










































































Home

E came, her hero crowned;
She, lily-neat and trim,
Put slim, brave arms around
The hell of him.

The horror without name

He looked on night and day,
Though it met her like a flame,
Her love would slay.

Her soft hands, they should cling,
Her kisses, they should wean

Him from the strange, dark Thmg
That he had seen.

But when, as Christ, grown mild;
He said, “ You let me go . . .
And I forgive you, child.

You did not know ”"—

She yet knew not her loss.
His soul its shore would keep,
And in no world would cross
To hers asleep.

Olive Tilford Dargan.

Sonnet

I CAN but give thee unsubstantial things
~ Wrapt as in rose-leaves between thought and thought,
No gems or garments marvellously wrought
On ivory spools with rare embroiderings.
Nor for thy fingers precious, fabled rings
That cardinals have worn, and queens have bought
" With blood and beauty. I have only sought
A song that hovers on illusive wings.

Accept from me a dream that hath no art,
I give my empty hands for thee to hold,
Take thou the gift of silence for my part,
With all the deeper things I have not told.
Yet if thou canst, decipher in my heart
Its passions writ in hieroglyphs of gold.

Iris Tree.

Companson

THE air is light with a twinkling, nimble tune
Chasing these breezes up and down the hills:

A tune that night threw behind

To be whipped into tinkling, by morning.

The sleepy sensuousness of hill-side flowers

Floats up, to fill the pauses in the song,

And stroke the tired breezes.

This is the tangled fairy-tale of our love

Maxwell Bodenheim.
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Night on the Convoy
Alexandria—Marseﬂles

OU’I‘ in the blustering darkness, on the deck

A gleam of stars looks down. Long blurs of blaek,
The lean Destroyers, level with our track,
Plunging and stealing, watch the perilous way,
Through backward racing seas and caverns of chill spray.

One sentry by the davits, in the gloom

Stands mute; the boat heaves onward through the night.
Shrouded is every chink of cabined light:

And sluiced by floundering waves that hiss and boom,

And crash like guns, the troop-ship shudders . . . doom.

Now something at my feet stirs with a sigh;

And slowly growing used to groping dark,

I know that the hurricane-deck, down all its length,

Is heaped and spread with lads in sprawling strength —
Blanketed soldiers sleeping. In the stark

Danger of life at war, they lie so still,

All prostrate and defenceless, head by head

And I remember Arras, and that hiil

“Wheére dumb with pain I stumble among the dead.

* % % %

We are going home. The troop-ship, in a thrill
Of fiery-chamber’d anguish, throbs and rolls.
We are going home victims three thousand souls.

May, 1918. 'Siegfried Sassoon.

Intim acy

I WAS not sure ydur heart had turned away
Until one morning, waking from my sleep,

Watching the sunlight on the ceiling creep,
Suddenly life was different that day.
Like a scared animal quite still I lay

Denying thought, determined not to weep—

Where was it gone, this thing we sought to keep?
Where was the laughter that had filled our play?

You wakened and your eyes were cold and gray,

Nor lighted seeing me, nor turned to blue,

Nor leaped back from the distance where you slept,
But in that pale dream-distance tried to stay.
Without a word, our intimacy knew

How great the distance. And at last I wept.

Lydia Gibson.

hdargot

Y little love is tender,
And weak and white and small
Her shining head against my heart
Leaves me no strength at all.

F, Normile.




The. Tide Flows East

YRON R. NEWTON, Collector of the Port of New

York, announces that the rush of aliens leaving the

United States for Europe has reached an average of 1,000
per day. And the capitalist press is manifesting uneasiness.
The following from an editorial in the New York Evening
Sun (italics ours) is only one of the many now being pub-
lished all over the United States:

“ The throngs of aliens bound from this port back to their
home countries have for some months surpassed any rate of
outward movement of population that the recent records can
show. This departure causes concern, partly because of the
loss of workers it occasions us and partly because of the mis-
givings we conceive from such an expresszon of unwilling-
ness on these people’s part to stay here.”

In spite of the attempts of the Government agencies to
soothe American pride concerning the reasons for the exodus,
it is more than a coincidence that this is taking place just
when the Government is pressing its campaign to deport all
foreign-born workers who dare to be active in labor or-
ganizations. This exhibition of Prussian lawlessness on the
part of the authorities is the crowning act of the long and
bloody history of capitalist exploitation of foreigners here.

One of the principles expressed in the foundation of the
American republic was that of “ providing an asylum for
the oppressed of the earth.” Like every other idealistic
phrase, this was used by Capitalism to cover a shiymeless
policy of debauching Labor. Under its grandiloquent*word-
ing, the poverty-stricken hordes of Europe were induced to
come to America, and take the places of Anglo-Saxon work-
ers in industry, for wages upon which no man could live
decently. In Europe there was a surplus population, and
no work. In America there was work for all—brutal, de-
grading work, at pitiful wages—but still work. And by
living like an animal, by scabbing, submitting to nameless
brutalities, the foreign-born could hope to scrape together
enough, not to live in the United States, but to return to his
home and live there. The fact that he returned broken in
spirit and health did not matter.

This then was the spirit in which America welcomed
‘“ the oppressed of the earth.” Lured not only by gold, but
by the talk of freedom, the absence of compulsory military
service, and the picture of the Statue of Liberty on the
steamship companies’ advertising matter, the aliens poured
into our ports at the rate of hundreds of thousands a year.
They were bullied and cheated at the port of entry, hurled
into fetid slums, drawn into the lowest strata of the cruel
machinery of industry, sweated, clubbed by the police, shot
in strikes, and at the end, worn-out before their time, their

lungs rotted with tuberculosis, were spewed out into the-

jails, or back across the sea. It is a significant commentary
on American civilization that of the most intelligent for-
eigners who came here political Socialists, a large part re-

turned to their own countries anarcho-syndicalists ad-
vocates of sabotage and direct action.

'The War revealed the American industrial system in all
its brutality. Foreigners in large numbers. who had taken
out their first papers were drafted, and many who had never

‘taken out any papers at all were forced into the Army, and

if they refused to fight, were thrown into guard-houses and
military prisons, and tortured. Those working in industry
were subjected to the strictest espionage, and thrown into
prison for advocating labor organization, or participating
in strikés. A system of terrorism was employed to force
them to buy Liberty Bonds and War Saving Stamps, and:
to contribute to the Red Cross; if they refused, they lost
their jobs. Their churches were invaded by mobs who com-
pelled the clergymen to preach patriotism in'English. Their
papers printed in their own language were censored by
bureaucrats, and’ often stopped for reprinting dispatches,
articles and editorials from the English press. ‘One foreign
newspaper was stopped by the United States Post Office for
reprinting my name, for example. Meetings of foreigners
were invaded by the police and private °*patriots” who
arbitrarily created laws concerning what should or should
not be said, and beat up and arrested speakers who refused
to conform. And the lives of foreign workers were tyran-
nized over by private organizations such as “ Minutenten ”
and “ American Protective Leagues,” composed of bankers,
employers and the most reactionary hirelings of ‘thé indus-
trial autocrats.

The barbarous Espionage Act, in its revolting character
as a weapon of capitalist class domination, was especially *
invoked against foreigners active in working-class organiza-
tions. In Bayonne, N. J., two young Russians, Frederick
Feodotov and Anton Taichin, were arrested at a meeting
called to organize a school for Russians. Under the New
Jersey Sedition Act they were sentenced to ten years in the
penitentiary. Mollie Steimer, seventeen years old, Jacob
Abrams, Samuel Lippmann, Hyman Lachowsky and Jacob

Schwartz, Russians, were arrested for distributing circulars

protesting against American intervention in Russia, and
horribly beaten by the police of New York. Schwartz died
from his injuries; Mollie Steimer was given fifteen years
in jail and $500 fine—and the three boys twenty years and
$1,000 fine. Ricardo Magon and Librado Rivera, Mexican
revolutionists, were given twenty and fifteen years re-
spectively for articles in the Mexican paper * Regeneracion,”
opposing the war. And-of the hundreds of L. W.W. mem-
bers tried and given long sentences at Chicago, Sacramento
and Wichita, fully half are foreigners.

The agitation against foreign mass-meetings, foreign
languages, and the foreign press, assumed considerable pro-
portions. The end of the war brought no relief; for in the
East, proletarian Russia was rising, gigantic and luminous,
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inspiring the workers of the world; and in Central Europe
the Spartacides and the Communists were swinging into
action. Instead of slackening with the signing of the Armis-
tice, the campaign against the foreign workers grew more
intense.

The end of the war left American industry still mobil-
ized, as the plutocrats were too busy scrambling for huge
profits to plan for a conversion of industry to a peace basis.
Sooner than take time to plan demobilization, they preferred
to close down' war activities the moment war ended, and
throw thousands upon thousands of workers into the bread-
lines, where their numbers increase, week by week, as I
write. All attempts of these unemployed workers to pro-
test or to meet and consider their position are mercilessly
checked with the threat of machine-guns.

This action was accompanied by almost universal reduc-
tion in wages throughout the textile industry, which, as I
write, threatens to extend to the steel and other basic indus-
tries. At the same time awards made to the workers during
the war by the War Labor Board were either disregarded
or immediately revoked.

On top of this add the rapid demobilization of the Army,
hundreds of thousands of men thrown penniless on the
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already-overcharged labor market, no jobs available—or jobs
at wages less than before the war, or as strike-breakers. In
the great cities of the country these aimless, workless sol-
dier-hordes are being organized into mobs to attack Socialist
and Labor meetings, wreck radical headquarters, assault
individuals., . . .

This is the situation faced by the foreign-born workers,
most of whom are not protected even by the inefficient labor
organizations affiliated in the A. F. of L.—or are members
of the ILLW.W., which has been practically outlawed,
(although the Government pretends it is not), and whose
members are hounded from city to city, arrested and beaten,
and even lynched.

The final attack by the industrial autocrats on the foreign-
born workers came just when the powerful general strikes
in Seattle and Butte had indicated that the working-class
of America was at last developing a weapon capable of
combatting capitalist tyranny. Since December, 1917,
foreigners active in the Labor Movement had been quietly
arrested in the West, and after cursory hearings, alone, (no
lawyers permitted), threatened with physical force while
being questioned, scores have been held for deportation un-
der the Immigration laws. ,

The center of the movement was in
the great Northwest, where the I.
W. W. had been organizing the timber-
workers and lumbermen. This was the
scene of the Everett Massacre, where
deputy sheriffs and private detectives
fired upon a steamboat full of labor or-
ganizers from Seattle, and killed six.

The same business men and manufac-
turers who inspired the Everett Mas-
sacre were behind the deportation scheme.
The famous “American Committee” of
Seattle, consisting of the Reverend M. A.
Mathews, Pastor of the First Presbyte-
rian Church; Judge Thomas Burke, at-
torney; J. D. Lowman, Vice-President
of the Union National Bank; O. D.
Colvin, General Manager of the Pacific
Car Foundry; J. W. Spangler, Vice-
President of the Seattle National Bank;
A. E. Haines, General Manager of the
Pacific Steamship Co.; W. C. Dawson,
General Manager W. C. Dawson Co.;
and William Calvert, Jr., President of
the San Juan Fishing and Packing Co.:
issued a secret invitation to the lumber
companies to give “moral and financial
support” to a network of detectives to
be placed in the camps and mills, with
the purpose of securing evidence which
would lead to the “immediate expulsion
of all alien agitators and publishers”
from the country. A further printed
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statement by the same “Committee’” showed that it was
endorsed by thirteen lumber companies. .

The credentials of one of the Department of Justice
agents who arrested the aliens show that he was at the same
time a member of the “ Minutemen,” a private secret ser-
vice of employers authorized during the war by the Depart-
ment of Justice, and of a private detective agency of Chi-
cago, and also membership secretary of the Seattle Chamber
of Commerce and Commercial Club. Another such agent
was on the payroll of the Government and a large lumber
company at the same time,

What was going on in Seattle was repeated more or less
in other parts of the country. Men were arrested on some
charge of misdemeanor, or on no charge at all, held for
investigation, and then ordered deported. The investigations
were a farce. Membership in the I.W.W. was ground for
ordering deportation. Some of the reports of Immigration
agents read like a Socialist cartoon of Capitalism. For
instance, this from an official in Kansas City:

“'The alien has no money, and is liable to become one of
the migratory herd. ’

In February, 1919, a train-load of these unfortunates was
taken across the country, with the intention of quietly hust-
ling them out of the United States. The Immigration of-
ficials interviewed reported that the men had received ade-
quate hearings, and that “ the Courts cooperated.” As a
matter of fact these aliens had been denied legal defense,
had been denied habeas corpus; thir chief crime was that
they belonged to the IW.W.,

Owing to the intervention of Miss Caroline Lowe, and:

of Charles Recht, of the Bureau of Legal Advice, who were
at first forbidden even to see the prisoners, the Department
of Labor was finally forced to open its files, and as a result
many of the deportees were discharged immediately, and
others were released on bail, pending further hearings.
But before this could be done, several men were secretly
deported, among them two Italians, Pietro Marruccho—
who was accused of having in his possession a copy of the
paper Cronacca Sovversiva—and another, Angele Varrichio.
Marrucho died—or was killed—on his way to Italy; Var-
richio was rushed to Ellis Island, a letter he sent was held
up, and his presence on the Island was denied by officials.
Six Scandinavian I.W.W.’s arrested in the West, were
rushed to New York, denied the right to see a lawyer en-
gaged for them, and shipped to Sweden. An Irishman named
John Meehan, arrested for being a member of the LW.W.,
was held for nineteen months and then shipped to England,
“in the midst of winter, in rags and without a hat, his cloth-
ing having worn out in jail. He had been in America
twenty-five years. Frank Lopez, a Spaniard, who had been
in the country seventeen years, who was married and owned
a home in Dedham, Mass., where he was a regular member
of the A. F. of L., was ordered deported because he called
himself a “ philosophical anarchist.” Edwin Flogaus, a
Pole, who has been in America ever since he was two years
old, thirty years ago, is held for deportation. Hundreds
of Russians all over the country are being held for deporta-
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tion—chiefly because they are Russian workers, and as such,
possible Bolsheviki.

This is only a partial list of the hundreds of aliens held,
whose number increases daily.

The really gerious aspect of deportation lies in the fact
that many of these aliens are political refugees from their
own countries. The Italian Government, it is stated, is
sending Italians deported from the United States direct to
penal colonies in Africa. The British Government will of
course execute any Hindu revolutionists expelled from this
country. And the Russians, if deported to Archangel or
Vladivostok, will be forced into counter-revolutionary armies
to fight their own comrades, or be immediately executed.

American citizenship does not protect the foreign-born
worker. Any judge can decide that he took out his citi-
zenship papers under false pretenses (this has already been
done in two cases), and he can be deported. Of course first
papers do not count. But in order to take out first papers,
the alien must renounce citizenship in the land of his birth.
Revocation of citizenship or first papers therefore leaves the
alien a man without a country, since he can be refused ad-
mission to his own land on the ground that he is no longer
a citizen.

But to liberty-loving and self-respecting foreigners even
this is preferable to remaining any longer in America, the
worst industrial autocracy on earth. All over the country
Deportation Clubs are being formed, composed of those
who want to return to Europe and are not permitted to
leave the country. Hundreds of thousands of aliens, who
have been here for years, for decades, who have, in the
words of E. E. MacDonald, one of the deportees:

“. . . helped to fell the forests,
dug deep in the mines;
.+ . built the towering buildings,
.+ . laid the railway lines,”

are now leaving the land of their adoption forever—poor as
when they came, and poorer; for they have lost the best
years of their life, their health, and their belief that the
New World would give birth to the New Age.

Their hope is no more in America. Last of the auto-
cratic nations, wher# the masses of men are still nothing
more than machine-fodder, she lies on the dark side of the
earth, whose horizon is tinged with the glow of the fiery
rebirth of Europe in revolution. The torch of Freedom is
gone out of her hand.

“The tides of men set eastward at last, and the current
is past stopping. Slowly the American labor market is
drained of its submissive foreigners, from whose blood all
the great American fortunes have been distilled.

Those who are not deported are leaving of their own
free will, so let them deport and be damned.

Joun REED.

OURTEEN members of the I. W. W, in Fort Leaven-
worth prison have been eligible for parole since Jan-
uary 31, and no action has been taken on their case.



PT—

.

ON THE BAIT

[
Qa
n

Art Young

NOT BITING



32

Insurrection 1n April

To Karl Liebknecht

PRIL again.

After a black and tortured year.
After the poison hurled
Into each crack and corner of the world,
After the ghosts of fear
Cease to jeer at the courage of men,
April again!
April with cries of a multitude waking
And the brilliant eyes of children shaking
Their joys like banners whipping the skies.
April, a tom-boy brightly skipping -
With mautinous glee;
A child-hearted rebel, lightly slipping
The ties of proper sobriety—
A brazen, young heathen, lawless and free
While mad tunes seethe in its pagan heart,
And every inch and impulse is part
Of a frank and blossoming anarchy.
The world’s in protest, rebellion grows

In the blood of a man and the veins of a rose;

It quickens new jungles, tears off the crust
Of a hardening earth,
Blows gusty mirth

Through hearts that rally, forgettmg their scars,

Till even the dust
In the nethermost fen

Has a lust of insurgence that threatens the stars.

April again!

And you lie there,

So dull, so darkly still—
While even grasses dare

To dance upon your hill.

How cold you lie . .
That tense and wrinkling brow
Is smoothed of pain, the eye
Has lost its challenge now.

What are you doing there?
The battle rages still;-

Hunger, disease, despair
Run where they will.

The very thing you fought
And tamed and kept afraid,
Not only is uncaught,
It rules—and is obeyed.

Oh rouse yourself; arise!
The hate, the hideous wrong,
Still triumph—and the cries
Of outraged men are long.

Rise from your slumber. Come!
You are our blood and breath . .

(He lies, unheeding, dumb—
Betrayed and done to death.)

THE LIBERATOR

And April ripples on.
Runs, with a heartless air,
Its white and lilac streamers everywhere;
Sends timid birches leaping through the moss;
Searches for laggards and late lie-abeds
Where a small stream lurches and Jonqulls cross
Each other and toss their giddy heads;
Throws clouds of pink confusion on dark trees,
And boys with marbles to their willing knees,
Laughter beats, like a surging wave,
Calling and urging even the dead—
But there, at the head of your quiet grave,
It shakes and recoils, breaks like a thread,
A baffled echo, a scurril jest, -
Hushed and disheartened by your brave
And bullet-riddled breast;
Crushed on the stubborn silence of your rest.

*
Passive and unaware;
Lie easy there,
Quiet, enduring soul.
Your vision shattered, almost at the goal,
Shall be made whole.
Your patient hopes shall bear
The flaming fruits you planted in despair.
Nourished upon your blood
The seed will struggle through the unheeding mud.
From the still-bleeding soil
A rich and redder blossoming shall spring—
The great, far-spreading flower of toil,
Strengthened by war and sweat and suffering.
Already life, new life is breaking through;
Young blades and spears are showing plain.
Rest easy, then.
April will come again,
Not as it came to you,
But with a rousing voice you never knew;
A voice that calls—even upon the slain—
And not in vain.

Louis Untermeyer.

The Left

A CONFERENCE of the Left Wing Locals and Sec-
tions of the American Socialist Party has been called
by Local Boston, Local Cleveland and the Left Wing
Section of Local New York to meet on June 21st at some
city to be designated hereafter. The call “is issued to
locals of the Socialist Party, branches and Left Wing groups
within the party. The test of admission, provisionally, will
be acceptance of the Manifesto of the Left Wing of the
Socialist Party of Greater New York.

“ Left Wing locals are invited to send delegates officially.
Where a local officially refuses to participate, branches or
minority groups in the party accepting the principles of the
Left Wing should send delegates.

“ Representation—one delegate for every 500 members.
No local or group should send more than three delegates.”

Communications should be addressed to Louis C. Fraina,
885 Woashington Street, Boston, Mass,

/
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His Majesty‘s Government Writes History

HE British “ White Book,” which purports to give an

account of conditions in Soviet Russia, is an ad- .

mirable picture of the Imperial British official mind. In
that Apocalyptic year when the heavens roll up like a scroll
and the moon turns to the color of blood and the Four
Horsemen go ramping across the earth, some eminently re-
spectable and very British consul, stationed at Port Said,
will have the honor to report from day to day to His
Majesty’s Government that conditions are very bad; that
the sanitation in these places is execrable, and that Lady
X , who recently arrived from Nineveh, had all her
jewelry taken away from her by the unscrupulous wretches
there; that the circumstances of the brutal murder of the
late Allied Emperor Nero were as follows (seven differ-
ent and contradictory accounts); that all industries have
closed down; that industrial production is only 60 per cent.
of normal; that the body of the good Archbishop Caiaphas
was found in a cellar, together with that of the late Gov-
ernor Herod; that there is absolutely no respect for private
property, and that the so-called authorities have no control
over the populace, but let them do as they wish; that the
populace is 9o per cent. against the so-called authorities,
and may be expected to overthrow them any day; that the
rule of the so-called authorities is getting stronger all the
time, and that there is nothing to be gained by dealing with
them; that Mr. F , an eminently respectable person who
has just escaped from Babylon, gives the following facts
and figures: which are contradicted by those of the equally
respectable persons, Messrs. G , H and J ;
that the whole thing is horrible beyond description, and
should be stopped at once; and finally that the Rev. Q
tells him that the whole thing was got up by the Jews.

The present document, “ Russia: No. 1 (1919): A
Collection of Reports on Bolshevism in Russia: Presented
to Parliament by Command of His Majesty: April, 1919,”
is a collection of sixty-one reports and memorandums scrap-
pily covering the period Aug. 19, 1918 to March 23, 1919.
All are dated from non-Soviet points, and only the first few
include reports from British officials on Soviet territory;
subsequent to the discovery of a plot against the Soviet
government, participated in by British diplomatic represen-
tatives, these gentlemen made a hasty exit, and henceforth
their reports retail the reminiscences of emigrés, their own
wild guesses, and miscellaneous hearsay.

They deal in the main with three aspects of Soviet Rus-
siaz (1) the indignities to which British diplomatic rep-
resentatives, and other respectable and well-to-do ladies and
gentlemen, are subjected; (2) economic conditions; and (3)
“Bolshevik atrocities.” We shall summarize the revela-
tions presently, but first we wish to present a brief account
of the reports and memorandums, seriatim, with some
commentary.

No. 1. Sir M. Findlay, British Minister at Stockholm,
transmits to Mr. Balfour a telegram of the gth August
from Woodhouse and Cromie at Petrograd. * British sub-
jects have been arrested during the past two days without
any charge having been made against them, but only two
have been detained so far.” Also, “all British officials at
Moscow were arrested, but the majority were subsequently
released.” The dispatch concludes:  That they [the Soviet
officials] are in touch with Germans is quite evident. A
yacht is ready at Peterhof to take Lenin away.” (This last
sentence throws a light on the reliability of these observers.
Eight months have passed, and the yacht is still waiting
at Peterhof.) '

The Anglo-French Criminal Conspiracy

The reason for the arrest of the British officials, however,
deserves to be stated. The facts of the Anglo-French con-
spiracy against the Soviet government are published in full
in the Izvestia of Moscow, Sept. 3. Acting under cover
of diplomatic immunity, Mr. Lockhart, British High
Commissioner, conspired with General Lavergne, head of
the French Military Mission in Russia, to overthrow the
Soviet Republic, assassinate Lenine and Trotzky, and set up
a Military Dictatorship of Three, with the object of drag-
ging the Russian people again into the war with Germany.
To this end, says the Izvestia, * bribery, treason, hypocrisy,
military conspiracy, attempts to disrupt the distribution of
food, the destruction of bridges, setting fire to warehouses,
—Ilies, cold cunning, incendiary violence—there is not a
trick of dirty treachery and meanness which these cultured
diplomats of ‘civilized’ countries have hesitated to use
against the government of the country which gave them
shelter.” The official statement of the conspiracy discloses
an organization “of a strictly conspiratorial sort,” using
forged documents and bribery.

Among other things were found directions for manufac-
turing and publishing, after the success of their coup, forged
secret correspondence between the Russian and German gov-
ernments, and forged treaties, as a means of creating a pub-
lic sentiment in favor of renewing the war with Germany.

“The conspirators proceeded under cover of diplomatic
immunity, and with credentials signed personally by the
chief of the British Mission in Moscow, Mr. Lockhart.
Several copies of these certificates are now in the hands of
the special investigating commission.

. “It has also been proved that 1,000,000 rubles, to be
used in bribery, were dispensed by one of Lockhart’s agents,
a British lieutenant named Riley.

“ At the secret headquarters of the conspirators an Eng-
lishman was arrested, who when brought before the special
investigating commission said that he was the British diplo-
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matic representative, Lockhart. His identity being estab-
lished, he was immediately released.”

Quite a different story, eh? Oh, the righteous horror of
the British diplomats at the infringement of their sacred
diplomatic immunity! Think of it! British representa-
tives, British citizens, under “arrest!
facts, from the Izvestia:

British Plot to Assassinate Lenine

On Aug. 14, a meeting took place between Lockhart and
a commander of certain Soviet forces, in Lockhart’s private
apartment, at which they discussed a proposed rebellion in
Moscow. The Soviet officer received 700,000 rubles from
Lockhart, and reported the whole proceedings to the Soviet
authorities. _

“The coup was to take place in Moscow within
two or three weeks, about Sept. 10. The British were
anxious that both Lenine and Trotzky were to be present at
the plenary meeting of the Council of the People’s Coun-
missars, which was to be arrested. It was planned simul-
taneously to occupy the State Bank, the Central Telegraph
and Telephone Station.” It was also planned “to prohibit
under threat of death the holding of any meetings, until
thé arrival of the British military authorities.” On Aug.
28, a second meeting took place, the officer received 300,000
rubles more, and agreed to go to Petrograd to act there in
connection with the Petrograd British Directing Military
Group and various Russian White Guards, in furtherance
of these plans. A letter from the British Lieutenant, Riley,
to a Soviet officer whom he attempted to bribe, advised
against sending Lenine as a prisoner to Archangel; for,
wrote Riley, ““ Lenine has a peculiar hold on the masses.
It is certain that on the way to Archangel he would win
the guards to him, and that they would liberate him. There-
fore it would be safer if Lenine and Trotzky were shot
immediately upon arrest.”

British “Diplomat’’ Caught with the Goods

It was at a meeting held to complete these plans that the
whole gang were arrested, Lockhart among them. He re-
fused to give his name at first, but when taken before the
investigating commission revealed his identity. He was
questioned by Peters, acting chairman of the commission,
and at first denied having anything to do with the con-
spiracy ; but when confronted with the evidence, he “ showed
great embarrassment ”’ and refused to’answer on the ground
of his “diplomatic immunity.” He was offered an op-
portunity to establish an alibi, but “ had nothing to say,”
and being released left the commission, still “in great
embarrassment.” ]

Compare also the statement of Mr. Douglas Young,
British counsul at Archangel for three years up to August,
1918, in a letter to the London Times:

“So far from the Soviet Government having violated the
sanctity of the British Embassy at Petrograd, the Embassy
" no longer existed, as its personnel had ignominiously fled the
country some months previously, and official representatives
of the British Admiralty and War Office were abusing diplo-

We add a few more.

- date of Sept. 9, an anonymous
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matic privilege—to which, in fact, they had no claim—to
organise, in conjunction with Russian counter-revolutionaries,
under cover of the Embassy building, a plot to overthrow the
Soviet de facto authorities in Archangel and elsewhere.”

The investigating commission followed the trail of the-
conspiracy to Petrograd, and broke in upon a meeting of
the conspirators in the sacred precincts of the British Em-
bassy. Resistance was offered, and three Red Guards were
killed by Captain Cromie,7a naval attaché, who was then
fired upon and killed. A search of the premises resulted in
the discovery of further proofs of the participation of the
British Embassy in the conspiracy. Captain Cromie, who
had been killed in the fracas, was discovered to have had
a part in the plot.

But, to return to the White Book:

No.'2. Sir E. Howard, British minister at Stockholrn
transmits to Mr. Balfour the list of some important dis-
patches from Mr. Wordrop, of the British consulate at
Moscow. These dispatches describe the arrest of “ several
British subjects,” including part of the various consulate
staffs, who were presently released. A characteristic anti-
Semitic note appears in one dispatch, which explains the
considerate treatment of the detained staffs by the prison
guards by saying that the latter are “ real Russians, unlike
most of the leaders, who are either fanatics or Jewish ad-
venturers like Trotzky and Radek.” (‘Our italics, here and
subsequently).

No. 3. Sir R. Paget, British minister at Copenhagen,
transmits to Mr. Balfour a somewhat hysterical report from
the Danish minister at Petrograd, describing the raid on
the British Embassy, the true story of which has just been
related above. Among the “atrocities” accompanying .the
raid, it is stated that the “ Cross of St. George was taken
from the body [of Captain Cromie], and subsequently worn
by one of the murderers”!

No. 4. Sir R. Paget transmits to Mr. Balfour under
telegram from Petrograd,”
describing the events which followed the assassination of
Uritzky and the attempt to kill Lenin. “ Lockhart was
arrested and condemned to death, but at the last moment
we succeeded in saving him; 28 British, including British
consul, and 11 French have been arrested in Petrograd.”
(After the discovery of the British-French conspiracy, it
was not unnaturally believed that Lockhart and the others
might be implicated .in this one. It is not true, however,
that Lockhart was condemned to death; but subsequently he
was threatened with prosecution for bigamy!—an interest-
ing commentary on the alleged ‘‘ free-love ” decrees which
crop up later in these reports.—The ‘ Red Terror,” which
is reported in this dispatch as having begun, will be dealt
with later in this account).

No. 5. Mr. Lindley, chargé d’affaires of the British
Embassy at Archangel, telegraphs Mr. Balfour that he has
just received news of the “‘murder of Captain Cromie by
the Bolsheviks, and accusations of the latter against him.
He defends the character of Captain Cromte, but lets the
cat out of the bag by admitting that “ his plans may very
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well have involved destruction of certain bridges, as Bol-
sheviks declare”! Nevertheless, ‘“ in Captain Cromie, His

Majesty has lost a gallant, capable, and devoted servant.”
No doubt!

A “Beautiful Example”

No. 6. Sir M. Findlay, Christiania, transmits a report
by the Netherlands Minister at Petrograd, dated Sept. 6.
Another account of the death of Captain Cromie. His
burial. Funeral address by Netherlands Minister, ending:
“ Let his splendid and beautiful example lead us and inspire
us all until the end of our days. Amen.” (What kind of
example the deceased afforded has been made sufficiently
clear above.) Report also describes interview with
Tchicherin, Commissar of Foreign Affairs, in which Nether-
lands Minister told him that “he must realize full well
that the Bolshevik Government was not a match for Eng-
land”; but “in spite of the persistence with which I drove
these facts home, I could not obtain any definite promises.

Bolsheviks have burnt their boats and are ready for
any wickedness.” (Things truly are in a sad state when you
can’t frighten people by waving the Union Jack in their
faces!) ‘
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His Majesty’s Relatives

No. 7. Mr. Alston, Vladivostok, transmits report of
Mr. Preston, His Majesty’s consul at Ekaterinburg, on the
circumstances of the death of His Majesty’s cousin, the late
Czar of All the Russias.

No. 8. Sir C. Eliot, Ekaterinburg, sends another and
different story of the death of His Brittanic Majesty’s
esteemed relative. He also encloses a memorandum on the
last days of the Royal Family, written by the British former
tutor of the Czarevitch. “The Grand Duchesses were
always happy and contented, and seemed satisfied with the
simple life to which they were reduced, although they pined
for more exercise in the open air, the yard being a poor
substitute for the parks.” Touching indeed! How it must
fire the blood of the dwellers in the slums of Whitechapel,
to read of this unseemly treatment of royalty.

No. 9. From Vladivostok, transmitting report of con-
sul at' Ekaterinburg, concerning the tragic discovery of the
bodies of a Grand Duchess and three Royal Princes, also
that of a Grand Duke and a lady-in-waiting, in a mine pit.
(Compare statistics of deaths in mines, U. S. A., any year).
‘“ All were buried with ceremonial.” '
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No. 10. Mr. Lockhart on the Bolshevik government.
“The Bolsheviks have established a rule of force and op-
pression unequalled in the history of any autocracy,” with
details. (This is the same Lockhart who conspired to over-
throw the Soviet Government by bribery, murder and star-
vation, in order to set up a military dictatorship. The dis-
interestedness of his opinions may be surmised.)

Economic Conditions

No. 11. Reports on conditions in Russia: (1) by Mrs.
L , formerly of Moscow, in regard to the peasants and
the land, wages and food, and “repression of democracy”;
(2) by Mr. H , formerly of Vladimir, with an elabor-
ate statement of trade conditions in Central Russia; (3) by
Mr. G , formerly of Petrograd; and (4) by Col
Kimens, acting British vice-consul at Petrograd. The most
important of these revelations are those in (2), which show
production in the linen industry as 50 per cent of normal;
in the woollen trade 40 per cent; in the cotton trade 40
per cent, with 70 per cent of the mills running; the silk
trade “ practically dead”; paper production 60 per cent of
normal ; coal 60 per cent; the crops (1918) above the aver-
age, the peasants ‘‘ making much money” and bringing
new land under cultivation, and “demanding and buying
good agricultural implements.”

“Surprising’’ Statistics

These figures are so surprising that the New Republic
gags at them in two different issues. “ We do not know
what to make of such a report,” says its issue of April 12.
“If the figures are accurate, Russia is going through an
industrial crisis no more severe than other countries have
known in times of peace.” It concludes that the economic
facts given in the White Book are probably “too favorable
to the Soviet regime.”” And on April 22 it gives the figures
again (not quite correctly this time), and says:

“Have we any estimate of affairs in our own land that
gives us the basis for comparison? Yes. The National
Manufacturers’ Association, comprising 4,400 industrial es-
tablishments classified in 22 groups, has just completed a
survey of business conditions in this country. Of the 22
groups, sixteen report business as being from 25 per cent to
50 per cent of normal.” The moral which it draws this
time is that this ‘“ would simply seem to be an amusing
illustration of the way in which figures can mean nothing.”

The New Republic’s conclusion is at least an amusing illus-
tration of one way to deal with statistics: the British White
Book must have exaggerated the prosperity of Russia under
the Soviet Government—it can’t be possible, and therefore
it isn’t happening!

There is available, however, for those who wish to inform
themselves otherwise than by ‘ guess ’-work on this subject,
the first annual report of the Soviet Government on the
Productivity of Russian Labor. It is now being published
in the New York Communist. “ Ordinarily,” says the re-
port, ‘“when it is attempted to prove a great decrease in
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productivity of factories, it is done in an extremely simple
manner: figures are taken for the first quarter of the last
pre-revolutionary yeirs, and are compared with the corre-
sponding figures of the present year. The result is
always the same; a colossal decrease of production is shown,
and from that the inference is drawn of the immediately
forthcoming catastrophe. Nonetheless, not a single sane per-
son ever doubted that the greatest of economic changes must
temporarily affect production. And therefore it is of little
significance to us that after the proletarian revolution, which
had taken place in a condition of utter economic exhaus-
tion, there was to be noted a decrease in the productivity
of labor. What is significant is how the curve-line ran.
after the change. It is necessary to compare the figures of
the months following the change, one after another, in order
to discover the basic tendency which will enable us to draw
a conclusion as to whether we have to deal with a decrease
in the productivity of labor as a permanent phenomenon
under the present changed social structure of life—or
whether it is merely a temporary condition.”

Approaching the Peace-Time Norm

The figures so far published are from the metal industry— -
which has been particularly at the mercy of unfavorable con-
ditions (the occupation of the Donetz Basin by German and
Ukrainian troops). Nevertheless, “ in the cast-steel industry
the productivity in April, as compared with January, had
gone up 170%; in the cast-iron industry, 131%; in the
hydraulic press industry 40%.” In the smelting industry,
April showed an increase of 33% over January. This is due
to extraordinary efforts of the workers to overcome obstacles,
efforts which are motivated by their desire to keep Soviet
Russia alive. “In Makeefa, which was twice occupied by
Cossacks and Ukrainians, the daily output of coal from the

. mines went up, from March to the middle of April alone,

from 60,000 poods to 92,000, or over 50%.” Detailed
statistics from the Zlatoustovsky district tell the same tale.
Furthermore, the statistics of the first three and a half
months of 1918, in a single factory, as compared with the
output for the year 1916, showed a 4 per cent decrease in
pig-iron output, and a 4 per cent increase n bars, founded
pig-iron and the production of fire-stoves, while founded
steel showed an increase of more than 400 per cent, or 50
per cent over the whole year of 1916. In various factories
named the increase over a short period has ranged from 65
to 200 per cent, and “ Several factories are either approach-
ing or have already attained the peace-time norm.”

Russian industry was going to pieces when the October
Revolution occurred ; under Kerensky it collapsed ; the Soviet
Government, in spite of everything that the capitalist govern-
ments of the world can do to starve it by war and blockade,
has slowly at first and now more rapidly, re-established it
upon a firm basis. That is the truth.

We proceed. In No. 12, Mr. Lindley uses up telegraph
tolls to venture to lay before Mr. Balfour the following con-
siderations: that “ there is nothing new in Bolshevik ideas of
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society ”’; that ‘ they were expressed in the sixties of the last
century by a certain Bakunin, commonly considered an
anarchist ”; that “an exact description of them may be
found on page 319 of volume 1I, 1905 edition, of Sir W.
Wallace’s work entitled ‘ Russia’”; and that ‘‘the book
Lenin has written on the subject can add nothing to that
description.” He concludes this scholarly report by saying
that ““ if it is inconvenient to punish their crimes and rid the
world of them by force, the only alternative consistent with
self-respect is to treat them like pariahs.” (In a word, if we
can’t kill the bally wretches, let’s at least “cut ’em dead.”
Our imperial British visiting list shall not contain their
names! Qur imperial British nose is elevated toward His
Majesty’s sky in high-class scorn of their low-class pro-
ceedings!)

No. 13, Sir C. Eliot to Mzr. Balfour, is another account
of the demise of the Royal?amily.

The Food Question—Various Views

No. 14. Lord Kilmarnock has been talking to Mr.
, a manufacturer, recently of Petrograd, who says that
conditions there are bad and getting worse; “ deaths from
starvation were still a common occurrence.” (Nov. 27.)

No. 15 is a memorandum on conditions in Moscow, by a
British subject who left there Dec. 1. “ There is no actual
food famine in Russia; on the contrary, there are enormous
stocks of foodstuffs which could be spared for the rest of
Europe. There is a famine, however, in articles of clothing
and agricultural implements.”

No. 16. Mr. Alston, in Vladigostok, telegraphs infor-
mation, ‘ which may be considered authentic,” about condi-
tions in Moscow. * Three-quarters of the people are slowly
starving to death. With the exception of the Bolsheviks,
the whole population is terrorized almost to a point of
physical paralysis and imbecility.” (A rather large excep-
tion; and it is an interesting suggestion, that about anti-
Bolshevik imbecility!) He also generalizes on conditions in
Petrograd (from Vladivostok, 6,500 miles away): Iz
may be considered that the whole population in Petrograd
is virtually insane, if not hunger-stricken.” He concludes:
“To release and provide food for themselves and their
armies, Bolsheviks will be forced ultimately to kill off the
greater portion of the population. In any of the big towns,
as at Petrograd, Moscow, and Kursk, a horrible massacre
is possible at any moment.” It looks as if Mr. Alston were
a little touched with that anti-Bolshevik imbecility himself.

No. 17. Mr. Alston calls Mr, Balfour’s attention to the
fact that “ there will be a serious shortage of foodstuffs in
Europe so long as the fields of Russia are unproductive, or
their produce is unable to be exported, as Russia is the prin-
cipal granary of Europe.” i

D
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He therefore recommends “ in-
tervention on a larger scale than hitherto attempted ”! Per-
haps Mr. Alston is not so crazy after all! * It is absurd,”
he adds, piously, ‘“ to pretend that effective military inter-
vention would be an espousal of the cause of capltahsm
against labor, and an act of oppression.”
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Atrocities

No. 18, from Mr. Alston, is an account of the booty
captured in Perm, the taking of which, he concludes, is of
“ great economic significance.” Bolshevik atrocities alleged.
Compare the Izvestia:

“ On the battle-front near Perm, Soviet troops have occu-
pied Nevian, and have there come upon atrocities of the
most terrible kind committed by the White Guards—who,
not having time to shoot their Soviet prisoners, threw
bombs into the prison. The Soviet troops discovered their
corpses under the ruins. The White Guards captured a
Soviet scout, appliéd the third degree to him, and then cut
out his tongue and stabbed him with bayonets.”

No. 19 is from a British political agent on the north-
western frontier. The Bolsheviks are, reported to have
killed certain British citizens.

No. 20. General Poole to the War Office. “ The Bol-
sheviks are employing gangs of Chinese for the purpose of

WhoSe War?
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killing officers and deserters.” (Compare the Moscow
Izvestia for May 23, reporting a meeting the day before
of the International Legion, speeches being made in Rus-
sian, English, German and Chinese. The Chinese speaker,
San-Fu-Yan, speaking for the Chinese coolies, said that
they. were all for the social revolution. It may be beyond
the power of the British military intelligence to conceive
of non-white races as being willing to fight in an interna-
tional revolution because they believe in it; but events will
probably afford them ample opportunity to enlarge their
views, )

No. 21. From General Poole.
tion of women has been put in force.”
further nailing, surely.)

No. 22. Mr. Alston furnishes Mr. Balfour with some
Bolshevik hearsay horrors, relayed from the British consul
at Ekaterinburg. (Compare the authentic horrors of the
Kolchak regime, as for instance the Death Train of Siberia,
described in this magazine last month.)

“Decree for nationaliza-

(This lie needs no

Omsk

No. 23. From General Knox, head of the former Brit-
ish Mission .in Russia, backer of the Kornilov revolt, now
military head of the British forces in Siberia, co-operating
with Kolchak and the Czecho-slovaks. He asks: “Is it
possible that public opinion in Allied countries will allow
Bolsheviks to continue this wholesale murder? . . . The
matter is not one that only concerns Russia, as the food
supply of the world is affected.”

The General is protestlng from Omsk, where at the
same time the editor of a newspaper was shot for printing
an editorial, and 50 officers for refusing to fight against the
Soviet army—where meetings of trade unions -were being
prohibited—where 10,000 people were under arrest—where
the bodies of 165 people were taken from a single building,
after the massacre which accompanied the capture of the
town by its present holders, the friends of General Knox.

No. 24. Mr. Alston gives Mr. Balfour some more Bol-
shevik horrors, which “ baffle description,” and which also
seem to baffle the ordinary standards of authenticity. His
informant, when asked to furnish ‘ more precise details,”
told him that it was “ difficult to furnish the dates, exact
spots, names, etc.””—but assured him that it was all so.

No. 25. “Number of Corean and Chinese units said ta
be increasing.” ;
No. 26. The Bolsheviks “ form a relatively small

1

privileged class.” “ Members of this class are allowed com-
plete license and commit crimes against other sections of
society.” Compare:

“ By order of the Extraordinary Commission, the chief
of a Polish gang of robbers, Hertz, was shot. He had ob-
tained by means of forged documents a position in the Dis-
trict Commissariat of the Red Army.” (Izvestia).

No. 27. Lord Kilmarnock has been talking to a Danish
engineer who has been in Russia and who says that

“against mobilization.

“ though
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the Bolshevik regime was more hated than ever, resistance
from inside was less strong.”

No. 28. British citizens killed by Bolsheviks.

No. 29. Bolshevik army reported * well disciplined ” and
“still formidable.”

No. 30. Report of peasant revolt in Vyatka district .
Based on hearsay. Compare letter
from Litvinoft:

The Peasants and the Soviet Army

“As for the villagers, their frame of mind is best illus-
trated by the recent Congress of the Poverty Committees of
the Union of Northern Communes, which was attended
beyond expectation, by no fewer than 16,000 delegates. A
suggestion to form a model regiment of 4,000 from among.
the members of the Congress was met by the immediate offer
to enroll, on the part of 6,000 delegates. Mobilization is
proceeding almost everywhere pretty successfully. The
peasants gather at the various centers without any compul-
sion whatsoever. The idea of the necessity of actively pro-
tecting the People’s Government is striking deep roots.”
(December, -1918).

No. 31. Interviews with Mr. A. and Mr. B., British
subjects recently in Moscow. Mr. A. says that the factories
are run by the workmen, that the workmen are discontented
with the way the factories are run, that they stay at work
only because they are paid high wages, that they do not
do any work, that they want the old managers back, and
that they pretend to be Bolsheviks but are really not in sym-
pathy with the Bolshev1ks at all! Mr. B., a teacher, says
that the boys run the %chools, that the students are fed by
the Soviet, that they only attend in order to get food, and
that “ both boys and girls are herded together ”—co-educa-
tion, in fact!

No. 32. A “ French gentleman” who was in Petro-
grad told Lord Kilmarnock that the Bolsheviks “ comprised
chiefly Jews and Germans,” and that the, ‘“ interesting ex-
periment " .of communism had “ definitely failed.”

No. 33. Bolshevik leaders do not represent the Russian
working classes, “ most of them being Jews.”

No. 34. A letter from Madame X , a Polish lady in
the Ukraine, one of the class of Polish landed proprietors
who welcomed the arrival of the Austro-German armies in
February, 1918, and who cannot understand why the
Ukrainian peasantry should, after the retreat of said army,
have so violent a hatred of her Polish friends.

Sympathy for the Baltic Barons

No. 35. An account of the recovery of the bodies of the
Baltic barons and their retainers who, as the rather inevit-
able consequence of hundreds of years of the worst kind
of oppression, were slain with great enthusiasm and a total
lack of good manners by the Esthonian peasantry. (Who
would have predicted, back in 1914, that the British would
be so concerned, in 1919, over the fate of these Germanic
tyrants!)
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No. 36. Executions by Bolshevik authorities previous to
evacuation of Ekaterinburg, '

No. 37. Notes on interviews with Messrs. C. and D.,
who left Petrograd in January. Everybody against the
Bolsheviks and hoping for British intervention. Food condi-
tions going from bad to worse. ‘““The German military
party are undoubtedly working hand in hand with Russian
Bolsheviks with the idea of spreading Bolshevism ultimately
to England, by which time they hope to have got over it
themselves, and to be in a position to take advantage of our
troubles.” Oh, those clever Germans!

No. 38. Another story of the sad fate of the Imperial
Family.

The “Widow’” Story

No. 39. An atrocity yarn which contains a characteristic
sentence: ‘‘ The widows of these people who
claimed their husbands’ bodies were treated
with outrageous insult and derision by the
Bolsheviks.” Compare the following, from
the Izvestia:

“On July 19, a delegation of working-
women came to the Extraordinary Commis-
sion.  All were dressed in mourning . . .
One of them, weeping hysterically, begged that
the body of her husband be given her for
burial.” 4

So far the resemblance between the two
stories is remarkable. But let us continue:

“'The husband of this woman had been
arrested a few days before, during investiga-
tion of alleged counter-revolutionary activities
of a strike-committee of which he was a mem-
ber. He was found to be alive and in good
health.

““When the woman was told that her
husband was alive she refused to believe it, and
so the Chairman of the Commission, Peters,
at once issued her a pass to enable her to visit
the prison and see her husband.

“ Asked by Peters how she had heard that
her husband was shot, she said that a Menshe-
vik agitator had told her so. The other
women made similar statements. »

“ Peters was visited by representatives of
various factories, who wanted to know
whether there was any truth in the rumors
about the mass-shooting of workingmen.
They had heard of it from Menshevik and
Right Social Revolutionary agitators.

“It is more and more evident that the
. counter-revolution is using the last remaining
means of attempting the overthrow of the
Soviet Government—shameless demagogy and
provocation.” :
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No. 40. A story of the execution of the Grand Duke
Michael.

No. 41. Account of the execution of various other
Grand Dukes.

No. 42. Probability of famine in the Ukraine.

No. 43. Mutinies of Bolshevik troops and other hopeful

No. 44. Shooting of hostages by Bolsheviki. Other

No. 45. Same.

news,
atrocity stories.

Omsk ‘“Democracy’”’

No. 46. Quotes appeal “ to all democratic parties ” issued
by the Omsk government.

Compare Manchester Guardian’s account of the protest by
the Congress of Zemstvos of Southern Russia against the
atrocities committed by anti-Bolshevik troops, in pursuance
of the following orders:

“I see the Bolsheviks have two hundred million to spend over here.”
“Why yes— you know I always did think those atrocity stories

were a little exag’gera’ced.”
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“1. I forbid my troops to take the workmen as prisoners,
for they are to be hanged or shot.

“2. All the workmen actually in prison are to be hanged
in the principal streets, and to be left there three days. For
each Cossack who is killed, ten inhabitants in the village of
Stepanovka are to be hanged, and a fine of 200,000 roubles
will be exacted. When [clipping damaged, next word
doubtful—apparently officers] have been imprisoned, the
whole village will be burnt. The most energetic measures
of repression are to be taken against the workmen, and one
out of every ten is to be hanged.”

So much for the democratic pretensions of the Omsk
government.

No. 47. Disorganization and disaffection in Soviet Rus-
sia—reported from Omsk.

Pity the Poor Officer!

No. 48. Bolshevik atrocities, including this one: ‘‘ Offi-
cers are put on to the most menial forms of work, such as
street-cleaning, loading bricks at railway stations, and a
colonel is now a night-watchman.” Can such things be!

No. 49. “ Bolsheviks completely disorganized school estab-
lishments by appointing teachers by system of voting in which
students and domestic employes of schools took part.” Other
atrocities. .

No. 50. Notice of report on atrocities.

No. 51. Extract from a report by a British chaplain.

“Undoubtedly the rapidly accumulating horrors were de-

liberately incited by the secret German Bolshevik agents.”
No. 52. Food card system and prices in Moscow.
No..53. Supplementary reports on the Esthonian killings.
,No. 54. - A British printer, who had worked in Soviet

Russia reports that the workingmen are now opposed to

Bolshevism, that the peasants want the British to intervene,
and that there is “ a strong revival of religious feeling.” A
very British printer, this!

No. 55. Report by Mr. J , Who
had been manager of a textile mill, and
was elected one of a directorate of three
to run it after it was nationalized:
under the latter regime the output de-
creased about 50 per cent, the day being
shortened one-ninth. He found workers’
control of his factory a distinct annoy-
ance. He says that the committees of
control ““ very soon lose the trust of and
are not in .favor with those who have
elected them,” and he attributes the fact
that they are generally re-elected to the
“inert and uninterested ” attitude of the
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the manager or master who has gone against the workers,
and this decision is carried out ”—a curious way of showing
both their inertia and their lack of confidence in their
committees!

No. 56. A British chaplain, formerly with His Majesty’s
submarines in the Baltic, on Bolshevism. * It originated
in German propaganda, and was and is being carried out
by international Jews.” Their tenets include “ preaching
the ideas of peace,” the bringing about of “ national calami-
ties such as epidemics (the outbreak of cholera last summer
was traced to this source), the wholesale burning down of
villages and settlements,” and preaching “ the idea of a six
to ‘eight hours’ working day with higher wages "—these
crimes evidently being equally atrocious in the eyes of the
reverend gentleman. The whole thing, he says, is “dictated
from Berlin.” Among the results of Bolshevism he notes
that “ Jews became possessors of most of the business
houses,” women were nationalized, and priests “ were em-
ployed to perform the most degrading work and made to
clean out the filthy prison hospital.” Compare St. Francis,
and the medieval orders which devoted themselves to such
“ degrading ” work. The Rev. Mr. Lombard is not that
kind of Christian; he feels an instinctive sympathy with the
fat and lazy fathers of the Russian church, who had never
done a lick of useful work in their lives until the Bolsheviks
came into power. He knows just how ke would feel if a
great big workingman said to him, “ No work, no grub.
See ?”

The High Cost of Cabs

No. 57. Interviews with returned British subjects. The
food conditions are worse than ever. All the workmen are
really anti-Bolshevik and would welcome Allied interven-
tion. To take a cab to the station costs 120 rubles, and

even at this price it is very difficult to obtain a cab at all.
Mr. B

had a trying ordeal in getting out of Russia; he

-

workers, who are so “ tired of the whole
Bolshevik system that they do not trouble
to attend for the purpose of voting.”
Yet if the manager ““goes against the
committee there is a general meeting of
workers, and it is decided to discharge

*“Do you believe in the forcible overthrow

of the United States Government? ™

* Well, I heard as how it had happened—but it

wasn't me that did it!”
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had to take his turn stoking the engine. Theatres are still
running very well, and actors are “greatly privileged.”
Bookshops distribute literature free in the villages, and in
Moscow books are sold very cheaply. There is no street
robbery. Textile production, 50 to 62 per cent normal,
etc., etc.

A typical criticism: “ Only Bolshevik papers allowed to
be published.” We are happy to be able to furnish His
Majesty’s - Government with an illustration of the high-
handed methods of the Bolsheviks in this respect: the
“Evening Life” of Moscow was suspended forever, and
fined 25,000 rubles,  for printing an invented decree regard-
ing the socialization of women.” In the classic words of
Clytemnestra to the Chorus—

~ “There it lies,
Dead, by this hand—
And a good job, too:
These, gentlemen, are the facts.”

Reluctant Admissions

No. 58. “The Progress of Bolshevism in Russia.”
Government has now effected “ considerable organization.”
Names of Commissars. Good pay and discipline of the Red
Army. “ While its cohesion lasts, the Bolshevik Army is
an incontestable force.” The * Terror.” Public obinion

- “longs ardently for any kind of intervention.” In spite of
the apparent stability of the Bolshevik Government, in spite
of the ineptitude of its opponents, there are signs that the
Terrorist Oligarchy is tottering. It is indeed impossible
that,” etc. “A neutral in Petrograd said recently,” etc.
“The end will probably come quite suddenly.” * One is
startled from time to time by hearing that some well-known
man of education has joined the Bolsheviks, suck for instance
as Maxim Gorky and the famous singer Chaliapin. The fact
is that there are many specious things in the Bolshevik creed
designed to capture persons of all shades of opinion.” Prin-
ciples good, practice bad. “ Take, for instance, the housing
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question "—the Government commandeers a house, lets its
extra rooms to poor people—‘‘ and the only person who dis-
likes the arrangement is the owner of the house.” . (Which
proves something, though not exactly what the writer in-
tended). “ Other reports show that Bolshevism is still a
potent force in Siberia.” The following remark deserves
a paragraph to itself:

“In destroying the fabric of [bourgeois] society the Bol-
sheviks appear to be adopting the methods of ‘skyscrapers’
in New York, which is to dig out everything to a depth of
300 ft. in order to erect a new and stable edifice.”

No. 59. Bolshevik expectations of assistance from abroad.
“They still believe in the eventual victory of Bolshevism in

. Germany, and are looking forward to disturbances in Eng-

land, but” [change of tune] “ many of them are already
looking out for hiding places.” At the International Com-
munist Conference in Moscow, ‘‘ Lenin spoke hopefully of
the victory of the Social Revolution being secured. ‘In
spite,” he said, ‘ of all the obstacles, and the number of vic-
tims who may suffer in the progress of the cause, we may
live to see a universal Republic of Soviets.”” Leaflets are
being printed in Asiatic languages, including “ Sanscrit and
Hindustani ”—a matter of which His Majesty’s Govern-
ment may well take notice! “ The efforts of the Bolsheviks
to corrupt the Allied soldiers at Archangel are reported to
be futile.”
Bolshevik Propaganda Among Allied Soldiers

Later reports, our readers will have nated, are less calcu-
lated to restore equanimity to the Imperial British mind.
Compare this letter from an American soldier at Arch-
angel :

“1 have in mind a few simple but undiscussed questions
regarding the present situation of the 339th, now in North-
ern Russia.

“1 will leave the subject solely to you, and sincerely hope
you can help me along with thousands of other soldiers, of
what was thought to be a unit serving its country, as soldiers
of Democracy, but through some
mistake proved to be a much scat-
tered body of soldiers, with a
broken morale, and without a
mission. . . .

“I remember reading a small
item in one of our Detroit papers
stating Detroit’'s Own were as-
sisting the Allies in repulsing heavy
attacks by the Bolsheviki some 150
miles south of Archangel on the
Archangel-Vologda railroad. All
I have to say about this is that we
were assisting “ Hell” We to-
gether with our French comrades

/

-

i

* Your honor, the criminal is all the more dangerous

on account of his ignorance!™

fought every inch of this ground
ourselves, and due to the fact that
I have previously stated that we
are soldiers of facts and not
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phrases, our casualties were comparatively small. . . .

“Qur President has insisted that the world should be
made: safe for democracy, and not to spread our Govern-
ment all over Europe or no part of it. Then why should
5,000 true-blooded American soldiers, who have faith in
our President and our flag, ‘be made to enter a foreign
country, which has totally collapsed from the propaganda
of nothing more than radical Socialists, and made to carry
out, against the will of our own true people, the will of
some monarchy which is trying to extend its borders or
add to its colonies by means of offensive warfare, which
is sure defeat to the ideals laid, down by our President and
our people.

“Why was it the Czar catered to the rich people of
Russia, which only proved sure defeat to him and threw
his country into a state of revolution? Why should we
be made to fight and endure hardships to support an ex-
pedition that is following directly in his footsteps, and
is the worst enemy to the class of Russian people that
will come out on top yet? .

“ SercT. RaLPH V. WALKER,
“ M Company, 339th Infantry.

“ Archangel, Russia.”

No. 60. The economic situation. The banking system
has “ completely broken down” (i.e., been nationalized),
and “ this being so, trade and industry in the accepted [i.e.,
capitalist] sense, when they are not at a standstill, are at
any rate not being conducted on an economically sound
basis "—that is, even if Communism may seem to work,
it isn’t working according to our capitalist notions, and
therefore it really isn’t working at all! The technical
staffs of nationalized factories are reported to be adopting
‘““ passive resistance,” sabotaging on the job. No wonder
‘““the output decreased”! A review of the whole field
of production. “One may be tempted to wonder that
present conditions have subsisted for so long. Though
the Bolshevik regime must be approaching a debacle, such
are the resources and natural wealth of the country that
there is still scope for a continuance of present Bolshevik
rule.” . '

Strikes- Against the Soviet State

No. 61. Report “from a reliable source,” dated Petro-
grad, March 21. Strikes at the Putilov and other factories;
mass meeting of 10,000 men outside the Putilov works,
and passage of resolution declaring that the Bolshevik Gov-
ernment has ‘“ betrayed and decejved the workmen and
peasants of Russia.” Said to be due in part to investigation
of the Social Revolutionary party. Lenin promises extra
bread ration, but workers refused his proposals and de-
manded his resignation. Walls of Petrograd placarded
with couplet— )

“Down with Lenin and horseflesh,
Give us the Czar and pork.”

The account adds that ‘“ many workmen have been driven

to work by means of threats.”
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This is the kind of story which has appeared from time
to time to encourage the enemies of Soviet Russia, ever
since the inauguration of Bolshevism. If the workingmen
are against the Bolsheviks, then surely their doom is near!
But what is the truth concerning these many reported
strikes against Bolshevism?

“These are the facts. Strikes have been so rare in Russia,
and those few of such short duration, during the time of
which we have any authentic information, that they pre-
sented little difficulty to the Government. These strikes and
near-strikes have two causes: (1) lack of food; and (2)
counter-revolutionary propaganda.” In the case of threats to
strike because of food conditions, the workers are addressed
by the representatives of the government in some such words
as those spoken by Trotzky to the railroad workers last
summer :

“Strike against whom? Under the bureaucracy, strikes
were against landowners and bankers. Now the power is in
our own hands. The workmen themselves are the masters,
in the Soviet Republic. The peasants are the masters of the
land ; railroad men’of the railroads. Everything has not yet
been arranged satisfactorily ; we have not yet learned to plan
and manage well. We must learn. Meanwhile, to strike
against ourselves is stupidity.” ‘That, with a candid discus-
sion of the problems of food distribution, convinces the
workers, and they vote long life to the Soviet Republic.

The strike described in the White Book, if it occurred at
all (and the strikes reported generally do not occur), ap-
pears to have been political. Such a strike was attempted in
Petrograd last summer, but was a total failure—not, as the
‘White Book would have us think in this case, because the
men were cowed by ‘ threats,” but because the workingmen
recognized and disapproved of it as a counter-revolutionary
activity, and indignantly advertised the fact that they were
not striking. The mass-meeting outside the Putilov works
is an old story. A group of anti-Bolshevik workingmen in
some factory will call.-a mass-meeting, and it will be at-
tended by all the members of that party all over the city,
who then vote unanimously for a strike in the works! The
rumer spreads abroad that the Putilov or Sormov factory
workers are on strike, ten thousand strong. The Putilov
or Sormov Soviet then holds a meeting and votes its con-
fidence in the Bolshevik Government by an overwhelming"
majority. But the opponents of Bolshevism have heard and
cherished the story, and it is solemnly confided by various
bourgeois emigrés to the British embassy at Stockholm, and
wired to His Majesty’s credulous Government,

* * * \

This ends the ministerial reports. There is an appendix,
which we shall deal with in 2 moment. But in the mean-
time, what are we to think of His Majesty’s White Book?
As for the atrocities, when we reflect that this pious exposé

- is promulgated by the same government which is now firing

into crowds in Ireland and raking the workers of India
with machine guns from airplanes, we feel an admiration
akin to awe at the magnificent, audacious and straight-faced
hypocrisy which is the essence of the British Official Soul.
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We cannot, however, share its deep concern about the in-
dignities inflicted upon various British and other gentlefolk:
it may be that the brutal Bolsheviks compel them to shovel
snow ; but revolutions will be revolutions. As to the demises
of Russian Royalty, we have nothing to say; that is a family
matter, and we would not intrude on His Majesty’s private
grief. The economic aspect of this document, however, leaves
us impressed and not a little enlightened; after reading its
conflicting reports we can understand why the British gov-
ernment is pursuing so many contradictory policies with re-
gard to Russia: Russia is to be fed by Mr. Hoover because
it is starving, and at the same time Kolchak is to be given
such assistance as will enable him to go in and get all that
food that.is going to waste there—a truly statesmanlike and
British plan. But if His Majesty’s Empire is to act, in
days like these, on the basis of such tattle and prattle and
table-talk and back-stairs gossip and old-maidish hysteria
and general damned foolishness as these ministerial reports
contain, then its continued existence will be only by the
Grace of His Majesty’s God.

* * *

The appendix to the White Book is composed of selected
excerpts from the Russian press, showing that wages are
high, prices higher, food scarce, health conditions bad, etc.,
The only part of this exhibit which calls for commentary is
that concerning the “ Red Terror.”

It is scarcely necessary to defend the Soviet Government
against the charge that its soldiers have sometimes been
guilty of acts of cruelty of which every war, and every na-
tion, has its record. No one supposes that the Russian work-
ingman is not capable of being roused to desperate retalia-
tion upon an enemy who conducts his war without quarter
and with the most savage cruelty. No one supposes that
in this as in all wars there have not been acts, by individ-
uals on both sides, inexcusable and wanton and beyond miti-
gation by words. What we do know is that such acts are
at variance with the whole spirit and conduct of the Soviet
Government; that such accusations form part of the senti-
mental stock-in-trade of its enemies; and that they are con-
tinually fabrjcated with the deliberate object of inciting
hatred and horror against the Soviet Government, by those
whose own conduct and purposes will not bear examina-
tion for an instant. But these acts, imaginary and other-
wise, are not the Red Terror. The Red Terror, stripped
of the hysterical lies and exaggerations which appear in the
current descriptions of it, is indeed a fact of momentous
importance to the world.

The Red Terror was the long-withheld reply of the work-
ing class of Russia to the White Terror which had been
raging against them from the first days of the Revolution.
The Revolution itself, as the White Book bears witness,
was comparatively bloodless. Revolutionary Russia, like
Revolutionary Hungary two months ago, was bathed in “an
atmosphere of peace and good will among men ” (New York
Nation, correspondence from Budapesf). From this dream
the Russian workingmen were aroused by the machinations
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of a counter-revolutionary force which intended to destroy
the Revolution and restore the ancient tyranny. It was a
force led by the existing remnants of the old autocracy,
financed by the British Imperial government in every des-
perate venture from the Kornilov revolt to the Lockhart
conspiracy, and supported by the whole bourgeoisie of Rus-
sia. It proceeded by treason, murder, bribery and lies. It
organized the armies of Kornilov, Denikin, Kolchak and
the whole roll of counter-revolutionary bandits, adventurers
and traitor-chiefs. It wrested from the Revolution and gave
over to pillage, vodka and tryanny vast areas of Russian
soil, and enclosed the People’s Government in an iron ring
of bayonets. In the field it gave no quarter; it celebrated
its victories by massacre of resisting populations. It despised
and hated the workers, and determined to make of them an
example which should frighten Russia forever into slavish
obedience. It waged naked and merciless class-war. Its
expressed attitude toward the workers was that they were
dogs, pigs, cattle—dung. They were to be shot, hanged,
starved, without stint or limit. Those that were left alive
would know their place. It was the Iron Heel, trampling
the rebel workers of Russia into a senseless welter of mud
and blood. And its every outrage, its every victory, was
applauded and aided from within by the class which had
been accustomed to subsist upon the toil of the workers—
officers and gentlefolk, landowners, politicians, ecclesiastics,
the aristocracy, and their friends and retainers. These, ac-
customed to idleness and luxury, unwilling and perhaps un-
able to adjust themselves to changed circumstances, able only
to command, to waste, to “ enjoy life,” were the hotbed of
every treasonable enterprise aimed at the existence of the
Soviet Republic. They were a small, a tiny minority, but
they were a poison in the veins of the body politic. They
could not understand the new day which has dawned, they
could only plot and lie and bribe and pray for its downfall;
or with the assistance of foreign gold, hire assassins to strike
at the life of the Republic in the persons of its leaders. And
so they did. They lent their venom and their power to
the quarrel of the Mensheviks and Right Social Revolu-
tionaries with the Bolsheviks, and seduced those factions
temporarily into an alliance which the latter have since re-
pented and repudiated. They egged on with slanders and
forgeries the political opponents of Lenin to acts of sabot-
age and terrorism—the disruption of the food supply, the
ruin of transportation, and more than one attempt on the
life of Lenin. Their part in the class war was perfectly plain
to the workingmen of Russia. They were the ,instigators
of the White Terror that ravaged Siberia and Finland and
the Ukraine, that flourished the assassin’s knife in Petrograd
and Moscow, that was sending thousands of workingmen
and women to death before the firing squads of the Kolchaks
and Mannerheims. X

The climax came with the assassination of Uritzky by a
young aristocrat and the wounding of Lenin by a political
opponent. From every part of Russia, from every work-
ingmen’s organization, came the demand for the Red Terror.
It was the reply of the working-class to the White Terror
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of the bourgeoisie. It was not a governmentally formulated
policy. In Moscow, where the Soviet Government was then
situated, and where Lenin at that moment lay in the shadow
of death, there was no Red Terror. But elsewhere there
was. In Petrograd 512 White Guard bourgeoisie were shot.
There were spontaneous killings of White Guards all over
Russia. It was only in part an execution. It was in part
also a threat. It was an act which said to the bourgeoisie
in its own language: ¢ Beware!” And the threat was
made plain in the workers’ newspapers, and in impassioned
speeches in every Soviet. It was the threat which has been
reported to the shuddering ears of the bourgeoisie of the
world, and—as if it were not sufficiently significant as a
threat—lyingly misinterpreted as a governmental policy, or
even as a fact: it was the threat of extermination.

Iet us make this point absolutely clear. The Soviet
Government has never adopted that policy. It was in this
matter a restraining hand upon the Russian masses. Lenin
recovered, the Red Terror ended—and Russia proceeded to
build bridges and dredge rivers and construct schools and
drill revolutionary armies and smelt steel and read books,
in pursuance to his infinitely far-reaching and patient plans.
The days of the Terror are over. But the threat that
flashed out from the vast darkness of the People’s Will has
left a red blot on the pages of history to remind us that
the masses are not infinitely patient. They will not bear
too much. And the too much which they will not bear
is the existence unharmed in their midst of a class which
authentically menaces the life of the Soviet Republic. They
plotted and bribed and lied, and the Russian mass did not
stir; but they struck at Lenin, and the giant lifted its huge
hand to crush them. The hand has not fallen; the Red
Terror so far has only been a threat;—but let Litvinoff say
the rest: ‘

“ Knowing as I do the feeling of the masses, I can con-
fidently predict that in case the Allies or the White Guards
supported by them should attempt to advance against Central
Russia, they will not find any bourgeoisie left there: it will
be exterminated to a man. Even now the Government finds
it difficult to restrain the popular wrath. J _

This possibility which the future holds is placed in its
tull relationship to Allied policy by Litvinoff in his letter to
President Wilson:

“1 understand that the question of relations with Russia
is now engaging the attention of Allied Statesmen. I venture
then to submit to you, Mr. President, that there are now
only two courses open to them. One is continued open or
disguised intervention on the present or on a still larger
scale, which means prolongation of war, further embitter-
ment of the Russian masses, intensification of internal strife,
unexampled bloodshed and perhaps total extermination of
the Russian bourgeoisie by the exasperated masses, final
devastation of the country and in case of the intervention-
ists after a long struggle obtaining their end, a white terror
eclipsing the atrocities of the Finnish white guardists, in-
evitable introduction of military dictatorship and restoration
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of monarchy, leading to interminable revolutions and up-
heavals and paralysing the economic development of the
country for long decades.

“‘The other alternative, which I trust may commend it-
self to you, is impartially to weigh and investigate into the
one sided accusations against Soviet Russia, to come to an
understanding with the Soviet Government, to withdraw the
foreign troops from Russian territory and to raise the eco-
nomic blockade, soothing thereby the excited passions of
the masses, to help Russia to regain her own sources of sup-
ply and to give her technical advice how to exploit her
natural riches in the most effective way for the benefit of all
countries badly in need of foodstuffs and raw materials.”

To this statement of the case nothing need be added.

X

Hidden Fires

RIM little figure with the quick, sharp steps,
Wouldn’t you like to loiter on the bridge awhile?
The moon shines,
The water ripples,
The breeze kisses your checks—
And I am walking softly just behind you;
And it is May, and in all things Life is swelling,
The night is too beautiful to bear alone,
Yet your straight little back tells me,
If I should quicken my pace
And speak to you— ‘ -
Your eyes which now shine sweetly on the moon
Would coldly turn on me, her worshipper also—
Your softly parted lips through which
Your breath comes almost gaspingly,
Such is the shock of this night’s beauty,
Would harden in a line of prudent wrath;
And I who only wish to share with you
The wealth of this world’s loveliness,
Should be adjured to slink away like a whipped cur
You are not old,
Yet you have all Age’s prudent secretiveness;
You are not young,
Yet you have all Youth’s prim reticence.
You are raw, unripened, tight locked up,
And all your rich life’s treasures have as yet
Never been seen even by yourself,
That rounding bosom arches above
Some of life’s primal fires,
Those lips so full and red could woo
And richly reward the venturous thief.

What are you thinking of as you walk alone
Hurrying dutifully and properly

To your lawful destination,

Gazing back at the dalliance of the shameless moon
With the delighted water?

Oh, prim little figure with the quick, sharp steps,
Wouldn’t you sometimes like to stop
And loiter along life’s path?

Ethel John,




45

Austrla W aits for the Harvest

From Owur Special Correspondent in Europe

IT was of no particular consequence. There were six killed

and fifty-seven wounded, and the Parliament building was "

in a fair way of being gutted with fire. But Vienna is tra-
ditionally easy going and averse to vigorous action. And
so the noisy, desperate affair of Thursday, Holy Week, was
of no particular consequence.

The newspapers had advertised it as an attempted Com-
munist (Bolshevik) revolution. But when the newspapers
say that, it is always necessary to look somewhere else for
the rhyme and reason. ““ Communist,” *“ Spartacist,” *“ Bol-
shevist ” are bugaboo words in Central Europe, wherewith
the newspapers tag anything they don’t like in the hope that
the affrighted population will rise and do away with it. If
it were really a deliberate Communist revolution the news-
papers would not give it so much free advertising. But in
this instance the Communist party publicly announced, before
the event, that no revolution was intended. A bluff, said
the newspapers. But it was a bluff that a revolutionary
party could ill have afforded. For it would rob them of the
aid of thousands of their supporters when the time came.

In reality, the affair was only a fruitless undirected demon-
stration of mass anger, a symptom perhaps, in a crude way
a test of strength, but nothing that could possibly serve to
build German Austria in the image of Communist-Socialism.
Anger and desperation were the motives of it, not political
scheming. How angry and desperate a hungry city can be
I can only guess. I have been hungry pretty much all the
time since I came to this part of the country, but I have
been here only a few weeks and have been eating of the best.
Vienna has been close to starvation ever since the fall of
1915. She has been hungry with an accumulating hunger,
which takes many pounds from the flesh and all glow of
life from the spirit. The body can live and walk about; the
legs can carry the corporeal man to the factory. But when
the corporeal man begins to work the spirit goes on strike.
Vienna, of course, went on existing. People don’t die of
starvation ; they die of the diseases which starvation induces.
So all of Vienna which didn’t happen to get diseases went
on existing. But Vienna saw no object in this existence.
The soul was shrivelled. The currents of normal civilized
life were dried up, and the relative peacefulness of Vienna
has been the peacefulness of the tomb.

My trifling hunger has made me a little irritated and a
little blue. But my imagination can sometimes for an
instant multiply that irritation and blueness into the anger
and desperation that would occasion what I saw in Holy
Week: men standing on the edge of the open square and
smashing the door of the Reichsrat building while the police,
half a block away, were taking aim at them; men throwing
coal from a captured wagon at the windows, and then while
the shooting continued picking up the coal and putting it in

their pockets; men carrying burning oil-soaked bolsters across
the open space exposed to machine-guns in order to set on fire
a building that contained nothing of interest to them; men
erecting silly barricades out of park benches and shooting at
mounted police, who were themselves hurrying to get out of
danger; and finally, in the deepening night, men carving the
horses that had fallen in the streets, and taking home the
meat in a newspaper for their next day’s meal.

It is quite true, however, that there were Communist
agitators in all this. Buda-Pesth had been talking for many
days about the revolution that was to occur in Vienna in
Holy Week. Agitators had come from Buda-Pesth to help
kindle it. But what they did, and what a few Vienna Com-
munists did, was independent of the official Communist party.
‘This party did not control the Soldiers’ Councils, so any rev-
olution was hopeless from the start. Revolutions are decided
by those who have the arms in their hands.

But if the Vienna Communists and Left Socialists were
not making a revolution, it was not because they didn’t want
to. It was because they saw clearly that their revolution
would be starved in a week. Vienna, since the armistice,
has been living on Entente food. Twelve to eighteen trains
of foods come in each day. If they ceased coming, Vienna
would be suffering in twenty-four hours and starving in a
week. It is true that Buda-Pesth had publicly promised to
provide food for a revolutionary Vienna, had made definite
calculations to that end, had agreed to the storing of food
reserves on the border against the day of upheaval, and had
even planned a parade of a thousand oxen, decorated with
red, through the streets of Vienna as a symbol of revolu-
tionary brotherhood. But between Hungary’s own shortage,
and the difficulties of transport, and the Roumanian attack,
the prospects for a business-like provision of food were slight.
Vienna knew this, Fritz Adler had stated it in so many
words to Bela Kun the day after the Buda-Pesth revolution.
Revolutionary Vienna talked with confidence of a revolution
after the harvest—but not now.

So this affair of Holy Week was the affair of no political
party. It was the affair of the most miserable stratum of
Vienna’s hunger-crazed proletariat. This stratum, so,far as
it had any organization at all, was organized in two bodies,
the unemployed workers and the invalided and pensioned
soldiers. It was these soldiers who were the most desperate,
for hope was gone out of them; they had nothing more to
lose. On Palm Sunday they had met before the War Min-
istry and presented their demands to the government. They
wanted an increased weekly allowance, and an immediate
payment of a considerable sum of money. They were in no
mood to wait. Thursday was the last day of their
ultimatum.

On Thursday afterncon they met in the Prater. At the
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same time the unemployed met in front of the Rathaus. The
official leaders of the ‘Communist and Left Socialist parties
were far from their meetings. The speakers who held dis-
course were actually ineffectual. They talked as agitators
will talk, and some spoke guardedly of immediate action.
But in front of the Rathaus no more than two thousand
unemployed heard them. The demonstration was a fiasco
from the start.

Presently the invalid soldiers came marching from the
Prater, and the unemployed joined the procession toward
“the Reichsrat, a few blocks further up the Ring, where the
government was supposed to be keeping itself. It surged
around the building, quite without leadership. It wanted
to get in. It wanted to see Renner. Renner was not there.
It wanted to get in anyway. :

It forced the doors of the south entrance, by the Schmer-
ling Platz. The watch forced them back. The doors were
closed again and bolted. Then axes appeared and the doors
were smashed. The crowd began to force its way in.

Then there was shooting and two of the demonstrators by
the Reichsrat entrance were killed. The police were firing
on the people, and the people on the police. Nobody knows
who fired the first shot. Nobody ever does.

That firing made the mob crazy. It did not matter that
Renner had been summoned to the Reichsrat building, had
been admitted by another door, had received the deputation
of the invalides, and had answered in a conciliatory manner,
as a minister is likely to do at such a time. The mob wanted
revenge for their two comrades who had been killed.

The demonstration now flowed around, encircling the
Reichsrat. Somebody tied a red ribbon around the neck of
one of the philosophic statues at the Ring entrance. Speakers
mounted the granite plinths. Red banners were raised. At
a]l the side streets which were used as garrison stations for
the mounted police, they gathered, shaking their fists at the
_ policemen, and demanding revenge for the two dead.

Dusk was just beginning to fall when I saw men mounting
the window ledges on the Schmerling Platz side and smash-
ing the windows with hatchets, boots and what not. There
was no shooting. The police had received orders to be
careful, and they were perhaps dismayed with the results
of the first firing. Deliberately the men worked. All were
young. Some were in uniform, some mere lads. The crowd
gathered close around, sometimes helping to hoist the
smashers to their positions. Then fire appeared. The
bolsters, taken from the double windows, had been soaked
in gasoline ‘ nationalized
lighted. These unwieldly, flaming weapons were thrown
into the windows one by one, and with each new burst of
flame the crowd cheered. Presently in the deepening night
the whole south side of the Reichsrat was glowing.

Then the shooting began again, this time quite openly”

commenced by the police. Individual policemen took their
stations behind the trees of the little park and took aim.
From the Palace of Justice opposite came rifle shots, then
machine gun fire. The workers at the windows stayed at
their post, only taking temporary refuge behind the columns

" from a passing automobile, and
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in front of the doorway. The rest of the crowd, which was
filling the park, separated, so as to leave the zone of fire
clear, or threw themselves on to the ground. It was all
done deliberately, not in panic, but out of a decent sense of
self-preservation. Then the firing quieted, and various self-
appointed corporals of this mob-army called them back to
their work. They went back into the park as coolly as they
had left it. For these people were men who had become
calloused to the fear of rifle shots; they were veterans of the
war; they were familiar with the weapons of authority and
had ceased too much to fear them. Myself, whose courage
was that of the common denominator of the crowd .and no
more, went back and forth with them.

The Volkswehr, the volunteer army of protection which
had been formed at the beginning of the October revolution,
and which was reputed to be on the side of the proletariat,
had in the meantime appeared in small numbers. They stood
by and ‘“ kept order ” while the burning went systematically
on. Then delegates of the central soldiers’ council came up
in an automobile, and made a speech in which they told the
people that the Volkswehr were with them and that they
should stay where they were. The people cheered. The
Volkswehr stood silent, on guard.

The fortunes‘of the day were balanced. A little might
turn them one way or the other.

And now a squad of some fourteen mounted policemen
galloped up the Burg Ring, their obvious mission to disperse
the crowd. Through the onlookers they rode, and up to the
press of hungry workers who surrounded the burning doors
and windows of the Reichsrat. They approached to the very
edge of the mob, who did not move. They stopped. The
leader raised his hand. Would they shoot? The leader
lowered his hand and the squad galloped away. There were
cheers and hoots from the crowd. Then shots, glistening
out of the darkness, from both sides.

In the meantime, detachments of the police in various
parts of the city had been attacked and disarmed. In the
Deutsches Volksbiihne they had not only been disarmed, but
also spanked with the flats of their own swords and sent
about their business. In the Burgtheater the performance
had been stopped with the adjuration that there should be
no-luxury amusements while the people were hungering. In
other streets the police had been driven from the corners
which they had been holding,. their revolvers ready for a
riot from which they were safely out of range.

Now the Vienna mob was still cheering the growing flames
of the Reichsrat. There was a hush, a movement of fear,
as another squad of mounted police rode up the Burg Ring.
The people scattered. The police turned up the Franz
Ring. Then there were shots—rifles and artillery—from the
barricades beyond. A moment of uncertainty and then the
noise of the galloping hoofs died away in the distance. The
word spread about among the crowd that the police had fled,
leaving behind two killed and several more wounded. A
shout went up—a shout of mob-victory.

At this moment the Vienna mob had triumphed against
the only armed force that was willed actively to oppose them
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—the city police. If, at this moment, any Kaserne of the
Volkswehr had paraded the streets with red flags there would
have been a revolution in Vienna and in Austria, to what
effect we know not. But no such Kaserne did so parade.
Each had been asked, in the course of the afternoon, to make
such a demonstration, and each had stolidly refused. The
Volkswehr, including those Kasernes which were ““in bad
reputation,” were loyal to their former president of the
Soldatenrite, Deutsch, now Minister of War. And each
was convinced of the Adler dictum that no revolution was
possible until after the harvest. By the Deutsches Volks-
theater there was a company, ordered to report for duty by
its Soldatenrat, which had an hour before offered its services
to keep order. This company was cheered by the people:
“ Hoch, die Rote Garde.” It marched to the Schmerling
Platz. It disarmed the police .still on watch. It persuaded
them to leave. But it cleared the Schmerling Platz, and
placed a cordon around the Reichsrat which the crowd, with
all its persuasion, could not pierce. The Volkswehr was,
for the moment, on the side of the people, certainly, but also
against a revolution. The “ affair ” was over.

The crowd, ranging in the other direction, sought to pene-
trate the Bank Gasse. It was stopped by a cordon of police,
firing over their heads. It sought to march toward the police
headquarters, but was frightened off in the same way. Before
nine d’clock the sound, of shooting had died away. The
crowd had dispersed. The streets were quiet. There was
no more thought of revolution in Vienna.

The day had proved just one thing: that the police of the
municipality of Vienna were powerless; that the Volkswehr
held the fate of German Austria in their hands. But the
Volkswehr trusted Deutsch, the Minister of War, former
president of the Soldatenrat, which rendered allegiance ta
the Arbeiter and Soldatenrat, of which Fritz Adler is presi-
dent. And Fritz Adler says there shall be no revolution m
Vienna until after the harvest.

It was merely the momentary fury of the starved. And
there are so many million starved people in eastern Europe.
They must wait for the harvest.

Hiram K. MODERWELL.

Personalities at Berne

HE personalities of the Berne conference were for the
most part those well known throughout the Socialist
world. Generally it could be told in advance just where
each would stand on any given question.
There were two, however, who were puzzles for most of
the delegates. Peter Troelstra, formerly known as the auto-
cratic and perhaps pro-German leader of the conservative

wing of the party in Holland, blossomed forth at the confer- -

ence, whither he came fresh from his attempted revolution
in Holland, as a ruthless radical. He generally voted with
the left on all important points, and particularly on the Bol-
shevik resolution. What is the explanation? Most of his
comrades in other lands confess that they cannot tell. Per-
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haps Troelstra, who is a powerful and power-seeking man,
has marked the enormous drift to the left in the international .
labor movement and has made up his mind to get on the‘
winning side. Perhaps he is seeking to effect a revolutioly
in Holland merely that he may keep it moderate. At any

rate, he seems determined that the revolution shall be his
revolution. Prudence alone may play a part in his decision.

Many moderate Socialist heads have fallen in the last few

months, in France, Norway and Switzerland, where the

left has captured the party and the party machinery. When

Troelstra ponders on the army of old Socialist bureaucrats,

editors, secretaries and the like who are now out of a job in

these countries, and when he studies the rapidly . rising

strength of Wyndkoop’s radical party in his own, he may

well consider taking steps to make sure of his own tenure

of office. Yet in spite of his dramatic revolutionary phrases,

the Dutch bourgeoisic does not much fear him. It is

‘Wyndkoop whom they fear.

But the great puzzle of the conference was Kurt Eisner,.
soon thereafter to be assassinated by a cabal of the old mili--
tary class. He simply refused to live in anybody’s pigeon--
hole. Though he was an Independent socialist, in name,
he was independent even of the Independents. He criti-
cized all parties; he bound himself to the programme of
none. From his previous acts one might have thought him
a selfish man seeking, by a shrewd manipulation of the
balance of power, to hoist himself into a personal dictator-
ship of Bavaria. But his physical presence dispelled such
a belief. He appeared as an idealist, an enthusiast, some-
thing even of a poet. Hardly what the world calls a
practical man, perhaps lacking in administrative ability, and
given to making over-long speeches, but clearly a man who
would not betray a friend or a cause. Now that he is dead,
his soul is probably in for a deal of hero-worship. One of
his last acts before his assassination was the announcement

- that he would stand or fall by the soviet system in Bavaria.

Then there was young Fritz Adler, with a personality
like the glint of a steel blade. The son of his father and
politically his father’s foremost enemy. Technically a mur-
derer, at liberty because the conscience of the working class
approved his crime. A man who could stand up before the
court of justice and say: I killed that man after mature
deliberation, as a protest against the million murders com-
mitted in the name of Austrian imperialism. The cause
of the working class needed advertisement, arid I chose this
assassination as the most effective advertisement available.”
Fritz Adler was easily the most radical of the German-
speaking delegates. . In all probability a coming leader.

From the Berne conference, Branting of Sweden emerged
the recognized leader of reactionary Socialism. He will be
the general of the ““white guard ” in the intra-party struggle
that is to come. His enmity to the proletarian revolutions of
Russia and Finland, and the many practical services he has
rendered to conservatism and counter-revolution, and his
aggressive strength, have given him a clear title to the office.



Good Morning !

ITH every newspaper and magazine we open, the

conviction comes more forcibly home to us that the
socialist movement must have its own press. It must get
into a position to boycott these batteries of counter-revolu-
tionary ideas and get along without them altogether. Art
Young and Ellis O. Jones have started a humorous weekly
called Good Morning. It is published at 7 East 15th Street,
and costs $3.00 a year, $1.00 for three months. Why not
buy that instead of Life or Judge? It is more intelligent,
more artistic, more good-humored. Ellis O. Jones used to
be an editor of Life, but even through that they say he never
lost his sense of humor. He is also a brave man. He started
a revolution here the other day in the rain, and when the
revolution failed, instead of trying to think of something
easier to do, he went out and started a magazine. What
more can you ask?

Art Young is the great humorist of the day. If you shut
him up alone and let him get grouchy enough, he can turn
out funny pictures in sufficient quantity to fill a whole
magazine with laughter every week.

Citizen: ** Say, why don’t you reform?”
Yeggman: “Why you poor fish, I am reformed, I used
i to be a landlord!”
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The Anti-Bolshevist Crusade

A N anti-Bolshevik meeting was held in Detroit on April
20. It was attended by over 4,000 people. The chair-
man began his speech with the word “Socialism—" and there
was applause lasting two minutes. He continued: “and
Bolshevism—" and there were three minutes of applause.
The speaker of the evening, an alleged “industrial expert”
named Peter W. Collins, later on mentioned the name of
Debs, whereupon the audience stood on chairs and cheered
for five minutes. The meeting ended with impromptu So-
cialist speeches and the singing of revolutionary songs.

A Wilsonian Moral

66 T THINK the greatest moral lesson of the war,” says
Secretary of-the-Navy Daniels, “ would be the sinking

of the whole German fleet with an unforgettable ceremony.”
We gasp at the sublimity of this conception. . .“ These
ships which I received recently,” he adds, ‘ are magnificent
craft, but virtually useless as a part of the American Navy.”

Elias Goldberg
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In Budapest

66 S soon as we gained the power necessary to put our
program into action, we proceeded without wait-
ing a moment. Already we have felled the impregnable
walls of the capitalist fortress, blow upon blow. The fet-
ters of wage-slavery are torn into a thousand shreds; and
at the same time we have begun the creation of a new
world. Industrial life is taking its normal course,
indeed it is already functioning more smoothly than
before. Only the parasites have been abolished, their
life of idleness is at an end. What the country possesses
of mental and physical energy has been put to work.
Production and transportation are entirely in our hands.
All supplies have been confiscated and will be in part
equitably distributed, and partly used as material, with
which we will build up the Communist organization of
production. All those legal fetters that were invented
by Capitalism for the oppression of proletarian exist-
ence have been swept away. Air, light, cleanliness, at
one time the exclusive privilege of the children of the
bourgeoisie, have been placed within the reach of the
children of the proletariat. Theaters, 'hitherto ex-
clusively the possession of the wealthy class, are being
encouraged to devote themselves, more than ever be-
fore, to the propagation of a higher art, and have been
opened to the proletariat. The Press, that mighty
weapon of Capitalism, has been pressed into the service
of the movement for a better future. Joyously, great
masses of the proletariat are crowding into the Red
Guards, ready to defend their liberation from capitalist
slavery with their hearts’ blood. Heads up, brothers!
The Gotterdimmerung of capitalist society has come.
The hours has struck for the expropriation of the ex-
propriators of the world.
“BeLa Kun, People’s Commissary.”
From The Class Struggle.

J. J. Lankes
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BOOKS

The Family

Maggie of Virginsburg, a Story of the Pennsyl-
vania Dutch, by Helen R. Martin. Century Co.
O HELEN R. MARTIN: ’
Nietzsche wanted to Philosophize with a Hammer.
Rough stuff, characteristic of the Hun barbarian that he was!
I am all for gentler methods. I would merely like, for
instance, to criticize your latest novel with a pair of scissors.
It would be a great deal easier than the conventional method
of verbal criticism, and I think vastly more convincing. Just
one snip!—and there would be a little masterpiece.

You have qualities which, if considered by themselves,
make you easily among the first of our American writers.
It seems incredible that you should not know what those
qualities are; but I am going to tell you. You have the gift
—the tremendous and revolutionary gift—of seeing the
humor of family life. If you will just stop a moment and
think what that means, you will see how overwhelmingly
important it is. Family life is the last of the barbaric insti-
tutions to go; and it remains because it is still too sacred to
tell the truth about. Under cover of that pious silence, the
most incredible cruelty and the miost: grotesque warpings of
human relationships still go on. The significant truths about
our economic and political life have already been laid bare;
such truths do not require from novelists the pioneer work
of discovery, they need only the quieter assistance of skillful
and not too demonstrative emphasis. But in the field of
family relationships the great work is still to be done, chiefly
because the nineteenth century iconoclasts devoted them-
selves too exclusively to the more legalistic and artificial diffi-
culties of the “ marriage-problem.” The Home is still, in
spite of Ibsen and Shaw, a Dark Continent whose dank and
terrifying jungles will require exploration for another fifty
years at least before its last gruesome secrets are discovered.
And this is, above all, a task for the novelist; for here the
sociologist’s lights fail him. It requires the most delicate
perceptions, the most fearless candor, and the most convincing
literary skill; it is a task for the story-teller and none else.
At the present day, the most significant truth with which a
novelist can deal is the truth about what goes on inside the
four walls of the home.

You understand family life; you have seen it more clearly
than any other American writer. You have an unconscious
fearlessness which makes you reveal its secrets more candidly
than ever Shaw has dared to do. And you have a humor
so rich, so delightful and so profound that it serves as a
perfect medium for these revelations. They do you wrong
who say you write about the Pennsylvania Dutch; you
write about human nature. Stories must be laid somewhere;
and you are so fortunate as to be intimately acquainted with
a locality in which the most intelligible and amusing dialect
on earth is spoken, and in which the qualities of human
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nature in which you are.interested are perhaps more naively
evident than elsewhere. But even of that last I am not sure.
The family life which you describe is not peculiar, even in
its most gorgeously preposterous aspects, to the Pennsylvania
Dutch; it is, as I find from foreign literature, common to
all countries; and it is, as I know from observation though 1
would never guess it from ordinary American fiction, spread
thickly over these States. You tell in every book the uni-
versal story of the tragi-comic mesh of conventions and
traditions and habits of inferiority and domestic servitude in
which women and children find themselves entangled, and
the pitiful and beautiful story of their bewildered revolt.
What you are writing is a history of these times, and you
write it so well because you write it from the point of view
of the woman and above all the child, who, like the toad
beneath the harrow “ knows exactly where each tooth-point
goes.”

If your stories were not funny they would be almost
unbearable; but you have an understanding pity, not merely
for the women and child victims but for the masculine and
adult victor-victims of this traditional arrangement, which
makes you not an indignant propagandist of revolt but a
sure-handed and smiling artist.

Well, then, why don’t you just be what you are? Why
do you go on, after you have finished your story, and serve
us up huge chunks of cold boiled propaganda about capital
and labor, the church, and every other conceivable subject,
with garnishings of eighteenth-century plot in which the
child discovers its long-lost mother? The whole latter por-
tion of the book is like a naive wish-dream of those two
delightful Dutch children. I complain bitterly that you
have, in letting your children grow up, lost the angle-of-view
from which you see life best. It is the poignant humor of
the repressed female or of the repressed child that makes your
stories literature; and you should leave to Robbie Chambers
and Rupie Hughes the spinning of yarns about the girl who
marries a railroad president, and then, as a rich widow,
meets again her childhood lover.

You have something better to do than that. And if you
feel compelled to have your little Dutch children grow up,
in order (Heaven help the publishing mind!) -to have a novel
of so-many pages, then in the name of Dickens and Dostoiev-
sky, keep them at heart the same children, with the same
problems to meet and the same revolt eternally to go through!
Surely you are not under the illusion that the world at
large is essentially any different from Pennsylvania Dutch-
land?

Your heroine may think that in breaking from the
bounds of dialect she has broken from the bounds of repres-
sion; but she will find out sooner or later that it is not so,
and your masterpiece will be the story of that discovery of
hers. You will come into your own as an American novelist

when you cease to encourage the notion that when you write

about the comedy and tragedy of women’s and children’s
lives among the Pennsylvania Dutch, you are writing about
something besides American life. F. D.

- profit.
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Scrapping the School System

The Higher Learning, by Thorstein Veblen.
B. W. Huebsch. T

HIS book is the contribution of the keenest analyst in
this country to the problem of the higher learning. It
is more than a penetrating criticism of the universities; it is-
a criticism of our present economic system, conducted as it is-
by business men for the accumulation of Profits. The Power
arising from the illegitimate gains of vested interests has.
reached for the control of the university, as a means of:
acquiring additional Prestige. The control of the university,.
as well as of the present industrial system, is tenaciously held
by the business men, and the explanation of the reactionary
tendencies in our institutions of learning lies in the fact that
our “elderly business men ”’ are determined to maintain the
present order.

The upshot of such a state of affairs is that virtually no
higher learning exists today, while the university has become
a commercial establishment, run on the most approved
methods of conducting business for personal profit, with all
the statistics, accounting, competition, and cheap publicity
that this entails. As a suggestion for relieving such an
untoward situation in the sanctuary of Higher Learning,
Veblen advocates the complete abolition of the academic
executive and the governing board, leaving those really in-
terested in the higher learning free to pursue their quest of
knowledge. He lets us speculate on what would happen.

The world is in a mood for scrapping useless appendages
to public institutions. Along with the academic executive
and the governing board, I should like to scrap Boards of
Education, as at present constituted, and principals of high
and elementary schools. These schools (penal settlements
Veblen calls them) are relics of feudalism, They are con-

-trolled by autocrats, who, although they ostentatiously advo-

cate free and popular education, prescribe the kind of educa-
tion which shall be propagated by their vassals, which
obviously is worse than no education. Schools are rotting
because they reflect the control of business men, whose major
interest, which is to say sole interest, is personal and class
For the maintenance and betterment of the present
system of industry, for the benefit of the business manipula-
tors, the traffic will bear only a certain degree of learning.
At that point sabotage is introduced to limit the output of
learning. Hence, there is virtually introduced a high pro-
tective tariff (working for the benefit of those who control
industry) on liberal learning, on free speech, on scholarship,
on individuality, on anything, in short, that makes for real
as opposed to sham education.

In this country no other institution is so suited to the intro-
duction of the soviet idea as the school—communal control
by the teacher, the parent, the pupil, the social worker, and
the educator, those primarily interested in the schools. The
school is not the concern of Boards of Trade, Chambers of
Commerce, retired business men, and principals, except as
industrial and political manipulators. The latter surely per-




June, 1919

form no educational function beyond that of obstructing
initiative on the part of teachers and pupils and in retarding
progress. They are the servants of the business interests con-
cerned im maintaining the status quo and they are unalterably
opposed to any revision. which threatens to shift control from
“ captains of industry and erudition ” to the common people.
Today, the one institution par excellence where democracy is
non-existent, where it is, in fact, obsolete is the public
school. B. Harrow.

5cudder Middleton

N Scudder Middleton’s first little volume, “ Streets and

Faces,” there was one poem very far above all the others

in natural beauty. It was the poem by which one remembered

his book. And one remembered with regret that the others
seemed unformed, unsatisfying, in comparison with it.

SEA WispoM
She’ll come again with her incomparable smile,
And I'll not be afraid.
The winds that brought Ulysses home
Have blown away the mists that lay
Between her eyes and mine.

There’ll be no silence when she calls my name,
For I have learned at last to speak.

The waves that taught Demosthenes

Have made my song as free and strong

As her unfaltering speech..

In his new book this breath of sweet and sincere
feeling, so delicately caught in words, has found a num-
ber of adequate companions. “ To the Moon” is one
that I want to quote because it contains the qualities
without the faults of modern free verse. It is like
William Blake.

Questioning you come

Sibyl-like out of the darkened ocean,
Trailing your argent hair

Across the broken water.

Wanderer,
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crowds out the cther ematiotis Wheid it is preseit. « Exile ”
and “The Girl” and “ Children” may be fine poems for
readers who are not bothered in this way by their brains.

There is no doubt that “ Tamara” is a fine poem. It is
a poem of very great beauty and emotional imagination. I
hope “ Tamara” will be “ carried forward” into the next
volume as “ Sea Wisdom ”’ was into this. And if it finds
itself among equals, that is all T can think of to ask of that
volume. It is exciting to find such a poem; and it satisfies
something deep in the heart to find it in such a book. It is
a book that one touches with reverence because ‘there is feel-
ing in it, tender and truthful and never clouded or polluted
in a single line with rhetorical self-consciousness.

Max EasTMman,

Watchman, What of the
Shirkers!

Fair Play for the Workers. By Percy Stickney
Grant. Moffat, Yard ¢ Co.

HE church is a potent instrument of reaction, so im-
bedded in conservatism that progressive and liberal
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Take me into your cool bosom

And make me a part of you.

Lay your soft hands of light over my eyes
And mix me with your memories.

Tender vestal of the night,
Give me your heavenly gift of peace.

Generally the poet’s emotion is more perfectly en-
«closed in a crystal, when the crystal has a more definite
form than this—as in “ The Return,” a tender and
.deep gladness for the end of war, and in “ Surrender,”
.2 moment that love has long been waiting for some
;poet to utter—a singing fragment of blank verse.

. One or two of the poems in this book I cannot
clearly understand, and when I cannot understand I
.cannot enjoy. It is my misfortune perhaps to be of so
‘mental a temperament that perplexity as to meaning
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Offers for fale a very limited number of

VVOOD-CVT PRINTS

by JJ Lankes

Made by hand on japan paper. ¥ follow-
ing haue appeared in our pages:

Toad . . 2%inx4in .$1.00
Movver. . . . . .3% x6 . . 1.50
Horfelefs Chaife. . 4% x7 . . 1.50
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Three Ships . . .4 x6 . . 1.50
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* The New Day, by Scudder Middleton, The Macmillan Co.
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clergymen breathe in it uneasily, while the voices of radical
ministers are quickly smothered. So it is that one approaches
this collection of articles written by a liberal clergyman,

with a ready mood for scorn, but the merits of the book soon -

become obvious and one remains to praise. The plan of
the book is to present to the unenlightened and sheltered
dominant classes the innumerable grievances of the worker
in our modern capitalist society, with the hope that, made
conscious of these wrongs, the dominant classes will proceed
at once to give the worker fair play. But this desire to give
the worker fair play becomes meaningless, unless the worker
becomes the dominant class and institutes a rule of the real
majority,—a rule of the proletariat. The author himself, in
the chapter on Unjust Laws, says, “ Dominant classes make
the laws in their own interests.” Identify the dominant
classes with the workers and fair play will become a matter
of self interest. .

Now Mr. Grant is a splendid liberal, and in a crisis he
might even align himself momentarily with the radicals.
But can he sufficiently detach himself from his congregational
interests to become a spiritual leader of the proletariat in

. the class struggle? He understands the class struggle. His

book is an interesting catalogue of the salient (and also the
minor) facts with which one should be adequately armed
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to understand intelligently the problem of the worker. What
shall we expect of the clergyman who can make this cour-
ageous comment—" The church is merely a rubber stamp
to commercialism. It sees with the eyes of bankers, states-
men, diplomats, and manufacturers.” Shall we not encour-
age him to make the church see with the eye of the worker?
Mr. Grant has gone far in revealing the maladjustments
in our society. But if the church is to be a factor in the
new industrial democracy, Mr. Grant must go further; he
must deliberately use his pulpit to preach real democracy,—
the rule of the proletariat. If ke cannot do this, he loses
the opportunity of becoming a great spiritual leader of in-
dustrial democracy. - B. H.

Youth s Revolt

Shops and Houses.
George H. Doran Co. ',

ROUND and through, permeating the shops and

By Frank Swinnerton.

houses of the London suburb Beckwith, is the atmos-

phere of the small town, where what’s what in manners
and morals is enforced by vigilant elderly Christians. The
Vechantors of Apple House—MTr. and Mrs. and Louis, the
son—are the leading family, so far ahead as to be removed
somewhat. Their assured position has allowed them rather
more sweetness than the other dwellers in Beckwith, but they
are not unconscious of the snug warmth in their unassailable
Beckwithian leadership. '

Hence when a new grocer comes to town, whose name
is Vechantor, too, and who must therefore be descendant
of a reprobate and prodigal brother long ago-forgotten by
the family, the conflict as to whether to treat the grocer’s
family as cousins or grocers is severe. The latter line of
conduct wins out with the father and mother. But Louis,
being younger, does not follow. He becomes acquainted
with the grocer’s family, who are intensely genuine. So
important does this act become to him that he breaks with
his father and mother, abandons the Beckwith girl whom
he thought he loved, leaves town, and returns to marry the
grocer’s daughter, Dorothy. The bringing to fruition of
this romance against the background of the spiteful hypo-
critical watchful, smug, class-conscious town is the whole
theme. It is, as the cover says, the story of youth in revolt,
and though youth has revolted every generation since the
world began we can never get the theme too often in
literature.

In this new story of Mr. Swinnerton, there is the same
sheer limpid quality as in his “ Nocturne.” He is a gentle
observer,—a man of taste, llke hls new hero Louis. His
stories mevxtably have grace. “ Shops and Houses ” he
has in addition attempted to be more problematical than
n “ Nocturne,” but by so doing he has muddied his art
slightly, without achieving the importance which he aimed
at. Plot and character exactly blended in “ Nocturne,”
every force was accounted for, and the results inevitable.
There was no moral, no modernity, except in the author’s
analytical method, his most delicate psychological under-
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standing. In ‘ Shops and Houses,” it is different.
is modernity in the characters, and much less in the method.
Louis and Dorothy are modern. Mr. Swinnerton prefers
them, and by comparing them favorably with their small
town contemporaries, hre forces us to select, to pass judgment.
‘That is moralizing, and Mr. Swinnerton ought to be above
that. Moreover, in his enthusiasm for an honest woman—
his modern woman—he rather idealizes Dorothy. She will
make, we are afraid, too perfect a wife for her own good.
She is too wonderfully rid of all the pesky female tricks
lovely woman stoops to. And for so intelligent and snorting
an animal, she is unbelievably purged of egotism.

The story as a whole fails in magnificence (though not
in charm) because opposing forces are unequally matched.
Of course, Louis and Dorothy would break through the
silly and musty taboos of a decaying community!

RutH PickEerING.

Love, 1920

Minna and Myself. By Maxwell Bodenhezm.
Pagan Publishing Co,

PPARENTLY the force of his emotions has had no
effect upon the morals or ethics of the author of

There
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“Minna and Myself.” One fails to find in the entire vol-"
ume a single reference to his forswearing drink or cards;
one is left in doubt whether his divine passion causes the
keeping of better hours. He gives no evidence of having
become kinder to animals or the poor, or a better American
because of this new thing that has come into his life. No-
where is the lady in the case referred to as an inspiration
or urge, for better or worse.

The reactions to love described by the author are essen-
tially aesthetic ones. Into the life of a man sensitive to
many quiet beauties has come a girl possessed of a beauty
more unique than any he has ever known. Her beauty is
valuable not only for its own sake, but because it stirs the
world about him to new manifestations, or perhaps stimu-
lates the poet to keener discernment.

It is true there are places where the thought or image
seems to have suggested the words rather than vice versa.
Sometimes the meaning is a silent, invisible stream among
confused growths of metaphors. But the achievements of
this volume are remembered long after one has forgotten the
faults that arise from too much earnestness or a poet’s inner
necessity to write more than is good for his reputation.

In general the work of Mr. Bodenheim creates an at-

IMPORTANT NEW FOUR SEAS BOOKS

A SPINNER OF WEBS

By Catharine Plumer Bement

If you had a message in the middle of the night from a beautiful
mysterious lady who asked you to marry her, what would you do?
This is only one of the exciting situations in a story interesting
from start to finish, with New England characters drawn to the
life—a really worth-while novel. Frontispiece. Jacket in ﬁ;géo;s

1.50
THE PATH OF ERROR ’
By Joseph M. Meirovitz

A novelette and group of short stories by a Russian refugee, now
New England representative of the New York Call. Cloth. Net $1.00

WAR AND LOVE
By Richard Aldington

A new volume of poems by the author of * Images,” written while
Mr. Aldington was a lieutenant in the British army. Boards and
label. N Net $1.25

THE MOUNTAIN SINGER

By Seosamh MaeCathmhaoil

A pedlar’'s pack of rhymes by the Irish poet and dramatist, whose
name in the English is Joseph Campbell. This book has been out of
print for several years and meanwhile has been much sought for by
lovers of Irish poetry both here and abroad. 1,000 copies onl from
handset type. Nﬁ 1.5

THE CHARNEL ROSE

By Conrad Aiken
The latest and best book of verse by the author of “ The Jig of
Forslin.” ** The finest book of poetry written in 1918.”-——Chicago
Tribune. Cloth Net $1.25

THREE PLAYS

By Leon Gordon

“The Gentleman Banker,” ‘“ As A Pal,” ‘“ Leave the Woman Out.”
Three delightful plays by the English actor and playwright now
starring in ‘ The Better 'Ole.” Frontisplece by Nicholas Joy

THE MARSH MAIDEN et $150
By Felix Gould

A new volume in the Contemporary Series, containing three beauti-
ful one-act plays by the author of the Russian Ballet's ‘ Jewels of
Isis.” Gray and purple wrapper over boards, with wood-cut by G.
Raverat. Net 60 cents

THE FAIRY SPINNING WHEEL ~
And the Tales it Spun
By Catulle Mendis

“ Les Contes du Rouet,” done into English by Thomas J. Vivian,
with fourteen full-page illustrations by Marion L. Peabody. Bound
in blue and gold, gilt tops, end leaves in colors. Net $1.50

SEVEN ARTS SERIES

This series of volumes is to consist of essays on each of the seven
arts, made familiar in Arthur Symons’ phrase, and two titles are
now ready. 500 copies only. Boards and label, gilt top.
Net 75 cents
NOWADAYS PAINTING
By Lord Dunsany By W. A. Sinclair
An essay on poetry. An essay on the art by the Irish

WALT WHITMAN essayist and critic.

By Roland D. Sawyer
A popular introduction to the poet, his aims and philosophy. Cloth.
Net 75 cents
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THE
SOCIALIZATION
OF MONEY

BY E. F. MYLIUS

A treatise pfesenting a practical solution
of the money problem

CONTENTS

What money is!— Utility of paper
money — The so-called “standard of
value” — Bankruptcy of commodity-

money—How to socialize money—What-
socialized money is, and its probable eco-
nomic effects, etc.

Price, 25 cents. Special discount for quantities of twenty-five
or more.

Ready June 1st, 1919. Send orders to the author, care of
THE LIBERATOR, 34 Union Sq, New York

mosphere far removed from ordinary life. It is a tired,
twilight atmosphere. There is nothing forceful or violent in
this poet’s world. People and landscapes have a gentle,
dream-like quality revealed in a mood of whimsical wist-
fulness.

Of the two plays in the volume, “ The Master Poisoner ”
is a sort of melodrama of idea done with insistence on the
esthetic values of the situations, The sophomoric world-
weariness of the characters is at times highly amusing, but
the play is effective if you bring the right mood to it. “ Poet’s
Heart ” the second play, is pure delight. It is a prize for

AN INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL
for the Children of Radicals
Mill House—an all the year country School for
children over three.
All elementary branches—music, art, languages.

Offers libertarian educatwn to children of all
races.

For further particulars address

HELEN BOARDMAN MARTHA GRUENING
Mill House, Marlborough, N. Y.
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THE LISERATOR

&iné litcle theatre. There is a ficlr imagery in the poet’s

best vein, and a subtle, tender musi¢. And over all hovers
a seiise of the eternal mystery of life, against which there
is no outflating of revolt by the poet but merely a sigh of
accedence to a fantastically beautiful but unterrifying dream.
GGEORGE SINBERG.

Instincts Versus Industry

Instincts in Industry. By Ordway Tead. .
Houghton Mifflin Co.
HE greatest virtue of this attractive little book lies
in the fact that it presents complex, scientific data
with such a simplicity and clarity that the workingman him-
self would find little difficulty in comprehending and appre-
ciating it. It attempts to analyze the ten fundamental in-
stincts that vitalize or devitalize the actions of the working-
man in industry. The psychologist is familiar with them:
the herd instinct, self preservation, self assertion, workman-
ship, pugnacity, yes, sex instinct, the instinct of submissive-
ness or self-abasement, and others.
A discussion of instincts in industry can not be complete

unless we try to understand what instincts motivate the’

employer, and where these instincts come into conflict with
those of the employe. The key to such an understanding is
the workingman’s instinct—which seems to me his strongest
—of submissiveness; strongest chiefly because he has ac-
cepted altogether too naively and literally the philosophy
of Christianity—a philosophy of meekness. The employer
has taken advantage of this by developing a kingship idea,
permitting him to assume the dominating role, while giving
to the employe the part of the meek who shall inherit the
earth—in heaven. Under the influence of this idea the self
abnegation of the worker has been so complete that leading
economists have classified him among commodities obeying
laws of supply and demand.

The immediate object of the workingman must be to
acquire a more equal bargaining power with his employer.
This he can do by transforming his self-underestimation to
a self-assertiveness which would make him more conscious
of the power that can be his.

"The present world-wide self-assertiveness of the proletariat
is an indication that labor even as a commodity can make de-
mands which the limitations of our economic scheme are
hard pressed to meet. The workingman is in fact re-direct-
ing the expression of instincts hitherto carefully channelled
if not altogether suppressed. The herd instinct, the instinct
of pugnacity, of curiosity, of possession, all these instincts
are beginning to function more normally and naturally
toward the establishment of the power of the worker.
Meanwhile they must function pathologically, since they are
repressed under the domination, pride and egotism of the
employer. But it is sufficiently encouraging to realize that,
even as a creature of instincts, the worker possesses poten-
tially all the forces necessary to assume control of the indus-
trial world. B. Harrow.
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T]:le Facts at Least

The 1. W. W.: A Study of American Syn-
dicalism, by Paul Frederick Brissenden, Ph.D.,
Sometime Assistant in Economics at the Univer-
sity of California and University Fellow at Co-
lumbia. Special Agent of the Department of
Labor. Columbia University Studies in His-
tory, Economics and Public Law. Longmans,
Green & Co.

HIS volume is a splendid compliment to
the I. W. W. It is a fat book of 432

pages, which deals exhaustively with the whole
stormy career of the organization, from its in-
ception in 1905, through the series of struggles
between the various elements among its foun-
ders, down to its reorganization and subsequent
participation in the labor history of these times.
It goes fully into all the theories, presents every
salient personality, describes the line-up at
every convention, quotes from every important
speech and. pamphlet. It has a masterly bibli-
ography. It is accurate, exhaustive, impartial—
in short, just the kind of history of the I. W.
W. which no one (with exceptions which I
shall note presently) happens to need.

®If it were a history of the Union League
Club, for example, it would be possible to im-
agine the reminiscent and sentimental gusto
with which some elderly charter member would
sit down by his fireside to while away the long
winter evenings by fighting over again in its
pages the battles of days agone. But the
wobbly of today, if he is really on the job, is
too much interested in the present and the fu-
ture to linger over this careful piece of embalm-
ing. This book is not, of course, primarily
written for Wobblies; its price indicates that at
the outset. Well, then, whom is it written for?
Not for the general public, which however
needful of being enlightened about the 1. W.
W., is not going to make that subject its life’s
study. And scarcely for the college student of
economics, who is going to find its minutiae of
internal contention about as illuminating as he
would an equally exact account of the Wars
of the Roses.

yThis is not intended .as disparagement of
Professor Brissenden’s unmistakable and in fact
extraordinary abilities as a historian; but
rather as a protest against his misuse of those
abilities. It is a refreshing change, so far as
¢that goes, to find a history dealing in exquisite
detail with the quarrels of revolutionary labor
organizers and theorists, rather than with the
cattle and scandal of the ancien regime. But
the origins of the I. W. W. in economic and
political conditions, its coming into existence as
a result of the deflection alike of the A. F. of
L. and the Socialist Party from their true aims
—in a word, its conscious assumption in what-
ever degree of the historic mission of the work-
ing-class, is so significant that the accidents and
incidents of its early years become of import-
ance only as they illustrate that aspect of the
‘heme.

Such a history could, however, only be writ-
ten by one who had a definite view as to the

merits of .the I. W. W. as protagonist of the
revolutionary proletariat. Such a historian
would make no pretensions to academic im-
partiality, however much he might strive for
historic truth; he would know whether or how
far St. John or De Leon was right, and would
undertake to explain why in a few persuasive
pages instead of carefully dodging the issue in

‘many; and he would necessarily address his

book to the working-class, in order to show
them by the history of the past what courses
they should adopt in the future. That book
would be neither impartial nor exhaustive, and
its condensation of complex squabbles would
necessarily be less accurate than this full-length
account of them—but it would be a tremen-
dously useful and important book.

5

It is high time that were written. The I. W,
W. is not a fixed institution, not a finished
product, and it need not be studied by historic
entomologists as if it were. It is the still-evolv-
ing embodiment of certain terrifically signifi-
cant forces, which have not yet made their full
concussion upon society. It needs to be studied
in this light; and those who want to write such
a history will find a considerable part of his
materials already digested and arranged and
ready to hand in this present volume. To
such persons the book will be of enormous
convenience. Professor Brissenden has compiled
and edited with illuminating and judicious com-
mentary, an admirable source-book of I. W. W.
history. F. D.~

P. S.—There is only one reason, however,
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by Lenin, Tchicherin,
Reed and Max Eastman.

“A feast of bnllzant writing and superb cartoons.”
From Washington, D. C.

“1It is, I think, the finest piece of Socialist journalism in
the world and I do not care to miss it.”
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Because that is the only way to make sure of get-

Sometimes newsdealers have blind spots. For in-
stance, a dealer who has been taking 1500 copies just
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like His Satanic Majesty on the cover.”
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therefore fifteen hundred regular newsstand readers
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So, if you want the Liberator,
no matter whose picture is on
the cover, the only safe way is
to mail your subscription at
When we get it, we will
send you, free, a copy of our
booklet, *“ Russia,” with articles
John

An Editor in Scotland.

From Wyoming.

I don’t

LIBERATOR,

34 Un1toN Square, NEw York
Enclosed find $2.00. Send me
the Liberator for a year and a
copy of your 64 page booklet,
“ Russia.”

b em e e e e m wm e e




56

THE LIBERATOR

Socialist Books For Beginners

Industrial Autocracy By MARY E. MARCY
An up-to-the-minute propaganda booklet showing why the Divine Right of Industrial Kings must go, and
what the workers are demanding. Paper, 10 cents.

Shop Talks on Economics , By MARY E. MARCY
Marx’s theory of surplus value explained in the every-day language of the shop. The best introduction to
the study of Marx. , ' Paper, 10. cents.

Wage Labor and Capital A concise manual of socialist economics written by

KARL MARX himself. , Paper, 10 cents.
The Dream of Debs By JACK LONDON
A brilliant story of a general strike in the future. - Paper, 10 cents.

The Communist Manifesto By KARL MARX and FREDERICK ENGELS

The first and greatest statement of the principles of international socialism. Paper, 10 cents.

Socialism, Utopian and Scientific By FREDERICK ENGELS

The classic work on Socialist theory, dealing especially with the materialistic conception of history, and pre-
dicting the state capitalism through which the “civilized ” countries are now passing. Cloth, 50 cents.

The Ol’ig’in Of the F amily Private Property and the State. By FREDERICK
ENGELS

Shows that social institutions grow out of the mode of production, and inevitably change when this changes.
Cloth, 50 cents.

Socialism, Its Growth and Qutcome By WILLIAM MORRIS and
ERNEST BELFORT BAX :
A history of Europe in the light of the Marxian theories. Cloth, 50 cents.
The Collapse of Capitalism By HERMAN CAHN
A brief explanation of the new danger confronting capitalism from the inflation of paper currency and
bank credits, all redeemable in gold that does not exist. Cloth, 50 cents.

Socialism versus the State By EMILE VANDERVELDE, socialist member of the
Belgian Cabinet V

He shows that state ownership of industries with the capitalist class in control of the State is not socialism,
but its opposite. He summarizes the views of all schools of socialists on the tactics to be employed against
the capitalist State. Cloth, $1.00.

Prices include postage; the ten books mailed to one address for $3.00
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why Professor Brissenden should not himself
write such a history as we have described. His
first intention, he says in his preface, was to
incorporate in this volume ‘“an attempt at
an analysis and interpretation of I. W. W.-ism,
as well as its orientation with other economic
isms.” And he is “not unmindful of the fact
that the interpretation of such “a significant
movement as is embodied in the Industrial
Workers of the World is of great importance.”
Professor Brissenden has only to ask himself,
« Importance to whom?” and answer the ques-
tion correctly, to become a benefactor of no
small moment to the working-class movement.
It is exquisitely improbable, however, that his
book of “interpretation” will be published by
Columbia University; a mass of uninterpreted
facts can hope for the sanction of a respectable
academic body in these days, but scarcely a true
statement of the revolutionary significance of
such facts! That, as Professor Brissenden will
come to realize, constitutes Bolshevik propa-
ganda, and will subject him to the rigors of
Senatorial inquisition. He had better think twice
before he ventures- into the dangerous field of
truth— (i. e., not mere fact)—telling!

Pamph]ets

[Under the ruling of the postaffice we are unadble
to mention the prices of these pamphlets.]

“SOCIALIZED MONEY ”’

Some remarks attributed to Lenin have called .

the attention of revolutionists to the technical
obstacles to progress presented by the existing
money-system. “ Socialized Money,”. by E. F.
Mylius, is a very clear analysis of the defects
of this present system, in which money is not

SENTENCED TO
20 YEARS PRISON

A pamphlet telling the story of the
arrest and trial of five young Russians
who receivedsentences of 15 and 20
years for appealing. to the American
people to prevent intervention in Russia.

Can be secured through the “ Liberator”
Price 15¢ per copy
Special rates for large quantities.

Jane Burr’s Drowsy Saint Inn

Open for week-enders and
all the week - arounders

Croton-on-Hudson, New York
PHONE CROTON 119

]I TYPEWRITING

Accurately and Neatly Done—Manuscripts,
Notes, etec.
Per 1,000 words
2 copies 80¢ 4 copies 1.20
8 copies 1.00 5 copies 1.40
and so on
ONVENTION REPORTING COMPANY
82 Union 8q. New York City
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merely a medium of exchange, but is itself a
commodity, fluctuating in value, amenable to
control by groups of financiers, and unrespon-
sive to the expanding needs of production and
distribution. The proper functions of money as
socialized are described in specific and alto-
gether comprehensible terms. The subject is one
which Socialists can not afford to neglect.

LENIN AND TROTZKY

The People’s Institute of San Francisco has
translated and reprinted two important Russian
Revolutionary Pamphlets from the series pub-
lished by the Bureau of International Revolu-
tionary Propaganda in Petrograd. One of these
is Lenin’s “ Lessons of the Revolution,” written
before the Bolsheviks took power, in which are
set forth the reasons for repudiating com-
promise with the bourgeoisie; and Trotzky’s
“What Is a Peace Program? "—a statement of
the long-formulated proletarian and revolu-
tionary plans for “ A United States of Europe”
which are already, beginning to bear fruit. The
prophetic character of both these documents is
not the least part of their impressiveness.

Fable

OM SLOAN had toiled in the machine shop
for twenty years. He never had any life
except the life he found there. He died “in
harness.” As he lay on the floor where he
had fallen, his mates stood round about with
sad faces. “Poor Tom!” they said.
And Tom’s last conscious thought was: “I
must smile. - Otherwise, someone might think

1 was not glad to die.”

James WaLoo Fawcerr.
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DEBS GOES TO PRISON
By DAVID KARSNER

Karsner was with Debs in Terre
Haute, in Cleveland, and in
Moundsville. He rode with him on
that grey journey to the peniten-
tiary; and received the final mes-
sage which Debs sends to his com-
rades.
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The Cl ar i
| e Class War in
Kickers’ Column Secattle Waving
NAND HERE'S YOUR CHANCE TO KICK. - ' Seal
No_ matter wl as got your goat, whether EAR COMRADES: calp
it is the G f tat treet . ye y . .
car coniuc&‘;f';é’&r%?eql'iniﬁ,eygir“bis:& The capitalist class, thirsty with hatred Treatment
your butler, your mother-in-law or your in their hearts, wild with rage, is about to
stenographer, your office boy or your City . d dly foul deed ’ Facial
Editor, your cook or your parson, your sweet- commit a dastardly foul deeq. . . M
heart or your rival—write us about it, write Enraged by the demonstrated solidarity of \ assage
i::althe'trahge tO‘ your °mt‘}°‘ﬁ°“tsl; b“ﬁulr"‘:f:j the workers of Seattle during the general strike br '
words. © Give us numcs, dates, places, and be and the success of the general strike, it is de- i”:h?w
sure to sign your name to it. And you will termined to exact punishment from the workers ching
“i;ﬁ::;’;‘;;;’::;‘;xgc;‘;g;; to the by victimizing and seizing upon over thirty We Bob Hair
loyal workers, whose activities in the labor
KICK EDITOR movement, and self-sacrifice for the cause of MILLER
] labor, has made them the most hated and 23 East 9th St., N.Y.C.
B H u N o s n Ev IEw dreaded workers in the eyes of the capitalist
. class. :
of Life Love and Letters The victims of the general strike comprise
9 WEST 14th STREET, N. Y. the following members of the Socialist Party:
Aaron Fislerman, State Executive Commit-

teeman of Washington, and member of the
: ) State Press Board.
l F. J. Cassidy, Secretary of Local Central, and

THE NEW ART OF

member of the State Press Board.

M. Pass, a member of the Y. P. S. L., and RE
about 27 members belonging to other working DRESS
ANTON Kl lNST class economic organizations. o aments making available
They are charged with starting a revolution, of Dersonal - charm. . dignity.
attempting to overthrow the city government ease and economy—through an
Art F oundry I of Seattle, the State and the United States absolutely NEW ART OF
Government; conspiracy, criminal anarchy and Garments for all occasions,
Gold, Silver and Bronze felony Tiess to the  goideisth of Fo-
- o« . ness (1] e g0 (4] [} TO=
? The arrest was precipitated on the excuse that mance. Write for booklet.
the International Weekly, which sold by the BERTHA HOLLEY
505 East 76th Street New York thousands of copies on the streets of Seattle on 21 East 49th Street
. A . . - New York City
Sunday of the general strike, while the capital-

Telephone Lenox 9376 ist papers were not permitted by the strike, con-
tained the charged articles.

Comrades:—Behind the capitalist class of
Seattle is lined up the whole capitalist class
of America which was terrorized by the (first)
great general strike, the governmental admin-
istration of the City, State and Nation.

. » The daily capitalist newspapers have told THE MESSENGER
Conventlons, Hear“lgs, ] and are telling us so every day. Only Radical Negro Magazine in America

Behind these comrades we must line up all Bdited b
H h kers of this nation. " it
Mass Meetlll S tc the wor . . . Chandler Owen and A. Philip Randolph
. g y . Upwards of fifteen years in prison stares in COMMENTS
‘ the eves of these victims of the general strike. «
Your moral and financial support for the ﬁony&ztb %hﬁvg;i tgncéegiltyl’: ?&c&teu]ll;yﬂo%egigcé
REPRODUCED VERBATIM defense is urgently needed. and grasp of your themes. One may dispute >
Send your contributions to your opinions, but not criticise with much

success your presentation.”

: SociALIsST ParRTY DEFENSE COMMITTEE

. . ’ Thomas W. Churchill, former President of
Expert Stenotypists and 215 Liberty Bldg., Seattle, Wash. the New York City Boafd of Education.
Certified Shorthand Re- “ As a former Professor of English, permit

me to congratulate you both on the skill and
vivacity with which you both write. But far
more important to me than the style of your
: writing is the substance,—the courage and
Ipin the significance of what you have to say.”
H. W. L. Dana, Professor of English and
. Comparative Literature for ten years in Co-
whp @n_npprattug Epagm lumbia University,' N. Y. C. .
“ 1 bave just read the current coay h‘:)fi ty;(’mr
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The Most Important Book of the Year

The
Proletarian Revolution in Russia

By N. Lenin and Leon Trotzky
Edited, with an Introduction, Notes and Supplementary Chapters.
By Louis C. Fraina

This unique book traces the course of the great Russian Revolution from March,
1917, to October, 1918, in the words of the two masters of the Revolution.

It consists of a mass of articles and pamphlets written during the Revolution and
covering every important phase of the Revolution, arranged to make a consecutive
story.

This material constitutes not only a record of the Revolution, but a maker of
the Revolution. It will become an invaluable source of reference for the historian.

Contents: Part One—The First Stage of the Revolution, by N. Lenin (March
12 to May 18). Part Two—The General Program of the Revolution, by N. Lenin
(tactics, program and general policy). Part Three—The Struggle for State Power,
by N. Lenin and Leon Trotzky (May 18 to the “uprising” of July 16-17). Part
Four—The Revolution in Crisis, by Leon Trotzky (written at the end of August,
analyzing the Bolshevik defeat in July, the Moscow Conference and the problems of the
future). Part Five—The Proletarian Revolution Conquerors, by Louis C. Fraina
(September to November—the coup d’etat of November 7, the Constituent Assembly;
includes articles of Lenin and Trotzky and documents). Part Six—The Revolution-
ary Struggle for Peace, by Leon Trotzky and N. Lenin (December to Brest-Litovsk).
Part Seven—The Soviet Republic and Its Problems, by N. Lenin (May, 1918). Sup-
plementary—Foreign Relations (July to October, 1918; Lenin, Tretzky and Tchicherin).

440 Pages—More Than 200,000 W ords

Paper Cover, $1.00; Library Edition, Cloth, $1.50

The Social Revolution in Germany
By Louis C. Fraina

A fundamental study of the great struggle in Germany, which is at the same time
a study in revolutionary Socialism. Indispensable to an understanding of the charac-

ter of the European Revolution. Including two articles by Karl Liebknecht and Franz

Mehring. :
116 Pages; 25¢ a Copy

Revolutionary Socialism

By Louis C. Fraina

What is this Bolshevism, this “left wing” Socialism which is shaking Capitalism?
This book provides a thorough analysis of the concepts and program of revolutionary
Socialism. It considers Socialism and the War, Imperialism, The Death of De-
mocracy, Socialism in Action, the Collapse of the dominant Socialism upon the declara-
tion of war, Socialist Readjustment, Class and Nation, Problems of State Capitalism,
Unionism and Mass Action, and Proletarian Dictatorship.

Sen Katayama, the Japanese Socialist, declares this book the finest interpretation
of the new developments in International Socialism.

258 Pages; 75¢ a Copy

The Revolutionary Age

A Chronicle and Interpretation of Intermational Events

Covers comprehensively the international revolutionary movement; prints orig-
inal documents and articles from abroad on the German and Russian revolutions; and
is actively promoting the Left Wing in the American Socialist Party. Editor, Louis
C. Fraina; Contributing Editors: John Reed, Sen Katayama, Ludwig Lore, Nicholas
I. Hourwich and Eadmonn MacAlpine.

Weekly; 3c a Copy; $1.00 fer 6 months
Address all orders
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Karl Marx: The Man and His Work and
the Constructive Elements.of Socialism
By Karl Dannenberg

Presents in concise form the evolution
ef Boclalist thought and its construoctive:
elements. Essential to an understanding
of Boclalism and its founder.

130 pages 30 cents (35 cents postpald)

Reduced rates to dealers and
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A Flaming Novel of Rebellion

| REVOLT!

By HAROLD LORD VARNEY

Illustrated by Gropper
The long awaited romance of the class war

“This is a real human document of the labor movement,” says one well-
known reviewer. “It is a book of revelation.”

Nothing like REVOLT! has ever been written before. It is a breath of
the living Social Revolution, fixed in pages of powerful prose. It is a tale of
tense adventure—of friendship and love—of yearnings—of idealism—of spir-

itual conflict—eddying about the life of the battling I. W. W. 1t is the story of

a youth who finds regeneration in the labor movement—an unhumbled youth,
reared in the middle class, who drifts and drifts, until at last he finds himself.

He joins the I. W. W. He becomes a strike leader. He passes through all
the burning emotions of the revolution. He knows all the joys and the pathos
of the class war. He goes to jail, he travels in hobo-land, he toils on the cruel
docks, he endures Bowery life and East Side life, and he becomes a soap boxer
on the streets of New York. He finds in the I. W. W. the comradeship of men
and the rich love of woman. And, at last, he follows his love to Petrograd, and
he marches with Trotsky on the famous night of the Bolshevik triumph.

HAROLD LORD VARNEY has lived the life he pictures, and he puts
into it all the intimate illusion of reality. We read him, and for a few hours we

forget our commonplaces, we blot out everything, and we feel ourselves carried

away to a scarlet world, where men still dream dreams—where visions still bring
regeneration—where life follows the blazing star of the I. W. W,

'REVOLT'! is the strongest writing since Jack London. ‘
400 Pages READY JUNE lst $2.00

IRVING KAYE- DAYVIS & CO.
42 West 28th Stregt Publishers New York
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