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¥ SHELTER

This 1s what your
oves 8 contribution will do
for labor’s prisoners
and their families +

CLOTHING

$100.00 will pay RENT for six months for 1 prison-
er’s family.

82.50 will provide FOOD for a prisoner’s family
of 5 for 11 weeks.

50.00 will provide CLOTHING for one family for
‘ 6 months.

35.00 will provide SHOES for 10 children whose
fathers are in jail for labor.

25.00 will provide FOOD and SHELTER for two
weeks for one widow of a man killed on the
picket-line.

will provide SCHOOL BOOKS and SUP-
PLIES for 5 prisoners’ children.

will provide a NEWSPAPER every day for
6 months for one of labor’s prisoners.

will provide SMOKES and SHAVING MA-
TERIALS for one prisoner for one month.

will provide FUEL and LIGHT for one
week for one prisoner’s family.

will provide MEDICINE for one sick child.

SUPPORT LABORS PRISONERS
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Give to the Xmas Drive

OR TWELVE YEARS the International
Labor Defense has carried right into
jails and penitentiaries, a message of support
and encouragement accompanied by material
aid to thousands upon thousands of men and
women serving prison sentences of from three
months to life. Weekly news bulletins, regular
correspondence, newspapers, magazines,
books, smokes, shaving materials, money to
buy small comforts—money that represents
the solidarity of thousands of unknown but
sympathetic friends—have been delivered
with clock-like regularity.

Among our wards have been and still are
such figures in the American and interna-
tional labor movements as Tom Mooney,
Warren K. Billings, J. B. McNamara, Ernst
Thaelmann, Luis Carlos Prestes, the Scotts-
boro Boys. Among them also are the thous-
ands of lesser known soldiers in the war for
the right to live.

During the last twelve years the Prisoners
Relief Fund of the International Labor De-
fense has provided food, shelter, clothing,
all year ’round, to 30,000 women and
children. Every month during this period
they have received regular relief checks,
boxes of clothing, additional funds for doc-
tor’s bills, hospital bills, school fees—as the
need arose.

For twelve years our fund has aided these
splendid, uncomplaining, though very needy
women and youngsters to maintain their
courage, hope, self-respect, until the bread-
winner of their family, imprisoned for years,
is free to come home to them once more. It
has kept families from starvation, misery,
loneliness and disintegration by extending to
them the helping hand of solidarity.

Our Christmas-Winter Relief Drive for
$25,000 has as its purpose the continuation
and further improvement of this service. It
includes a special Xmas gift for the holidays
but its chief aim is to build the fund to sup-
port labor’s prisoners all year ’round.

Unfinished Business

S THE YEAR of 1937 draws to a close

it is well to pause and examine what
has been accomplished by the defense and
relief movement of this country and what
remains to be done.

The record of achivement is greater and
more gratifying than ever reached before
in the history of this movement. Either
directly under the leadership of the Interna-
tional Labor Defense or with its active par-
ticipation and cooperation the following
victories can be scored up for 1937:

Lawrence Simpson freed from Nazi terror,
and brought safely home from Germany.

Dirk de Jonge freed from imprisonment
under the Oregon Criminal Syndicalism law,

by a decision of the United States Supreme
Court.

The Oregon Criminal Syndicalism law re-
pealed.

Angelo Herndon freed from a living death
on the Georgia chain-gang.

Paul Butash freed from imprisonment
under the Indiana Criminal Syndicalism
Law.

Four Scottsboro Boys freed.

Leandro Velarde, one of the three Gallup
prisoners sentenced to 45 to 60 years hard
labor, freed.

The Sacramento Defendants freed by a
decision of the State Supreme Court.

These are only the brighest highlights of
the year 1937. They do not include the
hundreds of smaller cases, that add up to
the record we made in our 12 years of exist-
ence of 919 success in the more than 64,000
cases we handled in that period.

But there is important unfinished business
facing 1938:

Five Scottsboro Boys have yet to be freed.

Tom Mooney and- Warren K. Billings are
still in prison. Their case goes to the United
States Supreme Court on December 6 when
a writ of habeas corpus will be filed in their
behalf. Also, on December 15 the Senate
Judiciary Committee will begin the long
awaited investigation into the Mooney-Bil-
lings case.

Ernst Thaelmann, is still the hostage of
Hitler fascism. March 3, 1938 will mark the
fifth year of his outrageous imprisonment
without trial. At this moment no one knows
where Ernst Thaelmann is. He was moved

No, dear reader, not a wax dummy, but Nazi

Butcher Goering in the flesh—admiring his

trophies. Let him tell the world what he and
Hitler have done with Ernst Thaelmann.

from Moabit Prison in Berlin some weeks
ago and there is no word as to his present
whereabouts.

Luis Carlos Prestes and hundreds of Brazil-
ian anti-fascists, Matthias Rakosi and his
Hungarian compatriots, Umberto Terracini
and thousands of Italian fighters for free-
dom, tens of thousands of German anti-
Nazi heroes, Poland’s political prisoners by
the thousand—face the new year with hope
and faith in the international defense and
solidarity movement.

Here at home there are still J. B. Mc
Namara, Matt Schmidt and more than 200
imprisoned victims of terror and oppression
serving long terms who have yet to be res-
tored to liberty and justice.

The victorious struggle of the defenders
of democracy in Spain and China has yet to
be completed with the aid and support of
the rest of the world.

A long and difficult order of business, but
armed with the enthusiasm and encourage-
ment of the record for 1937, the Internation-
al Labor Defense looks forward to greater
victories on the defense field, stronger solid-
arity for aid and relief, a broader movement
for the preservation and extension of civil
and human rights, and ever growing unity
in the ranks of the defenders of demwocracy.
It must be done, it can be done and it will
be done if we organize our forces, extend
our membership and influence, win new
friends by the tens of thousanas for the
united movement of defense and solidarity
in the United States.

Fascism in Brazil

HE PRESIDENT of Brazil protests that

the totalitarian regime he has set up
in his vast country, one and a half times the
size of the United States, is not fascism. He
swears he has installed a democratically in-
spired constitution whose only aim is the
crushing of a mythical “red” menace. He
announces he will not join with Italy, Ger-
many and Japan in the world fascist bloc.
His record in the last few years -of slow
but steady encroachment upon the civil and
democratic rights of the Brazilian people
give the lic to his noble proclamations. Fas-
cist terror has been rampant in Brazil since
1935. It has taken the lives and freedom
of all too many of its finest sons. It has taken
the life of one American, Victor Barron.
Brazil is the first solid blot of fascism
spilled across the Western hemisphere. No
longer can the slogan “It Can’t Happen
Here,” blind the people of the this country
to the menace that threatens to engulf the
whole world. It’s happening here and only
the greatest vigilance by the united forces
of progress and democracy,—vigilance and
action in defense of the democratic rights
that are ours today, will stem the tide.
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WE ARE MOONEY'S VOICE

A magnificent appeal for the vindication and freedom

of Mooney and Billings by a leading Hollywood

screen writer. After reading it urge Senator O’Ma-

honey, Senate Judiciary Committee, Washington,

D. C. to bring Mooney to Washington on December
15, to testify in his own behalf.

By Dudley Nichols

I'm glad to help give Tom Mooney the
voice he has been deprived of for nearly
twenty-one years. The Committee for the
Freedom of Mooney and Billings—all the
labor organizations that make up that com-
mittee— we are the voice of Tom Mooney.
It is his indomitable spirit that works in us
and compels us to proclaim against an in-
justice that shames not only California but all
America— an injustice that was aimed at
organized labor but fell upon two brave men
—Mooney and Billings.

The fate of Tom Mooney shows how the
forces of power, greed and gain make war on
the thing they fear most—the organization
of labor. They will not find it so easy from
now on under the Wagner Labor Relations
Act. They will invent more subtle and cun-
ning methods in their attempts to discredit
the union of labor—by shouting “Red” at
able, honest union organizers—by creating
splits in the ranks of labor—by pitting com-
pany unions against real unions—by en-
couraging jurisdictional disputes—and by
force and violence whenever they can get
away with it.

Nevertheless we are coming into a new era
for labor, and for that very reason we must
not forget the forerunners who made this era
possible. We must fight harder than ever to
right the wrongs of the past.

I wonder if anyone can really be aware of
what it means to spend twenty-one years of
life in a prison. I'm sure I can’t. Not really.

AVSEIER FORAN YEASE BH LY 8T 0T
S SONETROUS KARTAUSY SIASE RANEWE

The seamen aid Tom Mooney. N.M.U. member
distributing Mooney defense material at the
C.LO. convention in Atlantic City.
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Our imaginations won’t bite that deep.
Twenty-one years deprived of the simple
freedom that is granted to a stray dog in the
streets. It’s the full span of maturity in a
man—all of the energetic, creative, fun-lov-
ing, hard-working years of a man’s life, the
years that love activity and the appetite for
living that activity brings—and peaceful
sleep and a glad awakening, in the midst of
a family and friends.

Perhaps if you have committed a great
wrong and been justly convicted by a just
society of fellowmen, it is easier to bear—
for there a sense of expiation accompanies a
sense of guilt in civilized man.

But when you have committed a great
right—when you have worked unselfishly
for the betterment of your brothers among
humanity—and been unjustly accused and
unjustly convicted by the forces of power,
greed and gain—I wonder if any of us would
have the courage and the strength to stand
it—to stand it without losing sanity of mind
and body—without losing a love of our fel-
low-men—without hoarding up bitterness
and hatred?

Mooney and Billings have. It is we who
are outside prison bars who must hoard up
bitterness for Tom Mooney—bitterness
against corrupt powerful interests, against
crooked politics and crookeder politicians,
against bought-up officials and those dealers
in justice who deal with a cold deck.

It was the forces of power, greed and gain
that framed Tom Mooney—framed him be-
cause they hated him—and hated him be-
cause he was a great labor organizer, in ad-
vance of his time, who knew how to go
about protecting labor against their exploita-
tion. They knew that labor properly organ-
ized would have a voice as powerful as their
own—that would weaken their money-mak-
ing power—and they wouldn’t stand for that
kind of opposition.

They wanted Tom Mooney’s life, and
failing that they tried to bury him alive. But
after nearly twenty-one years they still can’t
destroy his spirit—they still can’t rub the
slate clean. Even the grave couldn’t rob Tom
Mooney of his meaning. There’s a black
spot on the slate of California, and every
thinking, honest man knows it is there—and
they can’t wash it off.

Every year his voice from the living grave
grows louder. It is like Poe’s story of the
Telltale Heart. In that story a murder was
committed, and the murderer buried the
body behind masonry. The wall was bricked
up. It was a perfect crime. Nobody would
ever discover it. The murderer must have
felt that secret glee that the men who framed
Mooney must have experienced when the
jury brought in a verdict of guilty. . . . But
wait a minute—from behind the masonry a
beating sound was heard, like the ticking of
a heart. At first the murderer could just hear
it. But gradually it grew louder—and louder

—and he could do nothing to stop it. And
finally everybody could hear it, and the wall
was torn away, and the crime discovered.

Just so with Tom Mooney, they may have
thought him safely buried alive. But his heart
keeps beating. It grows louder every day—
every morning Tom Mooney wakens in his
prison. And it must finally attract the atten-
tion of the whole world, if necessary, for us
to tear away those walls of injustice.

There is a saying that Truth, given a fair
fight, will always win. Truth in Tom
Mooney’s case has not had a fair fight—but
still it is going to win.

It’s an old, old story—this framing and
imprisoning of men who threaten corrupt
power. I remember an Irish friend of mine
telling me with great bitterness about Sir
Roger Casement, who was executed for
treason by the British. The tribunal that sen-
tenced him revealed that Casement’s diary
contained shocking information pertaining
to sexual perversion.

They were so shocked that even his sym-
pathizers turned their backs on him in his
last hours. But this Irish friend of mine has
ascertained that Casement had spent some
time in Brazil, and being a man of scholarly,
scientific interest, had made copius notes
pertaining to a little known tribe of savages,
and with true scientific thoroughness had also
noted down their sexual habits. He intended
to write a book about the tribe. Instead of
that his notebook was presented as a diary
of his private life. My friend had a final com-
ment to make.

“The English,” he said, “never defeat
their enemies; they always disqualify them.”

And the same tactics are used within na-
tions as between them. Corrupt, powerful in-
terests don’t defeat outstanding labor leaders
—they try to disqualify them. The forces of
power, greed and gain—which are complete-
ly lawless—will too frequently try to use the
law-—the very machinery of justice—to trap
the men who threaten their power by organ-
izing labor.

Once we realize that—once we face that
unpalatable fact—we realize that you don’t
have to belong to any party or class to fight
for victims like Tom Mooney. You don’t
have to be a Communist, or a Socialist, or a
Democrat—or a Four Square Gospelite or a
Seventh Day Adventist—to get up on your
hind legs and say, I won’t stop fighting and
I won’t shut up until they free Mooney and
Billings.

All you have to be is an American.

This great country of ours was conceived
in the spirit of freedom—and justice—and
democracy. That is a great and lofty ideal—
that this is a free, just country that is to be
ruled by and for the people. Not just a few
people—but for all the people. Those great
Revolutionaries who gave this country birth
wrote it all down in the Declaration of Inde-
pendence and the Constitution of the United
States. They said to the world—Here is the
cradle of equality, justice and democracy;
come and find life, liberty and pursue hap-
piness. And the world came and America
grew into a great nation.

Those are the principles which have made
us great, and if we still believe in them, if we
are still good Americans, we must say to our-
selves:

Every time our American machinery of
justice is used to commit an injustice, a stone
is being removed from the foundation of our
country. America is like a stone tower—



crowned by liberty, given height by demo-
cracy, and founded on justice.

One injustice—one stone knocked loose
from the base of the tower—may not be so
frightening. Ten may weaken the tower. And
a hundred may bring it down.

And it is up to me—to you—to every one
of us—to do everything in our power to put
back the stones that are torn away. We must
keep the foundation of America firm. I say
that an official—whether he be a District
Attorney or a Governor (and I'm sorry there
is a traditional bridge between those of-
fices) who fails to do everything in his power
to correct an injustice, is not being a good
American.

And he is not being a good human being,
because all civilized society is founded on
the idea of human justice.

The real enemies of our flag are those
who perpetrate injustice, those who fail to

right it and those who fail to fight it.

It is not enough to say, as some well-
meaning people do, that they don’t know
enough about the case of Mooney and Bil-
lings to take sides with conviction. If you
see smoke pouring from your neighbor’s
house, you are not being a good neighbor
or a good citizen if you hurry past and say,
Well, there may be a fire there, but I doubt
it; and anyway I'm too busy to stop and
find out.

For nearly twenty-one years the black
smoke of injustice has been hovering over
Tom Mooney’s prison cell, and it is the duty
of an American citizen to find out where the
fire is, and put it out.

Our flag does not represent three thous-
and miles of continent between two oceans
—and forty-eight pieces of property called
States. It stands for one hundred and thirty
million people who believe in a government

: THE
MOONEY -BILLINGS
REPORT

Suppressed by the
Wickersham Commission
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CHAPTER V.
CONCLUSIONS.
Considering the records as a whole, we conclude:

(1) There was never any scientific attempt made by
cither the police or the prosecution: ver the per-
petrators of the erime. The inv
turned over to a private deteetive, w! s Pos
to cause the arrest of the defendants. olice in-
vestigation was reduced to a hunt for evidence to conviet
the arrested defendants.

(2) There were flagrant violations of the statutory
law of California by both the police and the prosecution
in the manner in which the defendants were arrested

and held incommunicado, and in the subsequent searches

of their homes to-procure evidence against them.

(3) After the arrest of the defendants, witnesses were
brought to the jails to ““identity’’ them, and their ““iden-
tifications’’ were accepted by the police and the prosecu-
tion, despite the fact that these witnesses were never
required to pick the defendants out of a line-up, or to
demonstrate their accuracy by any other test.

(4) Immediately after the arrests of the e
there commenced a deliberate attempt to arous
prejudice against them, by a series of alm f
terviews given to the press by prosecuting ofti

(5) Witnesses were produced at the trials with in-
formation in the hands of the prosecution that scriously
challenged the credibility of the witnesses, but this
formation was deliberately concealed.
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(G)y Wit es were permitted to ify- at the trials,
despite such knowledge in the possession of the pros
tion of priov contradictory stories told by these witr
as fomake theiv meve prodnetion a vouching for perjured
testimony.

(7) Witnesses were couchied in their festimony to .a
pproximated subornation of perjury. There
strong inference that some of this conching was done
by prosc and other evidence points to
nting offi that such eoaching

was being practiced on other w

(8) The prejudice against the defendants, stimulated
by newspaper publicity, was further appealed to at the
trials by unfair and intemperate arguments to the jury
in the opening and closing statements of the proscecut-
ing attorneys.

(9) After the {rials, the disclosures casting doubt on
the justice of the convietions w minimized, and ev:
attempt made {o defeat the liberation of the defendants,
by a campaign of misrepresentation and propaganda

ed on by the officials who had prosccuted them.

GOTHAM HOUSE, INC.

66 Frerr Avenue

New Yorx City

The third of the Federal Government Commissions to find Mooney and Billings innocent
was the Wickersham Commission. Urge the Senate Judiciary Committee to do the same.
They open their Mooney hearing on December 15 in Washington, D. C.

Help reunite these two heroes of labor—in

freedom! Warren K. Billings and Tom Mooney

when they met for the first time in 19 years
in 1935.

of freedom, justice and democracy—who be-
lieve that human life is more important than
a bank account or a foot of ground. One of
those forty-eight stars, called California, is
not very bright tonight. It was smudged
when Tom Mooney was railroaded into
prison. Let us never stop until that smudge
is wiped off and the star shines bright again!

And They Call It Justice!

If your name is Mr. Rand (or Mr. Du
Pont, or Mr. Morgan, or Mr. Ford) you
don’t have to prove that you are innocent of
a charge in order to get acquitted. It is suf-
ficient for the judge to tell the jury that he
doesn’t think the prosecution proved you
guilty.

“I'm glad justice has been vindicated,”
said Mr. Pear]l Bergoff who has made a for-
tune running a very efficient strike breaking
agency, when he was acquitted of violating
the Byrnes law which prohibits the importa-
tion of strike breakers. All he did was to sup-
ply strike breakers to Mr. Rand of Reming-
ton Rand, therefore it follows that he is in-
nocent of the charge.

It may sound like Alice In Wonderland.
But it is actually what happened in the Rand
Bergoff case, tried in Connecticut a few
weeks ago. The judge’s behavior was an out-
rage, and a travesty of justice. J. B. Mc
Namara has lost the last 26 years of his life
because he tried to organize trade unions,
organize the workers against miserable living
conditions, strike-breaking etc., Mr. Rand of
Remington Rand goes free when every shred
of evidence presented by the prosecution
showed clearly that he imported strike break-
ers, used every step of the infamous Mohawk
Valley Formula for strike-breaking, used the
threat of moving and dismantling his Con-
necticut plants as a means of breaking the
strike, was condemned by the National Labor
Board for unfair practises.

And they call it justice.

December 8 is Tom Mooney’s birth-

day. The address for Greetings is

California State Prison, San Quen-
tin, Cal.,, No. 31921.
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THE HONOR AND THE GLORY...

Three stories from Spain . . . one by our own Leo

Gallagher ... one by the great La Passionaria . . . the

third by Anna Louise Strong . . . together they pre-

sent a moving canvas of the heroic men, women and
children of that land.

By Leo Gallagher

It is very difficult to translate into words
the impressions and experiences gained from
spending one month in Spain. There is so
much to say about every aspect of life in
that war torn country and that heroic people
that I will only here attempt to give to the
readers of the Labor Defender a series of
scattered impressions pointing to the most sig-
nificant highlights in the rear guard of the
struggle for democracy.

Barcelona. The severest air raids on that
beautiful city did not begin until after I had
left. In many respects it appears like any
other European city untouched by war. The
streets are filled with busy people, the cafes
are well attended. But despite the magnificent
stoical attitude of the men and women, one
sees, though there is absolutely no fear on
their faces, no evidence of panic, there is a
nervous tension in the air that all the bright
banners on the main streets and buildings
cannot blot out. All the leading hotels and
other public buildings have been transformed
into government, trade-union etc., head-
quarters. Posters call the people to action
from all the walls.

The thing that remains longest in my
memory of Barcelona are the children’s
homes—established in the palaces and former
houses of the rich.

I visited three—the Clara Zetkin, Rosa
Luxemburg and La Passionaria homes. The
Clara Zetkin home is for little children from
6 to 10. It was the house of a very rich man
and with the exception of the rows of little
beds in the largest, sunniest rooms, it has
been left absolutely unchanged as if the
people had walked out yesterday. In the
main living room there is a magnificent organ
that must have cost thousands of dollars.
On each of the children’s beds, covered with
gay and pretty draperies, there was a large
doll. This home is for girls only. When I was
there they were playing games outdoors and
all looked healthy and very happy.

The Rosa Luxemburg home is in a palace
that had been closed for years, its owner
living abroad most of the time. It stands on
a gently sloping hill in a suburb and is sur-
rounded by extensive and luxurious gardens.
It houses 40 girls of about 12. This house is
run like a little republic and the system is
working out very well. Among other things
like helping in the administration, food
preparation, sanitation, the girls run their
own small print shop and they gave me
copies of the paper they get out—very at-
tractive and well done. The La Passionaria
home has 28 children—boys and girls—who
in addition to printing do beautiful wood-
work and iron work. Incidentally in all the
homes the children are turning out the most
intricate and exquisite lace work.

I visited another home about 10 miles out-
side of Valencia with La Passionaria herself.
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This palace stands in an enormous orange
grove on a hill from which the whole of
Valencia can be seen in the distance. It was
the home of Valencia’s richest man. Now
70 little refugees from Madrid inhabit it.
The money to administer this particular
home comes from an organization of anti-
fascist women in Paris.

I must say here that the Spanish children
are the most lovable I ever saw in my life.
Of course, they flocked around La Pas-
sionaria with the greatest joy. They sang for
us and danced and it certainly does your
heart good to see how really happy they are.
In none of the homes is there any spirit or
appearance of regimentation. None of the
children wear uniforms, none of them have
that driven look of children in American in-
stitutions. They are getting the best of care
and attention, wherever funds for the main-
tenance of the homes is plentiful: and this is
the case in all the homes run directly by the
Spanish people themselves.

I must report that I saw some homes up in
the Pyranees mountains, which are supposed
to be administered entirely by funds from
abroad where conditions were really heart-
rending. It was already getting cold when I
was there and there are not enough blankets,
or warm clothes and in some cases not even
enough food. I reported the sad state of af-
fairs I found here to the Committee on Co-
ordination of Children’s Homes in Paris and

was assured that immediate steps would be
taken to remedy the situation. The real
remedy lies with us, however. We must give
more attention to the collection of funds for
the maintenance of these homes as our in-
ternational duty of solidarity to the heroic
Spanish people who are not only fighting the
war for world democracy with the lives and
blood of their best sons, but are sharing
everything they have with the little refugees
of fascist terror.

Madrid. This city is truly inspiring.
Despite the heavy punishment it has received
from Franco’s guns and Hitler’s and Mus-
solini’s planes, this city personifies the great
heart of the Spanish people and their deter-
mination to win for democracy. I visited the
front line trenches around Madrid during
a lull in the fighting and one little incident
occurred that sums up the whole spirit of
its people who will stay to defend their home
at all costs. The soldier who was guiding us
said, “Look out there,” pointing to an open-
ing in the trench wall. One hundred feet
beyond was a group of small boys and girls
playing peacefully in the sunshine as the
children of Madrid had done for years—
right on the firing line!

At night there is complete darkness on
the streets which have been shelled almost
every day since the beginning of the war.
Patrols move up and down keeping everyone
with no official business off. I was out one
night on the way to the broadcasting studio
and I was struck by the perfect order. It
should be interesting to Americans who live
in big cities that there is absolutely no crime
in Madrid these days!

I made three visits in Madrid that I shall
always remember. One was to another
children’s home, the Casa de la Solidaridad
administered by the SRI—our sister ILD. It
houses 50 children, is very well run, has a
beautiful swimming pool. But most striking

Chicago I L.D. sends an ambulance to the defenders of democracy in Spain—the third to go
from the American LL.D. Second from the left is Lillian Goodman, acting secretary of the
Illinois State I.L.D.



“Aid to the Spanish babies,” French solidarity material.

of all is the high wall that surrounds it. This
wall has been especially decorated for the
children and most prominent among the
figures on it is none other than Mickey
Mouse!

The other visit was to the headquarters of
General Compesino where they had a little
banquet for the international delegation of
which I was a member. It was held in a
room that was filled with religious works of
art, statues of the Blessed Virgin, paintings
etc. Not one of these has been touched or
tampered with in any way.

Incidentally, one of the biggest churches
in Madrid has been converted into a store-
house for works of art, the majority of which
are of a religious character. This building

Asturias Will Conquer

By La Passionaria

Days of sadness, pain and hardship—days
that are putting to the severest test our
spiritual strength—such are the days in which
we live. The people of the Asturias are suf-
fering today, what the people in other sec-
tions of our country were forced to endure
vesterday, at the bloody hands of the in-
saders who seek to reduce us to abject
slavery. Our fists may be clenched more
tightly in anguish, but our courage has not
waned, nor is our faith in ultimate victory
shaken for one moment.

Courage, comrades, friends! In spite of all
disaster we shall conquer!

Gijon has been destroyed because it could
not be conquered. So was Eibar, so was Guer-
nica, and Cangas de Onis in Asturias, where
the heroism of yesterday and today adds
pages of glory to the history of our uncon-
querable and immortal people.

The struggle is not ended in the Asturias.
They have destroyed its finest villages, its
most beautiful city. They have murdered its
women and children. Legions of heroic de-
fenders have fallen, and the blood of their
sacrifice has become a pledge of their loyalty
to the cause of the people. In the Asturias,
the struggle will continue—the very dead
will rise from their graves to assist in the
deeds of heroism performed by the miners,
the peasants, all the workers—heroes who
will never submit. They have carried their
battle into the mountains of the mine region.

has extensive underground sections and pass-
ageways all of which are literally crammed
with valuable paintings, statues, etc., all
neatly marked and catalogued and accounted
for. T remembered Mr. Hearst’s horror stories
of “vandalism” as I looked at this treasure
which is now the property of the people.
The third visit was to that great man,
General Miaja, whom I had the honor to see
and speak to on four different occasions.
The simplicy of this man is very striking. He
is a very stern person and might give the im-
pression of being gruff, but that is because
he is a man who is not interested in fine
words or promises. He wants deeds and he
stressed this over and over again, when he
gave me a card with an inscription of person-

There they will demonstrate to the whole
world at what cost their lives will be taken!
The earth will tremble in admiration and
Asturias, the embodiment of the honor of all
Spain will become the pride of those who
work and struggle throughout the world for
the rights of the people.

To the Asturians has fallen the honor and
the glory of beginning the reconquest of our
land for liberty and justice.

The Asturians have not been defeated;
their heroic resistance, their epic struggle is
proof—undisputable and glorious—that Re-
publican Spain, the Spain that wants only
liberty, work, happiness for its toiling masses,
will never be crushed, will never be an-
nihilated.

Asturias, cry our soldiers in the East, as
they respond to the call for greater heroism
in behalf of the people.

Asturias, cry the heroes of Madrid. And
in their cry resounds a promise, pledged in
blood, to continue the battle until victory is
won. For in the Asturias, their brothers in

(Continued on Page 14)

Young Soviet citizens welcome young Spanish refugees to the U.S.S.R.

al greetings on it. All the Spanish people
expect deeds from us. They are more than
grateful for what has been done already;
for the volunteers who came to help them
fight, boys like Henry Eaton whom I met in
Madrid only a few weeks before he was killed
—for the medical aid like the great hospital
in Madrid which I visited and hundreds all
over the country, but mostly for the solidarity
shown in such actions as the half hour strike
on the Pacific coast.

They are ready to make every sacrifice
to really make the world safe for democracy.
We here must do everything in our power to
aid and support them—men, women and
children alike. We cannot fail them. They
will not fail us.

“It Will All Be Ours”
By Anna Louise Strong

At least one million civilians have been dis-
lodged from their homes and set adrift by
the war in Spain. Some, place the figure as
high as 1,500,000. The secretariat for
refugees, in Valencia, has a card catalogue
where no less than 800,000 were listed at the
time of my visit, and hundreds of new cards
were arriving every day.

Comparatively few have fled to other
countries. They have not the means and in
most cases did not want to go. Except for a
few thousand children who came to the
Soviet Union, 4,000 Basque children who
went to England and possibly 25,000 refugees
in southern France, the majority of these
people are still in their home country. Their
attitude toward Franco is shown by the fact
that they preferred to leave their homes
and to go out into the unknown rather than
be under fascist rule.

Madrid, Malaga and Bilbao are the three
great centers from which these refugees
come. All of these cities were first flooded by
hundreds of thousands of refugees from
towns and villages, fleeing before the ad-
vancing insurgents. These cities were later
forced by the war to disgorge their own
populations. Some 600,000 persons fled from
Madrid and 300,000 from Malaga and Bil-
bao.

Twelve-year-old Jaime Castellar, sitting in
bathing trunks, on a sunny marble bench in a

(Continued on Page 18)
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RED STAR
of
BETHLEHEM

A true Xmas story from the
little town of Bethelehem
where Christ was born. Fic-
titious names are used for
obvious reasons in this mov-
ing tale by a young journal-
ist who has just returned
from Palestine.

By Steve Harris

She lay back on the bed exhausted. The
pains—those wracking, inconceivable pains
that had broken her body at regular intervals
for the past twenty-four hours—were gone.
Now she could relax, gloriously stretched
out on a bed and rest every fibre of her
worn-out body. It was the first time she had
lain in a bed since that night four months
ago when the detectives had taken Alfred
and her away. Squad detectives from the
anti-Red squad and two tall British con-
stables, so tall that they had to stoop to
enter their little cellar room, had roused
them roughly at two a. m.

The bells of the Church of Nativity,
standing over the manger where Christ was
born, boomed out the noon hour. Somehow
they didn’t sound the same and in her reverie
Ruth wondered if they were pealing out the
birth of her son. Then she realized that it
was because of the bed; she couldn’t feel
the vibrations of the bells in the stone floor.
Noon—December 25—Christmas Day. And
a son had been born to her—in Bethlehem,
the birthplace of the prophet of peace and
freedom.

Alfred hadn’t known she was pregnant.
She hadn’t told him yet and now she was
glad. He went quietly, resignedly, back to the
Jerusalem Central prison which he had left
only six months before. They had been more
or less expecting the detectives. Alfred
thought it was marvellous that they had suc-
ceeded in remaining underground for six
whole months. They moved three times in
those last five weeks, when Zionist landlords
and neighbors became suspicious of their il-
legal Communist activities. Finally they
found a little cubby-hole with a sympathetic
Christian Arab family off the Via Dolorosa
in the Old City. Alfred hoped they would
be safe there, but their last landlord iden-

tified the Arab porter who had carried their
bed and detectives kicked, bullied, and bribed
him until he led them to the room.

Now, four months later, she was lying on
a bed again—in the hospital room of the
Bethlehem Women’s Prison. There were two
other maternity cases with her, Arab peasant
women imprisoned for carrying food and
home-made lead bullets to their men-folks
fighting British troops in the hills. Ruth asked
one of them in her broken Arabic about the
child—where had they taken it, would it
live?

“With Allah’s help, of course it will live.”

Ruth accepted the woman’s assurances for
what they were. She didn’t expect the child
to live. The Arab doctor from the town had
been gentle and sympathetic, but he knew
nothing about incubation or modern methods
of caring for premature infants. It was odd
that she was not more concerned. Ever since
the first time when detectives had come to
the Zionist communal colony and taken
Alfred away, she had wanted to have a man-
child of his by her side. It would have been

so much easier then to withstand the shock.

Ruth had known that Alfred aisagreed
with the Zionist comrades in the colony. He
had not escaped from the fascist oppression
in Germany, he told her, to aid in the op-
pression of Arab workers and peasants, to
buy up their land from the Arab landlords
and take away their jobs in the cities. His
Sabbaths he spent entirely in the .neighbor-
ing Arab villages. He learned their language
and they learned to trust and confide in him
as a friend.

After Alfred’s arrest, life in the colony had
become unbearable. She suspected that the
comrades had reported Alfred to the political
police; otherwise why would they have come
to the colony? So she left and went to the
city to wait for his release.

She came back to the present, taut and
tortured as her body cringed with pain. Why
didn’t they at least tell her if the baby was
dead or alive? She cried aloud. There was no
answer. Slowly she relaxed and tried to think
of other things. It was good to lie on a bed
and ease her aching body. In prison you slept

Above: Acre prison in Palestine. It holds hun-
dreds of political prisoners, the vast majority
of whom are Arabs.

on a thin straw mat laid as far away from
the stinking toilet pail as you could get with
21 political prisoners in a cell 147, by 8
paces. The sign in Arabic and English out-
side the cell said “8 women” but the girls
knew that it meant nothing to the fat British
matron who fed her pet geese with the few
pints of milk allowed for women with nurs-
ing infants.

Ruth remembered gratefully how the other
girls had tried to help her in those first days
in prison. There was beautiful, blonde Aliza,
with the stately manner of a Russian prin-
cess; and dumpy little Batya, with an ever-
ready smile on her round, open face. Both
of them were veterans of the 20-day hunger
strike the previous summer, when Communist
prisoners throughout the county had strug-
gled to retain the rights of political prisoners

(Continued on Page 18)

Extreme left: Native Arab “home”—made out

of Standard Oil petrol cans! Left: “Alfred”

and “Ruth,” the hero and heroine of our Xmas
story.



The Tennessee penitentiatry looks fine on theloutsid‘e, but its inmates are treated as shown
below.

“PEACE ON EARTH"

Why the Xmas Drive for labor’s prisoners needs
your support. Lend a brotherly hand to the men
behind the bars.

By Sasha Small

The jingle of the mythical sleigh bells, the
voices raised in Christmas Carols, the clatter
and the swish of dinners, parties and celeb-
rations for Christmas 1937, will be accom-
panied by ominous sounds. The echo of
Franco’s artillery, of Japan’s deadly bombs,
of machine-gun fire will mingle with church
bells pealing, “Peace on Earth Good Will To
Man,” while hundreds of thousands out of
range of death dealing gun-fire will sit
hungry and shivering, with no more to eat
than on any other day of the rest of the year.

To several thousand men and women
Christmas Eve and Christmas Day will be
another round of monotonous gray hours,
punctuated only by the nerve-grinding
regularity of bells and sirens announcing the
passing of time behind stone walls and bars
that shut out life and activity and the rest
of the world.

Yet Christmas 1937 will be marked by the
same spirit of generosity and sharing, of giv-
ing and receiving that has made it the most
universal holiday for centuries. And to us
in the LL.D. it will be the occasion of our
12th annual drive for Labor Prisoners and
their families—the twelfth year in a row
during which we have rallied thousands of
unknown friends to the support of labor’s
neediest cases. We have raised and expended
more than $240,000 on national and interna-
tional relief to more than 40,000 men, women
and children during these years. We have
brought hope and happiness into bleak and

miserable homes, into gray prison cells by
extending the brotherly hand of solidarity
through the medium of our relief fund.

And this year we are out to raise $25,000
for this fund to meet the needs of labor’s
neediest, to assure them a regular relief in-
come all year round, delivered without fail
on the 15th of each month.

Our appeal has never fallen on deaf ears,
but this year we want it to reach more ears
than it ever has in the past. The need is
greater than it ever was before, the number
turning to us for aid and support is greater,
the solidarity of labor has reached greater
heights.

On other pages of this issue you will find
letters from our wards, letters that speak for
themselves. Already the children are wonder-
ing what Santa Claus will bring them for
Christmas this year—and Santa Claus to
them doesn’t wear white whiskers or a red
suit. He’s just the postman who brings the
letter with a big check in it and a box of
clothes and shoes and toys and candy, with
something in it for everybody in the family.

Our wards know that we have never failed
them in the past and that we will not fail
them now. We know that our members and
friends have always done everything in their
power to make the Christmas Drive an over-
whelming success. In the past we have al-
ways gone over the top in our quotas. They
were never as ambitious as the one this year,
but we are confident that we will succeed.

There was a time when we could appeal
for these men, women and children—labor’s

prisoners and their families—with the knowl-
edge that they alone truly represented labor’s
neediest cases. They still do—in America.
But over in Spain there are hundreds of
thousands of men, women and children in
great need—of medical supplies, food cloth-
ing, homes. Over in China there are millions
wandering destitute and hungry, fleeing the
rain of death sent down upon them.

We know that most of our friends and
supporters will want to help the defenders
of democracy in Spain and China for Christ-
mas 1937. We of the I.L.D. have done and
will continue to do everything in our power
to share in this essential work of interna-
tional solidarity. Our IL.D. ambulances
are in active service on the Spanish battle-
fronts today. Our medical supplies are in
the hospitals. We are now engaged in raising
funds for a children’s home in Spain for
the little refugees of fascist terror. We are
cooperating with the Chinese relief groups.
And a percentage of our Christmas funds
will be shared with these victims of fascist
terror as they always have been in the past.

Our main job and first responsibility,how-
ever, is to care for our neediest here at home.
They depend on us alone for aid—aid that
means the difference between starvation and
something to eat; the bitter cold of winter,
of a comforting fire and light in the house;
shoes that will protect little feet or the
ravages of ice and dampness; a newspaper, a
cigarette, some change in his pocket or bare
gray walls to stare at.

Christmas Day has always been a red letter
day for labor’s prisoners and their families
because of the work of our Relief Fund. We
appeal to you to help us make it a banner
day this year, when labor is on the march in
more powerful legions than ever before,
when wider sections of the population are
awakening to the need for unity and action
in defense of civil and democratic rights,
when the fruits of the sacrifices made by
the men and women in jail today for Labor’s
cause are being reaped in a rich harvest
of progress for the whole labor movement.

Show them that they are not forgotten.

Help make their Christmas a joyous one,
by assuring them that their needs will be met
and cared for all year round.

Lend a brotherly hand to the men behind
the bars by extending the helping hand of
solidarity to their women and children on
the outside.

Rose Baron, National Prisoners Relief director.

She has just returned from a 3 weeks tour to

organize the 1937 Xmas Drive for labor’s pris-
oners and their families.
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WHAT WILL SANTA CLAUS BRING THIS {EAR + +

lll To Dad in prison
—help us send
smokes and pa-
pers and other
comforts to make

time move more
‘ swiftly.
S

Your letter and the money found us very
well and hope the same of you. I was glad
to hear that you are working for Christmas
gifts. I sure do need some because I did not
get anything from my cotton. I haven’t even
seen not a dime. About the sizes of myself
and the children. The two little girls wear the
same size shoes and dress—number 14 and
shoes 6. My own size and the big girl’s is
dress 18 and shoes 7.

The younger boy is 14 in the neck and
pants 31, 32, shoes 814. The two other boys,
9 and 815 shoes, in the neck 15.

Please don’t think I am hard to satisfy. I
am never like that. I am glad to get any-
thing you can send me. I just wrote to talk
to someone about how it is with us now.
People just can’t get by here.

NaNcy JamEes
(Her husband, CLff James, militant
share-cropper was murdered in Ala-
bama in 1932.)

¥

Your check received just at a time for
good use. It is our first cold spell. It would
seem very pleasant to you who have had cold
weather much earlier. Frankie was complete-
ly out of shoes so I went to purchase him
some shoes that he could wear to school. He
is doing fine in school this year. He is now
taking piano through the WPA and has not
failed to make an A. on every lesson so far.
I am real proud of his work. Yes, clothing is
always appreciated. Our sizes are the same
though Frankie don’t seem to do anything
but grow taller all the time. He will be nine
just before Xmas. I am still a size 40.

Trusting everything is fine in New York as
well as other places.

MRrs. FRaANK NorMAN
(Her husband was murdered by the
Florida K.K.K.)

Daddy’s serving a
25 year sentence.
Help us send her
food all year round.
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Was more than glad to hear from you also
to get the money you sent us. I can’t begin
to tell you how it helps us. Coal and every-
thing is so high and I manage the very best
I can. I have had trouble with my boy. He
was so sick. But now I have him back in
school. Well, you asked me to send our sizes
in shoes and clothes. There is no difference
in me, but a lot in the children—especially
my oldest boy. He has grown to be a man in
size, but too young to go in the mines. He
wears 9 in shoes and weighs 132 pounds. My
baby boy wears size 3 shoes and shirts size 13.
As for coats and pants, I don’t know, for I
always buy what is cheapest and get them
overalls. I have always been very glad to get
whatever you send me. Whatever didn’t just
fit I made it over. I hope it won’t be very
long before my boy can earn some money to
help us live. I know my youngest boy won’t
ever be able to do much, he is so weak. I
had better not tire you so much this time so
I will close.

A Miner’s Family. Name withheld.
»

You help us so much. Your last money
came just in time to get some fuel to burn.
We have had some pretty cold weather and it
sure takes fire to keep warm. You mentioned
something about sending clothing. We would
be very glad to get it right now but then
maybe you haven’t got anything on hand till
Christmas. Both kids need shoes pretty bad.
I hate to keep them out of school. They are
learning so good. Just send anything you
have. We would be so glad to get it. The
children’s shoes are sizes 8 and 10 and
dresses 6 and 8.

Mrs. LurLu Bock
(Her husband, a West Virginia miner,
is serving the 5th year of a 99 year
sentence. )

He won’t see his fa-
ther for another 6
years. Help us keep
him well and strong.

I was sure glad to hear from you. We
needed the money real bad. The children are
going to school every day and they need
shoes and clothing very bad. Linda is going
to have to stay at home pretty quick if I
don’t get her some shoes. You know how it
hurts a child to stay out of school when they
are learning good and she almost cries every
time she has to miss.

A Miner’s Family. Name withheld.
(Linda got a pair of “temporary”shoes
till Xmas.—Ed.)

There is no news here but it is getting
colder and colder every day. Junior is very
happy because Christmas is near. He is won-
dering what Santa Claus is going to bring
him this year. Our sizes are the same as last
year except Junior’s shoes which are size 9.
Regards to all of our friends. Oh, I forgot.
Junior is 8 years old. By that you can figure
out what size he wears. I received the money
order. Many thanks.

TERESA AvITIA
(Her husband one of the Gallup min-
ers is serving the 2nd of a 45 to 60
year sentence.)

Their father went to jail because he fought to
get them decent shoes and clothes. They need
your support.

I want to write and thank you for the
money order you sent which came just in
time as we are in need of food, fuel and
clothing and everything. My husband has
been sick ever since last January. He has the
heart dropsy and it’s been doctor and drug
store bills ever since. My three daughters
have done everything they could to help us,
but they have their own families and now
the mills are standing for a week at a time
and they can’t even help themselves. We've
got so far in debt at the drug store for the
medicine that they won’t let us have any
more except for cash. I don’t see how in the
world T’ll make out this winter as we both
need winter clothing and shoes and fuel for
a fire. We live in two rooms of a double
apartment house. We don’t have any rent to
pay as my son-in-law does that. Do you have
any idea when my son will get off. If you
do will you please write and let me know.
Thanks again for your help. I am too old to
work in the mills and not old enough to get
the old-age pension.

Mrs. G. B. Brarock
(Mother of Florence Blalock, textile
worker, serving a six year sentence on
a N. C. chain-gang. Since this was
written Mr. Blalock, Sr., commited
suicide. )

I receive the letter and money regular each
month and am very glad to get it. The
children are all well and in school. They are
talking of Santa Claus already. Do you
think there will be any clothes this winter?
I certainly hope so. Our supply is running
very low again.

EpirH MULLINS
(Her husband, a West Virginia coal
miner, is serving the 5th year of a 99

year sentence.)
I

His Dad’s serving a life
sentence. Help us keep
those envelopes filled
with regular monthly
relief checks.

¥

I received your letter and money order and
was gladder to get it than I can express for
the times are harder with us than they have
been since my husband has been away from
me. The price of cotton is so low until we
can’t pay out of debts. I was really glad to
hear that you all was going to try to send us
something for Christmas. For there is no way
for me to get any winter clothes. My baby
girl asked me what was Santy going to bring
her. I told her that old Santy was too poor
this time to come at all.

It is not just hard with me. It is hard with
all the poor farmers. I went to see Ned last
Sunday. He was getting along very well but
for his eyes which are still bad.

The boys’ overall sizes are 34 and 38 and
18. Shirt sizes 151% and 14. The baby girl’s
dress size is 12. Boys shoes 9 and 6, girl’s
shoes number 2. Please send us some under-
wear if there be any chance at all. We all
need them bad for we have no clothes only
what you all sent to us. The children are
well. T suffer with the headache so bad until
it seems like some of the times I can’t hardly
live. May God be with all the workers of all
the nations. Love and thanks from my heart
to you all.

Viora Coss
(Her husband, a share-cropper, is
serving the 4th year of a 15 year sen-
tence on an Alabama chain-gang.)

=2

Just a few lines this morning to let you
know I got the money order O.K. and cer-
tainly do appreciate it very much. I went to
see my husband Sunday and he said he is
getting his money orders O.K. and he sure
did thank you for them. This leaves the
family all well.

I'm sending the sizes of the things we wear.
For myself I wear a size 16 dress, in shoes I
wear a 5 and my daughter who’s 17 wears
the same as I do. I have a boy 14. He wears
4, in shoes and in a shirt he wears a 14.
I have a little girl, she is 11. In shoes she
wears 17, and in dresses she wears 10 or 12,
either one. I have a little boy 9. He wears a
size 10 in shirts and in shoes he wears small
13. I have a little girl of 4. She wears about
4 in dress and in shoes size 8%,. Well, this is
the last one, a little boy of 2. He wears shoes
size 5V and in overalls or a suit he wears 4.
I had better close now, with love.

Mgrs. JouN CATCHINGS
(Her husband, an Alabama steel
worker, is in prison for union activity.)

Daddy was on
an Alabama
chain - gang
when this pic-
ture was tak-
en. She needs
milk.

Many lessons have been taught during our
trial and during our stay in prison. One
learns the role the courts play and from
whom they take orders and one learns defi-
nitely what side the courts take. Naturally, it
is not the workers they side with. The Crim-
inal Syndicalism law has always been used
as a weapon against the militant, progressive
workers; against militant, progressive leaders
of the working class. The Criminal Syndical-
ism Law is a vicious anti-labor act and as suc-
cessfully as the workers of Oregon brought
about the repeal of this vicious law, so must
the workers of California bring about the
repeal of Criminal Syndicalism in the State
of California. This we can do and this we
shall do.

In what I am about to say, please don’t
think that I am saying it with intent to flat-
ter; I have never been more earnest in my
life and what I say, I say with the fullness
of my heart. I can never stop singing the
praise of the International Labor Defense.
The International Labor Defense who has
defended us and staunchly stood by offering
all aid and assistance during our trial; never
forgetting us during our stay in prison, trying
to make our time as easy and comfortable

LETTERS FROM OUR WARDS

The kids need
shoes and warm
clothes. They look
forward to new
toys. Won’t you
help us send them
some?

¥

as possible; and last but not least, continuing
our fight until—eventually we are now free.
My thanks and deep appreciation goes to Leo
Gallagher who so untiringly and unceasingly
fought and worked in our behalf, also to
Grover Johnson and now to George Ander-
son, to Elaine Black, to you Rose Baron, and
to all our friends and sympathizers. My stay

Left: Florence Blaylock, North Carolina textile
worker, serving 6 years on the chain-gang for
going on strike in 1934. -

in prison, I don’t mind. The fight is worth it.
But,—I take great pride, great joy in making
your friendship, that I hold in esteem.
Sincerely yours,
Jack CrRANE

Four of our wards in New Mexico. Help us
play Santa Claus to the children of labor’s

prisoners all year round.
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Flames Roar
Over China

The flames of war are roaring over China.
Military-fascist Japan, the ally of Hitler and
Mussolini, is pouring its powerful military
forces upon the east Asiatic continent in the
hope that its six year old policy of blood and
iron will be crowned with victory—the com-
plete enslavement of the Chinese nation.

In keeping with the approved fascist
formula of the robber-baron method, the
Japanese invaders without warning or de-
claration of war, have swooped down upon
the peace-loving Chinese people leaving in
their path a bleeding scar of charred build-
ings and mutilated corpses. Peking, the old
capital of China, Tientsin, the chief harbor
of North China and Shanghai, the city of
four million souls, are today living through
a period of horror and terror that defies even
the powers of imagination.

With the aid of two treacherous Chinese
generals, Peking fell into the hands of the
fascist invaders early in August. The first act
of the Japanese who occupied the city was
to lock the city gates and establish “Commit-
tees of Public Safety.” These committees are
drafted from the scum of the Chinese people,
common criminals, procurors, owners of
opium dens, and professional Japanese
bandits, the so-called Ronius. Day and night
these “commitees” spend their time running
down anti-Japanese residents. Whole sections
of the city have been converted into prisons
to house the constantly mounting toll of ar-
rested.

Among those seized are dozens of journal-
ists, six editors of our official telegraph
agency “Central News,” Mr. Powell, the cor-
respondent of the American Fox Movie Tone
News and Dr. Wei Shi-sheng, outstanding
Chinese statesman and member of the Hopei
Chahar Council.

Special Black Lists have been drawn up
and given to the bandits for use in their
house to house search for “anti-Japanese ele-
ments.” The fate of most of those who have
been arrested remains unknown. Their
relatives run through the ancient city’s
streets, many of them weeping aloud, seeking
some information about their loved ones.
With fear and horror in their eyes they walk
up to the piles of corpses which fill the high-
ways. What follows when a wife or mother
discovers her husband, her son among the
murdered dead is too horrible to describe.

Every night huge funeral pyres are built
upon the squares of Peking. The victims of
the fascist murderers are burned in these
flames along with car-loads full of “sediti-
ous” literature—which means anything that
is not written by traitors to the Chinese
people.

At present there are in Peking about half
a million refugees routed from their homes
in the outlying districts. Their need is even
more bitter than that of the native popula-
tion. Hundreds of them have fallen victim
to various epidemics.

The people of Peking do not go out into
the streets unless it is absolutely necessary
and unavoidable. Spying and denunciation
is rampant. It is enough for a Japanese agent
to mention that a person is anti-Japanese for
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One of the defenders of the Chinese people.

that person to be seized arrested and per-
haps even shot down then and there. Such
perfidy brought about the instant death of
4 newspaper sellers when they were accused
of selling anti-Japanese literature.

Almost every night, the stillness over
Peking is broken by artillery fire. Not far
from the city Chinese divisions still hold their
positions and conduct successful guerilla war-
fare against the Japanese.

Peking is groaning under the iron heel of
Japanese military-fascism. But Peking does
not despair. It hopes that it will soon be free.
Its hope lies in the strength of the united
Chinese People’s Army, but it also counts
on the power of international solidarity
mobilized by all the freedom loving people
of the world. —By Geralemo

Some Unions
and the ILD

Dear Mr. NewhofT:

The members and officers of Local No. 12
extend to you their heartiest thanks for the
services rendered by your organization to ar-
rested and imprisoned brothers during our
recent strike.

Please convey to Messrs. Zapp, Melton and
Lebovici the deep appreciation this Local has
for the fine work they did for those of us
who experienced the workings of the Justice
that conforms to the interests of the em-
ployers.

We shall not forget the aid given us in
our hour of need.

Sincerely yours,
(signed) HERMAN SoLOMON
Corr. Sec’y.
Industrial Union of Marine and Ship-

building Workers of America. Local
12. Staten Island, N. Y.

Dear Friend and Brother:

Your wire was received with cheers by
over three hundred grateful striking news-
papermen of the Brooklyn Daily Eagle. With
that encouragement we are on our way to
victory—no matter how ultimate it may be.

The legend about elephants having the
longest memories is all wet—the newspaper
kovs have longer ones.

Gratefully,
(signed) I. KAurFMAN

Chairman Strike Commuittee,
Brooklyn Daily Eagle.
Newspaper Guild of New York, Local
3, American Newspaper Guild.

CONVERSATION IN LIMBO

(They laughed, because during the trium-
phal reception of Mussolini in Berlin, a male
chorus which was hidden in the large base
of the flagpole, sang lustily: “Du kannst
nicht treu sein.” (You cannot be faithful.)

(He to Him): “Listen to that, Adolph,
they are singing: “You cannot be faithful,”
whom do they mean?”

(Him to He) : “Naturally, they mean you,
Benito. Was I ever a Social Democrat . . . ?”

(He, vexed): “Shut up. They can’t re-
member that. I almost forgot it myself.
No . . . they certainly do not mean that . . .”

(Him, in thought): “Ah . .. now I know
... They mean 1914, when you left us in the
lurch'™ . 52

(He, in a conciliatory tone): “Come on,
let’s not start any trouble here. You know I
came to talk about peace.”

(Him, understandingly) : “Yes, that’s true.
But how the devil are we going to defend

peace?”
(He, mysteriously) : “Listen. What is real
peace? Silence. You 'have closed their

mouths in Germany and I in Italy. Is that
peace work, yes or no?”

(Him, anxiously) : “Yes, but now what?”
(He, with conviction): “I know where
real peace lies . . . in the grave yard! That
peace we can bring to the whole world, you

understand? The real, honest-to-goodness
peace . . .”
(el 50 s of the grave yard.”

(He): “Sure, of the grave yard.”
(Both) : “Hurrah, long live world peace!”

Translated from the Dutch

Adolph and Benito “discuss” world peace!



Five More Still to be Freed!

Something many people have been looking forward

to for over six years ... a Scottsboro tour which

includes freed Scottsboro boys campaigning in be-
half of the remaining five.

On the eve of seventh year of the Scotts-
boro case, the struggle for the lives and free-
dom of the five remaining Scottsboro Boys,
is entering a new stage of intensity and de-
termination. Under the auspices of the
united Scottshoro Defense Committee a na-
tional tour is now in progress, to carry the
message of Scottsboro Defense to every
corner of the country, and to rouse once
more into action and protest the hundreds
of thousands of people who have already
shown their willingness to fight for the free-
dom of these innocent boys. The tour started
last month and has already taken Mr.
Richard B. Moore, vice-president of the L.L.
D., Roy Wright and Olen Montgomery, two
of the four Scottsboro Boys freed last July,
to most of the important centers in the east.
Below is a listing of the tour itinerary for
December and January. The LABOR DE-
FENDER urges all its readers to watch for

SCHEDULE

for National Scottsboro Tour
Roy Wright, Olen Montgomery and
Richard B. Moore

* % %

Date Day Place

Dec. 1, Wednesday Pittsburgh

Dec. 2, Thursday Youngstown

Dec. 3, Friday Akron, O.

Dec. 4, Saturday Cleveland

Dec. 7, Tuesday Detroit, Mich.

Dec. 9, Thursday Chicago, Ill.

Dec. 10, Friday Gary, Ind.

Dec. 12, Sunday Milwaukee, Wis.

Dec. 13, Monday Milwaukee, Wis.

Dec. 14, Tuesday Minneapolis, Minn.

Dec. 15, Wednesday  St. Paul, Minn.

Dec. 16, Thursday Duluth, Minn.

Dec. 17, Friday Superior, Wis.

Dec. 20, Monday Butte, Mont.

Dec. 21, Tuesday Spokane, Wash.

Dec. 22, Wednesday Seattle

Dec. 23, Thursday Portland, Ore.

Dec. 28, Tuesday San Francisco

Dec. 29, Wednesday Oakland, Calif.

Dec. 30, Thursday Berkeley, Cal.

Jan. 4, Tuesday Los Angeles

Jan. 7, Friday San Diego

Jan. 10, Monday Salt Lake City

Jan. 11, Tuesday Denver

Jan. 12, Wednesday Oklahoma City
Oklahoma

Jan. 14, Friday Kansas City, Mo.

Jan. 17, Monday St. Louis, Mo.

Jan. 18, Tuesday Indianapolis, Ind.

Jan. 19, Wednesday Cincinnati, O.

Jan. 20, Thursday Columbus, O.

Jan. 23, Sunday Buffalo

Jan. 24, Monday Rochester

Jan. 25, Tuesday Syracuse

Jan. 26, Wednesday Albany

these meetings in their community. We are
sure that you will go yourself. We ask you
to get all of your friends, neighbors,
fellow-workers, union members, members of
your clubs to go with you. Attendance at
these meetings will be carefully watched by
the lynch lords of Alabama. Let us show
them what the pulse of the nation is on the
question of Scottsboro. Let us show them
that the remaining five boys will get the
same assistance and support—stronger, more
powerful, involving new thousands of people
—the same united mass defense that freed
four of the Scottsboro Boys. Appeals in three
of the cases—Wright, Weems and Norris, are
pending before the State Supreme Court of
Alabama. These meetings will serve as a
thunderous reminder to the gentlemen of
that court that the Scottsboro case is not
ended and will not be until all nine of the
innocent boys are completely and uncondi-
tionally freed.

In the Heart

A Letter from
Haywood Patterson

I have received your letter in which I
found the money. I highly appreciate your
goodness in sending it. I promise your kind-
ness shall always be remembered. The details
about the other boys were pleasing. I am so
happy to learn they are with you and doing
all possible to be helpful in the movement. I
wish those boys all the success and the best
of luck. I wish I had walked into some luck
of that sort. About my own case, I am at a
standstill and sometimes utterly helpless and
despaired. You see I just keep hearing dis-
couraging things that sometimes I don’t seem
to feel confident any more of obtaining my
liberty. That’s when I am overloaded with
doubtful thoughts. That is not always for I
realize there are people who hold member-
ship with the LL.D. who desire to see me set
at liberty and are working vigorously to ob-
tain my rightful absolute release. I remember
that in the past you all were very servicable
and excellent and I know you will continue.

You know that I and my family are al-
ways grateful to you all. Well, I have said
enough for now. I hope you will forgive me
if T have not been reasonable and agrecable.
Kindest love to you and remember I am al-
ways your friend,

of Alabama

Opening a book store may not sound like an act of heroism
—except when it’s done in Birmingham, Alabama.

Jane Speed in the doorway of her book store.

Not so long ago in Birmingham, Alabama,
they used to send people to the chain-gang
for having one copy of what the illiterate
members of the “red” squad decided was
“subversive” literature. Today the movement
for the enforcement and preservation of civil
and democratic rights, backed by the trade
unions and an increasing group of liberal
citizens, has broken through the wall of
bigotry and reaction to a very gratifying ex-
tent. Proof? Jane Speed’s Book Store in the

heart of Birmingham—a progressive book
store which carries trade-union, radical and
anti-fascist publications; displays them in the
windows, displays portraits of Negro work-
ers on its walls; invites and welcomes Negro
customers and visitors; and to date has not
been molested by the infamous defenders of
“law and order” Alabama style. Congratula-
tions, Jane Speed on your courageous and
significant venture. Good luck and the assur-
ance of the support of the L.L.D.
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Straight to the Law-Makers

We board the Washington Merry-go-round—but not
for the ride. We expect to go places with the LL.D.
legislative bureau for a legislative program in the
interests of the rights and liberties of the people.

By Louis Colman

Assistant National Secretary, 1.L.D.

In January, the LL.D. will expand its
activities by the opening of a bureau in
Washington, D. C. The bureau itself will
only be a physical symbol of the entrance of
the I.L.D. as a definite factor in the legis-
lative field. It will be a center from which
legislative activity is directed and carried on,
a coordinating center for a nation-wide lobby
of the people for legislation to maintain and
enlarge democratic rights.

The I.L.D. Resident Board, which decided
upon this move at the suggestion of President
Vito Marcantonio, does not look upon its
Washington Bureau as a lobby in the or-
dinary sense of the word. It will not depend
upon a legislative director in Washington,
and its legislative committee there, to in-
fluence legislation. The Bureau will guide
legislative activity that will be organized in
every part of the country, by the people of
the country.

In Washington we will have a director
and committee whose tasks will be: to keep
in close contact with legislative develop-
ments in the nation’s capital, and with the
national progressive organizations whose
headquarters are located there, with a view
to developing broad action; to keep the
people of the country informed of the situ-
ation in regard to civil rights legislation, and
to suggest to them forms of activity as the
needs of the situation will dictate; to be a
center for information on these problems for
trade unions and other progressive organ-
izations all over the country; to help in the
development of state programs of civil rights
legislation.

In February, a national Legislative Con-
ference of the I.L.D. will be held in Wash-
ington, where a concrete program for civil
rights legislation will be presented. This will
not be a program conceived in an office, nor
even in a single committee. It will be a pro-
gram in the preparation of which representa-
tives of millions of people will have par-
ticipated. In the period between now and the
time of the Conference, these people—trade-
union bodies, trade-union leaders, other or-
ganizations and their leaders, liberals, law-
yers, and progressive legislators in city, state
and federal bodies—will be canvassed
thoroughly on the problems. Consultations
will be held, and a real, practical program
worked out.

Tn surveying the field, the Resident Board
of the LL.D. has come to some general and
tentative conclusions in regard to the types
of legislation which is needed. It has decided,
for one thing, that it is of the greatest im-
portance to place one single bill at the center
of our federal legislative program, and to
hammer at that until it is passed. This means
that there will be a center of concentration.
It does not mean that our program will be
restricted.
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In the consultations so far, the most im-
portant single practical piece of legislation
which has been suggested for the imple-
mentation of the Bill of Rights, is a measure
which would protect trade unions and their
representatives operating in one state from
a headquarters in another state, by federal
legislation. Passage of such a measure is par-

The K.K.K. rides again throughout the South

—one powerful argument for a people’s legis-

lative program. to defend democratic and civil
rights.

ticularly needed by the South, where a series
of threats and actual outrages against organ-
izers has made the question a critical one for
the campaign to organize the unorganized.
No relief from this situation can be expected
from the state legislatures of the South.

Other measures which have to be con-
sidered are:

Legislation to put teeth into the Byrnes
Act against interstate transportation of strike-
breakers and thugs; legislation to withdraw
federal funds from state militia establish-
ments when the state militia is used for
strike-breaking purposes; legislation to out-
law vigilantes, private industrial police and
private industrial arsenals.

The Bill providing a special status for
Labor and Political Prisoners must also be
introduced, and agitation carried on around
it to remove from unionists the stigma of
“criminals” which is placed upon them when
they are arrested for carrying out their union
duties.

There are numerous other types of
measures, around which our I.L.D. Washing-
ton Bureau will organize support, which are

sponsored by other organizations. Such as:

Anti-War legislation sponsored by the
American League Against War and Fascism.

Bills for the Right of Asylum and for
easier naturalization, sponsored by the Amer-
ican Committee for Protection of the Foreign
Born.

The Anti-Lynch Bill, sponsored by the Na-
tional Association for Advancement of Color-
ed People; and legislative programs for
Negro rights sponsored by the National
Negro Congress, and other groups.

Certain civil rights phases of legislation
sponsored by the National Maritime Union,
and by other trade unions.

Legislation which will help restore the
civil rights of the Puerto Rican people, op-
position to reactionary proposals such as that
for a plebiscite on the question of independ-
ence—which would be like a factory col-
lective bargaining election asked by the com-
pany, conducted by the company, under con-
ditions of complete absence of free exercise
of the ballot.

There is already before Congress a moun-
tain of legislation which would hack big
pieces off the already curtailed civil rights
of the people of the United States. Plenty
of work has to be done to expose and oppose
these measures, to prevent them from being
enacted into law. There are are a number of
measures before Congress which would ad-
vance civil and democratic rights. Support
has to be organized for their passage.

On the state legislative field, Labor’s Non-
Partisan League has a good program of civil
rights measures. In each state, besides, there
are special problems, such as jury trials in
New York, and others, which have to be
worked out. In January, the regular sessions
of the state legislatures open in Kentucky,
Massachusetts, Mississippi, New Jersey, New
York, Rhode Island, South Carolina and Vir-
ginia. The New York State L.L.D. has already
a legislative program worked out. Massachu-
setts and New Jersey at least, among the
others, would be able to work successfully
to advance democratic and civil rights in
their respective legislatures.

This is real defense work, making use of
the law-making bodies themselves, to protect
labor and progressive forces from the law
and from lawlessness. The I.L.D. has a big
task here, performance of which can earn
it an even higher place in the hearts and
estimation of the people of the United States
than it now holds.

Asturias Will Conquer

(Continued from Page 7)
heroism have raised aloft, from beneath
thousands of corpses, the unassailable flag of
the Republic and Liberty.

Asturias, they shout on the Southern
fronts. And the example of Asturias, model
for all our fighters, will be the example that
will spur the men and women of Spain to
even greater sacrifices for the coming victory,
for crushing fascism. We shall conquer. We
will win.

The chief of our government in addressing
the people from the heart of our republic—
invincible, disciplined Madrid—called for
sacrifice, order.

We, the people, reply: always ready.
Discipline, yes. Sacrifices, yes. Order, yes.
Unity, yes.
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“He’s from the I.L.D.” That’s all the in-
troduction any of our representatives need
to get attention on the New York Waterfront
or on a large number of ships that come to
this port. In fact it’s becoming sort of a pass
word.

One reason for it is that we have eight
good branches organized and functioning on
eight ships of the Munson, Ward, Puerto
Rico, Dollar and Standard Oil lines. The
other reason is the main one—it’s the one
that built those branches too, and got us 458
new seamen-members since last September.

The story goes back to the 1935 strike on
the New York waterfront, when the members
of the ILL.D. in New York not only showed
their solidarity with the striking seamen but
came right out on the picket line with them
to help them fight for their rights, safety at
sea and safety from the brutality of the New
York police. On August 10, 1936 we had
made so many friends among the seamen
that we opened a Waterfront I.L.D. center
at 25 South Street to help us get together.

By the time of the second great strike—
the one that tied up shipping on all coasts,
our center had become part of the very life
of maritime workers in the East. We just
turned over our center to the strike com-
mittee. We set up a strike soup kitchen. The
legal defense and strike strategy committee
met in our center daily. The legal staff of
the I.LL.D. supplied 50 of its crack members
for strike duty. These boys handled 380 cases,
and we are proud to report that all but 8
were freed and these served only from 5 to
30 day sentences instead of the real stiff
ones the courts had in mind for them. In
addition, our legal staff collected thousands
of dollars in back wages for the striking sea-
men and they got them full pay.

All the branches in New York State rallied
to the call of our Waterfront center to aid
the strikers. We set up the kitchen, but we
turned it over to the seamen who adminis-
tered it themselves, the same with the “can-
shaking” committees we helped them or-
ganize, the same with the overcoat depart-
ment which we assembled. These overcoats
were donated by I.L.D. members and were
handed out for picket duty on the freezing
waterfront by the pickets themselves.

When the strike was over, and even during
the hectic days of the strike itself, scores of
seamen filled out application cards for the
organization which represented so much
solidarity to them.

By the time they were ready to hold their
convention to set up the powerful National
Maritime Union, the I.L.D. had made such
a place for itself among the seamen, that
they invited our president, Mr. Vito Mar-
cantonio to address them and the cheers they
gave him when he spoke told the whole story.

At a general membership meeting of the
N.M.U. shortly after the convention, Brother
Perry, a member of the legal strike strategy
committee and of the N.M.U. introduced a

@ The IL.D. Goes to Sea

A yarn about the sea that’s no fish sto-

ry. How it came about that the L.L.D.

has 8 branches on 8 ships with over
1100 members in them.

By Fred Robins

Secretary Waterfront International Labor Defense

resolution which was unanimously adopted
by all three departments present—Deck
Hands, Stewards, Firemen, Engineers and
Oilers—after thorough discussion. The re-
solution urged all hands to join the I.L.D.!

And they are joining. On the S.S. Oriente
we now have a branch of 180 members.
When I first went aboard that ship—a land-
lubber like me who hardly knew one end
of the ship from another—I was welcomed
by Frank Blondin, the chief steward. We
held a meeting then and there attended by
85 members of the crew. They displayed the
greatest interest in our work and couldn’t
ask enough questions. They wanted to know
about our work in other ports, about other
countries, about our attorneys, etc. I didn’t
have to do all the talking either. Several of
the members of the crew related their ex-
periences with the I.L.D. of other countries.
One told about Norway and the courtesy he
was shown by the I.L.D. there. I told them
how we were able upon 24 hours notice to
be at their service and put them in touch
with the proper people who would handle
their problems. The upshot of it was a mo-
tion that the entire crew should join the
I.L.D. and send delegates to our State con-
vention in November.

After that 5 or 6 of the boys on board who
had been in jail for strike activity reported
on the relief they had received from the
I.L.D. while they were serving their time,

One small section of the
mountain of wreaths
and live flowers placed
on the Haymarket Mon-
ument, Waldheim Cem-
etery in Chicago on
November 14, by the
American people. The
rain and sleet interfered
with the clearness of
the picture, but not
with the warmth and
solidarity of the dele-
gation, organized by
the Illinois L.L.D. which
conducted the memorial
exercises.

and how much it meant to them. I told them
about the relief we sent to long termers and
their families—fellow workers in every part
of the country.

It was after that they voted to send a
special letter to the company signed by all
division delegates of the crew requesting an
official pass for the representative of the I.L.
D. permitting us to go aboard every ship on
the line with our message. The company
conducted an investigation into our organ-
ization. The pass was issued.

The ships on which we now have branches
are the following: S.S. Oriente, Orizaba,
Washington, Acadia, Ancon, Buena Ventura,
Lee, Java Arrow.

We know our members there will do a
good job. They've shown that already. Just
one example is all there is room for here of
the sort of aid our Waterfront Center can
give to seamen from every part of the world.
Some time ago a group of English and Scotch
secamen refused to go through a picket line
of longshoremen who were refusing to load
war materials for Spain and Japan. The com-
pany threatened to put them in irons. They
held up their pay and said they would be
classed as deserters. The Scandinavian Club
which is affiliated to the seamen’s union and
the I.L.D. brought them up to our center.
We immediately got them in touch with our
attorneys and they not only got their pay,
but passage back and all unfavorable reports
and records wiped out.

Our center is also a distribution point for
defense literature for the seamen. We can’t
get enough of it and they can’t either. We
have a good supply on hand now and we say
to all seamen, “Come and get it.” Come in

and see us. You are always welcome and we
are always ready to do everything that we
can to help defend your rights, the rights of
your union as we defend the rights of all
those who believe in justice, progress and
democracy.

THE NEW YORK IL.D. CONVENES

The most representative conference ever
held in New York under the auspices of the
International Labor Defense took place on
November 20 and 21. There were 170 dele-
gates present, representing organizations with
an aggregate membership of 400,000. 35
trade wunions and scores of organizations
were in attendance, including the National-
ist Party of Puerto Rico, the Joint Board of

the Dressmakers, the Furriers, the seamen, a
local of the Longshoremen, the Chinese Hand
Laundry Alliance, the Office workers, Work-
ers Alliance, International Workers Order,
observers of the National Lawyers Guild,
Dock Workers, Bakers Union, Pocket Book
workers Union, and others. Called for the
purpose of discussing the Christmas and
Winter relief campaign for Political and
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Labor and Prisoners it also had such points
as the fight against injunctions, legislation for
civil rights, outstanding cases and the cam-
paign against vigilantism on the agenda.

The delegate from the Cafeteria Workers
Union said:

“We had plenty of experience with in-
junctions. Our union’s birth pangs have been
injunctions. We once had 200 injunctions
directed against us at one time. It is necessary
to fight this menace. We favor aid to the
Christmas and Winter Aid Drive as well.
We must help these men and women behind
bars and their families, let us bring them a
little cheer this Christmas.”

Kurt Rosenfeld, former Minister of Justice
in Prussia participated and spoke on the
case of Thaelmann. Pres. Vito Marcan-
tonio, Dr. Lin who spoke on China, Gilberto
Concepcion who pleaded for aid to Dr. Al-
bizu Campos, Sasha Small who spoke on
Brazil, James Baker on Scottsboro, Anna
Damon on the Mooney Campaign, Edward
Kuntz on proposed legislation, Joseph Portal
on Vigilantism, Andrew Newhoff on the
Christmas and Winter Aid Drive, Attorneys
Miller, Hyman Glickstein, Sidney Cohen on
Injunctions, all proposed resolutions on the
particular subject discussed.

Enthusiastic response greeted the plans to
set up a Legislative Buro of the LL.D. in
Albany. Members of the International Labor
Defense were elated by the success of the
conference.

Vito Marcantonio in concluding his speech
said: “Retreat, hedging and qualifying at
this time, is playing into the hands of the
reactionaries. I am sure that when the history
of the crucial period from 1938 to 1940 is
written, the I.L.D. will be given the first line
in the history of the struggle for the preserva-
tion of democratic rights in America.”
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VOICES FROM PRISON

Letters from four heroes of labor whose courage is an
inspiration to us all.

. . . I also received your other letter this
week and was very glad to hear the news
about the reversal of the C.S. Cases as well
as other items. I am sure that all of the men
in prison appreciate your work as greatly as
I do and that they are always glad to learn
of the victories that are achieved from time
to time,—it gives more of us greater hope.

As for myself,—I am enjoying the usual
good health and am still busily engaged with
my duties as “watchmaker.” Between my
work and what reading I can find time for
all of my waking hours are occupied and
time flies by almost at fast as it would if I
were not in prison. I keep abreast of the out-
side world through the medium of The New
York Times,—Time Magazine, and other
papers and magazines that I borrow from
other inmates and thus avoid much of the
monotony and stagnation of prison life. Still,
I feel that this twenty years has not alto-
gether left me unscathed and that neither my
physical or mental condition is what it real-
ly should be, and probably would be, had I
been at liberty all these years. It just isn’t
possible that twenty years could pass without
leaving its mark, especially, twenty years in
Folsom—and it was twenty years exactly
on November 10th since I was “dressed in”
as a prisoner under number 10699.

My living expenses (board, room and
clothing) being taken care of by the state,
my incidental expenses being cared for by
the I.LL.D.—and being supplied with suffi-
cient labor to occupy my time—I haven’t a
thing in the world to worry about except not
being able to hike as far in one direction as
I might sometimes like to. Of course, wine
and women are out but we get more than
enough “song” to make up the deficiency—
phonographs play every evening from 5 to 7
and from 3 to 7 on Sundays—not mention-
ing the band concerts (about an hour every
day including Sunday)—and then an occa-
sional radio broadcast. “Music” they say,
“hath charms to soothe the savage breast”
but there are times when almost any merely
‘half-savage’ convict could bit a couple of
iron bars off his cell door when four differ-
cnt phonographs are playing as many differ-
ent tunes at the same time and all within a
few vards of him.

Thanking you again for your devoted ef-
forts in behalf of those of us who are no
longer at liberty to help ourselves and with
warmest fraternal greetings to your associates
and all the members and contributors to
ILD, 1 am,

Sincerely always,
Warren K. Bruinas

Smokes for labor’s prisoners—

not only on Xmas Day but all

year round—is one of the aims

of our Xmas Drive. You can
help us realize it.

Philip and Ann. Their dad was a steel worker

—murdered by Chicago police during the Me-

morial Day Massacre. They are among the

children looking forward to a successful 1937
Xmas Drive.

November is about over and that almost
finishes old nineteen thirty seven. I have
been in here since January and already I feel
like an old-timer. Coming here is an experi-
ence I shall never forget. Life and time flows
grimly onward even in the shadow of these
gray walls, but sometimes, time seems to
stand still. Comedy and tragedy are freely
interspersed. Here one can see an ex-detec-
tive strolling with the ex-bank bandit; a sort
of Cat and Canary friendship. One can see
old men with a dictionary in one hand and
The Decameron in the other. Havelock Ellis
will be derided by some and praised by
others. The most popular book is the World
Almanac. The fellows will go around trying
to find something to argue about and when
the argument is at its height some one will
produce the Almanac and settle the score
right then.

Little “Willie” of the A.F.L. has done a
lot of shouting in the last few weeks, but he
has just degraded himself all the more. His
action at the Convention proves that he is
mean and selfish which strengthens that old
saying, “Avarice and fidelity cannot dwell
in the same house.” I imagine the forthcom-
ing Peace Conference will be a sort of Mack
Sennet comedy and instead of pie throwing
there will be a lot of mud slinging.

My health is Okeh at this time only the
hours in the Jute mill seem to get longer and
longer and by the time I get to my cell at
night I am about fagged out. Must be getting
old.

Frank J. CoNNER
(one of the militant maritime trio of
King-Ramsay-Conner imprisoned in
San Quentin.)

I received the following news on the
fiftieth anniversary of the Haymarket mar-
tyrs and the tenth anniversary of Sacco and
Vanzetti—my sentence fixed at five years,
parole denied. That leaves me 16 months to
go. In my opinion the findings of the courts
and the recommendations of the committee
appointed by the 1937 legislature does not
warrant such a sentence. To me it is food for
thought, and also food for nourishment. It
helps me to see the picture on the agricul-
tural, industrial and maritime fields. It sends
a chill down my spine and allows me to see
only ice in justice. It steels me to carry on
and to meet the supreme sacrifices and strug-
gles yet to be made and waged for economic
security and emancipation for all who toil on
land and water. Many brothers and sisters
from coast to coast deplore the division in
the ranks of the workers. Had that division
not come some millions of workers would still
be unorganized . . . and with the unorgan-
ized at a very low figure, the ulcers and un-
rest in the rank-and-file will give way to
understanding and unity in all craft, agricul-
tural, industrial and maritime unions.

Suggestion:—now that you know how
much longer I will be here and if it is not
asking too much of you, would you kindly
send me the Brooklyn newspaper as my sub-
scription to the Herald Tribune has expired.
Thanking you very kindly for past and future
favors, trusting this finds the maritime work-
ers and all workers in a militant mood, and
some little thing in their long lives to be
thankful for I am

PaTsy CIAMBRELLI
(One of the Modesto Boys, now in
Folsom Prison.)

Your letters and the checks have been
coming safely. So has the N. Y. Post. All that
I can say is “thank you” and ask you to
thank the other members of the committee
for me. I do not write many letters any more.
It seems too futile. After 2014 years in prison
and no prospect of ever getting out there is
little to be said. The fact that there are a
few people who still remember is, indeed,
remarkable—one is tempted to say almost un-
American.

It seems as though the American Worker
has learned a few things during recent years.
The scab is no longer the patron saint of
America. That is, indeed, Progress. If now
the worker learns that he must depend only
on himself and his fellow workers in a strong
organization and that his union meeting is
the place where he can get results, then we
shall be on the way to lasting progress.

Will you please correct the number on my
address. The number 30704. The address will
always be the same. Again thanking you and
the I.LL.D. I am,

Sincerely
M. A. ScamDT

(Serving a life sentence in San Quen-
tin in the McNamara case.)

Shelter for the wives
and children of la-
bor’s prisoners is an-
other. You can help
give them a home
till the breadwinner
of the family is free
to come home to
them once more.
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It Will All Be Ours

(Continued from Page 7)
children’s colony, near Valencia, told me the
story of the Malaga flight. He started out
with his father, mother and six brothers, and
became separated from them on the way. He
remembered the seven days of his terrible
journey with incredible accuracy of detail.
The story became the more appalling for the
calm with which he told it. If ever a child
was born to be a scientist, Jaime Castellar is
that child.

“On Sunday morning there was a lot of
bombing and they ordered us to leave that
day,” he related. “So at seven that evening
my father and mother left with me and my
six brothers, leaving two older sons behind
to fight. We carried baskets of food but took
no clothes. There were great crowds on the
road. We walked all night and at five in the
morning we came to Torre del Mar. There
we rested, and went on later.

“At noon, some airplanes came and
bombed us. So we hid in the woods until
they left. At three o’clock the gunboats Cer-
bere and Canaries shelled the bridge which
we had to cross. Again we fled to the woods
and remained there a long time. Some of my
family got lost in those woods but we found
each other again at Nerja, about midnight.

“We were very tired but we dared not
sleep. For at Caracolillos the road follows

&W&
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The pretecting hand of the SRI—the Spanish
I.L.D.— is extended to all the victims of fas-
cist terror in Spain.

the face of a precipice; there is no place to
hide from shelling from the sea. Therefore
we crept past here at night; there were many
bodies at the foot of the cliff. Shortly after
this I lost my family.”

The tale goes on for day after day of that
seven-day flight.

“There came 10 three-motored planes,
Italians, and we hid in an olive grove. . . .
That night we came to a flood, for bombs
had broken the levees. The water was not
deep, but very swift. The people had no
strength to stand against it; they were very
tired with walking many days.

“I saw old men swept down by the river.
I saw a woman with a baby in her arms and
the river carried it away. The woman
shrieked and wanted to throw herself after
the baby, but two men held her back. Then
a militiaman told me where it was shallow
and I waited there; it came to my chest, the
waves surged around me, but I am used to
sports and am very strong.

“I got hungry as I had no more food. In
a field of sugar cane I gnawed the cane; I
also found some lettuce in a field. I don’t
think it was wrong to eat like that if you are
very hungry, for it will all be ours anyway.”

Sixty thousand came thus to the city of
Murcia, hungry and without possessions.
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Overcrowded Murcia tried to feed them. At
the time of my visit they were getting one
meal a day. All the conditions together, in-
cluding the seven-day and seven-night flight
from Malaga under gunfire and without food
or water, coupled with the conditions found
in Murcia caused, in four months, a 50 per-
cent death rate among babies under one
year.

Murcia was the worst situation I found in
Spain, among the refugees. On the whole
they have been amazingly well handled, due
both to the spirit of the Spanish people and
the organizing ability of the Spanish govern-
ment.

An emergency decree requires every
Spanish family to accept and support at
least one refugee. It is a decree. not com-
pletely observed, since there are families for
whom the support of even one additional
person is impossible. But hundreds of thous-
ands of hospitable Spanish people have taken
refugees into their homes.

* * *

That is how the heroic Spanish people
are bearing the burden. Surely we must do
all we can to help lighten it.

°
Red Star of Bethlehem

(Continued from Page 8)
—to have their own books and clothes and
not to do convict labor.

In a low, emotionless voice Aliza had
related how the matrons had torn the clothes
from the girls and, when they refused to put
on the coarse convict stripes, they had been
thrown naked into the dreaded Zinzana.
Down deep in the bowels of the old Turkish
fortress-prison were the punishment dun-
geons, windowless, air-less, lightless. The girls
lay on the cold, wet flagstones, refusing bread
and water until they had hardly enough
strength to drive off the rats that gnawed at
their toes.

For twenty days they had lain there until
the prison authorities were forced to give in
to avert a general uprising. But Ruth saw
the permanent marks of suffering on the
faces of the girls. Both Aliza and Batya had
caught the prisoner’s sickness, a dread
rheumatic fever and they suffered terribly,
sleeping on the cold, moist floor. Alfred had
told her of the dampness that rose up from
the floor and enveloped you in an icy
blanket. Now she knew it for herself. No
amount of bedding spread over the straw
mat could keep out the cold which seeped
through like water trickling through sand.

Alfred had caught the fever from his first
time in prison and she remembered how
funny he looked in the long, ankle-length
underwear he had to wear even on the
hottest summer day.

The events of the past weeks came back
to her, the glory and pain of it. For months
the girls had worked and planned it. All of
their pent-up revolutionary energies, the re-
action of physical sufferings, would be let out
with a rush that would flood the prison.
Under the watchful eyes of turnkeys and
‘matrons, they secretly prepared for the holi-
day.

Ruth bribed one of the turnkeys to give
her a red tarboush, the headdress of the Arab
male. She explained to the curious man that
the girls wanted a symbol of a man about,
even if it was only a hat. Working at night

by the dim rays of the moon seeping through
the tiny, barred window, the girls cut up
the precious red felt into five-pointed stars.
Ruth remembered those nights, how each
completed point had given her happiness
that she had not known since the night be-
fore her arrest when she had succeeded in
distributing illegal leaflets without detection.

It seemed like any other prison day when
it began, that 7th of November. The pita was
the same at breakfast, half-baked, wormy,
unleavened, and with it a bottle of cold
water to wash it down when it stuck in one’s
throat. On rare occasions they sometimes got
a bit of hot water with a few tea leaves
floating on top. Ruth had wished that this
was one of those days. The warm fluid would
have been celebration, something more to
mark the day off.

The morning passed with the dreary slow-
ness of all mornings, except that it seemed
even worse with the impatience of their wait-
ing. Lunch came and more pita, a few dried
olives and a bit of Halvah. They tasted no-
thing of it, eating mechanically, all of their
thoughts on the exercise hour to come.

At one they filed out into the yard, the
stars carefully tucked into their sleeves. They
mingled with the other prisoners, marching
in a circle. Aliza signaled and it was done.
Over twenty-one hearts appeared the red
stars, and the clear voices of twenty-one girls
sang in joyous release, the song of all races,
the marching song of freedom, the Interna-

“Be patient, little one, we’ll discuss that prob-
lem. next month—when we get around to it.”

tional. For a moment there was silence in the
yard except for the song that promised a new
world. Then the turnkeys appeared and the
other prisoners broke and ran as the men
bore down upon them. Confusion, cries,
shrieks, but the song rose clear above the
turmoil as the girls stood firm. The lashing
whips reached out and, helpless, they were
beaten to earth. Again and again the thongs
rose and fell as though the arms that swung
them could not stop.
* % %

What happened after that was the blurred
memory of pain, the hospital, weeks of fever,
and finally the wracking pain on Christmas

eve.
* * *

“Your baby is dead.” Ruth sat up with a
jerk. Then slowly she half-turned to face
the British head matron framed in the door-
way.

“Thank you,” she said quietly. The matron
turned to go.

“You killed my baby,” Ruth yelled at her
retreating back. “You killed him.” Weakly
she fell back on the bed.

“You killed Christ too,” she added, speak-
ing out each word slowly to herself, her tear-
less eyes opened wide staring sightlessly at
the brown-stained ceiling.




THOSE WHO

Charlotte Claflin, Mass.
G. Csomor, N. Y.

HONORED LABOR'S MARTYRS

R. Romaine, N. Y.
Steve Ropora, Pa.

‘Mr. Adele, N. Y.
Tette Abramon, Cal.

S. Hiton, N. Y.
S. Hop, Mass.

Livile Leffler, N. Y.
Peter Meyson, Conn.

Sam Actikoviel, Conn.
Hanna S. Mat: Ahola,
Minn.

Clifford Anderson, Minn.

Carl Ahola, Minn.
C. Ahino, Ohio
A.D.H, N. Y.
Mrs. Berman, IlL
Thomas Beals, Cal.
B. Bloom, N. Y.
Mr. Bolovsky, Cal.

William Dvorak, N. Y.
Mr. Dornbush, N. Y.
R. Druinkui, Cal.

J. Daluga, Mass.

Mr. Dora, Ill.

Amada Danoy, N. Y.
Gertrude Deutch, Ill.
K. Danyla, Ill,

J. Ebersole, N. Y.

J. Evanishin, Il
Joseph Evanishin, Ill.

Mr. Hascu, Il
Yetta Hornstein, Ill.
Esther Hornstein, IIl.
I. Harris, Ill.

Hilla, N. Y.

Felton Hall, Mass.

B. Ilg, Il

Joe Izsek, Il

Ida, Cal.

Peter E. Jacobson, Wash.

Frank Jeshy, N. Y.
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Tlanyuk Murko, Pa. Mat Shapiro,
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R. W. Mogneson, Minn. Blanch Silver, Il

Robert, Ohio
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J. D. Reed, N. Y.
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Joe Styler, Iil.

E. Simion, N. Y.
Ida Singer, Cal.
Sam Schwartz, Cal.

Goldie Brown, Cal.
Celia Binch, Cal.

Eva, Ill.
Anany Eytanchub, Conn.

Mrs. E. Inard Johnson,
Minn.

S. Nechak, Ohio Sophia Sobitzky, Ill.
Theresa Newhouse, N. Y. Anna Shaychet, IIl.

Rose Butner, Ohio
Joe Bryon, Wash.

B. Baldyga, Mass.

G. Babulya, N. Y.

H. Blanc, N. Y.
Sylvia Bass, N. Y.
Sylvia Bass, N. Y.
Irwing Bass, N. Y.
Rose Bialeck, Ill.
Chas. H. Barr, Ill.

J. P. Brass, Il

A. Burick, Ohio

N. S. Bogdan, Ohio
Geo. Br.etic, Pa.
Menford Blelie, Minn.
Oscar Berg, Minn.
Emil Belity, N. Y.
Paul Ciacshi, Ohio

C. Ciolek, Ohio

Nik Cerbonis, Pa.
Lloyd Culver, Minn,
John Carroll

Jerome Cassel, N. Y.
C. A. Crawford, N. Y.
Herminio Cruz, N. Y.
Manserrate Cruz, N. Y.
Ruth Chasnick, Ill.
Sophie Carson, Il

J. Chermauskis, Ill.

A. Faigen, Il

A. Friend, Cal.

Anna Figueroa, N. Y.

I. Frieland, Cal.

E. Fromson, Cal.

Edwin Fohannsen, N. Y.
V. Favorito, Ohio

J. Ferline, Ohio

M. Glica, Mass.

Carl Grabonkop, Ill.

I. Gorelic, 11l

Clemente Gurzman, N. Y.
D.B. Gittleman, Cal.
George Gregis, Cal.
Willian Glaudon, Wash.
N. G. Gazes, Cal.

W. Gomet, Mass.

Mrs. I. Goldman, Cal.
Georgriffs, and Keolgreff,
G. Godic, Pa.

Jimi Gavin, N. Y.
Mike Godich, Pa.

B. Gray, Ohio

N. Headland, Il
Matilda Himanka, Minn.
Wm. Hemenel, Minn.

H S. Hanson, Minn.
Lafe Hagen, N. Y.

Sam Holmes, N. Y.

Maria S. Jokela, Minn.
Minnie Jokela, Minn.

Evan Jankovitch, Ohio
Mary Kujanson, Minn.
Edwina Kujanson,
Ailie Kujanson, Minn.
Mrs. Kinkelberg, Il

Thomas Kraljich, N. Y.

George Kotnick, N. Y.
Jakob Kune, Ill.
Samuel Kasquars,
A. Kevell, Ill.

F. Kolman, Il
Mr. Kalman, Ill.
Mr. Katona, Il

S. Kass, Il

A. Kozik, Mass.

P. Kuczera, Mass.
Art Knowles, Wash.
Mr. Kogman, Cal.
Mr. Korsen, Cal.
William Kopzco, N. Y.
S. Koth, N. Y.

Jack Lendsay, N. Y.
I. Loncarvich, Pa.
Sara Lenenson, Cal.
Mrs. E. Loanick, Cal.
Lucy Lashmits, Conn.
Ray Ledewin, Conn,

Minn.

Conn.

O. Nelson, Ill.
Martin Nicholich, IIl.

Mr. Schatz, Ill.
Giris of the Sariane, Ill.

C. P. Section Organizer, S. Sallen, N. Y.

Wash.
J. Ochremchut, Conn.
Phil O’Malley, Wash.
John O’Malley, Wash.
Steve Pavisic, Pa.

Hyman Shapiro, Ill.

Mary Shauss, Conn.
Carmelo Sanchiz, N. Y.
Salvedor Sanchiz, N. Y.
Louis Schiller, N. Y.

Lizzie Paul Peeppo, Minn. Robert Sundberg, Minn.

John Papp, Ohio

N. Price, Ohio

S. Paskash, Ohio

M. Perkins, Ohio

O. Payne, N. Y.
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J. Finiks, Il

O. Peterson, Ill.

C. Paoblos, Cal.
Alexander Ruth, Ill.
Emilia Reyes, N. Y.
Elisa Rivera, N. Y.
S. Ragain, N. Y.
Joseph Resnick, Ill.
L. Rutterberg, Wash.

Felix Siven, N. Y.
Rose Schwartz, N. Y.
M. Taub, N. Y.

V. Trector, Ill.

N. Tobias, N. Y.

W. Totura, N. Y.
John Totura, N. Y.

Ben Tavorito, Ohio
Manley Torgerson, Minn.
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Sophie Warnick, N. Y.
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Mildred Wolfson, N. Y.
L. Wisse, Ill.

Carl Young, Ohio

N. Younger, N. Y.

Ada Yellen, IlI.

Marco Zalto, N. Y.

C. Zabonsky, N. Y.
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SHELTER

This is what your
coniribution vill do
for labor’s prisoners
and their families +

SMOKES

It will bring joy and comfort into homes saddened by the
unjust imprisonment of the head of the family.

You will be joining with such distinguished Americans
as HARRY BRIDGES, DR. MARY WOOLLEY, MICHAEL
QUILL, DR. HANNAH M. STONE, PROF. JEROME
DAYVIS, BABETTE DEUTSCH, JOSEPHINE HERBST and
scores of others who are sponsoring our 1937 Xmas Drive for
Labor’s Prisoners and their families.

You will help keep the splendid hope and courage of
labor’s heroes behind the bars bright and shining. You will
help keep spunky youngsters proud of their dads.

You will help assure a steady relief income to thousands
of men, women and children all year round, by adding your
contribution to the $25,000 Christmas Fund. Send your dona-
tions to 80 East 11th St., N. Y. C. or to any State or Branch
office of the I.L.D.

SUPPORT LABORS PRISONERS
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F. Kolman, Il

Mr. Kalman, IIl.

Mr. Katona, Il

S. Kass, Il

A. Kozik, Mass.

P. Kuczera, Mass.

Art Knowles, Wash.

Mr. Kogman, Cal,

Mr. Korsen, Cal.

William Kopzco, N. Y.

S. Koth, N. Y.

Jack Lendsay, N. Y.

I. Loncarvich, Pa.

Sara Lenenson, Cal.

Mrs. E. Loanick, Cal.

Lucy Lashmits, Conn.

Ray Ledewin, Conn.

Conn.

Livile Leffler, N. Y.
Peter Meyson, Conn.
F. Mengela, Ill.
Mike Mattich, Pa.
Mrs. F. Moss, Cal.
Ch. Marks, Cal.

S. Mena, N. Y.

N. Metelsky, N. Y.
Leo Melanson, N. Y.
M. Mladjan, Pa.
Tlanyuk Murko, Pa.
Fred Mehrl, Ohio

R. W. Mogneson, Minn.

S. Nechak, Ohio

Theresa Newhouse, N. Y.

0. Nelson, Ill.
Martin Nicholich, IIl.

C. P. Section Organizer,

Wash.
J. Ochremchut, Conn.
Phil O’Malley, Wash.
John O’Malley, Wash.
Steve Pavisic, Pa.

Lizzie Paul Peeppo, Minn.’

John Papp, Ohio

N. Price, Ohio

S. Paskash, Ohio

M. Perkins, Ohio

O. Payne, N. Y.

Z. Pafies, N. Y.

J. Pelczar, Mass.

Ray Penitzky, Ill.
Gertrude Penitzky, Il
Gert Post, Ill.

F. Puodzuinas, Ill.

J. Finiks, Il

O. Peterson, Il

C. Paoblos, Cal.
Alexander Ruth, Ill.
Emilia Reyes, N. Y.
Elisa Rivera, N. Y.
S. Ragain, N. Y.
Joseph Resnick, Ill.
L. Rutterberg, Wash.

HONORED LABOR'S MARTYRS

R. Romaine, N. Y.
Steve Ropora, Pa.
Robert, Ohio

John Rafter, N. Y.

J. D. Reed, N. Y.

Lee Schiller, IIl,

Joe Styler, Il

E. Simion, N. Y.

Ida Singer, Cal.

Sam Schwartz, Cal.
Mat Shapiro,

Jack Soghoian, Cal.
Blanch Silver, Il
Sophia Sobitzky, Ill.
Anna Shaychet, Ill.

Mr. Schatz, Ill.

Girls of the Sariane, IlL
S. Sallen, N. Y.

Hyman Shapiro, Ill.
Mary Shauss, Conn.
Carmelo Sanchiz, N. Y.
Salvedor Sanchiz, N. Y.
Louis Schiller, N. Y.
Robert Sundberg, Minn.
Felix Siven, N. Y.
Rose Schwartz, N. Y.
M. Taub, N. Y.

V. Trector, Ill.

N. Tobias, N. Y.

W. Totura, N. Y.
John Totura, N. Y.

Ben Tavorito, Ohio
Manley Torgerson, Minn.
George Tolpianer, N. Y.
Sophie Warnick, N. Y.
N. Wendrow, Wash.

T. Wolin, III.

Mildred Wolfson, N. Y.
L. Wisse, Ill.

Carl Young, Ohio

N. Younger, N. Y.

Ada Yellen, Ill.

Marco Zalto, N. Y.

C. Zabonsky, N. Y.

EAST BAY UNION OF

MACHINISTS NO,
Oakland,

1304 - C.I.O.

California

CONSTRUCTION AND GENERAL
LABORERS UNION
No. 261 - A.F. L.

San Francisco

1627 N. Cahuenga Blvd.

INTERNATIONAL ASSOCIATION

OF MACHINISTS
Cinema Local No. 1185

Hollywood, Cal.

Bellville

WORKMEN’S SICK AND DEATH
BENEFIT FUND

Illinois

California

TUNNEL, AQUEDUCT &
SUBWAY WORKERS - Local 267

San Francisco

California

Los Angeles

MOONEY BILLINGS BRANCH

L0, D,

California

LUMBER AND SAWMILL

WORKERS LOCAL
Westwood

53 I. W. of A.

California

BAKERS UNION NO. 237
A. F. of L.

3720 W. Roosevelt Rd.

Oakland,

Amalgamated Association of Iron,

Steel and Tin Workers of North
America - Lodge No. 1798

California

Los Angeles

BOYLE HEIGHTS BRANCH

I. L. D,

California

Chicago, Ill.

INTERNATIONAL JEWELRY
WORKERS UNION - Local 23

624 S. Spring St.,

CIGARMAKERS LOCAL UNION

No. 500
C. M. 1. U. of America

ROSELAND BRANCH I. L. D.
10413 Michigan Avenue

Chicago, Ill. .

Chicago .

HERNDON DOUGLAS BRANCH

It 1. D.

Illinois

ALASKA FISHERMEN’S UNION

86 Seneca Street
Seattle

JEWISH BRANCH I. L. D.

Minnesota

J. B. I. U. of A.

McNAMARA BRANCH I. L. D.

Delano, California

STELTON BRANCH I. L. D.

Local 600

Reno

BOOT AND SHOE WORKERS
UNION - Local 437
246 Summer Street

F. A EVC, T!

34 S. 17th Street
Philadelphia Rz
HUNGARIAN B. L.

New York New York

Tampa Florida
Los Angeles, Cal.
Branch 177 St. Paul
L W. 0.
Box 42 Springfi M .
Washington pringhisld e P. O. Box 741
Branch 158
15 W. 0.
Nevada Petaluma California Newark
WINTHROP BRANCH I. W. O.
No. 174 417 E. 85th St.,
Boston, Mass. |Boston Mass.

WORKMEN’S SICK AND DEATH
BENEFIT FUND - Branch 102

542 Valencia St. San Francisco, Cal.

SLOVAK WOMEN’S COUNCIL
Newark New Jersey

New Jersey

YORKVILLE
Communist Party
INCRYRI G

East New York
Y G
897 New Jersey Brooklyn, N. Y.

GONZALO GONZALES BRANCH
Communist Party
1668 Madison Ave. New York City

\




This 1s what your
contribution will do
for labor’s prisoners
and their families +

It will bring joy and comfort into homes saddened by the
unjust imprisonment of the head of the family.

You will be joining with such distinguished Americans
as HARRY BRIDGES, DR. MARY WOOLLEY, MICHAEL
QUILL, DR. HANNAH M. STONE, PROF. JEROME
DAYVIS, BABETTE DEUTSCH, JOSEPHINE HERBST and
scores of others who are sponsoring our 1937 Xmas Drive for
Labor’s Prisoners and their families.

You will help keep the splendid hope and courage of
labor’s heroes behind the bars bright and shining. You will
help keep spunky youngsters proud of their dads.

You will help assure a steady relief income to thousands
of men, women and children all year round, by adding your
contribution to the $25,000 Christmas Fund. Send your dona-
tions to 80 East 11th St., N. Y. C. or to any State or Branch
office of the I.L.D.

SUPPORT LABORS PRISONERS
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