






















THE YOUNG WORKER [9 ] 

Youth in the Labor Movement 
By H. M. WICKS 

J UST as the principal task of the Communist 
movement in America, at this time, is to win the 
organized masses of the labor movement to the 
revolutionary standard, so the task of the Young 

Communist movement must also be directed toward 
that goal. The declaration that there can be no Com­
munist movement separate and apart from the labor 
movement applies with equal force to the movement 
of revolutionary Youth. 

The labor movement in America today suffers from 
the devastating blight of Gompersism, an institution 
built up through forty years' betrayal of the working 
class. This reactionary ma­
chine has no exact parallel any 
where on earth. European 
reactionaries of the Scheide­
mann type teach class collab­
oration, but Gompers denies 
that there are classes. The 
yellow International of Am­
sterdam is too radical for the 
Gompers machine. Ramsay 
MacDonald, next Premier of 
Britian, leader of the Second 
International and vitupera­
tive crusader against Soviet 
Russia is considered a violent 
revolutionist by Gompers and 
his crew. 

While the working class di­
visions in Europe revolve a­
round questions of tactics in 
relation to the class strug~le, 
whether reform or revolution 
will accomplish the revolu­
tion, in the United States the 
oranized workers are not even 
class conscious as a mass and 
the leaders deny the necessity 
for a revolution. Gompers and his supporters openly 
assert that "the American Federation of Labor is one 
of the strongest pillars supporting American institu­
tions." By American institutions he means the class 
government of the United States, the brazen dictator­
ship of the capitalist class, with its army, its police, its 
hordes of labor spies and provocateurs, its cossacks, its 
courts, its Daugherty injunctions and every terroristic 
device that can be marshalled against labor. 

Gompe:rs visualizes himself and his machine as the 
entire labor movement and, although he does not speak 
for the rank and file of American labor, he does speak 
for his reactionary machine which extends its poison 
virus throughout the entire labor bureaucracy of the 
movement. When he declares labor will uphold Amer­
ican institutions (capitalism) he means that the of­
ficialdom of labor will fight on the side of capitalism 
against militant tendencies in the labor movement. 

But in spite of the astonishing stupidity of a mem­
bership that permits itself to appear as the vassal of its 
mortal enemies through tolerating the rule of Gom­
persism, there are unmistakable signs that the rank 
and file is at last being aroused from its lethargy and, 

unless all signs fail, in the very near future the infam­
ous record of Gompersism will be ready for definite 
teIling. 

In this work of revolutionizing the trade union move­
ment the young workers can play an important part. 
All members of the Young Workers League, who are 
eligible, should align themselves with the unions of their 
industry and actively participate in the work of the 
left elements in the labor movement. By "left ele­
ments" I do not mean the I. W. W. and the score or 
more of small dualistic sects following the disastrous 
path of anarcho-syndicalism, but the elements in the 

American Federation of La­
bor, organized in the Trade 
Union Educational League. 
It is only since the launching 
of the League, a trifle over a 
year ago that the power of the 
reactionaries in control of the 
machinery of the labor move­
ment has been seriously chal­
lenged. The fundamental po;. 
licy of the League is to keep 
the militant workers in the 
ranks of the bona-fide Amer­
ican labor movement, instead 
of following the utopian pol­
icy of the founders of the I. 
W. W. and similar organiza­
tions of withdrawing from 
the mass of organized work~ 
ers and creating "pure" un­
ions, with a perfect blue print 
of a new society to strive 

~ for. That the principles and 
A',~OA'E"R tacti~s of ~he League ~re cor-

. rect IS eVIdenced by Its pro-
gress during the short period 
of its activity. Its major 

campaign has been the amalgamation propaganda; its 
results have been such that the officials are vamly 
striving to devise methods to overcome it. Many large 
international unions, eleven state federations of labor 
and countless central labor unions have gone on re­
cord for the amalgamation program-that is the amal­
gamation of craft unions into industrial unions to the 
end that there be but one union in each industry. 

Since the purpose of the Young Workers' organiza­
tions is to defend the interests of the working class 
youth it becomes imperative that the young workerf'. 
align themselves with the organizations that are cap­
able of defending the interests of the working class as 
a whole. Furthermore. it is only within the ranks of 
the labor movement that the revolutionary youth can 
effectively fight for the special demands which history 
imposes upon them. 

The question of child labor, which should be made a 
major campaign of the youth organizations, is inseper­
able from the working class struggle as a whole. Al­
though it is necessary to talk of child labor legislation, 
that tactic is only of value to the extent that it, like 
all parliamentary demands, exposes the class nature of 





















After the Tomatoes Were Picked 















A Youth Demonstra~ion in Perm, Russia 



THE YOUNG WORKER [23 ] 

Jail Impressions 
By A. THORNE 

THE first day of my sentence streched immeasur- agree with his culinary taste. He would insert into 
ably. Before the morning was over, the fact his mouth a spoonful of soup with a generous sprink­
that I was an I. W. W. was already known, not ling of flies, and grimaced deliciously, to the infinit@ 
only by the officials, but to the prisoners as well. delight of the rest. 

Shortly after breakfast I was summoned before the When the dinner was over, and by the time we had 
assistant superintendant of the penitentiary; to what scrubbed the floor, the steam whistle shrilly announced 
purpose I do not know to this day. Perhaps he was that it was time to return to work in the various shops 
curious to see what a Wobbly looked like, or it may be of the prison. At the last minute, when the lines were 
that it was his praiseworthy intention to convince me already formed to march to the shops, the screw in­
of the fallacy of bomb-throwing. He was disappointed formed me that I belonged on the tailors line. I did 
in either case; my appear- not question, argue, or con-
ance did not justify the tradict. I inwardly won-
popular press conception of dered, however, at their de-
a Wobbly, nor did I insist cision to make a tailor of 
that bomb-throwing was a me, when I had quite plain-
part of I. W. W. activities. ly and distinctly registered 
In fact I assured him that as a machinist. But the 
we were the most peaceful deeds of the wise are not to 
creatures on earth, and be questioned, and once 
that it was only for the having grasped that great 
love of peace that we had truth I silently marched on 
banded together. He re- with the rest: wondering 
mained un convinced ; and what sort of a tailor I would 
still doubtful, he neverthe- make. 
less dismissed me. I was The tailor shop was an 
only too glad to be relieved old, ramshackle, 0 b Ion g 
of his presence. building in the middle of 

I was then delivered to the yard, resembling more 
the finger print expert. closely a barn than a fac-
photographer, bath-house. tory. The inside was even 
barber-every place but more antiquated than the 
the manicurist. however I outside suggested, especi-
had had enouR"h and bore ally in so far as the method 
no grouch aR"ainst them for of production was c 0 n-
overlooking that part of my cerned# Of the 100 odd in-
toilet. ~10' mates that worked there, 

When I was thoroly only about 10 per cent ope-
cleaned, I was locked once Working class youth! What shall it be-wage slavery, rated machines-the rest 
more into my cell. I ex- mis~ry, ignorance under capitalism or a determin~d struggle worked by hand, to which 
amined the inscriptions agaInst the enslavers of labor and 3: chance to lIve, not as group the writer was added 

a beast of burden, but as a human bemg? F tIt' . scrawled all over the walls; or my par, was sa 1S-
"Red Mike from Orleans-6 months," "Slim Pete from fied with the work to which I had been assigned, not 
Niagara Falls-90 days" and so on read these boast- because I prefered hand-work to machine, but because 
ful proclamations. My further perusal of the various hand-work offered more opportunity of doing under­
inscriptions was cut short by the appearance of the hand work, which surely was manifold amongst my 
head-hallman, who unlocked my cell and who was im- co-workers. I personally contrived to spend most of 
mediately followed by the dinner-bell. the eight hours in shop with one eye on the bible or a 

dictionary (the only literature available) and with the 
other on look-out. for the evil spirit in uniform, gene­
rally known as the inspector. It was only late that I 
became wise to the fact that production was not one 
of the requisites very rigidly insisted upon by the 
prison authorities. The first afternoon I very deli­
gently applied myself to the novel task of sewing a 
shirt. I wasn't very successful. Were it not for the 
extreme sensitiveness of my fingers I would have surely 
sewed them on to the shirt. Luckily I always caught 
the needle in time, and extricated it before the thread 
had yet gone through. Although I managed to get 
away with my fingers, with the shirt itself I had worse 
luck. The back of it was in no way as sensitive as my 
fingers, with the result that before I was aware I had 
stitched it on very solidly to the front. 

It was a young bunch of lads I found myself amongst 
at the dinner-table. Boys between the ages of 16 and 
21 (all of this age were separated from the older prison­
ers into a different building). I was the center of atten­
tion. They too had heard of that terrible band of I. W. 
W'.s and here was one in their very midst-needless to 
say, I was considered a worthy addition to their com­
pany. 

I attempted to eat, but the incaIcuable number of 
flies that floated about in the soup did not in the least 
sharpen my already dull appetite. My neighbors were 
also generally quite scrupulous, almost all took pains to 
eliminate the more auda.cious ones,-those that per­
sisted in remaining on the surface. One fellow, how­
ever, paid little heed to them. They even seemed to 
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