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WHILE THE WAR WMS ON THEY PLEADED—-

rODi4r THEY RIDICULE AND FIGHT LABOR



World-Wide Significance of International Red Aid By ISRAEL AMTER.

White reaction holds the working
masses of the world in its bloody grip.
In Germany, Poland, Bulgaria, Italy,
Roumania, Letland, Esthonia and Fin-
land, in Java, India, China and Japan,
in Spain and France, in the United
States, Canada and South America—-
tens of thousands of the best work-
ers are languishing in prison. They
have been sent to these hell-holes for
daring to light in the front ranks of
the workers against the brutal ex-
ploiters. In the interests of the work-
ers they have defied the authority of
the capitalist State, and today are pay-
ing the penalty of their heroism.

Post-War Annoyance.
The World War filled the interna-

tional bourgeoisie with great pride.
THEY had won the war; they were
well armed, the working class was
split into warring camps. Despite the
fact that they had accumulated bil-
lions of debts; created values to the
amount of more billions had been shot
to pieces; and despite the fact that
the workers and peasants of Soviet
Russia had taken from them one of
the most fertile lands for exploitation,
they felt strong. Many capitalist go-
vernments were on the verge of ruin
and collapse; many shuddered before
the menace of the working class. The
International bourgeoisie felt safe;
they would not allow the proletariat of
another country to seize power. To-
gether they would drown the workers
in blood.

In Hungary, the workers might at-
tempt to establish their Soviet power;
in Finland they might declare parlia-
ment their own; in Italy they might
seize the factories and fight for State
control; in Germany they might over-
throw the Kaiser and proclaim the
country a republic—the bourgeoisie
did not fear. The war taught them
the necessity of standing together.
However much they may fight among
themself for the spoils of war and for
the right of exploitation—against the
working class and the militant pea-
sants they are a unit.

The Black International
Hence the workers of Hungary,

Italy, Finland, Roumania did not fight
against their bourgeoisie alone. Be-
hind the bourgeoisie of these coun-
tries stood the mighty capitalist go-
vernments of France and England,
aiding them with guns and ammuni-
tion, with millions of gold. Just as
they had tried to throttle the Soviet
Government with guns and aeroplanes
from England, France and the United
States; just as they sent American,
English and French boys to shoot
down Russian workers and peasants
who threw the bourgeoisie out of their
land for ever—so, too, they aid the
bourgeoisie of every other country in
beating down and crushing the work-
ing class.

The capitalist system of production
is truly anarchic. But the capitalist
mind is clear. The capitalists very
well understand their mutual interests
and they are organized to protect
their interests. Armies are not creat-
ed by one capitalist government only
to beat another capitalist government
in the race of profits, for sources of
raw material and fields for investment.
Armies are created in order to shoot
down rebellious workmen and militant
peasants. They are to help other ca-
pitalist governments in subduing their
workers. We have returned to ‘peace’
yet the standing armies of the world
are larger than before the war. The
capitalist world is preparing not only
for another world war, but also to
curb the revolution.

The Bogeyman of Capitalism
The capitalists have operated well

to befuddle the minds of the workers
regarding the meaning of revolution.

1 They have held up to them the “bles-
sings of democracy,” the "splendors
of civilization.” They have calumni-
ated the revolutionists, the “Reds”,
the Communists. They have pictured
them as bloodthirsty ruffians bent
upon destroying the world. Under the
pressure of the press, the school and
the church, the workers have yielded
to the influence. But the spirit of re-
volt cannot be curbed in this manner.
Capitalist exploitation and capitalist
government—upon which the power of

I the bourgeoisie rests —are teaching
the workers a better lesson. The

struggle for existence against the pil-
lage of the capitalist class and the
brutality of all capitalist governments
are pounding into the head of even
the most stupid worker the fact that
as long as there is a capitalist there
will be a capitalist government, and
its function is to crush the working
class and keep it in subjection.

The shrewd - minded capitalists
have succeeded in keeping the work-
ers apart. They are well organized,
but in every country they have car-
ried on vicious campaigns to destroy
the organizations of the working class.
Trade unions, cooperatives, peasants
organizations—all of them have suffer-
ed under the blighting hands of the
capitalists and the capitalist govern-
ments. In Italy, Mussolini, the idol of
the international bourgeoisie, whose
methods they are copying in all capi-
talist countries, has obliterated the
unions and cooperatives and has turn-
ed them into organizations against the
workers and peasants. In Germany
Stinnes, Thyssen and Wi.lff have car-
ried on one vicious campaign after
the jther with the aim of destroying
the unions. In France, Spain, Norway
and Sueden, in England. United tSates
Canada and Argentine, in Japan, In-
dia and Australia,—in all the coun-
tries of the globe, the capitalists, or-

these are the bloody triumvirate'
which has strewn Germany with the
corpses of German workers and filled
the prisons with ten thousand work-
ers who have dared to rebel.

In Bulgaria, five thousand workers
and peasants have been slaughtered,
five thousand more languish in prison,
live thousand have been sent into
exile for fighting against the fascist
government.

In Italy and Poland thousands of the
bravest workers and peasants are
rotting in the dungeons of capitalist
prisons.

In Spain, France, Holland, Finland,
America, Canada, Japan, China, Java
and Korea, the best fighters for the
working class are tortured in the pri-
sons; many are driven to madness
and suicide, others are murdered.

The largest number of the workers
who were massacred and imprisoned
are Communist. The masses of India
have been told by the MacDonald Go-
vernment of Great Britain that if they
dare to light for their freedom, the'
full force of the British Government
will crush them. But the masses fight
on, altho their leaders and their best
comrades are in prison.

Thousands Doomed To Death.
Tens of thousands of the world’s

most courageous fighters will die in

May Day Apparition
ganized in their associations, and
leagues, have left no means unused in
their campaigns to exterminate the
last remnants of labor organization.

Betrayers of Workingclass
In this brutal onslaught, they have

been aided by the reactionary trade
union leaders and the reformist poli-
ticians. These "labor leaders” and re-
presentatives of the working class”
—Ebert, Leipart, Turati, Modigliano,
Jouheaux, MacDonald, Thomas, Gom-
pers, Lewis—stand for “social peace,”
which means working class surrender.
It means the acceptance of hunger
and starvation, of wages that will not
keep body and soul together, of pros-
titution and child labor, of hours and
conditions of labor that crush the
very life of the worker. AND ALL
FOR THE SAKE OF PROFITS! This
is the meaning of “social peace” which
is preached and practiced by the reac-
tionary, reformistic "leaders” of the
working class.

The militant workers revolt against
such conditions. In every country of
the capitalist world, the workers are
rebelling. For five years in Germany
they have fought against the com-
bined attack of the German bourge-
oisie and the French imperialism, who
are aided by the upholders of social
peace. Poincare, Ebert and Stinnes—

capitalist prisons. Tens of thousands
more must face capitalist courts to be
sent to decay in the pest holes of pris-
on, others to be shot. Tens, yes, hun-
dreds of thousands of women and chil-
dren are doomed to hunger and death
by the savage hand of capitalist "jus-
tice.”

The international bourgeoisie could
not succeed In its diabolical plans
were the working class not disorga-
nized and disunited. The capitalist
class will succeed still further if the
the workers of the world do not unite
in defending their fighters. The capi-
talists do not ask about color and com-
plexion. They are indifferent to race
or faith; they do not ask about politi-
cal affiliation. Militant workers are a
menace and must be removed; prison
torture and death are their reward.

President Wilson first heard of Tom
Mooney when the workers of Lenin-
grad demanded his release. Dato was
released from a Spanish prison after
the workers of France had demon-
strated. INTERNATIONAL RED AID
IS THE DEMAND OF THE HOUR.

International solidarity la the
strongest weapon of the working class
in the fight against the bourgeoisie.
The working class must learn to stand
together as the internationalist capi-
talists stick together. With this wea-

pon they will free themselves from
capitalist tyranny... They must stand
solidly behind the militant revolutio-
nary workers in prison. They must
aid families. Tbey must help the
imprisoned peasant who are paying
the penalty for their heroism.
I The white terror in Europe and Asia
demands that the workers of the
whole world unite in defence of the
imprisoned comrades and their fami-
lies. It demands that the workers of
countries where the hand of reaction
does not yet press so heavily, form
their Red Aid organizations at once,
before the guns of capitalist soldiery
and gendarmerie mow down the best
fighters of the working class. SELF
HELP AND INTERNATIONAL SOLI-
DARITY MUST BE OUR SLOGANS!

The International Red Aid.
The barbarous torture of the W’hite

Terror caused the formation of the
INTERNATIONAL RED AID one year
ago. The need of it is apparent. In
this short period, the International
Red Aid has sent tens of thousands
of dollars to aid the fighting working
class prisoners in Germany, Poland,
Bulgaria, Italy, Spain, Hungary,
France, Esthonia, Lettiand, Finland,
Lithuania, Roumania, Java, China,
Palestine.

Where has this money come from?
Chiefly from the Russian workers and
peasants. The Russian workers and
peasants cannot forget the solidarity
that the workers of the whole world
manifested towards them when they
fought against international reaction
in defence of their Soviet Government.
They cannot forget the aid that the
workers and peasants gave them when
famine threatened their land. They
cannot forget how, in the times of the
czars, their political refugees were
aided by foreign workers. Russian
workers have given of their earnings.
They pledge themselves to aid their
fighting comrades abroad, and their
starving families. They know that
the CAPITALIST GOVERNMENTS
HATE MOST OF ALL THE POLITI-
CAL PRISONERS, BECAUSE THEY
ARE THEIR BITTEREST ENEMIES
IN THE CAUSE OF THE WORKING
CLASS. Russian peasants give of
their grain; their last trinkets they
contribute. FIGHTING WORKERS
AND THEIR FAMILIES, NO
MATTER WHERE, MUST BE SUP-
PORTED. THERE IS NO MORE
GLOWING TESTIMONY OF INTER-
NATIONAL SOLIDARITY THAN
THAT OF THE RUSSIAN WORKERS
AND PEASANTS!

Four hundred Russian workers and
peasants are in the organizations of
the International Red Aid. Their slo-
gan is ONE MILLION MEMBERS by
May 1. The workers and peasants of
other countries should take an exam-
ple from these workers.

There is no more urgent task than
that of the International Red Aid. It
is a powerful weapon of the working-
class against the White Reaction.

PHILADELPHIA READERS,
ATTENTION!

Demonstrate Your
Solidarity

With the Starving Ger-
man Working Class

Attend the

INTERNATIONAL
BAZAAR

THURSDAY, FRIDAY,
SATURDAY

May Ist, 2nd and 3rd
KENSINGTON LABOR LYCEUM

2nd and Cambria St.
Tickets 25c for one day;

50c for three days
On sale at 521 York Ave. and at 840

So. sth St.
Auspices: INTERNATIONAL WORK-
ERS’ AID, Philadelphia Conference.



The Economic Conditions of the Landless Farmers in the U. S.
By LOUIS ZOOBOCK.

THE contention of many agricul-
tural scholars that tenancy is only

the first step on the “agricultural lad-
der”—in other words, the first step
toward farm ownership—is absolutely
without any foundation. An investi-
gation by the Department of Agricul-
ture for the period January, 1920, to
March, 1923, for 94,000 farmers in IS
states showed that 8.5 per cent lost
their farms thru foreclosure or bank-
ruptcy and “that 15 per cent were in
fact bankrupt, but still held their
farms”; that “the percentage of farm
owners who lost their farms varied
from 6 per cent in the North Central
States to nearly 20 per cent in the
Mountain States.” Another report
showed very clearly how difficult it is
for an agricultural laborer to acquire
a farm out of his earnings. In 26
farm management surveys made in
different parts of the United States
it was shown that if the agricultural
workers tried to buy a farm of aver-
age value there would be nothing left
to live on in 13 out of 26 communi-
ties surveyed. “In other words, even
making no allowance for living ex-
penses there would be less than
enough to make the annual payments
on interest and principal, the deficit
ranging from S2B to as much as $722.
In eight of the remaining communi-
ties, after meeting the annual pay-
ments for interest and principal, there
would be less than S2OO for annual
living expenses. Only in three com-
munities was the remainder for liv-
ing expenses above $300.”

The farmers, under pressure of
financial capital, are forced more and
more into the status of landless agri-
cultural workers; it has become next
to impossible for an agricultural
worker to acquire a farm; this will
especially become clear when we de-
scribe the actual living conditions of
the farmer-laborer.
Extent of Farm Labor and Character

of Work.
In 1920 there were over 4,000,000

agricultural wage earners. Since that
date the number has considerably in-
creased.

The type of work performed by
these workers can be classified into
regular and seasonal labor.

The development of machine agri-
cultural production; the heightened
land values, caused thru the specula-
tion of financiers, tend to prevent la-
borers from becoming land owners
and to fix them as a distinct economic
and social class. The “hired man” is
now an established institution on the
farms of the United States. The con-
ditions of work of the ‘hired” regu-
lar laborers are deplorable. They are
characterized by long hours, poor
housing and lack of social recogni-
tion. The hired men are “expected to
do with their might what their hands
find to do." The type of more or less
regular labor work either by the
month or year; they are boarded in
separate boarding houses provided for
them by the employers. Another
class of farm workers lives either in
self-owned or rented houses and hires
out for wages by the day or month.
In the South, where the Negro is the
larger source of farm labor, racial
lines are observed and the Negroes
are separately housed and fed.

In many places the hired men suffer
under poor living conditions and
harsh treatment. This is especially
true in those places where the fac-
tory system of agriculture appeared.
On the huge estates operated by man-
agers, the wages are often exception-
ally low. The large estates embrace
whole towns and counties and are a
law unto themselves; they are dicta-
tors of the lives, liberties and happi-
ness of their employes, because they
control the schools, churches and lo-
cal governments, as well as the
chance and means of labor. Not sel-
dom the workers are paid in coupons
or scrip which must be traded out at
the estate store. The absentee land-
lords, who generally live in the East
or in Europe, thus sapping labor of
its just dues and the local community
of its income. In the South, as it is
well known, considerable peonage ex-
ists.

One of the wr orst features of farm
labor is that of seasonal employment.
Seasonal labor at present comprises
a large proportion of the farm work-
ers. It is made up of workers who
hire out usually for the crop season,
and those who work in gangs, at day
labor, or at specified tasks six to eight
week 3 in duration.

The industries of the cities are the
greatest ultimate source of supply of
seasonal agricultural workers. Thou-
sands of city workers, during periods
of industrial depressions, emigrate to
nearby farming communities for a
few weeks or a whole season in order
to supplement their meager earnings.
The conditions of life of this class of
agricultural workers are such “as to
Inevitably weaken their character and
physique, to make them carriers of
disease, and to create in them a habit
of unsteadiness and migration." On
the farms these workers are regard-
ed as social pariahs; they are usually
lodged in barns and stacks. When
they return to the city to spend time
between seasons, “they not only meet
the unhealthy and demoralizing influ-
ences of the cheap lodging houses, sa-
loons, houses of prostitution, and oth-
er similar establishments in the
slums, but they fall easy prey to gam-

self out for a season for bread and
clothes for himself and family.” This
description explains why the children
of the agricultural laborers work on
the cotton fields of the South; Thru-
out the cotton regions, children be-
tween the ages of 6 and 15 work in
the fields performing a large propor-
tion of the labor.

Somewhat similar conditions pre-
vail in other parts of the country. In
the sugar beet fields, “children of 5
and 6, thin, weed, pull, top, pile and
cover beets at the various stages of
the season.” They work between 10
and 14 hours a day, which leads to
countless accidents. A national Child
Labor Committee says: “we saw
wrists that were swollen and lame,
hands that were sore, cracked and
full of dirt, and knees that were sore,
cracked, and calloused. The glare
of the sun is a very severe strain
upon the eyes of many children."
Fingers accidently amputated in
“topping” the beets, rheumatism and
other ailments from exposure to all
weathers, were cited as being all to
common. On the cotton fields of Cali-
fornia children as young as four pick
from sunrise to sunset, etc.

The hours of labor of the agricul-

i he Dream or Henry l ord
blers, small private bankers and all
sorts of parasites.” Such is the lot
of the seasonal agricultural worker.

Child Labor.
In the South conditions are shock-

ing. Here, as professor J. Smith has
described th§he is a very “large class
of one-mule tenant croppers who are
forced early every spring to sign
papers that mortgage away their
crops long before they even break
ground to plant them. They must
have bacon, bread, coffee, clothing,
and mule-feed; they want tobacco,
ribbons, chewing gum, and other in-
dulgences, but before the landlord
will sell to them or ‘stand for them’
at the country store they must sign
the papers, tho it takes the bread
from their babies mouth, keeps the
winter shoes from their little feet,
and deprives them of their only cows
that supply their babies with milk.
The landlord sees to it that the pa-
pers are signed either with name or
crossmark, and he furthermore sees
to it as a rule that the amount he
‘stood for’ comes out of the crop be-
fore any of it can go for shoes,
dresses, ribbons, or anything else for
the personal use of the cropper. Such
is the tenant system of very poor
thruout the Southland, and it applies
to white and negro alike. It guarantees
the rent to the landlord, and it insures
poverty to the tenant and deprives
him of his freedom. He binds him-

tural wage earners are exceedingly
long. They range from 9 to 14 per
day according to the type of farm,
season and employer. In many plac-
es, where piece work prevails, the
hours are longer; and in the sugar
beet fields men, women and children
work literally “day and night.” This
is probably true in other agricultural
work done by the job. Saturday
half-holiday is given only by a few
individual farmers. In brief, the
working day on the farm is longer
than the working day in industry;
and the agricultural workers have
neither leisure for recreation nor
time for sufficient rest

The wages of the agricultural work-
ers are miserably low* In 1920, the
average monthly wage of the farm
laborer was $46.89 with board and
$64.95 without board. Since that date
there was a decided drop in wages.
In 1921, the monthly wages of the
agricultural hand were: $30.14 with
board, and $43.39 without board, and,
by October 1, 1922, the figures were
$28.97 with board and $41.58 with-
out board. At present they are still
lower. The figures show that between
1920 and October 1, 1922, monthly
wages with board declined 38 per
cent; without board 36 per cent
while the cost of living declined only
23.2 per cent for the same period.

The figures quoted above represnt
the average wages of the farm-hand

thruout the U. S.; in many regions
the wages are very much lower than
the average quoted. In the South,
where the cropper system of tenancy
prevails, “life is reduced $o its low-
est terms in money.” A study of con-
ditions of 329 farmers in Chatham
and W-ms counties. North Carolina,
has shown the following results:

GROSS DAILY INCOME (1921)
Per person daily

135 White Owners 34c a day
41 Black " 32c “ “

38 White Renters „....14c ** “

13 “ Croppers 8 " "

66 Black Renters 16c “ “

36 “ Croppers 10c “ ”

The above figures are fairly re-
presentative of the conditions which
prevail thruout the South. The crop- i

pers, as shown, live on an average
cash income of 8 cents and upon
some such pauper wage the South (
over. Can they hope to ever secure
and pay for a farm of their own?

Housing Conditions
The housing conditions of the land-

less farmers are shocking. They are
characterized by unendurable filth,
primitive sanitary facility and over-
crowding. Thruout the rural regions
of the United States, a marked con-
trast is noticeable between the hous-
ing conditions of the farm owners
and farm tenants. An investigation
of the Interchurch World Movement
made in 1920 in some of the best
farming sections of New Jersey and
Pennsylvania shows wretched hous-
ing conditions of the tenant farmers;
the houses were described as merely
places, whose function was “to fur-
nish a roof and rooms in which to
eat and sleep.”

In the South, the housing of the
tenants is particularly bad. On many

1 plantations, it is the custom to sup-
; ply the house free of rent; the rea-
| son being that most of these rent
| houses “are not fit to house the land-
lords’ hogs.” The houses are usually
very small, consisting of two or three
rooms; the negro tenant’s house oft-
ten does not possess even glass
windows; and “light and ventilation
are received thru the opening that is
protected from rain and by a small
door on hinges.” In most of the dwell-
ings of the farmers “it is possible to
study astronomy thru the holes in the
roof and geology thru cracks in the
floor”; and it is in a building of this
kind that as many as ten people are
housed.

The housing of the large numbers
of migratory workers is beyond any
description. The types of housing and
accommodations include barns,
“shacks on wheels,” “bunk houses,”
shacks which are often mere cover-
ings from the weather, etc. On the
truck farms of Maryland, the camps
provided for the workers are barn-
like shacks; usually one or two rooms
are shared by 30 to 100 persons of
both sexes and all ages. In the Michi-
gan sugar beet fields, it was found
that 14 families of four and five per-
sons, and four families with from six
to nine persons were living in one
room shanties. One family of eleven,
the youngest child, two years, the
oldest 16 years, lived in an old coun-
try store which had but one window;
the wind and rain came thru the
holes in the walls, the ceiling was
very low, and the smoke from the
stove filled the room. Here the fam-
ily ate, cooked and washed. In Tus-
colo county a family of six was found
living in a one-room shack with no
windows; light and ventilation were
thru the open door.

Such are the living conditions of
the landless farmers; conditions
which they were thrown into by the
ruthless exploitation of the capital-
ists. The natural question to ask is:
How to remedy these conditions?
And there Is only one answer to be
given; remove the cause; destroy the
system that generated these evils,
and this can only be accomplished
thru the organization of a strong
class-conscious Farmer-Labor Party,
whose slogan should be: A Workers’
and Farmers’ Republic of the United
States.



Emphasis on Communist Education 1By MARTIN ABERN

Comrade Rebecca Grecht writes
interestingly in the DAILY WORKER
on the subject, “Communist Educa-
tion—A Pressing Need.” Substan-
tially, there can be little disagree-
ment with her opinion that Commun-
ist education has not been sufflcienly
emphasized and that there is a need
of co-ordinating the various phases
of Party activity so that each bal-
ances the other in a beneficial way.

A big problem of the Party is to
gather organizational strength. A
strong organization campaign is es-
sential. The Party has been carry-
ing on political struggles beyond its
organizational strength. It has
gained much influence among sec-
tions of the workers and farmers
thru Its political activity, especially
in the campaigns for a mass Farmer-
Labor Party and for the protection
of the foreign-born workers. Its po-
litical influence exceeds its organiza-
tional strength. It is necessary there-
fore that the Party gain more than it
has organizationally from its political
and industrial activities. Unless
such an organizational strengthening
is obtained, then the political value
of the Party’s work is somewhat
diminished. In Germany, for instance,
the Communist Party carried on im-
mense campaigns among the work-
ers; its ideas dominated the masses,
but recruits to the German Party in
a corresponding degree were not ob-
tained. The masses did not fully
recognize that it was the Communist
Party of Germany which was instru-
mental in putting forward these ideas
and slogans. Consequently, much of
the work of the German Communist
Party did not materialize in organ-
izational gain. It did not receive the
proper credit for its work. Much of

the work must perforce, therefore, be
done over again, in a measure, in or-
der to turn the minds of the workers
directly towards the German Com-
munist Party as the genuine working
class leader.

of the Workers Party in order that
the future activities in the U. M. W.
A. can be even more positive and
steadily broadened, and the work of
transforming the U. M. W. A. into
a revolutionary organization has-
tened.

Party Education Is Imperative.
Political, organizational, industrial

and Communist educational activity
must go on simultaneously, in as
close a degree and ratio to each
other as is physically possible. Then
our members will better understand
and more surely carry out the Party’s
political directives and other work.
Even as the political influence of
the Party is greater than its organ-
izational strength, so also is the po-
litical activity not sufficiently coun-
tered by a corresponding Commun-
ist understanding on the part of the
members as a whole. In efforts to
get out mass political propaganda, we
have often run away from the mem-
bers insofar as the mass of the mem-
bers did not always comprehend
clearly what the Party was trying to
carry out. There was not sufficient
clarity of the members on policy.
The Labor Party policy, among
others, is one. If there is to be a
100 per cent response from the mem-

we faced by this situation, but even
in Russia the Party is confronted
with the task of raising the cultural
level of the nuclei (the Party politi-
cal units) jn order that they may dis-
tinctly remain far ahead of the non-
partisan elements. Os course, purely
pedagogical means are not enough;
for the raising of the Party intellec-
tual standard is a political problem,
which means that besides the inter-
nal teaching mediums, the whole
Party must carry out the Party
tasks. Thus, thru schooling and
struggle the level of Party under-
standing is raised. Every member,
then, must be drawn into Party life
and made to understand that he is a
necessary part of the Party organism.
Bring Branch Discussions To Daily

Questions.
There must be at the Party meet-

ings, especially in the branches, more
discussions on topics very close to
the daily lives of the workers. The
large political problems will interest
the Party member, of course, but
these must, further, be brought closer
to his daily life and to the lives of
other workers. The branches should
have discussion by the members on
life in the shop. Every member can
and should speak five or ten minutes

Workers Party Dynamo of F.-L. P.
The Workers Party has been, and

is, the dynamic force behind the
i Farmer-Labor movement. This is

recognized in a greater or lesser de-
gree, hut not sufficiently so. The
emphasis of the Party has been on
the campaign and propaganda by the
Workers Party for the formation of
a mass F.-L. P. and not enough on
the need of organizing the influence
thus gained into the ranks of the
Workers Party itself. Propagandi-
cally, from the standpoint of gaining
much influence for the Workers
Party among the rank and file trades
unionists and other workers, the
July 3rd Conference in Chicago is an
example. Leaving aside the question
of the formation of the Federated
Farmer-Labor Party, there can be no
doubt that the Party enormously in-
creased its prestige and influence.

But passing events, the swift de-
velopment of the Farmer-Labor move-
ment, sweeping into its ranks many

i who formerly opposed such a move-
ment, or were lukewarm toward it,
have resulted in the Party not hold-
ing entirely the influence obtained
thru its farmer-labor party campaign.
This is in part because the Party

! stressed the political necessity of a
mass farmer-labor party, but not
enough the role of the Workers Party
and the need of organizing those

i workers close to it into the ranks
of the Workers Party. Because the
Party placed foremost, it seems, the
necessity of the formation of a farm-
er-labor party and not enough of the
W. P. itself, many no# accept the
F.-L. P. movement, but do not see
the positive role the Workers Party
played in It. Today there are more
who will stress the need for a huge
organizational campaign by the
Workers Party.

Our Party played a tremendous role
in the recent United Mine Workers
Convention. It is necessary to or-
ganize this influence into member-
ship into the Workers Party. Only
the Communists, in the last analysis,
can be depended upon. Many min-
ers are very sympathetic to the ef-

| forte the Party comrades made at the
U. M. W. A. convention. Strong at-
tempts must be made to bring them

■ into the Party and to acquaint them
closely with the role and program

••
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Back Again!
bership, they must fully know and
understand what is wanted. The
need of more intense Communist ed-
ucation is hence, as Comrade Grecht
says, obvious.

The Two Forms of Education.
Our educational work takes on, of

course, the forms of internal educa-
tion, or education within the Party,
and external education, or education
among the masses. With the latter
we need not deal here, except to say
that our propaganda among the
masses must deal with the elemen-
tary principles of the class struggle
and the A B C of Communism. We
must not speak above the heads of
the members of our class who have,
on the whole, never been affected by
radical or revolutionary doctrines,
but, on the contrary, have been poi-
soned against them.

But the problem and need of the
education of the membership has
reached a point where every possible
action to satisfy this need must be
taken. The level of Communist un-
derstanding of the members must be
raised; it must easily be above the
understanding of those outside the
Party, if the Party members are to
make their influence felt among the
sympathetic, neutral or non-partisan
workers. Not only in America are

on conditions as he finds them in his
shop and how it affects him and his
fellow workers. These are matters
which are close enough to him to un-
derstand thoroly. This is always in-
teresting.

An effort should be made to develop
more systematically the Communist
education of the members. Theore-
tical training will be obtained, in a
large measure, thru study classes,
lectures, discussions on important
current events, a study of the labor
movement, its problems in this coun-
try, etc. All branches must institute
study, lecture, or shop nuclei classes.
Whether the lecture, text books, or
other methods will have to be em-
ployed by a branch or shop nucleus
will have to be determined by the
local conditions and teaching facili-
ties, but a strong effort must be made
to increase the educational and teach-
ing apparatus. It is to be hoped that
the Party can institute soon District
and National training schools where
the selected comrades can go thru a
course of Communist theory and prac-
tice. One thing is certain, that not
as much has been done as is possible,
even with the physical limitations
prevailing in the Party. Still, unless
the Communist understanding of the
members is increased in a much

greater degree, the Party will find it-
self greatly handicapped in its or-
ganizational, industrial and political
activity.

Education Thru Class Struggle.
Organizers and speakers who have

visited the membership from coast to
coast are frank to declare that not
only must there be a greater intensi-
fication of Communist educational ac-
tivity, but that there must be car-
ried on activity to make the members
understand how to carry out even the
elementary and routine work of the
Party.

To build up the Party, to increase
its political and other activities, we
must have a trained officialdom.
Functionary training must be made a
vital part of our education. Organiza-
tional and functional strength, trained
officials, will be obtained thru actual
work in carrying out the Party pro-
gram and thru functionary (lasses

to hasten the development' of trained
officials. Functionary classes should
bo staited wherever possible to teach
the members how to handle meetings
and other posts, large and small, in
the Party. Each member should be
assigned duties to perform with a
view to building up the Party and
learning thru work and experience
the best methods of procedure. Com-
munist education, whether in theory
or in training of Party functionaries,
cannot be gotten just from text books.
A theoretical training is essential. At
the same time, we must recognize
that one of our slogans is: Educa-
tion, not only thru books, but educa-
tion thru active participation in the
class struggle, in the daily lives and
struggles of the workers. Education
thru activity and activity thru educa-
tion is our method.

Making the Work Cohesive.
Another need, in the writer’s opin-

ion, is to bring the members closer
to the Central Executive Committee
of the Party, and other official bodies,
such as the District Executive Com-
mittees.

The Central Executive Committee
must not be removed from the mem-
bers, as if one were composed of the
untouchable goods and the other of
the lowly meek. Os course, this sit-
uation or impression by no means
prevails.

There can be no doubt, however,
that it would produce a healthy effect ;

if comrades active in the various po-
litical, industrial, or other spheres,
were brought more often before the
Central Executive Committee to dis-
cuss and give their points of view.

Youth Is Keynote In Problem.
In carrying out its political and

other policies, the Party must not for-
get the Young Workers League move-
ment. In the Young Workers League,
an English-speaking young Commun-
ist movement is being developed. The
real basis for an American leadership
of the Communist movement which
can make itself felt in the American
labor and political movement is here
being laid. Every encouragement
should be given to the young workers'
movement. Those who are joining
the Young Workers League are new
to the radical and revolutionary, or
Communist movement. Their brains
are open to clean cut Communist ed-
ucation and activity. They have not
most of the confusion which many
comrades of the Workers Party
brought with them from the Socialist
Party. The latter is nothing to be
scornful about; it is merely a condi-
tion of fact. The young workers have
been born into a period of militarism
and imperialism; there are no pacifist
illusions about them. They can grasp
Communist thought and action with-
out difficulty, whereas many Party
comrades who have lived in the pe-
riod of social reform and pacifism
find it difficult. These are but a few
of the reasons why the Party must
lend strong encouragement and aid to j
the Young Workers League and thus
lay a real basis for a strongly-knit j
Workers Party.
Shop Units Organization of the Party.

A very essential matter which must
claim the attention of the Party more
than ever before is the shop nuclei,
or shop unit form of organization.
The shop nuclei form of organization
has been proved the correct political

(Continued on Page Seven.)
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‘ On Christmas Eve a special mes-

senger called at certain houses and
delivered the following confidential
note:

Please do not confound us with
the numerous Fakers now common.
“Ladies and Gentlemen:

If you wish to have the following
goods:

Sugar, refined 1000 rbls. per lb.
Sugar, pulverized 800 " " “

Mutton 450 " “ “

Pork 700 •• “ "

Meat, Cherkask .. 225 " “ “

Meat, Russian 100 “ ” “

—you will please state the quantity
desired to our messenger, who will
call 6 p. m. (old time) and the speci-
fied goods will be promptly delivered
to you. No deposit is required. We
trust your honesty.

Your Friends.”
Christmas Eve.
A big bright star was to rise on

Christmas Eve to unite all men—but
no star could yet be seen. The
mother of Doctor Federoft was busy
making pies and was happy because
a Christmas star would rise in the
evening, because there would be pel-
menis* in the house, and for once,
no potatoes at all, and, above all, be-
cause Vassia was her only son—her
all. And there would be napkins, and
a table cloth, and kerosene oil, and
sweets, and pelmenis—the best pel-
menis in the city.

Joy mixed with deepest sorrow—-
was the mother’s; sorrow mixed with
keenest joy—was the son’s. The
Doctor chopped wood and heated the
stove for his mother, and his heart
was overflowing with a fervent ten-
derness, with a fervent love for his
mother. His mamma, his mammy,
troubled and happy at the same time,
was fussing around the pelmenis,
sweets and the mutton pie.

On Christmas Night a ball was
given at the Voyenkom’s. There was
an orchestra, waiters, geese, pork,
cognac, cavalry, jjonka*, cakes, pies,
candy, tableaux vivants, games of for-
feit, charades, flying post, speeches.
It was a joint meeting of the third
element, i. e., the Intelligentzia, and
the representatives of the Communist
munist Party.

But nothing special was happening
on Christmas at the house of Ivan
Petrowitch Bekesh, for if some people
could and did find various provisions
in the starving city, Bekesh was com-
pletely helpless. Together with his
wife, mother, god-mother, and child
he was forced to live on potatoes
which, altho including ail his rations
up to July, were in just sufficient
quantity to end the starving family’s
days by certain death in spring.

Early on Christmas Eve Doctor Fe-
doroff and the writer lakov Kamynin
stepped in to see Ivan Petrovitch Be-

i kesh. In the blue twilight they came,
walking in the crisp snow along
many side-streets. Skirting the fields
they came thru the suburbs and past
houses buried in snow to the roof.
They found Ivan Petrovitch playing
vingt-et-un with his wife, mother, and
god-mother. He took his guests into
his study containing a double-bed, a
Japanese fan, and a table with postal
cards arranged in symetric order. Ka-
mynin who nearly reached up to the
ceiling, sat down without removing
his hat. Ivan Petrowitch knew why
the writer and the doctor had come.
Still he said:

Well, how did you blow in? It’s
quite an age since I saw you.”

"On foot” answered Kamynin,
“Yes.”

“Ha, ha ha,” Bekesh snickered, "of
course.”

“Have a smoke; the makhorka * * *

is quite strong; how are you getting
on?

“Hm... poor business. We live and
eat, tho, truth to tell, there is pre-
cious little to eat.”

Silence. Smoke.
“We came to see you about the

diary.”
“Oh, I see, about the diary. All

right, I have not changed my mind,
but...”

“Then you agree to sell it?”
“I have not changed my mind, but,

really, of what use is it to you?
Amusement, I suppose.”

“I need it” said Kamynin and drew'
the smoke.

“It is for Olga Veralskaya, for my
dear Olenka”—Doctor i edoroff was
thinking with acute pain.

“Yes, I suppose, as material for
your writing.”

“That’s it, I need it as material.”
“But allow me to ask, lakov Serge-

yevitcb, what you found interesting
in it.”

“Well, you know... Quite a lot, yes.”
“Are you going to write a novel

around it?”
“Well, I do not know. Perhaps."
They remained silent.
“How about the diary?”
“I am afraid I can not give it to

you at this price.”
“What price?”
“The one agreed upon. I am sel-

ling it to you only because you area writer. I would not sell it to any
one else.”

“But nobody else would buy it ex-cept as wrapping paper.”
"You are right. You are absolutely

right. Remember, however, that Iput all my soul into it, all my life”
“May be.”
“And you want it for a thousand

roubles!”
Doctor Fedoroff looked at the trem-

khorka is quite strong... Well, how
much, then?

"There is some of my poetry here,
too.”

“All right, how much do you want
for the whole thing?”

“Oh, you want to know the price?
Upon my word I did not intend sell-
ing it. I really do not know.”

"What human wretchedness”
thought Doctor Federoff. “And what
if one believes in nothing? Olga Ve-
ralskaya believes in nothing, and yet
her comb is sewn up carefully with
cotton so that no one may notice it
is broken. And mother, mammy dear,
is busy making pelmenis in the city.
And all for him, for Doctor Fedoroff.
But the diary is for Olga Veralska-
ya." Then the Doctor said aloud:

“Listen, it is getting late. I have a
headache. Hurry up with that busi-
ness.”

Ivan Petrovitch was watching Ka-
mynin turn the pages, and suddenly
his face brightened.

“All right, I accept your offer; only,
please, leave me this copy book. It
is quite small; it contains the story
of my love for Olga Veralskaya. Her
own notes on the margin are a pre-
cious memory for me. My first love.
It is nothing to you. But to me her
notes are most important. She wrote
them in pencil. Leave them there.”

‘ifc’irC 4^

They Are Safe While He Sleeps
bling hand of Ivan Petrovitch Bekesh
and at his pale forehead. Ivan Pet-
rovitch sat unnaturaly erect, fidget-
ing as if he were on strings. And
in the movements of his body, in the
sweat of his forehead there was
something loathsome, something
cringing, calculating, Ivan Kamy-
nin, who had written fifteen books,
and who looked like another Don
Quixote, sat there with his bony legs
spread wide apart, with his hat on,
smoking wearily, speaking slowly and
also wearily. “Olenka, Olenka, dear-
est, precious” thought Fedoroff and
his heart was filled with love and
pain.

“Show me the diary, anyway.”
Ivan Petrovitch turned to get up,

then remained in his place.
“Upon my word, lakov Sergeye-

vitch, I do not know where it is. Parts
of it are in the lumber room and you
have other parts. Let us speak of
something else.”

“Nonsense; let us have done with
that first.”

Ivan Petrovitch got under the table
and took out a bundle of copy books.

“How disgusting all this. Very dis-
gusting. And what if one believes in
nothing”—thought Doctor Federoff
and turned his glance away. Kamy-
nin rolled up another cigarette and
began to undo the bundle.

“Have another smoke! The .Ma-

“Yes, I can leave them” said Ka-
mynin.

“No, no, take them too,” said the
doctor with emotion.

“Leave them, doctor,” said Kamy-
nin; “it’s a trifle.”

“Vassia, you are the friend of my
childhood days, leave them with me”
—pleaded Bekesh.

“All right, it’s all the same to me,
all the same. Still I am very sorry”
—said Doctor Fedoroff. “All right.”

“My soul. And so cheap!”—this
from Bekesh.

And again the two walked silently
thru side streets, in the deep snow,
in the blue twilight. Only the red
light in the West had now gone out,
and the twilight was driving the
starry Christmas nails into the firma-
ment. A beautiful woman was com-
ing, towards them. She was wrapped
in a shawl and two pails were hang-
ing from a beam accross her should-
ers. Ivan Sergeyevitch looked intent-
ly at her and stopped, spreading his
legs wide apart—which made him
look like Don Quixote and a pair of
scissors at the same time. Then he
said:

“Have a smoke... There is beauty
even in pain. What a beautiful wo-
man. Yes... and do you know, I’ve
got three poods**** of cod liver oil

****Pood—Forty Russian pounds.

and potatoes, and I can go on living
and cultivating beauty for two years.
I must write a book. I have written
fifteen books already and each about
a different woman. My wife, I think,
is living with Tanatar. What does
Olga Veralskaya really represent? She
is very beautiful. What a beautiful
woman—the one with pails!”

“It is the wife of Bekesh”—said
Fedoroff.

“Maybe. But Bekesh is already
selling his diary and I have still plen-
ty of cod-liver oil.”

“lakov Sergeyevitch, are you not
afraid?”

“I am, but I must write the book.”
—Kamynin added that he had beside
potatoes and cod-liver oil also some
denatured alcohol. Then the two se-
parated.

“Kamynin’s wife was absent. Keep-
ing his hat and coat on, Kamynin
found an old sword, peeled some po-
tatoes with it and cooked them. Ho
was crouching on the floor, and as he
went into his work his mouth twisted
convulsively to one side. He drank
some denatured alcohol, some cod-
liver oil, and soon fell asleep. His
face now bore a calm and bright ex-
pression, tho his lips were still ner-
vously contracted.

And Doctor Fedoroff had pelmenis.
There were also pies, napkins, a big
lamp, and his mother was fussing
about and repeating:

“Eat, Vassenka, eat, my darling,
have some more, my boy.”

The food was nice, but there were
not enough pelmenis to appease his
hunger. And his mother had been
too busy to do her hair up for Christ-
mas or to remove her old apron.

But all over the earth people were
celebrating the holiday when Satan
cast his spell over the earth for the
last time before the coming of spring,
sunlight and joy.

A note was brought to Doctor Fe
doroff.

“The Soviet of the Workers’ and
Peasants’ Deputies of the village Po- ■povka

Certificate
This is to certify that the refugee ;

from Popovka, citizen Anton lusofat
Panashchiuk wants to be vaccinated
against catching the cholera on his
journey. His mother, who is in the |
city, wishes the same.

For the County Soviet,
President I. PTITZIN.

AT CHRISTMAS people usually
dress in their best clothes, go vis-

iting their friends, retire at 4 in the
morning, make merry, organize j
soirees, five o’clock teas, balls, make
love and feel reborn as it were, tho
in reality they remain the same; they
sufTer exactly as they did before or j
dodge suffering—also as they used to
do. On this particular Christmas day
everybody went to the Communist
Club. All day long comrade Tanatar
was driving thru the city in his
troika,* giving rides to every girl he
knew.

And all night long Tanatar, the
handsome Caucasian, Tanatar, lay
like a huge tired cat before the holy
images in the empty house of his
father. The image lamps were burn*
ing in front of him, the silver of the
ikons was shining dimly. Comrade
Tanatar lay there crouching as if
ready to leap, and his eyes, deep-set
under the eyebrows, intense black
spots on his dark thin face, seemed
frenzied with the yellow reflection
from the image-lamps. His wife, pale
and white, appeared on the threshold
and said noiselessly:

“Get up, Samuel.” And Tanatar
pressed more closely to the floor in
maddening, agonizing fear. Once, at
the front beyond the Volga, Tanatar
stepped accidentally on a black lizard.
Its bowels leaked out, its eyes started
from its head; if Tanatar’s wife had
seen that lizard then, she would have
noticed that Samuel’s eyes on this
Christmas night were exactly like the !
eyes of the lizard on that day in the
steppe.

“Get up, Samuel.” His wife, all
white was wandering that night thru

♦Team of three horses.
(Continued on Page 8.)



Death Brings United Front To Mexico
By BERTRAM D. WOLFE

In face of the tremendous loss of
their greatest national figure, Felipe
Carrillo, and their greatest inter-
national leader Nicolai Lenin, the
peasants and workers of the federal
district here joined hands irrespective
of party or faction in the most com-
plete united front that Mexico has
ever seen. In the auditorium of the
school of engineering assembled mem-
bers of the Agrarian, Communist, and
Labor Parties and of the Socialist
Party of the Southeast. Louis N. Mo-
rones, leader of the Mexican Federa-
tion of Labor, presided over the me-
morial meeting. Gutierrez Cruz, presi-
dent of the League of Revolutionary
Writers, bitter personal enemy of
Morones, stood on the same platform
to recite a poem he had written in
honor of Nicolai Lenin. What was
perhaps more impressive was the
joint presence of long-standing politic-
al enemies on the same platform
united in the bond of a common sor-
row.

Inspirational Atmosphere.
The vast auditorium was decorated

by the Union of Communist Painters.
The center of the platform was oc-
cupied by an enormous canvas of the
face of Lenin painted by Mexico's
greatest artist, Diego Rivera, who had
known the great Communist leader
personally, and put all his love and
admiration for the man in his futur-
istic canvas painted in jet black upon
a red background. To the side of the
Lenin painting was one painted by
Xevier Guerrero of the dreamer’s
face of Felipe Carrillo, martyr gov-
ernor of Yucatan, Socialist leader
killed by the rebels in the recent up-
rising. The foreground of the stage
was decorated to represent the soil,
symbol of the agrarian movement in
this dominantly agrarian country. The
soil was jet black and torn by red fur-
rows, and on it stood red plows with
black steel blades. Above the stage
hung a silver hammer and sickle, and
o’ertopping everything else, the red
star of Communism, illuminated, and
casting over everything a strong red
glow.

The side walls bore manifold le-
gends such as; “The rifle in proletar-
ian hands is the guarantee of liber-
ty”; “The hennequen of Yucatan ties
the sheaves of Russian wheat";
“Peasant, the earth yields a hundred
for one and you get one for a hund-
red”; and most prominent of all—-
“Lenin has died but his work con-
tinues.”

The meeting was opened by a
speech of Diego Rivera on behalf of
the Communist Party of Mexico. He
traced the significance of Lenin in the
world revolutionary movement, dec-
laring that Leninism consisted above
all in the judging aright of the role
of the farmer and peasant in the re-
volutionary struggle. He pointed out
that the slogan of 1905 of “a workers’
and peasants’ government”, the slog-
an, “All power to the Soviets” of 1917,
the new economic policy, the so-called
Trotzky shears, and the formation by
the Communist International of an
international peasant-farmer organiza-
tion, were logical realistic applica-
tions of the leninist estimate of the
significance of the peasantry.

“Lenin Lives—Carrillo Lives!”
Turning with great emotion to the

lifelike face he had painted on the
stage, he declared: “Lenin lives! Car-
rillo lives! In the audience and in the
Mexican region there are thousands

of peasants, rifle in hand, avenging
the death of Felipe Carrillo and carry-
ing on his work to complete socializa-
tion of the land. In Russia there are
millions of peasants rifles in hand
ready to defend the work of Lenin
and carry it to its conclusion in the
socialization of the entire world. His
work is the man and will live for-
ever.”

Followed two minutes of profound
silence on the part of the audience
and then Manuel Carpio, private sec-
retary of the Minister of Agriculture,
Ramon P. De Negri, got up the speak.
He read De Negri’s address to the
audience for De Negri was on the
Western battle front with the presi-
dent. Lenin, declared the address,
was a man of sober realities. He
preached no creed or dogma. He
created no glistening dreams. For
this he was the greatest leader the
workers and peasants had ever had.

The workers, the address contin-
ued, demand all and will continue to
demand all till they win all. Lenin
understood that to win all, a dictator-
ship of the proletariat was necessary.
In place of the dictatorship of the
Czar, he proposed neither the dic-
tatorship of the bourgeoisie nor a
personal dictatorship by himself, but
the dictatorship of the working
classes.

Leninism, declared De Negri’s mes-
sage, implied a new social ethics.
Sooner or later humanity would put
into practice this Leninism. The
triumph of labor was written on the
dawn by Lenin. His name will live
while lives on the earth one man who
toils.

Os Felipe Carrillo, De Negri’s mes-
sage spoke more briefly, but with
equal intensity of feeling. He told
how the Maya Indian and the mestizo
(mixed breed) ■worker, had received
a baptism of ideas from their great
leader and how the Yucatan penin-
sula had been working out the prob-
lem of the emancipation of those who
toil, under his able guidance. “The
cowardly attack upon Felipe Carrillo
is useless,” concluded the minister of
Agriculture. “His work lives on and
his murder will be costly to the
traitors who have perpetrated it and
the rebel leaders who are morally
responsible for the assassination,
for he is transfused into the blood
of a host of workers and peasants
and they will avenge his death and
complete his work.”

Followed the secretary of the
Agrarian Party, Lauro G. Galoca. He
summed up what Leninsm meant to
him with a few simple maxims such
as “he who works shall eat, and he

> sudden drift toward Communism in
i certain circles in this land of con-
i tradictlons, during the last month or■ two. Be the explanation what it may,
i the drift is obvious. The fact that■ Luis N. Morones stood on the same

i platform with Deigo Rivera tho
Morones said never a word, is elo-
quent of that tendency. Tho frank
praise on the part of the Minister of
Agriculture for the dictatorship of
the proletariat is even more elo-
quent. “We thought we could do It
peacefully, but the rebellion has
proved us mistaken. We see we
may have to borrow a few leaves
from Russian history.” declared
Robert Haberman, ever an avowed
enemy of Communists and Commun-
ism, In a recent interview to an
American newspaper. At all events,
the loss of the greatest leader that
the struggle for social freedom has
produced, brought for a night at
least, the united front for which
worker and peasant are longing, and
all factions of the farmer-labor move-
ment voiced their gratitude as Mex-
co acknowledged its debt.

who does not work shall not”; “To
each what he produces”; “Where
there is no economic liberty, there
exists none of the liberties whatso-
ever,” and the like. The justice he
preached, applied to Mexico meant
redistribution of the land to those
who tilled it. Caloca emphasized
what he called Lenin’s gift of know-
ing how to be mistaken.

Rifle Necessary Adjunct.
Followed again two minutes of si-

lence and then a poem to Lenin by
the revolutionary poet, Gutierrez
Cruz. A band of 75 pieces played a
funeral march and then Deputy
Mena of the Socialist Party of the
South East, of which Carrillo had
been leader, spoke of the work of
Felipe Carrillo in Yucatan. "Felipe’s
motto,” he declared, “was: 'Give the
toiler land, books and liberty.’ Now
from his death we learn to add to
land, books and liberty, a rifle to
protect these dearly bought free-
doms from the oppressor.”

Perhaps it is this realization of the
lesson of the necessity of a prole-
tarian dictatorship that explains the
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The Voice of May Day
mmmmmmmmttrrnmm ■■ , ■ ■■■■ .

By Harrison George

“There will be a time when our
silence will be more powerful than

nthe voices you strangle today!”—
jfAugust Spies on the scaffold.
•* * *

Capitalism is insanity, its voices
come from madman throats, the hys-
terical shrieks of homocide, the
moans of the wounded, the mutter-
ings of masses in despair... But
clear and beautiful with the beauty
of relentless purpose, there arises
above all the discord of the voices of
those workers who would be free,
voices which inspire and direct the
struggle; voices which call to arms.

Because these voices were raised
on May First, 1886, four workers were
strangled to death in the Cook County
Jail at Chicago. But tho these work-
ers were strangled and the years
have fled, their voices on this First of

I May, 1924, ring round the world!
What did May First mean in 1886?

Whose were these voices? In what
cause were they raised? Who strangl-
ed them?

The N. L. U. Sells Out.

For twenty years, since the Eight
Hour Leagues joined in the first na-
tion wide movement in the National
Labor Union formed in 1886, labor
had fought futilely and pitifully for
an eight-hour day. But the N. L.
U. was an undefined entity, directed
by simple-minded or self-seeking lead-
ers. The first begged scornful capi-
talist politicians for legislation, the
latter sold out the workers. .Presi-
dent Johnson lied to them, and tho
eight-hour laws were passed in six
states, they wr ere never enforced.
When this fraud was protested one
governor answered that, “Every law
is obligatory by its own nature and
can derive no additional force from
any act of mine.” The sacred "right
of contract” was injected into the
laws by providing that only “when
the contract was silent” on the mat-
ter of hours did the eight-hour pro-
vision become effective. Workers
had to sign any contract presented if
they wanted wT ork—and there were
hordes of unemployed. The soldiers
who had fought to free the chattel
slaves had merely created a fairly
homogenous class of wage slaves and
found themselves among it, unem-
ployed and starving.

With the inspiring exception of the
successful strike of 100,000 building
1872, economis depression discourag-
ed strikes and, naturally, the work-
ers turned to politics; and, just as
naturally, the theoretically ignorant,
the organizationally mixed, divergent
and inexperienced workers failed to
accomplish anything. Even the so-
called labor party formally started
by the N. L. U. in 1872 was killed in
the cradle by the treacherous leaders
of the national trade unions with-
drawing their forces—leaving noth-
ing but an ideal, a shadow; for the
N. L. U. was a hopelessly mixed body
of Eight-hour leagues, co-operatives,
local unions, assemblies and national
trade unions.

Play Capitalist Politics.
But, then as now, the “no politics”

of the trade union leaders transform-
ed itself into capitalist politics: their
spokesman, H. J. Walls of the Iron
Molders, who said in 1873 that his
union withdrew from the N. L. U. be-
cause the N. L. U. had "become a
political organ,” himself played the
game of capitalist politics so well
that he was appointed by the Repub-
licans as Commissioner of Labor for
Ohio in 1877.

It is necessary to understand the
immaturity of the labor movement at
that time, as well as the savagery
need in representing its first unscien-
tific efforts to ease its burden only
a little, to comprehend the great col-
lision of social forces on the First of
May, 1886, and how those who lead
the workers’ struggle gave their lives
to advance, if only by a step, the in-
terests of the proletariat.

The 70’s were dark years for la-
bor. Unemployment sent not only
men by the tens of thousands to tram-
ping the country, but women and
girls. The unions were wrecked,
wages were but a disguise for star-
vation, blood flowed at the least sign
of resistance, the Pinkerton gunma’-
and the murderous militia held
the blind rebellion.

In March, 1876, Albert R. Parsons,
who later died on the scaffold, joined
the Social-Democratic Party, which
became a part of the First Interna-
tional, then crumbling in Europe but
guided by Marxists in America. How
this flaming souled type-setter, then
a member of Typographical Union 16,
was influenced by Marxian thought
may be seen by comparing the fol-
lowing instruction issued by the In-
ternational as guidance to its Chicago
section, with Parsons own expres-
sions: Said the International:

“The trade union is the cradle of
the labor movement, for working
people naturally turn first to that
which affects their daily life, and
they consequently combine first by
trade. It therefore becomes the duty
of the members of the International
not merely to assist the existing
unions and to internationalize them,
but also to establish new ones. Eco-
nomic conditions were driving the
trade union from the economic to the
political struggle against the pro-
pertied classes.”

The Social Democratic Party faded
linto the Socialist Labor Party, which
nominated Parsons, for president in
1879. But we find Parsons writing

from prison in 1886, in the same lan-
guage as that used today by the Com-
munists in the unions:

“Examination of the class strug-
gle demonstrate that the eight-
hour movement was doomed to de-
feat. But the International gave
its support to it for two reasons.
First, because it was a class move-
ment, therefore historical, evolu-
tionary and necessary; secondly,
because we did not choose to stand
aloof and be misunderstood by our
fellow-workers. We therefore gave
it all aid. I was regularly accredit-
ed by the Central Labor Union, rep-
resenting 20,000 organized work-
men in Chicago, to assist in orga-
nization of unions and do all in my
power for the eight-hour move-
ment.”
We can understand why, tho the

“International”, here refers
to probably was the so1called “Anar-
chist International” then 'following the
First International into oblivion, the
Marxian revolutionists claim Parsons
and his fellows as their own.

* • *

The traditions of the 70’s were
working in the struggle of 1886. The
wave of general strikes of 1877 was
witnessed by Parsons and the rest.

Battles were fought by workers
against murderous Pinkertons and, in
Pittsburgh, workers enraged by
slaughter of thirty strikers by the mi-
litia, first besieged the soldiery then
drove them from the city. In St. Louis
a workers committee ruled the city
for a week. At Chicago the police
clubbed and shot workers wantonly.
The Militia fired into crowds without
compunction. Parsons addressed
meetings of 40,000. He was then Pre-
sident of the Chicago Labor As-
sembly—its first president. In 1879,
when Parsons’ group called for cele-
bration of the Paris Commune, 60,000
people responded.

* * *

“Now, men, I warn you, that if you
do not go to work at once for a $1.50
a day, the military will be sent here
to compel you.” So said the Sheriff
of Cook County to striking workers
in 1885, and this exemplifies the reck-
less repression used by the capitalists
in those years. “Such treatment,”
says Parsons, “Would of necessity
drive the workingmen to employ the
same method.” It would.

Group of workers, armed for self-
defense, sprung up everywhere. The
Sunday before May Day in 1886, Par-
sons spoke at Cincinnati at a great
eight-hour demonstration. Thousands
marched in a parade headed by two
or three organized companies of
workers armed with Winchester rifles
under the red flag. A rising tide...!

* # *

The reason was that both national
labor bodies had, in 1884, declared
that on and after May 1, 1886, eight
hours should constitute a day’s work
and that a general strike should de-
mand it. Enthusiasm reigned—6oo,-
000 poured into the unions in the first
four months of 1886. Gompers in the
old Federation was opposed, and
Powderly of the Knights of Labor
was indifferent; but workers every
where believed—and Parsons and his
comrades were with the masses.

The great strike broke on May Day
1886. Parsons says 360,000 struck,
others say 200,000; 40,000 in Chicago.
May 3rd, police fired on strikers, kil-
ling one, wounding several. At a pro-
test meeting next day at the Hay-
market, some unknown person threw
a bomb, when the police attacked the
crowd, killing seven policemen.

Tho the murder of workers was an
everyday occurrence, the press sud-
denly went frantic over the dead
police; the Chicago Tribune and
Times drove the “better classes” in-
to frenzy. Police “found” bombs
everywhere. Tho not one of the
seven men who were arrested, dr
Parsons, who surrendered voluntari-
ly, had been at the meeting when the
bomb was thrown, all were pronounc-
ed guilty after a farcial trial. Three
were commuted and pardoned after
seven years. Louis Ling robbed the

EMPHASIS ON COMMUNIST EDUCATION
(Continued from Page Four.)

form not only in Russia but also in
Germany and is being proved so in
other countries. The organizational
and political roots of the Party must
be in the shops, where the real life
of the worker revolves. The shop
unit lends itself splendidly to work
among the masses of workers. The
shop unit is the political pivot around
which the Party work will turn. In
this the life of the workers as it ap-
pears at first hand can be keenly and
understandingly discussed and the
lessons drawn therefrom. The mem-
bers organized politically in the
shops, factories, etc., can be mobilized
immediately for any campaign of the
Party. It is essential that the Party
take up more avidly the matter of re-
organizing and organizing the Party
on the basis of shop units, since they
will be the greatest stimulus to po-
litical and industrial activity.

The Party is in a very healthy con-
dition. It has carried on a great po-
litical and industrial activity; it has
grown and gained strength. Branches
are being organized daily. The Party
is virile and alive. That makes it all
the more necessary for the Party to
look itself over and see what are its
most pressing needs at the moment.

The Party has great political influ-
ence and is growing, but it is neces-
sary to start a huge organization cam-
paign to develop its strength to meet
its political influence. It is essential,
therefore, also to raise the Commun-
ist understanding of the membership
to meet its greater political, indus-
trial and organizational work.

Intensify and organize Communist
education in the Party; Increase it
manifold thru the starting of sys-
tematic education in the branches,
cities and districts. The Party must
make a great organization drive to
draw in thousands more of the ex-
ploited wage earners and exploited
farmers. The present Central Execu-
tive Committee of the Party is fully
aware of these problems and is taking
the steps to effect a more intense edu-
cation of the membership, to organize
more of the workers under the Com-
munist influence into the Party. The
Central Executive Committee is try-
ing to lay the proper emphasis on
each phase of Party activity: politi-
cal, Industrial, educational, organiza-
tional; and to co-ordinate these as one
unit and thus carry out the Party
policies with thoro understanding of
its strength, Influence and possibili-
ties.

hangmen. Albert R. Parsons, August
Spies, Adolph Fischer and George En-
gel were hanged on, November 11
1887.

From under the hood on that morn-
ing came the cry of Parsons, cut
short by the crash of the death trap:
“Will I be allowed to speak, O men
of America? Let me speak, Sheriff!
Let the voice of the people be heard!
0h...!”

• * •

Sleep, my murdered Comrade!
Sleep! Your life, your words, your
deeds, your death, are today being
told around the world. Your tongue
was silenced, but your voice, the
voice of the proletariat is raised
today in every land, in every clime—

in the chant of The Internationale.
The flags they march under are red,
my comrade, and—led by the Com-
munist International—they march to
victory!
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(Continued from Page 5.)
the dark rooms. She passed to the
kitchen where the hilarious orderlies
were playing treeleestneek.** In
the corridor one could distinguish by
the light of the smoking night lamps
saddles, swords, rifles, uniforms,
shoulder straps all thrown together
in great disorder. It smelled of horse
sweat.

"Get up, Samuel.”
The snow storm was raging outside

—the storm which told Olga the story
of little Grandchild snow-flake. It
must, indeed, have been a witch’s
spell. It was almost impossble to
move about that night. The wind
swept down from the roofs, made
somersaults, whirled in a fury, blew
from the devastated fields. The snow
was heaving like a sea-wave. Instead
of walking one was almost forced to
crawl thru the snowy dimness, the
shrieking, groaning, howling whirl-
wind, the white obscurity, the white
deadly song. And on this night three
people were hovering about the house
of Andrey Varalsky on the Sibirna
Mountain. Tanatar left his house,
and felt at once as if the white witch
the snowstorm had sunk her icy
hands into his neck. Tanatar drew
his head in and his birdlike face with
its aquiline nose stuck out prominent-
ly. And again it seemed that the man,
like some beast, was ready for a leap.
Up to his waist in the snow Tanatar
ploughed thru it, crossing side-
streets, turning corners, until he fin-
ally reached the invisible house of
the Veralskys. Nothing could be seen
two steps ahead. The storm was
Sweeping down from the mountains
and the steppes, flying at the houses
with a strident cry. Some one came
right upon him.

The tempest almost drowned the
words:

"Who is there?”
"The Commander of the Cavalry

Division—is this Doctor Fedoroff?”
Tanatar shrunk still further into him-
self, and Fedoroff did not know
whether the cry that followed was
the voice of Tanatar. the howling of
the tempest, or the work of his own
feverish brain.

“He is watching Olga Veralskaya.
Olga is mine, I won’t give her up.
Look out for Tanatar—Doctor! He
will kill you.”

They separated, but met again,
frightened, and having met, noticed
a third person. It was a white woman
leaning against a fence. And when
they had passed her, Tanatar bent
over Fedoroff and whispered in his
ear:

“That is my wife. My wife, Green
sickness. She follows me everywhere;
she knows everything but is silent,
always silent. Bloodless. Doctor
Fedoroff, Vassia, what an empty ex-
istence! Vassia, there is nothing
worth living for. I am no better than
a beast, uncultured, ignorant. And
my wife, always silent, but knowing
everything. She says that we must
love man; we must love the worst ex-
amples of man—even Ivan Petrovitch
Bekesh. We have forgotten man.”

They crossed two side-streets, and
met Bekesh. Ivan Petrovitch was
standing near a curbstone on which
he had hurriedly placed a package.
Having recognized them as friends,
he shouted gaily:

“You certainly frightened me. I
have ruined myself to buy some
bread for Christmas. I am carrying
it in the dark so that nobody will
take it away from me.”

“In this snow-storm everybody
came to the house of lakov Kamynin
the writer. The guests drank tea out
of soup plates, peeled potatoes with
an old sword, sent for vodka, and
chemin de fer amid the shrieking of
the storm, the clatter of plates, and
outbursts of laughter. All thru the
night and the following day, the
writer lakov Kamynin and the voy-
enospetz Tanatar remained standing
at the old round table; they could
not play otherwise. Oil lamps were
still burning till the morning. The
table was cluttered with cards, thou-
sand-rouble notes, glasses, plates, po-
tatoes, tobacco. Tanatar’s orderly

♦•Trefoil, a game of cards.

V

went twice to ask Tanatar’s wife, all
pale and white, for regimental cash.
Others, having left the table, lay
down on the sofa, to get up after an
hour’s nap and resume playing. The
women left the room at daybreak and
came back at noon. The room seemed
like the faces of the players, hag-
gard and drawn; the air was dense
with smoke and charged with alcohol.
The mind, exhausted with extreme
concentration, wandered over the
round table, the carpet-covered and
dust-smelling sofa. The mind of the
writer, lakov Kamynin, was a dense
gray like the smoke-filled room; and
black, pitch black was the mind of
the voyenospetz Tanatar. Doctor
Fedoroff had gone to bed long before
and was now speaking in his sleep.
Kamynin was probably right when he
said to the newcomers:

“Have a smoke. Cards, you know,
are the only miracle in the world.
Must be. That is why they are worth
several sleepless nights. A miracle!
Who does not dream of it? Queen
of Spades, King of Trumps, and Nine
—the unique miracle. And beauty.
And woman—another miracle.”

Kamynin, while playing, was writ-
ing at the same time mechanically on
his calendar.

“The miracle of days.”
The women came in the afternoon,

after some hours of sleep. They
cooked potatoes for the men. Kamy-
nin’s wife, however, Irina peeled po-
tatoes not for her husband, nor for
anyone else but Tanatar. Kamynin
himself, hardly able to stand on his
thin legs, was also peeling potatoes,
while his eyes looked somewhere far
beyond. And Irina came and put her
head not on her husband’s shoulder
but on Tanatar’s.

“Have you lost?” she asked in a
low voice.

“Lost everything.” And Tanatar
smiled naively. "Regimental can.”

“Much?”
“Two hundred.”
“Thousands?”
“Yes.”
“Who got them?”
“Can’t recall. lakov, I think. Any-

how, it has been all spent on vodka.”
“Come to my room, I shall put you

to bed.”
“All right, put me to bed.” And

Tanatar smiled naively and helplessly.
“Is it still snowing outside?”

“No, the storm is past.”
Nobody had ever seen Assyrian

women, but everybody was certain
they must have looked like Irina.
Cup-like breasts, almond-shaped eyes,
hair like that of the stony Ariman,
stiff horse hair hanging in plaits on
her bosom, face and body almost
square, almost stone-like and yet mo-
bile like those of a circus woman.
Irina had, in fact, once been a circus
rider in Odessa.

The men finished drinking, crowded
into the corners like flies on an au-
tumn day and, keeping their military
and fur coats on, went to sleep. The
women were preparing the costumes
for the evening masquerade. In the
kitchen, the orderlies of the voyenos-
petz took a hand now at playing
cards. Kamynin remained sitting at
the table, where the game had been
going on. He was writing in his cal-
endar and drinking what was still left
in the glasses. The adjutant, Prince
Trubetzkoy sat beside him. They
spoke to each other listlessly. Be-
fore 1917, the prince was owner of
property extending over several
streets in Moscow as well as of some
estates in the Government of Moscow,
Tambov, Veronej and Poltava. Kamy-
nin himself had owned a whole town
in the West of Russia, and his for-
mer forests, wood-mills, mines, and
factories were scattered thru several
governments, he himself could not
tell exactly where.

"Let us send for another bottle of
cognac, Prince,” said Kamynin lazily.

“It would be best to take a bath
now and have some white wine with
strawberries,” answered the prince.

"Fresh strawberries. Yes. A good
idea. But you know, when I am play-
ing cards and drinking champaigne,
fresh fruit is all right to begin with,
but after a while it's ham and cab-
bage I must have.”

Kamynin went on writing figures
then repeated lazily:r ‘

AT THE DOORS
“Let us send for another bottle of

cognac. Prince.”
“After all, the cognac is not better

than home-made brew.”
-“Let us send for home-made brew

then.”
“With red pepper and filet. We

have plenty of bread.”
“Well, there is no bread left, but

that’s nothing, wp can have raw meat,
Prince."

Kamynin wrote down the last fig-
ures, loooked at his calendar a long
time, then stood up, his thin legs
wide apart and his hands under his
arm pits.

Tanatar, pale and with half-closed
extinguished eyes, was lying in Irina’s
room covered with a plaid and rest-
ing his head in Irina's lap. Kamynin
and Fedoroff came into the room to-
gether with the twilight. Kamynin
made an effort to keep his balance
and said:

“Have a smoke, Tanatar. Ira, I
must write a book. A green forest,
a birch forest, is cut down to be made
into paper. Everything for a book.
For beauty. For beauty. Ira, you
are living with Tanatar and I need an-
other woman—for my book. Let us
discuss the subject. Good and evil,
truth and untruth—that is all non-
sense. Beauty is the thing. We must
solve all questions in a very simple
way. I mean to ask Olga Andreyevna
Veralskaya to be my wife.”

Twilight was descending. The win-
dow pane turned frosty blue. The
church bells were ringing. Nobody
said a single word.

“Olga Andreyevna yeralskaya! I
must sot it down very simply before
her. For the sake of beauty, for the
sake of the book. It is all very sim-
ple.”

Twilight. Gray, blue twilight. (
Shadows were creeping into the cor- \
ners. The face of Irina was the face
of an Assyrian woman.

“Ira, we still have some cod-liver
oil, we shall have enough for all three
of us.”

“Tell us something about yourself,
lakov.”

“Well; life is nothing: beauty is all.
Beauty and miracles. Let us quit
life.”

“Do invite Olga, lakov, we shall
drink together sometime. Imagine—-
two tipsy women!”

Gray twilight. Tanatar suddenly
bounded up like a rubber ball.

“Hey, a troika, vodka, Olga An-
dreyevna Veralskaya. ...All here!”

The orderlies drove up the Division
troika harnessed to a sledge. Tanatar
fussed about the room putting on a
driver’s suit. Then he took Irina
into his arm and began to shout in-
comprehensible words: “Anara—tai— :

ra!”
Tanatar took the driver's seat; j

Kamynin and Fedoroff sat down in
the sledge.

“Get up!”
Translated By Louis Lozowick

(Continued Next Saturday.)

How many of your shop-mates read
THE DAILY WORKER. Get one of
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| Orr why there is no Revolution in Germany §
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IA TALE OF TWO REPUBLICS I
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