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CHRISTMAS IN PRISON "

When at the time of year we now call Christmas, our pagan ancestors !
decorated their homes with holly and green pine houghs in celebration ;
of the return of the sun from the winter solstice there was often great
scarcity in the land. People went hungry because there was not enough =
food to go around. Man was at the mercy of nature because he had not
learned how to produce with the aid of machines.

When the sun rose higher above the horizon and the days started
to lengthen, giving promise of another spring with warmth and a fresh _
growth of things for him to eat, he rejoiced in the prospect. i

An age has passed since those days and there is now plenty in all
the lands of the earth. There is equipment to produce still more, to !
produce in such abundance that there need never again be a man, i
woman, or child in want of anything needful to life and happiness.
But that abundance is withheld by the owners of the world’s wealth
from the workers who produce it. Those who have more than they 5
can possibly use allow the many who work only enough for a bare )
existence, . 4

So the workers of the world still look forward to a new day, to a !
more cheerful world. There is an ever-growing number of these work- ‘
ers who are not content to wait for the better time to come. Knowing
that there is power in organization they are building organization of l
the dispossessed to combat the criminal economic masters responsible
for the darkness that now envelopes the world.

Some of these organizers of labor have been falsely accused of
crime and sent to prison. The masters are afraid of them: they want
them to suffer so that their plight may discourage others fsom organ- {
izing and demanding for all that which rightly belongs to all. i

=

Labor must organize to free these champions of its class from the |
prison cells where they will spend this Christmas. Labor must organize |
to abolish a system where such injustice is possible, i
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Sacrifice

of the

Asturian

Miners

In 1934 the miners of Asturias (in northern
Spain on the Bay of Biscay) rose in revolt against
a government striving to set up a fascist govern-
ment after the model of Italy and Germany.

That was the famous Oectober revolt. It proved
that Spanish fascists, then set on making of Spain
another prison pen, would not succeed as Musso-
lini and Hitler had succeeded in crushing the
labor movement without help from the outside.
Though the heroic miners suffered defeat in that
encounter, it was accomplished only through the
use of savage Moorish professional soldiers brought
into Spain for that purpose from Spanish Moroceco.

Anti-Fascist Spain was saved from imminent
danger of a fascist upheaval, was given time to
prepare for the epic struggle that was to come
80 many months later—in July, 1936.

Now, after more than a year of incessant fight-
ing against fascist forces armed by Germany and
Italy, the Asturian miners have gone down to
defeat, Cut off from the rest of Spain and poorly
armed they succumbed to the superior forces of
the fascist murderers.

The Asturians could have received help from
other countries—from democratic France and Eng-
land. But the *““Popular Front” government of
France was and is too capitalistic, and therefore
fascistie, to help a people who were and are bent
upon making freedom for workers a full and com-
plete reality; and England, as always, was con-
cerned only for her right to continue exploiting
workers in the rich mines of morthern Spain. And
so, while Franco’s forces were well supplied with
Nazi arms, the fighting miners looked almost in
vain for ships coming to their ports laden with
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the things they needed to repel the invader.

Though admission of the fact may dim a hope
that the democracies will some day arise against -
the maurading faseists of the world, the world's
workers had better face the reality now that no
nation is against fascism in principle. Only class
conscious workers are against it, and in a posi-
tion to develop effective resistance against its ex-
pansion. There are many lessons to be learned
from the confliet in Spein, but this one stands out
so plain that no worker who reads and thinks
need be deceived by the soft words of “democratic’
politicians. .

The workers of Spain, particularly those organ-
ized in the C.N.T. in Catalonia have shown us
that labor intelligently organized to fit the condi-
tions of economic development can take control
and operate industries, can successfully protect
their gains from their own master class, and that
they can even carry on where international capital
supports their enemies. But we have been shown
also, as in the case of the Asturians, that national
or local labor fighting alone against an organized
international enemy cannot win.

TLabor must take these lessons to heart. Labor
must organize first of all to control production
and distribution of goods to such an extent that it
can refuse to make goods for or ship them to any
fascist country engaged in a maurading expedition.
This would be a real economic blockade, real
“sanctions”; intelligent, just and effective. Let
labor once undertake to shape world events through
its own organizations and the nightmare of fas-
cism and its parent, capitalism, will soon be wiped
out. :

Three
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1t Must Not Happen in Spain

For us as well as for the libertarians of the en-
tire world, the most important gquestion is and
should be that of the life or death of the cause of
liberty throughout the world, that fascism does not
triumph, that the only hope for liberty in Eumpe.
SPAIN, be not suppressed, and thereby allow
humanity to sink abruptly into the darkness of the
Middle Ages. If that were to happen, would not

our liberterian principles be relegated to the limbo,

condemned to death and disappearance, brought to
collapse by social democracy which, vacillating and
cowardly, prepared and permitted the triumph of
fascism in Italy and Germany, as well as by com-
munism, which did not know how to organize the
great masses of the world proletariat under the
control of 4 revolutionary banner, sacrificing them
_ to the neecessities of their international policies in
the face of the Russo-British alliance such as pan-
slavism has always pursued from Peter the Great
to Stalin?

For Spanish libertarians, for all
libertarians with a realisiic spirit
and a general understanding of
our problems, the fundamental
task is to defeat fascism, to fight
the totalitarian states, to arouse
the revolutionary %pirit of the
wage-earning masses.

The future of our ideas de-
pends on the latter, the ability
of our movement to win the
emancipation of the exploited; our
influence in every realm of hu-
man activity, and the very basis
of our ideas: the philosophy of
progress, now interrupted, the
theory of evolution, and our trust
in humanity, ever seeking its well-
being and liberty; all this must be
opposed to faseism and must push
on the slow development toward
federalistic and libertarian social-
ism. .

Part of the

What We Ask

The entire resistance against fascism depends
on us. Thanks to us, who have suffered =¢ many
injuries and so much injustice, including even
illegal persecution on the part of our political op-
ponents, the Cains who forget their origins and
raise an armed fist against us, preferring to risk
the loss of the war rather than permit libertarian-
jsm to strengthen its position and continue being
the greatest force in Spain; thanks to us, we repeat,
the anti-fascist block is being maintained: We are
keeping it up, not for what it represents in our
country, but for example it offers to other coun-
tries, threatened by fascist aggression in the near
future. Anti-faseist unity, the pact of non-aggres-
sion and of mutual aid against the enemy, fascism,
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sealed with the blood of the July fighters, left
republicans, socialists, communists, and anarchists,
we want to keep it at all costs. :

It is the lever that can save us, the gwen Ime,
the possibility of victory in the cause of liberty
throughout the world. If others guilty, conseience-

less, break or threatem it, we don’t want that

guilt to be ours.
Furthermore, we are the only united movement
that forms a single body with three branehau

FAI, CNT, and the Libertarian Youth. While the

Marxist sectors are devouring each other, engag-
ing in public conflicts from the platfern and in the
press, reaching the point of insult and the most
ferocious  persecution—the anmihi'ation of the
POUM (Workers Party of Marxist Unity) . by
the Communist Party is an examjle—our move-
ment offers the people the robustness of a united
movement, a single line, always firm, facing reali-
ty and preaching unity by example, maintaining
itself compact internally, and fighting energetical-

international brigade—The Tom Mooney Battalion

ly to impose anti-fascist unity among all the sec-
tors who are today fighting among themselvea and
censoring each other so bitterly,

We have a right to give the workers of the
world our opinion regarding aid for Spain. Al-
though we are grateful for all the aid given us,
for the outburst of romanticism that brought so
many workers of brain and brawn to fight on our
soil in the International Brigades and in the anti-
fascist militia, working in the munitions factories
and enthusiastically supporting all activities and
aspects of the struggle, there was a job to be done
that international libertarianism did not do, that
the revolutionary workers abroad did mot do. Far
better than the solidarity of individuals who had
come to our land would have been direct action

Five
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against fasclsm carried out abroad. Better, and
more effective, organized and caleulated, con-
verted into an expansion of the revolution capable
of wounding the enemy by a flank attack and in
the rear to such an extent that it would have
greatly impeded the arming of Franco’s fascist
hosts, and the absolute impudence of Italy and
Germany.

These words are mot an accusation. They are
a recognition of an error on the part of the inter-
national revolutionary movement, that can al-
ways be repaired. Let the libertarians in Earope
and America think this over; let the masses of
anti-fascist workers in general who do not know
what to do to help us consider these words carve-
fully.

‘ The Great Asturias Tragedy

Finally, we appeal to the whole world, the pro-

letariat of Hurope, which is watching in anguish,

its great heart gripped by what is and by what
is yet to be the tragedy of Asturias, which, isolated
from the rest of the Peninsula, is fated to be de-
stroyed, razed to the ground, annihilated by the
fascist hords unless intenatienal solidarity comes
to the rescue,

We know that the dozing, old heart of
Europe is hardly stirring. But we are addressing
the libertarians, defenders of all just causes,
eternal fighters for liberty and justice. ASTURIAS
CANNOT PERISH, BECAUSE THE ASTURIAS
IS THE REVOLUTION, IT IS THE LIVING
SYMBOL OF OUR STRUGGLE AND THE CRU-
CIBLE FROM WHICH THE RESISTANCE
AGAINST FASCISM CAN ARISE, MOLDED AS
IT IS IN THE BLOOD OF ALL THE MARTYRS
OF OCTOBER, WITH ALL 1TS PASSION AND
THIRST FOR REVENGE.

Loyalist soldiers, wounded in action, are shown being cared for by Dr. William Pike,

American doctor who went to Spain with a unit of the

Medical Bureau to Aid

Spanish Democracy. The ambulance at the left was bought with Ame-
rican contributions.

Six
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The IW.W.
on

High Seas

Waterfront

A History and Tradition of
Action that Presages Great
Things for the Future.

By
JOHN S. MORGAN

It's the same wheel in any industry, put your shoulder to it,

Briefly described Marine Transport” Workers strike of 8,000 longshoremen at Philadelphia, won
Industrial Union is, within its industry, a mass One demands for 85 cents an hour, time and a half for
Big Union; it is also a vanguard union in marine overtime, and complete control of hiring and job
transportation. Comprised of wage workers only, relations. Before the strike wages of only 45 and
it is democratically governed by its members whose 57 cents an hour were paid.
enrollment is at all times voluntary. It does mnot

3 2 3 Helping the Revolution
go into time agreements with the employers.

In 1919, when the democratic nations were sup-

Background and Tradition porting the Russian imperialist whiteguards against
The Industrial Workers of the World organized the revolution, the union struck an effective blow
the M. T. W. I. U. actively in 1914, propagating against reaction by striking in protest against the 1

the program of “One Big Union” for workers both attempted shipment of amunition and other war
on the ships and on the docks. For a time it func- materials to the Czarist General Kolchak in Sibe-
tioned as a minority group within the old corrupt ria. The centers of that strike were Philadelphia
craft unions. and Seattle. The ships held up in Philadelphia,
But in 1917 the M.T.W. pulled a strike of 4,000 Chester and Camden alone numbered 268.
longshoremen on the Clyde Mallory Line Docks for Again in 1919 it participated in the five-day
higher wages. The same year it carriad on a joint general strike in Seattle and cooperated fin-
strike of seamen for higher wages on the Atlantic ancially with the Winnepeg general strike which
coast. In both cases the demands were granted lasted nine weeks in the face of an A. F. of L. in-
by the ship owners and stevedore contractors. As ternational opposition.
a consequence of these strikes the A. F. of L. un- In 1921 the ship owners, wishing to effeet a
ions—International Longshoremen’s Association wage cut, locked out the organized seamen and,
and the International Seamen’s union—were given owing to the corruptness of that union, 115,000 2
time agreements. They cashed in on the efforts seamen stampeded out of the A. F. of L. Inter- toe]
of the M. T. W. L U, .= = national Seamen’s Union; 35,000 of them came ;
Also in 1917, this LW.W, union organized a into the M. T. W. I U. < 33
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Under the banner of the M.T.W., 5,000 New
Orleans longshoremen went on strike in 1922 for

higher wages. The strike was won; the ovwners
raised the wages and gave a contract to the Inter-
national Longshoremen’s Association of the A. F.
of L.

Moscow Wrecking Crew 7

The communist party at its Red International of
Labor Unions Congress in Moscow laid down a pro-
gram to wreek the LW.W. (1922) because the
LW.W. refused to go under the control and domi-
nation of the Moscow Communist International.
From that day to this the communist party has
been trying persistently to wreek and diseredit the
LW.W.

The first international convention of the Ma-
rine Trénsport Workers Industrial Union of the
ILW.W. was held in 1922 at Chiecago. In 1923 it
pulled a seamen’s strike, stopping all movement
of shipping at San Pedro harbor and a large part
of the shipping on the rest of the Pacific Coast,
the Gulf and the Atlantie. The demands in this
strike were: three watches, the eight-hour day (at
this time most ships were working two watches of
12 hours each, and the release of class war pris-
oners.

No signed agreement was asked and none was
offered. Owners and government announced a
wage increase and three watehes on deck, some
of the prisoners were released, The strike was
called off.

In 1923 the M. T. W. I U. organized 4,000
longshoremen and opened a branch hall in Hobo-
ken, fought a pitched battle against political gang-
sters and police of Tammany Hall, who were sup-
porting the LL.A. of the A. F. of L. This latter
ontfit, always a racketeering job trust, was sup-
ported in its fight against the I.W.W, union by
the communist partyites.

International Solidarity

In 19256 the M. T. W. L U. actively supported
the British seamen’s strike by tackling and picket-
ing British ships in American ports. Then ir 1926
the M, T. W. I. U. was the only organization in
the marine transport industry to actively support
the British general strike. In the face of organ-
ized opposition from the A. F. of L. and the com-
munist party the M. T. W. I. U. picketed English
ships in Ameriean ports.

From 1927 to 1933 the union carried en job
action on individual ships, organized a direct ac-
tion union for marine workers' relief of the un-
employed, held many propaganda meetings, dis-
tributed educational literature propagating the
One Big Union, shorter hours and the employment
of more men on ships and doeks. £

In 1084 it was the M. T. W. I. U. membership
that comprised the militant minority group of
workers that precipitated the May 1 longshore-

Eight

men’s strike in the Gulf ports for higher wages.
The A. F. of L. interfered in this strike and called
it off for a time agreement between the LIL.A. and
the bosses with an increase in wages.

Then in the same year, the M, T. W, L. U. or-
ganized a strike of the seamen, May 18, in sup-
port of the Pacific Coast strike and that of the
Gulf longshoremen. When the A. F. of L. got the
Gulf longshoremen back to work, the LW. W, mem-
bers within reach were placed in prison. This
caused the disintegration of the mass of striking
seamen; they went back to work despite the ef-
forts of the LW.W. to keep solidarity with the
West Coast.

The communist Marine Workers’ - Industrial
Union played the part of Judas in this strike when
they circulated a leaflet stating that the strike
was no strike and urging the seamen to go back
to work. The title of the leaflet was, “A strike
or & Shakedown?” It was issued by the Marine
Workers Industrial Union, a paper organization
of the communist party.

The Perpetual Judas

In 1934 the M. T. W. 1. U. members comprised
the vanguard of the big strike of unorganized ma-
ritime workers on the Pacific Coast; the A. F. of
L. called it off for arbitration. In 19356 many job
strikes on individual ships were called by mem-
bers of our union. :

In 1936-7 in the big maritime strike on the
Pacific, Atlantic and the Gulf coasts, the M. T. W.
I. U. members participated actively. Two mem-
bers were killed and two were injured while on
picket duty.

In this strike the communist partyites inter-
fered with the strike funds. They managed to get
the inside track to the cash box. On the Atlantic
and the Gulf the money they got control of was
diverted from the strike. It passed into the hands
of lawyers and politicians in fake injunction ap-
peals to the state and the courts while the strikers
were half starving on the picket lines. To some
extent the strikers overcame this difficulty when
a little beef was brought in off the range for the
Gulf under the able supervision of the direct ac-
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tionist L.W.W.'s. A piece of meet in the soup
stimulated the energy of the strikers, thanks to the
M.TW. LU

In the spring of 1937 the union took the initia-
tive in organizing the marine transport workers
of the Great Lakes. A mew hall was opened at
Buffalo, N. Y., and preparations are now being
made for a real One Big Union on the Lakes at the
opening of navigation next season.

The LW.W. Will Win

The bosses, the A. F. of L. and its offshoot, the
C.1.0., and the Moscovite communist partyites, or

red fascists—these constitute the triple alliance
against the One Big Union. They are forming all
kinds of fake federations and confusionist moves
to stave off the progress of the One Big Union.
But despite that opposition Marine Transport
Workers Industrial Union of the Industrial Work-
ers of the World progresses and stands out as an
authority in marine transportation and as the only
real hope for the marine transport workers,

The only orgamzatmn in the world, the One
Big Industrial Union, democratically governed by
its members, is the Industrial Workers of the
World—the T.W.W.

RoYahy is Out of a Job

By There Isn’t Much Work for Kings Any More but the

BERT RUSSELL

The ranks of the unemployed kings were in-
creased by one when Edward of England was un-
kinged. Just as when Alphonse, the Kaiser, and
Salassie were demoted, the sale of newspapers and
the amount of tea drank was increased tremend-
ously for a few weeks. But in all other respects
the job of living and industry went on just as
though he had not up and quit the people of Eng-
land,

The poor and miserable workers of Wales for
whom the late king said during his visit there,
“Something must be done,” are still poor and
miserable. The coal mines where they had been
working still remained closed and the ones ‘that
were operating are still doing so if it is profitable
to the owners. They will continue to until such
times as other kinds of fuel will make it unprofit-
able to operate. Kings haven’t much influence on
industry any more. :

Several hundred years ago a king’s actions af-
Fected all of his people’s lives. And he did pretty
much as he pleased. He could marry anyone he
pleased and get rid of them when he was tired of
them. If anyone said anything about it they lost
their heads. If the king’s actions weren’t in ac-
cord with the religious belief of his millions of
subjects it was a simple matter to change the re-
ligion of these millions until it was in accord with
his actions. The king’s actions were justification
in themselves, the theme of plays and stories. But
now about all they can use his skylarking around
for is to get the peoples’ mmds off unemployment,
wage cuts and killing of thousands of their fellow
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King Business is Trying to Stage a Come-Back.

workers in Spain.

Whether to put Edward on the dole or find an-
other job for him must have been a hard one for
the unemployment administration there to decide,
There isn't a lot of other things that a man can do
if all he has been trained for since he was a kid
is to be king. When you have a highly specialized
guy like a king on your hands it gets you to think-
ing what in the world use can he be.

Displacement of Kings

There was a time when if a king lost his job he

could ereate another by copping a sneak on some
other fellow who was losing his popularity. The
king served a useful function then, according ta
the prevailing ideas of usefulness. If a community
ran out of food or clothes, or good looking women,
it was the king’s job to organize hizs men to go
after some in another place. And if some other
community ran out of the same things and they
came robbing the king’s people he had to get busy
leading a fight against them.

Things developed so that there came to be an
over supply of kings and shortage of kmgdoms
so some of them had to call themselves ‘“Pretend-
ers.” It is funny to think of an unemployed king
with an army pretending to be king. It is some-
thing like what Franco is doing in Spain. He has
an army but no people or goverment, but Hitler
and Mussolini are kidding him along into think-
ing that he is the dictator of Spain and his govern-
ment, which doesn’t exist, ie the lawful govern-
ment there.
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In England they have been cutting down on
their allowance of kings for quite some time.
About & thousand years ago they had seven of
them in England alone, But they kept laying
them off until about a couple of hundred years
ago they got down to one king and a Pretender.
Finally they formed a trust of the kingdoms and
put one king on the job for the whole British
Isles, In the last few years they have managed
to get along for short periods without a king at all.

This is going to show people a lot of things
about kings they didn’t know before, or if they
did know them, they didn’t let on. For instance,
they put his brother on the job and even con-
sidered putting his brother’s little girl in the po-
sition. Now if they can put & man who has never
been trained for “Kinging” or a little girl who has
just learned to write her name (and that is a pref-
ty big job considering the length of some of them)
Yo take a king’s place it just shows how much is
in thig king stuff today. Anyone could do it.

The Job Isn’t What It used To Be

Just think what would have happened 2 thou-
sand years ago if a king took out on his subjects
like Edward did and some other king got to hear
of it. The other fellow would just musecle in on
the ex-king’s territory and the whole job of living
and the industry of all the people would be dis-
rupted trying to pay off the new gang of robbers.
But now if a king quits, the ones that are hungry
remain hungry and the ones that have a job will
continue to have one so long as the boss permits
them and, in gene.ra.},'nothing- is disturbed. If an-
other king is put in his place, industry still goes

on as usual.

No one raids England on the chance that the
defenses are disorganized. The king doesn’t have
anything to do with the defense of the country
or conduct of war. The people may say all they
want about how they love their king, how import-
ant he is and how they would die for him or with-
out him, but even a king could get wise just how
important he really is when they go on running
the country to suit themselves without paying any
attention to him.

It might have been the thing for a king at one
time to do a little “can-can” dance to propitate
the spirits to make sure of good crops, or to do a

" little leading to get some extra things to est that

the neighbors had, but modern methods of pro-
duction have made these obsolete. Now if you
want good crops you fertilize. And if you need
more water and there is none due to fall in the
area, irrigation brings it. And if there aren't
enough shoes, machinery can be speeded up and
that it all there is to it. Kings aren’t necessary
here anymore and if they did hang around a fac-
tory in their long silk stockings or two-feet fur
hats they would be in the way. 5

Ten

Facts vs. Tradition

Divine rights, blue blood, and a family tree
running back to the one that Eve picked the apple
from, play as little part in the making of auto-
mobiles as does ancient witcheraft in fighting the
bubonic plague. Modern technology recognizes
facts not traditions nor wishes. If a tradition gets
in the way' of making a stream-lined train then
it is too bad for tradition. Any movement built
around a tradition of things as they once were,
with its eyes closed to changing techmical arts and
subsequent social changes, will be crushed by 'the
onward march of progress.

Our technological progress is smashing through
our accepted fraditions like a rotary snow plow
through a snow drift. Facts move faster than
minds and many are frantically clinging to the old
way of things as a frightened man clinging to a
sinking ship. As with the frightened man, our safety
lies in casting off so we will not be sucked down
with the ship of wld ideas. The increasing capaci-
ties to spew goods and services in abundance on
every one in society knocks the pins from under
our old ideas and traditions.

As the aristocracy of learning was destroyed by
the printing press and the aristocracy of royal
blood was scattered to the winds by the changing
mode of living, so the aristocracy of labor iz fast
joining its brother aristocracies in the garbage can
of history. To attempt effectively to rebuild so-
ciety on the basis of traditions and divine rights,
as they are doing in Italy and Germany and other
absolutist countries, is to attempt to roll back the
wheels of history. Attempts to organize labor on
the foundation of skill and in crafts is likewise
reversion to a nigh forgotten age before the super-
power machine, The development of the technical
arts, the assembly line, and electric eye, has de-
stroyed alike the need of kings and eraftsmen.

Ameriean craftsmen may smile at and jibe the
Englishmen for their adherence to royalty. But
the LW.W. gees a similar “living in the past” in
the craftsmen’s futile attempts to stay the march
of progress by exalting skill as a hasis of organi-
zation instead of the machine. The non-sensible
authority of traditions blinds them to the present
and turns their back to the future.

A few years ago this labor aristocracy was a’
sizeable minority. Their skill as craftsmen was
zealously guarded and protected from encroach-
ment by their unions. Birth and heredity began
to be, the necessary qualifications for membership.
Democracy was scorned even within their unions.
The Aristocracy of Labor was founded.

But those kings are mot getting the chance to
abdicate for love. When they do it is not their
love of some one else but the bosses’ love of pro-
fits. They abdicate willingly only when they can’t
keep up the pace. Machinery has debunked their
aristoeraey. The Green Bottle Blowers is an ex-
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ample. To be a Knight of the Green Bottle cost
one thousand dollars. Knighthood was in flower.
Along came the machine and the last rose of sum-
ber faded. The Owens machine took the skill on
which another union, whose initiation was eight
hundred dollars, was based. The ousted aristo-
crata sank into the ranks of the lowly commoners.

For the first time in the history of civilization,
mankind has reached a point where the means of
gatisfying its needs are in excess of those needs
themselves. As the method of production abol-
ished the belief of divine rights and the machines
have abolished skill, so the same advancing tech-
nology has antiquated all social theories based on
scarcity. Thrift and incentive to thrift, back
breaking toil and compulsion to labor, the fear
of insecurity—all are of the past. And as extinet
as dodos are the moral values of scarcity.

They Try to Come Back

The idea of king does not die easily, nar of its
own accord. As men came to understand the
natural laws of the universe so they gained con-
fidence in themselves. ‘When they gained econ-
fidence in themselves they lost confidence in kings
and witch doetors. When there was no confidence
in kings they became unemployed. But the age
of kings is building for a come-back. It is sppear-
ing in many guises. They have changed their
names to El Duces, Fuehrers and Commissars.
They pose as being in accord with the time, and
assume an interest in technology, invention, social
conditions and, as the ex-king of England is com-
ing to America to do, in housing.

Their promoters are those who have lost eon- -

fidence in themselves to meet the situation deve-
loping from the changing methods of production,
workers whose jobs have been wiped out with
machinery and effect of technology on society.
Like a scared child erying for its mother when
faced with unfamiliar surroundings, they ardently
pray to the traditional guardian of the tribe, the

-~

King, to save them from the unleashed “devils”
of science. Asking a king to fix up modern tech-
nological development is like asking a Sandwich
Island chief to fix a no-squint-no-squat radio.

Working people’s courage and confidence in
themselves and science, which has made possible
the steamships, the railroads, radios and television,
dwindle before the social necessity of the con-
sumption of abundance. As their confidence in
themselves diminishes so the thousand mile span
between superstition and seience fades away; as
their confusion and fears increase the age of
kings is ascendent. The dictators, the El Duces,
the Fuehrers, are the modern Moses and tribal
kings, Only renewal of confidence in ourselves, as
working people, and our capacities to organize and
build, can save us from a reversion to the age of
kings, scarcity, the thumbserews, the concentration
camps and Siberia.

A World of Free Men

“I see a world where thrones have crumpled and
where kings are dust. The aristoeracy of idleness
has perished from the earth,

“I see a world without a slave. Man at last is
free. Nature’s forces have by science been en-
slaved. Lightning and light, wind and wave, frost
and flame, and all the secret subtle powers of
earth and air are the tireless toilers for the human
race.”

Thus began Robert Ingersoll’s “Vision of the
Future.”

It will remain a vision if we do not retain con-
fidence in ourselves as workers but put our faith
in the Edwards, the Benitos and Adolphs. Dreams
are made reality only by those with the confidence
in themselves to go ahead and attempt to make
them so.

“Daring, daring and more daring,” said Danton,
when fighting the King of France. '

“Confldence, confidence and organization,” say:
the LW.W. when fighting the “Kings of Scarcity.”

X x ¥

To Those Who Preach Passivity

You bolster exploitation with your creed
Though blood upon its whiplash never dries.
You do the work of hired thugs and spies;

Like them you serve the System for your feed.

The world’s great Wrong cries out; you do not heed,
But drivel rot with heaven-uplifted eyes,
Then creep away behind a cloud of lies

To kiss the palsied hand of murderous Greed!

This is the work for which you get your pay:

To keep the world unchanged in sullen “peace”

Where serf-men toil at tasks that never cease,
Heartbrokenly, from bitter day to day—

The Crime upheld by preachers and police
While Lust, unhindered, battens on its prey!
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It was June, 1932. The champion of the For-
gotten Man was comfortably installed in the White
House. A'“lame duck” session of Congress was
engaged in increasing the heat and humidity of
Washington D. C. with the argumentative hot air
of politics. Headlines in the brass-check journals
were dedicated almost exclusively to the meaning-
less mouthings of ranting Democrats. Amidst all
this fanfare and hautbois, I was graduated from
a ‘Roman Catholic institution of higher edueation
not a mile away from the United States Capitol.

Franklin Delano Roosevelt distributed the di-
plomas and received an honorary doctorate in
philosophy for his efforts. He spoke of a new day
dawning whose noonday would be effulgent with
promise. With honesty, it must be admitted I was
touched with the visionary spectacle of a new
world of wider opportunities being ervected under
the benevolent direction of this enemy of laissez
faire capitalism, this re-incarnated Pericles. The
picturesque word-tapestry of a delightfully changed
existence wrought under the beneficient leadership
of Roosevelt was pleasant to contemplate. My edu-
cation in the brutalizing realities of working class
life was nil, After all, I had studied six years for
the Roman Catholic clergy and my scholastic life
had given me no basis for an appreciation of the
fallacy of his remarks.

During my last two years of university life,
I was possessed by ramking doubts of the validity
of religion. Penetration into the sciences of biology,
chemistry, and physies, worked havoe with my
religious faith, and I was not averse to carrying
my precious little heresies into the classrooms to
fling them into the faces of the professorial clergy.
At first, I shot embarassing questions at the theo-
logical doctors, but when they barricaded them-
selves behind the smoke screens of metaphysieal
evasions and sophistries, I changed my tactics to
open challenge and fought them grimly to the
glee of a small group of comparatively free-think-
ing students and to the undisguised horror of the
larger group of the complacently pious.

Shortly before my graduation, I wrote to my
four brothers and five sisters (mother and father

Twelve
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The Story of a Worker’s
Education in Economics

Ralph Verlaine, x229442, 1. U. 620

were dead), announcing my withdrawal from the
church, stating elaborately, almost pontifically, my
reasons and welcomed them to take similar action.
Their joint answer was couched in the bitterest
terms of denunciation. I was disowned! I was the
Anti-Christ! I was the agent of Satan! I was the
epitome of everything connoting evill! It was too
tragically funny to warrant a reply. Recollecting
their attitude evokes from me a peel of spon-
taneous laughter even to this day. However, there
was a discordant note in the chorus of anathematiz-
ing. Ome sister independently wrote me, mildly
congratulating me, but chiding me for antagoniz-
ing the family and storming against the citadels
of the whole of Christiandom, painfully pointing
out the economic comforts and advantages I was
losing by mnot currying favor with the Church,
and by refusing to pander to the petty prejudices
of its followers. Shades of Machiavelli! She ex-
pressed the desire to attend my graduation, but
declared that to do so would invite the wrath of her
intollerant brothers and sisters and jeopardize her
comfort. She sent her good wishes accompanied
by a check for fifty dollars.

My professors emitted a sigh of relief when I
left the familiar hallways; but I felt a lingering
hesitancy to leave. The thrill of manipulating test-
tubes, of dissecting small animals, of peering down
a microscope, and the delicious madness of ran-
corous debate on the battlefield of religious phil-
osophy, were realities evaporating into mere re-
miniscences. I regretted the transformation, It had
become such good fun tilting with the elerical
windmills!

II.

Under the spell of Rooseveltian optimism, I set
out to find these new worlds to conquer, to seek
the bright dawn of a re-born civilization, only to
discover very shortly that Mr. President was in-
dulging his warm imagination, projecting chimeras
and mirages with eareless abandon. T made fruit-
less rounds to the banking houses, newspapers,
hotels and congressmen. Applications for positions
were easily acquired, but real jobs never material-
ized. I was impressed with the glaring fact that I
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was not alone in the search for work. I had a lot
of company comprised of some hopeful, some dis-
couraged, some rebellious.

My money was running low and I was perilous-
ly near to being broke, when I decided to work
with my hands. T accepted a job as a hod-carrier
at thirty-five cents an hour. The work was hard
and there was obviously too much of it for one
man. Each bricklayer worked with ease because
there was a superfluity of them, or so it seemed
to me. They kept me hopping with their shouts
for materials.

“Hey, there! Bring me a load o’ that Irish pud-
din’!” roared a husky son of Erin.

“Irish pudding? What'’s Irish pudding?” I asked
a worker close by.

“Cement! Ya goof!” he bellowed.

All morning long I took abuse from the brick-
layers who seemed organized in a conspiracy
against me. When I laid the materials down near
them they mnever missed a chance to squirt a
stream of tobacco at my legs, and make caustic
statements about my clumsiness. Omee, when I was
running with a load of brick, a giant of a fellow
maneuvered a stick between my legs and I went
sprawling headlong into a heap of rubbish. Laughter
from all guarters went up over my plight. Their
sadistic cruelty was beyond my understanding.
Scratched, bruised, and limping, I went to the
foreman with my troubles, He talked to the men
rebuking them mildly for their conduct, adding
that he would chastise them by firing me and in
that way force them to carry their own materials!
This curious speech in my defense called forth
low laughter from the men as they bent over
their work and renewed their campaign to dis-
comfit me. It was all very bewildering.

The noon whistle blew. Workers dropped their
tools with the alacrity of a child pulling his finger
out of the fire, and reached for their black tin
lunch boxes. I went to a mearby restaurant with

~an appetite completely out of proportion to my

new income. After eating heartily, I proceeded to
walk back to work followed by three men whu ran
up and intercepted me.

“You're the new hod-carrier, aren’t you?” asked
the huskiest of the three.

“Sure he is!” said another before I could answer.
“What are ya stallin® fer? Plug ’im!”

“Yes. I'm the new hod-carrier. It’s the first
work I’'ve found since I left college. Why do you
ask?”

“A collitch bred seab, huh? Lemme slug da rat!”
begged the noisy one, but the husky spokesman
of the trio prevailed upon him to be patient.

“We belong to the International Hod Carriers
Union, fella, an’ we’re on strike for six-bits an
hour. We're workin’ on the job you're workin' on
but we struck ’cause we can't eat on the wage
you're gettin’. You're doin’ the work of three guys
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an’ you ain’t even gettin® wages enough for one,”
he said calmly and logically.

His two co-strikers clenched their calloused hands
into four formidable fists ready to fly at my al-
ready bruised face.

“A scab’s a scab!” insisted the third, “and dere’s
nuttin’ ya can do but pick it off!” anxmus to
use his knuckles on my face.

At this point a policeman strolled over and
curious, asked, y

“What's goin’ on here? Fight, eh?”

“No, sir. Just a friendly debate, sir.. We have
no intention of fighting. The bruises I have are
the result of an accident I had, sir.”

“Wot are ya debatin' about?”

“The state of nation, sir, and the difficulty one
meets keeping his job.”

“Reds, huh?”

“Oh no, sir, Demoerats.”

“Well, git along. Don’t block the sidewalk.”

The four of us swung around the corner and

walked several strides in silence when one of the

belligerents broke the tension.

“That was white of ya, mug.”

“Yeh, you're a good egg,” corroborated his side-
kick, “I thought ya wuz gonna squeal to da copper.”

“What are you gonna do 'bout the job?” the
spokesman asked. -

“What do you want me to do? I'm late for
work already.”

“Walk off an’ stay off!’ wvolunteered the side-
kick.

“And if 1 don’t . . -2"

“We'll bounce ya off, see? We'll bounce ya
off!” huffed the big bad wolves in broken chorus,
forgetting what a “good egg"’ I was a few mo-
ments before.

“Listen, why do I have to walk off and stay off?
Why can’t I walk off and stick it out with you,
win with you, and go back to work with you? The
idea of seventy-five cents an hour appeals to me.”

“Ya don’t belong to da union!”

“Can’t I join? What does it cost?”

“Ten bucks to our locall”

“Ten dollars! That’s an impossible fortune! It's
apparent you don’t want new memhbers when you
put up a protective tariff like that. The jobless
and hungry have no recourse but to take your jobs
when you leave them.”

“We don’t want none of ya chatter.
goin’ back to work, ya seel”

Ya ain't

III.

I saw that a return to work was plainly improb-
able. T had to retreat to the ranks of the unem-
ployed, or suffer broken bones, and missing teeth
at the hands of three strikers bent upon winning
their demands for increased wages. It was my
first contact with the wage.system, and the Ameri-
can labor movement. I was not favorably im-
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pressed by either; both left me frankly puzzled;
but my mind received its first real impetus to
think along economic lines.

-With no money to pay my room rent I was in
the streets. Hungry, dishevelled in appearance,
my courage waning, I thought frequently of re-
turning to the Church, of rescinding my convie-
tions, and throwing myself at the snug merey of
my family, a repentent prodigal, But the thought
was not pregnant with action. To concede they
were irrevocably right and I was unalterably
wrong would be too intellectually and morally
humiliating. ;

In long-faced despair, T dragged by weary feet
toward the railroad yards. A freight weighted
down with young and old of the dispossessed,
chugged to a stop with brakes squeaking and bump-
ing cars clattering noisily. Crowds crawled from
the tops of the box-cars, and scurried over the
tracks. One youthful chap with a smutted face
walked toward me and begged a match.

“How's moochin’ in this burg, buddy? Any

‘g-oad?”

“I don’t understand, young man?” I was not
familiar with the unique jargon of the road. My
young friend seemed surprised.

“How’s the food, I mean?”

“Oh, it’s good, if you can get it.”

He proved quite capable of getting it and he
taught me the art. I was an apt student, fre-
quently besting my instructor on many of our
foraging campaigns amongst the petty bourgeois
bakers, butchers, and grocers. On one occasion
a grocer growled his refusal to give my companion
food, threatening to call the police when my ecol-
league consigned him to a six-penny Christian hell
amidst a torrent of wuncomplimentary epithets.
Promptly taking up the cudgels in defense, I de-
livered myself of a flow of oratory on the mani-
fold miseries of the wretched creatures who hud-
dled themselves around jungle firez seeking pro-
tection of the damp night air and a little warmth
for their chilled bones. The grocer stood mes-
merized. Shoppers came in and enjoyed the drama.
I wound up by appealing to him as a man of Christ-
ian virtues, saying that what he does “for the least
of these, His children, he does it unto Him!” The
bourgeois repented his decision, giving generously
of foodstuffs, enough to feed a dozen. My sharp
buddy rose magnificently to the oceasion and
passed his dirty cap amongst the shoppers, collect-
ing nickels, dimes and quarters.

My prestige in jungle society shot up like an
arrow. My friend never tired of eulogizing me to
the tramps, hoboes, and disemployed workers who
filtered through the camp. He was a superb press
agent, and his Wamba-like antics and enthusiasm
irritated me to laughter—Ilaughter in the jungle!
Humor in the dark basement of a Dante-esque
hell!

Fourteen

SOEOTE ST RS S IERRE S S TR O Y

I lost my instructor. He failed to make a train
under the watchful surveillance of railroad bulls.
We had planned to go to New Orleans together
to get a job hauling bananas. It was his idea. I
missed him miserably—him and his quaint re-
sourcefulness. . I dropped off the train in Maecon,
Georgia. It was impossible to hold it down to
Louisiana, My belley told me so. My eyes were
bloodshot and burning with lack of sleep.

While standing before a restaurant window,
gazing longingly at simmering hamburgers on a
grill, guessing at the liberality of the chef, a gent-
leman brushed by me, hesitated, came back and
asked if I were hungry. Upon receiving my frank
reply, he invited me to dine with him. I waxed
eloquent of my recent experiences while smoking
his cigarettes. He was the very essence of tender-
ness and solicitude. Impressed with my eagerness
to find employment, he declared he would do his -
level best to put me to work. .

Iv.

We drove in his car to the edge of the city,
parked and walked a block. His attitude quickly
changed. My whole world changed! I was thrown
in a crowd of thirty or more men with scared,
cowed looks in their eyes. They were manacled
one to another. I demanded an explanation! I
“stood on my constitutional rights as an Ameri-
ean citizen!” only to be silenced by a strong fist
wielded by a khaki-clad guard.

My charming benefactor of a few hours ago, re-
ceived the munificient sum of two dollars for de-
livering me into the hands of these sadistic Georgia
satraps! It was a frank and open “deal.” Judas
of biblical fame struck a far shrewder bargain.
When I was safely manacled to my fellow prison-
ers he walked up to me and extracted from my
shirt pocket the half package of cigarettes he had
previously given me, sneered, and walked off with
an air of having accomplished a clever feat.

We were pushed into trucks and hauled off like
cattle to a dreary spot several miles from the city.
Our manacles were exchanged for shackles around
our ankles with eighteen inches of heavy chain
from shackle to shackle. Our sleeping quarters
were rolling iron cages, with iron bunks, erawling
with a hundred varieties of vermin, and with a
labyrinth of chains from bunk to bunk interlocking
the -wrists of the prisoners in their slumber there-
by prohibiting a change of position while sleeping,
If a strong prisoner turned in his sleep, he did so
by taking up the slack in the chains and wrench-
ing the arms out of the sockets of a weaker
brother-in-bondage.

Into the night I wailed against injustice. I did
no wrong! No charges were preferred against me!
I appeared before no judge! I was not sentenced!
Why? Roosevelt spoke of the dawn of a new day!
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The Rights of the Forgotten Man! Piddling polit-
icians! Deceivers! Liars!

I raved until sleep stilled my cries like a gentle
opiate. The guards aroused us at dawn with brut-
al shoves and brutal words. Before the cage lay

a washtub of the tenement variety. In it was
water to splash into our faces. Sanitation on s
chain gang!

We were marched into a big tent that served
as the commissary and messroom. A tin dish, a
leadish spoon, and a tin cup were given each pris-
oner. Into the dish was dumped steaming unseas-
oned oats; into the eup was splashed black chick-
ore heavy ladden with salt peter., That and a
chunk of dried bread constituted our unvarying
breakfast diet. Many times the same thing ap-
peared at supper., There was no noon meal. Upon
very critical inspection, a piece of something faint-
ly reminiscent of a carrot or a bean might be dis-
tinguished in the Dada-istic hash.

Our work consisted in clearing acres of rocks
and tree stumps and levelling off the land. But
for refusing to eat the breakfast slop, I was put
to cleaning out the vile open-air latrines. The
stench sickened me and I fainted, falling into the
human excresence around me. When I opened
my eyes a guard was standing a few paces away
to avoid the smell, bellowing orders at me. I
started my second rebellion, yelling my defianece
in a stream of profanity that would have burned
the pink ears of my pious professors in the Cath-
olic seminary.

My action did not go unpunished, My face was
rubbed in the stuff of the latrines. I was beaten
with hard fists and taken to the blacksmith who
sharpened and repaired the shovels and picks, and
had several links chiseled from the chain between
my feet so that I would trip and bash my skull on
the ground if I took a normal step, Before I was
to leave the chain-gang most of the links were
struek from my chain so that I shuffled like a
geisha girl, or hopped,

As days wore on, I received a broken nose. lost
weight; and skin eruptions, the result of prison
diet, broke out on me from head to foot. (The Job
of Messianic times was a piker next to me. He
was fortunate in having stray dogs to lick his
sores, but the baying blood hounds in this prison
camp were trained to bite—not lick.) The fierce
August sun blistered my back so that sleep was
frequently impossible.

One prisoner in the cage suffered weakened
kidneys. Chained, he could do no more than re-
act to the urge for relief while lying in the bunk.
He tried hard not te, so that the rest of us would
not be exposed to the odor. The strong nauseating
smell of dried urine compelled some of us to vomit

‘making a stinking hell of the cage. There was no

cleaning these messes until daybreak.

December, 1937

An elderly colored worker with white hair
bunked opposite me. He was a man-mountain
with rippling musecles in his back and arms. In
early youth he worked lifting bales of cotton on
the sidepaddlers on the Mississippi River near
Memphis. His right hand lacked fingers; the rest
of the hand was smashed into a hideous mass of
contorted flesh. He lost the use of it while slav-
ing for Henry Ford in Dearborn, Michigan. There
it was where his economie education began. He
was well-read, and having a special affinity for the
quibblings of philosophy, familiarized himself with
the works of Plato, Aristotle, Voltaire, Schoppen-
hauer, Godwin, and a host of others. Withal, he
concocted a peculiar philosophy out of the material
of his own experience.

V.

“I don't like to see you punished, son. But
there is nothing so beautiful as a slave in rebellion.
[ rebel, too. But in a different way. When I'm
out in the hot sun I'm supposed to work. But I
don’t. I just go through the motions when the
guards are looking. When they're away, 1 don’t
even do that. Every now and then I break a rake
handle. It makes the guards think I’'m working hard.
That’s called sabotage.”

Sabotage! The word sounded like sweet music.
The logic of his philosophy was tantalizingly irre-
sistable.

“When I lost this hand I resolved never to work
for Henry Ford again, and to avoid all work, if
possible. But, it’s impossible sometimes, isn't it?”
he said chuckling. “Son, I'm convinced the world
is erazy. Suppose you and I were marooned on
an island abounding in ripe fruits and eatable
animals. We'd pick the fruit and eat it, wouldn’t
we? We'd hunt the animals and eat them, wouldn’t
we? We'd build a shelter and live in it, wouldn't
we? Surely, we would. In spite of the fact that
I'm tan and you're all white. America is just like
the island I dream of. Everything is here. But
here we build mansions and sleep in box-cars! We
raise fine food, and eat garbage! We make auto-
mobiles, and walk! Why, America is one big nut
house!

“When those chains are knocked off your an-
kles, don’t imagine you’re free. You're still a
prisoner chained to the task of creating the good
things of life for others to benefit by. You're a
slave to the class that pays you wages. Yes, and
robs you of the full produet of your toil! I'm
sure that here we're working for someone else,
aren’t you? I'm convinced we're not going to
benefit from all this, aren’t you?”

The old philosopher did not stay with us long.
Gangrene was crawling up his left arm. It was
the result of a filthy wrist chain chaffing the skin.
He was removed to the hospital for its amputation.
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After eighty-four days I was released. Sick, with
sores and boils, coughing, I was a ghost of that
fat young lad who dared to argue with priests.

1 borrowed from clotheslines, a shirt from this
one, a pair of trousers from that, until I aequired
a regalia that suggested a miscellaneous column.
To the Gulf Coast I went and basked in the warm
rays of a Texas sun, regaining my strength. Then
to New Orleans to haul bananas off the ships from
the British Honduras and to be ‘“‘discovered” by
an erudite and young technical worker who steered
me into a good position. I worked with youthful
engineers, architects, and the like, freshly recruited
from American universities. My own position be-
stowed upon me the grandiose title of “statistician.”
I worked pntil the mid-summer of 1933 when I
was fired for lampooning the upper classes in
swingy verse, and for my humorous tirades against
politicians,

The losing of the poesition cost be no regret. 4 I
was suffering an acute nostalgia for the familiar
faces of my old friends of yesterday before the
world changed . . . changed me. [ was curious
to know what they were doing, so I welcomed any
excuse to return to Washington.

With the fascination a criminal is alleged to
have for the scene of the erime, I went to Macon,
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Georgia. Nearly fifteen miles west of Macon 1
came upon a few familiar landmarks that identi-
fied the place. No evidence of a chain-gang here
now.

I stood in a setting sun that was easting its red
glow over fields of soybeans . . . soybeans, waving
listlessly in the warm breeze. The fields seemed
drenched in blood . . . hot, human blood. I sghud-
dered as with ague as I recalled in panorama the
horrifying events that took place at this spot but
a brief year before. Impossible! The wails of a
youth erying out for justice in a world bereft of
justice. His cries stifled with the hard fists of an
agent of the State, the hard fists of a servile serv-
ant of .

I walked along for many yards inspecting little
white signs with bold black letters imposed upon
them, shifting my gaze intermittently from the
signs to the soybeans. In my heart welled up an
uncontrollable hate that sent a sweat to my brow.
In the flash of a moment I became class-conscious
with a vengeance! I found myself uttering repeat-
edly a vow to organize my fellow workers to fight.

Each sign boasted in bold letters . . . FORD
MOTOR CAR COMPANY! TFORD MOTOR CAR
COMPANY! FORD MOTOR CAR COMPANY!
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To a Hard Working Lumberjack

By Carl Madsen, Card No. x193962

L When your day’s work is done and you are dog
tired, and the boss tells you that youm are fired—
Jack, do you ever have a thought wondering why
you have never fought the bosses who have im-
posed on you such conditions that the devil must
be ashamed of the system?

It is the greedy master that keeps you there,
eking out an existence bare. Did you ever stop
to wonder why, after your day’s labor you could
mot buy plenty to eat and plenty to wear? Then
don’t you realize that you were robbed out of
your share at the point of production by an idle
| beast who does not worry or care the least if you
have shoes on your feet or shirt on your back?

All HE is after is to pile up the jack. Oh, why
must you always be humble and meek and perform
like a band of wooly sheep? You have heard be-
fore and will hear again of a brave body of
working men who are fighters now and have al-
ways been— the WEDGING POWER of all the
workers, known by the name INDUSTRIAL WORK-
ERS. ;

While some of you have stood eclose by and
heard the moans and painful ery as the masters’
tools and all their stools beat some of them up
because they dared—the tales of exploitation to
the world they bared.

Now, slave, do you ever stop to think that you
might have been a potential fink as you sat on
the fence with the unorganized mob, your only
econcern a menial job? You did not care if the
hours were long, or how many workers you added

. to the unemployed throng.

Do you think it is right to speed up en the job
while all around you—can’t you hear the sob of
destitute children or a workless working man?

- It is up to you to do all you cam, to organize
yourself and your fellow man, in the ONE BIG
UNION GRAND.
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What Will
Labor's Men In
Jail Think This

Christmas?

Christmas is celebrated in most prisons
by having two meals instead of three.
There is also an earlier lock-up, and the
inmates have that many more hours with
little to do except to contemplate what the
outside world is doing.

In these prisons there are all manner of
people—a regular cross-section of the out-
side world, except that the well-to-do are
not there. Among these prisoners there is
a sprinkling of men who are locked up for
no other offense than that they did their
utmost to make this a better world for all
of us to live and work in. They are the
Class War Prisoners of America. Tt is
with them that the General Defense Com-
mittee is particularly concerned.

Some are young and some are old; some
are famous and others unknown. There
is Bart Dudek, for instance, in the State
Penitentiary of Ohio. He is a young man,
little known. Early one morning during an
L.W.W. strike in Cleveland against the Na-
tional Screw & Mfg. Co., he drove some
of the girl strikers down to their picket
line. On previous days these girls had been
attacked by the plug-uglies hired to break
the strike. So this time he had a revolver
in his ear. Police stopped the car, searched
it, and that is why Bart Dudek will spend
this Christmas—the fourth such Christmas
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for him—in the penitentiary. With him
is Mike Lindway, another vietim of the
same strike, framed-up by the simple de-
vice of walking into his home without a
search warrant and walking out again
with some dynamite bombs and the story
that they had found them in his cellar.

When the guards go their rounds this
Christmas, and lock their charges up short-
ly after noon so that they themselves may
go and make merry elsewhere, we want
Bart Dudek and Mike Lindway in the “big
house” at Columbus, and Jim MeNamara
and Warren K. Billings in Folsom, and Tom
Mooney and Matt Schmidt in San Quentin,
and all the other Class War Prisoners of
America to know, when they contemplate
what the outside world is doing, that they
have friends on the outside who think well
of them.

We want these men to know that their
dependents also are not forgotten. When
Mike Lindway thinks of his little girl this
Christmas, we do not want him to have a
picture of a sorry little waif who got no
Christmas presents, and who is told by the
neighbors that Santa doesn’t come to her
house because Mike is a “bad man,” locked
up in the penitentiary. We want Mike to
know that little Mary Leona has her pres-
ents, that his wife is not in want, and that
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if the neighbors are curious enough they
will find out that there are enough good
people in America who are back of these
Class War Prisoners and the ideals for
which they suffer, to bring them these sub-
stantial tokens of friendship and good will.

Lindway’s Chance for Freedom

The best thing that we can do for these
men and their dependents is to get them
out of jail. That of course is the chief con-
cern of the General Defense Commitiee
wherever it is possible. In the case of Mike
Lindway in particular, we feel that it is
possible, and that by fighting for his re-
lease we are erecting a safeguard against
future frame-ups of a like nature. With-
out a search warrant or witnesses Kurt
Gloeckner of the Cleveland police, bent
on “getting” Mike, according to their own
declaration, went into his home when he
was away, dand came out claiming to have
discovered dynamite bombs in his cellar.
Since it is possible to secure any desired
evidence in such a way as this, the General
Defense Attorney, Morris Wolf, moved to
have the alleged evidence arrested. This
wias denied and a conviction obtained. The

Court of Appeals agreed with us that such

evidence was not admissible, but the Ohio
Supreme Court set aside its own previous
decisions as to the rules of evidence to
keep Mike in jail.

We took the case to the Supreme Court
of the United States but the “nine old men”
said nothing. We took the case then to the

Mike Lindway

December, 1937

Federal District Court, and we plan to take
it, if necessary, back to the “nine old men”
on a basis where they will have to say
something—either that the rules of evi-
dence must be changed to keep Mike Lind-
way in jail, or that Mike goes free. It has
cost thousands of dollars to fight this case,
and we expect to spend thousands more
on it, for the security of every person
whom powerful interests might seek to
frame depends very largely on the ulti-
mate decision in this case. If we have
enough after such expenditures from our
fund as our customary gifts of $25 to each
prisoner in jail, and $50 to his wife, moth-
er or other chief dependent and the vari-
ous other gifts to other dependents, we
will use it for the costs of this great legal
battle.
The Harvest of Hate

But there are other casualties in the
struggles of labor than men in jail. Some-
times the courts have ordered labor's
spokesmen to be hanged. Sometimes in-
stead of bothering with the courts, the
great interests have their gunmen kill and
cripple those who dare to strike.

Fifty years ago, on November 11, 1887,
four advoeates of the eight-hour day were
hanged in Chicago for their participation
in an orderly protest meeting at the old
Haymarket. Last year when we sent our
present to Lucy Patsons, the widow of one
of these men, and the last living tie we of
this age have with these men, she wirote
back: :

“T received your check for $50, and I
thank you many, many times. You address
me as ‘Fellow Worker.” I am a ‘Fellow,’
but sad to say, not a ‘worker,” for my life
consists of yesterdays. I have only a few
tomorrows left.”

We who enjoy the shorter hours that
these men gave their lives to win, should
not let this sole surviving widow of that
tragedy spend her few remaining “tomor-
rows” thinking the world has forgotten the
good men who were hanged in 1887.

Dalton Gentry

Paralyzed by a gunman’s bullet in his
spine, Dalton Gentry lies on a hospital bed
in Orofino. He was one of the lumber-
jacks who struck in the summer of 1936
against the filthy camp conditions in the
Idaho white pine belt. They wanted sin-
gle bunks, clean sheets, shower baths, bet-
ter food, higher wages, and in general the
conditions that organization had previous-

(Continued on page 29)
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Will Make an
End of War?

Labor Can Stop Capitalists Wars
and Labor’s Interests Demand
That it Do So

By
Card No. x226183

Pacifists in theory are opposed to war under
any circumstances. In practice they go to war
or remain at home according to their individual
desires or government edict.

Liberals are opposed to all wars excepting war
for humanitarian purposes, such as making the
world safe for democracy, or others with similar
slogans.

The communists are opposed to war unless it
benefits the diplomatic plans of the Soviet Union.

The capitalists favor war when their profits ave
preserved or increased thereby, at other times they
are uninterested. Capitalists never go to war.

Governments merely reflect the capitalists’
wishes in regard to wars and declare them when
the capitalists bid them to do so.

Workers aren’t supposed to have any views on
wars either and, like the governments, are de-
clared to be sitting in the game when the ecapital-
ists say so. Workers just do the fighting and leave
the planning to others. “Theirs not to reason
why; theirs but to do and die,”” says the poet.

And because up to now the workers have heen
content in the role of doing and dying, they are
not taken into consideration when war and peace
plans are made by the pacifists, the capitalists and
their governments, the liberals and the commun-
ists. A case in point is the slogan, “Take the
profits out of war.”

Thé workers never make profits out of war any-
how, so their abolition wounldn’t concern them, This
concerns only the capitalists and those communists
and liberals who have money invested in armament
factories. And so with all plans in preparation for
or against war, Workers are supposed merely to
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accept the outcome of the conniving of govern-
ment diplomats acting for the capitalists.

The position of the U. 8. government in regard
to the Spanish situation is determined solely by
American capitalisty’ investments; and the invest-
ors’ sympathy for their brother investors in Spain.
There isn’t enough American capital at stake to
declare active intervention on the side of the fas-
cists but, nevertheless, the international brotherly
spirit of capitalists imposes on the American eap-
italist, through the government, a position of neu-
trality that favors the faseists,

The liberals, though criticizing the neutrality act
of the government, preferred the isolationist posi-
tion until the Roosevelt speech suggesting the
quarantine and “collective security.” Since then
the liberals have been devoted to justifying inter-
vention. The liberals are like back-seat drivers,
they will rant and rave about the way the ship of
state is being driven but they will go along with
it no matter where is goes.

The Slogans

In the event such collective action as suggested
in the Roosevelt speech results in international
warfare, the emotional and jingoistic slogans are
already being prepared by the liberals. “If Jap-
anese aggression—indeed fascist sggression in
general— is to be stopped it will have to be by
prompt collective action growing out of the nine-
power conference of October 80.” #The situation
calls for strong and prompt action . . . the kind
of action that will end the long successful game
of bluff and bluster played by the fascist powers.”
(NATION, Oct. 23.) From these two quotations
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The Growth pf\ Wage Slavery

By Development of the Process of Wage Slave
Exploitation from the Beginning of the

JOHN SERSHON

The background for American Wage Slavery
had its practical beginning several hundred years
ago in England. It had its beginning with the ad-
vent of the factory, which in turn owed its origin
to the invention of machinery, especially ma-
chinery for the weaving of woolen and cotton cloth.

Before the birth of the factory the work was
performed in the home by the weaver on a hand
loom. This manner of working in one’s own home
is now called the “domestic system.” A later
phase of the domestic system was the “putting-out
system,"” by which a capitalist enterpriser put into
the hands of cottage labor wool or eotton to be
spun into yarn or woven into cloth by the various
weavers' families who took the work,

The first real step in the direction of our pres-
ent capitalism was when an enterpriser with cap-
ital set up a building of his own with improved
machinery for the manufacture of yarn.

Weavers’ communities wonld grow up around
these factories, because the yarn made by the im-
proved machines was cheaper to buy than to make
by hand, and the weavers wanted to be near the
source of supply. :

Gradually with the appearance of new inven-
tions all of the weavers’ work was done in facto-
ries.

It was not until about 1830, however, that.

weaving machines seriously threatened the former
hand looms.

The advance of the factory system and factory
civilization, if it may be called that, is coincident
with the advance of technology and machine in-
vention,

The tempo of the industrial revolution, which
usually is dated from 1750, was quickened im-
measurably with the great textile inventions. Kay's
fly-shuttle (hand ‘weaving, 1773), Arkwright's
roller spinning frame 41769), Hargreave's spinning
jenny (pat. 1770), Crompton’s loom (1779), Kel-
ley’s self-acting mule (1792), Cartwright's power
loom (1785). :

The invention of the steam engine by James

- Watt (1769) was an infusion of power which has
carried over'to the present day, althongh electric
power in modern factories is more widely used. “It
was first used in mining, but in 1785 it was ap-
plied to cotton spinning in somie of the New Not-
tinghamshire factories and after that its use was
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Capitalist System.

extended so rapidly that King Wool was dethroned
by King Cotton.”

- Not only was the textile industry revolutionized
but also the mining and iron industries. Steam
engines were used in the mines for pumping water,
sinking shafts, hauling up coal and ore, and in
other ways.

Such new methods and inventions as the system
of steam blasts disecovered in 1788, and Nelson’s
hot-air blast (1829) plus the huge demand for iron
for new machinery, and for coal in smelting, was
responsible for the great development of mining
and iron manufacture. Bessemer’s cheaper pro-
cess for making steel came into use in 1866. The
advance of transportation during this period was
accelerated tremendously by the invention of the
steam blast and the locomotive. New inventions
of farm machinery brought about an agricultural
revolution along with the industrial revolution.
From these inventions and conditions there grew
the system of economic production and social con-
trol that we ecall capitalism.

Workers Resist Wage Slavery

One of the characteristics of the new soeial
order was the transformation of relatively free
workmen to wage slaves. For at the very time
that the worker abandoned his tools and his home
as a please of work, selling his labor power to the
enterpriser who now furnished the machinery and
workplace (factory), he became a wage slave en-
tirely dependent upon the master for his economie
well-being.

_“The aggregation of workers (in the factory)
created nmew problems of discipline. When work
was done in the household no regularity of hours
was necessary, The craft worker enjoyed con-
siderably freedom as to the manner and time of
doing such work as was necessary for his support.
Even when the ‘putting-out’ system had become
elaborately organized it was not possible to exert
much pressure on workers as to the time of finish-
ing the work allotted to them.

“The aggregation of workers in factories made
it possible to improve the timing of the productive
process, the work could be made to flow along
without interruptions; no groups of workers were
obliged to wait for the group engaged on the ear-
lier stages of the work, The division of labor that
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were done away with after a short time, if mnot
right after the strike. Of course if the workers
had got a strong union, no active member could
have been laid off for his or her activiiies, but
Lawrence never got a strong union after a strike

was settled. ‘

They have ‘always joined the union by the
thousands in time of trouble (most of them with
the prospect of getting something for nothing),
but after the strike, when called upon to pay,
their dues, there was nothing deing. Omne of the
old timers said:

“I have been assigned to do such work more
than once after a strike, and of all the new mem-
bers I visited, not two percent would pay dues;
and the old members would pay providing we
went to their.homes to collect, but very few of
them were willing to come to meetings. This is
bad and makes it very hard to organize the Law-
rence workers, And today under the C.I.O. it is
not much better. A little new blood has been in-
jected into the union, but by far too little of it.

“l was present when they selected the Wood
and Ayer weave room representatives (shop com-
mittees) and in fairness to the C.I.O. organizers,
I must admit that they gave the workers full power
to select their representatives. Only, all the old-
timers declined. Most of the weave shop commit-
tee are French Canadian with one Belgian and
one German. A good representati{re group, but
all new blood and somewhat green. To qualify
to vote, or for shop committee member, you must
have received 12 pays in a current year. I've only
worked six weeks in 13 months, so I couldn’t
qualify in any mill.”

Too Much Speed

The main grievance everywhere is too much
speed-up. For the weave room, the workers seem
to apgree on four magazine looms per weaver in-
stead of six. But right here is a source of trou-
ble. Nobody wants to accept a cut in pay and it
is a general belief that if the Wood and Ayer mill
weavers want to get 4 looms, they will have to
accept a cut in pay.

Again a Lawrence worker speaking: “! have
worked in plenty of woolen and worsted mills in
New England. I know the kind of cloth they
weave in the many mills, how many looms they
run and also the average pay. Compare first, the
Lorraine Mill in Pawtucket, R. I., with the Wood
mill. In the Lorraine they run six fancy worsted
looms for about $30 for 40 hours. In the Wood
mill there are four different kinds of automaties.
There are the 2-shuttle Drapers, the Baker loom
for three-shuttle work, the old magazine loom and
transformed Knowles and then the mew autcmatic
speed loom. All with the same price list.

“The two-shuttle Drapers and the Baker looms
cannot run. fancy filling and fancy filling pays
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10 percent up to three kinds, if you have § kinds
of filling that means 20 percent extra. For colors
in the warp 5 percent for each fancy, and as they
make a lot of fancy worsteds on the magazines
4 kinds of yarn means 20 percent for the filling
and 15 percent for the warp, that means that
often a weaver on magazines get 36 percent above
the price list.

“Now, good weaver’s pay for the Draper and
Baker looms is around 40 dollars, let us say 338,
on the magazine looms $40 or better and the speed
looms $50 and up. Of course, with business slack,
small warps, waiting, and short time these pays
look pretty sick some times. But that is a gen-
eral condition.

“But do you think that the Wood and Ayer mill
weavers will succeed in getting 4 looms with a
proportional raise in pay when elsewhere they run
six looms for less pay than a Lawrence worker
could make on four looms with the present price
list?”

Starvation Wages In Many Mills

The above does not apply to all of the Lawrence
mills. For instance, the Lawrence Woolen Mill
and all of the three small worsted mills in Methuen
are paying starvation wages and those are the
mills where the union can get but few members.

Then there are the Arlington and the Pacific
Mills, two large companies. It is =aid that the
C.1.0. feels almost safe in taking a vote in the
Arlington mill.

But the Pacific mill is a harder nut to ecrack.
They investigate every worker’s record before giv-
ing him a job. You must apply at the employment
office on a certain day (on Thursday). There they
ask you every guestion they can think of. Then
they send you home with the promise of sending
for you when they need you.

Again quoting a Lawrence worker: “I put in
my application a very long time ago, but never
heard from them since. One is warned when
filing his application not to repeat (that is, not to
come again unless sent for); because if one does
repeat the big shot in charge is going to make it
very unpleasant for repeaters when discovered.

“] hear that the Wood and Ayer mill cffieials
are absolutely reluctant to discuss the 4-loom plan
and they name mills where workers are running
8 looms. But I believe that it is because they
fear that the workers will demand a raise in pay;
but for me, 4 looms first, the question of pay I
am willing to let that wait for a while. This may
sound yellow, but I am very sick of the 5 looms.
It is too much for me anyway.

“The New Deal has not been put into effect
enough for me to notice it here. If dividing up
the work were tried it might not hurt us so muech
after all, as I know plenty workers who have not

(Continued on page 29)
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Poor Henry Ford! The Bad Capitalist
Did Him Dirt

Upton Sinelair’s latest novel, “The Flivver
King" is well named. It is all about Henry Ford
and how he got that auto-monarchical way. In-
cidentally, it brings in three generations of Ford
workers, through whose eyes much of Fordism is
seen and deseribed; especially with regard to its
effects upon Ford employes.

In many respects, because of its cronological
description of modern ecapitalism, together with
its latter day effects upon the Ford workers, the
city of Detroit, and American society in general,
“The Flivver King" is a story well told. But other-
wise it is apt to prove pernicious, as the tale of a
mechanic-inventor idealist gone wrong, that is, as
the tale of a superman who passed from an early
phase of humanitarianism to a later phase of
hard-boiled gangster, nazified ecapitalism; thanks
to the bad capitalism about him.

In other words, “The Flivver King” is, in a
sense, a lousy story, because it is the great man
theory all over again. This, too, in a day when
the tendency towards collectivism is being recog-
nized on all sides, even by men who wers never
gicialists like Upton Sinelair.

Unsound Theory :

Henry Ford, according to “Flivver King,” wgs
originally a moble character whom environment
changed into a decidedly ignoble one. Poor Henry
Ford! Capitalists and capitalism did him dirt to
the extent of a billion dollars and a philosophy of
futility and defeatism, not omitting his final de-
pendence on a strong arm squad and Hitlerism.
It’s terrible, if true.

In these days when workers, even alleged so-
cialists and communists, are electing good men to
office, a la Roosevelt and LaGuardia, it will serve
the purposes of psendo-industrial unionism well to
depict the good ecapitalists versus the bad ones
(curses on the villains!) and to influence the or-
ganization of labor accordingly. However, it is
a wholly erroneous and unsound procedure.

Thus it comes about that as a picture of “Ford-
America,” Sinclair’s novel is disappointing. It is
more biographical than fictional. It is also an
over-simplification; an attempt to segregate Ford-
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ism, as it were, from capitalism, except as it is
affected by the latter. Fordism is not described-
as a phase of capitalist industrial evolution, but as
something growing up in the midst of it in a sort
of primitive, pristine beauty, only to be badly af-
fected by it.

Weak in Industrial Facts

There is8 no attempt to depiet the evolution of
the motor car and the motor car industry as a
whole. The aim of the novel, perhaps unwitting-
ly, is to make Ford at once its able hero and its
great moral; the latter being, ‘“‘don’t ‘make’ a bil-
lion, lest you lose your original character.” An-
other version of “What profit a man if he gain a
whole world and lose his own soul.”

So, apparently, there was no machine age be-
fore Ford. Nor was there any vertical industrial
development before him. Nor were there any other
men trying to invent autos (some of whom threat-
ened Henry with infringement litigation, not men-
tioned by Sinclair)—Ford is the wonder worker
of it all. Listen to this, for instance: Ford has to
abandon his original model car; his competitors
are pushing down his sales. So here is what hap-
pens according to Sinelair (page 69):

“A  stupendous task confronted the Fhwer
King. Most of his forty-five thousand machines
would turn out one thing and nothing else, and
would have to be remodelled or else serapped. Be-
fore any car part could be stamped, new dies
would have to be eut, and there were more than
5,000 parts. There would have to be a complete
shut-down, except for the making of new parts
for the old cars, which would continue at High-
land Park. “Henry (mark this) wdéuld create a
whole new industry at the River Rouge plant, with
a million and a half feet of new floor space.”
(Our emphasis.)

Here we have Henry as the creator of “a whole
new industry!” Of course, this is twaddle. Henry

. was nothing of the kind. His dunderhead, non-

creative salesmen had warned him long before the
event that the change in models would have to
happen! And his equally mon-creative, stupid,
thousands of laboratory workers, top-notch exec-
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Education and '

Approach

By
CHAS. J. MILLER

The question of education is rapidly taking a
meore important place in the capitalistic scheme of
things.

By this I do not mean only in the sense of brib-
ery of eduecational authorities to carry on intensi-
fied propaganda for the benefit of certain cor-
poration interests, but in the broader sense of the
whole educational policy.

In recent years education has become an ever
increasing topic for discussion among the educat-
ors and those that control the educational institu-
tions. Ever increasing in number and variety of
conferences and meetings to discuss with, and in-
stiuct the educators what to teach and what meth-
ods to employ.

The question of general education has never in
all history been as vital to the master class as it
is at the present time,

In the past systems of society it was not a
question of how to educate the slave elass, but
how to keep them in ignorance. Both the chattel
slave and the serf were kept in ignorance, first,

because education was not necessary in their per--

formance of their work, second, educating the
slaves or serfs would have been dangerous to the
master class.

But with the coming of the capitalist system of
production, with the introduetion of power, ma-
chinery and the factory system based on wage
labor, with the development of the machine age,
it became ever more necessary to educate the work-
ers so that they could carry on production with

increasing efficiency. Out of the ranks of workers -

it was necessary to develop highly efficient en-
gineers, technicians, chemists, mechanies, manag-
ers, superintendents, selling agents, and specialists
in the various processes of industry. From top to
bottom higher education was necessary to keep
this complicated system of industry functioning.

And so the question of how to educate the slave
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class to run this complicated system, and at the
same time keep them in ignorance of the slave
character of their standing in society and of the
method by which they are kept in slavery, became
one of the hardest problems of the master class.
And now, with the system cracking, erumbling and
decaying, this question of education is becoming
still more difficult to handle.

With millions of working class youths unable to
get jobs, continuing their eduecation into high school
and some getting into college, the question of how
to keep up the delusion of democracy and still
keep the basic economic truths from the workers
has become a gigantic task.

Among the defenders of the Democracies the
most common solution of our social ills come un-
der the head of humanism. Educators, preachers,
reform speakers, liberals; in round table discus-
sions, in forums where the speakers do all the
talking, this subject of humanism is prevalent.

The popularity of “Humanistie’” theory among
these speakers is at least in part because it is a
safe subject to talk on, Humanism deals with in-
dividuals through all strata of society. It does not
recognize a class division in society that is far
greater and more important than the individual.
It does not recognize that the elass character of
sqciety is so basic that, while we are all members
of the human race, the two classes are as far apart
in life as the whale and the small fish that enter
the whale’s mouth.

A Dizzy Doctor

Dr. Henry M. Wriston, the new president of
Brown University, speaking before the annual con-
vention of the New England Association of School
Superintendents at the Statler Hotel in Boston on
November 5th delivered a caustic attack on the
current emphasis on the theory that economic fac-
tors determine every phase of existence. He asked
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for a “Humanistic” approach to the problem of
life. =

Asserting that economic determinism “is inade-
quate as a philosophy of life or explanation of
action” and that “the great teachers of all ages
with one voice repudiate so shallow, so superficial,
80 tawdry a conception of the dignity of mankind.”

Then he pointed out that Karl Marx was the
author of the theory of economic determinism,
which forms the corner stone of his socialistic
philosophy and that “just as we have come to fear
and hate the system of Karl Marx, we swallow it
whole without questioning its major premise.” Un-
less this major premise is rejected,” he added,
“‘your escape from his (Marx’s) conclusion, social-
ism, will be difficult.” :

Then he' went on to say that there was no trace
of the theory of economic determinism in the
teachings of Jesus, Buddha and Confuecius nor in
the masterpieces of Homer, Virgil, Dante, Shake-
speare, and Goethe.

Let us examine the above remarks by the head
of an educational institution of higher learning.

First,- he asserts that the preat teachers of all
the ages all with one voice repudiate the theory of
economic determinism, then he admits that Karl
Marx was the author of the theory of economic
determinism (he meant the broader doctrine of his-

.torical materialism, of course), and then he goes

on to say that there was no trace of this theory in
the teachings and writings of some of the greatest
scholars in history.

Will Dr. Wriston kindly explain how the great
teachers of all ages could repudiate a theory of
which there was not a trace in their teachings and
writings and which he admits did not exist in their "
time as Marx wasn’t born until 18187 As for the
teachers since 1818 the present results do not
speak highly for their judgement.

I would suggest that Dr. Wriston go to his pro-
fessor of Psychology and have him psychonalyze
his fear and hate for the system of Karl Marx.
Maybe he could explain the reason for some of
Dr, Wriston’s utterances.

But the crowning assertion came later in his
address when he said that by applying the theory
of economic determinism to the whole educational

- process it would “impair or destroy great cultural,

aesthetic, spiritual and emotional values, without
giving the vocational aspect any significant effec-
tiveness.”

Can a working stiff, now out of a job, hungry,
without a home, no decent clothes, his “jungle” in-
vaded by the town clowns or state bulls duly ap-
preciate what Dr. Wriston is saying to him, for
after all he and millions like him do come under
the heading of “humanistic.”

He said, by applying the theory of economic
determinism to the whole educational process, we
impair or destroy the beautiful, your refining
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moral or intellectual faculties, your heavenly mind-
edness, your feelings and passions, without chang-
ing the situation for the better as far as your job
is concerned.

Just think, by applying the theory of economie
determinism, replacing our present capitalistic
slave system political democracy, with an Indus-
trial Democracy, we could insure economic secur-
ity for every man, woman and child by working
thirty hours or less per week from the apes of
twenty to forty-five and the rest of the fime be
free, not only from work, but from worry; free to
cultivate our ‘‘cultural, aesthetic, spiritual, and
emotional values.” But the doctor would have us
believe that we would thereby not only deatroy
these values, but would not better our present job
situation. Of course we can’t understand this.
You must have a whole educational process of a
Dr. Wriston or his like to get as fine a point as
this one.

He said, “All history shows that men live and :

“love and fight and die, are heroes and patriots;
they will suffer and rejoice, they will endure tor-
ture and mnot flinch, and all for causes in which
economics is only a small constituent. The dignity
of mankind rises above any market price.”

Why Do Men Fight

What are some of the major causes for which
men fight and die, suffer and endure torture? Are
they not starvation amidst plenty, unemployment,
war, ete.? These questions are all fundamentally
economie, Individually we can not solve them.

The human being is a social animal. Man can-
not live as man alone. Our problems of life are
social problems. This humanistic approach to the
problems of life is an individualistic approach to
the problems of society. )

Were the chattel slaves of the south freed by
humanizing the slave holders? Or were they freed
because the land became so unproductive under a
primitive method of land culture that the slave
system had to expand into new territory in order
to keep going and thereby same into conflict with
a cheaper and more productive slave system, name-
ly, the wage system?

How successful has this humanizing process been

with the sponsors, donators and graduates of your

universities? Are we proud of their record? Mil-
lions of dollars in profits each Year (some of it
trickling into university funds) while workers who
produce these millions are turned out to seek relief
or starve, their service no longer profitable, never
having received enough to live even on what one
would call a decent American standard of living.
I can give concrete examples of this right in your
home town. :

No. You cannot humanize parasites. They are
a product of a system of society and it is only by
changing this system that you can get rid of them.
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Man’s social choice is not free, it ia determined

by his environment, his class interest in society.
Dr. Wriston’s present position as head of an ed-
ucational institution, as well as his own education
and his standing in society is the result of the
social system, past and present. Dr. Wriston did
not make the system. The system made Dr.
Wriston.
- Robert Blatehford in his book, “Not Guilty,”
said, “Man does not create himself. What a man
does depends on what he is; and what he is depends
upon his ‘bread’ and his experience. Heredity
makes, and environment modifies a man’s nature.
Both these forces are outside of man. Our moral
and ethical concepts are based entirely on our so-
eial relations.”

How to Approach the Employer

For a worker to approach an employer with a
humanistic appeal to stop exploiting workers is as
unsound as it would be for a hare to approach a
fox with an animalistic appeal to stop chasing him.

This capitalistic, wage-slave cultural value that
Dr. Wriston is so anxious to preserve is the very
thing we must expose for what it is. Veblen in his
book “Socialism” has this to say of this culture:

“The canons of respectability in profiteering
are so powerfully implanted in the young of all
classes in America by the schools, churches and
private opinion of all good citizens that any efféc-
tive action which can be stigmatized as radical, so-
cialistic or Bolshevik, still seems impossible to
contemplate.”

Veblen knew his educators.

If the workers had to depend on humanizing the
capitalists to free themselves of this slave system
the task would indeed be hopeless. But such is not
the case. Individualism is anti-social. This is a
class fight. Society is divided into two economic
elasses. One, the minority class, through the own-
ership of the means of living, control all the other
institutions. But they control only because they
are organized, while the other class, the working
class, is unorganized and disorganized.

The workers that run industry, can, anytime that
they will organize for that purpose, take over the
means of living, i. e., the industries and thereby
wipe out the owning class. Not until this is done
will there be any sense in the “humanistic” ap-
proach.

Statement of the Ownership, Management,
Circulation, etc,, Required by the Act of
Congress of March 3, 1933

Of The One Big Union Monthly, published Month-
ly at Chicago, Ill. for Oct. 1, 1937.
State of Illinois
County of Cook. :

Before me, a Notary public in and for the Sta
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and county aforesaid, personally appeared Carl

Keller, who, having been duly-sworn according
to law, deposes and says that he is the editor of
the One Big Union Monthly and that the following
is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, a true
statement of the ownership, management etc., of
the aforesaid publication for the date shown in the
above caption, required by the Act of August 24,
1912, embodied in section 411, Postal Laws and
Regulations, printed on the reverse of this form,
to wit:

1. That the names and addresses of the publish-
er, editor, managing editor, and business mana-
gers are:

Publisher Industrial Workers of the World, 2422
No. Halsted St., Chicago, IIL

Editor Carl Keller, 2422 N, Halsted St., Chica-
go, Tl

Business Manager Carl Keller, 2422 N. Halsted
Street, Chicago, Il

2. That the owner is:

Industrial Workers of the World, 2422 No, Hal-

sted St., Chicago, Ill,

W. H. Westman, Gen. Sec’y-Treas.,, 2422 No.
Halsted St., Chicago, Il

Chas. Valsek, Chairman, Gen. Exec. Board, 2422
No. Halsted 8t., Chicago, IlL

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and
other security holders owning or holding 1 per cent
or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or
other securities are:

None.

4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving
the names of the owners, stockholders, and security
holders, if any, contain not only the list of stock-
holders and security holders as they appear upon
the books of the company but also, in cases where
the stockholders or security holder appears upon
the books of the company as trustee or in any other
fidueiary relation, the name of the person or cor-
poration for whom such trustee is acting, is given;
also that the said two paragraphs contain state-
ments embracing affiant’s full knowledge and be-
lief as to the circumstaces and conditions under
which stockholders and security holders who do
not appear upon the books of the company as
trustees, hold stock and securities in a capacity
other than that of a bona fide owner; and this af-
fiant has no reason to believe that any other
person, association, or corporation has any interest
direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or
other securities than as so stated by him.

Carl Keller, Business Manager.

Sworn to and subseribed before me this 1st
day of October 1937,

Luka Mesie, Notary public.
(My commision expires 29th of April 1989.)

ONE BIG UNION MONTHLY
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Preamble of the Industrial Workers ©
ﬁ%; of the World ﬁﬁ

The working class and the employing class have nothing in
common. There can be no peace so long as hunger and want are
found among millions of working people and the few, who make
.up the employing class, have all the good things of life.

Between these two classes a struggle must go on until the
workers of the world organize as a class, take possession of the
earth and the machinery of production, and abolish the wage
system.

We find that the centering of the management of industries [
into fewer and fewer hands makes the trade unions unable to
cope with the ever growing power of the employing class. The
trade unions foster a state of affairs which allows one set of
L workers to be pitted against another set of workers in the same

n industry, thereby helping defeat one another in wage wars. More-
over, the trade unions aid the employing class to mislead the
workers into the belief that the working class have interests in
common with their employers.

These conditions can be changed and the interest of the work-
| ing class upheld only by an organization formed in such a way
that all its members in any one industry, or in all industries if
necessary, cease work whenever a strike or lockout is on in any
department thereof, thus making an injury to one an injury to all.

£ Instead of the conservative motto, “A fair day’s wage for a
.| fair day’s work,” we must inscribe on our banner the revolution-
ary watchword, “Abolition of the wage system.”

It is the historic mission of the working class to do away with
[ capitalism. The army of production must be organized, not only

%F for the every-day struggle with capitalists, but also to carry on 4%?

production when capitalism shall have been overthrown. By
organizing industrially we are forming the structure of the new
society within the shell of the old.




Don’t Envy!
Organize and
Take Your
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A child’s dream of abundance or a man’s can be changed to reality

through the magic power of organized labor. The goods so lavishly

displayed for the benefit of those who have money to buy are as nothing

compared to what labor could produce and distribute freely to all man-

kind if freed from the restraint of the capitalists who, having all they

want for themselves, are reluctant to grant the workers the right even
to a bare existence.
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