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Japan and the League of Nations
The Crisis of the Gold Standard
Horticulture Made Easy
All Quiet In the Soviet Jail

From Penelope Perrill’s column in The Dayton News:
“The University of Dayton Exponent is far superior

to most college journals.”
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Don't make a mistake in the name,
only one

F. G. MEYER

JEWELER'
32 S. Ludlow St. Arcade

Agent for

Gruen Watches

A full line of Watches, Clocks,
Diamonds, Silverware
and Ivory Goods

FINE WATCH REPAIRING
Phone ADams 7611

Buckeye
Barbers Supply Co.

Is the place to buy Razors, Strops,
Hair Tonic, Toilet Water, Perfumes,
Pocket Knives, Shears, Hair Brushes,
Combs, Etc.

CLARENCE S. WIGGIM

No. 214 East Third Street
Opp. Public Library

She and You—

will find immense
stocks to choose
from, consistently

low prices and a
square deal if you

buy your furniture
at

appel ,‘

LEO F. WALTER

Funeral = janc®
1t ;
“"Mrﬂb Service

MAIN STREET—AT WASHINGTON
Phone FUlton 5181
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Government Inspected Meats—Made in Dayton

FOCKE’S
Quality Meats

FIFTH STREET BRANCH
1004-1006 East Fifth St, DAYTON, OHIO

Oscar F. Focke, Manager

Hotel and Restaurant Supply Packing House East Springfield St.
PHONE—FUlton 2138

'
Perfect Health —
You can have it by drinking more Milk—Nature’s Perfect
Food. Drink at least one quart a day.
One of our wagons is in your neighborhood every morning.
THE DAIRY PRODUCTS CO.
219 EAST FIFTH STREET
HEmlock 1275 HEmlock 1275
&
S
Compliments of
ALLEN C. McDONALD
Mayor of Dayton
< &
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HENRY BURKHARDT
PACKING CO.

PORK AND BEEF PACKERS
AND SAUSAGE MFGRS.
Packing House and Office

235 S. Irwin Street DAYTON, OHIO
Government Inspection Est. No. 520



Joe Spatz
BAKERY

1337 WEST SECOND ST.

Telephone FUlton 4832

Ask the U. of D. Boys,
They know!

Westbrock

Funeral Home
1713 South Wayne Ave.

PHONES
1361——M Adison——3311

“Ambulance Service by Appointment”

Val. Hegman

Dealer in and Manufacturer of

Trunks
Bags
Suit Cases
Harness

TRUNKS & SAMPLE WORK
A SPECIALTY

Repairing of All Kinds
ADams 5652

136 EAST THIRD STREET

P. A. ENGLER
CHARLES BERECZ

ALOIS MAYER
FRANK C. SCHULZE

The Dayton Monument Co.

Office: 1101 Brown Street (Cor. Frank St.)
Works: Alberta Street at Penn. Railroad

Office Phone: FUIton 1362 DAYTON, OHIC

Hollencamp's

SODA

In all Assorted Flavors and the Very Best
Just phone what you want and we will deliver to you

TRY OUR CEREAL BEVERAGES

“Golden Glow”

AND

“Dark Cream?”
VERY REFRESHING

__'gle Hollencamp Products Co.

TELEPHONE FUlton 3422




HIMES BROS. MILK
Always Uniform— Always Safe

1537 GERMANTOWN STREET
ADams 8188

We appreciate your patronage

RED WING

ICE CREAM

PREFERRED FOR ITS QUALITY

Served Exclusively at the University of Dayton
Cafeteria.

Let our experts prepare something different and unique
for your parties and dinners.

The Red Wing Corporation

748 S. MAIN ST. DAYTON, OHIO

51 %

For Cup
Quality

Bernhard Bros. Blends

ROASTERS OF HIGH-GRADE COFFEES
Jobbers of Teas and Spices
You cannot afford to pass us by when in the market

ASK YOUR GROCER
BERNHARD BROS.—Pine and Marshall Sts.,, Dayton, Ohio
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'WALKERS, nc

HART,SCHAFFNER&MARX
CLOTHES exclusively

135 N. Main Street

<>
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The Dayton
Stencil Works Co.

Steel Stamps—Rubber Stamps
Seals—Badges—Engravings

Stencils

113 E. SECOND ST.
Phone ADams 1432 Dayton, O.

Louis Rausch
KEnmore 3411

m${saksry

Bread and Fancy Cakes

Harry Schmitz

1211 Xenia Avenue

A. C. Giambrone

WHOLESALE
FRUITS

ADams 1002

112 COMMERCIAL STREET

This Magazine is
Our Product

e
JC,. Eiy P rinting

Company

205-207-209 S. JEFFERSON ST.



Safeguard your and your Baby’s
Health with

NEWBAUER’S MILK

Call for Prompt Delivery Service
PHONE FULTON 9071
1201 East Herman Ave.

Our Baby’s milk contains not less
than 5% Butterfat

DR. LEON DEGER, ’10
Fidelity Building
Dayton, Ohio

N. L. LE MONTREE

Dayton’s Leading Optometrists

and Opticians

4 East Third St. HE-2552

Compliments

of

SHERMAN WHITE &
COMPANY

The Wehner Roofing &
Tinning Company
Fulton 3751

833 South Ludlow, Dayton, Ohio

We specialize in all types of Roof-
ing, including factory Built-up Roofs,
Spouting, Furnace Repairing, Carpen-
ter Work, Oak Flooring, House Paint-
ing, and Accurate Metal Weather
Stripping.

In business in Dayton 82 Years

Compliments of

Beigel Jewelers, Inc.
18 South Main, at Market

FUlton 8791 DAYTON, OHIO

Martin E. Beigel, ‘34

Compliments of

Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co.

Green & Green Bakery, Dayton, Ohio

Bakers of
SUNSHINE BISCUITS
and
EDGEMONT PRODUCTS

Compliments of

The Greenville-Dayton
Transportation Co.

Safe, Dependable and Economical
Transportation

H. OFFICE and BRO.

Wholesale Fruits and Vegetables

Dayton, Ohio

PHONE FULTON 5137

THE

John T, Barlow Go.

WHOLESALE

DRY GOODS
@ NOTIONS

Third and Sears Streets
DAYTON, OHIO

THE
LAUREL BISCUIT CO.

Bakers of

LAUREL CRACKERS
AND CAKES

Ask Your Grocer for

THE H. SCHRIBER
SHEET METAL CO.

Slate, Tile and Composition
Built Up Roofers

Mechanical Warm Air Heating and
Ventilating

GENERAL SHEET METAL
CONTRACTORS

306 and 308 Washington Street
FUlton 5491

FLORSHEIM

Shoes for Met
Now Most Styles $8.00

BELDEN SHOES

Companion Line to Florsheim
$4.00 and $5.00

BAYNHAM SHOE CO.

The Florsheim Store .
SHOES HOSIERY
New Location

44 W. Third St. Dayton, Ohio
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April Song
By EDWIN H. SAUER

I'm going in the garden now because the sun is setting,
And I would be with color and with fragrance as it sets.
Come with me—please—and be a perfect cause for my forgetting

All a burdened singer in his reverie frogets.

I'm going in the garden now; the cardinal is singing
With silver flowing liquid in the poignance of his song.
Come with me, and the daffodils will wonder whom I'm bringing,

And hope when we are leaving, you will not be gone too long.
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Japan and the League of Nations

By ROBERT W. LAUTERBACH

N order to fully understand the policies which
I have motivated the actions of Japan in its re-
lations with China, it is necessary first to con-
sider Japan’s internal conditions, social, economic
and political. The Japanese Empire consists of a
string of islands extending from the Kurils in the
north to Nippon itself, and thence southward to
Formosa. The only part of the empire which is on
the mainland s the peninsula of Korea, or Chosen.
These are all barren lands, incapable of support-
ing a large population, and as Japan is already heav-
ily populated, its people must look elsewhere for
land on which to live. Japanese statesmen, realiz-
ing that expansion was necessary to their continued
life as a nation, looked about them.. To the east,
the United States, by its Monroe Doctrine, shut
them off from organized colonization in the West-
ern Hemisphere, and by its immigration restric-
tions prevented them from entering this country at
all. To the north lay the barren steppes of Siberia.
To the south, French, British and American colo-
nies. Only one direction remained open to them.
Westward lay China with its rich provinces teem-
ing with hundreds of millions of people, torn by
civil war and accustomed to oppression, first by in-
vading Mongol and Tartar hordes and later by vari-
ous European powers who partitioned it into
“spheres of influence.” Though China is tremend-
ously over-populated, the people are concentrated
in that part of China south of the Great Wall.

Those provinces lying outside the Great Wall are
sparsely populated, and it was upon these provinces
that the Japanese military leaders looked with cov-
etous eyes.

Let us consider, for a moment, these military
leaders. There exists in Japan, an hereditary mili-
tary class similar to the Prussian junkers of pre-
war Germany. These militarists, like their proto-
types of 1914, are seeking “a place in the sun” for
their country and know no other way of getting it
but by force. The common people of Japan do not
wish war any more than the people of any other
naton, but being informed by their press that the
Manchurian campaigns are defensive movements
necessary to protect Japanese lives and property,
they are willing to fight to the last ditch in self-
defense.

The first step in preparation was the building of
a large navy and army. In order to make this pos-
sible, taxation was increased to an almost unbear-
able point and the national indebtedness increased
to $4,000,000,000, more than a billion dollars over
the maximum which financial experts estimate Japan
can handle safely. Incidentally, most of this enor-
mous sum was absorbed by the great banking house
of Matsui, which also controls the largest muni-
tions firm in the Orient.

Second, they began secret fortification of man-
dated islands in the Pacific lying between the Phil-
ippines and the United States. This fortification, if
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it has actually taken place, as some naval experts
think, is a violation of the mandate and the Nine-
Power Treaty..

Japan, however, advances the view that her
rights to the mandated islands of Yap, the Caro-
lines and Mariannes are derived from the Treaty
of Versailles, and not from the League. Even if
the League mandate has been violated, what mili-
tary force could take possession, if Japan resisted
an eviction order by the League? It is plain that
Japanese military and naval men dd not fear League
interference, as evidenced by their open defiance.
And if America should interest itself in this Asiatic
brawl, which it contemplated, what then? Japan-
ese navel experts felt assured that by establishing

submarine bases in these mandated islands and in

the Philippines in the event of war, they could com-
plete an island chain dominating the entire Asiatic
coast, sit back to fight a defensive war and let
America try to carry on warfare over 5,000 miles of
hostile ocean. ‘

Thus, secure in their own minds from foreign in-
terference, Japanese statesmen seized upon bandit
activities in Manchuria as a pretext for invading
the country “to protect Japanese lives and prop-
erty.” 'The record of the military campaigns may
be treated rather briefly. Beginning at Mukden on
Sept. 19, 1931, Japanese troops swept into Man-
churia, crossed the Nonni River and made them-
selves masters of all China north of the Great Wall,
even proceeding south of the Wall at one point to
seize Shanhakwan. Their control of the more dis-
tant porvinces, especially Manchuli, has never been
any more than nominal, and General Honjo has ad-
mitted that pacification would require ten years,
though the Japanese program calls for pacification
within four months.

On December 10, 1931, the League council at
Geneva appointed the Lytton Commission to con-
duct a thorough investigation of the Manchurian
situation. In the meantime, the Chinese had de-
clared a boycott on Japanese goods as a protest to
the League, to which they appealed for aid. Japan’s
retaliation was swift and drastic. In January, 1932,
Japanese troops landed at Shanghai and attacked
the town. They found no easy conquest as they
had in the north, but instead desperate resistance
by General T'sai-Ting-kai and his Nineteenth Route
Army.
the modern fighting machine of Japan and the poor-
ly equipped but inspired Chinese force, during
which Shanghai suffered $750,000,000 damage, the
Japanese retired and turned their attention once
more to the north where they solidified their posi-
tions along the Chinese-Eastern Railway to the

After a five-month engagement between
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Siberian border, and on Sept. 15, 1932, established a
new government.

The province of Manchuria became the sovereign
state of Manchukuo, Land of Peace, and Henry
Pu-Yi, descendant of Manchu emperors, was made
ruler “in response to the demand of the people.
After he had been surrounded with Japanese civil
and military advisors, Japan recognized Manchu-
kuo’s independence.

Meanwhile, the Lytton Commission had turned
in its report to Geneva where the Committe of
Nineteen, later converted into a committee of con-
ciliation, was appointed to review the mass of ma-
terial presented by the Lytton Commission and the
governments of both countries. When all the data
is boiled down, the main points of the controversy
may be stated as follows:

1. Japan has maintained that the military cam-
paigns in Manchuria and more recently into Jehol
were acts of self-defense, necessary to the protec-
tion of Japanese lives and property. The commit-
tee of conciliation, after reviewing the report of the
Lytton Commission, declared that the military
measures taken by Japan “cannot be regarded as
feasures of self-defense.”

2. Japan, in spite of Yosuke Matsuoka’s declara-
tion at Geneva that “Manchuria belongs to us by
right,” has maintained that Manchukuo is a sover-
egn state, set up by the people themselves, while
the League contends that the independence move-
ment in Manchuria was instigated and made possi-
ble by Japanese troops. Up to the present, Japan is
the only nation to recognize Manchukuo, the mem- ~
bers of the League, the United States and Russia
withholding recognition and approval.

3. Japanese spokesmen have maintained that the
Chinese boycott was directed by the Nanking gov-
ernment, and was therefore a violation of interna-
tional law; while the League regards the boycott
as a retaliatory measure, one calculated to cause
increased tension, but not unwarranted under the
circumstances.

4. Japan, as a member of the League of Nations,
agreed under Article X of the Covenant of the
League, “to respect and preserve the territorial in-
tegrity and existing political independence of all
members of the League. The Japanese contend
that this article does not apply to the present situa-
tion as they have merely recognized the independ-
ence of a revolting state. Yosuke Matsuoka, Jap-
anese delegate to Geneva, declared that “If by inter-
nal development the territorial integrity of a mem-
ber is impaired, there is nothing in the covenant to
interfere with the right and duty of members to
recognize that impairment.” The Special Assem-



bly as Geneva, far from accepting this view, has
utterly rejected it and reiterated the provisions of
the covenant.

5. Under Article XII, members of the League
agreed to submit to arbitration, judicial settlement
or inquiry by the Council, in case of any dispute
likely to lead to unfriendly relations between mem-
bers, and not to resort to war until three months
after a decision had been rendered by the arbitrat-
ing body. Japan has declared that the “peace ma-
chinery” provided is not adequate for coping with
the present situation because of the vital issues in-
volved, and further, that she does not believe that
it is possible under the circumstances, for Japan to
receive fair treatment from the League. The League
has, however, through the Lytton Commission and
the Committee of Nineteen, declared that each of
the issues between China and Japan can be settled
by arbitration. ‘T'here are some very delicate points
of international law involved, especially concerning
the doctrine of self-defense as applied to this issue.
Most of these points are determined in a manner
unsatisfactory to Japan, as the theory that a nation
itself is the best judge of measures necessary to
self-defense is rejected by the League. The League
even went so far as to say “the adoption of meas-
ures of self-defense does not exempt a state from
complying with the provisions of Article XII.

6. Under the Nine-Power Treaty of Washington,
Japan agreed not to take advantage of internal con-
ditions in China to secure any special rights and
agreed to confer with the other signatories if a sit-
uation arose which might lead to violation of the
treaty terms. Japan excuses her non-observance of
the Washington Treaty by maintaining that China,
being torn by civil war and not having one supreme
government, is not a sovereign state. Therefore,
contends Japan, the Nine-Power Treaty does not
apply. Such a position is indefensible under inter-
national law and is so regarded by the League.

7. Though not expressly stated in any of the re-
ports of the Lytton Commission and the Commit-
tee of Nineteen, nor openly stated in any of the
League notes to Japan, it has been intimated in all
of them that Japan has not kept good faith. Japan’s
attitude toward China and toward the League it-
self has been openly provocative. It may be noted
that Japanese drives often coincided with censori-
ous action by the League. By seizing Shankaikwan,
seven miles south of the Great Wall on the very next
day after Matsuoka solemnly assured the League
that Japan would not proceed south of the Wall,
Japan touched the self-esteem of the League, and
strengthened the impression that she was not act-
ing in good faith.

After weighing all these points of the controv-
ersy, the Special Assembly met at Geneva on Feb.

B S B L W R

24, 1933, to vote on the report of the Committee of
Nineteen. Of the fifty-seven members of the
League, forty—three voted. Japan voted not to
adopt the report. The other forty-two voted to
adopt the report, thus condemning Japan’s actions
in Manchuria more strongly than the I.eague had
ever done before.

The Japanese delegates, feeling that they could
not remain in the Special Assembly without impair-
ing their country’s dignity and honor, withdrew.
The Japanese government has hinted that with-
drawal from the lIeague will follow, though no of-
ficial action has been taken.

Though conditions along the Siberian border were
threatening at times, Japan has so far avoided
trouble with Russia. The issue may reach a climax
soon, however, when the puppet state of Manchu-
kuo tries to collect indemnity from Russia for rail-
road equipment seized at the border by Russian
border patrols. Russia has earned the respect of
the League by its moderate policies in a situation
fraught with provocations ofr trouble.

In China, the League is faced with a choice of
two policies. If, as it seems it will do, it throws
its influence on the side of China, it must be pre-
pared to accept a Chinese government not only
strong enough to resist Japan, but strong enough to
get along without interference by other nations. If
on the other hand, it wants China to remain a weak
member of the League, as she is at present, the
L.eague must become reconciled to a China too
weak to withstand Japan. If the League’s policy is
not aggressive enough to force the Japanese peo-
ple together in the belief that they are being driven
to war, but remains moderate, the chances are that
the Japanese government, its foreign credit ex-
hausted, supported in a precarious position only by
military force, its people infected with Communism,
may collapse like Czarist Russia. So the best policy
fo rthe League to adopt at present seems to be one
of watchful waiting, letting China fight its gwn bat-
tle unhampered by League restrictions, in an effort
to work out its own salvation. While the League
may appear impotent by adopting such a policy, it
would not be nearly so harmful to the League as
would be an imperative policy which could not be
enforced. If, for instance, the League ordered
Japan to give up its mandated islands, or to with-
draw from Manchuria, and if Japan refused, as they
would undoubtedly do, the L.eague would be unable
to enforce its order and a death-blow would be
dealt its prestige.

It is a situation filled with danger of complica-
tions and one that must be handled gently and deli-
cately until further developments clarify the issues.
So the League sits back at Geneva, sends its notes
to both governments, watches, and waits.
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Ironic Solution

By JIM BROWN

: EW YORK, May 9—Speaking for the peo-
N ple of this city, Mayor William Lawrence

announced at noon today that he would ab-
solutely prohibit the burial on New York soil of
the gangster known as “the Public Enemy.” When
asked for a statement, Mayor Lawrence told news-
papermen and friends of the late gang chief the
following :

“The Public Enemy was ordered from the
city of New York many times. Always he
ignored the warning. His untimely end is a
warning to all gangsters and outlaws. The city
of New York did not want his live body and
now does not want his dead body. His friends
may do with it what they will, but it will never
rest in the soil of this city.”

This terse dictum was avidly consumed by thou-
sands of readers of the mighty Journal-Tribune the
same day that the following colorless paragraph ap-
peared in the Taylor Township (of New Jersey)
Sentinel :

“An old landmark will disappear from our

community the last of this month according to

word from Sheriff Lem Thatcher. It has been
no secret that for some years past, the Rev.
Clarence Eckerly, pastor of the Christian Inde-
pendent church, has been falling behind in his
bills and so it is the unpleasant duty of the
sheriff to evict Reverend Eckerly and his good
wife.

“Citizens of Taylor Township will indeed
miss the fine old gentleman and his good wife
but existing conditions force the action of the
community. Reverend Eckerly, who has la-
bored in the vineyard of the Master for forty
years, attributes the lack of attendance in his
church to the machine age. Day by day, more
people of this community are driving to the
city churches.”

Reverend Eckerly laid down his copy of the Sen-
tinel with a sigh and addressed his wife with:

“Well, mother, it looks like we’re through. 1
can’t understand people. - They go right past our
church door and then drive twenty miles to the city
to worship. We worship the same God, but may be
they do it a little differently in the city.”

Rev. Mrs. Eckerly who belonged to the old
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school of wives who advocated “My husband, rght
or wrong, my husband,” looked at the old gentle-
man and murmured a meek, “Yes, Pa! that’s right.”

The old couple walked arm in arm to the front
porch as had been their custom for a score of
years, and arriving there, sat down on the swing.
Both were silently viewing the scene before them—
looking at every thing yet seeing nothing, for the
ordinarily beautiful life was drab and dull to this
ancient couple on this evening.

Reverend Eckerly broke the silence first with a
sigh, then with a jerky succession of sob-choked
words which inferred that he guessed they’'d get
along somehow—they always had. God would take
care of them. Mrs. Eckerly nodded a wordless,
“Yes, Pa! that’s right.”

Both lapsed into that ominous silence again.
Theirs was the sensation of being crushed, unfair-
ly defeated. They had not deserved such an end
to a noble life devoted to the Master. God would
provide—He had promised. In some way, shape
or form, He would provide; Scripture said that He
often took unusual methods to demonstrate His
goodness to men. Perhaps this was a blessing in
disguise.

The elderly minister thought not. He rather felt
that he had bungled in his calling—that he should
have been a farmer, maybe. The twilight reverie of
the miserable couple was shattered by the harsh,
strident tone of an expensive yet gaudy horn, on
an expensive yet gaudy car, which was just then
turning in the short drive leading to the FEckerly
home.

A few chickens scuttled wildly and loudly from
in front of the glistening metal monster which
glided smoothly to a stop near the minister’s porch.
There were two people in the only seat of the road-
ster, and they were indeed part and parcel of the
car itself. The man was a Latin, there was no
doubt of that, the woman was an overdone blonde.
Awed and utterly flabbergasted by the unusual ar-
rival of such very unusual visitors, the old couple
did little more than stare in answer to the man’s
query, “Do you folks own the graveyard next
door?”

Surprise was added to surprise, when Mrs. Eck-
erly, the first to regain her speech faculty, stam-



mered, “Why-uh, yes.” The clergyman was not to
be outdone though, and regaining his composure to
a degree, he blurted out, “Why-uh, yes,” and there-
by the initiative of Mrs. Eckerly was nullified and
she dropped into a silent scrutiny of the female
visitor.

“Listen, parson,” began the newcomer, “it’s like
this. My pal—her boy friend, was bumped off a
few days ago by the bulls, and me and her, being
his closest friends, want to give him a royal send-
off. He always wanted to be buried in some quiet
place like this.” (The man gestured towards the
modest little cemetery in the rear of the frame one-
story church.) “Of course, maybe he didn’t live
such a hot life, but he died like a man. He took his
cracks standing up, the ‘Enemy’ did. He was brave
and he was equare with us boys, too, and that’s
why me and Ruby here want to see him put away
proper. Do you see, Parson?”

Parson Eckerly didn’t see, most decidedly he
didn’t see. However, he did gather from a few
strictly English phrases which the sleek individual
let slip into his conversation that the deceased
friend was an unwholesome character. With jar-
ring finality he ran home the statement that his
church was a Christian one and tolerated no un-
Christianlike conduct. He had heard of these
“gangsters.”

“Oh! but, Parson, you don’t understand,” inter-
rupted the intercessionist, “he WAS a Christian.
He had a lotta good points, maybe more than the
bird that gave him such a dirty, un-Christianlike
deal. The Enemy did his stuff on LIVE people,
not dead ones.”

The two were locked in mortal combat. The one
loyal to a friend—the other loyal to a principle of
a lifetime.

Slowly, the weakened Reverend Eckerly accepted
the inevitable. The Enemy was a man, made by
God. God was the only person to judge him. Christ
forgave the criminal on Calvary’s heights. (But
no, what would the rigid practitioners of Taylor
Township say?) He would do it, he would do it.
What had Taylor Township and its ramrod
straightlacedness done for him. It had listened to
him, accepted his principles, betrayed him and was
then willing to oust him bodily from the commun-
ity. That decided him. Reverend Eckerly resolved
that his last official act for his church would be his
most Christianlike one.

He turned to the man who had been viewing the
mental struggle and said kindly:

“Bring your friend to me; he shall have better
friends in death than he had in life.”

“Well, Parson, I guess you're regular. How

about having the funeral day after tomorrow at
ten o’clock?”

“Very well. Goodday children.”

Mutual goodbyes were said and the flashing road-
ster sped down the drive and up the road in a
whirl of dust. The old couple sank back in the
swing to discuss the strange adventure and what
bearing, if any, it would have on their lives. Im-
mediately, Reverend Eckerly began making notes
for the funeral sermon he would preach; for the
visitor had made it known that he wanted a “high
class, first rate funeral with all the trimmings, ser-
mon and everything.” The man had said the de-
ceased was brave. That was something to work on.
He could bring in a nice moral too. Surely some
or most of the friends of such a man must be lead-
ing rather shady life. Yes, he figured he could give
a real sermon—his last. There was something
appalling in the thought. Somehow he had never
thought he would preach his “last” sermon. Per-
haps the “Enemy” never thought he would commit
his “last” crime either. That was life.

Ten o’clock on the morning of the funeral found
the little Christian Independent Church of Taylor
Township (New Jersey), well filled with the vil-
lage folk. The “grapevine system” in a commun-
ity like Taylor Township was such as to put that
of a big city to shame. Things just will leak out.
At any rate, all the curious were present to see
“Reverend FEckerly’s trash” sacrilegously take
places in the venerable pews of the church.

When the procession was first sighted about a
half mile down the road, the sexton of the church,
Reverend Eckerly’s one loyal follower, gently tolled
the bell. Such a gorgeous parade of cars, the Town-
ship had never dreamed of. Foreign makes pre-
dominated, although America’s finest were well rep-
resented.

The “Public Enemy” was tenderly borne into the
church by six stalwart huskies, who in every day
life were known as “gorillas.” 'The silver casket,
banked high with exxpensive floral sprays, was final-
ly placed before the altar and after the friends of
the fallen chief had seated themselves, the Rever-
end began.

Marc Antony’s oration over the dead Julius Cae-
sar was not superior to the simple, plain heart-to-
heart sermon that Reverend Eckerly made. There
was not a dry eye in the little church. FEven the
crusty villagers softened at the minister’s simple
eloquence.

“May he rest in a peace he could not find on
earth,” was the last sentence of the sermon, and
then the strange procession repaired to the fence-
enclosed area behind the church and next to the
road. Brief simple rites were held over the re-
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mains, and gentle hands lowered the case-hardened
criminal in to the ground.

After the ceremony was all finished and the
group was ready to return to the city to take up
normal occupations ranging from plain and fancy
pocket-picking to high-handed racketeering, the
man who had originally made the arrangements
with the pastor, sought out the young woman who
had accompanied him at that time and together
they once more approached the Reverend Eckerly’s
porch. The young lady sobbed her thanks, the man
reverently asked:

“Gee, parson, that was swell! Was that really
our pal you was talking about?”

“My son, I was talking about everyone’s pal.
Your friend was misguided perhaps. We shall let
God judge his guilt.”

“Well, parson, you're sure a square shooter, just
like the “Enemy,” and me and Ruby here, we ap-

preciate what you done. Here’s to pay for the
funeral and that. It’s clean money, parson! you
needn’t worry about taking it. So long!” And
with that the two people joined their fellows and
soon all were spinning down the road.

Reverend and Mrs. Eckerly were sitting on the
porch that evening arm in arm, as was their cus-
tom. Spread on the minister’s lap was an assort-
ment of bills, all good treasury notes to the amount
of five thousand dollars. The Christian Indepen-
dent Church of Taylor Township (New Jersey)
now was owned outright by Reverend Eckerly. All
bills in the community were paid that afternoon.
The Eckerly’s were at peace with the world. Theirs
was the peace coming from the knowledge of a
good deed well done. They gazed at the big round
moon this evening just as they had done two score
years before. At that time they found inspiration
and ambition mirrored there, while now they found
pedcel - I peace
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All Quiet 1n the Soviet Jail

By NICHOLAS DIDISHKO

FTEN a Russian, and I am one, tires of
O answering questions on the Soviet Union.

Hence, this article with its effort to de-
scribe to you the life of the Russian people. At the
present time, Russia is the subject of much discus-
sion. Is it because of her success? No; it is be-
cause of misfortunes being experienced in other
countries. The present depression has turned many
minds toward Communism or Socialism. Russia
welcomes these idealists; they have but to go to the
Soviet Republic; what hinders them? Those that
go return with a different story. “Experience is
the mother of wisdom;” it shows us the little
things which we overlook in our theories. After
all, little things make our life pleasant or painful.
Russia has work for all; this impresses us and we
do not stop to determine the reason, but blame our
system of government and uphold the one we know
nothing about. If we were to stop to think and to
consider facts we should be surprised. Why has
Russia no depression, no unemployment? Have
slaves ever experienced unemployment? No, un-
fortunately never.

Human and noble principles led to the revolu-
tion. The people desired a representative govern-
ment; they clamored for freedom of thought; the
peasants desired more land. Have they attained
what they wanted? I describe Stalin and his false
republic as Russians know and feel them.

From the Baltic to the Pacific, form Finland to
warm Crimea, from the frozen Arctic to tall Pamir,
even to the sandy wastes of Turkestan and Gobi,
rules the Georgian Anti-Christ. Slaves he has made
of the people; chained them within the largest jail
on earth; shattered their hopes of freedom; sealed
their tongues, and paralyzed their arms with the
cruel brutality of the Red Army. There he rules
supreme in his false republic. Through deceit and
treachery, he obtained power, and with brute force,
he maintains it. Has this most hated, most feared
man in Russia any thought for the welfare of the
people? Positively none. His aim, like that of any
autocrat, is to retain and increase his power. Stalin
is a socialist because this system gives him unlim-
ited power. Analyze his deeds, and this is the
only logical conclusion.

While you read this article, picture yourself in
the place of these unfortunate people; then you will

see why 1 have called Stalin, Russia’s Anti-Christ.
You may learn a little of this great tragedy of a
hundred and fifty million people. Some have termed
it an experiment. I call it murder.

“Religion is opium for the people.” Such is one
of the slogans of Communistic Russia. Yet some
ridiculous tourists, like Bernard Shaw and com-
pany, insist that religion is not suppressed. There
are a few churches still open for dumb tourists to
see. The Church has been crushed. To eat in Rus-
sia, one must work for the government; if the se-
cret agents report that a person went to church and
is a believer, that person loses his job and his card,
and must starve. Who would go to church under
such conditions? Priests are bitterly persecuted;
they are not permitted to buy in government stores.
If a priest is caught talking to a minor, he is ac-
cused of turning the youth against the state, ar-
rested, jailed without trial and later put to death
by shooting.

The home presents a unit of thought, of mutual
feeling, and propagates its atmosphere of love in
the rising generation. Never before has any tyrant
dared to disrupt this inborn instinct of mankind.
Even the birds have their nests according to their
taste, but Russians today have no home as we un-
derstand the word. “The home must be destroyed”
is another typical slogan. The home is destroyed.
It proved one of the hardest things to do away
with, but has been done away with in the most de-
grading and selfish manner. Both men and women
must work alike in order to subsist, hence they can
not take care of their children. The state takes
care of the children and turns them into atheists
and perfect hooligans, teaches them to spy on and
mock their parents. Against this, any civilized in-
dividual will protest; yet this is not all. Stalin de-
vised a more efficient way to strengthen his grip by
suppressing gatherings of any nature, except in
closely watched soviet clubs where government
pamphlets and the radio reach the listeners with
never-ceasing propaganda. Gatherings of relatives
and friends have been eliminated. The five day
week provides a day of rest for every laborer, but
that day is not the same day for all. Today, some
plants may be closed, tomorrow, others, and so on
through the week. This is certainly a hindrance to
industry for one never knows whether a place is
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open or closed, but it fulfills another purpose which
is certainly more desirable to the Man of Steel. Un-
der this system the family, their relatives and
friends can not enjoy a single day together. The
husband may be off on Monday, the wife on Tues-
day, the son on some other day, etc. There is not
a single day when people may gather to express
their feelings. The hum of the wheels, the slap-
ping of belts gradually replace personal friends and
human voices; the worker pours his complaints to
the mute machines, to the spinning wheels and they
seem to understand.

There is no one to build new houses or repair
the old; no one is permitted to own them and no
one but the government has money. Buildings de-
teriorate like everything else, especially when there
are no owners. It is true that new apartments are
being built but a lapse of ten years in building can-
not be overtaken over night. Consequently we find
total strangers sharing rooms, living together in
depressed silence, in dreadful fear. In a large
room, the floor may be divided by lines, so many
square feet allowed each person. In such a room,
one may find a married couple with noisy children,
an old professor trying to study, a young man and
a talkative blonde. She undoubtedly is a typist in
the Government Political Bureau. Such typists are
better known as spies. They inform the secret po-
lice whose eagerness to demonstrate their efficiency
by the number of arrests never wanes. The young
man is certainly attached to some government body
and spies on the typist. And so it goes. There are
spies everywhere, terror haunts the people, they re-
main silent, each within his chalk-bordered corner.
Even the walls seem to listen and transmit their
knowledge to the police. Russians have learned to
be silent, they have even ceased to sing, for they
have learned the art to live and die in silence.
Sometimes in the dead hush of night or early morn-
ing, secret agents arrive, arrest some one and de-
part. Where have they taken him and why? Is he
alive, shot or suffering in some mine? No one
knows. The fact remains he is gone. Despair may
clutch at the heart of the wife. She may say some-
thing through her tears; then on another night she
is removed, led away to the land of the living dead.
Some think the two are alive; others believe them
to be dead. Thus they are living dead; but if they
are living, they are worse off than the dead.

Then comes a time when the harvest fails; the
first gatherings are sold to foreign lands for gold,
the rest left to the people. The police confiscate
all the grain they can from the farmers and send
it to the cities. The peasants, robbed of their crop
are left to eat what they are able to find. When it
is clearly seen that even the cities will have a short-
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age, Stalin issues an order to do away with thou-
sands of persons. Accused of being anti-commun-
ists, they are not given their passport, food and
work can not be obtained, so they leave quietly.
Where are they to go? They move to the coun-
try, to the farms from which all grain, all livestock
has been removed. The stronger may be made to
cut wood for the government. The rest wander
about till they spread far apart over the vast, cold
steppes, frozen and covered by January snows.
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