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HE ambulance driver is jammed
back in his woat, Ilis sorvice hat
in drawn low over his eyes, hls
e¢hin opon his chest, In the tear

A doctor with the bars of a firat licutennnt
idly swaps etories with an unshaven audi-
once of motoreycle drivors nnd flying cu-
dots in oily leather couts,

A simmering sunshino makes the fleld
gomnolent, Above half a dozen 'planes are
making lazy circuits of the field, taking
off, banking around thoe appointed turns
and completing, with more or less bumpy
landings, thelr de piste—as tho
Fronch term circuits of the fleld.

tours

Upon the stage—a rough board platform
perched upon £0-foot stilta—asits the officer

in charge of the wsolo fleld, alternatsly

pralsing, though rarely, alternately bawl. |

ing out, the steady stream of cadets just
finishing their half hours of landings.

About him a group of assistants, enlisted
men and flying officers, record the landings
in responses to the droned intonations of
watchers, fleld glasses glued to eyes—''2490,
porpoise landing”; “1784, fast landing”;
2426, flat glide™; “1469, off course,” and so
on interminably,

Below, herding together for shade, read-
ing, writing, sleeping and squabbling, =a
crowd of cadets are awaiting their turns
to be posted on the chalk-serawled black-
board in front of the stage.

“Ship downl” a watcher suddenly yells.

A hive of activity follows. The am-
bulance driver, heretofore apparently
sleeping, has already cranked his car. The
motoreyels, In response to a heavy foot,
,snorta “ready,” as an engineering officer
leapa for the sldecar.

The group af onlockers scatters for the
blackboard: “What ship is it? Who saw
him go down? Now who's out of luck?”

And then, with eager eyes, they scan the
numbers of the landing ships.

“It's not Buck; he's in 1640, soma one

deducen, as a ship bearing the painted num-

ber 1640 on its sida rolls up In front of
the ntage,

“Bot It's Jonosy; he drew that Jonah
*bus again,” shouts another.

But speculntlon availa nothing., Another
ship goes out with & new pilot, and one
more name is chalked upon the board., The
goathering of cadets slowly dlsperses, Back
to thelr pillows of rolled up equipment they
go to continue their reading, writing and
sleeping.  Another five minutes and the
incldent in forgotten,

Suddenly the ambulance lumbers into
view, like s winded mastiff after a chase,
It slides 'round m turn, backs into place,
givos a final snort and the driver resumes
hia interrupted reverie,

A shamefacedly grinning figure, In dirty

' lanthor coant, or an oil-sonked swenter, with

u blacklsh-brown leather helmet ringed
with a pair of goggles jummed on a tousled
head, emerges, and through a gantlet of
half subdued kidding hies himself up the
stairs to tell how it happened,
atalra a little later, with a rueful expres-
slon that bespeaks “benching” to the ex-
pectant gang below. No congratulations
on avoiding broken head or lmb greet
him; rather a chorus of “"How mueh did
yon get?” “That
makes your fourth so far, doesn't 1£7" clat-
ters about his ears.

The wunlucky recipient grins and seeka
the othar members of the whitewash squad,
for that is to be his fate for the next

week or ten days, the length of his bench-
ing being usually dependent upon tho state
of the digestive organs of the flying officer.

This is typleal of any flying field train-
ing cadeta or ofMcers for overseas service
ns military pilots. An nceident which in
civil life would, if no physical injury re-
sulted, gerve to justify shaken ‘nervea for
a week or more, leaves the flier cursing
his luck in breaking a ship, a landing gear,
or & propeller, commonly known as a “prop”
or a “stick.”

Accidents which by every law of prob-
ability should result in instant death leave
their victims with a cut lip or a black
eye—a target for chaffing, good-humored
or malicious, for an indefinite perlod. 8it-
uationa highly perilous are avoided, only

Down-

"You're an ace now.,”
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to find the lucky fllor a greeting of “Well,
I guons n week on the ground will do you
good,"

And, strungely enough, moments fraught
with possibilitics of immodiate extinetion
find tho endet or flylng officor with the
deepest fenr of broaking a wilre or straln-
itig o landing genr—and drawing a bawl-
ing out.

The man in the street who sees a 'plane
flylng above hin hend hus untold vislons
of what would happen ghould the engine
stop, And yet engines stop constantly—
for reasons which engoender mcrimonious
debate between the engineering ofMcor and
the pilot, usually to the utter rout of the
Intter, And not éven the alignment of tho
'plane is disturbed.

At one fleld in Frunce, one clear day
Inat August, there were some soventecn
foreed landings, every one due to what
was clajmed by the pilot to be engine
trouble. Several ’'plunes wers broken, hut
not a man was hurt. Forced landings be-
camo Ao common ot times that even thae
observers refused te get excited about
them.

In one 'plane, at an observation school
in France, a pilot was flylng a sketching
mission. e would fly hls ghip—a Sopwith
of & type formerly used at the front by
tho English but later eent back and used
lere by the Americans for training pur-
poses—mphove a prescribed stretch of
ground, and his observer, an artillery of-
ficer, who was being trained in saerial ob-
servation work, would gketch on a drawing
board fastened around his neck the details
of the ground which he considered of mil-
itary value. Something went wrong with
the engine—to use the customary phrase,
“it pooped.” The pilot hastily scanned the
ground for a landing place, a job of no little
difficulty with n Sopwith, for it glidea flat-
ter and further than any other ship. In-
glinctively, for that ia the first principls
hammered in by an instructor, he had
pushed forward on the joy stick, nosing his
'plane down, Ie was fast losing altitude.
Hia only choice lay between dropping her
in some trees or trying to streteh his glide
sufficiently to get by a wheat field and into
a patech of ground with a fairly low stub-
bla, He chose the latter. With a mut-
tered prayer, he pulled her up until he
could almost feel her quiver. Closely he
wateched to keep her level, for a losa of
fiying speed meant felling off on a wing
and erashing nose down.

With every sense nand filyping Instinet
in play, he held her up, cleared the wheat,
levelled her oot and pancaked into the
stubblae VLeyond., A sigh of relief, and #he
came to a stop. He pulled the stick from
the innermoel recesses of his stomach,
where he'l heen holding it te keep his tail
down and prevent the ship from nosing
over, atid turned to see how his obrerver
had been taking it,  That gentleman wan
gtanding In the coekpit with his belt hang-
Ing unfastened, hrondly grinning, and fold-
ing o pocket eamera with which he'd been
taking pletures whila coming down,  1fa
hafd been hitgafully lgnorant of the anap
deciglon thnt had Iandaid him gently and
enfely Inatend of foreibly dropping him
throtgh s Forent of 00y -fool oaks,  Ani
Innsmuel fia w o person standing n the
ranr of  the eockpll does nat, hy sny
slreleh of the tmaginatlon, asslsl In mak-
Ing nn engy landing, the hrondly grin-
ning aligervar Immediately beenms the tar-
gel for powovios of rapld, heated remarks of
unpublishalile tenor,

But, af eourse, all foreed landings do
not result &0 happily, A New York boy,
who was produated from the Columbin Law

Hohool into the flying corps, tricd to stroteh
his glide, an 1t in called, when his motor
qult fust as he wna gotting out of the
ficld. o lost mpeed and puncaked into
aomo trees, which, fortunutely, caught hig
propellor, The tall of the ship slld down
until it touched the ground and the pilot
and his observer found themselves perchod
twenty-five feot in the alr on this im-
provised ladder. They &lld down the
fuselage and landed safely upon the ground,

A specond attempr to stretch o glide, a
short while Inter, eaused the 'plane to fall
off on o wing., A hundred fect off the
ground, controls avalled nothing, for thers
wansn't epace enough for the reveranl of
tha elovator to effect the headlong desconl.
Tha obaerver broke a leg, and his pilot—we
buried him next day.

Falling off on a wing usually results
from loning forward flylng speed, and this
is partieulsrly dangerous in making foreed
landitiga—for the natural tendency is to
try to glide far enough to make a good
landing fleld. The forward epeed being
fnsufficient, the 'plane tends to fall, and
the engine being forward, the concentra-
tion of weight makes her fall nose down.

tha lfting or sustalning power of the

wingn,

But thin sort of aceident was by no meany
conflned Lo the smullor ships, Ono fellow,
flylng o biplinpe —thot Iy, o two-sonter
nervition ‘plane—was Just taking off, e
had poesod the llmits of the fleld when
hin motor atorted mlasing,  Apparently
he felt thut ho had sufMcient speed and
heligght Lo make the field aguin, instead of
landing in a pateh of ploughed ground
gtraight ahead, e kicked her over, but in-
gtend of the gmoeoth bank he anticipated her
nose dropped, and with his missing motor
pulling him down he headed vertically for
the ground. A matter of seconds and
he was down out of sight behind some in-
torvening treen. The ambulance found
his ship a veritable signpost of warning—
for the engine had buried itself threa
feot in the ground and the fuselage was
almont an upright,

An additional source of constant danger,
and for the same fundamental reasons,
fa the “schandel”—particularly, in a ship
thit hnan't a hupe reserve of power, A burst
of speed, a pull back on the stick and a
little right aileron and rudder, and the

With sufficient height, the natural equi-
librium of the ’plana ressserts itself, and
she comes out in a natural glide; but, un-
fortunately, in moking a forced landing,
the tendency to atretch a glide comes only
wlen one 18 closs to the ground and wants
to avoid a very proximate bad landing
place.

Carelesanens or inexperienca will often
oaure A ship to fall off on & wing on a
takenll—as a result of trylng to make a
turn befora the ship has gathered anf
ficient forward epeed. Turning by banking
tha ehip ia effecteld bocause Lhere ig suf

fletant spead and (herofore suMolenl eon
Leifugenl Tores to Bolil b 'plans o Ghe
alre Whevs thara tnown Inatilfialency of gueh

Forwhrd apeed, tha ‘plane bewda o wlip

alde allp—atid the sose deopr nd the ship
craahon Inon opogs dive,

In one of tha largant fleldy In iha
world—an  Amarlonn  fald= whore  (ha

‘planes used wera amall—ohnsss ‘plana for
eombat tralning— thin typoe of neefdont we
counted for fregquant fulalitles,  Thin wun
a natural rasult of the very typoe of ‘plutia
employed, for the wing aren being smull,
the ships depended for aupport n
the air moere upon theie epeed than Ui

their

ship leaves the ground in a long, graceful,
winding righthand epiral. Then a push
Turward, and, level a hundred feet above
the ground, you are flying back tha way
youl carme,

But let the spiral be a mite too long or
let the pulse of your engine Tail yiu for a

moment, and down sgain—the way you
eame,
e of our ex-mail fliera eame 4o an

Ameriean fiell in Franca for a slight ra-
Treahening coursa on hia way to the front;
gerena in hia knowledge and experienes ha

trefad nosehondel with ofie of the fexibilg
ciftaliuetion Hopwitha, A eratot iwanty
font Jubg wid ton feol from where the re

tiatna af Lhe ‘plane lay tostified to & hnowl
wenale i o bonnea Dk gnu Wed oub gnotlier
Letak Ny,
UL

i orshon nea dun

dpri fap b b pa,

Lo Jual plain
Mo wany Amoriean fliers

gpenk dlsparagingly of the Franeh pPiloty,
Uik eonsarvatigm, wn the hegt (disponed put
1 Ohers gk of lnek of nerve wnid golling
Ihele wind up,  Hut W's nona of thosas
Lhimgess '8 merely oo gendible Inek of foo]-
hnrdiness,  The fuolhardy Ner gets his ultl-
matolys s ws eertnin as Ilneoms taxes.

And Desides wisting his own life, us one

| ixth loop, an overstrained wing gave way

rashes”—When the Sky Huntsman “Comes a C

S
L2

major in the American Expeditionary Force |
suid, “We can get plenty of fliers, but where |
do you think the 'planes are coming from?” |
Conservatism with the military pilot who
Is trying to do his job conscientiously is a |
matter of duty and discipline. He must, un- |
til the need arises to do otherwise, avoid
the impulse that prompts him to be rash.
For so many good men have gone to their
deatha just so.

In the States during the elementary train-
ing period, on a field where stunting was
expressly forbidden, the men would steal off
on 'cross-country trips and try their fa-
vorite stunts. One chap, a man who already
bad shown the makings of a splendid flier,
was off on one of the regpulac '‘eross-country
trips, Just before he left he had been
discussing loops with soma of the fellows.
He had flown out to the landing field, some
thirty miles away, and had started for
home. It was his last trip, and its com-
pletion would mean his wings and his com-
mission, Elated and cocky, he tried a loop.
He was seen to have comploted it success-
fully and to have tried another and then
another. The ghip, not being a stunt ship
and not braced to resist such strains, bo-
came weakened and finally, on a {ifth or

and a neighboring farmer pulled an inert
figure out of the remains of a ship which
had fluttered down into his back yard.

Here in  France the twin spires of
world-old ecathedrals are ohjects of par-
ticular envy, and great is the delight of a
follow who can say he has flown between
them. One fellow did sueeeed, nnd, elated
with himeelf, {ried a side-sgllp down he- |
tween the banks of the glorious Loire—a
mo#t commonplace proceeding for that field,
Ha failed, however, to reekon on the |
protruding branch of a tres, which eaught
s wing, and when his ghip eame down on |
hor baoek thers wos ne one left to brag
aliout the spite stunt,

But ernehens wro nob all ao bragie, 10 had
Iy geetn possible to fall in oo tailepin pome
mevet hundeed fost wind omerga with noth
e waran than ahalan neryves, it wne |
Fol how dhd L il Nyine,  Or to
LU over on ona's baek ot s thousund foel
il ambeilee tha ground without elghting the
Elidp amd auifer nothing mors serious than
the wrenclied haek falling downstuirs will
reault in, Or to erasl with another nlana
n thowsand mefves in the air, PAsE aut and
find yourssll’ in tha hospltal with n eut
eye. Or to try to comn oul of g side-slip
without wusing tha preseribed method of
ruddering into it—that is, simply by using |

whin i

one's milerons—breaking the contro] wires,
crash out of control and emerge from u
pile of pplinters and some twisted stec]
with a spruined ankle,

All of which brings to mind the pilot wha,
in a Salmson, “zoomed” the stona bridga
spanning the eame River Loire. His Pros
peller struck a high tension wire, shattering
it, and he made the field with a broken
“prop” and a span of {he municipality's
high tension wire hanging to his lower
‘plune.  And, delightful anti-elimax—in lieq
of the conpgratulationa which he expected,
a Summary Court deducted the cost of tha
propeller from his next month's pay-—
leaving very little pay.

And such miraculoua escapes are not epn-
fined to any one class of ‘plune—thongh the
Caudron G3 used by the French for pre.
liminary training, and by our own govern.
ment in training and cadets sent dbroad
for complete training in France, secms ty
hold the record, The baby carringe, or sew-
ing muachine, as it often has been called,
consigts of a small fuselage surrounded by
a skein of wires. And so profuse are the
wires that a few more or less never dig
matter,

In that connection they tell the story ef
the ground officer whe asked a testor to
give him a joy ride in.a Caudron, Seated
in the ship, the engine just warning up,
the passenger was startled to hesr a sharp
“twang" He felt some concern, but onid
nothing, feeling certuin that the tesioer ton
hal heurd it and not desiring to evidenes
the natural trepidity that a firet ride o8

! cagiona. For his part, the tester had et
seemed  {o  nolice. Suddenly,  another
“twang!  With some alarm, the round

officer yelled to the tester in front of tilmi
"There's n wire broken.”

“How mhny 1" ealled the pilot, withoup
burning,  “Two," woa the reply, *Oh, s
thot all? that's nothing" eumea fonsing
back na the pilot gave her the gun and off
Lthey wont,

The oft-repoated fuery "Why do aeeldenty
neeur 1" vnnnat be srewerod definital p—noy
i mewlidents ba avoided,  Ho long we she
e quib over bind lunding country, so |ﬂl
wEonen give way to haman failings wnd bes
vama overconldent s l'nl'k]a'nh. (1] luﬂl
B8 human Instraments anid  devices s
fullible, g0 long will aeroplans orashes g
tinue, But thoroughucss of Lrnining, epme
ful medical inspeotions, curefully prepared
ruled of guldunce and w strict ndhieranes
to those rules, and mochaniesl Impraves
ments will ultimately reduce secidents to L]
minimam,

he

Man Who Let

—

olshevism on Eur

By Elias Tobenkin

URICH, March 10.—True to its tra-

dition as the fountain of revelution,

Zurieh 1s to-dny the switchboard of

Bolshevism in Europe. The man at

the switchbourd, connecting the various Dol-

shevist wires, is Fritz Platten, the foremost

Iabor leader in Switzerland, and cutside of

Lenine the most avowed advocate in Europe

of the ealvation of the world through the
dietatorship ol the proletariat.

In these days of masa rule idols come and
idols go, but if I were an enterprising pho-
tographer I would take a good picture of
Fritz Platten. I would take several of them,
in fact. History will want to have a look
at auch a photograph, for Fritz Platten, willy
nilly, has becomo & historical character. Ho
in the man who unchained Holshevizm in
Kurope. It was Platten who arranged with
Germany for the passing of the “sealed
train” which took Lenine from Switzerland
to Russia. Platten went in that sealed train,
of rather coach, with Lenine and his thirty-
odd followers to Potrograd. A few days
after the Lenine train passed through Ger-
many, Platten's associate, Hans Vogel, the
present editor of the “Berner Tagwacht,”
the leading Boclalist paper in Bwitzerland,
piloted a second train with the remainder
of the Bolshevik followers of Lenine th rough
Germany into Rusaia.

Nor was his taking of Lenine to Russia
the only servics of the Swiss labor leader
10 the cause of Bolshevism. Platten has por-
formed another mnd perhaps greater service
10 Lenine and Leninites after they reached
Russia, Platten and Lenine wers In n ear-
riage together one day when an sssassin
attempted to shoot Lenine, and 1t waa =
quick mnneuvre by Platten that defloctod
the fatal bullet, saving Lenine’s life, Platten
eame out of the experience with a slightly
damaged srm. Thus has the Bwina labor
:‘ﬁ,” twlee sarved the entse of Bolshovism

The Second
Lenine

Bhortly before November 7 the Hwins
Hoelallats Issued & proclamation calling upon
the workars to colebrate Novembor 7, tha
Hiest wnniversary of Balshevist rule in Titns
alu,  Plutton, then the seerotury of the Bwise
Hoelnllnt party, wan the leading spirit in the

_ mavemant for auch n demonatention, Rumor
Avlekly aprand that the ealobration wap only
& Bavoen for u proposnd coup by the Melehas
vista to take possaasion of the governmant

-r-lﬂlﬂlh & proletarian distatership, 1t

weL Il1ln much foundetlon, if any,

there was for this rumor, but the Swisn
government acted on it and it acted quickly
and thoroughly. It sent down troons to
Zurich, the avowedly Bolshevist centre, and
the troops were not German nor city men,
but were soldicrs from French Switzerland
and were men from the country, an element
therefore opposed to eity workers und not
friendly 1o the German element, which ia
the Bolshevist element of Switzerland.

As a protest agalnst the sending of troops
a strike was ealled in Zurich for November
9. At the same time the Socialists and labor
leadors made representations to the Bundes-
rat, or Parliament, demanding the recall of
the troops and other concessions. The
Bundesrat declined to mnegotinte with the
labor leaders and s genaral strike was or-
dered which lasted three days, November 12;
13 and 14, tying up nineteen of the prin-
cipal cities and districts in Swizerland, and
involving more than 200,000 workmen, At
the end of three days the strike was called
off. And the population of Switzarland is
still wondering whether the strike was lost
or was won, If the strike was called to gain
certain concessions, it waa lost, for seem-
ingly the workers have gained no conces-
sions. If, on the other hand, the strike was
only a mancuvre to test the Bolshevist
strength, then it was won. For it has suc-
ceeded in calling out the workers of the
country with remarkable apeed and unanim-
ity. Not alone the workers in factories
and shops answered the strike call, Clerks
in banks and effico workers also atruck, and
the police openly sympathized with the
strikers, The issue of the high cost of liv-
Ing, the cry of profitesring and similar slo-
#ung weore successfully wielded by the strike
leaders and made a powerful appeal to all
clusses of men llving by wages, *even if the
wages go under the nume of galarics.

The upshot of the sirike was that the is-
nue of Bolsheviem was taken up hy the So-
ciallat party nnd the use of Holshevism an
a method to attain the Bocialist commorie
wonlth was “oMcially” digelaimed,

A Hindenbury
Of Labor

I want to Zutleh to take n look ut Plate
tan, 1 wia told that he gives no Interviews
to n eorrespondent from "hourgenisie” nawas
papers, | wanted to wen him, nevertheless,
haesuns next to Lenine hae fa toudny the
pransent Holwhaviat fanatfe fn Burops and
with men's nerven on edge ne thiy srm i
fantral Kuraps to.day such » thoraugh .
golng fanatle may be Lord af Hosts to-
griowe 1 talked (o Rintten abous five mine

utes,  But I waited ten minules until my
turn cume to talk to him., Ilo is a young

| man of thirty-seven or thirty-eighl, cloan

shaven, above medium height and athletie
looking.
His fulhor is said to be a Saxon who

emigrated to Switzerlund, wheve Platten was

horn, Platten, however, is every inch a
Prussian, The “will to power” is in lis
blood. It i8 his eroed, enly in his ense this

will is directed not toward the attninment
of militariem, but of proletarian power. Ha
neemed to me nothing less than a Hinden-
burg of Labor—ecold, ealeulnting, ruthleas.
He knows whal he wants and goes the short-
est way to pget it, 1 don't think he would
have tho slightest hesitation to order & hun-
dred or a thousand men executsd if in his
judgment the cause of working cluss rov-
olution demanded it. 1 hesitate to reach
hasty conelusions, but all the time I ganed
upen  Platten I had a feeling that the
world is mot yet done with ruthlessness.
The ruthlessness nurtured by militariem for

genevationn has nol ended with the end aof ,

the war. It hos bob changed Lsbitations
It has Jumped from one body into nnother.

The ruthlessness of the old order han fallen |

nsa heritage to the most - or lenst
wdvoentes of the new order, the Bolshevisti-
cally minded wing of the proletarint.

“T don't give interviewe," DPlatten told
me. "l write articles from time Lo timo
myself, and In these avtleles T say what |
have to say. Tho movement which is enlled
Bolshevism, 18 coming, becausa it must
come; there in no other way out for the
proletarint. If the world wera really will-
ing to eolve the problems befors it in ac-
cordance with reason and common sense
there would be no Bolsheviam, Hut tha
faet is that from ahova thera ia no solution
for these prohlems, and the
finds itself more and mora compelled to
adopt the methods which are followed by
the Bolsheviki. It is true, of course, {hat
statistically the working people are in the
majority. Yet we have for years had to

adyaneed |

econbinue our struggle against
sork of apposition,

tha  worst
The cduention of thae
muareg proceeds but slowly, Agninst our
st press there is opposcd the vast num-
hor of the hourgeois newspapers. They
dominate the opinions and sentinent of the
people,  With pacliamentary methods alone
Wi eannol bo helped.
proletarist take on more
the churacter of mass action”

The Methods
OF the Man

Platten doea not lay elaim to cerudition,

maust and maore

| but he is a remarkable speaker. He is a

proletaring |

metal worker by trade and his Epeech in
never defached from reality, He suppio-
ments his theories with facts and illus-
trates them with naetual happenings, Ha
drives Wis arguments home by simple rof-
orenges to the things of every day in the
lifo of the workman., 1t is this that gives
him aneh command and makes him such a
formidable figure in the lahor movement

A Monument at Last for Dan Emmetﬁt.

o

By Albert Sidney Gregg

MAN died in Ashtabula, Ohio, re-

cently, who has done much to
perpetuate the mémnry of Dan-

iel Decatur Emmett, the mon who wrote
“Dixie Jumes Lewis Smith was his name.
He was a weallhy bachelor whose fad was
building monuments. After hig denth blue-
prints of a memorial to Ametienn sailora
and soldiers who fought in the late war
were found on his

desk. The monumaent,

however, that will give him lasting fame |

in the one he erveted in honor of Fmmett

ut Mount Vernon, Ohio, whore Emmett wan

horn, and where ho now lea burlod,
Bmith's interest In Emmett has brought

to Hght many intoresting things about the
origin of "Digle” and shout Bmmott him-
solf, Tt I Intoresting from the viewpolint
of how n map mny spting Inte fame al
mokt over nlnht. withouty knowing Junt why,
and nlea from the viewpaint of what eon.
ntibutes a popular sotg, Tn sflor yanrs I
makk anid Lo un old Mawnt Varnon felandi "1
I hud known thut ‘Dixle’ wan dentlind o
hagome wo populne | would have writtan

it better”  Hub then, magbe, he mighy

fme o e — —

have polished it so much that it would
huve lost its appeal. Who knowg?

In his youth Emmett was a printer. 1o
was a fifer in the army for a while, und
then ran awey with a circus. Later he
helped to organize the firat negro min-
strel show ever put on in Americn. Thia
thow made m hit in the Unitod States
and later had a suceessful run in England,
After his return to the Uniled States Em-
mett  Joined n company headed by Itan
Bryant.  Whila playing at Mechanics 114l
New York Bryant told Fmmett onn
Snturday that We must have o new “walk
around” song for the following Monday'a
porformance. On Sunday Emmell wrote the
musie and words for “Dixie, which wna
given for the firnt tima in Meochanios Hall,
New York, In 1860, under the title “Dixie’s
Land” Tha song waa a hit from the word
g0, and was soon adopted by othor tene-
alling eompanien, In 1800 Mins Busan Denin
saig “Dixle” to a ogrent throng in Now
Orlanna, nind sventunlly (¢ sprend (hroigh
the Houth and hosamie the war roNg of
the Confaderste armias,

In 1808 AL O IFleld noughit bim out ani
the two had & happy time toviawing tha
pant.  Meld wan antoniahed 4o find Wi
matt still playing the fNddle and platining
o &% OR the vend agulng although he was
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quite ald,

Finally Emmett indueesd Field
to take

him out for a secnzon, He ap-
peared in Nawnrk, Ohio, on Augial 28, 1895,
He wag then eighty, but very virorous
anel gpry.  Ovation after ovation followed
hint as he travelled through the Soulh.

During his closing days he waas helped
by u woekly allowance from the Actors’
Fund of New York. Litlle or nothing wns
done to murk his grave, although an or-
ganfantion hud been formed for that pur-
pose.  Meo Smith, however, put up a mon-
iment ot Emmett's grave ih Mound View
Cometery that is w eredit to tha man and

I to the donoy.

A eurioun story bhrought oul in connee-

tion with Big song 1a that Lhe ariginal

Pixiets  Land  referred 1o wos nopt the
Houth, but an estate on Manhattan Isl-
nnd, New Yorle Cliy, ownod by a man by
the rinmn of Dixie, who employed a lntge
nimbier of eonloved slaves, Thoso slives
wore monb Houth heenuse of the rising
iholitlon mentiment, and whils thars they
L provined rafenin "1 owiah 1 wan n
Dile's Lnmih"™ which wia onve hoard by
Bbiett anid bhaeams the dnaplestion of Hia
nine Hoswevne thab oty Do, YOaxie™ e w6l
wiyn wanoalnted with the Mouth, snd Hl
WOparb A the wir In Feanoe as & typloal
Amarican produstions

tha

————

Oope

| of Bwitzerland and BEurope. As is the cnge |

The struggles of the |

| situation,

with Eugene Debs in Amoricn, peaple wlin
radieally dizapree with Platten neverthe-
lesa do not doubt hig sincerily, even if it
Is marked by cologsal fanaticism,

Platten, beyond saying that he and l.e-
nine were good friends and understood
cach other very well, would not discuss
his taking Lenine into Russia through Ger-
many. The Swiss government had recent-
ly ordered out the Bolsheviet embrssy
from Switzerland beeause it wus found that
the Russian Bolshevists were using the |
embassy ns a menns of propaganda, not
only in tho interest of Bolsheviem in Rus-
ein, but in the interrst of Bolshevism
everywhere, Several Bolshevists are now
on trial here, and the roticence of Platten
may in part at least be ascribed to this
Hans Vogel, the editor of the
“"Berner Tapwncht,” gave me a few inter-
eiting details about the now famous sealed
train,

The Bargain
With Germany

"“"As soon as tha revelution had been
achieved in Russia,” Herr Vogel said, “Le-
nitie and the hundreds of other Russian ex-
iles living in Zurich and Bwitzerland gen-
orally renlized that their place was at
home, We of the Socislist movement in
Switzerland agreed with them, and it fell
to the lot of Platten and myself to arrange
for their going through Germany 1o Rus-
Bin. We went to the German Embassy and
agked if wea would not be permitted to take
i special train from Bwitzerland to Rus-
sin. The thing was arranged without much
difficulty. The Germans, of course, knew
perfeetly well what they were doing, and
so did wo. The Gorman government warnte-
el to furlher revolulion in Russin because
with a revelutionary Russia it eould make
pence,  And we, the Socinlists, both Rus-
sinn nnd Swisy, were anxious that the rev-
alution in Russin take s proletarian rather
thian bourgeois turn. We ench had our
specific and quite different aima. 1L is
ridienlous to spenk of German money in
the matter., Thers was no need for Gers
muny to pay money to the Ruraian revelus
tlontala i Hwitseriond 1o go back to Iys-
nin, Moy wors only toe anxious to wot
hoitnie,

“A few ddnyn after Platten took Tenine
atid Dils party out of the eountey © plloted
womoenid tendn with about 860 revolution.
Iutie On thin seeond traln 1 wan the only
one wha got off sl wny atatlon (n Germany,
Latex wo were Julned by Urlmm, who wen

to Ruusia with us. We left Ruesia long

| before Lenine eame into power.”

I asked Herr Vogel 93 1 had previously

| asked Herr Grimm and Platten with regard

to the Bolshevik exceutions in  Rustin
Grimm had explained these atrocities, Plats
ten would mot discuss But Here
Vogel deplored them.

them,

Excusing the
Bloodshed

“The bloodshed in Rugsia,” the editof
snid, "is not the pleasantest sepect of
Bolshevism. But it must be rewembered
that in Russia it is & case of either kill
or be killed. I know Lenine and 1 kno®
that he is not bloodthirsty. But there i3
A counter revolutionary element in Russis
that is anxious to get into the saddle again
And if this counter revolutionary element
gets into the saddle the era of Stolypin
neckties (hangings of revolutionists) will
look like a pienic beside the reign of ter
ror it would inaugurate”

In reply to & further question Herf
Vogel admitted quite frankly that if the
warld could find its way fo basic economit
demoeracy without resorting to proletarisn
dictatorship, even for the shortest geried
possible, he would not at all regret the
absence of Bolsheviem. But as things wera
going now it did ook as if Switzerland
and all of Central Europe wore fast drifts
ing toward a rort of Bolshevist interreg*
num which would precede the inaunguration
of social and economic demoerscy in
world,

Herr Grimm, in response to the samé
question, said: “Bolsheviem is not s phi*
losophy, hut a method, and it is cssentially
a method of despale.  Those who helieve
in using Bolshovism as & menns of acoele®
ating tho social revolution are mes
women who lave [ost all faith in the sl
verity of the beurgeovisie and in the
faith of capitalist socioty, They have tried
parlinmentary pallintiven and have fo
them wanting, Holshevism is' inherent
present dny conditionn of socisty as thesd
conditions have boen nggravated by the wAk:
It i not leadera that ean make of unmake
tho Holsheviat movement, but the sititude ol
the bourgeolste and of eapitalism, Oetiuind
Hboralism on the part of thess elusses wilk
antise Molahuvism to poveds, On thia othif e
hand, n persistently  eaetlonnry  attiode
townrd the masses will loave tha """"""_1
no chalos but to tike the government "
thetr own hands and to hold it we Lenl
in holding it in Russin®




