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cent truckmen’s strike in Minne- j ning like living sieves, another Hours go by, the heat is terrific.
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On the battle front of the farmers fascism IS m evidence j
again in South Dakota where the American Legion for the
second time has kidnapped and tortured farm leaders ; in Nehraska where Mother Bloor, Wiklund, Booth and other rnili- j
a flimsv charge of unlawful assembly; in Ohio where onion
aim y
‘ »
unlawful aSfSemblv in Ohio where onion
flimsy charg
i
+ViPin Viniiw and thpir loaders
strikers are thrown out Of their houses ana ineir
chased out of the county or made victims of assassination.
The fight against advancing fascist terror is one of the
main planks in the Communist Party election program. As
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words are likely to mean more than chairs asleep, (heir bodies flung
to devote more Mme to politics. that th admi ni Stration i Î
* League. The League takes thi? '(Continued from î’ront Page)
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commission are too interested
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u
v,
o<r donations of halls and churches. ‘ hlrehn^s to bother about the genthingg past „ When you a*re in ; down from the flat ceiling. I stood was a Democratic meeting he had ! opposed^owfrknH FwL£ IZ I
Financial Report
j eral welfare of the people. A
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A vote for the Communist Party is a vote recorded not
only on oloction day for tho struggle against fascism, but is
a voice for the day-to-day continuation of the battle to defeat fascism. The Communist Party election program on
fascism says the following:
Against capitalist terror and the growing trend
toward fascism; against deportations and oppression of
the foreign-born; against compulsory arbitration and
company unions; against the use of troops in strikes;
for the workers’ right to join unions of their own choice,
to strike, to picket, to demonstrate without restrictions
for the maintenance of all the civil and political rights
«
of™the masses.
* j 1
d-u d. U u- J
n
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The capitalists know that behind a Communist vote there
stands a worker ready to carry on the fight against fascism,
and for the overthrow of capitalism which breeds fascist
terror.
The greater the Communist vote in the present elections,
when the issue of fascist terror is paramount, the greater
will ho the force driving forward to united action of the enwill be tne xorce arivmg lonvara to unitea action oi me en
tire working class in the -struggle agamt fsascism
Vote for the Party in the forefront in the battle against
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Rule,” and such. Now in a crisis of more cops to his name than any, of ten children drove her car to against war and fascism. The
the word falls away and the skele- 0
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; the relief station here, instead of meeting at Dagmar on Sept. 13
ton of that action shows in ten-ThreewincioSvs Hankedthefrorit walking the 19 miles, she was was a particularly good one with
rific movement.
“J walked oven- to the windows. A accused of being too extravagant. about 200 people present
For two days I heard of the ^'f^eLXy^ CouncU ’^ was
^nd if the woHd had come to an
Rev. UrLn this time spoke in
strike- 1 went hy their headquarters> l walked 0n the opposite side
of thé street and saw the dark old
building that had been a garage
and lean, dark young fa.es leaning
from the upstairs windows. I had
t°
down there often. I looked
in- 1 saw the huge black intenor
and live coals of living men mov^
listlessly and orderlyj their |
| eyes gleaming from their sweaty I

Unemployed Council,
was end at 10 oclock on the morning Danish and for all we were able
out* 13°aked ^
°f Sept' 10’ “ Mr- Voliva had pre' to judge, his talk wa. even more
^.thlck +cro.wd .sto.^
AA dic<ed’ we wouldn’t hav« to buy appreciated than his speeches in
beïow hstcnmg ^
an* c10alvthls ^interbis adopted language. Duus gave
Urn We
And when Chas. Lindberg punc- his talk in English, and made a
We could see people ^ 3 Hre °" 3 cactus
is
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.
t f th windoVs half
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. ito take nart 1T1 the fight against
.
( And a rDOStf n a.™staurant war. While Mrs.
T,ltnp- evHdden.
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of the Wo
1 kept feeling they would put me
will v.ou have ?”
1 roPT,.Q Arti_War Woe and a'ked
out. No one paid any attention.___________________ 1
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fascism. Vote for the Party ceaselessly striving for the ! faces.
| The woman said without looking at
united front of the American workers in the battle to defeat I saw cars leaving filled with ! me, nodding to the palatial house,
all fascist efforts.
grimy men, pickets going to the | “It sure is good to see the enemy
Vote Communist!
line, engines roaming out. I stayed j plain like that.” “Yes,” I said. I
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close to the door watching. I did j saw that the club was surrounded
not go in. I was afraid they would by a steel picket fence higher than
put me out. After all. I could re- a man. “They know what they
i main a spectator. A man wearing put that there fence there for,”
a polo hat kept going around with I she said. “Yes,” I said.
“Well,” What has gone before:
'
One dark summer night, Ted and Davy
a large camera taking pictures,
| she said, “I’ve got to get back to :
By Hans Rasmussen
I am putting down exactly how 1 j the kitchen. Is it ever hot?” The j Sherman are on their way home from
Ashing. They come upon an auto and
On Saturday Sept. 29 we have another day. this time fel*, because I believe others of my thermometer said ninety-nine. The a group of men. They listen. The
---------men
it is Forget-Me-Not Day. The day is sponsored by disabled class feelthesame as I did. I be- sweat ran off us, burning our skin. 1 fatherj a militant farmer.1 Sherman wafks
American veterans of the World war for the purpose of col lieve itstands for an important “The boys’ll be coming in,” she down the road with his friend. They are
lecting funds by selling Forget-Me-Not’s for whatever they psychic change that must take said, “fon- their noon feed.” She ; unseen^in^th^darkness!11 Tetf and mvy
place in all. I saw many artists, bad a scarred face. “Boy, Svill it Jump on^ the back and hold fast to the
might bring.
writers, professionals, esven busi- be a madhouse?” “Do you need | ^MileTof the tree-lined road whizIn a letter to the Commander, President Roosevelt says: ness men and women standing any help?” I asked eagrely. Boy, zed by> past meadows and a few
« It is my earnest hope that your Forget-Me-Not campaign across the street-, too, and* T saw she said “some of us have been scattered farm houses, till they met
in their faces the same Ion .rings, pouring coffee since two o’clock ; a dirt back-road which crossed the
will be wholly successful.”
this morning; steady, without noj highway. Again the car switched
the same fears.
She started to gev She v°Jh® le^.
tbe caf had done
In the appeal for funds, sent to me by Flathead Chapter The truth is I was afraid. Not let-up.”
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was
to
make
an
thickly comnlete
wooded
No. 4 of Kalispell, it says in part: “They dug in for you then. of physical danger at all, but an didn ( seem to see me. T watched circle around a almost
>>
awful
fright
of
mixing,
of
losing
her
go.
I
felt
rebuffed,
hurt.
Then
range
of
tall
hills.
Now the road
Will you dig down for them now?
myself, of being unknown and lost. I saw instautlv she didn’t see me led in towards these hills. It went
There is a misunderstanding here somewhere. It wasn’t I felt inferior. I felt no one would because she saw only what she j fairly straight for a while, then
j branched off to the right on its
ME who wanted the war. It wasn’t ME that anybody was know me there, that all I had been was doing. I ran after heir.
winding way. But straight ahead,
III.
fighting for, the war never did ME any good. I was opposed trained to excell in would go un
narrow road climbed the steep
noticed.
I
can’t
describe
what
I
I
found
the
kitchen
organized
j
side of the hill. The car started
to that war just as much then as I am now opposed to any
felt, but perhaps it will come near like a factory. Nobody asks my up boldly, then with gears shifted,
future wars. I would have stopped it if I could, but it was it to say that I felt excelled in
very little I could do about it. Somebody with more money competing with others and I knew name. I am given a large butcher 1 it slowly crawled up the rocky path,
apron. I realize I have never beAt a widened bend of the road,
and more power than I had wanted the war, and they got it. instantly that these people were fore
worked anonymously. At first
driver swung the car way over
NOT competiing at all, that they I feel strange and then I feel good. ^make a sharp turn. Then alongIf there is anybody I feel sorry for it are the thousands were acting in a strange, powerful The forewoman sets me to wash-1
^be mountain, the road climbed
of mentally and bodily disabled veterans scattered all over trance of movement together. And me forewoman sets me to wash steadily higher. Qn the right, they
mg tin cups. There are not enuf ;iasged the Benson place, the houS
the country. After they had been promised they would be I was filled with longing to act
We have to wash fast and : burned to the ground. After passing
well taken care of, if anything should happen to them while with them and with fear that I cups.
rinse them and set them up quickly through a field, the road ended in
they were fighting for THEIR country, a country that very could not. I felt I was born out for buttermilk and coffee as the the backyard of the old Hollenbeck
few of them had a share in.v As soon as the war was over of every kind of life, thrown up line thickens and the men wait. A Pia®®* The house, partly hidden by
all the promises were forgotten. When they went to Wash alone, looking at other lonely peo little shortish man who is a pro-; tall maples, was dark. It was unocington and demanded their back wages, they were smoked ple, a condition I had been in the fessional dishwasheir is supervis- j S^cUom ^TcM^ye^SLSh
out with tear gas, their belongings were burned and some of habit of defending with various ing. I felt I won’t be able to wash the yard and stopped at a low gate
of cynicism, preciosity, tin cups; but when no one pays where an overgrown path led still
them were actually murdered. They are sent begging from attitudes
defiance and hatred.
door to door, selling lead pencils and other trinkets and given Looking at that dark and lively any attention except to see that (farther up the mountain,
Before the car came to a haR, Ted
there are enough cups I feel much
a bowl of soup now and then.
building, massed with men, I knew better.
md Davy Jumped off and hkl beWhile those who wanted the war grew fat on it and my feelings to be those belonging The line grows heavy. The men
watched while
disruption, chaos and disin
are coming in from the picket line, of the car. They uv them roughly
are now living in luxury, a Forget-Me-Not Day has been set to
tegration and I felt their direct Each woman has one thing to do.1 push along their father aad Don
aside for those who actually fought the war, where the dis and
awful movement, mute and
abled veterans will be allowed to sell a paper flower for what powerful, drawing them into a There is no confusion. I soon learn iMIet, whose arms had been tied.
I am not supposed to serve sand-* „
^ Davie’
few pennies they can get out of it. And the President of close and glowing cohesion like a wiches.
I am supposed to wash Üf6’
the United States writes and tells them that he hopes the Powerful conflagration in the very tin cups. I suddenly look around ZkLAU the mSSîuta
“campaign will be wholly successful.”
midst of the city. And it filled and realize all these women aire —----- »
me with fear and awe and at the from' factories. I know they have
Instead of peddling the Forget-Me-Not’s in the streets same time hope. I knew this ac
•f poor
and in the alleys, m the mansions where the war profiteers tion to he nrophetic and indicative learned this organization and
specialization in (he factory. T
»’
Just what Bowler
hve is where they should be presented, and presented in such °f future actions and T wanted to look at the round shoulders of the
wanted.
P«ra way that they would lose interest in starting another war he part ,of it. . ,
deserted
, . ... w°man cutting bread next to me
fW rt0 bp marked with and T feel T know her.
The cuns
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As they followed, both boys were
thinking fast. They must get help
from their neighbors. But they could
not go back over the many miles of
roads. The same thought popped in
to the heads, and almost at once
each whispered ecitedly, “The Banjo
Trail.”
“Still got the flashlight, Davy?”
Davy felt his pocket. “I forgot all
about it, but it’s still here.”
The boys ran quickly over the
field that lay behind the house, to
the edge of the woods. They found
the gate that marked the beginning
of the trail. This was an old Indian
trail that led right over the moun
tain. Ted and Davy knew the path
well. But now, without the flashlight
they would have been helpless, it
was so dark. Up the steep path
they climbed, so fast that the blood
pounded in their heads. Breathless,
they came to a stop. Then up and
up again—a little more till they
reached a clearing. Here the whole
valley spread itself at their feet. But
the boys did not stop to look around.
They ran when the path was easier.
Everything depended upon how
quickly they could get over the
mountain. They could not tell how
long it took, an hour, perhaps two.
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Then just as steep as its ascent, the
u-ail plunged down. It wound itself
down the mountain side and finally
emerged from the woods not far
from a dirt road.
“We’ll go over to Sam Rogers’
first,” said Ted, as he ducked
through a barbed-wire fance.
They dashed along the road with
one last spurt of energy. Sam
Rogers was awakened. In less than
no time Ted and Davy were in the
truck with Rogers and speeding
along. They aroused several farmers.
Davy and Ted led the race back
over the roads they had taken so
unepectedly the first time. About six
or seven farmers got out of the cars
in the Hollenbeck yard and climbed
the hill to Zac’s.
Meanwhile up at the house, the
men were passing the dark hours in
drinking. The jug of liquor made
them feel braver. Suddenly one of
them said:
'1 hear something. It sounds like
a car.”
“Aw, you’re drunk! Nobody lives
up this road.”.
“Maybe it’s down in the valley.
Sounds travel far. But just the
same . ..” and he walked dizzily out
into the quiet night. A few yards

along the path brought him face
to face with the approaching farmers. Dumbfounded he stood there,
staring at them.
Sam Rogers wasted no words. A
swift punch from his hard ft™
knocked the thug to the ground. As
he staggered up, another farmer
dragged him along.
Sam and Jake Snyder were the
first to enter the open door, their
levelled. But besides the two
guns
prisoners only one man was in the
room.
“Where are the rest?” ***1
Snyder angrily.
“They’re gone away. How dM yo
get here?”
Joyfully Ted and Davy rushed to
their father, who lay in the corne
with Don Elliot. Blood streamec
from cuts on their faces. ■
Fowler and Evans had let
their fury before they left. •
It was easy enough to tie up
drunken thugs, who offered no
sistance when they saw that

were outnumbered.
^
As they were being trussed UPof the thugs muttered, “The dirJY
right to leave us here
rats had no
on guard alone.”
“Next time.” said Sam Rogers.
“you’ll know better than go —
»
around with such rotten bu>
:
“We’ll leave you here
Fowler for us,” said Snyder,
he’s lucky he ain’t tied up h
He’d better watch his step^ œ m
get what’s coming to him.
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Then they all left the house,
ing the exchange of Pri30”®"'..
I they rode home, there were
,
words of praise for the quick ■
the boys had taken.
TeCi
It was nearly morning wn
jt
and Davy finally got to bed
^
was only then that th«T
bered—
“Say Davy, we le* ^
poles tonight.”
^
“Yes. and our ft» w®>
in a sleepy voice.
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