
'W 7

r*
O, temporal 0, mores! O,

hell!
I certainly got myself all

wound up in Mr. Larson’s hair,
didn’t I? I didn’t think and
wouldn’t have believed, that a
gentleman with a Scandinavian
monicker could get so riled up
over a mere trifle—such as Rus-
sianizing these United States.
Larson, I’m in a rare good hu-

mor this Saturday evening, else
I’d say things to you that I’d
be awfully sorry for all next
week, but at any rate:

Any old time I “pretend to
represent and work for the
working class” and DON’T
“rake down the communist
press” I’llrenounce my citizen-
ship and start paddling a canoe

toward Russia—and Mr. Lar-

son, that tip is for you, if you

never buy another Saturday
Press.

You see, it’s something like
this, Larson:

When your forefathers were
spearing lutefisk through ten

foot thick ice and wondering

when the next coastal storm

would heave some wood ashore
so they wouldn’t have to cook
the fish over a wet-moss fire, my

ancestors were building stock-
ades through the first few of the

original Thirteen Colonies and
shooting wildturkeys and wild-
er Indians in what is now Ken-
tucky and the New England
states. So when you pipe up
real loud about loyalty to coun-
try and American citizenship,
you’re taking in the wrong ter-
ritory and too much of it.

I’m not at all shy about ques-
tioning the sincerity of your cit-
izenship, Larson—you or any
other naturalized citizen who
talks or writes as you evidently
talk and certainly write. If
you think the communists of
Russia have so nearly ushered
in the Utopia, why don’t you go
there f Let me answer that ques-
tion for you and for every other
water-logged and embyronic
communist:

The Russian Soviet govera-

the only organization that really, and I mean every word
of it, fights in the interest of the working class in this
oity country and throughout the whole world.

You laxnet and howl about Minneapolis being run by
communists and agents from Moscow. Really, don’t you
know, it is terribly silly for such an erudite and wise old
gentleman like yourself to even think of such things
without printing them in your paper. Off course lam
cognisant of the fact that you own the paper and of
course have the privilege of printing whatever you see
fit in it but on the other hand if you really pretend to
light for the working class like you say why then don’t

rots get behind them in the right way. Strange as it is,
am not a member of the communist party as you prob-

ably suspected but I am heartily in favor of their pro-
gram and see no reason why they should be rassed the
way they are, especially by such a friend of labor.

I am enclosing a clipping from the Daily Worker,
oh yes, Iknow that you hate the Daily Worker, that was
written by Sender Garlin, and I humbly ask you to read
it. There are an abundant supply of proletarian litera-
ture and books depicting the struggle of the working
ft!***and plenty of places where they can be secured if
you only want to take the trouble to do so. There is a
place on 3rd Avenue South where you can get all the
authentic and truthful information about the Soviet
Union that you might care to get, right off Hennepin.

I am not writing this in contempt of your paper or
with malignant design of evil on my part but just
merely as my personal opinion about the policy you em-
ploy in regards to the working and common people of
our great city.

I thank you very kindly for your consideration in
this respect, 1 remain,

Very Sincerely Yours,
HARRY M. LARSON,

42 N. 12th St.,
Minneapolis, Minn.

ment wouldn’t allow you to
land on Russian soil! And if you
slipped in and the “red”
authorities located you, they’d
shoot you on general principles!

You say that Iknow as well
as you that “the communist
party is the only organization
that really .

.
. fights in the in-

terest of the working class in
this city and this country and
throughout the world.”

You’re off on the wrong foot.
I know nothing of the kind and
you don’t either—and the rea-
son is that there’s not an atom
of truth in your statement. The
communist party in this city, is
the communist party in every
city and in every country of the
world—a threat to civilization.

Just what has the communist
party done for the working
class in this city, Mr. Larson?
Let me tell you some of the
things it hasn’t done:

It hasn’t done the city any
good, it hasn’t done you any
good, because there’s no good to
be found in communism, wheth-
er in this city, country or any
nation of the world. Now let
that perk through your noodle.
There is nothing good in com-
munism ! Communism is the
foul foam that oozes from the
sewer pipes of Shoal. It is to
civilization what the bubonic
plague is to the human race—-
death.

In this city, a dozen lousy,
moth-eaten, brainless wonders
who yowl against and urge the
over-throw of our government
and the adoption of proletarian
rule—communism—have forced
more than five thousand work-
ers to stand idle while ruffians
and communists riot and raise
hell. A handful of weevil-
brained burros, who haven’t the
intelligence of a mud turtle but
have the vocal organs of a cali-
ope and the courage of coyotes,
have cost the workers and com-
mon people of this city a mil-
lion dollars in lost wages within
the last ninety days. And then
you and your kind babble of
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the “good” communism has
done to “this city, this country
and the whole world!” Are
you trying to kid me ?

A communist is “good” for
any community in exactly the
same measure as a bushel full of
typus germs. The local supply
has cost the lives of four good
men—American citizens led to
violence by communist agita-
tors, who never get within shot-
gun or brick-bat range of a
“fight for the working class.”
There hasn’t been a communist
“leader” in all the local “bat-
tles for working class rights”
who’s lost any cuticle. Those
“warriors” fight from safe and
secure positions invaribly
swivel chairs.

You go on to say that “it is
silly for such an erudite and
wise old gentleman” as I to
“think of such things without
printing them” in my paper.
You may be astonished to learn
that I consider myself neither
wise nor scholarly merely
versed in the elementary clas-
sics of common sense; not wise
but lacking the dumbness neces-
sary to become inoculated with
the rotten virus of communism.

You say you are not a mem-
ber of the communist party. I’ll
not call you a liar but I’llgo so
far as to say:

That if you’re not a commu-
nist, it’s because you are too
stingy to pay the party dues or
lacking in the guts necessary to
acknowledge your membership.
As for the “Daily Worker”
clippings you so kindly en-
closed, I wouldn’t insult a Min-
neapolis sewer by dumping
them in the ordinary channel so
I touched a match to them and
then fumigated the house.

As for the “radical litera-
ture” you speak of and the lit-
tle store where you replenish
your mental battery, evidently:

There hasn’t been a new
thought advanced by a “radi-
cal” writer since the days of
Karl Marx and though I can
only guess at your age, I’ll
wager a free dinner at the
Union City Mission, that I had
finished Marx before you learn-
ed to write the English alphabet
or lace your own shoes.

I’m not, like you most evi-
dently are, interested in soviet
Russia. I don’t give a tinker’s
rubber dam what the commu-
nists do or who they do it to —

in Russia. If they want to slit
each other’s gullets with a
butcher knife, that’s their busi-
ness. If they want to live like
alley cats and canies—where
each brat is as certain of its
parentage as a dog is of the
identity of its father, that’s also
their business. If the Russian
communists want to live under
a rule of the proletariat that
measures out each bite of black
bread and each gram of tea, let
them hop to it and be blessed.
If they love communism so
much that they are willing to
forego liberty, the gods gave
them that pitiful right.

Ton, Mr. Larson, know no
more about what is taking place
behind the scenes in commu-
nist Russia than I and I know
nothing at all—except what I

DOING THEIR DUTY
Regrettable as the shooting in

Minneapolis and other strikes
has been lately, it is difficult to
see how it can be avoided if any
semblance of government is to
be maintained. Everyone, every-
where, cheerfully concedes the
right of men to go on strike, to
quit their jobs any time that
wages or conditions do not suit
them, but certain elements
among strikers everywhere feel
that, once a strike is declared,
they have the right to assume
the functions of government.
They form mobs, beat and
otherwise abuse anyone who at-
tempts to work in their places,
and attack officers who try to
perform their duties in keeping
streets open to traffic. Two offi-
cers were killed while doing
their duty on the streets of Min-
neapolis during the last strike,

read occasionally, in commu-
nist propaganda rags, such as
the “Daily Worker.” But this
I know of communism and you
should know it and that is:

There’s no place in these
United States of America for
Russian communism nor for
those who preach its damnable
doctrine. And, Larson:

Whether or not you are a
member of the communist
party, bear this in mind:

The day is coming when com-
munism will leave the shores of
the United States or it will be
driven out, bag, baggage and
breetches.

The men who founded this
country left the Old World to
escape mental and physical serf-
dom. They carved this nation
out of a wilderness; they crim-
soned its frontiers with their
blood and we who came after
them, with their blood in our
veins and their marrow in our
bones, are NOT going back to
the Old World in a communist
garbage truck nor are we going
to permit fascism, nazism or
communism to stamp out the
spirit of a free America.

'From old Ft. Duquesne, from
Yorktown, from the soil where
Andersonville prison once
stood and from a score of south-
ern battlefields—wherever the
frontier or wherever the Flag
waved, the spirit of MY people
bids me die as they and I have
lived—free men and American
citizens.

Let me close this by quoting
the second-last paragraph of
your letter:

“I am not writting this in
contempt ... or with malig-
nant design of evil on my part
but just merely as my personal
opinion about the policy you
employ in regards to the work-
ing and common people of our
great city.”

NEXT!
I have the honor to be, sir,

An American Citizen,
J. M. Near, Editor.

“The Permit for the mass
meeting of strikers was is-
sued without authority, but
is entirely legal.” —Gov.
Floyd B. Olson.

Don (On The Cuff) Wil-
liams, in JOURNAL.

August 11, 1934

QUESTION OF LAW

I have read Governor Olson’s
reply to the Employers’ Com-
mittee. I am simply a poor

business man of Minneapolis
and of course have not the abil-
ity to see why he so persistently
befogs the issue. I would like
to ask him a few questions.

Is there still law on the sta-
tute books of Minnesota ? Is the
law the same as it was six
months ago? Or, is Gfovernor
Olson the law, and can he ig-
nore the statute books, and in-
terpret and execute the law as
he sees fit?

Does the Governor know that
the so-called strikers have stop-
ped trucks in the streets, have
in some cases unloaded them,
and in some cases carried off the
truck and driver until satisfied
to let him go ?

Does the Governor know that
when they stop the truck, they
are hold-up men; that when
they carry off the truck, they
are thieves; that when they
carry off the driver, they are
kidnappers? This was so six
months ago. Have the laws been
abrogated? Because they call
themselves strikers, are they
less criminals?

Have the constituted author-
ities of the city lost their right
to preserve the peace, protect
property and punish rioters? If
the rioters resist and insist on
stopping and unloading trucks
contrary to the laws of Minne-
sota, which give them the right-
ful use of the streets, and after
repeated warnings, they refuse
to obey, and the police are com-
pelled to shoot, are the police
murderers ?

Do the laws of Minnesota per-
mit any body of men, no matter
What they call themselves, to
block the streets, refuse to allow
traffic to pass and refuse them
all the rights of citizenship? If
they do, Governor, please give
me the volume, page and line
where these laws may be found.

Governor, please no not throw
up a smoke screen by abusing
the Citizens Alliance, The Jour-
nal, or myself. Just answer
these qusetions, if you can.

—Citizen.
—The Journal, July 30.

and the mayor and chief of po-
lice there have done the only
thing that could be done in or-
dering officers to shoot when at-
tacked. Otherwise, the city is
being turned over to the mob
and mob rule is simply anarchy.
All honor to Mayor Bainbridge
and Chief of Police Michael J.
Johannes. They are doing their
duty, disagreeable as it is. They
are upholding the law and de-
fying the gangsters operating
under the cloak of labor.
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