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  Smedley Butler with the USMC mascot bulldogs at an Army-Navy game.
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  Butler with his wife, Ethel Conway Peters Butler, circa 1901.
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  Butler with his son, Smedley Butler Jr.
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  Butler at home with his cat.
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  An election flier from an unsuccessful run at U.S. Senator in 1932.


  


  Editor’s Note


  Major General Smedley D. Butler was an American hero. His knowledge and teachings not only improved our military, but our country as a whole.


  With special thanks to Molly Swanton and the Butler family, as well as Christopher Ellis at the Marine Corps Archives & Special Collections, we have been able to not only publish Major General Butler’s famous exposé, War Is a Racket, but several other essays, articles, and speeches.


  While we have transcribed several of these works, we wanted to include some of them in their original format. Because of this, there may be marks or other comments on the documents. We at Skyhorse felt that showing the truest and most authentic form of General Butler’s works would be best in remembering and respecting one of the most decorated Marines in United States history.


  We hope that you enjoy his work as much as we have and that you’ll gain much wisdom and insight from “The Old Gimlet.”


  


  


  Introduction


  In my humble opinion, this little book should be required reading for every high school history classroom in America. War Is a Racket was written in 1935, but don’t let that fool you. It’s as relevant today—three-quarters of a century later—as it was then. Maybe even more so. There’s an old saying, “The more things change, the more they stay the same,” and Smedley Butler’s hard-hitting assessment continues to hold a vital message to be heeded in our time.


  The General was a man after my own heart. Having served honorably in the military—as I did as a Navy frogman—he knows whereof he speaks when it comes to war. He understands the soldiers who fight for their country. And he came to realize—and be outraged by—those making another kind of killing off of their blood, sweat, and tears.


  You need to know some background about Smedley Butler in order to fully appreciate what you’re about to read. He was born in 1881 to a prominent Quaker family in Pennsylvania, the oldest of three sons. His grandfather and later his father were elected to U.S. Congress. A fine athlete in high school, he left against his father’s wishes shortly before his seventeenth birthday to enlist in the Marines after the Spanish-American War broke out. Lying about his age, Butler received a direct commission as a second lieutenant.


  He had contempt for red tape, worked devotedly alongside his men, and rose quickly in the ranks. Butler went on to take part in just about all the U.S. military actions of his time: in Cuba and Manila, then the Boxer Rebellion in China (where he was twice wounded in action and promoted to captain at only nineteen), and then a series of interventions in Central America and the Caribbean. Those were known as the “Banana Wars,” because the aim was to protect the Panama Canal and U.S. commercial interests in the region such as the United Fruit Company.


  At only thirty-seven, Butler became a brigadier general. In command of a camp in France during World War I,


  
    “[T]he ground under the tents was nothing but mud, [so] he had raided the wharf at Brest of the duck-boards no longer needed for the trenches, carted the first one himself up that four-mile hill to the camp, and thus provided something in the way of protection for the men to sleep on.” 1

  


  That’s the kind of guy Smedley Butler was.


  He took some time off in the Roaring Twenties to become director of public safety in Philadelphia; running the city’s police and fire departments. There his no-bullshit style got him into some trouble. The municipal government and its cops were unbelievably corrupt, and from the get-go, Butler was raiding speakeasies while cracking down on prostitution and gambling. Let’s say he wasn’t too popular among the rich and powerful who were used to law enforcement turning a blind eye in exchange for their payoffs.


  Plus, perish the thought, the general often swore while giving his regular radio talks. When the mayor told the press, “I had the guts to bring General Butler to Philadelphia and I have the guts to fire him,” a crowd of four thousand Smedley supporters came together and forced a truce to keep him in Philadelphia awhile longer. Resigning after nearly two tumultuous years as director of public safety, Butler later said, “Cleaning up Philadelphia was worse than any battle I was ever in.”


  During the late 1920s, Butler commanded a Marine Expeditionary Force in China and was named a major general upon his return. Nicknamed “The Fighting Quaker,” Butler had been hailed as “the outstanding American soldier” by Theodore Roosevelt. He is one of only nineteen people to this day who have been twice awarded the Medal of Honor. He also received the Marine Corps Brevet Medal, the highest Marine decoration at the time for officers. All told, Smedley served thirty-four years in the Marine Corps before retiring from active duty in 1931, at the age of fifty. When he became a civilian, the man had been under fire more than 120 times. He gave his men maps of how to get to his house, in case they ever needed him for anything.


  That was around the same time Butler had landed in hot water with President Herbert Hoover for publicly stating some gossip about Italian dictator Benito Mussolini, who it was alleged had been involved in a hit-and-run accident on a young child. When the Italian government protested, if you can believe it, Hoover asked his secretary of the Navy to court-martial Butler! For the first time since the Civil War, a general officer was placed under arrest; confined to his post! A man with eighteen decorations—outrageous! But I guess our appeasement of Fascist dictators isn’t anything new. President Franklin D. Roosevelt, then governor of New York, volunteered to testify on Butler’s behalf, and ultimately, Butler got off with a “reprimand” and his court-martial withdrawn.


  But Smedley wasn’t about to go “gentle into that good night,” as Dylan Thomas’s famous poem states. He’d been a good soldier, following the orders of his superiors—like when the Taft Administration asked him to help rig elections in Nicaragua. But in the course of his service, he’d seen too much and started giving lectures about what he’d observed, donating much of the money that he earned to unemployment relief in his Philadelphia hometown, as we were then in the midst of the Great Depression.


  In 1931, a speech Butler delivered before the American Legion made the papers. In it, he said:


  
    “I spent thirty-three years and four months in active military service, and during that period I spent most of my time being a high-class muscle man for Big Business, for Wall Street and the bankers. In short, I was a racketeer, a gangster for capitalism. I helped make Honduras right for the American fruit companies in 1903. I helped purify Nicaragua for the International Banking House of Brown Brothers in 1902–1912. I helped make Mexico and especially Tampico safe for American oil interests in 1914. I brought light to the Dominican Republic for the American sugar interests in 1916. I helped make Haiti and Cuba a decent place for the National City Bank boys to collect revenues in. I helped in the raping of half a dozen Central American republics for the benefit of Wall Street. In China in 1927 I helped see to it that Standard Oil went on its way unmolested. Looking back on it, I might have given Al Capone a few hints. The best he could do was to operate his racket in three districts. I operated on three continents.”

  


  Wow! You don’t think that raised some hackles? (And probably had some folks wanting to put Smedley in shackles.) Deciding to run for the U.S. Senate, Butler spoke out strongly on behalf of the World War I veterans who’d never been paid their promised bonuses. When their “Bonus Army” set up a protest camp in Washington, DC, in 1932, Butler showed up with his young son to cheer the men on; this was the night before the Hoover Administration was preparing to evict them. He walked through the camp telling the vets they’d served honorably and had as much right to lobby Congress as any corporation did. He and his son ate with the men and spent the night. But before the month was out, General Douglas MacArthur came charging in with an Army cavalry, destroying the camp. Several vets were injured or killed during the melee. Smedley Butler was furious; he didn’t make it into the Senate, but he switched parties and voted for FDR for president.


  


  And he wasn’t done making waves . . . of tidal proportions. On November 30, 1934, Butler testified before a House committee in closed-door executive session. The story then leaked in three newspapers, and began: “Major General Smedley D. Butler revealed today that he had been asked by a group of wealthy New York brokers to lead a Fascist movement to set up a dictatorship in the United States.”


  You can read the whole story in a book called The Plot to Seize the White House by Jules Archer, which is still in print. I did a summary of it in my earlier book, American Conspiracies. It’s a classic story of the power broker mind-set; that if you tempt someone with a big enough offer, they can’t help but come over to your side. Not Smedley Butler. He had too much integrity.


  Here was the thing: President Roosevelt’s New Deal was considered downright anti-American and evil by the Wall Street crowd (as it still is blamed today by the radicals passing themselves off as legitimate conservatives). The president was taking on the stock speculators and setting up new watchdog federal agencies. He was putting a halt on farm foreclosures and forcing employers to accept union collective bargaining. He took the nation off the gold standard, which meant more paper money would be available to provide loans and create jobs for the millions of unemployed. Lo and behold, he even spoke of raising taxes on the rich to help pay for New Deal programs.


  So a lot of titans of finance hated the man’s guts. Butler even suspected some of them might have been behind a failed assassination attempt against him shortly before he was elected president. Then one day in 1934, to Butler’s surprise, a bond salesman named Gerry MacGuire approached him. The retired general smelled a rat, but decided to play along until he could figure out what was really going on. He let MacGuire court him for some months. The fellow turned out to be employed by financier Grayson Murphy.


  Butler was told by MacGuire that some really important people with plenty of money wanted to establish a new organization. They had $3 million in working capital and as much as $300 million which they could tap into. Butler realized the truth of this when some captains of industry came together and announced they were forming a new American Liberty League that September. Its stated goals were “to combat radicalism, to teach the necessity of respect for the rights of persons and property, and generally to foster free private enterprise.” The League’s backers included Rockefellers, Mellons, and Pews, as well as two unsuccessful Democratic presidential candidates, John W. Davis (an attorney for the Morgan banking interests) and Al Smith (a business associate of the DuPonts).


  MacGuire arranged to put Butler back in touch with a fellow he’d once served alongside, Robert S. Clark, an heir to the Singer Sewing Machine fortune and a by-now wealthy banker. Butler later remembered Clark saying, “You know, the president is weak. . . . He was raised in this class, and he will come back. . . . But we have got to be prepared to sustain him when he does.”


  So who was their choice to lead a government takeover? That’s right, Smedley Butler. They knew how popular he was with veterans, and the idea was to have Smedley come out of retirement and lead another veterans’ “Bonus Army” march on the nation’s capital. They wanted to create havoc with as many as five hundred thousand men at Butler’s heels. Pressured by these events, so the twisted thinking went, FDR would be convinced to name Butler to a new cabinet post as a secretary of “general affairs” or “general welfare.” Eventually, the president would agree to turn over the reins of power to Butler altogether, under the excuse that his polio was worsening, and FDR would become a mere ceremonial figurehead.


  You need to remember that this was the same time as Hitler’s rise to power in Germany and Mussolini’s consolidation of his dictatorship in Italy, so such ideas were very much in the air. But they picked the wrong coup d’ dude in Butler. Smedley decided to bring a reporter friend in on the conspiracy, so it wouldn’t be just his word against the plotters’, and they worked together to gather more background.


  After his testimony before the House McCormack-Dickstein Committee around Thanksgiving of 1934, the New York Times ran a front-page story with a two-column headline: “Gen. Butler Bares ‘Fascist Plot’ To Seize Government by Force.” But most of the article was full of denials and outright ridicule from some of the bigwigs that he’d implicated, while the meat of Smedley’s charges got buried on an inside page. Time magazine followed up with a piece headlined “Plot without Plotters,” complete with a cartoon of Butler riding a white horse and asking veterans to follow him. “No military officer of the United States since the late tempestuous George Custer has succeeded in publicly floundering in so much hot water as Smedley Darlington Butler,” the article said. Doesn’t seem like the big media have changed their spots much over the last eighty years, does it?


  


  The House committee went ahead with mounting an investigation, which lasted for two months. They verified that Butler had been offered an $18,000 bribe—no paltry sum in those days—and a number of other facts. The Veterans of Foreign Wars commander, James Van Zandt, revealed that he, too, had been approached by “agents of Wall Street” to lead a Fascist dictatorship. Even Time came out with a small-print “footnote” that the committee was “convinced . . . that General Butler’s story of a Fascist march on Washington was alarmingly true.”


  But then the committee’s investigation came to a sudden stop and none of the alleged financiers were ever called for questioning. In fact, when the transcript of the committee’s interview with Butler came out, every person he’d named ended up being deleted. “Not a single participant will be prosecuted under the perfectly plain language of the federal conspiracy act making this a high crime,” said the ACLU’s Roger Baldwin. I can’t help but think of the current administration in Washington refusing to even consider prosecuting the Bush people for their involvement in torture.


  When John McCormack, who chaired the committee and went on to become House Speaker, was interviewed years later about what had happened, he claimed he couldn’t remember why they’d avoided going after the bankers and other corporate powers. McCormack did say in 1971:


  
    “If the plotters had got rid of Roosevelt, there’s no telling what might have taken place. They wouldn’t have told the people what they were doing, of course. They were going to make it all sound constitutional, of course, with a high-sounding name for the dictator and a plan to make it all sound like a good American program. A well-organized minority can always outmaneuver an un-organized majority, as Adolf Hitler did. . . . The people were in a very confused state of mind, making the nation weak and ripe for some drastic kind of extremist reaction. Mass frustration could bring about anything.”

  


  That, again, feels to me like we’re in a déjà vu today.


  Smedley Butler didn’t live a whole lot longer. He died at age fifty-eight on June 21, 1940, in the Naval Hospital in Philadelphia, after becoming ill with probable stomach cancer a few weeks earlier. But he left us all an amazing legacy in this book, War Is a Racket. It’s an anti-war classic by a man who knew firsthand what he was talking about.


  Like Smedley, I enlisted against my father’s wishes, going into the Navy right after I finished high school. Every member of my immediate family is a war veteran. My father had seven Bronze Battle Stars in World War II. My mother was an Army nurse in North Africa. My brother is a Vietnam veteran. So I know whereof I speak, too, when I stand with General Butler against America’s ongoing imperialist wars. I opposed the invasion of Iraq from day one, because we were lining our military up against another sovereign nation as an aggressor and an occupier. And who benefited from our lying our way into Iraq? The Halliburtons of this world, the war profiteer contractors and their banker backers.


  Here’s the way Butler puts it in chapter 3 of War Is a Racket:


  


  
    “Beautiful ideals were painted for our boys who were sent out to die. This was the ‘war to end wars.’ This was the ‘war to make the world safe for democracy.’ No one told them that dollars and cents were the real reason.”

  


  He also points out that our national debt—such a rallying cry today—is directly tied big-time to “our fiddling in international affairs.”


  
    “We are paying it, our children will pay it, and our children’s children probably still will be paying the cost of that war.”

  


  And he was talking then about World War I!


  I also resonated strongly with Butler’s noting the terrible dichotomy between those who promote these wars and those who must fight them. “How many of these war millionaires shouldered a rifle?” he writes. “How many of them were wounded or killed in battle?”


  This goes along with something I’ve proposed in the past. If I ever became president, I’d push with every ounce of power I had for Congress to pass this into law:


  
    Every elected federal official must pre-designate an individual in their immediate family who has to begin military service—the moment that official casts an affirmative vote toward going to war. This could be a grandchild, a niece or nephew, but someone. It doesn’t mean they necessarily go to the war zone. What it does mean is that they and their family experience some personal discomfort because of this decision. Going to war should bring difficulty, especially to those who are the orchestrators or the authorizers. Right now, it’s far too easy for them to go on TV with their bleeding hearts and give standing ovations to our service personnel. War should not be laissez-faire. If you’re not willing to send someone from your family, how can you be so willing to send someone else’s?

  


  All in all, War Is a Racket demands a contemporary audience. We need real heroes for our young people to emulate, individuals who weren’t afraid to take a stand for the sake of our country. I believe the story—and the words—of General Butler need to be as widely known as those of Washington and Lincoln. If this means making us think about the fact that wealthy people can sometimes be out for evil purposes, let the chips fall where they may. Thank you, General Butler, for your inspiration!


  Jesse Ventura


  


  1 Quote spoken by Novelist Mary Roberts Rinehart, after receiving a letter from U.S. Secretary of War Newton Baker.


  


  CHAPTER ONE


  War Is a Racket!


  WAR is a racket. It always has been. It is possibly the oldest, easily the most profitable, surely the most vicious. It is the only one international in scope. It is the only one in which the profits are reckoned in dollars and the losses in lives.


  A racket is best described, I believe, as something that is not what it seems to the majority of people. Only a small “inside” group knows what it is about. It is conducted for the benefit of the very few, at the expense of the very many. Out of war a few people make huge fortunes.


  In the World War a mere handful garnered the profits of the conflict. At least 21,000 new millionaires and billionaires were made in the United States during the World War. That many admitted their huge blood gains in their income tax returns. How many other war millionaires falsified their income tax returns no one knows.


  How many of these war millionaires shouldered a rifle? How many of them dug a trench? How many of them knew what it meant to go hungry in a rat-infested dugout? How many of them spent sleepless, frightened nights, ducking shells and shrapnel and machine gun bullets? How many of them parried the bayonet thrust of an enemy? How many of them were wounded or killed in battle?


  


  Out of war nations acquire additional territory, if they are victorious. They just take it. This newly acquired territory promptly is exploited by the few—the self-same few who wrung dollars out of blood in the war. The general public shoulders the bill.


  And what is this bill?


  This bill renders a horrible accounting. Newly placed gravestones. Mangled bodies. Shattered minds. Broken hearts and homes. Economic instability. Depression and all its attendant miseries. Back-breaking taxation for generations and generations.


  For a great many years, as a soldier, I had a suspicion that war was a racket; not until I retired to civil life did I fully realize it. Now that I see the international war clouds again gathering, as they are today, I must face it and speak out.


  Again they are choosing sides. France and Russia met and agreed to stand side by side. Italy and Austria hurried to make a similar agreement. Poland and Germany cast sheep’s eyes at each other, forgetting, for the nonce, their dispute over the Polish Corridor. The assassination of King Alexander of Yugoslavia complicated matters. Yugoslavia and Hungary, long bitter enemies, were almost at each other’s throats. Italy was ready to jump in. But France was waiting. So was Czechoslovakia. All of them are looking ahead to war. Not the people—not those who fight and pay and die—only those who foment wars and remain safely at home to profit.


  There are 40,000,000 men under arms in the world today, and our statesmen and diplomats have the temerity to say that war is not in the making.


  


  Hell’s bells! Are these 40,000,000 men being trained to be dancers?


  Not in Italy, to be sure. Premier Mussolini knows what they are being trained for. He, at least, is frank enough to speak out. Only the other day, II Duce in “International Conciliation,” the publication of the Carnegie Endowment for International Peace, said:


  
    And, above all, Fascism, the more it considers and observes the future and the development of humanity quite apart from political considerations of the moment, believes neither in the possibility for the utility of perpetual peace... War alone brings up to its highest tension all human energy and puts the stamp of nobility upon the peoples who have the courage to meet it.

  


  Undoubtedly Mussolini means exactly what he says. His well trained army, his great fleet of planes, and even his navy are ready for war—anxious for it, apparently. His recent stand at the side of Hungary in the latter’s dispute with Yugoslavia showed that. And the hurried mobilization of his troops on the Austrian border after the assassination of Dollfuss showed it too. There are others in Europe too whose sabre-rattling presages war, sooner or later.


  Herr Hitler, with his rearming Germany and his constant demands for more and more arms, is an equal if not a greater menace to peace. France only recently increased the term of military service for its youth from a year to eighteen months.


  Yes, all over, nations are camping on their arms. The mad dogs of Europe are on the loose.


  


  In the Orient the maneuvering is more adroit. Back in 1904, when Russian and Japan fought, we kicked out our old friends the Russians and backed Japan. Then our very generous international bankers were financing Japan. Now the trend is to poison us against the Japanese. What does the “open door” policy in China mean to us? Our trade with China is about $90,000,000 a year. Or the Philippine Islands? We have spent about $600,000,000 in the Philippines in 35 years and we (our bankers and industrials and speculators) have private investments there of less than $200,000,000.


  Then, to save that China trade of about $90,000,000, or to protect these private investments of less than $200,000,000 in the Philippines, we would be all stirred up to hate Japan and go to war—a war that might well cost us tens of billions of dollars, hundreds of thousands of lives of Americans, and many more hundreds of thousands of physically maimed and mentally unbalanced men.


  Of course, for this loss, there would be a compensating profit—fortunes would be made. Millions and billions of dollars would be piled up. By a few. Munitions makers. Ship builders. Manufacturers. Meat packers. Speculators. They would fare well.


  Yes, they are getting ready for another war. Why shouldn’t they? It pays high dividends.


  But what does it profit the masses?


  What does it profit the men who are killed? What does it profit the men who are maimed? What does it profit their mothers and sisters, their wives and their sweethearts? What does it profit their children?


  


  What does it profit anyone except the very few to whom war means huge profits?


  Yes, and what does it profit the nation?


  Take our own case. Until 1898 we didn’t own a bit of territory outside the mainland of North America. At that time our national debt was a little more than $1,000,000,000. Then we became “internationally minded.” We forgot, or shunted aside, the advice of the Father of our Country. We forgot Washington’s warning about “entangling alliances.” We went to war. We acquired outside territory. At the end of the World War period, as a direct result of our fiddling in international affairs, our national debt had jumped to over $25,000,000,000. Therefore, on a purely financial bookkeeping basis, we ran a little behind year for year, and that foreign trade might well have been ours without the wars.


  It would have been far cheaper (not to say safer) for the average American who pays the bills to stay out of foreign entanglements. For a very few this racket, like bootlegging and other underworld rackets, brings fancy profits, but the cost of operations is always transferred to the people—who do not profit.


  


  


  CHAPTER TWO


  Who Makes the Profits?


  The World War, rather our brief participation in it, has cost the United States some $52,000,000,000. Figure it out. That means $400 to every American man, woman, and child. And we haven’t paid the debt yet. We are paying it, our children will pay it, and our children’s children probably still will be paying the cost of that war.


  The normal profits of a business concern in the United States are six, eight, ten, and sometimes even twelve per cent. But wartime profits—ah! that is another matter—twenty, sixty, one hundred, three hundred, and even eighteen hundred per cent—the sky is the limit. All that the traffic will bear. Uncle Sam has the money. Let’s get it.


  Of course, it isn’t put that crudely in war time. It is dressed into speeches about patriotism, love of country, and “we must all put our shoulder to the wheel,” but the profits jump and leap and skyrocket—and are safely pocketed. Let’s just take a few examples:


  Take our friend the du Ponts, the powder people—didn’t one of them testify before a Senate committee recently that their powder won the war? Or something? How did they do in the war? They were a patriotic corporation. Well, the average earnings of the du Ponts for the period 1910 to 1914 was $6,000,000 a year. It wasn’t much, but the du Ponts managed to get along on it. Now let’s look at their average yearly profit during the war years, 1914 to 1918.


  Fifty-eight million dollars a year profit, we find! Nearly ten times that of normal times, and the profits of normal times were pretty good. An increase in profits of more than 950 per cent.


  Take one of our little steel companies that so patriotically shunted aside the making of rails and girders and bridges to manufacture war materials. Well, their 1910–1914 yearly earnings averaged $6,000,000. Then came the war. And, like loyal citizens, Bethlehem Steel promptly turned to munitions making. Did their profits jump—or did they let Uncle Sam in for a bargain? Well, their 1914–1918 average was $49,000,000 a year!


  Or, let’s take United States Steel. The normal earnings during the five-year period prior to the war were $105,000,000 a year. Not bad. Then along came the war and up went the profits. The average yearly profit for the period 1914–1918 was $240,000,000. Not bad.


  There you have some of the steel and powder earnings. Let’s look at something else. A little copper, perhaps. That always does well in war times.


  Anaconda, for instance. Average yearly earnings during the pre-war years 1910–1914 of $10,000,000. During the war years 1914–1918 profits leaped to $34,000,000 per year.


  Or Utah Copper. Average of $5,000,000 per year during the 1910–1914 period. Jumped to average of $21,000,000 yearly profits for the war period.


  Let’s group these five, with three smaller companies. The total yearly average profits of the pre-war period 1910–1914 were a$137,480,000. Then along came the war. The yearly average profits for this group skyrocketed to $408,300,000.


  A little increase in profits of approximately 200 per cent.


  Does war pay? It paid them. But they aren’t the only ones. There are still others. Let’s take leather.


  For the three-year period before the war the total profits of Central Leather Company were $3,500,000. That was approximately $1,167,000 a year. Well, in 1916 Central Leather returned a profit of $15,500,000, a small increase of 1,100 per cent. That’s all. The General Chemical Company averaged a profit for the three years before the war of a little over $800,000 a year.


  Then came the war, and the profits jumped to $12,000,000. A leap of 1,400 per cent.


  International Nickel Company—and you can’t have a war without nickel—showed an increase in profits from a mere average of $4,000,000 a year to $73,500,000 yearly. Not bad? An increase of more than 1,700 per cent.


  American Sugar Refining Company averaged $200,000 a year for the three years before the war. In 1916 a profit of $6,000,000 was recorded.


  Listen to Senate Document No. 259. The Sixty-Fifth Congress, reporting on corporate earnings and government revenues. Considering the profits of 122 meat packers, 153 cotton manufactures, 299 garment makers, 49 steel plants, and 340 coal producers during the war. Profits under 25 per cent were exceptional. For instance, the coal companies made between 100 per cent and 7,856 per cent on their capital stock during the war. The Chicago packers doubled and tripled their earnings.


  


  And let us not forget the bankers who financed this great war. If anyone had the cream of the profits it was the bankers. Being partnerships rather than incorporated organization, they do not have to report to stockholders. And their profits were as secret as they were immense. How the bankers made their millions and their billions I do not know, because those little secrets never become public—even before a Senate investigatory body.


  But here’s how some of the other patriotic industrialists and speculators chiseled their way into war profits.


  Take the shoe people. They like war. It brings business with abnormal profits. They made huge profits on sales abroad to our allies. Perhaps, like the munitions manufacturers and armament makers, they also sold to the enemy. For a dollar is a dollar whether it comes from Germany or from France. But they did well by Uncle Sam too. For instance, they sold Uncle Sam 35,000,000 pairs of hobnailed service shoes. There were 4,000,000 soldiers. Eight pairs, and more, to a soldier. My regiment during the war had only a pair to a soldier. Some of these shoes probably are still in existence. They were good shoes. But when the war was over Uncle Sam had a matter of 25,000,000 pairs left over. Bought—and paid for. Profits recorded and pocketed.


  There was still lots of leather left. So the leather people sold your Uncle Sam hundreds of thousands of McClellan saddles for the cavalry. But there wasn’t any American cavalry overseas! Somebody had to get rid of this leather, however. Somebody had to make a profit on it—so we had a lot of those McClellan saddles. And we probably have those yet.


  


  Also somebody had a lot of mosquito netting. They sold your Uncle Sam 20,000,000 mosquito nets for the use of the soldiers overseas. I suppose the boys were expected to put it over them as they tried to sleep in the muddy trenches—one hand scratching cooties on their backs and the other making passes at scurrying rats. Well, not one of these mosquito nets ever got to France!


  Anyhow, these thoughtful manufacturers wanted to make sure that no soldier would be without his mosquito net, so 40,000,000 additional yards of mosquito netting were sold to Uncle Sam.


  There were pretty good profits in mosquito netting in war days, even if there were no mosquitoes in France.


  I suppose, if the war had lasted just a little longer, the enterprising mosquito netting manufacturers would have sold your Uncle Sam a couple of consignments of mosquitoes to plant in France so that more mosquito netting would be in order.


  Airplane and engine manufacturers felt they, too, should get their just profits out of this war. Why not? Everybody else was getting theirs. So $1,000,000,000—count them if you live long enough—was spent by Uncle Sam in building airplanes and airplane engines that never left the ground! Not one plane, or motor, out of the billion dollars’ worth ordered, ever got into a battle in France. Just the same the manufacturers made their little profit of 30, 100 or perhaps 300 per cent.


  Undershirts for soldiers cost 14 cents to make and Uncle Sam paid 30 cents to 40 cents each for them—a nice little profit for the undershirt manufacturer. And the stocking manufacturers and the uniform manufacturers and the cap manufacturers and the steel helmet manufacturers—all got theirs.


  Why, when the war was over some 4,000,000 sets of equip-ment—knapsacks and the things that go to fill them—crammed warehouses on this side. Now they are being scrapped because the regulations have changed the contents. But the manufacturers collected their wartime profits on them—and they will do it all over again the next time.


  There were lots of brilliant ideas for profit making during the war.


  One very versatile patriot sold Uncle Sam twelve dozen 48-inch wrenches. Oh, they were very nice wrenches. The only trouble was that there was only one nut ever made that was large enough for these wrenches. That is the one that holds the turbines at Niagara Falls! Well, after Uncle Sam had bought them and the manufacturer had pocketed the profit, the wrenches were put on freight cars and shunted all around the United States in an effort to find a use for them. When the Armistice was signed it was indeed a sad blow to the wrench manufacturer. He was just about to make some nuts to fit the wrenches. Then he planned to sell these, too, to your Uncle Sam.


  Still another had the brilliant idea that colonels shouldn’t ride in automobiles, nor should they even ride horseback. One had probably seen a picture of Andy Jackson riding on a buckboard. Well, some 6,000 buckboards were sold to Uncle Sam for the use of colonels! Not one of them was used. But the buckboard manufacturer got his war profit.


  


  The shipbuilders felt they should come in on some of it, too. They built a lot of ships that made a lot of profit. More than $3,000,000,000 worth. Some to the ships were all right. But $635,000,000 worth of them were made of wood and wouldn’t float! The seams opened up—and they sank. We paid for them, though. And somebody pocketed the profits.


  It has been estimated by statisticians and economists and researchers that the war cost your Uncle Sam $52,000,000,000. Of this sum, $39,000,000,000 was expended in the actual war period. This expenditure yielded $16,000,000,000 in profits. That is how the 21,000 billionaires and millionaires got that way. This $16,000,000,000 profits is not to be sneezed at. It is quite a tidy sum. And it went to a very few.


  The Senate (Nye) committee probe of the munitions industry and its wartime profits, despite its sensational disclosures, hardly has scratched the surface.


  Even so, it has had some effect. The State Department has been studying “for some time” methods of keeping out of war. The War Department suddenly decides it has a wonderful plan to spring. The Administration names a committee—with the War and Navy Departments ably represented under the chairmanship of a Wall Street speculator—to limit profits in war time. To what extent isn’t suggested. Hmmm. Possibly the profits of 300 and 600 and 1,600 per cent of those who turned blood into gold in the World War would be limited to some smaller figure.


  Apparently, however, the plan does not call for any limitation of losses—that is, the losses of those who fight the war. As far as I have been able to ascertain there is nothing in the scheme to limit a soldier to the loss of but one eye, or one arm, or to limit his wounds to one or two or three. Or to limit the loss of life.


  There is nothing in this scheme, apparently, that says not more than twelve per cent of a regiment shall be wounded in battle, or that not more than seven per cent in a division should be killed.


  Of course, the committee cannot be bothered with such trifling matters.


  


  CHAPTER THREE


  Who Pays the Bills?


  WHO provides the profits—these nice little profits of 20, 100, 300, 1,500, and 1,800 per cent? We all pay them—in taxation. We paid the bankers their profits when we bought Liberty Bonds at $100 and sold them back at $84 or $86 to the banker. These bankers collected $100 plus. It was a simple manipulation. The bankers control the security marts. It was easy for them to depress the price of these bonds. Then all of us—the people—got frightened and sold the bonds at $84 or $86. The bankers bought them. Then these same bankers stimulated a boom and government bonds went to par—and above. Then the bankers collected their profits.


  But the soldier pays the biggest part of the bill.


  If you don’t believe this, visit the American cemeteries on the battlefields abroad. Or visit any of the veterans’ hospitals in the United States. On a tour of the country, in the midst of which I am at the time of this writing, I have visited eighteen government hospitals for veterans. In them are a total of about 50,000 destroyed men—men who were the pick of the nation eighteen years ago. The very able chief surgeon at the government hospital at Milwaukee, where there are 3,800 of the living dead, told me that mortality among veterans is three times as great as among those who stayed at home.


  


  Boys with a normal viewpoint were taken out of the fields and offices and factories and classrooms and put into the ranks. There they were remolded; they were made over; they were made to “about face”; to regard murder as the order of the day. They were put shoulder to shoulder and, through mass psychology, they were entirely changed. We used them for a couple of years and trained them to think nothing at all of killing or of being killed.


  Then, suddenly, we discharged them and told them to make another “about face”! This time they had to do their own readjusting, sans mass psychology, sans officers’ aid and advice, sans nation-wide propaganda. We didn’t need them any more. So we scattered them about without any “three-minute” or “Liberty Loan” speeches or parades.


  Many, too many, of these fine young boys are eventually destroyed, mentally, because they could not make that final “about face” alone.


  In the government hospital at Marion, Indiana, 1,800 of these boys are in pens! Five hundred of them in a barracks with steel bars and wires all around outside the buildings and on the porches. These already have been mentally destroyed. These boys don’t even look like human beings. Oh, the looks on their faces! Physically, they are in good shape; mentally, they are gone.


  There are thousands and thousands of these cases, and more and more are coming in all the time. The tremendous excitement of the war, the sudden cutting off of that excitement—the young boys couldn’t stand it.


  That’s a part of the bill. So much for the dead—they have paid their part of the war profits. So much for the mentally and physically wounded—they are paying now their share of the war profits. But the others paid, too—they paid with heartbreaks when they tore themselves away from their firesides and their families to don the uniform of Uncle Sam—on which a profit had been made. They paid another part in the training camps where they were regimented and drilled while others took their jobs and their places in the lives of their communities. They paid for it in the trenches where they shot and were shot; where they went hungry for days at a time; where they slept in the mud and in the cold and in the rain—with the moans and shrieks of the dying for a horrible lullaby.


  But don’t forget—the soldier paid part of the dollars and cents bill too.


  
    Up to and including the Spanish-American War, we had a prize system, and soldiers and sailors fought for money. During the Civil War they were paid bonuses, in many instances, before they went into service. The government, or states, paid as high as $1,200 for an enlistment. In the Spanish-American War they gave prize money. When we captured any vessels, the soldiers all got their share—at least, they were supposed to. Then it was found that we could reduce the cost of wars by taking all the prize money and keeping it, but conscripting the soldier anyway. Then the soldiers couldn’t bargain for their labor. Everyone else could bargain, but the soldier couldn’t.

  


  


  Napoleon once said,


  “All men are enamored of decorations... they positively hunger for them.”


  So, by developing the Napoleonic system—the medal business—the government learned it could get soldiers for less money, because the boys like to be decorated. Until the Civil War there were no medals. Then the Congressional Medal of Honor was handed out. It made enlistments easier. After the Civil War no new medals were issued until the Spanish-American War.


  In the World War, we used propaganda to make the boys accept conscription. They were made to feel ashamed if they didn’t join the army.


  So vicious was this war propaganda that even God was brought into it. With few exceptions our clergymen joined in the clamor to kill, kill, kill. To kill the Germans. God is on our side . . . it is His will that the Germans be killed.


  And in Germany, the good pastors called upon the Germans to kill the allies . . . to please the same God. That was a part of the general propaganda, built up to make people war conscious and murder conscious.


  Beautiful ideals were painted for our boys who were sent out to die. This was the “war to end wars.” This was the “war to make the world safe for democracy.” No one told them that dollars and cents were the real reason. No one mentioned to them, as they marched away, that their going and their dying would mean huge war profits. No one told these American soldiers that they might be shot down by bullets made by their own brothers here. No one told them that the ships on which they were going to cross might be torpedoed by submarines built with United States patents. They were just told it was to be a “glorious adventure.”


  Thus, having stuffed patriotism down their throats, it was decided to make them help pay for the war, too. So, we gave them the large salary of $30 a month!


  All they had to do for this munificent sum was to leave their dear ones behind, give up their jobs, lie in swampy trenches, eat canned willy (when they could get it) and kill and kill and kill . . . and be killed.


  But wait!


  Half of that wage (just a little more in a month than a riveter in a shipyard or a laborer in a munitions factory safe at home made in a day) was promptly taken from him to support his dependents, so that they would not become a charge upon his community. Then we made him pay what amounted to accident insurance—something the employer pays for in an enlightened state—and that cost him $6 a month. He had less than $9 a month left.


  Then, the most crowning insolence of all—he was virtually blackjacked into paying for his own ammunition, clothing, and food by being made to buy Liberty Bonds at $100 and then we bought them back—when they came back from the war and couldn’t find work—at $84 and $86. And the soldiers bought about $2,000,000,000 worth of those bonds!


  Yes, the soldier pays the greater part of the bill. His family pays it too. They pay it in the same heart-break that he does. As he suffers, they suffer. At nights, as he lay in the trenches and watched shrapnel burst about him, they lay home in their beds and tossed sleeplessly—his father, his mother, his wife, his sisters, his brothers, his sons, and his daughters.


  When he returned home minus an eye, or minus a leg or with his mind broken, they suffered too—as much as and even sometimes more than he. Yes, and they, too, contributed their dollars to the profits that the munitions makers and bankers and shipbuilders and the manufacturers and the speculators made. They, too, bought Liberty Bonds and contributed to the profit of the bankers after the Armistice in the hocus-pocus of manipulated Liberty Bond prices.


  And even now the families of the wounded men and of the mentally broken and those who never were able to readjust themselves are still suffering and still paying.


  


  CHAPTER FOUR


  How to Smash this Racket!


  WELL, it’s a racket, all right.


  A few profit—and the many pay. But there is a way to stop it. You can’t end it by disarmament conferences. You can’t eliminate it by peace parlays at Geneva. Well-meaning but impractical groups can’t wipe it out by resolutions. It can be smashed effectively only by taking the profit out of war.


  The only way to smash this racket is to conscript capital and industry and labor before the nation’s manhood can be conscripted. One month before the Government can conscript the young men of the nation—it must conscript capital and industry and labor. Let the officers and the directors and the high-powered executives of our armament factories and our steel companies and our munitions makers and our shipbuilders and our airplane builders and the manufacturers of all the other things that provide profit in war time as well as the bankers and the speculators, be conscripted—to get $30 a month, the same wage as the lads in the trenches get.


  Let the workers in these plants get the same wages—all the workers, all presidents, all executives, all directors, all managers, all bankers—yes, and all generals and all admirals and all officers and all politicians and all government office holders—everyone in the nation to be restricted to a total monthly income not to exceed that paid to the soldier in the trenches!


  Let all these kings and tycoons and masters of business and all those workers in industry and all our senators and governors and


  mayors pay half of their monthly $30 wage to their families and pay war risk insurance and buy Liberty Bonds.


  Why shouldn’t they?


  They aren’t running any risk of being killed or of having their bodies mangled or their minds shattered. They aren’t sleeping in muddy trenches. They aren’t hungry. The soldiers are!


  Give capital and industry and labor thirty days to think it over and you will find, by that time, there will be no war. That will smash the war racket—that and nothing else.


  Maybe I am a little too optimistic. Capital still has some say. So capital won’t permit the taking of the profit out of war until the people—those who do the suffering and still pay the price—make up their minds that those they elect to office shall do their bidding, and not that of the profiteers.


  Another step necessary in this flight to smash the war racket is a limited plebiscite to determine whether war should be declared. A plebiscite not of all the voters but merely of those who would be called upon to do the fighting and the dying. There wouldn’t be very much sense in having the 76-year-old president of a munitions factory or the flat-footed head of an international banking firm or the cross-eyed manager of a uniform manufacturing plant—all of whom see visions of tremendous profits in the event of war—voting on whether the nation should go to war or not. They never would be called upon to shoulder arms—to sleep in a trench and to be shot. Only those who would be called upon to risk their lives for their country should have the privilege of voting to determine whether the nation should go to war.


  There is ample precedent for restricting the voting to those affected. Many of our states have restrictions on those permitted to vote. In most, it is necessary to be able to read and write before you may vote. In some, you must own property. It would be a simple matter each year for the men coming of military age to register in their communities as they did in the draft during the World War and to be examined physically. Those who could pass and who would therefore be called upon to bear arms in the event of war would be eligible to vote in a limited plebiscite. They should be the ones to have the power to decide—and not a Congress few of whose members are within the age limit and fewer still of whom are in physical condition to bear arms. Only those who must suffer should have the right to vote.


  A third step in this business of smashing the war racket is to make certain that our military forces are truly forces for defense only.


  At each session of Congress the question of further naval appropriations comes up. The swivel-chair admirals of Washington (and there are always a lot of them) are very adroit lobbyists. And they are smart. They don’t shout that “We need a lot of battleships to war on this nation or that nation.” Oh, no. First of all, they let it be known that America is menaced by a great naval power. Almost any day, these admirals will tell you, the great fleet of this supposed enemy will strike suddenly and annihilate our 125,000,000 people. Just like that. Then they begin to cry for a larger navy. For what? To fight the enemy? Oh my, no. Oh, no. For defense purposes only.


  Then, incidentally, they announce maneuvers in the Pacific. For defense. Uh, huh.


  The Pacific is a great big ocean. We have a tremendous coastline on the Pacific. Will the maneuvers be off the coast, two or three hundred miles? Oh, no. The maneuvers will be two thousand, yes, perhaps even thirty-five hundred miles, off the coast.


  The Japanese, a proud people, of course will be pleased beyond expression to see the United States fleet so close to Nippon’s shores. Even as pleased as would be the residents of California were they to dimly discern, through the morning mist, the Japanese fleet playing at war games off Los Angeles.


  The ships of our navy, it can be seen, should be specifically limited, by law, to within 200 miles of our coastline. Had that been the law in 1898 the Maine would never have gone to Havana Harbor. She never would have been blown up. There would have been no war with Spain with its attendant loss of life. Two hundred miles is ample, in the opinion of experts, for defense purposes. Our nation cannot start an offensive war if its ships can’t go farther than 200 miles from the coastline. Planes might be permitted to go as far as 500 miles from the coast for purposes of reconnaissance. And the army should never leave the territorial limits of our nation.


  To summarize: Three steps must be taken to smash the war racket.


  We must take the profit out of war.


  


  We must permit the youth of the land who would bear arms to decide whether or not there should be war.


  We must limit our military forces to home defense purposes.


  


  


  CHAPTER FIVE


  To Hell With War!


  I AM not such a fool as to believe that war is a thing of the past. I know the people do not want war, but there is no use in saying we cannot be pushed into another war.


  Looking back, Woodrow Wilson was re-elected president in 1916 on a platform that he had “kept us out of war” and on the implied promise that he would “keep us out of war.” Yet, five months later he asked Congress to declare war on Germany.


  In that five-month interval the people had not been asked whether they had changed their minds. The 4,000,000 young men who put on uniforms and marched or sailed away were not asked whether they wanted to go forth to suffer and to die.


  Then what caused our government to change its mind so suddenly?


  Money.


  An allied commission, it may be recalled, came over shortly before the war declaration and called on the President. The President summoned a group of advisers. The head of the commission spoke. Stripped of its diplomatic language, this is what he told the President and his group:


  
    There is no use kidding ourselves any longer. The cause of the allies is lost. We now owe you (American bankers, American munitions makers, American manufacturers, American speculators, American exporters) jive or six billion dollars.


    If we lose (and without the help of the United States we must lose) we, England, France and Italy, cannot pay back this money...and Germany won’t.


    So...

  


  Had secrecy been outlawed as far as war negotiations were concerned, and had the press been invited to be present at that conference, or had the radio been available to broadcast the proceedings, America never would have entered the World War. But this conference, like all war discussions, was shrouded in the utmost secrecy.


  When our boys were sent off to war they were told it was a “war to make the world safe for democracy” and a “war to end all wars.”


  Well, eighteen years after, the world has less of a democracy than it had then. Besides, what business is it of ours whether Russia or Germany or England or France or Italy or Austria live under democracies or monarchies? Whether they are Fascists or Communists? Our problem is to preserve our own democracy.


  And very little, if anything, has been accomplished to assure us that the World War was really the war to end all wars.


  Yes, we have had disarmament conferences and limitations of arms conferences. They don’t mean a thing. One has just failed; the results of another have been nullified. We send our professional soldiers and our sailors and our politicians and our diplomats to these conferences. And what happens?


  


  The professional soldiers and sailors don’t want to disarm. No admiral wants to be without a ship. No general wants to be without a command. Both mean men without jobs. They are not for disarmament. They cannot be for limitations of arms. And at all these conferences, lurking in the background but all-powerful, just the same, are the sinister agents of those who profit by war. They see to it that these conferences do not disarm or seriously limit armaments.


  The chief aim of any power at any of these conferences has been not to achieve disarmament in order to prevent war but rather to endeavor to get more armament for itself and les s for any potential foe.


  There is only one way to disarm with any semblance of practicability. That is for all nations to get together and scrap every ship, every gun, every rifle, every tank, every war plane. Even this, if it were at all possible, would not be enough.


  The next war, according to experts, will be fought not with battleships, not by artillery, not with rifles and not with guns. It will be fought with deadly chemicals and gases.


  Secretly each nation is studying and perfecting newer and ghastlier means of annihilating its foes wholesale. Yes, ships will continue to get built, for the shipbuilders must make their profits. And guns still will be manufactured and powder and rifles will be made, for the munitions makers must make their huge profits. And the soldiers, of course, must wear uniforms, for the manufacturers must make their war profits too.


  But victory or defeat will be determined by the skill and ingenuity of our scientists.


  


  If we put them to work making poison gas and more and more fiendish mechanical and explosive instruments of destruction, they will have no time for the constructive job of building a greater prosperity for all peoples. By putting them to this useful job, we can all make more money out of peace than we can out of war—even the munition makers.


  So ... I say, “TO HELL WITH WAR!”


  


  Memorial Day Speech (1931)


  MEMORIAL DAY with its sad and sacred memories is here again. As each new Memorial Day comes around, we recall anew the great and tragic events that made the occasion for that day.


  MEMORIAL DAY is one of the most SIGNIFICANT and BEAUTIFUL occasions of the year. It shows the sentiment of the people towards those who gave their lives for a GOOD cause, and it teaches a lesson in patriotism which is without parallel. MEMORIAL DAY cannot be TOO TENDERLY revered by old and young, by those who participated in any of the nation’s great struggles, or by those who simply know of it as History. Our country each year is paying a GREATER tribute of respect to the soldiers—living and dead—and it is a SINCERE HOPE that this rule will be explained still more in the years to come.


  There is a beautiful significance in the fact that, two years after the close of the Civil War, the thoughtful women of Columbus, Mississippi, laid their offerings ALIKE on the Northern and southern Graves. When all is said, this great nation has BUT ONE Heart. This act of these thoughtful women inspired the famous lyric of Francis Miles Finch, “The Blue and the Grey.”


  The ceremony of decorating the graves of the loved ones is almost as old as mankind itself. The Greeks and Romans had ceremonies in remembrance of their dead, as well the Druids. In France they have this beautiful custom participated in by whole families. It was not until may 1868, however, that general John A. Logan, National Commander of the Grand Army of the Republic and one of the great leaders of the Civil War, issued an order to the Grand Army naming the 30th of May 1868, for the “purpose of strewing with flowers or otherwise decorating graves of comrades who died in defense of their country during the Civil War.” It was the purpose of General Logan to inaugurate this observance with the hope that it would be kept up from year to year while a survivor of that great conflict remains to honor the memory of the departed. The States took up the matter immediately and in many states MEMORIAL DAY is a state Holiday, and now in accordance with the Naval Regulations it is a legal Holiday, and each year the president designates Memorial Day by a Presidential Proclamation.


  The youth of America should be thought through its schools the history and spirit of American institutions. Let these schools teach them this history and inspire them with this spirit. Teach the youth that it is the highest honour to say I AM AN AMERICAN CITIZEN. Let them hear the shot that was fired at Lexington, the shot that was heard around the world. Let them catch the pearls of the Liberty Bell and the sprit of Independence Day. Let them know of Lincoln’s Gettysburg address, of the victories for the preservation of the union; Let them hear again of the shining and glorious victories of Dewey at Manila, of Sampson and Schley at Santiago, of Shafter, Wood and Roosevelt in 1898, and of Pershing’s massive force in France, and of glorious victories so that Democracies might live.


  A famous speaker said a few years back. “I have only one sentiment for soldiers, cheers for the living and tears for the dead.”


  


  We recall with pride and gratitude how our citizens responded to the call in 1917, with a swiftness that was unheard of they sprang to arms. The flower of American youth was there. They came from schools, colleges, from offices, factories, and the farm, they became “History’s Graduates” in their defense of human rights and our free institutions. Five million of them now study veterans of the World War and truly typifying American spirit, the sprit of 1776, of 1812, of 1847, of 1861, of 1898.


  The same Legionnaires have taken over the duty of “Carrying on” the Memorial Day observance. Over the graves of our soldier dead they will wreathe flowers, symbols of devotion and gratitude, at these graves which are Nation’s Shrine, the Mecca to which the Legionnaires journey to renew their devotion to their comrades.


  We must as well honor these heroic and patriotic dead by being true men, and, as true men, by faithfully fighting the battles of our day as they fought the battles of their day.


  


  


  Memorial Day Speech (1933)
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  Discovering America (1939)
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  The War in Europe (Undated)
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  Avoiding War in the Pacific


  by Attending to Our Own Business (1939)


  While my subject is “Avoiding War in the Pacific,” it is felt that the American people are vitally interested in avoiding wars in all oceans and in all lands.


  A practicable and workable technique to avoid wars in which the United States may become involved is not limited in its application to the Pacific Ocean and will work equally well in the Atlantic Ocean or the Black Sea—if those who work it are unselfish and honest.


  If wars are to be avoided by our country it can be done only by determined and simple political action on the part of the great majority of our people—the trusting majority—which majority does not get up the wars, but which does fight them and which does pay all the bills in blood and money. So it is this great majority to which these words are addressed, in an effort to awaken their interest.


  This great majority has neither the time nor the inclination to study the so-called economic causes of war; this majority is interested only in keeping out of wars of all kinds. This majority is not vitally interested in the means by which we are kept out of war. You must remember—wars do not just occur—they are made by men. All efforts which keep us out will be approved, and there will never be a Congressional investigation into the steps taken or the methods adopted, which saved us from a war. There would be nothing to investigate. Men who took a part in peace would be only too willing to publish to the world all their moves.


  Editor’s Note: Page two of this document was unavailable and is not included.


  . . . bones—”to make the world safe for Democracy”—”I went fighting the business of wars.” Rot—pure, unadulterated, sickening rot. ( . . . ) saying of their lives and their ( . . . ) which led those ( . . . ) die and are ( . . . ) on the ( . . . ) left behind ( . . . ) those whose financial condition would benefit ( . . . ) to lose.


  Appealing peace slogans must be coined and there could be nothing more potent than, “Attend to our own business.”


  Then the question is—”What is our own business?” To answer that we must first decide what is meant by that word “Our.” I contend that “Our,” where war is concerned, refers to the people who do the fighting—those who make the sacrifices in blood and never-ending sorrow. I contend that the business of these people is the preservation and protection only of their lives and their homes. Certainly those who die and are maimed on the field of battle and those left behind to the sorrow of their days cannot, by any stretch, claim an interest in foreign investments.


  Our trade with Japan and China together in 1936 showed a balance of about five million dollars in our favor—about one-twelfth the cost of a battleship—and how many of those who might bleed would share in that five millions? We exported to China and Japan 251 millions of dollars worth of products in 1936 and imported 246 millions of dollars worth of their goods. There is nothing we must have from the East in order to live—and live happily and comfortably too. Of course it is desirable—highly desirable to have trade and friendly relations with the Far East.


  It is also highly desirable to have amicable relations with the grocer but it certainly will not promote friendly relations if you keep standing in front of his store with a gun. The grocer, or the coal dealer, will not object to a man keeping a gun in his own front yard to protect his home—nor will he object to his keeping fierce watch dogs in his yard to protect him and his family from marauders—but he has every right to vigorously object and even be suspicious of his neighbour’s friendly intentions if the neighbor insists on stationing savage watch dogs in front of his store. No, it is not neighborly, nor is it common sense to so maneuver as to force the owner of property to turn it over to you without just payment.


  If a nation’s reputation for fair dealing is good that nation can always get, by purchase, what it needs.


  Now what do we mean by this phrase “Own Business.” It does not necessarily refer to trade—in this instance it more properly refers to conduct. So we have “attend to our own conduct.’ Which means: take only a friendly, helpful part in the affairs of others—spread no slander about others—make no faces at others with our Navy—keep our Navel manoeuvres at home—treat all nations alike.


  Put all nations on a quota footing with respect to immigration—put our own foreign relations house in order. Tell the whole world just what we intend to defend with our armed forces. Let the world know that we do not intend to invade them or seize their property and that our armed forces are so designed that we could not invade even if a change of administration should cause a change of policy. This would set a fine example and establish us as a square-dealing nation. Then let us make publicly the necessary preparations to carry out our published policy.


  In conclusion: when we announced what we intend to defend let us put our national flag over it and forbid the flying of our flag over anything else. Then we will banish our most usual and popular cause for our wars. Our flag belongs to all of us Americans and we Americans should have a voice in where it is flown.


  


  Concerning Law Enforcement (Undated)


  Thank you, —


  My fellow Americans:


  Let’s look over this European brawl and see where we stand.


  Let’s see if we have contributed one single thing to cause it.


  Let’s see if even a part of the responsibility can be pinned on us.


  Let’s see if we have anything at all to do with it.


  If we think it over calmly, we all know perfectly well that we did not have one solitary blessed thing to do with the making of this mess over there.


  Did we have anything to do with any promises Britain and France made to Poland? No, we didn’t.


  Did we have anything to do with Hitler’s land grabbing? No, we didn’t.


  Did we have anything to do with Britain and France declaring war on Germany? We certainly did not and were not even consulted.


  These are the SMELLY things in this pit of European back-alley politics into which we will be pushed if we don’t watch our step—if we are fools enough to raise the embargo on the sale of arms to these war-mad European politicians, if we are naive enough to allow ourselves to get all excited about this brawl that is going on over there, as brawls have, almost since the dawn of history.


  


  Before they started this row over land and natural resources, did they ask our advice—much less our encouragement?


  No, they did not, and we neither advised nor encouraged them, so why should we get all stewed up about it.


  Just because people on the other side of the world insist on continuing their age-old practise of committing mass suicide, do we as a nation have to follow their example and blow out our brains too.


  Are we to adopt a policy of sitting around this European cockpit and going to the rescue of our favorite cocks whenever they get into a fight they might not be able to win without us?


  Are we to become so entangled in European high pressure politics that the main issue at our elections will be whether or not to allow political changes abroad?


  If we are to make it our practise to take part in these cock-fights over there we should certainly vote on it—have it in all our national political platforms.


  Twenty-five years ago we went abroad to bail out Britain and France, helped drench the gore-sodden fields of Europe with the blood of a quarter million of our finest boys—the pride of our manhood—helped sow the seeds of the present orgy—spent fifty billion dollars on that adventure.


  But are WE to blame because Hitler built himself a great hair trigger war machine?


  Are WE responsible that England and France did not build a machine to stop him?


  Are WE culpable in any way because Hitler started before the other side was ready?


  


  Provided Britain and France really want to stop Hitler, are WE to make up for their failure to prepare to do so by sticking out OUR necks and raising our embargo on arms?


  Suppose you are walking down a strange street in a strange town in a strange country thousands of miles from your own home. You come across a brawl. You have no interest in it except that it is a fight. All of a sudden you hear one of the brawlers cry out in your native tongue as he swats his opponent: “I believe in Democracy.” You don’t know in the least what the fight is about but your sympathies are with the fellow who speaks your language. The believer in Democracy sees you and shout: “Come on and get in—we believe in the same things, and if he wins you’ll be next, what’s more.”


  You reply, “No, I don’t want to. I’m a stranger and don’t want to get mixed up in this. I like you but not enough to get into a fight over it.”


  “All right,” he says, “you gather up all the clubs, stones and brickbats you can get hold of and feed them to me, I’LL use them on the other fellow.”


  Do you really thing that if you start handing your Democratic friend ammunition, you won’t get into it too? You can’t help it, if he’s losing, and if he wins, he will surely call you a scab, say he could have won by himself anyhow, and declare he owe you nothing.


  On the other hand if you stay out of his fight, with which you had nothing to do in the first place, the argument that if the other fellow wins, he will give YOU a good beating too, won’t apply. You will have gone about your business, instead of butting into a fight into which you did not belong, and the winner won’t find you right there ready to be chewed up next.


  They say—well, if the French and British don’t lick Hitler, he will be over here and jump on our necks next. He’ll be bombing our women and children and shelling our cities.


  Don’t let anybody feed you that rot. It doesn’t take military education to figure out what I am going to tell you:


  It will take NOT LESS THAN ONE MILLION soldiers to invade the United States with any hope of getting ashore. These million men must come all at once. They must bring not less than SEVEN MILLION TONS OF BAGGAGE per man. One million men, seven tons of food, ammunition, whatnot.


  For instance, just one item: They must bring four hundred thousand vehicles alone, tractors, trucks, tanks and the like. They’ve got to find room for fifty gallons of gasoline per day for each vehicle for 270 days—that’s nine months’ supply. Why there are not enough ships in the whole world, including our own—and we certainly wouldn’t lend them outs—to carry that kind of an expedition. And remember these ships have to bring with them enough fuel to get back with—to make the round trips. We certainly aren’t going to give them fuel over here to go home with. Any dumb cluck can see that.


  But here’s some more. They’ve got to have harbors to land in, docks to get their stores ashore. You know you can’t stop twenty-five miles out at sea, drop a fifty ton armored tank overboard and tell it to swim ashore and meet you on Broadway. Remember, that with all the harbors, docks and ships of England and France at our disposal in the World War it took us nineteen months to get 1,900,000 men to France. And that though this expedition was headed for a friendly country and all possible help on the other side was ours, it took months of preparation after the United States had actually declared war before it was safe to send the actual troops over.


  You know very well WE aren’t going to open our harbors to them, prepare docks for them and invite them in. New York Harbor is the only big one we have on this coast and to block New York Harbor all you have to do is to dump two days’ garbage in the channel, instead of hauling it out to sea.


  Don’t you see, it’s all a question of supply—this invading business. Men and munitions, but chiefly munitions. Seems that munitions always run out before the supply of man is exhausted.


  Just figure it out for yourselves: For every man at the front you must start out from your home depots with a thousand lbs. of supplies: food, ammunition, gasoline, clothing, medical supplies, engineering supplies, spare parts etc. to say nothing of replacements of the above.


  You must also send off for every day of his absence half a ton of stuff per man at the front.


  Remember also that for every thousand miles you go across water on an invading expedition into a hostile land you must take ninety days’ stores of all kinds. It is over 3,000 miles across the Atlantic—three times ninety is two hundred and seventy days—nine months. No, the supply of an European Army is out of the question—that is a Army big enough to land here.


  There is another thing to remember: No fleet can operate more than 1500 miles from its base and Germany proper would be the base of a Hitler invading fleet. No he couldn’t get his fleet over here, or get it home again.


  But—they say—he might build a BASE somewhere in South America. Well, my friends, those who got up that little idea overlooked the fact that it is further by a good deal from Berlin to South America than from Berlin to New York, so that the difficulties of transport would be immeasurably more complicated than they already are anyhow. And when he got to South America, he would be a good deal further away from us, than if he had come straight over from Berlin. So don’t let that frighten you. It is all pure propaganda and insane at that to talk of Hitler invading us.


  And don’t forget, that we happen to have a Navy and it’s the best in the world too.


  Now, what about an serial invasion? Well,—Colonel Lindbergh and Eddie Rickenbacher, the two foremost fliers we have, already have told us it’s ridiculous to talk of an invasion by air or to talk or think about bombing New York from Berlin.


  But suppose they do invent a plane that might be able to do it. That airplane has got to make the round trip too. And without landing. With the fuel with which it started. And even if they achieve a plane that will do that we have enough brains in this country to make some sort of machine that will destroy it before it hurts our woman and children.


  And don’t forget we have an air force of our own, and a fine one too.


  So let’s take one thing at a time.


  This war’s in Europe, it isn’t over here. And it won’t come over here unless we invite it. And the last way to invite it is to raise this embargo and sell bombs and ammunitions. They’ll have the stamp of American makers on them and they’ll have the R.S.V.P. that will bring about that invitation. An invitation to go over there and join in the mess.


  Oh but the bogey boo is that someone will come over here. Don’t be alarmed. No one in Europe can afford to leave home. Why, if Hitler were to leave Germany with a million man to go anywhere, if he ever got back he’d find everybody speaking French or Russian. These babies would move in on him while he was gone.


  No, there isn’t a single crazy war dog than can come over here. We can build a defense of our own country that not even a rat, much less a mad dog could creep through.


  Let’s be consistent. We cry to high Heaven that we are a Christian and peace loving nation and therefore we don’t believe in shooting people, bombing their homes, knocking down their cities with cannon.


  And we really ARE a Christian and peace-loving people, and therefore it’s unchristian, hypocritical and commonly of us to say to the British and the French: “Sure, we’re against this fellow Hitler, but being Christian, WE can’t shoot him, WE can’t bomb him, but we’ll be delighted to see YOU do it, and we’ll furnish the guns and the bombs. That is provided you pay us double what they’re worth. And in order that there may be no mistake about it this time, you’ll pay us in advance.


  “You see we’re against going to war ourselves, but we’re not against YOUR wars. You go ahead. We’ll sell you the stuff.”


  But make no mistake about it. The time has come when we have got to answer the Big Question before us, and here it is:


  


  How often are we going over there to bail out Europe? Will we have to do it every twenty-five years?


  In addition to going ourselves last time, are we going to send our children today, are we going to be ready to send our grandchildren twenty five years from now? Isn’t it time to make a stand about this thing here and now?


  Are we so much interested right now that we want to contribute five million of the finest and strongest boys that the great Mothers of America have produced? Are you mothers and fathers so deeply interested that you want to furnish your sons? Well,—start selling them ammunition, and that’s what you’ll have to do.


  Don’t you realize that the money you’ll get for your ammunition will be covered with blood? And as time goes on this blood will be the blood of your children.


  Has blood money ever brought anything but misery to those who got that money?


  Look what happened to the billions of dollars we made out of the last war: It brought us a situation where even today—twenty years later—there are ten millions of us out of work. And if we allow ourselves to handle any more of this stinking blood money, there’ll be twenty millions of us out of work—maybe for the next fifty years.


  But that isn’t all. Let’s go back to cases and look at this thing from a personal view point, which is the only one that counts in the long run: It’s all very well and high sounding to say: The Government declares war. To say helplessly: as individuals we have nothing to do with it, can’t prevent it.


  But WHO ARE “WE”?


  


  Well, “we” right now are the mothers and fathers of every ablebodied boy of military age in the United States. “We” are also you young man of voting age and over, that they’ll use for cannon fodder. And “we” CAN prevent it.


  Now—YOU MOTHERS, particularly:


  The only way you can resist all this war hysteria and beating of tomhoms is by hanging onto the love you bear your boys. When you listen to some well worded, well delivered war speech, just remember it’s nothing but sound. It’s your boy that matters. And no amount of sound can make up to you for the loss of your Boy.


  After you’ve heard one of those speeches and your blood is all hot and you want to go and bite someone like Hitler—go upstairs where your boy’s asleep.


  Go into his bedroom. You’ll find him lying there, pillows all messed up, covers all tangled, sleeping away so hard. Look at him. Put your hand on that spot at the back of his neck, the place you used to love to kiss when he was a baby. Just stroke it a little. You won’t wake him up, he knows it’s you. Just look at his strong fine young body—because only the BEST boys are chosen for war. Look at this splendid young creature who’s apart of yourself, and then close your eyes for a moment and I’ll tell you what can happen. YOU won’t actually see it, you won’t be there, but I have seen it, and I can describe it to you.


  But before I do that I have to remind you that you have a fifty-fifty chance of never seeing your boy again at all, if you let this embargo an arms be raised and your boy is conscripted and sent overseas to fight. And if you ever do see him again, fifty times out of a hundred he’ll be a helpless cripple or nervously shot all his life.


  Have you ever been for one of those huge Veterans Hospitals it has been necessary to build to take care of the thousands of helpless and maimed cripples still with us from the LAST war?


  If you have, you will not need a reminder of what war can do to your boy, how it can render his life useless and broken at twenty, and yet keep him cruelly alive through the whole span of it.


  If you have not, I advise you to go and see one of them, for nothing could bring home to you more clearly or tragically the fact that in the last analysis it is your boy who is going to pay the piper. Few there are who come back entirely unsheathed, and some come back in such a way that you would find yourself praying for their release from pain.


  Those withered, elderly, spiritless men who lie and sit so patiently in their wards day after day in those hospitals, waiting for the end as they have waited since they got there twenty years ago, weres the flower of our boys in their time. It is not age that has brought them to this pass, for their average age is little over forty, it is war. Like the Unknown Soldier who was one of them, they too had mothers and fathers who felt towards them as you do about your boy.


  Now get this picture of your boy, as you stand there in the dark of the bedroom, where has peacefully sleeping—trusting you.


  You brought him into the world. You cared for him. That boy relies on you. You taught him to that, didn’t you?


  Now I ask you: Are you going to run out on him? Are you going to let someone beat a drum or blew a bugle and make him chase after it and get himself killed or crippled in a foreign land?


  


  Thank God, this is a democracy, and by your voice and by your vote you can save your boy. YOU are the bosses of this country—you mothers, you fathers.


  And that brings up another point: If you let this country go into a European war you will lose this democracy, don’t forget that.


  And now for that other picture I said I’d give you, that other picture that could be the picture of your boy, if you let him go abroad to fight. It may help you to build up resistance against all this propaganda which will almost drown you.


  Somewhere in a muddy trench, thousands of miles from you and his time your boy, the same one that was sleeping so sweetly and safely in his bed when you watched him in a dead of night—is waiting to “go over the top.” Four o’clock in the morning, drizzling rain, dark and dismal, face caked with mad and tears, so so homesick and longing for you and home—thinks of you on your knees praying for him—frightened to death, but still more scared the boy next to him will discover his terror, that’s your boy. Stomach as big as an egg, I know, I’ve had that sensation many times I was sixteen the first time anyone shot at me in Cuba, two thousand miles from my home, waiting the same way . . . God, the suspense!


  Do you want him to be next Unknown Soldier? The Unknown Soldier had a mother, you know, and a father. He didn’t just appear out of the air.


  Do you want your boy, tangled in the barbed wire, or struggling for a last gasp of breath in a stinking trench somewhere abroad, do you want him to cry out: “Oh Mother, oh, Father, why did you let them do it?”


  


  Think it over my dear fellow Americans.


  Can’t we be satisfied with defending our own homes, our own women, our own children? Right here in America?


  There are only two reasons why you should ever be asked to give your youngsters. One is the defense of our homes. The other is the defense of the Bill of Rights and particularly the right to worship God as we see fit. Every other reason advanced for the murder of young men is a racket, pure and simple.


  And yet, if you sit still, and allow this thing to happen, if you allow this hysteria to mount, this propaganda to take hold of you, if you allow our national pockets to jingle with blood money, I tell you that you may as well prepare to say goodbye to your boy.


  The meat of this whole American Coconut is the Embargo on Arms. Whether or not we run a real risk of becoming involved depends on whether we keep the lid on the Embargo. We know that if we keep it on we shall have no war profits. If we take it off we may make some money, but it will all be “stage money” and covered with blood to boot.


  Keep the arms Embargo on tight: They’ve been fighting for a thousand years in Europe. Don’t let them dot again those blood drenched foreign fields with the bodies of our American boys. Sit down this very minute and write a message to your Congressman, and your Senator, and your President. That’s your right—your constitutional right of appeal. It’s also your privilege. Right now, I firmly believe it’s your duty, if you want to save your boys.


  Good night.


  


  Veterans’ Rights (Undated)
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  Address From October 11, 1939
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  My Services with the Marines (Undated)
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  Dictatorship? (Undated)
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  The Peace Racket (Undated)


  Having devoted most of the years of my life to the study of legalized murder, by which I mean the so-called science of war, I find it impossible to accept the theories of those idealists who are innocent enough to believe that the attainment of world peace is merely a question of joining the World Court, the league of Nations or some other international association for the promotion of brotherly love.


  I have said in the past, and I still repeat, that war is a racket. I made this charge long before the Nye Committee of the United States Senate exposed the munitions industry and proved that—for a respectable profit—any manufacturer of armaments will sell his guns to an enemy of his own country. The Nye Committee uncovered some astounding information about the munitions industry, including a confession to profits as high as 800 percent.


  But just as the business of war has been an age-old racket, in this country and in Europe, so is the cause of peace becoming a racket. There are at least one hundred or more, known and unknown, national and international, peace societies operating in America and most of them have their headquarters in Washington, D.C. There are probably several hundred minor groups that also believe they are destined to bring about world peace. Many of these are designated by fanciful titles built around the word “peace,” while others disguise their aims and purposes with some other name to avoid the charge of being pacifists.


  


  I say the cause of peace is becoming a racket in this country today because every one of these so-called peace committees and organizations must have money with which to function. Salaries have to be paid to executive secretaries and office staffs. Printers must be paid for the publication of pamphlets and brochures. Landlords must have their rent. Lecturers must have expense accounts as well as remuneration. Where are they getting all this money, these millions of dollars that are being spent annually? The answer is simple. We gullible Americans who are philanthropically inclined, dig down in our pockets for generous donations and contributions. We buy memberships on national committees. We are flattered when our names are printed on their stationary, in company with a long list of America’s most distinguished philanthropists and world peace advocates. Every penny that these peace societies are spending can come only from the pockets of the American people. Professional pacifists have discovered that they can work upon the emotions of some of our wealthy citizens with encouraging financial results.


  I don’t mean that all of these organizations are promoted by personal profit seeking individuals. Some of them are headed by sincere but misguided people who have adopted the cause of world peace as a hobby. World peace is a hobby that a lot of people like to indulge because it represents a popular cause, and they enjoy the spotlight of prominence. Naturally, everybody is in favor of world peace. No one who talks or gets emotional about the prospects of world peace is going to afford his neighbor of a different religion, or political creed, or hurt the feelings of a prospective business customer. In fact, the peace racket is harmless hobby in every respect except one. In most instances, the peace racket of today is purely a commercial endeavor that is extracting millions of dollars from soft-headed people by imposing upon their humanitarian impulse with flattery, false hopes and impossible schemes. If these professional pacifists would dare to use the same tactics in nearly any other field of effort, they could be convicted of fraud.


  One particular peace seeking group is planned as a thoroughly businesslike, non-profit organization, basing its campaigns on economically sound theories. Its sponsors have apparently accepted the idea that world peace can be accomplished through the education of the masses on the evils of war. They are employing the strategy of a nationwide publicity campaign with full page magazine insertions, outdoor advertising, newspaper columns, radio addresses and the publication of special volumes on war and munitions.


  The names of college presidents, editors, authors, professors in theological seminaries, executives of religious organizations and nationally known preachers and rabbis can be found in abundance on stationary that goes out from Washington bearing plaintive appeals for moral support—and frequently for funds. If the funds are not forthcoming in actual cash, the equivalent in free newspaper or magazine space is always acceptable. And when I glance over these names, I think of a little ditty that was popular with a Maryland outfit of negro engineers in the A. E. F., back in 1918. The theme of this little chant was well expressed in the following:


  
    “Oh de states is full o’ people tellin’ how de war is fit, But when hit comes to fightin’, never fit a single bit.”

  


  


  That pretty well expresses my personal views on the futility of the peace racket. Don’t misunderstand me. I am not saying that world peace is an empty dream. I am not predicting that just because we always have had wars in the past, that we must have wars in the future. Once upon a time, in the enthusiasm of my militaristic environment, I really used to think that way. The professional patriots had me, as well as millions of others, convinced that the instinct for war is a human impulse that can never be restrained or refined. Up until my retirement, after more than thirty years active service in the United States Marine Corps. I was absolutely sure that the people of every either country in the world were just a bunch of cut-throats ready to spring Uncle Sam the moment he dared to drop his guard.


  But I have learned to think differently, I have spent the past few years meeting and mingling with people all over the country. I have a new conception of the American mind and today I am convinced that we can look forward with some hope to eventual world peace. I admit this condition may not arrive for the next fifty or a hundred years. But in the meantime we can make some headway toward that goal by increasing the normal cycle of years between wars. However, the more I see and learn about the activities of those back of the present peace racket, the more I am convinced that one thing is certain. There is only one element in our American citizenship that can keep us from having another war, at least for the next few generations. That element is composed of the men who stopped the last war. I mean the men who actually did the stopping—the real overseas veterans, the men who went to France and actually lived in the muck and the poison and the blood of war as it was fought on the field of battle, rather than the way it is pictured in history or on the screen.


  Don’t get me wrong. I am not thinking of the professional veteran—the fellow who spent thirty to sixty days in some nearby camp and then came home posing as one of the “strong, silent men” who helped save the world for democracy. I am not speaking of the chap who by political pull, or through a generous campaign contribution was able to get himself a set of gleaming spurs and the bars of a second lieutenant. Too many of these chaps are active in our veteran organizations today. That explains why in some sections the veteran organizations have thus far failed to reach their peak strength. Too many of these pseudo veterans have taken it upon themselves to speak for the real veteran. And when you hear them on the radio, or the public platform, they will “bleed on the battlefield” more profusely and “pay the supreme sacrifice” more frequently than a thousand other veterans who really know what the hell of war is all about.


  The revelations of the Nye committee have demonstrated that the business of making profits out of war is a practical profession. It is not conducted by idealists and visionaries but by men who are politically showed and commercially smart. They use practical methods to gain their ends and they are smart enough to use cold logic in preference to fanciful theories. If that is how people start wars, than that’s how we will have to stop them. By being practical, cold and calculating. Most of all, we can be politically intelligent


  The overseas veterans of this country are the only ones who can really guarantee the peaceful security of this nation in the future. First, because the overseas veteran is the only man who can speak sincerely and from personal experience on the horrors of war and its futility as a means of setting international disputes. In the second place, the overseas veterans of this country are held together by a common bond of comradeship that can never be dissolved by religious or political differences. This tie of comradeship will always exist between the men who composed the A.E.F. It provides the foundation for an organization nationwide in scope, that can really do something practical in the desire for peace. With the passing of the years, as these men become older, this bond becomes more firmly cemented and the results of their efforts can be preserved.


  You ask the question, “How can the overseas veterans of this country constitute a constructive force toward world peace?” Here is my answer. During the years that have elapsed since the World War, the average overseas veteran has acquired many hard knocks, common sense and considerable experience. He represents the one large group of American citizens that is thoroughly disillusioned about the glories of war. He can no longer be fooled by the fanfare and the panoply of marching troops, and the oratorical pap of the flag wavers. In the intervening years since the Armistice, he has had sufficient time to analyze the emotions that drove him forward while in the service. He knows now that he was merely a poem in a game that was being played by others and that all his patriotic emotions were the result of artificial stimulation. Today he recognizes the motive in the propaganda that once nearly made his uniformed breast burst with pride. He realize that most of the people who patted him on the back, when he went away, and told him to “Give the Kaiser hell for me!” never really cared a tinker’s darn whether he came back, or how will he might fare should he to lucky enough to return. He has had too many doors slammed in his face when looking for a job. He has heard himself and his buddies, on too many occasions described as “treasury raiders.” He has seen too many politicians, and their patrons, benefit from the profits they made cut of the war. He has witnessed too much graft, and waste of government funds, while ready veterans were told by Presidents that they had done nothing to deserve special consideration.


  Sad experience has made the overseas veteran practical and that’s why these men have reached the very definite conclusion that the only way to stop war is to take the profits out of war. Proof of this trend of thinking in the minds of American’s ex-service men was plainly evident when the American Legion held its last convention in Miami. And the veterans of foreign wars of the United States assembled in Louisville. The American Legion took a very decisive step in this direction, with a resolution urging the federal government on the same basis of the wages we pay our troops. In time of war, the veterans want to see the workers in every factory paid proportionately the same as the doughboy in uniform receives. They would let every foremen have a salary equivalent to the salary of a corporal and every superintendent the pay of a lieutenant. Others higher up in the scale of our industrial structure would receive the same money that we pay for the use of brains and intelligence in the Army, Navy and Marine Corps. They are entitled to no more. As far a wealth and properties are concerned, the government should have the same right to take over a building or a manufacturing plant as it has to draft a human being. As a direct result of this universal draft plan being fostered and promoted by veterans, I am predicting that legislation of this character will actually be approved by this or the next session of Congress.


  But these veterans will not be content with merely a wartime blow at profiteering. They recognize, in the existing methods and means being employed by the manufacturers of munitions, a constant menace to the peace and security of America. They demand that the threat of war be destroyed before it becomes too late. These veterans ask immediate federal control of all munitions plants. They would put these wholesalers of death and destruction out of business without waiting until the belligerents get a chance to arm themselves for war. They would prevent the promotion and instigation of wars and choke them off before their inception. They would stop the sale of arms and arrangements, in this country, in peace times, to nations that may later declare war upon the United States and use these same guns to annihilate armies of American young men.


  Among the ex-service men of American we have a group of citizens whose loyalty and patriotism can never be questioned. Nobody can accuse them of being pacifists or conscientious objectors. No one can accuse them of being internationalists. No one can charge that these men, who have already demonstrated their respect for American’s traditions, will deliver this country into the hands of its enemies. As leaders of the movement for world peace, this is the only group of citizens that can hope to inspire and attract the moral support and the confidence of the people as a whole.


  


  Unfortunately, the problem of veteran welfare legislation in this country has been a political football from the very beginning. The need to overcome the injustices the truly deserving disabled veteran has suffered, as a result of this situation, has made the ex-service men of this country politically smart. And each succeeding election shows that they are rapidly becoming smarter. To hold their own, they have learned they must resort to the same political tricks, and the same organized pressure, that other groups employ to accomplish their objectives. More than one million veterans are today affiliated with the five major veteran groups. Within the not far distant future, the great majority of America’s approximately four and one-half million ex-service men will be banded together as members of these various associations.


  Peace will come to this country when we make it impossible for anyone to profit through the promotion of wars. We can never hope to remove the profits of war until Congress passes the necessary legislation. Congress will never adopt such legislation until the individual members of that body are told that they have to vote accordingly or sacrifice their places on the government payroll. The only one who can speak to a politician, and get any degree of attention, is the voter in his home bailiwick. If a sufficient number of these voters make their demands simultaneously. Mr. Congressman will vote to keep his job. After all, the average congress member comes from a district where are no munitions plants and he need not worry about treading on tender toes.


  The five major veteran organizations in this country are well organized in every Congressional district. The ex-service men represent the one organized force that can act in this direction. If those wealthy idealists, and peace loving philanthropists, are sincere in their desires for peace, they will abandon their fancy theories and look these facts source in the face. If they have to give money to the cause—let them spend it in cooperation with the veteran organizations whose individual members will constitute a nationwide force of personal instructors in an educational campaign for peace. By themselves, and with their relatives, veterans can influence the imposing total of at least twenty million votes, and twenty million votes will just about control any election in any man’s country. When our peace advocates eventually realize and appreciate the fact that world courts, international leagues and foreign entanglements are merely institutions designed to create further controversies, they will throw these absurd ideas overboard and turn to the who brought our last war to a close to keep us from becoming involved in the next one.


  Although this program is fundamentally national in scope, it has a definite relation to the peaceful security of the world as a whole. If the veterans in this country are permitted to demonstrate to the veterans of other countries how they too can lead their people away from the dangers and the havoc of war, the movement is certain to become international. The veterans of France, England and Germany have already proved that they constitute a dominant force within the confines of their own boundaries. They too will be impelled to demand federal control of munitions plants in their respective countries. And when this is accomplished, the people of the world will be closer to universal peace and brotherhood among men than the fondest dreams our most ardent pacifists have ever anticipated.


  


  Let’s Quit Kidding Ourselves (Undated)


  Arecent newspaper paragraph reveals that statisticians have completed a survey of the mental capabilities of the American people and have come to the discouraging conclusion that one per cent of our population are morons. Based on a population estimate of 120 million individuals, these statistics would indicate we have well over a million morons numbered among our friends and neighbors in the United States. Personally, if this situation exists, I feel certain that this estimate most also include those who are alarmed by statistics cited in support of economic theories. That fairly sums up what I think of statistics and statisticians, and our professional economists who quote statistics to confirm the logic of their conclusions.


  Every book, every magazine and every newspaper today offers a variety of causes for the depression and a thousand and one theories that are guaranteed to save the United States from complete collapse economically. The air lanes are loaded with oratorical panaceas and cure-alls. Nine out of every ten people you meet on the street can point out one hundred different weaknesses in our present economic system. At least eight out of these nine are voluble disciples of some different school of thought.


  During the past few years I have traveled this country from stem to stem. As a lecturer I have addressed probably several hundred thousands people, including those who membership in Rotary Clubs and Chambers of Commerce, as well as those who might be classed as charter members of the so-called masses. The majority of my audiences have been composed of former sliders. This means I have been speaking to a cross-section of America’s citizenship, because when Uncle Sam decided to equip his male population with uniforms and markets, back in 1917, he took his recruits from the counting houses, as well as the factories.


  In keeping with an insatiable desire to know what the average man’s thought are on the popular questions of the day. I never passed up an opportunity that might help me in my personal survey of conditions in different sections of the country people everywhere have been grist to my mill--newspaper publishers, farmers, bank clerks, shop-keepers, cotton growers, manufacturers, and those who are working as well as those who are unemployed.


  As a result of these interviews, I have reached one definite conclusion. If one percent of our population are morons, as the statisticians contend, then the remaining ninety-nine percent of our people are suffering from an epidemic of delusions that threaten to tear down the moral fibre and character of the American people, unless something happens in the near future in the form of industrial recovery.


  I am not trying to solve an economic situation that is without parallel in the history of this country. But I am convinced that we will accomplish little or nothing toward the goal of preventing our economic difficulties after this depression has been put to rout until the people of this nation decide to face the facts and recognize truths as they actually exist. Ever since 1929, when we learned to our dismay that there is nothing permanent in prosperity builded upon a synthetic foundation, we have been trying to find some get-rich-quick method of defeating the depression. We have been bombarded with hundreds of different schemes and theories, all of them designed to over-come the evils of hard times without taking into consideration the causes.


  Despite all the recovery measures being ballyhooed by the Longs, Coughlins, the General Johnsons, the Townsends and the Liberals and the conservatives, of both the Democratic and Republican parties, I maintain that the major evils that exist today will never be eliminated until the American public regains its common sense and quits kidding itself in anticipation of miracles.


  I wear no collegiate cap and gown, and I possess no degrees that might identify me with professional wisdom. I know practically nothing of the scientific theory of economics. My knowledge of the mysteries of monetary manipulations is confined to marine corps pay checks, my monthly domestic bills and household mortgages. In fact, it is the absence of these qualifications and these collegiate degrees that qualify me—in my opinion—to express my views on this particular subject. My vision has not been beclouded by the scientific conclusions of students whose practical experience has been confined to the perusal of ponderous tomes written by students before them.


  In 1917, the total gross public debt of the United States was less than 3 billion dollars. The public debt per capita was $28.57. By 1932, the public debt had increased to nearly 20 billion dollars, with the per capita debt increased to $155.85. By the close of the present fiscal year, federal treasury authorities state that our public debt will reach a total of approximately 30 billion dollars. It requires no economic brilliance to understand why taxes are high when our public debt is high—or vice versa.


  According to all reports on November 11, 1918, Germany lost the world war. But today the per capita public debt in Germany is only $37.65 while in the United States it is $64.09. It would certainly appear from these figures the report of Germany’s defeat was grossly exaggerated.


  Before business conditions went hay-wire, back in 1929, our national income amounted to 90 billion dollars. With an income of 90 billion dollars, a tax bill of 10 billion dollars was no serious drain on the pocketbooks of the American people. But when that income is reduced by one-half, and our tax bill jumps to its present status of 15 billion dollars, the circumstances are something to worry about.


  Fundamentally, Uncle Sam is merely the head of a household. His problems, on a larger scale, are identical with yours and mine. The moment we, as individuals, permit our expenditures to exceed our incomes, we invite grief. The average man learns from and experience that a beer income is insufficient for champagne tastes. The thrill of “keeping up with the Joneses” can only be temporary, because sooner or later the sheriff or the wolf is waiting at the doorstep. Our politicians and our economic experts may be able to cite a thousand different reasons for our present plight. They can probably likewise suggest a thousand different economic prescriptions. They can point to statistics from here to the moon, and recite theories from now until Doomsday, but unless they recognize that neither Uncle Sam, nor anyone else, can perform the miracle of spending more than he earns—they are wasting their ammunition with a barrage that is landing far beyond far beyond its target.


  Obviously, the tremendous burden of taxation required by the federal government is the first result of a deficit in the federal treasury. Heavy taxation, far beyond the tax limits of the average individual income, creates a similar deficit in the bank accounts of the Americans people. If we can reduce taxes to the point where they should be, in proportion to our national income, we will release the brakes on the machine of national recovery and once again the wheels will turn under their own motive power.


  Unfortunately, Uncle Sam is hardly in a position to reduce taxes while his overhead expenses are still soaring to the heights. The government must have funds with which to function or it faces bankruptcy. Here is the point I seek to establish. The Americans people themselves are primarily to blame for the bills Uncle Sam is forced to meet today. Back in the days of easy money, we clamored for fine roads, elaborate public buildings, improved harbors, palatial post offices, federal subsidies for the development of aeronautics, and numerous other luxuries that our fancies or whims suggested. Much to our chagrins, we have discovered that these governmental favors and services must be paid for and maintained, even though surpluses become deficits and the national income is reduced by fifty percent. In other words, we, as individual citizens, have ignored the fundamental principle that the piper always wants his pay and that there is only one sure-fire method of keeping out of debt. Pay as you go!


  


  The fad of the moment is to blame congress for all the ills that beset the American people. Congress, as a group, is an abstract body and any orator can direct his shafts at the House of Representatives, or the United States Senate, without much fear of reprisals. Of course, this hardly applies to public officials, because members of congress are naturally resentful of criticism coming from any other individual who is also on the public payroll.


  I hold no particular brief for members of Congress, aside from the fact that they are ordinary human begins, endowed with the average amount of intelligence and the same impulses and instincts that motivate the thoughts of the average man or woman. The career of a Congress member after all, is no different than the career of any other business man. Every doctor, lawyer, professional soldier, merchant, farmer, and manufacturer is in reality a business man. Each is engaged in the business of earning a livelihood. Likewise, the art of being a politician is also a business. These men are selling their services as representatives of their constituents. If a majority of a Congress member’s constituents demand that he vote favorably on a pending appropriation bill, he can either set accordingly or to be prepared to return to civilian life. There are probably a few members in congress who are situated solely by an unselfish desire to serve the nation as a whole. But the rank and file of these men, most of whom are lawyers, have practically abandoned their private enterprises and have no other major source of income aside from their salaries as either senators or representatives.


  In other words, the politician is not the man to blame for our present terrific tax bill. He only favors an appropriation when he feels his supporters demand either his vote or his resignation. Politicians, including the man who hold public office in cities, countries, states—as well as those in congress—have only been doing what they have been forced to do by public sentiment and by the pressure exerted upon them by organized groups of voters. If the politician is guilty of a crime, he is guilty of doing exactly what thousands of others would do if they were in his position. He has been holding on to the only job he has.


  There are those who tell us that we can never achieve progress or development—either as a nation or as individuals—until we go into debt. I might agree with this theory, to some extent, but when this debt grows beyond the proportions of reason and sound economics, the theory falls of its own weight. Progress is futile if its benefits are not permanent.


  We—the people of American—must come to our sense. This is still the government of Abraham Lincoln’s day—of, by and for the people. America must go forward. American will go forward. But let us go forward with the deliberate knowledge that our foothold on the ladder of progress is secure. Let us practice as a nation, the good judgment and sound business principles, that each of us must adhere to as individuals if we wish to avoid financial ruin. We can achieve this through our own efforts if we will stop to remember that we are the ones who must pay the bill and that the luxuries and benefits of progress and development will never be permanently ours until we can pay for them with the cash in hand. Let us desist in our demands for appropriations from public funds until we have surpluses that will pay the costs.


  


  Business and industry can never prosper under the yoke of terminal taxes. Remove this yoke and the people themselves will be freed of the one big burden that creates poverty and unemployment.


  We can change, revise and modify our present system of taxation to our heart’s content. Personally, I am convinced that certain changes are absolutely essential. I have always held the opinion that those who derive the most from the benefits we enjoy, under our form of government, should contribute the most toward its maintenance. To be specific, I believe in graduated income taxation, inheritance taxes, gift taxes and an adequate levy of taxes on public utilities and those large corporations that would find it impossible to build up such surpluses in any other country. In other words, those who profit the most by government preferment, aid, federal tariffs and protective legislation should contribute the most toward paying the cost of government.


  In emergencies, Uncle Sam—as a private individual—should be able to mortgage his holdings or his accumulation of wealth. It is perfectly logical for Uncle Sam to borrow on his financial standing in order to weather the storm of a depression or any other economic crisis. At the same time, even during this borrowing process, Uncle Sam should take steps to pay back the money that is borrowed by tapping the great depositories of accumulated private wealth. We, as individuals, strive to leave this life without passing the burden of family debts to our children. Likewise, I believe that the federal government should conduct its economic affairs in away that will guarantee freedom of debt for the generations to come.


  


  My views on the subject of taxation should not be confused with those of politicians who preach “seek-the-rich” merely as a vote getting slogan. I refuse to abandon the principle that all of us, regardless of how rich or how poor we may be, are indebted to the government itself for certain benefits that all of us enjoy. Therefore, I believe that each should bear his proportionate share of the cost, based on his ability to pay and the size of his purse. And when this country is in the grip of distress, those who possess the greatest surpluses of wealth should be required to contribute the most toward wiping out existing deficits.


  However, revision of our tax system will by no means bring a complete solution to America’s problem. Our troubles will still be with us if we continue to ignore the basic principles of simple economics. No man has ever acquired prosperity and comfort by spending more than he earns. It is folly for us, as individuals, to think that the federal government can accomplish such feats of magic. Ruinous taxes will continue to be the underlying cause of unemployment, and a constant drain on the resources of business and industry, as long as the people of this country ignore the feat that none of us can ever hope to get something for nothing. We, the people, must foot every bill incurred by Uncle Sam. As long as we forget this obvious feat, and until we modify our demands upon the federal government, and public officials, in keeping with our ability to pay the cost involved, we can hope for nothing but continued distress and painful deficits.


  


  


  America’s Veteran Problem (1936)


  Peculiar though it may seem, it has taken us eighteen years to finally discover who won and lost the World War. The Allies may insist they were victorious in the “war-to-end-wars” and point to the Versailles Treaty as proof of Germany’s defeat. On the contrary, Germany has ignored the Versailles agreement with an arrogance reminiscent of Hohenzollern ambitions. Under Adolph Hitler, Germany has reconstructed its war machine and today that country is as great a threat to world peace as it was prior to 1914.


  In recognition of the stark, brutal truth, we are forced to admit that the World War was a source of profit only to the ammunitions makers while the soldiers—the soldiers of Germany and Austria, as well as the soldiers of England, France and the United States—are the only ones who have suffered losses that can never be repaired.


  The men whom we mobilize into armies of robots, artificially imbued with a fierce desire for blood, not only lose out in the economic battle for self-preservation, but they lose step with civilization as a whole, even if they are lucky enough to come back with arms and legs intact. Men whom we train to be killers, in time of war, are never again the same individuals whom we draft from the fields, from the factories or the shops before they become human machines of war.


  When war was declared on April 6, 1917, we immediately proceeded to build “murder factories,” or cantonments, in all sections of the country. We took boys out of school, young men from behind counters and husky farm lads from the wheat fields, and placed them in the hands of professional soldier instructors in these various assembly plants. During the course of several weeks of rigorous training, we remolded these young Americans. With the tools of severe discipline, strict military supervision, soldier psychology and hate-provoking propaganda, we transformed four million lovable, easy-going American youths into grim-jawed, determined, blood-thirsty killers. They were carefully coached in the use of the bayonet and even told how to grunt and swear as they rushed at a helpless victim. Hard boiled sergeants showed these mild mannered youngsters how to withdrawn a bayonet from the body of a slain enemy with the least possible delay. A hob-nailed boot on the chest of a prostrate body, with a sharp, upward twist, they were told, would do the trick with neatness and dispatch.


  With the aid of liberty Bond orators, especially trained war department speakers and specialists in propaganda, we filled the minds of these young men with a loathing for the enemy. By the time they reached the front lines in France, after night long hikes and hungry marches in the rain and of Flanders, they knew the world was mad and they want mad with it. Then came the weary days and nights of scuttling back and forth in rain-filled trenches, sleeping in the slime and the muck of rat-infested dugouts, the constant fear of either a barrage from their own guns, or the guns of the enemy, ceaseless bombardments and deadly gas. Numbed with fright, their ears deafened by the constant roar of big guns, their nerves wrecked by the shock and concussion of exploding shells, these men caught in the cauldron of war, lost their youth almost over night.


  Finally, the Armistice brought this havoc to a conclusion. Man had spent his wrath and his strength. Even the professional soldiers who had lived their entire lives as disciples of the war gods were disheartened and soul weary.


  We brought these men back to America and shipped them to the cantonments nearest their homes. In less than sixty seconds after they received their final discharge, we again regarded them as civilians. Although they were given intensive training in the art of becoming killers, we gave them no help or training in their readjustment, mentally and psychologically, to the ways of peace. All too abruptly, Uncle Sam gave each of them an honorable discharge and a railroad ticket. We sent them back to their parents, and their loved ones, still dazed and numbed by the horror and chaos of war. There were no orators, no lecturers, no psychologists nor philosophers to help these men understand the transformation that had taken place within themselves, or the changes wrought by the war upon society as a whole. The vast majority of those who made up our armed forces, literacy tests revealed, were mentally incapable of making this diagnosis for themselves. They were young, provincial, unsophisticated and unsuspecting when they were taken from their homes. While they were gone they learned only one thing—the lust for blood.


  International bankers may have lost their investments, nations may have lost territories, great military figures may have lost their prestige, and civilians, of both the Allied countries and Germany, may have lost some sleep. But the man who battled with the elements at sea, or crept forward on their stomachs under a hail of bullets, suffered the only irreparable losses that wars create when they sacrificed their bodies, their normal outlook on life and their youth.


  Today we have more than a hundred government hospitals filled to capacity with those lads we sent back to civilian life following the Armistice. They are no longer boys in years but of the average age of 45. Mentally and physically, the great majority of them might as well be 60 and 70. Approximately 350,000 World War veterans are receiving help and care from the federal government in the form of compensation for disabilities that have interfered with complete rehabilitation. These men, however, compose only a small percentage of those two million overseas veterans whose shattered bodies and wrecked nervous systems are constant reminders of the experiences they underwent eighteen years ago. In addition to those drawing so-called pensions, there are more than 500,000 World War veterans suffering from disabilities that are either directly or indirectly traceable to their services in the A.E.F. but for whom the federal government has neither a sympathetic care nor a helping hand. This total is augmented as the passing years rob other veterans of their powers of resistance to disease and neurotic ailments.


  Immediately following the World War, the federal government discovered it was necessary to adopt certain rules and regulations in dealing with the disability problems of four million veterans. These rules and regulations, embodying certain general principles, have been applied to World War veterans as a whole and without regard to the individual veteran’s type or length of service.


  


  In the beginning, Uncle Sam decreed that every veteran entitled to disability compensation would have to prove, beyond a reasonable doubt, through Army records and affidavits, that his disability was directly the result of his service. Officials responsible for these regulations undoubtedly felt the treasury of the United Status demanded such safeguards against fraud and deception. To a degree, they were right. Among four million human beings, it is only natural that a certain percentage will possess knavish instincts and cheating impulses. This holds true if these four million human beings are soldiers, bankers, lawyers, farmers,doctors or even ministers of the gospel. Segregate four million people in any section of the United Status and you are certain to find a similar percentage of thieves and forgers, murderers and crooks, income tax evaders and grafting public officials.


  In applying these strict rules and regulations to a group of men who were suddenly taken from their homes, crowded into the holds of ocean-going ships and rushed across the seas to a foreign country, where they were told to kill or be killed, there are certainly some grounds for tolerance and understanding, even at the sacrifice if economy. For about two years, our government naturally showed a desire in this direction. In 1930, Congress enacted a law known as the “Disability Compensation Act.” It was created for the aid and assistance of World War veterans unable to provide legal proof and testimony that would convince the federal government their disabilities were actually incurred while in the service. Those who conceived this humane act recognised that the bookkeeping facilities of the A.E.F. were far from perfect, that the A.E.F. was primarily concerned with winning the war and not with the maintenance of records and that the individual veteran was not to be blamed for the inefficiency of former plumbers, or cowboys, or butchers acting as company adjutants or field clerks. They recognized the fact that Companies and Divisions were moved from one point to another under cover of darkness. They recalled that sometimes for days these men were out of touch even with their food kitchens, and their munition supplies, to any nothing of their bookkeeping equipment.


  This law also took into consideration the fact that thousands of veterans suffered from hunger and exposure,in the cold and in the rain, in a way that left no immediate marks on their bodies. Any number of front line veterans will testify that they were not always warned of the presence of gas. The poisonous gasses let loose by the Germans had a vicious habit of seeking low places. Many a doughboy suddenly jumped for cover and protestion into the pit of a shell hole, only to find it choked with gas, deadly in effect. At times these men caught only a whiff of these vaporous poisons—not enough to overcome them completely or force them to seek first aid. Instead, they sputtered and coughed, and kept on fighting. Many a veteran even refused to confess to a touch of gas for fear his comrades might question his courage, or suspect him of building up an alibi that might take him to safety in the rear. Others feared a trip to a field hospital would mean separation from the payroll and buddies who provided the last human link with what was left of civilization. Every A.E.F. veteran will recall the loneliness and hardships of soldiers who became annals, attached to strange outfits and perhaps forever separated from their own organized units.


  


  Back in 1917 and 1918, the man of the A.E.F. were healthy, vigorous and in the prime of life. If they came through a skirmish with their limbs in place, they felt sure their stamina would help them overcome the dangers of infection in a slight shrapnel wound or a whiff of gas. They preferred to beg for a dab of iodine, or a couple of C.C. pills, rather than risk losing the companionship of their own comrades.


  None of these youths ever suspected that advancing years would weaken resistance powers to shattered nerves or weakened lungs. If they did, it never occurred to them that Uncle Sam would some day say, “There is nothing on your service record to support your claim. We have no legal evidence, and no witnesses, to prove you inhaled this gas, or this growing infection in your leg is an old shrapnel wound.”


  None of Uncle Sam’s doughboys ever thought that he would have to have a group of eye-witnesses to testify they saw him lying for hours in a rain-filled shell hole while doing patrol duty; none of Uncle Sam’s doughboys,during the bombardment of Verdun, or in the midst of the Argonne slaughter, ever paused to reflect on the necessity of having a personal audience or a camera to observe every act he performed, although the heaviest fighting usually took place in pitch darkness and it was worth a court-martial even to light a cigarette.


  The law that took all these facts into consideration, the Disability Compensation Act, lived less than three years. It became effective in 1930 and in 1933, was repealed by the so-called Economy Act, designed to “maintain the credit of the nation.” With one stroke of the pen, our lawmakers suddenly decided that 500,000 World War veterans, suffering from disabilities that made it impossible for them to work even if they could find employment, would have to shift for themselves. At that particular time, the country was in the grip of a sudden hysterical demand for economy. In response to this clamor, the politicians decided that political shrewness required action. They armed the budget up one side and down the other, searching for an expenditure that could be eliminated and still only antagonize that group which represented the smallest organised band of voters. They picked on the veteran.


  Despite all the predictions of panic and calamities, the reduction in veteran expenditures was the only major step taken to reduce the costs of the federal government. As soon as this was accomplished, the fad for economy became unpopular and was forgotten by the politicians. On the contrary, they immediately launched upon a spending spree that would put the traditional drunken sailor to shame. For example, we threw 500,000 veterans, each of them disabled physically, into the streets and took away their compensation, ranging from $12 to $40 a month. We turned around and created the Civilian Conservation Corps, with jobs for 300,000 boys and young men, for a flat wage of $30 a month. We repudiated the man who was physically unable to take care of himself, and who had proved by actual service his right to expect a favor from the federal government. We took to our hearts, and to our pocketbooks, the young and physically able individual whose only claim for favorable consideration from Uncle Sam was the fact that he happened to be living within the confines of the United States.


  


  The circumstances that made the Disability Compensation Act both logical and humane were by no means repealed when the law itself was wiped from the statutes. Those sames circumstances exist today in even a greater degree. Because of these conditions, the American people may just as well resign themselves to the fact now that sooner or later we must have a general pension act that will provide care and compensation for World War veterans suffering from disabilities that make it impossible for these man to take care of themselves.


  This World War veterans pension act is inevitable. Its advent is as certain as the dawn of tomorrow. The politicians who prefer to confine federal expenditures to appropriations that can be divided among their campaign contributors, can howl as they please. The United States Chamber of Commerce, the National Economy League, the Manufacturers Association, the American Liberty League, and the many other groups that are anxious to keep down federal expenditures in order to keep income taxes at a minimum, know that the demand for a World War pension act is on the horizon. Down in their hearts they also know,despite all the opposition they may be able to promote, that a World War pension act will eventually be enacted.


  That group of industrial leaders, bankers, and others commonly regarded as representative of “big business,” the individuals who compose the memberships of the organizations named above, are fiercely opposed to a World War pension act because the burden of cost naturally be met through taxation.Uncle Sam derives the major portion of his revenue through income taxes. Every step to increase governmental expenses is a threatened increase in income taxes.


  Big Business insists the federal government is not responsible for the care and welfare of America’s disabled veterans and these men must either care for themselves, or depend upon the charity they can get from relatives, or their local communities. With the hope of protecting themselves against an increase in income taxes, those who oppose the suggestion of a World War pension prefer to discredit the veteran, his sacrifices and the services he rendered to the nation in time of war by castigating him as a “treasury raider” and a “parasite upon the body politic.”


  When congress eventually enacts a World War pension act, the responsibility of veteran welfare will be placed upon the shoulders of the federal government where it properly belongs. These men were drafted for the protection of the nation as a whole—and not to defend the boundary lines of any particular township, city or state. It therefore becomes the duty of the nation, as a whole, to share the costs of war and the care of its disabled soldiers. This is not only a moral obligation. It is a sound so economic policy that divides the burden of cost between all taxpayers in all sections of the country. It is neither fair, nor equitable, to force any one particular state,and its citizens, to assume the major burden of this expense.


  In the eighteen years since the Armistice, World War veterans have moved from one state to another, seeking climatic conditions that are best suited to their health. In the southwest alone, thousands of veterans from other sections of the country have settled to live in the only climate that offers relief from tubercular afflictions. There is no reason why the tax-paying citizens of Arizona and New Mexico should be forced to assume the responsibility for disabled veterans who have moved to their states from every other part of the country. After having lived for years, and paid taxes, in Pennsylvania or New York, thousands of veterans have moved to other states in search of employment,or for some other reason. The same condition holds true in every corner of the country. As a result, one state may have a large veteran population while a neighboring state may have comparatively few.


  There is one inescapable fate in the aftermath of every war. The bill must be paid. It is inevitable that the people themselves must pay that bill. This expense may be met either directly or indirectly through federal state or local taxation or charity. We have not yet reached that stage in America where people are left to die or suffer in the streets. If disabled veterans are unable to get help from the federal government, they will be forced to turn to local agencies. Nevertheless, the people will pay. If these veterans are left to charity, the care of veteran organizations, the American Red Cross, county and state poor farms and hospitals—the burden of cost still rests upon the individual citizen. However, unless this cost is shared by every taxpayer in the country, we saddle the expense upon the shoulders of a few, within the confines of certain countries and states. By dividing this cost between taxpayer’s as a whole, the proportionate share of each taxpayer’s contribution will be that much smaller. This deduction involves no mysterious arithmetical computations and no complicated theories. The problem is national in scope. The solution is simple. The sooner this fact is accepted by the American people at large, the more quickly will we be able to dispose of our disabled veteran problem and definitely remove it from the field of politics.


  Under existing conditions, and even after we have given our disabled veterans the consideration they deserve, the soldiers who took part in the world war will still be the only real losers in that unforgettable conflict between nations.


  


  Government Aid for Veterans (Undated)


  Well, if you boys haven’t taken the wind out of my sails! I’m telling you—I’m a changed man. “Gimlet-eye!” “Stormy petrel!” Me? Huh—I’m a cooling dove—I’m a woolly lamb that’s forgotten how to say baa-a. I’m going around these days with a smile stretched across my face from ear to ear.


  Because why? Because you boys are yourselves again, that’s why! And is it good to have you back? Why, doggone it, you’ve got me all sentimental. Just a few months ago I thought you’d all gone forever. I couldn’t seem to find a single trace of the boys I used to know. I thought they’d all gone and changed into a lot of dummies standing around with “Kick me” signs pinned to their coat tails. Oh, I heard ‘em whining some, and here and there were still a few that stood up and talked like men, but most of ‘em were just so many silly geese. They acted like they were out to show they “could take it!” Who wants a soldier who only knows how to “take it?” What does it prove? A straw dummy in bayonet drill can take a lot of punishment, too, so that’s nothing to brag about.


  But there, I’m not mad. I still get a little hot around the collar when I think of the miseries and injustices and rotten discriminations you have been up against for years—and I haven’t forgotten that we’ve still some distance to travel—but on the whole I’m mighty well pleased with the way you boys have gotten together and backed your enemies up against the ropes.


  


  You see, I’d just about give up all hope. I honestly thought you blessed dim-wits had forgotten how to fight. All I could see was you taking punches—punches on the chin, punches that had you groggy. And that damn near had me delirious! Here I was, going around yelling my head off at you, and thought you didn’t even hear me. Congress and Wall Street, and our leading “financial geniuses,” whatever they are, and the Economy League and a lot of stuffed shirts who strut on the millions of dollars their crooked old grand-dads sold their souls to the devil to get, were calling you names and kicking you downstairs and blaming you for everything from the price of wheat to the last California earth-quake—and you were taking it. First, you let them use you. I don’t blame you for that. I’ve been doing the same thing all my life and I don’t know yet how it can be helped.


  It’s pretty easy to be “against war.” Who isn’t? Except, of course, the munitions manufacturers and the ghouls who are only too glad to translate human lives and blood and all the other hideous penalties of war into terms of personal profit. But being “against war” doesn’t do us much good when war is once declared. It’s only a very ignorant person or a fanatic who believes that individual opposition to war, or individual refusal to participate in war, can do away with war. If every man, woman, and child in the United States refused to have anything to do with active participation in war, that still wouldn’t affect the causes of war which are international hatred, nation ambition and envy, and racial differences and economic rivalries.


  No, the world being what it is, and human nature being what it is, you can’t do away with war merely by recognizing war’s bitter futility. Once this country is in a state of war, there isn’t anything for you and me and every other red-blooded man in the United States to do except to try our best to make it as short as possible. Secretary of War Dern recently made a fine, intelligent speech in which he said that it isn’t the Army that causes war—people cause war and the Army stops it. He’s right and only a shallow, superficial, half-naked mind could think otherwise.


  But I’m getting away from my subject. I was saying that solders and sailors and marines do the dirtiest and most dangerous jobs in the country when they’re called upon. It isn’t that we like to kill. We don’t really enjoy handling the gun or the bayonet that sends a human soul out into the great unknown, we don’t prefer army rations to any other food we ever ate, and most of us have better beds at home than we get in the trenches or in No Man’s Land. No—you know and I know—and anyone with a grain of sense should know that men fight wars because there are wars to fight and because, as men, there isn’t anything we can do except fight. It’s our job. It’s any man’s job to fight when his country is at war.


  But the thing that burns me up is the way governments and people change once a war is over. Yesterday’s heroes become today’s blackguards, treasury raiders, snipers behind the lines, and everything else down to and including yellow dogs. A man sacrifices his job, his wife and children, his health and his happiness, and then, when he’s down and out, sick, perhaps maimed, if he so much as asks his country to give him enough medicine to keep from dying, enough food to keep from starving, and enough money tob pay for a roof over his head, millions of our “best people”—meaning the richest and stingiest—and bankers and newspaper editors and big income tax-payers, raise their voices to heaven in loud, long yells of protest and rage.


  And there was a time not so long ago when you boys actually seemed to be letting them get away with it. They took away your hospital benefits, they took away your disability compensations. They let you go jobless and hungry, they demanded impossible proof of the service connection of your injuries and illnesses, and they blamed you for everything that was wrong anywhere in this whole country. And it seemed to me that you began to actually believe it yourselves. You wouldn’t get together. You squabbled among yourselves. You couldn’t get far enough away from your own personal viewpoints to see the thing as a whole. You wouldn’t coordinate—you couldn’t cooperate. You just sat and whined and waited for somebody else to fight your battles for you.


  At least, that’s how it seemed to me. But glory be, you came to life! For you did get together and you did act and you did get somewhere, didn’t you? I’ve been in and out of Washington quite a lot there last few months. I’ve been able to watch what your Commander-in-Chief and your legislative committee have been doing. I’ve followed the militant, unceasing battle that Foreign Service has been making for the V.F.W. legislative program and policies. I’ve been tickled to death with them all but—I’m even more delighted with the way you veterans have backed up your leaders. You’ve done what had to be done—you told Congress—told ‘em through Jimmy Van Zandt and George Brobeok—told ‘em with thousands upon thousands of personal letters and telegrams. Told ‘em with your mass meetings, and your veterans’ rallies and through the newspapers you’ve taught to see the light! And it worked!


  Congress didn’t pass the Independent Offices Appropriation bill over the Presidential veto just because they were tired of being good, obedient little boys. They didn’t upset Mr. Roosevelt’s nice little apple-cart just to hear the crash. Congress passed that bill because you veterans and your organizations told ‘em to—literally. You told ‘em why and you told ‘em how. You have some good loyal friends in Congress. With their assistance, and the weight of your own united, single-purposed thought and effort, you put over a real concession in veteran legislation.


  Every Spanish-American War veteran—every blind World War veteran—every one of those 29,000 totally disabled presumptive cases whose names have been restored to the government pension rolls by the Independent Offices Appropriation bill, have the Veterans of Foreign Wars of the United States to thank for that fact. It’s no secret that another veterans’ organization, whose name I need not mention because you know it as well as I do, did what the V.F.W. refused to do. They compromised! They went so far as to tell Congress that they were sure the President would sign the bill if it included the compromise measures—75 instead of 100 percent restoration of outs. They must have felt plenty silly when Congress believed ‘em and accepted the amendments and then President Roosevelt vetoed it anyway. And they must have felt even sillier when Congress passed that bill over the veto by such a huge majority that it was perfectly evident the bill would have been safe—amendments or no amendments.


  


  At this time of writing, nobody knows what’s going to happen to H. R. I, the “bonus” bill. No one can even guess. A lot of editorial writers and other bright boys guessed on the other and they guessed wrong. Lots of people were plenty surprised when H. R. I was passed by 295 to 125 votes in the House. By the time these word are in print, the immediate cash payment of adjusted service certificates may be a closed issue for this Congressional session. It may pass the Senate. If it does, the President’s pretty sure to veto it, as you all know. If he does, I think it still has a mighty good chance of being passed over his veto. The first and greatest hurdle it must jump is the Senate vote.


  In the meantime, you and I—and every other soldier and veteran in the United States, must keep on working and fighting and pulling together. Even with the Independent Offices Appropriation act, even if the bonus bill passes, we must not forget for one moment that there are still 500,000 sick and disable veterans in this country of ours who have been completely eliminated from the federal pension rolls. We must not forget that these men are just as much the victims of war as the men who lost their lives on the battlefields of France. We must not forget that we—you and I and the V.F.W. and veterans in general—must stand together between those 500,000 men and death—between them and their families and starvation or charity.


  Men, this war ain’t over yet. I’ve a mighty strong suspicion that this fight is a permanent fight. We’ve not only got to keep the veterans’ welfare legislation we already have, but we’ve got to go and get more. We can’t stop until every disabled veteran in this United States is being cared for by his country as he ought to be cared for. We can’t stop until every heart-broken widow and orphan of a veteran is being given at least a decent living and a chance to live.


  If there’s anything under heaven that makes me jump up and down and howl with rage, it’s the way the United States of America is treating the wives and children of the fine-husky, brave lads and men who died in its honor and defense.


  “Thirty dollars a month,” we tell these sad-eyed women. “We broke your heart and took away the men you loved and robbed your children of their fathers’ love and care, so in return, and by way of cancelling our debt to you and yours, here’s $30 a month for yourself and $6 or $8 each for your minor children.”


  Isn’t that big-hearted?


  No sir, let me tell you something. As long as there are wars—which means as long as human nature endures; as long as there is human pride and selfishness, and the age-old death-struggle between right and might—just so long will honest, decent, civilized men and women have to fight the forces of greed and power and wealth and man’s natural sinfulness.


  And just so long will soldiers have to fight their own as well as their country’s battles. If there’s one thing the last year should have taught us, it is that legislation is never a permanent quantity. Just when it gets to the place where this country is doing the decent, fair, honorable thing by the men whose service and sacrifice have made this country what it is,—a new Congress will convene and start meddling with the statute books. They pick on the laws having to do with government aid for veterans.


  


  


  The Chip on Uncle Sam’s Shoulder


  as told to

  Barney Yanofsky (Undated)


  If thine eye offend thee, pluck it out, and cast it from thee: it is better for thee to enter into life with one eye, rather than having two eyes to be cast into hell fire.—Matthew xviii, 9.


  ---o---


  I refuse to accept the theory that war is inevitable.


  I believe it is stupid to assume that men must fight periodically as an outlet for pent-up hatreds and jealousies. I am not convinced the Creator gives his benign blessing to war as a means of ridding the world of its surplus population.


  I find it impossible to agree with militarists who preach the necessity of massive armaments in order to preserve peace. Nor do I have much patience with the pacifist who pretends to believe he can free the world from the scourge of war if people will simply refuse to bear arms under any circumstances.


  There are three classes of militarists in America. The first class includes the brass hats in the active military service, These men are naturally anxious to perpetuate their careers in the profession they have chosen. Expansion of the Army, Navy and Marine Corps automatically increases the prospect of promotions. In the regular service, the buck private aspires to the chevrons of a corporal, no corporal is happy until he becomes a sergeant, the sergeant is unhappy until he becomes a commissioned officer; the “second looie” yearns for bars of silver; the first lieutenant craves the double bars of a captain; the captain visualizes himself as a major; the major pines for the status of a colonel, and so on up the ladder of military success and bigger pay envelopes.


  The second class of militarists in this country is composed of bankers who specialize in foreign investments, owners of ships that travel the high seas, exporters who make their profits through world trade, the makers of munitions and those who deal in commodities the government always needs in tremendous quantities when it goes to war, such as cotton, oil and wheat. All of these have exclusively selfish objectives in view, and they want Uncle Sam ton have the biggest Army and the biggest Navy in the world to preserve their profits.


  The third group of militarists in this country represents honest and sincere patriotic citizens of the type who believe all they are told—without stopping to analyze the motives of the tellers. They are ordinary citizens whose homes are their most cherished possessions. Clever propaganda has convinced these misguided people that the lack of a huge national defense program is a direct threat to their individual homes. These people are convinced an enemy army in apt to swoop down on them any moment, set fire to their homes, murder their children and rape their women if Uncle Sam is unable to send a powerful fleet of battleships to the harbor of Timbuctoo, on the other side of the world.


  Just as some people have adopted the custom of shouting for the biggest Army and Navy in the world, as a profession, others have taken up the practice of preaching pacifism as a career. I have no sympathy with this group because it is content merely with preaching abstract theories that mean less than nothing to the honest soul who wants to work for peaces but doesn’t know what to do or how to do it.


  Compared to the professional militarist, the ultimate gaol of the sincere pacifist is more praiseworthy and righteous when he pleads wistfully for world peace. My condemnation of the pacifist is confined to those of his kind who make a personal profit through the dissemination of impractical philosophies that ignore the human element in the causes of war for fear of offending the sources of their contributions. I will never be convinced of the sincerity of these who profess a desire for peace for America, and the world, until they show gumption enough to go after these goals with the same practical methods a politician adopts to gain his objectives, or a shrewd business man employs in the promotion of his profits.


  If America hopes to force the idea of peace down the throats of other peoples, we must first demonstrate we can keep ourselves out of war. The dove of peace may seem to be hovering over the tables of international peaces conferences and discussions. But when diplomats, statesmen and politicians are gathered around those tables you can be sure the dove of peace is only a vulture in disguise.


  Every international peace conference that has ever bean held with the purpose of preserving the powerful relations of the major powers of the world has been a complete failure. They have failed because those who participate in these parleys are present only to map guarantees of protection for their mutual possessions and sources of revenue. They are profit-minded and not peace-minded. The subject of peace is only a smoke screen to shield their cagey maneuvers in the fields of diplomacy and international intrigue. Their peace pacts have been splendid instruments of harmony—until somebody started a war.


  Stripped of all camouflage, competition for world trade stands out as the cause of nearly every major war in the history of the United States and the world at large.


  In the term “world trade” I refer to international financial loans and credits, and the purchase of foreign bonds by investors, as well as the buying and selling of ordinary merchandise and commodities.


  Those who framed our Constitution were not unmindful of the profits to be made through trade with other countries. The story of the Colonies discloses that friction with England, the mother country, was first aggravated over the subject of free trade and the right of the Colonists to sell their wares to customers outside the British Empire.


  Back in 1775, America was desperately in need of the profits to be made from trading with the East Indies and European countries. In those days the sustenance of the Colonies depended upon our exchange of goods with other countries. Our forebears were still struggling with a wilderness, leasing in machinery and equipment that could produce many of the necessities of life and ordinary comforts.


  But even in those days we had prominent citizens who were amassing great fortunes as merchants and ship owner who were profiting from business negotiations abroad. You will find the names of some of these individuals who were engaged in this profitable business affixed to the Declaration of Independence at the time of its adoption.


  


  This was the are in which America adopted the policy that demands “freedom of the seas”—a phrase that was partially responsible for the Revolutionary War, and for every war the United States has had since them with another country. This “freedom of the seas” policy has been the chip on Uncle Sam’s shoulder ever since we found out we could lick even the British Empire if our shores are invaded.


  Since 1775, America has witnessed a tremendous rise and fall in its fight for world trade, Recent years have given birth to great strides of progress in other countries. The spread of education and enlightenment, the adoption of modern business methods, machinery and equipment designed to create volume production, has forced America to share its world trade business with other nations. Alarmed by their dependence upon America, these countries have contrived to make themselves nearly independent of commodities they formerly purchased from the United States. Others have adopted American business tricks in order to compete with and undersell Uncle Sam.


  The losses the United States has suffered in the field of world trade leave this country today a favorable trade balance of insignificant proportions. In 1937 we are exporting less than 10 percent of all we produce in the United States. In 1929, just before we felt the full effects of the depression, the value of our merchandise exports amounted to more than five billion dollars. In 1934, our merchandise exports dropped in value to hardly more than two billion dollars. In 1954, our merchandise exports dropped in value to hardly more than two billion dollars. In 1929, the value of our imports was approximately four and one-half billion dollars and, three years later, it amounted to about one and one-half billion dollars. Over a period of years our favorable trade balance has not amounted to more than approximately one-half billion dollars annually.


  In 1917, when our export business was nearly four times as great as it was in 1910, four years before the World War started in Europe, our exports were worth approximately six billion dollars and our imports nearly three billion dollars.


  In 1910, we had a favorable trade balance worth about 279 million dollars, which is indicative of the value of our world trade in years unaffected by war or economic depression.


  For the sake of argument, let us assume that three billion dollars worth of world trade was at stake in 1917 when Germany’s submarines threatened to throttle America’s foreign trade and take possession of the highways of the seven seas for the Fatherland in the event of a German victory.


  To save three billion dollars worth of world trade, plus the money invested in European securities, we jumped into a war which experts say to date has cost us at least fifty billion dollars in money alone, to say nothing of the lives that have been ruined or lost.


  We will still be paying for the World War for a generation or two to some and the final bill will probably amount to at least 100 billion dollars. All this sacrifice in dollars alone to protect a normal favorable trade balance of not more than one-half billion dollars and our “freedom of the seas” policy.


  America must face the cold brutal facts. The people must eventually decide whether or if we want to sacrifice our manhood on the field of battle, and struggle under the load of taxation that is created by wars, merely to save the business enterprises and profits of a handful of our citizens.


  World conditions have reached the point that forces America to lock elsewhere for revenues than the loan profits available in world trade. We can no longer hope to compete with countries in the Orient, and in Europe, where people will labor at back-breaking jobs for a mere pittance. Cheap labor costs in Europe, and in the Far East, are making it possible for our competitors in world trade to undersell the American manufacturer and merchant. South America can buy, from Japan or Europe, commodities at a price delivered to its own door step far more cheaply than the American manufacturer can sell these same commodities F.O.B. his own factory.


  There is nothing we can do about this situation unless we want to make peasants and slaves of the American working man, unless we want to destroy our high standard of living conditions in the United States, and renounce those principles of social justice we have adopted in order to place the American masses on a comparatively decent living plane.


  I am sure this thought is repulsive to the average American. The very suggestion we should reduce our standard of living in this country, in order to bid for world trade on equal terms with our competitors, is repugnant to every clear thinking, fair-minded, patriotic American citizen.


  With the realization this change in world trade conditions no longer justifies an international policy that commits us to war if a foreign power, involved in a war with some other country, interferes with our shipping, we should be ready to abandon that relic of the ancient past—our freedom of the seas policy. There is no longer either an economic or on humanitarian reason why this “sacred cow” of American traditions should not be led to the butcher’s block.


  Here then is the battleground for the militarist who insists he is only interested in preserving the peace and the pacifist who proclaims his desire to spread the doctrine of brotherly love.


  The constitution of the United States provides legal methods and means for any changes the people may so fit to make in its intents or purposes.


  If the sincere workers for peace will mobilize their forces in every community just as the practical politician does in every precinct, the legislators in every state will be quick to approve the necessary amendment to the Constitution of the United States. When a sufficient number of states approve this amendment to strike the “freedom of the seas” policy from the Constitution of the United States, the United States Congress will act accordingly.


  The legislators in the individual state legislatures, and members of the House of Representatives and the United States Senate, will respond to the will of the voters because the voters are their source of bread-and-butter.


  Those who honestly crave to keep America at peace must organize their adherents in every Congressional District. They must confine their activities to this one particular objective, untainted and unhampered by partisan politics, and both major political parties will eventually see the handwriting on the wall.


  


  If the preachers, the teachers, the editors and the orators who clamor for world peace will lend their efforts to this movement to keep America at peace, must organize their adherents in every Congressional District. They must confine their activities to this one particular objective, untainted and unhampered by partisan politics, and both major political parties will eventually see the handwriting on the wall.


  If the preachers, the teachers, the editors and the orators who clamor for world peace will lend their efforts to this movement to keep America at peace, then the ultimate objective of international harmony is not a vain delusion.


  Under this proposed amendment, we can retain our world trade—or what is left of it—without loss in times of pence. If a war should break out between two foreign countries, the private owners of American ships will know they sail the high seas at their own peril.


  If they land their ships for the transport of cargoes consigned to one of the belligerents, they will know the loss is exclusively theirs and that Uncle Sam is not obligated to go to war in their defense. We need never deny the sale of our commodities to any country that wants to buy these commodities on the docks of an American seaport. Admittedly, the situation is unfortunate for the small power that lacks adequate shipping facilities. But war and the wholesale slaughter of Americans on the field of battle would be extremely unfortunate for the United States.


  The banker or industrialist who still wants to invest his stockholders’ money in foreign enterprise can continue to do so. But he will know beforehand that no A.E.F. will be created to protect his overseas investments when war breaks out.


  The politician tells us this method of avoiding war will never be effective because the farmer, the cotton grower, the oil field worker and others will raise a storm of protest if denied the opportunity of profiting from high prices for their products in times of war. I grant this situation creates a difficult problem but it is not impossible of solution. The stabilization of marketing condition with steps to eliminate the “lean years” would help stamp out the cry for war-time profits. Moreover, America can consume all that it produces if all of its citizens are granted opportunities for a decent livelihood and the nation’s wealth is more fairly distributed among our under-privileged, underfed and underclothed millions.


  War is a cancerous infection. Like cancer it can be stamped out if treatment is timely. The doctor who wants to stamp out an infection will first seek the cause of irritation. When the irritation is stopped, the infection itself ceases to spread.


  Let us be the first to admit to the world that our greed for profits through world trade is an irritation to war we intend to remove. Let us resolve that henceforth the United States—as a nation—will confine the strength of its military forces strictly to protection against any invasion that threatens America—not merely to preserve the rights of the privileged few who make money in world trade—but the rights and the welfare, the happiness and the homes of all our citizens.


  


  War Is a Racket (Draft)


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  


  [image: images]


  Photo courtesy of the Butler family.


  Photo of a young Smedley Butler.
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austy and w soom lost the = 4ok and span look we had brought sahore.
Reaoh ing the 4op we found w camp of four or five hundred men iuside
scme tronones, inaniret our my again, and mite for the center of
the oamp where several Girty looking 018 nen with White hearts ant
White netr were aitting on boes, Theso old fellows had mo pretty
miforss s;t looked to us to be prety dirty, and, of course, we
Stmped to the conoluston thet they wers crierlien. I, being the
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1 stood arount ani watched the rest of the men make their
preperations. Waem all was finished, 014 Slater came to me aml sail,
“If the Tieutenant would 1ike, I will mas his bed Zor the night.'
Tquarms, 1 dmew £% was no uae having o bed, I cowld'st g0 %o slew.
But, 1t Slater said I showld go o bed, Iwes gotng to bod

50 T ame
hin my 1ittle bedding Toll ant my mosquito met end he Tixed me up

& 115410 plsce uater & bush and told me 1 cowld ot in whemever I was
Teady. 1airnt foel like lying dom, all T wanted
%o ny mother in nor blue e

o g0 hor

. Bt as 20m 58 T ooutarmt go twa,
T proferrot < atazd wp aa 1 G1'ES sbake as muoh 1a that posiicn as
T a8 ayiog com. About mitnisnt, 010 san Gosdrell oume plusging
through e brusk, 7ut he ara axousd s s S610 me 1'd be all risht,
hero vastns moh Ganger of en attack that night sad 17 1 wmted
.Anynzus to come about cnehalf = mile through the brush to him, He
thes 1614 s bex to

o that I was well sared for snd shoved off to
visit the mext ploket. I 4ried to fhink up some exouse to acoumpeny
him, Dut Q12'mt gt avey With 1t amd had %0 8ty all nlght where I

was. e mossuitos were terrible

28 every omoe inawhile ome of the
e on duty would ot xive ot what he would olaim vas & Spanterd
lurkizg in the bushes. he sulden orack of these rifies completely
mmerved me 80 that by Gay-1ight I ws & wreck. However, Rothing
serions havpencd and 8bout 6:00 in the morming, Slater oame over %o
 bod ama t0ld me 1 wu +ine to gut and g0 to broakfust, snd
Leaving @ fow non cn duty ve trudsed baok through She wderbrush s
ouag the cump just where we had left it the might before.

Every sixia night ve hed this to do, bub e the seoond 1ieutenant

8% well 1 hat w0 more independent commands wnd was fortunate enought
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StAIothers may point tp Hitlor. Again, we

camnot compare postever Germany with the United Stat

There,
11 Nope had flef; all other meens had feiled long ago. Under
the Eaiser, Gemany wes probably tho best Gissiplized nation in
the ferd, end her pooyle virtusily vero uaable to move sxoet

as a whols and at'a command, Dictetorship comes mavurel k to

such a people, .

Yeny ere prone-to speak of & Distatorship as the
one form of govermment which ensbles a netion to meot a erisis
i

But We look only at the successful oncs, or at the

‘Sddbessful form of govermment wider such oiroum-

stance:

pertly sucopssful ones, Wist of all the dictators who have
appeared for a brief moment only bo diseyjoer in & mew Tevolt?
Dictetors whose nemes Were spread across the front pages in

freat type for brief periods end whose nemes axe now long forgott
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ermement that s precticable, end that is visionary. Tmat is

for all the netlons %o get together and to sorED sip for ship,

un for gun, rifle for rifle. Bven $hat would be futle, more

or 1

The next mejor war w1l not be fought by beitleships,
ot by the ertillery end not by rifles or mechise guis. It
W11 be fought mith desdly chemiosls end beses. Seorstly, sash
Kation 1s stulying and perfecting mewer ant ghastlier mesns of

aanhileting its foes. Yes, ships will be built for the ship

uilders mist make their profite. Ad guis Wil be made snd
povier and rifies aod pleses, for the minitions makers smd ne
lee mekers must make their profits, and the soldiers of wurse,
mmst wear uniforms for The menufasturers of cloth miss sleo make
their profits and the shos mEmuTeoturers mist meke theirs —-

bt vistory or defeat will be determined by te skill and we

ingemutty of our soientists.
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Eenior, Gid the talking am nuired of ome the whereabouts of

Colonel Hustington. I oan xe

ember the 014 mn very distinotay.
e wes short sz stoskily butlt with great, bif, sirons knotty hands,
a4 proniacat soss, with vhite hair emt white besrd. The 14 follow
e LTS 1a & home-uade aurvs ohatr 0d Lookat w4t s qutssiontis
450 883, "Mist G ou went *ith him" I replied, "We ere under orters

%o report to him.t He then

ed 17 vo were going to win the ver,
end I inforsed hie that this was no tdme for Joking, thet me were
unfer orders aad e would Go well %o point out the way to Colonel
Hustizgton. Auother 014 man eitting heardy on a box burst out in &

reat roar and fell over buokwards; whereupen, Lieutemst Wymme, who

e aluays of & Belligerent natur

Spoke up wxd 014 hin to stand
at attention in the prosence of @Rfisers. Tiis brodght & shriek
F Joy Trom the whole orowd Which angered all of us ad we were about
%o give then o lesson in respect when & private cams up am seluted
the 14¥tle 014 mn in the canvas chalr axd oalled hi Golomel - and
suze enough ne e Colonel funtington, himself.

Te fousd it thts group of a1rey looking men were Colonel
Eantington ent
the box wes my future ompuzy Comsaner, Captetn Goodell.

ral of his offteers and the man wao bad falles o2t

ils was & renariable ouiftt. Moub of the officersol the renk
of Gaptatn or bove had been in the Narine Corps during the Oivil W
an the jurtor or beby captein hat entered the Uarine Corps in 1870,
However, they were & kindly fine lot sm reveived us ix a fatherly
ey, deepite our poor begtuing. I was aseigned o compauy '3' es
saditioml sooont Lieutenams ant ay cepiatn wes Goolrell. The clf

gentlenan had entered the service in 1861 am hed & magnifioent Civil
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e men ars unsble 4o work even 42 work oowld be found for then, hs & romilt, 16

esanss the duty of this ofty, snd of othor olties and boms, to add thase men and

Shat fastlios to Sho siresdy log 1ists of doprossion vickiae axd public charges
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The Totorass of oratgn Trs of the Unttad States has fommlated » six 914

progres as a fomdation for all veberan welfere legislation,

FLest, we bodiave tha oare of the voboren 15 ¢ fodersl

ponathiliey to o

5etd for ot of faderel axos, Thg Lk of thos

tazes s paid by those who enfay.

Large taoca

i thoss who Bas profited most tirough the yours of Ansrioa’s
prosperity. Tt is usfadr and sn-Anerfosn Ln prizolgle o slace tiis urden of sost
pon the 1oos) sommnity and upon Loosl oharities, vhers the sl tazpeyer is
Arandy orushot bemssth the burden of heavy tamtion.

Adoquste selfef for vetersus sutferisg from infury or dis

sond of he Loglalative slns of She T-E.N., ¥rile the

prep——.

roliof for vetarans ufforiog from dlesbilistes dus S0 nfury,

dtasmse or 018 age wio ars 20 songer vl %o b

A
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of course, I wes very greatly exoited and Tearing to be off, He
4610 mo that the dmerican Liner ST. PAVL had been ohartered by the
Governzent and ws taking the President

vn regtnent, the 8th ito,
%o Oube und would sail from New York the mext morning st ten ofclook.
Tores of us youss second leutenant vere ordered to go, Mentenant
Reid, Tiectenant Syaze, whoss father was later Postusater General
of the United States, ed myself. Ve hat but a very few hours o get
ou wax oubtite together ond I remember 014 ¥ jor Reid aivising with

s as o what to get, Ve had mo particular uniforn shrt in thos

sy em T bought oix strized affatrs for fifty oents o picce and &
Little tin brumk. 1 had eix suits of uniervesr anf & sewing bsg, an
exira air of shoes and & Bible given me by my ol muss, axi a few
otts ant ente. That ves ay total bassage. Nowsdaye, you telm aout
five timen as mok, hovever, we were Juet ao happy azd gave fust s
oot service without so moh Jurk.

s was, By to Wav tin

the biggest day in y 1ife axd 1
reseber belegrashing father and mother in Vest Chester that I v
off %o war. fne three of us went %o New York on the nidmight tratn
as ny perents not va in ereey Oity, gsve ue @ Sood breakfast, tnen

ot with us to the ST. ZAUL whcre we reportel to Coptain Sigebe

the former commater of the {ll-fated MATNE. Everything was

sentuston., We eventually got our oo

s storsd avey in a stateroon
am vaited for the ehip to move. Wnile I was still in Washtngton,

Bomesiokness 101xt worry me, But ssarding on the deok of tne SI.

a1 looking et ay mother on the Gook put en entizely different aspect
on tts var bustne

espeotally oo ny Tather had cheerfally smaouneed

that he thougnt we would be in Cube a year. I oan remember, Very
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TFor vho but soldlers gained the territory we hawe; we womid not

5 Yo ving tn the Tnited States of merice teday had 1t ot been for
aclteres it T say to you et o Nation vhleh feile So remember,honor

an properly care for its soldlers WLl perish from the carih . Tateiabtoab
Exx e pacple of thts Nettem as & wacle heve not cessed to love ad
oner the memory of the soliters wnd to be grateRul for thelr sacrifices

Ozl thoss seem to Beve forgotten whose shortesighted vision has led them
mementartly to vorship the balsiced budget dbovs the morele engendered by
Sustioe %o the troast e most loysl employees this Netion has ever Mmowme

aat sould be better insurance agelnst @ fubure mations). atssster
than sonvistion an the pest of he masses of average oftisens,XFEY frem
which solaters springthet this is & graterul and sppreciative governmentd
Wo have fought . won meny vasss Our bistroy i3 filled with
ot of subitse berotms We Bave endured Indescrtbable hesdsiips eaa sufforing
—<vut have we resily secured o €11 our pocple thetr nclienddble righte of
220 Lberty wa e pureutt of beppiesst
o have now nassly half the vealth of tho world with bub &
brenttoth of 1ts populetion--ed & fousth of ous people are in dire detress
12 ot astual mmgere
It v should be agperent to 1l that of late yeers ve heve
ot rexliy besm sivemetng, st lesst not on the gE oude ind  metien
ateh futls to atvense, Goes baskwaxts For & pecple there L3 0 such thing
s steding stille e havs grom Big end Tt perhaps, Dub 50 Pation M is
recliy grest vith & fourth of ita people 1n urgunt nese
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szt hay
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Hor can the aversge American quits understand, despiis ihe explan-
wttens an expostulatiors of our so-calies scomomis experts, Wy 1t in
oot bustness for the Ucited Btates to declsre & moratorius of wer debte

10 kalp the ropesn nations and Wy &

smslar meratoriue o ssro tho fares
for the farmers ené e hemas for e vorkers sho are umsble <o mest
“nei tnterost on thets sardgages 10 not ae good ecoreiee.

4 0 matter of fact, the average inericen hinks iat nesther i
ot scomomi.

o optaton preveti, everyshers, st he norstorsus is movely
e tiret stop. Purthor postponsent of paymest, they believe, 16 n
arden = then w411 come semling dew of dobts and, Fizelly, cxneellation,
ith the fmortann bustacs van wné farwor sxd vege-earsor a1 besring the
i of e Sremendons var Sebt, ani £ vl be wp %o the Ameriosss 40
sake wp tho trwnsury dofisst by heavier tazstion, Jurt as v wiid have S
do s gear to wke up the dofioit auumed vy e Firet morwsorium.

Smrioume, un © susoumtered them < Uhds dour, wre 4 dnchined
o wprove the giviag or Yelaing of euything to Turepeen matbons (srévately
or pblicly) wtil they stop this varring ed war speretione.

46 far s the Losgus of Nattons wxd the Werld Curt aro concernsd

-~ they seen o be scadendo questiass with/few sollege professers, a fow

publicists wnd a for stetosmen tho only onoe interevted apd tho only oner

knoving anythtag about tiem. The sverage Ammrioan sess mo reasen why we

Shuld g nte tne Sorla Oourt or the Laague of Natioms, end 1f you ask
anyme "Wy not1" they paat o the fact that Jupen thumbed ite noss st the
etire League ent got amy with 51t B

The et majority ie ageinst Suropsen entangloments of any kind.
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Wiat, for instence, XEEVKERALMOEDXGAMBEND the wmfortunates
compelled to work in sweatshops, tis mothers of our fiture solders,
ettt e i s e e
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*he nation ¥ith hts body end his blood is considered {EMEENENEmd ot
least =a quickly end ss complotely as the welfare of the 'patriot! who:
cries to high hoaven he desire to defend the integrity of the imesfoen
colagats om fizste

Lot us hors today say to our hepotc deed of all times
Mo Bave not orgotteny e ere sHLll the Neriam you gave 30 mah b0
Porpetuate @d with the help of Alatghby God wo meke solem pledgo that
tnts %o 39XV S2411 & government of the people, by the people,ahdbIbad
I8 for the people; mnd that this prinoiple shall mot perish from the

oarthat
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is to preserve our oms democTacy.
izt very 145010 nas enn o 0 ks She et wez
‘the war to end 81l wars. ‘
Tes, e hove nad lssrsazens sontereaces ezt démi
sevtons of ‘s cesterosces. Ty Gon's metn o thizs. Te send

our professional soldiers amd sailors end our politieiens and our

aiplomets to these conferences

end whst heppens? The pro-

fesstonsl militeriasts Gon't Went to disevs. No Admirel wents

%o be withowt & ahip - no General wems to be without e

comend.  For both mean men Without jobs, end et all Shese

cont

snces, lurking in the baskground are the sinister ogente
of those Who profit by wsr. Tiey ses to it thet khir very little
1s acoomplished in the Wey of limitations of erms or tosel dis-
ermament.

The onief aim of any power et any of these confersnces
has been -- not o achieve Alswrmsment in order to prevent var
bt to endeavor o get mare erasments for She Tespective povers

and less for eny potentisl foe, Therd is only one kind of dis-
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¥nile the U. S. sinks a $1§,000,000 battleship, Jepen end

Englan build three new crufisers, eech.
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For the past thras masthe I have been exploring in these Unite

States and getting acqueinted with my fellow Americs

Before Gotaber lst, 1531, when 1 retired from the arine Gorpe,
T koew samething of Philadelphis, Waehington usé New York on the Fart
sast, coneiderable abowt wy mtive date of Pemeylvanis and something of
the Fast ovast oitias. T knew - from my schocldrys - thot thore wre
fartz-eisht etetes in our Unicn, tiat Canoda i to our North end Mexico

and the Gulf of Nexieo to our Sovtn. 1 knew tho nas

of W11 == or noarly

all - the fat,

ant of sost of the prineipel eities. Tome of the latter
1 had passsd through on trains on several soast-to-sosst ournsys. Of the

thetr hop

and sapirations, their opistons and beliefs, T knew

poopls

vory Lttle.
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oonmissions, DIuring the month of Mareh, I studled very hard and the
2iret of April fook the ezamination which lested s

e tays, yassing
1t ouooeasully, ant on the Gth of Arril at 5:00 o'olosk in the
aficraoon, wes sworn in 4s o reguler first liontensst. The same

tine several of uw Tevetved sxdeve o the FElliptues to feke part ix
the Fhilliptne tnswrreotion exd ve left that might at 5:00 orclock
o em York o Join & battalion of Nrines leaving for the Orient.
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Propoganda is essentiel to wer. Ekk It paves the
wey. By meams of propogande the people are eroused. They
are nade to feel thet war is necessery fo their KomoT, to

Shetr security. Capitel, while not necesserily controlling

the media of propogands, is sble to direct it.
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industrics ¢o replece thoss that have Cimirished in imporlence or meved S
other soctions,  Now iniuntries are roguired fn tae conl predusing arees,
Vhere hourends ugon thousanés of miners axe fobless and likely to remin
40 th thetr om imbustris

Tio mow Hlost that sose of our industrios requirss i of wariois
QU Spe—

1u Orogee st Weshiagton, wers ibe Jsber mills are ddle, Sher
nia the vhools ¥ould bo sturtel turnisg by pronibsting the impristion
of Lunber vhion, 1 ver inforasd, coes ln & stendy stresa frem abrosd.

Stoad mer in wosters Peamaylvasin and Ghio thik thet tats fn-
Gustey wonia bo revived 1 stoed frem Barope could

80 texed that the

forsign meanfsturars sevld sof put stesl down in ew Englent ot loes par

fon U onr oo mmactarers san Go ia the &

e

shoe mmrachuore

coplaymmmt for shownits wpon thoserds i
we can develop here methde of tanaing ond dyeing loather. Kost of our
outher ngw, 1 wes inforuad by those people, is ehipped abrowd to be

tansed an a7, ¢ then shippa busk hors to bo made irio shoca. This

ot only sdds to the coot of the Tixierod product, bu takes swey that

ot ocplopment.
2 douemed from sy Paouity that eur pesple are net at all radienlly

Snclined. S re & comCrVASYe pesple, ¥ITh ogress:

Semeenzies. e
(o rodical snong the 1500 we a bukor in Salt lake Oity, wud be s
ratieal 4n theory only.

I Learmet that the svorage Aserioen it cenviseed thet 0 Shngs
Lo the fom of our Gorermmor: s nesoemry, or aévisedle.

e avorege Mmerioas, howeror, samo o thint thit socaxioral
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company out asd just dismissed it.

Fle atayed om top of this RI11 without axy action Tor about three
Wocks, when we a1l ment on bourd the transport RESOLVIE snd safled swsy
witn our sesorted squsdrons of tug bosts, yaohts, ebo., for the
southern cosst of Gubs to take the town callel Manzinilo. The BESCLUTE
rew too mch wter to gt mear tnis town so we steyed out in the open
Sea and £i7ed avey with cur 5ix pounders whtle the others wemt in Sloss.
Colonsl Huntington went over to the flagehip NEWArk snd came back in
the afternoon to sey that we wowld land next morning wnd sspture the
fown. 1 remember Gaptain Gosdrell saying that it ves & plece of ama
Zoolishness as there were only 600 of us and 6000 Spantards; that we
WoRla 11 got ¥illed long before ve rewchsd the shore. This 43d'st
mske us foel any more confortable, but we all got ready to o adout
Gaybrek the next mornizg. I hed a roommate on the ship whé 41d'nt
wazt %o be killed ant ihe pospsots of this lanting worrisd him 6o
moh that he talked to m all nient siving me Gefintte imstruotions
Waat to Go with hie valusble pleoen of property when he a10'xb come

back. However, sbout 4:00

., & 11tt10 boat oase up with & wnite
flag and to our great relief informed ws that the wer wes over, and

we 417t have $0 g0

nose. T don't rencuber ever having been 80
roatly relieved before or sinse and that dey we seiled beok to
Guantanamo %o piok wp & Bettelion of Stilley of the Tnited Siates
Arny widoh went merth with us.

e pajority of the orew of this ehip wers Haval Reserves ant
weze & Tine Lok, but 21d'xt now as muoh abont 0Lag to Ses 58 they

Bigst. I remesber ons of them tedling me whet had happened to soms
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Fourthly, we demanc rellef for the widows and orphans of all veterans, regardle

ot 1 oa

of tho wsterma's daath,  Thase wamor axd shildven ere entitled to &
chanso o 1ive wnd the matter of Shedr veLfers 18 8 responsibility wish belongs b
the odored govermont,

T b £45%1 plase, we do not baliere et oampenttion, penstons or hospitel-
Lsation $heu1a be VIEHRALA from any vetaran or s dopenderts il they o prove
Ghay are paupora,  Sush » sondition 1s mfetr and vickserdosn snd benda fo dastroy

st

ost. Lastiy, the Totarans of Foroign ars of the Uuited Statas balieves in S

Lomottato cash payment of She adiusted sorvios certifiortos, or bomus, st baowuss
41 4 favor or speotal bazafis or tha vebarsn - not even boceuse sush peymert s
Acimoriodged o st Gt Ty tho Congross of the Tadted Stetes seversl years ago and
& Jash oDt hou1d bo sebeled mow, mot velve or irtemn yours from ov.

Mo maintatn that tmediate onsh payment of sdjusted service sortifiostes would
Do mtertal and affaotive somtrivition to nerion’s racovery fron the worse ssonamic
deprossion of History.  In order b semire nis recovary, 1t i nesessary et the
Durshastag pover of the nasses msh be taoreased. Tmediate pymert of the bomss
woild dtetrivute o hres: and ona-balf milldon vetarens, represeitisg bewmeen

welvs aod £1tcam mi1140n tntividunis,

I amoiting % Sro bittien, five anired
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7 om wver G0 mss bk sgedn, Pifty tiss cut of & mmdned hetll
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Ty, o say, that oan 't haopen. TEab uasn't true in as lsk
were Bus %0 lash Muscpes Tax sev e fizhUmENMY Jisb Shoub -
15 aeys I ws B e fian s qudrter of & mIllon casaalltle
By 5o et ovt of s wer Lasde of A Fiftean Wadred dazel

- mg:b Usts ploture of your boy whlls jou'Ps stending tere
1 0 2 1€ e s s Sy sttt
B e el
ey snas o e ok it st e w e
cen o i B, T ok s gon i e e s

kre 7ou getas o et soueote bear & rvm @ Tlov 2 buEle A4 nazs
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ok e, i La % Tamoomacy st by gew voios
s 7w vobe yew oen seve your Deya Tou wro abo Louses of Thts
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. e nov for thet other plovare T safd 11 give yous Thsl sl
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o end ox zafnos tre paesiFility of wI, 1m0
gonersl chesas fgve o sareased.
The 18\ionelizevicn of arms and Totel disecmeim.t.
e Wy

Sanets investigetion nto the mnitiors

Loausteive 4a vae P9 as as 1sa objsovive

smusisg of
sublie optncr te fre exvent of i ustiv slisetim in the

78) of mritions

Ghese neartngs veerfout i suerge et er is & recket and

a mignty profitable fue

She netionslizetion or erms ad

i tions vALL ot tehd %o dscresse the possiBAlity of Wer -

) Least net 70 any eppresfasie exbent. The memufsoturess of

protisatls taskat. 44 & mtier of Tsot of the $29,690,030,000

Gt Fmerise’s particibetion n the Vorld Wer cost cus oitizers

oary WE to] e sEuuCsotirers of axms and mealtiors.

Tha fet pootite on the|other hs ve - you, @t you,
as o - pedé for ou sastieipetion in tra var, ment to the

stook momers, Un orriburs sad msar

o weriers 1a alnos

every incustsy 1n o ljnd,
evdop sigures vore

Disermszent afoxe the lizes thas Aisermeneat hes

bosr prestised staze ha{Worat Wer, wanld vt lessan the

chnzos of war —- Lt feob 15 would iaoresse it) for dlssrmamens

80 fer, hes ooasisted of Wt Bss Coge o be KoOVD a8 "dis-
armement by ezempLe.”
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1, WAR IS & RAURLL

2, WHO MAKES THE PROFITS?

WHO PAYS THE BILLS?

4, HOW TO SMASH THE RACKET.

5, DISARMAMENT AND DEFENSE.

6. TABULATION OF WAR DEAD AND INJURED
WAR COSTS BY NATIONS

- —€OST OF-EILLING MEN
COST OF WOUNDING MEN
PROFITS MADE IN WAR
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4o vote tn & Fethonsd slevedbite. ihey souia 56 Ghe oms %0

heve the omer o dsetds, ond not

Congrese, fer of Wacss
members are wiinia L sge Alutt, wna fover still da payoicel
sonditzon to pies the reqaifimeats,

1 thind step 1e h nke senteta thet our mlitesy
Suross are truly ferseo offGefence coly.

Ihe snize ot oud Nevy, Tor irstense, should be s s

Ltiority Mmited to aitai] 200 niles of our coastline. Taat

Lo anple, in the spsatos §2 oux Vavel exeenta, for Aefurss
purposss. Ous Falluu cacbot start an offensivs wr if ite onips
unnot go fusther then 20 wiles from 1% coesTine. (I Fleses

gt be giver ¢ 15l o)

sence, sty 00 ilea fron fohe cosct. The Aemy ehould Ek mever
asve the tern toriel lintps of our Neiion.
ouly those w0 et surter shell mve toe right o

vote, Ho oma sutter

iothe U3 £ aay exeet extent duning

wne ez Ter exsept tre wo i of souee thelr Bmed-

sate kin ia the fore of Torr}, ete. Yes, e Gidn't nevs es mic
cague a3 e wantad, Aloneh Yo grer fore sagen then evex etore

oad we hod cur whentiless dayay although we geew more whoat than
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of the orowt sarlier in the mr. He eaid Soms of them Uad been pu
on & 014 G1vil War monitor in ne Delavere Kiver ans vere fowed with
e 6 of & tug, 80 the engiies would'nt work, snd o tarted down te
Ziver %o proteot the powdor wrka. For acms reason the g hed to
Zeave then for a 11¢41e whilo ead seot them GERLTt out in the stress.
he Captatn of he moniter was & good fellow, but not entirely familiar
With hte 10b, Gnf 810 nothing et &11 when the monitor begen fo drift
alone with the tite, ventually somsboly eeid to him, "We aze going
%0 by nto some of thes

oats, 1f you ton't stop fhis one.” And he
in turm stepped tp fo the brisge of £ 1ittle monitex am tolt sume
of tre orew stanting on the 8ok below to push overbowrd ome of tne
enohera, s the crew 84, and therowsa & oplech ham the smhor
Ataypesret tn the wator. The ceptain then returmed fo his cabin

“guite satiofiel thet he hat done o good Job. A fow mimtes leter

the Ixeoutive Officer unother good fellow, but not & god ssiler,
rached wp end tnforast him that the amhcr which had gore overhoast
bad 10t been offeotive and that the monitor wes Still Grifting sxousd
en0 szound o 1%8 wey to the wa. he oastain beoase furious, ggwin +
400k his 3lace on the britse snd gave the order %o thraw overboasd
+he e rematntng amhor, 1% having eppeared that e T1ret one was
mot Zeatened to the chatn end, of courss, had hed o effoot on he
movenents of the snip. e exsoubive officer exd the willing ovew
teeupon shoved over te other snshor, miing sure that this cno wes
fastensd to the enchor chain. The ezchor spleshed in he mater ex
the wnonor ohatn began fo Tush out; amd s rain of sperke et grest
losis of Euat Flew n every firantion. The sapiain s again

Satisieq with hie Job axd went below, only to b asain disturbed
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omellowed 1%, osusizg great ometermation on the pert of all nearty,
e Bad & wendermul charaster as @ tessher of elooution, M. Xnowlton.
Eo thongnt he oould sk an orator out of me sn LAENt me a1l the
gentures that go with peltte specch meking az entered me in the yearly
sompetition, having se lesrn an oretion by Willias Cullen Brywmt. I

32738 1txe this, 80 on the sneax comtited to semory Merk Twais:

"Stora on the rte Gamal". On the nght of tie ccmtest, &y soter
reased = W 1n = firet long trousers and I avpenred on the 111G
Plattorn before all the boys with their pavests. Mr. Tnowlten sat st
G36 e of the Toout Tow axd looked me over approvingly, having
sreviously

wared me that 1 should win the oup. I can gao the desr
010 man's astonishmest, whieh repidly turned to shooked herrer, whes
T lousched forth o Xr. Twain's description of the terridle storm. he
boye, of courss, ereatly enjored tais poem, Wut I 41 mot evem reveive
Nonorable mention from the Julges, aad ¥r, Knowlton 452'nt spesx to
=0 tor =

etim thereafter. Tats, perhape perverted,

nae of husor
as otusk by me a1l ay 1ife and has brought ne through every dissgresabis
exporienss I over mad, without an afieraath of btterness - ant has alm
requentiy gotten me in trouble.

48 @ football player T e not very good, but I 8o Temember
4iatiastiy o gir) giving m & pemmy before = gum far good lusk. I wore
the pemmy in ny shos and ubbet & hole in my heel. On amother osoasion,
3131 Roper, the femous Prinoeton football omsh, who played on sz
opposizg teas, Xicked me in the hest and I yes out for somstime. This
s the oaly time I atiracted any stvention =8 & footbell player.

Well, 1ike most other Ameriosn beys of that age, Iwas oresy to
60 to war, and msde an sttempt to set into the 6% Pemnsylvanis
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Propogande, for elmost two years, was directed tavard
instilling in our people a hatred of Japen. !

Morely beceuse if thst hetred could be sufficiently
eroused, we might deslare wez on Jepem. It is easy to ses
who wes beind the enti-epanese sentiment in this sountry.

Thoss who wauld profit by such & war. Well, who would profit?

Would it be the youss men of our Nepion who would leave the
taotory end the farm and the schoolnouse end the footbell field
end the office to shouldsr & gu? Teuld it be their mothers,
their ststers, their swasthearts or their wives? No. It mula
be the seme erowl. Tie menufecturers of gin powder, the feshion-
ers of amament, the Durveyors of foodstuffs, ihe makers of
Slothing, the omer of metal mines and the Verious and sumdry
oapitalists who profit from blocdshed. nd why were ek we esked
%o nate the Japansse? On the exouss that Jepan-lavetsd Oine

mithout & decleration of war, and killOhinese, Is ttat any of
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e Is the United States heeded for dictatorsnip?

Herotofare, the words "aibtatorship® end *@istater”
have had o detinite meening in our Nevional ossvulsry. The
words seemed %o bave o forelgnm flavor or origin. Thelr use
Srougat to mind Mussoltnt and Italy, Stalin end Russia, end,

nore Tecently, Hitler and Germeny. X
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omERAL VTR - 4
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ust Piima 19wt for yourseives: Tor every 1an au ths fromt
o st g vvery Iy o e yoar Form yous hors epets & chonid
oL R M e et Rethlrg, et
Sopaiies, DrEiavering wieldics, gace aric, cto., fo say rotn

SF Fepiatantinn oi Lie MovR If Jou Tave 00005 sen oh ke frurt,
e wL1L hata 800,00 aupoiyin ey fron the ear - msc you vill
"t ceni "them 103,600 tors of Sppies erery 4.

Renscber slas, thot for overy thous
ol o el ety e & R fonky Yo el ek
YA yoR nigaty aya: sieres of 41t irds: It Le oter 5,000 miloe
ReraE ie FEILLr - taree times Tanaty Lo No huired i sevesty
Ae5a'S pine montna. ¥o, the SEL of & fiorean Grmy in uerics
Lo T Raridon,’ sHat 1o %% ey Bia endugh 50 and Horer

Toore s arote Wiy \o Femsaberi o Flset SN sparate more
inan 1000 je3 Prom 08 Ehse une Bercary Froper mould e the tase
S8 Hitien dnvesian Slast. N0 e soL@AE E6L his flerl vuee hove,
o e onn Rea T, 188 ald,

ca slec you ge somosn

Tub — stoy sey — ho mizkt ild & BASE somssbere In Sauth
Sncr e WelL, by Sriidu, hose who €0t tp dhat 1ritls ddea over-
I0cked tae feok That 1% 14 fATaer By & god iea: from Derlin do
St Amestse vaan' fron 3¢ri‘n Lo bW orc, so WAy irvate erio

VN Seth Anenidat o daen § naka fence, 15F Wien Flizer @k 10
Bt hanrhacy 5 wosld B n gova demt farpar Ay fronusy than
£ TS0 Shentahs over foan Dorlir. 8 donit lok that frighte
S oo 1515 111 Fite propasands il bscns o tall of Hitler
N i S R
ST I e R e

Nom, viet cbout an meriad favastons ek, - Golone] Linfhergh
an SEaIL Faviesten; i ony Torerost flierd ve acvo. alronty
BitetoLe na 45 8 Saiéulose T LAk oF i Livssiin 1 A% oF o
SRR o2 % doau Bonbise Yo Tork Toch ser in.

Bt suppose they do Lrvert & plens tnat might e a3l 10 10 i,
That shepionn baa pek to Nk the bount thip aa ind-witannt Tan
Shge N tho Toet ik UiAon 10 ouerbed. “Aud fon 2 they baild
& Fiane that wLLL do Gnay e have. srolgh ity b tids country o
Bafietbons St ot Yptthlne el RS MRy R nivere st Rurlh

Jnd don'4 Ferset ve bava an 2t favas of cur ows, wnd ¢ fire
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S Letts take one thies 61 & Sne.

Thio wasfo in Turcpe, 1t 1811t over neve. At t mnt} oone
orer hers Unlens W Anivs b, Ara the best vy io cmvits It s to
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St of Gerita saserd or Dhen nl ey il e Uk RiS.V.E. it

EE e Sl TS, e Sl o o i hare






OEBPS/Images/img_142_0001.gif
In ell my years in those lands I heve lmown only
of one successful end benevolent Dictatorkity and in that case
the pover ves legally yested in him, his rule vas over & com-
paretively smell ares, WAth a small population end under epeciel
cirounstances, .

The behevolent end successful dictator wes Major’

Genaral Goore . Gostale, able, siosers end kisdly solifer
¥ho buils the Fanems Genel. Tor  yesss he was the sole
sthossay, ridtng stranly W Kisty, over S 350,000 1o
comprised the populstion of the American~ direeted Censl Zome.
Gansreily, when etotetcranty 1s atvosated, Isaly
1s otated S0 a5 & shixing example of bat o Disiator an Gos
Mere 13 no question that k Wissoltnt, a remerkable man, hae
tone o ronsriabi shoosl of verk in zehabiltsating Tealys Bt
we camnot compare Italy with the United States. Italy, for

yeurs and years, had been &t the bottom of the esonomic heep.
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oub ot wer i - \

o omly wey 5o Stop 56 1s by conseripeien of capitel
before conseription of te Hation's manhesd.

One Worith Defors: the veruzent mey causeript UM
youne mea of the’ Netion 1t must conseript cepttal,

Lot Sho oftdoers nd dirootors of our amames? fes-
tortes, air cun biflGers end mnttions mekers g dripbuilders
411 be donsertytea —n 18 ge¥ 46600 & month ~- the seme wege
as the lads in the trenches et

Lot the workers in Hiese plants get the same wage, ALl

workers, 811 executives, ell presidents, all directors, all

manegers = everyone in the lietion be restristed to & TOTAL
monthly incose not %o exceed that peid to the soldier in the
tronshes.

Lot a21 thess kings end tyooons end msters of infustry
nd a1l those workers in ingastry ey helf af Shelr monthly $50.00

wege to their femilies, and pey insurence end buy Liberty bonds.

Wiy stoulda’t they? They aren't Tumning the Tisk of
betne Killed or baving their bodtes mngled or tiefr misds
ahattored, Tho solifers rus that risk.

Give oopital tuirty days to thidk it over and you will
40 thet by that tioe there will bo mo war, Thst will stop $ho
recket == Shat, snd nothing alss
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No one tol4 them trat the earnings of the DuPont
interests (Yo Fon the War DuPonts) world jump from an average
of $5,000,000 to $58,000,000; tiat Bethlshem Steel's eerings
would fump from §6,000,00 averege to §49,L00,000 everagt.
Ho ome Lla Luew sla Ule average inoresse in prfite for tie
fous yasrs of the Wer of those (ntustries Gireotly corcered
mouLd inereese apororizately 500 per oent.

Ho one told these imerican soldiers that they migit

5 shot dows by Diliets mede by Telr own Drowmers ners, or

Ghat their ships sient be torpelosd by cube  butlt Wit IS

patents; nos thet te terbed wire fore

whon wnich they wight
beaome iupaled mere mace Ters.

Taey mere told that they Wers golng be wer to make the
World ssfe for Dewocracy, eal Thet Shis WES & Wer 10 end wers.
Bell, 17 years afves vhe world hac less of dmmocroy than it hed
then and besides, Wiat business 1s 1t of oirs Wiether Russia
or Gemmeay or Englard or Frence or Italy have démooresies @

eutoorastes; vhsther they sve Taseist 5@ Commmnists. Our protlen
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Gianges 3n the peroonrel of the geverning bocin s dssiranie.
T exthered n wy trtarviovs that Anericens prefer = pelitiotan
%0 & bustnese san in tho responsible exeontive posithuga. of our Goverm-
nemt. Toey went & sen vho is extrenely hman ind (sosmingly of sesendury
teportance) able tod bonoet. Tey profer & mas who will do “favors.”

sémintotration

Tiey dvatt sosn to cara very much for the sirict, busines
of government.

oo general dnprecaton Shrerghowt tho Oouwntry e that o change
1n Netiona] admintetretion s desiratle.

The cost of governments, Feseral, Staie and munioipal, should be

cut dom, tho poople teliove. The ccst hee crept up fn the et tem
youre, due to the desire of patitictens te medstein thelr srgurissiions
and thus thetr pomer, &t the sxpense of it taxpryer, by sding useless
copleyess aud bullding uaneoessary things in & most exrivegart maaner.

Tory fou feel, hosevar, that large numhars of pablie eployeen
okeulé o diocharsed st this ths. Tie wesding-out provees should e &

o1ow ons; vasenol.

ohousd not ho filled whan they cocur.
Thers 10  vory general snd very notisesble stirring up saong all
laseos 1n the méter of interest in public affuirs mnd e dsplorsbls
T T R e ———p—
to Lékely %o epell the Finish of gung rula.
Shortly stier I etarted my tour, thers was forvardad to me fron

oy bows & letter ‘ram  men who kad served in the Cabinet of cne of our

Frostsents. flo wrotor

“I¢ one vere

oall for & new alignmest, asking sll thor
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: Tio enlightened nation,{and eertainly we may con~
sider ourselves such,) who has hed a taste of real demooTaoy
end who hes imherited a love of 1iberty as we have, chn, or

w111 endure a dictatorshis,| To many it may

en strenge for
& military men to Genownco diotetorshipe. Far gemevally, it
1o-the mi1ivexy men who iR advocetes of nis svern messure
_It is true that WEE in eny militery unit the comanding officer
18 a virtual dictator. In = military force, however, ell members
of the untt wre thorouchly Giselplined from the time they join

‘and are made bo understend that the comander is the sole

asthority, But fa 5o ailitasy uals are shers corplesti probiens
Ry ——

Sesptts the obvicus sat mmerous abdestions o &
dictatork of the United Stetes, the télk of a dictatorship m)‘

o momsntun sa long as our ecanomis difficultles remein wrsolved.
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The genarel impresaien 9 1hat e W11 paquirs & Jot e
eivtiteing botore wo w11 neres to pabuit vitel uestime, mtters of 1ife
a8 doxtt, to 8 Jury of Russisne, farke, Japemoss und Rusentans.

 neve nt fcus ome mn wo voild mubait & question of GmErshp

ot e

oo 4o o Sseteton of exbomms, Nisaraguase e Saitiess. A2 are
A aver of pence, bat 11 Lo Just o meetion of srsceduse te sscue 1t.
FroMtstion, it sosue, bas okt o big Hek u8 & controversial

eubjoss for tre Tuxe betrg, a% lsast. O ccurse, he orpanites “Wets” s
eyt aze dotng Sheis best 4o kosy the Lesue slive. Tere also ssems to
b« grocing foaliag trat ne mtter shat % do mloxt U4, contitiens wiX]

net Emprave very moh md tiat thore wea™s o sy Jess Crinking, reguri-

Lese of s 35 ssia o dme. st josple sPe of e opimicn ET Fro-

FAbitLen v brougit ovils e graed 1 brss of ewer deedt, ssd mest

of then are tired 3f wiat they oall the censtent paraiing of lshonmaty
i pibite artioe - they mown trat thers ie tos mch graft commosted with
<o anforsenert of 1iquar dews asd Thmt Lquor S 0o seitly oMaimable at

iy 7ate, Dot Shor food et sonething shoudd b dons host s

e 3 2ok ok ever the tiret Shres sontle of thie Vesr, wid e T

entinen trotting hast 4ha samiry, sorsdulad to visid 18 afditionsl

otstos an noro thin tvs

ere sitsttons) cities, 1 en Yestmaios to ronlizn
s 20 san om0 ke up 1 Barene Gorpe, e vy et e 58 wELL
e nen At b © v served 433 my Bfe o ere Juwt Tike e Aewricumy
T am nesting o thie trip. ow snaid 50 be shprvise! T sextine now Sy

are <he eame flesh amd blesd as those who 1411 the soil, who work at latier
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Then comenced the dissolution of Gengress, the
arrest and jeiling of ble Supens Gourt membérs end the dic-
tatorsuip wes set up.

The best insurence aginst Dictatorship i & free

end independent press,
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Even now, witnesses before the Senat's investigs-

tion of minitions menufeoturers sre imvolved in the sordsd

tele of internevionsl kRkkk recksteering in arms apd muai-

tions of oajolery and brivery, of plote amd counterplots, of

cret egresments between the Entersation minitions mekers,
e story that hes ki too long been kept from the public.
These dlsclosures are the frantic efforts of munitichs mekers
the morld over to instil fear into the heerts of Govermment
that they mey buy mors end more cannons kduirkkkKERELE
ant moze 6o morw pomesk e2onld Lesd, 5 tom Senate Comivies
opes 1% will lead of the minitions industry (This is garbled)
We must not be misled, howsver, the nstionslizstion
of the arms and munisions industry elone will not greatly tend
to requce the threet of Wer. Thers ere still huge profite for
the bankers and the uniform mepufacturers snd the stoe menufecs

‘turers snd the mine owaers snd the £Jod purveyors end sll the

othar Sllowers whose profs [ress vnclear]
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distinotly, my mother who wore @ blue and white silk dres

Large, balleon aleeves, uzd for months T could olone my eyes axd see
her on the Qovk. However, T had done so moh talking abouh this wer

Hhat there was 70 way out of 1% and I had €0 go, It W 70t nearly

58 belligerent as I mas the efterson befors when our orders firat

Ve fizally snoved off that eveming and made our wey cantiowsly
dowm ow York harbor o avoid the mines wioh had been sbrewn arousd
% kesp the Spansh flest from eoming in.

e trip to Gubs was uneventful. The S5, PAVL mss a fine 0ld

sniz, szl While the food wes extremely bud and everything wes very
reatly stxel wp we srvivel evemtuslly off Santiago on Sundsy
sorning, the 10tk of July, Just one wek afier ihe destruotion of
ihe Speuisn 7leet. We comd see the penish eruisera lying on the
beeoh and one of fhos seened to he still tmmming.

e three of ws, Reld, Wyune wxd myself were tremferred
&bout noon that day to the dyzemite orusier VESUVIUS, for
tranaportation to Guatenano %o Join a vatialion of Narines. The
VESUVIDS wes @ lons, Knife-like boat which rocked territly am sot
us 11 fesling miseradle. However, she wes fast ond ve reached
Guantanamo tn & fow howrs.

We went on board Admirel Sempaon's flagship, the NEV YORE,
and reported Zor duty. Nome of us had ever been aboard a man-of-mar
and 43414 Son exaotly Lo to behave, Ve mrohed BYAffLY npthe
gang-way 1n single file szt formed in 1in on the querter feck,
stending very ereotly at attention. Ve were all dresced wp in owr

best new blue waiforse axd had on our best whife sloves ant smorts,





OEBPS/Images/img_129_0001.gif
Var resord. He was & strong min and & magnificent oharacter and lived
%o be over 905

Tell, 014 Gootrell took me in tom am put me in a temt outsite
the trenohes with the remrkd thet Imist get resdy at omoe to go
on oltpost daty, tnat our ompany was going out that night and theb I
wowld hawe Xharge of ome of the piokets kmows ss the Salt Marah, s the
ogular secont Mieutesazt of the comsary was siok. He old m o
Sake 0ff my pretty slothes and gave me some o1 inings to put on.
Zofore sun down that night we sterted out. Ihed ohange of about
50 men, ant 1f T 1ive %o be 500 years of age, I oan mever again pass
througn suoh & slege of bewilterment. Here Iwas, sixteon yease of
age, without axy trainizg at all and possessing mo kuowledge of
sclatering, maronizg out in the bush in the presemse of the enemy
in cnazgo of 80 mew. I was frightemsd fo Geath md Gosperstely
Atzay. However I had to g0, 50 stepped out as bes T could at the
heat of this colum. We eventually resched our position to 2ind some
men alresdy there, exd my 30 mem, without any dizecbions from me, %00k
thetr posttions and made reaty for ths night, and 1t was heve I sot
By £iret taste of sad love for the Timb old enlisted men who oomposed
our Corps. fhe sergeant of this Getachaent wes & man mamed Slater
a0 had been in the Nerine Corps 20 yeara. He was tall and gaust amd
ery hard Boilet, but he e & Soldier from the growsd up &l it
1875¢ make ay 1fferene to him what tne President of the Untted
States sent slong tn the way of officers, it was his duty to ses tmt
the Yarines 812 well whst they were aseigned, aml he deoided that,
Qespite the nantioap of =y presesce, the Speniards wowld not get

‘throughthat line thet might.
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After George Reid axd I gol our uniforns, we were stationed at
the 014 berreoks in Weshizgton o lmstrustion. It had beem the
polioy for many years to send yousg officers there to learn their
orotession, and we followed in the Zooteteps of others. The sonool
was oontusted by the finest 14 solaier I heve ever kmown, Sergeant
Major Hayss. This wonderful old follow had been in a Sootiish
Hoginent and hat Tought with Kitohner in the Sudan. After his
aisohsrge from ihe Britich ermy, he came to Amrios s beoass o
MNarize. Up to the Spemish Anerioan wer the Merine Corps hal ned but
2000 offioers aid sen, and only ons sorgesnt major, Ol Hayes, Who,
of conzse, was atationed 8t the hesdquarters of the Corps,.ant to
hin was extrusted the bringing up of young offioers. The old men
was well along in yoars, but was a megnifisient looking speotmen. He
maz over 6 Zoot 3 imohes in height and as ereot as & Tamrod, and mst
have weigned 250 pounts. I immedistely adopted him as my metel.
Jajor He1d had, to me, & pertioderly attrasiive welk and I remember
attempiing to initate hinm, but, &t the same time, I tried to stamt
ke 014 Hayss.

Our sonooling sonststed n learning the ol Drill Regulestons
wort Zox wort asd in Grilling in the ranks with the reoruite, which
we 444 several hours & day in the hot sun. There wers cight of ns
raen secont 1ieutensnts and 014 Hayes held class every morning. I
was by far the Foungest and having Just oome from sohool oowld emsily
comit to memory my resulations, end to this day I own sLElL repect
mon of then. During the olass, the Sergeart ¥ajor, being an smlisted

man, alwys stood up whenever we 01 in Teoiting our lessons. You

Gee, ho vas an enlisted man and enlieted men never si% in e jesence
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the Center House, oocupied by the comnaaling OTfiver of the post.
on tne other side wes & riokety two-story fram

butleing. 1 zemsmber
She 010 budlatng well, St nad bees built by Merines n the begising
of the 19th contury and was ot & 6008 job. The doors &sa'mt #it, mor
@18 the windows, the steire were orocked end ihe whole 014 builttng
erea.

hese 012 builaings have all baen festroyed, azd it sems a grest
ity a8 they wero o T111ed with the Spirit of our Corps. During the

war of 1812, with Sreat Britatn, the British hsd ooowpled these uiliing:

Ther commner bad 1ived in the Commndsnt’s house i had stsbled his
headquarters horses in the berracks. Onm thoir evacuating Vashirgiem
they haa buraed tness uildings, snd by rbbing off the white-mash on
e valls of the tusk houses you oould $ U411 see the omoke marks. The

o1 meeaguarters office butlting aleays held great fusoimation for me,

80 mexy great soliiers had lived in 13, It

o the door of this
butlaing that, asoording o Merine Corps legend, olf Gemersl Hemlerson,
commantant, of our Gorps for nearly TLfty years, hal, in 1607, Gurizg the
Grecle anl Seminole wers in Tlorida, tackef & motioe that he had gome to
e with the whole Corps and that headguarters vas somswhere in Florita.
He wne @ rip-snorting o1& seldior ant as in those days there we mo
setiring sge, contimod as Commsniext of our Corps until he aled &t i@
ige 014 age of 0. He had 1ived so long in $he Commmlent's house

st he imagined 13 to be his own and willed 1t %o his son.

In one zoom of the

o 018 harracks were the benohes on which the
@rumer boys learned their trade and I resember the racket wss terridls .
SHowever, these cl4 benches had the mmes of meny istinguished men of the

Gountry oerved on @em, ant I reoall 018 NoDonald Pointisg out to me
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Memorial Dy is pecwliarly dedicsted to soldiers. Its exsrols

Te5411 rectous memorien of pest sote of herolam on the pert of the defepders
of thts Fettens

Besidos respectiully boring oir Keads in greterul admiretion
of the sacrificss so villtagly sade by them let s B0t at the seme tias,
2411 %o dorive lsssoms from the pasts Let us 2ot Tafl to sttempt to avold
“he errore ¥hich led o the meed for these bercie ssortfices. Let us Tesogmize
2 funtemestad cmses lesting to wer A % our sufforings in pesse sa wells
Lot s sokmovlodge fr@ldly that we ave nov, wd heve baen fox some esrs,

fastng & national conditten cs devastesing s way wer @d tovard & solution
of whtch we are S3131 strugglings Lot us edmit that in our Tapld grarth v
Bave forgotten cur seel cbjestive exd have felloved Talss godee

s bundred snd irty-seven yeers ago 56 nem essesbled 1n

[ Putsaserginte tasiared b9 the vorld the Geterainetion of 3,000,000 Aserioms
o

exze wn intolereble sccnmmio cendition by instituting & fom of goversment
cure %o ALL 1ts people s a1 tiaes shetr inaltensble sights
| of 136, Mberty md the pureutt of hazptnes
Thts 0 0t411 aur natienad determinaidon, ox st desst v
Axe 50 taforsed by speskers on patriotts ossastons ad Guring politteel
mpatgns. At sy rate, cn his day so partisulasiy set spert in nemory of
those ¥ho gave thelr sl to further this deterainstion let ue take stosk to

destgnea to

Sust hov closely ve heve been adhertag to this fdesle In othur words
tatermine vhat propertion of our pacple are Teally secure in tn ir ¥igite
i et wo 4s citizens have done or ere plamtng to Go to further s
soourttr

e prinotsles of our form of goTerment sre ddead end S0
topeniing tha thoy hawe hasetofore Meld n lessiag plske sn e heurts e

ainds of the dtstressed masses of the serth goping R ellef from misery
od oppressicne
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Y e N e e
Revise- . )

T ST W
e e 1 o BN v
g o Tonts e vay to koop souerela!

Sor, £ 0 ahse of wammsiemet insim i i, ¥ TOUIA

you thtnk 17 anybody gave you that kind of advioe?

£ o't oven Have %o tell yous

. Mw, gotetng back to the mess on the other slde of thé Atlenticy
am, ezets cao of e ey tpeyRe NS Yo 4y to drs
. .

e oL o Bt o e Fna it ok Ethen,

Eitler will bo over here end ca our neckss

5013 bo Sonbing g v 2 M i holiing eue . dene
Dents 20t oty foet o taat ststacermsiene
s sy bty Cosion to Figwe ot s TTa
o o o1 oms
56 w3 e 205 Jass then o0 S2lon coutore b0 Sovade tae

Sven gotting ashore.
United States with eny hope of

e as/ i A on ek WiEY boms a1l et Gmo
©sggsse
ey mist bring not loss than seven tans of per man,
Omo w11ton men, seven mllin tons of mkmmms GE) Bt tion, what=nots
ey mst bring fou mmired thousend motor vobleles. They've
ot to £ia1 foum for fifey gullons of gasolim per dsy for esch

ventole for 270 dage.
s
oy, shejfeyaot snoueh shize 1n the whole orld b carwy that
ind of an expedition. ind remexber, those ships beve st to ammy e
nough fusk o gat back with-ta make the Townd teipe

taatts nine months'@ swplys .
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Rovisem=be

this blocd will be tke loed of your owi shildrens

e i st i g st o e
£0T Toe noneyt -

e o By 5 S i . e v i 8
et ,
e e i s o iyt s B
e e e e o s o o ke

e e o i o i e i g
Ve omoy saere 3 e ety il o e o e i
baplosdu il

But that {snit all, Let's geT Dadk vO oases, ml look st
‘this thing fron @ perscas viswpoiute -

BT B v 7 e

LR R R L N e
L L e
e o s o
ﬁ‘ *31 me Cor canncn foddsre

Wt el gonme e of wmtng age A

"Sow-- Nothers, partioderiy!
Ihe aaly vay you omn resist all thle wer hysteria wd
of ton-tors 48 by asserting the Love Jou beer your beyfs Thax you

1istea o same well worled, soms well-lsliverad wer fpecch, Just
“bmarber 1815 nathing Tt aomd. 1 tell you that no amount of somt
oen mete v be Tou fox th Less of yous boyi Afker Jou've heud.
ono o wose speschss s your Luds wil kol et gou vant bo bise
scncbodygpliie Htler—go upstatns here your boy's aslsep.

Go tnto M becrom. You'1l find M lyiag there, piilov all
masacd 1p, oovers all tangled, cleoping evay so erd, look ab hme
Put your hind en that spoS ca the back cf T1s meck--the plade J
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RAPTO ADDRESS TELIVERED
WEDNEBDAY, OCTORER. 11th, 1930
BYUAY. GENIL. §. D: GURLER (RET.)
0.8 ukhrES

GENERAL BUPLER - 1

Xy follon amertoans:

Let's look over this European braxl and gse whers we stard on it o
iy we Shouid stand anywhers on i for hat satter.

First, let's ses 1 we have contributed one aingle hing Lo oaute Lt.

30 debie seo AT sven a past ol the responsiBility for it oan e
Pined on'us-

Fimally, let's see 17 we hare anyshing st all to do with 1t

If wo think 1t over caludy, we &1L knew perfeotly well that we
412 not hive ons so1itary bleased. thing to 4o WAth the naking of
this moss over thore. And thai there 1o o possible sane and ligio-
a1 reason vy W should feel any Lnpulss o fake & hand in 1t

D14 we havs anything t do vith any promises Britein snd Franse
mate to Polasal No, We dida't.

iy J14 VO BRYS anything to do with Eitler's landgidning? Ho, wo
sanits

D13 e bevs anything to do with Britatn and Frence declerirg
war on Gernany? Ve certeinly 414 not asd were nol cven oneulteds

Theso are soms of the SIELLY thimks in Uils pit of Europeas
bask-alley poliiies Lnte mnich vo ALl vo. Busked 5f we. domii etk

iop =12 Yo crd Toola arough Lo silse. {ha. sabergo on the sele.
5 arma. to_thes var.oad Puopecn poiitisiaza, if we aro f0olc
Snoigh to allow ouresives to ot all exolted fbout this bral trat
I3 gping on ovex”tnave, s eh brevia ave, aloost since the dawn
of Hatory.

Before <nes gtarted thia kow over land ant naviral resourocs,
a1 wney Rex o Gavioe or 1611 ua Ui plans? Aek £or our Eosd
Widheo on sven for our opinten?

Ho, they d:d not, and ve nelthen acvised nor erooursaed thea,
80 vhy hould me met &1 stewed Up About Lt and furrish the anam
Ltion to keop T gotng.

Zugt beaause pesple on tho othor aito of tho werld instat o
continuing thelr aga old prastise of conmiiiing nass suloide, do me
85 % nation nave 1o fallow thelr CXAMPC and Biow ot ouR braing too.
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However, I groatly enjoyed 1t and vas grate@ul for even this slight
Teoponeidility. But, I mever sgair was allowed to 4rill the oompany
after ay Qlepley st Guamtenumo, The officere and men of iMs
battalion vere & wanterful lot aml they haw dways remeinet in my
aind as the fineet types I have ever kuown, exl I have vays been
gratoful 4o thon Tor thetr patience, g6 = 1dea &t that tine was o
maxe frienls with them by seking gret mmbers of erfestly useless
ausstions .

In our resuperation camp we Ud very little, but Test and try
o Xeop arn at nignt. Eventually, in Septemder, I was crdered to
the flagship NEW YORK 69 the Junior Narine offiser anl was granted &
wecks Geley o visit ay home. Iwire oy umifors am frisd $0 stam
up very straignt and look scldierly. The men of my comeny had
oneszat me when I latt, asd I wie very harsy.

In passing throush Philatelpis on my way o est Ghester T
bad %o wait & short time in Broad Street Station for a frafn. A
womsn rushed wp o me amk asked me whst time tho mext trair womt
%o Hurristars, snd 1 informed her [ 410'at Xnow. She vanted to know
iy maze A mumber, e sald I was & very poor eapleyee mot %o know
4 train sohetules and sald she wuld Taport me o my superiors and
Tushed off. This 8o alarmod me that I went into tho bootblesk stard
wntil time Zor my traln o leave. Xy mesk &b home ves ¢ wonderfil
one, and 1 was raceived with &1l fae honors of wr. Tho loter part of
Septomber I ment oves to Few Tork and fouwsd the flagehiy ta the
Frooxiyn Favy Yard.

T

othizg about 1ife abr ship, but o Tine orewd of wid

youngsters tn the "Junior 0fficers' Guarters® of The snip soon taught
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The wumber of my traneient “teachers® totale close to 1500 amd
thoir classraons heve beam Pullmns, hetel rooms, breskfect, luncheon and

¢tamor tables, motor cars, hotel lobbys wnd train vestibules.

Thoso "tenchars* coneist of samufecturers xd nevepeperaen,
collage professors am trein cendusiors, chisfe of police ard salosmen,
nerchunts mnd lavyere, physictans wnd Cusber of Gemmerce offioals, sheuf-
ours ed bankers, enginoers sd hotelnen. They wre men und venen; vexlthy,
of atorate cireunstence and victims of the depression; they are Republicans,
Dasosrass, Tadependerts and those dlsgusted with all pertios. Nany of ihem
tro publdo offioisls - Senstors, Govermars, nayors, comciluen and otber
cffiaembolders and a1 the wy domm 4o degoctohore. T 1500 fasulty of

ine iss true eross-seotion of our peeple tho Nation over.

T will not surprise anyons, T an ours, that the chisf fopio of

somversstion T onsounterad overyehsre we the prosert coamomte sondition

of our and. It may ewprise soms, however, that our josple, shile desply

comgarmmd wbost Ui prdslem, are st ferful of the fulure. T nover heve

red. the raputation of baing & “Pollyemm” and sortainly T have not bewn ome
of those super-optintsts who, since Nowsbor, 1926, has poered out of an

office vindow to ses prsperity come striding dewn the streot at a rapld

mit, rendy to turn tho commor. However, gloom dispescers n these United

statee todey

Tow ani far betwoen, or else they suscasslully evoldel ze.

PR

Cur people are comoemnei, of course, ebout the depre
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the initiale of John Philip Sousa, who grew wp in owr Narine Band md
besme 1t leater,

hen T reported to Sexgount HoDonald, I oan rewesber him distizetly,
e ws tall emt svay backsd, but ome of the fize types You find among
te varizos.

Hle gave me un examinetion in arithmetio, resding, vriting sud
speliing ant efter an hour or o pronownsed me £t fo bo & arine.
Waile we were still peseing this exemination, I looked out of the wintow
axt oo uy father ruskbing wiltly sovoss the perede crowsd toward the
Gonssndant's office am thousht my tise hed come. It s fumy, but i
mental ploture I aw of my father ot et tie 16 aimply that his cost
tatls were stanting out straight, nothing else scems o have pormsmently
egtstersd tn m memory. In e few mimites az orderly apeared md sssd

the-Gommtant wished to sse me, Anl I repuirel shakely to his office

Eth 1t creeky 010 Tloor and low, 9Sufly ceiling. I remeber how bi
& 010 fashionsd the tove looked along the will, in fact I remsber
motioing very partioularly sverything in the room ap I st0od there
Wattisg for my father aml the 014 Colonel fo finish their talk.
Zventually, father cams across the Toom ead said, "Di ihy mother give
her pormtestom” I sald, "Yes, Sir.” Ee Yaid, "Bt thee o uster sge.”
I replied, “mese io'at auy age linit now, Congrs

s has never fixed om,
8% any rate, Thav attentet to fhet." He eaid, "ow 018 414 thoo sey
4hee wser" ant I replied, I 40l Colenel Heywood I wes eightesn, that
T wes bora on the 20th of Amil 1880.7 Father looked at me with
Swiade in bis oye aod sald, "A1l right, if thee is deterined to go,
thes shall go, but Gon't 800 smymore to thy ege, thfy mother end I

Were'zt merried until 1099.7 So that bridge wis orbesed, am I bessse
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cost in dollars for tha oare of thass veterazs, wud fuvir dependots, soams b0 s

rether high snd owt of proportion %o cihor phas

o8 our fateral govermat, Shore
ia trady mo oscasion for mrprise, e are only fased ¥ith the sestly aftormth
£a2 logtonl conslueton Shat must unfortumtely follor every conflics betwosn
mtions. Bren though thie cost may ses Serrifio, ve mst ot forgot that the
Losa of onets 14%s, hie health, or cvon o Lisb s scmething that oun never o

raplaced though o ponsion or scapenastion.

e

o tho prisaisles that chamsterizs the proprun and activities of the

Tetorsns of Rorsign Wers of the Tnited Btates s Lt extsts Soday. T simserely
sivisn the sooperwtion of sll vetorsn orparirations, and 11 petristls sosistiss,

5o 0 unitod nevesent that vALL halp withetand the attacks of present dey arti-

metorsn groups, o Theso veterass who ro uet givisg tror imdividud supgort o
cpganéasd vatasandun n £his orists, T urge preazt and oonsistort affilation with
s votoran orgenizaticn, Tf you sre aligible %o tho ranks of She Totoruns of
Soresgn Wars of ths Tuited States, Shrough overseas servics i sfthor the war
with Spain or the Yorld Tiar, o intersittest cesmatgns and exgeditions, we belleve

your righeuL place 1 at aur elde. To offer you tika oppertunity %o o of servics -

ot only %o your disabled coarades and to those who have been umable +o rehabilitste
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There is No use saying thet we csn't be pushed into
enotner wer, If we ecsll KMEHERXRKKKkkikk Woodrow Wilson

leoted Fresident 4n 191¢ on the pletform Shet he had
kept us out of wer and on the iuplisd promise that he Would

keep us out of war. Yet, five months leter he asked Congress
(and Congress 414) to deolare wex on Germeny. Tie people, in
tuat 2ive months! period nad not been ssked Whether they hed
changed heir minds ebout Wer. The 4,000,000 young men who

put on wniforns and marched Ex or ssiled evey Wers not asked
Whether They wanted to g0 farth to eufer ent die. Wis ceused
our Goverment to suidenly change its ming?

The truth 1s mot generelly kiown.

It 1o known that Loxd Belfour, of Eagland, representing
the sllied esuse visited our snores shorsly before that war
deciaration sad emong other things called upom-the Fresiter ,
wad & group of sdvisors Jir, Wilson bad sumoned to lisien to

e Belrour.
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n any position o under any ckrousstance, which simply shows what &
o0l 8 boy 1. Tut, nevertheless, 4t fs oxly naturel, st nat age o
De7 more Tegurd to outwerd sypesranse. You are almeys far more ims sssed
with your dignity and win the neosonity of creating a favoratle
sapression througs outwerd eppesrance an & Gesont ldewterant than ever
attervard 1n your 1176,

Imet1ately upon errivel in Weshington, we went to the Reedqnarters
0f the arine Corps, end while sother waited outaife, I weet in and
iatrotuoet myssit o Oolonel Commnbant Hepmool. The cld gentlemen mi

& 7ins Glt soltier wad was ome of the comaniing figures of our Carpe.
Ho looked st e snd

.+ Tour father told me you wers omly 16," 1

18, ™Mo sir, that'e v bother," and he asked, "How 010 are your" ant
T 830, I em 18, sir. is fize ol eyes brimklet amt he replist,
“me1y, Jou'Te big snoueh sayhow, ax we'll take you."

He sent w aoross the 1ittle perade srousd to an 012 Sengesst
naed Keotor MoDone 12, who was in charge of 25 or 30 reeruit music boys

a0 had been Gosignited %o sondust an examination to &

ernize the
£4tmess of vouns men %o enter tne yarine Corps.

he Headquartera of the Yarine Corpa in those faym was in the
010 Marine Sarrecks in southesst Weshington ant together with the
Comnandant's house st00d within & walled emolosusod having been built

101800 unter the personal superviston of the Pre

saet of the Unttet
States, whioh intisated waat & busy man the Preoidest vas in those daya.
On oo ent of the 1ittle perade rowsd stoo the big house of the
Comaptant, at the other end wro slorencues Azt hend soom, i whieh,
the Yarine Basd practied. On ome aide wes a little ome story building

4n Whioh the men 1ived. In the center was & houss fmow for years as
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since returnlag to oivil Life and thelr dapentants - Wt S0 your ou

WL, I6 16 en honer and & dtstizotion %o be sligtile
t0 ey veteran orgealistion. This 13 espestally bru whes you exn cletn memborshi

imder the Cross of Ualta 4n the Toborans of Foraign Ware of the Tuited States.
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Strippea of 1vs Giplomails lesgicge, Shis i What

Balfour told the President and the osners:

"Dhers 1s zo use kidiing ourselves say _oneez. Tie

cause of the Allies is lost. Te now owe you (mericen Beakers,
oerdesn Mumibion merufecwurers, Amricen speculescrs, Amerisen
exporters end ofher war profiteers, Tive of six billlea dollers.
3¢ we lose and mithout le help of The U S & Ve mist
lose, we, Tnglend ead Frsave end Tisly ceniot pey thls money
Yook == end Germny von'S. Stu..
Fad ssorecy been outleved ss fer &3 eny ver negotic-
“tons conosrned ad had the press been 1avitsd %o be preset
¢t that imervien exd were the redlo then eveilaile, the vords
of this dfstinguished visitor gons forth o be heerd in every
bome, Amezios 7ould 1ot have antered the Wer, i ¥his, e

in the utmost secrecy, and same

most wer roves are shroule
polite expression was gien by the White House e %o the parpose

o Lord Balfour's visit. -
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Revia
And yot 12 you sit oIl ax allow this hing to-d g0 oaj

4¢ you allov this hysteris to moumnt, tals propagmds to take bold

5 45 you sliew

" of yous 12 you sllov this exbargo on arms o be
our nationsl poskats %o jingle wth blood money, T tell you thst
ou oam Fmopere to say @odbys to your bove

2 b oufon’s 28 ot them do thta T veg of you to 16 -

dovn tas yery minmte md veite « messsge o yow songressmaz,end

your senstor or to our preatdents L W
atta your righte-your oonstimtional ruﬁ:ﬂ\ ‘Tatte your

sriviloge.

Kopp thts erms embergo on lghtl

Teey've pEEN FienTiNe Fom A TroussAd

years i -Evrope. Since Tme DAWN oF
His TeRY REALLY. PoNT LET THEM PoT
THoSE  BLooD-DRENCHED - F/ELDS WiTH ~THE
Dopies OoF ouR FwERICAN Boys,

Coap NIEHT -
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me. e members of that ness who bave Temained on the aotive list

aze now acnirals, ead

T see them occasionslly 1% 1s hard %o believe
they onoe were suon cerefres boye. At times, trey made sy lite quite

& burden, they looked me in my

on wnt{l T oould repeat, timosgh the
oor, the boxing of the compass, azd had me &0 all sorte of ridioulous
tntngs, swh es - on one oo

tom - walk up e fomn the quarter desk
in the sresense of Mmiral Saupson osrrying en umbvella. 0n tnis
oosaston the 014 samtral, wo was 280 on deok wearizs o rainooak§
calied me over and asked me W0 014 e fo casry that usbrells. I
seplisd thet o oze had, bub tast b vas raining and I aiEnt vz
%o got wet. The 014 san latghsd and sasd, "Mat ia {ne proper amewer,

but T mow those dam yowgatess in the Steersge puL yau up to Lt
Baxly tn Ostober 1898, 1 vwas sont from the NEW TORC %o Philadelnnd
%o Jofra Tegtmmt of Harlen beins asseabled there Zor paréisipation
in ths 'Zasoe Jubilse Parads”. Tis resiment ws quartered oa old
shtps 1ying in the Philatelphts navy yerd which in those daya ms 2ot

mueh of 4 ylace. On the moraing of the parade, we went by strect sar
o the south ent of Iroat Biveet, whers we foracd. Down tne street
oame the Murize Jasd from Washington, with @y old teachor Yergeant
Major Hayes who hsd come over fo act s Regimental Sergeant Nalor.

1 280 bean looking forard to

ing 014 Hayeo again am receiving his
approbation, as I had been in the war and had come home without deing
azything fo @laoredit Ma. I oan remember stasting there om Soutk
road Borest as the band mrohed fomsrd us, and with Lt came C14 Hayes,
4 &y Hoart Vest very fast for mow wes o be ay rewerd. Taen they wem
qutte oloss, I got permission fron the captain of my comeny o go oTE

sl speak %o Nayes axd I rushed soross the street; dotornined to row
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volunteers, a compeny of which was Tecruiting in my home tomn - and elm

Sato the Unitet Stayes Nevy ae an sppmentioe boy, both of theas efforts

on 5y part were Blocked by my Tather who thought I Wes 100 yousg to @
at that stage of the war when plenty of older follows were emlisting.
X7 pocple were sl Quskers and had Lived nesr

% ohester Zor 200 yours,
Both =y grandfethers wore QueXers, a7 Both wnt into the Urion aray
auring the G1vil var - ena botm

o aiseipiives for dotng so. Ny
sather, lunouh & Quder, 1 not rait M rellsious view bo tatertery
with ks pasrictien, and s & member of the Tatioml House of
Bepresentutives, veted for tnis war erd had no objestion o By taking
sart, sside fron sy youth.

0n @ Pritay tn Apsid of that year, we played a guoe of baseball
with the Pemn-Charter Sehool of Philadelshis and mere beaten. Iwes
“ho Gaptain of the Haverfort tees and, although not & satoher, I was
slected to 2o e work behind the bat, as we hed & very swZt pitoner
ant noss o2 the otber boys bad any knovlsdge whatsoever of catching.
4t any rate, 1ves the Captain et 16 fell my 1o to try fo hold this
boy who afterward became quite fasous ut Tehigh University.

oo Tomnlt of tnis gume, the firet big one my tees had plevel,
sade s deterstned o g to war. 1 had'st omght very well, md sate up
7 nind bassball wes not my strong odnt. I had behaved vers badly
Soward the wmptre, ssousing hin of chesting, ad heve ¢lays been
senesed of my sonduot on that ooossion. I have forgotten the umpires
aams, but Kops that, if he should ever read thi

Bo Wil wooept =y
apology am slear the slate.
Setudsy night father ceme homs fron Veohington, and s T ws

oing o bod, I heard hin tell mothor in the next Foom that Congreas
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e beliave, with the late Oalvin Coolldgs, thet "the pension roll is Aserica's
RGI1 of honor. " e will Tight with evory ounss of our enerey ary vt Shst sasks

o Maonsaty Anorton's dtsablod end nesdy eterass, or hels vidows and orshans, a8

paupars ox Gbjosts of sharity befors the govermmert sass £t bo assme the proper

fesponsibilities in their DeIALf. The suggestion hat o veteran, vho has work the
uniforn of the Talted Stetes govarmsnt 1a tine of var, mist be virtully dsstitute
e & Vurden upan hie ccmnity, bafors tha faleral goverament can even ake bl
PLiEh tnto somsidorstton, Lo i ubtsr Tiolstion of the Amerioen spirst of fair play
1 the trasitions of govermant b0 which we ero already oumittad. Tha fact that
thls gorerament vaé to sumon %o 166 844 more then four and & Hlf mAlldon of
smorisas mabood %o sussorsfully eomiuct 1ta aparatims during the Torld ar, i
o fuult of the neny thousends of vetsrsns vho find Shensalvas in nest sad physisally
trosprottated oty

Wo et 5ot forget 4hat horo ware nore nan sarelled fn she ranke of $he Ary,

Yary and Vartne Gorps durdsg the World War than fa w12 our pravious wrs gt Sogethor.

The cost of caring for the son

men upon Shle return £rom the soena of vax s & gue

that we should have oerefully doliversted tack in the spring of 1917, whem publlc

sestinont damoded of Gongrass what var with Germary Be deelared. T - Soday - the
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quences. Thay are oemcerned for themoelves and for thair loved ames amé
oqually for those mtortmtes vhose means of livelihod have been izken
from thom through 7o fault of their om.

Lang ago 1 Loarred thet Ahe Auerdsan pesple sce slmys Eind and
Mlpful to those weakor then themselves, exd Ladey thy are provisg it.
Frivate cherity is doing its uimset o cars for She wnmployed and the
cthor nesdy. Never bafors in the history of our lamd e ot even in
Wi - has sueh @ Gomand bewn sade woa the pecple to 116 heir ova, end

nsver Vefore in tho histery of any lend has

response been so unayineus
st w0 generour. Tvary city sad Sem I visited b crgandsel ite greupe,
bae ratued fumds wmd is Saking caro of its ow.
" Bow deng the pesple tiemselves eex irke care of the ever growing
probion o sasther mattor.
The American peaple = with exoeptions, naturally == are not
erstioatng, o

whingng, not deploring. They realise thet the depression

S bare and Shey boow orying wen't Lalp. Tuey are, bovover, thimking

out the sitition, womloring wiat can bo tho trauble, tryiag %o determine
Wiere lae the fault end asking quostions of themselvec and of others,
avekiag to Jowrn ek onn Ve dums

3 e o futontion to st mself up as an eoemomdst, or en expert

o “How to Bui the Deprossion.’ I dem*t krow. o ont

asoms to Jurw -
st even the opertaert of Gameroe cf our Ooverment - but the 1500
sellectivaly have Licss

It me potated ozt to mo by benkers, Lndurtrialists and othors

that, 53 the after-mr deprossion, the automcbile busineso geve us the
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& mrime. "
&% tnst time the AQjutent and Inspeotor of our Corpe was Major
Georas O.Reld, ome of the gentlest wmd Tinest charaoters I've sver
Jmow. o had @ Xeen sense of husor el was greatly interested in
oaee. ajor Held had a mewphew who entered tho Corps at the seme bims
T8 ant 1s now a Golonel. Ths 614 men took his mewphew and me to
Eetburgers uniforn place and ordered two sscond lieutensuto wniforss,
a5 e could'nt perform ou full Guties wntil we were properly gashed.
Hotburgers wes very husy in those daye meing uniforns fr offioers of
the Lrmy, 80 we had to welt two Weoks end I remenbor being crestly
Atstured for foux the wer wowld be over before we oowld ot fato it.
However, eventually, ¥eiturger finished the Job and I had s mise 1ittls
outfss. I remeaber 1t wes Yery tight and I looksd very slin azd
masp-live. Tt was covercd with braid and I looked very much 1ike &
member of & boys! bant,
Mile aiting for th

wntforns, fatner am mother took me to
Camp Alger %o see owr ATmy whioh had been ssseadled thore and to witness
tho big Teview held by President MWKinley. I had no unifors, but wes a
second lientensnt of Marines ez extremely proud of that fact, Wub &
11441 Gowbtful a5 to how & second lieutenant should benave. I had deen
@ member of the Boys' Bigade and had beem @ corporal, bub thet was the
extent of &y military expeticnos and Iwas mot sure how mok attention

I shom reseive. We hat supper with the Uolomel of the 6th Pennsylvanta
Soluntoers am mw the Regimental parade. However, I got Lito mo
+zouble at Caup Alger &us to my ramk amd returned to Washing'on that
Bignt £11led with nilitary ardor and more fisturbed tan ever tnat the

Spansh woula ondt before I got a chanos at them. -
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In fast, ile 1 could sasily quallly

& touriel gulde in
Noxico Oity, T 4idn’t know the south ride from the leop in Cuicage wnd
460"t know whether Mohigen Boslevard oueed the maelons of the ultra-

wealthy or the gaabling i

o A1 Gapone ot &, T knew sore about the

han T €14 about the smaller

Telund of Faiti, te people and ite Afe

Seland of Membmttan, & bundred xile

from my plac
ogrephy of Trance and China,

of birth, s ite toeme

ing willions. 1 wns more familier with the

than of the Greet Nerthwest or the State of Miehigen.

T know mare of the mabite, likes and dislike

of Riouragunns
o Fanamisse than T 416 of ny cm pocpls in the Seuth, in the md-Test
or in Nev Soglant,

o, in fact, « stranger to sy setive Jumé wnd to =y fellor
cittaoms.

Bt T e et

“out und loarming.
Tem in the widet of & tour of exploration — & ort of “sesing
Amerion last® our, T am truveling East mé Sost, orth and South, viiting
stete oapitels and villages, towms and borouchs, metropolises acd vey-
stations. Betesn Getober let ant Desember i T travelsd scme 30,000
sdlao by rail, plase, bus and motor. 1 vistted 47 states and G2 citlor -
hoeping my oyes nd ears cpen all the tise. Eefore & prasest trip emie
in the spring, T widl have visitsd farty of our forty-sight etates and
ever 100 ctter.
Leaviag Guantico, Virginta, on Ostober at, vith my rettremnt
Fapers in one pocket and @ looture contrast ia tho other, and weariag
sivilisn clothes as o regular thing for the firet tise singe 1095, I vieited

in the order namod, the following oitie
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olated Prevs dispatoh from Weshington, D.C., on Ootober 25rd stated

ot 1

s han 40 par osst of thoss vatarens ¥ho had Bews on the cememsstion rells

s prosumpeive o

ez baing retadned by She spoctel review besrds vioh have

ohsond on apprexisately 21,000 ovs

4o date, e msens that mora than 80 por

asuatey's servios

st Lo %0 bagpan 4o Shaso e and thetr fantlie

el e ars e hings

s oan happen o thes - Chey ovn sharve or they oxx beasms the pbLLs cheTg:

o

organiza oharity fn thi oity sxd n every obher comunity of $he Tnited States.

ndorstant - the eviaw boards do oot cay Chet these vetarsns ars nok 21 or exe

50t Aeblad - 11 Shey say 1e Shab such {11ness and such AsabUILEY camch Vo

proved to eve bad bhote origin ia

rvice. Of courss 5t ount bo proved {a & fority

of casss. Tusauyleta or lors records, the Taot that the petient hiaselt ¢id noh

raogmise

perannast on aflnet or Ssebility he expertenned during the war, or
sy cthar soumd reasos, ke 46 Laposeible %o dotata sush proof.

Thoss a6 theds funiiios - 60 per cont of Shose Ao Fivo been Faceiving o

iving a2lomsoe Srom the goveras asb - now sutdsnly are reduced bo absolute waNs
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Oub of wr & fow poople make Iugs fordanss, Haticas
eoquire asditionel territory (whish fs promptly explolted by
the few for thelr om benofit) and the generel public shoullers
G B111 - & DAL that remders

ZorTisis cosounting of newly-
Flaced gravestones, mangled bodies, shuttersd minde, brolen
hearts end hones, ecanomie unsteldlity and baskebreaking tex-
ecion of we mny Tor generations sad gemerstions,

For u great mny years I have kuowa that wr s e
racket, but nsver fassd it until 1 saw the inbersationsl war
elouds gavbering agein, as they are $adey. They are ohoselng
nd Rusate mel ol ugres Lo sead sids by
Ttaly huery to meks & sinilar agresment.

In the Orient, tie meneuverisg is wre edroit, Back
in 1504, wien Jepen ant Mussia fougnt, we kioked our si
#rients, the Mussisnc, out end besked Japen, Then We were
finanoing Jepen. Jow the trend is to polscn 8 agsinst the
impanese, VIAT Goes URiza's "Open DXF" pelicy meen GO usY
©az trade with Oine fa about §90,000,000 & ysar, 07 the Fail-
ippise Telands? Ve bave spent about $600,000,000 in the
hilippines in 55 yoers ead ve have rrivate lavestments there
6f Less then $200,000,600

To save trat China trade of sleut $9,000,000 ax ta
Frotect the wivate investmste of less then §20,000,000 in
She Puilippines, we wouML De B1l STLITEA up To hate Japen snd

40 g0 tower - o ver that mdit cost e tens of billions of
‘ollers, hundrods of thousands of the lives of imerioans end
ATy more munTeds Of ThCuSBAS of PHySiGALLY DAINGG %03 men-
$elly usbalenced young men.
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©of officers, and, while he was in charge of us, he ocowld not Torged
“het tnere ves this &ifference tn ow rak. he o1 men hee boen
i nis grave maxy yoers, but hio pioture ant oterling worih are svill
I think, really, he was one of the finest
Sblie servanta 1 have ever kuown and I heve long cheriched the

& grest tnpiration o m

beltef that e was gemuinely ford of me., I remsmber on ome occasion

I a5a7nt omow my X

son very well and after olass he cabe gver to
where I wes'standing, saluted very pumotilicnsly apd caif, "If the
Lteutenant Goes'nt study harder, I shall have o restrict him to the
barracks.t Afier this ansoumsement, he egein saluted, mate a very
Rilitary ebout-face end valked away, You cem be save I otulied hexder
n a527nt GSseppoit the olf mam, and e 430'nt have to restriot me.
ks stutext orficera, we 414 Officer of the Day duty fram owr
Zront joroh. We oowld sce all the sentries end some of us insected
them by whistling and having then shistle in return to show they were
ke, Ve used to have Gress parales with four oompenies of &ight
e cach and the Big Mrine Band of oighty ploces. Fowever these
firot fow months of solfiering planted the seed, ani I have mever
been entirely happy since awey from Meriues.

Well, after 8ix weoks of this inteasive uchoolirg, one affermoon
the Uomantant's orderly came over fo the barrasks anl reported that
the Commntant would 1ike to see me, I dashed oross the pwads
grownd and the 01 Colonsl esied 1f I would like to go 0 Cube to the

war, e, of scurse, T replicd in the affirmstive. Mis was wbout the

firet of July sad @ Datielion of 600 Nerines had been in Gramtansno,
Cuba, stnse the 10th of June. fhey had Bit vom e tAIT fighting, am

the papers had been f1lled with details of their fine comduct, ant,
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e
B L
At Goa't forget that we happon to hate a Nevy snd 1t's ine
Sect i tho wlde :
T o, wnst svos 4 asmsin avaston? B %
ol Oolomsl Lisdbergh wat Bidle Rickerbasher, the tvo foromost
Eaiur v teve, airoaiy havs Sold you tfs sdtonliva fn taik or Y8
oS e e TRk Tro e
* A déntt favgat thak wa have an alr farce of our omis
S0, my fot1on Amriochs, latis e oo ttng b @ siame :
s wasts 1n Borope. It Lamth oves bore. 4 £ vents com
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“Dictatorship 1s still & hezy subject to us Wt

one that is being widely discussed, ‘almalt. in en off-hend manner
as though e shift from a Demooracy of 157 years'standing to

s dln;tntarlhl'p involved mo more radical chenge than f»hﬁt of
replacing & Republicen Lietuenant-Governor of & State by &
pemosrath, - o C

_In the past montn I spent considersble tims fn —

Hilweukee, Chicago, Fitvsburgh, Weshington, New York and Newark

end i conversations end Alscussions the question of diStator-
e
e,

I wonder how meny of the writers end lecturers,

and the so~called men in the street vho are discussing or advom
cating a obengs, kmow the true meaning of dictatorship?

I wonder 1f they realize that dfctatorship goos

hand in hand wAth constant oivil strife, With abridgement of

hexty end with bloodshed? ‘
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Mahy sey that the Atministration has boen ermed

with virtus) distatorisl powers by Congre:

st 13 stretohing

the truth to make & point, Canere

hes meraly pormittod the
Presttent cortedn wide overs to mest & specktic and ensrgency
Droblen and Gongress alvays has @ right to rovoke thess povers
at it sovantence, Tras Gdetesomahip is fhe usurping of all
-pomers-of-the-thres trenchis ot wr governaext. Thet iz the ki
of aistatorsnsp that mny consider looms aneed for ws: That is

the kind of dictetorship Waich, instesd of solving our economic

‘Problens would merely throw our Nietion into chaos, as losder after
Loader would arico 1n atbempts to wrest the pover from the mn

in pover exd set himself up in his place. That is the history of
aistatorsnips from the day of Fame umtil todeys

Those W0 seo & dictetorsnip ahead potint to the

fact thet the present msans of Aisseminating news —- and propogands

ero readily availebls, The Tadio is subject to govermment, supsze
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vision a3 thevefore cen bs used, as it is mow used in Germany,

for ‘instance,

olely for governuent propogandes .

The movies, through the newsresls are easily
controlled in that Tespeot, In imerice the fres presa has-ale
Weys st0d in the Wey of @ distatorship, Today, howver, many
newepaper publdshers fool hat the TRA has enebled the goverment

o enEoT the eEs.  Uner the livensing provisions of the NRA
the government has full power over newspapers sad publishers

contand may license them out of business eutirely if their mews
B

& saitoriel coments are mot satisfastory to the Administration,

Therever my experiance kas been, in Sento Domingo,

in Nicaregua axd in aiti, dictatorahips began wth Press oensor-
anip, o Mg from Which 13 Was but a-short step to the actual
usuzping of the press entirely So.the skate thet 4t beoam merely

governmeat propoganda orgens.
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20,000,000 mosquito et for upy/or mlhlere in Framse. Nerer
evin tiken to Frees

150 Cavelry end 1,000,000 YoCleilar Micles

Spent 1,000,000,000 @olisrs builirg eirplenes ttat sers nerer
a7ei off §ud gréund e msed forsig ones ~ Liberiy motor b
c:zé

plenes 712 Used theh GTter ime wer bus during the war
Bever yea s plane of oux fm golng. SFALL neve thoussnis of
these Libesty motors on Tency planes used for sreiniag

only but mad o combet plans:
Unasrenires ocst Za cente sfyl s01a for 30 cents W & oents -

%0 3he Governzent

£,090,000 sets of equipmant storedy
Give leken s yeur 1o use, are aon
ere being ohengsd

cks, etg. thet woila
=3 Euraapla;beu\ul Tiey

40,000,000 yards of mosquitc nevgihe o uske fupfner nets.
5,000 Tuoksgasda, 25,000 sets of Gerness 4" 45" wivaoues
0A17 one ma evel been mede tha big i ihat holds turbtines s

%o use them

$16,000,000,000 prorise zads abhne sne vor

ot o roses ox o mile wes used, but fadg fode €,000 mokbosrds.
189,000 1oaded vehisles Go Fraie,

5011 equipnent to Trance on protes T §400,000,000 which tasy
mever getd,

canzes willy.
inrestigesed yearg fa11

Conzross BikikEkd for tuo ox ties Mikk W Fpeciel srpendicures

of 7T depertnent, ALL Eis Wes in 4t  Raport of Gomittes cn

Ter Expendttur

B 68E,000,000 dollers worsh of skips wouldi' U Flcat, Sesms
opeacd Up ana they memk, Never used em,

100 wers 17iag ofr Quentlco for years.
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The nusber of my trensient “teachers” totals clote to 1500 and
thoir slasersons heve besn Pullsene, hotel reoms, breskfact, Junchaon et

d4nnor tables, moter cars, hotel lotbys and train vestibulss.

“teashars* conelet of mamfacturers nd nevspupersen,

of police and salosmen,

merobnts md lavyers, physiciare and Ohamber of Comors

of tiotale, owmut-

for

and Yankers, snginears and hotelsen. Thoy nre sen md women; vealthy,

of moterate cireustance and viotiss of the deprossion; tiey are Republicans,

Demosrte, Tndependsnts and those disgusted sith all perties. Many of them
cre pibldc officisls - Semwtors, Govornors, sayors, counctizen and other
office-holders snd =11 the wey dom to dogontshors. The 1500 faculty of

sing 1 @ true cros-sectien of our pesple the Natien over.

T4 wi02 mot surprise enyone, 1 am sure, thet the shief topic of
comversstion 1 aneoumtored overywhare wan the prosert scononto sonditism
of our Tasd. It sy ewrprino some, hoever, thet our pessle, wbile doply
canserasi whout the problen, are nat Teerful of the future. I nevor hive
ied the reputation of boing u "Follyumme” and sertainly T have not beer ane
of thors auper-optinists vho, since Fovembor, 1925, has peered ovt of

office window to

o prospority somo striding down the strect at a rapid

244, rondy to turn the cornor. Hovever, gloom dispenssrs n these Tnited

txtes todey are fov and far betron, or olee thoy sussesgfally evoided me.

dur pesple are oomssrmed, of Souss

, about the depression snd ite comses
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end eivil strife end bloodshed follow, n-m-n:.v
‘ The recent situsbion in Cubs illustretes & point,
Wachado wes dictator, Dlected president, he seized the powers
of &11 the brenches of the govermmont and ruled by foree, With
the hlml{l‘ll}wlﬂﬂﬂ"’. But, in all the years of his !
virtusl dlctatordhip, effort after effort vas made to oust him,
~f4rst-by ‘one;-then by-enotlier group, offarts Wt vere eccompanied
by riots and killings. Since his hurried end forced deperture,
Cube has had @ aumbsr of Govermment

%%Maymwm i M
Wy bei,ds not yet. And the people of Cuba are the real

suptosers.
In neny another troplo land beve I seen a dicteter
rise, seize power by force of arms or some bloodless coup, and,

4nevitebly fell, for o sooner is such a mAn in power than Kik

nis enemios begin to plot to overthrow him in order to bake over

“the povers of offics
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fevor of glving ovary Auorioen producer from farm axd forest,

mi11 sa¢ mine & geod fateh preforence ovor all therest of
tho worl in the mrket he mikes, eupports, dofends with

e Mfo mnd Le oquiprod, in pert 1o suply, to step on

cne site of the Line, wiile <11 those o are oppored to givisg
fny Averioan any proference in uxy msrloin wrkst, to gt

on the other aids, you wesld ba surpriesd, T thisk. The
ousntey e getting Hired of intormatiomlisn. The rter-
mationelist bes o bourt 50 big thet ho sen love all the

werld exeept en Aserican workmen.”

st -abinot wosbor sensed the feeling of the Ameriosn public
A8 Lmet, ny comvareations ith the 1500 saen tn aamfirm his axprasaed
Boltet.

T Joammed et tho sverage hmerisen bt som %o the cesclueion
et 0 boet Uhing for o lat 16 o go back S e 026 fumbamontEl
rale ot

“amarien for inardoans.”

no avorago American sosm S0 thisk our ovormment axd @ oot many

of o

of our peogle srm more soncersed ovar Seropeen sifairs thas tho
ovn land. They cammct quite wnderstant why official Sashington *falls a1l

over 12616 to sreet tho espissardss of the Furcpsen natices wha have oome
Hore in tho rooort past. Breryoms ceoeo o thixk thnt the wisite voro made,
0t 25 ommt, our prosent frieniehips, but rather o "get scbething® ot of

smertss, witeh

oms 0 bo the only comtry whish has enything to give.
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Wi114on Gollers, Such paymsst vould affeot the sutire sourtry nmsdintely, for the

money weuld suloily reech tho sharmmels of smeroe and trede and would create ¢ and

ctimlate tndstry and Sestzess n goneral.

o have alumys rogarded the

of oue widoms and orshans and our dtasbled
comrades as our firet bligation. In this dtrectio we bave conststently opposed
plosecmond Legtelation for vetarans and ometamily advoseted o policy of genercetty
2 laresse 12 thets bems.

A8 Tong as Chore are widows and orphans of veteruns and a8 Long as thers sre
1205108 veterscs vhese Lives have besm wreskad by the bevos of wr, our orgasisstion
L1 contimue to dodtoate 1ta labors L Shelr bebalf, Yo will csept no scrpremisest
WEI3 rocogaite 0 exouses! As long as there are ars %o e fought, and ss long ss mem
et be ontled wpon o abandon bames axd Loved cmes for the purpse of Fectag the
ne and Yayomsete of an esamy, the Tebersas of Forsign Fars of the Taited tates
W11 Gevota tés energies to thelr well being when there mergemsies bave pusted. Te
WAL mever choose the path of sulmisston o thote vho woNId e the smored rights of
our Atesbled scmraden, Thess wrcogs agatust whLch we stand oprosed are 5 cammen

wronge. They out %o he very Tooks of humn welfuro
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80 viotous is this wer recket tht even God iz
brougnt tato it
Fith faw exoeptions our elergymn called upon owr

scldiers during the World War, %o kil the Germens -- tEat

6ot wes on aur side end that it wes Kis Will tiat the Cermans
Showld be clein, and in Germeny, the good pastora there cslled

\upon the Germans to ki1l the Allies to plesse the seme Gol,

asuse God wes on their side.

5% was & sart of tne general propogenta, BALLE WD
4o mske our people war conselous end mirier conselous. Bemi-
44ul taesle were peinted far the men WHO Were going out to
de - as %o why they were going out to die. No one mentioned
%o then that Gollars sed sents were the Tesk Feason. Mo ome
4014 them o thoy merened eway that their going ant Sheir Gying
Would mesn that the U S steel corporafions profits for the war

vesrs would jump from a yearly average of §105,000,000 to 240,000,000
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B star 2611 burste in the alr, Its whesrthly MEEE flars lights
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s e

& bey henging over theme-is stomach sipped fut,,Teenly oaliing

Sor nelp ena water. s Ly we sl ite Ee's d sgeEye .
arats yous boy. oo sase boy Ivlne Ln bed tenlghbe Ths

same oy who trhsts you. Do you went Hm 0 b tae :

b wimom
so1terd The last ons bnd @ mthers And o father, Ho Just Alan't
appeare

At Mstenr yow moilors sl fatherss I'¥e had tho hesrb-rading

_ smpentonse 1n 7 time of eltting with som of your ‘ons ns theyive

ne over. 1've Listonsd to the pethetio 11641 lash messages tioyive

wanted oarrisd back b0 yous Iive acceyted anmd eslivered the poor
2ittle keopedias thoylve vanted you to haves
Do yow wast ous bey, tangled in basbed vise, strugsiing for

* 4 last geap e of brosth in stiniing trenches somerhste road,
@0 7ou vt bia to ory out: "Ob Mother-=h, Patheres.vy 14 you
2ot then 80 137

doar Tellow smeviosms, wninr AT ell his s

Gantt we be satlsfied with defending cur om homes--our ovi women,
our om cntiarent N )
ae ave axly tro ressars why you gheuld ver e asked 0 EVe
your yomgstorss
nx 4x tha Zafanta of oun honhas o othen 1a the dafease of
the BA11 of rights-—end particularly the right to wrakip God as we
ses 150
svery oshor resson advamosd £ the mor of our young men is
i Frckot pure ml sligle, -
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be Geclered. & plesesoite -{ st of ell the vovsra, Dw & B

easite of thoss wo weuld be alled upon to 4o the Fightisg end

tne ¢ytag. There wuldn's bel very meh semse in having The 79
Jear old presidect of ke majtions fastory of the flat-Tooted,
ssaimegat tand of & gumment facters who hoped to %ain & wiform
costract in wer, votiag on Whpties ibe Netion should r fo ver
e aes.  They veuld sever bl cellet upor w sarry & FAfls, to
%60 10 8 teemoh o Lo Ve st ab <- 12 now shew == ne, SEY
05 Who Would de osliea upoh o Tisk TEIT Lives suld heve
She srivilege of voting to dshide wiather the Netion should €6 3
mer. ind there is emple mesftent for Fasirioting tis VOUidg T0

tros stfessec. Many of cur grat

Lint thetr ottizens in e
cting, I mest, fn 4% necesskry o te akle to resd sd write

4 you wien to vote. I som

u mst onn proverty. It woile

roame & xixp:

o sach yefe fox the men of i iEasy sgs o
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ever before end ne grew more u:m] i tye end outs than evr

betore, tut there was no sufferigg here. There wes enough foot

%0 g0 arount to €11 the cividiend and whet beppesed to all this
surplus food that ws Erows for fhe solfers? kat ehat whieh
nes saved on our vartous wheatlehs, sugrless, mestless dayst
Wiy, you say, it wes sent to fedh the soldiers. Well, Lt mever
got there. Because the solaierd vere slmeys hungry. They
Lved on belt rations a1l the tfme. It mas that surplus that
Diied up in thess great waremoupes out Vest and in these grommer-
ies Guring the Ter yesrs thet fhs one of the ceuses of She seri-
cuteurel viignt thet nas enconfasesd our ferus fram vhet dy So
‘this. This surplus/ hung over Ehe farmer like [n;: sword of
Dapocies end kept grices dom fend made nessssery Those mmezous

411-feted egricultural lsgislftions fostered by edministretion

efter aamintstration,
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our conocern: Maybe, 1f we look back in our history we might
2108 & similer instence. IF ve Tecell in 1914, Amrican Merines,
(and T was one of then) esd blusjackets were ordered to lend

on the shores of & forelgn power (Nexico - the Vere Oruz inoi-
dent) fully ermed, end there o shoot and Kill Meriosns. Ek
There was no deoloration of wer, Didn't the seme administretion
orfer Genersl Pershing and the aray to Mexico, sttll e friently

netion, to shoot down Mexicans?
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411

crecy should be ellminated Irom diplomacy.
Diplomats, as much s enyone else, With vheir little intrigies
help to foment wer. If all the uttersnces ead all tie notes

end 611 the confidences in Which ©

representatives of tne

Government parseks shoul

be broadoast over the radio, thet
2014 blooded mannsr in whidh lives are steked for dollers muld

yanish. bnd where Shere ere no dollers, thers are o Were.
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neconsary Anpebus 40 got going. Tebs tromerdose fodustry vith fte miliem

of emplcysne and 1ts vaut use of steol, elusimum, copper, rubber, lesd,
miokle md guscline, gave us our great prosperky. Tor, vhen things
sleckoned uw o bit, along cese the Padl drdurtry with St vast roll of
explogees and ite tromondoss use of ray materials.
Many of my *inetrustors’ are of the opiulon that what we nesd, mort
Of w11, i5 order that he vheels of industry may start turning ones nove,
re come nev industeics. Theoe - mow fndustries - plus the injestion
of some new 14fabloct in wme of our mior Wale dndustries thet sesm to
e tedly in nesd of transfaeton or mafar surjery -- are vhat pecple seen
%o thtnk nesessary rathor than tae ours-alle offarsd by yelitisians
ass quack dostors bt
For tastance, in tho wey of mow infustries —- the poople in Sowth
Dakota, bard hit by sgricuitursl 4ifficultier, feel that the slumimun do-
posite there shouia b0 mimea. Tiess dspoeits, I wes iuformed thare, are of

sutfisient quassity 1o Gupsly sl the seets of the Unite¢ Simtes, which

)
naw daports most of ite altinum, T was fold. Thess pacple camsot wmer-
tand sy ik whstawn L poreitied s go uamined. Iv ves poivted it

o

thet sines the mormat Indusiry of the state fa el shot," alustu
Blaing wuld provide s now industsy ex¢ empleyment for <)

Poogle of that

et and Tor Moueusds of sthors whe vould to attrected therete.
It 40 far bettor {0 bring an tnfustry o o people then to have u
Powple migrate to all jerte in seareh of exployment.

Taore 10 @ genoral foeling, snong a1} classes, thet o fndusirial

orgentastion is in mesd of mederrisstics as o result of e matarel, but

haphatart growih through generations. Now Englgnd, for instance, noels mew
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Grosley, Golorads; larants, Wyoming; 5alt lake City asd Oglen,
Utan; Deaver, Golerado Springs, Golorado; Albequerque, New Mexico; Lang
Beack, Glaremant, los Angeles, Tresno, Cakland, Saxta Ross, Sen Francisco,

Oulifomin; Fortlmnd, Oregon; Seattls, Yekiss, Spokanc, Mehington; Levie-

tom, Tdaho; Pullmes, Gashingten; Butt
North Dakota; Kimneapels, Minuesote; Demville, Tllino

Xetana; Velley City amt Fargs,

Detrost, Nionigan;
Dayton, Giio; Gt. Closd, Minmsseta; Aberdoen, Brookinge end Sioux Falls,
South Dukota; Geabe, Nebraska; Narshalltow, Tows; Manefield, Oolumbus,

Huntingten, Hest Vinginis; Semdusky amd Akrom, Giic; Heshville,

Tennssses; Orlando, Gaineville, Jacksonville, Sarasots und Lekelad, Flor-

and Rookferd, T1)tnokn; Duluth, Mimnescte; Kileeukos, Wisconsin
Onteago; o¢. Louis and Kamsas City in Missourl; Bloomtngton, Iniiunapolis,
Fort Yayne and Fithart, Indiem; Cincimnatt am Cloveland, Ohio; Syracus

Gloversville, Now York; Bostom, Springfield, Mssschusette; Bartfond, Comn-
astiowt, snd Telthan, Yassachusetts.

Tn thoss ebs

n towns T nede sixty talks and, in sddition,
spoke brisfly st musberless breskfost:

umcheons, dsdications, cpentngs

%o u total of approximately 60,000 men and wamen.

The lesture business Ls the reasch for this long and sontimous
Nopping sbout, wth virtually every night spest 4n 8 Fullsen elocpor, but in

the course of sy skipping hither and yon, with a total Claregard of state

T an holding long conversaticns with all sorts of people,

“interviows" that started my educaticn of the United States
of 1931 und are comtimdne it im 1952
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myself in his erms. But no such thing. Ol¢ Fayes drew himself up ae
42 ho 224 never seen me, Salufed in & painfully military mamer sed 1

bat otuslly fo rassh up fo fake hie hand. I blurted out, "Sergoant

Jajor, don't you oy me?" At he wais, "n, oo, Timow the
Lieutemazt.n kol T id, "Are'nt you £lat to see me?" And he seid,
"7es sir, I'm very glat %o see the Licutemsnt." Well, our meeting
from ay stand point fell flst ewt the whole arste wes ruinet Tor me.
uyes hadvit said one ¥hing 4o me Sbous ¥hst I coneidored ny gallent
Servioe in the presemce of the envmy.

Ve went to Favanne, Ouba, in Novesher and stayed @ month Quring

the Jast of tho Sanieh ocoupation. Hawama wes o Tilthy hole in thoss

daye az not 1ike the prosent beautiful oity. It was orowted with
Soenioh soidiers oa their way buok to Spain, ez vas aliogether o most

walewiTable place. However, 1t was interesting amd the visit of a

month g

et quieny.
He 5ot back to the United States in time for Christass. T

semenbar on tao trip dows Somsons 8ai4 it ws time Tor uS to Bave tazget

pEastice 1n orter So wse up our allowance of amunition, So & berrel
was produced, @ red flag otuck in #he top of it, and ine thing throm
overdoard, s we satled amay, those guus which cowld be brought to
besr vero fizet ant w oalled it a day.
I 0tayed on the WW YORK unttl all of us temporary officers were
“eustersd out in fhe nidile of February when I Jolned =y father and

mother in Weohington. On the 3r0 of March 1899, Congr

e pessed an
Aot persansntly inoressing the Narine Corps o 6000 men amd giving ue

offisera who hsd servel temrorarily during the war with Sgain'an

«opportunity %o taxe & competitive examimation to Feceive permanent
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GENInAL DU - 6.

Hon afgen are mo goinz over wrecs to bl out Furope? ML we
pave £ an ey ety e o) 3

I aditiics Lo solss urvelves lsoh Uae, sre wo golug bo sind
or ohiidren 10asy, Ero Ve HoLTR 5 3% Tesa 12 send obr RPanE-
SilaGnen THexiyorite yesrs feon non?

Tants 51 bhno to aske o soand a3wut thie Hilng hove wid uon!

Are we so visally trseresies rimt now that we wast, to dontrd-
bt Eive T11Ia%h Af Enn Tiramt ana srongust meve: Thok Hhg Joe
Matheni o2 Anezian seve produsd? ALC 7us ctioes amt fatbers B
320517 sonscrnen Bt yob vans. o Suinieh youe somel el - start
IEis e i heh, ana that 8 WhaC 35011 AV o ol

ot g eanliaa Shes te maray yILL gat for youe asmnition
121 50 ooutrea Fith BLacki st an Sika B8t i, SEAS Biosd VAL
Sonems i Siaed of yous v shdazen: o T e L

g Blova coner aver o, myiiias et alausy o ot mo
e w358 i

Lok nad Bappared to the Mtlie of Acllere e sade it 31

TEREIa0 o e bl s sren vodng < Doty
ngro co on ALI13ons cf 48 0 of Yerk, iod iF o
et by et o2 ol g Tl my, "

LR
2747 yoars.

4180 10218 loot ay this muestion from & paraonal view potrk,
Witen 18158 emiy ne it somia. It Tong. 1t

I8t el vory vell s hlgh souniton to sy
T2 Governent ceslares vir.

D sy Relslosslys he tnchvidisle wa have nothisg te do with
PRy Sttt

B w0 ar v

WeIL, AEY 7ight ncw are the mmitene aad fathara of Svary 13
bocted B3 of WLy s . e Do Co Seaises  THEY are nido

SSRggEe, o voLing g W orer, st iy L1 dae Sor Swn Zobien.

How, - TCU MOTHERS, particuleris

The onty way you sen res:et €11 thie war hysteria s beatin
Sontana 13 b7 haralag orts e te vau betw yaun says. uen yot

O aone el Eo%ie3 W1 e Toaned v Bpsachs Jact Fommser
L3l natiang al s, Tia your by siat smveers, M o emont

oF Cound ca Hate 6o ou Fok Ui Soms of your bt

5tor youtre meard one of tacss meenaen and our bient ta a1l
ot 303 e win 45 oo ant Dite. sctmors 1ise Fitlery - g uprtaire
Wher Joli 0035 asibeps 0o ired Hha Besvsom, TouHl Bl bis
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to be with Captain Goodrell on every other occasion.

he 018 man was & great soltier ax seemed %o hive zo Zear
Wiatsoover. I remember on ome osdasion, efter we had taken up our
Josition, he iavited me to take & walk in fromt of the iines nnd
Susihed Tight off telling the sergesat we'd be beck in en hour. We
walked slong the trail ebout a mile, he pointizg out to me the good
Flaces for ambuaes and giving me u very Good lesson in Dush
soldiering. e saw what we thought were soms Spaniards on top of &
BAI1 moazty, bt thts 41877t 9oem to A4evurd him at all. He telked
%o me omstantly of his experiences furing tho Civi Mar end one nish
When the moom wes bright, he told me thet he thought Lt weo @ good
nignt for an attack, but no% %o be alurmed. Ho apparently sew i

T wes @ 1ittle afraid, 50 emt on to tell me s

more by saying tmat
every mn in the 10t Tows Kegiment Guring the Oivil War hed been
Xilled szt that he wes & bad mmn fo sssosiate with, beosuse all his
sriends aleays got shot. However, ey luok I've sver bad soldtering
I atdzidute to the tesshinge of his 018 mem, who, Gsoording to
modern stenderds, bat no military education, but a vest lot of
experiense which eoula'xt be gotten from books. Wom I hed the Tever
he came and rewd to me ant rubbet xy hot head amt 410 me inmumeratle
1i41e Kindneases which greatly sndesred him tome. 1 hall mever
Zorget the fizat time he told me to drill the compexy. B gob eut in
front of 14, turned my sind izside out and eventually wes eile b0 give
Some cossm e whioh were 8o sonflioting that they fengled ihe commy
up eH the 018 men vho wes sitting nesrby Sold me to get to hell out
of these, ent esit 1t was'at werth while trying fo swwsighien the
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the executive officer, who said that the chain had'nt stopped md that
the shonor was then atout & cuarter of & mile up fhe stream am taey
were @41l arifting, Well, es lusk would have it the emd of the chain,
which wes fully two thouand foet lons, was fastensd to the bovtom of
She ship an cvemtuslly the wild cevesr of this moniter cme fo am emd
ant she rote setely at auchor.

s all oooursd when the tide was ruwning out, leaving her in
& poattion off the oil works st Point Brcece, where a msber of ofl
tankers were anchored. fhe #ide ohanged shorily and fhe o1¢ boat
egen swooping aownd on tho end of her chatn sz gathersd up seversl
of thes

o11 tankers and the whole Flobilla Tlostad toscther wp tne
stresn exid the owrsss of the taskers! Skippors, and & request we
Bade of tre Comsanunt of the Naw Ye-t at Philadelphia thet he remove
thto mbsanoe. I ave alnays grestly enjeyed he story, elthough 1
had great affeotion for the sators in 1t and 1% probévly wes grestly
exmggerated.

me battalion of artillery wich we took on board &t Gusztemamo

was Geptined to bo owr pleymt

52 622 $he ware whsh I Zollowed.
Several general officers of the United States Army were smong it
Sioutensnts at the tine, the presext Chief of Staff of the kray being
ome of them. o mext year when we went to e Faillipines, tais
battelion ves on our transport, mud ihey agatn joimed us in the Soxer
Campaign in Ghim, e agatn durtng the World War. W lers Cubd end
ment to Portemouth, Kew Hamshize, to & recuperation oamp on an islend
in the river. By this time I had risen %o & position in the compery

azt vas allowed by the other officers to attent allweveille roll cal®

Which meant I got every morning before day 1ight waile the rest siept
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1 was bomn on July 3lst, 1861, in the town of West Chester, Fa.

ot wes ate
s far s 1 o

Figh Sohool ant went to Friends! meeting fwice & week, strugsling a

& Hioksite Quaker, end an 83111 one 1n good stending

ant got my fivet stuostion in the Prieats' Graded

411 the other chfliren 838 %o overcoms & desire to slesp through the
Quet snt pescetud service.

Wnen the MATNE was Vlown up and the Spenish-Americen e came om,
1 was sixteen years ol aud going to the Haverford Sehocl mear
Philatelpnia. Haverford was, end still is, a first olass sohool, but
I was mot & partioularly geod stutemt xd the only imotdents st
stant cut s ny memory of thoss yeas ot Haverfort huve to do with
bassball, foothall - and ineitents heving mothing fo do wiih eduoation.
Ivas 2 *day school’ pupil and wreveled two hours & day on the train -
one winter wearing ay father's overoeet aml carsying =y books in the
paskets %o sccount for ite great size ad mke it Lok more natual.
I remeaber our lovable cld Letin tescher, mot beosuse I learned ey
Zatin fron his exsellext teaoning, bat beseuse He could so iuttate &

storn Tasing on the s

arowsd the Roman galleys, et we boye book
tarns asking hin o do this for ue in oler to keep his mimt 0ff our

Lesacn, whish

a1d mot Xnow. ¥, Wilson, the present head master,
was & rookie tescher in those Gaye and w were wll very Erently
attached to him. Homever, he had wite an xoiteble temper, am oz
day at football practise, I 814 somethini he 410'nt approve sl ke

shook me g0 violently I bit Off the mouth plece of y nose guRd and
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had that dsy inoreased the Marime erps by &4 seoond lieutenants sad
2000 men, 11 for tho pericd of the war. Idan't remmber that he
said this wise wction on the part of Congress maie the dsteat of Spain
sertaln, but am real Mrine will olais it was & Geciting facter. 1
remesber I A10'4 sleep very mich, for here was saother opportunity

to get into the show. I a1fint mow anyihing aont the Nerine Uorps,

but nad onse

n = Yarize oftioes with sk bive twousess a7 et stripes
a6 11%eq the wniform. Pather further folf mother that it ws too bad
that I vas g0 young, teat T seemed to be Gotermined to g0 axd he thoaght
Bighly of the ¥arine Corps snd wowld'nt mind so muoh m being in 1t.

Tt settled 1t - e my mimd wes made up o g0 45 & arine.

he next morning, I took By mother into the bask of the house smd
fnfornet her that 1 wes going to be & Marine - that, 1f shs 41d'mt g0 with
%6 ani give ner jeratssion, I being under the enlistent age @ s
requiring the consent of & parent, I wonld run away sud hire some fellaw
to sy he vas sy Tather aza enlist in some fex off regiment where T
wesinb Knowm at all. Mother thought 3 over all day Sundsy, ant in the
eveming wresd to go with me %o Weshington on the first train to
Tashington next day - ant without telling fether. So, at £:50 the
folloning morning, we took ths Tivet ‘rain from est Chester to
Pniladelhis axd got & Srain o Weshizgton whch we reachel about
10:30. 1 xe

eaber a5 w Tote in the train from Philsdslpiis to
Vashington, =y mother frequently resohed over am took sy hand, &m

1 reoall tiatiuonly how greatly hor oo Going irritated me - for Iwis
20w @ mn end 810% care to have am ouoh demonstration. Ihavw alvays

Boped that ny mother in her reat wiston ayr cotated the reason for my

laok of affection that morning. I would mow hold hands with &Y mother





