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Dedication

WITH FEELINGS OF GREAT RESPECT AND LOVE I DEDICATE THIS
LITTLE BOOK TO THE MEMORY GF MY BROTHERS AND SISTERS WHO
THROUGHOUT PAST AGES HAVE EKEPT ALIVE THE PRINCIPLES OF
LOVE AND COMRADESHIP : OF THOSE SAINTS AND MARTYRS, OF ALL
THE CHURCHES AND NO CHURCHES, WHO LIVED AND DIED WITHOUT
SEEING A GLIMPSE OF THE DAWN OF A NEW DAY, BUT WHO, THROUGH
FAITH, REMAINED STEADFAST TO THE END. AND X DEDICATE IT, TOO,
TO MY COMRADES OF TO-DAY, ESPECIALLY THE YOUNG, WHO ARE
DESTINED TO SEE NOT ONLY THE DAWN BUT THE FULL NOONDAY
SUNSHINE OF THE NEW DAY. I WOULD SAY TO THESE LATTER : ‘‘ BE
TRUE TO ONE ANOTHER, BE FAITHFUL IN SMALL AND GREAT THINGS,
CULTIVATE LOVE OF THE BEAUTIFUL AND THE GOOD, HATE DARKNESS
AND INIQUITY, BUT, IN HATING THINGS, KEEP YOUR MINDS FULL
OF LOVE FOR MEN AND WOMEN. REMEMBER ALWAYS THAT GOD AND
HUMANITY NEED YOU, AND THAT THE GREATEST, THE CLEVEREST
AMONGST YOU, ARE CALLED, BECAUSE OF THEIR TALENTS, TO BE THE
FOREMOST IN SERVING AND OIVING TO THE COMMONWEAL."”’






PREFACE

LIKE everyone else these days who goes to
Russia, I am writing a book. I have no
apology to offer for inflicting vet one more
story about ‘¢ Bolshevism ** on a long-suffering
public. I am sure that. with the exchange of
prisoners, and the return to England of hun-
dreds of men and women lately detained in
Russia, my book will not be the last.

A word of explanation is due as to how I
came to get into Russia, at a time when
Labour leaders and others were refused per-
mission or passports to enter that forbidden
countrv. The facts are quite simple. Last
January, peace was about to be made between
Esthonia and the Russian Soviet Republic.
The ¢ Daily Herald > numbers amongst its
friends members of all the delegations in
London representing the border States of
Russia. We had specially chamipioned the
cause of Esthonia in the pages of the weekly
““ Herald.”* I thought it would be a good
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thing to go through Scandinavia to Dorpat,
see the peace signed, and, if possible, enter
Russia with the returning Russian delegates.
Nothing was certain; I had no sort of under-
standing with anybody as to whether I should
be allowed to enter Russia or not. I asked
for a passport to Scandinavia and Finland and
secured the necessary ‘¢ visés >’ before leaving
England—except the Finnish, which, I was
informed, could not be given for two weeks.
I did not ask for a passport to Russia for the
quite simple reason that neither the British
nor any other Government had any power to
issue such passports, since no (zovernment in
Europe at that time had officially recognised
the Soviet Government. There was no mys-
tery about my journey. I travelled like any
other newspaper man, saw everybody of im-
portance in each country through which I
passed, and tried to learn all there was to
learn about conditions. My intention was to
be away from England three weeks or a
month. I was away nine weeks, every day
of which brought me knowledge, understand-
ing and experience. I want to put on record
my deep debt of gratitude to the Ministers
and other Government officials, both British
and foreign, with whom I came in contact.
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During the whole nine weeks, except for
the short controversy in Copenhagen over
Litvinoff’s hotel, and for the unfortunate
escapade which ended in my arrest and im-
prisonment in a detention camp, called a
 Quarantine Station,”’ in Finland, my re-
lationships with everyone were most cordial.
I was treated as an honoured guest by
Socialists and non-Socialists; T received the
confidences of Ministers, and of one Prime
Minister. The Customs Houses, Passport
Offices, and Secret Police, were a very great
trial and inconvenience, but they were all safely
negotiated—although at times it seemed as
if the very devil himself were engaged in
spoking my wheels.

I learned one thing which is indelibly fixed
on my mind. It is this: all Governments
from the greatest to the least are ruled by
fear. It is fear which has created the British
Secret Police under Sir Basil Thomson, and
it is fear which has linked this department up
with the Secret Police of other countries. So
powerful, so widespread, is the net which Sir
Basil Thomson and bis secret agents are
weaving, that even the domain of ordinary
diplomacy is not free of them. When James
0O’Grady went to Denmark to negotiate the
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exchange of prisoners, the most important
member of his staff was one of the chief as-
sistants to Sir Basil Thomson—who, 1 sup-
pose, knows more about the activities of us
all than we know ourselves. Tt is mere literal
truth to say that the negotiations between
0O’Grady and Litvinoff became cordial and
possible only after this gentleman’s return to
England.

I think it well that the British people should
understand we are now partially ruled by an
irresponsible Secret Police. While the work-
ihg classes are arguing about the sort of Inter-
national they wish to establish, the Capitalist
Governments have created a new °¢Inter-
national > made up of spies and Agents
Provocateurs, and this in order to preserve
for the privileged few in all countries the right
to exploit their fellow men and women. The
Workers’ International should make one of
the first objects of its propaganda the entire
sweeping away, root and branch, of this
system of international mischief-making and
spying. Unless we do so, there will be no
sanctuary in the world for revolutionists or
even reformers.

Had the present iniquitous system and laws
been in force fifty years ago, Mazzini, Marx,

P
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Kropotkin, and thousands of others would
have found no refuge in England or else-
where. The ** sacred right of property '* for
the time being has swept awav the ‘* sacred
right of asylum ' for political offenders. In
defence of this International Bureaucracy it is
argued that the need for it exists because of
the propaganda carried on by secret Societies
and Revolutionaries. It is a strange com-
mentary on this argument that many Govern-
ments carry on a persistent secret propaganda,
paid for out of secret service funds which are
never checked or audited. thus enabling
police officials to have at their disposal huge
sums of money with which to create and
stir up the violence theyv are emploved to
track down.

It is also possible to use such funds and
secret power for blackmail and private re-
Yenge, and in some countries this is actually
done. The one and only safeguard for
democracy is perfect freedom of speech and
organisation, and a free press.

Yes, fear is what we all have to fear, for
this it is which makes individuals and govern-
ments cruel beyond words. We hear a great
deal about Russian atrocities in prison. In
at least one of the Baltic States, I know for
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a fact, torture is still applied to prisoners,
and I also know that in Great Britain political
prisoners are treated in the usual inhuman
manner in which all common prisoners are
treated : that is, garbed in a hideous uniform
stamped with the broad arrow, kept in solitary
confinement, forcibly fed if they hunger-
strike, and in every way made to feel how
sordidly mean and miserable their position is.
I call attention to these facts here, because
they apply to every country, and my one
solid conviction gained in conversation with
all sorts of people is that Socialist and Labour
Governments must be prepared at all hazards
to throw over all such methods, once they
come into power.

In my story I do not propose to be an
apologist. 1 do not consider Lenin or his
comrades need me or any one else to act as
such. In my judgment, no set of men and
women responsible for a revolution of the
magnitude of the Russian Revolution ever
made fewer mistakes or carried their revolu-
tion through with less interference with the
rights of individuals, or with less terrorism and
destruction, than the men in control in Russia.
When 1 speak of the rights of individuals I
exclude property rights, for the one object
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of the revolution was to abolish for good and
all the ““right >’ of one set of individuals to
exploit the life and work of their fellow men
and women. Further, it is no part of my
business as a Socialist to search out and strive
to discover material for criticism or denun-
ciation: I did not go to Russia as a cold-
blooded investigator seeking to discover what
there was of evil ; I went as a Socialist, to see
what a socialist revolution looks like at close
quarters; and, above everything else, to look
at the faces of those who made the revolution.
It was the spirit moving the men and women
responsible for the revolution I wanted to
discover, for all else is of no importance.
The Russian people have a long and diffi-
cult path to tread before they reach their
goal : there will be much more agony and
bloody sweat. I am confident, however, that
from this young, mighty people new life will
come. In the meantime we who live in lands
where the people are much older and more
experienced in the methods and ways of the
devil, and where enthusiasm is frowned upon,
must look to it that we put no obstacles in
the way of this young people; instead, we too
should cast away the works of darkness and
join them in their march toward the dawn.
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People like me, who for long years have
served in the ranks of Labour and Socialism,
and for whom there cannot be a very long
span of years ahead, must give love, sym-
pathy and help to the virile and young
everywhere.

In England we have the forms of democracy,
but oh, so little of the spirit of democracy !
In Russia, out of the autocracy and oppres-
sion of Czardom real equality, real democracy
are being born. The form is not always there,
but the spirit is. Where else in the world will-
you find the equality of suffering there is in
Russia; where else would you find all equally
sharing the hunger, privation, and disease
caused by the Allies’ blockade? Where else
in all the world will you find a Government
treating enemy aliens as Soviet Russia treated
them during the years of war and struggle
on every front? And where would you find
so few enemy aliens interned and imprisoned.
And, sad to say, as a requital they have been lied
about and slandered, as if in very deed they
had been the greatest tyrants under the sun.

I see the Socialists of Russia as a band of
men and women striving to build the New
Jerusalem; they declare that for their task
they need no help from on High, no power
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but the power which economic forces bring
them. T disagree, and believe that, in spite
of their theories, in defiance of their creed,
they are actuated by purely moral and re-
ligious motives; that they of all men, in their
work for Russia, are doing what Christians
call the Lord’s work. My own faith and
belief in °° pacifism '’ is unshaken. I still
think that salvation comes not from without,
but from within. Yet when I look at Eng-
land, T am not sure that if I had the power
I should at once abolish the police. And,
when I know that the overwhelming mass
of my Christian friends defend bloodshed,
violence, and horrors, wherever these are
ordered by Governments: when I realise that
the high dignitaries of the Church in the
House of Lords are like dumb driven cattle
when men like Connolly and Pearce are shot
in Dublin, or when Dyer in the sacred name
of order slaughters unarmed Indians in the
streets of Amritsar; and. finally, when I see
and hear no protest from Christendom against
the wicked vicious treaty which has brought
suffering and death to millions of our fellow
creatures, and will bring further terror and
misery to millions yet unborn—when I think
of these things, I am constrained to ask, who
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is there amongst the Churches and Govern-
ments of Europe and America that dare cast
the first stone at the Soviet Government of
Russia?

Above and over everything else we need to
understand that personal success is of no
account. The one and only thing that mat-
ters is we should be true to the highest that
is in us.

Through long weary ages men and women
have struggled toward the golden age. Again
and again they have found themselves disap-
pointed, cast down, because the higher they
reached, the more severe their struggles, the
farther off appeared their goal. In Russia,
indeed throughout the world, this struggle
for the highest has assumed a new guise. We
are understanding that from within comes
salvation, and at the same time we under-
stand what appears to be a paradox, that in
modern life we cannot be socially saved alone.
We understand clearer than ever the meaning
of the cry, ““ Am I my brother’s keeper?”’
for we know ‘‘our brother is our keeper.”’
Look where we will, go where we may, the
old theories of life have proved themselves
valueless, and to-day the hope of the world
is the cry of the ages—°‘ Laberty, Equality,
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Fraternity.”” Liberty is life, Equality is the
realisation that life for all is of value, Fra-
ternity is Love and Comradeship.
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WHAT I SAW IN RUSSIA

CHAPTER I
FINLAND TO MOSCOW

CrossING by water from England to France
or from England to Ireland is the kind of
material fact that of itself makes one conscious
of going from one country to another, but
travelling from England to Scotland there is
no such fact to remind us we are leaving the
South for the more sombre North. I re-
member once travelling from London to
Edinburgh in company with those sturdy
Scots, J. R. Macdonald and George Barnes.
With the usual modesty of people from the
hard-headed North, they had both occupied
some time in what I am afraid was a hopeless
endeavour to give me some knowledge of
political science as understood by them. On
crossing the Tweed at Berwick GGeorge Barnes
suddenly called out : *‘ Throw open the win-
dows, Lansbury, and let in the pure free air
of Scotland.”’

Of course, I did so, but strange as it may
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sound to a Scotsman I could not discover any
difference between the air one side of the river
and the other : neither could I see any differ-
ence in the look of the people—they walked
about as aimlessly as elsewhere. Of course
they speak a sort of language a little difficult
for a Londoner to understand, and occa-
sionally wear skirts and kilts—the utility of
which is past the comprehension of a mere
southerner. I was reminded of these incidents
when standing on the Finnish side of the little
river, the middle of which forms the imaginary
border line between Russia and Finland. The
men and women on both sides looked exactly
alike : most of them spoke the same language.
And yet each side of the river is an armed
camp. People on the Finnish side are armed
to defend a capitalist republic, on the Russian
side to defend a social revolution. Only on
one side, and that the Russian, did the fighters
understand that frontiers are not real dividing
lines these days—that only systems really
divide, all else being makebelieve.

Before the revolution the train service from
Helsingfors to Petrograd and Moscow and
then on across Russia was the most efficient
in that part of the world. To-day, with
neither coal nor oil available, and with wood
only for use on the locomotives, the service
is anything but efficient. In addition, the
railway bridge across the river is broken down
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and forms a kind of dam : it lies athwart the
stream, a witness to the destruction and folly
of war.

The journey from Helsingfors began on
Tuesday, February 8rd, and ended on Thurs-
day, February 5th, at 5 o’clock, when we
crossed the river. The time had been spent
in 18 hours travelling by train and, for the
remainder, in rushing from one police and
military headquarters to another, and finally
to the secret police, getting the necessary
visés to enable us to pass over. e were a
queer little company gathered on the Finnish
side of the river; chief amongst us was an
English officer, cursing his own and every-
body else’s luck because the ¢ Reds’’ on the
other side, unaware of the value of a British
officer’s dignity and time, had kept him wait-
ing over four hours. Next in importance I
suppose was the chief of the Finnish Secret
Police. I am not sure as to his feelings to-
wards me: I still think if he had dared he
would have stopped our going across. There
was also a goodly sprinkling of military people,
chief of whom was a very agreeable young
captain who could speak English. He was
kindness itself to us, and when Griffin Barry
and I were in despair about getting our lug-
gage from the station to the river, he volun-
teered the assistance of his men and did
everything in his power to make us under-



4 WHAT I SAW IN RUSSIA

stand that he was our friend and desirous of
helping us.

At last we saw a band of men and women
coming down the bank of the river from the
other side. We walked down to meet them
and, as is the custom on such occasions,
everybody stopped at an imaginary point in
the centre of the river, and for the first time
I was able to see “ Red *’ soldiers face to face.
Whatever else may be said of these men who
are holding the fort for Russia on this front,
it is an undeniable fact that for honesty of
expression, modesty, dignity and pride in
their own manhood, they cannot be beaten.
From their uniforms no one could tell who
was an officer or who was a private. The
Commander-in-Chief wore no decorations and
no epaulettes or feathers. The Commissar,
who is also a Colonel, carried himself with a
natural dignity which somehow made us all
understand he was a leader amongst men.
After a few minutes’ parley we all climbed to
the Finnish side again, in order to exchange
papers. The English officer enquired for the
‘““Red ”’ officer’s credentials. The only cre-
dential he could produce was his card of
membership of the Communist Party. Then
our turn came. I produced a letter of recom-
mendation from Litvinoff, and Barry pro-
duced a passport he had received a few weeks
before, but neither was of much use, as no
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one in authority on this frontier had received
instructions as to our coming. We were told,
however, that we could go across and en-
quiries would be made as to our future
movements.

At 1.50 we marched down again, and in a
few minutes I was almost shouting for joy
that at last I was in Russia. If I had been
less self-conscious I should have sung The
Red Flag, for just a few hundred yards
ahead I saw the flag of ‘¢ International
Socialism >’ flying over a Government build-
ing, which turned out to be the residential
headquarters of the Commissar Commandant
of the district. This man and his wife live
here in the very simplest manner possible.
They have no children, so she accompanies
her husband to the war zone and shares his
dangers. Other women similarly situated are
doing likewise.

Comrade Kokko, for that is his name,
was formerly manager of a big works in
Helsingfors. When the revolution broke
out, like everyone else he was obliged to
choose on which side he would take his stand :
he joined the ‘‘ Reds.”” When Mannerheim
and the Germans smashed the revolution, he
and thousands of other Finns fled to Russia,
and are now enrolled as a Finnish ‘‘ Red ”’
army, assisting to protect Russia against the
attacks of the ‘‘ White’’ Finns.
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After a short sledge ride, we arrived at the
house, and soon discovered we were an ‘in-
ternational >’ party. Between us there were
four different languages: Russian, French,
English, and Finnish. Somehow we made our-
selves understood to each other, and very soon
were all talking together. Words fail me to
describe the sense of peaceful security which
came over me while here. Before getting to
Raiyoki I had been feeling sick and ill. The
worry and strain had told on both Barry and
me. The continued coming up against one
difficulty after another had given me a very
violent headache, which just vanished once I
was amongst friends. Over and over again
I found myself wishing Athelstan Riley and
Lord Northcliffe could have been present, and
seen how heartily I was enjoying myself with
these men and women they so ignorantly
denounce as brigands and murderers. The
words ‘¢ shaking hands with murder ’’ came
again and again to my mind, and what puzzled
me most of all was the fact that I could neither
see nor hear of any trace of the love of blood-
shed and slaughter. As I listened, I could
discover no trace of the hatred and bitterness
I have listened to in railway carriages in
England during the war. It seemed to me,
though, that the mass of people are all alike.
It is only the few who are hateful and brutal.
People everywhere are much alike: in fact,
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as we stood in the middle of the frozen river,
the thought came to my mind that if we were
all stripped, and only one language were
spoken, it would be very difficult to find in
what essential things we differ from one
another.

We all eat and drink, love and hate, work
and sleep. What is it divides us into ‘‘ Reds ”’
and ** Whites >’? Only the downright crass
stupidity which makes people imagine that a
customs-house is something sent by God, and
that frontiers are an invention of nature to
keep people apart.

I felt no more shame shaking hands and
taking food with the officers and men of the
‘““Red’’ army than I did thirteen months
earlier taking food with British officers in
Cologne. 1 was as proud of one as the other:
that is, I felt no pride at all, I simply felt a
great pleasure on both occasions. Yet I was
in company with people whose business it
was to kill, both in Germany and Russia.

Humanit_v, however, is always better than
it appears. The average soldier and officer
no more likes killing than any of the rest of
us ; neither do revolutionists. It is the train-
ing of centuries which is our undoing. We
have all been taught to rely on brute force.
Some day we shall discover that the true
dynamic of life is knowledge and under-
standing.
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Here in Russia conditions were different
from what they were at the British head-
quarters in Cologne. Our new-found friends
wished to feed us, but, although they were
officers and privates combined, there was
nothing for us to have except bread and tea.
Usually on this front, I believe, it is possible
to get extra food from Finland. We had
struck an unlucky patch, for everything was
used up; so we undid our bags, unloaded our
stock of ham, butter and cheese, and some
fourteen of us sat down to what was for our
friends a very sumptuous repast. After this
some officers arrived from Petrograd, chief
of whom was the chief officer of the whole
Petrograd district, Comrade Rachi. He
heard all we had to tell him about ourselves
and agreed to take us to the Finnish head-
quarters at Petrograd until he could get word
from Moscow what to do with us.

We had three hours to wait for a train, so
entered into a discussion about the revolution,
terrorism and violence generally. None of
them accepted my view about violence; all
understood the Tolstoyan position, but were
confident it could not be applied. Not one
would agree that there had been outrage and
murder for murder’s sake. All agreed that
here and there private vengeance had been
taken and outrages committed, and all had
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stories to tell of ‘* White > murders and ter-
rorism, especially under Mannerheim.

It is worth remarking that most of these
Finnish ‘‘ Reds >’ believe that had the ¢“ Red *’
Government established in Finland been more
violent in its methods it would not have been
overthrown. They tell with indignation the
story of Mannerheim’s slaughter of 80,000 ;
and they asked me why those Christians who
denounce ‘* Red ’’ *¢ atrocities ** do not equally
denounce these “ White >’ massacres. One of
the chief officers at supper with us was for-
merly an officer in the Czar’s army. This
gave me the chance to enquire whether there
was any danger that these officers might turn
round and plot against the revolution. The
answer was very simple, and very emphatic.
The ‘‘Red > army is ruled not from above
but from below: officers have only to obey
orders—when they refuse they are removed.
Policy is dictated by the workers, only tactics
and execution of orders is left to officers.

T asked this ex-Czarist General why he had
become a communist. He replied it was a
process of conversion. The Revolution came.
No one in the army, especially among the
officers, knew very much about its aims and
objects ; now they were understanding better.
As for himself, he was a convinced com-
munist, and was verv proud to be an officer
in Trotsky’s army.
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So far as I could judge, the relationships
between officers and men were extremely cor-
dial. There is no ‘‘ kow-towing >’ as in our
army; no clicking of heels and saluting for
the special benefit of officers. (Heels are
clicked to everybody: this foolish system
obtains all through Scandinavia). We all sat
at the same table for our food and throughout
there was a true spirit of comradeship amongst
us. The behaviour of all towards the women
was very good indeed. Mrs. Kokko was
treated with respect and regard, as if she were
the mother of the regiment.

Somewhere about 10 o’clock we made a
move towards Bielo Ostrov station. We
travelled by an ordinary train packed full of
people. There was no room for our party in
the carriages, so we travelled with the guard.
I was allowed to sit on the seat usually oec-
cupied by that official. We were a mixed
lot : railway workers of all grades, generals,
brigadier-generals, colonels, commissars, and
some privates. Here was a chance of seeing
the relationships between civilians and soldiers.
They were most cordial ; discussion on all sorts
of topics took place, and sometimes the argu-
ments used were very warm, especially on the
question of what part trade unions are to play
in the new industrial life of Russia.

We arrived at Petrograd about 11.45 p.m.
It was a glorious moonlight night, bitterly
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cold. The roads and streets were covered
with hard frozen snow. As we left the station
it was possible to look at our fellow travellers.
All of them appeared in good health, and
none of them seemed to be suffering from the
intense cold.

Here, as elsewhere in Russia, freedom of
movement is circumscribed by the authorities.
For all this, many thousands of people are
travelling every day.

Our friend Rachi had arranged for a motor
to meet us. I understand there are about forty
cars in Moscow and forty in Petrograd, all
used by the Government for one purpose or
another. We had a delightful half-hour’s
drive through the city. No one but those who
have experienced it can realise what it means
to drive into a foreign city for the first time.
There is evervwhere so much to be seen.
Russian cities. even Petrograd, most modern
of all European Russian towns, give one a
sense of strangeness and bigness. Always in
Russia the sky appears unending, and this
night I saw sights which are indelibly stamped
on my memoryv. Only once before have 1 felt
quite the same. About thirtv-five vears ago
I saw a very different scene when sailing up
the river to Brisbane in Australia: then the
glorious foliage and scenery, with little white
shanties dotted here and there, made the
whole 500 emigrants, of whom I was one,
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imagine we were indeed entering the promised
land. And now I was seeing other sights,
which will stand out for ever in my memory
—riding through Petrograd under brilliant
moonlight ; catching sight of first one great
tower and then another; tearing along the
river embankment to see, as in a flash, the
long, narrow, sinister-looking, gilded tower
of the hideous fortress of Peter and Paul;
seeing, a second or two later, as in a moving
picture, the Minaret and towers of the Mosque
erected to the service of Mahomet. We
passed the Admiralty buildings, the Hermit-
age picture gallery, the British Embassy,
hearing as we passed the story of how our
countryman, Captain Crombie, met his death.
We crossed the square in front of the Winter
Palace, and at last found ourselves at the
headquarters of the ‘‘ Red >’ Finns, and were
very hospitably welcomed by Mrs. Rachi and
her family.

It was very difficult to talk, because I knew
no language but my own. Barry speaks
French, it 1s true, but no one understood that
much better than English. Yet what does
language matter? When people are tired and
hungry they are able to make their wants
known without words, so we were fed,
shown to our rooms, and were very soon in
darkness. There was little or no sleep for
me : the day’s experiences would keep flood-
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ing my mind. I wished, how I wished, I
could have turned all England out to share
my experience, and so let them see Russian
Bolsheviks as they really are, not as they are
painted in the capitalist press as brutal mur-
derers and terrorist villains!

We all got up pretty early, but our day
was rather wasted. Most of the Soviet officials
were away In Moscow attending a Congress.
It was consequently difficult to find our in-
terpreter.  Barry, who knows Petrograd
thoroughly, went out and made a brave en-
deavour to find someone who could talk with
us, but it was no use; we just walked about
where we could, looked at people, and mar-
velled at how well they seemed to be—and,
what is more, at how much activity there
was in evidence.

Most shops were closed. This gave us a
shock, as it would anybody, vet people ap-
peared to have plenty to do. The trams were
running and were crowded, but we could not
talk and so went back home. Rachi was able
to tell us at 4 o’clock that I could speak to
Techitcherin in Moscow at 8 o’clock, and so we
waited in patience till that hour came round,
and, after a few minutes’ talk on the tele-
phone, it was decided that we should go right
on to Moscow.

We left our friend Rachi and his family
with many thanks. They had been more than

3
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kind and hospitable. They treated us as
comrades and friends, sharing their food and
accommodation, and trying in every way to
make us comfortable. On the following morn-
ing we had to decide how to find an interpreter
to accompany us to Moscow—it is at least
a twenty-two hour journey. After some
discussion we thought of Emma Goldman
and Alexander Berkman, the well known
anarchists, who had been deported to Russia
by the American Government. We decided
to ask one or both of them to make the
journey with us. Alec Berkman agreed to
do so, and at mid-day we went off to the
station. It has been said by some friendly
and unfriendly critics that mine was an official
‘“ personally conducted ’’ tour, under very
pleasant and comfortable conditions. Well,
all T can say is that T am not able to remember
either comfort or pleasure in connection with
railway travelling in Russia ; and this, my first
long journey, was made pleasurable only by
the fact that Comrade Berkman accompanied
us, and that Emma Goldman and he supplied
us with some food they had brought from
America.

We had no pot or pan, cup, saucer or plate,
no knives or spoons; we managed to borrow
a not quite clean kettle in which to get boiling
water and in which we made tea. We bor-
rowed a small tin mug, much the worse for
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wear, out of which to drink, all three of us
treating it as a sort of loving cup. We cut
up our food with my penknife. We occupied
a compartment made for two, so as I was
biggest and oldest I occupied the top berth
and Barry and Berkman the bottom, and
thus we travelled in great luxury and com-
fort!

The journey was for me a succession of
experiences. First of all there were the
people on the train: workmen, peasants,
soldiers. Berkman was able to talk with many
of them, as he is a Russian. We heard
numerous grumblings and complaints, but no
word of support for counter-revolution. At
the stations (and we stopped at every one
throughout the whole journey from Petro-
grad to Moscow) we were able to see peasant
men and women, boys and girls. It is strange
how, in every provincial district of every
country, people flock to the railway stations
to see the trains arrive and depart. Russia
is no exception to the rule.

As a portion of our journey was on Sunday
morning, we were able now and then to catch
the sound of church bells, not like ours iIn
the English villages, but rather like fire alarms
in their clanging sort of monotone. Again
and again I found myself sayving to my com-
panions : ‘‘ Well, anyhow, these people are
very very far from actual starvation.”” Away
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from the towns I believe people are able to
live in much more comfort than in the towns.
Wood is easier to obtain. One little incident
reminded me of tales of my youth. At one
station I saw a man and woman washing with
snow. Not to be outdone I rushed out of
the train and did the same, much to the
amusement of my fellow passengers.

We arrived at Moscow at mid-day on Sun-
day. There was no one to meet us. As we had
no idea where to go, we decided to camp at
the station, and for over two hours we were
able to watch the people, to look around and
see the churches, and also to take a look at
the railway station opposite the one we came
in at. The first thing that struck us was the
great crowd of men, women and boys, shout-
ing and wrangling for the job of carrying our
luggage on small hand sledges. Here, if
anywhere, there should have been signs of
dejection, yet it would be quite wrong to
write of this as a crowd of physical or mental
wrecks. It is always a mystery to me how
such people live in Liondon and other great
towns. Here in Moscow it seemed a much
greater mystery. I looked for signs of revo-
lution, of battle and murder, but saw none
—except that at the station opposite some
hundreds of ‘“Red’’ army soldiers were
camped, waiting transportation to one or
other of the fighting fronts. Here we saw



FINLAXD TO MOSCOW 17

the first gruesome sight, which made both
Barry and myself ashamed of our nationality.
Scores of wounded soldiers lay about in dif-
ferent parts of the station-building, waiting
their turn to be moved into hospitals already
dreadfully overcrowded. One man, with
terrible wounds, said he had been waiting for
weeks for new bandages and treatment. The
British Government by its damnable blockade
has prevented even the medical necessaries
being sent in : our own soldier prisoners have
suffered because of this barbarous conduct,
and tens of thousands of Russian soldiers have
died in agony because no doctor had the means
of alleviating their suffering and misery. As
I looked at these poor suffering men, I won-
dered what sort of row the Jingo press would
have set up had the Germans committed such
a dastardly act as this, and I also wondered
what had become of the international Red
Cross. I think, before any of us give another
penny to such organisations, we should first
of all require an undertaking that the Red
Cross societies will put all their resources at
the service of all who need them, whether in
time of civil or of racial wars.

We were able to inspect some very fine
drawings and pictures painted on the interior
walls of the stations, though here. as every-
where, it was inspection of people that in-
terested me most. I had been warned before
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entering Russia to beware of crowds; to look
out for lice, bugs and fleas; to remember that
in railway carriages disease was always to be
found. I had travelled twenty-two hours with
a carriageful of people, and for two hours had
gone in and out amongst lots more. I had
seen no diseased person. The only sick I came
aeross were wounded soldiers, and, as for the
above-mentioned insect scavengers, I never
saw one the whole twenty-five days I was in
Russia. It will be no use for expert people
to say trains were specially prepared for me :
they were not, except on the one occasion
when a third class compartment was set aside
to allow a party of us to visit Kropotkin
(an occasion about which I shall speak else-
where). I went about in an ordinary manner,
and can only testify as to what happened to
me.

Our waiting time ended about 8.80, when
Comrade Rosenberg, one of the chief officials
at the Foreign Office, came with a motor and
took Barry and me to our future home. As
in Petrograd, the drive was just like a moving
picture. The roads, however, were very bad
indeed. During the whole of my stay in
Moscow I could not overcome the feeling of
nervous dread every time I entered a motor.
The drivers were all ‘¢ Red >> army men, quite
fearless, and they drove always as if for dear
life, risking their own and their passengers’
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lives and the lives of all pedestrians within
fiftty yards of their cars.

For all this, the glory of Moscow’s won-
derful buildings and towers glittering in the
golden sunlight could not be lost on me.
When we reached the entrance to the Krem-
lin, 1t seemed for a moment like another world
—but only for a moment. The men and
women at the famous shrine soon appeared
like the rest. Yet somehow, as we went under
the arch and saw on one side the famous en-
trance to a kind of inner city of palaces, and
were reminded that for centuries before the
revolution no one had gone under the arch-
way entrance without taking off his headgear,
it did seem as if we had entered into a world
centuries old. This also passed away, for we
were informed that now almost everyone goes
through with covered head. After all, this
archway is only the shell of religion, not re-
ligion itself, which always nmust be a matter
of life and action. A little farther on is the
stand on which, in the brutal days of the
Czars, men and women were publicly flogged
and scourged with the knout by the brutal
hirelings of the autocracy.

We also passed the famous church or shrine
erected by Boris Goudonov, and on down a
rather narrow business street to the Moskva
river. Crossing to the south side. we drove
along the embankment to a mansion formerly
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inhabited by a rich merchant. During the
early days of the war this house was occupied
by the French military mission: since the
revolution it has been used as a Soviet guest
house. Many newspaper men have been
lodged here. It is a finely built house and
very nicely planned with all modern con-
veniences, but hideously decorated. The
furniture is what it usually is in rich mer-
chants’ houses everywhere ; but, as I am not
an artist, I found my room very comfortable
indeed. There were other newspaper men
living here : we were all waited on by an old
retainer of the family (the family was in exile).
He did everything possible to make our food
agreeable. It was rather pathetic to find this
old servant worrying himself because he could
not feed us as he had been accustomed to feed
his master’s guests in days long ago.

I may as well state here what our meals con-
sisted of. At 9.80 we had breakfast—three
slices of black bread, a little butter or sub-
stitute, a little cheese, and two glasses of
tea with no milk; at 5.80 or earlier, our
chief meal—soup, generally two platefuls each
(this was usually made with vegetables, though
sometimes it was made from water that fish
had been boiled in, and occasionally some
meat would appear to have had a look in),
cusha (I think this is the correct word: it is
a kind of rice or birdseed, boiled with fish
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and occasionally with meat), bread, and two
glasses of tea. At bedtime, usually about 11
or 12.80, sometimes later, we had supper—
cusha boiled in fat, bread, jam and sometimes
cheese and tea. On several occasions we had
potatoes. After George Copping came to
live with us we helped him eat up some bacon
he had brought from Esthonia, and also some
eggs, which I very much fear cost him a small
fortune.

Because I was old and also because I was
a little ill, I was given heat for my room :
otherwise the house was always very cold,
and I think all of us were ready for extra
food, although I honestly believe we fared
better than members of the Government. In
any case I am sure we fared better than our
friend Rosenberg, with whom on one occa-
sion I had a meal.

Rosenberg fixed our appointments and in-
terviews, and in a thousand ways was very
helpful; and I am glad to record my very
grateful thanks for his assistance from start
to finish of my wvisit.



CHAPTER 11
LENIN AND OTHER LEADERS

DUuRING my not short life I have met dis-
tinguished people in all parts of the world. In
our own country the late King Edward took
part in a meeting of a Royal Commission be-
fore which I was a witness. At the close of
my evidence, together with a number of
other people, I talked and lunched with him.
I have also interviewed President Wilson,
Colonel House, and most of the leading states-
men who have been in and out of office in this
country during the past dozen years; I
have met Church dignitaries, trade union
officials, men and women connected with both
large and small businesses, and amongst them
all T class none on the same footing of far-
reaching ability, downright straightforward-
ness and whole-hearted enthusiasm and devo-
tion to the cause of humanity with Nicelai
Lenin or Vladimir Ulianov—which is his real

name.
Lenin celebrated his fiftieth birthday this
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year, on the 10th April—the 28rd by our
calendar. ITe was born in Simbirsk in the
Volga region. His father was by origin a
peasant. His mother came of the same stock.
Consequently Lenin is a pure born Russian.
His family were always on the side of the revo-
lution, his brother Alexander being executed
in 1887 by order of Alexander II. Lenin
attended the university of Kazan, but was ex-
pelled for taking part in a students’ demonstra-
tion. In spite of this he took his degree.

In 1890 he was exiled to Siberia and then
went to Geneva, where he spent a great deal
of time in the libraries studying Marx and the
literature of the revolution.

It is often stated that his wife and he live
apart. This is one of those falsehoods which it
has suited the enemies of socialism to perpetrate
against one of the most high-souled men that
ever led a popular movement. Nadiezda
Krupskaya-Ulianova, wife of Lenin, has
always been his most active helper both in the
secret and public organisation of Russian
socialism and she is still his most ardent helper
and friend.

During the war he was active at Zimmer-
wald and at the Kienthal Conferences. He
has always opposed pure pacifism and bas
taken the stand that the socialists’ reply to
war was revolution. I met him on the day of
my 61st birthday. I found him in a quite
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plain room in one of the big palaces of the
Kremlin : no flunkies announced my arrival,
and although soldiers guarded the outer
entrances to the palace, his rooms were quite
unguarded. There were groups of women
clerks working away on typewriting machines,
but an absolute lack of ostentation of any sort
or kind pervaded the building. I contrasted
the sort of study in which I found him with
that used by cabinet ministers in this or any
other country. Here I was face to face with
the man who was centre of the greatest
revolution in the history of the world, foremost
leader in the re-organisation and rebuilding of
the life of a nation comprising over 100 million
human beings, beset on all sides by open
enemies and false friends, attempting to build
up life for a nation as the children of Israel
centuries ago attempted to make bricks with-
out straw. It was hard to realise that this was
the man who was carrying on his shoulders the
tremendous burden which a starving, disease
stricken nation imposed.

When I saw him he had just recovered from
a serious illness, and yet he was cheerful and
apparently vigorous; not for one moment did
conversation on his side flag, nor for an instant
did he hesitate to answer the most direct,
clear-cut questions in a straightforward, honest
manner. Cabinet Ministers in other countries
would have talked of their troubles, of their
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difficulties, would have surrounded themselves
with a group of officials to prevent the possi-
bility of any mistake in their answering of
questions : but Lenin takes the field alone, and
this because he is not a diplomat—that is, he
does not use language of a double meaning
but wants you to understand what he means.
He hates compromise. He will not accept the
pacifist view of life because he believes that the
possessing classes will inevitably compel the
workers to fight. He emphasised this again
and again: ‘‘ You and the workers may not
want to fight but the capitalist class will make
you fight : they will never concede to reason
what they will be obliged to concede to force.”’
As T watched him I wondered what was the
source of his strength, because there was
strength written all over him, mental and
moral strength came with every, word he
spoke. He was anxious that I should not call
him an agnostic but an atheist; that I should
be quite certain of what his view was of
religion. He defended the position by calling
attention to the chloroforming influence which
organised religion had exercised over the lives
of the masses of the workers, not only in
Russia but everywhere else.

I believe his strength comes because he is
absolutely impersonal. He is the best hated
and the best loved man in the world, but I
believe he is absolutely indifferent both to love
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and hatred.—I do not mean that he has no
feeling, because I am confident that he loves
little children, but in the pursuit of the cause
of socialism he cannot be thwarted or turned
one side or the other by personal considera-
tions of any kind. He would go to the scaffold
as calmly as to a meeting of his cabinet. He
is not the ‘“ boss >’ of Russia, but he is the in-
spiring spirit of Russia. If there is such a
thing embodied in humanity as the spirit of
religion, then Lenin has got it to a larger
extent than any other man I have met.
Sadoul likens him to ¢‘St. Ignatius Loyola,”
founder of the ¢‘ Society of Jesus,’’ because he
has founded the communist order within which
men and women must vow to serve only the
commonweal, must have no personal am-
bitions, must live only for the nation—and
Lenin himself does this and thus becomes their
leader. He is a doer of the word, not a mere
talker. While talking with him it was impos-
sible to imagine that such a man would love or
care for violence or butchery, torture or any
of the other horrors which are laid to his
charge. He is too big in his outlook and
much too wide in his sympathies to want to
kill anyone. The thing, however, that causes
his great determination is the fact that he has
travelled, not merely in Russia but throughout
the world, and understands theoretically and
practically what a cursed thing capitalism can
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be; he has suffered with the workers, and to
suffer together is the cement of human friend-
ship—he understands these things. Like the
saints of old, he has devoted his whole life to
the destruction of capitalism, which he believes
is the most awful cancer in the life of
humanity. Those who would be his friends
must be as pure hearted as he : he has no room
for any of us who are half and half, he wants
us to be one thing or the other. He does not
understand patriotic soclalism. He does
understand the pacifist attitude although he
does not agree with it, but he will have noth-
ing to do with those socialists who cry out for
the defence of the fatherland, because the
fatherland to him is the world. He typifies in
my judgment, a living expression of the say-
ing of Tom Paine: **The world is my
country, to do good is my religion, all man-
kind are my brethren.”” Thus he will take no
part and expects other Socialists to take no
part in the wars waged by capitalism. It is his
enthusiasm and his words which have made
soldiers in the Red army realise that in fight-
ing, they are fighting not for Russia but for
all humanity.

I repeat it is strange to me to think of him
as having no religion, because his whole life
seems to be that of one of the saints of old.
Whatever may happen to him in the days to
come he will be enshrined in the heart of all
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Socialists worthy of the name throughout the
length and breath of the world; and this for
his own sake, and also because of the tre-
mendous service he has rendered to the com-
mon people. It is extraordinary to find that
most of his bitter enemies in the Church,
and amongst the classes whom his policy has
ruined so far as material wealth goes, speak
well of this Russian. It is only outside Russia
that filth is thrown at him and lying calumnies
printed about him. For Lenin has proved him-
self a great impersonal soldier and leader in
the one cause worth living, and if needs be,
dying for—the establishment of the Inter-
national by the replacement of capitalism by
socialism.

Before the revolution the Czars were known
as the ‘¢ little fathers of the Russian people.”’
To-day Lenin is symbolic of a new spirit. He
is in very deed a father of his people—a father
who toils for them, thinks for them, acts for
them, suffers with them, and is ready to stand
in danger or in safety struggling on their be-
half. Tens of thousands of men and women
love him and would die for him because he is
their comrade, their champion in the cause of
social and economic freedom.

A few days later I travelled sixty versts out
of Moscow to meet Peter Kropotkin and his
wife. They are old friends and I found them
in a comfortable house in a rather nice little
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village, looking to me very picturesque with
its quaint wooden houses covered with snow
and ice. The house they live in is one which
has become vacant because the previous owner
has left the country. As everywhere the
people in this village were hungry, but not
so hungry as the people in Moscow. Kropot-
kin, his wife and daughter have suffered as
much as most people owing to the shortage of
food : I think also they miss the company of
friends, and from their conversation I gathered
that they found themselves rather apart from
things that are going on.

Kropotkin and Madame Kropotkin are both
very scornful and condemnatory of the Sowviet
Government and all its methods. They
think of it as a class government and as
tyranny. I believe they take no part in the
organisation of life at all. Listening to them,
it seemed to me a tragedy that after all the
years of toil and stress, this brave, confident
fighter on behalf of truth should find himself,
in the midst of the revolution which he had
done so much to help bring about, a corapara-
tive stranger, or at least unable to take part in
its organising work. I am doubtful though if
any elected government would have really
satisfied our comrade. He is a philosophical
anarchist and hates authority. He seems quite
confident that the Russian nation will win its
salvation, if only the outside world will leave

4
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it alone. He has no patience with the policy
of intervention; In fact, he declares it is
intervention which has brought his country to
the plight in which it now is.

One morning, almost before I was up, I had
a visit from Vladimir Chertkoff and his son.
People who are interested in the work of the
Society of Friends of Russian Freedom will re-
member the long years that Chertkoff lived in
this country at Tuckton House near Christ-
church. He is a Tolstoyan and I found talk-
ing to him, or rather listening to him talking,
with his son joining in occasionally, one of
the most interesting of the interviews that
took place between myself and Russians.

They are typical Tolstoyans in that they
believe no evil and try to think good of all men.
They are distressed because of the horrors and
violence which has accompanied the revolu-
tion. They would have preferred that the co-
operative movement had remained a voluntary
organisation apart from the Government.
They think there is too much discipline, too
much organisation, but both are absolutely
loyal to the Government. They recognise the
difficulties which beset Lenin and his col-
leagues; they understand, too, the terrible
difficulties which the revolution has created;
both believe that the present Government
and all its machinery of compulsion is only a
passing stage.
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T asked Chertkoff himself what he would do
if he now had power. I also put the same
question to Kropotkin. Kropotkin answered
that possibly nothing else could be done but
was being done : he did not seem quite sure.
But Chertkoff, who is really a disciple of
Tolstoy in addition to being his literary
executor, never hesitated for a moment: ‘1
would abolish the whole Government ; police,
soldiers, and everything else in the form of
State organisation, and let the people go back
to a simpler and a more natural form of life.”’
I said ¢¢ Yes, but they would kill one another.”’
He replied : ¢“ They may do so, but it will not
matter very much compared with present con-
ditions where they are being killed daily, not
only here but all over the world.”” It was a
great experience to find a man who was quite
willing to face all that may be involved in the
complete abolition of government with its
machinery and organisation. And this Chert-
koff did, and was quite prepared for all that
such abolition involved.

I should think there is no country in the
world that has produced thinkers so varied on
moral and spiritual things as Russia, and the
revolution, instead of wiping this out, has
really kept it alive. This comrade lectures all
over the country : in addition he is one of the
Tribunal which has been set up to deal with
conscientious objectors to military service. In
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putting him, and men like him on such Tri-
bunals, Lenin and his colleagues have shown
themselves much more liberal minded than the
authorities in England, for as far as I am
aware no member of the Society of Friends
who was a pacifist was allowed to sit on a Tri-
bunal anywhere in this country.

Chertkoff Junior is one of the leading men
in the Co-operative movement and spends a
good deal of his time in the work of education
and organisation. The little paper which
he is responsible for producing is one of the
very few influential papers allowed to be
printed. I think it appears fortnightly or
monthly.

I must add a word here that Chertkoff and
his Tolstoyan friends are much more active than
ever before. They have freedom now, where-
as under the Czar they were not allowed to
propagate their ideas. They believe that
Tolstoy’s views of life will even yet prevail in
Russia : they look for a great spiritual renais-
sance and think that out of Russia a new
Messiah will come—not with a new gospel but
with the old gospel adapted for modern life.
I may as well point out here to those who say
Lenin and his colleagues are intolerant of re-
ligion, that under the Czar the Salvation Army
was hardly tolerated in Russia and all un-
orthodox sects were rigidly suppressed !

As he stood in my room, I thought of
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Chertkoff as one of the prophets of old; he
was so full of faith, so full of hope and so con-
ﬁdqnt of the truth of the message he has to
deliver. It was an inspiration to meet him,
and it was fine to know that in Russia, and
especially in Moscow, in the centre of what
has been called a material revolution, there
was yet room for such men and their message
to the world.

Captain Sadoul, the French Socialist mem-
ber of Parliament, who is under sentence of
death in his own country for having joined the
Bolsheviks and at the same time exposing the
humbug and hypocrisy of the policy of the
Allied Governments towards the Soviet
Government, is I should think a man of about
thirty-five years of age. When I visited him
he was in bed, having met with an accident
which had severely damaged his knee-cap. I
found him one of the brightest and most
genial of the personages I met in Moscow.
Although he had suffered a good deal and was
not likely to be fit for some days he was full of
cheerfulness, and talked away of the future in
the most optimistic manner. For him, like
so many others, there is only one country -and
that is the world ; there is but one nation and
that is humanity.

1 asked him about his relationships with
Longuet. He thinks of our French comrade
as a good man weakly struggling with adver-
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sity. There is no doubt about it, these Bol-
sheviks want whole-hearted friends: they
accept no half-hearted service from anyone.
They are entitled to this because they them-
selves are not half-hearted. They do not
believe in giving lip service to a cause, and
especially the cause of the International. He
would hear nothing of the Second Inter-
national or of any other except the Moscow
Third International. He told us many stories
of his adventures and of the manner in which
French and English officers and troops had
been used to try and pull down the Soviet
Government.

Here again was a man who professed
precious little religious belief, but he had a
great faith. To him the British Labour Move-
ment was a great force. He rather wavered on
the question of the necessity of violence in this
country, agreeing that our forms and our de-
velopments were different from those of other
countries. But all the same, like everyone
else I spoke to, he came back to the old point
that experience up to the present had shown
that the governing classes had not yet given
way on any essential matter and it was very
doubtful if they would do so without a violent
upheaval.

I want to put on record what a lovable per-
sonality this man is, the tenderness with which
he looks out on life. In this respect he is a
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true soldier—that is he looks on killing, not
as a profession but as a horrible necessity.
When I asked him about atrocities he just
poured scorn on the whole thing; made no
sort of exception or apology, because for him
atrocities do not exist as far as the Govern-
ment and the officials controlled by the
Government are concerned.

During my stay he left Moscow for the
Polish front, and I expect is now down
there helping either to make peace or carry
on the war on behalf of Russia. He is but
one of the many, many thousands who have
gone to Russia, called there by the spirit
of the revolution, to take part in the struggle
on behalf of internationalism.

1 have only space to deal quite briefly with
two or three other men that I met. I want
to say a word about one whom I just missed—
Michael Ivanovitch Kalinin, the President of
the Central Executive Committee of the All
Russian Soviet Congress. He was born in 1875
and comes of a peasant family and is a pure
Russian. From his very earliest days his life
was one of hard work. He had to help his
father from his very earliest childhood, but like
so many other boys in Russia, he taught him-
self to read. A neighbouring landowner,
when the boy was thirteen, paid the cost of
sending him to school. He then went to work
on the estate, but very soon migrated to Petro-
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grad and worked as a turner in the Putiloff
works. In 1898 he joined the Social Demo-
cratic Party. A year later he was arrested
and exiled. Later he was allowed to return
to Reval, but he was not there long before he
was again arrested and exiled to Siberia. He
is married and has a wife and three children
and a sixty-year-old mother who lives in the
village where he was born, managing a farm.

He reckons that his chief work as President
of the Executive Committee is to awaken the
peasants and especially the middle class
peasantry. He wants to bring the villages and
towns into closer contact and establish better
relationships between the one and the other.
He considers his election as President of the
Executive Committee proves that the Bol-
sheviks are anxious to unite the peasants and
workers in one solid organisation. When
asked one day ‘° What do you expect from the
future? >’ his reply was: ‘“I am an incor-
rigible optimist : T am sure we will overcome
all misfortunes. I am going a tour of the
villages and small towns and I am sure that
we shall come to an understanding with each
other.”” He has a special train in which he
travels from one part of the country to
another. He speaks quite simply, sometimes
to a crowd of children and on other occasions
to huge crowds of workmen.

He takes his position as President, not as
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an ornamental one, but as one involving down-
right hard work on behalf of the people. It is
said that when his train arrives at a village, the
peasants, men, women, and children pour out
to meet him. They tell him their grievances,
ask for his assistance, and invariably get the
reply, not that "I will see to it,”” but the
Soviet Government must deal with these
things. Kalinin is showing us what a true
leader of people should be like. He is both
servant, inspirer and peace-maker.

Amongst the others that I met was
Tchitcherin, the Foreign Minister, whom
niany people in this country know quite well.
He comes of a family of nobles who have
served for years in the Moscow Foreign Office.
I saw him very often because I sent out a
wireless message every night and it was
important to see him in connection with this.
He is as hard-working as ever. but curiously
enough only works at night—from four in the
afternoon to eight o’clock in the morning.
Like all the rest of the chiefs in Moscow he
works in an overcoat and muffler, because
there i1s no fuel with which to heat his room.

Talking to him of foreign relationships is so
different from talking to the Ministers of other
nations; the one idea of Tchitcherin is for
peace and disarmament. One thing he said to
me which I shall always remember is this:
““ What is the use of frontiers? Why do we
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want to bother about strategic points? We
have no quarrel with the Fins or the Letts or
with the Poles. All we want is to hve at
peace with all nations. We must do business
with them and they with us, we do not need
armaments unless we want to rob each other,
and Soviet Russia wishes to rob nobody but
only to live out her own life.”’

Lunacharsky, the Education Minister, is
well known throughout the world as one of the
leading educationalists. Given the chance,
Russia, I am sure, is going to show us how to
educate and train children, but it will take
many years to get her system going. Our
comrade has evolved his new system from
nothing. Most of the educationalists who
served under the Czar ran away or stayed to
sabotage. He is definitely showing that it is
possible to create an organisation. even in the
midst of war and revolution, and in spite of
the hostility of those who should teach. Dur-
ing my interview he was surrounded. by his
children. I ought to add he is not only
Education Minister ; he is also in charge of all
historic buildings, churches and palaces in
Russia, and it is to him we owe the fact that
all these are to be preserved and kept up by
the nation. He is no ‘‘iconoclast ’’ ; he thinks
the past has lots to teach us and that we must
hand on knowledge unimpaired and amplified

to our children.
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Zinovieff, who is head of the Petrograd
Soviet and also Chairman of the Executive
Comnittee of the Third International, is
probably the most influential man in Russia,
outside Lenin and Trotsky. I should think he
was broader and more tolerant than some of
his colleagues; also he appears to me to be
the youngest of them all. On one thing he is
very definite and that is the Third Inter-
national. Talking to him, there seems little
chance of compromise, but I did not gather
from him or from any of the others, that a per-
son like myself, who is opposed to the use of
violence, would be excluded from member-
ship.

The organisation of social life in Petrograd
appears to me to be better done than in
Moscow. Certainly the trams were running
and the organisation of food supplies seemed
to be better. This is not surprising, Petrograd
i1s a more modern town and has a more modern
and industrial population. I simply do not
believe any of the stories of wholesale destruc-
tion of art treasures and machinerv ; no doubt
there was some destruction and vandalism
when the revolution broke out, but to nothing
like the extent the enemies of Socialism would
have us believe.

Kameneff, Chairman of the Moscow Soviet,
I met one Saturday afternoon by invitation at
a meeting of what I should call the Moscow
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Town Council. He is a very capable chair-
man and gave me a very cordial welcome to the
meeting. The members were made up of
workers and soldiers ; some women and one or
two soldiers were present. About six or seven
hundred members were in attendance, most of
whom were men who had just left work.
Kameneff conducted the business in much the
same manner as I conduct the business of the
Poplar Borough Council or Cyril Cobb con-
ducts the business of the County Council. It
is a queer thing to think of the Soviets as some-
thing ordinary and commonplace, and yet of
course they are. They are just gatherings of
men and women who talk or parley. 1 tried
to make Kameneff understand that this was
what I was thinking, as he was putting
through report after report from the various
commuissars of Public Health, Education, Food
Control, Co-operation, etec.

Of Krassin, Nogin, Radek, and others it is
not necessary to speak here except to say that
all of them appeared to me always to be
busy, always working with no time for leisure
or pleasure of any kind.

I also met a good many women who occupy
various positions. Chief amongst these was
Madame XKollontai and Madame Balabanoff,
both of whom I had known a good deal about
before going to Russia. Madame Kollontai
devotes almost all her time to work amongst
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women and has achieved considerable success
in bringing Russian women into the work of
administration. She and Madame Balabanoft
both consider that women in Russia are inore
free than anywhere else in the world. The
Secretary of the Moscow Soviet is a woman.
It was my very bad luck to miss Trotsky. He
left Moscow the day before I arrived. My
colleague Griffin Barry interviewed him a few
weeks previously. If Lenin is the soul of the
revolution Trotsky is the living embodiment of
the revolution at work. He is the organiser of
victory in the field and he will be the organiser
of victory in field, factory and workshop. It
is his iron will and determination which will
never acknowledge defeat either on the bloody
or bloodless front. When he and Lenin speak
at a congress or demonstration they are
listened to as representing two necessary sides
of the revolution, enthusiasm and constructive
work. He is the one outstanding Jew in the
world to-day in Russia; he is as Carnot was to
the French revolution, organiser of victory
over enemies at home and abroad, but, unlike
Carnot, he 1s now organising a triumph in the
sphere of Labour, and it is this which will
stamp him as one of the greatest lcaders of
men.



CHAPTER III
LENIN, BOLSHEVISM AND RELIGION

LENIN 1s one of the most realistic men I have
ever met : he speaks straight out, quite indif-
ferent to the effect his views may have on his
hearers. Talking to me about religion he
said : “* Do not class me as an agnostic, I am
an atheist.”” 1 smiled and replied: ‘¢ Very
well, as you please : to me your idea of life is
only the Christian way of living.”” He believes
superstition and the worship of what is called
the unknowable is responsible for keeping
people in ignorance and contentment. Out-
side the Kremlin, on a wall facing the most
sacred shrine in all Russia, the following in-
dictment of religion is written : ‘‘ Religion is
the opium of the people.”” This one act of
the Soviet Government has earned for it the
most severe condemnation from all sorts and
conditions of people. Tolstoyans and other
dissenting bodies think the statement much
42
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too sweeping, though all agree it is a true
statement if organised religion alone is
brought within the scope of its condemnation.
To those who still adhere to the orthodox
Church, the statement is of course rank blas-
phemy.

One of my chief desires in going to Russia
was to discover how much truth there was in
the statements that the Bolsheviks had
abolished the Church and destroyed religion.
I tried to see the Patriarch Tikon, head of the
Russian Church, as I hoped to get a message
over his own signature for the Archbishop of
Canterbury and other dignatories of religion
in this country, but His Eminence refused to
see me, pleading he was living under domestic
arrest.

I called at his house and could find no sign
of imprisonment, no soldiers or police, and
afterwards discovered that domestic arrest
means that the Patriarch must give the Soviet
authorities notice whenever he attends a con-
ference or addresses public meetings. He is
perfectly free to hold services and preach ser-
mons, as often as he desires. The limitation
on his activities re meetings is due to the fact,
which is beyond disproof, that some bishops
and priests have used their high office to under-
mine the authority of the Government. The
secretary of the Patriarch was good enough to
give me an introduction to a leading priest in
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Moscow who could speak English. I found
him not so much angry as hurt. He seemed
to feel humiliated that it should be possible for
anyone to think of religion as opium for the
people. So far as he was able to judge, the
men responsible for the statement—that 1is,
men like Lenin, Trotsky, Lunacharsky and
others—were all honourable, clean living,
decent men, alienated from the Church iIn
what to him seemed quite an inconceivable
manner. Yet as we talked on, he himself
touched the core of the whole matter, when
with tears in his voice he admitted that in the
days of the Czar the Church was nothing more
than the handmaiden of autocracy and tyranny
of the worst description. She had failed in her
mission because she had been tied hand and
foot to the powers of the State, never daring
to raise a voice of protest against the infamies
of Siberia or the terrorist methods associated
with the dungeons of the fortress of Peter and
Paul. Now was the day of travail and sorrow
both for Russia and the Church. Perhaps
what there was of true religion would now be
able to find better expression because the
Church, no longer tied to Governments, could
with freedom deliver her message of peace and
brotherhood.

This priest was one of the sanest, fairest
critics of the Government. When I asked
him, ‘¢ Are you quite free to carry on the work
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of the Church?’’ he replied without the
slightest hesitation, ‘‘ Yes.”” When I asked
if the Government had persecuted and killed
priests, he hesitated, and finally replied that
he did not think the Government desired
either the persecution or murder of priests,
but there had been both. At the same time
whenever any case was brought to the notice
of the Government steps were immediately
taken to bring those responsible to book. He
was quite emphatic that Lenin and his col-
leagues, in spite of their own theories about
religion, did desire that everybody should have
perfect freedom of conscience and the right to
follow whatever creed they chose. This fact
is borne out by what can be seen at all hours
of the day in the streets of all the towns and
villages. The churches are open, people go in
and out by the score, and on Sundays by the
hundreds. In addition, individual men and
women stop to cross themselves and pray out-
side the innumerable churches to be found
everywhere. In these circumstances it is ex-
traordinary to me that any Christian people
should be worried about the position of the
Church in Russia. She has perfect freedom to
preach her gospel, conduct her services, and
worship God in her own way.

The real thing that is wrong from the official
standpoint, is not that the Government is
what it is—frankly materialist—but that the

S
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preaching of one form of religion is no longer
financially endowed by the State. The
Church has been disestablished and dis-
endowed : all able-bodied men and women
must now earn their own bread or else get
maintenance from those who choose to give
voluntary subscriptions. In adopting this
policy the Bolshevik Government has but fol-
lowed the lead given them by M. Clemenceau
in France, who led the campaign which ended
in the disestablishment and disendowment of
the French Church and the abolition of re-
ligious houses in France. And of course they
have followed in the footsteps of the Right
Honourable David Lloyd George, who was
the chief protagonist in the struggle which
has ended in the disestablishment and disen-
dowment of the Welsh Church, and, as the
right honourable gentleman puts it, has set up
in the principality a new descendant of ‘¢ St.
Dawvid.”’

It is extraordinary how circumstances and
conditions can confuse and colour our judg-
ments. No one thinks of Clemenceau or
Lloyd George as anything but highly re-
spectable members of society : the one is more
or less a free thinker in addition to his other
qualities, described as those of the ‘¢ tiger.”
The other is a nonconformist whose first step
on the ladder of fame was taken in support of
the cause which some Christians in England
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and elsewhere call ‘‘robbing God’’ when
applied to Russia.

My friendly priest also discussed the mar-
riage question with me. He is not a bit upset
that the marriage rite is a civil matter, and
here I must point out that in compelling mar-
riages to be registered in a State or Communal
registry office the Bolsheviks are only doing
exactly what has been done in France and
America for very many vears. In our own
country tens of thousands of people are mar-
ried by the civil authority. In fact no marnage
is legal in England except those which take
place in an Anglican Church, unless a
registrar 1s present. No Roman Catholic or
Free Church service is recognised ; always it is
the civil functionary whose presence gives
legality to the proceedings. So why people
should lie about Russia and say the Bolsheviks
have destroyed the sanctity of marriage I can-
not understand. A couple, desirous of being
married, notify the proper civil authority, and
if afterwards they desire to go through the
religious ceremony which to them makes of
their marriage a sacrament, they are perfectly
free to do so.

I have dealt with the case of children else-
where. I need only say in passing that the
abolition of all questions concerning legitimacy
or illegitimacy and the clearing out of the
vocabulary of the wretched word ‘¢ bastard *’ is
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not altogether approved by the Church, but
from all I heard from friends and foes of the
Church in Russia, I do not think the standard
of sexual morality has ever been very high.
The lives of celibate and married priests have
at all times left very much to be desired. In
any case, all of us who think have long ago
given up the idea that it was our duty to assist
the Almighty in visiting the sins of the parents
upon the children, if for no other reason than
that no child is responsible for his parents.
I certainly did not choose my parents, neither
did my children choose theirs.

The divorce law is very simple. If two per-
sons being married agree that they cannot any
longer live together in peace and harmony,
they may be divorced without further enquiry,
but if one partner objects then enquiry must
take place. Divorce is granted on equal
terms : there is not one standard for women
and another for men. I think we shall all
make a mistake if we imagine that on ques-
tions of sex there can be one rigid rule for all
nations or even for all people within a nation.
The longer I live the more convinced mono-
gamist I am, but, and it is a very big but, I
have seen so much downright misery, so much
deceit and lying makebelieve by married
people trying to make the outside world be-
lieve they love one another, when indeed they
loath and detest each other, that I support any



LENIN, BOLSHEVISM AND RELIGION 49

rational means whereby such people may
secure freedom from a tie which only degrades
them both. The period of marriage which
must elapse before a divorce can be applied
for is six months. This sounds a very short
time, but I am not convinced this is important.
If people find themselves totally unfitted, un-
suited to each other, the sooner it is realised
and acted upon the better. In Russia and else-
where the Church considers marriage a sacra-
ment and binding for life; so do I, but this
cannot be imposed by a law or a Church
ordinance or by a priest saying it is. Only by
the conscious intelligent assent of men and
women 1is such a decree binding, and the vast
multitude of marriages are just marriages,
sometimes for convenience, sometimes for
love, very very seldom does the question of
religion or sacraments enter in.

So far I have dealt only with the relations
existing between the orthodox Church and the
Government. Like everywhere else, there is
within the Russian Church a revolutionary
movement which bids fair to undermine the
theories of Lenin and his friends, that religion
plays no part in the life of a people. The fol-
lowing statement shows that with the coming
of the Socialist republic the dry bones of
theology have begun to stir and that once
more the teachings of Jesus are going to have
a chance. I have verified the truth of the
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report as I give it here and can vouch for its
accuracy. I may say it has been circulated
throughout the whole of Russia, and as is usual
in such cases, the Bishop of Penza and his fol-
lowers have been excommunicated :

““An event which will lead to great consequences
has occurred in the Russian Church. A Conference
of Russian priests took place some months ago at
Penza, which was presided over by Bishop Vladimir.
At this conference the priests decided to break with
the Greek Orthodox Church and establish a new
Church on lines, as Bishop Vladimir expressed it,
that would more closely approach the purity of the
primitive Church and abolish the pomp and glory of
the great princes of the modern Church. The signific-
ance of this event is that it proves that the Russian
revolution is finally rooted in the soil of Russia. The
structure of the Church, like the whole superstructure
of society, as Karl Marx taught, is based upon the
economic foundations of a given society. The de-
velopment of commerce, which was later to lead to
capitalism, was accompanied by a revolt against the
Church. One might say that Protestantism is the
religious expression of liberalism and commercialism.
It is significant, therefore, to observe that what
appears o be the beginning of a ‘‘ Reformation ”’ in
Russia aims at the primitive Christian Church, which,
as is known, preached Communism. It will therefore
be quite in keeping with social laws that in so far as
the belief in God is still maintained by the Russian
people, the worship of this God will take the form
that is adapted to the economic conditions of Russia.
Communism has come to stay in Russia, and will be
expressed in the religious beliefs of the Russian
people.”















































































































































































































































































































































































































