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slaves, because it deprives its citizens of those rights where in any good household
even animals enjoy.

Mothers listen to the description about the street boys. According to the statistics
of the Bolshevik minister, already in 1923, there were nine million of these boys.
Their parents have either died or do not care for them. Some of these boys are
barely nine years of age but not more than fourteen. They play cards, smoke
obsessively, drink vodka, during the day they beg for food and at night attack and
rob whoever passes by. The hunger is so horrible that mothers brought their
children to the offices and said do whatever you want with these; or they threw
them into the ditches or killed them out right. The Mordvinian tribe threw their
children into the river so that the loaf of bread would diminish too quickly. Man
murdered man, dug up the graves so that he could prolong life for at least a few
days. All the human feelings vanished. When Father Walsh entered a house of the
dying he would ask the one keeping watch by the dying if there was anything to
eat, she answered quite calmly: “Right now there is nothing but by evening we will
have; they would have food from her husband who would be dead by the
evening.” There were localities where the police or soldiers had to guard the
cemeteries so that the dead could rest in peace.

What do a wife and mother mean to the Bolsheviks? She is considered a rag
which they throw onto the pile of garbage or into the gutter! This is the manner in
which either the worker, the child or mother perish in slavery amidst most horrid
sufferings. Why don’t these, who so eagerly speak of the Bolshevik paradise and
its justice, tell you about these sad truths? They dare to say that Bolsheviks are the
most courageous and hardiest fighters for the common good for all workers,
seeing in the Communist Party the guarantee against the false friends of the
workers, and there in their own country of these false apostles, no one buries the
corpses of the deceased but they throw them by the wayside, and the people,
dogs and hogs trample on them. Despite all this, the soviet bear stretches its paws
toward our own people, here in the United States, through the lips of their agents
and agitators, trying to convince our workers that the teachings of bolshevism is
the workers’ salvation, that Bolshevik system which fundamentally and
deliberately destroyed the concept of father, mother, husband, wife, son and
daughter, which tore apart the sacred chain of family, in other words, the system
which tore from the temples of mothers, wives and daughters the laurel of honor,
respect and exaltation; the system which equals the worker to an animal; that that
system would open its paradise doors to workers and their families! What a farce,

lie and deceit! ;/
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Unfortunately, even here in Buffalo, there are amidst our workers and
compatriots such false apostles of the red propaganda — the traitors of our
workers and workers’ concerns. The schedule weekly meetings at which they
scream at the president, at his efforts to better the lot of the workers, e.t.c.! They
schedule their meeting for Sundays at 10:00 A. M. at the time where the Masses
are celebrated in the churches. Even now, during this holy Lent, they schedule
dances in the evenings where even the Blacks take part and dance with our Polish
girls. Amidst these Cossack-Bolshevik Ottomen of this satanic movement, we need
to mention the leader of this propaganda, who as a boy attended the parish
school of Corpus Christi, and today works as a journalist with one of the Polish
newspapers. It's the same man, who counts himself as one of the Polish
intelligentsia, Polish elite, and at the Polish center at one of the celebrations, sold
Bolshevik brochures; it is the same man who today lives off the Polish worker, for
if the Polish worker did not buy the newspaper — this Bolshevik ring-leader would
die of hunger! It is to the Polish worker that he sings the glories of the Bolshevik
system! He sings of the happiness under the sickle and hammer, where to this day
there is nothing but slavery, misery and death from hunger. Dear Polish worker,
remember the old country’s paradise under the czar and the Kaiser! Remember
the tears of mothers and children! Look at the Warsaw citadel; the Siberian mines;
Remember the various Russian executioners; will you today, despite these
historical facts, allow these murders of your forefathers, to sell you and your
family? Will you allow them to squander your life and blood? Will you allow them
to sell your life and your existence? I'm sure you don’t want this and you will not
do it! Do you know what, my Polish worker? Take your place by the American flag.
The worse has passed. The authorities are doing everything to make sure you are
not taken advantage of and be slighted. You will receive your justice. Do not listen
to these Bolshevik apostles. Let the Russian bear rule the Kossacks and goofs of all
sorts, but don’t let him cross his boarders! One can live in the American Purgatory
— but in the Communist paradise masses perish from hunger!
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March 11, 1934

| greet you my fellow compatriots in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus
Christ!

Once more today, | will speak about the worker and his affairs. About a week ago,
despite the very low temperatures, | had to go out to settle certain matters. | am
on Broadway, and customarily my head’s down and | march on ahead and
suddenly | hear a greeting: “Where is Father Justin running?” | raise my head and
look and | do recognize a man who for about two years, daily, used to come to
our little convent and was given free dinner: a bowl of soup, a piece of meat and
practically half a loaf of bread. | stopped and addressed a questions to him “Are
you working now?” No, he responds, but we are preparing for an opportunity to
bring down the government. My ears perked up and | ask him “Are you at least a
citizen of this country?” “No, he says, that’s not necessary” he responds,” | belong
to an international workers’ party; country means nothing, the worker is
everything; when the time comes and the signal is given then we, the workers, will
be in charge.” | looked around and as luck would have it there was not a
policeman in sight. But this forced me to think. | returned home and grabbed the
book which contained the famous encyclical of Pope Leo Xlll and | read: “There
were never, at any other time, so many various organizations, especially workers’
organizations. For the most part the leaders of these organizations are secret and
they lead in a very inimical spirit toward Christianity and the common good of all.
They force themselves into leadership positions in the entire workers’
organization and when the workers oppose them and do not agree with them,
they punish the workers by imposing all types of lacks. The workers realize that
they harbor useless hope and allow themselves to be lured by appearances. They
feel that, on one hand, the greedy bosses value the gain more than the workers;
and on the other hand, they themselves entangled themselves into those
organizations, where, instead of mutual love and attachments, exist only internal
quarrels and disagreements, inseparable companions of poverty and discarded
faith and respect. Broken in spirit, exhausted in body from this humiliating yoke,
they desire to liberate themselves but can’t be it because of shame before other
people or because of wants.” So much for the quote from Pope Leo XIII.
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And now directly to my talk which is entitled:
The Ulcer of the Polish Worker

The working class is very ill. Years ago it limped and hobbled, but now it is severely
ill. It was hit by paralysis which deprived it of all the will and strength because of
unemployment and depression. From the limp arms of the workers the shovel and
the spade, the hammer and the hatchet, the pincers and the forks, in other words
all the implements of gainful work have fallen out of the workers’ hands. The
workers are consumed by the fever of doubt, uncertainty, dissatisfaction and
suspicion. Ultimately, the Polish worker’s body was covered with ulcers. One of
these putrid ulcers filled with puss and stink is the Polish Central Workers
Committee composed of the Polish Workers’ Clubs and some kind of clubs of
International Union of Workers. | have before me the resolutions of the second
Polish Conference of Workers in the USA. | read from these resolutions: “It was
not a Communists Conference, as the Polish man snatchers try to represent them,
in order to discourage the weak in spirit workers. This conference was the
conglomeration of the most progressive representatives, understanding the needs
of the Polish working emigrants. Naturally, the Communists were present at the
Conference and played an important role, but they did not impose nor did they
dictate their resolutions. As the Workers’ Tribune, the only Polish workers’
communicating instrument, which from the very beginning supported the
workers’ conferences, and the Polish workers’ Central Committee, justly writes:
“all the bickering of the man snatchers who tried to sow disunity among the
workers with the “red scarecrow” of Communism were not able to muddle the
clear understanding that the workers of various convictions, despite the
differences dividing them, have to unite to fight for the common to all workers
daily needs. In this unity also, the workers who are far from Communism and do
not share their final goals, do understand that Communists are the bravest
fighters when it comes to common to all workers’ needs, and they gladly want to
be seen at the head of directorships, seeing in the leadership of the Communist
party the guarantee against the false friends of the workers. | end tis citation for
today. Workers, compatriots, does the Polish Workers’ Central Committee
consider you stupid? Does it consider you as a group of illiterate peasants? Listen:
The unconscionable agents aver that it was not the Communist Party but
Communists played the important role at the workers’ conference.” | don’t think
this needs an explanation. Their official organ avers that workers “understand that
Communists are the fiercest fighters when it comes to fight for common to all
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workers’ needs, seeing in the leadership of the Communist Party guarantee in the
fight against the betrayals of the false “friends of the workers’!” Oh, no! It is not
the traitorous, bloodthirsty Bolshevik bear, but only the international teddy bear,
the rebel, lapping up the blood of the workers and their families. From 3-5 of
September, 1932, was the first workers’ conference in Cleveland, Ohio. This
Conference was opened by the Communist, Ukrainian children to honor the red
flag. There were three hundred delegates among whom were many Ukrainians. All
of them received a certain political platform which they debated. This platform
contained seven paragraphs: 1.) In the general elections of the United States, to
vote for Communist candidates. 2) In the Polish organizations among the
emigrants to establish workers oppositions with the aim to take over governing
power, so that later they could be joined with the Central Communist Committee.
3.) To work with the Communists in cases of unemployment. 4.) Bring down the
Polish-American Press but not the Workers’ Tribune. 5.) Send a delegation to
Russia to collect dues from the Poles there. 6.) Protest against the deportation of
the Communists from the USA. 7.) Collect donations in the States for the
revolutionary fight in Poland! There was also a double appeal for the monetary aid
toward the Communist publication the “Daily Worker.” Sixteen dollars were
collected, and to aid the Bolshevik Workers’ Tribune $38.46 were collected.

This is only the beginning of the Communist Pharisees bickering, who try to pull
the wool over the eyes of the Polish worker, and saying, “that only in the unity
and in the workers’ fight will we find relief and help from the misery and achieve
an existence for ourselves and our families” when, according to the plan of John A.
Siemaszko, director of Bela-Russian, Ukrainian, and Polish centers in Chicago, were
forming Unemployed Councils, so that later, very carefully, shrewdly and
diplomatically bolshevize Polish workers. Siemaszko’s right-hand man is a certain
Jozef Grzegorczyk, who makes his rounds around Milwaukee and vicinities,
confusing the unionists, and who, from time to time, sends us letters full of poison
and hatred. Such as these are deciding the methods of defense and fight to obtain
better conditions of life” for the working class. They do this for a fee of ten or fifty
dollars a week! | remind you of the fall of the Northwestern bank in Chicago, for
the most part, it was the workers and the poor who had their savings in that bank.
The Communist Committee, composed of Polish and Ukrainian Bolsheviks, began
urging the depositors to withdraw their money from the bank, and as a result the
bank had to close its doors. The committee also passed the resolution that for the
good of the Communist party they needed to organize the depositors to stage
public demonstrations, the result of these demonstrations was the police had to
shoot several despairing demonstrators. Despite the efforts of the traitors of this
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committee, the Poles would not be persuaded to stage public commotions.
Whoever thinks | am exaggerating can get the information from the Union’s Daily,
Which last year had six (6) articles titled “Unmasking Communist Work Among the
American Polonia.” It was a detailed article with dates and names of the Bolshevik
organization, under the flag of well-known Workers’ Council.

Here is one more proof how the council of Employed and Unemployed cares for
the good of the workers. Last year, before the Ford factory in River Rouge, under
the influence of these self-created defenders of the workers, came to a bloody
demonstration in which four workers were killed and at least seventy (70) were
badly wounded. The police affirmed that among the agitators were Communist
agents, but not in the first line, but in the rear, and it was Communists who began
firing shots first. These are not only Judases but jackals in human vesture feeding
on the corpses and blood of the workers. This is not a farce, it is not a comedy, but
a sad and painful tragedy.

These paid “apostles” of Communist rule, dare to insist that Bolshevik rule will
save and make happy today’s worker. What do they say and how do the write
about the workers in Russia? “There are horrible conditions, people became like
animals and live like animals. They forgot about the bread long time ago. There
where there are fish, men grind the fish bones and then bake these as though it
were dough. In all of Kuba there is not a dog or cat, for they were eaten long time
ago. | must add that because of the poor nutrition, the mortality rate is
frightening!”

Listen compatriots and you workers, whom the paid Judases try to convince that
Communist principles and Bolshevik rule will make you happy and will save you
from hunger and misery, listen to what the reporter for Krakéw Daily currier,
during the interview of the certain American, who had just returned from the
middle of Russia said: “I will tell you about just a few, most picturesque episodes.
In Krasnodar | saw with my own eyes a man buying a dead dog. The hunger in
Kuba (western coast of Caspian Sea) is so horrible that dogs, cats, rats and crows
are eaten. In another city | saw a woman on the street who had died from hunger.
The site of her was abominable, indescribable. | cannot get her out of my mind.
With my own eyes | had seen once beautiful big villages, and now barely tens of
inhabitants remained. | asked where are the rest of the people? They answered :
“Died from hunger.” What is happening today on Kuba and other nearby Cossack
habitations is the direct result of political planning. They deprived people of
everything and let them die from hunger.”

Do you see, Polish worker, what friends and champions you have in the concerns
of your work, from these Communist criers? Are you going to listen to them? Are
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you going to believe them? Will you allow them to beguile and delude you? Do
you yourself want to die from hunger somewhere in the attic or in the store? Do
you want to watch the slow hunger death of your mother, wife or children? Do
you want to spill your own blood in defense of Bolshevik, inhuman, wild
principles? You must choose! If the enslavement of workers and villagers, men,
women, and children in the Soviet Union does not move your conscience and does
not move your, up to this time, merciful heart, then go ahead and sign up to the
organization of these subverters, in whose eyes neither God, nor neighbor, nor
the homeland have any meaning. But remember, and put it into your peasant
head that you are signing your own verdict of death. The same verdict you are
writing over the heads of your own family — your wife and children! Only do not
complain later! But if you want to continue living in peace and joy, if you love your
wife and children, if you want to be free, acknowledge God, believe in peace and
order, if you respect your neighbor, then keep as far away as possible from the red
banner, from its principles, its teaching under the sickle and hammer; and to the
apostles of the labor councilors say: “Get behind me Satan!”

Listen, workers, about the type of freedom and prosperity the peasants
experience where the red banner with a sickle and hammer waves. One of the
peasants writes: “They imposed these taxes on me: hundred poods (a pood —
Russian weight - is 36 Ibs. avoirdupois.) of bread; two hundred poods of potatoes;
forty poods of hay; twenty poods of straw; one cow; one hog; 350 rubles in
money as a tax on the land; twelve and a half poods of flax, textile fibers, and nine
poods of flax seed. | had to have this within twenty four hours. | could not possibly
have given all this, because the harvest was practically nill this year. So they
wanted to arrest me and send me to Siberia, but | escaped with my wife and we
lived in the woods and finally went farther to save my soul from the hands of
these Satanic men, because the Soviet murderers killed off practically all the
people. This year the Soviet government takes all the bread and potatoes from
every farmer. Awful hunger and misery reigned. Further: “Present government
ordered common living. That means no family can occupy separate room or
corner. All have to live together. They are fixing common room on every floor for
all the families, common dining room, common kitchen, common room for the
children, even common chapel where before the portrait of Lenin burns a lamp of
olive oil. The freedom to choose place, type of work is totally annihilated.
Everyone must work there where the Soviet government places her/him. The
smallest disobedience is severely punished by having the bread card taken away,
which, in today’s Russia, equals to death by hunger; because without that card
one cannot buy food anywhere. The Soviet government treats its subjects as
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