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But there is no doubt that the common people suffer from a very great lack of food. Despite that, it is very
evident that none of the people sin because of excessive work habits or by excessive concern about common
goods and property. As an example of this, I asked them how can anyone leave such things out in the field, I
received a very eloquent answer: “Behold — a collective farm!” Every reaction against collectivization is
considered a kulak sponsored counter-revolutionary rebellion which must be exterminated with all severity. I
had heard that in one of the Cossack areas that was suspected of being counter-revolutionary on account of their
animals being killed; their rulers drove out and slaughtered about 3,000 horses in one day totally destroying the
former prosperity of that village!”

Doesn’t this show you that all those articles written by hired writers who praise the glorious and blissful
efforts of the tyrant Stalin in order to create a paradise here on earth — are all just a bunch of lies? A certain
John Iwasiewicz who had traveled for a long time in Russia, in giving a report on November 7, 1934 in the
auditorium of the Polytechnic Institute in Warsaw said, “Their rule of life — *Who does not work, does not eat!”
— is applied to everyone without any exceptions! The only ones exempt from the obligation to work are
children and sick, but even the sick are not always exempt. He saw women at jobs that demanded a lot of
physical exertion such as in heavy industry or doing work such as tunneling underground and being immersed
in mud and dirt. In a word, here, women are forced to work in situations and conditions that would never be
tolerated in capitalistic countries. Private conversations with them are permeated by their apathy,
discouragement and desperate hopelessness.”

With these remarks I finish today*s talk. Think these things over during the week because next Sunday 1
will tell you more about this Bolshevik Paradise which in reality is the worst hell on earth!
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March 17, 1935
I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Today I am addressing not only all laborers but also all those who are jobless with a warning. This
concerns peace, the good and the success of the working class of people who are the foundation of every
country and of our American society. I must confess that I never had any sympathy for this present system of
capitalism. At the same time, I have no sympathy although I have no hatred for these so-called capitalists.
Several years ago, I personally experienced the injustice of this system along with the mercilessness and
dishonesty of the defenders and worshipers of capitalism. From then on I carefully followed the development
of this system which has girded the defenseless working-class like a rattlesnake. Holding it in its iron grip, he
squeezes its prey mercilessly forcing out not only tears and sweat, but also blood. Anyone who has eyes and is
willing to look, can see the results of this system which is based on having a very small percent of merciless
worshippers of the god of gold who swim in the huge tides of gold and riches while the masses of the poor
search for their daily bread lest they perish from hunger. Therefore, there isn’t the slightest doubt that this
present organization of society rests on a completely false foundation. The Providence of God has intended all
of its gifts for all peoples. In reality, especially in these past six years, we’ve had an excess of these gifts from
the Hands of God, which the hands of men did not know how to divide justly. Because of that, there is a lot of
misery and dissatisfaction. It is true that misery and dissatisfaction have always existed in the world, even from
the beginning of time because human nature of itself is weak, miserable, poor and hesitant with the result that
there always will be people who are miserable, poor and dissatisfied.

However, in general, the masses of people want decent work so that they can secure for themselves a better
and more honest existence and circumstance of life. The present system capitalism turns a blind eye on this. In
other words, this system doesn’t want to be either honest or just nor does it even want to hear about pity or
being merciful. This system should correct its faults and its injustice — and do it voluntarily! Otherwise, there
can be a sudden revolution and irreparable damage can be done not only to the capitalists and the workers, but
to all of society and to the country. There is just too much capital in the hands of very few and just too much
misery among us. Too much wealth flows into the pockets of a small group of millionaire capitalists and too
little finds its way into the hands of millions of workers. Meanwhile, technical inventions, especially of various
types of machines are snatching bread from the hands of millions of workers in the world and the inventions of
these brain trusts are sowing misery among the masses. It is no wonder that uncertainty and dissatisfaction
grows day by day. A simple and healthy common sense not only whispers, but loudly calls out that the
foundation of our economic life, that this present system is unreasonable and unjust and therefore should be
eliminated. First of all, the hours of work by the common laborers must be shortened and their pay should be
raised, among other improvements.

There are certain people who feed on the intellectual and material poverty of the working class of people
and day after day they encourage revolutionary and blood-thirsty campaigning for which they are paid. They
promote and encourage class warfare and are anxious to substitute our star spangled banner and freedom with
the banner of the hammer and sickle, the sign of the degradation of the dignity of people and their enslavement.

THE ARSONISTS OF THE WORLD

In the month of February, a motion was made in the American Senate to break all diplomatic ties with the
Soviets since they were carrying on revolutionary propaganda within the United States. Another reason was the
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fact that trade relations with the Soviets had not improved much since the signing of the Roosevelt-Lithuanian
Pact. The motion declares: “Instead of terminating their revolutionary actions, the Soviets have increased the
scope of such activity and today, just as ten years ago; they are striving to bring about world revolution. This
wicked propaganda has not only penetrated industry but also the United States Army. From a purely
commercial point of view the acknowledgement of the Soviets has been a great disappointment. The only
growth in trade relations between these two countries has shown up in the loans we have made to the Soviets
and this money which we have loaned them is the means with which the Soviets buy American products.”

I repeat — this motion was made in our American Senate. I present to them an article taken from the
newspaper of the workers, dated February 23, 1935. This is the brain-child of some number of the Socialist
Party who claim that for very little recompense he shares his impressions of the land of the workers. He states —
“I must refer, albeit unwillingly to all that I had previously heard and read about the Union of Soviet Socialist
Republic before I came here. I refer to the abominable propaganda that was broadcast from hundreds of
outposts, from radio stations, pulpits, schools from the columns of the dirty yellow press of Hearst and
McFadden, from the American Legion, the American Liberty League and from various business bureaus. With
these lies they wish to inoculate everyone with a poisonous attitude towards the U.S.S.R. because that country,
by its example can draw the huge masses of workers to a new uncompromising battle with the system of
exploitation, plunder and crimes that is capitalism. Did you, readers, ever chance upon writings in which the
authors, with crocodile tears and loud sobbing bemoan the unheard of misery and hunger of the people in U.S.S.
R.? Where tens of millions of people starve to death every year? Have you, readers, heard about the cruel
dictatorship under which every worker is a slave and Stalin is some kind of fabled tyrant who rules with a
bayonet? This very same Stalin, who in comparison with other world dignitaries, lives practically in dire
poverty and works 18 hours daily for the workers who live in the palaces which used to belong to the czars, the
earls, barons, the marquis and other nobility. Now, my dear reader, what do you think? Is it there where love is
independent of economic conditions, or there where love is based on the dollar? There are countless lies being
spread about. For example, we read with horror how the Soviet rulers mercilessly tear infants away from their
mother’s breast in order to bring them up in inhuman rigor. Or we read of how the government robs the
farmers, forces those who are underage to hard work and denies people their freedom of religion, freedom of
speech and of the press. I do not want you, readers to be shocked at this outburst of my indignation but I feel
that I am very justified in saying these things.”

I am ending this confession by some writer who will be very modestly rewarded for this article by the
“Workers” Tribunal” whose purpose it is to instill the venom of class hatred and to sow the seeds of distrust and
misunderstanding — all of which leads to bloodshed.

I'am now holding before me a copy of the “Rochester Sunday American” newspaper dated March 3, 1935.
Above the ten original photographs that occupy two pages, there is the abominable, threatening and shocking
title: “Six million people die of hunger in Russia” and “Peasants in the Ukraine are destined for extermination™.
These photos were taken by Thomas Walker, a reporter, traveler and a researcher of Russian affairs who spent,
not six weeks or months, but, several years traveling through the Union of the Soviet Socialist Republic.

Photo #1 entitled “An Orphan’s Tears” shows a field; a peasant is lying on a pallet beside a small stack of
straw. An emaciated young boy stands beside him. He wears torn clothing and instead of shoes, his feet are
wrapped in filthy rags. In order to satisfy their hunger, this peasant and his son went to glean what corn or
wheat remained in the field after harvesting. This was taken in Belgrade, Ukraine. When the peasant stooped
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to scrape up some grains of wheat, he toppled over — shot by a Bolshevik soldier. This dying peasant was left to
die like a dog. Before dying, he admitted that he had not had any meat to eat for many months. His only
sustenance had been the daily portion of black bread made of seeds mixed with sawdust. That was his only pay
after a 16 hour work day under the scrutiny of the Soviet guard. A chunk of black bread and a murderous bullet
— that is the Bolshevik’s way of rewarding a peasant for his work in the Bolshevik heaven.

Photo #2 entitled “Gruesome™ portrays people and horses dying of starvation. Outside of Belgrade, Mr.
Walker happened to find three peasants and three horses, all of which were dying of starvation. One of the
peasants had already died the day before; one of the horses was dying while another horse was already too weak
to get up. These peasants, twisting in their pain, admitted that they belonged to a collective and they had
begged their Bolshevik bosses for some hay and water for the horse. They refused to give them that and a guard
who had a rifle with a bayonet drove them off the farm. Weeping bitterly, they confessed that all of their
children had died of starvation. Now, they themselves were preparing to quarter the dead horse.

Photo #3 is entitled “Tragic” and shows three corpses — two peasants and a small child. Mr. Walker found
these corpses about fifteen miles outside of Kijow. Their painfully twisted facial features betray the marks of a
death by starvation. Evidently, the mother died first, holding her child to her dried-out breast till the very end.
After the death of the mother, the child fell away from her breast and died of hunger just a few inches away
from the mother’s breast.

Photo #4 is entitled “Merciful” and it shows a deceased young woman. Near the village Poltrawa, the
photographer found eleven naked and rotting corpses on the public dumping grounds. The remains of a twenty-
two year old girl impressed him deeply. Her head was tied up with a black rag and her torso was covered with a
torn blanket. In her hand she was holding some roots from a bush. During the five days that Mr. Walker stayed
there, he counted sixty-six victims who died of hunger and only one of them still had shoes on her feet — Shoes
that she had no doubt stolen just before death.

Photo #5 is entitled “A Soviet Idyll in 1934” portrays the corpse of a peasant in a field overgrown with
greenery. This was a common spectacle seen from the highway leading by Kharkov in the Ukraine both in
spring and in the summer of 1934. This is a type or show of cruelty. The corpse was horribly swollen, naked
and barefoot. His face was shrunken. The wide-open eyes were filled with terror. Close by, there were fifteen
other corpses similar to the first, all victims of the heavenly governments of these Russian tyrants.

Photo #6 is entitled “A Gloomy Humor” and it shows the corpse of a peasant on a wagon. In a field close
to Belgrade, Mr. Walker found a cart loaded with hay. On the hay lay the body of a peasant who had died
several days before that. The neighbors admitted that he starved to death — on a farm which annually yielded
thousands of bushels of wheat. This farmer did not lose his sense of humor even while he faced death. As he
was dying, he asked to be enrolled in the Communist Party, just so that with his death, the Bolshevik party
would decrease by one communist. Here on this same field, the scenes described in Photo #1 were also
repeated. Savage soldiers of the Bolshevik army, for no reason at all, shot down these peasants in cold blood or
with their bayonets, tore apart the bodies of the men, women and children who were gathering the remains of
wheat or corn that were left after the harvest.

Photo #7 is entitled “The End of the Journey™ and it presents a peasant from Kharhov. One could see that
peace and a release from suffering and hunger had finally caught up with this poor man when, in spite of
terrible pain, he managed to crawl out on all fours from the dilapidated shack and fell upon a pile of rotten hay
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and farmyard manure. Evidently he had died the previous night. Alongside of him, Mr. Walker found three
emaciated and starved children. A little farther on, he met a young mother carrying a small child. She begged
Mr. Walker to give her the torn shoes from the corpse so that she could cook the leather to make soup for their
meal for neither she nor her child had had absolutely nothing to eat for the past three days.

Photo #8 is entitled “Stark Naked™ shows the corpse of a peasant lying in a field in the vicinity of Poltowa.
Totally emaciated, his belly had been ripped open — only the skeleton remained.

Photo #9 is entitled “Terrible Retribution™ and it shows two children dressed in rags collecting rotted
potatoes. In the area of Poltowa, two small boys were digging in the ground and found twenty potatoes. They
were accused of theft. A peasant woman who worked in a collective was suspected of keeping and hiding
stores of food. Soldiers were sent to her shack which they tore down and found fourteen potatoes. The woman
admitted that during the past week, she took two small potatoes home with her. She was judged guilty of
sabotage and sentenced to ten years of hard labor in Siberia. The newspapers reporting this wrote: “A Satanic
Attempt to Ruin the Soviets Discovered — A Storeroom of Stolen Provisions Discovered” — A Soviet miracle:
they had found exactly thirty-four potatoes! - A true picture of the mercy and justice of Bolshevik governments.

Photo #10 and the last one is entitled: “Terrifying” It shows a young girl with a child on her lap. What a
nice picture of well-being and prosperity in Stalin’s paradise! Located below Kharkov, in an ordinary peasant’s
hut with a dirt floor and a roof thatched with straw, this girl was sitting on a bench which was the only piece of
furniture in that hut which had neither chairs, table or bed. This emaciated fourteen-year old girl was watching
her two and a half year old brother who was dragging himself across the uneven floor like a frog. His little
body, so terribly deformed and clumsy due to a lack of any kind of nourishment, bore no resemblance to the
form of a human being. His mother was half-dead a year ago and this child has never yet even tasted any milk,
sugar, butter or cheese!

That was the last of these depressing, sad, painful and disgusting photos! It is a series of pictures not taken
from the movies, but from daily real-life happenings in a country of murderers and executioners and of the poor,
debased Russian peasants.

These photos were not taken fifteen or twenty years ago! They were taken last year — in 1934. They came
from the twentieth century — from that Bolshevik hell whose agents are paid to go to all countries and instill in
naive and uncritical minds the seeds of revolution, falsehood, hatred and brutality. They carry a red torch by
light of which the fields flooded with human blood are hidden from people’s eyes. They are brutal messengers
from hell and Satan’s apostles. Their descendants are worthy of such a native land — hell of such a father —
Satan!

During the last eighteen months — just in the Ukaraine — six million peasants died of starvation under the
Soviet government. This was not due to the lack of good harvests — but it was due to the fact that the Soviet
rulers confiscated everything that was produced without any regard for the starving people.

From 1929 until 1935, over ten million horses died in the Soviet controlled lands because the government,
never satisfied with what they had, confiscated not only the rye, the wheat, the oats and the buckwheat, but also
the straw and the hay! Be patient yet for a little while! Listen to the facts and not to the stupid and senseless
Cains and Judases who want to sell your peace and satisfaction for foreign currency. They want to make slaves
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of you and prostitutes of your wives and daughters. They also want to take all your younger children and hand
them over to be the exclusive possession of the government and the country.

A little old man is seated with his wife in front of their hut. He admits to the fact that they had received one
loaf of bread that weighed one pound two weeks ago and that for the past two days they have had absolutely
nothing at all to eat. The cemetery is located about a mile away. It is here that they throw the corpses of the
peasants who die of hunger. They leave them to lay there without any clothing or any type of covering. These
corpses rot away, covered with filthy bugs. That is how much Stalin and his soldiers care about their own
people.

On the other side of the road, a peasant is sitting. He had built a fire over which he hung a cauldron.
Somehow, he had been lucky enough to find and steal a dead horse’s leg. This horse had died of hunger two
days ago and hordes of bugs had already begun eating the horse. The peasant was licking his lips with his
tongue because for him, in this paradise, even a rotted horse covered with bugs was a specialty with which he
had to fill his stomach!

A child lies on the ground in the suburb of Kijowa. It is a little nine year old girl. She is covered by a
worn-out, tattered sheepskin. She has no other clothing. “Where do you live? “Nowhere!” Where are your
parents? — They died.” “Where did they die? In the village of Czernikow.” “Why did they die?” “Because we
had nothing to eat!” “Do you want to be a Communist?” “No, I want to die and go to be with my mother!”

Have you heard enough? Listen to another fact!

A certain peasant, wanting to save his wife and children from starving to death, went out one night and
stole a dog. When he was in the process of cooking that dog, the Soviet soldiers found him and arrested him.
He was sentenced to be exiled for three years. Presently, his wife and son are slowly dying.

Another peasant was sentenced to five years of hard labor because while they were planting, he slipped
several seeds of oats into his mouth. Still another peasant was sentenced to three years of hard labor because
several grains of wheat were found in his pocket. There are so many more such tales that show how well the
Communists take care of their people. Experts predict that even worse things will happen in 1935. Despite
government threats, the peasants were able to plant in 1934 only about 40% of their previous plantings. Mr.
Walker ends by saying, “It is evident that the only purpose of the Bolshevik government is to wipe out and
effectively exterminate all the peasants with the help of hunger.

I have before me a report on daily life in Soviet-lands. It comes directly from the engineer Leszek
Kryszkowski who says: “The greatest worry there is how to obtain food and clothing. We often saw on street
corners scenes that were reminiscent of the past war. Long lines of emaciated people waiting in line for hours
despite the freezing cold, just to obtain their ration of food.

As an example of conditions there, these are prices for meals at a hotel: Breakfast — consisting of some
form of eggs, bread and coffee made from acorns cost eight rubles and average dinner costs fifteen rubles and
an average supper about the same. What is striking at these meals is the total lack of butter. However, the
judgement on the lack of food made on the basis of hotel conditions would be rather superficial for everything
must be provided for tourists in order to get them to put out a lot of money and also to make a good impression.




