
more "'th an gli mpse  of  th em:  t hey  were segregated, permitted, 
as  'fa r a s  I  know,  no  r ecre ati on,, and  fed  in  thei r  cells .  · 
But on  t hat  seven th  day,  not icing  a  vi sible  agitati on  among 

the  prison er s,  I  inqui r ed  dur ing  t he  r ecr eation  pe,rio d,  and  dis-
covere d  a  stor y  going  th e .. r ounds  t hat  our  Communists  ·had  been 
hetd  in jail ·only  until the  soldier s  could be ro used  to  violence
ag ainst t hem.  That  wa s  why  t he  woman  ha d  been  kept  with 
them, sin ce  the y  wished  to  dispatch  all  togeth er  as  a  warni ng. 
The  offi cer s  had  by  now  succeeded  in  incit ing  the  soldiers,  t he 
Communists were  to  be  ta ken  fr om  their  cells  tha t  nigh t  and  shot 

under  th e walls. 
The  best -intent ioned  of  us  cann ot  always;  as  you  gentl emen 

know, repress  a  .sm ile  at  the obviousl y  ingenious,  but  I  merely
mentione d  the  thick ness  of  the  walls  and  th e  st out ness  of  ste el  an d 
stones.  My  in form ants  r eplied  th at  the  pri son  auth ori t ies  woul d 
tak e  car e  of  t hat.  Then ,  gent lemen  I did smile.  I  a sked,  how-
ever ,  wh at  the  Communist s  th ough t  about  it,  and  was inf ormed 
tha t  the y  h a d  not  been  to ld,  no  one  in  the  pr ison  possessin g  t he 
re quisit e  cruel ty  t o  warn  them .  Again ,  gentl emen, it' wa s  har d  to 
r estr ain  a  smile :  the  j ail  .har bor ed  some  of  t he  most vicious  eli-
mi nat ions  of  th e  socia l  body. 

But  toward  nigh tfa ll,  th e . convict s  must,  af ter  long  cogita tio n, 
have  concluded  cr uelty  to  be  the  better  pa rt  of  valor ,  f or  I  sud -
denly  heard P eter  Thom pson  say  aloud,  "Comr ade  Lot;  they  a r e 
going  to  ta ke  us  out  to ni ght  a nd  shoot  us .  Th at  is  wh y  t hey  kept 
u s  togethe r ."  F r om  t he  complet eness  of  the  silence,  it  seemed  to 
me  that  two hundre d  list ening  ear s  h ad  closed  up on  his  wor ds,  and 
it  was  in  th e  same  silence  tha t  she  answer ed,  "I  kne w  it  f r om  the 
first." ' 

I t  is  difficult  for  m e,  at  t his  dista n ce/ to  convey  t o  you  gent le-
men,  or  to  explain ,  the  for ce  imp ellin g  me  to  br eak  fha t  silence  of 
listeningmen,  to  j oin  fo r  t he  fir st  ti me  in  a  conversat ion  in  that 
jail, sur pr ising  myself  by  an  int eres t ,  wh ich  must  necessari ly 
seem  curiou s  to  you  in  t he se,  aft er  all ,  most  r emote  people. 
"Perhapsit  .is  not  t r ue,"  I  ven tur ed. 
The growl t ha t  issued  fro m  that mu r dero u s  beast  in  the  cell 

opposite ,  call ed  my  at t enti on  to  the  fi st  he  wa s  shaking  at  me 
f or silence. 
"It is  true ,"  th e  Communist  answere d.  "Democr .acy  is  the 

most  perfect form of  governm ent  for  capitali sm ,b.ecause  it  offe r s 
the  most  perfe ct  illus ion  of  fr eedom.  The  democra tic  guar an tee s, 
fr eedom  of  th e  ballot , fr eedom  of  speech,  fre edom  of  t he  pres s  an d 
of .asse mbly,  are  guar an t ees  t o  nobody but the  capitali st  an d  his 
f ollower s.  Free dom  to  bar gain  for  h is · j ob  has  never  mean t  any-
thing  to  the  wor kingm an  but fr eedom  to  sta rve.  But  democrac y 
is not  somethin g  that  cannot  be  overs te pped.  Democra cy  is  a 
sta ge  in  th e  cour se  of  the  development  from  cap italism  t o  Com-
muni sm.  Now  Democr a cy  is  going  t o  kill  u s.  That  .mean s  it 
is afr ai d_ of  u s.  That is  good." 

Of  cour se,  of  cour se,  you  ar e  ri ght-obs ession .  But  tho se 
a re  the  only  wor ds  we  had  occasion  t o  excha nge. 

I  do  not  believe,  gentl emen,  th at  all  the  men ,  who  lay  silent 
in -th eir  bun ks,  wer e  a sleep,  nor  -can  anyone  longer  t ell  how  t he 
Communist s  pas sed  th e  r emaining  hours.  But  toward midnigh t, 
we  heard  a disturb ance  in  t he  out er  cor r idor .  Th e  soldier s,  with 
two off icer s,  passe d  betw een  the  cells  in  an  ent ire ly  or derl y  fa sh-
ion • . They carried the  keys,  an d  ther e  wa s  no  difficulty  in  r e-
moving  th e  Communis ts , for  t hough  the  la tt er  att empt ed  br iefly  to 
rea son  wit h  th e  soldier s  again st  t heir  offic er s,  the  fu t ility  of  t he 
pr ocedur e  seemed,  f rom  certa in  sounds , to be  br ought  home  r ath er 
urg ent ly  t o  th em. 

Then,  gentlemen ,  will  you  believe  it ,  they  began  agai n  t hat 
,ibsurd song. If I  tho ught  it  r idiculous  befor e,  it  seemed  doubly 
so  now,  f or  th ey  wer e  in  evident  pain ,  a nd  mu st  h ave  r eali zed  as 
vi vidly  a s  did  we  that  they . wer e  being  ma r ched to the ir  deaths. 

Arise , y e pris oners  of  star va tion, 
A rise , ye  wr etched of t he  earth, 
For  j us tice  th und ers  oondemnation; 
A  better  world's iin  birth . 

My fellow  pri soner s  cower ed  in  t heir  bunk s, feeling,  I  am  sure, 
a s  did  I , t ha t  our  citadel invaded,  we  our selves  were  none  t oo  safe. 
But  I,  havi ng  th e  lea st  t o  fe ar,  stepped  to  th e  bar s,  an d  was  r e-
ward ed  by  my  only  glimpse  of  the  five.  Thomps on,  a  lean,  lined· 
f ace, sallow, singing,  hea d  up .  The  one .I t ook  t o  be  Kube lik, 
short,  swar t.  and  stocky .  The  oth ers  nondescrip t.  Except  t he 
woman.  I  am  most  part ial  as  you  gentl emen  kn ow,  t o  attractive
wome n,  and she  was,  un f ort unat ely,  positively hi deous.  But ,  mer-
cifully, she  . wal ked  with  her  head  bent,  fo r  the soldier  holding 

her  arm  behind  her  back,  had  drawn  it  up  between  her shoulder
blades .  And,  mercifully ,  too, t hey  shut  off  the  lights . at  that mo-
ment ,  an  over sight  or  an  afterthought  in  the  excitemen t. 

The  pr isoner s  contin ued to lie,  if  an yt hing,  more  quietly in 
their bunks .  But pre sently  the  h owling  assail ed  them  from an-
other  sid e,  this t ime  from  below  the  windows,  grew  louder, for 
t he  eff ect iveness  of  th is  execution  as  a  thr eat,  was  postulated you 
may  remem ber,  upon  it s  per form ance  against the  very  walls of 
the  ja il.  "The  law' s  dela y"  for  once  strikingly  amended  by civis-
t ic promp titude. , It  did  not, however,  take  place  under my window, 
bu t  one  a  lit tle  farthe r  down,  so  th at  my  ears  were  spared  the fall 
fo r ce  of  t heir  incongruous  and  ceaseless  singing  whenever,  for a 
moment,  t he  shoutin g  of  the  others  abated
Th e  sudden  cr ackle  of  shots  I  thought  would  end  it .  But, no.

One  voice  hes it ated  and  went  on.  I  think  it  was  Peter  Thomp-
son' s, although  because  of  the  shatteri ng  effect  of  that  first  volley 
en  .the  nerves ,  the dark,  the tensen ess  of  the  silence  in  the  cells, 
an d  an  unna tu r al  whi ning  tone ,  which  sug gests  that  he  may have 
been  wounde d,  I  am  una ble  t o  substantiate the  fact . 

Tis  the  f inal  conflict,  let  each  stand  in  his  place: 
The  international  sovi et shall be  the  human rrrrrrrr 11 

Th e  init ial  r  of  th e  word  "race ,"  wh ich ,  I  am  given  to un-
der stan d  is  th e  wor d  tha t  th e  single  rifle  shot  checked  in  oui-
Communist 's  throa t ,  was  · pro longe d  appr opri atel y  into a  death 
rattle . 

Tha t  is  how  th ey  died,  gentlemen  ·And  · to  tell  the  truth,  I 
had  a  fe eling ,  singu larl y  light  an d  unsorrowful that  their  deaths 
ma de  no  essent ial  diff erence  to  th emselves,  to  what  they  were 
effectin g,  or  to  that  for  wh ich  the y  stood .  Indeed,  I  felt  as  I 
have  fel t  only  once  befor e  in  my  life,  wh en  I  wa s  lying  on  my  back . 
in  a  small  boat ,  with  a  cool  wind ,  but  a  hot  sun,  playing  on  my 
body,  a nd /1 swell  an d  a  strong  ti de  carrying  me  al ong  with no efef-
for t  on  my  part. 

Thei r  death s  were  not  hor ri fy ing.  Wh at  horrifi ed,  what ap-
pall ed  me  was,  that  after  a  brief  interregnum  of  silence,  follow-
ing  the  end  of  the  song ,  it  was  suddenly  tak en  up  by ,a  lone  voice 
in  the  cells  wh ich,  when  it  had  sung  a  ba r  or  two,  was  joined 
by  other s.  Ignorant  alike  of  the  words  and  tu ne,  the  .men,  who 
may  have  heard  th e Int ernational twi ce  in  all  their  lives,  since 
th e  Communists  wer e  in  the  ja il,  began  in  a  moanin g  monotone, 
an d  with  voices  whose  ru sty  hu skine ss  suggested  tha t  the y could 
not  ha ve  sung  for  year s,  barbarously  to  mutilat e  wh at,  as  I  have 
alre ady  said, is,  at  best ,  not  a  good  song. 

A ris e  ye pris oners  of  starvation,
A rise,  ye  wr etched of the earth • • • 

And, of  cours e,  rea ctin g  blindly,  and  unfami liar  with what 
th ey  wer e  attempti ng  to  sing,  br oke  off ,  unf inished .  Af ter  which 
a  r eally  deep  and  app r opr iate  silence  ensu ed. 

:t-l'o,  gentl emen,  I  could  not  feel  sorrowful  at  the  death  of  the 
Commu nis t s.  It  was  not  th e  sh ooting,  it  was  th e  outburst  in the 
cells  th at  was h ideous.  The  Commun ists  were  obviously  men  of 
cour ag e,  single-m inded  no  doubt , but  capable  of  a  kind  of  fanatical 
calm  in  th e  fa ce  of  death,  on  th e  ba sis,  h owever  difficult  for  one 
of  us  to  comprehe nd,  of  certa in  convictions  arr ived  at  by  mea ns  of 
an  int ellig ence  no  matte r  how  limit ed.  Were  possessed,  I  mean to
say,  of  inte lligen ce,  convicti on ,  courag e.  Were,  therefor e,  men, 
gentle men,  men .  Men!  Men,  do  your  hear  me,  you beasts, men ! 


