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I am released on bail
commissioner fixed the bonds at twenty-five thousand dollars each. Mr. Weinberger protested, but in vain.
In the Tombs we were held incommunicado for several days. Subsequently we learned that the raiders had
seized everything they could lay their hands on in the offices of Mother Earth and the Blast , including
subscription lists, cheque-books, and copies of our publications. They had also confiscated our
correspondence files, manuscripts intended for publication in book form, as well as my typewritten
lectures on American literature and other valuable material that we spent years in accumulating. The
treasonable matter consisted of works by Peter Kropotkin, Enrico Malatesta, Max Stirner, William Morris,
Frank Harris, C. E. S. Wood, George Bernard Shaw, Ibsen, Strindberg, Edward Carpenter, the great
Russian writers, and other such dangerous explosives.
Our friends hastened to our aid in a spirit of most splendid solidarity. Our dear comrades Michael and
Annie Cohn were in the lead with large sums of money. Agnes Inglis of Detroit sent financial help, as did
scores of others from various parts of the country. Equally inspiring was the attitude of many poor
working-men. They not only contributed their meagre savings, but even offered their trinkets to help raise
the fifty-thousand-dollar bond demanded by the United States Government.
I wanted Sasha bailed out first because of his injured leg, which still needed treatment; I did not mind
remaining in the Tombs, for I was resting and enjoying an absorbing book Margaret Anderson had sent
me. It was A Portrait of the Artist As a Young Man, by James Joyce. I had not read that author before and
I was fascinated by his power and originality.
The Federal authorities were not anxious to let us out of prison. The three hundred thousand dollars'
worth of real estate offered was refused on a flimsy technicality by Assistant Federal Attorney Content,
who declared that nothing but cash would be accepted. There was enough on hand to bail out one of us.
Sasha, always gallant, refused to come out first, and therefore the bond was given for me and I was
released.
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Although the newspapers could easily verify who had contributed towards my bail, the New
York World had the temerity to print a story in its issue of June 22 to the effect that "a report is current
that the Kaiser furnished the $25,000 for Emma's release." It was an indi-
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