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Volume Two
CHAPTER XLV

We protest against the Mooney-Billings sentence
about us and he inquired when we meant to come to Russia to help in the work of reconstruction. "We
will surely meet there," he remarked.
I discussed with Sasha the unexpected turn of events that made us feel closer to Trotsky, the Menshevik,
than to Peter Kropotkin, our comrade, teacher, and friend. The war was producing strange bedfellows, and
we wondered whether we should still feel near to Trotsky when in the course of time we should reach
Russia, for we had only postponed, not given up, our return there.
Shortly after Trotsky's departure the first group of our comrades sailed. We gave them a joyous send-off
at a large party attended by many of our American friends, who also generously contributed to the needs
of men. Sasha had conceived the idea of a manifesto to the Russian workers, peasants, and soldiers, and
we wrote it just in time to send it with the group. Among them were a number of men and women who
had worked with us in our various campaigns in the Blast and Mother Earth . The manifesto was
entrusted to Louise Berger and S.F., our closest and most dependable friends. It was an appeal to the
masses of Russia to voice their protest to Washington against the condemnation of Tom Mooney and
Warren K. Billings. We thought it the only method left to save the innocently convicted men.
In the spirit of her military preparations America was rivalling the most despotic countries of the Old
World. Conscription, resorted to by Great Britain only after eighteen months of war, was decided upon by
Wilson within one month after the United States had decided to enter the European conflict. Washington
was not so squeamish about the rights of its citizens as the British Parliament had been. The academic
author of The New Freedom did not hesitate to destroy every democratic principle at one blow. He had
assured the world that America was moved by the highest humanitarian motives, her aim being to
democratize Germany. What if he had to Prussianize the United States in order to achieve it? Free-born
Americans had to be forcibly pressed into the military mould, herded like cattle, and shipped across the
waters to fertilize the fields of France. Their sacrifice would earn them the glory of having demonstrated
the superiority of My Country, 'Tis of Thee over Die Wacht am Rhein. No American president had ever
before succeeded in so humbugging
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