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"They never fail who die in a just cause."
) ... Byron.
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It was in the month of August, towards the end of a long snowy

winter, that I arrived in Melbourne. For ten years I had been
wandering, prospecting and mining on the goldfields of the world,
The last four I had spent in the Australian Alps., The mining towns
in the ranges were beginning to slump, Even Walhalla, that had
never known anything but prosperity for forty years was going into
decline, The Long Tunnel and the fxtended were no longer dividend
paying concerns. It was time to quit, There were big things
developing in North QJueensland, and thither I was bound. My time
in the ranges had not been wasted, for during quiet times in camps and
in huts, I had read a good deal, and studied considerably, but study
was my undoing., Said a poet: YA little learning is a dangerous
thing," So“it was with me. My learning was only of a superficial
character, but it caused me to think that I was more than a common
miner. My studies were with an eye on a pulpit in the Anglican
Church. The bible was always my masterpiece, and having been once
examined by an Archhishon I had been supplied with a Bishop's
licence and had conducted services in GCaffneys and w°od§giint. I
thought to get farther when I returned from Queensland., But somehow
or another, I did not get to Queensland: I had been there once before,
and now thought to wait till the end of the tropical summer.

T had read Shakespeare, Burns, Moore, some of Kipling, Tennyson
and Dryden. I had been introduced to shelley by a review in the

"Bulletin" when I was in Central 3lustralia. But Shelley's poetry
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could hardly be expected to blend with theology, although some of the
Prophets, and Christ himself, raved against the evils of their times.

My hurry to go to Queensland seemed to leave me when I got to
Melbourne, and after all, what did it matter if I did not go at all?

I had taken prizes for bible lessons when I was a boy, and had
everything in the OIATS:ZEM:; my tongue's end, and it seemed to me
that there was only one job for a young man with ambition - I would
go to the library and study theology. But in my rambles through
that great forest of books I found ever so many different books to
interest me,

Being fond of poetry, I looked up the American poets, Lowell,
Bryant, and Longfellow, and then dropped on to Swinburne. There was
much about him that I admired, but there were poems with which I
could not agree, particularly in his "Songs Before Sunrise.," His
"Hymn to Man" was in conflict with my theological beliefs; but little
did T dream that theological beliefs, no matter how deep-rooted,
could be shattered. I was to learn that what knowledge 1 possessed
was infinitesimal. I had not yet begun to study. As I moved through
the library I marvelled at the collection of books that were assembled
on the shelves. I had my own books on logic and rhetoric. They were
useful perhaps, but only in so far as they had been a service in

preparing me to look into and understand what I might undertake to

read.
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It haprened on another day when I was in the library that I came
across a book, It was by Jack London, "The Jar of the Classes."
Not till then, although I had been regarded as a radical, had I
noticed that society was cleft. I read the book at a sitting.
London I knew. I met him in Dawson; he had wintered on Klondike,
and was leaving for the outside world at the time I arrived there
in the spring of 1898, Perhaps I should not have met him, but
for a spectacular character named "Swiftwater" Bill. Bill was his
partner, London left for the outside world, and I remained for a
year, The maritime strike of 1890 and the shearers! strike four
years later proved to one that there were employers and employees,
but the Church had asked me and all men, high or low, to consider
ourselves well placed, and to thank God accordingly., London's
arguments were substantial, but not convincing all at once. Just
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as the human race has progressed slowly, so has a man, by intellectual
stages, to e from one form of belief to another, Politicians
alone seem to develop rapidly., A short sojourn in the Labour Party
seems to prepare them for a suitable place in the ranks of the
enemy. Perhaps it is because they have no strong intellects, or no
recognition of a class struggle.

One Sunday I was persuaded to put everything aside and visit

Yarra Bank, there to listen to the various orators who regularly

spoke at that place. The first to take his platform was "Chummy"



- -
Fleming, I was disgusted. Fleming condemned and cursed all that
I had been persuaded to believe was sacred, and I wondered that the
Diety did not strike him from his forum. If what he represented
was Anarchy, I had no desire to become an anarchist. I left the
meeting in company with a young schoolmaster whom I had become
acquainted with through relatisns of mine. He had been reared near
the city and attended meetings on Yarra Bank with his father, before
he was big enough to go about on his own account. He said: "Fleming
seems rough, but he is mild when compared with Joe Symey. Joe is in
England now, and you will be spared from hearing him, but years ago,
when he was in Melbourne, he used to go down on one of the wharves
on Sunday afternoons - there was no forum like Yarra Bank. He would
lay the bible on the wharf, stand on it, and demand of the Diety
that he strike him dead. That the Diety did not do it, Symesconcluded
that he did not exist." A poor method of reasoning, I thought.
"God moves in a mysterious way his wonders to perform,”

"You have scarcely begun your education yet", he said. "You
have been reared like thousands of others, in a narrow school, but
you will get the portcullis of your eyes raised, if you visit Yarra
Bank very much."

Fleming possessed a flag and on it was srinted "NO GOD, NO
MASTiiR," He was pestered with interjections, but that made no

difference to him. He replied to them with vigor, and compromised
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nothing. The clergy he called "thieves, liars, and black-ceated
imposters" who lived by lying and who above all things else knew
they were lying.," Tom Mann did not escape his mordant criticism.
Tom was a Socialist, and Socialists believed in "authority", which
he as an anarchist mortally despised. He talked of "Free Communes",
What they might mean I was not in a position to understand. The
Labour Members of Parliament called from him vitriolic abuse, and
Harry Foran, Champion of Irish wrongs, fell a victim to heavy gun
attacks, %mg#wk«ﬁwdi3z“ff“'

I next listened to Foranﬁ I had met many Irishmen, but none
to ladle out the brogue like him. He ha) been a schoolmaster, but
for knowing more than his superiors he was forced to quit the services
of the iducation Department. Foran was more of a scholar than
Fleming, and never left anything to doubt. He supplied the meaning
of every word and phrase. Pedantic-like, he would translate into
Latin and Greek to make his meaning sure, and as he often said,
"I will give you the Hebrew of it if you like." "You are all at
liberty to disagree with me", he would say, but let your disagreement
be with me here and now., If you disagree, your place is on the
platform, Many of you might shy at coming before an audience, but
don't let that excuse you. Come up and state your opposition, and
I will intuitively understand what you mean. It is not to be expected

that you can speal like Harry Foran. Harry Foran is an old dog.



-
r

= B &

Harry Foran is hardened to the game."

On another occasion he was speaking on a question that he
considered should be of great concern to Irish ilustralians and
clinched his argument by saying, "There are one hundred thousand
Catholic families in Victoria, and they are all poor people. If
you doubt my word, come up here and count my collection,"

T next visited a Socialist meeting. There I heard Harry Scott
Bennett. Bennett was a magnificent orator. He had served a term
in Parliament and harboured a grudge against the Labour Party. It
was developing a mania for respectability. The lLabour Party was trying
to ape the politicians of the old Liberal School., Never before had I
listened to a man so beautiful in speech, except it was Frank T. Bullen,
the nautical writer and lecturer. Like Abraham Lincoln's, his was
to me almost a lost speech, There was Jife in the Socialist Party.
Bemnett had visited Australia a few years previously, and Tom Mann's
presence in Australia, supported by his world-wide reputation, gave
it impetus., He was a rugged orator and could never reach the height
of even E. Termyson Smith, whom I had heard in temperance lectures
when I was a boy. A lecturer like Bennett could educate and inspire.
I felt like hurrying to Jueensland immediately; I was so small, so
to speak,

Angas MacDomell followed Bennett. Angas was a different kind

of speaker. He wore a smile that never left him, even when he was
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dealing with serious themes., He had a faculty for trotting out and
exposing the iniquities that developed from a faulty economic
arrangement. He was not a powerful and cultured orator like Bennett,
but he was one of a few that belonged to his class. His easy flow
of language and ready wit attracted a goodly audience.

Next followed Frank Hyett. Frank was neither a Bennett nor a
MacDonnell. He was possessed of a wonderful flow of language, and
a thorough knowledge of his subject, but he was without a soul -
lacking in persomality. Ted Russell was Chairman, but Ted was rough
and raw, and seeminely was fired with enthusiasm. His speech closed
the meeting.

There were a man and woman at another meeting. They were currency
reformers. The man was dressed in frock coat and wore a bell topper
hat, while the woman was frocked as if she were on of the well-to-do class.
They talked about gold reserveé and note issues, Their great phrase
was "legal tender."

The afternoon was over, and more than a thousand people trooped
away from the assemblyground., They resembled a multitude leaving a
racecourse, Platforms were deposited in the Morgue nearby.

I left it all and kept an aprointment to have tea with some
relatives, They were shocked when they knew that 1 had associated
with haritues of Yarra Rank, yet conceded that one ought to enjoy
the e perience of lknowine what wis goins on, T was beginning to

make strides,
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CHAPTER IX

I thought I had abandoned all ideas of a business career, and
was torn between theology and socialism. It happened one morning
just after breakfast, as I sat readine the paper, that a clerk
from the broker'!s of fice called to tel] me of a really good business
that had been placed in their hands for sale. He was hard to get
rid of, and I promised to call in. I met my prospective partner
again, and we set out after dimner. We did not go straight to the
place. e located the street, and walked about to see how South
Melbourne was supplied with wood yards and produce stores. After
satisfying ourselves that tﬁ:bsuburb was not overloaded, we set
ourselves tslwatch the p]aceAwere to inspect. ‘'We saw the carts
going in and coming out, and concluded that the business should be
investigated. We went into a hotel and called for a drink and were
informed that two detectives were on duty in South Melbourne, and
that we were they. Duncan Raeburn gave us a rough look over and
asked us to call next day. "I don't know much about business
brokers", he said, "I did not have this business on the market.
Moore's man came in and urged me to sell as he had a couple of good
buyers, I thought it over hurriedly, but he urged me to a decision.

It is not that T am a weak man, but for family reasons I bought

a home in a distant suburb, and have to rise early and get home late,
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The family urged me to sell; I put it on the market. That was
twelve montks ago. A buyver came »alons, but when I had gone to
considerable trouble with him, he decided to buy, provided I would
sell on terms., Th:at I objected to do. «hen businesses are for
sale, thex ro for cash, There ire no terms offered when selling

a business,"

"Two men who would work together could make a good thing out of
Raeburn's business", said my friend, "and it may be that we will
buy the place. The only thing that troubles me is the lack of
room. 1 should like a place where 1 could bring mv horses to, and
perhaps build up a carrying business. -<e would only bave to buy a
couple of -lorries.,"

vhen we came to a point vhere we were satisfied to make a
deal, we postponed till Monday mornine the signing of the contract
- but alas, to my astonishment my intending partner did not turn
up. He sent a message instead. ile had been to the races on Saturday,
and his cash, which he thought to increase, diminished instead, I
then entered into negotiations with Raeburn on my own behalf, for
I was nov inspired with the business idea. I began to dicker and
get him down to the lowest price that he would agree to accept. I
got nim to a price Lelow which he would not descerd, and a well-to-do
friend, who hid just a little while lLefore retired from the mining

world, said to me, "You are better without a partner who is a
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stranger, and now that he has dropped out, if you are satisfied
that the business is good, and you are in need of any help, you
can rely on a cheque from me to get yourself started." At the end
of a week I had worked everything out, and we signed the contract.
Monday, the second of December was to see me installed in a business
and part of the life of a suburb to which I was scarcely more than
a stranger. I was all at once a Hay, Corn, Wood, Coal and General
produce Merchant.

I w:s not quite a}ongnand « strancer, The man from whom I
bought agreed to stay with me for a month, and at the end of that
time I began to get to know people and become acquainted with the
ways of business. I worked and left Raeburn to manage, but all the
time he instructed me and timidity cradually wore off, and I began
to feel that I was established., My name was painted over the door,
and on bil) heads, and travellers and agents called on me, all
anxious to do business with Raeburn's successor.

On the Yarra Back one Sunday I heard frank Hyett appealing
for people to buy shares in the Socialist Co-op. A store was already
opened, and a comrade had loaned a hundred pounds to start a bakery.
The bakehouse was only a little way down the street from my store.

I went to the 3.P. office on Monday and saw Hyett, He promised to
zive me the order for the wood if J would favour his paper with an

advertisement. I agreed and added to my customers, but I did not



= Y =
know that it was loaded, as the saying goes. No sooner dil my ad.
appear in the "Socialist" that I was put upon by a number of canvassers.
I was persuaded that it would be bad for business if I advertised
in a Socialist paper and neglected half a dozen religious papers
that circulated amongst the congregations of the different churches
in the suburb, I was informed that I had Catholics, Anglicans,
Methodists, Presbyterians, Salvation Armites and members of other
smaller sacts amonst my customers, and if these saw my advertisement
in their papers I was sure to have my customers increase enormously,

It was rank intimidation I knew, but what could a man in the
business world do to help himself against such strong representations?
I gave the ads. I had to be like Pad.ly Mullins dog-go a little of
the road with everyone. The name of \1f. %, Wilson was spread every-
where. The ads did me great good, for I was considered an enterprising
young man. No other nroduce merchant advertised as 1 did,

When I had time to spare, which was not very much, instead of
interestineg myself in football clubs, church societies and a hundred
different things that attract the business element as a rule, I went
to the public library, determined to study Socialism. I looked up
the Encyclopaedia Britannica, and there discovered what was meant by
Socialism, I looked for a reference to Karl Marx, and was introduced
to an understanding of his method. I then took up "Das Capital," and

was there put on to the first rung of the ladder for scientific study.
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what in all the world could be more logical than a clear statement
of fact, such as the opening paragraph of that wonderful work: - "The
wealth of Societies in which the capitalist method of production
prevails, takes the form of an immense accumulation of commodities,
wherein individual commodities are the elementary units. Our invest-
igation must therefore begin with the analysis of the commodity."

It was slow and tedé?s reading, but how different from the mere
theological history. latin and Greek were useful wherever one
studied them, but the theological forest of metaphysics would have
to be discarded as soon as the scientific understanding became
developed.

I gave. my Sunday mornings to entering my books and doing
things that the week days would not allow me to do, but the afternoons
were spent on Yarra Bank, and the evenings for the most part in or
about the Bijou Theatre to listen to the lectures.

I was prevailed on many times to join the Party, and as I
improved my understanding I was drawn closer and closer. I was at
a street meeting in Collingwood one night, and all the speakers
had not turned up. I was urged to say a few words. Being experienced
from church work, I mounted the box and endeavoured to deliver a short
address, 1 did not satisfy myseif, but the membkers of the Party, who
had charge of the meeting, marked me down as a speaker of reputation,

T just had to join the partv then, and from beins a strict churchman
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I was metamorphised into a "Godless Socialist." In spite of all my
theological studies I realised how little 1 knew. The lessons of
science were numerous and only time and an application to study
would enable me to master many subjects, One man who pretended to
be concerned about me and rrophesied that I would come through
well, offered to loan me John William Draper's "History of the
Intellectual Development of Hurope", another comrade asked me if
I had read "Socialism Utopian and Scientific", I was compelled to
admit that I had not as yet even heard of those books., I was busy
on "Das Capital™, and it would take me a long time to wade through
such a wealth of knowledge. I joined the lending library, and was
able to takezMarx home and read in my spare time. I was advancing
famously, I thought. Soon I should be a worthy comrade of the
speakers that I had heard and so much admired.

I was progressing as an outdoor speakar,and after having to
delay my studies for a few months I was now free to go on and master
Marx. I took a closer interest in thc managerial part of the Party
now that t was elected to the Hxecutive Comrittee. The yvoung
business mans, it was thought, would be able to give a hand to pull
the Party out of its difficulties. But it was the Party that was
supplyings me with business experience., 1t was a business change,
so to speak.

Tom Mann came back, anl Bijou audiences shoved appreciation
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for the return of their chieftain., Scarcely was he back two months
when I was elected to act as chairman on a Sunday night, It was
considered an honour to preside at a meeting so largely attended,

Three hundred worshippers in St, Mary's, WOod%¢:int, on a Sunday
evening, was an infinitesimal audience compared with the enormous
crowd of faces that appeared before a chairman on the Bijou platform,
It was my birthday, and little, I suppose, did my father and mother
think that nearly thirty years before, the babe that was born would
one night preside over a meeting of Socialists -~ they had not read
Marx nor Charles Darwin. Mann called on the audience to wish me
many hapny returns of the day, and a wish that I would spend them all
in the goodland noble cause,

"T am going away again", he whispered to me, "and I want you
to call the Executive together for Tuesday night. I have an invitation
to go to Broken Hill, The miners desire me to organize and prepare
them for a big fight against their employers,"

I made the announcement as desired, and on Tuesday night Tom

was permitted to leave for the Barrier,
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CHAPTER ITI

The young propagandists were as energetic and as enthusiastic
as ever, and as 1 was improving my knowledge in what time I could
spare, I was in demand as a speaker, One Saturday it was Smith
Street, Collingwood, another it was Commercial Road, Prahran, then
the Market meeting in my own suburb, Next it was Nicholson Street,
Footscray, and on the Town Pier, Port Melbourne on Sunday morning.
Several of us were considered to be in the same class as Angas
MacDonnell, Frank Hyett and others and were persuaded to speak on
Yarra Bank. That was the acme of a Socialist speaker's ambition
in those days. Few were reckoned good enough to grace the Bijou
platform. Even that few were complaining of feeling the strain,
and I was urged to prepare a lecture. I was not yet a consummate
Marx Scholar, and had to be careful in going before an\ audience
that had heard the very best, and would baulk at inferiors, I
knew a good deal about theological history, and Abraham, from his
birth place, Ur of the Chaldeans. I had been reading Lewis Henry
Morgan, and with an understandine of man's progress, from him and
the biblical histories I mgnaged to get through a lecture that pleased
my audience. No one but myself knew how nervous I was from the time
I entered the theatre and for a full ten minutes after 1 started to

deal with my subject. I was being tried as by fire, but was coming

through.
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A change took place in the law relating to early closing, The
half holiday was changed from -ednesday to Saturday, and I'riday was
the late nirht instead of Saturday. In my business there was no late
night, and Saturday was always a half holiday, but with business
establishments osen on Fridav nights the ~ropaganda meetings had to
be changed from Saturdays to Fridays and the Socialist Party dance
was held on Saturdays. It meant a lot to me, Friday being the pay
day, and the market being open late on that unight I had to stay in
my office, for people called in and paid accounts as they went to or
home from the market. I was more fortunate than o ther wood merchants,
for I could give credit and get my money in. A\ few cheated me, but
for the greater part I collected my debts.

1 confiﬁed my meetings to Sunday morning on the pier, and was
always taken to a comrade's home to dinner. I was what Kipling would
call "giddy harumfrodite” or "bloomin' cosmopolouse". In business I
was brought in contact with the soe=called superior people, for there
were a number of them amongst my customers - and fine people many of
them were - and about: the meetings 1 was brought in contact with the
proletariat, 1In the case referred to I was pleased to be acquainted
with working people. The home was humble, but clean and comfortable,
and the Sunday dinner was like those that we were fed when we paid
board at the \lbion or attended there{yr dinner m Sundays ar at

. . g . , " ? .
Christmhs or New Year lime, Never Jlid Rubira s serve a hetter dinner
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than T was treated to on the Sundays that T dined with my proletarian

comrades. i'or one thing town life was gripping me.
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CHAPTER 1V

Thinegs were developing. The strike was on at Broken Hill and
a1l the mines along the line of lode were shut down, Tom Mann was
the centre of the dispute, and the greater number of miners were of
the opinion that with his leadershin they must certainly win, TLittle
did they realize what I did not too fully understand at the time,
that economic forces work througli industry, and determine whether the
fight shall end in victory or defeat. ‘ugene Debs said that too much
faith in leaders was bad for the workers, for as long as they trusted
to men to lead them one way, there was a possibility of their leading
them another. 0daniel de Leon, the egreatest of Marxians, once wrote
on the Pleb leaders in the ancient Roman #mpire, and there proved by
facts from history, that what is required is a strong rank and file
organization, Tom Mann as not dishonest, but Tom had to deal with
a set of economic condit.ons. The mine owners or the law tried to do
with him what they had dore with Sleath and Ferguson, the leaders in
a previous strike - had them arrested and caoled. Others visited Broken
Hill, till all rebels of note were rmathered at that storm centre.
Harry Holland, a very capable 3ocialist from Sydney, and lustralia’s
greatest Socialist journalist, rushed thithar, Harry was no compromiser,
and in an address he de!ivered to strikineg miners, ureed methods that

put him on trial for sedition, e said, "Boys, you must ut singer
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into this fight., [If a policeman hits you on the head with a baton,
return the blow with a pick handle". It earned him a sentence of two
yaars.,

Harry Holland, Tom Mann, and a dozen lesser lights were committed
for trial, and forbidden to speak on the Barrier till their trials were
over. Mann was experienced in the old world, and he urged the hiring
of 3 train which, loaded with four thousand people, sped across the
State boundary to South \ustralia. There,they arrested ones showed
their contenipt for the mine corporations law, or the law that swung very
much in their favour,

Where were these men to be tried? The Crown Law office decided
that they should not be tried on the [ield where their offences were
comnitted, and first fixed on Ueniliguin, a pastoral town, in Riverinas.
There was a protest, and the venue was changed from there to Albury,
another nastoral town. Tom Mann and his fellow culprits arrived in
Melbourne. It was the sisnal for enthusiastic and determined demon-
strations. 3Socialists forgot their difficulties and the differences
that existed between comrades and the members of the Labour Party.

The big and little politicians joined, and the town hall was crowded
with people to protest against the unfairness of trying men?afore a

jury that did not possess the slichtest conception of the conditions
that obtained on the Rarrier silver-lead field. Many of the speeches

were red hot. Mann was at his best, Harry Holland's was a powerful
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fighting spe-cl, and some of the older and some of the newer labour
politicians were put on their metal. For a couple of wecks we were
busy, as there were a dozen witnesses [or the defence, How different
to a quiet life within the church! [ realised that T was more in
favour of the hurly burly life than the quiet one where I should have
to sit in my study all weel and watch the world co by.

It was trial day, and Tom Mann'was hefore the court. Before the
case cot started he asked for an oprortunity to make an explanation,
It was granted, and there before a hard, unsympatbetic judge, Justice
Pring, Tom rolled off a volume of his oratory. He spoke for an hour
amnd twenty minutes, The case came on, ani for three days Mann stood
in the dock, Every effort was made to convict him, but just as he had
escaped before, he got out of their clutches and fared better than
Sleath and Ferguson. OUnce when the Union barrister referred to
something Mann had said in his speech before the judge, the judge
replied, "I cannot recall all the man said, he said so much." The
case over, a meeting was arranged, ani from the balcony of a hotel
he harangued a vast audience. Peonle in Albury who had not heard
him before, had the opportunity, with him at his best, He spat fire
and brimstone at Judge Prine and "hGatchet-faced" Lamb, 2s he called
the prosecuting barrister. 1Tt was i'riday, and he left for Melhourne
by the express. Saturdav was the first of Mav, and o demonstration

of children was being civen on Yavrra Oank. Just as they vere going
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through the maypole dance, Mann appeared. It was the signal for
cheering, and Tom was called on te male a speech.

I listened more particularly than ever., +hat was his experience
that day might be mine and theirs at a later date.

"Here T am", he began, "I escaped them. They had me three days
in the doch and three nights in the 'jug!, and the old judee had the
cheek to say that if the jury had only convicted, he would have
ordered me where my toncue wonld be silent for a vear or two. I am
glad, however, that I escaped them for 1 have a big work to do, and
if it is any news to you, comrades, T shall have to be leaving idustralia
soom. This country is too small for Tom Mann. \ustria has amexed
Bosnia and Herzegovinia, and that is a coasummation of an International
policy that will land the world in a war before many yenrs, mark my
words for that, Before another ten vears, we shall witness Socialist
principles applied to industrv." >Zure enough he was rieht. The war
came, and Russia undertook to establish o Socialist Zepublic., It may
not have been just as Mann meant, but it happened.

At that time an enthusiastic lady, wvhose name :as never to be
made known, donated one hundred pourds for the purpese of starting a
Uo-operative farm. 1t is stranse how many peonie come to mistake
these co-oxerative husiness for socialist afforts. The hundred nounds

wey never o jed toy vird the T vover Saecama g est i tiabhed Faer

~

The =arty contro'led mnmy aetivit.es,  There sas the oreheotra, o
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choir, s bovs! band, ant the Sundar «achon?, as well s a weekly dance,
and a ‘unlay eveniine supper,

Miss Codlin, who had conducted the sclhiool for 4 long time wnas
compelled to give up, 1t s difflcu't to find a successor. it Jast
I was chosen, hat T lacled as teacher was male up by my staff. My
fatler vns a school teacver, Lut I Jdid not »ossess his particular =ift
in that direction. I lad as assistants youag men and women who could
instruct in calesthenics, etc. M part was teachine elocution, and
impartin- a smattering of economics, as well as keeping good order
amongst the scholars. ‘inyhow, J ¢ot alone well enouchb, and the toys
and ~irls stuck to their superintendent,

I continued for twelve months, but desired to so on Yarra Bank,
Some of the older membors were drop-ing out. Frank Hyvett, in his
secretarial job, found but little time to induleoe in Socialist proparanda.
Angas MacDonnell went into a hoot shop and eraduated into the Labour
Party to become a suburban Councillor and a Mayvor. Harry Scott Bennett

Lizzse

was prolonginsy his stay in New Zealand. &RBessie Ahearn married, and I
had to become the leading speaker. T was still studying and graduating;
the more T spoke the more 1 laboured to eget at orips with the working
of the Capitalist system. T had "das Capital" from the Socialist
Jibrary for six months without the librarian calling it in. It was a
confirmition of the accusation too often hurled at Locinlists that

there are only a few who have sudied or even read Karl Marx.
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Tom Mann and family left for ifrica en route to Enzland, and the
Party was thrown on its own resources. The financial position was
stil] bad, and although Mann's departure eased expenses by five
pounds a week, the struggle was keen. 1\t last the Bijou had to be
closed. It was impossible to draw audiences and collect seven nounds
ten every Sunday night, 5o the Gaiety was hired at half the rent,
and the Party struegled to carry on. What annoyed me was the reliance
on any and everybody to lecture, !verybody that had a pet theme was
put on, and any and everything but Socialism was talked., Time went on
and the pacrty kept alive, hut it was only a Party in name, If a man
or womain lectured on a sutject in favour of or contrary to socialism
he or she was applauded, It reminded me more of a loose and open
forum than a socialist platform. It was an audience of clappers.

Bob Ross, Socialist journalist, was editine the paner, but Bob's
leanings were very muck to the lLabour Party, and the Labour Party was
very much Capitalistic., ifter a time Ross Jeft for New Zealand, to edit
the "™aoriland ‘forker", and others were put in charge of the paper.
Mrs, Marie Pitt was joint editor with Rev. F, Sinclaire. Sinclaire
wns a scholar, but he was not a Marxian. Mrs. Pitt was a rebel poet,
and militant to the core, but the paper was not what some of us
desired.

A man who telonced to some other Party used to peddle papers every

Sunday on Yarra Banlk, and about the C:iety on Sunday nights. His paper
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was "The People”, It was published in Sydney., I liked it and
admired the principles of the Socialist Labour Party, but I could
not breal away from the Party I had so much interest in. I could
forgive much, To me it was socialism, and party politics did not
matter,

There was another Party in Sydney, the Australian Socialist
Party. Harry Holland was the editor of its paper, but the A.5.P. was
in the Socialist Federation, and so was the V.S.P. The two papers
were sort of hrother papers., ifter a time Ross was broucht bacih to
Metbourne, and Harry Holland who served only a part of his sentence
for sedition, on his release contested an election arainst the high
and miehty "¥illiam Morris Hurhes, The workers of ‘est Sydney were
not ready to accept a Socialist, and Hughes was taken again. Holland
was then urged to visit New Zealand and edit the "Maoriland wWorker."
He went. It was a good day for him, and a good day for the workers
of New Zealand. Harry was a staunch fighter. Jn the mainland, for
refusing to allow his boys to drill under the Conscription Act, he
was heavily permalized. and if ever a man :cent short in the interests
of the workers that man was Harry Holland. Well did his family know
that tlie way of an acitator is hard. But even Harry Holland became

aweed
meilod s he sunk in the slouri: of Labour politics.

Not =0 long after Hollwind arrived in New “caland there was a

strike of miners at Jaihi, and for repeating what he had told the
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miners of Sroken Hill, he was sent to paol again in "Seddon's Country,"
He was released, and when the war broke out, took up his usual
uncompromising attitude. A member of Parliament, Paddy Webb, was
gaoled for what he said about the war, and deprived of his seat in
the New Zealand Hall or Lesislature, Holland was selected to contest

the election and won, Immediately be entered the House he was elected

A
Leader of his Party. He did not compromise same asbLahour Leaders on

the mainland, His manifestos at election time were always a class-
conscious appeal to organize and end the Capitalist 5. stem. He was

never an idler. His investigstions wer:> responsible for a number of
booklets and pamphlets. He wrote a brochure on Imperialism. He

culled chap;ers from the history of China, and exposed the Administration
of Samoa, by the Sovernment of his own Dominion. He wrote - scathing
indictment of New Zealand's treatment of conscripts during the war, and
supplied us with a book of beautiful poems.

Harry had endured much for the cause, and nut his family short
many times. Only Mrs. Holland could te!'l of the terrible time they
endured. Harry me'lowed, but for all that he was a rather better type
of nolitician than any other we could name in ‘ustralia. His last deed
was to attend the funeral of an old Maori chief, and he died suddenly
at the funeral. Out of respect Maoris carried his body from the
graveside, Ilarry deserves o pare in the history of the Labour Movement

in dustralia, Had 1 joined the Lahour i:irty, ! micht bave become a
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gknister of state. I rubbed shoulders with them anyhow, and what i
got to know about them would not be complimentary if I dared to make
it all public. They were the t:pe described and criticised by
sbraham Lincoln.

Jack Curtin, a voung man and a brilliant orator who had often
spoken with me, was looked upon as the principal of the Party after
Tom Mann's dep:rture. Jack scathed the Labour Party introducing
conscription of boyhood in sfustralin, "™y friends", said he, "say that
I am up in the clouds", but if T am, the Labour Party is down in Hell."
Not long after this uncompromising socialist went into the Labour
Party and contested a seat acainst one of the strongest liberals in
the Commonwealth Party. Like Lucifer, he dropned suddeniy (rom above
the clouds to the nethiermost denths of ﬁell. Such stuff are some
socinlists made of ~-"God moves in a mysterious way...".

Then came another younes man, raw from the country, and unlearned
in economics., He and I hecame friendly as we met at the Gaiety
Sunday by Sunday. At last he joined the Party, and attended proparganda
meetings. He was enthusiastic, and after a time was persualed to
share the »latform with others., He visited Port Melbourne on Sunday

a
mornings, and jrned the workers that there was only » {ortnirht
between them and poverty. Jhen Jack vain had advanced to that of a
fifth rate smen'er, he too joined the tabour Party and succeeded in
enteriny the Victorian state Parlimment., Like n.x wono joined that
Party, he became reactionary. Socialism was pushed lar into the

backrronnd, hen tested f{ack was made of spurious ore. ©mancipation
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was an individual matter with him.

Two more L:right lights came into the party, \1f., Foster and
Maurice Blaclh:rn. They were fresh from the University and had not
yet found a law practice. They were welcomed as important additions,
But their membership was not of very long duration. Both were
attracted to the labour Party; Foster to contest the same Federal
constituency as Curtin had done, and Blackburn to win his way into
the State Parliament. 'ithin a short time the Party had won and Jost
them, Foster afterwards, by the favour of a Labour Ministry, was
appointed a Judge. Now and then he sparkled as a radical, but for
the greater part he was as all judges are.

At last a great day arrived. It was the thirteenth of April 1910,
The Labour Party had lones hankered for the fruits of office. Twice,
but for brief periods only, had it sat on the Treasury benches of the
Commonwealth., But on this memorable day it swept the polls. Andrew
Fisher, miner and engine driver, was for a whole three years to be
the Prime Minister of .ustralia, Big things were promised, and big
thingswere expected. Fisher!s strategy had succeeded in driving two
contending parties of Capitalism into one camp, and for that there
were to be no more protection and free trade. The heavy guns of both
parties were now to be trained on the Labour Party. But the Labour
Party found an impresnable fort to shelter them - the Constitution,

"The ready-made machinery of State could not be immediately used in



the intsre>sta of the workine class", as Marx contended,

Yith a substantial majority in the Representatives and the Senate
they were comaelled to confess their inmabilit: to legislate as they had
promised, They were a promisine narty without a promised land. There
was only one way - referendum,.

In the meantime, they framed a Defence ot that conscripted all
the vouth of Australia. This :Act set on foot an aritation, and brought

7 Ausbalian P
into existence an organization namelthe Freedom Leasus. The Members of
the 3ociety of [friends were most active in this and althoush passive
resisters for the most rart, they seot an example for action that was
estimable, Many of them in various states were prosecuted and penalized,
and some even broke un their homes to the extent that they sent their
boys away to avoid what to them was an uniquity.

I was drawn in as a side~line and helped at meetines with many of
their speakers and organizers, It was that organization, the freedom
Learue, that was ready to fall in and function durins the war when
conscription was advanced to the foreground. Kking 0'Mally, a man with
a finmancial bent urged the founding of a Commonwealth Bank, and although
he was given much credit, i'rank igogty knew even more about banking and
the ways of finance than the "King" did. But with all of them it was
after all more or less a copy of the American leserve Bank Charter that
thay Commonwenlth Bank was founded on. Canitalism demanded such a bank

and arain the [abour Party but adwinistrated the Canitalist party

political “State.
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Tnmieration and increanse of nopulation was another HEmpire and
not a class question: when the Fisher administration legislated the
Maternity bonus, trirlets might earn a king's bounty, but only a
confinement earned the maternity bonus.

Then came the Navigation Act, necessary again in the interests of
a growing shipping trade. It was not working class legislation either.
1t was tyrannous against the seamen, and in some clauses draconic.

"™ationalization of Monopolies" was the sloran of the Referendum,
It was contested as rigorously as an election, but in shite of the
enormous vote at the election, the neonle of the Commnonwealth would not
permit their Constitution to be tampered with, even by a Labour Varty.

Other interests wers advanced to the foresground. A report sained
currency that the English battle fleet was far and away too small, A
movement was set afoot to present a battleship to England. Here Iisher
baulked. He announed his sovernment as being in favour of building an
Australian navy. He would put Australia on the map of Nationhood.

There were those crusty imperial-minded who would stop short of
nothing but the presentation of a battle-ship. [isher was adamant.
A monster meetinr was organized to take place in the Melbourne Town
Hall. It was a monster meeting. By seven ofclock the hall was crowded,
I managed to find a place to stand with many others, at thetop of the
platform under the organ pipes. 1 did not mind. I was where T could
vote if it came to a vote proper. The mectineg was not destined to he

unanimous, nor neaceful. A large number of socialists and Labour Party
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hall was more than crowded, “hen the meetlﬁ?’Oﬁ undar vy it proved to be

tourh, Tha maver of the anti-preference motion was hechled ssyerely. The

Mayor, éﬁu Devey, saw that the rlainz had cone avry and oleaded for a hearing,

i

That the speabtor conld wor =et, #t Yast the Mpvor pose wad promised the
audience that if it would accord spenkers a hearine, he would peroit speakers
to grace the platform and move an nmenXSWQHt. Ted Hussell, once Pfesidenf.
of the Socinlist Party, now secretory of the lericultural Implement Makeré!fl

Union, handed me a typed reselution, or amendment, savine, "You are not

k]

connected with the Trades Hall and thev won't suspect you of implication in

t

his =int, et on the nlatform and be rodv," 1 lastened vre and handed
the amendment to the Mavor. v sent was provided for me, and vhen the Mavor
called on me, I read the amendment, My sneech was short, 2nd as near to the

point as I could make it in an extemrorancous Tashiou, M, M, Blackbum
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steaned un and seconded me, Then came tue vote, It was 2ven, or slichtly
in favour of the amendmeut, The ifayor said, "It is a close vote, so cloée
that it wo»ld take 2 Philadelphian lawyer to declare it accurately,  But
I can do nothinc else than declare the motion carried, and so it ousht."

The crowd poured out of the hall ard a feeling of bitterness prevailéd
amongst those who bad attended to down Fisher. 1 was subjéct to mention)’
and severe criticism in the editorial in the "Argus" next morning.

Socialism not havino been established, the Labour Party was left. to
carry on,

A buyer approached me and I agreed to sell my business. My .sympathies
with the business world had slackened as my interest in Socialist Propaganda
increased. And I was a free man once more. No longer should I be pestered
with one hﬁndred and one people who had axes to grind at the expense of the
business man, I could breathe freely and say, "Life is not to draw fresh
air and gaze upon the sun, 'Tis to be freel"

what was T to do? If T could not ro into business again I should havé -
to g0 tack into industry. ‘that Lndustpy could I co into?ﬁ I was. not agquain;
ted with industry in or around tﬁé city, but T had improved my knowledge of .
industry as it is carried on in and around cities. I had alsc become
acquainted with a number of men who appreciated me as a young socialist
speaker, and some of these sought me out, and offered to put me on the way
to fund amonest the denizens of town life, 1 was ready to give ear, for I
did not wish to go away from the meetinrs and socialist propaganda, 1 was
nominated for membership of the Port Phillip Stevedores' Association. -T. s

secured a little work to hezin with, Then +alter Thomas HMills came to
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Australia. He was & member of the Socialist Party in Amdrica; I know
nothing of that party althoush I htad heard and read of Eugene Victor Debs.
I had read his pamphlet on Tndustrial Uhionism, and for that I was thankful.
I had also read of books by Daniel Je Leon, His preamble of the I.W.W. was
masterly and years' experience and learning have convinced me that he was
the mightiest of the mighty round the end of the 19th and beginning of the
20th centuries. He of all Socialists knew the functions of the political
State.

Australia had heard a number of overseas orators. Ben Tillet came to
Australia in 1896, stumped the country and talked Socialism in a way, but
all the time gave a sort of leg up to the rising Labour Party. After him
the aspirants for political honours cut their hair in the same fashion and
that lingered for a long time. I t was Tillet who offended at a function
held in Ballarat, when he refused to toast Jueen Victoria. He dropped into
hot water when he referred to her as some kind of an old woman,

After Tillet came Mark Twain, Mark brousht no message of emancipation
to the workers of Australia. His themes were in keeping with his writings
in his books, and after all Mark %Wain said and wrote much more than any
Socialist or Labour agitator. He had no votes to collect, and no compromise
to make.

The next Socialist to visit Australia was Ramsay Macdonald. A good
orator, and a man who anpeared serious in his intentions to stamp out that
system that exists by sucking the blood of livine labour. Macdonald became
Prime Minister of fngland, and alas, poor Mac! ILike ail other Socialists
who became members of the Labour Party, he sunk deeper and deeper into the

slough of nolitical desnond.



= 33 -
Then Tom Mann came anml conterminous with his visit was that of Ben Tillet
again, I heard Ben in one of his best lectures, "The tracedy of Humanity
under Capitalism." But ilen, too, when he became a Ilabour Member of
Parliament mellowed into a ribald reactionary.

No sooner had Tillet returned to anland than Kier “ardﬁf by way of :
India, visited ‘ustralia. His pet theme was iincland in India. Kiérnﬁardib
returned, but Tom Mann had not fulfilled his mission.

Next to give the Commonwealth the once over was a man named Hartley,
Tillet was fierce, Tom Mann was rugeged. But Hartley was a placid, pleasing
speaker, Some of his lectures were of an educational nature, but Marxian
economics were never handled by him, He was a Socialist of the Robert
Blatchford type.

Ther came '7alter Thomas Mills, Mills begafi his platform career as a
temperance lecturer in U.S.A, Having cained considerable experience during
those vears that he fought the devil and drink, he graduated into the
Socialist Party of America. From tliere, with a book that he had compiled,
he visited Anstralia. Bob Ross had notice of his coming, and Bob organized
a series of meetings for him, The King's Theatre was his platform. A packed
theatre came to hear him and many hundred copies of "The Strugsle for
Existence™ were sold every Sunday afternoon. Mills saw, or thousht he saw,

a good opportunity to establish himself in Melbourne, and set out to
gather in what shonld develon into a boolka (an ahoriginal word meaning
"Big"), organization. There was to e no section or sectarianism in his
organization., His party was to be aswide as every shade of thought, All

the Trades Hall officials were to find a snug place in it.
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Ross and Mills had talked and fo«s had recommended me as one likely to be
of service to one in so #r-oat a work as Mills desired to undertake, They
both approached me, and I was forced to consider my position. ‘as Socialist
Propaganda a mythical thing, or was it somethines tanzible, The generalities
of Socialism had been talked for a number of years. Had we now arrived at a
time when generalities should cease to form the theme of socialist propaganda
Had we arrived at a time when we should tackle socialism on its distict
academic side? That time was drawinz near, but only for a few of us., I
was one that thoueht Industrial Unionism should be pushed hard into the
foreground, but for the greater part our Australian socialists had zripped
nothing heyond gseneralitizs. I decided that T might act as secretary to
Mills, and do what could be done to advance an understandine of Socialism
in its truést perspective.

It was my duty to circularize all who could be got in touch with, and
compile the renorts and sum up prospects. Such a party as Mills dreamed of
could not be inaugurated without a paper; Mills and Ross drew up a
prospectus, and marked out the greater part of it in preparation for a number
of costly advertisements. My office work in conjunction with Mrs, Milis
occupied me all morning, and during the afterncon T used to visit business
houses and canvas for ads., Many nromised to consider ads, when the paper
became a reality and aon those many »romises I assured him that the income from
that sonrce should net many hundred of pounds a year.

While Mrs, Mills and [ were busy on our part of the great organizing
campaign, Mills shipped to New Zealsni, where Ross assured him, thanks to

the preparatory work already done by tie Federation of Labour, there was a
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mighty work to be accomplished bv Mills and his efforts, But something
\*ZZ;;:ned. One Morgan, in U.S,A,, editing a paper, “fhe Provoker", made a
vitriolic attack on Mills, That article was reproduced in "The People",
Socialist Labour Party paper circulating in Sydney and it was the anti-
thesis of all that could be comnlimentary to Mills, The Heavens were‘HigH, 
and the Czar far away, as the Russians used to say, but Mills did not return
to Australia to follow on the work he had initiated. The article in "The
People" astonished Australia. |

It mattered not that it were all true, or only partly true, or tbat
there was only an infinitisimal portion of truth inﬁt. It héd an effect,
A Labour politician, or a uniop official, can go fa} wvrons and be forgiven, .
but an oversea agitator has to live up to an unhlemished record, or be
damned. An Australian may be false to his country or his class. A4n
Australian may be false to a friend, but the man who comes to alight on the
Labour novement from overseas must come with an unblemished record, It was
erourhe Mills eigher found New Zealand a better feeding eround, or his
reputation so dented that he decided to stay for a time in the shivery isles.
Mrs, Mills received word to square off in Melhourne and follow her husband,
The work that she and I had done had gone for nausht., I feared for suecess
from the first, With the Labour Party successfully seated on the treasury
benches of the Commonwealth, and the Labour movement so honey-combed with

oppartunists it was not to be exvected that the time was ripe tor the

‘

formation of a revolution~:y pmrty iv wstralia, such as *ills would Tike to
rave launched,

At this time there as a crop oi Labour trouable afoot., The susar

workers in ueensland went on strike an! the season's crop was in jeopardy.
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But with craft unionism as the industrial basis of the Labour MHovement,
success was not to be exnected for the sugar workers, The Colonial Sugar
Refinine Company sought Iabour in all parts of the Commonwealth and soon
recruited as many men as were required,

Then craft union recreancy asserted itself., Seamen and railway men
refused to make common cause, ani the Waterside /orkers, whe were willing
to plav tneir part, were prevailed on by W. M, Hushes, who was General
President of the Federation, to remain at work and keep honourably to their
agreements, ! strike on their part destined to do injury to the Labour
Party caused the Waterside .orkers to load sugar that had been harvested and
crushed with blackleg labour. The strike dragged on but by craft union
methods was brought to nausht,

Then the men in the Implement Manufacturing industry employed by

Huen  Vieror  MEKay
Hreh ¥ietory—idackay

ceased work. It was another craft nnion strike; the
headquarters of the strike comrittee was in the Trades Hall, but that

helped the cause but Tittle. Unions with unlimited cash at their dispoesal

did not feel disnosed to reduce tieir bank surplus bv very much, and at

Union meetings only small amounts were voted to assi«t the strilkers'! families.
But in spite of that the wmenexhibited stern determination. The class

strucgle asserted itself, A Comittee of men and women set to work to

canvas and collect. A goodly sum came in and muck in the shape of foodstuffs
and ciothes, hut never suilicient to maintain the strikers and theiv families,
Socialists, ad i was ona of them, visited the Tradas Hall day by .ay,

addressed mectines and endeavoured to educate and ercourage. At last

Frank Hyett paid the strikers a visit, iie nad been sent alons with a
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substantial cheaue by the Railway Union, Urank was called on to speak, and
beingz no mean ovator, he took a erip on the men. "Fieht these rormandising
Capitalists", he said, "and as for those who blackler, cive them a hell-fire
time." f{rank was rapturously applauded for his fiehting speech, but was
afterwards knowsthroueh the papers as "Hell Fire" Hyett.

Joe Skeeban was the secretary of the Union at the time, but it broke
Joe down, when he was compelled to suffer defleat with a union of half
starved men., But Joe never learned the lexion of the glass struggle. He
began the fight a craft unionist. He went through it as one and ended as
he besan, in spite of all the Socialist propaganda that I and sOme'ofhers
endeavoured to inculeate,

As a craft union strike it was bound to fail, and fail it did, and once
again the workers in the harvester manufacturing industry were forced back
on to the seven shillings a Jday ware Higgins prescribed as being sufficient
to keep a man wita a wife and three children in frugal comfort. The class
strurgle was tacitly assertine itself all over JAustralia,

5 _

The Macn6t Mine in Tasmania, located in almost inaccessible mountains
on the west coast bred trouble., There rere no miners wuo could be hired
to replace the men who hadmwt onlv struck, but had left the district, The.
mine was declared "black" and no mon holding a Miner's lssociation Card
could be induced to go to seel wori in the Maespet,

Thea cnme troabtle av fyell,  The Comany bhed been foraed seveoteen vears
vefore, but never had the company ot into con{lict serious evourh to lorce
the men to throw down tue sauntlet, 7t in 19131 ap wunbroken record could

not stand anv Yoncer., Most of the mine work was douse on niece work or
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contract. That system ol intensifying labour never appeared anathema to
the miners of lyell., (t produced, and continued a harmony between the
management and the men for the seventeen years of the mine's existence,
But one evening it was discovered that a man named ‘hite, one of the
contractors, had acquired a habit of goine back into the mine after tea
each evening where he indulged in barring down the baulked ground from the
firing out as they went off shift, Tmmediately he was placed under interdict
The miners demanded his dismissal, The manarement was obdurate. A strike
occurrad, A4ll1 the miners auit work and for seven weeks the Great Lyell
and North Lyell amalrsamation werz idle., Men could not be obtained for
blacklegming. The haulage up the mountain did not work and a hundred
huckets on the aerial train refused to travel, The smelts} stacks no longer
belched forth smoke eharged with sulnhur and arsenic to destroy all vegetatios
and desolate the mountain side, 5ut one thine did hzp-en, ODay by day

i1

colour and healthful looks returned to the faces of the men who had been
for so loneg bidden from sunshine and the light of dav. "GCod moves in a
mysterious way his wonders to perform" might have been truly applied to the
men of Mt, Lyell.

Alth~oush the miners held o key nosition that in itself meant but 1ittle
i1 tie lone run, thev woers age zlaves ond wooge slaves must mecessarily
compromise in tie erd, There was no revolutionory spirit permeatine the men
of well, it Yeat cbite disoppeared, The men axid i f in order to settle
th2 ¢ispute he hal hee xoik be the Comonon fwfﬂw~?ﬂ;y4ev stlver Tead field

] g o el % SRR s B i g v — P
in Vesters iedr south  wles.  The aires w@ors mamed a“in, and a pyrriic

victory wie all the nen —ov Tug Fhe 2370 syl wers premnpeedt Tor o n disagter
.
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Tt Jooked 55 if winter was soilne to be hovil, sc { booked for Tagmaniag
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ars «sere scarvce, and the fvell mianas cere sdvertisine, T was eciven work

in the Nortl Lyed#l, helnin~ with timber work, %t wms timber work, The mine

i

vms almost in a state of c@llapse, Tha strike the woar before and seven

eref.s i;*‘.]eness ‘n{-j‘_ Tot t;;e mjn? JNT OF ‘(‘:’-}‘n:'ir'. T'ie '.]_:l\rj.'ieﬁd Lx'-ld bﬁ‘el’! }‘\Fissed,

and this yoar the manager ran for a profit of a thousand pounds a day. ‘vork
that shonld have been tone was beine veglected. Tith 2 shortare of men
there s no time for repairs, My matz, "Speews" Smiti, and I had to set up

timher, in some cases five szets hicl, and no muTlock to steady =sny of \it., I

0]

could see nothinz but disaster ahead,

In some -nlaces where we worked we were in danver of our lives, and only
the heavy sets of timber prevented many men from losing theirs., Theﬁe'was
a terrible crash of ore on one level, and the minine inspectoé ca]éﬁlgfed
it at more than twenty thousand tons., Tt was a rrofitable fall of ere for the
company, for it did not nead bhorine and sheotins, Only the.large boulders
needed firines, T began to fear that ¥ would stay a day too long., T had
worked five months without missine even a day, and had saved forty pounds;
I had written several articles for the "Socialist", and thev appeared as I
wrote them, Miners considered that [ was too severe in my criticism, and
that the mine was safe enouch, "Custom had made it an easy property in
them," Time, however, was with me, The mine workines were on the mountain
top, and thoe vinter was severe, Je walked from Juecnstown to the smelters,
about two miles, There /e climbed inte ore trucks, and were hauled by a

small Tncomotive to the gﬂﬂt of the haulave - a steep incline tram. Six

trucks at a time were loaded and hauled to the ton of the divide. TIn loads
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like that we were saved a tiring climb, At midnieht when we sent of f
aftervnoon shift we were forced to rur down the mountain side with lanterns
and a wind hlowing at a speed of tventy miles an hour. The lighthouse at
Cape Sorrell blinked at us throush the wind and storm, but if our Janterns
went out it mocked us, There was no lightins of a lamp on the mountain side.
Here and there there was a prospector's tunnel, and if one's light blew out
near any of these it might be possible to get underground and re-light. “hen
it rained, an oilcoat by itself was of little service. One had to wear
oilcloth leggings from boots to hips. It was true that men earned the monéy
the rich corporation paid. 3ome there were who had lived at Tyell since the
mines were first opaned, and in spite of wind, rain andl smelter smokz would
not trade the /est Coast of Tasmania for any other part of the Commonwealth,
Others were there only temnorarily. Many were ¢n their round. For a while
they worked at Lyell, then they left for Broken Hill; from there they went
to Cobar for a snell and then crossed the Tasman sea to New Zealand, to work
in the rich waihi. They were men without families or encumbrances,
Bormanstown on top of the mount, near the mines, was once a thriving town,
but when the "wild cats" closed down and population diminished it became
deserted. In a deep gully below the North Lyell, on the King River fall,
there was a small town named Linda, and in this inhospitable gulech many
made homes. 1 would have been heartily sorry to marry a Socialist girl and
take hier to such a place {or a lifetime. {ut there are men who can live in
Hell if only given a glimpse of Heaven as theyv pass.

One atternoon "Speew:" and T were timberins to catch up some ground
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that was in danver of crashing, and blocking an ore pass. I was not timid,
but I did value life, and when the job was finished I decided to quit. The
time-keeper that came througi the mine, as a check on the man who called the
roll and gave the candles out, came to us, I asked him to "put in my time"
as the miners called it,

"You are too critical, Alf", he said. "The mine is alright. It is the
emd of the year and the profit has been good. After the 30th September there
will be a lot of work done to put the mine in good repair, and it will be
yours and "Speewa's" work to do your part of your shift. Wwhat do you say,
"Speewa"?

"™MY ~---- o0ath," Speewa" answered, "and we are just the gentlesmen who
can do it,"

"Look Eere, Urnie", I said, "when I ~o up the shaft and out of the
tunnel tonight I will be on the safe side. You will never see me down in
these drives and stopes again."

I had scarcely returned to Melbourne when two men were killed, They
were in the main mine, It was crib time and they went to what they considered
a safe place, but the back came down and they were buried and killed. I
wrote another article for the "Socialist," This time I ventured to prophecy.
I concluded my article by writing, "Nothing on earth can prevent a terrible

¢ atastrophe beside which the sad murder of our two working class comrades will
be a small thing." That started thines., Th2 Company could hot allow their
system of management to be criticised to that extent by a socialist,
Maurice Rlackburn, now a member of Parliament, was doing a turn as editor

of the paper., The company's solicitor approached him, bouX up copies in
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vhich my articles appeared, and threatened to zaol me,

"Jon't take Wilson too easy", said Blackburn, "He wil! not stand on
court procedure, He will challence judge and jury to visit the mine and
he assured me, that knowine it as he does, he will take them to places that
they will fear to stay in."

There was no bluffing the company's solicitor. He was determined.
An inspector of mines from Victoria and oae from New South.vales were
engaged to inspect the mine and report. But alas! They arrived at
Nueenstown by the train at seven o'clock in the evening, and the disaster
had taken place at eleven in the morning. They were in time to give their
technical skill in aidine rescue work. Forty-eicht men lost their lives
and thirty more died afterwards as a result of having taken part in rescué
work. The mine went afire in the disaster, and the ras from burning timber
poigsoned all who inhaled it. It was all as I had stated - a sacrifice for
dividends. I was not prosecuted nor jailed. I was hailed in Melbourne as an
intuitive propacgandist and the one who foretold the Mount Lyell disaster.
For that I drew crowds to the Socialist meetine on Yarra Bank, and when I
lectured on the Gaiety platform T found the audience large. H. Scott Bennett
returned for a visit and for lecturins bk was paid three guineas. He
lecture d two Sundays and when he left for Broken Hill I was elected to
follow him, My lectures, for which I received nothiune, were res-onsible
for collections equail to those whea Scott Bennett lectured and received

three cuineas. I was coming on,
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CHAPTER V

I endured a few days of idleness and then fell into what stevedores
would call a good run of work., I was not specially favoured, but work was
abundant, and I could get in with any and everyone. Sometimes I was
employed by men who were members of the Socialist Party, others because
of hearing me on the pier, cot to know me, and so I was never idle, I
became one of the regular Yarra Bank speakers, and took several tyros in
hand, One was a raw recruit, Jack Cain, but he improved with practice and
instruction., But like many more he secretdy joined the Labour Party, and
made a two years membership, so that when the opportunity occurred he was
nominated for selection and entered Parliament. That was the end of his
Socialism. He has since become a Cabinet Minister. That, I am afraid,
requires no special ability. The strike of 1928 disgraced him for he
supplied trains for scabs and police to protect them,

At the end of a busy summer, I was walking down the streettothe
Stevedore'!s Club, when I was met by several members. "Je have been talking",
said one of them, "and we have concluded that we need a live President, We
have had dead heads too lonez., What about you?"

I had to admit that it was too sudden a question for me to answer
there an then, T left them, promising to think about it, When I arrived
at the cluh, T was approached by more of the coterie, and persuaded to
consider seriously. Meeting night came around, and my name was called. I
was promised by Joe Morris, the secretary, and sort of hoss of the Union

that I would be rewarded by a sisnificant beatingz. "These men won't have
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a "Red" for chairman, and the cheek of a younr mewmber like you to think
that you can get votes enouch,"

The voting was on a I"riday and Saturday, and the countins was done on
the Sunday; everything, even the engaring of labour was done on Sunday in
Joe Morris's unioh.

I was engaged for a boat on Sunday, and on Monday morning went to the
nier,

"So you are our new President", was the greeting from one member, and
I soon discovered that there was truth in his remark.

Two days later the Vigilant Officer called on me and tol@ me that there
was to be a meeting of the new ixecutive. A delegate from the Miners?
Union was over from New South Wales, and wished to address us. He was
collecting funds., We met, but Morris treated me shabbily. There was no
retiring President to instal or instruct me. I just had to take the chair
and open my rule book. Not being a new chum, and being %;; product of the
Socialist Party I was not placed at a disadvantage. ixperience was
necessary, and I possessed it. Again it was a defeat for Morris. We heard
the delerate explain the merits of the strike, and decided to summon a
special meeting of members for Sunday morning to recommend voting a hundred
pounds, the amount to be recouped by a levy.

The meetié{endorsed the Committee's recomnendation. The cheque was
signed and sent, and in the course of a few days the hundred was in the

bank to the credit of the Union., The new Comuittee had a Joyal memhershin,

There was good support for the Socialist President. T was becomine well
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established in the Labour Movement. I only needed to join the Labour
Party and soon I should be in Parliament, but I could not be a Marxian and
a Labour Party Man. One was an antithesis of the other. One maintained
the nower of the Rmte; the other aimed at its destruction. There could be
no Socialism under a Capitalist State instrumentality.

I was soon to learn that I was in the camp of the enemy. Not one man
of all the old hands who were resnonsible for the engaging of Labour would
even look at me. That did not trouble me to any great extent. I had a
couple of hundred pounids in the bank, and with one small job on Monday of
each week I would be ahle to continue in office and defeat my enemies.

There was a rule on the book that was more frequently observed *in the
breach than the observance. Members were not;ge engaged for work between
mid-day Saturday and seven-thirty on Monday mornings. But as the employers
desired to engage labour on Sunday for an early start on Monday mornines
the rule was allowed to atrophy, What the shipping interests demmled was
conceded. I mortally hated mustering on Sundays, and now was favoured with
an opportunity of enforcine the rules, I read the rule to the members of
the Committee, and having a Committee that, for the gsreater part, was with
me, it was decided to call a special meeting and ask members to agree to
strict enforcement. Neiﬁless to mention the Committee's recownendation
was endorsed. It chacrined Morris and his old cronies but the bulk of the
members anpreciated the anforcement of the rule. At one time it was customary
to engage labour any time between saven thiry and bedtime. Being a club,

members could attend at anyv time thev pleased. If a man failed to renort

for work at starting time after tea, a messasc was sent per phone and a man
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could always be ensaceld, =Such a practice had to be discontinued, ‘e
appealed to members and hours were fixed from seven-thirty to ten a.m.
and from three to four p.m. It was a good reform, and enabled me to enjoy
a2 lot of my spare time at home, and engage in study. Morris and the old
timers were extremely hostile to me for the reforms gained, but I nersevercd.

It hapnened that the Committee called members together for a special
meetins one Sunday morninw, four months after T had been elected President,
and boycotted., It was my chance. One old hand who was the leader of a
crowmd, and a regzular emnloyee, moved to adjourn the special business. He
had been left out, and considered he was stood down by the employers. I
heard his grievance, but refused to adjourn special business for him or any
one else., Morris tried to dictate to me as he had been in the habit of
dictating to other Presidents. I ruled him out, and was afterwards told that
it was tnhe first time x in a dozen years that that dictatorial gentleman had
heen seated by a President. T spoke severely to the man who considered
kimself hoycotted, and informed him and his supporters that he and they had
applied the boycott to me, and as I was taking my gruel they would have to-
do likewise, That was the end of the boycott against me. On Monday mnrhiné
T was approached by a dozen deputy foremen, as the leadors were termed, and
could have my pick of jobs. &rom then on I went ahead and hever knew what
idle days were.

liefore the musterin: bonrs were fixed, there were some strance :loings,
une eveninr i h.d to choose between attendine amoctineg of the Co-op, Roard

and nresidine at a union meetinz, 1 decided in favour of the Union. ‘hen

the mezetine opened a member moved to adjourn to hear candidates for
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Parliament speak at a meetine in the street., 1 consented, and hurried
away to the Co-op. meeting, only to learn next micrning that there .as a
foreman on the premisesto engage labour for a timber boat to begin dis-
charging next morninz. He engaged his men, and called my name amongst the
rest. I was gone, and missed. After that I refused to adjourn a meeting

for any reason wiatever, There was not much need for adjournments when the

P

mustering hours were fixed,

My next interest in Union matters was to disturb an equilibrium. The
only port in Australia where waterside worhkers were divided into two unions
was the port of Melbourne, Two unions were formed in the early davs of the
colony. All Interstats hoats berthed ur the river, and all overseas ships
discharged at Port Melbourne nier., 1In the sailine ship days only sailor
men were able to load and discharre sailinge ships, and that was reSQOnsisle
for a union of ex-seamas, ith the ’est Helbourne doék and the passing of
the sailors the days for two unions had disanpeared. I moved for an
amaleamation. ‘‘sain I was sarionsly o-~nosad by thie old {action led by
Morris. It was a big firsht, but I did not despair. I was a better
speaker than he, and did not rely on the sentimental methol of cryine like
a baby on the platform in order to impress my audience. Members heard me
patiently and aereed to a conference of delegates, This time Morris was
it elected. A meeting of whar{ labourers wias convened and I appeared before
A rather lacgs audience., Mambers for the most part were patient and
sympathetic, tmt there were others ta whoa tie pagsine of the Union was as
the sassine out of life thowmselves, and thoy wers hostile, The ofiicials

were my stauvnchest opnounenrs, but gnestion after suestion wag answered,
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and it was agreed to elect a cormittee of deleggtes to meet delegates from
the Stevedores Union. My own Union appointed delegates, and we waited.for
a summons to attend a conference., Again we met with op -gsition, .Morriq

wonld not convey to me the message from our kindred brothers. The Wharf

Union delegates attended but I was not there with my delegates. But our,
Vigilent Officer assured the disappointed delegates from the other Union
that he would ~uarantee our presence at the office next morning. e met .

and there and then deciled, after dehating reasons, that the two Unions

should b2 called on to ballot and decide for or against one unien. Industrial

-

Unionism wns my theme, Morris demanded a two-thirvds maiority, 2lthough

¢ v,

nothince more than a majority was demanded by the rules, no matter how serious
the vote.. I was confident that I shonld win a two-thirds and esrantegd that
maiority. The “harf Union decided by a heavy majority, but mv union %qted
twenty short of the two-tliirds. 1T should have won, but for the fact that

Morris avnavoached the men in the /illiamstown section surrentitiously and
intimated them on the eround that the “harfies ould take their club and

7
o

property if they went in with them. That endel that ficht,

* “here was more to 2xcite and interast members anid iecep Morris on the

A

qui vive., * member had been working for some time dp a scheme for Co-operatiwve

stevedaring, ‘iz failed to understandine why a sere contractine comne ny -should

go between the stevedores and the ship owners, and reap enormous profits, iHe

appronched cw with hils scheme, a0l alitanrd i wopll cor apeldd Ceciatism it

.

was somethine that vould usapnly a ereater vemunerstioo {or cur fakrour than

mere wwmiees,  1odoined wit! him by apes the zgheme., T mentionad it in
_. r v !

Wimittea, oud Moarris again showal Pl toath, Tho Torc-ittee avarninad tha
ke ldton of the salime, ane lecide?d to ~uf it eforn o snecial meetin~, of
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0ot motice vms to be given. In the meantime, Morris wrote 111
shippine asents and the Stevedovive conpany, ' received replies frqm them,
These he hrought before  meeting of the Tommittee, 2 was castlszafa! for
bis-conduct. He had not been authorised to write any one, hut he &id it

all the same, g .

The meesting morning arrived, and when I Zeclarel what the business was
to be, Morris rose to his feet and Jemanded to bhe allowed to read the }gtte;a
I refused to allow him, and his sup-orters demanded -that he read the letters.
I was adamant, for they were not authoritative ffam the Committee!s pein£
of view., The meetins decided that it would be wise to develop the schané.
Several Comaittee meetines wére held, and it advanced well on the way%£0uﬁré§
establishment. Just then the man whe first introduced it to me left for
Tasmania, zrd not beine made of the same fightins metal aé me would nqt.helgr
any further. The schens went into abevance and Union matters occupied most
of my time.

The ‘atevrside "Jorkers were under asreements that vere to expire in all
ports on November the 9th, 1913. Although the Union was régistered inder the -
Arbitration and Conciliation Act, there was no award. There was to he a
conference to draw up a set of working conditions to ke uniform for all porgs.
There were to be a series of Committee meetings. As President I was a ‘
member of all Committees. It was meeting after mmetins week after week, énﬁ
sometimes re met on Sunday afternoons, The Union kep me busy, and my
speaking was not so frequent, althonzh 1 loved speakins hest of all, The
domestic rules needs must be revised to fit in witl the new demands that

we were to make on the ship owners and stevedorins companies, and another
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Committae was elected, T had another meetine a week to attend, ani so‘was
enerassed in the business of the Union., It was somﬂ%hat inconsistent to, be
so busy with the affairs of a cratt union while at the same time demanding
the end of the wages system, but the fight was there, and could not be
avoided, and as for me I felt that I could do more for the ment who had
elected me to he their Chief Executive Officer, than any else at that time.
Time, learnine and exrerience have convinced me otherwise,

At Jast all the agenda and revision committee meetings were over and
nothin~ remained but a special mesting to adopt what the Committees had done,
Notice was given and a meeting arranged for a Sunday afternoon in the Town
Hall. Tt was a mighty sathering. Ninety per cent of the membership crowded
into the hall,

"ou will never ret through the business at this meeting", said Morris.
But we did. 'Vhen the meeting was over he asked where I gained the experience
that erabled me to preside over a meeting of so much imnortant business and
rush it throurh in less than three hours,

"[n the Socialist Party", I answered.

#hile the last of the business was being got throush nominations were
sent in, Two delegates were to go the Sydnev. Morris feared that I would be
one of them, so had been stacking the cards against me, as he thought. He
had six men's consent to nomination, believing that if the vote were split
on me, lic would be sure to top the poll and me be defeated. But dlast The
vote went strongly for me, 1 it was who topped the noll and not Morris.

Such a thing had never haprened before, Morris and T, two men diametrically

opposed in opinions were to atteni the conference as co-delegates. Both

factions would be represented., Joe was aging, and his health was not of the
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best, amd the defeat upset him, Monday saw him in bed with a heart trouble.
when 1 left for Sydney he was still abed, but at the week end he managed to
leave his bed and getacross.

I was acquainted with ¥, M., Highes, I had met him when I was a boy
amongst the sheds with shearers, Billy was doing some organizing, and in
1894, the year of the big sherers' strike, he made his entry into the New
South wales State Parliament, From there he stepped to the higher political
sphere, and was a member of the Great Australian Parliament. He was General
Secretary of the §ydney Union, and President of the Federation, Many thought
him a wonderful fellow, but I was not in agreement with them. To me he was

an intriguer of intriguers. I detested him from my Socialist viewpoint.

He had fathered the Boy Conscription Act, the Navigation Act, and was a

party to the establishment of the Commonwealth Bank., These were the anti-
thesis of what a Socialist programme ought to be., I went to Sydney prepared
to fight him. Neither he nor Morris were in very much favour with Queensland
delegates., The strike of men in the Sucar fields and mills in 1911, when
Hi&hes and Morris had ordered the Waterside Workers to keep at work, when

the shigﬁing of surar was helping the sugar combine to defeat the strikers had
not made the delegates from the North favourable to Morris, The secretary

up till that time was but a nominal official, but the 1913 conference that
we were to attend was to elect a full time secretary, Oelegates from the
Melbourne Wharf Union recommended me, and my name was brifited amonsst the
delegates, Morris ecot to hear of it, and fearinr defeat after experiences a t

home, aporoached lughes, Hughes did not desire me. I was not likely to be

pliable enough in his hands. He approached Mat McCabe, Secfetary of the
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Rrisbane Branch, but Mat refused, He expected shortly to receive an
appointment to the business management of the "Brisbane 3tandard", the
Federation job would only be worth five pounds a week, but the paper job
would be six pounds at least. Huches urged him to stand and split the vote,
and if elected, he would use his influence to have McCabe appointed to the
other job, when he could resieon and Jeave Mcrris in. In the meantime Morris
was to he kept actina,

The conference was openedafter a week end in the chief city of the
Commonwealth, Hughes delivered a long political speech, and mentioned only
a little of the industrial. I was wrathful with him but was compelled to
swallow my chagrin for the time being., The election took place. Morris
lost beavily. He could only secure seven votes out 6f the twenty-six cast.
‘McCabe commanded 10 and T nine. McCabe was declared the winner. Poor Morris,
he vas not too well in health, and the loss of a coveted joh upset him
completely. When McCabe thanked delegates for the honour they had done him,
Morris rose, and made a dirty attack on the man who had been elected.

"I always regarded Mr. McCabe as a friend", he said, "but never in this
world again will I regard him as such. McCabe and I are enemies." Here he
burst into tears, and sobbed bitterly. Hu~hes patted him on the back, like

a child, and said, "Never mind, Joe"™, I am sorry for you, but you will be x
alright in the end", and turning to the delerates he said, "I am heartily Sorvy
to lose Mr, Morris. He and T rot on well while he was acting, and T am sure
we should get on well for all time. Mr Mcabe will do his duty nobly, I am
sure, Mr. Jilson I am not too familiar witu, but his temperam2nt and mine

would never blend, and T am sure, in the interests of our organization you

hve made a wise chokce."
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It was the first week in October, and McCahe was not asked to take up his
duties then and there, Hushes urged that he be allowed to return to
Brisbane and report on the Conference, resign his position in the Branch,
and be given till January the first to take up his new duties. Thirty
pounds was also voted at the instigation of Hughes to defray the cost of
transferring his family and their belongincs from Brisﬁene to Melbourne.

A

Hughes was called to Melbourne. An important division was to be taken
in the Federal House, and his presence and his vote were demanded. I was
nominated for the chair, and for the first time since the Waterside Workers!'
Federation was formed a meeting was conducted without Hughes in the chair.

I was honoured to be the first that sat in his seat after him. Going to
lunch, Jack Rourke of Rockhampton and I walked together, and as we talked he
said, "You had bad luck, I1f you had heen half a day in the chair before the
election of the Secretary, you would have beaten McCabe and Morris easily.
You were not too well known to all the Jueensland boys."

e were taken for an outing on the Sunday, and were provided a dinner by
the delegates from Sydney Branch., e were taken up and down Hacking ﬁarbour,
and at a guest house were entertained. Various delegates were called on to
make speeches; what for, I did not "savvy." ‘e were hearing and making
speeches every day for a week nearlv, and there was another fortnight to go.
Surely we should have heen allowed to enjoy harmony. The fat was in the fire
when Morris rose to proposc the toast of the Kederation. He burst into tears
and slanewanged McCabe and I for daring to compete and deprive him of the
secrztaryship., I grew discusted, went outside, lit a cigar and waited till
the sordid speechmaking was over., How I wisbhed I were on Yarra Bank, talking

Scientific Socialism.
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The Confarence did not end everythine, )Delegites had to be elected
to the Federal Committee. T looked throuchi the rules and discovered that
the Stevedores were entitled to two delegates., There had not been an
election for years, Morris sat, self-appointed, with two votes. There was
a ficht to prevent a second delegate, knowing that it would be me. I

/

declared Morris not a delegate as there had been no yearly election, ‘e
held an election, and with Morris T was elected - only a few votes =m
separating us, T was now to get right in to tbhe fichting arena with Huehes.
T had occaosion to be bitter with him. He was sacrificing us to political
jobs. ™on't let us hurryv to the shipowners", he urged, '"ve lost the
“ederal election on the cry of the "Rural Jorker's Log", and the New South
‘ales e]ectiop is comine on, Don't force the Labour Party to risk losing
on the "Waterside Worker's Log,"™

The Tog ousht to have heen submitted to the shipowners immediately
before the ninth of Novemher, but it was the middle of the following January
before they were notified., McCabe did not take up his duties on January the
first, but appeared to attend the Conference with ship owners, and had with
him his resipnation. Tt was as Hughes arranged. He had succeeded to the
position that attracted him., The way was not open for me then., All delegates
that attended the conference were written to and askad to nominate someone,
[ was nominated, Morris was rnominated, and Ted Creamer, a delegate from the
Yharl Union, instieated by furhes, also vot nimself nominated, 1t took more
than a monta, and when the nominations were in they were pireonholed till
after several conferences swith ship owners, and a rrotracted Arbitration

case, Lt was so near the next conference that it wns scarcely worth while
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bothering, [ withdrew, FHuehes immediately ordered his protege to withdraw,
and Morris was left in, Inmediately after Hughes persuaded the Management
Committee to elect Ureamer assistant secretary to Morris, and two days later,
without consulting anyone, he engaged Senator Ue Largie's daughter to go into
the office and do what neither the Secretary or his assistant were capable of.

I engaged in many bitter fights with Hughes, but the Management Committee
consisted for the greater part of Federal labour men and they votéd with
their chieftain whether rightly or wroncsly. 1In Parliament Hughes threatened
to resign if he did not get all his own way, and aginst me he threatened to
resign, but it was the usual blandishing by the Politician friends, and he
dominated.

I was nominated for the second term of office as President and Morris
and Hughes conspired to defeat me, Hughes wrote a leaflet in the hope of
underminine me, and Morris saw to its distribution, Morris selected the only
man whom he could rely on to defeat me, but after the election, my votes
outnumbered my opponents by three to one, and I had four to spare. Then the
“ar came, and the union fell on troublous times. There were many German &
stevedores, and the "patriotic" Australian workmen refused to associate with I
them. 1, being an Internationalist, would not agree to rejecting working

e,

class comrades. For my support of such men I branded a pro-German, and that
was a frightful thing in the eyes of those who were for years intoxicated
with patriotism. little did i care.

In spite of my unpeonularity Moreis feared me, and the meetine for the

election of delegates to the next conferencs was a more or less secret one,
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The rules provided for fourteen days! notice, but taking advantage of
many of us being in the dock at the week~end working busily, he notified
a few supporters and held the meeting on Sunday. There he had a man prepareds
to move, not that the Branch send one delegate with two votes, and let the
members elect that one, but the Mr, Morris be sent with two votes., That
disgusted me. I had learned from experience what villainy goes on in the
name of the emancipation of Labour, or at least the improvement of workers!

conditions. I resigned the Presidency before my second term expired.
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Out of office I was blest with more spare time, and got to speaking :

on Yarra Bank acain, and at South Melbourne on Friday nights. The Seocialist :

Party had suffered a split, With a slight imprevement in finance, a Secretary
was brousht from Sydney. He was a namesale of mine, "Jock Wilson was the
man to do big thinegs.," The Australian Socialist Party in Sydney and the
Victorian Socialist Party were two distinct organizations. Once they were
in the 3ocialist fFederation of Australia, but now they were independent
bodies. 1In the judgement of the A,S.P. the V.5.P. was too reacti®nary, and
most of its members were also members of the lLabour Pafty. The A.S.P, alene
considered itself revolutionmary. Jock i/ilson came to Melbourne fully
determined to alter the nolicy of the ¥.S.P. or smash it. At the first
monthly meeting of his secretary ship there was a rov, The man who spoke ©o-
words of welcome a month before now demanded the rasicration or dismissal
of the Secretary. mailine in both cases, he tore his membership card in
pieces and left the meetine. & month later Jock left the meeting followed
b: at least twenty, and formad a Melbourne Franch of the A S.P. T felt
like resigrins, but thouelit it cowardly to retﬁro from a wreck before trying
to salvare it. J hung on,

The time came when I was comnelled to don my considerine cap. The
Party undar ob loss's lealership was hecomine more and more a second edition
of the labogr Partyv, 1If it were not 2 true ravolutionary [mirty, it was time
to seel oae, or so wvholeliznrradly into the iabopr “urty ant molke an effort

9

V.o

to enter Parliament, Many craduates of the V.5.FP. were now in the labolr
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Party. Jacl Surtin had run as a Labopry man, and 4, . Tostar'was also onm
the 1ab0~r ticket, T was for the vevolution ae T then understood it withaﬁt
comyromisa. ¥Mary had endured and suf7ered in formulatin~ his theories, why,
then, should I, a vouns man without encumbra:ices, seel better than my master?
&

The schism that had taken place in the I./../. was on the Political clause,

Crieinally the nolitical clause was included, but in 1908 it was rejected,.

'

e orivina’ I, .4, continued, and the fieht

3
¥
b

by ar amarchistic section, Tk

betwean hot!: frctions was bitter. Jawnie? e Toon, a super Marxian, not a

"hurnt out volaano", as Shaw desmo w! called him, foucht for the political
clause. Althouob 7 wms studying Mary € wis not marticularly familiar with
tactics, I did not realise that tactics are the most important thing in
organization, That ras to come to me Iater,

.

T vreest Toh 7

0gs to convene a meatine of nronaoarlists so that we

could Aigeuss vars and manne, Tha asthusistis coteris thut once supplied
sneanave for balf o domen atreet moatiors st drosped out,  Sorie were alveady
in #l o Tabogr Tarty, nd mors were mervely wvaitine, The msetins todk place,
and T went to it fully determined to force » fivht :cainst t e reactiorary

oy

malicy of the Tabholhr Party, and the V,.2.,7, givine it suprort., 7 was outvoted
by some remninisn poligies] onportivtists, [ stated my position alezarly,
ant in no pacertain Janeusco,  Une comrade, Till:, who hnid heer o mewber of
a dacialist Party in Traat  rvitain, evbayvoursd ro versurdc me £ stay with
b}

the Tarey, e 31T wise Tleon 1F he pesierg”) We sald, YT have heard

many goes!ers, orast aml g 11 in the old covvier, and 3o tell vou ilson
Kas ladaty, Tf @@ Joce biw we vil¥ wmiszs li'm, and whoever eets him will

s JonhTv e wilTl e our loss and #heir eain," The die was cast,
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(and I was finished with the V.,5.,P, It meant severing many associatious,
tut T severed them., It wis the cause alone that wattered, and I wasg for
the cause,

Norman “ancie, whose family were in the V.S.P. at one time, and who ¢
with his sister was a capable propagandist, met me and we decided that th##é‘ﬁ
wvas no hkeln for the worlers without an iwdustrial organization as a prim#%&
thing. ‘e agreed to convene a meeting and find out if there were suffiqigﬁt

_offering to form a branch of the I,%w.W. e hired a small room in the |
Temperance hall, but could not get the requisite number of names siegned

to an application for a charter, %e tried again a week later, and attracméd
one mwore than we had at the first meeting, ‘Je appealed azainiie, and after3
the fourth meeting the application was signed and the charter sent for, .
3o00on we were to have a real Revolutiowary Industrial Organizatiom in
existence in Melhourne.

The Pamma Pacific fxposition was opened and T determined to take
holiday and rest. Rangﬁ and T had the I.7.Y. under way, so I booked for
Sydney on the 3, S, Zealandia, It was a hurried departure, but why linger®
I visited the TI.V.'/, headquarters in Sydney, and talked with Tom Rarker, °
who was editing the Party paper 'Jiract Action', Tom aas brilliaat, and
impressed me, T met othors, happy in the movemant, but altogether
unconscions of the terrible time of rersecution that was in store for them,

T had been at sea ne a young fellow, anl sonwht a job on the "Makufa,"
I obtained it, and on Thursday wis steamine out through the Heads. 1 had

no sooner srrived in Yanconver and takan a voom than 1 was asked if T had:

s

N

made acquaintance with J. B. King, King was well known in Canada, and was

‘-
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establishinc himself az a propagardist on Sydney domain. T did not intend
to connact myself with Parties, but rather study them and get to understand.

My travels took me to Alaska and in Juneau, the Capital of the Territory,
while walkine out one fine day (of which there are too faw in juneau), e -
discovered a Socialist hall. There was a woman livine in a couple of rooms
attached to the hall, and I proceeded to question her, She belonged to the
Socialist Party of America. Not De Leon's Industrial Union Party, but tﬁe
osure and simple political party, of which I had read much, and to which fﬁe
V.5.P. most pronouncedly leaned., 'Je talked long, and I discovered that she
was editing a Socialist paper. She was no less 2 personage than Lena Morrow
Lewis, wife of Arthur Morrow Lewis, whose books T had read and often splﬂ’;ﬁ i
at meetings., She was considered a brilliant socialist journalist and a very {2
good speaker; I met her again, and on Sunday afternoon I met her comrades.
Some were working men, others were storekeepers, and one was a lawyer. It

ey o 2

helped me to pass time more interestedly than I was doing
comrades. The editoress prevailed on me to .rite articles reporting what
the movement was doing in Austrmlia, and more particularly the working class
Political Party. I wrote several, and posted copies of the paper to c§mra§e§?;i
in Augtralia.

The Territorial Legislature was sitting, and Mrs, Lewis invited me to
attend with her. My first experience was tdo meet an old acquaintance,
Chester K. Snow. le went to Klondike at the same time T did. He paked wup
“hilcoot with me, anl i met him several times afterwaris, i{ls ambition was

to make money out of Klondike and return to his native 5tate, Nebraska, and

study Iaw; but he had never been out of the valley of the Yukon since he
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went in with me till he was elected a member of the Territorial Lezislature.
He hal got on to newspaper work, and when RQuby opened a paper of his own
there. There were others of the Klondike, whom I remember but with whom X
was not personally acquainted. I listened to dreary debates about nothing
in particular, although the politics of the Territory were of absotbing'}i;;;;i
Ainterest to the legislators, and to my comrade, Mrs., Yewis, whose duty léé-‘
was to write and criticise them. | '

It was the first of May, and I was invited to deliver an address. Th§
gathering astonished me. The Socialist Hall was not nearly large enough to
accommodate the people who were to attend. The Oddfellows Hall was hired, ZQL
and it too was almost too small to celebrate in. They were not all Socialigtsa
but they were from many countries of Hurope, and May Day to them was a g
carnival day. Mrs. Lewis and I were the speakers, and so I had to my credit
the fact that I had spoken in two countries,

"You have witnessed one real fine day in Juneau", said Comrade Callahan,
the lawyer member of the Party. "Fine days are rare indeed on this coast,

If you intend staying in Juneau for any length of time and desire to pass
the time, you can attend at my office., I have a spare typewriter and if'you
can use one you are wecome to it." I thanked him for his generous offer,

and informed him that I was fired, from what I had seen, with a desire to
return to ‘ustralia and pet ahead with »ropaganda work. After six weeks in
j;neau, 1 was saying goodbye to the Canital town of "Uncle Sam's Ice Box",
fully convinced that the Socialist Party in dAmerica was no improvement on the

V.
ﬂ.s.pl
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Late in the Spring in Seattle I sat on a seat one morning to read the
"P.I." as the "Post Intelligencer" was abbreviated, Next to me sat a man
reading an "Industrial Union", an I.¥W.W. publication,

"Excuse me, mate", I interrupted, "but could you inform me where I
can buy a copy of that paper. I am intercsted in tie Orranization." He
directed me to headquarters, which was not far down the avenue towards
Main Street, I read the morning news and walked to the hall, It was upstairs
over a nicture theatre. It had been a warehouse or store room at one time,
and was anyvthing but refined lookins, altboush roomy and convenient. There
was a long rack on one side of the hall where out of work men could lock up
their belongings while theyv rustled for food and bed. There were two tables
with all kinds of revolutionary papers on them, and a goodly number reading
and restine. I was in tbe midst of the proletariat. I feared I was too well
dressed for their comnany, but when a voung man came into the hall dressed
equally well, I felt comforted. He and I engagmed in conversgtion. He was
a young Norwegian, who had migrated to ‘merica, believing it was the land
of true liberty, only to meet with a savave disaprointment. He had 'hoboed!',

Brekse
ridden in box cars, rode on the breek beams, and even had a 'ride on the
cushion', He was not a waster, for he had done some worl, and bourht a good
outfit of clothes, and still had a few dollars to keep goingbn. He and I
made up, and T was able to enjoy company. Sometimes we took meals at the
'Cascade!, and sometimes we ate at otler restaurants, “e discovered a place

cheaner than the Cascade., or ten cents we could huy a three course meal and

finish 1t with ice cream, Needless to say it was always crowded, and 1 voted
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for the Cascade. I induced him to visit the library, and introduced him
to works on economics, For that he thonked me,

"fhere are many rebels in this country", he said, "but they are only
rebels, They read a five cent pamphlet, and think they are educated, I
realize now that one has a lot to learn. You ought to proclaim yourself,
and you would be given a job organizing and be run about in the 'Red Cart,

"AMerica", said I, "needs no foreigners to come to teach her. As far
as I can sum up the position I am needed in my own country. Our propagandists
all sneak into the Labo@r Party, and say good-bye to Socialism, but I will
not depart from the Marxian position."

On Sunday nicht James Thompson, one of the best of I.W.W. lecturers, was
to provide an illustratéd entertaimment. He would show photos of places
where men were complled to work, and describe the degrading conditions under
which men lived in freedom loving America. My Norwecian American agreed to
attend. It was g first-class lecture, and a vigorous defence of a number of
men who were languishineg in gaol, and likly to do so for a long number of years.
The al}t was well filled, large as it was and many of the audience were in
their logging camp or backwoods suits, Al] other clothes had been pawned.

A dollar and a half was the collection, and two quarters of that were

contributed by my comrade and I, Times were bad for the workers. I

recognized then, and do to this day, that Thompson was by far the best type

of man that wis prominent in the T.4, .. in U,5.%, 1 heard Elizabeth Gurly
Leyyes

Fiynn. She was equal to ~2z:1e Ahearn, and that is sayine much to those who

knew ﬁZ@Eig as a speaker, I heard Swazzi, in San Francisco. He was a good

out-door man, but not a James Thompson, nor even a J. B. king.
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Sydney was a wonderful city, with her harbour, which was scarcely
second to any on earth, but San francisco could beat her hollow. There was
much akin in both cities. Sydney was somewhat bohemian, so was 'Frisco.
The Panama Pacific Exposition, which I had gone across primarily to see,
was an #normous affair. It covered six hundred acrss of the Presido grounds
on the shore of the bay. I met a man on the 3. S. "Queen" on the way down
from Seattle, and we struck up a friendship, He was an Englishman and a
seaman, had been in 'Frisco a good deal and knew the city well. We took a
room together, and spent mv first day at the Exposition. I had seen the
Melbourne Exhibition, when I was a small boy, but it did not compare in my
mind with whaé I was now visiting. It,;g:ld not that America could do better
than Australia in all things, but the years that had intervened had provided
so much in the shape of invention, that the occasion demanded a better show,
I was proud of ‘ustralia, The pavilion for the Southern land was one to be
proud of, ool made a magnificent show. There it was in every phase of
development, from the sheep's back to-the finished article in tweed, blankets,
flannel etc, 'oods, rough and polished, were on shew, and while Australia
could take prizes for the best of woods, most of our timber is imported from
U.S.A. We have hardwood and America is pnrodigious in softwood, but America
does not let hard or soft wood stamd in the way. What America renuires of
wood, is mrde from wood grown in the country, it matters not if it be soft
or hard, Uuncle Sam has the happy knack of conforming to existing circunstances

in all thines.
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It was from the Marxian viewpoint that I viewed the great show,
Everywhere in those pavilions over a snuare mile were the products of
labour and tribute to man's mastery of the technique, 0il, Was there
anything in the world that gave such an impetus to human progress? Lewis
Henry Morgan said that mankind was arrested for a period till some one
discovered the use of iron ore and he was right, but oil had developed
industry in an extraordinary fashion since its manifold uses had been
discovered. The Standard 0il Company was spending almost a fortune in
proving to spectators what could be done with o0il, There wasn't a machine
of any kind invented or known to man, that could not be propelled and worked
by oil. And in an enormous pavilion one could stay for hours and look at
the advance of the technique. Many passed throush hurriedly and exhibited
no great interest in the Stawndard 0il Company's wonderful show; more said
it was wonderful to see so many kinds of machines working with oil as a
pronellent, but beyond that they realised nothing. The greater number were
philistines, There were vessels containine oil in every nrocess of refine-
wment, from the mucky looking slush as it came to the surface, to the purified
benzine, and what the o0il in each process could be used forwas all demonstrated
through working machinery. Truly it was an education to spend hours in such
a pavilion., I spent an hour in the Standard Oil Company's navilion every day
I visited the ixposition.

There were two locomotives on show, the larsest ever huilt, What an
advance on Stevenson's first, less than a cent::} efore, The michty and

rapid advance brousht to my mind the words of Kipline:-
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"The auld fleet “ncineer
That started as a boiler-whelp when steam and he were low,
1 mind the time we used to sevrve a l'roken pine wi'towl
Ten nounds was all the pressure then - Eh! Ih! - a man wad drive;
An' here, our workin! raures give one hunder sixty-fivel
le're creepin' on wi! each new rir-less weicht an' larger power/
There'!1l be the loco-boiler next an' thirty miles an hourl
Thirty an! more. +hat I ha' seen since ocean-steam began
Leaves me na doot for the machine! but what ahoot the man?

It took some understanding of economics to appreciate Kipling even,
Economics and science are the key to all understandine. tHow ¢lad I felt
before those mighty locomotives that 1 was not by this time a parson, Not
until one had read and studies Marx could one understand theological history,
Yet peonle the world over were tryins to dispute Marx and Jarwin with
theolozical history. How understanding does get turned upside down!

Even advertisine depended on the development of the technique. A
walk up or down Market Street at nicht was convincing evidence of that.

. . e
The electric lieht ads, and the colourine of them was Anourh to supply an
evenine'!s entertainment and a hundred lessons as from a technical school.

The ferry system was marvellous, and a protigious sten from the
primitive Indian with his canoe, Steamers almost, were slidine across the
harbour carrying two thousand passengers and upwards of seventy automobiles.
Svdney ferry system had not come up to that.

Canitalism is ruthless in America, but for all its ruthlesurness some
effort is made to orovide recreation for the victims of a vicious system.
Mt. Tamalpias and Golden Gate Park provided the most splendid system of
hunan enjoyment that the denizens of a zreat cityv could desire.

I was buyine a paper at a stall one morning when I noticed a copy of

the "Socialist," 1 wondered how a Melibourne paper could be offered by a
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news vendor in San i‘rancisco, "t is this way", said the proprietor of
the stall. "I am a Socinlist, and J don't pretend to be one thing and
practice arother. I sell Socialist papers here in the street and I don't
care who knows it. FRvery Sunday night 1 address a2 meetinz on the corner of
Polk and Market Streets, I f you are interested in Socialism come right along:
and if you are not, come all the same and 1 might be able to convince vou,
Socialism, youne fellow, is the only subject worth beinr interested in these
times. Go to the fxnosition and see what man has hrouelit production to,
and realise if you can how «with all the means of life in a1 few hands we can
have anyvthing equitable in this world., We live in an age when every darfled
thing is commercialized, Goiihe #ed Tirht® district and witness what
Capitalism has brought women to. There virtue and chastity are not only
commercialized but accepted and legsalized by the “tate. ‘What greater blot
can there be on our American civilization than to find three thousand women
legalized irto a life of prostitution? The Mavor sses no evil in it., It is
woven into the very (ibre of our sconomic 1ife, [ was trained for a preacher,
but 1 discovered early in my areer that neople cannot be good unless they are
supplied with a pood sroundworl:, and how can there be a good groundwork with
man sreyinw on man? The class strugrle has to be recoenized or all else is
waste of effort. Tearn that lesson and you have the key to evervthing else.
I

*Come to my meeting and buy hooks that/recomiend and and vou will think as T
do. 1Y rightly trained winds must think as T do,¥

Ted CGreen and T wenrt to his meetine, anl for zeveral sunday niehts [
was a regul:r attender, [ did not tell the propawantist that I was a

Socialist, bat T listened to Iearn, Jils mistake was thot he represented the
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pure and simple political school, I could not undarstand how men preteading
to be Marxian could swear so fervently by the political machine. If it were
"the Txecutive Committee of the whole Capitalist Class", it had to he ended
and something substitued for it., I was becoming more and more an Industrial
Unionist.

I visited the "Red Light" district, and never was T so shocked as on
discoverine the wav youns women were drawn off from all that savoured of
uprightness to be cast into a sesspool of lasciviousness., ‘“/here I was
reared, any girl that happened to become a mother hefore she was married,
was desnised by her parents and ostracised by soclety, but here girls and
young women were throwrn into a condition where they were comnelled to
overwork their sex organgx for the srivate eain {o those who ran the "Red
Licht," I *»ecame deeper rooted than éver in my Socialist convictions,
whatever it cost I was setermined to work hard to help root out a vieious
system that so degraded men and women,

The war still had the world tioht ir its erip, and unemployment was on
an enormous scale, There was no countins the number who were without jobs,
but an enormous army a2ssemblad at Murray apd Regdy's emnloyment agency every
day. dere were man living, not orn women's degradation, but on man's mis-
fortunes, The firm was reputed to be worth over a million, and it was all

accumulated out of iohs sunadiad,

T+ was commted that trd thoveasd wn o f Yecot worp withont bels and
flee~in: 1 barse barna, Many of these Yoy o tle s on o veeant Mot s,
s "u«;—rz‘{ul-

whera biildiars had heen lealaw doun dqrine the 'munle! ~wl the (ire of 1906,
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Tt remunded me of Melhournz and Sydnev in rv boyiwod wiesn the Tand hoom

crashed ami tie hanks suspharded patmacst 22! ¢closed? their doors, Close to

-+

Marray ane eadyla there ome o five cent coffee norloar, ¢ vaa no roueh
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and ready entinr »lnce, hut o well astablichel place of husiness. Tlvery

N

talla, banch and counter was wellscrubbed, The Dookineg sailey wos in an -
island sv~ounded by clean counters. “verything was sevvel over the counter

« »

ard paild for with a five cent pece. Jne comld, for the smallest coin almost,
| uvisihed s '
be served a nlate of hears, and a eun of coffes, x nlote of rice and a cup
of coffee narlour more tihnn once, for T :lesired to leirn hiow dmerican work-
men lived throueh the period of deprassion that was afflictine the States up
and down the Western Coast, T sat for hours at a time on ths benches that
were erected in the big room where a million of profit had been made by
sendine mea asut to all sorts and conlitions of jobs in two and country. I ;
met all sorts and conditions of sror¥ine Americans. ine in particular made

acnuaintance writh me. He wns middlskﬂed, not altocethier of proletarian

anpearance, it vrither like 2 man that did not want for daily hread,

"It is this way", said he, "I save all I can when I am working, and Y g%
w
am not hadly fixed just now. 1 have a room in my sister's houss, out at %‘
Sunset, and T come in every day, I am peddiine my labour pover same as all
the rest of the bunch, but T am not for tal ing anvthineg that is going, I
have bade farawell to heavy, hard work, [ am after a jol:flunkeying in a .
camn,  hen o omnn reaches middle agay and has made fair use of whot he earned

for his workine vears before, he would be {oolish to so in for hot, hari,
roushf work, ‘hen a job comes alonr [ will tale it, but until it does I

will rest up, anl conserve my enevgy," 4 sensihle mon, 1 thousht., I met
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many others as I called for a while each day, and learned the method by
whichk workinz men were fleeced by the people who went between men and their té;
masters, There were other employment agencies round about but they wereiin.
a small way compared with Murray and Ready's. Truly life was hard in the
United States. |

I next met an Australian, He had been . over to see tﬁe Exposition,
and was ready to return home., I favoured a hoboe trip up through Galifornia,iti
Oregan and “Washington, intending to join the "Makura™ at Vancouver, but;héa‘

exercised a sort of influence and I returned on the "Sonoma.,"
-
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CHAPTER VIII

Back in Melbourne from my trip to America and Alaska, I
discovered that everything was going well for Socialist and Industrial
Union propaganda., Norman Rancie with a coterie or tyros was holding
meetings regularly on Yarra Bank and at South Melbourne Market on
Friday nights.

There was an inordinate amount of ill feeling over the war and
enlisting. W, A, Watt, a politician of great State and Federal
reputation, twitted Frank Brennan, a lawyer-Labour politician with
being a coward. Bremnan had said that he would not shed blood, and
would not even kill a German. Watt waxed wrathful, and abused him
frightfully iﬁ all the power of oratory which he possessed, and with
practised years of parliamentary language. It ended in a challenge.
Brennan expressed himself as willing to enlist as a Red Cross man,
if Watt would sign up, he being well within military age. Brennan
spectacularly attended the City Hall, but Watt had too many business
interests to enable him to get there and accept the challenge. It
had been the talk of months, and I was told of it shortly after my
return, It was bunkumn as far as I was concerned. What right had a
Labour representative to be offering his services to share the
glories of a Capitalist “Yar. I was stirred to ret into the fray.

Rancie called on me, and on Friday nicht I was on the box on

the weighbridge at the market where I had spoken many and many a



-72 -
time before. I could not compromise my position., I was
uncompromisingly against the war anddid not hesitate to make my
hatred of it known. i
"You will soon be in trouble", said Oscar Benson, an old ?
friend of mine, to me. "They will not let you say things like you
said tonight without going you."
"They can go and be damned, Oscar", I said. I am against the
war and will not hesitate to say so. "But, Oscar," I said, "did it
ever occur to you that my opinions of the war are my own, and I will
not accept any person's right to dispute them. I have but myself
in this world, and I do not put my life at a pin's fee, as Hamlet
said, and when they attack me I will let know that I lived for
awhile in the Kelly country." My mind was definitely made up.
I had passed through a trying time in my union. Those who ﬁé&é
voted and permitted me to be the only member up to that time who had
marched in the Eight Hour Procession for two consecutive years wearing
the President's badge, were now against me. They sought to oust from
the Union all who were born in the enemy countries, under the guise
of patriotism, but their motive was selfishness for work. How they
loved being wage slaves!
I took up my stand as an Internationalist and was dubbed a
"pro-German" and called all kinds of nasty names. I was no passive
resister., I kept on the line of fire and sought opportunity to prove

what I was made of, but so far and no further did my Union opponents

go.
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It happened that when a petition was signed requisitioning the
President to call a meeting to rescind the motion of expulsion that
I signed it in the yard in the presence of all, or as many of the
members as were there at the time. That was sufficient. The
"glad-eyes", as certain bunch were called, made up their minds to
deal with me. It was nearing a crisis, and I was spoiling for a
fight. They had of ten mobbed men, who were not natives but they
were not going to mob me, Mystand was on the International Question,
I was no fair weather Socialist.

The meeting was called for the Sunday morning., I attended. Onm
the way down I was told that it was not expected that I would be there.

"More likely", I answered, "it is expected that I am not game to
attend," The meeting room would not hold half the members, and the
meeting was held in the yard, Joe Morris was up to tricks, and had
allowed some into the bar to drink and gather Dutch courage. They
were noisy even before the meeting started. The President and the
Secretary came out, and when the meeting was declared open there was
no petition. The Secretary declared that he had put it in the safe,
but as it was his custom not to close the safe door while he was in
the office, someone seeing him deposit it, must have "pinched" it.
It could not be found anyhow, Joe Morris and his lieutenant thought
that I might have been able to sway the men in favour of the Inter-
nationals, the rules were with me and against the "glad-eyes". There

could be no meeting, as there was no petition requisitioning it.
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The President declared the meeting closed. The "glad-eyes" immediately
demanded to know who had signed it, desiring to hear my name. The
Secretary and the President pleaded ignorance., I announced myself
as one who had signed, for the purpose of bringing matters to a head,
and putting an end to the actions of the "glad-eyes." Tom Fennessy,
a puglist who had fought with Dick Kernick, Bill Squires, Bill Lang,
and many other heavyweight champions of a year or two before, and who
could turn the scale at seventeen stone, moved towards me. Tom and I
were good friends, and worked mates together very often. "Go the
be=~—, I will fight", he whispered in my ear. I could afford to be
game with such backing.

"1l not need you, Tom", I replied, "I am deadly ready for any
eventualities,"

"Keep it out of sight", he answered, "we can get through a
dozen of the best without drawing blood that way."

There was a good deal of howling as it were, but no action., It
was the end, but the German stevedores were not allowed to return.
Some of them, being competent sailor men, found very good jobs, and
when times got bad on the waterfront there was increased jealousy that
such men should be able to live at all.

There was to be an Interstate Conference in Hobart, Tasmania,
and nominations were invited for candidates. I still had friends
amongst the stevedores. I was nominated, and to make sure that there

would be no faking of the ballot I appointed a scrutineer. We were
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working a boat, the "Port Napier" on Saturday afternoon. It was
four o'clock, and we were discharging whisky out of a special cargo
locker. My scrutineer appeared over the hatch., I went up to him,
and he handed me the figures announcing the result of the ballot.

"fou go", said a "glad-eye", who happened to be one of the
crowd. "I hate you like very Hell, but you are about the best we
could elect to represent us." He was right., I was again entrenched
in the confidence of the members.

Work was abundant. Ships were still being fitted up and made
ready for tropping. These were being loaded to their plimsoll with
wool, wheat and all the commodities that the old country was demanding,
and the German submarines were searching for. I did not allow work
to hold me up, but spoke at every available meeting and kept on the
firing line with many others. Norman Rancie left for Sydney to edit
the I .W.W. paper, "Direct Action."™ Tom Barker, for a cartoon, demanding
feaptalists, Politicians and Parsons to enlist, and asking Workers to
follow their masters™, was serving six months in gaol. Rancie found a
congenial occupation and made a creditable effort at editing. He
appealed to me, and from time to time I was compelled to write as well
as study and speak.

Percy lLaidler, of Socialist Party fame, the young man who
demanded the resignation of Tom Mann's executive, like myself, found
himself very little at home with those who were now nothing more than

supporters of the Labour Party. Socialists were pretending not to be
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in favour of the war, but the Labour Party in power were doing more
to keep it going and gain recruits than a conservative Government.
could possibly do. Andrew Fisher had promised "the last man and the
last shilling". In addition, his Party had enacted a War Precautions
Act, and were dealing rigorously with men and women who dared to be
too outsnoken, Fisher did not enlist, nor did he remain to enlist
the last man or collect and spend the last shilling. A job offered,
George Reid had left this life of Law and Politics, and gone a higher
tribunal (?). Andy coveted his job. My old enemy, "Billy" Hughes,
who once told me that he had walked the s treets of Sydney for three
days without a bite to eat, had usurped the Primgﬁﬁnistership. "Billy"
visited England and returned determined to draft all the manhood of
Australia to the war. He reckoned without his Party. Although he had
dominated the Federal Labour Party for many years he now found that
there were some who were not prepared to submit to his domination any
longer. It was testing time. The Labour Party were not Class-Conscious.
Some were against Hughes and his Conscription, but they were out to back
the war, and defend the motherland against all nations. Senatoryf
Ted Russell and Frank Tudor resigned théir portfolios. Hughes left
the Labour Party room, with such as would blindly follow him. Thus
there were men in the Libour Party who were prepared to put country
before class., These were the members of the Labour Party who were
being accused day by day in the papers and by political opponentsaof

standing for Socialism., What irony!
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Being beaten by his party, and saying goodbye to those who

took him from poverty and obscurity and gave him political power,
Hughes became exasperated and determined to sell Joseph as a slave.
He enlisted the support of those whom he had been fighting, for
twenty-two years in State and Federal politics, and decided to submit
the Conscription issue to a referendum. So confident was he that he
could get it carried that he immediately used the Defence Act of
Labour Party enmactment to call up all the single men between the ages
of eighteen and thimy-five for immediate training. Thousands obeyed
the order, but many there were who would have none of it. All those
who resisted and occupied positions in the Federal Public Service were
dismissed, but when Conscription was defeated, they were not to be
reinstated. Amongst the public servants who resisted Hughes and his
draft was Fredrick T. Macartney. I knew him well. He was refined, and
one would scarcely expect to find a man of his poetic genius and literary
talent on the side of the resisters. But Macartney was made of solid
stuff. He was compelled to depart from all his intellectual enviromment
and associations and find a means of livelihood in that lonely tropical
outpost, Port Darwin, Mac had no regrets., He decided as his conscience
guided and was the more the man for that. He reminded me of that poem
on "No", which I had been taught as a boy at school:-

"More of courage is required that one word to say,
Than to stand where shots are fired in the battle's fray."

Hughes sought to bring the I.W.,W. to destruction., He blamed
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the members of the organization for all kinds of wvillainy, and
goodness knows, the I.W.W. made mistakes, but when one remembered
his book, "The Case for Labour", one knew what Hughes feared and
condemned. When the I.W.W, was formed in 1905 it supported a
political clause, and shortly after its inauguration propaganda
clubs were formed in Australia. Hughes in his book bitterly attacked
the ideas of that organization with all its political clause, so it
was not the non-political organization, for its anarchistic clauses,
which it adopted when it dropped the political clause in 1908, but the
idea of Industrial Unionism. Even today it is hard to find a Labour
Politician that will stand for or support the Industrial Union idea.

Hughes set himself out to destroy the I.W.W. and legislated an
Illegal Association Act. Clever as he thought himself, his Act was
innocuous, in that it was only when one was prosecuted and convicted
that the Act could be invoked. In spite of the innocuousness of the
Act, the I.W.W. was raided in Sydney. The organization ceftainly
did advocate and supuort sabotage - but with what interpretation no
matter, There had been a number of fires in Sydney. Some made out
that because of the war and a difficulty some business men found in
carrying on, there might have been a possibility of fires to obtain
insurance monies. Whatever the reason of the fires, Hughes became
exasperated, and there were raids and arrests, trials, and imprison-
ments, Twelve men were sentenced by a savage judge to terms of from

ten to fifteen years. There was no case against them. All the police
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evidence was of a circumstantial character. But so inflamed was the
populace that when men who opposed the war and conscription were
sent to trial there was no hope for them. Barrabas was in the
ascendency.

Jock Wilson had left the A.S.P. and entered the fold of the
I.W.W., and for a time harboured in Sydney. He now returned to
Melbourne. We mustered a goodly number of the members of the local,
and Jock proceeded to lecture us severely for not doing all the
things we ought. Jock seemed to think we ought to have accomplished
the revolution., I waited patiently till his long animadversion was
over., I rose without hesitation and proved to the members, if not
to him, that we had done magnificent work in a few months in
straightening the finances, and after all the financial part of
an organization is the part to be most attended to under Capitalism.
What did it matter to Jock, once the money was obtained whether it was
repaid or not. There are too few in the revolutionary movement who
know how to look after the financial part of its affairs. Not being able
to castigate the Local with any degree of miccess Jock left again for
Sydney. He had not long been back when it came his turn to get before
the court., Once he said to me in a free speech fight that he would
not risk going to gaol. He had done a month in Sydney for street
speaking and refusing to move on, and he was not going to gaol again,

He appeared on the Domain, and said amongst other things, "I
am not going to the war to have Broken Hill lead pumped into me by

the Germans", That was sufficient. Under the 'Yar Precautions Act Y

m.
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a Labour Party law - he was convicted, and being a known I.W.W. man
was sentenced to six months under the Illegal Association Act. His
term was about to expire, and Hughes in a desperate desire to deport
him held while he amended the Act. Jock was eventually deported.
A girl that he had fallen in love with was permitted to marry him in
Long Bay gaol, and they were deported together; Jock signed on as a
seaman, and his pretty Australian wife as a stewardess, Jock kept at
sea while the war lasted. He wrote me and assured me that he would
take the platform for Industrial Unionism, but when the clouds of
war were gone, he drifted into the Communist Party and became one of
its English organizers. So much for one who had suffered for being an
Industrial Unionist.

The Watérside Workers Conference was held. when we arrived in
Hobart everybody thought we were I.W.W. " criminals™, because some
delegates were from Sydney, the seat of the trouble. We heeded them
but little., I was least of all thought to be an I.W.W. man., Hughes!
conscription fight was on. I was invited to stay a night in Launceston
and deliver an address. It was an open air meeting, but a large one
indeed. Al) meetihgs were large while that campaign was on. One
man, slightly the worse for drink, listened, looked into my face, and
said, "Get your head read."™

"If you weren't colour blind", said I, "you would be able to
notice that it is red." Creat laughter. Another man, also inebriated,
stood against a urinal, and from his fortification inter jected. I

pointed to him, and said to the audience, "There is a man leaning
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again§t a house., All that is wrong with him is that he is outside
of it," Laughter again. I was not interjected any further. I spoke
till late, and the crowd was leath to leave. They desired a sure
guarantee that conscription would be defeated. That I could not give,
but felt sure it would be,

Our delegates were housed in the Howard Hotel, and Nick Commelly,
the proprietor, was an'anti", I was not destined to enjoy rest or
heliday. For me it was hard work indeed. My fame was noised abread
and I was booked to address many meetings, Some nights I was in the
city streets and others I was driven to country towns., Dave Dicker,
who was a Labour Member of Parliament was about the most energetic
member in Tasmania. He used his car day and nights, and travelled
long distances to fight the good fight and help labour for the cause.

Dave was not a powerful orator, but he was a good speaker,
and above all, was convincing in his argument. He organized meetings
in places far out, and picked me up as the conference closed each day
and drove me with him. One experience was in Pontville. A young
clergyman had come to hear the anti's., He had heard the Conscriptionist
speakers, and his superior was a conscriptionist, as nearly all parsons
were. He could not bear to hear me slashing into the warmongering set,
and began to interject. That suited me, for having studied myself,

I knew how poor the vision of the parson really is. I replied to him
in merciless fashion, He appealed to the chaimman to protect him,
butwas advised to remain silent and he would be let off., At the end of

the addresses the young cleric rose to move a vote of thanks, and
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express his satisfaction with our speeches. He said he had never
heard the anti side before, and doubted if there could be any logic
on that side, but now he was prepared to differ from those in authority
and recognize two sides in the fight. We stayed at the hotel that
night, We could have stayed at the Catholic Presbytery. The young
priest was at our meeting and was decidely an anti-what Irishman
was not?

It was the morning of the great day -~ "the great, the important
day", as Addison said in Cato. We returned in time for me to reach
the conference room shortly after the opening., A serious debate was
in progress. It was not on business arising out of the agenda, but
on the issue to be decided that day. I had not seen the morning's
papers. But it appeared from the tenor of the debate that the "Mercury",
the conservative journal, had published to Tasmania that the Waterside
Workers Federal Conference had carried a resolution "that if Conscription
were carried the Waterside Workers of Australia would immediately take
part in a strike, in all ports." This statement had perturbed the
delegates, and they were endeavouring-é%e shape a means whereby they
might contradict it, There were several silly motions moved, and
withdrawn. One delegate moved that all the books and business of the
conference be submitted to the editor for perusal. That I violently
opposed. What to me, a Socialist, were the opinions of the Capitalist
dailies! The workers never had their case strengthened by what they
wrote, They were part and parcel of the Commercial arrangement. I

moved that the chairman for the day, and the Secretary be appointed to
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to interview the editer and inform him that no such resolution as

that reported by him was ever carried or even mooted. My resolution
was carried, The Conference ad journed at noon and the chairman and
Joe Morris set off hurriedly to interview the editor. Theirs was a
vain migsion, He refused to alter or recant a line unless they were
prepared to swear an affidavit. He assured them that he got his
information direct from a delegate, who assured him that such a
resolution as he had reported was carried. Well I knew that there was
one man, who was still prepared to support "Billy" Hughes, and believed
that such a report would help hundreds of thousands of votes to be
cast for Conscription.

What was actually done was done in connection with a letter that
had been received from Jack Curtin, Socialist renegade, now J. Curtin
M.H.R, for Fregmantle, and aspiring Prime Minister. Curtin was
secretary for a Committee at the Trades Hall, Melbourne, thaqhad been
brought into existence to organize to combat the infamous methods of
the Hughes Govermment., I moved early in the Conference - "That
delegates guarantee that they would recommend to the Waterside Workers
of Australia to fall in with any course of action that the exicencies
of the moment might prompt the Council of Action to recommend." So
pussy were the delegates that even a couple of I.W.W, sympathizers from
Sydney would not support it, even though their own Branch had carried
a similar resolution. My motion was lost . Hurhes still had staunch

secret supporters.
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The Conscription issue was decided, and the anti's won. I was
pleased, but disappointed to think that so many people would, on
their vote, favour conscription. But with all the elements forming
opinions, and the war at its height we might have been able to excuse
people. Nations were supposed to be fighting against German Militarism,
and on a universal suffrage vote endeavouring to establish it in
democratic Australia. It is strange to contemplate how one nation of
pe®ple will fight to rid themselves qg tyrannies forced on them by
tyrants and autocrats, and other peoples voting to impose on themselves
what others are fighting desperately to throw off. I felt the more
determined after the Conscription issue, to get on with the educational
work of Socialism,

The Sunday following referendum day was sunny and spring like.
Meetings were advertized and the Domain was thronged. %t was much like
Golden Gate Park on Sundays. There was a joint meeting, and I with
Dwyer Gray and others addressed a couple of thousand people at least.

I was a speaker from another state, and that seemed to give me prestige,
whatever my shortcomings might have been otherwise,

There was only one hitch in all the campaign. During the last
week, Nick Connelly applied for the City Hall, since the Mayor had
granted it free for Joseph Cook, one time Prime Minister, and an ardent
Conscriptionist. He refused, Class bias arain! Connelly then agreed
to hire it at whatever price. That was refused. The anti's were to be
kept in the background. The hall held four thousand people, and Cook

filled it. He did not meet with a favourable reception, So disturbed
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was he that it was only now and again that he could be heard at all.
Laird Smith, a Federal Member, who "ratted" with "Billy" Hughes, rose
from his place on the platform, but was howleg:atﬁe spoke into the
ear of a reporter, and sat down., Nextmorning we were acquainted
through the press with the fact that Laird Smith rose to say "That
if the audience would give Cook a hearing, the Mayor would grant the
hall free to the anti?'s," He ultimately granted it without Cook getting
a hearing., I was no party to organizing the anti meeting. I was too
busy going out each evening to address meetings with Dave Dicker. It
seems that there were many who desired to speak at a meeting where an
audience of four thousand was expected, and became jealous of one
another. T heard all this and many more things from one of thedelegates.
He occupied tﬁe same room as I, and often when a bunch had been yarning
and drinking till late, he would come upstairs, wake me and we would
engage in a long talk. I assured him that they could have the meeting,
and that I would welcome being in the audience for once., "One man",
said he, "had mentioned the fact that there was no need to argue. His
opinion was that there was one man who could bring his platform and
talk all night." That was what caused the jealousy.

When the Secretary of the Hobart anti-Conscription League
approached me, I baulked. '"You will be able to muster many speakers",
I said, "ard you will get throuch without me." He was indignant and
;3;3, "But for reckoning on you we should not have organized the City
Hall meeting. You must agree to speak." I left him at that, but on
the night I was placed third on the list., I was disgusted when I heard
a Sydney delegate relate how his union was the first to refuse to work

with men born in the enemy country, and used such argunent to assure
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the people of Hobart how patriotic they were. Sydney had a Nemesis,
In 1917 the union went on strike, and instead of refusing to work
with foreign born unionists, they were compelled to work with Australian
born blacklegs who destroyed them. I put vigour and energy into my
speech, and sent my voice into the balconies and made the rafters ring.
Never did I think that an outdoor speaker for the most part could rise
to a flight of oratory. I surprised myself.

I had another unique experience. One day, after lunch, while
I was being shaved at a barbers, a messenger called at the Howard, and
asked that I be prepared to go to Geevestown after the Conference
ad journed. There was a motor coach leaving at four o'clock. I was
ready. A local man went with me, While we were enjoying afternoon
tea at a roadside house, John Earl, ex-Premier of Tasmania, and quondam
Labour Politician, passed in a car. With him was a blind soldier. When
they stopped for tea, the coach got in the lead. The clock was striking
eight when we reached Geevestown, and many were assembled in front of
the local hall. John Earl was billed to speak for Conscription in the
hall, The local anti's organized an opposition meeting, and it was
because of their telegram that I was hurried to their town. Earl was
using the blind soldier, that is if he were blind at all, to persuade
people that conscription should be carried. A chairman opened our
meeting on a store verandah opposite the hall door, and we gathered a
goodly audience, As I spoke I saw that the hall was far from full, and
passed a remark, Several rubhed into the hall and in a few minutes I

saw them standing asking questions, interjecting, and otherwise
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discomfiting John Earl. Soom the audience left and attended my
meeting, I kept on till late, It was the policeman that assisted
Earl to his car and got him away from what might have been a rough
handling. All over, I was driven to the home of an apple orchardist
a mile or two out of gkevestown. He was one of a family of brothers
who had been reared in that fertile Huon Valley. A supper awaited me
when I got amongst the women folks, My friend from Hobart was taken
to another house. I was getting back to life. When I was a boy I
lived amongst farmers, and as a youth in the Kelly Country I had been
treated just as I was being treated in Geevestown.

I had received two letters from Melbourne warning me that all
members of thg I.W.,W, had their places searched, and that my place would
quite likely have been searched or it would be immediately on arrival
home, I feared nothing, for I was determined to see the fight through.
All Hughes' legislation was in the interests of the wning class, and
law was nothing more than the wish and desire of that section. I was
not an anarchist, but I was against the State interfering with me on
account of the war. I occupied a small house, and batched with an old
mate from the mines and with a brother of mine, They assured me that
there had been no one near the house, and no one came affer my return.

I was a happy delegate. I had been elected after months of
unpopularity on account of my internationalism, and I had attended a
conference where we had declared "Billy" Hurhes no lonser a member of
the union. His wash pot, Joe Morris, was lost without his "Billy",

but "Billy" was gone.
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The year 1916 was one of the wettest springs ever known in
Melbourne. Every day it rained. Each shower lasted a week, The
Cup had to be postponed. On the day of that great Australian event
the course was under water. There was abundance of work for stevedores,
but very little chance for meetings. When we could, we showed on Yarra
Bank and addressed the crowds, Time passed and the I.W.,W. continued.
"Billy" Hughes had not so far been able to kill it. But "Billy" was
not as easily beaten as some members thought. I knew him and his
methods only too well, and realised that he would have another shot,
He did. Discovering that the organization still existed and that in
spite of his thinking that he had it in gaol it was still like the cat,
possessed of several lives, he sought to amend the Illegal Association
Act. In the ﬁeantime there was an election, In spite of the fact that
he considered himself still a good Labour man, he fled from West Sydney
and was received by the electors of Bendigo. "Billy" had been in the
Labour Party so long that he knew its weaknesses, and one of them was
that for a number of years a certain religious organization was falling
in behind the Labour Party. That michty Internationmal religio-political
machine, sought a govermment grant for denominational education. From
the beginning of State Schools, with the policy of education free, secular
and compulsory, it had not been able to move either the Protectionist
or Free Trade Parties., Although Hughes wgs now at the head of what was
termed a Nationalist Party, he introduced the Sectarian issue into the
election campaign. It was good along with war propaganda. He assured

the electors that there would be no tdk about conscription unless there
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were another referendum., That I feared would never be held again,
but it was., The Labour Party was supposed to have blown its brains
out when it ridded itself of Hughes, De Largie, Pearce, Earl,
Laird Smith and many other, but the movement being greater than
men, found men when the times demanded them. I was no more
enamoured of the new blood than I was of the old that had gone
out, I knew for all time that the Social Revolution would come,
and that in spite of and not by the fiat of any political party.
I could not be persuaded to compromise my Marxism, The Labour
Party should never rope me in.

The Nationalist Party with its win the war programme came out
of the election campaign with flying colours, and Hughes sought his
amendment to the Illegal Association Act, There was a fight in the
House, but Hughes got his Bill through. The Labour Party did not
vote against the Bill, He gave a month from the date of assent, and
all who dared to hold on after August 27th 1917 were to be gaoled for
six months, Our party in Melbourne was a good little party and kept
well away from anything that might savour of criminality, Some members
might have advocated sabotage, but laidler and I kept strictly to
Industrial Union propaganda. Our little hall was the home of a happy
little party, Every Saturday afternooh one of the girls would buy
the requisites for a Sunday tea, and when we came from the Yarra Bank
we would find half a dozen girls and some young fellows with a

delightful tea ready. A couple of dozen would dine and from tea time
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till meeting time would indulge in choir practice and singing. But
Hughes, being a philistine would not allow happiness and association,
One thing aibngxconcerned him and that was the perpetuation of
Capitalism. Our concern was to organize to destroy it. The Bill
was law, and any person that dared to declare for the I.W.W. after
August 27th was courting six months in gaol, We met, talked over
the Bill, and appointed a committee to meet and recommend what
course of action should be deemed best. The Committee having all
facts before it recommended obeying the law, It was more than we
could do to fight it, with twelve men in gaol and all that was
alleged against them passing for truth., There was a little money
owing to me on what I had advanced to pay for furniture, and it was
decided that i should be instructed to take charge of thelocal!s
belongings, dispose of them and after I was paid, the balance to go
to the fund for the support of the wives and children of the men in
gaol. We bought a few boards and some packing cases, and used these
for seats for our last night's meeting. The hall looked barren after
the nice way it had been furnished, but we did with the makeshift.

It was the last Sunday, and we appeared on Yarra Bank in force.
We could afford to defy a law that was notlaw for another twenty-
four hours. "I suppose you think that this is our last appearance
on Yarra Bank", I said in my speech, "but we will be here the same
as ever, We stand for the One Big Union, and neither Hughes nor any
other Prime Minister will prevent us. I for one will be on ¥%rra Bank

next Sunday even if I have to wear a frock coat and carry a bible in
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my pocket. It has been said that with the bible and Shakespeare
we can prove anything. Well, I will look up the prophecies and from
them I shall find scripture warrant for what I desire to say." We
ran till the last minute, and left the meeting for our gloomily
furnished hall.

A Waterside Workers' strike was in progress, and on the
Wednesday there was a procession of striking unionists to Yarra Bank,
and a demonstration. I was in the march, and listened to speeches
from some of the officials. Several approached me and urged me to
make a speech, but not being an official, I could not play the part
of an interloper. Miss Johns, of the Women's Peace Army, was on the
bank, and from her car proceeded to address the men. She spoke till
she was nearly exhausted. Jack Williams, the Union Secretary,
approached me and officially urged me to relieve the woman. I did.
There I was, two days after the Illegal Association Acts, speaking
when Hughes thought he had me silenced.

For our challenge speeches on Sunday it was considered that I
was representing the I.W.W. , and a detective took down my speech in
gshorthand., Soon I was served with a summons and had to appear before
the court. The police case must necessarily be weak. They raided
the hall and got nothing té incriminate. They had searched Percy
laidler's place, but were disappointed. Percy's concern was for his
job. He knew that he could afford to be brave, but it would not be
genuine, He was a specialist and his boss needed him, and for his

boss!s sake he was concerned about the defence.



- 92 -

I was lined up, charged and pleaded not guilty, I was not a
member of an illegal organization, but I was a One Big Unionist,
The detective who took the shorthand notes read out things that I
had never said, and swore that I stood near a tree guard with a red
flag floating about me, whereas I spoke from Miss John's car, and
she had had a white calico sign, "Workers Unite." He produced a
button with a photo of Karl Marx on it, and said it was the product
of the I.W.,W, [Laidler had the Secretary of the Socialist Party handy
to prove that it was issued by the V.S.P. Ben Mulvog;flsecretary of
the Builders' Union, gave evidence that apart from what the I.W.W.
might propagate, he, with others, had drafted a constitution for a
One Big Union, and had never been in the I.W.W. in his life. Jack
Williams testified that the meeting was a pure and simple craft union
affair and that it was he who invited and urged me to speak. The
case was looking black for the police. It looked blacker when a
plain clothes constable testified that he had made longhand notes of
my speech, and things sworn to by the shorthand man were never said
by me. The magistrate compelled the shorthand man to produce his
book, and transcribe as he read. All the evidence was there, but it
lacked corroboration. I was opposed by Leo Cussen, one of Melbourne's
leading barristers, but he went down, The information was dismissed
and I was awarded five guineas, The money went to Maurice Blackburn,
but his was a sinecure job. There was nothing to defend.

When we came out of court, Kiernan assured me that I was only

proceeded against on summons and not arrested. That was because the
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police did not desire to treat me as a criminal - they respected me,
and were in sympathy with our propaganda. Sergeant Detective Coonan
informed me that Hughes knew me too well to think that I would
yield to his law, and that it was from the Prime Minister's department
that the prosecution was ordered. Once again I carried too many guns
for Terrible Billy.

Sunday by Sunday I went down and talked about Socialism and
Industrial Unionism., There was big interest in the meetings, for it
was feared that as long as the war lasted there was a necessity for
vigilance, not so much on the part of the authorities as on the part
of the people. All were not patriots and all were not in favour of
the war,

It happened one Sunday that meetinzs on Yarra Bank were forbidden.
The people swarmed out as never before, believing that there would be
a riot, The river banks were lined with people, am Henley never
attracted them. An army of police were on foot and on horses to
shepherd people out of their regular meeting ground. There was galling
gnd chafing, and well the police knew that they could not hold the
crowd if once it broke. "Chummy" Flemming, the anarchist, hired a boat
and a man to row him, and as the boat was rowed up river from Princes
Bridge, "Chumny" lectured. He cursed the police and the authorities
that dared to usurp the people's privilese., Suddenly there was a break
and a mob was rushing in. The police were powerless - they pushed and
rode, but the meeting ground began to fill with people, Dick Long,

a poet, and friend of the Anti-War Brigade, mounted a box and began to
harangue the crowd. The police seized him, and there was intense

excitement. On the other side of the river thousands, like Peter,
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had assembled to follow their Jesus afar off, Two men excited and
eager to get across, engaged a boatman to row them, When they were
in midstream one of them stood up, and in his excitement, overturned the
boat. The boatman was at home in his boat or in the river. He soon
swam to the bank, but his fares went down. Men stripped hurriedly and
swam to the scene, but there was no rescuing them. Police with
grappling irons fished two corpses up. It was a victory for the
habitues of Yarra Bank. The authorities did not try to prevent any
more meetings. They had caused one tragedy, and that was enough for
them.

I was becoming versed in tactics from my studies, but supposing
that things did not happen according to plan! I was thinking on
every happening, and working out in my mind a plan for action, I am
sure if I were not a revolutionary, I should have made a good soldier,
But I should have to be the General. I could never serve as a private,
Military discipline would never dominate me.

The authorities not being able to lock people out of Yarra Bank
Campus, a new method was adopted. Returned or enlisted soldiers
sought to break meetings up. They tore down "Chummy" Fleming's flag
and smashed up the Women's Peace Army meetings, Vida Goldstein,

Miss Johns and Adela Pankhurst were thrust from the platform Sunday
after Sunday, but courageously they went to their posts. The V.S.P.
was not in favour, TFred Riley was attacked more than one Sunday and
efforts were made to immerse him in the river, but Fred too contimued
his policy of passive resistence, It all riled me. I wanted to fight
and went to the meetings prepared for fizht, An antagonistic mob

gathered round one Sunday and threatened me. I snoke and gave warning.
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"It is this way", I said, "I have watched your doings and noted that
you think you are running the country. I have no respect for soldiery,
and if the authorities do not see that the police do their duty we
will do it for them, and I intend to meet lawlessness with lawlessness,
There is room in the morgue for many of you, and it is there I will
send you - Keep back."

"fou are alright, Wilson", said their spokesman. "You talk
common sense and you have nothing to fear."

"I have nothing to fear", I repeated, "but you have, The morgue
is close beside Yarra Bank - the authorities reckoned for us when they
built the morgue alonzside what was to be the rebels meeting place;”

Sunday after Sunday soldiers and would be soldiers assembled and
worked for MSehief. It mattered not whether it was Miss Johns,

Miss Goldstein or Adela Pankhurst, they were interrupted, and sometimes
pulled off the platform. Fred Riley was knocked off his stand, and
sometimes threatened with violence, The police were always handy, and
strange to say, recognized their powerlessness to deal with the
interrupters, and escorted Riley to the morgue till the trouble was
passed.

The Anti-Conscription League that had beea brought into existence
for the purpose of fighting Conscription in 1916, had not disbanded,
for well did some of its members realize that the danger of Conscription
was not past and would not be till the war ended. T joined them, and
thus was attached to an organization where I could carry on propaganda.

Sunday after Sunday, and Friday night after Friday night, we carried on,



- 90 -
and the hour of another campaign drew nearer, I was at a strike meeting
one afternoon, and we were kept late, Going down from the Guild Hall
many men were talking and discussing the strike. As we stopped at the
corner of Bourke and Swanston streets a sergeant of police approached
us to move us on, and he said, "You will have abundance of time to
talk about thestrike when you get into the trenches. Billy Hughes
is after you with his referendum again.™ I bought a "Herald", and
sure enough there was to be another referendum., The fight was to be
right on and the battle of 1916 fought all over again.

There was a State election in progress, and we abandoned the
South Melbourne market meeting for six weeks in favour of the politicianms.
The election finished on a Thursday, and all was clear for me on my old
stand. I had been written to and asked if I would visit Adelaide. I
answered and informed those who had invited me that I had more to do
in Melbourne than I could satisfactorily manage, and if there were any
other speakers available, I would prefer that they engage them.

Several of us spoke to an enormous crowd at the South Melbourne
market, and did not discontinue the meeting until late, I went home,
made coffee, enjoyed supper, perfectly satisfied that the antis were
the ones that were wanted to be heard., I was short of candles, and
not to be cheated out of my customary read on going to bed, I made a
bed on a sofa downstairs, where I could use the kerosene lamp. I
read till the town clock was striking twelve. 1 was enjoying a
splendid sleep when I was suddenly awakened by a hard knocking on the
front door. I feared it mizht be the military, because of things that

I and others had said at the market meetins, or it might be thepolice,
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for we had conducted our meetings without any permission save our
own, I rose, stepped outside and took possession of the axe, for
I meant to fight., I laid it on the sofa and went to the door.
Whoever it was to arrest me I should have to be allowed to dress,
but when I opened the door I was greeted by a shy telegraph messenger,
He handed me a reply paid telegram, and assured me he was ordered to
wait for a reply.

I was wanted in Adelaide, and was urged to leave my home city on
Saturday and arrive to speak in Adelaide on Sunday. That I could not
do. I owed it to the local Anti-Conscription League to speak as
arranged on Sunday afternoon., I should have abundance of time during
six weeks to put the case for the antis in the lesser city.

An enormsus crowd swarmed on to the Yarra Bank on the Sunday
afternoon, and I scarcely thought it fair to go away, but I had
replied in the affirmative, and there could be no reneging. I bade
the audience good-bye and exhorted them to make sure and do credit to
themselves on December the twentieth,

On arrival in Adelaide I was taken to a home in the city, where
I was supplied with a first-class room, and board that was a change
from by bachelordom. I was soon informed why I had received the
telegram at four 8'clock in the mornine. There was an Anti-Conscription
League in existence during the 1916 campaign, which consisted of men
and women of all sades of political thought, In the meantime the Labour
Party, that did not understand its position in 1916 and took up a sort

of yes-no attitude, had found itself, In a few months time there was
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to be a State election, and it was planned to form up a Labour Party
Anti-Conscription League, and the speakers and organizers were to be
the candidates to contest the election, Each selected candidate
was sent to his constituency, and under pretext of defeating
conscription was to do considerable campaigning on the funds collected
to fight conscription, The original Anti-Conscription League held
conference with the Labour Party, and after having been rejected the
Committee hastened to their room, which was on the A.W.U, building, and
there decided to wire me. It was 1l p.m. when the wire was sent,

The Party's funds were low, but I was not short, and could wait
for my fare and expenses, but two members, Frank and Max Arndt,
immediately donated money to assist in the printing of leaflets. I
was taken to many factories and worke, and the late "Teddy" King
introduced me and assisted with the meetings. Sunday came and I made
my first speech in Botanic Park., The interest was enormous and the
throng accordingly. I appealed for funds and the box was filled in
one round, many coming up to the platform and handing me ten shilling
notes, The Labour Party were chagrined when they learned that the
Anti-Conscription League had engaged a speaker, and one who was new to
Adelaide audiences, and on that account something of an attraction.

It was one of Adelaide's specially hot summers, but in spite of
it I threw myself into the work. Men and women came in, and from the
country cash was donated in large and small amounts and we were a
truly happy family., There was earnestness and energy everywhere.

We printed thousands and thousands of leaflets and the committee of
\ -
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active workers distributed them throuzh the city and suburbs, and
a goodly number addressed envelopes and posted thousands to the
country. Four men were appointed to travel the country, and out they
went, proving that the Anti-Conscription League was asstrong as ever in
spite of the new Anti-party formed up by the Labour Party. I addressed
meetings at lunch hour, and every night we were in some street or
another drawing hundreds and hundreds to hear the case for Australian
liberty.

YWe were hampered by the censor. Major Smeaton was the man appointed
to pass or prohibit what we desired to print, but I will say in all
fairness to his position, he might have delayed some of our leaflets,
but he gave us very little trouble otherwise,

The great day came, and a burnine hot day it was, I was feeling
the strain, and rested in the office, receiving reports, and issuing
instructions, 1 was there at night when the first report of the voting
came in, On that I was satisfied that we were on the winning side and
that Billy Hughes had lost again, and "democracy" was saved. It would
have been a terrible satire on the intelligence of Australia if conscription

could have been enacted by a referendum vote.

I was due for a rest, and as it was oniv a few days till Christmas.
1 spoke in Victoria Square on Friday night and in the Park on the Sunday.
Tt seemed at first that I was loafing, There were no midday meetings
and no street meetings at nirht, Such meetings seemed to have grown to
be part of my being. +hile the campairn was on I enioyed a shower in

the morning, one when I returned from a midday meeting, and one after
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the street meetinss at night, Even then T scarcely had a chance to
get cool in such a summer., The wonder was that I was nct charged an
excess water rate on top of my board.

With the defeat of Billy's second attempt I was anxious to
return to my bachelor's headquarters but was engaged till after New
Year, The members meeting was held and the balance sheet showed that
we had handled four hundred and fifty pounds in six weeks. Much
credit was due to many humbie as well as prominent members of the
ILeague. Scott Eennett heldped over two week ends on his way to and
from Broken Hill, and as he was a mirhty orator, he was af great
assistance,

The founders of the Anti-Conscription League, who were ardent
fichters against boy conscription from the inceotion of compulsory
military trainine, were in favour of retaining me to continue that
fieht, for ‘ustralia was not free from conscription while her hoyhood
were compelled to attend for military training, There was still a
prodigious amount of eanthusiasm and the meetings in the Square and the
Park did not abate,

The secretary of the Anti-Conscription Leacue was a second
generation of Socialists. Miss Glenie's father and mother were early
converted, {rom the time that a drought drove them off Mootwingee
station until the outtreak of the war they bad lived in Broken Hill,
the storm centre of Industrizlism. Thev had lived and suffered through
the strike of 1909, had heard Tom Mann, Havry Holland, Scott Bennett

and other spealers of equal calibre, aud bad veared their family in
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the great nmovement that I was dedicated to serve for the rest of
my days. Miss Glenie was capable as well as earnest,

Several Socialists believing with me that boy conscription could
be fought more effectively from the point of view of Socialist
propaganda moved for a conference between the Anti-Conscription League
and a supposed Socialist Party. «ithin a month the Socialist Party
was formed actively, and the tacit members quietly dropped out, 1
had no desire to remain in Adelaide, The Yarra Bank was calling me,
and T was full of longing to get back before the old audiences, but
comrades in Adelaide persuaded me to stay till they could appoint
another. I advertised for an organizer, and there were several
applications, I refused to submit one, and considered myself
disqualified from being appointed. One thing I objected to was the
ray., I was a vendor of labour power whether I worked for a capitalist
system. To me it was not what the party was prepared to pay me, but
what it would prevent me from earning in industry while it employed me,

I was to be married on the Thmrsday to none other than the
Secretary of the Anti-Conscription League, and had arranged to leave
for Melbourne on the Saturday. I had wriften to Percy laidler, and
Percy advertised me to speak on Yarra Bank on the Sunday, but the
mecting on the Jednesday nicht altered my plans. The room was full,
and the applications were there for consideration. ‘‘hen it came to
making an appointment ny name was mentioned. I objected, but in
spite of me it was repeated, and my gqualifications urged: I left the
meeting, went into a tohacconist shop dowmstairz, boueht a cimar, and

sat at tha foot of the stairs, waitingz til) the meeting wos over and
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my fiancee was ready to see me, and make some final arrangements for
the morrow, But just as I was three-quarters of the way through my
cigar, a messenger came downstairs and begred of me to return to the
meeting. The chairman acquainted me with what had taken place while
I was out. The meeting had agreed to turn down the applications and
appoint me, at a slightly increased salary if I would continue as
organizer. I agreed to do so for six months, when I would have the
Party in such a way that a lesser light could replace me and carry
on. Had I done rirsht or wvrong? 1 was sorry to have to stay, yet
glad for the sake of the cause I served to be of some use even in
South Australia, It was Party and not people that decided me.

I went to the hills to a quiet place for a few days rest,
returning to fhe city on Saturday afternoon. Now that I was a
benedict I had to seek a home. I had been cheated out of my return
to Melbourne and made no arrangements for residence in Adelaide. With
the day's paper and half a dozen rooms and flats marked we rounded the
city. Some places looked desirable, but there were faults to be found
with them. I had never sought a home for myself and a wife before,
so was fastidious, At last we found a place that suited and I was
settled down to the life of Adelaide - but for how long!

Sunday saw me on a platform that T thought T had abandoned when
T spoke from it or the previous Sundav, but there was I in the same
olace again, We had dined in the city, and visited my wife's people
accepting an invitation for tea, Our housckeeping did not start till

shops ovened on Mondav.
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The Tarty bad ensaged the A, W.U, hall for Sunday night lectures
but I was to be freed from lecturing on my first Sunday evening of
married life, After tea we decided that we would visit the hall and
listen to what was to be an enlightenine lecture on "The New Russia',
Ag yet T had but an imperfect knowledre of the details of the
revolution, The lacturer was a Russian, and could give a perfect
description. We had not got off the tram, when I saw the Secretary
of the Partv looking for some one. It happened to be me. The hall
was crowded but the lecturer was missing. I hurried over, addressed
the audience on the Necessity for the Proletarian Bevolution and so
saved the situation,

Now that I was definitelv appointed organizer 1 entered on my
work with determination. I had been a speaker, and an executive
officer, but J now undertook the resronsibility of building un a
party. I could not go on speakine day and night as T had done throuch
the anti-conscription campairn., 7T should have to allot myself certain
meetings and no more. I received a Jetter inviting me to Rroken Hill,
and asking me what would be my fee and expenses. I replied that I was
engaged and not available for Broken Hill.

Every Thursday I visitied a well-known furniture factory where a
large number of men were emnloyed. Matthias, the manager, was just
“he tvre of bass thait a Soctalist misht hate and despise. He believed
in extractins every ounce of energy out of the workmen emploved by him,
and men feared him. A lone verandak in front of the factory saw the

men seated for their dinter and a saoke., Tt was an ideal place for a
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meeting, but I could not encourage or persuade anyene to sell papers
or books for me. They were married to their job as it were and
afraid of their master. I prepared for emergencies, and stood on wmy
box with a few shillines and pence in my hand for change, and kept the
papers under my arm, As soon as the whistle started to blow I would
step down hurriedly and run to the gate, and as the men passed in in
a crush many would buy a paper, and so I managed to dispose of from a
dozen and a half to two dozen copies. Only a fraction of the men were
buyers, but who more than a fraction at any time contributed to the
funds of a party or bought literature? The greater number of union
men were compulsory unionists, only a limited number in any industry
would join a\union if left to themselves, Socialism was not based on
compulsory membership, but on the process of economic evolution, It
was not the will of the mob, but sociatiks great driving force that we
relied on.

At the Islington workshops I found things different. There were
men there who were active in the anti-conscription fight, and who had
taken membership cards in the Socialist Party. These I could always
rely on, One man took three dozen papers into the shops and compelled
his workmates to buy, another took a parcel every meetins and sold
upwards of three dozen. Often too I disnosed of books and pamphlets.
The Party had but little money. The great anti-couscription fight
took all but twenty-five of the four hundred and fifty that we collected.
We were lucky that we could keep the party out of debt., The collections

in the park and in the hall on Sunday nights were consistent, and soon
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T could estimate ~rhat our income would averaze, M2 salary was not
huge, but two of us could ret aloneg reasonably enough on it, T ha
calls, beine a party organizer, that other members did not know about;
besides T had to be continually buyins new books and subscribing to
many papers. It was necessary to keep up to date,

Percy lLaidler was manarer of indrade's book shop, and being a
rebel, had persuaded his employer to stock nolitical literature. I
wrote him and on my name he was prepared to grant a substantial
credit, He had had dealings with parties and had suffered, but with
me as a responsible agent our party could buy fair quantities and
stock unp. The paper we were handlinz, "The Social Democrat”, savoured
too much of the Victorian Socialist Party methods. It was too
"democratic" and not revolutionary enough. There were several
Socialist Parties in existence in Sydney and each competed for our
affiliation., I was somewhat disposed towards the Socialist Labour
Party, but that Party was definite in its attitude towards politics.

I scarcelv favoured political action at all, to me at that time it
seemed that it was not primary, and sghﬁ others who had been in the
I.W,W., were with me in that. (e decided to hold aloof from affiliations
and handle the "International Socialist", which was being nrinted by

the Australian Socialist Party. T ordered a hundred copies. They sold
out eazily. I increased the order to two hundred, and disposad of

every copv, I wired for three hundred, and before we gor to our full
selling capacity we were vreceivine and disposine of four hundred

copies. Uith papgers aand literature we crant fron two pounds a week
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to three, four, and thea for a full half year, we averared five
nounds a2 week. That was good for Adelaide. The most of the comrades
were pleased and credited me with beineg a capable organizer as well
as a speaker, but there were others who could not bear to be in a
party that could show success. Jealousy seized them, and I was marked
down for their opposition, I was too ready and desirous of leaving to
accept criticism from anyone. Some of my critics desired to heap
work on me and increase the number of meetings that I was to address,
It irked them that they might come into the party room and find me
writing or looking up something for a lecture. In their judgement
I should work all day, speak several nights a week, speak Sunday and
Sunday night, and do all my studying in my sleeping hours. I consented
to address a meeting in the Square on Saturday night in addition to
Friday, but beyond that I would not co., I had organized for seven
months and was proud of my record. Several handsome donations had
enmbled me to build up a literature stock to the value of a fuill
hundred pounds -~ there was ten shillings worth in the cupboard when
I started.

"Monty" Miller, the grand old man of the Australian Labour
movement, althouch well over eighty, desired to make a trip from
West Australia to old haunts in the Eastern States. We received him
and raised money to help him on his way. He spoke in the Square, in
the Park, and lectured in the hall one Sunday night. He was off.
The day after, the armistice was signed, and Adelaide was all excite-

ment -~ fully intoxicated. Tramway men refused to handle the traffic
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unless they were paid more money. The amount was refused. They struck,
and the largest crowd that ever filled ‘delaide's streets were forced
to get to the city as best they could. Tens of thousands thronged the
streets all day, sang victorv sones, and waved flags. Monty was ta
catch the afternoon train. Our comrades were at the hall., It was a
general holiday. We decorated in red, and hoisted the flag of Social
Reconstruction and marched through the crowd, but we were not noticed,
We were accepted as part of the great celebration, so enthusiastic
was the crowd, Had they been sober enousgh to realize who we were, and
what we represented, there would have been a melee in the street,
Patriotic intoxication is the worst form of intoxication.

The tramway men were locked out and the meeting in the Square
on Friday night was enormous, Never had I addressed a larger gathering,
One speaker before me referred to the vanquished Germans and said,
“"They are not so bad., They are enterprising. If a man in Germany
possesses a good idea there are lavatories for him to go intol" Great
laughter.

T talked as I never talked before in the open and almost
exhausted myself talkine about Socialism and Industrial Unionism, From
that I branched off onto science, proving how all the hwnan race were
akin, and thit the war just ended was a fizht over commercial
agegrandisement., Tt was 2 sordid trade war, as Nr. Mannix had said,
My critics seized on my talk on science as an opportunity to chastise
me, I should hava talked one thiug only to such an audience, in

their judgement. Here I gave notice thav at the end of the financial
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year, which was February, I would be a missine quantity, I was in
Adelaide because of my ability to organize and not to be bossed by
lesser lights,

"You will never get away", siaid my wife to me as we went home
that night, and we took half a house from a comrade with a small
family and I bought some furniture. Yet I was for gquitting.

The end of the calendar year came and we set about to organize
a picnic. It was to be held on Foundation Day. It was as big an
affair as the anti-conscription celebration, nearlvy. More than
four hundred journeyed to National Park, 1 was sure in a party
that was booming, and was proud to be its organizer., It was while
the party was in this flourishing position that I desired to quit
and leave it to some one else to hold. The end of the financial
year arrived, but no arrangements had heen made as a result of the
notice T bad givein, but I refused nomiration. T was instructed to
advertize for a successor in the various Socialist papers in the
different States. It meant that I should not be able to leave before
the end of March at earliest., The nowminaticns were in, and after a
good deal of debate on the merits and demerits of the various apnlicants
I was referred to as the only msn for the job,

"You will have to appoint another", 1 said, "for I am going away,"

At Jast a selection wns made, s»nd T was pleased, for 1 desired
to return fo work and to the meetings on Yarra Bank. T wired the
successful ap~licant, H. Spencer vWoed, than at Newcastle, but when

it came to accepting he reneged, and recomnended another who had been
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one of the applicants. This individual did not wait to know what
might be doing, but immediately sent in another application. I was

as far from being relieved as ever, Applications were invited again,
and another month elapsed., There were half a dozen applicants but

the Party would not make a choice. 4iny one of them might have proved
good if given a trial, as the Party was organized and on a good footing,
as the saying goes, Little Doctor Nicola thought of Mick Sawtell, and
moved that I write Western iustralia and urge him to come to Adelaide.
Mick was as far away as he could possibly be. He was at Wyndham, and

is fiancee, formerly an Adelaide girl, wired him and demanded that he
leave his outlandish place and return to civilization. At last word
came through that Mick would arrive in Adelaide on a certain day. It
was weeks ahead, and I began to think that my wife was a wise woman,
and that I should have to be anchored for a long time in the land of
the "crow eaters."

Time was passing. May Day was approaching, and it was our
intention as Socialists to celebrate it worthy of our Party. My wife
and a number of other women comrades organized a social in the Trades
Hall, and a mighty eood social it was, On our way home when I was in
the best of humour I consented to my wife leaving almost imrediately
and clearing the way for me ti) quit as soon as Sawtell arrived. But
alasl Decisions cannot be executed as soon ag hatched, A plasue was
upon the land. Influenza of a kind not known in ‘ustralia before, was
raging in every State, and many people were dying because of it. An

embargo was beings placed on Interstate travellers. One had to be
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examined by a doctor, wait a week and report gegain before a boat or
rail ticket counld be issued, That was bad enough, but the boat on
which Sawtell was travelline from Wyndham to Freemantle had a sick
passenger aboard, and the whole ship's passengers were forced into
quarrantine., I was to be held up for a further period. My wife
gained her®e pratique and left for Melbourne. I stored our belongings,
rented a room in the city and carried on.

I was feeling deerly interested, Our propaganda was having
effect., The One Big Union idea was talking hold. %Would that it
would scourge like Choleric Influenzes Already the Trades Halls were
sitting up and taking notice. There was a conference convened in
Melbourne for the purpose of launching the One Big Union to function
in industry. ‘Several delecates from Adelaide Trades and Labour
Council were to attend. Was my dream coming true earlier than I
could have expected?

0f all the Trade Union officials who had taken an active interest,
one might give some credit to Ben Mulvogue, Secretary of the Builders!
Union in Melbourne, but Ben bhad his limitations. When he made a
statement to the effect - "That with the One Big Union formed up we
could march triumphant to the Arbitration Court", T was satisfied
that Ben was not a revolutionary, but a pure and simple craft unionist,
I vaited for the result of the Conference. Delegates evolved a scheme,
and draughted a Constitution, The delegates returned. -ith the One
Big Union in the air many Craft Union officials who had jobs to lose
and other interests to serve, proved how for they were in favour of

the emancipation of the Working Class - my class. One Cleary, wrote
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a book, "The One Bis Union, will it Hmancipate the Workers?" He
vrote it, not as a member of a union, but as the President of the
Catholkc Federation. He was against it, on very poor argument, but
it was sufficient, The attitude of one of our large religious
organizations towards the 0,R.,U., was stated and that sufficed for
some delegates. Tommy Howard, Secretary of the Trades anl Labour
Council, immediately turned right about face, and then I knew that
the Propaganda for the formation of the One Big Union was in the hands
of the revolutionaries. Sawtell was credited with being an ardent
6hampion of the 0.B.U. He had been a member of the I.W.,W, and for
its sake had suffered several months imprisomment.,

The “orkers International Industrial Union, which was the
original I.W.W, before the Anarchist element captured its Conference
in 1908 and eliminated the political clause, was organizing and
building up in Melbourne. It doubled its efforts after the Trades
Union 0.B.U. Conference, for it knew that only trained revolutionaries
could handle the position. The Organization published a paper, "The
One Big Union Herald", Fifty earnest comrades, engaged in selling it,
and canvassing on Saturday afternoons and Sunday mornings, taking
subscrintions and enguring a wide circulation, I was written to and
eagerly seized the opportunity to spread such a paper. The paper was
in demand, amd hundreds and hundreds sought it. 1 raised the sales
to one hundred dozen a month, and kept the sale of the "Ianternational
Socialist" up to four hundred a week. I was feeling more interested

than ever before. Yet I desired to expend my talents in Melbourne,
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Wwhen it was known through my wife that 1 would soon be back I
was written to by the Secretary of the .1.I1.U. inviting me to speak
and work for that organization, T replied, refusine the 1nvitation,
I was still) only partlv concerned nhout a party that had a political
clause.

At that time Frank Hyett, Secrstary of the Railways Union, who
was the same gentleman that I had had to do with in the Victorian
Socialist Party contracted the dreaded scourge, influenze, and died,
dnnlications were called hy advertisament. 9doctor Nilkols drew my
attention to the ad,, and a couple from the local 2ailvay Undicn called
on me. 1 was also written to from Victoria and uryed to makqépp]icatipn.
My industry was transport, and if the O.R.V, were goin~ to he fofmed I
would te evenfua?ly in with the railway meo, it 2 weak moment 1 was
persuaded to make application. The resuit was ss I micrht hive expected,
The Victorian f2ailway wen, while pretendine to support the C.R.U, did
not desire to liave for an official ons who was am red Lot a revalutionary
as they considered me to be. 1 had had association with the 1.V .W., They

gselected “will Smith, a member of the Victorian Socialist Party, and one
who held membership in the labour Party, - he afterwacis contestad a

seat in the A, 1.7, interest. The same contleman some time later visited
“ussia, and trajtoroustyv misrepresented the doing of the Trest Industrial
Repblic, ©ie Tabour Part  jdeas wonld not rernit him to do otherwise,
Agaia was the aatithesis of our ‘nsteatian DYewacriov, " oe hed universal
suffrace,hnd nothinr more wms needed,” Truly an inferior understanding

of the functions of the “alitical +tste, Aoyer did it cceour to the

Tabour Party hancerg-or that Universe? suffrare hod nroduced worse rants
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than Czars and Kaisers. UBut opportunism is blind and deceitful,

It was approaching the fourteenth of iulv, and T sct myself the
task of studyinr the French Revolution so that we micht celebrate the
fourteenth, which was the anniversary of the fall of the Rastille. I
had just been throuesh the ¢.I1.I.W. constitution, and that of the One
Bie Urion, and was being softened in my anti-political oriniohs, and
as I waded deeper inte the history aforesaid I was becoming convinced
that economic power alone could not suffice. The bourseoisie had won
economic power but were hemmed in by a political wall, shaped in the
days of feudalism. It was the desire to smash that antiquated political
shell that forced the revolution. The bourseoisie had to win political
rower. Then a new book arrived in Australia., It was'"he State - Its
Origin and Functions," Never had there been such a book written before,
dealing with that michty institUtion in the licht of Marx's Materialist
Conception of History. 1 was on the horns of a dilemma. Just as it was
a hard intellectual strugele to accept science and break with my early
religious training, and later theolorical studies, so was it a mental
strain to make up my mind that political action was necessary in an
economic fight with the forces of Capitalism, The One Lig Union mieght
be alright in firhting the daily struggle, but the Social Revolution
would have to be nlanned on the most scientific lines. 1 was o¢lad
indeed that I had refused to accept the job of orsanising for the
W, I.1.U, T would be able to make up my mind when Mick Sawtell
relieved mé and T devoted time to further study,

4t Tast Sawtell arrived, and after another week end T was to bhe

free, ‘e gave him a welcome in the ball and I was presented with a
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handsome travelling bag -~ somethins to pack up in and get awav. ‘'vhich
way should T accept it? I was also presented with a gold-mounted
fountain pen, by the comrades and sympathisers at Islinoton. I was
becoming an important factor in the world of Socialist Propaganda.
Sawtell was to occupy the room that U was then in, and for the time an
extra bed was improvised. e retired late, and talked till the small
hours of the morning., I woke at seven, and was nossessed of a happy
feelinr as I saw my successor sleeping in the bed beside mire. But
I was disappointed when he woke and got up.

"A1f", he said, "I have been doins some thinking, and I have come
to the conclusion that this will he no jobk for me. 1 can talk on
Industdal Unionism, but I could not manage the different things that
need attending to. Monty Miller gave you e¢reat praise to me and said

I would find it hard to carry on from where you left off. You are a

Marxian, but I have to confess that I have never read such an author,

and I do not possess a mind that would enable me to study him. Tieerson

is more of an intellectual master for me. Take a holiday, a month if

you like, and return. I will labour to carry on in the meantime,"
Sunday came, but T was disaprointed, The day was sunny and the

audience snormous. Manv attended to hear a farewell address by me,

and to hear my successor who was exnrected to be equal to me in an

oration. I spoke, waid farewell, and introduced Sawtell, expectins

that T had spolken for the last time to an Adelaide audience, bat to

my surprise, Mick made a viecorous but short speect. ke cut out in

half an hour, I was comnelled to step on the platformm arain,
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I spent Monday in the office introducing my successer to his
nev work, and on Tuesday I was packed up and ready for my departure.
At this time the seamen were on strike, and the waterside workers of
Port Adelaide idle, The Broken Hill miners had been out for a number
of weeks, so that there was a depression clouding South justralia,
Already a coal shortage was being seriously felt, and because of
shortness of fuel the street car service was curtailed. None was
permitted to run after 7.00 p.m. There vere several men in Adelaide
collecting money and clothes to support the miners and their families,
and one of these had arranged for things to be left with me as well as
at the Trades Hall, It happened that I had asked Mrs. Wilson to call
on Angus MacDonnell, a quandom Socialist speaker, who was now established
inx a bootmaking business. For several vears Ansas was my bootmaker.
She gave him an order to make two pairs, one black and one tan. These
he made, and all unknown to me had nosted them to the A.w.U., hall address,
I called on Angas on the afternoon of my arrival in Melbourne, and was
informed that the boots were by then in adelaide. Prices had gone up
since he had made boots for me before, and the two pairs were to cost
me five pounds, 1 eot him to strensthen the heels of the vair I was
wearing and screw my slates on them as I was determined to enijoy a good
deal of an old recreation while the winter lasted.

I wrote to Sawtell, but was keeply disavcrointed when he replied.
Yrank lundie, Secretary of the A, ..0', had refused to allow the Socialist
Party to occupy the room after I left. Mick Sawtell was an ex-0U,%.%. man

- so was I for a matter of that, but Mick had the bad lucl to have got

into gaol, and was tried arain with Morty Miller in Jestralia. “hen my
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mrcel arrived he left it in a corner of his room, ard osie of the
Proken Hill delesates called in. He claimed the mrcel saying it wgs
sent to me for Trolken dill, and without openins it, he packed it up
with other thines and away it went to the Barrier. I wired Barnett,
the Secretar: of the A.M,A., but received no reply. I then wired
Jack Coogan, a man whom I knew, and he set about searching for what
was mine, He was just in time. The Strike Committee were sorting
things out, and when they came across the two fine pair of hoots
thev decided to raffle them. He recovered them and returned them to
me, so I got my boots and did not lose my five pounds.
The Waterside Workers were on strike as well as the seamen.
The blacklep bureau had been in existence since the strike of 1917,
and they were determined to zet rid of it. The Seamen's strike was
holdines them un and proloneing their fisht., It was a stern fight, but
little supported by other unions. It lasted three months, and during
that time ten thousand pounds passed throush the hands of the Strike
Comnittee. Two thousand was the amount that was subscribed by unions
out of their funds, the other eisht was collected from wherever it could
be sot, Men hune outside picture theatre doors from elaven in the
morning till closing time, and others visited works on pay fridays with
boxes, and there were donations of food stuffs from sympathetic business
people, \ store was opened ot the [Thion Hall, ard rations wera
distributed, 25 well as fifteen shillines » weel to overv warried member,
The Teamwentls Strike engded and the boats were steaming round the

coast aeain, 4 week after the endins of the Seamen's strike thirty
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thousand tonrs of coal arrived in "elbouraes ¢n shin's bottoms, but
there were no men to discharee it. The hlacklegs were not capable
of working colliers. They had been tried in 1917, and several got
lilled rigzing the gear, and many more eot hurt. There was no coal
in the city., +hat was to be lone? The 'ederal Covernment stepped in.
My arch enemy, Billy Hughes, Prime Minister, was away. Senator Milne
was acting for him, He was sure ha could persuade the watersiders to
turn to work and discharge the coal. He attended a meeting. It was
a crowded me=ting without a doubt, and an orderly one - it is amazing
ow roupgh workine men can conlduct thenselves when the occasion demands
it. The ‘ictine Prime Minister spoke for an hour, and delivered himself
of a volume of politic2] rhodomontade, ard concluded by askine the men
if thev would ¢o0 to work and trust the Govermment. He received as a
reply a thundering "NO" from that crowd of men who had listened so
patientlvy, He left, but asked the Comnittee to mect him at Parliament
House next mormine, when he would deliver to them the decision of his
cabinet., 'Ye were ordered to a meeting at 10.30 The Suildass Hall was
hired, as our room would be too small for the gathering that would
assemble to decide whether the strike should end or be continued. e
were all there, and even the Guild Hall was full to its utmost holding
capacity. The “omtrittee men arrived, a little late, but all :ere
patient, We won, It had been decided that the blackles bureapn would re
abolished if the conl seciion wouldl arsrae to turn tqlzxt 1.00 p.n.,  that
day and beaxin Jdischareing the coal, ‘e cheered the victory and I was

called fer. 1T delivered a short address, and we hurried aay to dine
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and prepare for work, I who had b=2ena 3 vaild organizer tor the Adelaide
Socialist Yartv, was now back at my old orcuration. I went down in
dunrarees with my digcer on my shoulder. e assembled at the Union
Rooms and marched to the wharves. In front of the bursau we held a
meating., Read a burial service, and passed on through the customs gates.
Matty orbes, for whom I was workine when 1 received the call to Adelaide,
was engaging men for the "Ashiridee" lying under the saswork cranes,
Matty spotted me and called me, I was booked, and soon dieging amongst
the "black diamonds". There was a run of work for several weeks without
stop, and § kept at it, Then it banpened that the "Komura" was expected
on Monday mornine, but severe weather delayed herg.

"You can «o home and come out At two o'clock", said Matty, and
homeward we started, but when e crossed the ferrv one of the Commonwealth
liners, the "Carina" was in to the asency of one of the Interstate
companies, with a careo of five thousand tous from Sydney. T waited, and
before all the crowds were ensared my name was called. Ve had agreed
that the original blacklegs - those who had enlisted hetween ‘ugust and
November should be recognized and given preference. They were all turned
to but a few stragglers, and we were for nirht work, They were only to
work from eisht to five each da. while we were to work from six n.m. till
seven a.m, We would have bv far the st money out of the job.

T had enioved nine weeks rest since T auit ‘delaide, but wns now
workine with ‘ndustry., 1t had cost we o Yot of monsv, but 1 felt sure
that T shoald soom make it up, @ encarved a touratshed flat in a very
nice house in Fitzroy, and felt comfortahle, But I had something to

consider, I was a married man, and soon to be a father, ‘e began to
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speculate, and I wanted to bet that our child would be a birthday
rresent to me - mine was near at hand., All arrangements were made so
that my beinr at work would not interfere with the episode, Others
in flats in the same house were good to us although we were almost
strangars to them, ive long nichts T had worked, and was feeling
tired., I came home on Saturday mornine finished with the "Carina®,
It was my birthday, and sure enoush I was right. My wife had to be
taken away, and befére midnight I was the father of a daughter - a
live birthday present and a rebel child,

There was an advertisement callineg for applications for an organizer
for the Australian Socialist Party, in Sydney. I had lost weeks of wages
by not acceptine the position of organizer for the W.I.I.U., and now I
was back in industry I did not care to make application for the precarious
living, One of the Melbourne memhers of the A.S.P. approached me, and
urged me to apnly. A weak moment with thoucrhts of going to Sydnev and
speaking on the Domain, caused me to arply, and while my wife was still
in the nursing home I received word to the effect that the HExecutive
had unanimously appointed me, I was urged to hurrv to the big capital,
but would not l=ave till my family was settled again, and wired a

refusal, I had not yet returnad to spezaking on the Yarra Bank.
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CHAPTER IX

I was ggain approached by the Secretary of the W.I.I.U, and urged
to take anh organizing job. The One Uig Union was in the boom, and if
the W.T.I.V. position were not more forcibly placed before the workers
there was a chance of its propaganda beine sabotaged by a number of
adventurers whose only ides of a One Bi~ Union was to shape it and use
it as Craft Unions and the Political fabour Party were being used. The
Constitution of the Trades Hall outfit provided for a Grand Council of
tvelve to be paid six hundred pounds a year each. That was anathema
to those of us who thorouehly understood what a Revolutionarr One Big
Union meant. The VYeneral Executive Board of the 4w.I.T.U., had approached
the Trades Hall outfit for an amalcamation, believine that they could do
much to dissipate wrone ideas, anﬁheln tha worlk ol the organization along,
but thev were informed that the 0.%,Ui, had drafted a Constitution, whic h
while beins utterly unlike the laws of the Medes and Persians, could not
be altered until the following May -~ it was then September, But the
Executive Committee would effect i compromise to the extent that their
organizer wouid agree not to compete with the organizers of the W.1.I.U.
and would not enpace in propasanda where the latter Party's organizer was
carrying on, That -vas accented on the eround that at the annual conference
of the 0.1, the “,1.1.0, wouldd te normiirted to be represented,  An
amaleamrtion therefore woold hinve to ot in abeynree il the followving
May,

"fou w11 jnst have £o set yoursel! bhosy", sail fom vellen, "a

ud
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have done big¢ thines alreadv. Our membership is substantial, and we have
handled a lot of money and printe! thousands of pamphlets and a good manv
books. Vur paper has a wide circulation and what we n-ed is organizers.
Jim Scott and Fellow ‘“orker Dodd have been about a good lot, and broucht
us many members, ‘e have one hundred and fifty at vonthagei, amongst the
coal miners, and more than that number on Saqar ﬁoaf, building Wildon Weir.
wWe have a lot more members amongst the bush workers and saw mill hands in
the warbhurton district, and neither of the men who have done so much for
us are 2s capable as you. Ve have had our members challence the A.¥.U,
(Australian ‘orkers'g Union} and onz of their asrsanizers is going to
fildon Yeir next week. Jim Scott was to meet him in debate, but Jim
cannot leave his job to ~et awav, He could do it if we were to aproint
him nermanently, but his thiroat has felt the strain of heavy speaking
and he has decided to stay -vith his job. ‘here is a meeting of the Seneral
fixecutive Doard tomorrow unight, Come to it, and we will put the position
nlainly before you."

I agr-ed to attend. L[t 'ms a fatal meetin~, for 1 was persuaded to
accept a naid job again.

My wife and baby daughter wers onl home and settied when I was
pacting up o oo away from them, J wrs not o e away for long, as I
was to he the main Yarra Bank spealsr for the Organizatioa. [Bildon ‘Jeir
was on the Goulhurn, just below where the Delatite emntied into it. Tt
wis of hteen wiites from “lesandrs oo the min road to lamiesong T owas well
acquainted with 4771 thot tersitory, “or L hied spent moan of my boybood davs

about  levindra, and knew the elatite [rom its source %o its confluence;
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in mv manhood dave T hed miined anl prosnected over the rreater part of
ite 1 wonld mest many old mates on the weir iob'- and so I did.

T dined at a hotel where I had dined many times in my minine days,

anl there met one of the A.Y.,U, organizers, He knew me not, nor did I
cone
know him for a matter of that, but nowinr that an AW.U, organizer

. it b e .

was going to the weir, and knog?éhat Richﬂ;dson was a coloured man, I

was sure of him. “e ta'ked about things in sencral as we ate our dinner,
and he told me much that he ould rathar not have told kad he known who I
was, He informed me that he was on his way to tha weir job to meet a man
named Scott in debate, but he had higger thines to think of in his spare
time. He, with the Secretary of his organization and several officials

at the Trades Hall, wére interssted in a tin mining proposition on Jilson's
Promontary. It was in the initial staces of development, but preliminary
work had given encouragement. {f the mine opened up as it gave »Hromise of
doinz he onld soon he dons with the workine class., Instead of debating
and fightins One Biq Union schemes, that ~~re menacinr the AW.U. form of
organization, he would bhe emplioyins some of them, and if they gave trouble
on his mine h2 would prove to them that workers are lependent on masters.

T listened with intense interest, Tor it was because of the reasouns stated
by him thot T was a Jocinalist and not in the Labour Party., The bourceois
mind was 211 that was posszaged by -nliticians, would-be politicians,

Unior Orranizers and Secretaries, Yot this was the type that was responsiblke
for brinsine the 03070, inty Beipn . fowe Sowned mis et the only 2a2 vho

vo 1 ture Tean heliger 4 Teied £ e o o anemy. Tuch o dirner coaversation
convinced me thit T hod dooe visigin heqin Cirorine myself wbhole-hrnrtedly

‘nto ths FTig! b,
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¢ travelled by the wmnil goach, tat Tighardson euwssvad 4 wman, ¥ho as

a retarned soldiocr member of the i, .U, and thus e 2ot to the weir,
without Litm 'nowine my business, T was met by ona of thie members of the
A0 0.0, and Todesd in a navvy boardine house. It was alright. I had

often nut un with worse, Navvies were not miners. The latter demand

"
L4 » g

nothing but the best, the fomer rourh it pretty badly.

T went from house to hut and met many of the members, and talked with
a goodly number who were A,V.U, men, but sympathised with the O0.BLU, I
slept in a small room off a kitchen, but was not lonelv, although I
thournt of mv family in our comfortakle flat. I was where I had lived and
camped many and many a time - on the bank of the beautiful Goulburn., I
knew the river from Yea to Alexandra, and from \lexandra to its very source
in the mountains about Woodspoint. Many and many a time I had prospected
and washed my loams in the creek waters that formed the head of that
exce'lent river.

On iriday I walked up the Yelatite to visit a family who had received
their education from my father, when he was a school teacher, at Howes Creek,
Their rich Jand was spon to be inundated, and the homestead that had been
built by their father forty years before was to be pulled down and removed,
or left to be covered by the waters tint the wolr was to throw back @&nto an
enormous lale. At nizht I wns taken to a hall. It was a school by day, and
a room for mectines, dances, or concerts at nivht, [t was a sort of
canminal sl {or the Jdenizens of swrar Loaf, whose jnbitation would only
Tast as lono =3 the ol of censtruction,

The meting had been well annonced amongst the men during the day,
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and the hall wos crowded. Only once, I was told, was it so crowded before,
and that w:s when Miss Grant, an anti-conscription speaker, visited the camp
when Rilly Hurhes was endeavouring to fasten his conscription shackles on
the manhood of the Commonwealth., The job delegate of the A.W,U. was none
other than a man whom I had worked with in the Lyel) mines in Tasmania seven
yz2ars before. He’introduced me to Richardson. Richardson looked at me and
said, "Haven't we met somewhere babre?"

"Je Have", I answered, "and thatas late as yesterday. We dined
together in Alexandra,"

He looked astonished, for he remembered our conversation, "I have not
come to Fildon 'Weir to debate", he said, "I am here on union business, and
have to address these men as it is drawing near the end of the financial year,
They must take out their ticket as soon as possible after the first of October.™

He rose to speak and kept on talking all kinds of rhodomontade about the
bistory of the A,W.U,, and of the greatness of that organization -~ which I knew
in 1894 when its memhers burned woolsheds and river steamers - and did not quit
till nearly ten o'clock. I rose and spoke only for a few minutes, and assured
the members of the W.I,I.U. that as I was not given the opportunity to prove
the soundness of our form of organization I would speak on Sunday afternoon,

"I will be staving til] after the week-end", said Richardson. "There is
no reason why 1 should lgeave in a hurry now that I am on the job,"

Probably fh was afraid that T would repeat wﬁ\t he toid me at dinner in
the hote! in lovondea obootr hids interest in minine peopositions. But 1 was a
sealed book on that till it should be made public throuvh other sources, which

it was, not manr months afterwards.
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I rode over to Mansfield on the Siturday and visited old acquaintances,
and on Sundav mixed with the men and talked to them about the weakness of the
VoW, and what bad acts it was guilty of., Ricbardson did not dare deny that
when the Waterside Workers were shifting blacklees off the wharf, his organ-
ization had entered into an agreement to work with them on wheat stacks, and
thus help to keep'them about the water frongl nor'did he dare to deny that on
a certain job at Mildura when men were on strike an organizer visited the job,
and offered to issue tickets to blacklegs while the members of his own union
were deprived of the opportunity of gettine back onto their job.

Sunday afternooa came and I took up my position near the hall and close
beside the two up rine. The gathering was laree, and amongst the listeners
were a mumber >f women folk - wives of the men who were constructing Victorials
greatest storage basin. BeinT a Jony winded speaker I continued till the tea
bells were sbout to ting, Richardson waited patiently. At last he interrupted
and reminded me that it was erowinys late, and asked me if T would finish soon
to give him time to have a say., I reminded him that I had come to the weir to
debate him or any other representative of the A.Y,U, - that our fellow workers
had arranged the debate for Friday night, and that he occupied the whole of
the evening, when the me=ting had been organized by the W,T1.I.,U, Committee,
"This is my meetineg", T said. The bells at the boarding houses rang. I
finished soon after, and left Richardson to the few trees that had not yet
been fe]led’for an andience.,

RBilly Meade, who was the locnl secretarv of the “W,L.I.Y. handed me six
nounds that he had coliected nt the pay table on Triday, vhich wis pay day. I
was plaased, far it proved that the men on fHildon Jeir were meu who sympathised

with the militant Jpe 3ir Union,
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Back it the cityv T was installed General Oreanizer for the W.I.T .U, and
after all it was a position to feel honoured in. T was wired for again, and
in a fortnivht's time I was back on iildon Veir. This time I was to be in a
roush game. Richardson was there also., Tt was not debating time, but fighting
time. He was there to see that every man ov the job took out an A.W.U, 1919-
1920 ticket. There wms to be no room for tlie Y.I1.1.Y, on that job. The only
One Big Union that the A.7.U, would support or tolerate was their own Hxecutive
ruled organization., Meade took up a collection, and still the support for the
W.L.I,U. wrs strons. e collected at the pay table four pounds fourteen.

"Tt won't be whnt vou men on this iol sav", said Richardson, "but what
instructions { Yave lrovcht un from your Sxecutive that will carry weicht.

s,

The A, /.7, has been in many fights in the past, and it will take something to
. - b - i v . € .
hreak it now, Your ¥.7.71.U. and vour Svdnev-cum Garden 0,.3,0. won't ggt in on
the ..U, The 2...0. bBuilt the trans-line from Port ‘uvusta to Kalgoorlie,
over a thousard miles, the /..,U. is constructing Billon Yeir, and i{ the Hume
feservoilr soes ahead the A, .U, will build it too."
- b c 1 o, ] - > !
de wos rieht, for bhe hed loaded csuns to ecarry. dis organizatiopiwas so
¢ . ; : ; S ol 2 :
reationary thoet it was in conspiracy with the employers or their representatives,
! I
't oeicht e'clock the whistle sounded for the day £o start, but there was no
res anse by Lhe A, LU, men, and when the ", I.1,7. men picked vy their teols
thay were iniormed thint #1ha codd ot atart withont 211 honds turned too.

Tint woe o mild preliloinery detimitaticn,  Zich:ptsos mounted a truch and

-
YTy

gnoke far « [xe sjoutos, 1 ovanted et ane »nd soske 25 he eonld not do
i
aven i ha lraired to., T oeriticiged the A0 UL and s muny infamous actions

Many of tho LT, men anderetoed vt it meant to defy their Ux-cutive and
they coted Tile sawisg ander wicho=dsen, 't 120t the ancinaer in charre canme

Aovay ard maid, Y7 oo omen spdas to bave any atar oare heres dns man ig s gond
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as another as far »3 1 am concerned. The A,W.U, , I know, and can deal with,
but your new militant 0.B,U. mizht give me all kinds of trouble, and if ihe  :
A4,7.U. organizer won't give his men permission to work v1t% the members of
another Union, I have no alternative," | ‘

"If you take out your A.W.U, ticket you can’gb to work",‘Richardson
said, "If you don't you all will be tramped,®

The 'V.I.7.U. men refused to be bossed as if they were little chlldren, 5?
and would not take out the ticket, They were, therefore "sacked". ot

Richardson wvisited the boarding house keepers and intimated them to
turn the '.I.T.U. men out, Some of thém were married men with their wives
.on tha ioh, others were in huts and tents. The single men immediately hégnn o
to batch, hat that was not the end. Richarlson set himself the task of having :
them driven off the job entirely., lle went to Darlingford - the picturesque
little settlement that was soon to be inundated. Tom Allen kept the store as
well as the hotel., I knew Tom. He was one of the family that 1ived:furtﬁer

up the viver and ran every business at Ten Mile, Once his father was a witness ;

on a case in court, and when asked his occupation, said, "I am butcher, baker,1;¥

-m?%
s blacksmith, publicar and storekeeper - in fact I am everything at Tgn Hll&. oy

The Allens owned latd and ran hundreds of head of cattle over the rangas. T@uﬁhi
bought the Darlingford hotel anézstore for the »urpose, if pQSSIbIe, of getting
" the licensee trégferred to a place'below the weir where he could keep a bourgfqiqt
hotel for tourists in the days when there wouldlbe an enermous lake and 1t;fui§
of trout for anglers, He agreed with Richardson not to supply any memb&#‘ofﬂﬂ
the «,I.1.U, with groceries, bread or meat if he knew him.and thus became a
leart of the corspiracy. Allen had occasion to keep in with the A.V.d. Hé was'

a shareholder in mines in the ranzes, and since the miners hadgone into the

Sox . ther would be easier to deal with throueh Sxecitive officials-than
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to act on acy field sccordine to the conditions that obtiimad,
plaved it= cards and shvn its hand, 7 learnad from first hand experience
vhera its weckness lay.

A

Y ¢ was no use my “delayine, Members conisidered that they could do all

° . .

that wms to be done, T returnad to the citf, and was pleased when I learned
that ranl apd {ile of the A,{.U. were not hLostile, but ashamed of Richardsen
and Uiz Bceutive, They were ready to do shopnine and buy them stores, and
when if, came te leavine they collected moner and helped the married folk

considerably, It was the Exzcutive tint was at fault., The AW, U. won, but I

did not dream that in » Jittle more than a year's time §7 should, like Caesar's

7}

[¢5

ghost to 3rutus, meet that organization at its Phillipi.

L was 2t bome asain, as it were, addressine audiences on Yarra Bank, The
"One Bis Urion Hergld™ was stil) being printed in goodly quantities, and some

B low workers in ‘delnite »r2re selline it by the bundreds of copies ir Botanic
Park. The Socialist Party was hroken up. Irank Tundie would not have them in

Y

the ...", building, The anarchistic element 2t a hole and corner meeting of

which very little notice was given, met, and all unknown to the greater number

.

of the members turned the party and its preperty over to thewselves and formed

r

an 1.7. 7, v ich wvmaa » seconl edition of the I.7, /., T b+d learn>d and was more

rr
L

thain satisfizad that while Indistrial imionism wos perfectly rightﬁx wag wrong
to irnore nolitiecal action altogether. T was gettine to understand the

economic Laisis of the Tonsiae Awiniatration, aml the trials and strugglss of
the revelntionary marty for o number of years. I was forced to realise that

with pelitieal power left in the hanis of the master-class the soeial revolution

would be a sansulnary affair.
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Cr; week days I went to various works and factories and always attracted
good auliences and rsceived a rood henrine, Parer sal2s too were always very
fair, Men were lookine for the truth., I visited the big engineering shops
at Newnport, and there found the men ratber dull, They were in Government jobs

and tioucht themselves set ond right for Jife. 3till I attracted a goodly

» »
.

number, One day when I was there I met Genétor Rarnes, President of the A.W.U.
He was friendly enongh, and asked me if T would «ive place to him, as it was
nearing election day. I did not care to abandon my meetings for a fakir, but
knew that the sreater number of workers in the Newport shops as everywhere else
still had ereat faith in the Labour Party. I appealed to them, and they decided
in favour of Jetting Barnes speak. I next met Mick Considine, Federal Member
for Proken dill, or the Barrier, as the electorate was named. Mick had heard
things said and was compelled to face the men in Newnort. They had collected
money to finance the strike, and were not satisfied with the manner in which
it was distributed. Mick delivered a virorous address, but was heckled and
when he was through had to submit to a severe questioning. It seemed that he
xplained all that was demanded of him, but there were amongst his audience
men who would never acqept an answer - nor understood.
We were handicapped in the selling of papers and literature on Yarra Bank,

The law said that one was not even to give out handbills, relicsious or otherwise,
we folded dozens of copies of the paper, and ke¥ them more or less concealed.
When T held un a cory and recommended it, it was 2 signal and half a dozen
fellow workers would busy themselves amongst the audience. e never sold less
that twelve dozen and once we sold seventeen dozen papers. Another Sunday
wher we had a new book off the press, I held up a copy, recommended it as a
great book on the oricin and functions of the Folitical State, and told my

kearers where our rooms 2rz, ~nl urrel them to call up any evening. That
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afternpon we sold thirty-six copies, The law was truly an ass.

Uhen 1 was invited by a counle of members to visit the Abbotsford
brewery I went there. They met me outside at lunchtime, took me in and T
spoke, I refused to drink a glass of ale, for I did not desire anyone to
think that %.I.I1.U. propacandists were going where beer was cheap. I was
approached by a sliop steward, and informed that I was not to speak there again
unless I was supplied with a permit from Dicl Gill, secretary of the Liquer
Trades Union., I went again, by invitation from a couple of members of the
WaLoTeUs Apain the shop steward endeavoured to dissuade me and asain I defied
him. A weel later he met me and informed me that I could not enter the dinner’
room unless I first saw the hiead brewer, Mr. S3reheneyv. I went to Dreheney, and
we had a chat.

"I reserve the right to rive nermission”, he said, "This is a brewery, =

you know, and the country is full of prohibitionists. I would lose my job if
I were to let some of that ilk in to tal k prohibion. What a put over if a
prohibitionist person went shout boasting that he had got into a place like
this. No, Mr. wilson, we keep that sort out. If :jours is politics and
Industrialism, and the men invite you, speak by all means, and have a glass of
beer with vhem before fou 70. abbotsford ale is the best in Melbourne.®

"But wh:t about Dick Gill", I asked.

"yick G111 is like a1l the otber union officials., e likes to keep the
members of his union to oneﬁdea, and woull wortally hate anyone inculcating
giffarent :leas. e liave nathing o fear Crom Tion Secretaries. Thev seldom
fall out with emplovers. They are lika the labour Politisians - in the zame
for dint it is worth, Dick =ouid wmortallv hate menr roiny from his union to

any other, 't mattars not to me suhonq as they .lo their -rork and do it well,

I

The limuor trade i3 ane thrt can pay rood ynves, and e seldom have trouble
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with men, T don't wish you to infer that because we can pay good wages that
we ére unreasonable and ruthless exploiters. On the contrary we are a
despised set, and for that obloquy that we have to bear we demand a little extra
by way of compensation. Don't come into this brewery damning drink, and Dick
Gill will have no sayineg either yea or nayl
We could easily see that the Labour Council's form of 0.B.U. was destinea'

N

to f2il. Unions were called on to vote, and vote many of them did. Not all,

T =3
but a great many carried the vote in favour of sinking their craft identity ,if
and becoming part and parcel or the much needed 0,B.U. but they had not had the'
meaning of One Big Union and its revolutionary purpose explained to them. We
kept on, and the W.I.I.U. was succeeding. #hile the Labour Council OLB.U.
had a few pamphlets our organization was supplving all the Marxian literatnré,“ '
and explaining the purpose of the organization and its Socialist objective.

T was invited to Jonthaggi, Victoria's new coal mining town. I was to
spend a week end thers, At Flinders St. Station T met my old friendand
comrade Bessie :hern, one-of Tom Mann's protﬁées. She was now married to
Arthur Wallace, who was for a year or two associated with the Victorian
Socialist Party, and was for a term its Secretary. Arthur was a revolutionary
apostate, He hnd secre¥1y taken out membership in the Ihbour Party,‘and was
ready, by two years membership to seek the job of a "carnetbagger" (a political
career). He sought nomination, was nominated and selected tooontest Albert Park,
when George Hlmslie died. Tt was a seat that I miecht easily have been sclected
for and won, if T had done what others in the Socialist Varty had done and were
doin~, After 2 short chat on the platform I said, "I will have a chat with
you on the way down."

"I may not see vou", she answered, "T am ridinz {irst-class.”

That convinced more than ever that as soon ns the so-called revolutionaries



became mewbhers of a bourgeois party they ;hmediately hecame snobbish,

it was pay week at the coal field and no work. There was a prodigious
quantity of notential human energy abtout the street, Some merely met and
talked, others played billiards and cards, while more sat in hotel bars and
drank to the glory of Bacchus., I spent the afternoon with a couple of fellow
workers as if T were but a visitor to the town. 1In the late afternoon we were
in the township after a walk away out in the country. !t one hotel there was
a row almost equal to a riot. & number, fairly full of Abbotsford ale,
enzaged in singing the Red Flag. The reactionaries would have none of it and
a finht ensued, It was a mob fight, and from fichting inside the bar, where
room was scanty, they rushed outside. Several had cuts and bruises and black
eyes and sprained wrists, It was a great ficht, they said, but the w,I.I.U.
men held their own. It was a scrap for the Cause.

I met the Fellow .jorkers and addressed them at night, for to me it was
necessary that they understand the real socialist objective. A One Big Union
that merely sourht membership and did not educate its members would not stay
in existence nmuch loneer than it took to enrol the members. Many asked
questiony and I was satisfied thaot the greater number of them understood the
difference between their own organization and the Labour Council ouffit with
its incipient Srand Council of twelve receiving six hundred a year each,

I rose early on Sunday mornins, ns I almost always did, and coming
downstairs I was welcomed tv a plowing coal fire in the sitting room. It was
Movesnher, but the moraings nd evenines were cold near the coast, 1 was
seated comfortably »nd reading a book that { had with me, when another man
came down. He was relievius a baul manager w<ho was on holidays.

.
"' nice fire", Le said, after e had passed tite time of mornine,

"loal is cheap i1n Jontharel”, T aasversd, "and ther can nfford to he
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prodigal with it."
"T should have thought the opposite", he answered, "The miners get
as high as seventeen shillings a day, and in some cases even more than that.
T should think that coal mined at such a cost for labour would be more on the
dear side than anything else."

[

It was my chance. I was meeting 2 man of the financial world, but one

whom I was sure was not familiar with even the first principles of banking.

I was sure that he understood his business as a manager - all the routine and
rules of his bank as far as dealin~ +ith bis clients were concerned. But had
he ever got down to the genesis of banking, and the commodity status of labour.
Had he learned how gold was first introduced as a measure of value because it
was a universal equivalent? Had he ever read in that epoch marking book,

"The Critique of Political ‘conomy", by 'that German sheeny, Karl Marx!, which
appeared in the same year as Darwin's "Origin of Species” and which was
destined to last as Jong and defy its critics just as logically, where he
stated:

"Gold becomes a measure of value, because all commodities measure their
exchange value in 2old, in proportion as a certain quantity of gold and a
certain quantity of the commolity contain the same amount of Jabour time; and
it is only by virtus of this function of bheinr s measure of value, in which
capacity its own value is thot gold becomes & universal or equivalent of money."

Or "?rice is ths forn into vhich the exchance value of commodities is convertad
when it appears within the sphere of circul=tion,"

I was sure that 2 hal not,

Poproceeded to tate B on his o Argunont that comnodities were dear
bacause of the weees mald, ani proceeded to exnisin fo him trot lahour is a
vanishins auantity. Jhile mres miekt be hichar ot one peried than another,
machinas of fan mede it nossible to aroduce with mery muck less labour, and
thevefore, tha uaveg panresented 2 w1 dler retuira to labcur even thnogh they

nicht be bet sy gre Jdesiule haa anoghes, T whes ooeeadly sort of pan, and
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argued in the friendliest of fashion, He wpng not arroesnt becruse he was a
bankaer and in dispute with a nroletarian. He accented me tacitly ~s a man
and an equal. I went on from the labour theory of value to explaining what!I
understoed bv surplus value, and how it was the difference between what the

worker produced and what he got when he received his wages. ije were alone and

.
.

in an interesting controversy when a maid announced breakfast. ‘e breakfasted

bettar than if we bl drunk a glass of whisky torether, but we could not continue

others were arriving at the tahle. hen hreakfist was over other men took the
stranger for o wall around the environs of .onthaseri, I rested and read till
dirmer time, for I had two more mestings to adidress. The Jday was gloriously
fine, and nost winers in Jonthacgi own horses and vehicles. Taking advantage
of such ar afternoon many of themw drove to Inverioch and other beaches. The
crowl in the theatre was small, but interesting. There were some who thought
not and understood little beyond even their craft mnion. Thefaverred thatthe
miners were in key iandustry, and did not need to link up with workers in any
other industries, If they struck it would he impoesible to renlace them with
blackless, as none hut skilled miners could carry on the industry, and miners
as a whole were too miljtant to scab on one another. That gave me a cue te

B ]
2

further my thasis, ¥ entered entlusiastically into a2 speech and Yzboured to

exnTain how 2ven ez men were pot indissessitle sand coal miners were no more in

v

indeatry o men e warled st other occupntions,  The eapitalists were as

one e fhoas wera iy a0 Tt amadaat the caonbineg ¢lase, a7 ceal conld be
Yoo
sl iomeel b Lo O b Tl supded ol Tied e rewer I wnn penspiieeak,

- » t . b
exnlaineg ow Tabour g howtittr ard o =eld s ang bos mations At oear soon made ap
y friorlimess when (6 amy ovse vl (ademniiies aoranien,

€
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same t0 a British capitalist as that of a labourer who could trace bis
Bnglish ancestry back to the days of Villiam the Congueror, preﬁiéed-he can
‘do a3 much and yield up as much surplus value.®

The audience was not large by any means, '/e scarcely collected enough
soney to pay the rent of the theatre, but to me it was an interesting meeting,

. 4 - - -
We did not cloe= till ri~lit on tea time.

J
v

Our secretary organized a mestine in the street in front of the theqtpe,{%w

where I could address a large audience as they collected hefore entering to
~gee the picture show, The crowd was bhig, women as well as men rathered early
g0 that they might hear ALf, W, silson, who had spoken to so many thousands
of people ip different Status.

“Then the meatiny was over, I returned to the hotel after a walk with some
of the fellow workers. Around a roaring fire of {6thagﬂi coal T met the
banler neain.

"I heard you speaking a while ago", he said, "I reckoned when we were
talking this morning that vou were a man above the ordinary, but did not
dream you were an economist with such an understandineg., Truly your Marx
must have been a great man. I agreed with a lot of the things you said,
whiie confessing that there wers many that it wwuld be impossible to prip
withonat desp stidy, 7 have to eomfess thot bang"iny companies are wore or
less comorant institutions. I have had to perform disasreeable duties in -
‘my time, forsclosing on clients that could not Yeep up their payments of
interest o wortmeres ote,, but Vititie did | dreqwsm that thers was any moral
wrons in mine ov tle compuny's actions. Lt wus 111 a matter of business, and
afiter ail what is a businessman but one who is out for wiat he can make, and

iarx, one who is bound by no other

v

a businessmir s, as yo. guoted fron vour

. e o
£han one asvns, that of nated self interest, callous cash rayment. You geen
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to trip the workines of society, and vour =2xplanation that all thinss in life
cores from Iabour - Jet me apell ittirith o big T - seems logical enouch, but
car vou set vour lowmtradlen working class to understand it in thatflicht? I
fear not, s I heard you sgy - and von said a lot in an lhour - more than 2
persen could preach in twenty sermons - there are already three forms of One
Bir Union in existence. There is the I.7."Y. with ity necative non or ultra-

political procramme, the “/.I.I.U. as you call yours, and the Labour Council -;3
i i fﬁs.i
v ol

OUB.U. with its s0 called Txecutive top henv: control., Yn addition I might -

add that the A.W,U, claims that it tas a constitution broad enoush for all thé?:
workers of ‘ustralia to ro into, 3Surely thare is more confusion than is to bé
found amonwst a hundred jarrines religious sects. +here is unity to bhe develéé?d
out of suck a Tower of Rabel? T feel inteégted in vou, but fear that you havé:'
a hard row to hoe."

"Iyolution nover makes a mistake", I answered., '"Ve have 4hunﬂred competing
and jarring natiomalities on the earth, and they are all the product of the
great evolutionary process. Natious are in disagreement but worse than that,
nature has produced men of different colours, and the colour bar is serious to
contemplate, but with such men as Darwin, Marx and Lewis Henﬂ}y Morgan to
cuide our thinking and understanding, I feel fully assured that hef&re many
centuries the whole human rrnce will have associnted and united. ‘hen I was
in Morth Amazrica I found all the old time miners on Cariboo, Gassaif, and
Ommineca married to Indian women and rearine half breed children. Some had
families eroyn ta manhoad sl wvomanhood, and these in turn where married to the
younger cepnerntion of whites who came Inter. In a few centuries the whole
Indian population will hove died out, tut there will remain their blood
strain, and it wil) BEY:~ tb invicorate the white race that now occunies the

Mamitain orovince of Uritish Uolwalia. Toda there ara ten millions of
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Chinese outside their own country, and scattered and intermarried with
whites., Once there were a aillion negro slives imported intec Portugal,
They were pever repatriated, and there are no negroes in Portucsal today. The
unity of the human race is inevitable, and just as inevitable as a preliminary
is the unity of the workine class. They wiil pass through many purgatories
before getting to understand what is the cgrrect'fonn of organization., The
correct form will only come out of clear inductive reasoning, andthe averagéraih
mind is not trained to inductive reasonineg yet. Metaphysical reasoning is the
method of the untrained mind, Marx, De leon and Lenin point the way, but not
every propazandist even hns svstematised his studies on a truly materialist
basis., Morgan, Marx, De Leon, lLenin and Dietzgen laid the foundation of
materialist nunderstanding, and never can it be disputed till man has finished
his term on this planethnd the earth gone hack to nebulous formation, I am
not worried over all the confusions that are introduced by cledpates. Marx
is undisputed and he is my intellectual master.”

+ The evening passed all to quickly and before we kniow it the hour of

mnidnight was at hand. ‘e drank a glass of hot sweetened gin, and retired,
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faw rebels, and Jdesired that T shonld address them as there was confusion in
the irdustrial como. The 4.,4.U, organizers busied themselves in an endeavour
to undermine all forms of One big Union, except their own, with its tyrannical
form of Ixecutive rule,

I left on a Monday morning and spent nearly a week in Adam Lindsay Gordon's

. .

town., I was veared across the border {rom ﬁount Gambier, and only missed
visiting that place on several occasions when I was a boy. At last T was
seeins tihat historieal place.

Ag soon as it wos known at the Trades Hell that I bad gone there, union
organizers of every sort anmd craft rushed to Mount Gambier, in an endeavour
to save their crafts, and prevent their memhers from becoming members of the
Bir Union. Young Cyril Hassie, an Indastrial Union tyro, had been elected
organizer for the Labour Council's 0.B.U. He, as Marx once said, allowed his
enthusiasm to outweigh liis economic knowledze. He adopted a sort of cussed
opposition to the A.4U. while his own organization was ncthing more than a
zlorified 4,W.7U, at best. Between him and me the craft union officials were
on the horns of a dilemma, but I understodd, though Hassie did not, that the
0.8.U. could only take form when the craft idea and the wages idea became
disgipatzd in the minds of the workers. Their craft unions should have to
become ohsolete. Like the Javitalist system they should have to outlive
their usefulness, The main work wvas educational.

Mount Cambier rendered me a service. Murine snare hours I visited the
Lrstirate and looked 10 Che ~ipeves renortad the niners! atrike of 1892, It
was like livine throu~h: tlie strugele, Tike the Maritime strike of 1360, the
Brolen 'l strike was an escohmarkine affair, T read every detail, snd the
renort of evary day's develogment, “+ wns Fecause of events connected with

?
the £ strasele thet 3lesth, Uereuson and others wsent to mol and Q&Ter that,



- 140 -
like Peter Talor, of durveaka fuwe, anteved “arliament, PFrom disszrace they
ascended tv honour., 1 wondered in my revolutioanry nnderstanding which
nlace of confinement supplied the worst stima.

T had done good work, 1In ten weeks I had organized a local of the
W.T.I.U. in Adelaide, sold more than thirty pounds worth of literature and
papers, and collacdted enoush money to pay my board, my fares, and hand over
to the General “xecutive Bonrd twenty-two pounds worth of literature, besides
sunpnlivineg the local witn a dozen pounds worth.

Money was not as nlentiful as was necessary, and T was notified that for
a time 1 should have to ro back into industry., I wvas happiest vhen in industry,
for there I felt 1 was not taking what was beins paid in out of the hard earned
cash of the workers, lut still, the work was so conrenial and results vere so
satisfactor: thnat T was sort of spoilt, It .-ould be easy to draw me off again
when T was needed, even if the worl did not yield me as much as the wages of
industry.

T returned, having left a local with o membership of nearly one hundred
members, Tt wms no trouble to go into industry, nnq& felt sure thnt I should
stay theres, but man nroposed and other forces do the disposineg, I was only work=-
ing six weeks wlen the finances of the Y.I.T.,U. improved and Y was ureed to
undertale orpganizang vork seain, Sydney being 2z hir nlace and the ‘fabour
Councilts 0,004, laviar its Tondguartarsthere, 1 was dis-oced to work in the
Capital of the Mother “tate., The field was clear for the W.I.1.U. The
Confarvenca of tha 3,00 T whidch we vors assared wontd wdbair our delesates to
out before thot oatherine the nroposition for anit: was held but there vere
no results s far ns we wers concerned, Txpectine that wve woald have at least
been receiveg, as we wer2 promised by mv mamesdke, Tom “iTlsen, the President

£ e}

of e Jravizional Sompittee,
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“hen the conference opened Wilson ordered our delegates out of the
roam nutil such times am the conference decided vhather ve shoald be
admitted or not.

"This", tie said, "is a conference of delesates elected to represent
unions that have voted in favour of joinineg the Q.B.U."

tie reminded him of his promise and ho@ we had acted sympathetically
towards the Labour Council Outfit. RBut beine possessed of nothing more than
craft union minds, we saw nothing but disaster for the much boosted 0.B.U.

We left as ordered, and =at on a seat in the passage close beside the conference
room, Wilson called for a notion to refuse the delegates of the W.I.I.U.
admission, and no less a person than Jock Garden moved the resolution. There
was a debate. Some considered that as we were unpionists, and some of us

members of mnions that had voted in favour of the 0.8.U. , our delegates

ourht to be admitted; but ‘ilson was adamant, The resolution was carried,

only Ted Jones of the vharf Labourers Union votine "agninst™ and for our
adnittance. Jack Corden came out to conver to us the decisions of Conference,
and said "I can't heln it, boys, I did my best for you."

"You are a liar, Jock", I answered wrathfully. "We heard everything that
vas said, 2nd jyou moved against us.," Jock laughed and returned to fhe
Coinference room. Zom. Dawson turned to me and s:ii, "that settles it, We
know what =ort of a boneheadsd outfit we liave in the Labour Council's Q.H.U.
owi 1l e ahead oith the S T.1,U. now and damn every other pretended ontfit,
The AuJlie is a8 rood o« tardents ontfit any Ciee "

“hen we were comins down the street we found it and 2very other crowded
with entlugiastic people. & thouht they wars out to meet us. Hut being
more concerned shont the welfare of the =ristocency than ahout their economic

wall-keine e soon Jlacoverad thnt the frince of  ales wes pasging through
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the city on his way to Fleriinston, His passinc held us up for nearly half

an hour, but we dil not join in the cheerine, “'ithout Capitalism, Impires

Sy

would be wsithout Vings, Czars and Faisers, ‘e longed for the day when the

conmon neople would comiand respect and not the aristocratic exploiters.
48 we waited T recited liness thaqglways impressed me. They were from
#ddison's Oato, where Syphax the Numidian Ceneral addressed Juba the young

Prince: "The boasted ancestors of these creat men
‘“hose virtues you admire, were all such ruffians.
This dread of nations, this almighty “ome,
That comprehends in her wide empire's bounds
A1l under heaven, was founded on 2 rape.
four Scinios, Jaesars, Pompeys, and your Catos
{Thesé Gods on earth) are all the spurious brood
Of violated maids, of ravished Sahkines,"

o

are a1l of a pretty comson origin, It is only property interssts that
risemn above man and create him an aristocrat, But how men do clineg to their
position of nower and nossession. I was prouder of myself as a comnioner than
T wonld hove been, nossessed of my oninions, and boro to be a prince or ling.
e were working towards an end. That end when consummated was to be equality
based on useful work, and equal moral and intellectual standin-. "A consum-
mation devoutly to be wished", sail Slalespeare, and I seconded Him in the
remark., Soon T would be meestine Jock Cardenm on his own dunchill,

I met v voungest bhrother in Svdnev. ae was the other rebel of the
family, and for his opinions bad sufferel four months incarceration in

Tam art: caol, 2 wvas auninst the @ ard recruitinz,  "You will he in for

a roneh thne, in fhia e, e s Ty "Yaun wvere alprielt oo the Yeorry Ganl, or
~aphc e Lo daladd 3y Lin? ip 0 e theve are aen whe 2ank fomise lvess Vinoesg on
the domaln,  fon wil] hove fo face Sotred -nd lealousss,  Tou Bpow baalney -

vort hrva ITrowm 36 froe bovheod «lacst, bat you ALt not Liow ths Sydney

rovolutionsry wowvipent,  JTou w31V eog S0 Dooe TE oY



My fipst Sunday on the Jomain was a unique experience. I had but
sclitary supporter and hiclpmate. ‘e borrowed a chair and T stood om it,

while jzcl Pike wanderad about the various meetings seliing the Oue bip

Union fierald, ‘'The Jiterrture was spread out in front of wy improvised

platferm, My wife was there, but she had our baby wirl to look after, so f

. S -

had te -mit til} T woe throurh to s211 to those who remained to buy, Pike

returnad liaving sold more than twelve dozen papers, which I considered quite

(3

good for a first effort, 7T disposed of more than a pound's worth before I
packed up. ‘fter the meetins I met Jack D'3rien. Jack came to ‘ustralia
sparring nartoer to Tommy Burns, but remained to make bis home in Australia.
For a time Le filled & job in the Glaciarimm cool stores ir Melbourne,

o sramoted to instructor on the ice floor in the skating

£

afterwards bein

season, The Tlaciarium was not to oper that winter, but the Sydney one,

after a spell of idleness, wais to be opened once more. Jack and Srovy

pencer apnlied for positions and thoy wera apensed,  Jach joined the

E T
".E-.L-

Te one Sunday oa Tarr: Hank, nnd came o me immediately I finished my
speech, and paid me for six months ahead, "I will sell books for you", he
said, an? he did., Pike took the papers on ths second Sunday and went about
the Homain, and again seld nzocly twelve dozan of the same issue as e had

-
handled on #he previoue Suntay,  Jocl Mhrien wiog naev to sellin literature,
but sucezeded in disposine of move flen two pousls ten worth. 7 wms donfident

that T smafofive ta dp wpld In 5

[ER

wney, and ag for opmasition T wns prepared €9
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Mrs. dweardou lrovited ng to visit them ot thelir £1a€ and hive tea with them,

Mg paased o owiTendid evenine sud onredar and Toenieed dinoa Yoar Lalle since

4

he kol Decr an active maeler of the Zocialist Party of Tranc Sritain hefore
coming to Aastrolia, From our evening at feardon's I was nore satisfied that
the 1.5.7, was not an Industrial Union Parvty, I was michty glad that I had
rot undertakan tu-fill the position of orgamizer £o that party.

T was alone as far as speakine at our mestins was concerned but the
A.5.7. had several speakers, al1 of than mediocre, except Reardon and Mrs.
Zeardon. Tien one of the wealer speakers took the platform and the crowd
would not hkesr him, Mrs, Seardon chatted with him, and as soon &s the woman
appeared or the platform a crowd would gather round., It is wonderful to the
crowd to find a woman a rebel speakar. ‘’hen the next spealer momnted the
rostrum and the crowd departed again, she would relizve him. Reardon wax
always the 1ast speaker, and spant the greater nart of his time on the
platform selling the last of their pzrers,

T undertool to visit Jewcastle once a week, T went over on the
midnight hoat, had breakfast in tha coal mivers! towm, and spent the day
looking over the city. My first night was in ‘oolf Street. T expected that
it would be an initial nizht only, and that I should have to lLecome known as
a weekly specker before T could expact to attrant a crow! ovr s211 much
literatare, ut T was destined to disappointment - a sort of sproeahle
disappointment. Scarcely was I at the meeting place when a man approached me
with o navce! of books and namnhlets,

384 von heine any Titeratuee™? he asbed, 0 renlied i the affirmative,

"The T111 put mine awmy snd sell for you., 7 ws a meaber of the 5,L.P.",

Lie said, "aad alwavs leep a stock on hnirl. The way to do propaganda is to
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have o few hooks or pamphlets about one, so that when one comes in contact with
a man worth while one can recommend something to read and supply it too."

Thers were many interjections, and a goodly number of questions at the
end of my speech. A large crowd stayed and kent me late, It was a success-
ful meeting. McDonald sold one pounds twelve worth of papers and literature
and we collected five shillings, rather a good refurn for a street meeting.

In my boom days in idelaide, after the excitement of the anti-conscription

fight, when people were enthusiastic, we only sold from five to fifteen
shillings worth of literature at the street meetinss, and our collections rarely
exceeded five shillinss, Twas delighted with Newcast:;. Although the meeting
was a late one [ had ample time to catch the midnight boat and was home for
breakfast, My wife began to think me a sort of peripatetic propagandist. But
propagandist T was.

My second trin to Hewcastle was even better than the first. The people
knew of my coming, and the audiance was large. McDonald was with me again,
and sold two pounds nine and sixpence worth of literature and papers, and the
collection netted seven shillings, Truly it was a first-rate street meeting.

~I went to hear Arthur Thomas lecturing one Sunday evening in the A.S.P.
hall. His subject was the ”O.B:{;" He made out a good case for Industrial
Unionism, but failed when bhe set about describing what would have to be the
tactics of that powerful organization, whicih was yet in embryo. There was no
opportunity given me to question or criticize the lecturer. The chairman saw
to it that ovlv the heavy ~uns of the \.5.V. were turned on the lecturer. He
saw no one but tle members of his own fraternity. I waited, and when there
was a 1nll at the end I rose and challenced him to 2 debate. I was determined
that the V.1.7.U. whose thundepthe 0.B.U. had stolen, was not going to be

shoved into the backeround., ‘rthur expressed s willineness, but excused himself
) »

e ————
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until he consulted his !xecutive. I was determined to force the issue, ind on
Monday called on Jock Garden who was the Secretary, Jock greeted me with
hostility, and wanted to know why I was in Sydney antagonizing his C.R,U. I
reminded him that wgdesired to have unity, but that at the conference of the
organization that he was Secretary for they refused point blank to have any
truck with the V.i.I.U. He calmed after a w%ile ;nd agreed that Thomas could
debate me., The A.S5.P, claimed that it was owing to Thomas lecturing under
their auspices that the debate had been arranged and undertook to entrepreneur
it. We were compelled to capitulate to then, as it had already been advertized
at tue Domain and other meetings,

I pathered from my opponent that he was not distantly divorced from the
A, U, and the Labour Party. Nor was I far wrong as time afterwards proved.
Tom 7ilson, who was Provisional President, and who pretended to he in earnest
about the formation of the One Bir Union, whose constitution stated in no
uncertain lansuage that "experience had proved that present day political and
industrial methods were hopelessly out of date" had continued kis membership
in the Dut-of-date Labour Party, and stood for parlianment to support an out-of-
date 'Labour policy, I was afraid that Arthur James would end up the same way,
yet lhoped that he would not lecome a shyster. Time alone convinced me,

We were agreed on many points, but differed widely on tactics. T

el

hammered hard against the Grand Council idea and othervide found pood reason
for criticisine the (.B.U. constitution, at the same time emphasising the
Interuv-tional chavacter of the [, T.1.H. and that clruse thot pave autemony to
branches in States or diztricts, Ue finishel quite friendly, but it happened
th:t I referred to the fact %hat in the days of the Socialist Federation of
Australia ic supported Tndustrial Unionism, but when Harry Holland was selected

to oppose v, ML Hugbes, Tnduwtrial Inionism was repudinted, and as
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4.8+ Reardon wns about to contest an election the A.S.P. was denying
Industrial Unionism arain. 3uch a statement angered the leadings lights in
the A.GF. and in the next issue of their paper I was being castigated. 1
was swmmoned to attend a meeting and be expelled, although 1 was not
constitutionally a member of that organization, but it suited their executive
to publish in their paper that they had got‘rid of me. My brother was right;
jealousy was stirred up, and my opponents were showing their teeth.

Thomas and I were challenged to a team debate, for the A.S.P. determined
to exterminate both of us. Thomas was not so certain about attacking them., I
went to the labour Council office, and talked with Garden and his organiser,
Jock was mors friendly when he learned that T was willing to stand on a platfomm
with Arthur Thomas and help defend the princisles of Industrial Unionism,

I went to the debate fully armed. I engaged a man from Stott & Hoare's
to report the debate in full, Brodney was at the hall early with note book and
pencil.

Mo need for you to make notes tonight™, I said, "You had it your own
way when Thomas and T debated, but I have a professional shorthand man to
report the debate in full tomght."

He strairhtway collected his fTixecutive and after a short meeting Reardon
approached me and offercd to pay half the cost of reportine if T would supply

them with a copy. ‘s it meant two guineas, T ssreed.

We cot throush the debate. Arthur Thomas did better with me than
apainst me in our debate, and what he missed T mode cleav. The hall was

crowded, and evervbody enioved an icterestine time, Two weeks Jater I received

I

a letzar informine me that Mr, Tittle was leavine for Seccastle and that the
renort was ready and in the hands of a certain Jady in the office, and she would

deliver it to ma, and me only, T called in, received the report,and paid the
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fee, Immediately T posted a cony to the General Secretary, for mublication
in the One Uir Union Herald, It was announced in the current issue that the
revort of the lebat2 was in the editor's harls and that it would be printed

throuch the paper in installments,

Reardon and his Executive were far from pleased with the report, Yet

3 .
.

there were no reasons why the stenographer should show prejudice. He had gone
to Newcaséle to take charge of the Branch of their Correspondence school there
and T was Teaving for my mid-week meeting. T promised I would see him and
inquire. In the meantime, and without consulting me, Reardon wrote the editor
of our paper to inform him that T had agreed that the report should not be
printed, I was not made aware of his action till after the next issue of the
One Big Union Herald. I saw Mr, Little, and in his office asked for reasons
as to why a report should be unsatisfactory., He asked what was the main
objection. T informed him that Reardon complained that as he was the A.S.P.
)

main speaker he had not been given nearly as much space as me.

"If that is all fhat is wrone, I caqn easily set your minds at ease",
said he. "Jackson, Reardon's cellaborator, quoted a good lot, so I could
givé him 211 the space he was entitled to, but Reardon did little more than
wave his gaunt arms and indulee in a Jot of had languaee, and T for one in
ﬁy(capacity am not zoing to report hgd langwage for anyone." It is vemarkable

oy ¥4

how it hurts men to _themselves in cold type. T have the report filed and years
after T am satisfied that the renort was true in severy particular. The Marty
that wog tryine fo ap2 uoesis amd aldvoeats a Jictatorshic of the Uroletariat
in s land that was distinetly dissimilar, was destined to 2o down in a 8ebate
azainst Lndustrial Unionism,

T was where I could shore the rejoicing whan the nast of the L.,

. i o g i, il — S B 3 y
nrisoners ~=re raleaged,  Yor o counle of woeks hilee fxriny, o7 Thsmanlis, <ho



had Leen 2npointed a Royal Commission to inguire into tho evidence taken

at the trial, decided that the whole thing was more or less a frame up, The
evidence wis, as we knew, faulty at the time, but so much prejudice had been
worked up, more particularly by W.M. Hughes, that the minds of many people

were poisoned, and those who composed the jury were not free from the prejudice.
Jack ¥ing and Charlie Reeve were the two left to Vinger in incarceration, Reeve

because of a letter that he had written to a comrade, and which fell into the

possession of the police, and Fing because he was in on a Commonwealth charge.
1 visited King but once after that, and he assured me that he was anxious to he¥
out with the boys, and demanded to Inow what efforts were being made to release
him. T assured him that many were busy and that he might not be long. It was
no gre:it time either,

A welecome was organized in the city hall, a buildins that could hold
four thousand people easily, It was crowded to more than holding capacity.
dundreds weres turmed away, dundreds will he turned away from ileaven's gate, for
no matter what the celebration there are those who will malke a point of turning
up late, Tt was a rousine riszht, The speeches were distinctly militant and
one might have expected tuat we were there to hear the Social Revolution
announced,

vhen it was made known that the relenced mea wonld he on the Domain the
Sunday foliowin~ tens of the:rands who hod hesn intsrestad in thzir release
made a peint of bein» in nttendance. There was a2 chiance for me, It was
A3 fficult o collect moaey Tov oup wuepdses, when wives wnd fanjlies had to ke
supported,  “henever I aapomeiced a collaction, callecter:, ever on hand,

hurried tivon b my crowl and colleseted every coin they conld - there was little

Tleft for our propagands, vet we pot =ome each Sunday, > oqieht now ret more.
There wera o eondly mmber win eate 4o wy meating apd hasded in donations of

& 3 X TN E 1 . # A - i e v
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one else on Svdney Domain., T conld believe them when tuay so regularly donatbd
their shillinss,
There was a family in Sydney that I wvas acquainted with in Melhourne at
-ane time, and vhenever they had a visitor for a Sunday, they broucht him to

_the Domain to hear AJf. Wilson. I had a s@milar experience in Melbourne, when

T was, in my an.judgement, little more than a tyro. Cnptainabavis; assistant

-Barbour Master, afterwards Director of Navigation, would attend resularly at
oS

» VRS
Yarra Bank, and seldom leave our meeting, and when he had a Sunday visitor he'ﬁj;

3

would invite him to Yarra Gank to hear (1f, '"lson., One did not meed to be a

champion speaker to attract an audience on that memorable Sunday. !
All the freak speakers as well as those who talked commonsense were well

patronised, The A,5,P, representatives boasted that they were responsihle.for:?f
an enormous literature sale, but they were afflicted to some extent with A

S 4

£
hyperbole., I have my sales recorded and they amounted to Five pounds six, ‘and =

4 / 0t
inhpite of the boxes that vere roing round for the wives and children we got
S

gsixteen shillings in ours. The following Sunday saw an enormous throng”inﬁ%héﬂl
'\1 5 4

Domain again, and we had our share of the more intelligent ones, and disposed_é
of four pounds sixteen worth of literature and papers and found a whole pouﬁﬂsi

worth eof coinms in the box as a result of a appeal for a colledtion,
I was beginning to be !nown, and visited faoctories :nd workshops at

- midday and selected Zalwain as a place for a frilay night meetiug. vIt was
remarkalhle how mer and women could be attracted to work, There were a nnmbéé
wio conld 1ot see their way olear to jola the L1.7LU,. vet ceuld be relied te
sell Jiterztwrs ol othervise give o hand to malz meetings a success. I was
in the bood. "aally" vatsor ;m.“‘ui s cife, hoth of whom T had met in Adelaide
during the fir t against conseription, were in Sydney. 11y joained up, and

e aad hie 4ife i bk oae g mina. wold ey tor viie ceq vide from tha city and
1e and hic gife with ae and mine, would enbm Y \ :
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back. “ally was enthusiastic, but not a good seiler. If any one in the éﬁdiégée
not Lrowine me, were to ask of him who is the speaker he would forget his Hbik-'
and set to and talk. He would tell them how I organized for the antl-conscrlp;
:tlon ieague, and how South \ustra11a gave a strone vote against Hughes' proposals
The audlences werse good, but literature sales were not as good as at the street
meetineg in Newcastle, Manv attended the Domain on Sunday afterndons and brought
their books and pamphlets there.

Steel Cathcart, a young man whose entlusiasm outstrided his judgement,
was on the coal fields canvassine for an insurance company. e was eaper that
I should visit the coal towns and address the miners in their various centres.
I agreed and named the week that I would devote to propaganda in Newcastle. It
was Monday morning, a week earlier than I received a wire from him urging me
to leave for Newcastle right away. "Everything was ready."” I had an hour in
which to pac! up and eatch the train, I hurried, and wvas off for a full week
of hard talking.

Cathcart met me and took me to the house where he was rooming, and 1 was
made comfortable., ‘e walked about together during the day, and I sounded him
to (Merstand if he had improved his economic knowledge since I first brougﬁt
him out, in Adelaide. He was not a Marxian. He left it to me to be that, He ]
could organize meetings and otherwise forward propaganda anl that was something
to be appreciated. Many looked on and gave orders. Cathcart was not one of
that ilk. On this occasion his was a comedy of errors. He had brought me a
weel too soon. e went to Tighfes Hill at night, but the handbills aunouncxng
the meeting were deTLvered around the meeting that I was addressing. The
audience was small, but Cathcart promised me better as we proceeded. Next‘gay
T was to speak at the railway workshops, but again he had blunderad.

A.W. Buckley, Secretary of the Railway Union, met us there. He too was along
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to address the men, It might bave been a ruse, but if it were it faijled,

for rneither he nor 1 spoke that day. Tuckley was exagperated. He was g
Member of Parliament, and later on was rejected and expelled from the Labour
Party and the Union, for, it was alleged, taking part in fraud ballots. There
was much talk about faled ballot boxes at that time, and several were expelled

from the Labour Party. One man since recoverad heavy damages against the
Party and a couple of individual members, so it is hard for an outsider to tell
how many of the allegations were true and how many false. It'wasé repetition
of the woman taken in adultery, there.was scarcely one to be found who could
pelt the first stone, Intrigue has many adherents,

Buckley had been in the district for a week, and at a Sunday meeting
announced that he would address the men on thatday. He was so pompous and
egotistical that he seemed to expect they would have a carpet laid for him.
There was the shop steward and two more men. They were there because Cathcart
had sent handbills into the shops in the morning, but the rest of the bunch
were down town. It was pay day, and as was customary, the men met their wives
at dipner time and went about sheopping. Bucklev feigned to be disappointed,
buty,pot so much, I fear, as he was destined to be with his own happenings
later on.

Our next meetine was a Cessnock. Again Cathcart had blundered. A man
he had approinted to distribute handbills came to the meeting with a bundle.

The printer had posted them, and he only received them at the Post Office when
he got home from work, He could not cet them delivered in time for the
hundred of miners and their families to know of the meeting and attend it,

I found a club at Ceﬁgnock. There was a large number of men like myself
who feared for the success of the OLB.U. It was launched toe quickly and

those responsible for it wanted to see it shoot up like the Eastern star that
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rose or di i not ris~ over 532thlehem, The members of the club were not
boneheads ns our I.W.W. friends might call them. Their room, which had been
built for a sbop, had papers and magazines on the tables, and a number of the
best of books on the shelves. Its members were not ones to be tricked with
the 0.B.7J, scheme and its expensive Grand Council. They understood the
history of the rise of the One Big Union idea, and could tell me as much as I
could tell any audience about the Convention in 1505, They were as familiar witl
the speeches of De Leon on that memorahle occasion as I pretamded to be, They
had the report of the first Convention on one of their shelves. I was delighted
to meet such enlightened men, for seldom outside of a city was one likely to mee:
such a ga]afy of economic learnine. 'We enjoyed ;ﬁ a hearty talk till it was
time to address the meetine, Although the handbills announcing the meeting had
not been distributed, the fact that Catheart had made it known that he had
invited me, and I had promised to visit the coal fields,#ggﬁz.the fact taiked
about, so that men came up town each eveninz in the hope that I might be there
any night,

The meeting was fairly large, and questions were many. They all hinged
aroid the difference of the 0.8,U. and the W.I.I.U. Such queﬁtiohs affofdéd
me the opportunity to state a logical case for the straight out revolutionary
organization. Ve finished by selling eichteen shillings and sixpence worth
of literature and papers, and ten and three pence was collected towards my
expenses. Next nicht T spoke in 'Toolfe Street, Newcasfle, and sold nearly twenty
five shillings worth of literature and collected seven and nine pence. Then
followe:d "‘est allsend. There the miners were avaiting me, and Dave McNeil, a
staunch S.L.P. man, opened a meeting in the méin street, outside one of the
hotels. The meeting was orderly, and as there was a branch of the S.L.P. there,

[ but comnfirmed what muny of the miners of Jest llsend knew pretty well.
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Dave McNeil appealed to his mine mates, and ten shillings was put into the
box, Iiterature sales neared thirty shillings.
Our last night was to be Kurri XKurri. The train landed us there a few

o~ . - ~

hours before meeting time, and a miner met us and took up to his home toItEAQ

I had pictured the coal miners homes to be like many of the gold miners hqndi;;i

in out of the way mountaing towns, but such was not the case. There were mo

slabd or shingle houses, or log huts. The homes of the miners for the gfeﬁfer3_
part were comfortably bmuilt - but for all that they were only the houses of

working men; they were not what Socialists might conceive of. But our day was

to come. Ve ate supper where we had been treated to tea, and sat by a fire of -

éoal,vthat heated the kitchan as the homes of working men in the city ére sel&ém

it

heated even in winter. Coal was cheap, and burned prodigiously.

When I arrived iIn Sydney on Sunday morning it was six o'clocki:ah&ibut few

people were astir at that hour. Only one handsom cab was on the stand. ‘I wa#i
first down the gangplank and bailed him. He asked six shillings to drive me as
far as the towm hall, Paddington, I disputed his right to extert Qo much f§f a\
fare, but he was equal to the occasion. | '

2

< "It i3 this way, mate", he said, "I am not a Christian, If I were ;%}

should be at mass and mot here, and if I sacrifice my religion for work an £

P

surely I am entitled to a little compensation. I will not receive any whenfi7{

J . e
drive to beMond. Tt is always worth double time for Sunday work anyhow," ¥

Y

I put my bags aboard and in a few minutes I was home with myvfimily,
There was no heater in the bathroom, so 7 made a fire under thebopper
downstairs in tle wash house, and carried several bucketfulls up to the
bathroom. 1 enjoyed several sea baths at Newcastle, but itcheﬁ for a complete
freshening up.

Mine k:d been 1 heav: waelk, but 1T could not resist the Domain, and glad

e

f
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T was that T 4id not stay home to rest. Jack O'Brien called at the house,
and made sure that I would not miss the Sunday afternoon meeting. Ve le& tﬁb
pounds twelve worth of literature and papers, and collected fourteen an@‘nine :
in cash. Several approached me, slgnlfled their intention of joining upg and ‘

a number of members paid me their subscription fees. O'Brien and Pike ag

that we were doing splendidly. 2

: Phore was 1o shidking By Tack Pike. WHLlE T was activh he dhd nocvgxxeé?'
any grass to grow under his feet. /e arranged to meet on Eight Hours D;f; aﬁ;‘
sell napers. Ve were at our posts early, and as the people began to gather ;

we began to sell ppers, The 0,B,U, being in the boom, the name of the paper

fp\

attracted many buyers. Jack took onme side of the route and I the. other¢, Wﬁﬁﬂ

i i A

=L ':‘ft"‘
the procession had passed people began to disappear out of the streets an&

counted up. Jack was the superior salesman. We disposed of exghteen dostn.adﬂ
seven, and nine dozen and four were sold by him, )
The Glaciarium closed for the swmer and Jack 0'Brien went to the Blue {s

Mountains for a holiday before returning to Melbourne. I feared that I%ﬁ#aulﬂ

the afternoon sales. He was a hundred percenter.

Tt was the reputation T had earned for selling and distributing literat
& :

that Jaid the foundation for a mightly quarrel with E, E. Judd, that was to _;;;

¢

develop later. Judd became possessed by big notions, He underteok to publlsh
editions of certain books and appear as one of ‘ustralia's big men in the book
world. 1In addition to his own work ﬁe busied himself printing out books aé&lﬁ
pamphlets for the Party. He had brought out a large edition of "What Means
.iThis Strike?" by;Daniél de Leon, although the National Executive of New York

<had printed thousands of copies and could supply in required quantities. .

ol e imae A e cd AL DD 3 s vemin e
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But that dii not suit Judd. #He must have pamphlets printed bearins the
imprimateur of the ‘nstralian "artv., He next undertook to print an edition of

~

)
A ; - .
Marx Criticism of the Cotha Programme, hut here he ran foul of opposition.

=

Ray Lverett, editor of the "International Socialist", was printing an edition
of Mthat Means", but Judd got his edition out first, Yhen Everett heard that
judd was going to print the Gotha Procramme, he immediately set about bringing
out an edition. Judd's edition was to sell at sixpence, so was Everett's, but
Judd printed an autographed photo of Marx in his and reduced the price to
fourpence. Rverett brought his edition down to three-pence., Splendid rebels,
thiose - conipeting against one another to produce revolutionary literature, Yet
thevy continued to call thems~tlves Socialists.

will Andrade had opened a branch of his businesyin Sydney, and leaving
Percy laidler in Melbourne to manace, went to Sydney himself., I called in one
day, and diszcovered Judd there.

"L will enll again®, T said.

"Don't go out", Judd and fndrnde s2id almost simultaneously.

Judd left, and ipdrade said, "I wish you had not appeared just then,
Judd had big notions. He desires to beoome a big Capitalist but he doesn't know
the game, He will.go down, and when he goes he is not going to catch me, Hg;{
can only do husiness on a cash basis. See those "var, J/hit for?" They have
just been released from the Customs store, after havine been prohibited and
almost confiscated since\the beginming of the war. He wants to buy them, but .
T corld not Fet him have them. i informed him th-#ou had bousht them all -
you remenber inguirine shout them?"

" paver thought there 'mre so many copies", 1 said, "when I spoke about
them, 1 thourht to take fifty, but if it makes no difference to you I will

clase on the 1o:." It wae »rreed that 1 sho 1! have thes., Tt irked Judd that
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be should e nshel for the hool, and see bis prospective customers visiting
our meatine on the Nomnin,
Indd went farther, and undertook to print out a new edition of "Looking
Rackward." is a prelimimry, he had posters printed and sent them to every
store and book agent. dndrade wrote Percy laidler and advised him not to

O

bring out an sdition, as intended, but Toidler was far too enterprising t@f}ef
a change slip. Knowing that Judd's edition was to sell at two shillings,g;e
ordered a lot to be printed on cheaner paper, and so produced an editjon,éé;éé
out 2t one and sixpence., So Mr Judd was not equal to the astute Percyhaidleﬁ.;,

~
P

Percy forgot more than Judd had ever learned nbout Jocialist literature.

Qur Secratary, Tom iudley, wrote to inform me that with the expense of
priating the "One %ip Union Herald", and keeping organizeré in the field,
(}im Scott 78 then in lest ‘ustralia) it vas difficult to finance. Scott.
would Yave to come home, and unless 7 could see my wav to malke the prqpagahda
in Sydnay pay my salary I should have to «ive up, T could not go into industfy,
for since the strikle in 1917 there were two thousand blacklags on the wharves
in Sydney. No owe would be employed who did not pass through the free Labour.

i g e : ; - ,
Bureau, and that was closed agzainast outsiders for thegtime being. There was

other vork in Gydney thit I micht have takzn, and tine convinced me that I was.

4

wrong in nob working outside my owit industry for o vhilz, TFred Sowers wrote

from Adelzaids inforaing me that the Tecal hal at Yast rented a hall., It wvas o

one built %y the Deutcher Vorein, 'ut not opened hecause of the war. 1t was
gt tha oo of 2 bouse el feu Ine- of ite oviatonce 111 it was advertised, s

Frad e delishted wit! the new cnariers, ond wroats to mek e would 1 consider

returaine £y delaide, e iog vot canahle of holline the fort on his owm, 3

thouet £ 1t aver, and wireed o reply 1o #imo o reach n meeting on the night named

8
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It mattered not vhethor Ulelaide neaded me or not. T wouvld leave
Sydney on the Saturday for Melbourne, and go hacl amongst my mafes in 1ndustry.

By way of saying farewell tc Sydney my wife and I wisited Taronga Park, and

vigited a friend in Marvrickville. It wis near midnizht when we reacbed homg.

There was a Jetter under our door. Tt was from ﬁowers, and be notificd me “ﬁ#
that the comrades would raise the money for our fare if I would return, ﬁ§3 -
expressed himself as being concerned about raisine money to pay me a salaqy, ;J

but T did not a110w money to stand in the way. T could tr1nsfer from one. .
branch of the Federation to another, and work in Adelaide, and relieve the Iouai
of expense, ‘The money for fares had been suaranteed. I could not wait, 1.mqu
£o t; Adelaide or Melbourme. A sympathiser said to me, when I informed H%éﬂéf?;
my going, thot he had a little cash to spare, and would lend it thére,and}%ﬁéé,
and when the comrades had paid in it could be sent to him. 1 went to the’wv ‘
pemain to address my last meatingy, but it was a disappointing one. The dﬁy

was hot, wore than ninety in the shade, and speakers took their platforms under
the shade of the trees. I did not feel it eicessively Lot so adorned the'
platform in the open. The attendance at our meeting was small - s0 small that
ve J‘ty disposed of twelve shillings worth of 11teraturc. Fike was serlous]y |

disappointed,

As we.were packins up, a4 man, who oftern visited our meeting, and paid inﬂfj
a shilling pretiy reguarly, caune to speak to me and hand in his custemary donaﬁiox
| "ron hnd 2 small meetine today", he rewmcreked, "but that was because you did
not seek the slode. Any brenk out of the sun heat could get an audlence on a
day like this, I remarked to a man who was with me that you were the best
spealer on the Nomain, yeot you ware talkine to the smallest audience, Never
mind, old boy, you will have the mob with you on tihe day of the revolutisn,

Truly the way of an acitator is hard at times.”
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SHAPTER i1

4 veek on board steamer and I was rested and fit for work ag‘ain, wg ﬂ‘fj i

in an endeavour to locate a suitable flat. Towards evemng we accepted ; i
large upstairs room near the General Post Office. It is one of tbe pri |
~of a peripatetic agitator to visit var,ous cities and sample all kinds ofj

ences. The occupation is one of variations.

should not have visited Sydney, perhaps. But I had been there and varidiﬁy
: experience and that strengthened me for my future work in Adela.ide. : ’ .'_; 'j;- e
; met many acquaintances and they gathered round while I g'ure of !:y ’best,:
for an opening meeting., Cyril Hassie was talking hard for the 0. B U. uuf'he ;
fe'll in for my criticism over his attitude at the 0,B.U. conferenoc, I us
‘nowefighting with the gloves off as it were. Ald were encoumged w’hen ‘
muore than three pounds ten worth of literature and co]lected moré 'than
: shillin;zs , from the park meeting alone. At night we attracted a goodly
audience and -mhstantlally improved on the af ternoon's doings.
I was delighted to think that the fellow workers had held thelselve; gw ‘
so well, and had advanced to the occupation of a hall asain. Soom we shnulé}m_p
in a big way. There was permanency in sight. T had figured on six monthi mgy,

and began to wonder how much effective work I could crowd in to that irief

~1_'-. &

fred Bowers had written and informed the members of Kalgoorlie that with

me to relieve him he would be free to go across and help them there. I had -
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"been written to before I left Sydney, but placed myself in the hands of the
Adelaide local. When they received Bowers' letter they immediately wired me., -
I read the telegram at the business meeting of the Local, and Bowers agreid'ﬁef'
stay a while longer in Adelaide and do his best. I was to go to the golﬂen '

cxty, not as in olden days to seek go]d, or work for mine owners but to dgliver:

AN
a messaze of emancipation. I expected to meet my old teacher, ThewReverenﬁ ﬁﬁT

Alexander Crowe, but he had sought a new charge, and had left Kalgoorlie‘q!tir¥*
many years of ministry there. I had heen wondering should I meet him ho'“he

would accept my advanced opinions - he wonuld surely say I had fallen from. graeé.
An effort had been made to persuade Mick Sawtell to return to the West,

promislnp him that there was abundance of money there to pay any and allﬂi 5 7

, tﬁ:
expenses. I wondered at that, for "Bull" fallahan, who had written hlm ‘gs ajk

member of the W.I.I,U, and 3awtell was not. Sawtell handed the 1etter tofsowera
and on that he had written. Now that I was to g0 I expected from what C@Ilahan
had written that I should be sure of expenses, but alas! the fare was wi;gép éﬁd
I felt confident., I was pleased apart from organizational matters, for I'ﬁﬁd

seen much of Australia, and had prospected at Tarcoola and would pass throuch e
the™place of p1ea§ant memories and see the Nullabor Plains. I could havgﬁgaié;

with Juba - "By Heavens, thou turn'st me all to attention,"

AT A
odg

“When the train left Port Augusta at eleven o'clock at night the passeﬁggig
went to bed, but I was a different sleeper to the rest. I was passing over-f‘r
territory at enormous speed where eichteen years before I travelled at é‘spééi
of only a few miles a day. It was the line that was built by the A.W.U,
proud boast. The ¥.I.1.U. Yad not completed a big job so far, but was organ&aix
for something enormous, 3Some day it would be able to boast a gigantic achxevu-

ment. ‘hen the workers organized alonc the lines laid down by the W.I.I.U, -
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they would not do jobs to enrich contractors, who merely stood between the
workers and the community and fleeced both. They would do their job for the
joy of doing it and for the betterment of Socisy. Russia was achieving, but
at a terrible cost. It was a year of drought and famine in that great land.

We woke to the giinding of the train on the rails that spanned the dcseft,
and stopped for a while at Tarcoola. I could see the scar on the hillside
where I and a hundred others had worked in the days when The Blocks was turning
out gold at the rate of two thousand ounces a month. All was silent now, but
the memory remained. On some future date men might again be employed and The
Blocks enriching a company as it had done in the days when I delved nearly
two hundred feet down vertical from the crown of the little range.

The tourists were now travelling in comfort where we fought heat; ;and;
storms and lack of water. My old mate was lying in the sandhills where ﬁe died
when we missed Bellamy's well, but here now I was spanning the desgrt again
with no anxieties, and at a pace that enabled me to be tr#nsported;ine al;epiﬁg
night where it took fifteen days of hard walking to negotiate. God bless the
AW, U, I thought. .

<a In the sand.-hills and just before we emerged to start our four hundred
miles across Nullarbor, we met another train. Both trains stopped and I heard
a man from the Eastern bound calling for a man named Wilson, Few knew me, bﬁt
I answered. Hehad a message for me. He was from Kalgoorlie and a member of
W.I.I.U, Truly the organization was growing when one could meet a fellow
worker in the desert wilds.,

A1l day the train speeded over Nullarbor, and to front and rear the two
steel lines stretched and stretched until they seemed to amalgamate into one

thin thread of steel. Could the A.W.U. put such a band right round Australia -

an economic band such as unity,
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I had for a companion one who was a lad with me in the goldfield days of
Ceolgardie and Kalgoorlie. He advanced to the post office service and was
returning to duty after a long holiday. He was a sociable fellow amd very
good company. Another was a son of that turbulent land where they demanded
and fought for Home Rule, both at heme and in the American Colonies where
they organized to invade Canada. He was a man true to the land from which he.
came, and cursed with a comprehensive curse Thomas Beach, better known as »
Henry Le Caron, the Secret Service relic of the Civil War. He cureed South
Australia teo. As he went to bed, he demanded that if any of us should wake
after the train crossed the border he was to be aroused so that he could pray
and give thanks to Almighty God that he was delivered out of Australia‘'s
"wowser™ State. We left him to his sleeping and we were a long way 1nto the ¢
land of the richest goldfields before the sliumber of a summer night had left hil,

The Mrain carried a variegated human freight. There was Mick White, the
rebel son of Erin's Isle, myself a rebel against employerdom, "Texas" Green, a
politician destined to be defeated and in lieu be elected to the Federal House
and became Minister of Defence. There were also half a dozen priests, in
a@iition to the many others of humble and obscure personality.

The train entered the station at Kalgoorlie, and passengers hastily
detrained. Those disembarking went home or sought quarters in the town. 'Thc;g‘
destined for Perth and Frq{mantle hastened to see as much of West Austraiia'o‘
goldfield as possible during the few hours at their disposal. I expected to be
met on the station, but none of the members of the W.I.I.U. as far as I could
see were on the look-out for me, I took up my luggage, which was heavy,
because of the stock of literatur%I had with me. I lugged it till perspiratiom

streamed out of my every pore, and at last found the house of the fellew worker

to whose place I was directed. I put my luggage down at the gate, and wiped
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perspiration several times during five minutes, but no one answered me. I quit
knocking and took my belongings outside the gate with the intentioen of seeking
a room,' Just then a man drove up to me in a car. He had just taken fhe priests
from the station to the Presbytery, which was on the opposite side of Breokman
Street.

"You had better load your thingsinto the car and come down town to a reom",
he said, "There has been trouble and the people from the house have cleared:oui."
With that he dismeunted and proceeded to lift my bags into his car. I stepped in
beside him and he drove off. I wondered if he were genuine or if he had anmy
instructions to impede me. He had not driven many yards when the door opened
and a woman called after us. He stopped and turned back.

"You are Mr., Wilson, are you not?" shé said, half inquiringly and half
imperatively.

"I am", I answered, "and I have come a long way to see you, kut Mr, Urquhart
informs me that you have had trouble. Just what your trouble is he has not had
time to tell me yet. I hope there is nothing serieus the naéter anybow,. "

She proceeded to talk to Mr. Urquhart, who apparently possessed some
knowledge of her troubles. 2 St S
*“;I have just come from Callahan's", she said, "and Mrs. Cillahan is fiirx;i
composed. God help us all. What have we done that such evil should afflict uii'
I came to the goldfields the first year after Coolgardie wasvdiseovered, and;f;}
twenty-seven years I have lived as a girl and woman eught., My husband has Seeﬁ?
on the fields as long as me, and there hasn't been a harder working or more
industrious man in the West. Why should these returned soldiers hunt and hound
him out of the town. He has been a good union man, but being a butcher and not

and A,W.U. man he had nothing to do with the clean up of the members of the old

Coelgardie Miners Union, It must be because he stands solidly for the One Big
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Union, and they for the old Coolgardie outfit that they conmect him with that
trouble. Perhaps it is because he is a Socialist and an Internationalist, and
they took part in the fight to drive out the Italians that so many mortally
hate him. What a beastly thing it is to be small and narrow-mindedl You are

not £o go away, Mr. Wilson, Dave Hartigan has Kenkinson and "Bull" Callahan

planted not many miles away, an*he visited them this morning. He was with us
while ago and said that as you were to arrive by the trans-train I was to make
you comfortable., Perhaps Mr., Urquhart will take you to Hartigan, and he will
direct you to their hiding place. Leave your bags with me and come back as
soon as you have seen them and dinner will be waiting ready for you."

As we drove off I learned a little from Urquhart, and more from David
Hartigan, but it was not till I found the men in their hiding that I learmed
all that I was destined to know. Urquhart was a motor man from the stand., He
knew that Jenkinson and Callahan had been driven from home, and as he left the
priests at their presbytery he saw me lugging my belongings to Jenkinson's gate.
Had Mrs. Jenkinsen not called us so soon he might have told me all.

Hartigan directed me to some ground that had been worked for alluvial gold
imgghe boom days of Hannan's. There were some big holes in the hillside and
here he had planted them. His boy had taken tucker to them, and that morning
he visited them himself.

The position was serious. He would not hear of my going to the delinquent's
hiding direct, for fear some spies were at work. He directed me by a circuiteus
route., After half an hour's walking and looking at some old poppet legs and
mine shafts I came to the place pointed out. I called out, and said, "I am
Alf Wilson. It is alright, there is no one else in sight." Soon I received an
answer and in a few minutes the two frightened men came to the mouth of the

cave as it were. They were too frightened to stay out andinvited me in. I
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followed them for fully a hundred feeg, while the light of a hot summerts day
outside gave light sufficient, I had hever seen men camped like that since I
was a boy. There was a bridge over the river that ran through Merrivale and
men used to come every year and camp under the bridge. Sometimes a whole dozen
would camp under the bridge whereit extended over the bank for a little way. »
Their blankets and belongings would lije side beside on some grass that they
would gather, always reminding me of the stories of the cave dwellers of which
scientists and investigators were continually writing., It seemed easy after
all for men to return to the troglodyte life.

For one thing they were not short of tucker. Hartigan had sent ample
supplies to them. They had tinned fish, canned beef, bread, butter and ever 80
many other dainties as well as several loaves of bread. Beimg near midday they,
would not hear of my leaving till I dined with them - which was always the w;& x
with hospitable Australians. They could not offer me tea for they dared mot
light a fire. But without it in the wilderness and in a place where soie
expectant miners had once dug, we hate a hearty dimmer. Jenkinsen, I discovered
to be a refined and well informed man, but "Bull™ unfortunately, was one of the
remgh and ready type. He had dene boxing, and man to man would have held hiq}ig
ewn, as the saying has it, but when a savage mob took the field he was compelied
to flee, It irked him that he was in hiding, but submitted to the inevitabléi
But a more serious hiding was in store for hinm.

Jenkinson gave me a note to deliver to his wife, and I left him in their
lonely habitation, Back in town Iwes compelled to eat another dimner and
enjoy a drink of tea, without which an Australian does not fully consider he has
enjoyed a meal. I was forced to hurry away to an important meeting. The
woodcutters, on the Kurrawang line, were on strike, and all the miners om the

Golden were idle., There was no wood for the builers, consequently no steam,



- 166 -

as a result, no power and no work. Woed from the Lake side line could not
supply much more than a third of the mine requirements. It was terrible to
think of the mighty corporations, dominating the mines on one of the richest
fields in the Empire having to admit that they were powerless to produce when
the giant, labour, was resting and not working. Never since that memorable
morning when Pat Hannan's horse turned up a colour of the shining metal as he
trotted in front of his owner, till that week when the mines that had produced
a full hundred million of pounds were rendered idle was there such a silence en
Kalgoorlie, It was the price paid by the Cormorant Woed company fer entering
into a conspiracy with the A.W.U, to rid the field of members of the W.I.I.U.
The One Big Union was not to be allowed to establish itself an the goldfields.
Yet the President of the Wood Company was a man carried in at the peint of
death from thirst.

A week of idleness sufficed. There had been strikes before, but none so
large and effective as the strike of the W.I.I.U. men. I was delighted to be
at a settlement where the men I was associated with, were beimg granted one
hundred per cent, of their demands., The I.W.W. boasted many strikes in U.S.A.,
andssome victories, but in its first real scrap with employers in Australia

it had won.



- 167 -

CHAPTER XII

After tea a party of us trudged to the ambush and brought the occupants = -
to town, arriving home about nine o'clock. Callahan and Jenkinson were
delighted to be home with their families and their families were equally{
pleased to have their breadwinners with them again. The men fro-,fhe HOQQIiné ;
were provided with a special train to take them to their job. The mamagement
was anxious to have the axes biting the salmon gum as soon as they ¢ould;afi§;’
“the steppage. We saw them off early on Sunday morning, and went te Boulder
. city to attend a meeting of the local. Ferguson, the signal man, whe had beeﬁ'
chased from his box, was the only missing man. He had gone to Coelgardie, and
some said from there te Northam, ity

It was all as if nothing had happéned. The business of the organizatisn E5
was conducted by its members and officers with the exception of Forgusgg.P Suq§
members expressed themselves as being afraid that tréuble would brew ag;in, anﬂ
wondered how I could have arrived on the gold field town, without beingAscizei
and deported. I did not know of or anticipate trouble, but had any one illqgaliy
u‘: an effort te seize me it would have gome ill with him. I should havonet :
him im his illegal way, and left the train well prepared. | T

One man, now a wealthy tributer, and first-class citizeg,‘drew out a
heavy revolver, loaded in every chamber. I asked him for it, feeling sure¢thgi
in a rough go he would not be experienced in its use, and might as easily shoof
one of his own men, He, believing that I was unarmed, handed it to me without
proteat. I expressed myself as anxicus to address a meeting in Burt Street
that night, but some members advised caution, They preferred teo delay. I was
adamant, 30 we closed the meeting after making prepmutien for the evening. The
"specials™ after newspaper reports amnounced Jenkinson and Callahan miles away,

did not show out on Sunday so we walked the three mile road from Boulder to
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Ealgoerlie peacefullyand undisturbed.

It was a lively time. Hugh Mahon, a veteran Federal Politician, had been
ungeated, and was contesting a bye-election. At a pleasant Sunday afternoon in
Richmond reserve he had referred to the British as a "bloody and accursed
Empire." Billy Hughes, once accustomed to making similar statements, was now
deeply patriotic in the position of Prime Minister. He moved for the expulsion
of his erstwhile colleague. Every effort was being made to prevent Mahon's
return to the house of "honourable men."” A certain Stgqte member was persuaded
to retire and contest the Federal seat. Sunday night there was a meeting in
Burt Street in front of the Trades Hall. Our meeting was higher up. There was
no sign of the impromptu policeman, but uniformed men moved about in numbers
thgt almost persaaded me that Ned Kelly had returmed to life and inflicted his
presence on the community.

The Labour Party meeting was large, and ours was not small by any means.
The police evidentiy feared trouble for a goodly number stayed about our meeting
all evening. It was for me to speak as I had not had to do since the Conscrip-
tion issues were decided. Our chairman delivered a short address and made way
for.ge.

"Friends", I said, "I have been brought a long way to gplace te which I
am not altogether a stranger. My mission is not to mine for gold this time, but |
to talk to miners, and others who gain their livelihood as a result of Paddy
Hannan having discovered what has develeped into one of the richest miles of
goldbearing ore in the world, and I want to talk about Labour's emancipation,

I want to tell you how to organize, and what your objective must be. We have

had a fight, and serious and exciting times you have passed through. Many of

you thought when the old Coolgardie Miners Union merged into the A,W.U. that
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you were entering an Industrial Union, and when a number of your work-mates,
persuaded by the mine managers, remained in the old union, you organized to
clean them up; instead you bred into existence a number of spurious policemen ~
Special Constables they are called, These disreputable individuals instead of
upholding the law have gone out of their way to break it, and well you know
from newspaper reports that they have undertaken to shift out of Kalgoorlie men
who are organizing for something better than the Australian Workers Union, with
its reactionary set of rules. The paper said on Saturday that these men were
miles and miles away from Kalgoorlie, but that was a lie. I was net an hour
off the train :ﬁ;;£ I was with several of the men who were thought to be beating
it hurriedly for the coast, and before I went to bed last night I ate supper in
the home of one of them. They are not miles away, as you suppose, but right
here at this meeting, and no man dares attempt to do them harm. I must tell you
what I told thousands of people during the Conscriptionist campaigns of 1916 and
1917 - that it is for the authorities to see that the police do their duty. If
they don't, we will do it for them, and if there is going toﬁiny lawlessness I
will meet lawlessness with lawlessness. I am ready, so look out. |
o, I am here when you are in the throes of an election campaign, and many of
you think that the return of Hugh Mahon will mean something to you. I have been
campaigning for a good many years now, but not for Labour politicians. They
are but a self-gseeking lot, as Abraham Lincoln once said. Playing at Master-
class politics will not get you any further than you are mow, Listen to what I
will have to say during my sojourn amongst you, and buy and read the pamphlets
and books that our sellers are peddling tenight. You have been reared to a

narrow outlook and understanding and you bave to be lifted out of your narrow

groove. You have listened to many speakers from time to time. Tom Mann, and

a dozen others have visited the goldfields and lectured you, but I come to you
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with the gospel of Industrial Unionismf *Marx once urged the workers to unite.
"You", said he, "have nothing but you;h:;:s to lose. You have a whole werld
to win," It is for theppurpose of winning the world for the workers that I
arnd many others advocate Industrial Unionism, The greatest Marxian in the
English-speaking world was one D;;él De Leon. He wrote many pamphlets and he o
was without exception the greatest and most legical speaker at the 1905 conven-
tion, when what today is knewn as the Workers International Industrial Unien
was launched. It is true that it was first called the I.W.W. , but when a
certain element broke with the political clause and continued to cling to a
name that did not by rights belong to them the name was changed. The I.W.W.
when first formed contained a political clause in its preamble and constitutienm.
That e¢lause has been repudiated by the present I.W.W., and I have to confess ¢
that it occupied me a long time to discover where a political clause was
necessary. Perhaps it was because of a too hurried reading through the literature
and not assimilating all that I had read, but in quiet hours by reading and
re-reading I have been brought to a knowledge of the truth. The politics of the
W.I.I.U. are not the politics that are being talked in front of the Trades Hall
tomight, and the politics that you will hear and read for the next few weeks.
Our pelitics are revolutionary in that we aim to wrest the power te manipulate
the Capitalist class political State from those in possession -~ to dissmive it
as it were, but to do that by itself would be utterly useless. The workers
must be ready and prepared to establish a mnew administration. They must be
ready for the Industrial Republic, basing the administrative system on factory
and workshop control, I cannot describe it in detail tomight, but will have
a number of opportunities as the weeks pass to speak to you at length and
explain in detail what the W.I.I.U, with its Secialist Industrial Union aims

at, in other words organises for."
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The meeting was one of the quietest and seemingly most interested
meetings I had ever addressed, The literature sales were good and we went
home satisfied that instead of men desiring to drive revolutionaries out of
town they would wish to hear them further.

Callaban undertook to escort mie to Lakeside, where there were a number of
members of the WI.I.U. We trained to Canbella, the station on the Golden Mile,
and walked from there to Lakeside. There the wood trains came in and went out.
We were forced to ride in a truck under scorching heat andsit on what we could
find. The wood lines were temporarily laid down, and all who rode rode free at
their own risk. The engines burned wood that was stacked along the line in
readiness for them, and showers of sparks were spewed out of the engine funnel}
and descended on the trucks and their inhabitants. It was one perpetual vigil,
for under a heat like that that blazes on the West Australian hinterland, a
spark has only to touch one's clothing and there is a conflagratien. 1In spite
of my care I had two holes burned in the only good hat that I possessed. The
train pulled up at Celebrationm City. A wonderful place it was. Hampton Plains
had been boomed as a new and rich mining area, and people rushed to peg leases,
and companies bought or took options. Speculators on the Adelaide Exhhange .
were reapimg rich harvests out of the Hampton Plains boom. The settlement
consisted of a number of tents and bush humpies, and Ahotel. The hotel was of
corrugated iron, and had been erected by a Perth speculator, who was known as a
successful race horse owner. He built it for a man who assured him he would pay
for it and make a fortune in less than a twelve month.

The Hampton mines were not crowded together like those on the Golden Milgy
and be they never so good there could not be two towns like Kalgoorlie and
Boulder within a mile or two of each other., There were twenty properties

working and being boomed, but there was nothing more than a camp of a few men
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at each property. Business men and other interested people hoped for the best,
Something should have to relieve the depression that was setting in, but alast
One by one the Hampton mines were closing down, and the boom was destined to be
short lived, but short as it was, it meant thousands and thousands of pounds to
those who played the speculator's game, and a loss of thousands and thousands to
those who believed every wild rumour of the richness of Hampton. It was Capital-
ism to excelsis. »

In the evening we were delivered to the camp of woodcutters. There were a
hundred men, women and children living anything but comfortable lives in the
wilderness, The camps had to shifted every now and again, therefore they were
not of a permanent character. The store, which belonged to the woed company,
was a calico edifice over a wooden frame, while the homes of the woodcutters
consisted of tents and hessian houses erected in haste over a few poles, In
such a camp lived those who supplied the fuel for the boilers at the mines that
gave steam and power to work gigantic machinery that had been erected to crush
out the hundreds of thousands of ounces of gold every month that earned for the
Golden Mile the reputation that had made it famous for nearly thirty years,

e 1t was sufficient for me to know that there was astruggle between ﬁﬁe men .
and women of conflicting interests, but it was strange to learn how thiﬂf i
condition of life was accepted by these hard living slaves. I pitied them, and
it remained for me to arouse them out of their apathy. That I determined to de.
But as Shakespearn wrote: "Alas, what poor ability is in me to do them goed."

There was a boardinz house and in a large hessian room Callahan and I met
the unmarried portion of the woodcutters population, At night I was billed te
address a meeting. It was customary for a notice to be posted on every tank,

so that the woodcutters when they went for water should be able to read it. At

mecting time someone would beat a tank with a billet of wood and the population
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would gather at the place appointed. With them all there the chairman, who
was the W,I.I.U, delegate, mounted a box and announced me. I was well heard by
the greater number, but some reactionary A.W.Uites preferrred to interjedt, If
there was to be a One Big Union, why not the A.W.U.? That organization could
embrace all the workers of the Commonwealth. I could have wished that the
A.W.U. were on an 0.B.U. with a W.ILU.objective and constitution. It would be
easier for me, for I did not relish having to leave home and travel so far in
an endeavour to inculcate the revolutionary idea. On the whole it was a goodli
meeting and some literature was disposed of, There was some hope for the
woodcutters of Lakeside,

It was midhight when we finished supper and made down our bed im front eof
the tent of the delegate. He supplied us with a tent and blankets. The tént'{‘p
we spread on the ground and we made our beds side by side. Hundreds of thousands
of men in the early days of the Westralian boom slept in the open as they
tramped the road from Southern Cross to Coolgardie hefore the railway could be'
built. It was but the return to a life that I was once slightly aéeultongd to,
therefore I enjoyed it.

M,Fhe A.B.U. that hated any but its own form of organization to be accepted by
the workers, sent an organizer, Mick Costello, to dissipate what Jim Scett and I
had done to enlighten andbrganize them, Mick, I expected, would be a man worthy
of his job, But to pay seven pounds a week to such an incompetent was nothing
more than an insult to intelligent working men, and a waste 8f good money,
Notices were posted on the water tanks and a tank was drummed with a stick as
for my meeting. I attended on the night after our meetinz and went prepared to
hear a severe criticism of myself and the W.I.I.U. methods and tactics. But

what a disappointment! Mick was introduced and mounted the platform. "en",

said he, "I was out on the dairies last week, and T found the men there getting
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on alright. From them I have come to you, and I will be staying on Lakeside
for a few days, and if there is any of you who havé experienced difficulty in
making out and filling in your income tax returns I'll be willing to give a
hand. I don't think that there is any other business that need delay us, I
will step down and the chairman will make any announcements that might be
necessary and you can return to your camps, sleep well and prepare yourselves
for tomorrow, for the weather is hot and work of cutting wood very hard, I
thank you."

Costello was typical of the average A.W.U, organizer. TYet this was the
union that baptised me in 1894 and fought the squattocracy of Australia in
every State, sent men to jail for fighting the workers' fight, burned the
YRodney", a Darling river boat that was transporting scabs to one of the
stations in the back country. It was men of this erganizatioﬁ‘that burned a
hundred woolsheds in various States in that year ef strike against a reduction
of the shearing rate. But in 1894 that union consisted of men and not meney. 1
In the years that had intervened an increasing membership had built the union
from an insolvent condition to that of considerable affluence. The A.W.U.
boasted cash and property running up to more than half a million p°““¢3$i,ét g 5

time of writing its cash and property run into even more than that. Since 1894,

and the adoption of Arbitration the fightfvas taken out of the members, and an %
army of officials had been created that did nothing better than batten on the
membership and dig themselves in as it were. The W.I.I.U., on the other hand
opposed the creating of an army of hichly paid officials, and only paid its
organizers what they would have earned in their industries. I feared that t
should have to go a long way short of what I could earn when the West Australian

S0 journ was over,

Arthur Jenkinson and I left Kalgoorlie for Kurrawang on Saturday night.
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We took rugs with us, and were permitted to sleep in a carriage, as the
company's train did not leave for the woodline till Sunday morning. Sunday
came as xll days come in their turn, and a motor car containing the pay
officials and the cash for the woodcutters hurried from Kalgoerlie to catch thc
train; with them was a campaign director for Hugh Mahon, who was to address the
woodcutters and persuade them to return the old Federal Member, who had so
precipitately been ejected. Kurrawang was the principal wood line andbut past
where there was an enormous rock-hole that was taken out on the water trains fer
the woodcutters and their families.

Being pay Sunday the men were all waiting the arrival of the train and the
pay officials. I met men who were at the settlement of the strike a week before,
and felt at home amongst them. One of them, who kept his family on the job, .
prepared accommodation for Jenkinson and as soon as he received his money he took
us to his home. We dined splendidly for being in an outlandish place, and
hurried to hear the campaign director, Keene. He urged reasons why Hugh Mahon
sﬁguld again become a member of the Australian Parliament, and then rambled off
to make an attack on the W,I.I.U, L listened patiently for a while, to his
misgspresentation and villification of the W.I.I.U., or One Big Union scheme, g;
he was pleased to call it. Scarcely before had I ever listened to such a displﬁy
of economic ignorance, and could bear him no longer. I interrupted, but he
showed exasperation, and tried to belittle me. I was not in the least perturbed
at his tactics, but could not suffer a waste of time., I challenged him to a
debate in the afternoon. He refused to accept the challenge. He had to return
by the pay officials' train to address meetings in Boulder and Kalgoorlie that
night, He left little for me to reply to, but he certainly did give me an

inspiration for the speech I was to make in the afternoon.

s adl
One hundred and sevety of the woodcutters had broken with the A.W.U. and
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were members of the Workers Internmational Industrial Union. Jenkinson and

some others were enthusiastic, but I had misgivings, for I knew that few of

that number really understood that there was a class cleavage. They were what
they were before, only that they gripped the idea of a system of better unionism,
In that there was hope.

The afternoon meeting was large andﬁ laboured to deliver a lecture on the
academic side of Industrial Unionism, I pointed out with emphasi$ that they
would have to divorce themselves from the Capitalist policy as contained in
Keene's speech. Made it clear that the political State was nothing more than
the executive administration of the Capitalist System. A good many pamphlets
were sold and as men had time to study them in their quiet eveings I was sure
that good would result from my visit.

We did not hurry away, but mpent several days going from man to man at
their work and enjoying loneg talks with them as they rested every now and then
under a little shade between their spasms of heavy axe work. I took up a spare
axe and did a little choppine for I was reared on the border of a forest, and
had had much practice. It was physical organization and created a good
impression. For few organizers that the A.W.U. sent along ever visited the men
at work or ever took an axe in hand, They had divorced themselves from work
when they stepped into the union job. I was only away from my job for the time
being, and I feared that I should not receive much for being away from it, My
fears were well founded.

The A.%W.U. organizer, who did nothing but camp on the job, was powerless to
offer resistance to the march of the W,I.I.U. He enjoyed a princely livelihood.
The days misht be hot - a hundred and fifteen in the shade - but it never
scorched him, He remained in the shade. Like Mick Costello he was a man of few

words and little action. Behold what dummies worm their way into offidial
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positions in the unions and the Labour Party.

There was a bunch of men camped further out than the main camp, and the
comrades were anxious that they should hear me and be persuaded to join with &
them. We took possession of a velocipede and in turns worked the lever and
raced along at the rate of ten miles an hour. It was a good meeting, and the
woodcutters were impressed. They promised to abandon the 4.W.U. and join with
the rest of the bunch. For all that Reynolds hung on. His seven pounds a week
was réachinﬂhnn regularly.

"You should be here when we shift camp again", said Humphreys, one of the

pioneer woodcutters. "It is the hardest part of the work. We have a square

S me

mile allotted to each of us, and as timber is scarce in the desert it does not
taken long to cut the blocks off. A special train of trucks is supplied and we
pull down and vack up. The engine showers sparks as she strains to her load,
and the sparks scatter by the million and fall in innumerable quantities on our
belongings. It's a case of being ready to fight a blaze at any cond. We have

holes in nearly everything we possess, and they are from sparks. The miners

scarcely know how our part of the labour of producing gold is performed.

Kalgoorlie is a bis town - hetter than Broken Hill any time, but it is not for \5
- . v Ry
the woodcutters to know town life. Who would have thought that finding gold R

at Coolgardie nearly thirty vears before would have provided life for the men anﬂ,?
women of this generation? I am reminded of that poem, "Hassan or the Camel
Driver"” where it issid - "Curst be the gold andsilver which persuade

Weak men to follow far fatiguing trade!

The 1ily peace outshines the silver store,

And life is dearer than the rolden ore;

Yet meney tempts us ofer the desert brown,

To every distant mart and wealthy town."

"It was I, the fool that I am, that left the Goulburn Valley im Victoria

to come to this desperate place., It's my home now, and rough as it is I am

sort of settled to it, It is marvellous how a man can change his home place for
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something a thousand times behind it, and settle down. You will meet men who
left the other States when times were bad in the nineties to rush to Coolgardie,

who are still on the goldfields of Westralia, who have married and reared

SREPRCT S

families, to manhood and wmanhood, and never make effort to return to the better
and brighter places., Ned Hogan is an exception, He camped and cut wood, got i
to check weighman, became secretary of the woodcutters! union, and when we tooﬁ
out membership in the A.W,U. cleared back to Victoria engineered his way into
Parliament and is destined to become the leader of the Labour Party. But mark

My words, Wilson old boy, the time will come when he will wish to God that he

was back "swinging Douglas" again.

"I am no prophet, but, mark my words, the war has produced a set of
conditions that will move us a few degrees round the vicious circle. Hogan has ;
just got to his position when the crash will be on us, and he'll wish to Christ
that there was a new Coolgardie before he is through with Labour Pelitics im
Victoria. This life is rough, but I don't desire to return to the hard times
that I remember., The mines are going down, but they'll produce gold for a good
many years yet. I have "swung Dougzlas" for fifteen years and I'd be lost without
an.agxe in my hand so I must hew my way through life to the end, and say with
Ned Kelly, "Such is life."

I met men of little learning, but possessed of real common sense, whose
company I enjoyed. It was with a certgin amount of regret and some severe
blisters on my hands that I left Kurrawang woodline for the Golden City again;if

It was the end of a terrible day - heat, dust and perspiration - that
Arthur Jenkinson and I crammed ourselves with twenty more into the only box car
on the train, The train steamed slowly over a bumpy lime and somewhere about
one o'clock in the morning stopped at Kurrawang. Uthers laboured to gain a

little more slpep before the main line train should come along and pick them up. .
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I was disgusted and somewhat impetuous. I prevailed on Jenkinson and he agreed

that we mightwalk and reach home before daylight. We could then go to bed

]

g

comfortably and enjoy a peaceful sleep for a few hours at any rate. The air was

P

sultry, and we perspired as we had done, crowded in the box car, but we plodded

e ,v_g’\

along. The lights of the Golden Mile shone through the sultry atmosphere. 'Abtie‘{
the towns the lights of industry were shining over mills and ore dumps. That v
which was a dead wilderness for a million years, perhaps, had for a couple of
decades given life and living to ten thousand miners and shopkeepers and enormohs‘?
dividends to shareholders scattered through every country. Groups of capitalists i
who had been warring against one another for four years and over were not meeting
and shaking hands around board tables, managing and dividing, and again as Ned
Kelly had well said - "Such is life!" i

The spurious police seemed to be well informed as to what was going on, and i
did not visit Jenkinson's house till they knew he was settled at home. He and I £ 
were sitting in the front room talking with a few others when one of these wbrth; ;?
less wretches called. I heard him ask for Jenkinson, and hurried to the door.

"Out and away", I urged, "or you will be carried. You and your ilk haveno

o

right here. I rejected them in war time, and in peace I am not going to pesteredL:%

- i
Jenkinson is here, and here he will remain as long as he can make a living in %k

Kalgoorlie. He has beem here since soon after Paddy Hannman found gold and made f
the place, and here he will remain." They left, and it was good for them that
they had, I had the axe behind the front door. They were without authority, and
I would have taken them accordingly.

We were not without information. One of the members of the Returned
Soldiers! Association was full or sympathy for the cause of the 0.B.U. but he was
compelled for certain privileges to remain with those who had fought and thought

the country was theirs. He kept us well informed, and we were fortified with a

knowviedze of hat was going on. Truly to be forewarned is to be forearmed.
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I addressed more meetings in Burt Street, and attracted audiences as large
as those of the election campaigners. Politicians were there froam every State,

Federal and Statemenbers were busy labouring to get Hugh Mahon back into the

I A P

Federal House. Tom Ryan, the great Premier of Queensland with whom I fought on
Koroit Show Ground when we were boys, MicK Considine, the revolutiomary politie- i
ian froﬁ the Barrier, Frank Andsﬁ;, the fiery lLabour man of State aqd Féderal €: 
polities, who had written "The Kingdom of Shylock", "Red Europe", and "Money Powu“;
Ned Hogan, erstwhile woodcutter, check weighman and union secretary, politiciai ;
and labour leader. They were & wonderful galaxy, and I but a humblelsoeialist' ? ;
and industrial union propagandist. I knew Considine wheﬁ he was nothing, and
Tom Ryan when he was a boy. Little did I think in my young days that he would.
become Premier of a State, and I a propagandist, yet it was se, ~ e
The returned soldier mob, and spurious policemen were in attemdance at the
political meetings interjecting and questioning. They were determined that a
man who had said such frightful things about the dear old mother country should
never be allowed to enter politics again. Truly, said Draper, "Patriotism is
the first delusion of a simpleton and the last refuge of a knave." Laboucherf
kney where the flag of England flew. TR *
It was the night before election day. The crowd in Burt Street, Boulder,
was enormous, and I had my full share, Comrade Jenkinson sold a fair amoamt of '
literature and other comrades worked to make the meeting a success. They were
fﬁthusiastic when they saw such a number round our meeting on such an exéiting
evening. I spoke till late, for I was encouraged and in good form. At last
the Labour Party meeting ended, and more and more crowded to he;r me. I had
spoken for two and a half hours. I was known as a longwinded speaker, on Yarra
Banl, Sydney Domain, and in Botanic Park, but on this night I left my old self

far behind. I considered that I had no equal till I heard Steffanson, the

explorer, in Adelaide Town Hall. He talked for nigh three hours, and I gave
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him the belt,

Back in Kalgoorlie we discovered Cannan Street crowded. Ryan, Hogan,
Considine and An{sé? were all doing a secord turn. I met Mahon, and gave him
a handshake. "You bave abundance of help", I said.

"I need it, Mr. Wilson, I need it", he answered,

Hugh Mahon was growing old, but he was no proletarian, by now. His
record was a long one. He was known from the time of Barmell till he cursed
the British Pmpire on that fatal Sunday afternoon on Richmond Reserve, I had ne
interest in pure and simple Labour Politics, and it mattered not to me whether
Mahon or Foley got in, but I favoured Hahon because of the way he was being
treated. It was a personal favour and not at all a political one. Anésé; wa§
the last speaker, and as the Town Hall clock struck twelve he concluded a
powerful oration,

The campaigning was over. It was now election morning. We went to bed, .
and woke to the march of hundreds and hundreds on their way te the pelling booth,
Night came and the latest figures gave Foley a substantial lead. There were
many returns yet to come from outlying parts, but I feared that the Empire
’pqggaganda had done its insidious work. Mahon would be a "goner“figAdditioﬁal-'f
figu}es dribbled in but Hughie was being left further and further b?hind,L Ify_-
was the middle of fhe following week, J;%kinson and I had juét come home ffom;i;‘
meeting in Burt Street. YWe went to the returning officers! room for a glimpse
of the latest figures. Hugh Mahon and his campaign director were there.

"It looks hopeless now", said Mahon.

"don't rive up hope yet, Hughr Keen admonished. "There are returns to
come from a couple of outlying parts, and as they are nearly all Catholics in

those parts you should get a substantial 1lift up."
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So religious votes were being used to further Labour Politics. I had
known it for many years. The most poverful International political machine
had been working for years to force the hands of Australian Govermments to
srant money to finance denominational schools, Ever since that day that the
Victorian Govermment - the first in Australia - declared for education "free,
secular and compulsory"”, the Catholic church took up the gauntlet and fought
and intrigued for what it considered its right, and here the tables were being
turned, The vote was being relied on to help in a man who claimed through his
party to represent the proletariat. The last figures came to hand, and poor or
rich old Hughie became a back number. The Interstate politicians departed
amidst boohooing and groans from the spurious policemen and returned soldiers,

I was kept on for a few more wesks and put every effort into my speeches N
and was considered to have done much effective speaking. One man, not a fool
by any means, approached me quietly one day, and said: - "I have heard. them
all, Jack King, Tom Mann, Charlie Reeves, Mick Sawtell and others, but I can tell
vou honestly that none of them have had the same effect on the mind of the slave
as you have, I am-amongst them day by day and I heard’ their converss&tions. I
wis@:? we had a hundred like you in Australia."

I did not feel flattered. I had worked to have a good effect and was
pleased indeed to learn that what I intended was being accomplished,

Christmas came, and Jenkinson and I walked and}calked before dinner. As
we walked down Hannan Street, we met George Steer. George was an elderly man,
but one of the most genuine that had ever been attracted to the revolutionary
movement., In England he had a record. He had worked and tramped in Canada
and U.S.A., and in Australia he alwa;s«;ought the revolutionaries. We enjoyed a
talk, and Jenkinson invited him to dinner. 1In the evening, at George's

invitation, we visited a picture show. It was the first of its kind that I had
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found time to attend for several years. I enjoyed the recreation.

There was trouble at the Lakeside woodcamp. The cutters had ordered
beer for Christmas, but only a small quantity had been sent out. They refnsed~
to start after Boxing Day unless they were given a better booze up. Migk
Costello hurried to the field of bittle, and a m:isage was sent to us. I was
to leave in the morning. Bull Callahan used to come in and out, but he was
less active than he had been, I was glad of that for I did not form a very
good opinion of him from the start. Bull belonged more to the school of
criminal syndicalism than to the W.I.I.U. Jenkinson urged him to accompany me,
but Bull would not. Jenkinson decided to accompany me instead.

We trained to the mine area, and walked to Lakeside, only to be informed
that there was no train leaving for the wood camp. "We'll go all the¢same®, I -
said to Jenkinson. He murmured something about the heat and the long way, hut.
decided that the occasion demanded our presence in opposition to Costelle. On
and on we walked to a point where most outfitting was done for one of the
Hampton Plains mines, or wild cats, From there we kept on till we came to
where a railway man was camped with his family. After a prodigious drink of
wvater we were invited to afternoon tea, or a dinner I should call it, for we
were fed well. Strengthened and rested we soon set out to complete the journey.
Arriving at the delegates camp in time for tea we went with him to the boarding
house, and if ever a woodcutter ate a meal to beat what I ate that night I wait
to meet him,

Our delegate was well supplied with amping outfit and blankets. He had
bought from men who, from time to time, got disgusted with the hard work under
a summer sun, and sold tﬁéir camp outfits cheaply.

Jenkinson and I made down beds in the open, and taking a bucketful of water

from a tank, I stripped and bathed before turning in, In the morning I was
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refreshed and fit for any job or walk, but Jenkinson, although in the West
for twenty odd years, was not a practised walker. He suffered terribly, but
was astir betimes. After breakfast we went amongst most of the men, but they
were adamant. The eompany had not treated them as they should have been
treated and they were going to town for their Christmas booze. Two men offered
us their camp till they returned, that was if we desired to stay that long.
Jenkinson did not feel equal to a sudden return so we accepted the offer and
decided to camp for a day or two. All was quiet. Axzes were not ringing
through the bush, «e engaged in short walks and explored the bush where men
delved in terrible heat. Then we crossed lLake Lefroy to the old mining place
wvhere I had once known life and energy. The "Butterfly" was no longer a mine
of the boom days. It had long been closed, and the camp was entirely deserted.
When I enjoyed the excitement of the boom, I was not a student of economics, and.
never knew that such a man as Kar]l Marx had blessed this planet with his
presence. Now I was for talking about him, and endeavouring to get as many men
as possible interested in his theories.

We knew that the woodcutters would not return to camp in less than a week,
and did not desire to stay that longz. ¥e made ready for a return to Kalgoorlie.
A g;;in was loaded and made ready to leave one night and we were on top of one
of the trucks. When we reached the place where the railway man was camped, who
had succoured us on our way out, the train was joined with a few trucks that
carried logs for the saw mill at Lakeside. Here was mounted a log carriage,
and on top of a dozen i;s rested and slept ag the train steamed slowly along.
We rested for the day, and at night visited the house of a sympathiser. He had
been in business for a number of years, and had accumulated a goodly sum of
money. ‘When the war came he feared that he might lose it in some speculation,

so he concentrated on property. His home was all that a home ought to be,

but the lessenine of the gold production caused property to fall in value, and

BUTAT A T Ol B BTk
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he regretted that he had not put his money into war loans instead. I sat on
the lawn and yarned with him, while Jenkinson, still tired, went to sleep in
his chair and slept soundly till disturbed to join us in supper.

"Wilson can walk as well as talk", he said to our host, "and I can a
little, but when it comes to miles and miles I have to admit that I am not the
man to keep up to the likes of him,"

We went home at midnight and both of us were glad enough to get to bed.

I had done all that I could to help on the work of Socialist and Industrial
Union propaganda, and determined to return to Adelaide. I was urged to stay,
but so far had only received a little money each weelk to send to my family,
and there was not sufficient in the exchequer of the organization to allow me
even that for long. I figured on joining my family on New Year's night. I
went to the station and learned that I could book a berth as a passenger had
cancelled his, and I was the first to enquire for it. I had no cash, so had
to seek a pawn broker for the first time in life. I pledged a chain and ring
and thus raised the fare. I never recovered them. S5So they went all for the
Cause,

As we walked to the train a man singled me out for conversation, and

3

informed me that he was well supplied with notes, but they were not negotiable
&::iéﬂunder certain circumstances, thevefore risky to handle, Some time later

an Afghan gold buyer wgs reported to be on the way to the field to buy illicit

gold. The make up was excellent and many who possessed gold parted with it for

spurious notes. One man who possessed some property interests, and whose

brothers were members of the Victorian Socialist Party, and one of whom played

in the orchestra in the theatre on Sunday evening was what some might call a

"Bit of a Socialist". But to me there was no such thing as "a bit of a Social-

ist." One had to be all out g Socialist, or not one at all. Socialism was

something absut which there could be ne eguivecatinz., One hadi to understand
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thoroughly that society stood divided. That there is a class struggle,and
proceedin~ from that basic knowledge, it hal to be admitted that the difference
between what the workers received from the product of their labour and what the
employing or owning class divided meant wages and profit. I had summed up that
the basic principles of socialist belief were the class stmuggle, the commodity
status of labour and the theory of surplus value. There was no other ground
basis. There is no room in the Socialist movement for people who talk
Christian Socialism or State Socialism or those who put their property interests
in front of their Socialisam.

The man referred to was passing through a crisis, Like many another, he
had fumbled on the Hampton Plains boom, and how was filled with regrets, He
pitied me, but his pity had no cash value. I and many others could sacrifice
for the cause, but the cause was secondry with him. Like Henry Lawson I could

say "I have battled myself and you know, you camps, what a man
in the Movement goes through."

One of my fellow passengers on the train was an elderly man., We fell into
conversation, It was a hot journey, extremely hot, over the Nullabor Plains,
and over the sandhills and tableland. It reminded me of the days that Jack
Arn;Ta and I had tramped the track from Tarcoala to Port Augusta in similar
weather, I like the train ride better.

The 01d man told me that he had lost nearly his all in the land boom and
financial crisis of the early nineties, and as soon as Coolgaride was found
thither he hastened. He had lived the rourh life of the early days, lived on
damper and tinned meat, and Jrank condensed water same gs tens of thousands
of others, but never let up. He made Coolgardie his home. He was now taking
his first holiday in twenty-eight years. He would visit some old friends in

odd places and return tc Coolrardie, and there end his sojourn on this planet.
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He would die as he had lived - knowing little more of life than he knew when
he lost his nearly all in the crash, and was compelled to migrate and struggle
to start again, His was the life of millions the world over, and thetbb} that
many more millions will live until they learn of the great cause that means so
much to so many of us and which means so much to tens of millions of the
proletariat in all lands.

Two days and two nights on the desert train, and I was once more in Port
Augusta, But a rare thing happened. The weather came up cloudy, and as the
train sped down through the wheat lands of South Australia, it commenced to raimy
The rain was no mock. It rained heavily all day, and on that Mew Year's eveing
when the train arrived in Adelaide it was still raining heavilyr What a differ-
ence to the travels of years before. When I came into a city ;z)my young mining
days it was seeﬁi;ut a good hotel whereat to stay, but now my wife was at the
station to meet me, and had a home to take meto,

I had come home with little cash but a determination to break through and
make good in Adelaide, I had one hundred pounds locked up in a speculation but
it would not be profitable to realise just at the time, but it was a baeking.

- I spent a quiet week while my transfer was coming through, and then I was
a full blown member of the workine class in Adelaide.

I went to the waterfront, but it was a troublesome time. A sugar boat had
arrived from Java, but the waterside workers had refused to discharge the carge.
There was an Act of Parliament, by which men could not be forced to handle
bagged freight when the bags weirhed more than two hundred pounds. The Java
bags weigzhed much more than that. The boat lay at her berth over the New Year
holidays but now that work was available no man could be engaged. Every effort

was made to persuade the men to man the ship; but they were adamant., There

was no other work. The port had been cleared on New Year's eve, and shipping
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was not nommal again as yet. Several days passed. The board of reference
met, but the men stood by the law. As the law meant carrying, and the
sugar only had to be slung, the ship owners were stubborn. It was a deadlock.,
At last, with the offer of a few pence extra per hour, a compromise was
affected. The strike was over and the port normal.

I was a stranger, and for three weeks I was without work. Clannishness
revegled itself. I had to transplant myself with difficulty. All that stood
in my favour was the fact that I had met three members of the union at a
conference in Hobart, and that one foreman was the son of a man who had
attended meetings when I was in Adelaide before.

At last I broke the ice, I was initiated, and from then I was a busy man
in industry. I carried and stored wheat after the manner of Adelaide steve-
dores at the first, then engaged in discharging coal. I was engaged by a
deputy foreman for the Adelaide Steamship Company.

It happened one day at dinner time that an employee of the company asked
me, "Did you see Bill Baker eyeing you off as you spoke in Botanic Park on
Sunday?" He described him to me, and that night I asked my wife if she saw
a certain man at the meeting; when she answered in the affirmative, I said

w
"That settles me. I shall not be able to live long in industry in Port
Adelaide.™ "Don't fret", she answered, "he put a shilling in the collection
box." I discovered him a regular attender at the Park meetings, and instead
of boycotting me he advanced me to the main hatch where the most was to be got
out of the company's colliers., There had been a hold-up in the coal industry,
as a result colliers wer=z following each other regularly. For a few months
it was more like constant than casual work,

It sometimes happened that in the haste to despatch their boats the

company asked us to work on past midnight to finish so that the ship could be
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E;iled at daylight. It was not convenient to refuse, but it more than
once involved me in a seven miles walk home to the city., «when it became known
to the yard men that I had to walk betimes I was assured the use of a bicycle
to spare my legs, For six months coal stocks were being built up and I, with
timber 