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RUSSIA ON THE EDGE OF THE ABYSS 195

lish a government founded on loyalty, on devotion, on obedi-
ence, on good faith. From the scattered fragments of the
“ Provisional Government,” I am convinced that we need
hope for nothing. I think they have shown themselves de-
void not only of the rudiments of statesmanship, but, what
is a greater matter, pretty completely devoid of moral prin-
ciple. 'Their pact with the Socialists sufficiently demon-
strates that.

For Russia, I am quite convinced, the only right govern-
ment is a monarchy, one in which the mainspring will be
loyalty and devotion, not the grossest selfishness and self-
seeking. If there should be any possibility of the establish-
ment of such a government, whether through General Kale-
din, or by any other means—except German intervention—
let us learn from our mistakes; let us not only not criticise
or oppose such a government, with a narrowness which can
see no good in any institutions but our own; let us, on the
contrary, welcome and strengthen it. Let us clear our minds
of shadows and the superstition of names, and see things as
they really are. We have optimistically—and somewhat
credulously—called Russia free, a republic, a democracy.
Russia has not, for a single day, been either a republic, a
democracy, or free. Under a monarchy which makes the high
appeal of loyalty, she may be really free, and may have some-
thing of genuine democracy also. But we must, I think,
remember that, if it be necessary to make the world safe for
democracy, it is even more necessary to make the world safe
~ for honor and justice.

It is with deep shame and a sense of personal humiliation
that a life-long friend of Russia writes of Russia as I have
felt compelled to write. Yet not without hope also. For in
the Russia the world has known, in the Russians one has
known, there was so much that was fine, honorable, inspir-
ing, that there is yet room for hope. It may be that, even
at the eleventh hour, all the forces in Russia that make for
righteousness, and they are many, may find the unity and
strength to bring Russia back to the path of loyalty and
honor, justifying all that her friends have hoped of her, of
nobility and justice and genuine humanity.

CHARLES JOHNSTON.




"A YEAR OF RUSSIAN REVOLUTION"

I believe that it was Zarathustia who said: "Of all that

i1s written, I love only what a person hath written with his
blood." "Write with dblood, and thou wilt find that blood is
spirit." The record of the spiritual progress of Russia during
the past twelve months has indeed been written in the red of its
blood and in the gold of its dreams. And some of us love that
sacred writing. I say some of us., But how few! How few of ue
have sufficiently divested ourselvee of our provincial prejudice,
our native conceit and our fearful intolerance, to read dispassionate-
ly and intelligently the great document of spiritual re-----
which Russia is writing today.
Some people dislike any human document that is written in
red. Men should write in black and the blacker the better. Red
is beastly, startling and disconcerting. The Revolution they
hold, was all a mistake., Think of ft]! The cross-current sssssss
of law and order desecrated! Obedience, think of it, Obedience
the highest duty of men, whirled to the winds! Loyalty to the
dynasty, inculcated thru the centuries by the ssssrersrrrrrrps
suddenly renounced the Little Father, imbecile guardien of 180,000,000
of human beingse and the idiotic tool of Rasputin, sent to shovel snow

in Siberia, and all the ﬁgltgr:gﬁiggg%?ed members of the old Russian
cere

families, the nobility, &&issssrkicked out of home and office. Horrible

beyond measure! That must not be! That would mean the end of the
world! So we read this choice bit of dastardly re-action
in the PFPebruary issue of the North American Review, which reads as
followss "For Russis I am convinced the only right Covernment is
a monarchy, Etc,, etc."

Honor and justice! Which means, of course, the honor of the

nobility and the justice szrsrerespresrrrrrrrsrrr, Honor and justice,
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I believe you have heard those owl screeches before.
Honor and justice --- why they remind me very ruch of that #sssse
Blogan of 1815 #asrsrsssrsryssrsrruynder which slogan the infamous
crimes were perpetrated. Honor and justice ---~- why that reminds
us of that Law and Order Committee of San Francisco, which is bent
upon having Thos. ¥. Mooney the immocent victim of a horrible con-
epiracy ----- Yes! some people like black - but not red.

But even the common people, perhaps the all too-common
common pecple have grown impatient with the Russian Revoclution,
Fed on the crumbs of information gathered from the columns of the
newspapers, which have, sgince the Revolution, excelled their
traditional stuplidity a thousand-fold, the average man, at heart
a true lover of democracy, has become thoroly bewildered and fretful,
He simply cannot understand. One morning he is instructed by his
Cuardian Editor to bite his lips, grit his teeth and roundly curse
the Bolsheviki, which, of course, he proceeds to do in the submissive
spirit of the true patriot. Then agein, he reads of a message of
good cheer and confidence sent by the President of the United States
to that #sssesrsassemblage of the enemies of society and pro-Cermans—-—-
the s#rerssysssyssrsr, The following morning he is informed to evonomize
on his profanity for the Bolsheviki are denouncing Cermany and caus-
ing riots within the Central Powers. First Lenine and Troteky are
both ostracised. Then Trotsky is miraculously redeemed and Lenine
alone remains in the Inferno o Editorial castigation. And so
the good reader is baffled and irritated. Perhape the greatest
source of irritation is tpe refractory quality of the R.R. It
hes absolutely no regard for precedent. It isn't amenable to

reason, It's too beastly original. Why can?®t those Russiang run

their revolution as it should be run ---~depose their czar, draft a

constitution, elect a congress, hold meetings, appoint a River and
Harbor Committee to see that the 14ttle streams of Russia do not
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who are trying to guide Russia thru the night are almost all
book-men, They are not children, of gourse, nor fools, But their
knowledge of political and economic organizations is book knowladgre.
Thoy live in a book world. They have never been able to put their
theories to practical test. They are therefore, far removed from
practical life. "When the Revolutiion came, they immediately sot
about trying to fit this already-made Jacket of theory upon the

body of the Russian people, which, of courss, did not fit - and then
the trouble began. The In of Russia are book-mam, men who
because if tge ugliness and viciousness oOf the 1lifs adout them, have
been driven to form utopias of porfect Order and beauty and when the
opportunity came they thot that they could immediately establish theee
utopian idealas of Jjustiee which they conceived in their fevsrish
yoars of inaoctivity.

And when you add to that psychic fact this other Tact -~ the
comparitively little help which the Allies rendered R. Rursia and
the many tragic diplomatic Plunders which they committed, then one
is further ineélined to check his impatience with Russia. The Allies,
aave one, have naver shown any sympathy for Rev. Russia, They did
not even try to understand her. %When Russia staggored - and almost
sxhanustad from a three years' unequal strupgle against snomies with-
out ahd traitors within -~ whon Russia had paid fpr a Czar-bsgun war,
25,000,000 in killed, wounded and prisoners, when it turned to the
Allies for a repudiation of ths 0ld imperialistie war treatise and
said "Wo ars willing to fight in spite of our exhaustion, if you
will renouncs thosa imporialistic ambitions of yours, if you will
ro-state 7our war aims on honast and frank ienocratic‘prldciplﬂﬂ"
wors £liatly turnad dowa, They wers told they must fight for

Ed

wnoy

a military victory as ths OGzar had afiresd tn, What had they to deo

with t> Ozar and his shameful treaties? The Russiens were will-

v

ing to fight for the principles which had now come into their lives
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Justice and demoocracy, But seal those Infamous

treaties with their blood.- Nesver! Ws have not been permitts:
know the revelations of the secret treaties entered into by
off the allied powsers, I suppose the Covernment thot it mors

- -~ = | -~ -~ YN + 2 . . 3 - ”~ T“r
should not know —- that is why we are a democracy

“J

the revelations of the Bolsheviki ars corrset a1
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Mot pesan denied and il ths 2czounits published in one or
two bravs, courageous newspapers are correct, then one can undsr-
stand why the Russian Revolutionsists refused to fight. According
to some of theses secrst stipulations, France was nof only to get

Alsace-Lorraine, which is hers by right but a slice of purely
Cerman territory., Cermany's Rhine provinces were to be formed
into an independsnt political entity. Itely wee to receive al-
most half the Austrian Bupiroe, Albania, parts of Asia Minor, and
of the German-African colonies and her share of the contemplatnd
war indsmnitioes, Turksy was to be partitvionsed and eo, also, Rusels,
Cermeny wee to be excluded from China., Poland was to be made
a subjJect of an international agrasment but 127t to the tender
mercies of Russia. Roumania, because she had been offered more
territory than her seorvices are worth, was to be oxploited by Russis
at the end of the war, Rorensky oaviilontly knew them and askaed
for a ro-statament of tho war aims, Trotsky likswiss did, and
whan ra3fusai, 13d> ths Allies blush by publishing these treatics
and fearful by entering pesce nagotiations with Garmany.

8ince then, the Allies hava, of courss, radically modified

thair war aims and practically rspuiiated “h939 seoret treaties
which were bassd on indemnities and annaxation, This hae been
effecteod, I belisve, principally thru the timely entrancs of
the Unitad S4atos into the war. I have no hesitancy in saying
i

. _ y » i -paaties and purifis
that tho United Sta‘es oxnurpatod tha seorst traauies a d i




and sanct 1 the dominant wotive of the war, And the
{inited States thru ite fer-visioned mastsr of statésmanship,
has alone understood Russia and the two last evidehces of
this sympathetic understanding of Russia, was first: The
mossage sent by the president to the Soviet in Moscow and
socondly, the rofucal on tho part of the presidrnt to give .
even tacit consent to the proposa’ of Jepen to invade Russia.
Ruszia has learnt its lescon as it had to learn it. Russis
has learned that just beceause an idealist belisves in the
truth and righteousness of his cause, it dces not inavitably
follow that the other man less idealistic, will submit to that
causo, The Ru: sian Revolutionist has learned to place no faith
in tho German Socialists who somehow had also been inflected
with the spirit of the goosas-step and tho Spilrod Molmet as
are the junkers -- that they ars intellactually and morally
bankrupt. auosi=s lnows the Hun today in all his ugliness
and Russia is girding horself for another strupggle. XRuesia
has realized thet "o hope lies not in Cermeny, that her hope
lies with the Allies and Ruesia is beginning slowly, hesitantly
to approach the Allies bscause of it and ths man who is tempting
them to this sans coursso of actionm is the piresident oI the
United 3ilaves.

Twelve months of Russian Rovolution have convinced us
of the frailty of humen nature and how dearly we rmust pay for
211 the things which we priZe and hold dear, KRussia 1s still

passing thru the night., One form of Covernment will follow

anothar, revolutions and counter-ravolutions may yot sw¥3sp Ovar

that auch and soraly tried country, but if democracy is truth

and if truth is divine, then democracy will ultimately triumph.
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The Russian people are struggling, ere climbing, are
suffering, and tve least that you and I can do, lovers
of true democracy, is to be petient, sympathetic, loving
pful to then,
I cannot close my remarks today, without refersnes

to the preatest battle of the ages that ic being fought

today, out on the plains of Frarce, the batt'’c whieh per-

haps may decide the fate of Furopean civiligation, Whatever
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is sure! That democracy may loss a people, democracy may lose
a war, but demoecracy cannot definitely and permanently bdbe
denied. Elessed is the man who hes faith to see when all
the hosts of darkness ars arpayed against the hosts of
civiligation. Democracy eannot be permanently defeated.
There is no alternative in the matter and there is no un-
certainty in the matter. apoleon had Buropse at hls feet,
more prostrate than Germany can ever have Buropse at its
feet, and within fifteen years N-poleon was on the rocks

of St, Helena, The Congress of Vienna had played with

them as pecple play with tools but within fifteen years

the treaty of Vienna was a scrap of paper, for the people

of Europe, whose craving for self-expression had been denied
were seething, were toiling, were watching for the moment

to break forth.

Bemocracy can never be denied for within it is stored
the eternal energy of human faith and progress, so that
whatever happens on the front, we should have faith and
believe in our cause, in the holiness and righteousness

of our cause can say we are reconciled to what may happen

becausse we shall never give up, we shall never surrender
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until the holy purposes of humanity are achieved. Somehow

this song comes to my mind' "fiord, how many are mine adversariss
become, --< meny are they that rise up against me, meny are tvev
thet say to my soul, "Thers is no salvation for him in God."

But thou Oh Lord, art a shield about me, my glory and the

lifter-up of my head. With my voice I call upon the Lord

and he answereth me out of his holy mountains. I lay me down
and I sleep. I wake for the Lord sustaine‘'h me. I am not
afraid of 10,000 of peopless that have set themselves against
me round about, Arise 0 Lord, save me 0O my Cod, for Thou hast
smitten all mine enemies upon thse cheek, Thou hast broken the

teeth of the wicked -- Salvation belongeth to the Lord,

Thy blessing be upon thy people









