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Introduction

With the greatest interest and with never-slackening attention I
read John Reed’s book, Ten Days That Shook the World. Unre-
servedly do I recommend it to the workers of the world, Here is
a book which I should like to see published in millions of copies
and translated into all languages. It gives a truthful and most
vivid exposition of the events so significant to the comprehen-
sion of what really is the Proletarian Revolution and the Dictator-
ship of the Proletariat. These problems are widely discussed, but
before one can accept or reject these ideas one must understand
the full significance of such a decision. John Reed’s book will
undoubtedly help to clear this question, which is the fundamental
problem of the universal workers’ movement.

NIKOLAI LENIN
. (Vladimir Ilyich Ulyanov)




Preface

This book is a slice of intensified history—history as I saw it. It
does not pretend to be_anything but a detailed account of the
November Revolution,” when the Bolsheviki, at the head of the

(workers and soldiers}seized the state power of Russia and placed
it in the hands of the Soviets.

Naturally, most of it deals with ‘‘Red Petrograd,’’ the capital
and heart of the insurrection. But the reader must realize that
what took place in Petrograd was almost exactly duplicated, with
greater or lesser intensity, at different intervals of time, all over
Russia. -

In this book, the first of several which 1 am writing, | must
confine myself to a chronicle of those events which I myself
observed_and experienced, and those supported by reliable evi-
dence; preceded Ey two chapters briefly outlining the background
and causes of the November Revolution. I am aware that these
two chapters make difficult reading, but they are essential to an
understanding of what follows.

Many questions will suggest themselves to the mind of the
reader. What is Bolshevism? What kind of a government struc-
ture did the Bolsheviki set up? If the Bolsheviki championed the
Constituent Assembly before the November Revolution, why did
they disgorge it by force of arms afterwards? And if the bour-
geoisie opposed the Constituent Assembly until the danger of
Bolshevism became apparent, why did they champion it afterwards?

These and many other questions cannot be answered here. In
another volume, Kornilov to Bresi-Litovsk, 1 trace the course of

vaolution up to and including the German peace. There 1
explain the origin and functions of the Revolutionary organiza-
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tions, the evolution of popular sentiment, the dissolution of the
Constituent Assembly, the structure of the Soviet state, and the
course and outcome of the Brest-Litovsk negotiations. . . .

In considering the rise of the Bolsheviki, it is necessary to
understand that Russian economic life and the Russian army
were the logical result of a process which began as far back as
1915. The corrupt reactionaries in control of the Tsar’s Court
deliberately undertook to wreck Russia in order to make a sepa-
rate peace with Germany. The lack of arms on the front, which
had caused the great retreat of the summer of 1913, the lack of
food in the army and in the great cities, the breakdown of
manufactures and transportation in 1916—all these we know
now were part of a gigantic campaign of sabotage. This was
halted in time by the March Revolution.

For the first few months of the new régime, in spite of the
confusion incident upon a great Revolution, when one hundred
and sixty millions of the world’s most oppressed peoples sud-
denly achieved liberty, both the internal situation and the com-
bative power of the army actually improved.

But the ‘*honeymoon’’ was short. The propertied classes wanted
merely a political revolution, which would take the power from
ihe Tsar and give it to them. They wanted Russia to be a
constitutional republic, like France or the United States; or a
constitutional monarchy, like England. On the other hand, the

masses of the E,Tczple wanted real industrial and aggarig% ?emocracy‘j/

illiam Englis alling, in his book, Russia’s Message, an
accc:untofthekq‘____,cmmi.m_aLl%S, describes very well the state
of Spind of the Russian_workers) who were later to support

Bolshevism almost unanimously:

They [the working people] saw it was possible that even under a free
Government, if it fell into the hands of other social classes, they might
still continue to starve. . . .

The Russian workman is revolutionary, but he is neither violent,
dogmatic, nor unintelligent. He is ready for barricades, but he has
studied them, and alone of the workers of the world he has leamned about
them from actual experience. He is ready and willing to fight his
oppressor, the capitalist class, to a finish. But he does not ignore the
existence of other classes. He merely asks that the other classes take one
side or the other in the bitter conflict that draws near. . . .

They [the workers] were all agreed that our [American] political
institutions were preferable to their own, but they were not very anxious
to exchange one despot for another (i.c., the capitalist class). . . .

p——
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The working men of Russia did not have themselves shot down,
executed by hundreds in Moscow, Riga, and Odessa, imprisoned by
thousands in every Russian jail, and exiled to the deserts and the Arctic
regions, in exchange for the doubtful privileges of the working men of
Goldfields and Cripple Creek. . . .

And so developed in Russia, in the midst of a foreign war, the
social revolution on top of the political revolution, culminating
in the triumph of Bolshevism.

Mr. A. J. Sack, director in this country of the Russian Infor-
mation Bureau, which opposes the Soviet Government, has this
to say in his book The Birth of the Russian Democracy:

The Bolsheviki organized their own cabinet, with Nicholas Lenin as
Premier and Leon Trotsky Minister of Foreign Affairs. The inevitability
of their coming into power became evident almost immediately after the
March Revolution. The history of the Bolsheviki, after the Revolution,
is a history of their steady growth. . . .

Foreigners, and Americans especially, frequently emphasize
the ‘‘ignorance’” of the Russian workers. It is true they lacked
the political experience of the peoples of the West, but they
were very well trained in voluntary organization. In 1917 there
were more than twelve million members of the Russian Consum-
ers’ Cooperative Societies; and the Soviets themselves are a
wonderful demonstration of their organizing genius. Moreover,
there is probably not a people in the world so well educated in
Socialist theory and its practical application.

William English Walling thus characterizes them:

The Russian working people are for the most part able to read and
write. For many years the country has been in such a disturbed condition
}hat they have had the advantage of leadership not only of intelligent
individuals in their midst, but of a large part of the equally revolutionary
educated class, who have tumed to the working people with their ideas
for the political and social regeneration of Russia. . . .

Many writers explain their hostility to the Soviet Government
by arguing that the last phase of the Russian Revolution was
simply a struggle of the ‘‘respectable’’ elements against the
brutal attacks of Bolshevism. However, it was the propertied
classes, who, when they realized the growth in power of the
popular revolutionary organizations, undertook to destroy them
and to halt the Revolution. To this end the propertied classes
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finally resorted to desperate measures. In order to wreck the
Kerensky Ministry and the Soviets, transportation was disorgan-
ized and internal troubles provoked; to crush the Factory-Shop
Committees, plants were shut down, and fuel and raw materials
diverted; to break the Army Committees at the front, capital
punishment was restored and military defeat connived at.

This was all excellent fuel for the Bolshevik fire. The Bolshe-
viki retorted by preaching the class war, and by asserting the
supremacy of the Soviets. ’

Between these two extremes, with the other factions which
whole-heartedly or half-heartedly supported them, were the so-
called ‘‘moderate’’ Socialists, the Mensheviki and Socialist Rev-
olutionaries, and several smaller parties. These groups were also
attacked by the propertied classes, but their power of resistance
was crippled by their theories.

Roughly, the Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries be-
lieved that Russia was not economically ripe for a social
revolution—that only a political revolution was possible. Ac-

cording to their interpretation, the Russian masses were not ;

educated enough to take over the power; any attempt to do so
would inevitably bring on a reaction, by means of which some
ruthless opportunist might restore the old régime. And so it
followed that when the ‘‘moderate’’ Socialists were forced to
assume the power, they were afTaid to use it.

They believed that Russia must pass through the stages of
political and economic development known to Western Europe,
and emerge at last, with the rest of the world, into full-fledged
Socialism. Naturally, therefore, they agreed with the propertied
classes that Russia must first be a parliamentary State—though
with some improvements on the Western democracies. As a
consequence, they insisted upon the collaboration of the proper-
tied classes in the Government.

From this it was an easy step to supporting them. The ‘‘mod-
erate’” Socialists needed the bourgeoisie. But the bourgeoisie did
not need the ‘‘moderate”> Socialists. So it resulted in the Social-

ist Ministers being obliged to give way, little by little, on their 1

entire programme, while the propertied classes grew more and
more insistent.

And at the end, when the Bolsheviki upset the whole hollow
compromise, the Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries found

themselves fighting on the side of the propertied classes. . . . In
almost every country in the world today the same phenomenon 15
visible.

T
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Instead of being a destructive force, it seems to me that the
Bolsheviki were the only party in Russia with a constructive
programme and the power to impose it on the country. If they
had not succeeded to the Government when they did, there is
little doubt in my mind that the armies of imperial Germany
would have been in Petrograd and Moscow in December, and
Russia would again be ridden by a Tsar. . . .

It is still fashionable, after a whole year of the Soviet Govern-
ment, to speak of the Bolshevik insurrection as an *‘adventure.”’
Adventure it was, and one of the most marvellous mankind ever
embarked upon, sweeping into history at the head of the toiling
masses, and staking everything on their vast and simple desires.
Already the machinery had been set up by which the land of the
great estates could be distributed among the peasants. The
Factory-Shop Committees and the trade unions were there to put
into operation workers’ control of industry. In every village,
town, city, district, and province there were Soviets of Work-
ers’, Soldiers’, and Peasants’ Deputies, prepared to assume the
task of local administration.

No matter what one thinks of Bolshevism, it is undeniable that
the Russian Revolution is one of the great events of human
litstory, and the nise of the Bolsheviki a phenomenon of world-

: § historians search the records for the
Yiinutest details of the story of the Paris Commune, so they will
Want 10 know what hiappened i Petrograd in November 1917,

Thespitit which animated the people, and how the leaders Tooked,
atked, and acted. It is with this in view that | have writien this
bool

K.
“irthe struggle my sympathies were ot neutrahy But in telling
the-story-ef-thosegreattays T have ﬁieg ;o see events with the

eye of a conscientious reporter, interested in setting down the
truth.

New York, 1 January 1919

J.R.

|




Notes and Explanations

To the average reader the multiplicity of Russian organizations—
political groups, Committees and Central Committees, Soviets,
Dumas, and Unions—will prove extremely confusing. For this
reason I am giving here a few brief definitions and explanations.

POLITICAL PARTIES

In the elections to the Constituent Assembly, there were seven-
teen tickets in Petrograd, and in some of the provincial towns as
many as forty; but the following summary of the aims and
composition of political parties is limited to the groups and
factions mentioned in this book. Only the essence of their pro-
grammes and the general character of their constituencies can be

1. Monarchists of various shades, Octobrists, etc. These once-
- powerful factions no longer existed openly; they either worked
underground, or their members joined the Cadets, as the Cadets
came ‘by degrees to stand for their political programme. Repre-
- --pbutatives in this book, Rodzianko, Shulgin.

» Cadets. So-called from the initials of its name, Constitu-
onal Democrats. Its official name is “‘Party of the People’s
ﬁﬁeﬂom.” Under the Tsar, composed of Liberals from the prop-
classes, the Cadets were the great party of political re-
A, roughly corresponding to the Progressive Party in Amer-

“When the revolution broke out in March 1917 the Cadets
hed the first Provisional Government. The Cadet Ministry

X1X
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was overthrown in April because it declared itself in favour of
Allied imperialistic aims, including the imperialistic aims of the
Tsar’s Government. As the revolution became more and more g
social economic revolution, the Cadets grew more and more
conservative. Its representatives in this book are: Milyukov,
Vinaver, Shatsky. ;

(a) Group of Public Men. After the Cadets had become unpop.;
ular through their relations with the Kornilov counterrevolution,
-the Group of Public Men was formed in Moscow. Delegates’
from the Group of Public Men were given portfolios in the last’
Kerensky Cabinet. The Group declared itself nonpartisan, al-
though its intellectual leaders were men like Rodzianko and:
Shulgin. It was composed of the more ‘‘modern’’ bankers, mer-
chants, and manufacturers, who were intelligent enough to real--
ize that the Soviets must be fought by their own weapon—.
economic organization. Typical of the Group: Lianozov, Konovalov, |

3. Populist Socialists, or Trudoviki (Labour Group). Numeri-
cally a small party, composed of cautious intellectuals, the lead-:
ers of the cooperative societies, and conservative peasants,s
Professing to be socialists, the Populists really supported the
interests of the petty bourgeoisie—clerks, shopkeepers, etc. By.
direct descent, inheritors of the compromising tradition of the,
Labor Group in the Fourth Imperial Duma, which was com-’
posed largely of peasant representatives. Kerensky was the leader
of the Trudoviki in the Imperial Duma when the revolution of’
March 1917 broke out. The Populist Socialists are a nationalistic.
party. Their representatives in this book are: Peshekhanov,:
Chaikovsky. 4

4. Russian Social Democratic Labour Party. Originally Marx-
ian Socialists. At a party congress held in 1903 the party split, §
on the question of tactics, into two factions—the Majority:
(Bolshinstvo), and the Minority (Menshinstvo). From this sprang
the names *‘Bolsheviki’’ and ‘‘Mensheviki”’—*‘members of the:
majority’’ and ‘‘members of the minority.”” These two wings:]
became two separate parties, both calling themselves ¢‘Russian
Social Democratic Labour Party,”’ and both professing to be |
Marxians. Since the revolution of 1905 the Bolsheviki were:
really the minority, becoming again the majority in September
1917.

4
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(a) Mensheviki. This party includes all shades of socialists
who believe that society must progress by natural evolution
towards socialism, and that the working class must conquer

litical power first. Also a nationalistic party. This was the
P of the socialist intellectuals, which means: all the means of
education having been in the hands of tt}e prqp;rtied classes, the
intellectuals instinctively reacted to thelq training, an'd toqk thp
side of the propertied classes. Among their representatives in this

book are: Dan, Lieber, Tseretelly.

) Mensheviki Internationalists. The radical wing of the
Mensheviki, internationalists, and opposed to all coalition with
the propertied classes yet unwilling to break. loose from the
conservative Mensheviki, and opposed to the dictatorship of the
working class advocated by the Bolsheviki. Trotsky was long a
member of this group. Among their leaders: Martov, Martinov.

(c) Bolsheviki, Now call themselves the Communist Part)_l,‘ in
order to emphasize their complete separation from the tradition
of “‘moderate’” or ‘‘parliamentary’’ socialism, which dominates
the Mensheviki and the so-called Majority Socialists in all
countries. The Bolsheviki proposed immediate proletarian insur-
rection, and seizure of the reins of Government, in order to
hasten the coming of socialism by forcibly taking over industry,
land, natural resources, and financial institutions. This party
expresses the desires chiefly of the factory workers, but also of a
large section of the poor peasants.

The name “‘Bolshevik’’ can not be translated by ‘‘Maximal-
ist,”” The Maximalists are a separate group. (See paragraph 5b.)
Among the leaders: Lenin, Trotsky, Lunacharsky.

(d) United Social Democrats Internationalists. Also called the
Novaya Zhizn (New Life) group, from the name of the very
influential newspaper which was its organ. A little group of
intellectuals with a very small following among the working
class, except the personal following of Maxim Gorky, its leader.
Intellectuals with almost the same programme as the Mensheviki
Internationalists except that the Novaya Zhizn group refused to
be tied to either of the two great factions. Opposed the Bolshevik
tactics, but remained in the Soviet Government. Other represent-
atives in this book: Avilov, Kramarov.

(€) Yedinstvo. A very small and dwindling group, composed
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movement, demanding the immediate application of the maxi-
mum socialist programme. Now an insignificant group of peas-

ant anarchists.

almost entirely of the personal following of Plekhanov, one gof
the pioneers of the Russian Social Democratic movement in thg
80s, and its greatest theoretician; now an old man, Plekhangy
was extremely patriotic, too conservative even for the Mensheviki]
After the Bol};l?evik coup d éat, Yedinstvo disappeared. ] PARLIAMENTARY PROCEDURE

gussian meetings and conventions are organized afger the Conti-
nental model rather than our own. The first action is usually the
election of officers and the presidium.

The presidium is a presiding committee, composed of repre-
sentatives of the groups and political factions reprcsent.e(.i in the
assembly, in proportion to. their numbers. The presidium ar-
ranges the Order of Business, and its members can be called
upon by the president to take the cha}r pro tem.

* Each question (vopros) is stated in a general way and then
debated, and at the close of the debate resolutions are submitted
by the different factions, and each one voted on separately. The
Order. of Business can be, and usually is, smashed to pieces in
the first half hour. On the plea of ‘‘emergency,” which the
crowd almost always grants, anybody from the floor can get up
and say anything on any subject. The crowd control_s the meet-
ing, practically the only functions of the Speaker being to keep
order by ringing a little bell, and to recognize speakers. Almost
all the real work of the session is done in caucuses of the
different groups and political factions, which almost always cast
their votes in a body and are represented by floor-leaders. The
result is, however, that at every important new point, or vote,
the session takes a recess to cnable the different groups and
political factions to hold a caucus.

-The crowd is extremely noisy, cheering or heckling speakers,
overriding the plans of the presidium. Among the customary
cries are: ‘‘Prosim! Please! Go on!”” “‘Pravilno!”’ or *‘Eto vierno!
That’s true! Right!”’ ““Do volno! Enough!”’ *‘Doloi! Down with
him!”* **Posor! Shame!’’ and *‘Teeshe! Silence! Not so noisy!”’

5. Socialist Revolutionary Parry. Called Essaires from
initials of their name. Originally the revolutionary party of the
peasants, the party of the Fighting Organizations—the Terrorists]
After the March Revolution, it was joined by many who hag
never been socialists. At that time it stood for the abolition gf
private property in land only, the owners to be compensated ig
some fashion. Finally the increasing revolutionary feeling off
peasants compelled the Essaires to abandon the ‘‘compensation’§
clause, and led to the younger and more fiery intellectuals breakg
ing off from the main party in the fall of 1917 and forming a new
party, the Left Socialist Revolutionary Party. The Essaires, wh
were afterwards always called by the radical groups ‘‘Righf
Social Revolutionaries,”” adopted the political attitude of the
Mensheviki, and worked together with them. They finally ca
to represent the wealthier peasants, the intellectuals, and
politically uneducated populations of remote rural districts. Amonj
them there was, however, a wider difference of shades of polity
cal and economic opinion than among the Mensheviki. Amon
their leaders mentioned in these pages: Avksentiev, Gotzg
Kerensky, Chernov, ‘‘Babushka’’ Breshkovskaya.

(a) Left Socialist Revolutionaries. Although theoretically shapé
ing the Bolshevik programme of dictatorship of the working
class, at first were reluctant to follow the ruthless Bolshevifg
tactics. However, the Left Socialist Revolutionaries remained ig
the Soviet Government, sharing the Cabinet portfolios, especiall
that of Agriculture. They withdrew from the Government severs
times, but always returned. As the peasants left the ranks of
Essaires in increasing numbers they joined the Left Socialiff
Revolutionary Party, which became the great peasant party suj
porting the Soviet Government, standing for confiscation witho#
compensation of the great landed estates, and their disposition b8
the peasants themselves. Among the leaders: Spiridonova, Kare
Kamkov, Kalagayev.

POPULAR ORGANIZATIONS

Soviet. The word soviet means *‘council.”” Under the Tsar the
rial Council of State was called Gosudarstvennyi Soviet.
ince the Revolution, however, the term Soviet has come to be
~Msociated with a certain type of parliament elected by members
# working-class economic organizations—the Soviet of Work-

(b) Maximalists. An offshoot of the Socialist Revolutiondy » of Soldiers’, or of Peasants’ Deputies. 1 have therefore

Party in the revolution of 1905, when it was a powerful peast
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limited the word to these bodies, and wherever else it occurs [
have translated it ‘‘Council.””

Besides the local Soviets, elected in every city, town, and
village of Russia—and in large cities, also Ward (Raionny)
Soviets—there are also the oblastny or gubiernsky (district or
provincial) Soviets, and the Central Executive Committee of the ;
All-Russian Soviets in the capital, called from its initials 7say-ee-
kah. (See below, ‘‘Central Committees.’”) i

Almost everywhere the Soviets of Workers’ and of Soldiers’ §
Deputies combined very soon after the March Revolution. In |
special matters concerning their peculiar interests, however, the ;
Workers’ and the Soldiers’ Sections continued to meet separately, ¢
The Soviets of Peasants’ Deputies did not join the other two until
after the Bolshevik coup d’érat. They, too, were organized like
the workers and soldiers, with an Executive Committee of the
All-Russian Peasants’ Soviets in the capital. :

2. Trade Unions. Although mostly industrial in form, the
Russian labour unions were still called Trade Unions, and at the ]
time of the Bolshevik Revolution had from three to four million
members. These Unions were also organized in an All-Russian |
body, a sort of Russian Federation of Labour, which had its
Central Executive Committee in the capital.

3. Factory-Shop Committees. These were spontaneous organi-
zations created in the factories by the workers in their attempt to
control industry, taking advantage of the administrative break-}
down incident upon the Revolution. Their function was by revo- 4
lutionary action to take over and run the factories. The Factory-
Shop Committees also had their All-Russian organization, with a
Central Committee at Petrograd, which cooperated with the trade :
unions. 7

4. Dumas. The word duma means roughly ‘‘deliberative body.""2
The old Imperial Duma, which persisted six months after thes]
revolution, in a democratized form, died a natural death inj
September 1917. The City Duma refetred to in this book was thez
reorganized Municipal Council, often called ‘‘Municipal Self-
‘Government.”” It was elected by direct and secret ballot, and its
only reason for failure to hold the masses during the Bolshevik ;
Revolution was the general decline in influence of all purelyd
political representation in the face of the growing power Oig
organizations based on economic groups. b

r
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5. Zemstvos. May be roughly translated ‘‘country councils.”’
Under the Tsar semi-political, semi-social bodies with very little
administrative power, developed and controlled largely by intel-
lectual Liberals among the landowning classes. Their most im-
portant function was education and social service among the

asants. During the War the Zemstvos gradually took over the
entire feeding and clothing of the Russian army, as well as the
buying from foreign countries, and work among the soldiers
generally corresponding to the work of the American Y.M.C.A.
at the front. After the March Revolution the Zemstvos were
democratized, with a view to making them the organs of local
government in the rural districts. But like the City Dumas, they
could not compete with the Soviets.

6. Cooperatives. These were the workers’ and peasants’ Con-
sumers’ Cooperative Societies, which had several million mem-
bers all over Russia before the revolution. Founded by Liberals
and ‘‘moderate’’ socialists, the cooperative movement was not
supported by the revolutionary socialist groups, because it was a
substitute for the complete transference of means of production
and distribution into the hands of the workers. After the March
Revolution the Cooperatives spread rapidly, and were dominated
by Populist Socialists, Mensheviki, and Socialist Revolutionar-
ies, and acted as a conservative political force until the Bolshevik
Revolution. However, it was the Cooperatives which fed Russia
when the old structure of commerce and transportation collapsed.

1. Army Committees. The Army Committees were formed by
the soldiers at the front to combat the reactionary influence of the
old régime officers. Every company, regiment, brigade, divi-
sion, and corps had its committee, over all of which was elected
the Army Committee. The Central Army Committee cooperated
with the General Staff. The administrative breakdown in the
army incident upon the revolution threw upon the shoulders of
the Army Committees most of the work of the Quartermaster’s
Department, and in some cases even the command of troops.

8. Fleet Committees. The corresponding organizations in the

navy,
CENTRAL COMMITTEES

In the spring and summer of 1917, All-Russian conventions of
every sort of organization were held at Petrograd. There were
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national congresses of Workers’, Soldiers’, and Peasants’ Sovi-
ets, Trade Unions, Factory-Shop Committees, Army and Fleet
Committees—besides every branch of the military and naval
service, cooperatives, nationalities, etc. Each of these conven-
tions elected a Central Committee, or a Central Executive Com-
mittee, to guard its particular interests at the seat of Government.
As the Provisional Government grew weaker, these Central
Committees were forced to assume more and more administra-
tive powers.

The most important Central Committees mentioned in this
book are:

Union of Unions. During the revolution of 1905, Professor
Milyukov and other Liberals established unions of professional
men—doctors, lawyers, physicians, etc. These were united un-
der one central organization, the Union of Unions. In 1905 the
Union of Unions acted with the revolutionary democracy; in
1917, however, the Union of Unions opposed the Bolshevik
uprising, and united the Government employees who went on
strike against the authority of the Soviets.

Tsay-ee-kah. All-Russian Central Executive Committee of the
Soviets of Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies. So called from the
initials of its name.

Tsentroflot. *‘Centre-Fleet”’—the Central Fleet Committee.

Vikzhel. All-Russian Central Committee of the Railway Work-
ers’ Union. So called from the initials of its name.

OTHER ORGANIZATIONS

Red Guards. The armed factory workers of Russia. The Red
Guards were first formed during the revolution of 1905, and
sprang into existence again in the days of March 1917, when a
force was needed to keep order in the city. At that time they
were armed, and all efforts of the Provisional Government to
disarm them were more or less unsuccessful. At every great
crisis in the revolution the Red Guards appeared on the streets,
untrained and undisciplined, but full of revolutionary zeal.

White Guards. Bourgeois volunteers, who emerged in the last
stages of the revolution, to defend private property from the
Bolshevik attempt to abolish it. A great many of them were
university students.

Tekhintsi. The so-called ‘‘Savage Division’’ in the army, made
up of Mohammedan tribesmen from Central Asia, and personally
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devoted to General Kornilov. The Tekhintsi were noted for their
blind obedience and their savage cruelty in warfare.

Death Battalions. Or Shock Battalions. The Women’s Battal-
ion is known to the world as the Death Battalion, but there were
many Death Battalions composed of men. These were formed in
the summer of 1917 by Kerensky, for the purpose of strengthen-
ing the discipline and combative fire of the army by heroic
example. The Death Battalions were composed mostly of intense
young patriots. These came for the most part from among the
sons of the propertied classes.

Union of Officers. An organization formed among the reac-
tionary officers in the army to combat politically the growing
power of the Army Committees.

Knights of St. George. The Cross of St. George was awarded
for distinguished action in battle. Its holder automatically be-
came a Knight of St. George. The predominant influence in the
organization was that of the supporters of the military idea.

Peasants’ Union. In 1905 the Peasants’ Union was a revolu-
tionary peasants’ organization. In 1917, however, it had become
a political expression of the more prosperous peasants, to fight
the growing power and revolutionary aims of the Soviets of
Peasants’ Deputies.

CHRONOLOGY AND SPELLING

I have adopted in this book our calendar throughout, instead of
the former Russian calendar, which was thirteen days earlier.

In the spelling of Russian names and words, I have made no
attempt to follow any scientific rules for transliteration, but have
tried to give the spelling which would lead the English-speaking
reader to the simplest approximation of their pronunciation.

SOURCES

Much of the material in this book is from my own notes. I have
also relied, however, upon a heterogeneous file of several hun-
dred assorted Russian newspapers, covering almost every day of
the time described, of files of the English paper, the Russian
Daily News, and of the two French papers, Journal de Russie
and Entente. But far more valuable than these is the Bulletin de
la Presse issued daily by the French Information Bureau in
Petrograd, which reports all important happenings, speeches, and

‘the comment of the Russian press. Of this I have an almost
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cl:gxrsplete file from the spring of 1917 to the end of January

Besides the foregoing, I have in my possession almost every
proclamation, decree and announcement posted on the walls of
Petrograd from the middle of September 1917 to the end of
January 1918. Also the official publication of all Government
decrees and orders, and the official Government publication of
the secret treaties and other documents discovered in the Minis-
try of Foreign Affairs when the Bolsheviki took it over.,

T yp—

1
Background

Towards the end of September 1917, an alien professor of
sociology visiting Russia came to see me in Petrograd. He had
been informed by business men and intellectuals that the Revolu-
tion was slowing down. The professor wrote an article about it
‘and then travelled around the country, visiting factory towns and
peasant communities—where, to his astonishment, the Revolu-
tion seemed to be speeding up. Among the wage-earners and the
land-working people it was common to hear talk of ‘‘all land to
the peasants, all factones to the workers.”’ If the professor had
visited the front, he would have heard the whole Army talking
Peace. . . .

The professor was puzzled, but he need not have been; both™)
observations were correct. The property-owning classes were
becoming more conservative, the masses of the people more
radical. 8

There was a feeling among business men and the intelligentsia
generally that the Revolution had gone quite far enough, and
lasted too long; that things should settle down. This sentiment
was shared by the dominant ‘‘moderate’’ Socialist groups, the
oborontsi' Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries, who sup-
ported the Provisional Government of Kerensky.

On 14 October the official organ of the ‘‘moderate’” Socialists
said:

The drama of the Revolution has two acts(he destruction of the old
régime and the creation of the new one>’l"he first act has lasted long

1. References numbered in this manner refer to the Appendix, p. 227.

1
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enough. Now it is time to go on to the second, and to play it as rapidly
as possible. As a great revolutionist put it, ‘‘Let us hasten, friends, to
terminate the Revolution. He who makes it last too long will not gather
the fruits. . . .”’

Among the worker, soldier, and peasant masses, however,
there was a stubborn feeling that the *‘first act”” was not yet
played out. On the front the Army Committees were always
running foul of officers who could not get used to treating their
men like human beings; in the rear the Land Committees elected
by the peasants were being jailed for trying to carry out Govern-
ment regulations concerning the land; and the workmen? in the
factories were fighting blacklists and lock-outs. Nay, further-
more, returning political exiles were being excluded from the
country as ‘‘undesirable’’ citizens; and in some cases men who
returned from abroad to their villages were prosecuted and im-
prisoned for revolutionary acts committed in 1905.

To the multiform discontent of the people the ‘‘moderate’’
Socialists had one answer: Wait for the Constituent Assembly,
which is to meet in December. But thd masses jvere not satisfied
with that. The Constituent Assembly was all well and good; but
there were certain definite things for which the Russian Revolu-
tion had been made and for which the revolutionary martyrs
rotted in their stark Brotherhood Grave on Mars Field, that must
be achieved, Constituent Assembly or no Constituent Assembly:
Peace, Land, and Workers’ Control of Industry. The Constituent
Assembly had been postponed and postponed—would probably
be postponed again, unti] the people were calm enough—%rhags
to modify their MaLngAt any rate here were eight months of
the Revolution gone, and little enough to show for it. . . .

Meanwhile the soldiers began to solve the peace question by
simply deserting, the peasants burned manor-houses and took
over the great estates, the workers sabotaged and struck. . . .
Of course, as was natural, the manufacturers, landowners, and
army officers exerted all their influence against any democratic
compromise. . . .

The policy of the Provisional Government alternated between
ineffective reforms and stern repressive measures. An edict from
the Socialist Minister of Labour ordered all the Workers’ Com-
mittees henceforth to meet only after working hours. Among the
troops at the front, ‘‘agitators’’ of opposition political parties
were arrested, radical newspapers closed down, and capital pun-
ishment applied—to revolutionary propagandists. Attempts were
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made to disarm the Red Guard. Cossacks were sent to keep order
i rovinces. . . . o

" 'trhheespe measures were supported by the “_modergte" Socialists
and their leaders in the Ministry, who considered it necessary to
cooperate with the propertied classes. The pqop]e rapidly de-
serted them, and went over to the Bolsheviki, who stood for
Peace, Land, and Workers TControl of Industry, and a Govern-
ment of the working class. In September _1917, matters reached a
crisis. Wthe overwhelmmg spnhment of tl}e country,
Kerensky and the ‘‘moderate’ Socialists succeeded in establish-

ing a Government of Coalition with the propertied classes; and as

a result, the Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries lost the
fidence of fhe people Jor gver. .

co T article in Rabochi Put (Workers’ Way) about tl}e middle of

October, entitled *“The Socialist Ministers,”’ expressing the feel-

ing of the masses of the people against the ‘‘moderate Socialists:

. . .3

Here is a list of their services. _ .

Tseretelly: disarmed the workmen with the assistance of General
Polovtsev, checkmated the revolutionary soldiers, and approved of capi-
tal punishment in the army. o

Spkobeliev: commenced by trying to tax the capitalists 100 per cent of
their profits, and finished—and finished by an attempt to dissolve the
Workers’ Committees in the shops and factoqes. . N

Avksentiev: put several hundred peasants in prison, xz'lembers of t] e
Land Committees, and suppressed dozens of workers’ and soldiers

ewspapers. . . _
" Chl::rrll)zv: signed the *‘Imperial’* manifesto, ordering the dissolution of
the Finnish Diet. . ) ‘

Savinkov: concluded an open alliance with General Komllov. If this
savior of the country was not able to betray Petrograd, it was due to
reasons over which he had no control.

Zarudny: with the sanction of Alexinsky and Kc?rensky, put some of
the best workers of the Revolution, soldiers and sa\lqrs, in prison.

Nikitin: acted as a vulgar policeman against the ral.lway worl.(ers. .

Kerensky: it is better not to say anything about him. The list of his

services is too long. . . .

A Congress of delegates of the Baltic Fleet, at Helsingfors,
passed a resolution which began as follows:

We demand the immediate removal from the ranks of the Provisional
Government of the *‘Socialist,” the political adventqrer—Kerepsky, as
one who is scandalizing and ruining the great Revolution, and with it the

p——
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revolutionary masses, by his shameless political blackmail on behalf of
the bourgeoisie. . . .

> The direct result of all this was the rise of the Boisheviki. . . .
Since March 1917, when the roaring torrents of workmen and
soldiers beating upon the Tauride Palace compelled the retuctant
Imperial Duma to assume the supreme power in Russia, it was
the masses of the people, workers, soldiers, and peasants which
forced every change in the course of the Revolution. They hurled
the Milyukov Ministry down; it was their Soviet which pro-
claimed to the world the Russian peace terms—'‘No annexa-
tions, no indemnities, and the right of self-determination of
peoples’’; and again, in July, it was the spontaneous rising of the
unorganized proletariat which once more stormed the Tauride
Palace, to demand that the Soviets take over the Government of
Russia. '
the head of the movement. As a result of the disastrous failure of
the rising, public opinion turned against them, and their leader-
less hordes slunk back into the Viborg Quarter, which is Petrograd’s
St. Antoine. Then followed a savage hunt of the Bolsheviki;
hundreds were imprisoned, among them Trotsky, Madame
Kollontai, and Kameniev; Lenin and Zinoviev went into hiding,
fugitives from justice; the Bolshevik papers were suppressed.
Provocators and reactionaries raised the cry that the Bolsheviki
were German agents, until people all over the world believed it.
But the Provisional Government found itself unable to sub-
stantiate its accusations; the documents proving pro-German con-
spiracy were discovered to be forgeries; and one by one the
Bolsheviki were released from prison without trial, on nominal
or no bail—until only six remained. The impotence and indeci-
sion of the ever-changing Provisional Government was an argu-
ment nobody could refute. The Bolsheviki raised again the slogan
so dear to the masses, ‘‘All Power to the Soviets!’’-—and they
were not merely self-secking, for at that time the majority of the
Soviets was ‘‘moderate’’ Socialist, their bitter enemy.

But more potent still, they took the crude, simple desires of ]

the workers, soldiers, and peasants, and from them built their
immediate programme. And so, while the oborontsi Mensheviki

and Socialist Revolutionaries involved themselves in compro-
mise with the bourgeoisie, the Bolsheviki raplaly_cgp_u% d the |

Russian_mmasses. In July they were hunted and despised; by
September the metropolitan workmen, the sailors of the Baltic
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Fleet, and the soldiers had been won almost entirely to their
cause. The September municipal elections in the large cities*
were significant; only 18 per cent of the returns were Menshevik
and Socialist Revolutionary, against more than 70 per cent in

June. . . .
There remains a phenomenon which puzzled foreign observ-

_ ers; the fact that the Central Executive Committees of the Sovi-

ets, the Central Army and Fleet Committees, and the Central
Committees of some of the Unions—notably, the Post and Tele-

- graph Workers and the Railway Workers—opposed the Bolshe-

viki with the utmost violence. These Central Committees had all

. peen elected in the middle of the summer, or even before, when

the Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries had an enormous
following; and they delayed or prevented any new elections.
Thus, according to the constitution of the Soviets of Workers'

» and Soldiers’ Deputies, the All-Russian Congress should have

. been called in September; but the Tsay-ee-kah would not call the

meeting, on the ground that the Constituent Assembly was only

. two months away, at which time, they hinted, the Soviets would

L

abdicate. Meanwhile, one by one, the Bolsheviki were winning
in the local Soviets all aver the couatry, in the Union branches
and the ranks of all the soldiers and sailors, The Peasants’
Soviets remained still conservative, because in the sluggish rural
districts political consciousness develaped slowly, and the So-
cialist Revolutionary party had been for a generation the party
which had agitated among the peasants. . . . But even among the

-~ peasants a revolutionary wing was forming. It showed itself

clearly in October, when the left wing of the Socialist Revolu-
tionaries split off, and formed a new political faction, the Left
Socialist Revolutionaries.

At the same time there were signs everywhere that the forces
of reaction were gaining confidence.’ At the Troitsky Farce
Theatre in Petrograd, for example, a burlesque called Sins of the
Tsar was interrupted by a group of monarchists, who threatened
to lynch the actors for ‘‘insulting the Emperor.’’ Certain
hewspapers began to sigh for a “‘Russian Napoleon.”” It was the
usual thing among bourgeois intelligentsia to refer to the Soviets
of Workers’ Deputies (Rabochikh Deputatov) as Sabachikh
Deputatove—Dogs’ Deputies.

0_11 15 October 1 had a conversation with a great Russian
Capitalist, Stepan Georgevich Lianozov, known as the ‘‘Russian
Ro‘tzkefeller"—-a Cadet by political faith.

Revolution,”” he said “‘is a sickness. Sooner or later the
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foreign powers must intervene here—as one would intervene to
cure a sick child, and teach it how to walk. Of course, it would
be more or less improper, but the nations must realize the danger
of Bolshevism in their own countries—such contagious ideas as
proletarian dictatorship,” and ‘world social revolution’. . . . There
is a chance that this intervention may not be necessary.
Transportation is demoralized, the factories are closing down,
and the Germans are advancing. Starvation and defeat may
bring the Russian people to their senses.”

Mr. Lianozov was emphatic in his opinion that whatever
happened, it would be impossible for merchants and manufac-
turers to permit the existence of the workers’ Shop Committees,
or to allow the workers any share in the management of industry,

“‘As for the Bolsheviki, they will be done away with by one of

two methods. The Government can evacuate Petrograd, then a
state of siege declared, and the military commander of the
district can deal with these gentlemen without legal formali-
ties. . . . Or if, for example, the Constituent Assembly manifests
any Utopian tendencies, it can be dispersed by force of arms. . . .’

Winter was coming on—the terrible Russian winter. I heard
business men speak of it so: ‘‘Winter was always Russia’s best
friend. Perhaps now it will rid us of Revolution.”” On the
freezing front miserable armies continued to starve and die with-
out enthusiasm. The railways were breaking down, food lessen-
ing, factories closing. The desperate masses cried out that the
bourgeoisie was sabotagirEﬁ%ﬁTWe,szsTﬁg’d@feat
on the front. Riga had been surrendered just after General Kornilov
said publicly, ‘‘Must we pay with Riga the price of bringing the
country to a sense of its duty?”’

To Americans it is incredible that@mmmd de-
velop to such a pitch. But I have persdna iCers on the
Northern Front who frankly preferred military disaster to cooper-
ation with the Soldiers’ Committees. The secretary of the Petrograd
branch of the Cadet party told me that the breakdown of the
country’s economic life was part of a campaign to discredit the
Revolution. An Allied diplomat, whose name I promised not to
mention, confirmed this from his own knowledge. I know of
certain coal mines near Kharkov which were fired and flooded
by their owners, of textile factories at Moscow whose en-
gineers put the machinery out of order when they left, of rail-
road officials caught by the workers in the act of crippling
locomotives. . . .

A large section of the propertied classes preferred the Germans

v
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zations of all sorts, such as the Black Hundreds, were busy
attempting to restore reaction in some form or other.

In this atmosphere of cortuption, of monstrous half-truths, one
clear note sounded day after day, the deepening chorus of the
Bolsheviki, ‘‘All Power to the Soviets! All Power to the direct
representatives of millions on millions of common workers,
soldiers, peasants. Land, bread, an end to the senseless war, an
end to secret diplomacy, speculation, treachery. . . . The Revo-
lution is in danger and with it the cause of the people all over the
world!”’ -

The struggle between the proletariat and the middle class,
between the Soviets and the Government, which had begun in
the first March days, was about to culminate. Having at one
bound leaped from the Middle Ages into the twentieth century,
Russia showed the startled world two systems of Revolution—
the political and the social—in mortal combat.

What a revelation of the vitality of the Russian Revolution,
after all these months of starvation and disillusionment! The
bourgeoisie should have better known its Russia. Not for a long
time in Russia will the “‘sickness’” of Revolution have run its
course. . . . :

Looking back, Russia before the November insurrection seems
of another age, almost incredibly conservative. So quickly did
we adapt ourselves to the newer, swifter life; just as Russian
politics swung bodily to the Left—until the Cadets were out-
lawed as ‘‘enemies of the people,”” Kerensky became a *‘counter-
revolutionist,” the ‘‘middle’” Socialist leaders, Tseretelly, Dan,
Lieber, Gotz, and Avksenticv, were too reactionary for their
following, and men like Victor Chernov, and even Maxim Gorky,
belonged to the Right Wing. . . .

About the middle of December 1917, a group of Socialist
Revolutionary leaders paid a private visit to Sir George Bu-
chanan, the British Ambassador, and implored him not to men-
tion the fact that they had been there because they were *‘considered
too far Right.”

“And to think,”” said Sir George, ‘‘one year ago my Govern-
ment instructed me not to receive Milyukov, because he was so
dangerously Left!”’

September and October are the worst months of the Russian
year—especially the Petrograd year. Under dull grey skies, in
the shortening days, the rain fell drenching, incessant. The mud
underfoot was deep, slippery, and clinging, tracked everywhere
by heavy boots, and worse than usual because of the complete

¥
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f the Municipal administration. Bitter damp winds
br:ﬁlégoi“:.“ffom the Gulfpof Finland, and the chill fog rolied
Itilulmugh the streets. At night, for motives of economy as welll as
fear of Zeppelins, the street-lights were few and far between; in

rivate dwellings and apartment houses the electricity was turned
gn from six o'clock until midnight, with candles forty cents
apiece and little kerosene to be had. It was dark from three in the
afternoon to ten in the morning. Robberies and house-breaking
increased. In apartment houses the men took turns at all-night
guard duty, armed with loaded rifles. This was under the Provi-
i ment.
slosvaéegog; r\r:leek food became scarcer. The daily allowance of
bread fell from a pound and a half to a pound, then three-
quarters, half, and a quarter-pound. Towards the ch there was a
week without any bread at all. Sugar one was entitled to at the
rate of two pounds a month—if one could get it at all, which was
seldom. A bar of chocolate or a pound of tasteless candy cost
anywhere from seven to ten roubles—at least a dollar. There was
milk for about half the babies in the city; most hotels and private
houses never saw it for months. In the fruit season apples and
pears sold for a little less than a rouble apiece on the street
COK}?:: ‘milk and bread and sugar and tobacco one had to stand in
queue long hours in the chill rain. Coming home from an all-
night meeting I have seen the kvost (tail) beginning to form
before dawn, mostly women, some with babies in their arms. . . .
Carlyle, in his French Revolution, has dcscrlbed_ the French
people as distinguished above all others by their faculty of
standing in queue. Russia had accustomed herself to the practice,
begun in the reign of Nicholas the Blessed as long ago as 1915,
and from then continued intermittently until the summer of 1917,
when it settled down as the regular order of things. Think of the
poorly clad people standing on the iron-white streets of Petrograd
whole days in the Russian winter! | have listened in the bread-
lines, hearing the bitter, acrid note of discontent which from time
to time burst up through the miraculous good nature of the
Russian crowd. . . . ' ' ' .
Of course all the theatres were going every night, mcl'udmg
Sundays. Karsavina appeared in a new Ballet at the Marinsky,
all dance-loving Russia coming to see her. Chaliapin was sing-
ing, At the Alexandrinsky they were reviving Meyerhold § pro-
duction of Tolstoy’s Death of Ivan the Terrible; and at that
performance I remember noticing a student of the Imperial School
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of Pages, in his dress uniform, who stood up correctly betwegy,

the acts and faced the empty Imperial box, with its eagles ajf
erased. . . . The Krivoye Zerkalo staged a sumptuous version of
Schnitzler’s Reigen.

Although the Hermitage and other picture galleries had beep
evacuated to Moscow, there were weekly exhibitions of paint.

ings. Hordes of the female intelligentsia went to hear lectures on

Art, Literature, and the Easy Philosophies. It was a particularly

active season for Theosophists. And the Salvation Army, admit- .
ted to Russia for the first time in history, plastered the walls with~
announcements of gospel meetings, which amused and astounded

Russian audiences. . . .

As in all such times, the petty conventional life of the city

went on, ignoring the Revolution as much as possible. The poets
made verses—but not about the Revolution. The realistic paint-
ers painted scenes from medieval Russian history—anything but
the Revolution. Young ladies from the provinces came up to the
capital to learn French and cultivate their voices, and . * gay

young beautiful officers wore their gold-trimmed crimson be. Wiki

and their elaborate Caucasian swords around the hotel lobbies.
The ladies of the minor bureaucratic set took tea with each other
in the afternoon, carrying each her little gold or silver or jew-
elled sugar-box, and half a loaf of bread in her muff, and wished
that the Tsar were back, or that the Germans would come, or
anything that would solve the servant problem. . . . The daugh-
ter of a friend of mine came home one afternoon in hysterics
because the woman street-car conductor had called her *‘Comrade!”’

All around them great Russia was in travail, bearing a new
world. The servants one used to treat like animals and pay next
to nothing were getting independent. A pair of shoes cost more
than a hundred roubles, and as wages averaged about thirty-five

roubles a month the servants refused to stand in queue and wear .

out their shoes. But more than that. In the new Russia every man
and woman could vote; there were working-class newspapers,
saying new and startling things; there were the Soviets: and there
were the Unions. The izvozchiki (cab-drivers) had a Union:
they were also represented in the Petrograd Soviet. The waiters
and hotel servants were organized, and refused tips. On the walls

of restaurants they put up signs which read, ‘‘No tips taken

here—"" or, “‘Just because a man has to make his living waiting
on table is no reason to insult him by offering him a tip!*’

At the front the soldiers fought their fight with the officers and
learned self-government through their committees. In the facto-
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i i anizations, the Factory-Shop Corq—
rie. mosea?:;gfxggrsizrcneft%d strength and a realization of their
“ptqu;,[gmission by combat with the old order. All Russia was
mswl"::: to read, and reading—politics, economics, history—
leam1$§ the people wanted to know. . . . In every city, 1n most
o along the front, each political faction had its newspaper—
toW“Stfmes several. Hundreds of thousands of pamphlets were
s“)me?b‘uted by thousands of organizations, and poured into the
dxstqs the villages, the factories, the streets. The thirst for
gﬁéiti’on, so long thwarted, burst with the [l{evolutﬁeonﬁ;;lttos i:
frenzy of expression. From Smolny Institute a .or_xle, e N o

out every day tons, car-loads, train-loads o1
ﬁgélt};;,m‘:’:t?rtlg the larl;zi]. R}t’xssia abso;bed reading matter fhll(e.tpo;
sami drinks water, insatiable. And it was not fables, falsi gl !
pistory, diluted religion, and the cheap fiction that lforri"nggl_s;o
social and economic theories, philosophy, the works o Y,

Gorky. . . - .
Go'lg‘k‘x)el:;\ ?1‘1)3 Talk, )t,)eside which Carlyle’s ¢‘flood of French shpeetcr:lgs
was a mere trickle. Lectures, dqhates, ‘speeches—-{r; .t c: adi
circuses, school-houses, clubs, Soviet meeting-100ms, hm?n f d
quarters, barracks. . . . Meetmg\sv 11:1 tthe: gle;r;sz]el% :; tq igh trotr(; n

i uares, factories. . . . at a s sig
;ﬁlﬁ%ﬁ/sslgl Zavod (the Putilov factory) pour out ifs 1fotr.ty ;}:i(;l;-
sand to listen to Social Democrats, Socialist Rev? ution: thc’
Anarchists, anybody, whatever they had to say, as long as " y
would talk! For months in Petrograd, and all over Bussm,tev rsy
street-corner was a public _tn'bune. In railway trains, hstree -cars,
always the spurting up of impromptu debate, everyw ered. o

And the All-Russian Conferences and Co_ngressess, 'ratw %
together the men of two continents—conventions of Sovie s,l ig-
Cooperatives, Zemstvos, pationalities, priests, peas;énts% ponce
cal parties; the Democratic Conferqnce, the Moscow Con! zre ;
the Council of the Russian Republic, There were always three (::-

four conventions going on in Petrograd. At every meeting, a:m
tempts to limit the time c;lf sgeakers yot;d down, and every m:

ss the thought that was in um. . . . )
fre\theocZ’r(g;edown to thegfront of _the Twelfth Army, bac;kdof Rliztie,
where gaunt and bootless men sickened in the mud o %slp%r]eir
trenches; and when they saw us Fhey started up, wt: 1 their

pinched faces and the flesh showing blue through their o
clothing, demanding eagerly, “‘Did you bring anyttfun% to reawére

What though the outward and visible signs of ¢ z;)ngfe were
many, what though the statue of Catherine the Great beior
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others—somewhat faded—floated from all public buildings; and
the Imperial monograms and eagles were either torn down or

covered up; and in place of the fierce gorodovoye (city police) a -
mild-mannered and unarmed citizen militia patrolled the streets—

still, there were many quaint anachronisms.

For example, Peter the Great’s Tabel o Rangov—Table of v.'

Ranks—which he riveted upon Russia with an iron hand, still
held sway. Almost everybody from the schoolboy up wore his

prescribed uniform, with the insignia of the Emperor on button
and shoulder-strap. Along about five o’clock in the afternoon the
streets were full of subdued old gentlemen in uniform, with -
portfolios, going home from work in the huge, barrack-like -

Ministries or Government institutions, calculating perhaps how
great a mortality among their superiors would advance them to
the coveted chin (rank) of Collegiate Assessor, or Privy Council-
lor, with the prospect of retirement on a comfortable pension,
and possibly the Cross of St. Anne. . . .

There is the story of Senator Sokolov, who in full tide of
Revolution came to a meeting of the Senate one day in civilian

clothes, and was not admitted because he did not wear the

prescribed livery of the Tsar’s service!
It was against this background of a whole nation in ferment

and disintegration that the pageant of the Rising of the Russian

Masses unrolled. . . .

=

Alexandrinsky Theatre bore a little red flag in its hand, and
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The Coming Storm

In September General Kornilov marched on Petrograd to make
himself military dictator of Russia. Behind him was suc!denly
revealed the mailed fist of the bourgeoisie, boldly attempting to
Trush the Revolufion. Some of tﬁe Socialist Ministers were
implicated; even Kerensky was under suspicion.® Savinkov, sum-
moned to explain to the Central Committee of his party, the
Socialist Revolutionaries, refused and was expelled. Kornilov
was arrested by the Soldiers’ Committees. Generals were dis-
missed, Ministers suspended from their functions, and the Cabi-
net fell. ) _

Kerensky tried to form a new Government, including the
Cadets, party of the bourgeoisie. His party, the Socialist Revplu-
tionaries, ordered him to exclude the Cadets. Kerensky declined
to obey, and threatened to resign from the Cabinet if the Social-
ists insisted. However, popular feeling ran so high that for the
moment he did not dare oppose it, and a temporary Directorate of
Five of the old Ministers, with Kerensky at the head, assumed
the power until the question should be settled.

The Kornilov affair drew together all the Socialist groups—
“‘moderates” as well as revolutionists—in a passionate impulse
of self-defence. There must be no more Kornilovs. A new
Government must be created, responsible to the elements sup-
porting the Revolution. So the Tsay-ce-kah invited the popular
organizations to send delegates to a Democratic Conference,
which should meet at Petrograd in September.

In the Tsay-ee-kah three factions immediately appeared. The
Bolsheviki demanded that the All-Russian Congress of Soviets be
summoned, and that they take over the power. The ‘‘centre’
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Socialist Revolutionaries, led by Chernov, joined with the Left So-

R

cialist Revolutionaries, led by Kamkov and Spiridonova, the
Mensheviki Internationalists under Martov, and the ‘‘centre”” Men- -
sheviki, represented by Bogdanov and Skobeliev, in de- -

manding a purely Socialist Government. Tseretelly, Dan, and

Lieber, at the head of the right-wing Mensheviki, and the Right -
Socialist Revolutionaries under Avksentiev and Gotz, insisted :
that the propertied classes must be represented in the new -

Government.

Almost immediately the Bolsheviki won a majority in the
Petrograd Soviet, and the Soviets of Moscow, Kiev, Odessa, and

other cities followed suit.

Alarmed, the Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries in con- #
trol of the Tsay-ee-kah decided that after all they feared the °
danger of Kornilov less than the danger of Lenin. They revised °
the plan of representation in the Democratic Conference,” admit- |
ting more delegates from the Cooperative Societies and other
conservative bodies. Even this packed assembly at first voted for :
a Coalition Government without the Cadets. Only Kerensky’s °
open threat of resignation, and the alarming cries of the ‘‘moder-

ate”’ Socialists that ‘‘the Republic is in danger’’ persuaded the
Conference, by a small majority, to declare in favour of the
principle of coalition with the bourgeoisie, and to sanction the

establishment of a sort of consultative Parliament, without any
legislative power, called the Provisional Council of the Russian !
Republic. In the new Ministry the propertied class practically -
controlled, and in the Council of the Russian Republic they ’

occupied, a disproportionate number of seats.

The fact is that the Tsay-ee-kah no longer represented the rank -
and file of the Soviets, and had illegally refused to call another ¢

All-Russian Congress of Soviets, due in September. It had no

intention of calling this Congress or of allowing it to be called. -
Its official organ, Izvestia (News), began to hint that the function -
of the Soviets was nearly at an end,® and that they might soon be :
dissolved. . . . At this time, too, the new Government announced
as part of its policy the liquidation of ‘‘irresponsible organi- .

zations’'—i.e., the Soviets.

The Bolsheviki responded by summoning the All-Russian So- ;
viets to meet at Petrograd on 2 November and take over the
Government of Russia. At the same time they withdrew from the |

Council of the Russian Republic, stating that they would not
participate in a ‘‘Government of Treason to the People.’"®

The withdrawal of the Bolsheviki, however, did not bring

;
i
|
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tranquillity to the ill-fated Council. The propertied classes, now
in a position of power, became arrogant. The Cadets declared
arat the Government had no legal right to declare Russia a
republic. They demanded stern measures in the Army and Navy
to destroy the Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Committees, and denounced
the Soviets. On the other side of the chamber the Mensheviki
Internationalists and the Left Socialist Revolutionaries advocated
immediate peace, land to the peasants, and workers’ control of
industry—practically the Bolshevik programme.

I heard Martov’s speech in answer to the Cadets. Stooped over
the desk of the tribune like the mortally sick man he was, and
speaking in a voice so hoarse it could hardly be heard, he shook
his finger towards the right benches:

“You call us defeatists, but the real defeatists are those who
wait for a more propitious moment to conclude peace, insist
upon postponing peace until later, until nothing is left of the
Russian army, until Russia becomes the subject of bargaining
between the different imperialist groups. . . . You are trying to
impose upon the Russian people a policy dictated by the interests
of the bourgeoisie. The question of peace should be raised
without delay. . . . You will see then that not in vain has been
the work of those whom you call German agents, of those
Zimmerwaldists* who in all the lands have prepared the awaken-
ing of the conscience of the democratic masses. . . .”’

Between these two groups the Mensheviki and Socialist Revo-
lutionaries wavered, irresistibly forced to the left by the pressure
of the rising dissatisfaction of the masses. Deep hostility divided
the chamber into irreconcilable groups.

This was the situation when the long-awaited announcement of
the Allied Conference in Paris brought up the burning question
of foreign policy. . . .

Theoretically all Socialist parties in Russia were in favour of
the earliest possible peace on democratic terms. As long ago as
May 1917 the Petrograd Soviet, then under control of the
Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries, had proclaimed the
famous Russian peace-conditions. They had demanded that the
Allies hold a conference to discuss war aims. This conference
had been promised for August; then postponed until September;
then until October; and now it was fixed for 10 November.

The Provisional Government suggested two representatives—

*A term applied to those members of the organization Socialists of Europe who attended
the International Conference at Zimmerwald, Switzerland, in 1915.
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General Alexeyev, reactionary military man, and Tereshchenko,
Minister of Foreign Affairs. The Soviets chose Skobeliev to
speak for them and drew up a manifesto, the famous nakaz'°—
instructions. The Provisional Government objected to Skobeliev
and his nakaz; the Allied ambassadors protested and finally
Bonar Law in the British House of Commons, in answer to a
question, responded coldly, ‘‘As far as I know the Paris Confer-
ence will not discuss the aims of the war at all, but only the
methods of conducting it. . . .”’

At this the conservative Russian press was jubilant, and the
Bolsheviki cried, ‘‘See where the compromising tactics of the
Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries have led them!”’

Along a thousand miles of front the millions of men in Rus-
sia’s armies stirred like the sea rising, pouring into the capital
their hundreds upon hundreds of delegations, crying, ‘‘Peace!
Peace!”’

I went across the river to the Cirque Moderne, to one of the
great popular meetings which occurred all over the city, more
numerous night after night. The bare, gloomy amphitheatre, lit by
five tiny lights hanging from a thin wire, was packed from the
ring up the steep sweep of grimy benches to the very roof—
soldiers, sailors, workmen, women, all listening as if their lives
depended upon it. A soldier was speaking—from the Five Hun-
dred and Forty-Eighth Division, wherever and whatever that was:

“Comrades,’” he cried, and there was real anguish in his
drawn face and despairing gestures. ‘‘The people at the top are
always calling upon us to sacrifice more, sacrifice more, while
those who have everything are left unmolested.

““We are at war with Germany. Would we invite German
generals to serve on our Staff? Well we're at war with the
capitalists too, and yet we invite them into our Government. . . .

““The soldier says, ‘Show me what | am fighting for. Is it
Constantinople, or is it free Russia? Is it the democracy, or is it
the capitalist plunderers? If you can prove to me that I am
defending the Revolution then I'll go out and fight without
capital punishment to force me.’

““When the land belongs to the peasants, and the factories to
the workers, and the power to the Soviets, then we’ll know we
have something to fight for, and we’ll fight for it!”’

In the barracks, the factories, on the street comers, endless
soldier speakers, all clamouring for an end to the war, declaring
that if the Government did not make an energetic effort to get
peace, the army would leave the trenches and go home.
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The spokesman for the Eighth Army:

«“We are weak, we have only a few men left in each company.
They must give us food and boots and reinforcements, or soon
there will be left only empty trenches. Peace or supplies . . .
either let the Government end the war or support the Army. . . .”’

For the Forty-Sixth Siberian Artillery:

““The officers will not work with our Committees, they betray
us to the enemy, they apply the death penalty to our agitators,
and the counter-revolutionary Government supports them. We
thought that the Revolution would bring peace. But now the
Government forbids us even to talk of such things, and at the
same time doesn’t give us enough food to live on, or enough
ammunition to fight with. . . .’

From Europe came rumours of peace at the expense of
Russia. . . ."!

News of the treatment of Russian troops in France added to the
discontent. The First Brigade had tried to replace its officers with
Soldiers’ Committees, like their comrades at home, and had
refused an order to go to Salonika, demanding to be sent to
Russia. They had been surrounded and starved, and then fired on -
by artillery, and many killed. . . .!?

On 29 October I went to the white marble and crimson hall of
the Marinsky Palace, where the Council of the Republic sat, to
hear Tereshchenko’s declaration of the Government’s foreign
policy, awaited with such terrible anxiety by all the peace-thirsty
and exhausted land.

A tall, impeccably dressed young man with a smooth face and
high cheek-bones, suavely reading his careful non-committal
speech.'® Nothing. . . . Only the same platitudes about crushing
German militarism with the help of the Allies—about the *‘State
interests’’ of Russia, about the ‘‘embarrassment’’ caused by
Skobeliev’s nakaz. He ended with the keynote:

“Russia is a great power. Russia will remain a great power,
whatever happens. We must all defend her, we must show that
we are defenders of a great ideal, and children of a great
power.”’

Nobody was satisfied. The reactionaries wanted a ‘‘strong”’
Lm%t policy; the democratic parties wanted an assurance
that the Government would press for peace. . . . I reproduce an
editorial in Rabochi i Soldat (Worker and Soldier), organ of the
Bolshevik Petrograd Soviet:




18 Ten Days That Shook the World

THE GOVERNMENT’S ANSWER TO THE TRENCHES

The most taciturn of our Ministers, Mr. Tereshchenko, has actually told
the trenches the following;

1. We are closely united with our Allies. (Not with the peoples, but
with the Governments.)

2. There is no use for the democracy to discuss the possibility or
impossibility of a winter campaign. That will be decided by the Govern-
ments of our Allies.

3. The 1 July offensive was beneficial and a very happy affair. (He
did not mention the consequences.)

4. It is not true that our Allies do not care about us. The Minister had
in his possession very important declarations. (Declarations? What about
deeds? What about the behaviour of the British fleet?'* The parleying of
the British king with exiled counter-revolutionary General Gurko? The
Minister did not mention all this.)

5. The nakaz to Skobeliev is bad; the Allies don’t like it and the
Russian diplomats don’t like it. In the Allied Conference we must all
“‘speak one language.”

And is that all? That is all. What is the way out? The solution is, faith
in the Allies and in Tereshchenko. When will peace come? When the
Allies permit.

That is how the Government replied to the trenches about peace!

Now in the background of Russian politics began to form the
vague outlines of a sinister power—the Cossacks. Novaya Zhizn
(New Life), Gorky’s paper, called attention to their activities:

At the beginning of the Revolution the Cossacks refused to shoot
down the people. When Komilov marched on Petrograd they refused to
follow him. From passive loyalty to the Revolution the Cossacks have
passed to an active political offensive (against it). From the background
of the Revolution they have suddenly advanced to the front of the
stage. . . .-

Kaledin, azaman of the Don Cossacks, had been dismissed by
the Provisional Government for his complicity in the Kornilov
affair. He flatly refused to resign, and surrounded by three
immense Cossack armies lay at Novocherkask, plotting and men-
acing. So great was his power that the Government was forced to
ignore his insubordination. More than that, it was compelled
formally to recognize the Council of the Union of Cossack
Armies, and to declare illegal the newly formed Cossack Section
of the Soviets. . . .

In the first part of October a Cossack delegation called upon

Rl
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ky, arrogantly insisting that the charges against Kaledin
E: rg;:)spged, anﬁ rep);oaching the Minister-President for yielding
to the Soviets. Kerensky agreed to let Kaledin z_ilone, and then is
reported to have said, ““In the eyes of the Soviet leaders I am a
despot and a tyrant. . . . As for the Prov;smnal quemmqnt, not
only does it not depend upon the Soviets, but it considers it
regrettable that they exist at all.”’ o

At the same time another Cossack mission called upon.the
British ambassador, treating with him boldly as representatives
of *‘the free Cossack people.”’ _

In the Don something very like a Cossack Republic had been
established. The Kuban declared itself an independgnt Cossack
State. The Soviets of Rostov on Don and Yekaterinburg were
dispersed by armed Cossacks, and the headquarte{s of (he Coal
Miners’ Union at Kharkov raided. In all its manifestations the
Cossack movement was anti-Socialist and militaristic. Its leaders
were nobles and great landowners, like Kaledin, Komilov, Gen-
erals Dutov, Karaulov, and Bardizhe, and it was backed by the

werful merchants and bankers of Moscow. . . . o

Old Russia was rapidly breaking up. In the Ukraine, in Fin-
land, Poland, White Russia, the nationalist movements gathered
strength and became bolder. The local Governments, controlled
by the propertied classes, claimed autonomy, refusing to obey
orders from Petrograd. At Helsingfors the Finnish Senate de-
clined to loan money to the Provisional Government, declared
Finland autonomous, and demanded the withdrawal of Russian
troops. The bourgeois Rada at Kiev extended the boundaries of
the Ukraine until they included all the richest agricultural lands
of South Russia, as far east as the Urals, and began the forma-
tion of a national army. Premier Vinnichenko hinted at a separate
peace with Germany—and the Provisional Government was help-
less. Siberia, the Caucasus, demanded separate constituent As-
semblies. And in all these countries there was the beginning of a
bitter struggle between the authorities and the local Soviets of
Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies. . . .

Conditions were daily more chaotic. Hundreds of thousands of
soldiers were deserting the front and beginning to move in vast,
aimless tides over the face of the land. The peasants of Tambov
and Tver Governments, tired of waiting for the land, exaspera_ted
by the repressive measures of the Government, were burning
manor-houses and massacring landowners. Immense strikes and
lock-outs convulsed Moscow, Odessa, and the coalmines of the
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Don. Transport was paralysed; the army was starving, and in the

big cities there was no bread.

The Government, torn between the democratic and reactionary -

factions, could do nothing; when forced to act it always supported

the interests of the propertied classes. Cossacks were sent to -
restore order among the peasants, to break the strikes. In Tashkent -
Government authorities suppressed the Soviet. In Petrograd the *

Economic Council, established to rebuild the shattered economic
life of the country, came to a deadlock between the opposing

The old régime military men, backed by Cadets, demanded-that
harsh measures be adopted to restore discipline in the Army and
Navy. In vain Admiral Verderevsky, the venerable Minister of

g

Marine, and General Verkhovsky, Minister of War, insisted that
" these organizations are destroyed; for they will bring nothing but disaster

only a new, voluntary, democratic discipline, based on coopera-

tion with the soldiers’ and sailors’ committees, could save the -

army and navy. Their recommendations were ignored.
The reactionaries seemed determined to provoke popular an-
ger. The trial of Kornilov was coming on. More and more
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order to weaken the Revolution. Riga had been sold to the

{ Germans; now Petrograd was being betrayed!

The bourgeois press was joyful. ‘‘At Moscow,”” said the

{ Cadet paper Ryech (Speech), *‘the Government can pursue its

work in a tranquil atmosphere, without being interfered with by
anarchists.’’ Rodzianko, leader of the right wing of the Cadet
party, declared in Utro Rossii (The Morning of Russia) that the

¢ taking of Petrograd by the Germans would be a blessing, because
* it would destroy the Soviets and get rid of the revolutionary
forces of capital and labour, and was dissolved by Kerensky. :

Baltic Fleet:

Petrograd is in danger {he wrote]. I say to myself, *‘Let God take care
of Petrograd.”’ They fear that if Petrograd is lost the central revolution-
ary organizations will be destroyed. To that I answer that I rejoice if all

upon Russia. . . .
With the taking of Petrograd the Baltic Fleet will also be destroyed. . . .

° But there will be nothing to regret, most of the battleships are com-
> pletely demoralized. . . .

openly the bourgeois press defended him, speaking of him as *‘the :

great Russian patriot.”” Burtzev’s paper, Obshchee Dielo (Com- -

mon Cause), called for a dictatorship of Kornilov, Kaledin, and : evacuation was repudiated.

Kerensky!

I had a talk with Burtzev one day in the press gallery of the
Council of the Republic. A small, stooped figure with a wrinkled
face, eyes near-sighted behind thick glasses, untidy hair and
beard streaked with grey.

‘‘Mark my words, young man! What Russia needs is a Strong
Man. We should get our minds off the Revolution now and
concentrate on the Germans. Bunglers, bunglers, to defeat

In the face of a storm of popular disapproval the plan of

Meanwhile the Congress of Soviets loomed over Russia like a

~ thundercloud, shot through with lightnings. It was opposed, not

only by the Government, but by all the ‘‘moderate’” Socialists.
The Central Army and Fleet Committees, the Central Commit-

* tees of some of the Trade Unions, the Peasants’ Soviets, but

Kornilov; and back of the bunglers are the German agents. :

N

Kornilov should have won. . . .

On the extreme right the organs of the scarcely veiled Monar-
chists, Purishkevich’s Narodny Tribun (People’s Tribune), Novaya
Rus (New Russia), and Zhivoye Slovo (Living Word), openly
advocated the extermination of the revolutionary democracy. . . .

On 23 October occurred the naval battle with a German squad-
ron in the Gulf of Riga. On the pretext that Petrograd was in

- most of all the Tsay-ee-kah itself, spared no pains to prevent the

meeting. Izvestia and Golos Soldata (Voice of the Soldier),
newspapers founded by the Petrograd Soviet but now in the
hands of the Tsay-ee-kah, fiercely assailed it, as did the entire
artillery of the Socialist Revolutionary party press, Dielo Naroda
(People’s Cause) and Volia Naroda (People’s Will).

Delegates were sent through the country, messages flashed by

- wire to committees in charge of local Soviets, to Army Commit-

danger, the Provisional Government drew up plans for evacuat- :

ing the capital. First the great munitions works were to go,
distributed widely throughout Russia; and then the Government
itself was to move to Moscow. Instantly the Bolsheviki began to
cry out that the Government was abandoning the Red Capital in

tees, instructing them to halt or delay elections to the Congress.
Solemn public resolutions against the Congress, declarations that
the democracy was opposed to the meeting so near the date of
the Constituent Assembly, representatives from the front, from
the Union of Zemstvos, the Peasants’ Union, Union of Cossack

- Armies, Union of Officers, Knights of St. George, Death Bat-

talions, protesting. . . . The Council of the Russian Republic

* was one chorus of disapproval. The entire machinery set up by
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the Russian Revolution of March functioned to block the Con.
gress of Soviets. . . .
On the other hand was the shapeless will of the proletariat—:
the workmen, common soldiers, and poor peasants. Many loca]:
Soviets were already Bolshevik; then there were the organiza.:
tions of the industrial workers, the Fabrichno-Zavodskiye:
Comitieti—Factory-Shop Committees; and the insurgent Army.
and Fleet organizations. In some places the people, prevented-
from electing their regular Soviet delegates, held rump meetings,;
and chose one of their number to go to Petrograd. In others they:
smashed the old obstructionist committees and formed new ones, -
A ground-swell of revolt heaved and cracked the crust which had;
been slowly hardening on the surface of revolutionary fires:
dormant all those months. Only a spontancous mass movement:
could bring about the All-Russian Congress of Soviets. . . . ¢
Day after day the Bolshevik orators toured the barracks and:
factories, violently denouncing ‘‘this Government of civil war.” :
One Sunday we went, on a top-heavy steam tram that lumbered:
through oceans of mud, between stark factories and immense.
churches, to Obukhovsky Zavod, a Government munitions plant
out on the Schliisselburg Prospekt. i
The meeting took place between the gaunt brick walls of af
huge unfinished building, ten thousand black-clothed men and:
women packed around a scaffolding draped in red, people heaped ;
on piles of lumber and bricks, perched high up on shadowys
girders, intent and thunder-voiced. Through the dull, heavy sky:
now and again burst the sun, flooding reddish light through the ¢
skeleton windows upon the mass of simple faces upturned to us. :
Lunacharsky, a slight, student-like figure with the sensitive
face of an artist, was telling why the power must be taken by the ;
Soviets. Nothing else could guarantee the Revolution against its |
enemies, who were deliberately ruining the country, ruining the ;
army, creating opportunities for a new Komnilov. {
A soldier from the Rumanian front, thin, tragical, and fierce,
cried, ‘‘Comrades! We are starving at the front, we are stiff with
cold. We are dying for no reason. I ask the American comrades
to carry word to America that the Russians will never give up
their Revolution until they die. We will hold the fort with all our
strength until the peoples of the world rise and help us! Tell the
American workers to rise and fight for the Social Revolution!’
Then came Petrovsky, slight, slow-voiced, implacable:
“Now is the time for deeds, not words. The economic situa- §
tion is bad, but we must get used to it. They are trying to starve

1
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us and freeze us. They are trying to provoke us. But let them

. know that they can go too far—that if they dare to lay their

hands upon the organizations of the proletariat we will sweep
them away like scum from the face of the earth!”

The Bolshevik press suddenly expanded. Besides the two
party papers, Rabochi Put and Soldat (Soldier), there appeared a
new paper for the peasants, Derevenskaya Byednota (Village
Poorest), poured out in a daily half-million edition; and on 17
October, Rabochi i Soldat. lts leading article summed up the

Bolshevik point of view:

The fourth year's campaign will mean the annihilation of the army
and the country. . . . There is a danger for the safety of Petrograd. . . .
Counter-revolutionists rejoice in the people’s misfortunes. . . . The peas-
ants brought to desperation come out in open rebellion; the landlords and
Government authorities massacre them with punitive expeditions; facto-
ries and mines are closing down, workmen are threatened with starva-
tion. . . . The bourgeoisie and its generals want to restore a blind
discipline in the army. . . . Supported by the bourgeoisie, the Komnilovtsi
are openly getting ready to break up the meeting of the Constituent

¢ Assembly. . . .

The Kerensky Government is against the people. He will destroy the
country. . . . This paper stands for the people and by the people—the
poor classes, workers, soldiers, and peasants. The people can only be
saved by the completion of the Revolution . . . and for this purpose the
full power must be in the hands of the Soviets. . . .

This paper advocates the following:

All power to the Soviets—both in the capital and in the provinces.
Immediate truce on all fronts. An honest peace between peoples.
Landlord estates—without compensation—to the peasants.
Workers' control over industrial production.

A faithfully and honestly elected Constituent Assembly.

It is interesting to reproduce here a passage from that same
paper—the organ of those Bolsheviki so well known to the world
as German agents:

The German kaiser, covered with the blood of millions of dead
people, wants to push his army against Petrograd. Let us call to the
German workmen, soldiers, and peasants, who want peace not less than
we do, to . . . stand up against this damned war!

This can be done only by a revolutionary Government, which would
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speak really for the workmen, soldiers, and peasants of Russia, am'
would appeal over the heads of the diplomats directly to the Germay
troops, fill the German trenches with proclamations in the Germgy
language. . . . Our airmen would spread these proclamations all ovg
Germany. . . .

In the Council of the Republic the gulf between the two sidey
of the chamber deepened day by day. )
““The propertied classes,”” cried Karelin, for the Left Socialiy,
Revolutionaries, ‘‘want to exploit the revolutionary machine of
the State to bind Russia to the war-chariot of the Allies! Thy
revolutionary parties are absolutely against this policy. . . .”"
Old Nicholas Chaikovsky, representing the Populist Socialists,
spoke against giving the land to the peasants, and took the side
of the Cadets: ¢
““‘We must have immediately strong discipline in the army. . . ;
Since the beginning of the war I have not ceased to insist that it i
a crime to undertake social and economic reforms in war-time,
We are committing that crime, and yet I am not the enemy of,
these reforms, because I am a Socialist.”’ ¥
Cries from the Left, ““We don’t believe you!”” Mighty ap.
plause from the Right. . . . }
Adzhemov, for the Cadets, declared that there was no neces:
sity to tell the army what it was fighting for, since every soldier
ought to realize that the first task was to drive the enemy from,
Russian territory.
Kerensky himself came twice, to plead passionately for ne;
tional unity, once bursting into tears at the end. The assembly
heard him coldly, interrupting with ironical remarks. ;

Smolny Institute, headquarters of the Tsay-ee-kah and of the.
Petrograd Soviet, lay miles out on the edge of the city, besidg
the wide Neva. I went there on a streetcar, moving snail-lik;
with a groaning noise through the cobbled, muddy streets, ané
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of workers and soldiers. Within were more than a hundred huge
rooms, white and bare, on their doors enamelled plaques still
informing the passer-by that within was ‘‘Ladies’ Class-room
Number 4'* or ‘Teachers’ Bureau’’; but over these hung crudely-

. Jettered signs, evidence of the vitality of the new order: ‘‘Central

Committee of the Petrograd Soviet’’ and ‘‘Tsay-ee-kah’” and
«Bureau of Foreign Affairs’’; “‘Union of Socialist Soidiers,”’
«‘Central Committee of the All-Russian Trade Unions,’’ *‘Factory-
Shop Committees,’’ ‘‘Central Army Committee’’; and the central
offices and caucus-rooms of the political parties. . . .

The long, vaulted corridors, lit by rare electric lights, were
thronged with hurrying shapes of soldiers and workmen, some
bent under the weight of huge bundles of newspapers, proclama-
tions, printed propaganda of all sorts. The sound of their heavy

¢ boots made a deep and incessant thunder on the wooden floor. . . .

Signs were posted up everywhere: ‘‘Comrades: For the sake of
your health, preserve cleanliness!”” Long tables stood at the head
of the stairs on every floor, and on the landings, heaped with
pamphlets and the literature of the different political parties for
sale. . . . ‘

The spacious, low-ceilinged refectory downstairs was still a
dining-room. For two roubles I bought a ticket entitling me to
dinner, and stood in line with a thousand others, waiting to get to
the long serving-tables, where twenty men and women were
ladling from immense cauldrons cabbage soup, hunks of meat
and piles of kasha, slabs of black bread. Five kopeks paid for tea
in a tin cup. From a basket one grabbed a greasy wooden
spoon. . . . The benches along the wooden tables were packed

- with hungry proletarians, wolfing their food, plotting, shouting
. rough jokes across the room. . . .

Upstairs was another eating-place, reserved for the Tsay-ee-
kah—though everyone went there. Here could be had bread
thickly buttered and endless glasses of tea. . . .

In the south wing on the second floor was the great hall of

jammed with people. At the end of the line rose the graceful meetings, the former ballroom of the Institute. A lofty white
smoke-blue cupolas of Smolny Convent outlined in dull gold, room lighted by glazed white chandeliers holding hundreds of
beautiful, and beside it the great barracks-like fagade of Smolny; Omate electric bulbs, and divided by two rows of massive col-
Institute, two hundred yards long and three lofty storeys high; Umns; at one end a dais, flanked with two tall many-branched
the Imperial arms carved hugely in stone still insolent over thé light standards, and a gold frame behind, from which the Impe-
entrance. . . . %nal portrait had been cut. Here on festal occasions had been
Under the old régime a famous convent school for the daugr banked brilliant military and ecclesiastical uniforms, a setting for
ters of the Russian nobility, patronized by the Tsarina herself{ rand Duchesses. . . .
the Institute had been taken over by revolutionary organizatior\}i Just across the hall outside was the office of the Credentials
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Committee for the Congress of Soviets. I stood there watching
the new delegates come in—burly, bearded soldiers, workmen
in black blouses, a few long-haired peasants. The girl in charge—a
member of Plekhanov’s Yedinstvo group—smiled contemptu-
ously. ““These are very different people from the delegates to the
first Siezd (Congress),”” she remarked. ‘‘See how rough and
ignorant they look! The Dark People. ... It was true: the
depths of Russia had been stirred, and it was the bottom which
came uppermost now. The Credentials Committee, appointed by
the old Tsay-ee-kah, was challenging delegate after delegate, on
the ground that they had been illegally elected. Karakhan, mem-
ber of the Bolshevik Central Committee, simply grinned. ‘‘Never
mind,”’ he said, ‘‘when the time comes we’ll see that you get
your seats. . . .”’
Rabochi i Soldat said:

The attention of delegates to the new All-Russian Congress is called
to attempts of certain members of the Organizing Committee to break up
the Congress, by asserting that it will not take place, and that delegates
had better leave Petrograd. . . . Pay no attention to these lies. . . . Great
days are coming. . . .

It was evident that a quorum would not come together by 2
November, so the opening of the Congress was postponed to the
seventh. But the whole country was now aroused; and the

Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries, realizing that they

were defeated, suddenly changed their tactics and began to wire
frantically to their provisional organizations to elect as many
“‘moderate’’ Socialist delegates as possible. At the same time the

Executive Committee of the Peasants’ Soviets issued an emer- ‘

gency call for a Peasants’ Congress, to meet 13 December and
offset whatever action the workers and soldiers might take. . . .

What would the Bolsheviki do? Rumours ran through the city
that there would be an armed *‘demonstration,” a vystuplenie—
“‘coming out” of the workers and soldiers. The bourgeois and
reactionary press prophesied insurrection, and urged the Govern-

ment to arrest the Petrograd Soviet, or at least to prevent the :

meeting of the Congress. Such sheets as Novaya Rus advocated a
general Bolshevik massacre.

Gorky’s paper, Novaya Zhizn, agreed with the Bolsheviki that
the reactionaries were attempting to destroy the Revolution, and
that if necessary they must be resisted by force of arms; but all the
parties of the revolutionary democracy must present a united front.

{
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As long as the democracy has not organized its pringipal forces, so
Jong as the resistance to its influence is _stlll strong, there is no advantage
in passing to the attack. But if the hostile elements appeal. to force, then
the revolutionary democracy should enter the battle to seize the power,
and it will be sustained by the most profound strata of the people. . .

Gorky pointed out that both reactionary and Government
newspapers were inciting the Bolsheviki to violence. An insur-
rection, however, would prepare the way for a new Komllqv. He
urged the Bolsheviki to der}y the rumours. Potressov, in the
Menshevik Dien (Day), published a sensational story, accompa-
nied by a map, which professed to reveal the secret Bolshevik

of campaign. ‘ .
plags if bypmgagic the walls were covered with warnings, '®
proclamations, appeals, from the Central Committees of the
“‘moderate”” and conservative factions and the Tsay-ee-kah, de-
nouncing any ‘‘demonstrations,”” imploring the workers and sol-
diers not to listen to agitators. For instance, this from the Military
Section of the Socialist Revolutionary party:

Again rumours are spreading around the town of an i'ntended vy.stuplenie.
What is the source of these rumours? What organization authonzs:s these
agitators who preach insurrection? The Bolsheviki, to a question ad-
dressed to them in the Tsay-ee-kah, denied that they ha_ve anything to do
with it. . . . But these rumours themselves‘carry W}th th;m a great
danger. It may easily happen that, not taking.mto consideration tpe state
of mind of the majority of the workers, soldiers, and Ppeasants, individ-
ual hot-heads will call out part of the workers and sol_dlers on the streqts,
inciting them to an uprising. . . . In this feax'ful time th{ough wi_nch
revolutionary Russia is passing, any insurrection can easily turn into
civil war, and there can result from it the destruction of all organizations
of the proletariat, built up with so much labour. . . ..Tl'ue counter-
revolutionary plotters are planning to take advante_sge of this insurrection
to destroy the Revolution, open the front to Wilhelm, and wreck the
Constituent Assembly. . . . Stick stubbornly to your posts! Do not come
out!

On 28 October, in the corridors of Smolny, I spoke w1§h
Kameniev, a little man with a reddish pointed beard and Gallic
gestures. He was not at all sure that enough delegates would come.
“If there is a Congress,”” he said, “‘it will represent the over-
whelming sentiment of the people. If the majority is Bolshqvxk, as
I think it will be, we shall demand that the power be given to
the Soviets, and the Provisional Government must resign. . . .
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Volodarsky, a tall, pale youth with glasses and a bad complex-
ion, was more definite. ‘‘The ‘Lieber-Dans’ and the other com-
promisers are sabotaging the Congress. If they succeed in
preventing its meeting—well, then we are realists enough not to
depend on that!”’

Under date of 29 October I find entered in my notebook the |
following items culled from the newspapers of the day:

Moghilev (Generai Staff Headquarters). Concentration here of loyal -
Guard Regiments, the Savage Division, Cossacks, and Death Battalions.
The yunkers of the Officers’ Schools of Pavlovsk, Tsarskoye Selo
Peterhof ordered by the Government to be ready to come to Petrograd,
Oranienbaum yunkers arrive in the city. :

Part of the Armoured Car Division of the Petrograd garrison stationed
in the Winter Palace.
Upon orders signed by Trotsky, several thousand rifles delivered by
the Government Arms Factory at Sestroretzk to delegates of the Petrograd °
workmen. i
At a meeting of the City Militia of the Lower Liteiny Quarter, a *
resolution demanding that all power be given to the Soviets. '”

This is just a sample of the confused events of those feverish
days when everybody knew that something was going to happen,
but nobody knew just what. :

At a meeting of the Petrograd Soviet in Smolny, the night of :
30 October, Trotsky branded the assertions of the bourgeois ;
press that the Soviet contemplated armed insurrection as ‘‘an |
attempt of the reactionaries to discredit and wreck the Congress :
of Soviets. . . . The Petrograd Soviet,”’ he declared, ‘‘had not :
ordered any vystuplenie. If it is necessary we shall do so, and we
will be supported by the Petrograd garrison. ... They [the !
Government] are preparing a counter-revolution; and we shall :
answer with an offensive which will be merciless and decisive.”’ :

It is true that the Petrograd Soviet had not ordered a demon- °
stration, but the Central Committee of the Bolshevik party was i
considering the guestion of insurrection. All night long the twenty- |
third they met. There were present all the party intellectuals, the :

leaders——and delegates of the Petrograd workers and garrison,

Alone of the intellectuals Lenin and Trotsky stood for insurrec-
tton. Even the military men opposed it. A vote was taken. :
Insurrection was defeated!

Then arose a rough workman, his face convulsed with rage. **
speak for the Petrograd proletariat,”” he said harshly. ‘‘We are in

[
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favour of insurrection. Have it your own way, but I tell you now
that if you allow the Soviets to be destroyed, we’re through with
you!”’ Some soldiers joined him. . . . And after that they voted
again—insurrection won. . .

However, the right wing o.f the Bolsheviki, led by Riazanov,
r Eameniev, and Zinoviey,Jcontinued to campaign against an armed
fising. On the morning of 31 October appeared in Rabochi Put

the first instalment of Lenin’s ‘‘Letter to the Comrades,”’!¢ one
of the most audacious pieces of political propaganda_the wor!d
has ever seen. In it Lenin seriously presented the arguments in
favour of insurrection, taking as text the objections of Kameniev
and Riazanov.

“Fither we must abandon our slogan, ‘All Power to the
Soviets,” ** he wrote, ‘‘or else we must make an insurrection.
There is no middle course. . . .”’

That same afternoon Paul Milyukov, leader of the Cadets,
made a brilliant, bitter speech'” in the Council of the Republic,
branding the Skobeliev nakaz as pro-German, declaring that the
“revolutionary democracy’’ was destroying Russia, sneering at
Tereshchenko, and openly declaring that he preferred German
diplomacy to Russian. . . . The Left benches were one roaring
tumult all through. . . . o

On its part the Government could not ignore the significance
of the success of the Bolshevik propaganda. On the twenty-ninth
a joitﬁommlssmn of the Government and the Council of the
Republic hastily drew up two laws, one for giving the land
temporarily to the peasants, and the other for pushing an ener-
getic foreign policy of peace. The next day Kerensky suspended
capital punishment in the army. That same afternoon was oper}ed
with great ceremony the first session of the new ‘‘Commission
for Strengthening the Republican Régime and Fighting Against
Anarchy and Counter-Revolution”—of which history shows not
the slightest further trace. . . . The followin% morning with
two other correspondents I interviewed Kerensky'®—the last time
he received journalists.

“The Russian people,”” he said bitterly, ‘*are suffering from
economic fatigue—and from disillusionment with the Allies! The
world thinks that the Russian Revolution is at an end. Do not be
mistaken. The Russian Revolution is just beginning. . . .”” Words
more prophetic, perhaps, than he knew. ]

Stormy was the all-night meeting of the Petrograd Soviet the
thirtieth of October, at which 1 was present. The ‘‘moderate’
Socialist intellectuals, officers, members of Army Committees,

|
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the Tsay-ee-kah, were there in force. Against them rose up
workmen, peasants, and common soldiers, passionate and simple.

SRR

A peasant told of the disorders in Tver, which he said were ;

caused by the arrest of the Land Committees. ‘‘This Kerensky is
nothing but a shield to the pomieshchiki (landowners),’’ he cried.
““They know that at the Constituent Assembly we will take the
land anyway, so they are trying to destroy the Constituent
Assembly!”’

A machinist from the Putilov works desctibed how the super-
intendents were closing down the departments one by one on the
pretext that there was no fuel or raw materials. The Factory-Shop
Committee, he declared, had discovered huge hidden supplies.

*“It is a provocatzia,”’ said he. ‘“They want to starve us—or
drive us to violence!”’

Among the soldiers one began, ‘‘Comrades! 1 bring you greet-
ings from the place where men are digging their graves and call
them trenches!”’

Then arose a tall, gaunt young soldier, with flashing eyes, met
with a roar of welcome. It was Chudnovsky, reported killed in
the July fighting, and now risen from the dead.

““The soldier masses no longer trust their officers. Even the
Army Committees, who refused to call a meeting of our Soviet,
betrayed us. . . . The masses of the soldiers want the Constituent
Assembly to be held exactly when it was called for, and those
who dare to postpone it will be cursed—and not only platonic
curses either, for the Army has guns too. . . .”’

He told of the electoral campaign for the Constituent Assem-
bly now raging in the Fifth Army. ‘‘The officers, and especially
the Mensheviki and the Socialist Revolutionaries, are trying
deliberately to cripple the Bolsheviki. Our papers are not al-
lowed to circulate in the trenches. Our speakers are arrested—-"’

“*Why don’t you speak about the lack of bread?’’ shouted
another soldier.

““Man shall not live by bread alone,”’ answered Chudnovsky,
sternly. . . .

Followed him an officer, delegate from the Vitebsk Soviet, a
Menshevik oboronets. *‘It isn’t the question of who has the
power. The trouble is not with the Government, but with the war

. and the war must be won before any change—’' At this
hoots and ironical cheers. ‘“These Bolshevik agitators are dema-
gogues!”” The hall rocked with laughter. ‘‘Let a_moment
forget the class struggle—'' But he got no farther. A voice
yelled, “‘Don’t you wish we would!”’

R NI AP i T A
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Petrograd presented a curious spectacle in those days. In the
factories the committee-rooms were filled with stacks of rifles,
couriers came and went, the Red Guard drilled. . . . In all the
parracks meetings every night, and all day long interminable hot
arguments. On the streets the crowds thickened towards gloomy
evening, pouring in slow voluble tides up and down the Nevsky,
fighting for the newspapers. . . . Hold-ups increased to such an
extent that it was dangerous to walk down side streets. . . . On
the Sadovaya one afternoon I saw a crowd of several.hundred
people beat and trample to death a soldier caught stealing. . . .
Mysterious individuals circulated around the shivering women
who waited in queue long cold hours for bread and milk,
whispering that the Jews had cornered the food supply—and
that while the people starved, the Soviet members lived
luxuriously. . . .

At Smolny there were strict guards at the door and the outer
gates, demanding everybody’s pass. The committee-rooms buzzed
and hummed all day and all night, hundreds of soldiers and
workmen slept on the floor, wherever they could find room.
Upstairs in the great hall a thousand people crowded to the
uproarious sessions of the Petrograd Soviet. . . . _

Gambling clubs functioned hectically from dusk to dawn, with
champagne flowing and stakes of twenty thousand roubles. In
the centre of the city at night prostitutes in jewels and expensive
furs walked up and down, crowded the cafés. . . .

Monarchist plots, German spies, smugglers
schemes. . . .

And in the rain, the bitter chill, the great throbbing city under
grey skies rushing faster and faster towards—what?

hatching
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On the Eve

In the relations of a weak Government and a rebellious people
there comes a time when every act of the authorities exasperates
the masses, and every refusal to act excites their contempt. . . .

The proposal to abandon Petrograd raised a hurricane; Keren-
sky’s public denial that the Government had any such intentions
was met with hoots of derision.

Pinned to the wall by the pressure of the Revolution [cried Rabochi
Put], the Government of *‘provisional’’ bourgeois tried to get free by
giving out lying assurances that it never thought of fleeing from Petrograd,
and that it didn’t wish to surrender the capital. . . .

In Kharkov thirty thousand coal miners organized, adopting
the preamble of the I.W.W. constitution: *“The working class
and the employing class have nothing in common.”’ Dispersed
by Cossacks, some were locked out by the mine-owners, and the
rest declared a general strike. Minister of Commerce and Indus-
try Konovalov appointed his assistant, Orlov, with plenary pow-
ers, to settle the trouble. Orlov was hated by the miners. But the
Tsay-ee-kah not only supported his appointment, but refused to
demand that the Cossacks be recalled from the Don Basin. . . .

This was followed by the dispersal of the Soviet at Kaluga.
The Bolsheviki, having secured a majority in the Soviet, set free
some political prisoners. With the sanction of the Government
Commissar the Municipal Duma called in troops from Minsk,
and bombarded the Soviet headquarters with artillery. The Bol-
sheviki yielded, but as they left the building Cossacks attacked
them, crying, *“This is what we’ll do to all the other Bolshevik
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i including those of Moscow and Petrograd!” This inci-
g::tl?;’n a wavegof panic rage throughout Russia. . . .

In Petrograd was ending a regional Congress of Soviets of the
North, presided over by the Bolshevik Krylenko. By an immense
majority- it resolved that all power should be assumed by the
All-Russian Congress; and concluded by greeting the Bglshe\{lkl
in prison, bidding them rejoice, for the hour of _thelr liberation
was at hand. At the same time the first All-Russian Conference
of Factory-Shop Committees'® declared emphatically for the So-
viets, and continued significantly:

After liberating themselves politically from Tsarfiom, the workir}g
class wants to see the democratic régime triumphant in ttfe sphere of its
productive activity. This is best expressed l?y Workers’ Control over
industrial production, which naturally arose in the atmosphere qf eco-
nomic decomposition created by the criminal policy of the dominating
classes. . . . .

The Union of Railwaymen was demanding the resignation of
Liverovsky, Minister of Ways and Communications. . . .

In the Zame of the Tsay-ee-kah, Skobeliev insisted that the
nakaz be presented at the Allied Conference, and formally pro-
tested against the sending of Tereshchenko to Paris. Tereshchenko
offered to resign. . . . o o

General Verkhovsky, unable to accomplish his reorganization
of the army, only came to Cabinet meetings at long intervals. . . .

On 3 November Burtzev’'s Obshchee Dielo came out with
great headlines:

Citizens! Save the fatherland! ] o

I have just learned that yesterday, at a meeting of the Commission for
National Defence, Minister of War, General Verkhovsky, one of .the
principal persons responsible for the fall (_)f Komilov, proposed to sign
a separate peace, independently of the Allies.

That is treason to Russia!

Tereshchenko declared that the Provisional Government had not even
examined Verkhovsky's proposition. ' .

*“You might think,”* said Tereshchenko, *‘that we were in a madhouse!,

The members of the Commission were astounded at the General’s
words.

General Alexeyev wept. )

No! It is not madness! It is worse. It is direct treason to Russia!

Kerensky, Tereshchenko, and Nekrassov must immediately answer us
concerning the words of Verkhovsky.
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Citizens, arise!
Russia is being sold!
Save her!

What Verkhovsky really said was that the Allies must be
pressed to offer peace, because the Russian army could fight no
longer. . . .

Both in Russia and abroad the sensation was tremendous.
Verkhovsky was given “‘indefinite leave of absence for ill-health,”
and left the Government. Obshchee Dielo was suppressed. . . .

Sunday, 4 November, was designated as the day of the Petrograd
Soviet, with immense meetings planned all over the city, ostensi-
bly to raise money for the organization and the press; really, to
make a demonstration of strength. Suddenly it was announced
that on the same day the Cossacks would hold a Kresmi Khod—
Procession of the Cross—in honour of the Ikon of 1612, through
whose miraculous intervention Napoleon had been driven from
Moscow. The atmosphere was electric; a spark might kindle civil
war. The Petrograd Soviet issued a manifesto, headed ‘‘Bro-

thers—Cossacks!”’

You, Cossacks, are being incited against us, workers and soldiers.
This plan of Cain is being put into operation by our common enemies
the oppressors, the privileged classes—generals, bankers, landlords,
former officials, former servants of the Tsar. . . . We are hated by all
grafters, rich men, princes, nobles, generals, including your Cossack
generals. They are ready at any moment to destroy the Petrograd Soviet
and crush the Revolution. . . .

On the fourth of November somebody is organizing a Cossack reli-
gious procession. It is a question of the free consciousness of every
individual whether he will or will not take part in this procession. We do
not interfere in this matter, nor do we obstruct anybody. . . . However,
we warn you, Cossacks! Look out and see to it that under the. pretext of
a Krestni Khod, your Kaledins do not instigate you against workmen,

against soldiers. . . .

The procession was hastily called off. . . .
In the barracks and the working-class quarters of the town the
Bolsheviki were preaching, ‘‘All Power to the Soviets!”” and
‘agents of the Dark Forces were urging the people to rise and
slaughter the Jews, shopkeepers, Socialist leaders. . . .
On one side the Monarchist press, inciting to bloody repres-

sion—on the other Lenin’s great voice roaring, ““Insurrection!
.. We cannot wait any longer!”’

-
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Even the bourgeois press was uneasy.?® Bir 1 i
(Exchange Gazette) called the Bolshevi{( propa;ﬁ‘(;};aaxlzg:g(o(s)g
“‘the most elementary principles of society—personal securit
amlj3 the respecth for pri\éate property.”’ v

ut it was the ‘‘moderate’’ Socialist j i
most hostile.?! *‘The Bolsheviki are the Jmogg?z:il;n‘ggg\l:szzr;nt’he
of. the }Zevolution," declared Dielo Naroda. Said the Menshe\lz?li
Dien, ‘Th,e Government ought to defend itself and defend us.”
Plekhanov’s paper, Yedinstvo (Unity),?? called the attention of
the Government to the fact that the Petrograd workers were bein
armed, and demanded stern measures against the Bolsheviki 8

Daily the Government seemed to become more helpless Eve
the Mummpal administration broke down. The columns 'of thn
morming papers were filled with accounts of the most audacio s
robberies and murders, and the criminals were unmolested e
. (l)l? ctll:)ei otll)lerlhan_d, armed workers patrolled the streets at
evir Ehey r;(g)una:]u tﬁevrvr:fh marauders and requisitioning arms wher-

On the first of November Colonel P i ili
mander of Petrograd, issued a proc]ar:zlalt(i(())‘rflr:“kovy Miliary Com-

iIT;)t:splt«':b[the difficult days through which the country is passing
ot :g.:::e ag :l%;])lea;spto armzd demonstrations and massacres are stili
nd Petrogra i
being spread grad, and from day to day robbery and disor-
hil;l(;l:;ss s[t:;e s(;ts"t (:hintgs is dli(sorganizing the life of the citizens, and
matic work o ici
pindors the the Government and the Municipal
In full consciousness of ibili
my res|
comtry. T somman, y responsibility and my duty before my
willl;inE‘:;;yt;nnl'il::)ar;y ufni'tt, in accordance with special instructions and
in the of its garrison, to afford i
M ! , every assistance to
G:mt:lpahty,' to.the Commissars, and to the militia, in the guardi th‘;
2vemment institutions. ’ Brarene ©
.d;Ir‘hfm (:irgta;’mzatlon of pa_trols, in cooperation with the District Com-
man iy e representatives of the city militia, and the taking of
mea33 Y or the arrest of criminals and deserters. ¢
dem.ons treatzilg:sstascfi ?rllla s;;ersons en(tier;"ng barracks and inciting to armed
acres, and their delive;
the4 SeTcond Commander of the city. 1 10 the headaarters of
. To suppress any armed dem i i i i
5 Tforces . hand.y onstration or riot at its start, with all
- To afford assistance to th i i
i e Commissars in preventi
searches in houses and unwarranted arrests. preventing unwarranted
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6. To report immediately all that happens in the district under charge
of the Staff of the Petrograd Military District.

[ call upon all Army Committees and organizations to afford their help
to the commanders in fulfilment of the duties with which they are

charged.

In the Council of the Republic Kerensky declared that the
Government was fully aware of the Bolshevik preparations, and
had sufficient force to cope with any demonstration.”> He accused
Novaya Rus and Rabochi Put of both doing the same kind of
subversive work. ‘‘But owing to the absolute freedom of the
press,”’ he added, ‘‘the Government is not in a position to
combat printed lies. . . .”* Declaring that these were two aspects
of the same propaganda, which had for its objects the counter-
revolution, so ardently desired by the Dark Forces, he went on:

/ “I am a doomed man, it doesn’t matter what happens to me,
and | have the audacity to say that the other enigmatic part is that
of the unbelievable provocation created in the city by the

, Bolsheviki!”’

On 2 November, only fifteen delegates to the Congress of
Soviets had arrived. Next day there were a hundred, and the
morning after that a hundred and seventy-five, of whom one
hundred and three were Bolsheviki. . . . Four hundred consti-
tuted a quorum, and the Congress was only three days off. . . .

I spent a great deal of time at Smolny. It was no longer easy to
get in. Double rows of sentries guarded the outer gates, and once
inside the front door there was a long line of people waiting to be
let in, four at a time, to be questioned as to their identity and
their business. Passes were given out, and the pass system
was changed every few hours; for spies continually sneaked
through. . . . :

One day as I came up to the outer gate I saw Trotsky and his
wife just ahead of me. They were halted by a soldier. Trotsky
searched through his pockets, but could find no pass.

““Never mind,”’ he said finally. *‘You know me. My name is
Trotsky.”

“You haven’t got a pass,”” answered the soldier stubbornly.
““You cannot go in. Names don’t mean anything to me.”’

“But I am the president of the Petrograd Soviet.”’

“Well,” replied the soldier, “‘if you’re as important a fellow
as that you must at least have one little paper.”

Trotsky was very patient. ‘‘Let me see the Commandant,’” he
said. The soldier hesitated, grumbling something about not want-
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ing to disturb the Commandant for every devil that came along,
He beckoned finally to the soldier in command of the guard.
Trotsky explained matters to him. ‘“My name is Trotsky,”’ he
repeated.

“Trotsky?'’ The other soldier scratched his head. ““‘I’ve heard
the name somewhere,”” he said at length. *‘I guess it’s all right.
You can go on in, comrade. . . .’

In the comridor I met Karakhan, member of the Bolshevik
Central Committee, who explained to me what the new Govern-
ment would be like.

““A loose organization, sensitive to the popular will as ex-
pressed through the Soviets, allowing local forces full play. At
present the Provisional Government obstructs the action of the
local democratic_will, just as the Tsar’s Government did. The
initiative of the new society shall come from below. . . . The
form of the Government will be modelled on the Constitution of
the Russian Social Democratic Labour Party. The new Tsay-ee-
kah, responsible to frequent meetings of the All-Russian Con-
gress of Soviets, will be the parliament; the various Ministries
will be headed by collegia—committees—instead of by Minis-
ters, and will be directly responsible to the Soviets. , . .>°

On 30 October, by appointment, I went up to a small bare
room in the attic of Smolny, to talk with Trotsky. In the middle
of the room he sat on a rough chair at a bare table. Few
questions from me were necessary; he talked rapidly for more than
an‘}‘lour. The §u})stance of his talk, in his own words, | give here:

Thc_l')royls.lonal Government is absolutely powerless.éhe
b_ourgeonsn@s in control, but this control is masked by a ficti-
tous coalition with the oborontsi parties. Now, during the
Revolution, one sees revolts of peasants who are tired of waiting
for their promised land; and all over the country, in all the toiling
classes,_t.he.same disgust is evident. This domination by the
boulr]ge01§1e is only possible by means of civil war. The Kornilov
glet od is the only way by which the bourgeoisie can control.

ut it is force which the bourgeoisie lacks. . . . The Army is
WIctih ll\l/ls The gopcnhators and pacifists, Socialist Revolutionaries
:2( ensheviki, have lost all authority—because the strugglé
o ween the peasants and the landlords, between the workers and

¢ employers, between the soldiers and the officers has bec
more bitt i i ' con
°r, more irreconcilable than ever. Only by the con-

gmlv by the victory of proletar-
Gaved I ¢_Revolution be achieved and the people

——"
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““The Soviets are the mm@sg%@;m_
serfect in their revolutionary experience, in their ideas and ob-
jects. Based directly upon the army in the trenches, the workers
in the factories, and the peasants in the fields, they are the
backbone of the Revolution.

“There has been an attempt to create a power without the
Soviets—and only powerlessness has been created. Counter-
revolutionary schemes of all sorts are now being hatched in the
corridors of the Council of the Russian Republic. The Cadet
party represents the counter-revolution militant. On the other
side, the Soviets represent the cause of the people. Between the
two camps there are no groups of serious importgnee. . . . It is
the [futte finale. ThaCbourgeois counter—revo]utio&organizes all
its forces and waits for the moment to attack us. Our answer will
be decisive. We will complete the work scarcely begun in March,
and advanced during the Kornilov affair. . . ."’

He went on to speak of the new Government’s foreign policy:

“Our first act will be to call for an immediate armistice on all
fronts, and a conference of peoples to discuss democratic peace
terms. The quantity of democracy we get in the peace settlement
depends ongmmmvolutionm response there is in
Europe. If we create here a Government of the Soviets, that will
be a powerful factor for immediate peace in Europe; for this
Government will address itself directly and immediately to all
peoples, over the heads of their Governments, proposing an
armistice. At the moment of the conclusion of peace the pressure
of the Russian Revolution will be in the direction of ‘no annexa-
tions, no indemnities, the right of self-determination of peoples,’
and a Federated Republic of Europe. . . .

‘At the end of this war I see Europe re-created, not by the
diplomats, but by the proletariat. The Federated Republic of
Europe—the United States of Europe—that is what must be.
National autonomy no longer suffices. Economic evolution de-
mands the abolition of national frontiers. If Europe is to remain
split into national groups, then Imperialism will recommence its
work. Only a Federated Republic of Europe can give peace to
the world.”” He smiled—that fine, faintly ironical smile of his.
“But without the action of the European masses, these ends
cannot be realized—now. . . . T

Now while everybody was waiting for the Bolsheviki to
appear suddenly on the streets one morning and begin to shoot
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down people with white collars on, the real insurrection took its
way quite naturally and openly.
The Provisional Government planned to send the P
garrison to the front. © Fetrograd
The Petrograd garrison numbered about sixty thousand
. - . m ’
who had taken a promunent part in the Revolution. It was ttfeny
;lho’ had fugnl%d the lt)xde in the great days of March, created the
oviets of Soldiers” Deputies, and hurled back Kormnil
Soviet o ol rnilov from the
Now a large part of them were Bolsheviki. When th i-
sional Government talked of evacuating the city, it t\?v:sr ot‘l,)le
Petrograd garrison which answered, “‘If you are not capable of
defending the caplta(i, czﬂclude peace; if you cannot conclude
peace, go away and make room for a P ’
peace, £0 away and ma eople’s Government
It was evident that any attempt at insurrection depend
the attitude of the Petrograd garrison. The Govemprix[;n(tafis u;ﬁg::
was to replace the garrison regiments with *‘dependable’ troops—
Coisacks3 Death Battalions. The Army Committee, the “‘moder-
ate’’ Socialists and the Tsay-ce-kah supported the Government
A widespread agitation was carried on at the front and in Petrograd'
;mphasmng the fact that for eight months the Petrograd garrisor;
thad' been leading an easy l'zfe in the barracks of the capital, while
eir exhausted comrades in the trenches starved and died.
Naturally_there was some fruth in the accusation that the
garrison regiments were reluctant to exchange their comparative
c?hmfort for the hardships of a winter campaign. But there were
?e aféd rf;:ox(l}s why they refused to g0. The Petrograd Soviet
overnment’s intentions, and from the front
El;:ldreds of delegath, chosen by the common soldiers, cr;?:gle
o 1s ttxl'lue we need reinforcements, but more important, we musi
Doow lz:t Petrograd and the Revolution are well guarded.
0);10;5 ‘gd the rear, comrades, and we will hold the front! »
of the PEtrggl;Zr,Sbehlr;ddglosed doors, the Central Committee
t 0 Soviet discussed the formati f i
Military Committee to dec; on. The noxt s
: ide the whole question. Th
meeting of the Soldiers’ Section of the P Soviet cleeey -
Committee. which 1o n of the Petrograd Soviet elected a
T , iately proclaimed a boycott of th
&eols newspapers, and condemned the T ! o opy bqur-
e Congress of Soviets. On th i i o OPROSing
N : . ¢ twenty-ninth, in open session of
sancti(:)t:)%iﬁad l\i_oyxet, Trotsky proposed that the SgSiet fonnrelll(l)y
o “te ilitary Revolquonary Committee. ‘“We ought,”’
» 10 create our special organization to march to battfe,

——
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and if necessary to die. . . .’’ It was decided to send to the front
two delegations, one from the Soviet and one from the garrison,
to confer with the Soldiers’ Committees and the General Staff.

At Pskov, the Soviet delegates were met by General Chere-
missov, commander of the Northern Front, with the curt declara-
tion that he had ordered the Petrograd garrison to the trenches,
and that was all. The garrison committee was not allowed to
leave Petrograd. . . .

A delegation of the Soldiers’ Section of the Petrograd Soviet
asked that a representative be admitted to the Staff of the Petrograd
District. Refused. The Petrograd Soviet demanded that no orders
be issued without the approval of the Soldiers’ Section. Refused.
The delegates were roughly told, ‘“We only recognize the Tsay-
ee-kah. We do not recognize you; if you break any laws we shall
arrest you.”

On the thirtieth a meeting of representatives of ali the Petrograd
regiments passed a resolution: ‘‘The Petrograd garrison no longer
recognizes the Provisional Government. The Petrograd Soviet is
our Government. We will obey only the orders of the Petrograd
Soviet, through the Military Revolutionary Committee.”’ The
local military units were ordered to wait for instructions from the
Soldiers’ Section of the Petrograd Soviet.

Next day the Tsay-ee-kah summoned its own meeting, com-
posed largely of officers, formed a Committee to cooperate with
the Staff, and detailed Commissars in all quarters of the city.

A great soldier meeting at Smolny on the third resolved:

Saluting the creation of the Military Revolutionary Committee, the
Petrograd garrison promises it complete support in all its actions, to
unite more closely the front and the rear in the interests of the Revolution.

The garrison, moreover, declares that with the revolutionary proletar-
iat it assures the maintenance of revolutionary order in Petrograd. Every
attempt at provocation on the part of the Kornilovisi or the bourgeoisie
will be met with merciless resistance.

Now conscious of its power, the Military Revolutionary Com-
mittee peremptorily summoned the Petrograd Staff to submit to
its control. To all printing plants it gave orders not to publish any
appeals or proclamations without the Committee’s authorization.
Armed Commissars visited the Kronversk arsenal and seized
great quantities of arms and ammunition, halting a shipment of
ten thousand bayonets which was being sent to Novocherkask,
headquarters of Kaledin. . . .

s o e i e bl S e e i
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Suddenly awake to the danger, the Government offered | -
nity if the Committee would disband. Too late. At midnilgll'nxtnuS
November, Kerengky himself sent Malevsky to offer the Petrogr’ad
Soviet representation on the Staff. The Military Revolution
Committee accepted. An hour later General Manikovsky act?t{y
Minister of War, countermanded the offer. . . . ’ &

Tuesday morning, 6 November, the city was thrown j
Excit?mgnt by éhe appearance of a placard signed “M?li:gg

evolutionaty Committee attached to the Petr i i
Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies.”’ eirograd Soviet of

To the Population of Petrograd. Citizens!
Counter-revolution has raised its criminal head, The Komi i
ITI] s N : 0 ]
mol31hzmg their forces in order to crush the All-Russian En(;n‘)g\;gsa;
Soviets and break the Constituent Assembly. At the same time the
pogromists may attempt to call upon the people of Petrograd f
. or troubl
and bloodshgd. The Petrogr.ad Soviet of Workers® and Solgdiers’ Dept;ltie:
takes upon ltSC'lf the guarding of revolutionary order in the city against
counter-revolutionary and pogrom attempts Bains
The Petrograd garrison will not alfow an. i i
Petrograd y violence or disorders.
&oi(;;ui:nontls ::‘mtsed to arrest hooligans and Black Hundred a(g)itaet:)srs Z::;
em 1o the Soviet Commissars at the nearest barrack Al
attempt of the Dark Forces to make trouble o s oF ot it
. u the streets of Pet
whether robbery or fi imi i i e
hhether « ry 1ghting, the criminals will be wiped off the face of
Citizens! We call upon intai
e you to maintain complete quiet -
possession. The cause of order and Revolution is irl: stror(llg han‘?iz(.:1 self

Llsls Ot leglmellts Where thele are C()ﬂ] 1 thﬁ [aly -
missars ()f Mlh I{evo

On the third the leaders of th iki
) I e Bolsheviki had another histori
3;?2:51 ggl{llggtsq:iosiﬁ door§. Notified by Zalkind Ie&:/;;g??;
ide . j
ol me what was eop, g (;i:or, and Volodarsky as he came ont
hasl;‘:[::\l :lll)ol{(e: .“Novegnber sixth will be too early. We must
delegates to-thl::SSC]?)rr‘]gliams f(')lli the l1r']ising; and on the sixth all the
ess will not have arrived
and, Novemper n&" v ed. . . . On the other
V ghth will be too late. By that ti
gress will be organized, and it is difficy o large ormaniony
; » and it is difficult for a lar i
o e}; t(;xf ptei]opge to take swift, decisive action. We mt(né:t :crtgglrlnlztﬁg
Here i ° ee ay tl:e Congress meets, so that we may say to it
g cenaiﬂ‘;:;iyhat are you hgoing to do with it?’ ** ,
S room sat a thin-faced, long-haired indivi
ual, : ‘ aced, long-haired individ-
nce an officer in the armies of the Tsar, tl%en revolutié;li(:t
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and exile, a certain Avseenko, called Antonov, mathematician
and chess-player; he was drawing careful plans for the seizure of

the capital.

On its side the Government was preparing. Inconspicuously,
certain of the most loyal regiments, from widely separated divi-
sions, were ordered to Petrograd. The yunker artillery was drawn
into the Winter Palace. Patrols of Cossacks made their appear-
ance in the streets for the first time since the July days. Polkovnikoy
issued order after order, threatening to repress all insubordination
with the ‘‘utmost energy.’’ Kishkin, Minister of Public Instruc-
tion, the worst-hated member of the Cabinet, was appointed
Special Commissar to keep order in Petrograd; he named as
assistants two men no less unpopular, Rutenburg and Palchinsky.
Petrograd, Kronstadt, and Finland were declared in a state of
siege—upon which the bourgeois Novoye Vremya (New Times)

remarked ironically:

Why the state of siege? The Government is no longer a power. It has
no moral authority and it does not possess the necessary apparatus to use
force. . . . In the most favourable circumstances it can only negotiate
with anyone who consents to parley. Its authority goes no farther. . . .

Monday moming, the fifth, I dropped in at the Marinsky
Palace, to see what was happening in the Council of the Russian
Republic. Bitter debate on Tereshchenko’s foreign policy. Ech-
oes of the Burtzev-Verkhovsky affair. All the diplomats present
except the Italian ambassador, who everybody said was pros-
trated by the Carso disaster. . . .

As I came in the Left Socialist Revolutionary Karelin was
reading aloud an editorial from the London Times, which said,
““The remedy for Bolshevism is bullets!”’ Turning to the Cadets
he cried, ‘‘That’s what you think, too!”’

Voices from the Right, **Yes! Yes!”

“Yes, I know you think so,”” answered Karelin, hotly. ‘‘But
you haven’t the courage to try it!”’ )

Then Skobeliev, looking like a matinée idol with his soft

blond beard and wavy yellow hair, rather apologetically de-

fended the Soviet nakaz. Tereshchenko followed, assailed from

the Left by cries of ‘‘Resignation! Resignation!”’ He insisted that .

the delegates of the Government and of the Tsay-ee-kah to Paris

should have a common point of view—his own. A few words
about the restoration of discipline in the army, about war t0 -

et 405 00 e S
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victory. . . . Tumult, and over the stubborn opposition of the
truculent Left, the Council of the Republic passed to the simple
order of the day.

There stretched the rows of Bolshevik seats—empty since

that first day when they left the Council, carrying with them so
much life. As I went down the stairs it seemed to me that in spite
of the bitter wrangling, no real voice from the rough world
outside could penetrate this high, cold hall, and that the Provi-
sional Government was wrecked—on the same rock of War and
Peace that had wrecked the Miliukov Ministry. . . . The door-
man grumbled as he put on my coat, “‘I don’t know what is
becoming of poor Russia. All these Mensheviki and Bolsheviki
and Trudoviki. . . . This Ukraine and this Finland and the Ger-
man imperialists and the English imperialists. I am forty-five
years old, and in all my life I never heard so many words as in
this place. . . .”
_ In the corridor I met Professor Shatsky, a rat-faced individual
in a dapper frock-coat, very influential in the councils of the
Cadet party. I asked him what he thought of the much-talked-of
Bo‘l‘shewk vystuplenie. He shrugged, sneering.

They are cattle—canaille,” he answered. *“They will not
da{e, or 1f the_y dzfre they will soon be sent flying. From our
point of view it will not be bad, for then they will ruin them-
selxes and have no power in the Constituent Assembly. . . .

] Bu;, ény dear sir, allow me to outline to you my plan for a
borm of Government to be submitted to the Constituent Assem-
d:lys b\;(()iu see, [ am ch_alrmap of a comr_ni‘ssion appointed from
Y, In conjunction with the Provisional Government. to

work out a constitutional project. . . . We will have a legislati
ek owac / gislative
y of two chambers, such as you have in the United
glt:t:l; pir: the lower chamber will be territorial representatives; in

, representatives of the li i ’
Cogperzgives—and Trade Unions. Ab.e.r?’l professions, zemstvos,

utside a chill, damp wind came fr
mud underfoot soakedpthrough my sﬁglegeTVvai)St;:gg:);g?esc O(l)(;
g::;l;elrs passed swinging up the Morskaya, tramping stiffly in
e ong coats and singing an old-time crashing chorus, such as
! lers used to sing under the Tsar. . . . At the first c t

noticed that the City Militiamen were ’ mod with
Vol ! _ mounted, and armed with
cvoivers in bright new holsters; a little group of people stood
;gz:ltg staring at them. At the corner of the I\II)evskI))' I%gusgl?to a
phlet by Lenin, Will the Bolsheviki be Able to Hold the

——
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Power? paying for it with one of the stamps which did duty for
small change. The usual streetcars crawled past, citizens and
soldiers clinging to the outside in a way to make Theodore P,
Shonts green with envy. . .. Along the sidewalk a row of
deserters in uniform sold cigarettes and sunflower seeds. . . .

Up the Nevsky in the sour twilight crowds were battling for
the latest papers, and knots of people were trying to make out the
multitudes of appeal®® and proclamations pasted in every flat
place; from the Tsay-ee-kah, the Peasants’ Soviets, the **moder-
ate’’ Socialist parties, the Army Committees—threatening, curs-
ing, beseeching the workers and soldiers to stay home, to support
the Government. . . .

An armoured automobile went slowly up and down, siren
screaming. On every corner, in every open space, thick groups
were clustered; arguing soldiers and students. Night came swiftly
down, the wide-spaced street-lights flickered on, the tides of
people flowed endlessly. . . . It is always like that in Petrograd
just before trouble. . . .

The city was nervous, starting at every sharp sound. But still
no sign from the Bolsheviki; the soldiers stayed in the barracks,
the workmen in the factories. . . . We went to a moving picture
show near the Kazan Cathedral—a bloody Italian film of passion
and intrigue. Down front were some soldiers and sailors, staring
at the screen in child-like wonder, totaily unable to comprehend
why there should be so much violent running about, and so much
homicide. . . .

From there I hurried to Smolny. In room 10 on the top floor,
the Military Revolutionary Committee sat in continuous session,
under the chairmanship of a tow-headed, eighteen-year-old boy
named Lazimir. He stopped, as he passed, to shake hands rather
bashfully.

“‘Peter-Paul Fortress has just come over to us,”” said he, with
a pleased grin. ‘‘A minute ago we got word from a regiment that
was ordered by the Government to come to Petrograd. The men
were suspicious, so they stopped the train at Gatchina and sent 2
delegation to us. ‘What’s the matter?” they asked. “What have

you got to say? We have just passed a resolution, ‘‘All Power to §

the Soviets.” * . . . The Military Revolutionary Committee sent

back word. ‘Brothers! We greet you in the name of the Revolu-

tion. Stay where you are until further instructions!’ *’

All telephones, he said, were cut off: but communication with
the factories and barracks was established by means of military
telephonograph apparatus. . . .
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A steady stream of couriers and Commissars came and went.
Outside the door waited a dozen volunteers, ready to carry word
to the farthest quarters of the city. One of them, a gipsy-faced
man in the uniform of a lieutenant, said in French, ‘‘Everything
is ready to move at the push of a button. . . .”’

There passed Podvoisky, the thin, bearded civilian whose
brain conceived the strategy of insurrection; Antonov, unshaven,
his collar filthy, drunk with loss of sleep; Krylenko, the squat,
wide-faced soldier, always smiling, with his violent gestures and
tumbling speech; and Dybenko, the giant bearded sailor with the
placid face. These were the men of the hour—and of other hours
to come.

Downstairs in the office of the Factory-Shop Committees sat
Seratov, signing orders on the Government Arsenal for arms—
one hundred and fifty rifles for each factory. ... Delegates
waited in line, forty of them. . . .

In the hall I ran into some of the minor Bolshevik leaders. One
showed me a revolver. ‘‘The game is on,”’ he said, and his face
was pale. ‘“Whether we move or not, the other side knows it
must finish us or be finished. . . .

The Petrograd i‘ oviet was meeting day and night. As I came
into the great hall {T'rotsky]was just finishing.

““We are asked,” he'said, “‘if we intend to have a vystuplenie.
} e‘:ll: g::teaa: (l:allz?r t}?:swer to that question. The Petrograd Soviet

] moment has arrived when the power must
fall into the hands of the Soviets. This transfer of government
will ‘be accomplished by the All-Russian Congress. Whether an
armed demonstration is necessary will depend on . ' those who
m§p “tlo ifntelrftc;,lre with the All-Russian Congress. . .

¢ fecl that our Government, e

the Provisional Cabinet, is a pitifuln:nugtehdel;)(;etshse (l})f;l;/s:rlrlnnel (:f
which only awaits the sweep of the broom of History to iw;n vay
::(c))naﬂ .really popular Government. But we are trying togavozgai
msu‘::met\;in now, today. We hope that the All-Russian Con-
: € . . . into its hands that power and authority which
Tests upon the organized freedom of the people. If, h ¢ h
l(i}overnment wants to utilize the short period'it is (e)y\:v:ev;;it tg
Ve—twenty-four, forty-eight, or seventy-two hours—to attack

us, then we shal i
1 for iron!” I answer with counter-attacks, blow for blow,

aries " cah;reer'csdht?) 3nngunced that the Left Socialist Revolution-
’ Send representatives in ili
a1y Committee, . . | to the Military Revolu-
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As I left Smolny, at three o’clock in the moming, [ notjced
that two rapid-firing guns had been mounted, one on each side of
the door, and that strong patrols of soldiers guarded the gates a4
the near-by street corners. Bill Shatov* came bounding up thg
steps. ‘“Well,”” he cried, ‘‘we’re off. Kerensky sent the yunjeyd
to close down our papers, Soldat and Rabochi Put. But g
troops went down and smashed the Government seals, and nog
we're sending detachments to seize the bourgeois newspaped
offices!”” Exultantly he slapped me on the shoulder, and a8
in. ... :
On the morning of the sixth I had business with the censopl
whose office was in the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. Everyg
where, on all the walls, hysterical appeals to the people ¢
remain ‘‘calm.”’ Polkovnikov emitted prikaz after prikaz:

I order all military units and detachments to remain in their barracid
until further orders from the Staff of the Military District. . . . A}S
officers who act without orders from their superiors will be cound
martialled for mutiny. 1 forbid absolutely any execution by soldiers g
instructions from other organizations. . . . :

The morning paper announced that the Government had sug
pressed the papers Novaya Rus, Zhivoye Slovo, Rabochi Put, an
Soldat, and decreed the arrest of the leaders of the Petrogry

" Soviet and the members of the Military Revolutionary Commiil§
tee. . .. E
As 1 crossed the Palace Square several batteries of yunké§
artillery came through the Red Arch at a jingling trot, and drel
up before the Palace. The great red building of the General Stal
was unusually animated, several armoured automobiles rank®
before the door, and motors full of officers were coming ad
going. . .". The censor was very much exicted, like a small bd
at a circus. Kerensky, he said, had just gone to the Council |
the Republic to offer his resignation. I hurried down to t§
Marinsky Palace, arriving at the end of that passionate af
almost incoherent speech of Kerensky’s, full of self-justificati
and bitter denunciation of his enemies.

‘I will cite here the most characteristic passage from a whef
series of articles published in Rabochi Put by Ulyanov-Lening
state criminal who is in hiding and whom we are trying}
find. . . . This state criminal has invited the proletariat and ¢

*A prominent labor leader in the U.S.
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Petrograd garrisop to repeat the experience of 16-18 July, and
insists upon the immediate necessity for an armed rising,
Moreover, other Bolshevik leaders have taken the ﬂoor' i'n'a'
series of meetings, and also made an appeal to immediate insur-
rection. Particularly should be noticed the activity of the present
president of the Petrograd Soviet, Bronstein-Trotsky. . .

I ought to bring to your notice . . . that the expressions and
the style of a whole series of articles in Rabochi Pur and Soldat
resemble absolutely those of Novaya Rus. . . . We have to do
not so much with the movement of such and such political party
as with the exploitation of the political ignorance and Criminai
instincts of a part of the population, a sort of organization whose
object it is to provoke in Russia, cost what it may, an inconscient
movement of destruction and pillage; for, given the state of mind
g‘fe the Ta::se%,] any movementhat Petrograd will be followed by

most termible massacres, which wi i
e e o Trew, massactes, ilt cover with eternal shame

*“. . . By the admission of Ulyanov-Lenin himself the si
tion of the extreme left wing o ial- R
ievery fovomatins g of the Social-Democrats in Russia
mf:ge Kerensky read the following quotation from Lenin’s

Think of it! .. . The German comrades have on i
_"v;;hout newspapers, without freedom of meeting, witli}lloztn Z é(;iti):tnecm’
@dy :‘rcthop%osed by the incredibie hostility of all classes of soci.et’y;—.
newya e flt;:rman comrades ry to act; while we, having dozens of
o sbpe pers, eefiom of‘ meeting, the majority of the Soviets, we
st-placed international proletarians of the entire world’ car;

we refuse to support the G ioni
e : .
organizations? . | rman revolutionists and Insurrectionary

Emnsky then continued:

. ) . .
most pe r(;;%?nc‘czﬂjsit?(f nr:bfc(t)lrhct)}rlxerecognlzq thus implici}ly that the
obtain . . e
lllnent, at the head of which s,
spxper and a man who has sold
gmter-%esidcnt Kerensky . . . .
aid of ihe :} ::flir:]lzers of tpe insurrection do not come to the
Cll&ses, and they o p;ol;tlanat, b_ut of the German governing
i ney S 'Ped e Rusglan front to the iron fists of
o niends. . . . Little matter to the Provisional

ip the eyes of this party, ‘a
h}mself to the bourgeoisie, the
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A

3

Government the motives of these people, little matter if they act ©
consciously or unconsciously; but in any case, from this tribune,
in full consciousness of my responsibility I qualify such acts of 3 ©
Russian political party as acts of treason to Russia!
... I place myself at the point of view of the Right, and [}
propose immediately to proceed to an investigation and make thes
necessary arrests.”” (Uproar from the Left.) ““Listen to me!”’ h¢§
cried in a powerful voice. ‘‘At the moment when the state is ip
danger, because of conscious or unconscious treason, the Provi.
sional Government, and myself among others, prefer to be Killed-
rather than betray the life, the honour, and the independence of%
Russia. . . .” z
At this moment a paper was handed to Kerensky. b§
“‘I .have just received the proclamation which they are distrib.=
uting to the regiments. Here is the contents.”’ Reading:
““The Petrograd Soviet of Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies igh
menaced. We order immediately the regiments to mobilize on &
war footing and to await new orders. All delay or non-executiong
of this order will be considered as an act of treason to thes
Revolution. The Military Revolutionary Committéc, Fof the Pres:#
ident, Podvoisky. The Secretary, Antonov.’ -
““[n reality this is an attempt to raise the populace against the
existing order of things, to break the Constituent and to open the®
front to the regiments of the iron fist of Wilkelm. . . . 2
““I say ‘populace’ intentionally, because the conscious demo £
racy and its Tsay-ee-kah, all the Army organizations, all that fi oee
Russia glorifies, the good sense, the honour and the conscienceg
of the great Russian democracy, protests against these things. . .
] have not come here with a prayer, but to state my fimg
conviction that the Provisional Government, which defends af
this moment our new liberty—that the new Russian state, des@
tined to a brilliant future, will find unanimous support excef
among those who have never dared to face the truth. . . . 4
“. .. The Provisional Government has never violated ti§
liberty of all citizens of the State to use their political rights. . . §
But now the Provisional Government . . . declares: in this moj
ment those elements of the Russian nation, those groups am
parties who have dared to lift their hands against the free will 4
the Russian people, at the same time threatening to open i
front to Germany, must be liquidated with decision! . . . 3
“Let the population of Petrograd understand that it will €3
counter a firm power, and perhaps at the last moment god

e
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sense, conscience, and honour will triumph in the hearts of those
who still possess them. . . >’

All through this speech the hall rang with deafening clamour
When the Minister-President had stepped down, pale-faced and
wet with perspiration, and strode out with his suite of officers
speaker after speaker from the Left and Centre attacked the
Right, all one angry roaring. Even the Socialist Revolutionaries
through Gotz: ’

“The policy of the Bolsheviki is demagogic and criminal in
their exploitation of the popular discontent. But there 15 a whole
geries of popular demands which have received no satisfaction up
to now. . . . The questions of peace, land, and the democratiza-
tion of the army ought to be stated in such a fashion that no
soldier, peasant, or worker would have the least doubt that our
Government is attempting, firmly and infallibly, to solve them. .

*“We Mensheviki do not wish to provoke a Cabinet crisis, and
we are ready to defend the Provisional Government with ali our
energy, to the last drop of our blood—if only the Provisional
Gczivemmgnt, on aall these bl;lmli)ng questions, will speak the clear
and precise words awaite i i
md g ise y the people with such impa-

Then Martov, furious:

*“The words of the Minister-President, who allowed himself to

~speak of ‘populace’ when it is the question of the moment of

important sections of the proletariat and the army—although led i
the wrong direction—are nothing but an incitement to civ%l war.gr’1

The order of the day proposed by the Left was voted. It
amounted practically to a vote of lack of confidence:

1. The armed demonstration which has been preparin for so
g::;t:as for.l‘ts object a coup d'étar, threatenf ts pm%oke ciif;le Sv:}ll's
mob"s cpndmons favourable to pogroms and counter-revolution the:
dmd;llzam_m of' cquntgr—revolutionary forces, such as the Black i-lun-
e éo:sg;:h will inevitably bring_ about the impossibility of convoking
Revorn uent, will cause a mxl}tary catastrophe, the death of the

) Thcn' p?!yse the economic life of the country and destroy Russia;
delay o acop itions favourable to this agitation have been created by

wgrs:;;& l1:rg<:nt measures, as well as objective conditions caused
promulgate o the general dlsorder.. It is necessary before everything to
o or‘lice a decree transmlttmg_ the land to the peasants’ Land
oposing tc; tg: A]tl(i)esa:iopt an energetic course of action abroad in
m"%ys; 0 proclaim their peace terms and to begin peace

'_3. TO . . .
cope with Monarchist manifestations and pogromist movements
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it is indispensable to take immediate measures to suppress these move-
ments, and for this purpose to create at Petrograd a Committee of Public
Safety, composed of representatives of the Municipality and the organs
of the revolutionary democracy, acting in contact with the Provisional

Government. . . .

It is interesting to note that the Mensheviki and Socialist
Revolutionaries all rallied to this resolution. . . . When Kerensky
saw it, however, he summoned Avksentiev to the Winter Palace
to explain. If it expressed a lack of confidence in the Provisional
Government, he begged Avksentiev to form a new Cabinet. Dan,
Gotz, and Avksentiev, the leaders of the ‘‘compromisers,’” per-
formed their last compromise. . . . They explained to Kerensky
that it was not meant as a criticism of the Government!

At the comner of the Morskaya and the Nevsky, squads of
soldiers with fixed bayonets were stopping all private automo-
biles, turming out the occupants, and ordering them towards the
Winter Palace. A large crowd had gathered to watch them.
Nobody knew whether the soldiers belonged to the Government
or the Military Revolutionary Committee. Up in front of the
Kazan Cathedral the same thing was happening, machines being
directed back up the Nevsky. Five or six sailors with rifles came
along, laughing excitedly, and fell into conversation with two of
the soldiers. On the sailors’ hat bands were Avrora and Zaria
Svobody—the names of the leading Bolshevik cruisers of the
Baltic Fleet. One of them said, ‘“‘Kronstadt is coming!’” . . . It
was as if, in 1792, on the streets of Paris, someone had said
““The Marseillais are coming!’’ For at Kronstadt were twenty-
five thousand sailors, convinced Bolsheviki and not afraid to
die. . ..

Rabochi i Soldat was just out, all its front page one huge
proclamation:

SOLDIERS! WORKERS! CITIZENS!

The enemies of the people passed last night to the offensive. The |
Kornilovists of the Staff are trying to draw in from the suburbs yunkers

and volunteer battalions. The Oranienbaum yunkers and the Tsarskoye
Selo volunteers refused to come out. A stroke of high treason is being
contemplated against the Petrograd Soviet. . . . The campaign of the
counter-revolutionists is being directed against the All-Russian Congress
of Soviets on the eve of its opening, against the Constituent Assembly,

against the people. The Petrograd Soviet is guarding the Revolution. The
Military Revolutionary Committee is directing the repulse of the conspir-
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ators’ attack. The entire garrison and i
proletariat of Petrograd ar
to deal the enemy of the people a crushing blow. ¢ © ready
'lrheA l;zihhtary Revolutionary Committee decrees:
. regimental, division, and battleship Commi i
} tal, , mittees, together with
‘t:ech?t‘i]“: Comm{ssars, and all revolutionary organizations gshal! meet
i nUoUs session, concentrating in their hands all nati
the plans of the conspirators. iformation about
2. Not one soldier shall leave his divisi i i
\ ision w i
et o ithout permission of the
3. To send to Smolny at once tw i
; o delegates from i i
and five from each Ward Soviet, ¢ Fach military uni
Al;tm})\slsliar:eénbers of the Petrograd Soviet and all delegates to the
- ongress are invited immediatel
oxiinary et y to Smolny for an extra-
Sounte{—revolution has raised its criminal head.
great danger threaten: i
Ay I s all the conquests and hopes of the soldiers
%1:; t:ae forc?s }(,)f ;l)'se Revolution by far exceed those of its enemies
use of the Pe is i i ill ¥
b © ople is in strong hands. The conspirators will be
No hesitation or doubts! Fir
bes ! maness, iscipli
detommiestat steadfastness, discipline,
Long live the Revolution!

The Military Revolutionary Committee

The Petrograd Soviet was meeting contin
centre of storm, delegates falling dgwn asleue(;)uf)lr}; f}:esfrlrz)og:} };’ns
nsing again to take part in the debate, Trotsky, Kameniev
V(;ltz‘c,i:;?l:iy spez:kmg sm,geight, twelve hours a day. . . . ’
own to room 18 on the first floor where t i
:ihelegates were holding caucus, a harsh voice steadi};; %gi)srtrzg:;k
e speaker hidden by the crowd: *‘The compromisers say that
we are isolated. Pay no attention to them. Once it begins the:
mtgt be dragged along with us, or else lose their following. . . A
messe;e h}c: held up a piece of paper. *“We are dragging them! A
s ge z‘is ']:)']‘;St come from the Mensheviki and Socialist Revo-
o ngffﬁmen‘iyagzzktshﬁt ttl;]ey condemn our action, but that if
prtzetar.iaﬁ!” Exultant shofxting W] ". "ot oppose the cause of the
s night fell the great hall filled with soldiers and wo
?}(‘mstrous dun mass, deep-humming in a blue haze o;ksr?n?ﬁea
€ old Tsay-ce-kah had finally decided to welcome the dele:
gates to that new Congress which would mean its own ruin—and
Pethaps the ruin of the revolutionary order it had built. At this
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weting, however, only members of the Tsay-ee-kah could
ote. . . .

It was after midnight when Gotz took the chair and Dan rose
o speak, in a tense silence, which seemed to me almost menacing.

““The hours in which we live appear in the most tragic col-
ors,” he said ‘“The ememy is at the gates of Petrograd, the
forces of the democracy are trying to organize to resist him, and
yet we await bloodshed in the streets of the capital, and famine
threatens to destroy, not only our homogeneous Government but
the Revolution itself. . . .

““The masses are sick and exhausted. They have no interest in
the Revolution. If the Bolsheviki start anything, that will be the
end of the Revolution. . . .”* (Cries, “‘That's a lie!”) “The
counter-revolutionists are waiting with the Bolsheviki to begin
riots and massacres. . . . If there is any vystuplenie, there will be
no Constituent Assembly. . . .”” (Cries, “‘Lie! Shame!™")

“It is inadmissible that in the zone of military operations the
Petrograd garrison shall not submit to the orders of the Staff. . . .
You must obey the orders of the Staff and of the Tsay-ee-kah
elected by you. All Power to the Soviets—ithat means death!
Robbers and thieves are waiting for the moment to loot and
burn. . . . When you have such slogans put before you, ‘Enter the
houses, take away the shoes and clothes from the bourgeoisie—" "’
(Tumult. Cries, “No such slogan! A lie! A lie!”"y “Well, it
may start differeatly, but it will end that way!

“The Tsay-ee-kah has full power to act, and must be
obeyed. . . . We are not afraid of bayonets. . . . The Tsay-ee-
kah will defend the Revolution with its body. . . .”* {Cries, “‘It
was a dead body long ago!’)

Immense continued uproar, in which his voice could be heard
screaming, as he pounded the desk, ‘“Those who are urging this
are committing a crime!”’

Voice: ““You committed a crime long ago, when you captured
the power and turned it over to the bourgeoisie!”’

Gotz, ringing the chairman’s bell: **Silence, or I'll have you
put out!”’

Voice: ““Try it!”” (Cheers and whistling.)

““Now concerning our policy about peace.”” (Laughter.) *‘Un-
fortunately Russia can no longer support the continuation of the
war. There is going to be peace, but not permanent pcace—not a
democration peace. . . . Today, at the Council of the Republic,
in order to avoid bloodshed, we passed an order of the day
damanding the surrender of the land to the Land Committees and
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jmmediate peace negotiations. . .
late!’")

Then for the Bolsheviki, Trotsky mounted the tribune, borne
on a wave of roaring applause that burst into cheers and a rising
house, thunderous. His thin, pointed face was positively Mephis-
tophelian in its expression of malicious irony.

“Dan’s tactics prove that the masses——~the great, dull, indiffer-
ent masses—are absolutely with him!”” (Titanic mirth.) He turned
towards the chairman, dramatically. ‘‘When we spoke of giving
the land to the peasants you were against it. We told the peas-
ants, ‘If they don’t give it to you, take it yourselves!’ and the
peasants followed our advice. And now you advocate what we
did six months ago. . . .

““f don’t think Kerensky’s order to suspend the death penalty
in the army was dictated by his ideals. I think Kerensky was
gg:rsuaded by the Petrograd garrison, which refused to obey

im. ...

“Today Dan is accused of having made a speech in the
Cpuncd of the Republic which proves him to be a secret Bolshe-
vik, . . . The time may come when Dan will say that the flower
of the Revolution participated in the rising of 16 and 18 July. . . .
In Dan’s resolution today at the Council of the Republic there
was no mention of enforcing disciplive in the army, although
that is urged into the propaganda of his party. . . .

““No. The history of the last seven months shows that the
masses have left the Mensheviki. The Mensheviki and the So-
cialist Revolutionaries conquered the Cadets, and then when they
got the power they gave it to the Cadets. . . .

*‘Dan tells you that you have no right to make an insurrection.
Insurre right of all fevolufionists! When the down-

trodden masses revolt it is their right. . . .”
- Then the tong-Taced, cruel-tongued Lieber, greeted with groans
and laughter.

Engels and Marx said that the proletariat had no right to take
power untx! it was ready for it. In a bourgeois revolution like this
- - . the seizure of power by the masses means the tragic end of
the Revolution. . . . Trotsky, as a Social-Democratic theorist, is
Exmself opposed to what he is now advocating. . . .”” (Cries,

Enough! Down with him!'")

Martov constantly interrupted: *‘The Internationalists are not
opposed to the transmission of power to the democracy, but they
disapprove of the methods of the Bolsheviki. This is not the
moment to seize the power. . , .”’

. {Laughter, and cries, ““Too
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Again Dan took the floor, violently protesting against the
action of the Military Revolutionary Committee, which had sent
a Commissar to seize the office of Izvestia and censor the paper.
The wildest uproar followed. Martov tried to speak, but could
not be heard. Delegates of the Army and the Baltic Fleet stood
up all over the hall, shouting that the Soviet was their Govern-
ment. . . .

Amid the wildest confusion Ehrlich offered a resolution, ap-
pealing to the workers and soldiers to remain calm and not to
respond to provocations to demonstrate, recognizing the neces-
sity of immediately creating a Committee at once to pass de-
crees transferring the land to the peasants and beginning peace
negotiations. . . .

Then up leaped Volodarsky, shouting harshly that the Tsay-ee-
kah, on the eve of the Congress, had no right to assume the
functions of the Congress. The Tsay-ee-kah was practically dead,
he said, and the resolution was simply a trick to bolster up its
waning power. . . .

‘‘As for us, Bolsheviki, we will not vote on this resolution!”’
Whereupon all the Bolsheviki left the hall and the resolution was
passed. . . .

Towards four in the morning I met Zorin in the outer hall, a
rifle slung from his shoulder.

“We're moving!”25 said he, calmly, but with satisfaction.
‘“We pinched the Assistant Minister of Justice and the Minister
of Religions. They’re down cellar now. One regiment is on the
march to capture the Telephone Exchange, another the Telegraph
Agency, another the State Bank. The Red Guard is out. . . .”’

On the steps of Smolny, in the chill dark, we first saw the Red
Guard—a huddled group of boys in workmen’s clothes, carrying
guns with bayonets, talking nervously together,

Far over the still roofs westward came the sound of scattered
- rifle fire, where the yunkers were trying to open the bridges over
the Neva, to prevent the factory workers and soldiers of the
- Viborg quarter from joining the Soviet forces in the centre of the
city; and the Kronstadt sailors were closing them again. . . .

Behind us great Smolny, bright with lights, hummed like a
gigantic hive. . . .

ST
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The Fall of the Provisional Government

Wednesday, 7 November, I rose very late. The noon cannon
boomed from Peter-Paul as I went down the Nevsky. It was a
raw, chill day. In front of the State Bank some soldiers with
fixed bayonets were standing at the closed gates.

‘“‘What side do you belong to?”’ I asked. ‘‘The Government?’’

“‘No more Government,’’ one answered with a grin. ‘‘Slava
Bogu! Glory to God!’” That was all I could get out of him. . . .

The street-cars were running on the Nevsky, men, women,
and small boys hanging on every projection. Shops were open,
and there seemed even less uneasiness among the street crowds
than there had been the day before. A whole crop of new appeals
against insurrection had blossomed out on the walls during the
night—to the peasants, to the soldiers at the front, to the work-
men of Petrograd. One read:

FROM THE PETROGRAD MUNICIPAL DUMA

The Municipal Duma informs the citizens that in the extraordinary
meeting of 6 November the Duma formed a Committee of Public
Safety, composed of members of the Central and Ward Dumas, and
representatives of the following revolutionary democratic organizations:
The Tsay-ee-kah, the All-Russian Executive Committee of Peasant Dep-
uties, the Army organizations, the Tsentroflot, the Petrograd Soviet
Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies (}), the Council of Trade Unions, and
others. .

Members of the Committee of Public Safety will be on duty in the
building of the Municipal Duma. Telephones No. 15-40, 223-7, 138-36.

7 November 1917
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Though I didn’t realize it then, this was the Duma’s declara-
tion of war against the Bolsheviki.

I bought a copy of Rabochi Put, the only newspaper which
seemed on sale, and a little later paid a soldier fifty kopeks for a
second-hand copy of Dien. The Bolshevik paper, printed on
large-sized sheets in the conquered office of the Russkaya Volia,
had huge headlines: ‘‘ALL POWER—TO THE SOVIETS OF WORKERS,
SOLDIERS, AND PEASANTS! PEACE! BREAD! LAND!'” The leading article
was signed **Zinoviev’’—Lenin’s companion in hiding. It began:

Every soldier, every worker, every real Socialist, every honest demo-
crat, realizes that there are only two alternatives to the present situation.

Either—the power will remain in the hands of the bourgeois-landlord
crew, and this will mean every kind of repression for the workers,
soldiers, and peasants, continuation of the war, inevitable hunger and
death. . . .

Or—the power will be transferred to the hands of the revolutionary
workers, soldiers, and peasants; in that case it will mean a complete
abolition of landlord tyranny, immediate check of the capitalists, imme-
diate proposal of a just peace. Then the land is assured to the peasants,
then control of industry is assured to the workers, then bread is assured
to the hungry, then the end of this nonsensical war! . . .

Dien contained fragmentary news of the agitated night. Bol-
sheviki capture of the Telephone Exchange, the Baltic station,
the Telegraph Agency; the Peterhof yunkers unable to reach
Petrograd; the Cossacks undecided; arrest of some of the Minis-
ters; shooting of Chief of the City Militia Meyer; arrests, counter-
arrests, skirmishes between clashing patrols of soldiers, yunkers,
and Red Guards.?®

On the corner of the Morskaya I ran into Captain Comberg,
Menshevik oboronets, secretary of the Military Section of his
party. When I asked him if the insurrection had really happened
he shrugged his shoulders in a tired manner and replied, “‘Chort
znayet! The devil knows! Well, perhaps the Bolsheviki can seize
the power, but they won’t be able to hold it more than three
days. They haven’t the men to run a government. Perhaps it’s a
good thing to let them try—that will finish them. . . ."”

The Military Hotel at the corner of St. Isaac’s Square was
picketed by armed sailors. In the lobby were many of the smart
young officers, walking up and down or muttering together; the
sailors wouldn’t let them leave. . . .

Suddenly came the sharp crack of a rifle outside, followed by
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a scattered burst of firing. I ran out. Something unusual was
going on around the Marinsky Palace, where the Council of the
Russian Republic met. Diagonally across the wide square was
drawn a line of sailors, rifles ready, staring at the hotel roof.

“Provocatzia! Shot at us!”’ snapped one, while another went
running towards the door.

At the western corner of the Palace lay a big armoured car
with a red flag flying from it, newly lettered in red paint: .
«§.R.S.D.”” (Soviet Rabochikh Soldatskikh Deputatov); all the
guns trained towards St. Isaac’s. A barricade had been heaped up
across the mouth of Novaya Ulitsa—boxes, barrels, an old bed-
spring, a wagon. A pile of lumber barred the end of the Moika
quay. Short logs from a neighbouring wood-pile were being built
up along the front of the building to form breastworks. . . .

“Is there going to be any fighting?”* I asked.

“‘Soon, soon,’’ answered a soldier, nervously. ‘‘Go away,
comrade, you'll get hurt. They will come from that direction,”’
pointing towards the Admiralty.

“Who will?”’

“That I couldn’t tell you, brother,”” he answered, and spat.

Before the door of the Palace was a crowd of soldiers and
sailors. A sailor was telling of the end of the Council of the
Russian Republic. ‘“We walked in there,”’ he said, ‘‘and filled
all the doors with comrades. I went up to the counter-revolutionist
Komilovits who sat in the president’s chair. ‘No more Council,’
I says. ‘Run along home now!’

There was laughter. By waving assorted papers I managed to
get around to the door of the press gallery. There an enormous
smiling sailor stopped me, and when I showed my pass, just
said, “‘If you were Saint Michael himself, comrade, you couldn’t
pass here!”” Through the glass of the door I made out the
distorted face and gesticulating arms of a French correspondent
locked in. . . . ’

Around in front stood a little, grey-moustached man in the
uniform of a general, the centre of a knot of soldiers. He was
very red in the face.

“I am General Alexeyev,” he cried. ‘‘As your superior officer
and as a member of the Council of the Republic I demand to be

a110w_ed to pass!”’ The guard scratched his head, looking
uneasily out of the corner of his eye, he beckoned to an ap-
proaching officer, who grew very agitated when he saw who it
was and saluted before he realized what he was doing.

“Vashe Vuisokoprevoskhoditelstvo—your High Excellency—"’
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he stammered in the manner of the old régime. ‘‘Access to the
Palace is strictly forbidden—I have no right—""

An automobile came by, and I saw Gotz sitting inside, Jaugh-
ing apparently with great amusement. A few minutes later an-
other, with armed soldiers on the front seat, full of arrested
members of the Provisional Government. Peters, Lettish member
of the Military Revolutionary Committee, came hurrying across
the Square.

““I thought you bagged all those gentlemen last night,”” said I,
pointing to them.

“Oh,”” he answered, with the expression of a disappointed
schoolboy. ‘‘The damn fools let most of them go again before
we made up our minds. . . ."”

Down the Voskressensky Prospect a great mass of sailors were
drawn up, and behind them came marching soldiers, as far as the
eye could reach.

We went towards the Winter Palace by way of the Admir-
alteisky. All the entrances to the Palace Square were closed by
sentries, and a cordon of troops stretched clear across the west-
ern end, besieged by an uneasy throng of citizens. Except for
far-away soldiers who seemed to be carrying wood out of the
Palace courtyard and piling it in front of the main gateway,
everything was quiet.

We couldn’t make out whether the sentries were pro-Government
or pro-Soviet. Our papers from Smolny had no effect, however,
so we approached another part of the line with an important air
and showed our American passports, saying, ‘‘Official busi-
ness!”’ and shouldered through. At the door of the Pajace the
same old shveirzari, in their brass-buttoned blue uniforms with
the red-and-gold collars, politely took our coats and hats and we
went upstairs. In the dark, gloomy corridor, stripped of its
tapestries, a few old attendants were lounging about, and in front
of Kerensky’s door a young officer paced up and down, gnawing
his moustache. We asked if we could interview the Minister-
President, He bowed and clicked his heels.

“No, I am sotry,”” he replied in French. ‘‘Alexander Feodor-
ovich is extremely occupied just now. . . .”” He looked at us for
a moment. “*In fact, he is not here. . . .~

“Where is he?”

~ “‘He has gone to the front.”” And do you know, there wasn’t
enough gasoline for his automobile. We had to send to the
English Hospital and borrow some.”
“‘Are the Ministers here?”’
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“They are meeting in some room—I{ don’t know where.”’

Are the Bolsheviki coming?”’

+Of course. Certainly they are coming. I expect a telephone
call every minute to say that they are coming. But we are ready.
We have yunkers in the front of the Palace. Through that door
there.”’ '

“‘Can we go in there?”’

“No. Certainly not. It is not permitted.”” Abruptly he shook
hands all round and walked away. We turned to the forbidden
door, set in a temporary partition dividing the hall and locked on
the outside. On the other side were voices, and somebody laugh-
ing. Except for that the vast spaces of the old Palace were as
silent as the grave. An old shveitzar ran up. ‘‘No, barin, you
must not go in there.”

“Why is the door locked?”’

““To keep the soldiers in,”” he answered. After a few minutes
he said something about having a glass of tea and went back
up the hall. We unlocked the door.

Just inside a couple of soldiers stood on guard, but they said
nothing. At the end of the corridor was a large, ornate room with
gilded comices and enormous crystal lustres, and beyond it
several smaller ones, wainscoted with dark wood. On both sides
of the parqueted floor lay rows of dirty mattresses and blankets,
upon which occasional soldiers were stretched out; everywhere
was a litt_er of cigarette butts, bits of bread, cloth, and empty
bottles with expensive French labels. More and more soldiers
with the red shoulder-straps of the yunker schools, moved about
in a stale atmosphere of tobacco-smoke and unwashed humanity.
One had a bottle of white Burgundy, evidently filched from the
cellars of the Palace. They looked at us with astonishment as we
marched past, through room after room, until at last we came out
into a series of great state-salons, fronting their long and dirty
windows on the Square. The walls were covered with huge
canvases in massive gilt frames—historical battle scenes. . . .

12 October 1812" and ‘‘6 November 1812” and *“16/28 Au-
gust 1813°". . .. One had a gash across the upper right-hand

~ corner.

The place was all a huge barrack, and evidently had been for
weeks, from the look of the floor and walls. Machine-guns were
mounted on window-sills, rifles stacked between the mattresses.

As we were looking at the pictures an alcoholic breath assailed
me from the region of my left ear, and a voice said in thick but
fluent French, ““I see, by the way you admire the paintings, that
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you are foreigners.”” He was a short, puffy man with a baldish
head as he removed his cap.

** Americans? Enchanted. [ am Stabs-Captain Vladimir Artzi-
bashev, absolutely at your service.”” It did not seem to occur to
him that there was anything unusual in four strangers, one a
woman, wandering through the defences of an army awaiting
attack. He began to complain of the state of Russia.

**Not only these Bolsheviki,’’ he said, ‘‘but the fine traditions
of the Russian army are broken down. Look around you. These
are all students in the officers’ training schools. But are they
gentlemen? Kerensky opened the officers” schools to the ranks,
to any soldier who could pass an examination. Naturally there
are many, many who are contaminated by the Revolution. . . .”’
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But soon they began to boast. “‘If the Bolsheviki come we
shall show them how to fight. They do not dare to fight, they are
cowards. But if we should be overpowered, well, every man
keeps one bullet for himself. . . .

At this point there was a burst of rifle-fire not far off. Qut on
the Square all th{: people began to run, falling flat on their faces,
and the izvozchiki standing on the corners galloped in every
direction. Inside all was uproar, soldiers running here and there,

. grabbing up guns, rifle-belts and shouting, ‘‘Here they come!

‘" Here they come

(R

. : ... But in a few minutes it quieted down
again. The izvozchiki came back, the people lying down stood

up. Through the Red Arch appeared the yunkers, marching a
- little out of step, one of them supported by two comrades.

Without consequence he changed the subject. “‘I am very _
. Square had all disappeared. The great semi-circle of Government
* buildings seemed deserted. We went into the Hotel France for

anxious to get away from Russia. I have made up my mind to
join the American army. Will you please go to your Consul and
make arrangements? I will give you my address.”’ In spite of our
protestations he wrote it on a piece of paper, and seemed to feel
better at once. 1 have it still—'‘Oranienbaumskaya Shkola
Praporshchikov 2nd, Staraya Peterhof.”’

““We had a review this morning early,”’ he went on, as he
guided us through the rooms and explained everything. ‘‘The
Women'’s Battalion decided to remain loyal to the Government.”’

*‘Are the women soldiers in the Palace?”’

‘*‘Yes, they are in the back rooms, where they won’t be hurt if
any trouble comes.”” He sighed. ‘It is a great responsibility,”
said he.

For a while we stood at the window, looking down on the
Square before the Palace, where three companies of long-coated
yunkers were drawn up under arms, being harangued by a tall,
energetic-looking officer I recognized as Stankievich, chief Mili-
tary Commissar of the Provisional Government. After a few
minutes two of the companies shouldered arms with a clash,
barked three sharp shouts, and went swinging off across the
Square, disappearing through the Red Arch into the quiet city.

““They are going to capture the Telephone Exchange,”’ said
someone. Three cadets stood by us, and we fell into conversa-
tion. They said they had entered the schools from the ranks, and
gave their names—Robert Olev, Alexei Vasilienko, and Erni
Sachs, an Estonian. But now they didn’t want to be officers any
more, because officers were very unpopular. They didn’t seem to
know what to do, as a matter of fact, and it was plain that they
were not happy.

s S T P SR £ T L 2

It was getting late when we left the Palace. The sentries in the

dinner, and right in the middle of soup the waiter, very pale in
the face, came up and insisted that we move to the main
dining room at the back of the house, because they were going to
pu.td out the lights in the café. ‘*There will be much shooting,”” he
said.

When we came out on the Morskaya again it was quite dark
except for one flickering street-light on the corner of the Nevsky?
Under this stood a big armoured automobile, with racing engine
and oil smoke pouring out of it. A small boy had climbed up

. the side of the thing and was looking down the barrel of a

machine-gun. Soldiers and sailors stood around, evidently waiting
for somethmg_. We walked back up to the Red Arch, where a
knot of soldiers was gathered staring at the brightly lighted
ng:r Palace and talking in loud tones.
“No, comrades,”” one was saying. ‘‘How can we shoot at
them? The Women’s Battalion is i — i
fired on Rumvomen's Batta in there—they will say we have
As we reached the Nevsky again another armoured car came
anax‘md the corner, and a man poked his head out of the turret-top.
Com(? on!" he yelled. ‘‘Let’s go on through and attack!”’
The driver of the other car came over, and shouted so as to be
heard above the roaring engine. ‘“The Committee says to wait.
They have got artillery behind the wood-piles in there. . . .
Here the streetcars had stopped running, few people passed
and there were no lights; but a few blocks away we could see thé
:{ams, the crowds, the lighted shop-windows and the electric
1885 of the moving-picture shows—life going on as usual. We




62 Ten Days That Shook the World

had tickets to the Ballet at the Marinsky Theatre—all the theatregs
were open—but it was too exciting out of doors. . . . 1

In the darkness we stumbled over lumber-piles barricading the2
Police Bridge, and before the Stroganov Palace made out somef
soldiers wheeling into position a three-inch field-gun. Men jgf
various uniforms were coming and going in an aimless way, a&
doing a great deal of talking. . . . 2

Up the Nevsky the whole city seemed to be out promenading 1
On every comer immense crowds were massed around a core of}
hot discussion. Pickets of a dozen soldiers with fixed bayonetst
lounged at the street crossings, red-faced old men in rich fug
coats shook their fists at them, smartly-dressed women screameg
epithets; the soldiers argued feebly, with embarrassed grins. . . |
Armoured cars went up and down the street, named after the firs®
Tsars—Oleg, Rurik, Svietoslav—and daubed with huge red letd
ters, ‘“‘R.S.D.R.P.”" (Rossiskaya Sotsial-Democrateecheskayg
Rabochaya Partia). At the Mikhailovsky a man appeared with an?
armful of newspapers, and was immediately stormed by franticg
people, offering a rouble, five roubles, ten roubles, tearing ati

&

i

each other like animals. It was Rabochi i Soldat, announcing the!
victory of the Proletarian Revolution, the liberation of the Bols
sheviki still in prison, calling upon the Army front and rear fod
support . . . a feverish little sheet of four pages, running to?
enormous type, containing no news. . . . ;

On the corner of the Sadovaya about two thousand citizensk
had gathered, staring up at the roof of a tall building, where 3
tiny red spark glowed and waned.

“‘See!”’ said a tall peasant, pointing to it. “‘It is a provocator,
Presently he will fire on the people. . . .”’ Apparently no onef
thought of going to investigate.

G

The massive fagade of Smolny blazed with lights as we drove
up, and from every street converged upon it streams of hurrying
shapes dim in the gloom. Automobiles and motor-cycles came;
and went; an enormous elephant-coloured armoured automobile,
with two red flags flying from the turret, lumbered out with
screaming siren. It was cold, and at the outer gate the Red
Guards had built themselves a bonfire. At the inner gate, too,
there was a blaze, by the light of which sentries slowly spelled
out our passes and looked us up and down. The canvas covers
had been taken off the four rapid-fire guns on each side of the
doorway, and the ammunition-belts hung snake-like from their
breeches. A dun herd of armouted cars stood under the trees in
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the courtyard, engines going. The long, bare, dimly illuminated
halls roared with the thunder of feet, calling, shouting. .. .
There was an atmosphere of recklessness. A crowd came pour-
ing down the staircase, workers in black blouses and round black
fur hats, many of them with guns slung over their shoulders,
soldiers in rough dirt-coloured coats and grey fur shapki pinched
flat, a leader or so—Lunacharsky, Kameniev—hurrying along in
the centre of a group all talking at once, with harassed anxious
faces, and bulging portfolios under their arms. The extraordinary
meeting of the Petrograd Soviet was over. I stopped Kameniev—a
quick-moving little man, with a wide, vivacious face set close to
his shoulders. Without preface he read in rapid French a copy of
the resolution just passed:

The Petrograd Soviet of Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies, saluting the
victorious Revolution of the Petrograd proletariat and garrison, particu-
Tarly emphaSizes the unity, organization, discipline, and complete coop-
eration shown by the masses in this rising; rarely has less blood been

£ . spilled, and rarely has an insurrection succeeded so well.

The Soviet expresses its firm conviction that the Workers’ and Peas-
ants’ Government which, as the government of the Soviets, will be
created by the Revolution, and which will assure the industrial proletar-
iat of the support of the entire mass of poor peasants, will march firmly
towards Socialism, the only means by which the country can be spared
the miseries and unheard-of horrors of war.

The new Workers’ and Peasants’ Government will propose immedi-
ately a just and democratic peace to all the belligerent countries.

It will suppress immediately the great landed property, and transfer
the land to the peasants. It will establish workmen’s control over produc-

' tion and distribution of manufactured products, and will set up a general

control over the banks, which it will transform into a state monopoly.

The Petrograd Soviet of Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies calls upon
the workers and peasants of Russia to support with all their energy and
all tl}elr devotion the Proletarian Revolution. The Soviet expresses its
conviction that the city workers, allies of the poor peasants, will assure
complete revolutionary order, indispensable to the victory of Socialism.
The Soviet is convinced that the proletariat of the countries of Western
Eurf)pe will aid us in conducting the cause of Socialism to a real and
lasting victory.

“Yqu consider it won then?’’

Hg lifted his shoulders. ‘“There is much to do. Horribly much.
It is just beginning. . . .”

On the landing I met Riazanov, vice-president of the Trade

\




64 Ten Days That Shook the World

Unions, looking black and biting his grey beard. **It’s insane
Insane!”’ he shouted. ‘“The European working class won’t movej
All Russia—"" He waved his hand distractedly and ran off
Riazanov and Kameniev had both opposed the insurrection, anq’
felt the lash of Lenin’s terrible tongue. . . . :

It had been a momentous ‘session. In the name of the Military
Revolutionary Committee Trotsky had declared that the Provi.
sional Government no longer existed. ,

““The characteristic of bourgeois governments,”’ he said, ‘‘jg
to deceive the people. We, the Soviets of Workers’, Soldiers’,
and Peasants’ Deputies, are going to try an experiment unique in
history; we are going to found a power which will have no other’
aim but to satisfy the needs of the soldiers, workers, and peasants.”

Lenin had appeared, welcomed with a mighty ovation, proph-
esying world-wide Social Revolution. . . . And Zinoviev, crying,’
““This day we have paid our debt to the international proletariat,
and struck a terrible blow at the war, a terrible body-blow at all:
the imperialists, and particularly at Wilhelm the Executioner. . . .”

Then Trotsky, that telegrams had been sent to the front an-
nouncing the victorious insurrection, but no reply had come,
Troops were said to be marching against Petrograd—a delegation
must be sent to tell them the truth.

Cries, ‘‘You are anticipating the will of the All-Russian Con- 4
gress of Soviets!”’

Trotsky, coldly, ““The will of the All-Russian Congress of
Soviets has been anticipated by the rising of the Petrograd work-
ers and soldiers!”’

So we came into the great meeting-hall, pushing through the®
clamorous mob at the door. In the rows of seats, under the white
chandeliers, packed immovably in the aisles and on the sides,’
perched on every window-sill, and even the edge of the plat-}
form, the representatives of the workers and soldiers of all Russia *
waited in anxious silence or wild exultation the ringing of the'
chairman’s bell. There was no heat in the hall but the stifling’
heat of unwashed human bodies. A foul blue cloud of cigarette *
smoke rose from the mass and hung in the thick air. Occasion-
ally someone in authority mounted the tribune and asked theg
comrades not to smoke; then everybody, smokers and all, took |
up the cry, “‘Don’t smoke, comrades!”’ and went on smoking.
Petrovsky, Anarchist delegate from the Obukhov factory, made a

seat for me beside him. Unshaven and filthy, he was reeling
from three nights’ sleepless work on the Military Revolutionary :
Committee. ]
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On the platform sat the leaders of the old Tsay-ee-kah—for the
Jast time dominating the turbulent Soviets, which they had ruled
from the first days, and which were now risen against them‘. It
was the end of the first period of the Russian revolution, which
these men had attempted to guide in careful ways. . . . The three

atest of them were not there: Kerensky, flying to the front
through country towns all doubtfully heaving up; Chkheidze, the
old eagle, who had contemptuously retired to his own Georgian
mountains, there to sicken with consumption; and the high-
souled Tseretelly, also mortally stricken, who, nevertheless, would
return and pour out his beautiful eloquence for the lost cause.
Gotz sat there, Dan, Lieber, Bogdanov, Broido, Fillipovsky—
white-faced, hollow-eyed and indignant. Below them the second
siezd of the All-Russian Soviets boiled and swirled, and over
their heads the Military Revolutionary Committee functioned
white-hot, holding in its hands the threads of insurrection and
striking with a long arm. . . . It was 10:40 p.m.

Dan, a mild-faced, baldish figure in a shapeless military sur-
geonis uniform, was ringing the bell. Silence fell sharply, in-
tense, broken by the scuffling and disputing of the people at the
door. . . .

““We have the power in our hands,”” he began sadly, stopped
for a moment, and then went on in a low voice. ‘‘Comrades! The
Congress of Soviets is meeting in such unusual circumstances
and in such an extraordinary moment that you will understand
why the Tsay-ee-kah considers it unnecessary to address you
with a political speech. This will become much clearer to you if
you will recollect that I am a member of the Tsay-ee-kah, and
that at this moment our Party comrades are in the Winter Palace
under bombardment, sacrificing themselves to execute the duty
put on them by the Tsay-ee-kah.”” (Confused uproar.)

*‘I declare the first session of the Second Congress of Soviets
of Workers® and Soldiers” Deputies open!”’

The election of the presidium took place amid stir and moving
about. Avanessov announced that by agreement of the Bolshe-
viki, Left Socialist Revolutionaries, and Mensheviki Internation-
alists, it was decided to base the presidium upon proportionality.
Several Mensheviki leaped to their feet protesting. A bearded

soldier shouted at them, ‘‘Remember what you did to us Bolshe-

viki- when we were in the minority!”’ Resuit—14 Bolsheviki, 7
Socialist Revolutionaries, 3 Mensheviki, and 1 Internationalist
(Gorky’s group). Hendelmann, for the right and centre Socialist
Revolutionaries, said that they refused to take part in the presid-
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ium, the same from Khinchuk, for the Mensheviki; and from the
Mensheviki Internationalists, that until the verification of certain °
circumstances, they too could not enter the presidium. Scattering
applause and hoots. One voice, ‘‘Renegades, you call yourselves
Socialists!”’ A representative of the Ukrainian delegates demanded, °
and received, a place. Then the old Tsay-ce-kah stepped down, :
and in their places appeared Trotsky, Kameniev, Lunacharsky, -

Madame Kollontai, Nogin. .

. . The hall rose, thundering. How !

far they had soared, these Bolsheviki, from a despised and
hunted sect less than four months ago, to this supreme place, the '

helm of great Russia in full tide of insurrection!

The order of the day, said Kameniev, was first Organization
of Power; second, War and Peace; and third, the Constitutional
Assembly. Lozovsky, rising, announced that upon agreement of
the burcaux of all factions, it was proposed to hear and discuss
the report of the Petrograd Soviet, then to give the floor to
members of the Tsay-ee-kah and the different parties, and finally
to pass to the order of the day.

But suddenly a new sound made itself heard, deeper than the
tumult of the crowd, persistent, disquieting—the dull shock of

guns. People looked anxiously towards the clouded windows, ,
and a sort of fever came over them. Martov, demanding the §

floor, croaked hoarsely, ‘‘The civil war is beginning, comrades!
The first question must be a peaceful settlement of the crisis. On
principle and from a political standpoint we must urgently dis-

cuss a means of averting civil war. Our brothers are being shot ¢

down in the streets! At this moment, when before the opening of
the Congress of Soviets the question of Power is being settled by
means of a military plot organized by one of the revolutionary
parties—'" for a moment he could not make himself heard above
the noise, ‘‘All of the revolutionary parties must face the fact!
““The first vopros (question) before the Congress is the question
of power, and this question is already being settled by force of
arms in the streets! . . . We must create a power which will be
recognized by the whole democracy. If the Congress wishes to
be the voice of the revolutionary democracy it must not sit with
folded hands before the developing civil war, the result of which
may be a dangerous outburst of counter-revolution. . . . The
possibility of a peaceful outcome lies in the formation of a united
democratic authority. . . . We must elect a delegation to negoti-
ate with the other Socialist parties and organizations. . . .”’
Always the methodical muffled boom of cannon through the
windows, and the delegates, screaming at each other. . . . So,

i v i
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with the crash of artillery, in the dark, with hatred, and fear, and
s daring, new Russia was being born.

The Lelt Socialist Revolutionaries and the United Social Dem-
ocrats supported Martov’s proposition. It was accepted. A sol-
dier announced that the All-Russian Peasants’ Soviets had refused
to send delegates to the Congress; he proposed that a committee
be sent with a formal invitation. ‘‘Some delegates are present,’’
he said. ‘I move that they be given votes.”” Accepted.

Kharash, wearing the epaulettes of a captain, passionately
demanded the floor. *“The political hypocrites who control this
Congress,”” he shouted, *‘told us we were to settle the question
of Power—and it is being settled behind our backs, before the
Congress opens! Blows are being struck against the Winter
Palace, and it is by such blows that the nails are being driven
into the coffin of the political party which has risked such an
adventure!”’ Uproar. Followed him Gharra: ‘*“While we are here
discussing propositions of peace, there is a battle on in the
streets. . . . The Socialist Revolutionaries and Mensheviki refuse
to be involved in what is happening, and call upon all public
forces to resist the attempt to capture the power. . . .’ Kuchin,
delegate of the 12th Army and representative of the Trudoviki:
“‘I was sent here only for information, and I am returning at once
to the front, where all the Army Committees consider that the
mking of power by the Soviets, only three weeks before the
anstltuent Assembly, is a stab in the back of the Army and a

crime against the people—!" Shouts of “‘Lie! You lie!’’ . . .
When he could be heard again, ‘‘Let’s make an end of this
adventure in Petrograd! I call upon all the delegates to leave this
hall in order to save the country and the revolution!’’ As he went
down the aisle in the midst of a deafening noise, people surged
upon him, threatening. . . . Then an officer with a long brown
goatee, speaking suavely and persuasively: ‘I speak for the
fielegates from the front. The Army is imperfectly represented
in this Congress, and furthermore, the Army does not consider
the Congress of Soviets necessary at this time, only three\weeks
before the opening of the Congtituent—"" shouts and stiéping,
always growing more violent. ‘“The Army does not consider that
tl}e Congress of the Soviets has the necessary authority—" Sol-
dlc*:rs began to stand up all over the hall.

. ‘dWho are you speaking for? What do you represent?”’ they

ed.

“The Central Executive Committee of the Soviet of the Fifth
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Army, the Second F—Regiment, the First N—Regiment, the’

Third S—Rifles. . . .”’ E
“When were you elected? You represent the officers, not the

soldiers! What do the soldiers say about it?”’ Jeers and hoots.

“We, the front group, disclaim all responsibility for what hay -
happened and is happening, and we consider it necessary to
mobilize all self-conscious revolutionary forces for the salvation |
of the Revolution! The front group will leave the Congress. . . |
The place to fight is out on the streets!”’

Immense bawling outcry. ‘‘You speak for the Staff-—not for
the Army!”’ :
*‘I appeal to all reasonable soldiers to leave this Congress!”’

““Kornilovist! Counter-revolutionist! Provocator!’’ were hurled
at him.

On behalf of the Mensheviki, Khinchuk then announced that
the only possibility of a peaceful solution was to begin negotia- :
tions with the Provisional Government for the formation of a
new Cabinet, which would find support in all strata of society.
He could not proceed for several minutes. Raising his voice to a .
shout he read the Menshevik declaration:

“‘Because the Bolsheviki have made a military conspiracy with
the aid of the Petrograd Soviet, without consulting the other
factions and parties, we find it impossible to remain in the
Congress, and therefore withdraw, inviting the other groups to
follow us and to meet for discussion of the situation!’’

“‘Deserter!”’ At intervals in the almost continuous disturbance
Hendelmann, for the Socialist Revolutionaries, could be heard
protesting against the bombardment of the Winter Palace. . . .
*“We are opposed to this kind of anarchy. . . .’

Scarcely had he stepped down when a young, lean-faced
soldier, with flashing eyes, leaped to the platform, and dramati-
cally lifted his hand:

“Comrades!”’ he cried, and there was a hush. “‘My familia
(name) is Peterson—I speak for the Second Lettish Rifles. You
have heard the statements of two representatives of the Army
committees; these statements would have some value if their
authors had been representatives of the Army—"" Wild applause.
*‘But they do not represent the soldiers!”’ Shaking his fist. **The
Twelfth Army has been insisting for a long time upon the
re-election of the Great Soviet and the Army Committee, but just
as your own Tsay-ee-kah, our Committee refused to call a
meeting of the representatives of the masses until the end of
September, so that the reactionaries could elect their own false
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delegates to this Congress. 1 tell you now, the Lettish soldiers
have many times said, ‘No more resolutions! No more talk!
we want deeds—the Power must be in our hands!’ Let these
impostor delegates leave the Congress! The Army is not with

m!”’
the']‘he hatl rocked with cheering. In the first moments of the
session, stunned by the rapidity of events, startled by the sound
of cannon, the delegates had hesitated. For an hour hammer-
blow after hammer-blow had fallen from that tribune, welding
them together but beating them down. Did they stand then alone?
Was Russia rising against them? Was it true that the Army was
marching on Petrograd? Then this clear-eyed young soldier had
spoken, and in a flash they knew it for the truth. . . . This was
the voice of the soldiers—the stirring millions of uniformed
workers and peasants were men like them, and their thoughts and
feelings were the same. . . .

More soldiers. . . . Gzhelshakh; for the Front delegates, an-
nouncing that they had only decided to leave the Congress by a
small majority, and that the Bolshevik. members had not even
taken part in the vote, as they stood for division according to
political parties, and not groups. ‘‘Hundreds of delegates from
the front,”’ he said, ‘‘are being elected without the participation
of the soldiers because the Army Committees are no longer the
real representatives of the rank and file. . . .”> Lukianov, crying

" that officers like Kharash and Khinchuk could not represent the

Army in this Congress—but only the high command. *‘The real
inhabitants of the trenches want with all their hearts the transfer
of Power into the hands of the Soviets, and they expect very
much from it!”” . . . The tide was turning.

Then came Abramovich, for the Bund, the organ of the Jewish
Social-Democrats—his eyes snapping behind thick glasses,
trembling with rage.

*“What is taking place now in Petrograd is a monstrous calam-
ity! The Bund group joins with the declaration of the Mensheviki
and Socialist Revolutionaries and will leave the Congress!”” He
raised his voice and hand. “‘Our duty to the Russian proletariat
dqesn’t permit us to remain here and be responsible for these
crimes. Because the firing on the Winter Palace doesn’t cease,
the Municipal Duma together with the Mensheviki and Socialist
Revolutionaries, and the Executive Committee of the Peasants’
Soviet, has decided to perish with the Provisional Government,
and we are going with them! Unarmed we will expose our
breasts to the. machine-guns of the Terrorists. . . . We invite all
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delegates to this Congress—’ The rest was lost in a storm of
hoots, menaces, and curses which rose to a hellish pitch as fifty
delegates got up and pushed their way out. . . .

Kameniev jangled the bell, shouting, ‘‘Keep your seats and
we’ll go on with our business!”” And Trotsky, standing up with a
pale, cruel face, letting out his rich voice in cool contempt, *'All
these so-called Socialist compromisers, these frightened Men-
sheviki, Socialist Revolution — ol They are
just so much refuse which will be swept away into the garbage-
heap of history?”

“Riazanov, for the Bolsheviki, stated that at the request of the
City Duma the Military Revolutionary Committee had sent a
delegation to offer negotiations to the Winter Palace. ‘“In this
way we have done everything possible to avoid bloodshed. . . .

We hurried from the place, stopping for a moment at the room

where the Military Revolutionary Committee worked at furious

speed, engulfing and spitting out panting couriers, dispatching

Commissars armed with power of life and death to all corners of

the city, amid the buzz of the telephonographs. The door opened,
a blast of stale air and cigarette-smoke rushed out, we caught a
glimpse of dishevelled men bending over a map under the glare |
of a shaded electric-light. . . . Comrade Josephov-Dukhvinski, a -
smiling youth with a mop of pale yellow hair, made out passes .

for us.

When we came into the chill night, all the front of Smolny g
was one huge park of arriving and departing automobiles, above
the sound of which could be heard the far-off slow beat of the |
cannon. A great motor-truck stood there, shaking to the roar of 3
its engine. Men were tossing bundles into it, and others receiving :2

them, with guns beside them.

‘“‘Where are you going?’’ I shouted.

“‘Down-town—all over—everywhere!’” answered a little work-
man, grinning, with a large exultant gesture.

We showed our passes. ‘‘Come along!”’ they invited. ‘‘But
there’ll probably be shooting—"" We climbed in: the clutch slid;
home with a raking jar, the great car jerked forward, we alt
toppled backward on top of those who were climbing in; past the
huge fire by the gate, and then the fire by the outer gate, glowing:
red on the faces of the workmen with rifles who squatted arouné
it, and went bumping at top speed down the Suvorovsky Pros
pect, swaying from side to side. . . . One man tore the wrappi
from a bundle and began to hurl handfuls of papers into the 2
We imitated him, plunging down through the dark street with £

;'
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tail of white papers floating and eddyi i

0 ying out behind,
passer-by stooped to plcl_( them up; the ;g:atrols ar(;ggd gﬁﬁl?et:
on the comers ran out with uplifted arms to catch them Some-
&gisgﬁr;:egur?gzrlogm?g up ahead, crying “‘Stoi’”’ and raising
their ht;uled on.c. au eur only yelled something unintelligible

I picked u )
h'ghtp read: P a copy of the paper, and under a fleeting street-

TO THE CITIZENS OF RUSSIA!

The Provisional Government is de
‘ posed. The State Power has
;n;;‘;ﬁ the,lll;:ds of the organ of the Petrograd Soviet of Workergfs:;g
ers” Deputies, the Military Revolutionary Committee which stand
at 'tlh’he head ol; the Petrograd proletariat and garrison ’ °
e cause for which the people were fighting: immed:
' e ghting: immediate
;;ggmocranc peace, abohtan of landlord property-rights ovgrtt)}?:slztgf
ur control over production, creation of a Soviet Govern ¢
cause is securely achieved. ment—that
LONG LIVE THE REVOLUTION OF WORKMEN, SOLDIERS, AND PEASANTS!
Military Revolutionary Committee .
Petrograd Soviet of Workers' and Soldiers’ Deputies

A slant-eyed, Mongolian-faced m i
) ) _ an who sat besid
In a cape of Caucasian goatskin, snapped, Loosl: guxgei-lgﬁsiﬁg

~ provocators always shoot from the windows!” We turned into

Znamensky Square, dark and

g , almost deserted, ¢

Trubetskoy’s brutal statue and swung down thearvsie&e(}\lzrvosl]l(nd

Behinl;en s}tlandmg up with rifles ready, peering at the window)s/,
us the street was alive with people running and stooping'

and we climbed out. ’

t w ishi
Canal aﬁna;eastomshnqg scene. Just at the corner of the Ekaterina
‘ , T an arc—llght,.a cordon of armed sailors was drawn

» men in frock coats, well-dressed i

- fr , women, officers—

‘ ?he cg:]c;mons of people. Among them we recogsnizzl(i
d Socia s gates from the Congress, leaders of the Mensheviki
iy evolutionaries; Avksentiev, the lean, red-bearded
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president of the Peasants’ Soviets, Sarokin, Kerensky’s spokes-
man, Khinchuk, Abramovich; and at the head white-bearded old
Schreider, Mayor of Petrograd, and Prokopovich, Minister of
Supplies in the Provisional Government, arrested that morning
and released. I caught sight of Malkin, reporter for the Russian
Daily News. ‘Going to die in the Winter Palace,”” he shouted
cheerfully. The procession stood still, but from the front of it
came loud argument. Schreider and Prokopovich were bellowing
at the big sailor who seemed in command.

““We demand to pass!” they cried. ‘‘See, these comrades
come from the Congress of Soviets! Look at their tickets! We are
going to the Winter Palace!”’

The sailor was plainly puzzied. He scratched his head with an
enormous hand, frowning. ‘‘I have orders from the Committee
not to let anybody go to the Winter Palace,”’ he grumbled. “‘But
I will send a comrade to telephone to Smolny. . . 7

““We insist upon passing! We are unarmed! We will march on
whether you permit us or not!”’ cried old Schreider, very much
excited.

I have orders—"’ repeated the sailor sullenly.

“‘Shoot us if you want to! We will pass! Forward!”’ came
from all sides. *‘We are ready to die, if you have the heart to fire
on Russians and comrades! We bare our breasts to your guns!”’

““Np,”” said the sailor, looking stubborn, **] can’t allow you to
pass.”

“«“What will you do if we go forward? Will you shoot?”

“No, I’m not going to shoot people who haven’t any guns.
We won’t shoot unarmed Russian people. . . ."

“We will go forward! What can you do?”

«We will do something!”’ replied the sailor, evidently at a
loss. ‘“We can’t let you pass. We will do something.”’

““What will you do? What will you do?”’

Another sailor came up, very much irritated. ““We will spank
you!”* he cried energetically. ‘‘And if necessary we will shoot
you too. Go home now, and leave us in peace!”

At this there was a great clamour of anger and resentment.
Prokopovich had mounted some sort of box, and waving his
umbrella, he made a speech:

«“Comrades and citizens!”" he said. ‘‘Force is being used
against us! We cannot have our innocent blood upon the hands of
these ignorant men! It is beneath our dignity to be shot down
here in the streets by switchmen—"" (What he meant by *‘switch-

Y S i
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men’”’ I never discovered.) “‘Let us return to th
discuss the best.metans of saving the country and the Ee?glr::tailozgq
Whereupon, in dignified silence, the procession marched arouﬁd
agd b;:clgceugftg]e I;Igvsky, alwayls in column of fours. And taking
advanta e diversion we slipped ;
in the direction of the Winter Palglgz. past the guards and set off
Here it was absolutely dark, and nothing moved but pi
soldiers and Red Guards grimly intent. %n front o?ttg«;c‘;‘(:;sz:rf
Cathedral a three-inch field-gun lay in the middle of the street
slewgd sideways fro_m the recoil of its last shot over the roofs’
Soldiers were standing in every doorway talking in loud toneé
and peering down towards the Police Bridge. I heard one voice
saying: *‘It is possible that we have done wrong. . . .”’ At the
comers patrols stopped all passers-by—and the composition of
these patrols was interesting, for in command of the regular
troops was invariably a Red Guard. . . . The shooting had ceased
. Just as we came to the Morskaya somebody was shouting.'
The yun{c,ers have sent word that they want us to go and gei
them out!” Voices began to give commands, and in the thick
gloom we made out a dark mass moving forward, silent but for

. the shuffle of feet and the clinking of arms. We fell in with the

first ranks.

Like a black river, filling all the street, with

s , out song or ch
we poured through the Red Arch, where the man justg ahre;dez
rrrn; said in a low voice: **Look out, comrades! Don’t trust them
m “(,aya r:idll) ﬁreh,_ surely!’;lln the open we began to run stoopiné
unching together, and jammed u pehi

pedr:}s{tal of the Alexander ColumJn. p suddenly behind the

‘“‘How many of you did they kill?’’ 1

;}don’t know. About ten. y 27 asked

ter a few minutes huddling there, some hu
R ndreds of men,
ae Army scemed reassured and without any orders suddenly
b trgan a:igam to flow forward. By this time, in the light that
y %me out of all the Winter Palace windows, T could see that
: e first two or thr'ee hundred men were Red Guards, with only a
bf;w scattered soldiers. Over the barricade of fire-wood we clam-
x red, and leaping down inside gave a triumphant shout as we
hu(;nbled on a heap of rifles thrown down by the yunkers who
st?)o ;t?yox?i there. Olq goth sides of the main gateway the doors
e open, light streamed out, and i

Ca%e not the slightest sound. end from the uge pile

arried along by the eager wave of men we wi i

! - wa ere swept

the right-hand entrance, opening into a great bare vau!tedgogrlttlo
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the cellar of the east wing, from which issued a maze of corri-
dors and staircases. A number of huge packing cases stood
about, and upon these the Red Guards and soldiers fell furiously,
battering them open with the butts of their rifles, and pulling out
carpets, curtains, linen, porcelain, plates, glass-ware. . . . One
man went strutting around with a bronze clock perched on his
shoulder; another found a plume of ostrich feathers, which he
stuck in his hat. The looting was just beginning when somebody
cried, *‘Comrades! Don’t take anything. This is the property of
the People!”’ Immediately twenty voices were crying, *‘Stop! Put
everything back! Don’t take anything! Property of the People!™
Many hands dragged the spoilers down. Damask and tapestry
were snatched from the arms of those who had them; two men
took away the bronze clock. Roughly and hastily the things were
crammed back in their cases, and self-appointed sentinels stood
guard. It was all utterly spontaneous. Through corridors and up
staircases the cry could be heard growing fainter and fainter in
the distance, ‘‘Revolutionary discipline! Property of the Peo-
ple. ...

We crossed back over to the left entrance, in the west wing.
There order was also being established. ‘‘Clear the Palace!”
bawled a Red Guard, sticking his head through an inner door.
““Come, comrades, let's show that we’re not thieves and bandits.
Everybody out of the Palace except the Commissars, until we get
sentries posted.””

Two Red Guards, a soldier and an officer, stood with revolv-
ers in their hands. Another soldier sat at a table behind them,
with pen and paper. Shouts of **All out! All out!”’ were heard far
and near within, and the Army began to pour through the door,
jostling, expostulating, arguing. As each man appeared he was
seized by the self-appointed committee, who went through his
pockets and looked under his coat. Everything that was plainly
not his property was taken away, the man at the table noted it on
his paper, and it was carried into a little room. The most
amazing assortment of objects were thus confiscated; statuettes,
bottles of ink, bed-spreads worked with the Imperial monogram,
candles, a small oil-painting, desk blotters, gold-handled swords,
cakes of soap, clothes of every description, blankets. One Red
Guard carried three rifles, two of which he had taken away from
yunkers; another had four portfolios bulging with written docu-
ments. The culprits either sullenly surrendered or pleaded like
children. All talking at once the committee explained that steal-
ing was not worthy of the people’s champions; often those who

-
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had been caught turned around and began to help go through the
rest of the comrades.?®

Yunkers came out in bunches of three or four. The committee
seized upon them with an excess of zeal, accompanying the
search with remarks like, *‘Ah, Provocators! Kornilovists! Counter-
revolutionists! Murderers of the People!’’ But there was no
violence done, although the yunkers were terrified. They too had
their pockets full of small plunder. It was carefully noted down
by the scribe, and piled in the little room. . . . The yunkers were
disarmed. ““Now, will you take up arms against the People any
more?’’ demanded clamouring voices.

“No,’” answered the yunkers, one by one. Whereupon they
were allowed to go free.

We asked if we might go inside. The committee was doubtful,
but the big Red Guard answered firmly that it was forbidden.
““Who are you anyway?” he asked. ‘‘How do I know that you
are not all Kerenskys?”” (There were five of us, two women.)

“‘Pazhal’st’, tovarishchi! Way, Comrades!’’ A soldier and a
Red Guard appeared in the door, waving the crowd aside, and
other guards with fixed bayonets. After them foilowed single file
half a dozen men in civilian dress—the members of the Provi-
sional Government. First came Kishkin, his face drawn and pale,
then Rutenberg, looking sullenly at the floor; Tereshchenko was
next, glancing sharply around; he stared at us with cold fix-
ity. . .. They passed in silence; the victorious insurrectionists
crowded to see, but there were only a few angry mutterings. It
was only later that we learned how the people in the street
wanted to lynch them, and shots were fired—but the sailors
brought them safely to Peter-Paul. . . .

In the meanwhile unrebuked we walked into the Palace. There
was still a great deal of coming and going, of exploring new-
found apartments in the vast edifice, of searching for hidden
garrisons of yunkers which did not exist. We went upstairs and
wandered through room after room. This part of the Palace had
been entered also by other detachments from the side of the
Neva. The paintings, statues, tapestries, and rugs of the great
state apartments were unharmed; in the offices, however, every
desk and cabinet had been ransacked, the papers scattered over
the ﬂgor, and in the living-rooms beds had been stripped of their
coverings and wardrobes wrenched open. The most highly prized
loot was clothing, which the working people needed. In a room
where furniture was stored we came upon two soldiers ripping
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the elaborate Spanish leather upholstery from chairs. They ex-

plained it was to make boots with. . . .

The old Palace servants in their blue and red and gold uni- .

forms stood nervously about, from force of habit repeating,

““You can’t go in there, barin! It is forbidden—"" We penctrated |
at length to the gold and malachite chamber with crimson bro-
cade hangings where the Ministers had been in session all that
day and night, and where the shveitzari had betrayed them to the
Red Guards. The long table covered with green baize was just as
they had left it, under arrest. Before each empty seat was pen, ;
ink, and paper; the papers were scribbled over with beginnings -
of plans of action, rough drafts of proclamations and manifes-
toes. Most of these were scratched out, as their futility became
evident, and the rest of the sheet covered with absent-minded -
geometrical designs, as the writers sat despondently listening -
while Minister after Minister proposed chimerical schemes. 1
took one of these scribbled pages, in the handwriting of Konovalov, |

which read, *‘The Provisional Government appeals to all classes
to support the Provisional Government—"’

All this time, it must be remembered, although the Winter |
Palace was surrounded, the Government was in constant commu-
nication with the front and with provincial Russia. The Bolshe-
viki had captured the Ministry of War early in the morning, but

they did not know of the military telegraph office in the attic, nor
of the private telephone line connecting it with the Winter Pal-

ace. In that attic a young officer sat all day, pouring out over the |

country a flood of appeals and proclamations; and when he heard
the Palace had fallen, put on his hat and walked calmly out of
the building. . . .

Interested as we were, for a considerable time we didn’t notice
a change in the attitude of the soldiers and Red Guards around
us. As we strolled from room to room a small group followed us,
until by the time we reached the great picture-gallery where we
had spent the afternoon with the yunkers, about a hundred men
surged in upon us. One giant of a soldier stood in our path, his
face dark with sullen suspicion.

““Who are you?”’ he growled. ‘‘What are you doing here?”’
The others massed slowly around, staring and beginning to
mutter. ‘‘Provocatori!’”” 1 heard somebody say, ‘‘Looters!’’ 1
produced our passes from the Military Revolutionary Committee.
The soldier took them gingerly, turned them upside down, and
looked at them without comprehension, Evidently he could not
read. He handed them back and spat on the floor. ‘‘Bumagi!
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rs!”’ said he with contempt. The mass slowly began to close
in, like wild cattle around a cow-puncher on foot. Over their
1 caught sight of an officer, looking helpless, and shouted

to him. He made for us, shouldering his way through.

“I"'m the Commissar,”’ he said to me. ‘*“Who are you? What is
it?”’ The others l}eld back, waiting. I produced the papers.

““You are foreigners?”’ he rapidly asked in French. *‘It is very
dangerous. . . .”> Then he turned to the mob, holding up our
documents. ‘‘Comrades!”” he cried, ‘‘These people are foreign
comrades—from America. They have come here to be able to
tell their countrymen about the bravery and the revolutionary
discipline of the proletarian army!"’

*‘How do you know that?"’ replied the big soldier. *I tell you
they are provocators! They say they came here to observe the
revolutionary discipline of the proletarian army, but they have
been wandering freely through the Palace, and how do we know
they haven’t their pockets full of loot?”’

“Pravilno!”’ snarled the others, pressing forward.

“Comades! Comrades!"’ appealed the officer, sweat standing
out on his forehead. *‘I am Commissar of the Military Revolu-
tiopary Comgmttee. l_)o you trust me? Well, I tell you that these
passc'a‘s’ are signed with the same names that are signed to my
pass!

He led us down through the Palace and out through a door
opening on to the Neva quay, before which stood the usual
committee going through pockets. ... ““You have narrowly
esc?ped,” he kept muttering, wiping his face.

:‘What happened to the Women’s Battalion?’’ we asked.

_ “‘Oh—the women!”” He laughed. ‘‘They were all huddled up
in a back room. We had a terrible time deciding what to do with
them— many were in hysterics, and so on. So finally we marched
them up to the Finland Station and put them on a train to
Levashovo, where they have a camp. . . .»'%

We came out into the cold, nervous night, murmurous with
obsm_lre armies on the move, electric with patrols. From across
ltlhoe fiver, where loomed the darker mass of Peter-Paul came a
. arse shout. . . . Underfoot the sidewalk was littered with bro-
thes ;;\tlscol;_fr;m the r}:)rgice of the Palace where two shells from

(2111 vrora na s
by the bombl;r Lvrora struck; that was the only damage done
. kt was now after three in the morning. On the Nevsky all the
s!reet-llghts were again shining, the cannon gone, and the only
1gns of war were Red Guards and soldiers squatting around
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fires. The city was quiet—probably never so quiet in its history;
on that night not a single hold-up occurred, not a single robbery, {

But the City Duma Building was all illuminated. We mounteg
to the galleried Alexander Hall, hung with its great gold-framed,
red-shrouded Imperial portraits. About a hundred people were
grouped around the platform, where Skobeliev was speaking. He
urged that the Committee of Public Safety be expanded, so as to
unite all the anti-Bolshevik elements in one huge organization, to
be called the Committee for Salvation of Country and Revolu.
tion. And as we looked on, the Committee for Salvation wag
formed—that Committee which was to develop into the most
powerful enemy of the Bolsheviki, appearing, in the next week,
sometimes under its own partisan name, and sometimes as the
strictly non-partisan Committee of Public Safety. . . .

Dan, Gotz, Avksentiev were there, some of the insurgent
Soviet declegates, members of the Executive Committee of the
Peasants’ Soviets, old Prokopovich, and even members of the
Council of the Republic—among whom Vinaver and other Ca-
dets. Lieber cried that the convention of the Soviets was not a
legal convention, that the old Tsay-ee-kah was still in office. . ..
An appeal to the country was drafted.

We hailed a cab. ‘“Where t0?"’ But when we said ‘‘Smolny,”
the izvozchik shook his head. ‘‘Niet!”” said he, ‘‘therc are
devils. . . .’ It was only after weary wandering that we found
a driver willing to take us—and he wanted thirty roubles, and

stopped two blocks away.

The windows of Smolny were still ablaze, motors came and
went, and around the still-leaping fires the sentries huddled
close, eagerly asking everybody the latest news. The corridors
were full of hurrying men, hollow-eyed and dirty. In some of the
committee-rooms people lay sleeping on the floor, their guns
beside them. In spite of the seceding delegates, the hall of
meetings was crowded with people roaring like the sea. As we
came in, Kamenicv was reading the list of arrested Ministers.
The name of Tereshchenko was greeted with thunderous ap-
plause, shouts of satisfaction, laughter; Rutenberg came in fof
less; and at the mention of Palchinsky, a storm of hoots, angry
cries, cheers burst forth. . . . It was announced that Chudnovsky
had been appointed Commissar of the Winter Palace.

Now occurred a dramatic interruption. A big peasant, his
bearded face convulsed with rage, mounted the platform and
pounded with his fist on the presidium table.

“We, Socialist Revolutionaries, insist on the immediate ] f

|
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Jease of the Socialist Ministers arrested in t i
Comrades! Do you know that four comradesh iwxmrtizli E(;alacq!
Jives and the}r freedom fighting against tyranny of the Ts:r ;‘helr
been flung into Peter-Paul prison—the historical tomb of La"t;e
erty?” In the uproar he pounded and yelled. Another del ate
climzed :;lp beside him and pointed at the presidium. cate
**Are the representatives of the revolutionary m i
sit here quietly while the Okhrana of the Bol:ﬁzvik?sti)erfuggsmtﬁ o
g bore d eir
Trotsky was gesturing for silence. **These ‘comrades’
now caught plotting the crushing of the Soviets wii:getshew;]dov:rrf
turer Kerensky—is there any reason to handle them with gloves?
After 16 and 18 July they didn’t use much ceremony with us!”
With a triumphant ring in his voice he cried, *‘Now that the
oborontsi and the faint-hearted have gone, and the whole task of
d:lfte‘nd;ng] and saving the Revolution rests on our shoulders. it is
icularly necessary to work—work— ! ci
g) die]rather eces gait;ye b ork—work! We have decided
Followed him a Commissar from Tsarskoye Selo i
covered with the mud of his ride. ““The ggrrison E)ig ?l?st:rlsgkﬁr;‘ej
Selq Is on guard at the gates of Petrograd, ready to defend the
§ov1ets and the Military Revolutionary Committee!”” Wild cheers
The Cycle.Corps sent from the front has arrived at Tsarskoye'
and 'the soldiers are now with us; they recognize the power of thé
Soviets, the necessity of immediate transfer of land to the peas-
ants and industrial control to the workers. The Fifth Battalion of
Cy%llsts, stat&oned at Tsarskoye, is ours. . . .”
- Then the delegate of the Third Cycle Battalion. i
of delirious enthusiasm he told hovgl the cycle cor;I)rs) :1}:21 nl;:;i:sr:
grdered three days before from the south-west front to the
defence of Petrograd.”” They suspected, however, the meanin
of the orQer; and at the station of Peredolsk were met bg
Tepresentatives of the Fifth Battalion from Tsarskoye. A join};
mneeting was held, and it was discovered that ‘‘among thé cyclists
;1(::1 a single man was found willing to shed the blood of his
a Kers, or to support a Government of bourgeois and landowners!”’
e apelmslsy, for the Mensheviki Internationalists, proposed to
. ct a special committee to find a peaceful solution to the civil
“:,r_- There isn’t any peaceful solution!”’ bellowed the crowd.
. Ictory is the only solution!”” The vote was overwhelmingly
ag:l;ll'St’ and the Mensheylkl Internationalists left the Congress in
4 irlwind of Jocular insults. There was no longer any panic
ar. . .. Kameniev from the platform shouted after them,*“The

B |
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Mensheviki Internationalists claimed ‘emergency’ for the ques.
tion of ‘peaceful solution,” but they always voted for suspension
of the order of the day in favour of declarations of factions which
wanted to leave the Congress. It is evident,”’ finished Kameniey,
““that the withdrawal of all these renegades was decided upon
beforehand!”’

The assembly decided to ignore the withdrawal of the factions,
and proceed to the appeal to the workers, soldiers, and peasants
~ of all Russia.

TO WORKERS, SOLDIERS, AND PEASANTS

The Second All-Russian Congress of Soviets of Workers’ and Soldiers’
Deputies has opened. It represents the great majority of the Soviets.
There are also a number of Peasant deputies. Based upon the will of the
great majority of the workers, soldiers, and peasants, based upon the
triumphant uprising of the Petrograd workmen and soldiers, the Con-

gress assumes power.
The Provisional Government is deposed. Most of the members of the

Provisional Government are already arrested.

The Soviet authority will at once propose an immediate democratic
peace to all nations, and an immediate truce on all fronts. It will assure
the free transfer of landlord, crown, and monastery lands to the Land
Committees, defend the soldiers’ rights, enforcing a complete democrati-
zation of the Army, establish workers’ control over production, ensure
the convocation of the Constituent Assembly at the proper date, take
means to supply bread to the cities and articles of first necessity to the
villages, and secure to all nationalities living in Russia a real right to
independent existence.

The Congress resolves: that all local power shall be transferred to the
Soviets of Workers’, Soldiers’, and Peasants’ Deputies, which must
enforce revolutionary order.

The Congress calls upon the soldiers in the trenches to be watchful
and steadfast. The Congress of Soviets is sure that the revolutionary
Army will know how to defend the Revolution against all attacks of
Imperialism, until the new Government shall have brought about the
conclusion of the democratic peace which it will directly propose to all
nations. The new Government will take all necessary steps to secure
everything needful to the revolutionary Army, by means of a determined
policy of requisition and taxation of the propertied classes, and also to
improve the situation of the soldiers’ families.

The Kornilovtsi—Kerensky, Kaledin, and others, are endeavouring to
lead troops against Petrograd. Several regiments, deceived by Kerensky,
have sided with the insurgent People.

The Fall of the Provisional Government 81

Soldiers! Make active resistance to the Komilovets—Kerensky! Be on
d!
Railway men! Stop all troop-trains being sent by Kerensky against
Pem)gx:ad.’
Soldiers, WOrkers, Clerical employees! The destiny of the Revolution
and democratic peace is in your hands!
Long live the Revolution!
T.'he All-Russian Congress of Soviets of Workers' and
Soldiers’ Deputies Delegates from the Peasants’ Soviets

It was exactly 5:17 a.m. when lenko, staggeri i
fatigue, climbed to the tribune with athegram in hlgsg ?12:115 i
““Comrades! From the Northern Front. The Twelfth Army
sends greetings to the Congress of Soviets, announcing the for-
mation of a Military Revolutionary Committee which has taken
over _the command of the Northern Front!”’ Pandemonium, men
weeping, embracing each other. ‘‘General Chermissov ha; rec-~
ognized @hp Committee—Commissar of the Provisional Govern-
ment Voitinsky has resigned!’’
So. Lenin and the Petrograd workers had decided on insur-
rection, the Fetrograd Soviet had overthrown the Provisional
overnment, and thrust the coup d’état upon the Congress of
Soviets. Now there was all greaf Russia to win—and then the
_world! Would Russia follow and rise? And the world—what of
it? Would thg peoples answer and rise, a red world-tide?
Although it was six in the morning, night was yet heavy and
chill. There was only a faint uncarthly pallor stealing over the

silent s'treets_, .dimming the watch-fires, the shadow of a terrible
dawn grey-rising over Russia. . . .

T




5
Plunging Ahead

Thursday, 8 November. Day broke on a city in the wildest
excitement and confusion, a whole nation heaving up in long
hissing swells of storm. Superficially all was quiet; hundreds of
thousands of people retired at a prudent hour, got up early and
went to work. In Petrograd the streetcars were running, the
Sfores and restaurants open, theatres going, an exhibition of
paintings advertised. . . . All the complex routine of common
life—hum-drum even in war-time—proceeded as usual. Nothin

is so astounding as the vitality of the social organism—how i
persists, feeding itself, clothing itself, amusing itself, in the fact
of the worst calamities. . . .

The air was full of ramours about Kerensky, who was said ©
have raised the front, and to be leading a great army against the
capital. Volia Naroda published a prikaz launched by him

Pskov:

The disorders caused by the insane attempt of the Bolsheviki place th
country on. the verge of a precipice, and demand the € ort of our enti
will, our courage and the devotion of every one of us, to win through t¥
terrible trial which the fatherland is undergoing. - . -

Until the declaration of the composition of the new Government
one is formed——everyone ought to remain at his post and fulfil his dul
towards bleeding Russia. It must be remembered that the least interfer
ence with existing Army organizations can bring on irreparable misfor
tunes by opening the front to the enemy. Therefore it is indispensable
preserve at any price the morale of the troops, by assuriog compl
order and the preservation of the Army from new shocks, and
maintaining absolute confidence between officers and their subordinat
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{ order all the chiefs and Commissars, in the name of the safety of the

untry, to stay at their posts as I myself retain the

o . % post of Suprem
ommander, until the Pr G m blic dentared
I-C mander ovisional Government of the Republic declares

In answer, this placard on all the walls:

FROM THE ALL-RUSSIAN CONGRESS OF SOVIETS

The :ex-Ministers Konovalov, Kishkin, Tereshchenko, Maliantovich
Nikitint, and others have been arrested by the Military Revolutiona ,
Committee. Kerensky has fled. All Army organizations are ordered 3,
take every measure for the immediate arrest of Kerensky and hi

ance to Petrograd. § convey-

All assistance given to K i ; . .

against the State.g erensky will be punished as a scrious crime
b

With brakes released the Milit i i

' ] ary Revolutionary C

whlrl_ed, throwing off orders, appeals, decrees, lik:?;)arl?smmm%%

Kornilov was ordered to b_e brought into Petrograd. Mem'b'er.s .of

g;ePeasant Land Committees imprisoned by the Provisional
overlglonll.cgt were declared free. Capital punishment in the army

t‘;l;:?rawo rlli fi(rjl;:i (iv}(l);ertnme;t qrrtllployecs were ordered to continue

work, atened with severe penalties if they ref

Af“dplltll?g?f plunder, and speculation were forbidden uyncrinu[S)z(iiﬁ

;[ i eath. ° emporary Commissars were appointed in the various

Justtlilzgul:%kl:ore]l,gg Affasllrlsl, Uritsky and Trotsky; Interior and
I , ov; Labour, Shliapnikov; Finance Mer;z i ;

lic Welfare, Madame Kollontai; Commerce, \;Vays, :r:gs(l%;'npr:lut;:

{ nications, Riazanov; Navy, the sailor Korbir; Posts and Telegraphs

Spiro; Theatres, Muraviov; State Printi
for the City of Pet ; State Printing Office, Gherbychev;
Front, POZZ I':l). ' f‘..rograd, Lieutenant Nesterov; for the Northern

To the Army, appeal to set up Military Revolutionary Com-

i '
Jmittees. To the railway workers, to maintain order, especially

?nmr::u(li‘lellaghthe transport of food to the cities and the front
, they were promised representation in Y
Ways and Communications. the Ministry of

C .
0;::31( %ﬁ)thers! [said one proclamation]. You are being led against
vtk a;1d ! :[)(’i ig:r:)tftt(l)] force.: 3110111) into battle with the revolutionary
e capital. Do not believ: is sai
our r e a word that is s
Afo(r)nm(él enemies, the landowners and the capitalists. Haby
ur Congress are represented all the conscious organizations of
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workers, soldiers, and peasants of Russia. The Congress also wishes tg
welcome into its midst the worker-Cossacks. The Generals of the Black
Band, henchmen of the landowners, of Nikolai the Cruel, are oyr
enemies.

They tell you the Soviets wish to confiscate the land of the Cossacks,
This is a lie. It is only from the great Cossack landlords that the
Revolution will confiscate the land to give it to the people.

Organize Sovicts of Cossacks’ Deputies! Join with the Soviets of
Workers’ and Soldiers’ Deputies!

Show the Black Band that you are not traitors to the People, and that
you do not wish to be cursed by the whole of revolutionary Russia. . .

Cossack brothers, execute no orders of the enemies of the people,
Send your delegates to Petrograd to talk it over with us. . .. The
Cossacks of the Petrograd garrison, to their honour, have not justified
the hope of the People’s enemies. . . .

Cossack brothers! The All-Russian Congress of Soviets extends to you
a fraternal hand. Long live the brotherhood of the Cossacks with the
soldiers, workers, and peasants of all Russia!

On the other side, what a storm of proclamations posted up,
handbills scattered everywhere, newspapers—screaming and curs-
ing and prophesying evil. Now raged the battle of the printing-
press—all other weapons being in the hands of the Soviets.

First, the appeal of the Committee for Salvation of Country
and Revolution, flung broadcast over Russia and Europe:

TO THE CITIZENS OF THE RUSSIAN REPUBLIC

Contrary to the will of the revolutionary masses, on 7 November the
Bolsheviki of Petrograd criminally arrested part of the Provisional Gov-
emment, dispersed the Council of the Republic, and proclaimed an
illegal power. Such violence committed against the Government of
revolutionary Russia at the moment of its greatest external danger is an
indescribable crime against the fatherland.

The insurrection of the Bolsheviki deals a mortal blow to the cause of
national defence, and postpones immeasurably the moment of peace so
greatly desired.

Civil war, begun by the Bolsheviki, threatens to deliver the country @
the horrors of anarchy and counter-revolution, and cause the failure of
the Constituent Assembly, which must affirm the republican régime and
transmit to the People for ever their right to the land.

Preserving the continuity of the only legal Governmental power, ¥
Committee for Salvation of Country and Revolution, established on ¥
night of 7 November, takes the initiative in forming a new Provisio
Government; which, basing itself on the forces of democracy, wi
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conduct the country to the Constituent Assembl i
' : y and save it
anarch.)t(' and cct)untefr-revolunon. The Committee for Salvation sulrnnf'lr(‘))rllrs1
ou, citizens, to refuse t i i
iyts g 0 recognize the power of violence. Do not obey
Rise for the defence of the country and the R i
‘ evolution!
5uppc:inbthe Committee for Salvation! o
Signed by the Council of the Russian Republ; ici
public, the Municipal D
of Petrograd, the Ts’ay-ee?kah (First Congress), the ExecutivepComum’?té-!
tee of tl})le Peas.ants Sovxe_ls,v and from the Congress itself the Front
group, the factions of Socialist Revolutionaries, Mensheviki Populist
Socialists, Unified Social Democrats, and the group “Yedinst\"o."

Then posters from the Socialist R i
po ! evolutionary party, t
Mensheviki o_borontst, Peasants’ Soviets again; frori tﬁe géntrt:l:
Army Committee, the Tsentroflot,

.. . Famine will crush Petrograd! i

. ' grad! (they cried). The German armi
will mple on our lxbeny. Black Hundred pogroms will spread O\tee::
Russia, if we all—consquus workers, soldiers, citizens—do not unite

Do not trust the promises of the Bolsheviki! The promise of imr‘néc.ii;

ate peace—is a lie! The promise of —; i
o oty e promise of bread—a hoax! The promise of

They were all in this manner.

Comradgs! You have been basel i
. y and cruelly deceived! The sei
g:a\;/eedr ha§ been accomplished by the Bolsheviki alone. . . ‘e;ﬁleiluﬁ)gf
i their plots from the other Socialist parties composing the Soviet
wil oll)lrgg:'ebt;eetx;l promlse}(li land and freedom, but the counter—revol'u‘tic.)t.l
' € anarchy called forth b iki i
deprive you of land and freedom, . .. Y fhe Bolsheviki, and wil

The newspapers were as violent.

Our duty (said the Dielo Naroda) is to unmask these traitors to the

working-class. Our duty is to mobilize all our fi
over the cause of the Revolution! . orees and mount guard

lzvestia, for the last time ing i
, , Speaking in the n
TSﬁ);eef—kah, threatened awful retributigon: me of the old
$ for the Congress of Soviets, we affi
: , rm that there has be
B0 Congress of Soviets! We affirm that it was merely a privaig

Conference of the Bolshevik faction! i
i n! And in that case, th
1o right to cancel the powers of the Tsay-ee-kah. _S'e,” ey have
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Novaya Zhizn, while pleading for a new Government that
should unite all the Socialist parties, criticized severely the ac-
tion of the Socialist Revolutionaries and the Mensheviki in quit-
ting the Congress, and pointed out that the Bolshevik insurrection
meant one thing very clearly: that all illusions about coalition
with the bourgeoisic were henceforth demonstrated vain. . . .

Rabochi Put blossomed out as Pravda, Lenin’s newspaper
which had been suppressed in July. It crowed, bristling:

Workers, soldiers, peasants! In ch you struck down the tyranny of
the clique of nobles. Yesterday@struck down the tyranny of the
bourgeois gang. . . .

The first task is to guard the approaches to Petrograd.

The second is definitely to disarm the counter-revolutionary elements
of Petrograd.

The third is definitely to organize the revolutionary power and assure
the realization of the popular programme. . . .

What few Cadet organs appeared, and the bourgeoisie, gener-
ally, adopted a detached, ironical attitude towards the whole
business, a sort of contemptuous ‘I told you so’’ to the other
parties. Influential Cadets were to be seen hovering around the
Municipal Duma, and on the outskirts of the Committee for
Salvation. Other than that, the bourgeoisic lay low, abiding its
hour—which could not be faf off. That the Bolsheviki would
remain in power longer than three days never occurred to any-
body—except perhaps to ],Qﬂir, Trotsky{ the Petrograd work-
ers, and the simpler soldiers. . |[. .

In the high, amphitheatrical Nikolai Hall that afternoon I saw
the Duma sitting in permanence, tempestuous, grouping around
it all the forces of opposition. The old Mayor, Schreider, majes-
tic with his white hair and beard, was describing his visit to
Smolny the night before, to protest in the name of the Municipal
Self-Government. ‘‘The Duma, being the only existing legal
Government in the city, elected by equal, direct and secret
suffrage, would not recognize the new power,”’” he had told
Trotsky. And Trotsky had answered, ‘“There is a constitutional
remedy for that. The Duma can be dissolved and re-elected. . . ."”
At this report there was a furious outcry.

‘If one recognizes a Government by bayonet,’” continued the
old man, addressing the Duma, ‘‘well, we have one; but I
consider legitimate only a Government recognized by the people,
by a majority, and not one created by the usurpation of a

Dl
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m(i’nsoreitv 1;(1 XVild applause on all benches except those of the
iki. Amid rene € Mayor announced that th
Bolsheviki were violating Municipal autono inting
CO%nhmilisars in many departments, P ™Y Y. appointing
e Bolshevik speaker shouted tryin i
he , g to make himself heard
that the decision of the Congress of Soviets meant that all Russia
back;d l:p the action of the Bolsheviki.
“You!'" he cried. ‘“You are not the real re i
. Yo presentative of th
people of Petrograd!”* Shrieks of ““Insult! Insult!”” The old Mayore
with dxgmgy, reminded him that the Duma was elected by the
freest possible popular vote. *‘Yes,”* he answered, ‘‘but that was
a l?pg time ago—like the Tsay-ee-kah—like the Army Committee.”
b There has been no new Congress of Soviets!” they yelled at
““The Bolshevik faction refuses to remain in thi
any |
nest of counter-revolution—"’ Uproar. “—andy w(c):n%zrml:mtihl:
trﬁéeiic;;?ge;)fftl};: Du(;nlz;l. .. ."" Whereupon the Bolsheviki left
, follow: i ‘e i
fhe chamber, ed by cries of “‘German agents! Down with
Shingariov, Cadet, then demanded that all Munici i
_ R s unicipal f -
aries who had consented to be Commissars of lt)lile llellfl?tg?y
Revolutionary Committee be discharged from their position and
indicted. Schreider was on hjs feet, putting a motion to the effect
(til:sa; ot]l:/ee I_)tumadprote;tedl against the menace of the Bolsheviki to
It, and as the legal representati i i
WO(l)lId refuse to leave its ;g)ost. presentafive of the population, it
utside, the Alexander Hall was crowded fo i
] r r the meet
glﬁ Commltt’e,e for Salvation, and Skobeliev was again spZ;Illlgn(g)f
ever yet,”” he said, “‘was the fate of the Revolution so acute.
never yet did the question of the existence of the Russian Staté
excite so much anxiety, never yet did history put so harshly and
categorically the qQuestion—is Russia to be or not to be! The
great pour for the salvation of the Revolution has arrived a.nd in
Fonscmusness thereqf we observe the close union of t’he live
orces of the revolutnqnary democracy, by whose organized will
:l centre for the salvation of the country and the Revolution has
hread){ been created. . . .’ And much of the same sort. ““We
8 zX] dzie sooner than surrender our post!”’ .
mid violent applause it was announced that i
; S¢. the Uni f
?mlway Workers had joined the Committee for Salvatio(;1n (1)\
€W moments later 'th_e Post and Telegraph Employees came in;
e: ;ome Menshevﬂg Internationalists entered the hall, to cheers.’
ailway men said they did not recognize the Bolsheviki and

-
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had taken the entire railroad apparatus into their own hands,
refusing to entrust it to any usurpatory power. The Telegraphers’
delegate declared that the operators had flatly refused to work
their instruments as long as the Bolshevik Commissar was in the
office. The Postmen would not deliver or accept mail at Smolny.
. .. All the Smolny telephones were cut off. With great glee it
was reported how Uritsky had gone to the Ministry of Foreign
Affairs to demand the secret treaties and how Neratov had put
him out. The Government employees were all stopping work. . . .

It was war—war deliberately planned, Russian fashion: war
by strike and sabotage. As we sat there the chairman read a list
of names and assignments; so-and-so was to make the round of
the Ministries; and another was to visit the banks; some ten or
twelve were to work the barracks and persuade the soldiers to
remain neutral—‘‘Russian soldiers, do not shed the blood of
your brothers!’’; a committee was to go and confer with Kerensky;
still others were dispatched to provincial cities, to form branches
of the Committee for Salvation, and link together the anti-
Bolshevik elements.

The crowd was in high spirits. ‘‘These Bolsheviki will try to
dictate to the intelligentsia? We’ll show them!” . . . Nothing
could be more striking than the contrast between this assemblage
and the Congress of Soviets. There, great masses of shabby
soldiers, grimy workmen, peasants—poor men, bent and scarred
in the brute struggle for existence; here the Menshevik and
Socialist Revolutionary leaders—Avksentievs, Dans, Liebers—
the former Socialist Ministers—Skobelievs, Chernovs~—rubbed
shoulders with Cadets like oily Shatsky, sleek Vinaver; with
journalists, students, intellectuals of almost all camps. This Duma
crowd was well fed, well dressed; I did not see more than three
proletarians among them all. . . .

News came. Kornilov’s faithful Tekhintsi had slaughtered his
guards at Bykhov, and he had escaped. Kaledin was marching
north. . . . The Soviet of Moscow had set up a Military Revolu-
tionary Committee, and was negotiating with the commandant of
the city for possession of the arsenal, so that the workers might
be armed.

With these facts was mixed an astounding jumble of rumours,
distortions, and plain lies. For instance, an intelligent young
Cadet, formerly private secrctary to Milyukov and then to
Tereshchenko, drew us aside and told us all about the taking of

the Winter Palace.

vy
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““The Bolsheviki ,
he afﬁmeg-Shevxkx were led by German and Austrian officers,”’

““Is that 50’ we replied, politely. *‘H
- : / , . ow d i
“A friend of mine was there andysaw them.(?’you Know?
“How could he tell they were German officers?”’
Thoe*rl, becau;e t}(xiey wore German uniforms!*’
¢ were hundreds of such absurd tales, and the
;)_nlyds%lemnly pubhshqd by the anti-Bolshevik pres)s,,wlfl:f ggt
le(‘]/eM y the most unlikely persons—Socialist Revolutionaries
an enshgwkl who had always been distinguished by thei
sober devotion to facts. . . . y el
But more serious were the stories of B ik vi
t ) olshevik viol
grrogsrr;l. For example, it was said and printed that etx;l%e ﬁgg
thufxrt hs zﬁi not only thoroughly looted the Winter Palace, but
k'fal ' ey had massacred the yunkers after disarming them ’ had
11 ed some of the Ministers in cold blood; and as for the W(’)men
soddlcr.s,_ most of them had been violated, and many had commit-
ted suicide because of the tortures they had gone through
f;;“lllt tl:vegfs :tcg?lels vt&;;are sw;llowed whole by the crowd in the ﬁu'm'a.
; 11, the mothers and fathers of the student .
:;(:::1)1 r::lag :hese grlghtl;:llf details (often accompanied bsyallilgtsﬁ:;
s owards night ie;
antie g toward: ghtfall the Duma began to be besieged by
A typical case is that of Prince Tum.
’ _ anov, whose body it
angi(l)(l;ncczi ;ln ﬁafrg’v n}fwspa]pers had been found ﬂoating in V:I?:
. . ours later this was denied by the Prince’
family, who added that the Prince ! 5o the press
f y, was under arrest, so th
;l(;(‘?:.ltlflefi the dead man as General Denissov. The (E:eg;erfj
h 1ngfa s0 come to life, we investigated, and could find no
aze of any body having been found whatever. .
handsbme 3lieft the Duma building two boy scouts were distributin
fand lfih to the enormous crowd which blocked the Nevsky itgl
of the door—a crowd composed almost entirely of business
men, shopkeepers, chinovniki, clerks. One read:

FROM THE MUNICIPAL DUMA

g?:hgtggici%zgcgl;;na Tin its meeting of 26 October, in view of the events
s * 10 announce the inviolability of private dwellj

towgug;lpthe House of Comrpittees it calls upon the population o;ntghsé
etrograd to meet with decisive repulse all attempts to enter by

Orce private apartments, not stoppi
, pping at the use of ; i i
of the self-defence of citizens, pine of arms, in the interest

———
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Up on the corner of the Liteiny, five or six Red Guards and a
couple of sailors had surrounded a newsdealer and were demand-
ing that he hand over his copies of the Menshevik Rabochaya
Gazeta (Workers’ Gazette). Angrily he shouted at them, shaking
his fist, as one of the sailors tore the papers from his stand. An
ugly crowd had gathered around, abusing the patrol. One little
workman kept explaining doggedly to the people and the
newsdealer, over and over again, ‘‘It has Kerensky’s proclama-
tion in it. It says we killed Russian people. It will make
bloodshed. . . .’

Smolny was tenser than ever, if that were possible. The same
running men in the dark corridors, squads of workers with rifles,
leaders with bulging portfolios arguing, explaining, giving orders
as they hurried anxiously along, surrounded by friends and lieu-
tenants. Men literally out of themselves, living prodigies of
sleeplessness and work—men unshaven, filthy, with buring
eyes who drove upon their fixed purpose full speed on engines of
exaltation. So much they had to do, so much! Take over the
Government, organize the City, keep the garrison loyal, fight the
Duma and the Committee for Salvation, keep out the Germans,
prepare to do battle with Kerensky, inform the provinces what
had happened, propagandize from Archangel to Vladivostok. . . .
Government and Municipal Employees refusing to obey their
Commissars, post and telegraph refusing them communication,
railroads stonily ignoring their appeals for trains, Kerensky com-

ing, the garrison not altogether to be trusted, the Cossacks
waiting to come out. . . . Against them not only the organized
bourgeoisie, but all the other Socialist parties except the Left
Socialist Revolutionaries, a few Mensheviki Internationalists,
and the Social Democrat Internationalists, and even they unde-
cided whether to stand by or not. With them, it is true, the
workers and the soldier-masses—the peasants an unknown
quantity—but after all the Bolsheviki were a political faction not
rich in trained and educated men. . . .

Riazanov was coming up the front steps, explaining in a sort
of humorous panic that he, Commissar of Commerce, knew
nothing whatever of business. In the upstairs café sat a man all
by himself in the corner, in a goatskin cape and clothes which
had been—I was going to say ‘‘slept in,”” but of course he
hadn’t slept—and a three days’ growth of beard. He was anx-
iously figuring on a dirty envelope, and biting his pencil mean-
while. This was Menzhinsky, Commissar of Finance, whose
qualifications were that he had once been a clerk in a French

T
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g?gi‘e- o ihArll\(/iI't'hese four half-running dowp the hai]
n bits of ¢ Military Revolutionary Committee al from the
3) theb (f) paper as they run—these were Commi’ssand Scribbling
our corners of Russia to cany the p ars dispatcheq

fight—with whatever arguments or weapons camz‘rg’h:r%ue’ or
nd. e

The Congress was to meet at one o’clock, and long

great meeting-hall had filled, but b since the
.S , Yy seven ther .
of the presidium. . . . The Bolshevik and Lelst vgzsciz?tlggvzllun

‘g‘ivvéng Way so far as to create g joint all-

e A *y - X3
haven’ctag ott htﬁi.d on!” they cried. “Too much is against us. We
haven't & men. We will be isolated, and the whole thing
lB taL So Kz_lmemev, Riazanov, and others. ¢ fune
“Le;l theenm, with 'Trotsky beside him, stood firm as a rock
okt th V&gn‘:{pro’mxs'ers accept our programme and they can
com hav'en’t . on’t give way an inch. If there are comrades here
o, Haven't € courage and the will to dare what we dare, let
fhetn ¢ with the rest of the cowards and conciliators! B ’k d
YAtefworke_rs and the soldiers we shall goon.” e
Ve minutes past seven came word from the left Socialist

Revolutionaries to sa
! that th in o
Revolutionary COmmi}tltee, ey would remain in the Military

*“See!” said Lenin. ““They are following!"’

A little fater, as we sat at th
( . € press table i i
Anarchist who was writing for thepbourgeoi: papers el an

co - . .
i ;gp::(lionle;i:'sc?beq the ancient revolutionary activities his
o E) medlzh exile in France. . . As for the Bolshevik’i he
Withou, amme. at thc.ay. were common, rude, ignorant perst;ns
ot imellie ;c sgnsnbxhtles. He was a real specimen of thé
of the Mmc gRrgsu;. - . S0 we came at last to room 17, office
midst of tﬁ; : volutionary Committee, and stood there in the
out aht e ugous coming aqd going. The door opened and
e seemedqto ,be a}f@yed man m a uniform without insignia
s 10 b 0 srpxlmg—whlch smile, after a minute ont‘:
¢ lixed grin of extreme fatigue. It was Krylenk,o

B
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My friend, who was a dapper, civilized-looking young man
gave a cry of pleasure and stepped forward.

‘‘Nikolai Vasilievich!’* he said, holding out his hand. *‘Don’t
you remember me, comrade? We were in prison together.”

Krylenko made an effort and concentrated his mind and sight.
‘““Why, yes,”” he answered finally, looking the other up and

down with an expression of great friendliness. *‘You are S—.
Zdra’-stvuitye!”’ They kissed. ‘‘What are you doing in all this?"’
He waved his arm around.

“‘Oh, I'm just looking on. . . . You seem very successful.”

‘“Yes,”” replied Krylenko, with a sort of doggedness, ‘‘the
proletarian Revolution is a great success.’’ He laughed. *‘Perhaps—
perhaps, however, we’ll meet in prison again!”

When we got out into the corridor again my friend went on
with his explanations. ‘‘You see, I'm a follower of Kropotkin.
To us the Revolution is a great failure; it has not aroused the
patriotism of the masses. Of course that only proves that the
people are not ready for Revolution. . . ."’

It was just 8:40 when a thundering wave of cheers announced
the entrance of the presidium, with Lenin—great Lenin—among
them. A short, stocky figure, with a big head set down on his
shoulders, bald and bulging. Little eyes, a snubbish nose, wide
generous mouth, and heavy chin; clean-shaven now but already
beginning to bristle with the well-known beard of his past and
future. Dressed in shabby clothes, his trousers much too long for
him. Unimpressive, to be the idol of a mob, loved and revered as
perhaps few leaders in history have been. A strange popular
leader—a leader purely by virtue of intellect; colourless,
humourless, uncompromising and detached, without picturesque
idiosyncrasies—but with the power of explaining profound ideas
in simple terms, of analysing a concrete situation. And combined
with shrewdness, the greatest intellectual audacity.

Kameniev was reading the report of the actions of the Military
Revolutionary Committee; abolition of capital punishment in the
Army, restoration of the free right of propaganda, release of
officers and soldiers arrested for political crimes, orders to arrest
Kerensky and confiscation of food supplies in private store-
houses. . . . Tremendous applause.

Again the representative of the Bund. The uncompromising
attitude of the Bolsheviki would mean the crushing of the Revo-
lution; therefore, the Bund delegates must refuse any longer to sit

in the Congress. Cries from the audience, ‘‘We thought you .
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walked out last night! How i
walk out?”’ g many more times are yoy, going to
Then the representative of th i
.- ¢ Mensheviki P
Sh’OUtS What! You hete still?”” The Spe;léerlﬂ;irrllzglongllsts.
only part of the. Mensheviki Internationalists left thg Cme that
the rest were going to stay— ongress;

We.consider it dangerous and pethaps even morta] for the

against the transfer here!’’

Other speakers followed, apparently without any order. A

delegate of the coal-miners of the Don Basin called upon the

over’Iv;lhelming human roar,
““The first thing is the adoption of i
practical measures t i
- We shall offer peace to the peoples of all thg {32?

publish and repudiate the secret i
. treaties. . . . Th i
p\t’ea;m z:)rig }r’::get hxs SO clear that I think that [ rila%ueswui(zﬁoﬁf
, e project of i !

A];i the Belligerent Cpou':nries. .a. P"{(’)Clamanon 10 the Peoples of
IS great mouth, seeming to smile, o i

: ) > opened wide as ;
his voice was hoarse—not unpleasantly so, but as I:t? ism%

0n monotonously, with the effect i
S > with of being able to
Ver. . . . For emphasis he bent forward slightly. Noggegtrnljrgcs)r

And before him :
, a thous . oUS]
oration. and simple faces looking up in intent

PROCLAMATION TO THE PEOPLES AND GOVERNMENTS OF
ALL THE BELLIGERENT NATIONS

The‘ s '
yﬁ::‘ff;fn ba:;da};((:ia;:;r;tsd Govttlalrnrgent, created by the revolution of §
¢ 1 td on the Soviet of Workers’, Soldiers’
nts” Deputies, proposes to all the belligerent peoples anziertso ,t:enif
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Governments to begin immediately negotiations for a just and demo-
cratic peace.
The Government means by a just and democratic peace, which is
desired by the majority of the workers and the labouring classes, €x-
hausted and depleted by the war—that peace which the Russian workers
and peasants, after having strack down the Tsarist monarchy, have not
ceased to demand categorically—immediate peace without annexations
(that is to say without conquest of foreign territory, without forcible

annexation of other nationalities), and without indemnities.

The Government of Russia proposes to all the belligerent peoples
immediately to conclude such a peace, by showing themselves willing to
enter upon decisive steps of negotiations aiming at such a peace, at
once, without the slightest delay, before the definitive ratification of all
the conditions of such a peace by the authorized assemblies of the people
of all countries and of all nationalities.

By annexation or conquest of foreign territory the Government means—
conformably to the conception of democratic rights in general, and the
rights of the working class in particular—all union to a great and strong
State of a small or weak nationality, without the voluntary, clear, and
precise expression of its consent and desire; whatever be the moment
when such an annexation by force was accomplished, whatever be the
degree of civilization of the nation annexed by force or maintained
outside the frontiers of another State, no matter if that nation be in
Europe or in the far countrics across the sea.

If any nation is retained by force within the limits of another State; if,
in spite of the desire expressed by it (it matters little if that desire be
expressed by the press, by popular meetings, decisions of political
parties, or by disorders and riots against national oppression), that nation
is not given the right of deciding by free vote—without the slightest
constraint, after the complete departure of the armed forces of the
nation which bas annexed it or wishes to annex it or is stronger in

general—the form of its national and political organization, such a union
constitutes an annexation—that is to say, conguest and an act of violence.

To continue their war in order to permit the strong and rich nations t0
divide among themselves the weak and conquered nationalities is consid-
ered by the Government the greatest possible crime against humanity,
and the Government solemnly proclaims its decision to sign a treaty of
peace which will put an end to this war upon the above conditions,
equally fair for all nationalities without exception.

The Government abolishes secret diplomacy, expressing before the
whole country its firm decision to conduct all the negotiations in the
light of day before the people, and will proceed immediately to the ful
publication of all secret treaties confirmed or concluded by the Govert
ment of the landowners and capitalists from March until 7 Novembe!

1917. All the clauses of the secret treaties which, as occur in the.

T -
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m?J(')lmy off cases,'ha\fe for. their object to procure advantages and
anx eges for Rusglan imperialists, are denounced by the Gov
immediately and without discussion. ermment
In proposing to all Governme
pro nts and all peoples to engage i i
n
{;fgotlznons' f(?r peace, the Government declares itself reagygto cafrl;/bgfn
d;fs:re netgotlatlor]s by telegraph, by post, or by pourparlers between the
f. oren %ountrles, or at a conference of these representatives. To
acilitate these pourparlers, the Government appoints its authori d.
resentatives in the neutral countries. e
Thle G(;veil]'nmem proposes to all the governments and to all the
sggg e:t (zh all the b_elllgerent countries to conclude an immediate armi
, € same time suggesting that the armisti .
) lime sugges! ce ought to last three
g;(:ztst;s, during which time it is perfectly possible, not only to hold the
necess :ﬁ}tliei():;rilt)}?;l:trs betw?en (tihe representatives of all the nations and
; exception drawn into the war or forced
in it, but also to convoke authori i ettty of he
s zed assemblies of representati
people of all countries, for the purpose bt of e
B s of oo purpose of the definite acceptance of the
Inladdr:ssmg this qffer of peace to the Governments and to the
]geegls)aiis?Gan the belhgferent countries, the Provisional Workers’ and
overnment of Russia addresses e i i A
ar qually and in particular th
conscious workers of the three nations p "4 the
' most devoted to humani
three most important nation e resent
s among those taking part in th
war—England, France, and Germ [ e e of these countrics
, , any. The workers of th i
have rendered the greatest servi sgress and Social.
. ervices to the cause of progr d i
ism. The splendid exam i D Enatand. e
. ples of the Chartist movement in E
series of revolutions, of world-wide histori igni e
s -wide historical significal i
by the French proletaria i v o Historie amuasle
: t—and finally, in Germany, the histori
against the Laws of Exception, an , Y vorkors of tho wicle
, an example for the workers of th
world of prolonged and stubb i e
of orn action, and the creation of formid
organizations of German proletarian o
r s—all these model i
heroism, these monu i e that e
R ments of history, are for us a
workers of these countries wi : y immosed uon them
ill understand the duty i
o ¢ y imposed upon them
melslgeratekhumamty fr.o.m the horrors and consequences of war'pand that
e l:;otroe;ss, by de;nilve, energetic, and continued action, will help us
c ‘successful conclusion the cause of ;
o ( ' peace—and at the same
" l, the cause of the l¥beratlon of the exploited working masses from
slavery and all exploitation. )

When the gra i
spoke again grave thunder of applause had died away, Lenin
We propose to the Congress to ratify this declaration. We
fMdrew as; olurse!ves to .the Governments as well as to the peoples
eclaration which would be addressed only to the people;
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of the belligerent countries might delay the conclusion of peace.
The conditions of peace, drawn up during the armistice, will be
ratified by the Constituent Assembly. In fixing the duration of
the armistice at three months, we desire to give to the peoples as
long a rest as possible after this bloody extermination, and ample
time for them to elect their representatives. This proposal of
peace will meet with resistance on the part of the imperialist
governments—we don’t fool ourselves on that score. But we
hope that revolution will soon break out in all the belligerent
countries; that is why we address ourselves to the workers of
France, England, and Germany. . . -

“The revolution of 6 and 7 November,” he ended, ‘‘has
opened the era of the Social Revolution. . . . The labour move-
ment, in the name of peace and Socialism, shall win, and fulfil
its destiny. . - -~

There was something quiet and powerful in all this, which
stirred the souls of men. It was understandable why people
believed when Lenin spoke. . . .

By crowd vote it was quickly decided that only representatives
of potitical factions should be allowed to speak on the motion
and that speakers be limited to fifteen minutes.

First Karelin from the Left Socialist Revolutionaries. ‘‘Out
faction had no opportunity to propose amendments to the text of
the proclamation; it is a private document of the Bolsheviki.
But we will vote for it because we agree with its spirit. . . "

For the Social Democrat Internationalists Kramarov, long,
stoop-shouldered, and near—sighted——destined to achieve some 1no-
toriety as the Clown of the Opposition. Only a Government
composed of all the Socialist parties, he said, could possess the
authority to take such important action. If a Socialist~coalition

was formed, his faction would support the entire programme; if
not, only part of it. As for the proclamation, the Internationalists

were in thorough accord with its main points. . . .

Then one after another, amid rising enthusiasm; Ukrainian
Social Democracy, support, Lithuanian Social Democracy, sup-
port; Populist Socialists, support; Polish Social Democracy, sup
port; Polish Socialists, support—but would prefer a Socialist
coalition; Lettish Social Democracy, support. . . . Something

. was kindled in these men. One spoke of the “‘coming World-
Revolution, of which we are the advance-guard’’; another of
“‘the new age of brotherhood, when all the peoples will become
one great family. . . + An individual member claimed the floot.

““There is contradiction here,” he said. ‘‘First you offer peacty

ffffffff T
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without annexations and indemniti
G mnities, an i
cotllzgie; :/“ peacl(:'offfers. To consider ?nga;};e?oya%\é:;y you ’»’vﬂl
£ as on his feet. ‘“We want a j ve ar
afraid of a revolution T nce, but e are not

? ary war. . . . Probably the i falist Gov.

ﬁxl-:\irrxrxlert\ts will not answer our appeal—but ywta sl:g;{)?:)?hm P
ro]eta um to whlch it will be easy to say no. If th lcs}sue an {
ge acear:ﬁ; tr?silflze;e :l}\l:;)swtfe a:: r;aady to consider all eoff:gn erl
) e i
bo?:';—l—revolution will break out i: S(fie‘xl':;)gn;v bich overflows the
e consent to examine all condit of p
/ ons of
:]eorf‘s‘rsn :v én:}?:nt?athwe iltalau accept them. . ° ngaggr’neb l::f t(l;ll?;
ter! ) ight to the end—b ibly f i
it impossible to continue the wa;lt poss;{)ll))(') B o
e con! Ce ve all, we want to
prétc ;;z:lsatei);cilyhl()]ﬁS when Kameniev asked all in favour of th
proclam: again(s)t (l; St get}sxﬁgdcards. One delegate dared to rais:
swisftlgddown. o ! Unanimousen outburst around him brought it
uddenly, by common im :

. pulse, we found o
%z,rnr;l;;nnt‘)}lmg Atogqtﬁer into the smooth liftin;rﬁi‘;f)i o:f (t)llllr
Internatio Keil grizzled old soldier was sobbing like a childe
Alexa rolledo l?rr(\)tal rapidly winked the tears back. The imme :
sound rolle ; ugh the hall, burst windows and doors nsg
s saidt e quiet sky. ““The war is ended! The waran'
eded! " sai a young workman near me, his face shining Anls
when it wa: &zerb,azi wc; s}t]ood there in a kind of awkward hush

of the room shouted, ‘‘C ! s
g;n;x:;‘l‘)g tlhgze who have died for liberty!”’ So \?v[:rl;dggeasr; tIv:;e sing
fhe Fune z;{ ussgx(::h, that slow, melancholy, and yet triumpligzlgt
oy a’fter K ssia all:nd so moving. The Internationale is an alien
o, Pter all. T oes ! (l;:g;lnxarcth. seemed the very soul of those

s ca . “h .
obscure visions a new Russia——alihl ;)cm:hgglsl’n‘:(;lrlédmg from thelr

You fell in the fatal fight

Fo .
v orut:«;}::b::l;t); gf t}]lf: people, for the honour of the people
ur lives and everything d ’

You suffered in horrible pris,onsry 8 dearfoyon
3\,0\&1 went to exile in chains. . . .

ithout a word you carried your chai
B ignore your suffering brotlfers chains bocatse you cauld not

e - . i
Thzatlil: you believed that justice is stronger than the sword

e will come when your surrendered life will count. o
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That time is near; when tyranny falls the people will rise, great and
free!

Farewell, brothers, you chaose a noble path,

At your grave we swear to fight, to work for freedom and the people’s

happiness. . - -

there, the martyrs of March, in their cold

Brotherhood Grave on Mars Field; for this thousands and tens of
thousands had died in the prisons, in exile, in Siberian mines. It
as they expected it would come, nor as the
desired it; but it had come—rough, strong, impa-

intelligentsia g
tient of formulas, contemptuous of sentimentalism; real. . . -

Lenin was reading the Decree on Land:
abolished immediately without

For this did they lie

(1) All private ownership of land is

compensation.

2 All landowners’ estates and all lands belonging to the Crown, 1o

monasteries, church lands with all their live stock and inventoried
are transferred to the disposi-

property, buildings and all appurtenances,
tion of the township Land Committees and the district Soviets of Peas-
ants’ Deputies until the Constituent Assembly meets.
(3) Any damage whatever done to the confiscated property, which
from now on belongs to the whole People, is regarded as a serious
crime, punishable by the revolutionary tribunals. The district Soviets of
Peasants’ Deputies shall take all necessary measures for the observance
of the strictest order during the taking ovet of the landowners’ estates,
for the determination of the dimensions of the plots of land and which of
them are subject © confiscation, for the drawing up of an inventory of
the entire confiscated property, and for the strictest revolutionary protec-
tion of all the farming property on the land, with all buildings, implements,
cattle, supplies of products, etc. passing into the hands of the people.
(4) For guidance during the realization of the great land reforms until
their final resolution by the Constituent Assembly, shail serve the fol-
jowing peasant nakaz (instrucﬁcms),32 drawn up on the basis of 242 local
peasant nakazi by the editorial board of the *‘Izvestia of the All-Russian
Soviet of Peasants’ Deputies,” and published in No. 88 of said “Izvestia”
(Petrograd, No. 88, 29 August 1917).
The lands of peasants and of Cossacks serv

be confiscated.

[}

ing in the Army shall not

“*the project of former Minis-
ga framework’ and tried ¥

realize reforms from , on the spot will b
decided the questions of division of the tand. The amount of la

received by each peasant will vary according t0 the locality. . -*

> explained Lenin,

“This is not,’
ke of ‘erectin

ter Chernov, who Spo

““Under the Provisi
ional Governm i
refus ent, the iki
gttt oy oo Ll ol e L
. . € Yy Lvov, ; .
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nother followed him, a soldier wi
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rose_Trotsky, calm and !
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o e L s Do i
Monshevik Mini tl €d to release the Socialist Revolution ond
tovich—on princsie[rs’ Mazlov, Salazkin, Gvozdov, and Iz\idrz}:l‘and
because we have lk))ed That they are still in Peter-Paul i oty
be detained at thei ad so much to do. . . . They will hoS o
theit complicit eir hltl)mes under arrest until we have iﬁves‘t'yever,
Korni ity m the treacherous acts of K .1gated
qx:?\}lov affait! erensky during the
“‘Never,” shouted Pianikh, *‘i ;
thi‘n‘g; been seen as go on here,"’ in any revolution have such
ou are mistaken,” :
been : ; responded Trotsky. “‘S ;
or :;reens tz;ep in this revolution. Hundr);ds o?cgulrh? By e
was released t{:lorg]e July days. . . : When Comrade Ko(ﬁl[r;lrﬁ%
prison by the doctor’s orders, Avksenti:\:

placed at
» her door two former agents of the Tsar’s secret po

lice!”” The i
hoge. peasants withdrew, muttering, followed by ironical
The i
o s riglfdseg:grve of the; Left Socialist Revolutionaries spok
'ints“"esl?,;ziets shpgld © Question egr.ltfl after discussion. The Peas-
ensheviki Internationalists, too, insisted on a party caucu
S.
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the leader of the Maximalists, thq Anaxchlst WIerligc k(\)fp?:tes
Ther: . <“We must do honour to a pohncz}l party gut 8
P an + into effect the first day, without jawing a g ots' -
S ?Cal asant was in the tribune, long han:,‘I oiSh nd
X t){g:: co:Et)te bowing to all corners of‘ the hall. vé Cagets
?:/k:lelpscomades’ and citizens,”” he said. ‘“There are som

Walkl"g aIOUIld 0\]181(13 Y ou aI[CStcd our SOClahSt peasa"ts—

t them?”’ _ ¢ was
Wh’lifhrilgJ twaar;e:he signal for a debate of excited peasants. I

i i . Here
recisely like the debate of soldiers of the night before
’ ere the real proletarians of the 1anq. . e Avksentiev
W «“Those members of our Execuuvehcom;slams‘,protectors-
ht were the pe
he rest, whom we thoug! 1
o tafe, only Cadets too! Arrest them! Arrest thim evs? They
thex ther, *‘Who are these Pianikhs, these P_w' sen !
are r?c())t pea;sants at all! They only wag their tzlrl:t'hers‘
How the crowd rose to them, re_cogmzmg ore! half: our inter
The Left Socialist Revolunc()lnmtesL;:Iﬁ‘r)loss& L b vy
issi s streamed out, i
mﬁ?;g“'rﬁlsls%efogtatl%se time, comrades! qus all-nrggzrt;ayt}t to
Russiaemust be on the press tomOITOW mommg.h Ef%l - zf fect,
And above the hot discussnon,.arfruym:fn:l,lesttary o
4 the voice of an emissarn I x
g’%l:};lryb%g;:arrnittee crying, ““Fifteen agitators wanted in room
! ¢ 12
ont! . . .
™ (l)lncez!\sT:h%\(())stto tt‘.l‘}eo ftrlours and a half laterdtt;zln ttf:tfg;lsgz;tﬁ
. idi ted the p , an
. ing back, the presidium moun d
Ctz:mee:tsrii%ngl;grgnmenced by the reading of te!egra:msmfcro&luriiiy
in?:nst after regiment, announcing their adhesion to
i Committee. ] A dele-
Re;,r? lll;tlls?lr:eag manner the meeting %g;ht;rgic glgrrgzr:ufrrno.m ok
Russian troops on poit
%?\ttteerfmgfl t;\lgr situation. <‘We suffer there: more ﬁrgm R.t?;rirsfnta-'
sllli o}if our ‘Allies’ than fron the enemy, he :S\?::d. Rt
mp ¢ the Tenth and Twelfth Armies, just arrived hot hase
twesr?ed ““We support you with all our strength! pe
reported,

‘ i jalists
soldier protested against the release of ‘‘the traitor Soc

v S 10 ﬂ\e -Ve 0 1 ()f the
MaZlo and SalaZkln s a. f T ! :

i i d en ma

e SOVI:SI’: § S.hf)uzlf gzpirtr; Stf‘:'om the Russian An;y ﬁ‘;
revO!Utlgnalryed he was instructed to demand all po'vvert o e
parin A Ukrainian officer, speaking in his nauv; uoe tg
‘S‘(%:g:se. i.s no nationalism in this crisis. . . . Da zdravsiviy
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proletarian dictatorship of all lands!” Such a deluge of high and
hot thoughts that surely Russia would never again be dumb!
Kameniev remarked that the anti-Bolshevik forces were trying

to stir up disorders everywhere, and read an appeal of the
Congress to all the Soviets of Russia:

The All-Russian Congress of Soviets of Workers’ and Soldiers’ Depu-
ties, including some Peasants’ Deputies, calls upon the local Soviets to
take immediate energetic measures to oppose all counter-revolutionary
anti-Jewish action and all pogroms whatever they may be. The honour of

the Workers’, Peasants’, and Soldiers’ Revolution demands that no
pogrom be tolerated.

The Red Guard of Petrograd, the revolutionary garrison and the
sailors have maintained complete order in the capital.

Workers, soldiers, and peasants, you should follow everywhere the
example of the workers and soldiers of Petrograd.

Comrade soldiers and Cossacks, on us falls the duty of assuring real
revolutionary order.

All revolutionary Russia and the entire world have their eyes on
us. . ..

At two o’clock the Land Decree was put to the vote, with only
one against and the peasant delegates wild with joy. ... So
plunged the Bolsheviki ahead, irresistible, overriding hesitation
and opposition—the only people in Russia who had a definite
programme of action while the others talked for eight long
months.

Now arose a soldier, gaunt, ragged and eloquent, to protest
against the clause of the nakaz tending to deprive military desert-
ers from a share in village land allotments. Bawled at and hissed
at first, his simple, moving speech finally made silence. ‘‘Forced
against his will into the butchery of the trenches,”” he cried,
‘‘which you yourselves, in the Peace decree, have voted sense-
less as well as horrible, he greeted the Revolution with hope of
peace and freedom. Peace? The Government of Kerensky forced
him again to go forward into Galicia to slaughter and be slaugh-
tered; to his pleas for peace, Tereshchenko simply laughed. . . .
Freedom? Under Kerensky he found his Committees suppressed,

his newspapers cut off, his party speakers put in prison. . . . At
home in his village, the landlords were defying his Land Com-
mittees, jailing his comrades. . . . In Petrograd the bourgeoisie,
in alliance with the Germans, were sabotaging the food and
ammunition for the Army. ... He was without boots or
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f
forced him to desert? The Government O

ot B u have overthrown!” At the end there was

Kerensky, which yo

it ment of
ap‘]);iltlS:t;other soldier hotly denounced it: The Govern

i i dirty work
sky is not a screen behind which cax;1 biu}:d:‘szy ho?n wor
Kcre(ril grtion‘ Deserters are scoundrels, W o1 I By sorter
lllke et;eir co'mrades to die in the trenchesU ai) ?oar. B Do
oy ished. . - - y
i i d should be punisit s o o
. ?ng?l;‘;;?}?e! 7 Kameniev ha%lly proposed to leave th
:Ke Govemmem for decision.
At 2:30 a.m. fell a tense .
decree of the Constitution of Power:

hush. Kameniev was reading the

isi k-
nstituent Assembly, 2 provxsxonal Wo

Until the meeting o Cot is formed, which shall be named the

! men
ers’ and Peasants Govern

+ 4

Commel 1.’6'0[)\9’.5 Cz‘fn:;:;ssdairfj‘.erem pranches of state activity 1s‘htz;lé \iz
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pion \:lti‘teh ct?l:y::fss organizations of worki;\g-n;:n,’r\;lv:rglox:immemal
union of work e
sa'\lors,.soldiefs' peasanct(s),":gt\i?":le;::s}a uppofy the ctxairmen f)f atrt;ese
P moniss et i 1 1 of the People’s Commissars.
commissions,

that is to say, the Counci e PeOple » soars, e
Control over the activities of the People
nght to replace them,

shall belong to the All-Russian gq?glg::m(;fl
S, . N

iets of Workers' Peasants’, and Soldiers’ Deputies, an i

Soviets s

Committee.

i of ap-
Still silence; as he read the list of Commissars, b_ursts P

plause af[ei ca h name Ide n a“d [ Ots! y S espec 1 y.
C a v n S T k t:1 l

President of the Council: Viadimir Ulyanov (Lenin).

Interior: A. 1. Rykov.
Agriculture: V. P. Milyutin.

: iapnikov.
Labour. . Sv‘;lll?}j":lirs: A commitiee composed of V.

ilitary and Na
(Algtlolzgg, N. V. Krylenko, and F. M. Dybenko.

Commerce and Industry: V. P. N::gl:\é
Popular Education: A. V. Lunac a)r y.
Finance: 1. 1. Skvortsov (Stepa'nov’l: sk
Foreign Affairs. L. D. Bronstein (I7 .
Justice: G. E. Oppokov (I_.,omov). )
Supplies: E. A. Teodorovich.

A. Avseenko

\
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Post and Telegraph: N. P. Avilov (Gliebov).
Chairman for Nationalities: 1. V. Djugashvili (Stalin).
Railroads: To be filled later.

There were bayonets at the edges of the room, bayonets
pricking up among the delegates; the Military Revolutionary
Committee was arming everybody, Bolshevism was arming for
the decisive battle with Kerensky, the sound of whose trumpets
came up the south-west wind. . . . In the meanwhile nobody
went home; on the contrary, hundreds of newcomers filtered in,
filling the great room solid with stern-faced soldiers and work-
men who stood for hours and hours, indefatigably intent. The air
was thick with cigarette smoke, and human breathing, and the
smell of coarse clothes and sweat.

Avilov of the staff of Novaya Zhizn was speaking in the name
of the Social Democratic Internationalists and the remnant of the
Mensheviki Internationalists; Avilov, with his young, intelligent
face, looking out of place in his smart frock-coat.

“We must ask ourselves where we are going. . . . The ease
with which the Coalition Government was upset cannot be ex-
plained by the strength of the left wing of the democracy, but
only by the incapacity of the Government to give the pecople
peace and bread. And the left wing cannot maintain itself in
power unless it can solve these questions. . . .

“‘Can it give bread to the people? Grain is scarce. The major-
ity of the peasants will not be with you, for you cannot give
them the machinery they need. Fuel and other primary necessi-
ties are almost impossible to procure. . . .

““As for peace, that will be even more difficult. The Allies
refused to talk with Skobeliev. They will never accept the propo-
sition of a peace conference from you. You will not be recog-
nized either in London and Paris or in Berlin. . . .

““You cannot count on the effective help of the proletariat of
the Allied countries because in most countries it is very far from
the revolutionary struggle; remember, the Allied democracy was
unable to convoke the Stockholm Conference. Concerning the
German Social Democrats, 1 have just talked with Comrade
Goldenberg, one of our delegates to Stockholm; he was told by
the representatives of the Extreme Left that revolution in Ger-

_thany was impossible during the war. . . .”’ Here interruptions

began to come thick and fast, but Avilov kept on.
*“The isolation of Russia will fatally result either in the defeat

of the Russian Army by the Germans, and the patching up of a
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and the Franco-

peace between the Austro-German coalition
a separate peace

British coalition at the expense of Russia—or in

with Germany.
«] have just Jearned that the Allied ambassadors are preparing
to leave, and that Committees for Salvation of Country and
Revolution are forming in all the cities of Russia. . . .

““No one party can conquer these enormous difficulties. The

majority of the people, supporting 2 government of Socialist

coalition, can alone accomplish the Revolution. . - -

He then read the resolution of the two factions:

the salvation of the conguests of the Revolution
nt based on the

Recognizing that for
it is indispensable immediately to constitute a governme
Soviet of Workers’, Soldiers’, and Peasants’ Deputies, recognizing,
task of this government is the quickest possible

attainment of peace, the transfer of the land into the hands of the
agrarian committees, the organization of control over industrial produc-
tion, and the convocation of the Constituent Assembly on the date
decided, the Congress appoinis an executive committee t0 constitute
such a government after an agreement with the groups of the democracy

which are taking part in the Congress.
altation of the triumphant crowd,

had shaken them. Towards the
finished there

moreover, that the

In spite of the revolutionary €X
Avilov’s cool, tolerant reasoning
end the cries and hisses died away, and when be

was even some clapping.

Karelin followed him—also young, fearless, whose sincerity

1o one doubted—for the Left Socialist Revolutionaries, the party

of Marie Spiridonova, the party which almost alone followed the

Bolsheviki, and which represented the revolutionary peasants.
<*Qur party has refused to enter the Council of People’s Com-

do not wish for ever 1o separate ourselves

missars because we
from the part of the revolutionary army which left the Congress,
a separation which would make it impossible for us to serve as

intermediaries between the Bolsheviki and the other groups of
the democracy. . - And that is our principal duty at this mo-
ment, We cannot sustain any government except 2 government
of Socialist coalition. . . -

«“We protest, moreover, against the tyrannical conduct of the

Bolsheviki. Our Compmissars have been driven from their posts.

Our only organ, Znamia Truda

den to appear yesterday. . - -
“The Central Duma is forming a powerful Committee for

(Banner of Labour), was forbid-
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Salvation of Cou
; ntry and Revoluti i
are isol ion to fight
single a!t]ed‘ and your Government is witﬁo tyou_ Already you
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no e
w Trotsky stood upon the raised tribune, confident and
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solat i
f"{‘}‘T;lhe proletariat! , are isolated, and for ever cut off
ey speak i
coalitiony pl())ssib;::f-tllti: eccgasllsiltt')(l) f0r? Ck?alition' There is only one
poorest peasants; and it i fon of the workers, soldi
e r?e : W?]‘;? it is our party’s honour to have reaiiezrcsza ?}?d
oo thos.e v sort of coalition did Avilov mean? A ¢ lz'it
People? Coalition 3 oseusl;)‘g:)rt;ed the Government of T reaéon t: ?hle-:
could we C always add to strength.
coud i;(a\"ﬁ,orgamzed the insurrection with Dg n examp_le,
“Avf(an s?"* Roars of laughter an and Avksenticy
senti i Vi
furniah ot ee;' %gfv little bread. Will a coalition with the oborontsi
o e arrést e c}:len the peasants and Avksentiev, wh o
ot Our Revo]utito r? Lq|l1d Committees, we choose’the oegr-
history. . . . will remain the classic revolutiorr)x gf
““They accuse i
democratic partie usBOf repelling an agreement with t
as Karclin but its.bl ut is it we who are to blame? Or me otner
rades. When a part ame It on a “misunderstanding'? NOuStC om.
Dowder.smoke. o m}; in full tlfie of revolution, still ;vreat’hegn']-
when those to ’who § to say, Here is the Power—take it!’ o
hota e 0 o gllnlgt is ofae‘red go over to the enemy ‘ t_h—aatml(s1
...thatisad i itile
An‘ ?/;;:]5: e e e ool wareclaratlon of pitiless war.
’ | ' SN
remain ‘isoglgziac’esl us with failure of our peace efforts—if
Sropalo o dec. ';epeat, I don’t see how a coaliti Cwith
il trfe en Tereshchenko, can help us t O
exponse Arsndtcl) frighten us by the threat of a 0 get peace.
. answer that in any case, if Europepzif;inal‘xte 0;“
s to
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urgeoisie, revolutionary Russia will

be ruled by the imperialist bo

'\/nevitably be lost. - - -
““There are only two alternatives; either the Russian Revolu-

tion will create 2 revolutionary moment in Europe or the Euro-
“pean powers will destroy the Russian Revolution!”
They greeted him with an jmmense crusading a

dling to the daring of it, with the thought of championing
mankind. And from that moment there was something CONSCIous
and decided about the insurrectionary masses in all their actions,

which never left them.

But on the other side, 100, pattle was taking form. Kameniev
i delegate from the Union of Railway Workers, @
hard-faced, stocky man with an attitude of implacable hostility.

He threw 2 bombshell.
of the strongest organization in Russia | demand

the right to speak, &0 Vikzhe! charges me to

make known the decision of the Union concerning the constitu-
refuses absolutely 10

tion of Power. The Centra
ist in isolating themselves

Bolsheviki if they persist 1
ussial”” Immense tumuit all over

from the whole democracy © Ri

the hall.
“In 1905, and in the Kornilov days, the Railway Workers
were the best defenders of the Revolution. But you did not invite
’ s, It was the old Tsay-ec-kah

0 youf Congress— * Cries,
» The orator paid no atention. ‘“We do

of this Congress; since the departure of
there is not @ legal

us t
which did not invite you!’
not recognize the legality

the Mensheviki and Socialist Revolutionaries
quorum. . . - The Union supports the old Tsay-ee-kah, and de-
right to elect a new Committee. « - -

clares that the Congress has no

+*The Power should be 2 Socialist and revolutionary Power,
responsible pefare the authorized organs of the entire revolution-
ary democracy. ch a power, the Union

Until the constitution of su
of Railway Workers, which 1€ ansport counter-revolu-
to Petrograd, at

fuses to 1
tionary troops the same time forbids the exect-
der whatever without the consent of the Vikzhel.

tion of any of
The Vikzhel also takes into its hands the entire administration of

the railroads of Russia.”’

At the end he could hardly be heard for the f

abuse which beat upon him. But it was 2 heavy blow—that could

be seen in the concern on the faces of the presidium. Kameniev,
d be no doubt of the

however, merely answered that there coul
s even the quorum established by the

1aoality of the Congress, @

arious storm of
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old Tsay-ee-kah
M -ce was exceeded—i i
?;:;Vémndeocnalist Revolutli?ms:;it:s of the sccession of the
; e vote on th
carried the Council e Constitution of :
en%?lnom majority. of People’s Commissars intop?);‘;”?cré ‘t;v;‘ o
e electiol e n *
the Russian Ia::b;?cc xt\ew Tsay-ce-kah, the new parli
ng;(unCed its composit’ior?'o kl(g)oarely fifteen mi"“tespa'lr“rlstm 1? oot
viki. . . . As for the : members, of WhiCh 7 Bolshe.
» of 0 Bolshe-
were to be reserved Fe asants, and the secedin ; 0'S1e
- g factions, pl
ment all parti or them. “*We welcome i », paces
e“gfd - k;?.s and groups which will adoBteoTrt(})rtggrf o
nd thereu e
was dissolvedpg;1 tg:l; pecond All-Russian Congre i
the four corners of Rugs‘ie meg\bers might hurry tgo tii‘oi N
It was almost 2 and tell of the great h ix homes in
and motor- seven when we woke th appemings. - -
ers’ Unionn::i& ;); Sthfe:)ttreetcms which the %tiiiipﬁ"agléondgitors
delegates to thel waiting at Smol - ay Work-
' hom olny to take th 1
happy hilarit eir homes. In the crowded e
anxious; Perh)?,lptsh ztl}l: the night before, 1 thoucakit th:;e s o
anxious; p ey were saying to the ght. Many looked
At our apartment dnere Sayirs, to themselves, "Now we are
ment-house c
armed patrol of citi we were held up i
: tizens p in the dark
proclamation was doing it:nvrioﬁz:refully examined. The Dgr)r,x;[;

The landlady h
Silk’lvyrapper. y heard us come in, and stumbled out in a pink
““The House Commi P
turn on guard dut o as again asked
n . y with the rest , that you take yo
What's the reason for this guoafréhguf;%’,‘: she said. o

““To protect
. the hou
Who from?’’ se and the women and children.”’

(X3
Robbers and murderers.”’

“But suppo
Revoluti ppose there came a C ;
lutionary Committee to Searc}}o;‘(r}l:n;;s:rmfrom the Military
s?

*‘Oh, that’s wh ’
the it S at they’ll say they are. . . . And besides, what
, what’s

I solemnl 1
y affirmed that the Consul had forbidden all A
meri-

can citizens to
€ns 10 carry arms ; .
the Russian intelligentsia. T_eSpeCIany in the neighbourhood of




