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form of communism that may eventually better the
world. But I do know with certainty that Bolshevism,
as practised locally in Russia by unthinking hordes who
are not and do not pretend to be intellectual idealists,
means universal injustice, flagrant robbery, senseless
butchery, and a tyranny at least equal to that of Ivan
the Terrible or any Oriental despot. All the writings
of biased minority mongers who have confined their
investigations to consorting with Soviet officials at Mos-
cow and Petrograd, all the blinkered sympathy of la-
bour agitators who devote their lives to fostering a dia-
bolic discontent, all the chirruping of the mentally per-
verted women and men who, at a safe distance of thou-
sands of miles from actuality, have adopted theoretical
Bolshevism as the latest fashion in parlour enthusiasms,
cannot condone the fact.

Money and life were the only cheap commodities in
Odessa. Paper roubles of every denomination—Im-
perial notes, Kerensky notes, Ukrainian notes, and
Municipal notes—they were in scores and hundreds of
thousands; and each issue was trailed by several kinds
of forgery, so that only an expert could tell the true from
the false.

Everythingelse was rare, and wildly expensive. Meat
was ten, weak tea a hundred and ten roubles a pound.
New suits of clothes were unobtainable at any price,
for there was no cloth. Second-hand clothes could
be bought in the Jewish market, where the dealers
demanded from eight hundred roubles for a shoddy
suit and from five hundred for an overcoat. A collar
cost eight roubles; a handkerchief four. Other prices
were proportionate




