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LETTER No. 5.
My dear E.,—

In a former letter, you will remember, we spoke of the
pillage of nature’s hoards, and tried to show that the early stages
of capitalist production always display a marked desire to destroy
everything in sight, regardless of consequences, even to itself.

It was so with the first stages of industrialism in England,
Europe and America. Asia is now feeling the devastating
touch of this most ruthless of all methods, and you are no doubt
aware that the Turkish and Chinese revolutions were caused
directly by the power of capital.

We have mentioned that Canada could not escape this
burden; nay, was carefully prepared to yield that “average rate
of profit,” which is the “Ultima Thule”” of modern industry.
So terrible has become the pillage of the West, so vicious the
methods employed, that the Canadian Council of Agriculture
(a joint committee of all farm organizations) found it necessary
to warn the government a few months ago, that the country was
being de-populated, it being quite impossible for many farm
slaves to stay upon the land any longer.

This has produced throughout the West, a state of things
almost unparalleled even in the shocking records of modern in-
dustrial development. Where five years ago, one was met at
the door of a squalid hut or shack by a bachelor home-steader,
or poorly dressed wife of a struggling farmer, today sweet
silence reigns, and the proud stink-weeds, or yellow mustard,
flaunt their heads over the ruins of this prairie ‘““home.”

This startling state of affairs has impressed itself upon some
other interested parties, with the result that an investigation has
been started—a Royal Commission to discover, if possible, how
it came about that collections were so small and so expensive to
gather in, also just why it was that investments in Canadian
securities were not so brisk as formerly.




