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They are not parlor Bolshevists, but men who 
might be described as super-sane — men who 
are too rational for a mad world.

My first experience with this class was on 
the Western prairies, just before the Winnipeg 
strike. I was travelling on a branch railroad, 
and not being willing to wait for an express 
train I found accommodation in the caboose 
of a freight. Being thrown into the company 
of the conductor and trainmen I cultivated 
their society and induced them to talk. What 
amazed me was their satisfied certainty that 
the world was to be made over at once without 
a struggle. Capital, the great robber of labor, 
was to be eliminated. Government was to be 
taken over by the workers and all profits would 
go to those who earned them. As to the man­
agement of affairs — wasn’t that all done 
already by hard-worked, under-paid clerks 
while highly paid officials took all the credit ? 
Take President Beatty, of the C. P. R. What 
did he do but sit at a flat-topped desk in a 
luxuriously appointed office and draw a big


