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LETTER No. 7.
My Dear E.,—

We are rapidly approaching the end of these letters.
Much has been left unsaid; too little dealt with. The space at
my disposal is small, and these short epistles must suffice for the
time being. Volumes could be written, chapters filled with
figures and statistics, pages with tales of suffering,—to what end?

We have seen that oppression is rife in the West, and that
far from being the land of a free people, it is nothing but a con-
tinent filled with slaves who labor without ceasing for masters
they have never seen, and who care nothing for their welfare

Now, it is axiomatic that oppression brings resistance, and
gives rise to organization amongst the oppressed. Instinctively
they herd together for mutual protection in obedience to the deep
seated idea that in “‘union there is strength.”” However, a work-
ing class organization can only have strength in proportion to the
amount of real CLASS knowledge existent amongst its members.
If those, who go to make up the rank and file of Trade Unions,
Farm Organizations and Fraternal Societies, do not understand
their position as slaves and workers, as work animals to be fooled,
ruled and robbed, that organization is doomed to become a men-
ace to working class interests, and a club wielded by the masters
to cow the workers into obedience. For instance, my dear E.,
how many Orangemen amongst those who go to make up the
iank and file have any real knowledge of its sinister mission.
How many poor farm slaves, marching proudly on the glorious
“twelfth” have the faintest notion that the great order to which
they are glad to subscribe, is in reality one of the most powerful
weapons of that very “special privilege” and ‘“‘money power”
they are always howling against. How many, think you, see
that one organization is used against the other with skill and
crafly cunning by those very masters whom the farm slave de-
lests so much?




