Bl HAYWOOL'S LAST DAYS

By SAM DARCY.
THIS is being written about a week
after Bill Haywood died. Looking
back on the last moments that J.
Louis Engdahl, Haywood’s wife, and
the writer spent with him we must
express our admiration for him, a|
real revolutionist, who even on his
death bed thought only in terms of
leading the proletariat along cor-

rect revolutionary struggle.

For those who know him, it is
unnecessary to characterize Hay-
wood. It was fitting that the most
militant section of the working class
should have produced him. At nine
years of age he joined his father
in the mines. At thirty he led his
first strike (a miners’ strike in

~ Idaho.). There followed thirty year:

. of struggle so intensive in char-
acter, and filled with heroism as
only the best revolutionaries in any
country and very few in the United
States can show.

He had no clear and correct
theory to guide him., But he had
unlimited courage, unyielding ‘loyal-
ty to his class, a keen intelligence
and tremendous dynamic energy
This won him his place among the

~ workers. It is not exdggerating to
. say that during the period 1891 to
ﬁl‘ time he left the states, workers
followed him more trustingly and
. fought more militantly under his|
~ leadership than they did under that
 of any other leader.
e His Last Hours.
_ This powerful man was lying on
a white-sheeted bed as we came in.|
knowing full well that his hours
were counted. Three or four times
during the previous two weeks we
were told that he would be gone in|
‘a few hours. But he held on. Now,|
 however, he lay calmly, awaiting
the end. Part of him was paralyzed |
he could speak only with great ef-|
fort, and he could digest no food.
- He answered our first few ques-
tions very briefly. He felt no pain
. He was however, -very tired. He
' received everything he wanted
as he coming home soon? He
wiped a tear that forced its way
out but did not answer. He heard
that the Central Committee of the
. American Communist Party had

%nphed asking after his health.
‘Pleased him immensely, Fin-

| where.,

| ally he wanted news.

We told him of the latest devel-
opments in the strike of the coal
miners, and of the textile strike in
New England. Occasionally he in-
terrupted and asked questions.

We told him that Lewis had is-

|sued an expulsion order. He looked

scorn and hate.

“Now the miners can get some-
They've got to kick Lewis
out. The Save-the-Union movement
has big mass support. It must use

| it and not be afraid to go forward.

It will have difficulty getting
enough good organizers. We always
have that difficulty. But they can
do it if they stick together. The
Party is doing good work. In this

| respect the miners are better off

than they have ever been. In the
old days we never had any Com-
munist Party to help us.”

He was by this time panting for
breath., His nurse looked angrily at
us. A clumsy silence ensued. He
turned his head towards the win-
dow.

“It’s summer-time, eh?”

We nodded. Another silence.

A Big Job.

“Too bad the New England strik-
ers didn’t go out while Passaic was
tied up. They weakened their
chances by separating. They got to
get the unorganized out. This is the
biggest job they face, and it won’t

| be easy. But it’s the only way they
| can win.”

Again silence. We showed him a
Pittsburgh paper with his picture
next to a story on the coal strug-
gles.

“That picture is from Kuzbas.”

We said we knew it. We showed
the picture to his nurse and his wife
who had just come in. Also a batch
of other newspapers containing
stories of his illness.

Soon our visiting time was at an
end and we had to leave.

Much of the discussion we have
not set down here. But the above
gives a glimpse of the man and
somewhat explains why the workers
always trusted him. His mind and
heart were always completely occu-
pied with the class struggle. There
are few miners, lumber-jacks, or
textile workers who do not know
of his work. The South, which even

{up to the present, has hardly been
| penetrated by labor organiations, has
felt his hand. He was one of the
| few who succeeded in bringing white
| and black workers together. Whe
| that knows the South does not ap-
| preciate the struggle that this alone
must have involved?
Many Stories to Tell.

We knew stories of his work that
we picked up among the workers
in various parts of the country.
But once in a discussion with him
we asked him to tell us about them.
He embarrassedly laughed, “there
is nothing to tell—you simply fight
and let your proletarian conscience
be your guide.”

But there are many stories to
tell. He went through the stormy
days of the Western Federation of

I. W. W. of which he was one of
the founders. He went through the
| Cripple Creek struggle, the famous
Moyer, Haywood and Pettibone
| trials, the Lawrence, Lowell, Pater-
son and many other textile strikes.
| He went through the anti-war agita-
| tion and was one of the few who
|did not compromise with the bour-
| geoisie. He was the leader and or-
| ganizer of dozens of small strikes.
| The story of the most militant
| struggles 1890-1919 is the story of
the location of his activity.

He represents the best traditions
of the American class struggle of
his time. It is a sign of strength of
our Party that a working class lead-
er of his mettle, experience, and
ability should himself come and
bring many of his best followers to
the banner of the Communist In-
ternational.

Reveal Big Drop In
Textile Employment

BOSTON, July 16 (FP).—But 46
per cent of the number of workers
employed in Massachusetts cotton
mills in 1919-23 are at work in that
industry now. Although the New

edford strike of 27,000 workers ac-
counts for part of the drop, only
64 per cent of the 1919-23 number
was employed before the big strike.
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Miners, of which he was secretary-
treasurer, and of the early militant



