] he m_fst bmlltcmt and reahstzc pen*mctures vet . made of tke
L appear i the senes. of_‘ extracts which * The Star ™ will | |

“tram: on Iy way from the station; 1

cheek by jowl with-some typical New York
‘slcyscrapers
itram; raitles round’a ‘cornér and- you find °
“yourself s‘tarmg i e sireet that looks hke
‘some ‘Gut-of-{he-way. village-cobbled Stones,
‘people: ‘dréssed . like- ‘peasants,: YTheén - sud-'
denly you are lookmg at & fine modernist,
“straight-lined: ., building - - with'. heaps . ol
- §toreys. 1-was so engrossedfwnh this-con-
:Arast that 1 forgot to buy my tickej: Some-
}r'body pmched my arm.. It was a g'n‘l with
;-.bare legs, red kerchief over her haif, “Hey,
.._you ‘there; you haven't paid for your ticket.”
:She twas the ticket-collector, '
o How much 7' I asked.
“Ten kopeks ™ (23d.}.
I fumbled in my pocket and oould not find.
any change.
I haven't any chanfre." i said She ]ust
rugged her shoulders and turned away.
Nobody s gat chzmge," and bothered me no

So:1 hod my ﬂrst tram rlde in Moscow for
thmg SRR ; :

058 {0 Hyda-Park, 2nd “he’ had B

¥, HA_T would.a baﬂ)or s shop be like'in.a’
gxr ;Worhers Bepubhc? Iwanted al sha.ve

- Hng: wlnch had o mgmaker " wntten ‘6n it
Dropping. my bag into the: corner, Issatiin.
rtho barber’s chair,
gd ther and then: bent- down ‘and asled e in
’_Russmn 4 Have  you: a:- ‘raZor ?" Lo Yes I
have a razér.’” - He got excifed, “and. then. T
Heard the strangest requess one would ever
. [expect to hear from ‘a hairdresser. * ‘Will
tyou sell me your razor I he whispered” in
,my ear. ‘ But you are a barber. : You ought.
r.—t “gell me a.- razor ‘not huy one from me,“ I
said,.
" yWell, T want & new razor. All our razors
-are bad., They won't cuf, and so I cai't
jmake a living. You se¢, I'm a private trader.
‘T don't belong to one of those new-fangled
ii6o-operative societies, Mke that one across
“the road called * The Way to the New Life
. Barber's Shop.” But please sell me your
mzor "
~o¥I'm exeeedingly sorry, but Ive onIy got
2 safety razor.” I replied.

'saw somes riekety, broken-down old houses |

Funny effect, One moment the |-

COT] DSGS.

- through AL

48" only about ‘the: dlstanoé Irom Channg

plied with' skill,

. fthought aftor I had shaken hands w@ my, :

‘companion- and strolled, towards the. !
Tvérskaya, . or the Regent-street of Moscow. ;
¥ F R '

'YOU do not.realise what o wond%rful rogd ’
 sense Londoners have until you have- °
been driven in a car. through the streefs of -
‘Moscow, - Your chauffeur fushes along at a '
“break-neck speed over the. .éobble stones, .
I Men . and ‘women scatter before- you like &
flock of sheep, EVerybody walks in the
Todd;” ‘Nobody . looks round fo see il any
|'vehicle is coming. When one does come '
the pedestmans fiy: here and iy there, shout- :
[ ing and -screaming. . It was strange that -
our trail was. not littered with ‘dozens of °

‘? ,‘3‘ ] ‘
WORK'as usual everywhere “to-day. No !
Sundays here. * What day of the week *
is it, pleasé 2 I asked & young worker. Hs *
replied : * I am very sorry, I' do not khow,
¥ know the date, but whether it iz Monday .
or Friday, Wednesday 'or Satdrday, I have :
‘no idea,” We have. goi the Five-Day Week i
~And,’ of <
the ttme

‘now and we only reckon by dates.
- all

ebpurse, our tactoues work :

I-IE Commumst effort"to'ma 6. the: Mass
Man wﬂl ho.ve a; stubborn opponent in}

He smothéred me  with | g o

real So\uet girly putting’ rouge D her laps.
Now there would have Deen some excyse for
pla.stermg on red.in the: Workers Gapitaly. |

-| Buf.she, even-went ‘o to make her. foce wlnte :

\Vlth powder, : & i, i

The paint-and’ the. pow ST were not op- ‘
the opemtion in’ England -
would not be greeted with any joy by one of |
the Puritanical upbnngmg. and yet here in -
Moscow it warmed the cockles of my heart, -
for it was so human, so feminine, in a.
couniry where personal adornment . is not :
I enceuraged and where the machine is some-

times placed on a higher level ihan the ;




£2.1Tor ihe ride;. ..

AT S L & T
WHAT;.WQuId“a‘_barbgrj’s”sl_iop be 1

oo “Workérs Republic 7" 1 wanted & st ‘
thadly, sc I'went into o Small-wooden hisil
Hhg” which. hag' * wigmaker MR

iDropping my. bag i
ithe barber's chair,
sdather, ang thien ben
#Russian : . “ Have.
iliave o razdp.» .
theard the strang
‘exXpect 1o hear. 1

He Smothered me .
t down and askeq m
you: & razor 1 ¥Ye
He got exciteq, and then
est request one wonld ey

; ot buy one Trom mg;
A Well, § want a new
‘are bad, They won'g )
‘make g living. You see, 1m a private tradep
I-d of ‘those new-fangled:
0+C , like that ope 8Cross
he road calleg * The Wiy i0 the New - Lifg
_ " But pleage sell me your
Or'_’]__- ST o . .

razor. All our rag

I exteedingly sorry, but I've only 20t
ety razor, " Lreplied, .. " .

1S face fell, He wen
Tence; "~ -

. Til
t on shaving:me

fom a- hairdresser,” s Will
he whispereg® n
arber, You ong)

cut, -and so I ggn't

.Was ' a man’; With
TRYES, . very . Asiatie,
& tny’ round em.
arted chatting “fop- 11
1 ‘get into '%n‘vérSétiOn;]\ﬁtH
gople“in Riissia, ‘He.hag 2 freat sensq of |

Uz, 404 a5 he spols his- liitte dark ]




