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WAR OP THE WORKSHOPS

The following is a script of a Broadcast to he made by the Rt. Hon, Sir

Walter Citrine, K.B.E., in the Home Service (9.20 - 9.35 p.m.) today; -

Our delegation went to Russia to establish the closest co-operation between

the Trade Union Movements of our two countries* Our nations are allies* Our

Governments are collaborating with the common object of defeating Hitlerism* The

commonsense thing for us to do as Trade Unionists was to unite our efforts for the

same purpose* We had differed from the Russians on many matters, particularly in

the political sphere, but we had always stood for the demooractic principle that

the Russian people should be left to work out their own destiny*

Now the German invaders had. advanced, deep into their country. The stage had

been reached when the admiration which the British workers felt for the valiant

Russians, should be given some more intimate expression* Wo had opened, up a fund,

to supply medical requisites, and a consignment had. gone ahead of us by convoy, but

we know it was only a drop in a bucket, the needs are so immense.

The best contribution we could make was by personal contact to strengthen the

bonds of sympathy and. comradeship between the workers, and to stimulate by every

means in our power the production of the munitions both in Britain and in Russia.

There were five of us: Wolstencroft, our Chairman, a carpenter by trade;

Conley, a garment worker; Harrison, a tanner; Allen, a locomotive driver, and

myself, an electrician. We were all Trade Union officials, experienced in industry,
and some of us had. travelled widely* We didn’t go to Russia with the purpose of

making an investigation into social and industrial conditions, but we intended to

keep our eyes open*

I was the only one who had been there before, I first went in 1925* I wan

disappointed at the lev/ standard of life, but I saw much that was being done to

remedy this. My next visit was not until ten years later, when the second of the

Five Year Plans was maturing, which converted Russia from an agricultural into on

industrial country. Not many people seem to have fully realised this.

I saw great industrial enterprises being constructed with feverish haste in

all parts of the vast Soviet Union. There was a decided improvement in the standard

of life of the people over what it had been ten years earlier, I knew moreover

that when the great now factories were in full swing a further improvement would

result.

But there was one big fly in the ointment. That was Nazi Germany, Right

from the advent of Hitler, the Russians had sensed that the day would, come when

Germany would, attack thorn. They made extensive preparations to. meet this, and the

world, has been surprised to find how thoroughly Russia has rearmed. This huge

expenditure on armaments acted, of
course, as a brake on the rising standard of life,

but the improvement was unmistakable.

Both these visits had been made in peace tine. Now, after a further six years,

I was to see the Soviet people under the stress of war.

We made the journey to and. from Archangel in a warship, manned by Australian's,
over bitterly cold, and turbulent seas. We felt grateful to the eager, alert young
sailors who so cheerfully endured, the freezing cold, and. never for a moment relaxed

their vigilance.

Archangel lies at the mouth of the River Dvina, which already was beginning to

freeze up. Here we saw many miles of timber, stacked on the quays awaiting export*

X had never seen so much before, not even in the big timber exporting countries.

This was just a glimpse at one of the inexhaustible resources of Russia,

The trip down to Moscow by aeroplane was uneventful, and, as we soared over the

oity, we saw something of the preparations which have been made to meet the invaders.

Fighter ’planes were patrolling, and there were gun emplacements and trenches every-

where
,

as well as many other things which I can’t describe*
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I am not going to tell yon about the Anglo-Soviet Trade Union Committee

beyond saying; that the discussions took place in an atmosphere of cordial

goodwill, and that we reached complete agreement on eight basic points upon
which our future work will be conducted. But lam sure you would like to

hear how the country looks in wartime, and how the workers and the people
in general are standing up to the strain. Naturally I couldn't help making
a comparison between what I saw in 1933 and the conditions which exist today.

I was glad to notice many new buildings, particularly the workers’

dwellings* The great new Moscow Hotel had been completed. The Moscow-Volga
Canal, a magnificent achievement, was now in full operation. Many streets had

been widened. The surface of the main roads had been improved. Traffic had

increased considerably, and the service of trolley and motor 'buses was

infinitely better, and frequent trains were running on the splendid Moscow

Metro. Moscow had not become a paradise by any means, but things were

undoubtedly on the upgrade.

The people were warmly clad; the quality of their clothes and footwear

was better, and, whilst there were many food queues* I saw no evidence of under-

nourishment, Rationing is in general operation, and while some commodities,
such as sugar and milk, are difficult to get* the queues were due not so much

to shortage as to the system of distribution. There didn’t appear to be

enough shops, and as purchasers must carry away the things they buy, there is

bound to be congestion. I was assured by British officials that the queues

were less numerous now than in peace time.

It isn’t very pleasant to stand in a queue in bitterly cold weather, but

the Russian people have become thoroughly used to queues, and they don’t seem

to mind. They have accepted the perils of wartime with quiet fortitude, and

when the loudspeakers at the street comers advised evacuation as the military
situation was very grave, they took it with calmness*

Despite this outward impassiveness, there is a very deeprooted bitterness

towards the Germans, and a determination to fight to the last gasp. The Russian

people have made many sacrifices to pay for the machinery with which their new

factories, power stations, steel works, cotton mills, tractor plants and other

enterprises have been equipped. Can you wonder that they feel bitter when they

see great undertakings, such as the magnificent Dnieper Dam, having to be

destroyed to keep them out of the hands of the invaders?

Moscow/ was like an armed camp. Tanks rumbled through the city. Tractors

were rushing artillery up to the front, and lorry loads of soldiers were dashing

past while thousands of infantry swung by on foot, singing lustily. There was

no appearance of defeatism here, and I was greatly impressed by the bearing of

these well-equipped troops. One got the impression of incessant movement,
both in Moscow and on the journey we made to Kuibishev, some five hundred miles

to the south-east. Time after time we were held up to make way for trains

hurrying towards Moscow carrying troops and. munitions. On other occasions we

were delayed by trains going East loaded with lathes, electrical equipment and

machine tools, which had been uprooted from factories in the danger zone to be

put to use elsewhere.

I have been asked many times about air raids, and how it is that so few

raiders get through, First, there is the blackout which is very thorough.
Not a match can be struck in the streets after 9 o’clock, and the only lights

one sees are those of motor oars and occasional flashes from the trolley 'buses,

Moscow has the most terrific anti-aircraft barrage that I have ever been

in, and the number of guns employed must be tremendous. It isn’t healthy to be

out of doors at such a time, I saw neither surface nor deep shelters, but

the Moscow Metro stations are used as refuges for women and children, and most

of the houses have basements which provide protection against blast, A certain

small proportion of raiders do get through, but the barrage is so heavy as to

keep the numbers down. The damage done was inconsiderable, and in no way

comparable to the destruction which air raids have inflicted on our cities.

But the nerves of the people have been tested, and they are sticking it out

remarkably well.

/The



-3-

Tho workers in the factories too arc putting their hacks into it. It isn’t

possible to make a proper comparison under war conditions between the output of

the Russian workers and those of our own country, but there is no doubt that

the output per head in Russia has increased. In the two factories we visited,
men and women were working eleven hours a day, with one day off in every seven

for rest. The plants work at full Capacity day and night throughout the week,
and as all are equipped with up-to-date machinery the increase over pre-war

production must be substantial.

The proportion of women employed varied from 65 - 75 per cent, and

practically everyone was on piece work. Some workers had increased their output
above the basic amount, or ’norm’ as it is called, by 230 - 463 per cent.

Those of you who are factory workers will raise your eyebrows at this and say

to yourselves, ’Then the norms must have been fixed too low. It is impossible
for a worker to do four-and-a-half times as much work as he used to do*. That

is what we thought, and we found, as we expected, that these record-breaking

results were obtained more by the workman’s ingenuity in finding simpler ways

of doing the job, than by hustling himself to pieces. The general pace was

pretty hot for all that, and the intent way in which both men and women applied

themselves to their jobs was striking. They were spurred on by the knowledge

that the hated Nazi invaders are on the soil of their beloved country, and that

on the workers, as much as on the fighting forces, depends how soon end how

thoroughly the Germans can be defeated.

As I told them when I addressed a hastily-arranged meeting in the works,
the German successes are not due to the superior courage of their soldiers.

No troops have fought with greater gallantry than the Russians, and it is not

only courage but careful planning and organisation, coupled with the determina-

tion on the part of every member of the community to do his or her best, that

can bring victory.

This is a war of the workshops, and it is largely upon the workers in tho

mills, factories, mines, shipyards, in transport, on the high seas, or wherever

they may be engaged, that the outcome wall ultimately depend.

We have pledged our honour as a nation to equip, to tho maximum of our

power, the Soviet forces in addition to our own, Russia has lost many of her

own sources of supply. The task of making good these losses and equipping on

army, probably five times as big as our own, is immense. It can and will be

achieved, if each of us is as ready to devote ourselves to it as willingly as

the brave men and women who are risking their lives every day in order that

the freedom we cherish survive.
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