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Just knowing Pete LaFarge was painful enough. e was one of those
misfits who wear one subject to death. ¥mm Mo matter where or when you met
him, he'd talk about liberty. What a fine and noble thing it was; but wasn't
it a shame that there wasn'!t more of it. He wanted more and ever more paiiiaihia,
liberty and he was perfectly willing to deprive other people of theirs to
ﬁttain ite

Pete had the same resonant quality that thb Liberty Bell has, and he
too was slightly cracked. He made a beautifully indignant Patrick Henry
speech t6 his oid man the day he left home,

"vou can't tell IE what time to come in at night, Pop. I'm old
enough to know what I'm doinge And I'™m not going %o be confined to the
house every time you have a whim along those lines. So I'm leaving.'I'm
going out of here and so help me, I'll never come back, I want liberty and
T aim to get ite."

His father snorted like a contemptuous bull.

"put some salt and pepper on kmkx that stuff," he murmured,"and
see if you can eat it Now git oute'ess
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Pete came to New York and got all the liberty he wanted. He got
so much of it that he spent most of us time breathing it in old Madison
Square Gafdeh. He soon found that everyone, even the pigeons, m ate., All
except him, /

He tried hard to keep jobs, but soon as he started to talk about
"1iberty," the bosses eyed him suspiciously and Pete found himself with
a.blue slip on pay daye

When war was declared, he went into the Field Artillery. He was
going to fight for liberty now and he could hardly wait for a chance %o
tell Pershing how to win it.

(1IORE)
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But the Army was notoriously unsympathetic and made him groom a lot
of ancient draught horses. The nags had a way of flicking their ears and
rélling their eyes when Pete talked about libertye When the sergeant heard
that he was %talking about lack of liberty in the Army, he was put to
peeling spuds. Barrels of them.
Pete must have figured that, out of 4,000,000 men, they'd'never miss
a guy named Pete LaFarge, because he m&= just casually walked out of Camp
Yaphank one night and never went back,
He was going to get his owm brand of liberty, or ©1lsSCess
3 3 %
Well, he got it, all right. He went back to New York, dyed his hair,
grew a mustache, and went to Union B8quare. There, he got himself =zd a
soap box and, from atop this pedestal, he told all who would listen, of
the blessings of true liberty.
"ihat you have here," he shreiked, "is not liberty at all, but a
spurious imitation. Now answer me this: Can you go on a subway without
a nickel? Can you walk into the governor's mansion at Albany and say
tTim a taxpayer and I'm going to stay the night?! Hawl] You'd be tossed
out on your eard You'd be lucky if you weren't thrown into an asylum}
And yet, you people pay for the governor's mansion.
"3o what is liberty? It's complete freedom of thought, word and deed
That's true liberty. Ladies and gentlemen" on a confidential note, "you're
intelligent people. At least you look intelligents You know we 're. not
fighting thils war for liberty. Or democracy. Or anything else but Wall
Street and the loans made to Great Britain,
"Thatts all we're fightihg it fore And if enough of you people woke
up--T mean really woke up=--we could put an end to it. We could call pll our

boys back home and get Wall Street out of the saddle in Washington and all

have liberty. Real liberty," (MORE)
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Pete rambled on an one He was full of ideas, Sometimes, of course,
bhe got socked on the nose by a real Americen, Someone in the audience
would get sore at his reference to the flag, or the president, or the
Army, and--whamol--Pete slumbered,

When the Army came back, and the wer was all over, he found new
reasons why the country was no good, He screamed and shouted from every
corner of Union Square and tried to out-radical the radicals and
out=revclutionize the revolutionaries.

Finally, he realized'that most of his audiences were just killing
a few minutes listening to hime And that few, if any of them, were
converted to km the beauty of "true liberty,"

So he took to making bombs out of lead pipes. He got in with a
crowd of anarchists and they showed him how, He t0ld them he wanted %o
blow ‘up the sub-Treasury first just to attract o 1little attention,

After that, he'd blow up'Washington. All, dear gentle reader, for
the sake of liberty.....

3 3

Well, when the Federal Agents closed in.on him it was 1ike the
Notre Dame backfield closing in on a Spearfish Normal ball-carrier, They
took Pete and his bombs and rushed both to the Federal Detention Pen. And,
After they got his fingerprints, they discovered that he was none other
than little Petey R LaFarge of the United States Army, who had left without
saying goodbye.

That made it lovely for Pete and his libertys After much bickering,
they decided to try him for desertion first,. They did, and won a conviection,
and the judge uttered the Longest sentence he could, for that offense,

The last I heard of Pete was about five years ago. At that time, he
was getting more libg;ty than he bafgained for, Whenever he got up in the

morning in his cell on Governorts Island, the huge object directly before

his eyes was the Statue of Liberty.#,..
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