LEONARD E. READ
Philosopher of Freedom

Mary Sennholz

The Foundation for Economic Education, Inc.
Irvington-on-Hudson, New York 10533



Published May 1993
ISBN 0-910614-85-7
Copyright © 1993 by
The Foundation for Economic Education, Inc.



Preface

1AY

VI

VII

VI

IX

X

XI

X1

XII1

X1v

Index

TABLE OF CONTENTS

The Boy from Hubbardston
Leonard Goes to War
Looking Across the Country
Time of Seasoning

With the Chamber of Commerce
Against the Stream

If It Takes My Whole Life
Faith and Conduct

Mind in the Making
Anything Peaceful

The Shadow of Politics
Learning from History

The Gentleman

In Memoriam

Books by Leonard E. Read

iii

12

26

33

43

66

74

97

111

125

142

156

169

185

195

202



Leonard E. Read



Preface

In 1946, when Leonard E. Read set out to launch the Foundation
for Economic Education, the eyes of the economics profession were on
the federal government. Members of Congress were discussing the
Full Employment Act, and the International Monetary Fund and the
International Bank for Reconstruction and Development were preparing
to go into operation. Both developments greatly influenced the
economic discussion. Officials of other government agencies were
busily releasing their studies on economic issues. The Governors of
the Federal Reserve System were leading the discussion on the
relations of prices, wages, employment, housing, Social Security, and
public works. U.S. Treasury authorities were holding forth on
corporate income taxation, their colleagues in the Department of
Agriculture on land use, and officials of several other agencies on
spending and saving, wages and working conditions, ctc.

A few private institutions joined the official discussion with
research reports on business cycles, taxation, and transition problems.
The staff of the Committee for Economic Development, which was the
largest and most influential organization, made a strong case for full
employment. The Twenticth Century Fund published a major study on
international cartels, and the directors of the Brookings Institution
released their findings on relief and Social Security. The officers of
the National Bureau of Economic Research published a major volume
on the measurements of business cycles and two volumes on income
and wealth. The American Economic Association released a collection
of articles on income distribution by several members. The academic
world was barely audible in a few essays and articles.

To create an institution of learning that would confront this vast
array of officialdom and its vocal allies was well-nigh inconceivable
to everyone except Leonard E. Read. He appeared to be oblivious to
the power and strength of official opinion and Mainstream economic
thought. He was an entrepreneur par excellence, self-confident,
ambitious, and courageous, who could have launched any enterprise to
which he would have set his mind. He could have become a wealthy
founder of corporations and a famous captain of industry. Why would
he want to join the field of political economy with its army of
officeholders and their partisans in private associations and institutions?
For reasons no one will ever know, he chose to enter the world of
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thought and ideas, of ideologies and philosophies, and create the
Foundation for Economic Education. With the help of a few friends
and kindred souls he built an institution which was to engage the
statist establishment.

The Foundation filled an immediate need and was so eminently
successful that it became the model for several other foundations here
and abroad. Leonard E. Read, the offspring of New England pioneers,
was to become the leader who, at a crucial moment in American
history, rallied the demoralized and tired forces of individual freedom
and the private property order. This book is dedicated to his memory,
which will live as long as the Foundation for Economic Education or
one of its offshoots carries his message to anyone willing to listen.

Mary Sennholz



Chapter I

The Boy from Hubbardston

On September 26, 1898, when Leonard Edward Read first saw the
light of this world in Hubbardston, Michigan, the eyes of the world
were on Paris, France. The Peace Commissioners of Spain and the
United States were about to meet to seek an end to the
Spanish-American War. The peace treaty, signed December 10, 1898,
conformed to President McKinley’s terms: the United States took
possession of the Philippines, Guam, and Puerto Rico; Cuba became
independent. For Spain the treaty meant the end of an era. In the
words of Salvador de Madariaga: "Her eyes, which for centuries had
wandered to the ends of the world, were at last turned on her own
home estate.” For the United States the war signaled an end to a long
period of internal colonization and the beginning of a role as a world
power. Within a few years the U.S. made the Caribbean an American
lake, stretched across the Pacific and piayed an important part in the
politics of the Far East, and was preparing, unbeknownst to itself, to
play a crucial role in the affairs of Europe.

By 1898 the U.S. population barely exceeded 70,000,000. There
was general prosperity with rapidly rising income and wealth. The lean
years of the 1893-1897 depression, with their hesitations and fears,
were past. Factories were again expanding, valuable minerals were
mined in ever larger quantities, drilling rigs were searching for more
oil, farmers produced more food, and an expanding system of railroads
was opening the country for economic production and exchange. By
1894 the U.S. had become the leading manufacturing nation of the
world. By 1913 American per capita income was to become the
highest in the world.

For the Read family such news only meant that man must work,
for all growth depends on activity. On the 80-acre farm just outside
Hubbardston the young couple, Orvilie Baker Read and his beautiful
bride, Ada Sturgis Read, labored from dawn to dusk to wrest a living
from the bounty of nature. They had suffered badly from the
depression, but the recovery that set in in 1897 gave new hope and
rising incomes. In fact, farmers were about to enjoy one of the most
prosperous periods ever recorded in the peacetime history of American
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agriculture. Industry was growing rapidly, creating ever new demand
for agricultural products, causing farm product prices to rise
significantly. Industrial expansion was about three times the rate of
agricultural growth in the period between 1895 and 1915, bringing
technological improvements to farmers and lower costs of tools and
implements. With rising product prices came growing land values,
better homes, more conveniences, and more help on the farm. With
cash in their pockets and savings in the bank many farmers became
restless searching for more land and new opportunities—as had their
fathers before them at the frontier. Orville Read visited lower Alberta
where he bought 80 acres of wheat land. Although nothing came of the
venture, it afforded him the occasion for 2 long trip, the biggest of his
life.

While Orvilie was exploring the West, Ada was running the farm
with the help of a ficld hand and & hired girl. Her family, the
Sturgiscs, had come from Ohio to the Michigan frontier when the
Indians were still roaming the woods. Except for a few clearings,
probably made by the Indians, Michigan was covered with a heavy
growth of trees. The forests were filled with oaks, hickory, walnut, ash,
pine, and many other varieties of trees. Some magnificent specimens
reached heights of 200 feet or more and were ten to fifteen feet in
diameter, Clearing the land was a problem that confronted the early
settlers.

Her grandfather was the first settler in Shiawassec County, not far
from Lansing and Flint. Several years later, he moved to and built the
first house in Gratiot County, a few miles to the northwest. He
probably arrived soon after 1813, when American troops had
recaptured Michigan from the British and the Indians. Michigan was
still a “territory” with Detroit as the capital. Because of the ever-
present dangers even after the war, only the most courageous settlers,
like the Sturgises, ventured to move into the Michigan forest.
Settlement was slow and did not accelerate until after the opening of
the Eric Canal in 1825, The population of Michigan, which was only
4,762 in 1810 and 8,096 in 1820, increased to 31,639 in 1830. By then
a daily boat line ran between Detroit and Buffalo, bringing in scores
of eager settlers from the East. Many came directly from Europe. In
1834 a state census counted 82,273 Michigan residents, which was
more than the number then required for admission to the Union
(60,000}, In 1837, Michigan was admitted as the 26th state.
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Leonard’s father probably was a passenger on one of those
steamboats that arrived daily from Buffalo. He was born in Watertown,
New York, where the Reads had settled early in the century. They
descended from a long line of farmers who immigrated from England
sometime in the early eighteenth century. Church records of Winsor,
Massachusetts, mention them for the first time in 1724 when William
Read, bom in 1700, and Mary Casswell were joined in wedlock. We
do not know whether George Read, the signer of the Declaration of
Independence from North East, Maryland, was a descendant of this
Massachusetts family. But we do know that Leonard’s ancestors,
Simon Read and his son, Joshua, saw action in the American Revolu-
tion as members of the Massachusetts militia. Gencrations later
Leonard’s grandfather, Edward C. Read, marched through Georgia with
General William Tecumseh Sherman. His exploits and adventures in
the Civil War, as a member of the New York volunteers, lived on in
the vivid stories he later recalled for the benefit of his children and
grandchildren. He could be persuaded, for instance, to describe in
detail the Battle of Lookout Mountain, near Chattanooga, Tennessee,
on November 24, 1863. The Confederate Army of Tennessee, under
General Braxton Bragg, had taken up position on Missionary Ridge
and Lookout Mountain, practically besieging the Union Army of the
Mississippi. But General U.S. Grant, who had just become commander
of all the Western forces, was eager to relieve his army and resume the
offensive. On November 23, he ordered General Sherman to assauit the
Northern end of Missionary Ridge. And on November 24, General
Joseph Hooker’s men, one of whom was young Edward Read, struck
the left flank of the Confederates on Lookout Mountain. They fought
their way up through fog and mist and, in the “battle above the
clouds,” drove the Confederate force from the position. The battle was
completely decisive, ranking in importance with Vicksburg and
Gettysburg in the same year. It opened the way for Sherman’s march
to Atlanta and on to Savannah in the following year.

Leonard Read occasionally delighted in drawing the following
conclusion from his grandfather’s exploits. "When | am accused of
being in Cloud Nine, the fact must not be overlooked that there is
something to it. Had it not been for the clouds on Lookout Mountain,
grandpappy would probably have been shot and, had this happened,
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my pop would not have been born. It is reasonable to conclude from
this evidence that LER would not exist. Ergo, a cloud is responsible
for me.”

On the farm in Hubbardston, the arrival of Leonard, their first-
born, meant happiness built on love and hope with promise of a long
and durabie life. Fifteen months later he was joined by a sister, Rubye,
who was to complete the Orville Read family. Both Leonard and
Rubye added to the atmosphere of happiness in which all good affec-
tions grow. They sweetened the daily labors, but made misfortune
more bitter. They increased the cares of life, but mitigated the severity
of life and death. They needed 10 be kept busy, as children generally
hate to be idle. There were always chores for everyone on the farm: in
the house, garden, the barn, and the fields. From dawn to dusk every
able hand labored diligently for the good of the family. Certainly the
tasks set to the children were moderate, But the parents were con-
vinced that the children should be made to fulfill all their tasks
correctly and punctually, for this would train them for an exact and
conscientious discharge of duties later in life.

Leonard was barely five years old when he followed his dad in the
fields, running to kecp up with him behind the plow. Or he would
accompany his father to the barn where a dozen Holstein cows needed
to be fed and milked. By watching and doing he soon learned to be a
skillful cowhand. Many years later Leonard reflected on his lessons in
the barn: "Consider the difference in the upbringing of two kids, one
with his head against the side of a cow as he wrings milk from her,
and the other with his head in a TV with its gunk pouring into him.”

When Leonard, at the age of six, entered the Hubbardston School,
the whole object of education was the "Three R’s.” It was a public
school that had come into exisience a generation carlier as part of the
Michigan state education system. Attendance was compulsory and the
costs were borne out of public funds. The state provided a general
framework within which the local school organization operated. The
state government did not participate in the day-to-day operation, which
was left to the county Board of Education. The teacher, in most cases
a woman with a few years of education at a private academy or public
high school, fulfilled the school’s functions.

it took Leonard and his sister Rubye almost an hour to walk to
school in Hubbardston, which was a rigorous trip for small chiidren.
The building was a two-story brick structure that was heated on cold
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days by a wood-buming potbellied stove. There were two rooms on the
first floor—one for grades 1 through 4, the other for grades 5 through
8. High school students met on the second floor. One of the teachers
was Miss Patience McGinn, who was laboring to make her pupils
understand, speak, read, and write their mother tongue. She was no
specialist, but a dedicated teacher whose aim was the development of
a harmonious personality with a general ability for independent
thinking and judgment. For her it was a labor of love in which she was
happy. She left a lasting impression on young Leonard who revered
and honored her throughout her life. She, in turn, was to become proud
of her Hubbardston pupil who later shared his literary efforts and
accomplishments with her.

Leonard was a happy boy at home and in school. He earned
grades of 90 to 100 in all subjects, and received "good” and “very
good” in conduct and diligence. In mathematics he excelled all others.
He knew intuitively that the study of mathematics cultivates the power
of reasoning, that it remedies and cures many defects in wit and
faculty, and that it gives grasp and power to the mind. Therefore he
was attracted to an old man in town, dressed in a frock coat and
looking like Benjamin Franklin, who could easily multiply large
numbers and give instant answers to difficult mathematical questions.
Leonard often followed him around and sat at his feet, cagerly seeking
his knowledge and secret.

Leonard was a restless child with an unquenchable thirst for
knowledge. And his desire for knowledge increased with its acqui-
sition. He would forever be asking where, what, when, why, who, and
how. He did not dally with his time, but sought excitement in work or
play. He would set traps for muskrats that were living in large numbers
in swamps and around the lakes near Hubbardston, and would sell their
furs for a quarter to waiting customers. Or, together with one of his
friends, he would pop large quantities of popcorn and peddle it at
public gatherings . He would try to cultivate mushrooms in a friend’s
cellar that hopefully was moist, dark, and constant in temperature. In
whatever he did he applied himself with enthusiasm and zest that
sprang from love of life. Many years later Leonard would explain it
like this: "One way to check whether you ought to be doing this or
that is to feel your zest pulse. If it’s low, chances are you ought to be
elsewhere, or doing something else. My zest pulse seems to be high in
everything.”
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Hubbardston was a town with some 350 residents of whom most
were Roman Catholic. They were descendants of the Irish immigrants
who had left the old country after the 1846-47 potato blight, reaching
Michigan via the Erie Canal and Buffalo-Detroit sicamboat. In
Hubbardston they erected a beautiful church building in which they
worshipped and congregated at social meetings.

The Reads belonged to the only Protestant church in town, which
was United Methodist. It was founded by an ordained circuit rider
together with local preachers who took time off from their business
pursuits to preach on Sunday and engage in other religious activities.
The Hubbardston church was a result of feverish missionary effort by
the Methodist Episcopal Church after the Civil War, celebrating the
centennial of its activity in America. But the methodical habits and
regular meetings for study, prayer, and meditation, which had earned
these Protestants the derisive label "Methodist,” never appealed fo
young Leonard for whom every moment of life meant adventure and
innovation.

The ties of family were stronger than those of church. He loved
his parents who in a quiet manner, sometimes with the persuasion of
a willow switch, taught the love of goodness and the idea of creative
activity, who awakened in him strength and discipline, and who sent
him out prepared to engage in the struggle of life. Of course, children
never know the love of parents until they become parents themselves.
But Leonard was fortunate in being able to observe how his parents
honored his grandfather, Consider Sturgis, who came to live with them
on the farm before he passed away. And on holidays and birthdays the
Orville Read family, in Sunday attire and a polished buggy, would pay
a visit to the Read grandparents and Uncle John, who too had pulled
up their stakes in Watertown and followed Orvilie to Hubbardston.

Occasionally the busy life of Hubbardston was interrupted by the
arrival of an itinerant group of actors who would present a revue or
vaudeville show. There were magicians, comedians, acrobats, dancers,
and a small band of musicians with an outstanding soloist. Sometimes
a minstrel show, an animal act, and on rare occasions, an operetta
came to perform in the “Opera House.” Once or twice a year the
pupils of Hubbardston High presented a play, for which parents and
relatives turned out in large numbers.

Suddenly, near the end of Leonard’s fifth grade, a major family
disaster ended his childhood abruptly and made him the man in the
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family. His father unexpectedly died at the age of 40, having never
been sick a day in his life. A small pimple in his face had become
infected, and its premature puncturing probably permitted the infection
to travel through the lymph vessels into the blood stream, causing
septicemia, commonly called "blood poisoning.”

The change in the life of the family was dramatic. Gone was the
head of the family, their comfort, joy, and hope for the future. Gone
was the early education which after all is principally derived from
observation of the actions, words, voice, and looks of a father or
mother. Leonard, barely eleven, was now the man of the family. His
mother attempted to carry on for a while with a tenant farmer
Scotsman. She even contracted to build a house for him and his
family. But when the lease arrangement proved to be unsatisfactory
she sold out and moved into town.

It has been said that difficulty is a nurse of greatness, that it rocks
her children roughly, but guides them to strength and proportion.
Young Leonard, grappling with great aims and wrestling with mighty
impediments, either would succumb to the difficulties or grow by a
certain necessity to the stature of greatness. He worked 16 hours a day,
or 102 hours a weck. His day began at 4 a.m. when he biked 1'2 miles
to Uncle John’s farm to milk the cows and clean the stables. Then
back to town to the village store where merchandise needed to be
unloaded and stacked from 7 until 8:45 a.m. After school, he waited
on customers from 7 to 9, selling dry goods, hardware items, produce
and groceries. On Saturdays, he manned the store from 7 am. to 12
p.m., on Sundays from 7 am. to 11 a.m. But all such tasks were not
onerous to Leonard, for he knew that they were only temporary and
preparatory for greater things {o come.

To perform what none in a thousand could accomplish and to do
it cheerfully without making any fuss about it is a mark of greatness.
In his recollections of these extraordinary years of growth Leonard
merely dwells on his most interesting customer—Charlie, the town
drunk. Every Monday morning, Charlie would moan and plead for a
bottle of lemon extract. But when Leonard had to tell him that it was
sold out, Charlie would purchase and promptly gulp down six ounces
of camphor, a medical stimulant and diaphoretic.

The conscience and behavior of children are formed by the influ-
ences that surround them. Ada Read was teaching her two young
children by example rather than rule. A descendant of a family of
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pioneers to whom self-reliance and independence was as natural as life
itself, she faced the adversities of widowhood with courage and
dignity. In fact, in her way and her time she added a chapter to the
Read history of entrepreneurship.

With the proceeds from the sale of the land, implements, and
livestock she bought a large house which she converted to the first
boarding house in town. When people needed a place to stay overnight
Ada would rent the guest rooms, and there were times when a teacher
lived in for months at a time. It meant hard work and careful
organization, but she could always count on Leonard for the heavier
chores and on Rubye for help with the cooking and cleaning.

Ada came to be known as the best chef in town. There were many
people who were willing to pay to eat at her table. Buyers and sales-
tnen, visitors and teachers, all were fed at the Read house, And when
the troupe of actors came to town to perform at the local "Opera
House" they ate at Ada’s “restaurant.” She was constantly baking
bread, pies, and cakes, making “Dutch cheese” which resembled
modem cottage cheese, roasting or frying meat, or boiling potatoes and
vegetables. And to have vegetables and fruit on hand throughout the
winter, late summer and early fall were devoted to canning, making
apple butter, drying fruits, and filling the larder. There were racks of
shelves in the cold cellar with jars of beans, peas, pickles, pickled
beets, spiced peaches, applesauce, and cherries; there were bins for
potatoes from Uncle John’s farm and crates with carrots and turnips
and parsnips. Several hams and slabs of bacon were hanging in the
cellar and large crocks of homemade sauerkraut stood at the bottom of
the steps. In the home of such a chef Leonard was destined to become
a gourmet with a discriminating palate for fine food.

Mother’s life in Hubbardston was not all cooking and baking. She
loved her piano which she played as well as or better than anyone in
town. She was the dependable pianist for the Eastern Star, and loved
to have people around her to sing to her accompaniment.

Following the death of the father, Uncle John and Aunt Ruby took
a great interest in the Read children and extended their special care
and watchfulness over them. They were Orville’s brother and sister,
John, a bachelor, and Ruby, a divorcee, both living on the Read
homestead which was now Uncle John’s farm. Both children remember
them as good friends, guardians, and advisers.
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For some of his more ambitious business ventures Leonard per-
suaded Uncle John to furnish a horse and wagon, in exchange for
which he gladly committed himself to work for his uncle from four to
six in the morning. Then, after school, the young entreprencur proudly
rode about town, doing odd hauling jobs, mailing deliveries, or selling
produce.

1t is difficult to imagine how Leonard found the time to pursue
and court the girls in town. And yet, he would always find the time to
enhance his popularity with the opposite sex. To win regard of a
beautiful girl he would treat her intellect with deferential respect and
talk to her as a thinking person, which made him a popular boy in
town. He always felt at ease with girls, and often preferred their
company because he was convinced they had more good sense than
boys, suffered from fewer pretensions, and judged objects and events
more realistically and naturally.

He loved his sister, Rubye, although they occasionally fought like
cats and dogs. She liked to play tennis and pursue other vigorous
sports. She was always jumping over hedges and hurdles and, together
with a girlfriend, occasionally went to the woods with her .22 caliber
rifle to shoot mark. Leonard would observe such tomboy behavior with
concern and alarm and openly voice his disapproval. But above all, he
would passionately object to the boys who would call on Rubye and
take her out. For Leonard, few boys in Hubbardston were good enough
for his sister Rubye.

Leonard yearned to be a doctor, but for the time being he had to
keep this ambitious plan to himself. He would dream about being a
country doctor, a willing servant to the good of man. In those days,
doctors, by reason of their extensive education and their daily
opportunity to observe human needs, were nearly always community
leaders. This was especially true of the family doctor in a small town.
He served in various public offices, especially on boards of education,
and in other service organizations. For a young man as eager to learn
and work as was Leonard, nothing less than the highest and most
respected position in the community was his goal. Besides, he could
not dismiss the thought that had he been a great healer he could have
saved the life of his father.

Despite his yearning to become a doctor, Leonard kept on laboring
from dawn to dusk to support himself and contribute at home. His
grades in school were good to excellent, but the school itself suffered
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from the limitations of a rural public school that was training its pupils
for manual pursuits as farmess, craftsmen, and the like. To seek
admission to a college he needed more than English Grammar and
Analysis, Practical Arithmetic, U.S. History, Civics, and Physical
Geography from an unaccredited high school. He had to present three
units of high school English (a unit meaning daily recitation for a full
year), three units of Mathematics, two units of French, German or
Latin, one unit of biology, one of physics, and one of chemistry.

The ncarest aceredited school that was well known for its ex-
cellence in college preparatory instruction was Ferris Institute in Big
Rapids. Founded in 1884 it was a poor kid’s private school with more
than 1,200 pupils. A poor boy could work his way through carrying a
heavy academic load. At Ferris Institute hard work and severe
discipline were the rule. Any student failing in his academic subjects
or violating the tough rules of conduct and behavior was expelled
immediately, before the whole assembly.

In the summer of 1916 Leonard applied and was promptly admit-
ted to Ferris Institute. His mother and sister hated to see him go but
were happy about Leonard’s opportunity. After all, there comes a time
in every young person’s life that he must venture out from the haven
of home and face the tasks and challenges of life on his own. Surely,
the painful departure can be delayed, but never avoided.

L.eonard was a poor boy who had to work his way through school.
For part of his year at Ferris Institute he worked for his principal,
Woodbridge Nathan Ferris, who was on a leave of absence as
Governor of Michigan. Leonard was full of admiration and awe for
this great man who had founded the school in 1884 and made it one
of the most prestigious institutions of learning in Michigan. Leonard,
the budding entrepreneur, was attracted by the moral precepts and the
noble example of this great entreprencur-educator and politician. In
1877, at the age of 24, Woodbridge N. Ferris had founded the Dixon
Business College and Academy in Dixon, Illinois. Seven years later he
founded Ferris Institute at Big Rapids, Michigan. Under his presidency
the Institute grew from a small beginning to a large school with a total
enrollment of more than 2,000 students. It was privately owned and
operated until 1931, that is, for three more years after his death, when
it became a non-profit, non-stock educational corporation. In 1949,
finally, its trustees offered the Institute to the State of Michigan which
changed its name to Ferris State College.
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When Leonard attended the Institute, Woodbridge Ferris was
Govemor in Lansing. He had been elected as Democratic candidate in
1912, and was re-elected twice. Although the Republicans controtled
both branches of the legislature, Ferris worked harmoniously with
them. He displayed great political courage during an ugly strike in the
Upper Peninsula copper mines in 1913 when he mobilized the entire
National Guard for the protection of life and property. The people of
Michigan affectionately called him the "Good Gray Governor.” From
1923 until his death in 1928 he served the people of Michigan as the
first Democratic senator from Michigan since 1863. He was known
throughout the country as an ardent Prohibitionist.

During his senior year at Ferris Institute Leonard worked at the
Governor’s home—firing the furnace at 5 a.m., carrying in wood and
water, raking leaves, mowing lawns, shoveling snow, and so on. He
was paid $2 per week, which covered the expenses of twenty good
meals in a local boarding house. And to earn the $2 he needed for his
room he worked as general handy man ail over town.

His class work demanded concentrated effort and attention. In
Hubbardston High he had breezed through school with little effort and
spent most of his time on entreprencurial activities. Now in Big
Rapids, he was no longer ahead of his class and no longer could
expect the personal interest and attention he had received from his
teachers in the smaller Hubbardston school. A number of deficiencies
had to be made up in order to meet all graduation requirements. In
particular, he needed two years of Latin and had only one year in
which to eam the credits.

Leonard did not retreat into his shell but charged the new dif-
ficulties with every ounce of his energy. He tackled his most un-
congenial subjects and conquered them. He read and studied fervently
and grew taller by six inches. Then, near the end of the school year,
a national crisis overshadowed his struggle at Ferris Institute. On April
6, 1917, the U.S. entered the war against Germany.

Two days later, Leonard together with his roommate, John Hark-
ness, hopped a freight train to Grand Rapids, 60 miles to the south,
and rushed to the Navy Recruiting Office in order to enlist. Both were
rejected on grounds of physical unfitness, John for reasons of flat feet
and Leonard for an enlarged vein. Sad and distressed, they returned to
Ferris Institute to finish the school year. On Saturday, June 2, 1917,
they graduated and set out to find new tasks and adventures.



Chapter I

Leonard Goes to War

Youth is the period of growth in habits, wisdom, and faith. It is
the opportunity to plant and sow for a happy life, to blossom into
manhood, and to bear fruit later in life. Youth may also be the season
of rashness and folly that are like drafts upon old age—payable with
intetest, throughout an unhappy life.

Leonard, at the age of 18, was determined to go to war. After all,
it was a proud family tradition to answer the call to arms for his
country. The world needed to be saved for democracy. Obviously this
noble mission needed his help. With swift feet and little deliberation
youth walks onward in its way. There is no time for contemplation,
or for a journey into political philosophy—merely the duty to train and
learn. To a young man of 18, a war may afford a welcome
opportunity, at the beginning of his adult life, to test his courage and
bravery under most adverse conditions, which, in his foolish judgment,
is to reveal to himself and the world his gallant and noble heart. He
hopes and prays that he may learn what he might be capable of doing
with courage and dedication later in life.

Or, a youth of 18 may just seek adventure, which promises a
temporary relief from the drudgeries of training and education or from
the unpleasant prospects of having to eath a meager livelihood.
Military service may afford an escape from the daily chores of pro-
ductive work and offer adventure that may earn public applause,
gratitude, and recompense. In October 1917, Leonard Read read a
poster in front of the Recruiting Office in Lansing which read: “Join
the Signal Corps and go to France at once.” He promptly signed up
with the Aviation Section, U.S. Signal Corps.

Leonard did not philosophize on the causes of the war. He knew
intuitively that the cause was just and that he had to get involved.
Many years later, as a philosopher and moralist, he reflected on war

§2



Leonard Goes to War/ I3

as “the most brutal of man’s activities,” and came to some striking
conclusions.

The responsibility for the war, he concluded, rested with those
doctrines and parties that dominated the course of politics before the
war. Indicting the Austrian Council of Ministers or the general staffs
of Russia, Austria-Hungary, and Germany or the German Kaiser, does
not explain the hell that broke loose in 1914. Sutely, they were
incompetent bunglers who badly failed to measute up to the tasks of
their high offices. But they could not possibly have ignited Europe if
the European governments, in response to nationalistic and militaristic
doctrines had not created ample incentives for war and conquest. For
several decades they had conducted economic and foreign policies that
made political and military confrontations unavoidable.

Throughout most of the nineteenth century some European nations
had moved toward individual freedom and self-determination. Several
autocratic governments had given way to constitutional democracies
safeguarding the rights of man, and capitalism had brought an un-
precedented rise in standards of living. And yet, despite the great
expansion in economic activity, the old forces of repression nour-
ished by doctrines of aggressive nationalism and militarism lived on
and successfully resisted the tide of liberalism in such states as
Austria-Hungary, Germany, and Russia. On the international scene, the
ideological conflict was reflected in the general alighment of Great
Britain, France, and Russia, as against Austria-Hungary and Germany.

In 1871, the unification of Germany under Prussian hegemony had
inaugurated a new era in great-power confrontation. The successes of
the Prussian army in the wars against Denmark (1864), Austria (1866),
and France (1870-1871) had captured the German mind and given
rise to dangerous bellicosity. With applause and adulation by most of
its people the German government was steadily expanding its
compulsion and coetcion and subduing individual freedom and
activity, The state became the central agent for economic regulation
and redistribution, conducting policies of social conflict at home and
national confrontation abroad. As the most powerful country in the
heart of Europe, Imperial Germany overshadowed all others.

1For a more detailed analysis of peace of. his Conscience on the Bartlefield, FEE, 1951,
See especially his chapter entitled "War and Peace” in Awake for Freedom ‘s Sake, FEE, 1977
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For more than twenty years before the war, Europe had moved
from crisis to crisis which nearly always had its focal point in the
military might of Germany. Irreconcilable conflicts seemed to
dominate international rclations: the armament race between the
powers, dynastic rivalries in Eastern Europe, the Anglo-German naval
confrontation. When, in June 1914, the heir to the Austrian Hapsburg
throne and his wife were murdered by Serbian conspirators, Austtia-
Hungary attacked Serbia to crush it as a separate state, Russia went to
Serbia’s help, Germany to that of Austria-Hungaty, France to that of
Russia, Great Britain to that of France. Before the end of the war
nearly the whole world was involved, rushing to the defense of one
side or the other.

The war was the climax of a deep crisis of culture and thought
that made the nation-states hurl their masses at each other. It was the
first large-scale war in which governments commanded the lives and
fortunes of all their subjects. Without decisive battles, it was a war of
attrition with millions locked in close and indecisive combat, so costly
in human life and property that each side soon felt severe strains on
its manpower, discipline and morale, not to mention financial and
industrial resources. A new concept of total war emerged that
accustomed the nations to unprecedented government activities and
centralized power. In the end, it shattered the cohesion of the
autocratic empires of Turkey, Austria-Hungary, Russia, and Germany,
and brought political crises to the Western countties.

Entry of the United States in April 1917, which was followed
within the year by the collapse and withdrawal of Russia, made the
war more truly a struggle between the Western democratic powers and
the autocracies of central Evrope. President Woodrow Wilson led his
nation into the war with a general ideclogical purpose: "It is a fearful
thing,"” he wrote, "to lead this great peaceful people into the most
terrible of all wars, civilization itself seeming to be in the balance. But
the right is more precious than peace, and we shall fight for the things
which we have always carried nearest our hearts—for democracy, for
the right of those who submit to authority to have a voice in their own
governments, for the rights and liberties of small nations, for a
universal dominion of right by such a concert of free peoples as shall
bring peace and safety to all nations and make the world itself at last
free.” His Fourteen Points enunciated in 1918 were rooted in the
doctrine of national self-determination and sovereignty, and reflected
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the aims of the small insurgent nationalities that were set free by the
collapse of the autocratic empires. His Points provided the general
pattern of postwar Europe. But unfortunately, as the history of the
twentieth century unfolded, they did not safeguard the peace nor make
the wotld safe for democracy. Under the sway of statist doctrines even
the democracies, large and small, engaged in economic nationalism,
erected trade walls and migration barriers, imposed foreign exchange
control, and expropriated foreign capital. They busily created new
incentives for war and aggression.

Young Leonard was not nurturing his mind with such thoughts.
He was bent on going to France and finding fulfillment in action. As
the Navy had rejected him for reasons of an enlarged vein, and the
Army undoubtedly would have done the same, he sought to join a
service branch that required more technical expertise but made lower
demands on his physical fitness. He finally found it in the Aviation
Section of the Signal Corps of the American Expeditionary Forces
(AEF).

He found it in Lansing, Michigan, where Leonard and his
academy roommate, John Harkness, had moved soon after graduation.
Leonard had obtained employment as a clerk in the Timekeeping
Office of Reo Motor Car Company, and Jack became a fellow-worker
in that office. The magnificent pay of $13.50 per week for sixty hours
of work failed to detract Leonard’s dreams and thought of the
adventures that were awaiting him in France. On November 9, 1917,
the Signal Corps finally accepted the eager volunteer and made his
dreams come true, He said goodbye to his family and his dear friend
and departed for Kelly Field, San Antonio. Jack, who was rejected
repeatedly on account of his flat feet, later joined the Canadian
Infantry which was less demanding in physical requirements. After
a few weeks of basic training he was sent to France. A bursting
artillery shell injured him critically when he went “over the top” the
first time. He succumbed to his many wounds months later in a
Canadian hospital. Leonard lost a wonderful friend.

The Aviation Section of the Signal Corps of the Army, which
Leonard joined, had 131 officers—practically all pilots or student pi-
lots—and 1,087 enlisted men at the beginning of the war, It had fewer
than 250 planes, none of which was ready for combat by European
standards. The Armistice, some nineteen months later, saw 58,000
officers and men in the Air Service in France, 20,000 in training in
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England, and some 120,000 in the States. During the war the U.S.
built some 3,200 planes of which fewer than 200 were flown in
combat. During their seven months of active duty in France, American
pilots flew foreign planes most of the time, chiefly Spads, Sopworth
Camels, and Nieuports.

When Leonard joined the Signal Corps he expected to be trained
as a pilot. The Aviation Section consisted of brave men and their
flying machines. In his youthful enthusiasm he failed to realize that it
was the Corps’ policy to train only college graduates as flying
personnel. When Leonard became aware of this hard fact he took his
disappointment to his commanding officer. He made such an eager
and capable impression that the captain consented to recommend him
for pilot training. But on the very day his transfer orders were
received his Squadron was ordered to leave for Gerstner Field,
Louisiana, and proceed to New York for embarkation. Leonard was
so eager to go to France that he declined to stay behind for pilot
training.

Pilots alone do not make an air force. On the ground, engineers
and administrators and a host of other specialists wete needed to keep
the planes in the air. Schools for the various specialties were
established at airfields or at educational institutions where thousands
of young volunteers received a few weeks of instruction. The French
and British allies then provided mote training to those who were to fly
and service their planes. Leonard was to become a “rigget,” a
mechanic responsible for the structural functioning of the plane, who
assembles parts and instruments and maintains them through regular
service and checkout. The planes delivered to the American fighting
units in France arrived in numerous crates, boxes, and packages from
the States, Great Britain, and France, and needed to be assembled cor-
rectly and efficiently. The pilot’s life depended on the quality of his
equipment and the dependability of the rigger who assembled and
serviced his flying machine,

Thoughts lead on to purpose and action, and action shapes habits
and character, which determine man’s destiny. But there is also Fate,
the servant of Providence or Divinity, that shapes man’s ends. In the
face of death Leonard was beginning to understand that his life and
work were not his own design, but largely that of fate and destiny.
Four times in his short career as a soldier did he confront a mortal
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danger from which ail his skills and abilities could not possibly have
extricated him. Fate saved him for greater tasks of which he was still
unaware.

The life of an aircraft mechanic usually is very safe and un-
eventful. Surely, there is some danger of enemy air attacks on the
base, which probably is no greater than any civilian now faces near an
industrial target. And there is the risk of an enemy breaking through
the frontal defenses, which would necessitate a quick retreat. But
despite such relatively small dangers to a mechanic’s life and limb,
Leonard again and again found himself in the face of sudden death,
twice on the way to France, once during a test flight with a British
pilot, and again during the sea voyage on his way home.

On January 24, 1918, 2,500 American soldiers boarded the
Tuscania, a Cunard liner drafted into war service. They sailed with the
evening tide from Hoboken on the Hudson River across from New
York City. Among them was Leonard together with his comrades of
the 158th Aero Squadron. Surely most of them had never been at sea
before. Many trips across the northern Atlantic in the middle of winter
bring adventure even without submarines stalking the sea. Northerly
winds from Greenland and the Arctic Ocean are sweeping rain and
show across the deck, angry white-capped waves are pounding the
ship, the sky is always dark and menacing, the days are short and the
nights seem endless. The raging elements strike fear in the human
soul. Only the low, steady hum of the ship’s engines soothes the awe
and sustains the reassurance that everything is proceeding according
to man’s plan.

At Halifax, Nova Scotia, the Tuscania was joined by another
troopship, the Baltic, and ten freighters to form a convoy of twelve
ships traveling together under the protection of two U.S. destroyers.
Soon they set course for England and France. On February 2, some
two hundred knots northwest of Ireland, they were met by eight
British torpedo destroyers to escort them safely into British ports.
After nine days at sea, without any calamity or disruption, and now
under the protection of the Royal Navy, all felt safe and sound.

With German submarines in the seas all men aboard the ships
were instructed carefully in emergency procedures. Practice drills were
conducted daily when every man donned his life jacket and reported
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to his assigned station on deck. For most men the tests were but
annoying interruptions of a card game or a snooze in the bunk. But
there were other emergencies for which no drilling could prepare.

On February 4, almost within sight of Ireland, Leonard decided to
seek fresh air and a little exercise on deck. The sea was stormy and
the deck was wet from a rain shower. The ship was pitching and
rolling, and suddenly lurched, throwing Leonard off balance. He fell
on his back and skidded several yards right over the edge of the ship.
He grabbed the railing and held on with desperate strength. For
several seconds, which felt like minutes, he was dangling over the
water, glued to a railing which itself was moving with the swaying
ship while angry waves jumped up to reach his legs. Several comrades
finally came to his rescue and pulled him back to safety.

Later, in his bunk and surrounded by his teasing friends, they
talked of life and death and speculated on the possibilities of rescue
from being washed overboard. Surely no troop carrier with 2,500
soldiers aboard could be cxpected to risk all their lives by returning
to the scene of an accident, halting its engines and launching a boat
in search of a man in the sea. The ship would offer a weicome target
for U-boats prowling and searching for prey. But even if the Tuscania
were to return and circle the vicinity of the accident the vietim could
not be expected to survive more than a few minutes of exposute to the
icy waters. Therefore, the big carrier would have to race on with its
precious cargo while an officer would sadly record in the ship’s log:
"Leonard Read, private of the 158th Acro Squadron, was washed
overboard. No rescue attempt could be made.” However, this entry
was never made, Leonard was safe in his bunk, uttering silent prayers
of gratitude for his delivery.

The next day, their thirteenth day at sea, on February 5, the most
terrible disaster struck the Tuscania: it was sunk. It had just entered
the Trish Sea. The storm had turned to a gentle breeze and the waters
were calmer than they had been for days. There was a general feeling
of relief and expectation of a safe arrival. At 4 o’clock a boxing match
was scheduled on deck which heightened the prevailing mood of
relaxation. Everyone assembled to watch the entertainment, some
climbing poles and sitting on high places to get a better view. When
the fisticuffs were over everyone returned below deck to await the call
for mess. Suddenly, at neatly 6 p.m., the ship’s sirens sounded the
alarm and the loudspeakers ordered all hands to get as close to the



Leonard Goes to War 7 19

deck as possible. Was this another drill, or was it a real emergency?
They did not have long to wonder. A tremendous explosion suddenly
ripped through the ship which seemed to leap out of the water. Then
the quieting hum of the ship’s engines ceased, and the terrifying
silence of impending disaster settled over all.

The Tuscania was mortally wounded by a torpedo from a German
submarine. When Leonard finally managed to scramble to lifeboat No.
10, amidships on the starboard side, there was no boat—only ropes
dangling. Forty men stood numb and unbelieving. The torpedo explo-
sion had blown it to a thousand pieces. What now? The officer in
charge ordered his men to the port side to await further instructions.
Here they waited and stood, as ordered, while unbeknownst to them,
three British destroyers were pulling along the starboard side to rescue
the survivors. Many jumped aboard the destroyers, but in the darkness
that enveloped all, many missed the rolling and shifting target and fell
into the icy sca. Others dove into the water in order to swim to safety.
They all perished in minutes. On the port side, lifeboats were lowered
and quickly moved away from the sinking ship. But for the crew of
boat No. 10 there were no new orders. Some waited and waited as
ordered, some now drifted away seeking rescue with other boats still
being launched. In utter panic and desperation some dove into the
choppy sea and were never seen again. In the end, only Leonard Read
and a comrade, Stan Wellman, were left waiting, as ordered. Soon
also Stan left the station to cxplore the situation on the starboard side
of the ship. Just as he got to the other side the last of the destroyers
was about to pull away. As there was no time to return for Leonard,
he, too, jumped aboard. Now only Leonard was left. He was waiting,
as ordered—waiting to die. Only he who has faced a similar situation
can know the thoughts and feclings of a man who is about to die.

In the darkness of his despair Leonard suddenly felt a gentle tap
on his shoulder. In a calm, sofi voice a stranger told of a collapsible
lifeboat which he had discovered on the poop deck, a partial deck
above a ship’s main afterdeck, that could carry the last souls left on
board. Fifteen men quickly climbed into the boat, and the other
fifteen, with Leonard among them, lowered it with block and tackle.
But even this attempt failed at first as a rope snhubbed half way down
to the water. It took superhuman strength to pull the boat and its cargo
back to deck for unsnubbing. A second attempt at lowering was
finally successful. The men left aboard slid down the ropes and joined
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the others. Leonard was last to leave the sinking ship. Minutes later
and barely in safe distance, they saw flames rising through the smoke
stacks and watched as the mighty ship was engulfed by the rushing
5ea.

For thirty brave men the mortal danger had passed, but imme-
diately they faced another crisis. Their lifeboat was sinking fast.
Everyone was bailing water frantically with shoes, caps, or just
cupped hands—until it was discovered that the drainhole had been left
open. A piece of cork from a life preserver was used to plug the hole,
which saved the situation. The night was black and cold, the water
very rough, everyone was wet and shivering, although all hands were
rowing as hard as they could. Fortunately, the lone officer among
them had brought along a tiny flashlight which he used to blink in all
directions. By 2:00 a.m., finally, an Irish trawler was attracted by his
signals, drew alongside the boat and rescued its survivors. One by one
the Irish sailors lifted them to safety.

In the grey dawn of the morning the trawler landed at Larne,
Ireland, and discharged some 200 survivors. In time, 300 more arrived
in that Irish port where dozens of volunteer ladics were waiting to
serve hot tea and corned beef and otherwise labored ardently to make
them warm and comfortable. Many other survivors aboard the British
destroyers were taken immediately to Liverpool. But 213 young lives
who set out with hopes and dreams about a world they wanted to save
never arrived—eightecn of them belonged to the 158th Aero Squadron.

In the days that followed the survivors were moved to a camp in
Londonderry; three days later they wete sent by train to Dublin, then
by boat to a so-called Rest Camp in Winchester, England. Many had
suffered severely from exposure and shock, and needed weeks to
regain their health and courage. But Leonard recovered quickly. On
the first morning in the Rest Camp when he strolled down the muddy
streets, he came upon Stan Wellman. Each had thought the other dead.
In fact, the news of Read’s delivery didn’t reach his family until
several weeks later. There was no functioning telegraph system to
inform the next of kin. He and all other survivors were assumed to be
dead or “"missing in action” until their own letters informed their
families that they were safe and sound.

By the middle of May, finally, the 158th Aero Squadron was re-
assembled and reinforced, ready to go into training. The Air Service,
AEF, under Brig. Gen. Mason M. Patrick, was flying from sixteen
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flying fields in France. {ts composition was determined more by the
aircraft attainable than by tactical or strategic considerations. As most
American squadrons flew foreign aircraft in combat, and Americans
had to take what the Allies could spare, building the Air Service was
a slow and painful task. But by the end of the war it consisted of three
wings--pursuit, observation, and bombardment, which in turn com-
prised two or three groups each with several squadrons.

The war brought tragedy and frustration. The U.S. started with
nothing. But in just 19 months it succeeded in building a splendid Air
Force, in creating a combat plane and placing it at the front, in
building the best aeronautical engines, and in supplying vast quanti-
ties of war materiel to the U.S. Allies. The airplane, which at first
was merely tolerated as “the eyes of artillery,” became a full-grown
instrument of war. Prewar planes had carried few aids to navigation,
during the war they were equipped with an array of engine and navi-
gation instruments, such as the compass, air speed indicator, altim-
eter, drift indicator, inclinometer, stall meter, tachometer, oil volume
gange, oil pressure gauge, fuel gauge, fuel flow meter, and engine
thermometer. Whatever the Air Service requested American industry
would quickly provide.

Leonard soon learned to enjoy his work as "rigger” and the re-
sponsibility it entailed. He labored hard, always aware that the pilot’s
life depended on his care and accuracy, his scrupulous attention to
detail. Determined to become the best rigger in the Squadron, Leonard
sought out his teachers in the evening, asking questions, eagerly
learning the refinements of his craft. He bought books on
aerodynamics which he avidly studied to learn the "why’s” of plane
construction. His reputation for knowledge and capability grew, and
soon pilots and ground crew were pumping Leonard for information.
He was proud of his work, which was visible even later when, in his
recoliections of war adventures, he emphasized that no flyer ever lost
his life because of structural failure of the plane he, Leonard, had
rigged.

This careful, meticulous work saved his own life one day. It was
at Scampton Air Field in Lancashire, England, a depot where new
airplanes were received, assembled, and serviced. Leonard had just
completed his work on a two-seater Avro training plane. He was
happy and proud of his work, and did not hesitate to boast a little to
the British test pilot who was about 1o conduct the flight test. The
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British captain in turn could not resist challenging the young rigger to
back his boastful words with his deeds by accompanying him on the
flight. And Leonard’s pride and confidence in his own workmanship
did not permit him to back off, although he had never flown in his
life.

Leonard climbed into the front seat and scrambled to find and
fasten the shoulder and seat belts. But the captain behind him, eager
to take off and having fun with his passenger, urged him to leave
them off because "you don’t need them on this flight.” Leonard
relaxed and sat back with complete trust in the veteran pilot. They
climbed to 2,000 feet when the captain suddenly leveled off,
descended a little to gain speed, and then started some wild acrobatic
maneuvers. At first a loop, in which the plane flies a vettical circle,
and then an Immelmann turn in which the plane first completes haif
a loop and then half a roll in order to gain altitude and change
direction in flight. And Leonard in the open observer seat without a
fastened belt! He did not have time to be frightened tore than he
already was on this his first flight, he metely held on with both hands
to the struts above him which he himself had strung and fastened to
strengthen the airplane frame and hold the two wings together. He
held on with superhuman strength while the plane was racing and
turning half a mile above the ground, glued to his seat in upward
movements but pulled out by the force of gravity during inverted
flight. In the Immelmann turn this force away from the plane greatly
exceeded his own weight.

Leonard did not yell or scream, but merely held on for dear life.
But the British Captain in his cockpit behind him, observing
Leonard’s desperate plight, came to his senses after a turn and
promptly returned to base. He apologized politely and joked a little
about the plane and its rigger passing the flight test with flying colors.
For Leonard it was much more than that, it was another encounter
with sudden death which he would not forget throughout his life.

The 158th Squadron was moved from sector to sector wherever
the Germans or the Allies chose to launch their offensives. Gen. Billy
Mitchell, who was in command of the front line units, would
concentrate all available air power in order to gain control of the air
over the battlefield. The concentration entailed frequent moves (o new
airfields and temporary quarters, unexpected breakings of camp,
building and folding of tents, and for an aircraft mechanic, riding a
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bus or truck through the French countryside in search of another
airfield. Leonard saw a great deal of French country life and
occasionally of a town or city further back. He had joined the
American Expeditionary Forces in ordet to go to France at once. Now
he saw her in het naked reality, torn and spent, in agony and despair.
Surely, an aircraft mechanic who usually lives in makeshift tent camps
far behind the fighting lines rarely observes the hideousness and the
demoniac woes of a battle when indescribable evils are stalking the
field. But Leonard saw enough, from innhumerous camps near the front
lines, from Toul in the east to Villeneuve in the west. He learned to
hate and despise war as a temporary repeal of all virtue, as the
concentration of all human vices. For Leonard, the seeds of knowledge
of war and peace were planted in France and cultivated in the years
and decades thereafter.

In the summer of 1918 the tide was turning against the central
powers. On July 15, the Germans launched a new offensive near
Reims which was foiled by an elastic Allied defense. With their
reserves practically depleted the German armies were thrown on the
defensive. Thereafter, the Allies struck a series of rapid blows at
different points, breaking them off as the initial impetus waned, and
striking again close enough in time and space to react on one another.
But before the Allied armies in France were to combine in a
simultaneous offensive, events in other theaters of the war were to seal
the fate of the Central Powers. One by one the German allies
coliapsed.

The Bulgarians, with their army split into two parts and tired of
the war, sought an armistice, which was signed on September 29. The
Bulgarian defeat opened the way to an advance on Austria’s rear. A
September offense against the main Turkish armies threatened a direct
advance from Macedonia on Constantinople, which caused Turkey to
capitulate on October 30. On the same day, Austria asked for an
armistice, which was signed on November 3. These events together
with the combined pressures of the Allied armies in France were
loosening the willpower of the German government and people. The
conviction of inevilable defeat spread like wildfire throughout political
circles and caused the "home front” to crumble. On November 4,
revolution btoke out in Berlin and swept rapidly over the country. On
November 9, the Kaiser and his government resigned, making way for
a democratic republic. With revolution at home and the gathering
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Allied strength on the frontier, the new German government had no
option but to accept the drastic terms of the Armistice, which was
signed in Marshal Foch’s railway carriage at 5:00 a.m. on November
11. At 11 o’clock that morning the war came to an end.

In the days and weeks that followed, the Allied armies moved into
Germany where they occupied the western bank of the Rhine. The
American Expeditionary Forces became atmies of occupation. For a
few wecks the 158th Aero Squadron was stationed at Koblenz.
Leonard did not see much of Germany although on an occasional
leave he could visit such places as Mainz and Koblenz. His
observation of the enemy, the German people in their native land,
raised innumerable questions to which he had no answers. His
inquisitive mind wanted to know why, in international affairs, nations
and theit governments act so differently from individuals who in their
private affairs would not think of assaulting each other. Why are
nations ever ready to assert their claims by aggression and war? Why
does a soldier in uniform shoot down a fellow whom he would treat
to a drink if he were to mect him in civilian clothing in a bar? Why
does an air foree pilet bomb a city with women and children whom
he would love and cherish if he were to meet them on the ground?

The Peace Treaty with Germany was sighed in Versailles on June
28, 1919. It was a foregone conclusion that sooner or later it would
be signed because the Armistice of November 11, 1918, had
practically disarmed Germany. Its armed forces had disbanded and
the Allied armies had occupied Western Germany up to the Rhine
River. Therefore, some American troops returned to the States even
before the Treaty was concluded. On Friday, June 13, the 158th Aero
Squadron boarded a freighter, the Virginian, in St. Nazaire, at the
mouth of the Loire and southern coast of Brittany, to sail for Newport
News, Virginia.

Once more Leonard would face a mortal danger which to him was
another voice of fate. In such moments, life seems neither right nor
wrong, but just too short. They waken in every heart the strong desire
to pursue with new dedication the noble tasks that ought to be
undertaken if only the danger will pass and offer another chance.

The Virginian pulled away from St. Nazaire loaded with 4,000
American soldiers. There was great joy and happiness aboard which
no military discipline, not even the crowded quarters of a freighter
loaded to the brim with human cargo, could intercept. After all, they
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had survived the bloodiest of wars and were about to return home as
veterans, to be applauded and acclaimed for a job well done. Most of
them had seen the ravages of war, the wretched poverty and misery
it had brought 10 the countries of Europe and, therefore, were all the
more eager to return to America, the beautiful and bountiful. Most of
them were draftees to whom military life and discipline were
bothersome and irksome, like rough garments which they were most
eager to shed. And all were longing to rejoin their families the ties of
which were stronget than all others.

For six days and nights the voyage had been quite uneventful, The
sea was calm and a gentle northwestern breeze was blowing over the
deck. Suddenly, the alarm bell clanged its scary sound, the lights
dimmed, went out, came on again as some auxiliary circuit took hold.
Seconds later the public address system barked, “Fire in the baggage
room. All hands on deck. All hands on deck.”

Along with hundreds of other men, Leonard hurried to get to his
station. The engine stopped and the ship slid to a halt. With the power
gone the frightful silence, which Leonard remembered so well from
the last moments of the Tuscania, settled over the ship. Dark smoke
now poured from the baggage hold and everyone was waiting for the
order “abandon ship.”

They were waiting on deck, prepared to go overboard. Four
thousand young men, with barely enough standing room for all of
them on deck, were waiting to abandon ship. They waited for an hour,
then two, which were like days suspended in time. But the dreaded
order never came. The ship’s firemen slowly brought the flames under
control, and the emergency passed without turning into a major
disaster, No one went overboard, no life was lost. The Virginian
limped on and reached port two days later without another ctisis.

Leonard’s military life and career were soon to end. After two
more days in a reception camp near Norfolk, Virginia, he received a
railroad pass to Battle Creek, Michigan. With mixed emotions he said
goodbye to his comrades and friends, and boarded the next train to
Washington, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, and Battle Creek, where he
received his discharge papers and final pay. It was July 7, 1919, a
very hot and humid day. But it felt so good to be alive and home
again.



Chapter III

Looking Across the Country

The end of the war raised the universal hope that peace would
reign for generations to come. And yet, the joy of peace was mixed
with a feeling of uneasiness and dissatisfaction about many effects of
the war that no one had foreseen. Passionate national spirit, patriotism,
and the strong desire for victory had subdued internal dissensions
during the hostilities. But now, with peace at last, the ideological and
political differences that beget dissent and contradiction in democratic
societies sprang forth again with their old vigor and rancor,

Leonard returned to Hubbardston with the feeling of joy that
comes from success and gives strength for future labor. He visited
some friends and classmates who had stayed at home and for whom
the war in France had been rather remote. His grandfather Ed, the
veteran of the Civil War, was very eager to hear about Leonard’s
exploits with the Aviation Corps, which gave him fresh opportunities
to dwell on his own adventures at Chattanooga and Atlanta. For
Leonard, it came as a great surprise that, to most of his friends, the
World War had a certain unreality that made it so remote and less
interesting than the Civil War. It surprised him and left him
bewiidered and disconcerted that, despite their great patriotism, so
many Ameticans were highly critical of the policies of the federal
government.

The American public was especially embittered about the in-
flation that was reducing personal incomes and expectations. The
purchasing power of the dollar was falling at frightening rates,
depreciating personal savings and impoverishing millions of patriotic
Ametricans. The economy was enmeshed in countless regulations and
controls, giving rise to controversy and resentment. During the war the
Wilson Administration, by means of war and emergency statutes, had
turned the individual enterprise order into a command system. It had
controfled the distribution of food, limited and rationed manufactured
goods, and directed mining of coal and its shipment. The federal
government had seized and directed the operation of railways and the
telegraph and telephone services, The Shipping Board, the Emergency
Fleet Corporation, the War Trade Board, and the War Finance Board
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had directed foreign trade and commerce. And countless other federal
agencies had tirelessly issued orders and regulations that affected the
daily lives of millions. Feverish economic activity in some fields of
economic endeavor was accompanied by stagnation and even chaos in
others.

Leonard was surptised to learn that while his own life had been
minutely regulated by Army orders and commands, his friends and
relatives at hotne had labored under similar regulations and controls.
Many Ameticans had been persuaded that the controls were essential
for the war effort and, therefore, willingly cooperated with the federal
agencies. But the controls were very unpopular with most Americans
because they wete so counterproductive of what they were supposed
to achieve. They even created food shortages where there had been
abundance before.

Uncle John and Aunt Ruby, Leonard’s best friends and child-
hood guardians who lived on the family farm, were outspokenly
critical of the Food Administration. After the Congress, in August
1917, had passed the Lever Act (the Food and Fuel Control Act),
which gave the President broad regulatory powets, he had created the
Food Administration with Herbert Hoover in charge. In just a few
months this agency actually had managed to create food shortages in
this country of plenty that set out to help feed the starving Allies. Tt
had fixed a maximum and minimum price of $2.20 for a bushel of
wheat, which was considerably below the price wheat was bringing in
the free market. It had been fighting “unwarranted speculative
profits” through forced price reductions which caused wheat shortages
and food crises. Of course, it blamed the war for the shortages and
appealed to the citizenry to "make sacrifices” for the war effort. In
the wartime issues of his local newspaper Leonard could read patriotic
appeals like this:

Here is your schedule for eating for the next 4 weeks which
must be rigidly observed, says S. C. Findley, County Food
Administrator:

Monday: Wheatless every meal.

Tuesday: Meatless every meal.

Wednesday: Wheatless every meal.

Thursday: Breakfast, meatless, supper, wheatless.
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Friday: Breakfast, meatless; supper, wheatless.
Saturday: Porkless every meal; meatless breakfast.
Sunday: Meatless breakfast, wheatless supper.

Sugar must be used very sparingly at all times. Do not put
sugar in your coffee unless this is a long habit, and in that case
use only one spoonful.

These rules apply to private homes, hotels, restaurants, and
other eating places.

You are forbidden to buy hens at any time for killing pur-
poses. You are not permitted to sell any laying hens from now
until May 1 and produce-men are prohibited from buying hens of
any kind from now until May. If you sell any hens at all, they
must be sold to other poultry raisers. (G.C. Fite and J.E. Reese,
An Economic History of the United States, Houghton Mifflin Co.,
Boston, 1959, p. 515).

It was difficult for a returnee to comprehend all the economic
changes that had been made on behalf of the war effort. When
Leonard signed up with the Signal Corps in November 1917, the
railroads were privately owned and operated. When he returned, in
July 1919, they were “nationalized,” that is, controlled and operated
by the federal government. In April 1917 the government had
established a Railroad War Board, which was to be responsible for the
movement of men and materiel from the interior to the Atlantic
seapotts. In conjunction with the Interstate Commerce Commission it
instituted a system of freight car priorities. Under their combined
controls the situation soon deteriorated until traffic came to a virtual
standstill. The Eastern yards and tracks were jammed with loaded cars
while the Western lines were stripped of rolling stock. In the west, the
supplies could not be shipped for lack of transportation: in the east,
they could not be unloaded in the chaos of congestion. The President
then took the final step that logically follows such circumstances—he
seized the railroads and continued to operate them as a bureaucratic
department from December 1917 to March 1920.

Most railroads never fully recovered from the federal operation of
their property, which deteriorated under government management. The
compensation paid for the use of railroad stock did not cover the
damage. The government itself lost nearly $1 billion during the two
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years of its operation of the railroad system. It granted substantial
wage increases to the railway unions but failed to cover the rising
costs by adequate rate increases. While it eliminated some duplicate
services it eradicated all competition, which is the greatest efficiency
incentive, and replaced it with bureaucratic reguiation which magni-
fies all costs. The seizure of the railroads as an emergency measure
was an unmitigated disaster that was felt for many years to come.

The shipping industry, which was called upon to transport two
millon American soldiers and vast supplies of war materiel to
European theaters of war, labored under similar handicaps. Ametican
ships built or in the process of being built were taken over by the
Federal Shipping Board. A major building program was begun, which
reached its peak well after the war. By 1920, the American Merchant
Marine had nearly doubled its tonnage to about 16.3 million tons.
Unfortunately, most of the shipping did not become available during
the wat and, therefore, was either sold at huge losses or scrapped after
the war.

From an economic point of view, the war record was very dis-
appointing. Manufacturing output actually declined after the U.S.
entered the war. The index fell from 259 in 1916, to 257 in 1917,
254 in 1918, and 222 in 1919 (1899=100). The population suffered a
severe decline in living conditions as the U.S. government allocated
to itself a bigger piece of the shrinking pie, which by itself consisted
of a great deal of wasted effort. Of course, all indicators stated in
monetary terins rose significantly, such as the indices of prices and
bank deposits. Above all, federal expenditures rose from $.73 billion
in 1916 to $2 billion in 1917, $12.7 billion in 1918, and $18.5 billion
in 1919.

For only nineteen months the U.S. was an active participant in
World War 1. And yet, the total expenditures of the Wilson
Administration were approximately ten times greater than the costs of
the Civil War, which lasted four years. Before the war, annual
peacetime expenditures were less than one billion dollars, the war
raised federal expenditures twentyfold. From April 6, 1917, to October
31, 1919, they amounted to some $35 billion.

Financing government expenditures of such magnitude presented
a new problem. The U. S. Congress faced it in October 1917, six
months after the United States entered the war, by passing a revenue
bill that sought to finance a third of the war costs by taxation. It



