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The modest little fiction work: THE LAW OF LIBERTY be-
ing herewith presented to the public owes its title to the words
of the Epistle of St. James the Apostle; it lays no claim to lit-
erary talent; it simply indicates the path followed by a mind
searching a satisfactory and equitable answer to the ever re-
curring question: WHAT IS A JEW?

Written over twenty years ago, before America had entered
the WORLD WAR, the initial purpose of the work had been a film
script, later, it had been laid aside together with many other
works, mainly legends and Christian stories written for children.
However, the basis for the LAW OF LIBERTY had been laid in
1918 at the time of the public apparition of a document entitled:
THE PROTOCOLS OF THE ELDERS OF ZION which had been
mentioned in Washington before a Congressional Committee call-
ed the OVERMAN COMMITTEE making an inquiry on Bolshevism
which, in 1917, had given Communism the possibility ofseizing
power in Russia and overthrowing the Russian Empire. The doc-
ument thus called is the most glaring and daring example ever
given of a plan devised and formulated by human minds to pursue
and obtain complete world domination. It is not authored by just
one man but appears to have been written and uttered by an en-
tity of teachers, presumably advanced psychologists, conscious
of people’s characteristic frailties and endeavoring to show the
various means whereby whole nations might be brought under the
government of one despotic and tyrannical rule.

The PROTOCOLS reek with contempt and hatred toward the
whole Gentile world, the Christian civilization and chiefly a-
gainst the Roman Catholic Church. Are not the abominations pe:-
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petrated against millions of Christian Orthodox Russians, Span-
ish Catholics and the Christians of Hungary as also of China and
recently Goa a cruel illustration of this deep rooted hatred?

The very title of the document PROTOCOLS OF ZION led to
a serious and extended study of Zionism and its aims, such as a
national claim over Palestine as differentiated from international
DIASPORA or DISPERSION of Jews throughout the world; the
field of study was wide being that of the History of the Jews by
various authors, notably Henrich GRAETZ.

One particular striking aspect of Judaism evidenced through-
out the ages is the special organization of the leadership of the
Jews, the world over, into what was formerly known as the SAN-
HEDRIN, name given to the Assembly of the seventy Elders or
leaders of Jewry but which, in 1929, in Geneva, took the name of
JEWISH AGENCY grouping leaders from both the Diaspora and
Zionist factions. Regardless, however, of their political differ-
ences, both DIASPORA and ZIONIST leaders and their respec-
tive followers came indiscriminately under the ruling of the
KAHAL System of Community. The special organization of the
KAHAL has been analyzed in the book WATERS FLOWING EAST-
WARD. It functions, whether locally, nationally or internation-
ally for the thorough application of Jewish laws as decreed by
the SANHEDRIN.

Steady study took one back to the early history of Christian
civilization and the work of the four great Evangelists, the ACTS
and all the Epistles. Paul of Tarsus, a Jew by birth and training
who, more than any other of his contemporaries gave strength to
the foundation of the Christian Church through his personal faith
and teaching opened a wide path leading to the understanding of
the everlasting question: WHAT IS A JEW? He showed that a
Jew, however learned he might be was susceptible, through his
independence of spirit and regard for truth, of becoming a true
and widely enlightened Christian. Martyrdom crowned his devo-
tion to Truth and Faith in Jesus CHRIST'’s ineffable teaching
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tending to the overcoming of gross materialism as well as rever-
ence toward God the Creator.

Yet, throughout 2000 years which have elapsed since the ad-
vent of Our Lord, the hatred of the SANHEDRIN Jewish hierarchy
and KAHAL Rabbinism toward the Gentile has never abetted and
has been steadily nurtured. It is fully exposed in the traditional
Jewish TALMUD and in its abridged compendium named SCHUL-
CHAN ARUCH which embody the code of Jewish laws ruling
Jewish life from the cradle to the grave. The set purpose for the
eventual domination of the world by the elected SANHEDRIN has
never been altered. History bears witness to the different attempts
that were made in several countries where, through the accumu-
lation and use of money, Jews had gained power over the reign-
ing sovereigns, financing their wars and needs, namely in Spain,
France, Poland and various other lands. A point which, however,
retains the attention of the student is that, no matter where or in
whatever country the Jewish hierarchy had gained ascendency,
the KAHAL or Community system had been firmly instituted and
it severely kept its adherents under a strict despotic discipline.
Consequently, the individual Jew, never became assimilated as a
full member of the national life of whatever country he lived in therefore,
he ever remained an outsider.

For a very long period of time this singular aloofness of the
Jews was ascribed to the fact that they had been driven to live
in ghettoes or, as was said ‘‘outside the pale’’ or prescribed
limits as was practiced in several countries, This separation be-
tween Jews and Gentiles was reputedly caused by the hatred of
the former toward Christians and the assertion repeatedly made
of their being guilty of committing ritual murder. The far and wide
cry of ‘‘persecution’’ has been almost accepted as the explana-
tion of the innermost strongly cultivated hatred of the Jew toward
the Gentile and his unrestricted desire for ‘‘retribution’’,

However, in America the concept of ‘‘persecution’’ of the
Jew is totally inexistent and, in simple vernacular, ‘‘it does not
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hold water.’’ In the United States, the Jewish immigrant was given
the same welcome and afforded the same treatment which was
granted to all those who came in search of either freedom or op-
portunity and they also became participants in the great bene-
fits which the CONSTITUTION bestowed upon all mankind. How-
ever the KAHAL system which primarily binds all Jews under
complete obedience to their leaders had already erected its power
in the United States, and consequently, every Jew landed in A-
merica was immediately tabulated and placed under the super-
vision of the local Rabbis who, forcibly, obliged all to fall im-
mediately into line, adhere to the tenets of their own faith, mean-
ing the uniformity of the teaching of the TALMUD and predomi-
nantly also, each Jew had to submit to the payment of all the
taxes fixed by the KAHAL and imposed upon him, taxes which
were mercilessly collected, regardless of hardships and diffi-
culties.

Thus placed under the heavy yoke of duress and compulsion
of the KAHAL system of oppression labeled as ‘‘Jewish auto-
cracy’’ by Theodore HERZL under which the majority of the Jews
suffered, it can hardly be wondered at if his state of inescapable
servitude made easy the task of enrolling him under the banner of
revolutionary Communism and fashioning him into a leader of re-
bellion through which he might attain the goal of prosperity dan-
gled before his eyes by the very leaders and arbiters of Commu-
nism.

Were the Jew to be freed from the rapacity and terrorism of

his KAHAL leaders he might and probably would become a truly
assimilated American citizen for whom the welfare of the Country

and of all its people would assume a different outlook and mean-
ing. It is not the simple Jewish worker or small business man who
naturally objects to becoming fully assimilated in a country such
as America where freedom has been granted to all, but it is his
KAHAL leaders whose un-American policy was clearly stated
when as far back as 1879, in the first number of the AMERICAN
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HEBREW proclaimed that throughout the ages and in every
country where they had lived, regardless of persecution, they had
ever been able to organize their own people into ‘‘a nation within
the nation and an Empire within the Empire.’’

Let the American reader of this simple little book, herewith
presented publicly demand the full assimilation of the Jew but
above all, request that he be granted his freedom from the tyranny
of his KAHAL system; let also a specific request be made that
the Governmental Administration, regardless of Party suppress
and forbid the imposition and collection of any taxes levied by
either the Diaspora or Zionist leaders.

In connection with the imposition and collection of arbitrary
taxes, one should not lose sight of the fact that millions and
millions of dollars thus collected are tax free and are placed at
the disposal of powerful Jewish financiers and bankers members
of the international JEWISH AGENCY who are easily enabled to
organize and control the evasion of American capital. Moreover,
since 1913, date of the creation of the FEDERAL RESERVE
Board, the American Treasury has ceased to exist and it became
simply the office of a private bank. Meanwhile, the national debt
has reached unbelievable proportions. After financing the UNITED
HEBREW they proclaimed that throughout the ages and in every
NATIONS and its anti-Christian various derivatives such as UN-
ESCO, UNICEF and other similar undertakings, international
Jewish financiers have clearly demonstrated that they have al-
most reached the apex of the pyramid of plans for world domina-
tion such as they were formulated in the PROTOCOLS OF THE
ELDERS OF ZION. In America through the Power of the Purse,
they have appeared as determined to supplant and even annihilate
the CONSTITUTION replacing it by the ONE WORLD GOVERN-
MENT whose elected or appointed ruler will be the Lord of the
World. Within a very short time the American people will know
whether they can make the needed effort for the survival and
triumph of the Law of Liberty. L. FRY
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CHAPTER |
CONFIRMATION

Mrs. O’Neill was just crossing the hall when the street door
opened and three young school boys rushed in.

“Hullo! Here we are Mummy”, said one of them to her. “I
have brought Harry and Leo to lunch because Mary made me pro-
mise | would. Where is she?” Ma-a-ary! he shouted while kis com-
panions greeted his mother.

“I’'m just coming, Patsy”, came the answer from the top of
the stairs, and presently, a radiant child of seven appeared
scampering down, a fair haired, blue eyed girl, her golden curls
framing her pretty face; she rushed toward her brother and his
companions. In her hand she held a small package, she handed it
to one of the boys saying:

Here, Leo, that’s my present for your confirmation”.

“How sweet of you darling, thank you so much!” said the
boy taking it.

“Come on! let’s go to the playroom and see what is inside”.

The four youngsters rushed into the playroom and squatted
upon the large sofa while Leo unwrapt his present. Mary, her
brother and the other boy, Harry, looked on in silence while Leo
untied endless strings, unwrapt endless papers. He came at last
to a box, opened it, and there on a red velvet lining found a
beautiful silver framed miniature of the Christ Child among the
doctors.

“How lovely!” exclaimed the three boys.

“Mary, you're just a darling”, said Leo kissing her.

Thus grouped, bending over the picture, the four presented
a vivid contrast. Pat and Mary O’Neill, both fair, were the chil-

11



dren of a prosperous New York stockbroker; Leo and Harry Me-
dina, their dark eyed and dark haired companions were the sons
of the richest Jewish banker. The two families were linked by
ties of friendship dating from the time when both David Medina
and Patrick O’Neill had worked together in the same financial
firm. Their wives, Kate O’Neill and Rachel Medina had been
congenial to each other from the first, and their children were
inseparable playmates.

Patrick O’Neill Jr., and Leo Medina were thirteen years old,
Harry was twelve, little seven years old Mary was the darling of
them all. They teased her or petted her according to their mood
but loved her tenderly. The day was one of great importance in
the life of Leo Medina. He was to be confirmed in the Temple
Emmanuel Synagogue. During lunch, he asked Mrs. O’Neill

“Aunt Kate, did you see the lovely picture Mary gave me?”.

“Yes, dear, | am so glad you like it”,

“Like it! I'll say I do!”

“Well”, interrupted Mary, “both Mademoiselle and Nannie
said it was the best I could choose for Leo’s communion®.

“Confirmation, not communion, you silly!” her brother called
out.

“] don’t care what it is, I hate long words anyway, you hor-
rid boy!”

“Right you are, Babsie”, said Leo, “long words are for big
people”.

“Yes, and | never want to be big, so there!”

And giving her brother a pinch, she hastily got up from her
chair, taking refuge at her mother’s side.

Luncheon over, as the boys were getting ready to returmn to
school, Mrs. O’Neill said to Leo:

“Pat and I will be in the Synagogue this evening, but Uncle
Patrick telephoned that if he was delayed at the office, he would
come home to dress and then join us at your house afterwards. "

That evening, the fashionable Fifth Avenue Synagogue was
well filled with worshippers for the Friday evening Sabbath Ser-
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vice performed in English. On the platform, with the officiating
Rabbi, sitting on a special armchair was young Leo Medina. On
his head and over his shoulders he wore the symbolical ritual
vestments. At the appointed time he stood up to read the portion
of the Law in Hebrew. To the satisfaction of his family,over-
coming his natural shyness, he read it faultlessly and with a
clear voice. The Rabbi then handed him the Scroll, and there
followed the procession around the aisles of the Temple. The
boy having resumed his seat on the platform, the Rabbi addressed
him, telling him of the obligations imposed upon him on becoming
a full fledged member of the Israelitish Covenant. Waxing strong
in his exhortation, pointing a finger directly at the child, the
Rabbi finally uttered: “And remember, you must hate the Gen-
tiles, you must beat the Gentiles, you must kill the Gentiles!”.

Horror crept into the boy’s eyes as he listened, but at the
last words, putting his hands up to his face as though to shut
out the picture of hatred, he screamed, “No! No! No!”?, he tried
to stand up but fell limply back on his seat. A scene of inde-
scribable confusion ensued, the Medinas rushing up to their
inanimate child, while Kate O’Neill shaking from head to foot,
overpowered by horror, seized her son’s hand and hurriedly left
the Synagogue.

Mother and son walked for a while in silence, turning from
Fifth toward Park Avenue, until Pat said:

“Mumsy, what are the Gentiles that Leo must hate and beat
and kill”?

“Your Dad is a Gentile, you are a2 Gentile, dear, so is Mary
and so am 1. All people who are not Jews are Gentiles”.

Neither of them spoke again until they reached home, Pat
not even asking why they were not going to the reception It
was almost seven o’clock when Patrick O’Neill, Sr. came home.
Walking into the drawing-room, he was astonished to see his
wife sitting motionless, as it were, lost in thought. Getting
nearer, he noticed her pallor:

“Why Kate, honey, what is the matter? Are you ill?”. Have
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you been crying? What is it sweetheart? I thought you and Pat
were going straight on to the Medinas after the confirmation”,

“No, we are not going, and I never want to see them again”.

She then described the scene in the Synagogue and how she
felt that it was more than she could bear. Her husband was
stunned, but his thought turned immediately to his son. He asked:

“And Pat?”

“l don’t know”, she replied, “he is probably with Mary”.

The broker sought his son. The door of the children’s play-
room was open; Pat was sitting in an armchair gazing into the
fire; on the rug, at his feet, her hand in one of his, knelt little
Mary looking intently at her brother. Both were silent. They had
apparently not heard their father’s footfall on the heavy rugs.
Taking in the scene, at a glance, he knew that his son had been
dealt a cruel blow. “Children!”, he called gently; little Mary
rushed into her father’s arms, saying:

“Oh, Daddy, speak to Patsy, he is just as sad as when our
Vicky was run over”,

Rising, Pat also came toward his father, and looking up at
him simply asked:

“Dad, are Jews very wicked? What are Jews?”

CHAPTER Il
CELEBRATION

Meanwhile, in the Medina’s luxurious home, the celebration
of Leo’s bar-mitzwah was taking place. Following the scene in
the Synagogue, after he had recovered from his fainting spell, it
had been explained that being of a delicate and highly sensitive
nature, the ordeal of the ceremony had been too much for him.
Restoratives had been applied and he now seemed his usual
quiet self. He received the congratulations and presents from
their relatives and family friends in a composed manner. Never-
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theless, he felt hurt, and his brother Harry, who knew so well
what a trial he had undergone, stood by and tried to make light
of the whole thing.

“Don’t worry about anything now”, he had said to Leo, “we
must let tonight be a swell success for Mother’s sake. She is as
much hurt as you are because Aunt Kate and Pat have not come,
so don’t make it worse for her. I'll have that old Rabbi’s beard
off his ugly face yet. I swear I will, but tonight is Mother’s
night; we must not spoil it. So cheer up, we’ll all soon be dead
anyway”.

Around the table heavily laden with all sorts of delicacies,
fine wines and liqueurs, the guests who were numbered among
the richest of New York’s Jewry were discoursing and also dis-
cussing what had just taken place in the Synagogue. Some were
of the opinion that Rabbi Magnin would have done better to
leave unsaid the portion regarding Gentiles out of his exhorta-
tion, since every boy was taught these precepts in the Torah
school anyway; others thought that the very precept could never
be too much emphasized and that the Rabbi was justified in
impressing it so strongly on the young boys at the time of their
admission into the membership of the Covenant. Opinions were
divided, voices were raised, and all arguments for and against
were being put forth heatedly, when suddenly young Harry said:

“Well, after all, I think it is all boloney, because if anyone
of us here started beating Gentiles, we’d be had up by the cops,
and if we killed them, we’d go to Sing Sing and get the chair, so
what is the use of telling us to do things like that. I know I
don’t want to go to the chair for any number of old Rabbis, and
neither does Leo”.

“Harry! Harry! shut up!” his father called sternly across the

table, but the child was wound up and so went on:
“What is the use of shamming, Dad? We’re Americans, aren’t

we? You know full well that you are not going to kill any man just
because he is a Gentile, too many of them are your friends to be-
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ginwith, so why is a Rabbi allowed to speak in that way? when it
comes to my bar-mitzwah next year, you had better tell the Rabbi
to can that stuff, because I wont take it, and that’s that! And for
Pete’s sake can’t all the people talk about something else? Leo
and | are just dying to open the parcels that have been brought to
him'’.

The boy’s logic had dampened tne heat of the contestants,
and they fell to discussing other subjects. Leo’s presents were
duly admired by all the guests; each and all represented money.
The Medinas were very rich, therefore presents had to be costly.
Books, and there were many of them, were richly bound; emblems
and souvenirs were jewelled; it all meant wealth. Harry was un-
wrapping one present after anothershanding it to his brother who
thanked each giver. Both boys played up to their mother, who, they
knew, was deeply saddened by her friend’s absence.

The evening wore on; Harry waxed boisterous and tried des-
perately to keep everybody amused with his tricks and songs.
making Leo play and accompany him. With the departure of the last
guests the whole family heaved a sigh of relief. David Medina,
then in a few words tried to make light of what had taken placein
the Synagogue and explain the Rabbi’s attitude. Leo listened to
him in silence and then simply replied:

‘“Father, please understand that you must never expect me to
set foot in a Synagogue again. My mind is made up, 1 never will. 1
am an American; I do not want to be a Jew. I can’t be both’’.

Long after all had gone to bed, Rachel Medina crept noise-
lessly into her boys’ room. They slept in twin beds. Harry had
fallen asleep clasping one of his brother’s arms in both of his.
Leo was awake, his bed lamp carefully shaded so as not to disturb
his brother. When he saw his mother coming in, he gently disen-
gaged himself from Harry’s clasp and stretched his arms toward
her. For a few moments, mother and son mingled their sorrow and
their tears; they both looked at Harry whose sleep w~nt on un—
disturbed; his mother very gently kissed him.

‘‘Dear, dear Harry, he was such a standby’’ Leo murmured,
““but Mother, I cannot give up Pat and Mary and Aunt Kate, I love
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them so!’’.

He then pointed to the table by his bedside; on it was the
picture Mary had given him, with the little slip of paper on which,
with her childish hand, she had scrawled ‘‘To dearest Leo, with
love from Mary”’.

It was the only present he had carried to bed with him.

CHAPTER IlI
MOTHERS

Next morning, around ten o’clock, Rachel Medina, having first
telephoned her friend Kate O’Neill asking if she could see her,
arrived at her house and was shown into the drawing room. Both
women were pale and sad; at first, they sat in silence, neither
seeming able to open the conversation. At last Kate said:

““Rachel, I don’t understand it at all . . . I cannot yet believe
that I heard rightly yesterday what that dreadful Rabbi said. I
never saw such hatred painted on a human being’s face . . . Oh, it
was horrible, horrible . . . Over and over again, we have been told
that Jews hate Christians, but of course, 1 never believed it. |
thought it was idle and mischievous propaganda; now I know that
not only is it true but that it is the main part of the teaching im-
parted to every Jewish child, and I cannot tell you what a revo-
lution it has produced in my heart and mind; 1 cannot grasp it
myself’’,

“Does it mean, Kate, that our friendship of so many years, the
finest thing in my life, and the friendship of aur children has come
to an end?"’.

“‘For my own part, 1 fear it is so. I cannot speak for either my
husband or Pat. I will not try to influence either of them . . . the
breaking of my own heart is enough for me. How could you and
Dave have lived such a life? You simulated friendship for us, ac-

cepting ours which was so genuine, and you allowed the bonds
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now linking our children to grow daily stronger. You must both
have had the same abominable teaching which was given Leo yes-
terday . . ... And to think that we were the idiots who believe.
that your Synagogue was like our Church, a place for the teaching
of religion, of love and charity, whereas it is murder and hatred
that they teach you and your children. Remember, Rachel, I heard
it with my own ears: ‘“You must hate the Gentiles, beat the Gen-
tiles, kill the Gentiles”’.

“Will you believe me dear, if I tell you that never did I think
such a thing could take place, otherwise would I have been likely
to ask you to be present? Think yourself!’’.

‘“Yes, I quite believe you, but such is not the question: the
fact is that whether I heard it or not, the teaching to hate and to
kill is the teaching of Judaism.l am even more shocked at the idea
that not one single man in that vast congregation stood up to pro-
test against the hidecus Rabbi’s words”’.

““That is just where you are touching the sorest point, Kate.
I am only a woman, and let me tell you a Jewish woman is of very
little account in the eyes of the Jewish law; I, am...no exception...
such is beyond my knowledge, but what I do know is that not one
of the men would dare protest because that would spell his being
ruined. The power of the Rabbis is terribly strong, and no one dare
oppose it. Call it discipline, or despotic rule or anything else, but
it is the rule to which all Jews must submit or else pay a heavy
price for disobedience or opposition”’.

““But Rachel. this is in absolute contradiction with all our
principles of Americanism.Here, the Jews, whatever they may have
suffered in Europe, have found the principle of equality applied to
all. They have been allowed to become candidates to all kinds of
offices; they have enjoyed all the privileges of our land, the friend-
ship and help of their fellow citizens, our common freedom and
liberty, and yet, not only do the older ones nurture hatred against
us all non-Jews, but they are perpetuating it in the odious teaching

given to their children. Remember Rachel, ““You must hate the
Gentiles, beat the Gentiles, kill the Gentiles’’. Those words will
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haunt me for ever. I can never forget them. Since last evening, I
keep on comparing them with the teaching of love, charity, forgive-
ness of our own Teacher, our Christ, and I do now understand why
it is said and proved that Christ was not a Jew. Neither am I well
versed in all the things which make or deep knowledge, but since
yesterday, I do understand the difierence between good and evil,
between Judaism and Christianity’’.

“I understand it too, even though David was almost cruel to me
last night, after Leo had told him he would never set foot in a
Synagogue again’’.

““You don’t mean the child did that?”’.

“‘He did indeed and David was wild. He says that the whole
future of the boys depend upon being good Jews, in appearance at
least”.

“And Hany?”

“‘Harry is the staunchest little piece of goods imaginable. Un-
der his careless, rough outward manner, he adores his brother, as
though he feit that sensitive Leo needs shielding and protection.
There is nothing he won’t do for him. Leo even told me last night
that after they had gone upstairs they had discussed the Rabbi’s
words, and when Leo had said that from now on he wanted to leam
Hebrew and Yiddish thoroughly, Harry said he would also. Since
yesterday, I feel tragedy in the air, and I know it is not the first
time it has taken place in the Medina family . When David first came
to America, he was then in his early twenties and he entered my
father’s banking firm. I remember my mother saying there had been
a terrible tragedy in his father’s family but that it was never to be
mentioned. All I gathered was that his mother had been in love with
David’s uncle but had been compelled to marry his brother. Of that
uncle it is forbidden to speak. They pronounced the herem against
him, I ignore why?’.

“Pronounced the what?*’ queried her friend.

“The °‘Herem’, that is equivalent to excommunication’’. And

pursuing, Rachel went on: ‘‘We Jewish women are mere pawns in a
game which is entirely played by men; the daughters of such or such *

19



a house are marked as being destined to marry men of certain other
houses; they are mostly part of a bargain. 1 was no exception. It
had been decided that the Medina’s fortune was to be added to my
father’s considerable one for reasons of certain economic contral.
Who actually decides, I do not know, but my sons are supposed to
carry out later whatever will be assigned to them by those unknown
and unseen rulers of Jewry. But I have been told very little indeed,
Kate dear, I sense more than [ know. Whenever we have gone over
to Europe to visit David’s family, I have felt more and more drawn
to my mother-in-law, but she has never told me anything. She
worships the two boys and they have for their grandmother an af-
fection which gets deeper as they grow older; both resemble the

great-uncle of whom it is forbidden to speak.....But why do 1 tell
you all this, Kate?. I hardly know. So far, it seems as though we
had had only joys to share together, then yesterday, sorrow crept
in. Are we to share that or have we come to a parting of the way.
and are our children to be separated?*’.

“‘Separated! Like fun! Who speaks of separation here, I'd like
to know!”’ It was Pat, followed by Leo, Harry and Mary, who mak-
ing a noisy irruption in the drawing room had overheard Rachel
Medina’s last sentence. ‘*‘You two maters just stay where you are,
just as us kids are going to stick together until hell freezes.
Aunt Rachel, you just put away that little rag of a handkerchief.
We don’t want you or Mumsy to cry just because a stupid old Rabbi
talked rot last night. Harry here says he is going to have him
arrested for breaking the peace and for incitement to murder and
violence; that ought to satisfy everybody. Perish all Rabbis!" he
lustily exclaimed.

“Perish all Rabbis!"’ echoed the other three children.

““Mumsy, what are Rabbis? The boys keep on damning them®’.

‘*Oh, Mary, shame on you! Who on earth taught you to say
damn’’ asked her brother.

“Why! you did!”’.

‘“Well, Rabbis are great big bogeys with dirty long beards who
frighten everybody, and when I am big, Mary, I'll pull off all their
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beards’’ explained Harry .

“Oh, won’t it be fun! Mumsy, can we all have lunch tpgether,
and after, may I go to the Park with the boys. They said they
would take me if you and Mademoiselle said yes”.

“Yes, yes darling. Run along Pat and tell Croft to lay the
table for us all. Canned food...... pot luck...... ",

Thus, in an atmosphere of greater serenity, all went toward
the dining room, and Kate O’Neill, having linked her arm in that
of her friend’s, just whispered with her warm smile: “Pat is
right, Perish all Rabbis!”.

“Amen!” fervently replied Rachel.

CHAPTERIV
THE LORD OF THE WORLD

David Medina, born in Poland had for many years enjoyed all
the rights and privileges of an American citizen. Now, in his
fiftieth year, he was the undisputed head of the greatest inter-
national banking firm in the United States.

His appearance was unmistakably Jewish, He was fairly tall
but inclined to stoutness; his cast of features, unlike his sons’
lacked refinement, and despite his sephardic name, pointed to a
strong admixture of Ashkenazi blood. A high forehead denoted in-
telligence, but his baldness accentuated the curvature of his too
prominent nose. His large dark eyes too close together had a glint
of cold calculation; his thick lipped mouth was both sensua! and
cruel. His hands with short, thick fingers were fleshy and hardly
ever still; on one of them he flashed an enormous diamond. His
feet and way of walking proclaimed him the unmistakable Oriental,
the son of a secular and distant ghetto. The general appearance of
the man was not prepossessing, conceit oozed out of him, conscious
pride of his vast wealth and power over others made people shrink
from him. Apart from Patrick O’Neill Sr., he had no friend. He look-
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ed upon people as he did on things and money. With money he
bought men and women; they became his possessions to be used
in whatever way was most beneficial to him.

Soon after his arrival in America he had learnt that he would
in time marry the daughter of the richest banker in the United
States, Rachel Pereira, who was yet but a schoolgirl in her early
teens. It had been pre-ordained by their respective fathers; neither
of them had any participation in the consent but were married
nevertheless. Love had not entered into this new partnership of
two existing banking houses; even the birth of their two sons had
failed to create more than a semblance of happiness for the tender
hearted Rachel. David Medina had treated her as he treated any
pretty woman who was his whim of the moment, and Rachel was
decidedly pretty.

Harry was still but a tiny infant when Rachel Medina had dis-
covered that her husband had many mistresses; she had kept silent
for a longtime. On one occasion, however, Fate played one of those
tricks, which sometimes, despite their insignificance, are likely to
change the trend of current events and even human lives.

One moming, a brand new automobile of the latest model and
the last word in luxury had been delivered to her, at their home.
She had not ordered it and was surprised, but her astonishment
only increased on being told that it had been bought for her by her
husband. Knowing him as she did, she did not believe the thing
possible, and so despatched her secretary to the firm that had
effectuated the delivery. There, the whole firm had been thrown
into a state of violent agitation upon hearing that Mrs. Medina was
under the impression that the firm had made a mistake. The Sec-
retary brought to the Manager of the firm the order for the car which
the banker had effectively ordered for his wife.

“Ah, 1 see”, Rachel’s secretary had said, looking also at
the slip, “you only delivered the car at the wrong address” .
The address was that of Fifi White, the coloured manageress
of the ‘Black Birds’, the ‘chorus of buck niggers’ as she herself

called them.
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That same evening Rachel had told her husband that either
their separation as wife and husband became complete and final,
or she would tell her father and sue for divorce. The only man
that David Medina feared was his father-in-law, who at that time
was the head of the banking firm. Unable to face his displeasure
and the scandal of a divorce with all proofs against him, he had
been forced to agree to his wife’s terms, and although they lived
under the same roof and kept up appearances, their separation
was indeed a complete one.

From then on, the banker had given unrestrained sway to
his sensual passions, and for the sake of money, girls and women
of all kind and colour had been his toys.

It could hardly be said that he loved his two sons, they
were his, just as their mother had been his property. They would
eventually carry on the business and become great leaders of
their people, as he was, and as his father and grandfather had
been before him. Having become the head of the firm after his
father-in-law’s death, he felt that there was no limit to his domi-
nation. His two brothers, one in Poland and the other in Germany,
represented their family power in Europe but were under obligation
to refer to him for all decisions of importance.

David Medina had been a most successful man. The only
opposition he encountered was that of the Rothschilds whose
grasp of almost the whole of Europe as well as their control of
the British and French Empires were a constant menace to the
ever increasing extension of the Medina's domination over the
nations of the world.

However, he had scored an enormous success when he had
managed to oust the Rothschilds from Russia where they had
seized power with the Kerensky-Lwoff-Miliukoff gang after the
downfall of the Empire. Through his clever financing of the rival
gang of Lenin-Trotsky and his outright support of Bolshevism,
David Medina had himself gained complete possession of Russia
and her immense wealth. Small wonder, therefore if in his own
eyes his power seemed infinite. At home, in America, despite the
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