
diversity, Political Correctness, multi-culturalism,
humanism, all the various nicknames under which
Judaic Marxism and its twin brother Judaic capitalism
disguise themselves. (Believe it, Marxism is still alive
and well in the world today.) We have resisted thus
far without success, but that does not mean that we
must cease to resist or that those of us who know the
truth can ever resign from the struggle. I say to you
again, the racial extinction of the White man is not an

option, and anyone who accepts it as such to avoid
the effort and danger of racial duty damns his
immortal soul to hell.

The Honor of Racial Service

We as a people must acquire the will to
survive the crisis of civilization, where that will is
elsewhere divided, wavering, or absent. At issue is
whether our sick and weakened society, which we call
Western civilization and which is the sole product of
the Aryan, can in its extremity still call up men and
women whose faith in it is so great that they will
voluntarily abandon those things which men hold
good, including life, to defend it.

To be a part of this process, to be a soldier in
this world-shaking conflict, is not an onerous thing to
be avoided, but an honor, the greatest privilege which
can be granted any man or woman, and it is a destiny
I would not have missed for the world. The pain that
these past twenty-eight years have inflicted upon me

1s something I cannot even begin to describe to you,
but I understood from the very beginning that such
pain would be part of the price tag attached to doing
my duty and I accept it without cavil.

Some day you will accept it too, for despite
my periodic dressings-down I know full well that you
are not bad people, and that you perceive in your
hearts that you, as well, have a share in this destiny.
However much they may deny it, there persists in
every White man and woman a scrap of soul, some
faint remnant of conscience. Few White men, no
matter how sunk in the fleshpots of Jewish
materialism, are so dull as not to understand in at least
some part of their consciousness that the crisis exists.
It is in fact a total crisis---political, moral, intellectual,
religious, social and economic. Nothing more or less
is at stake than the continued existence on this earth
of people with White skins.

You know this, and some day you will join
me. This is inevitable, although I make no secret of
my hope that it will be sooner rather than later.

Our Race Is Our Nation

National Socialists are bound together not

DREAMING THE IRON DREAM

only by a common devotion to our immortal Leader
and his ideals, but by a bond of blood which reaches
across the barrier of nations, differences of class and
education, in defiance of every Jewish rule and tenet:
our Race is our Nation. This mighty faith in our own

heritage and destiny will some day give us the power
to move mountains, and the time will come when at
long last we wil move men as well. National
Socialists are that fragment of Aryan mankind who
have recovered our people's long-lost ability to hold
convictions and to act upon them, to live, to die, and
to bear witness for our faith.

There is no greater human calling than to
sacrifice one's life--either in death or in selfless
lifelong devotion, poverty, and obloquy--to an ideal
greater than the personal self. This is what National
Socialism calls upon Aryan men and women to do. In
these times of timidity, prosperity, and inertia this is
not a popular message, but a few in every generation
respond to it. For idealism is in our very genetic
makeup, and however deeply we smother it in the
material wealth and indifference of the Judaic world
in which we rot, it will always shine through. The
spark of the divine essence within our Aryan souls is
still there. You feel it yourself, or you would not be
reading these lines now.

I know full well that this summer, as occurred
to me on that summer day twenty-eight years ago, all
across this land there are a small number of young
men and women who are looking back at the place

where they have just spent some wretchedly miserable
years, and they are dedicating their lives to a future
where it won't happen again. I have already met some
of this new generation and I hope to meet more of
them some day, to give them the benefit of my
experience and to let them know that they are heirs to
the glorious legacy of Hitler and Rockwell.

That legacy will come to fruition in the 21st
century, and this will happen because a small band of
us willingly gave up our places at the great consumer

trough, our chances for what Politically Correct
society calls "happiness”, in order to answer the call
of our racial duty. It is we who will vindicate our

people before the bar of history, we small band of
brothers and sisters who gave it all up to do what was

right instead of what was convenient or what was

socially acceptable. I would not resign my
membership in this tiny elite for any price.

It's hell out here, people. It's dirty, it's shabby,
it's dangerous, it's depressing, it's hard and brutal.
And it is unspeakably glorious. Join me!

Join me! Let us dream the Iron Dream
together, that someday the world may awake to that
day of blood and fire and renewal which will usher in
the greatest Imperium of mankind. - HAC
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