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AS WE go to press the newspapers
carry the Supreme Court decision
in the gold clause case. It is, as the head-
lines have it, “a complete victory for
F.D.R.” If we follow the exposition
of the economic elements involved in
John Irving’s article in this issue of THE
NEw MassEs, it is a complete vindica-
tion of this administration’s policy of
inflation in all its ramifications. The
Court rests its legal basis for the decision
on the power of Congress under the
Constitution “to coin money, regulate
the value thereof and of foreign coin.”
Any prior contract that might tend to
circumvent that power, the court holds,
is invalid. The notion that the gold
clause of a bond obligated the debtor to
pay in the same coin at all times, would
interfere with the power of Congress to
“regulate the value” of that coin.
Furthermore, that august body reason-
ed, it is no longer possible to claim pay-
ment in gold coin or bullion since the
free circulation of gold coin and bullion
was prohibited even before the Presi-
dent repudiated the gold clause of bonds.
But while the Court thus gave, to its
own satisfaction, ample legal justification
for its decision, it sought further
strength in the economic emergencies,
which in the judgment of Congress com-
pelled the act of repudiation. “Whether
the gold clauses do constitute an actual
interference with the monetary policy of
the Congress in the light of its broad
power to determine that policy — de-
pends upon an appraisement of economic
conditions and upon determinations of
questions of fact” the Court declared.
The Court, on that score, conceded the
judgment and acts of Congress as final.
The “natural forces of supply and de-
mand” may be relied upon to cooperate
with Congress to transmute its now con-
firmed inflationary powers into higher
prices for the necessities of life which
the American people must purchase.

HE ‘“trial of the century” has at

last drawn to its close. Hauptmann
has been condemned and the newspaper-
men, the trained seals, the radio an-
nouncers, the camera-men, have packed
up their paraphernalia and left Flem-
ington to the bucolic tranquility it en-
joyed before it was pitched into a

ITALY FINDS ITS MANCHURIA

turmoil of journalism six weeks ago. For
the past weeks all other news has been
crowded off the front pages of the
daily press. Turning to the back pages
we read of Italy carrying out in Abys-
sinia an aggression like that of Japan
in Manchuria, we read sketchy reports
of the Sacramento trials in California,
the innumerable bills being passed by
frightened state legislatures to repress
the Reds, the gold clause gyrations, the
auto code, the swing to the right on
the part of Roosevelt, whose kitchen
cabinet now is evidently composed of
Chef Donald Richberg. We read about
Huey Long dyeing shirts brown for his
fascist movement and provoking the
first stages of civil warfare in Louis-
iana; the breaking off of financial rela-
tions with the Soviet Union; the Ward
Line disasters and the farcical investi-
gations which followed; plans to mili-
tarize this country involving the expen-
diture of $400,000,000 to modernize

William Samderson

our national defense. Millions of Amer-
icans have been waiting breathlessly for
the Hauptmann jury’s decision; crowds
outside the courthouse howled for a
verdict of guilty against the defendant
while the news agencies pumped their
news to every quarter of the globe.

THE kidnaping and killing of the
Lindbergh child is a dramatic dem-
onstration that the major idea fostered
by our system is to grab as much
money as you can—if you can get away
with it. But the death of this child,
the son of one of the richest and most
famous parents in this country, cannot
conceal the fact that the children of
the poor are constantly being kid-
naped by hunger and poverty. Ac-
cording to the statistics being issued by
Grace Abbott, head of the Children’s
Bureau of the Department of Labor,
6,000,000 children were undernour-
ished in 1930 and in 1933 one-fifth of
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the pre-school and school children
showed the effects of malnutrition, in-
adequate housing, and lack of medical
care. More than half a million are
barred from education because the se-
lectmen of towns and cities think it
wiser to keep up the roads for motor-
ists than to keep up the standard of
education. But of course we can hardly
expect the newspapers to get excited
about these tragedies of millions of
children; the papers belong to men who
are interested only in those tragedies
which bring them and their children a
larger ransom each year than even
Hauptmann collected.

W’ITH Washington openly express-
ing fear that the building work-

ers’ strike will lead to a general strike,
with Mayor LaGuardia threatening vir-
tual martial law and the Council of Real
Estate Associations calling on Governor
Lehman for the militia, elevator and
service men in more than 1,000 New
York City apartments and office build-
ings walked out at 10:30 on the morn-
ing of Feb. 18. Comfortable business
men shot up to the high stories confident
that their strike-breaking Mayor La-
Guardia would see that they go down by
the same mechanical means. But when
lunch-time came they looked blankly at
the silent shafts. It was walk or stay
hungry. The fur and garment districts
in mid-Manhattan completely stopped,
and several large apartment towers
were unserviced. The building-service
workers of New York City have time
and again been put off by Mayor La-
Guardia’s arbitration board while they
and their families have been threatened
by starvation. When the mayor’s board
came through with its compulsory arbi-
“tration agreement, it was found that the
vast majority of the workers were rob-
bed of their demands. According to the
statement of the Building Service Em-
ployes’ Union, leading the strike, “of
the 75,000 men prepared to strike in
November, about 7,500” or one-tenth
will receive the inadequate benefits.
Faced with this trickery, more than 10,-
000 members of Local 32-B, at a meet-
ing Feb. 15, voted unanimously to strike.
Henry H. Curran, famed “friend of
labor” and head of the arbitrators,;
pleaded with the local to keep its “word
of honor” to abide by the award—a
blind agreement the rank and file knew
nothing of. Although Local 32-B of the
building-service workers is an A. F.of L.
union high A.F. of L. officials are sup-
porting the strike-breaking measures of

LaGuardia and Lawrence V. Cummings,
chairman of the Realty Advisory Board.

NOT since the San Francisco general
strike have such threats been heard
from official sources. A telegram from
Joseph Goldsmith, realty association
head, to Gov. Lehman demanding that
state troops be sent to the city, declared
in true vigilante language, “‘walkout of
all elevator operators is imminent.
Sinister powers at work organizing men
against their will. Loss of life and
bloodshed inevitable.” The New Deal
hastily sent its emissary, Edward F. Mc-
Grady, Madame Perkins’ stooge, to con-
fer with James J. Bambrick, president
of the union (whose policies in the past
have leaned most suspiciously toward
“negotiations.”) Mayor LaGuardia is-
sued “‘Chart No. 2,” the police order for
24-hour service, which has not been in-
voked since the I.R.T. subway strike in
1926, and announced that he would mo-
bilize firemen as well as the police to
scab on elevators in buildings higher
than six stories. On the pretext that
“public health is in danger,” the mayor
prepared to place the city under dicta-
torial rule. Strong-arm squads invaded
the lobbies of apartment and office build-
ings. The New York City administra-
tion has already shown, as The Daily
Worker recently revealed, that it is able
to recruit the metropolitan newspaper
owners in a strike-breaking drive, as was
done in San Francisco last year. . . . The
building-service strike is a mass uprising
against long accumulated grievances and
the rank and file is quite ready to fight
unless defeated by the LaGuardia terror
and its own untrustworthy leaders. The
day after the strike was called sponta-
neous walkouts tied up many buildings
not at first called out. But the union
leaders were attempting to call off the
strikers in some categories of buildings
whose owners joined the ‘‘agreement”
of last November. The potential force
of a general building-service strike is
shown by the fact that in Manhattan
alone the union has 97,000 members.and
in the entire city nearly 200,000. Labor
unions throughout the country expressed
sympathy with the building strike of
New York City.

N California where there is a “red”

under every twin bed a fight has
been raging around the question of
whether John Strachey, distinguished
English economist, should be permitted
to address the League of Women Vot-
ers in San Francisco. The alarm was
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sounded as usual by a series of Hearst
editorials, and the American Legion,
which by some mysterious reasoning
controls the Civic War Memorial Audi-
torium cancelled its contract with the
League for use of the auditorium.
Owners of private halls, thrown into
a fit by the Hearst thunder, also re-
fused to rent. To Mayor Rossi and
his henchmen, John Strachey seemed
almost as great an English menace as
King George was to Mayor Thompson
of Chicago someyears ago. The League
of Women Voters, composed of promi-
nent San Francisco women, kept its
head and decided on a referendum
vote. The decision was in favor of
the lecture by a majority of 32, and a
body of leading citizens including mem-
bers of the State Relief Commission, a
director of the San Francisco Chamber
of Commerce, the city’s Methodist and
Episcopal Bishops and its leading rabbi
are sponsoring Strachey’s appearance.
The incident marks a fundamental re-
bellion on the part of California’s lib-
erals who have hitherto been silent on
the vigilante outrages and the frame-
up of the Sacramento eighteen. Un-
doubtedly the tremendous national mass
pressure in defense of the Sacramento
prisoners has brought California’s lib-
erals to life. Dean Grayson N. Ke-
fauver, of Stanford University, used
the Stanford hour on the National
Broadcasting Company station to de-
nounce Hearst’s campaign as “part of
a fascist movement to crush indepen-
dence in thinking.” Several heads of
departments of the University of Cali-
fornia in Berkeley, have denounced the
anti-Red drive, while Bishop Edward
L. Parsons issued the following state-
ment:

The Bill of Rights is increasingly being
violated. The ballyhoo of campaigns against
Communism . . . is used to crush as sub-
versive all free expression of minority
opinion. The vicious criminal syndicalism
law is still on our statute books, and no
dead letter, as witness the Sacramento
trials. The whole movement makes against
all our American tradition as well as our
constitutional rights. It makes steadily
toward some form of fascism.

According to George P. West, Times
correspondent, these protests “have eli-
cited wide popular support.” The fight
for the Sacramento defendants is bring-
ing results but mass pressure must not
be relaxed. When law fails to protect
workers the protest of millions has
been proven again and again to be vic-
torious.
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IF ANY of our readers with strong

stomachs care to witness the pathetic

spectacle of one of our popular humor- -

ists crawling around on his hands and
knees licking boots he should immedi-
ately procure a copy of The New York
Herald Tribune (February 11) and
read an article by Stephen Leacock
under the heading of ‘“Bankers Are
Farmers at Heart, Talk Beans, Hens,
Leacock Finds.” Mr. Leacock, who is
the author of Nonsense Nowvels, and a
teacher of capitalist economics at Mc-
Gill University reached what he evi-
dently regarded as the apogee of his
career by being invited to sit in at a
banquet given by the American Institute
of Banking. He was also asked to speak
to the assembled bankers and, according
to the editorial note at the head of his
article, “had such a good time” that he
was tempted to set down his impres-
sions. “I felt appalled,” begins this pro-
fessor of economics. ‘‘It seemed im-
possible that I could dare speak to
them. For I have always had, as so
many of us have, a mixture of rever-
ence and fear for bankers.” That Mr.
Leacock was not speaking as a humor-
ist becomes evident as the article pro-
ceeds. He chatted quite at ease about
soya beans with “‘the president of one
of the biggest banks in the world, a fine
dignified man who looked the part.”

Bankers near him were talking about
Leghorn hens to “two beautiful women”
while others were talking about “spear-
ing suckers with a jack light.” This
last topic of conversation mentioned by
the bedazzled Mr. Leacock sort of
brought us to. Spearing suckers with a
jack light! We imagined that this sub-
ject must have immediately awakened
general interest. That idea of spearing
them with a jack light must be a new
wrinkle in the banking profession. May-

be Mr. Leacock, economist and bank--

er’s apprentice, will tell us how you do
it in his next volume.

HE witch-doctors of the Supreme

Court who spend their time solving
lawyers’ conundrums seldom enjoy any
dramatic moments in their sittings. On
Feb. 15, however, during the hearings
of the cases of Clarence Norris and
Haywood Patterson, they were called on
to examine physical evidence of Alaba-
ma’s fraudulent and discriminating jury
rolls. The magnifying glass and the big
book passed from hand to hand and one
after another the ancient jurists looked
at crude forgeries of the names of six
Negroes, inserted to circumvent the
constitutional rights of Negroes, to
serve on juries. Chief Justice Charles
Evans Hughes, according to reports,
looked as worried as if he had lost a
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button. The argument of Walter J.
Pollak, I.L.D. attorney, will be follow-
ed by that of Thomas E. Knight, former
Attorney General of Alabama, still re-
tained in the case as a hardened anti-
Negro prosecutor. Osmond K. Fraenkel
will rebut for the defense. The agitation
in the highest court reflects the world-
wide mass support of the Scottsboro
boys. It must be kept up now, while
appeals are before the court, by resolu-
tions, letters, telegrams, demanding the
release of all the boys.

PEAKING recently in London,

Mikhail Sholokhov, author of And
Quiet Flows the Don, traced the phe-
nomenal growth of literature in the So-
viet Union. Booksellers and publishers
in the United States moan fervently for
fewer and better (selling) books, find-
ing 8,000 titles annually too many to
absorb, while the Soviet Union finds
40,000 too few. And the most popu-
lar Soviet books reach sales of over a
million copies, whereas in the United
States books are listed among the ten
best sellers, which scarcely reach the
ten-thousand mark. It is significant,
however, that this spread of reading
is characteristic of the revolutionary
movement everywhere. Even in the
United States, in the midst of con-
stricted capitalist publishing, Interna-
tional Publishers, devoting itself prin-
cipally to social and economic writings,
among which the Marxist-Leninist
classics are included, is expanding. We
had occasion recently in THE NEwW
MassEs to deal with its career, when it
celebrated its tenth anniversary. In five
years time, from 1929 to 1934, its dis-
tribution increased from 50,000 to
600,000 pieces of literature annually.
In the next two months it will issue
100,000 each of the pamphlets, the
Stalin-Wells Interview, The Communist
Manifesto, Lenin’s The State and Rev-
olution, and Lenin’s Letter to American
Workers, and 50,000 of Trachten-
berg’s pamphlet on May Day. 80,000
copies of Stalin’'s Foundations of
Leninism have been distributed in two
months. An edition of 4,000 copies of
E. Palme Dutt's Fascism and Social
Revolution has been exhausted in a few
months and a new edition of 5,000
copies, with the price reduced to $1.55
is being issued. No wonder writers and
intellectuals in general stream to the
revolutionary movement where intellec-
tual health is good, where alone a vig-
orous and alert public can be dis-
covered.



The Dickstein Report

port obliquely titled ‘““The Investi-

gation of Nazi and Other Propa-
ganda,” has at last been turned in. Six
pages of its entire twenty-four are de-
voted to Nazi activities while eleven are
given over to Communism. The grand-
iose plan of Wall Street to hoist Gen.
Smedley D. Butler up onto a white
horse and to send him down to Wash-
ington at the head of a fascist army is
admitted in the report to be no pipe-
dream of a yellow journalist. ‘“There
is no question but that these attempts
were discussed,” the report says, “‘were
planned, and might have been placed in
execution when and if the financial back-
ers deemed it expedient.”” Though this
“March to Washington” was given only
thirty-seven lines in the report, five full
pages were devoted to an inquisition of
Earl Browder, Secretary of the Com-
munist Party.

In this age of “totalitarianism” the
present administration cannot tolerate a
state of affairs which permits the offen-
sive against the Reds to be sporadic, in-
termittent, regional — waxing in some
seasons, waning in others. The Mec-
Cormack-Dickstein report leaves the
reader certain of one fact: the govern-
ment has taken the initial step in organ-

T HE McCormack - Dickstein re-

izing terrorism upon a nation-wide scale

against Communists and the entire labor
movement. Washington is usurping and
coordinating the functions of Hearst,
Macfadden, Pelley, Father Coughlin
and all the rest of our journalists and
statesmen who are busily instructing the
people how to goose-step their way into
fascism.

The tricks and circumventions em-
ployed by the Dickstein Committee in
the handling of the report are so trans-

parent that they hardly deserve notice
here. Itis more than evident that Dick-
stein and his comrades-at-arms used the
alleged purpose of the investigation—
the investigation of Nazi activities in
this country—solely as a stalking horse
when the game they were really out gun-
ning for was the Communist Party of
this country. One need only glance at
the proportional number of pages in the
book granted to the various objects of
their inquiry.

Two and a half pages to an introduction.

Six to Nazi activities.

One-half page to two isolated instances

of Italian Fascism,
One page to the Butler episode.
One and a half pages to ‘“other organi-
zations” such as Mr. Pelley’s Silver Shirts.

One-half page to a patriotic summation.

One-half page to the recommendations.

Eleven to Communism.

For their part in the campaign against
the Reds the Committee was granted
the sum of $30,000. The secretaries
took down 4,320 pages of testimony at
seven public and twenty-four executive
hearings. Most of this testimony re-
garding fascist activities has been sup-
pressed, as John L. Spivak pointed out
in THE NEw MassEs last month.

Messrs. McCormack and Dickstein,
protesting their lack of ‘‘preconceived
notions,” should be asked several ques-
tions: (1) Why did their Committee
not investigate and make public the
“financial backers” of “one, Gerald C.
MacGuire,” who, as the report admits,
is proved ‘“‘to have suggested the forma-
tion of a fascist army under the leader-
ship of General Butler”? (2) Why did
the Committee put this movement with
hundreds of millions of dollars behind it
on a par with such abortive, two-by-four
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outfits as that of the Silver Shirts led
by the lunatic William Dudley Pelley,
the Fuehrer who “‘spent seven minutes
in eternity’’ ?

A partial answer to these questions
may be found in the fact that an honest
investigation would have led the Com-
mittee right up Wall Street to the House
of Morgan and to several other offices
nearby. It would have been forced, also,
to question the actual rulers of this na-
tion, the men who are ready to throw
hundreds of millions of dollars into that
fascist movement which will pay them
dividends in wealth and power.

Everything in the report is definitely
related to the real purpose of the inves-
tigation — the offensive against Com-
munism and labor. When the report
reaches Communism, it swings into the
real business of howling epithets at the
Reds. The Communists “foment class
hatred!” The Communists “incite class
warfare!” Communism is ‘“of foreign
nature!” Communism is ‘“‘directed by
an alien organization outside of the
United States!” The Communist Party
of the United States is “not a political
party in the true American sense.” The
Committee arrived at some of these bril-
liant conclusions all by its lonesome, but
some were inspired by a worthy prede-
cessor, the committee of ‘“‘our colleague,
Mr. Fish of New York.”

The Committee, however, was not
fumbling around in the dark. There
was logic, a method in its madness. Here
is the principal recommendation:

That Congress should make it unlawful
for any person to advocate changes in a
manner that incited to the overthrow of
and destruction by force and violence of
the government of the United States, or
of the form of government guaranteed to
the several states by Article IV, Section 4,
of the Constitution of the United States.

The burden of the report is that the

EXODUS FROM FLEMINGTON
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Communists stand for “force and vio-
lence,” though these spokesmen well
know that our government is supported
on bayonets and gas guns. Communists,
as anybody who has read their literature
can tell you, are firmly opposed to in-
dividual terrorism. Their program is
to win power by enlisting the majority
of the people to challenge and defeat
the minority of the people who rule their
country today from their offices on Wall
and Broad streets. Communists know
that no ruling class has ever surrendered
without resorting to fiercest battle and
utmost violence. The realistic Com-
munists know this violence directed
against them cannot be turned aside by
soft answers and ballot boxes.

Messrs. Dickstein and McCormack
had more up their sleeves several
months ago than they finally produced.
They had determined to recommend the
establishment of a pack of federal police
to hound down Communists, militant
workers, or, indeed, anyone who dared
express his dissatisfaction with the gov-
ernment. They had planned to deprive
the Communist Party of the use of the
mails. They had charted a schedule of
heavy jail sentences and fines for any-

body found conducting revolutionary ac-
tivities. When, several months ago,
they dropped hints that these ultra-reac-
tionary proposals would be recommend-
ed, they encountered such a storm of
protest that they retreated—at least for
the moment.

It would be a dangerous mistake,
however, to believe that they and their
supporters will let the matter drop.
Hunger and poverty, the brutal insanity
of our present system, the repressive
measures against every working-class
movement which the Dickstein Commit-
tee is evidently fostering, are building
up the revolutionary movement in this
country faster than any “imported idea”
about the “overthrow of these United
States” could possibly attain. The
strike wave grows; all strata of the pop-
ulace are dissatisfied, embittered. Clear-
ly, Roosevelt has embarked upon a
policy of terrorism to keep the people

subservient to his class. The Dickstein- -

McCormack report is proof of this.
Only a vigilant people, tirelessly com-
batting the government’s plans for re-
pression can check the drive which Wall
Street, abetted by Dickstein and politi-
cians like him, has launched.

Official Soviet-Baiting

HE United States government

I makes more and more clear its
determination to lend encourage-

ment to Japanese and Nazi German
aggression against the Soviet Union.
Secretary of State Hull, in a conver-
sation of four and a half minutes,
abruptly ended the U. S.-Soviet debt
talks. Last week, when the newest or-

ganized drive against the Communist
Party and all militant labor (native
and foreign) was opened with the in-
troduction in Congress of the McCor-
mack-Dickstein report, another phase

_of the reactionary anti-Soviet campaign

was launched. Representative Short of
Missouri demanded that diplomatic re-
lations with the Soviet Union be broken
off by the United States.

Secretary Hull assigned as a reason
for breaking off the debt talks the
refusal of the Soviet Union to agree to
American terms regarding the repay-
ment of credits extended to the then
non-existing Kerensky ‘“‘government” to
equip counter-revolutionary armies to
war on the newly created Soviets. Yet
in Roosevelt’s talks with Litvinov in
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1933, just before recognition, Roose-
velt agreed with the Soviet Foreign
Commissar on a basis of principles for
extending loans to the Soviet Union
after recognition, and agreed also to
the demand that if the Soviet Union
would negotiate about these debts, the
United States would recognize counter-
claims for the vast damage to the So-
viet Union created by the White Guard
armies invading that country with the
financial and military backing of the
United States.

Hull, however, violated that pledge
by refusal to do so, and even put the
question of future loans in doubt, al-
though the Soviet Union had agreed to
pay $100,000,000 on agreed terms as
soon as the future trade-loan question
was settled.

For the United States, the debt-talk
cancellations mean throwing away a
trade with Soviet Russia which would
amount to half a billion to a billion
dollars yearly, and the certainty of giv-
ing employment to perhaps half a mil-
lion of America’s many millions of un-
employed. To the Soviet Union, how-
ever, it means increased danger of at-
tack by the most powerful capitalist
countries. _

It was the growing pressure of the
workers that forced Roosevelt to rec-
ognize the Soviets, when after sixteen
years the United States had treated
one-sixth of the globe as non-existent—
except when it was possible to slander
the Soviets or attack them. It is equally
necessary now that the workers defend
the Soviet Union. Already there are
signs of a spontaneous reaction nation-
ally against the State Department’s
hostile acts; in New York City it has
reached such dimensions that Madison
Square Garden has been hired for a
protest meeting Monday, Feb. 26. Con-
gressman Ernest Lundeen, sponsor of
the Workers’ Bill H. R. 2827 and

other prominent individuals will speak.
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What the Gold Clause Means

N JANUARY 31, 1934, the United
O States, through an executive order,

abrogated the written promise that
appears in all government and most private
bonds issued before that date, to pay the
interest and principal of these obligations in
a given amount of gold of a given degree of
fineness. Actually, borrowers seldom paid
these obligations in gold coin or gold bars,
excepting occasionally in meeting interna-
tional payments. But the number of dollars
that came back was legally exchangeable
for the same amount of gold dollars in
weight as was specified on the face of the
bond. For nearly a century, to be exact
since 1837, an American dollar has meant
the equivalent of a piece of gold 25.8 grains
in weight, .9 pure, and the price paid for
one ounce of gold of this degree of fineness
by the United States mint for purposes of
coinage was $20.67.

On January 31, 1934, for reasons which
we will not go into at this moment, the
President changed all that.

From that day and until further notice, the
American dollar was no longer to be able to
purchase 25.8 grains of gold .9 pure, but
only 15-5/21 of gold of that purity. In this
manner the price of gold was raised by some
69 percent in terms of dollars or, if you wish
it, the value of the dollar in terms of gold
was lowered by some 41 percent If the
$1,000 bond one purchased some years earlier
were to fall due now, it could no longer buy
25,800 grains of gold as formerly, but only
15,400 grains.

The lender of the $1,000 is now appealing
to the Supreme Court to revalidate the gold
clause of his contract; he is asking for his
money in the gold equivalents of the pre-Jan-
uary 31, 1934 days. He claims that the
President had no right under the Constitu-
tion to abrogate the gold clause part of the
bond contract. In the light of the explicit
provisions in the Constitution bearing on con-
tractual obligations the lender, it would seem,
is entirely in the right, and the President was
entirely in the wrong. And the Supreme
Court must so rule. This is the legal facet
of the case.

But when Mr. Roosevelt, a year ago,
devaluated the dollar in terms of gold by
arbitrarily raising the price of gold, he was
not thinking of the political-constitutional
implications of his act. The devaluation of
the dollar by this means was one of a series
of steps he had been taking in order to raise
the general price level in this country. This
new means would also lower the price of
American goods abroad. The latter would
increase exports, and it might also, one sus-
pects it was the secret hope of the Presi-
dent’s financial advisors, induce the debtor
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countries of the United States to begin mak-
ing payments, now that they would use
cheaper American dollars,

In theory, this species of inflation is pre-
sumed to operate as follows:

At home, there is created a new equation
between prices and commodities. Before de-
valuation, the equation stood, one basket of
commodities=—$1.00; after devaluation, the
dollar is worth less, only $.59 of its former
gold self; it contains less gold than former-
ly; therefore one must pay more of it for
the same quantity of commodities, and the
one basket of the same commodities should
now equal in gold pieces to $1.69.

As it happens, however, this scheme did
not work quite as expected. True, prices
have been boosted, but, not so much through
the devaluation of the dollar as through the
processing tax and the drought, and through
other price-fixing devices. Indeed, wholesale
prices as measured by the United States
Bureau of Labor Statistics rose in 1934 only
9 percent and that almost wholly because of
a rise of 28 percent in the farm product and
food groups. When these commodities are
eliminated from the composite, the index re-
mains virtually unchanged.

The experiment chalked up even a greater
failure abroad.

The devaluation of the dollar in terms of
foreign currencies was to mean that any for-
eigner who has an ounce of gold can pur-
chase thirty-five American dollars where for-
merly he could have bought only 20.67 such
dollars. With his ounce of gold he can now
purchase 69 percent more of American goods
than formerly. But he also has to pay for
these goods, and this, as is the-law of inter-
national trade, he would attempt to do with
the goods of his own country. These goods
in America would fetch a pretty good price,
being that prices in America have risen at
the same time that in terms of foreign cur-
rencies they have cheapened.

All this would be true provided interna-
tional trade flowed freely.

But this, as every one knows, is not the
case. In the way of this free exchange of
international commerce, stand the American
tariffs. The foreigner cannot pay freely with
the goods of his own country for his pur-
chases in the United States. He must there-
fore pay mainly by the only other means
available, namely with gold. And during the
calendar year, 1934, foreigners have shipped
to America, to balance their trade with us,
over one billion dollars in gold. But this
threatened to denude these other countries of
their gold supply; and so they put up tariffs
and import quotas. The result was that the
foreign trade of the United States in 1934,
that is during the first year of the devalu-

ated dollar, gained but little in terms of
physical volume over the preceding year. And
the debtor countries failed to pay in depreci-
ated dollars as they formerly failed to pay
in good dollars.

It cannot be said, however, that a Su-
preme Court ruling “against” the govern-
ment, would merely restore the status quo
ante; that we should merely get back to
where we were before the “experiment.”
This is no longer possible. In the first place,
in the course of this “experiment” the gov-
ernment created out of thin air, so to speak,
by merely saying that the dollar of yesterday
was worth $1.69 today, a fund of $2,792,-
859,126, which it promptly pocketed as its
“profit” from the act. This sum of nearly

_ three billion dollars would vanish in the face

of an adverse decision as mysteriously as
the way it was created. Also, in the case
of an adverse decision, the government debt,
through its own act of raising the price of
gold from $20.67 per ounce to $35 an ounce,
would automatically increase 69 percent.

And this automatic increase in the debt
burden to the extent of 69 percent, also ap-
plies of course to private debtors, corpora-
tion, etc., and to the debts, government and
private, owed us abroad.

A decision to reinstate the gold clause into
the old contracts might precipitate a panic
among the debtor class, including our own
government, because payment would have to
be made in gold which now is worth 69 per-
cent more in dollars than it was worth a
year ago. On the other hand, those holding
bonds which have been issued since January
31, 1934 and therefore have no promises to
pay in gold, would become heavy losers, be-
cause their holdings would depreciate in
value. They would be thrown on the mar-
ket at sacrifice prices because they would be
worth 41 percent less in terms of gold.
Similarly, confusing effects and counter-cur-
rents would ensue in the shares, commodities
markets, and general financial relations.

Thus, a decision “against” the government
might become a cause for precipitating the
country into a worse financial panic than that
when the banks were all closed in March,
1933. On the other hand, a decision for
the government must violate the very foun-
dation of capitalism, the sanctity of the con-
tract From the looks of things, the decision
must be equivocal. At the same time that the
court will uphold the sanctity of the contract,
it will probably also give the government
new broad powers to manipulate the currency
of the realm. And this will give Roosevelt
legitimized grounds for that expansion of
currency and inflation to which all his at-
tempts at ‘“‘recovery” inevitably are driving
him.
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75,000 Captive Miners

First Hand Report from the Pennsylvania Coalfields

ECEMBER FIRST is the opening

of the deer-hunting season in West-

ern Pennsylvania. Deputies of the
Monessen Coal and Coke Company, a Mel-
lon mine in Fayette County, came into the
company patch on December first to make
the third attempt in three months to evict
young Joe Mullen, president of the United
Mine Workers’ of America local at the
Alicia mine, and found a big crowd of min-
ers gathered around the house where Joe
lived with his parents. Many of the miners
carried rifles. ‘“We thought we might get a
buck,” one of them remarked to the depu-
ties. For the third time the eviction was
“postponed.”

The attempt to evict Joe Mullen was the
aftermath of a strike at the Alicia mine, pri-
marily directed against discrimination toward
union miners in the assignment of work; an
episode in the struggle against the encroach-
ments of company unionism in the Western
Pennsylvania coalfields that has been going
on unceasingly since the united efforts of
Steel Trust gunmen, President Roosevelt,
Governor Pinchot, the Governor’s liberal
wife, and John L. Lewis drove the men of
the captive mines back to work under the
company union “Captive Mine Agreement”
at the close of the 1933 strikes.

The Alicia miners had brought their case
before the Joint Committee of Captive and
Commercial Mines, the leading committee of
Fayette County rank-and-file miners, and the
Fayette County Unemployed Councils. A
mobilization call had gone out to the mining
camps and seven or eight locals at mines in
a fifty-mile radius had elected delegations,
arranged dances and entertainments to raise
funds. They then sent the delegations over to
the Alicia mine in cars and trucks to halt
the eviction.

Fayette County, lying between the Pitts-
burgh area and West Virginia border, takes
in the Connellsville coke regions, feudal do-
main of the H. C. Frick Coal and Coke
Company, United States Steel Corporation
subsidiary. ‘The majority of the captive
mines of Western Pennsylvania, i.e., mines
owned by the steel corporations and operat-
ing primarily as a source of fuel supply for
their steel mills, are concentrated in Fayette
County. A number belonging to Bethlehem
Steel, Republic Steel, Jones and Laughlin,
etc., are also scattered among the commer-
cial mines in the Pittsburgh area.

The captive mines were the storm center
of the two strikes of the 100,000 Western
Pennsylvania miners in 1933, for union rec-
ognition and union standards. The operators
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feared the development of a general strike in
coal and steel. They crushed the movement
by the first full-strength mobilization of the
newly set-up N.R.A. strike-breaking machin-
ery. Today, after a year’s experience of com-
pany-union operation under the Captive Mine
Agreement handed down from Washington
with the personal seal of Roosevelt’s approval
it seems likely that the captive mines will be
the center of struggle in the Pennsylvania soft
coal region again this spring.

There are several reasons, or sets of re-
lated reasons for this perspective. First, be-
cause of the existence of company union or
“Brotherhood” locals side by side with the
United Mine Workers’ of America locals.
These exist in each captive mine except where
union men have succeeded in completely rid-
ding the mine of the Brotherhood. The
Brotherhoods were provided for in the Cap-
tive Mine Agréement, with the connivance of
the U.M.W. of A. machine. Another factor is
the violence which the steel corporations are
using to drive the union men over into the
Brotherhoods or out of the mines; the re-
sulting clashes and crescendo of struggle.
Second, because the captive mines are not iso-
lated, but act as centers from which the
poison of company unionism drains into all
parts of the coal fields, thus constituting the
main menace for every miner in Western
Pennsylvania, in the closed-shop union com-
mercial mines, as well as the captive mines.
Finally, because of the strategic position oc-
cupied by the captive mines as sources of fuel
for the steel mills, making the captive miners
the chief link connecting the miners’ and
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steel-workers’ struggle; a fact illustrated in
the recent historic conference held in Pitts-
burgh, February 3, to plan joint organiza-
tion and action in coal and steel, where dele-
gates from the mines owned by the steel cor-
porations played a leading role.

The Frick Company began setting up its
company unions during the early part of
1933, as soon as the powerful new swing to-
ward organization became evident in the ter-
ritory which the Steel Trust, through the
perfection of its feudal company regime, the
efficiency of its gunmen, and the dependabil-
ity of John L. Lewis in strangling organiza-
tion at its inception, had been able to keep
non-union since the old Knights of Labor
days. The other steel corporations followed
suit.

The Frick Company called its outfit the
“Miners’ Independent Brotherhood.” Re-
public Steel came out with a “Workmans’
Brotherhood,” with a nice blue and red but-
ton with two clasped hands; Bethlehem Steel
with an “Employe Representation Plan,” and
so on. Mine foremen or other petty com-
pany officials were usually put in as president.

The recently published report of the
Pinchot Commission on “Special Policing in
Industry,” which made a special study of
Frick mining towns, trustingly quotes the
President of Frick’s “Miners’ Independent
Brotherhood,” Alfred Engell, in reference to
the objective of his organization: “Alfred
Engell told us that the slogan of the Brother-
hood was ‘Peace, Cooperation and Work,’
states the report, “and that they disapproved
of strikes except as a last resort.”
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In the interests of this “Peace,” the report
further reveals, the Frick Company maintains
a private army of over 300 deputies, increased
as necessity arises, by half the number, again,
of what the company describes as “Roving
Deputies,”” who are ‘‘armed, but not uni-
formed, and traveled in groups of four and
five.”

The Pinchot Commission explains how the
Frick Company solved its problem in the
1933 strike: “Company deputies are com-
missioned by the sheriff but are uniformed,
armed, paid and directed by the employer on
whose property they work. When Governor
Pinchot revoked all the Coal and Iron Police
commissions on June 30, 1931, the Frick
Company and some others procured for their
private police commissions as special deputy
sheriffs.”

The functioning of these special deputies,
as well as the functioning of the Frick courts,
is illustrated by the testimony of the miners
before the Commission, testimony borne out
by any number of statements heard in Frick
territory. ‘This 1933 strike incident is
typical :

“At Rowes Run . . a group of miners
were picketing the highway near the Colonial
No. 3 mine of the Frick Company. Two
company deputies in an automobile were
stopped by dipping an American flag across
the road. When the pickets saw that the
occupants of the car were company deputies
the cry of “Yellow Dog” was raised. As the
car went on at considerable speed one of the
deputies fired a number of revolver shots,
killing one picket and crippling another . for
 life. The deputies say that the pickets threw
stones at their car. The pickets say that the
shooting was entirely unprovoked except by
the calling of names. The deputies were
exonerated at the coroner’s inquest.”

This is the atmosphere in which the “free,
impartially conducted” Federal Labor Board
elections were held in the captive mines.

Elections were guaranteed for every cap-
tive mine ten days after the return to work;
but were held up for weeks, in some cases
for months, in order to give the companies
time to lay off active union elements and fill
up the mines with picked company men.

Martin Ryan, the big fighting Irishman,
who led the Fayette County miners in the
1933 strike, told me how these elections were
conducted at Grindstone, where fighting was
sharpest in 1933 and where Ryan is today
president of the black-listed U.M.W. of A.
local. In the course of negotiations in the
strike settlement Ryan was to some extent in-
fluenced by the demagogy of Roosevelt who
sent for him as strike leader and organizer
of the march of Frick miners on the key
plants of the Steel Trust at Clairton, in the
Monongahela Valley, for personal discussion
of the situation when every effort was being
made to head off a general strike in coal and
steel. Being essentially honest and a fighter,
Martin Ryan learned the lessons of the strike
betrayal, and teday is an outstanding leader
of the rank and file in Frick territory.
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Frick terror forced the Grindstone miners
to organize secretly, Ryan says. They met
up in the hills above the mine. The com-
pany leased all the land in the neighborhood
to stop the meetings, but the union men suc-
ceeded in signing up over 500 of the 687 at
the mine. Before election day, however, the
Frick Company filled up the mine with speci-
ally imported men, and around 9oo instead
of 687 votes were cast. Add intimidation and
tampering with the ballots, and you have
“the union of the miners’ choice.”

In those mines where the steel corporations
were compelled to admit a majority for the
U.M.W. of A, Lewis again saved the day
for the Steel Trust. A system of “individual
recognition” was put across, (unique in union
history), which substitutes for recognition of
the elected organs of the miners, recognition
of the individual John L. Lewis. A hand-
ful of other machine men, designated by the
companies and Lewis, purely as individuals,
are empowered to represent the union mem-
bership of these ‘“union” captive mines in all
negotiations, without the latter having voice
in their election, or power of recall.

In effect the one thing this recognition
admits is the position of John L. Lewis
as agent of the Steel Trust in the coal fields.
It is one of the many recent steps toward
fascist absorption of the U.M.W. of A. bu-
reaucracy into the apparatus of capitalism al-
ready expressed in the appointment of John
L. Lewis to the Bituminous Coal Board; the
appointment of Lewis as United States repre-
sentative to the Geneva International Labor
Office; the election of Thomas Kennedy, Sec-
retary-Treasurer of the U.M.W. of A., as
Lieutenant Governor of the State of Penn-
sylvania (the German vice-consul was the
leading speaker at a meeting of the German-
American Union in Pittsburgh which en-
dorsed Kennedy’s candidacy), and his reten-
tion of his job—and its $9,000 salary—in the
miners’ union while occupying his present
post; the removal of U.M.W. of A. head-
quarters from Indianapolis, near the coal
fields, to Washington, D. C.; and Lewis’
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line-up with Hearst’s anti-labor committee.

Frick violence against union men surged
up to its highest point during the intensive
back-to-work drive at the end of the last
strike, when deputies and ‘“Brotherhoods”
shot at men, women and children indiscrimi-
nately, carried on wholesale bombing of ac-
tive unionists’ houses, and every man going
on the picket line in Frick territory took his
life in his hands. Today with the rank-and-
file movement developing rapidly in the coke
regions, and the organized fighting front of
the miners growing in strength, company
gunmen avoid clashes with large bodies of
miners. For instance, when deputie§ were
assigned to break the picket line of the 700
miners striking for the fourth time at the
Isabella, Frick-controlled mine, last June for a
closed shop and for the complete exclusion
of the Brotherhoods, thirteen of the deputies,
having had previous experience with these
same Isabella miners, refused duty and handed
in their badges.

The attacks on the union miners continue,
however, whenever deputies, Brotherhoods,
or the members of the Ku Klux Klan, the
development of which is being encouraged by
the steel corporations, and which merges into
the Brotherhoods, can put over the attack
without fear of encountering the miners in
numbers. They waylay and slug union men
when they catch them alone, sometimes union
women; burn crosses near union miners’
houses, and take potshots at their houses;
dynamite their porches, etc.

Recently I saw the Steel Trust paternal-
ism in action. The Frick company did, it is
true, hand out a ration nicely calculated to
keep its jobless employes this side of death
from starvation, up until the time that the
union miners organized the Fayette County
Unemployed Councils and forced through
county relief. By handing out these Frick
Baskets, as the miners called them, and permit-
ting the unemployed to stay on in the com-
pany houses, the company succeeded in keep-
ing a trained and stable traditionally non-
union labor force on tap in its territory, and
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in doing this, as will be seen, at an actual
profit. ,

This is how it works. The company be-
gan deducting back rent, which sometimes
ran into three or four hundred dollars from
each miner’s pay as soon as he got back to
work. Also the cost of the Frick Baskets,
at fancy company-store prices. Deductions
from each fortnightly pay-check thus include:
two-weeks’ current rent, at least two weeks’
back rent; powder and caps, lamp, check-off
for doctor (all hospital care and confine-
ments extra) ; at some mines, blacksmith, and
insurance; in the mines where there is a
union local, check-off for union dues (not
turned over to the local, but sent direct to
the district office of the U.M.W. of A. by
the company). Add to this coal at around
$3 a ton (the company shacks take a lot of
heating in the frigid weather) and figure
out for yourself just what the Frick miner,
getting one to three days a week average,
if he is a union man, or four to five days
if he is a company union man, has left to
feed his family on.

The Frick Company has the following
magnanimous solution. When a miner’s en-
tire earnings disappear in -these deductions
the company may grant him a food allow-
ance—at its discretion—not in cash, of
course, but in groceries at the company store.
The allowance amounts to 50 cents a day
for a small family. Seventy-five cents a day for
a medium-sized family (miners told me of
families of nine included in this category);
and $1 for a large family. The active union
man has little chance of getting these benefits.
As one of them put it, “If you’re a pretty
good sucker they’ll give you 75 cents a day;
if you're a good union man they’ll give you
a goose-egg.”

Today throughout the captive mines the
union men are passing to the offensive in the
struggle against the companies and their
Brotherhoods. In many mines particularly
obnoxious company stool-pigeon types have
been forced out of the mines. In some cases
the union men have forced the removal of
the whole Brotherhood set-up. Even more
important, they are working successfully to
win over the honest but misled elements who
had drifted into the Brotherhoods.

The nucleus of the Brotherhood at any
mine consists of petty mine officials, profes-
sional gunmen and stool-pigeons, and that
breed known to the miners as born scabs or
company suckers. But a section of the mem-
bership is necessarily composed of miners who
are not scab elements, but who, for one
reason or an other were unable to withstand
the pressure brought by the company. Espe-
cially in the coke regions, many are in the
Brotherhoods who arrived at indifference
through bewilderment and bitterness follow-
ing the 1933 repetition of the 1922 sell-out,
when after the Fayette County miners had
come into the U.M.W. of A. 100 percent,
braved the Steel Trust terror and fought side
by side with the Pittsburgh District union
men for half a year, Lewis signed agree-

ments for the union fields and left the coke
regions out. In other words the majority of
the miners in company unions today were
driven into them by the U.M.W. of A.
bureaucracy. . )

The miners of the old union districts like
the Pittsburgh District have a fighting devo-
tion to the union as an entity, quite inde-
pendent of the circumstance of machine con-
trol. This devotion was tested in a hun-
dred Valley Forges where union men have
starved and frozen through the bitter
Allegheny winters in patched-up tents and
flimsy barracks and watched their children
starve, and faced the bullets of gunmen and
guardsmen on a hundred picket lines in the
struggle for the union.

To make a distinction between union and
union machine is more difficult for the men
of non-union territory who are not heirs to
the heroic tradition of the union miners. But
the existence of the rank and file challenging
the Lewis clique control from inside the
union, and the clear-cut fighting rank-and-
file program of struggle and honest leader-
ship, is clarifying the situation today. And to-
day in increasing numbers Brotherhood mem-
bers are coming back into the union.

The February 3 Steel-Coal Conference
marked a new stage in the rank-and-file
movement in the coal fields. In connection
with the conference, special sessions were
held of the mining delegates, who represent-
ed a hundred locals from six U.M.W. of A.
districts in Pennsylvania, Ohio and West
Virginia. The rank and file movement had
been growing, locally, as the men cleaned
up in mine after mine. The February 3 min-
ing conferences laid plans for a coordinated

struggle in the various districts for the rank-

and-file demands on a district and national
scale in connection with the 1935 wage agree-
ment, effective April 1. This is being drawn
up in secret sessions of Lewis’ Scale Commit-
tee with the coal operators. It is the focal
point of rank-and-file struggle today, with
strike around April 1 to enforce the rank-and-
file demands as a likely perspective.

There is, of course, no separation of the
demands for organization of the rank and file
in the captive and the commercial mines
(those producing for the market). The min-
ers regard the isolation of the captive mines
in 1933, and the separate Captive Mine
Agreement, as one of the major crimes per-
petrated by Lewis; with this separation of
mine from mine in the same district (fre-
quently with only a couple of miles between
them), as the logical conclusion of the split-
ting policy which began with the abandon-
ing of national strikes and national agree-
ments, the separation of north from south,
of anthracite from bituminous regions, dis-
trict from district, basically responsible for
reducing the UM.W. of A. from the largest
and most powerful union in the United
States—second largest in the world—the
“one big union” in the mining industry, to
the wreck of today, one of some eight or
nine mine-workers’ unions in this country.
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The miners’ conference also planned the
next steps in the fight to break the strangle-
hold of the Lewis clique and free the union
for action in the coming showdown with the
coal operators. Particularly important for
the coke-region miners in this connection is
the fight for autonomy of the provisional dis-
tricts of the U.M.W. of A. By autonomy
the union gives the miners the right of
every district to elect its own district officers,
a right which, at the present time, only some
five, or perhaps six of the thirty U.M.W.
of A. districts possess. In all others known
as provisional districts, including some of the
oldest like Central Pennsylvania, East Ohio
and Illinois, with a century record of union
organization and struggle, Lewis and his In-
ternational Executive Board appoint all dis-
trict officials from above

In the elective districts, of which the Pitts-
burgh District is one, theoretically the mem-
bership has the right to elect its own officials.
In practice, however, through use of blue-
sky locals, ballot-box stuffing, and half-a-
dozen assorted methods of stealing and falsi-
fying the vote, the machine systematically
keeps out of office the men elected by the
union membership. In the December 11
elections held in the Pittsburgh District, for
example, the Rank and File Committees in
the locals carefully triple-checked the vote,
which gave a clear two-to-one majority; but
so far none of their elected candidates has
been seated.

The February 3 conference showed the
miners in favor of acting, and acting soon.
All through the coal fields they see conditions
sinking to captive union level. Company
unionism is a growing threat in the commer-
cial as well as the captive mines. The 1934
wage agreement for the Western Pennsyl-
vania commercial mines, the model for the
agreement now being drawn up, embodies all
the provisions of the Bituminous Coal Code
against which the Pennsylvania miners struck
in 1933, and while formally recognizing the
union, is basically an open shop, company-
union agreement. As the blond young Pit
Committeeman from Russelton, Ted Gall,
put it, in his outstanding speech at the con-
ference: “What the hell do we need signing
up an agreement for an open shop—we had
an open shop before. . . .”

The no-strike clause in the 1934 agreement
outlawed all strikes and empowered the com-
pany to levy a fine of a dollar a day on
every striking miner ($2 in West Virginia)
making a farce of the gain in rates the miners
won over the extreme low of the period of
1928-33 when the union in Pennsylvania was
disbanded. The no-strike and the hiring and
firing clauses leave the coal operators a free
hand to rid the mines of active union men,
and to push speed-up to the limit. Speed-up
in a coal mine means death, especially under
conditions of mechanized mining. And
mechanized mining is going ahead at a con-
stantly increasing rate as a part of the
process of concentration in mining character-
istic of the present period.
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Miners say that in union mines, “operators
openly laugh at the closed shop,” today.
While district and national officials zealously
support the companies in enforcing the no-
strike clause, the clause on hiring and firing,
etc., to the point of withdrawing the charters
from locals that struck in defiance of the
agreement, the terms of contracts on ratings,
etc., are carried through only when there are
strong rank and file local officials and Pit
Committees at a mine, backed by a fighting
membership. And even then the gains of
the struggle are frequently annuled by a deal
between district officials and mine manage-
ment,

Because of this situation earnings in many
mines fall far below union standards. At
the big Pittsburgh Coal Company mine,
Montour 10, near Pittsburgh, miners told
me of scores of cases of men in this “union”
mine unable to make over a dollar a day,
because of unpaid deadwork—shoveling slate,
bailing water, shortage of mine cars, etc.,
especially the active union men. Objecting,
a number were told, “Take your damned
tools and get to hell out of here if you don’t
like it.” District officials backed the com-
pany, ‘“because the company has the right to
lay you off if it wants to; that’s the agree-
ment.”

The miners in Western Pennsylvania see
their «onditions rapidly falling to the level
of 1927-33 when the union was disbanded,

and miners lived through a hell of low pay,
eleven and twelve-hour shifts after thirty-five
years of the eight-hour day; and the deep
humiliation of men with the decade-long
Pennsylvania union tradition back of them
forced to work as non-union men. The bare
figures of a recent report of the U. S. De-
partment of Labor indicate with sharp pre-
cision what happened to the bituminous min-
ers in those years: earnings per hour for
miners and loaders dropped 42.5 percent
from 1929-33; half-monthly earnings dropped
54.7 percent. The hand-loaders ‘“the most
important occupation in point of numbers

. earned an average of $31.40 in half a
month . . . $14.43 in one week; $4.49 per
day, and 56.1 cents per hour in 1931 . ..
and $20.58 in half a month, $9.78 in one
week, $2.94 per day, and 36.5 cents per hour
...in 1933.”

The Lewis machine becomes increasingly
violent in its denunciation of the rank-and-
file movement as it threatens to become the
dominant force in the coal fields. The Com-
munist miners, and there are a steadily in-
creasing number, of course come in for the
sharpest attack, but the Red Scare is not
working so well any more in the mining
camps. Several months ago Green’s letter de-
manding the expulsion of all Communists
came to the U.M.W. of A. locals. Some
Lewis locals tried to put through the ex-
pulsions, but not with any success. A num-
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ber of locals returned the letter with protests
attached. Locals continue to retain in office,
and to elect to office, men who are known as
Communists—and known as fighters.

The authority of the Communist Party is
growing as the dreams of the honeymoon
days of the N.R.A. fade, and the miners see
that the Communists told the truth about the
New Deal, and are telling the truth today
about the way out. The way the miners and
the steel workers are coming to feel about
the Reds is summed up in the closing speech
of Ted Gall of Russelton at the Febru-
ary 3 conference.

“We are labeled Communists and Bolshe-
viks. I've been hardened to these names. I'm
not frightened any more by these names. To-
day we laid the corner-stone of unity be-
tween coal and steel. . . . We must prepare
for April 1 ... it is worth while to sacrifice
our lives for the demands of the working-
class. . . . Soon my children will grow up.
They will have to go down to the mill and
the pit. What will they find? What are
we preparing for them? We don’t want any
more pie in the sky, we want a decent living
today, we want more of the good things of
life! . .. They say we are Communists. If
to demand social insurance, to demand
equality of workers, black and white; to
demand a decent wage means to be a Com-
munist, then, by God, I must be a Commu-
nist too.”

Philip Reisman
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Notes from the Road

JOHN STRACHEY

CHiIcAGo.

HE experiences of 2 Communist drum-

mer—for that is what I am at the mo-

ment, peddling Marxism instead of
pink pills—have their humorous side.

The reactions of the predominantly middle-
class audiences to whom I speak, as they man-
ifest themselves at question time, are various
and peculiar. Now let me say at the outset
that, on the whole, the American middle and
professional classes appear to me to be think-
ing far more earnestly and straightforwardly
about the crisis of their system than are the
corresponding classes in Great Britain.

Like every lecturer, however, I do get a
certain number of the following rather dis-
tressing type of question. One lectures for an
hour as clearly as one possibly can on a single
proposition—for instance, that two plus two
makes four. After demonstrating and illus-
trating this proposition in all the ways which
one can possibly think of, one sits down.
Polite, or even warm, applause ensues. ‘The
chairman asks for questions. A gentleman
with a slightly worried expression on his face
gets up. “I would like to ask the lecturer the
first question,” he says. ‘“Now what is the
lecturer’s view on the question of whether two
plus two equals four?” Such questions are
undeniably saddening; but one should not, I
think, be unduly distressed even by them. If
the proposition which one is attempting to
demonstrate is for example, the proposition
that the reform of the capitalist system is an
inherent impossibility, this type of question
shows that one has raised in the listener’s mind
a vague suspicion that this proposition exists.

TuEe INVERSE RaTIO

Another impression which my present tour
re-enforces in my mind is that Americans are
accustomed greatly to exaggerate the terri-
torial differences of their country. I cannot
detect any particular difference between the
type of question which I am being asked in
the Middle West and the type which was
asked me in the East. I believe that so far
as the cities are concerned, at any rate, the
state of mind of the American middle and
professional classes as far west as Chicago, at
any rate, is almost perfectly homogeneous.
What I notice is not a geographical differen-
tiation, but a class differentiation. Within
certain limits, my audiences vary in their class
composition. Some of them are predomi-
nantly professional and lower middle class,
with a sprinkling of workers. Some, on the
contrary, are composed predominantly of up-
per middle class and high capitalist elements.
And the standard of their political literacy,
and of their general intelligence, seems to me
to vary in inverse ratio to their incomes.

I was asked, in a city that shall be name-

less, a perfect example of the type of question
which sometimes comes to me from the richer
audiences. After I sat down there was a pro-
longed, hushed, pause. At last a lady, who, I
was afterward assured, held one of the highest
social and financial positions in the town, rose
and said, “But, Mr. Strachey, what would
happen to us who have only the interest on our
investments to live on?” “Madam,” I replied,
“T am compelled to break the frightful news
to you that you might have to do some work.”

CANADA

One geographical differentiation which I do
notice is that between Canada and the United
States. But this is basically, it seems to me,
a cultural differentiation. There is undeni-
ably something subtly different in the instinc-
tive approach to political and economic prob-
lems made by a Canadian audience. It really
does seem to an Englishman that the Cana-
dian frame of mind consists of some queer
blend between the British and the American.
I do not pretend to be able to define the dif-
ference clearly, but perhaps I can hint at it
by saying that it feels to me as if Canada was
more fertile soil for reformism than is the
United States. This is not to say that Can-
ada is doomed to go through the long, futile
and disastrous reformist phase that we have
experienced in Britain.

It is quite possible—indeed, I think it is
probable — that the Canadian Cooperative
Federation will be unable to develop into a
full-blown social democratic party, owing to
the swiftness with which economic events are
forcing the Dominion along. Incidentally,
what an extraordinary monument to the truth
of the Marxist critique of capitalism is today
afforded by the plight of the Dominion of
Canada. It is almost impossible to remember
that five brief years ago we were solemnly told
that Marxism could have no application to
the New World. Here is a country in what
should be the early vigor of its capitalist de-
velopment, with only ten million inhabitants,
endowed with high technical efficiency, and
spread over a vast area incomparably rich in
natural resources. Yet, already capitalism has
tied up this population in such a way that it
is impotent to feed, clothe or house itself on
any decent standard of life.

Capitalism, developing in Canada with in-
credible swiftness into its most monopolistic
stage, has so trussed up the people of the
Dominion that it holds a quarter of them
permanently unemployed. Never, surely, has
the law of the concentration of capital, the
spiralling of the system into a great, central,
consolidated monopoly, operated with the
swiftness which it has in Canada. Never have
all the contradictions of the system come to a
head so rapidly. Never has the contrast be-
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tween what the condition of people might be
if they operated their natural resources for
use and not for profit, and what they are
under capitalism, been so tragically sharp as
they are in Canada today.

CoUGHLIN AND LoNG

To return to the United States. The bulk
of the questions which I get from American
middle-class audiences are anything but fool-
ish or absurd. On the contrary, they are the
obvious, necessary questions which any intelli-
gent man or woman, beginning to think out
the causes of their troubles for themselves,
must ask. They deal with such questions as
social incentive under capitalism and Com-
munism, with the problem of how the transi-
tion from the one system to the other can be
effected, and with the nature of fascism.

It is a great privilege to me to be able to
discuss these questions with American audi-
ences. On this last question of fascism, I ob-
serve a sharp change since my tour here in
1933. It is hardly too much to say that at that
time if one described Father Coughlin as a
Fascist, no one knew what one meant. If one
does so today, everyone knows what one
means. I fancy that that egregious dema-
gogue, intoxicated by his own rhetoric, has
moved to the right rather more rapidly than
he could afford to do. His World Court ex-
ploits exposed the real nature of his propa-
ganda to some extent, at any rate. People no
longer find it incredible when one classes him,
unhesitatingly, with the forces of the right.
This is not to under-estimate the enormous
danger which Father Coughlin represents.
His influence amongst millions of people, both
working and middle class, who do not come to
lectures, who have hardly begun to think at
all politically, is no doubt still growing. But
it is something, that he is beginning to ex-
pose himself to the thinking minority. It is
an inescapable duty to expose the real na-
ture of his propaganda to the whole nation.

If many Americans are ‘“‘getting on to”
Father Coughlin, the same can not be said
about Senator Long. It seems to me that
most Americans still grossly under-estimate
the potential power of Long. The Senator
does not seem, as yet at any rate, to have
made the same mistake as the priest. He is
still, as far as appearances go, well to the left;
and in this, of course, lies the greatest danger.
For however much Senator Long appears now
and for some time to come to champion the
many against the few, there can be no doubt
at all that it will be the interests of the few
against the many that he will finally espouse.

FERMENTATION

Generally, then, my impression is that polit-
ical fermentation among the American middle
and professional classes goes on, and has con-
siderably deepened since I was here in 1933.
The Communist Party has enormous oppor-
tunities in front of it; but it will need the
most consummate political skill to seize those
opportunities to the full.
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Opium—For the People

which it is steadily paving the road

to a consummate imperialist hell,
the League of Nations decided, in 1931, to
“control”—in fact utterly to destroy—the illi-
cit traffic in narcotic drugs. Thus, following
the time-honored precedent of its numerous
“disarmament” Conferences, and with the
moral support of forty-four signatory Powers,
another colossal world evil was corrected.

Very fine. Everything, once more, was for
the best in the best of all possible worlds.

In May, 1934, a most disconcerting report
was submitted to the Opium Consultative
Commission of the League. This Report,
prepared by Stuart Fuller (U.S.), C. P.
Sharman (Canada), and Russell Pasha
(Egypt), showed, beyond the possibility of
doubt, that the fascist government of Bul-
garia is the center of an illicit drug trade
reaching to every point of the world—includ-
ing, of course, the viciously exploited Chinese
market. Specifically: There are in Bulgaria
not fewer than ten secret laboratories and
plants engaged in the production of heroin, an
opium derivative eight times more potent than
morphine, whose medicinal value has been
sharply questioned by authorities. Most of
these plants were transferred from Turkey
when, in 1932, Kemal Pasha got tired of
bootleg narcotics; one of the proprietors is a
former Bulgarian police chief and another a
former health officer of the same government;
a third is the notorious international smuggler,
Fethy Bey, who might be described as the
Zaharoft of the Opium International. Finan-
cial aid has been granted to one producer by
no less respectable an institution than the Bank
of Macedonia.

The report disclosed that the aggregate an-
nual production of these ten known plants is
three tons of heroin: twice the 1934 estimate
of the world’s legitimate needs and sufficient,
according to the indignant Portuguese dele-
gate, Dr. Augusto de Vasconcellos, to kill
three million men. That these figures are cor-
rect appears from the sales in Bulgaria of an
industrial chemical known as ‘“acid acetic
anhydride.” The only substances in the manu-
facture of which this chemical is now used
are aspirin, dyestuffs, rayon—and heroin. But
Bulgaria has no plants for the making of the
first three: yet her imports of acetic anhydride
rose from 70 kilograms (a kilogram is 2.2
pounds) in 1930 to 6,000 kilograms—over 6
tons—in 1933: sufficient to yield, at full ca-
pacity, a quantity of heroin four times the
world’s annual needs.

As for raw opium, Bulgaria is reliably
known to have increased her production from
about five tons in 1931 to 80 tons in 1933:
one-fifth of the estimated world needs for the

BY ONE of those good intentions with
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King of Narcotics. But this figure is exceeded
by Jugoslavia, whose opium production
reached, in 1928, more than 200 tons; in the
same year British India yielded nearly 300,000
kilograms, and Japan had increased the area
under poppy cultivation from 740 hectares in
1923 to 1,520 hectares (1 hectare is 2.47
acres), resulting in a 1928 opium yield of
nearly 14,000 kilograms— a 400-percent in-
crease over that of 1923. Furthermore, in
1933 a Japanese “trade mission” to Ethiopia,
in addition to securing from Ras Tafari the
right to grow cotton on 1,600,000 acres of
land, obtained also for Japan the exclusive
right to cultivate the opium poppy in that
kingdom. This was two years after the 1931
Opium Convention—from which, by the way,
the signature of Japan is conspicuously absent.

This fact is merely another proof that the
Opium Problem is the problem of the Far
East. In view of the recent Japanese advances
into Jehol and the Chahar region of Inner
Mongolia, it is interesting to note that an
American representative reported to the
League of Nations in November, 1933, on the
enormous increase in opium production both
in Jehol and in Manchuria. Confirming this,
a high Chinese official stated that the annual
illegal production of opium in China now
amounts to the staggering figure of 12,000
tons—seven times the quantity produced in
all other countries combined. Here also the
tell-tale chemical acetic anhydride points to
heroin: huge imports to a country devoid of
plants for the making of aspirin, dyestuffs or
artificial silk are sufficient to yield, in one
year, heroin to fill the world’s needs for two
years. As if this were not enough for a bit-
terly harassed country, news despatches last
September revealed that three distinct “Opium
Rings,” with Headquarters in the Japanese
concession of Tientsin, are actively engaged
in an illicit drug trade throughout the “de-
militarized” zone between that city and the
Great Wall. Transported by river from Jehol
under strong military guard, huge supplies of
opium and other narcotics are being literally
forced upon a starving and desperate peasantry
—so that, with the later arrival of machine
guns, bombing planes and a select cast of dip-
lomats, generals and missionaries, the Chinese
people will be in a proper condition to appre-
ciate the benefits of modern civilization.

You think the picture overdrawn? These
gigantic stocks of opium and narcotics are,
perhaps, used to stoke furnaces, drive power-
house turbines and make jolly bonfires on
freezing winter nights? Well—

Last August the Nanking (Chiang Kai-
shek, Kuomintang) government arranged for
the establishment throughout Kiangsu Prov-
ince of 105 opium wholesale shops, or “hongs.”

Under the plea of “greater revenue” these
narcatic centers will supply a network of care-
fully located retail opium dens estimated to
reach the number of 1,000. Each of these
dens will be under strict “government” super-
vision, and the luckless consumers will be
properly registered—in order, no deubt, to
make sure that none of them stays away too
long—or goes off to some “illegal” den from
whose operation the government derives no
revenue.

The Japanese are even shrewder. It is com-
mon practice with the 5,000 or so opium mer-
chants in the Kwantung Leased Territory of
what was once Manchuria to start off their
future customers by giving one injection free
(an injection is far more potent as a habit-
former than a mild smoke.) A rigidly con-
trolled opium monopoly, heroin and drug
plants operating without any inconvenient
League of Nations agreements, Japenese drug
traders under the full protection of the police
—all this easily explains why the annual per
capita consumption of both morphine and
heroin (91 and 33 milligrams respectively) in
Manchuria is the highest in the world.

In this game of systematically poisoning the
Chinese people, the Japanese are brilliantly
seconded by the Kuomintang military. When-
ever one of Chiang Kai-shek’s turbulent gen-
erals obtains control, however temporarily, of
a new district, he proceeds at once to “regu-
late” the opium traffic. In order, naturally, to
ensure funds for himself and for Chiang’s
imperialist creditors, who see nothing wrong
in exchanging one kind of contraband—arma-
ment—for another—narcotics. Also, behind
most of the Kuomintang armies is a caravan
of trucks loaded with opium: not for the
soldiers, who have other dirty work to do, but
for the peasants, whose houses, farms, meager
property and strength all alike literally “go
up in smoke,” from fire, sword, and opium.
Shanghai hospitals tell something of the rav-
ages of this drug and its derivatives: in 192%
there were 400 deaths registered as the result
of opium, in 1928 more than %00.

The traffic in opium, of which the above
are but a very few of the indications, cannot
and will not be stopped by any conventions,
pacts or agreements based on a humanitarian
demogagy. Narcotics are as essential to the
preservation of the capitalist system as Arma-
ments, Unemployment and Religion.

In a celebrated passage the English writer,
Thomas De Quincey, declaimed with great
feeling on the theme, “O just, subtle and
mighty Opium!” There are millions who
have good reason to know the bitter truth.
But “just”? That is a word which could be
used—and repeated—only by hopeless roman-
tics.
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How They Gyp the Teachers

EACHERS have been much talked

about but they themselves have talked
little. As an ex-teacher no longer afraid
of losing my job or afflicted by the tradi-
tional hocus-pocus called professional pride
I intend to tell a tale out of school. The
experiences of the small school where I
taught are typical of the entire country.
They threaten a nation-wide collapse of the
free public school system, supposedly one of
American civilization’s crowning glories.

After a hot summer spent in the ante-
rooms of employment agencies I obtained a
contract to teach high school English in
Sutton, Mass., a small village near Worces-
ter. This in return for a fat commission.

A few days before I was to report, a let-
ter informed me that I was to teach book-
keeping in addition to English because the
schedules of other teachers were full. Then,
the day before opening I was presented with
a bouquet of courses consisting of plain and
fancy language, assorted history, geography,
drawing, geometry, biology, physical educa-
tion and a special project class. Most of the
texts we had to use were published before
1890. They had nothing on the school build-
ing, style 1880.

The depression worked havoc with even
this antiquated status quo. The town treas-
urer’s son had been delivering teachers’ pay
checks twice a month on Fridays. There
came a month when there was only one such
Friday, and then a succession of months with-
out any such pay-days. After a series of
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meetings in which teachers were warned by
the superintendent that they were expected
to share their “fat” salaries with starving
families, the teachers contributed two days’
pay each. This was eventually used to buy
the district nurse a new car. Everyone was
made to sign a personal statement of the
amount he would contribute with the reasons
for not giving more, whatever the amount
offered. At this time their salaries were
already months in arrears,

Many of the women teachers were tied to
the town by property and the necessity of
supporting grown children, Their salaries
averaged a thousand dollars a year. At a
bewildered meeting with the superintendent
they passed a resolution turning back to the
town 10 percent of half a year’s pay.

In due time I was offered my contract for

a third year of employment. It stipulated
that 10 percent of my salary must be re-
turned for the first four months of the sem-
ester if that is deemed necessary by the
school committee, throughout the year. In
addition the school committee reserved the
right to shorten the school year.

One of the committeemen informed me
that I would be on tenure after my third
year. $I1,450 minus 10 percent, minus one
week’s salary, minus 5 percent for an old-
age pension fund. This left less than $1,200
for me and my wife to live on. And no
guarantee that we would not be weeks with-
out payment. I did not return. I assumed
that with the toboganning standards, of “in-
tellectual” workers, it would be worse, not
better.

Boyp WoLrr.

Stretch-out in the Army

OR some strange reason soldiers always

assumed that when the Democrats were
in power they benefited. The New Deal
has taught them they are wrong.

As you know, the bulk of the army con-
sists of privates. We draw the large sum of
twenty-one dollars a month, Out of this we
have to meet all current expenses, barber
bills, pressing, cleaning and tailoring of uni-
forms, purchases of polishing material for
the preservation of government brass and
leather equipment. Besides this, we pay for
personal toilet articles and, if necessary for
dental and optometrical services. This comes
to an average of 36 percent of our pay, leav-
ing $13.50. Out of this we have to pay
for every game of pool we shoot in the day-
room, for the antiquated movies they give
us, or even when we break a dish. These
miscellanies are subtracted from our meager
income. Normally, it is an exceptional pri-
vate who leaves the orderly room on pay-
day with over five dollars in cash.

The New Deal brought us a 15-percent
cut. Ten percent was returned piece-meal
but in the interval it worked a hardship upon
the lower grades in the Army and 5 percent
is still withheld. Up to June 30, 1933, it
had been the law to pay re-enlistment bonuses
of seventy-five dollars to all grades below
staff sergeant and one hundred and fifty dol-
lars to those above sergeant. On that date
the administration declared this superfluous—
there were too many unemployed for the
government to encourage enlistment. This
bonus had been one of the few tangible ways
in which a soldier of the lower grades could
get hold of a lump sum.

A person outside the Army would have

thought that the slashing could not go fur-
ther but it did. When a soldier enlists he
is allotted a clothing allowance, It is broken
up into an initial allowance credit and an-
nual credits for the clothing that he draws
from the government. What he draws is
charged against these credits. The soldier
has to have certain specified items but if he
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is careful, he would, at the end of his en-
listment, have a sum to his credit which
would be paid him as “clothing credit.” This
encouraged men to be careful of their cloth-
ing and it gave them a lump sum to look
forward to at the end of three years. Under
the New Deal this was slashed to virtually
nothing.

We have had other cuts. For instance, the
law provides fifty cents per day per man for
food. The actual money allowed from month
to month varies but seldom goes above
twenty-five cents per day per man. Again,
enlisted instructors throughout the United

States on duty with National Guard units
have in the past been allowed $35 per month
as a rental allowance; this because most of
them are located in cities where the rentals
are normally high and also because most of
these men are married and have families.
The New Deal cut this over 40 percent.

These facts relate only to the pay and al-
lowances of the soldier. But we are also
being speeded up like any factory worker.
First, the administration of the forced labor
C.C.C. camps was turned over to the Army.
Sergeants, corporals, privates were sent out
to these organizations to instruct the men and
not receive additional pay although this duty
was closely comparable to the work of mo-
bilization of an army; in fact, they in most
cases received less pay than the C.C.C. men
they were instructing,

Also, these soldiers had been taken from
regiments, from units that had been instruct-
ing the National Guard, the O.R.C., the
R.O.T.C,, the CM.T.C,, etc. As a result
the men left behind in the regiments had
additional work to do; they were already
working overtime preparing the C.C.C. mate-
rial and camps. Many of the states lost al-
most 50 percent of the enlisted instructor
personnel with the National Guard.

It was stretch-out in the Army. How-
ever, for the officers it was a god-send. There
had been a lot of clamor about superannu-
ating many of them prior to the C.C.C. The
forced labor projects proved a stop-gap to
this and the officers blessed Roosevelt. It is
true that all the officers screamed lustily
about the paycuts (don’t the wealthiest always
scream first?) but for many of them this
“emergency” was what kept them from the
scrap heap.

The cuts were initiated during a period
when literally billions were being donated to
the bankers and other capitalist parasites.
They were enforced while the total appropri-
ations for the Army leaped upward. But
the increase was used to mechanize the Army
and improve its fighting strength. The im-
perialist New Dealers are seeking new mar-
kets and the war clouds hang low. The
C.C.C. itself is nothing but a nucleus ready
for enrollment and for use against imperialist
rivals as well as against the workers if
necessary. ‘The workers in the mills and the
factories do not know that their comrades
in the Army have also taken a licking under
the New Deal. But in the present admin-
stration’s march toward imperialism abroad
and enforced idleness at home, the soldier
in the ranks has also been made to feel
the whip.

J. ArNoLD WILLIAMS.
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Organizing Wall Street

N the corner of Wall and Nassau

Streets, facing the Sub-Treasury
Building, with the New York Stock Ex-
change and the House of Morgan on oppo-
site corners across the way, a white-bearded
preacher stands in wait for the white-collar
tide that turns into Nassau Street at noon.
He has been a fixture on the corner for
years; a group of fifty to a hundred has al-
ways stopped to listen out of habit. But one
day about six months ago another speaking
stand was set up about a hundred feet be-
yond the old man and all but a dozen faithful
moved promptly way from him

The new speaker was an organizer of the
Wall Street Section of the Office Workers’
Union. Soon the crowd swelled to five or
six hundred white-collar men and women.
During a lull the neglected preached turned
toward the Union audience and cried,
“Americans won’t listen to Communist agi-
tators. They believe in Him.” But the
Americans went right on listening to the
Union speaker’s discussion of their own wor-
ries and problems—and they turned out two
thousand strong when Heywood Broun was
the speaker a short time later at one of the
now bi-weekly street meetings

There have been scattered efforts at or-
ganization among Wall Street workers in the
past; a few spontaneous strikes have taken
place; but a definite union of these workers
exists for the first time today. The Wall
Street Section embraces all employes of finan-
cial institutions, brokerage houses, banking,
insurance and title companies. The members
come from every corner of the country and
offer a revealing cross-section of the sons of
middle-class America. Among them are scout
masters, Sunday school teachers, national
guardsmen, C.ML. T.C. men, etc. The Union
is still a new idea to them, but the seriousness
and sincerity with which they conduct their
meetings and carry out their assignments
commands respect and inspires high hope for
white-collar America.

Probably the most abused are the broker-
age-house employes, with title workers run-
ning a close second. The first category makes
up the largest part of the unemployed Wall
Street workers today.

Hornblower and Weeks, one of the most
elaborate firms on the Street, employed over
900 in the boom days. Now they have 230
on the poyroll. Stone, Webster & Blodgett
have cut their staff from 200 (in 1929) to
50 today. De Coppet & Doremus had more
than 1,000 employes early in 1934; now they
have under 500. Mergers are throwing ad-
ditional thousands into the streets.

Direct wage cuts have been dealt out by

every brokerage house in the city. The
minimum cut appears to have been 20 per-
cent, the average from 35 percent to 40 per-
cent. Cashiers have been cut from $125 a
week to $50, margin clerks from $60 to $2s,
purchase and sales clerks from $45 to $20.
Runners are getting $15. Dyer Hudson
made an additional 45 percent cut on Decem-
ber 1st of last year J. S Bache & Co. have
put through another cut of 30 percent.
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Indirect wage cuts through the stagger
system, known in the Street as “Scotch
weeks,” are common. Jaquelin & De Cop-
pet require each worker to take off two
weeks each month without pay. In some
firms it takes the form of two days off each
week. At Livingston & Co. the workers lose
every second week. At Winthrop, Mitchell
& Co. it is one month off and one on. This
amounts to an extra 25 to 50 percent wage
cut. It is estimated that %5 percent of the
offices are using the “Scotch week.”

In the banking group wage cuts average
10 percent. But here, again, the rate of
work has doubled and trebled for each
worker following wholesale firings. The
Chase National Bank, with an organization
of 8,000 workers scattered among forty-three
branches and hundreds of departments, con-
ducts its firing with much secrecy. Workers
are sent to the main office and disappear.

In the title companies the slump arrived
late in 1931. By the middle of 1932 fully
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50 percent of the title workers were unem-
ployed. The Big Three—the Title Guaran-
tee and Trust Co., the New York Title In-
surance Co., and the Lawyers’ Title Insur-
ance Co., which figured so prominently in
the recent title certificate scandals—set the
pace for wage cuts, speed-up, call lists and
stagger systems. Examiners’ salaries now
range from $18 to $27; formerly they were
up to $65. Clerical workers all receive $15.
Employes who have been with the company
for fifteen and twenty years are now get-
ting $17 and $20 a week. Old-timers are
fired and replaced by $18-men or are rehired
at less than half their previous salaries.

Since the curtailment of the Home Own-

ers Loans last December, close to one-third
of these workers are unemployed again. The
Union is organizing these unemployed and
already delegations have visited slum-clear-
ance projects which employ title examiners
to demand an allotment of jobs. The dele-
gations were told that no further appropria-
tions could be made, but a week later the
Big Three title companies were handed twelve
square block of slum-clearance titles in Wil-
liamsburgh for examination. These companies
are getting far higher rates for this work than
they receive for Home Owners Loans examin-
ations. Not a single additional man has been
hired by these companies and the speed-up is
terrific,

NEW MASSES
The Wall Street Section of the Office

Workers’ Union, now autonomous, has not
yet won its spurs in action, but it grows.
Public headquarters will shortly be opened
in the Wall Street district. A regular pub-
lication will be issued. Growth and prep-
aration are important, because the police have
begun to interfere with distributions; and
the Wall Street money-changers have be-
stirred themselves, J. S. Bache is clamor-
ing for protection by the Red Squad. The
police have obviously received their instruc-
tions. But the organization of the awakening
white-collar man in the heart of financial
America goes on.
JoHN StONE.

Eisler, Maker of Red Songs

many celebrated German musicians

have taken refuge in America. For ob-
vious reasons they have remained strangely
inarticulate in the midst of their exile, in spite
of the fact that they all unquestionably have
much to say and many are known to possess
definite social consciousness. The fear of re-
prisals upon relatives remaining in Germany
has been responsible for the silence of some.
This fear of the Hitler terror is so great in
the minds of the refugees, that one world-
famous musician explained to me, upon saying
he could not talk for publication, “And above
all things, do not write that I said I cannot
tell anything!”

The attitude of Schoenberg, one of the
most influential of modern composers, was
quite another matter. Typical of the “artis-
tic” head-in-the-clouds attitude, pretending to
himself and others, that he was completely cut
off from mundane concerns, he declared, that
the composer is unconcerned with socio-politi-
cal matters—he merely goes ahead with his
work. Schoenberg’s compositions bear elo-
quent evidence of his state of mind and the
atmosphere in which he works.

But with the arrival of Hanns Eisler, the
famous revolutionary ‘German refugee com-
poser, one is confronted by what is no less
than a phenomenon in contrast to the musi-
cian type mentioned above.

Hanns Eisler is far from being a “late
arrival” in the revolutionary field. Born in
1898, in Leipzig, he was raised and educated
in Austria. At the outbreak of the World
War, although hating and protesting against
war, he was compelled to enter the Austrian
army, in which he served until 1918. Still a
very young man—only twenty years of age—
he returned to civilian life in a world of pov-
erty and chaos. Largely self-taught up to this
time, he became a pupil of Arnold Schoen-
berg, who has had a far-reaching influence
upon many leading composers. Eisler’s train-

S INCE the advent of Hitler to power,

ASHLEY PETTIS

inng under Schoenberg was extremely valu-
able for background and foundation. During
this period he composed chiefly for esthetes
and the socially elite.

But a growing awareness of social reality
and of the vital considerations facing the sin-
cere artist soon forced him to abandon his
esthetic compositions and the Schoenberg
school. As Eisler himself says:

“I was faced with the reality of composing
for the millions . . . and a complete change
in my method of composition, . . . It meant
facing a problem of completely re-educating
myself and entering a new period of study.”

Undoubtedly his attitude toward the war,
as well as his participation in it, had prepared
him both in ideology and action, for work
with the masses. His social consciousness had
been greatly stirred by Karl Liebknecht.
Hence he emerged, not a detached musician,
but one prepared in every fibre of his being to

‘build a new type of music for the working

class. In 1926 he moved to Berlin, where he
became active in various workers’ organiza-
tions. But what concerns us primarily is the
enormous influence and popularity Eisler has
attained throughout the world for his creation
of mass songs for the working class.

Eisler spoke at length on the expulsion of
the finest musicians from Germany, not only
Jewish artists, but many whose only crime
was their unwillingness or inability to con-
form to the stifling restrictions of the Nazi
philosophy. He pictured the cultural collapse
of Germany—all the more appalling because
of its former high cultural level. He talked
at length of Hindemith —an outstanding
German composer of modern times. Hinde-
mith has long been changing in his ideology
from the traditional, false attitude of “music
for music’s sake,” realizing the necessity for
expanding the social functions of music. -He
was a modern ‘“materialist” musician, but not
a dialectical materialist. He was unable to
give in to fascist tendencies. For a time he

even tried to curry favor with the Nazi re-
gime by his religious, mystic opera Mathias
der Maler, which did not serve to bring
him closer to fascism for the moment. The
total collapse of German culture was in
itself not a greater calamity than the discour-
agemeht of the younger generation of German
composers, epitomized in the treatment ac-
corded Hindemith, who was the greatest in-
fluence in their lives. They now have re-
course only to the ultra-reactionary tenets of
non-productive Nazism, to the romantic musi-
cal standards of 1880. Richard Strauss alone
of the musically great of Germany remains—
in his dotage, impotent, completely acquies-
cent, unquestioning, unprotesting in the face
of expulsion of his most illustrious colleagues;
a relic of imperialist Germany — a perfect
Nazi! Concerning Arnold Schoenberg and his
place in modern music, Eisler made the fol-
lowing statement:

“Schoenberg is my teacher. I am immensely
thankful to him for what he has done for me,
I consider him the greatest modern bourgeois
composer. If the bourgeoisie does not care for
his music, I can only regret this fact, for they
have no better composér. Schoenberg’s music
does not sound beautiful to the uninitiated
listener, because he mirrors the capitalist
world as it is, without beautifying it, and be-
cause out of his work arises the visage of cap-
italism, staring us directly in the face. Be-
cause he is a genius and a complete master of
technique, this visage is revealed so clearly
that many are frightened by it. Schoenberg,
however, has performed a tremendous histori-
cal service, in that the concert halls of the
bourgeoisie, when his music is heard there, are
no longer charming and agreeable pleasure re-
sorts where one is moved by one’s own beauty,
but rather places where one is forced to think
about the chaos and ugliness of the world, or
else, to turn one’s face away.

“Schoenberg has performed another great
service, as the teacher of generations of young
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composers. For a long time yet, one will be
able to learn from his works, even when they
will no longer be listened to for enjoyment.
In another domain, Einstein’s theories, al-
though they are of no practical use in the
immediate present, are historically of great
significance. So with Schoenberg; for the
past forty years his versatility has been of such
significance that we who do not share but re-
ject his political opinions, can admire him as
an artist. It is as Marx puts it: ‘No matter
what he thinks about his own situation, or
what his views are—the important thing is
to study his actual work, that which he has
concretely done.” Therefore we can say that
Schoenberg’s production is historically the
most valuable production of all modern music.
Young composers, and above all, young prole-

. tarian composers, must not listen to and copy

him uncritically, but they must have the
strength to differentiate the content of his
work from the method.

“That this man, sixty years old, and ne
longer in good health, after a life full of the
severest privations undergone for the sake of
his art, should be driven homeless throughout
the world, is one of the most frightful shames
of capitalism in the sphere of culture today.

“One will always learn from him, when
other composers, who are today fashionable,
will have been long forgotten.”

The masses of American workers fogether
with the intellectuals have a great opportunity
to express in practical action that word which
is so frequently used: Solidarity—one which
Eisler has so eloquently set to music. His
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songs, which are sung by the masses the world
over, in the Soviet Union—even to distorted
words in the camp of the enemy—in France,
England, the United States—wherever work-
ers are uniting in common cause, are to be
performed at a concert to be held at Mecca
Temple, Saturday evening, March 2, at 8:15.
A great chorus of 1,000 voices, made of work-
er’s choruses, was rehearsed by Eisler himself.

On this occasion a new and remarkable
composition, which Eisler has just procured,
will be performed for the first time. It is a
song, the words and music of which were
written in a German concentration camp by a
political prisoner. It is of the utmost sim-
plicity, so much so that Eisler remarked he
could teach it to all present in five minutes.
We hope he will do this.

Three Southern Sketches

From an Organizer’s Notebook

HERE weren’t very many crowding

this small, one-room shack. The glow

of the pine-knot fire made it seem
more, somehow, throwing high, unwieldy
shadows on the wall, pasted over with old
newspapers.

In the center a young Negro girl, secretary
of the Union, took down minutes with the
stub of a pencil. She sat in the center of
the room, close to the fire, so that notes
could be thrown into the flames quicker than
one could say, “Share Croppers’ Union.” A
huge rain-stained and rusty Holy Bible lay
ponderously unopened before her.

Opposite, an old lady strained forward in
a rocker, her wrinkled, dark brown hand
cupped to one ear and a pair of faded over-
alls sprawled across her spread lap. A dark
blue patch remained half sewed, with the
needle hanging loosely to the thzead.

This is the Share Croppers’ Union. In
just such tiny, unassuming groups lies the
strength of ten thousand members of “the
Union” which, starting scarcely four years
ago with the banding together of a few he-
roic Alabama Negro croppers, has spread into
Georgia and Mississippi, has carried on
struggles which have had echoes in far places,
has effected a united front with the South-
ern Tenant Farmers’ Union in Arkansas, and
which is now planning even greater advances
for the white and Negro farm and plantation
toilers of the South.

Jim Carter is speaking. The old lady
who leans forward so intently hanging on his
words of struggle is remembering the slave
days, I know.

Jim Carter is speaking and we all lean
forward, his scars hovering in the backs of
our minds. ‘““They killed my brother, and

BORIS ISRAEL

they may kill me yet, comrades, but they
cain’t never kill our Union no more. We
got that. We made it ourselves and they
cain’t take it away from us.”

We all think, too, of Jim’s brother
George, one of the first small band, one who
was murdered in the Camp Hill landlord
attack on an organization meeting similar to
this one.

The dogs suddenly tear into the woods
with their sharp barking. Mary Jane gathers
the notes swiftly and someone throws an-
other pine knot on the fire. Aunt Ella,
slowly rocks and sews the patch on with
strong stitches. Jim opens the giant Bible
to somewhere in Judges, and from the shad-
ows right behind me another starts humming
a religious song.

As it swells through the room, I follow
the comrade beside me through the back
door. A third comrade is on my heels and
I see him take the shotgun off the rusty nails
over the door as we slip out behind the house
to wait.

It is really nothing. Two young boys,
the oldest not more than ten, run up breath-
lessly and are suddenly panting there before
us in the darkness to tell us it was only a
rabbit the dogs had scared up.
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For two hours we had been traveling
through the red-dirt country of southern
Alabama. Now, bumping slowly over the
deep rutted wagon tracks, we counted the
gray shacks set out among the dead, picked-
over rows of cotton stalks.

At a fork we stopped and I sat up on the
floor of the back seat. Now we were down

in the hollow and darkness was fast spread-
ing over the desolate, poverty-stricken coua-
try. A lean, ragged figure swung up the
road, swinging a stick.

“You live in this country?” Ben asked, as
the long, deeply lined, serious face of the
Negro came up next our auto.

“Yassuh, boss. Right down yondah way
a piece.”

“You know Tom Scott?”

“Tom Scott?”’ He looked slowly down at
the end of his stick, stuck into the road clay
of the road, pondered, then looked leisurely
up again. “Now I reckon they used to be
a Tom Scott lived somewheres about here.”

“We're friends of his,” I said. “Al Jack-
son said we'd find him down this road, the
eighth house on the left. We missed count
somehow,” I explained.

Again there was a pause, and the dark
eyes studied us in the half light.

“Right down here to the right,” he de-
cided, pointing the carved stick. “Second
shack.”

We talked small talk about the price of
cotton, then Ben asked, “You a member of
the union?”

“What union?” our informer wanted to
know, watching us all the while, seeming
to look only at the stick in the dirt but
missing no slightest gesture. “I don’t know
nothing about no society at all, ’cepting the
church society. Never heard tell of no
union,” he said, and turned to go on.

At the second shack, Ben climbed the tall
bank and went up on the long, unrailed
porch that sagged across the front of the
shack. He disappeared in the dark of the
open corridor that cut the house in two.

A few minutes later he came back with
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Scott. We shook hands and I felt the quiet
determination of this dark brown, young but
already mature man, whose voice was soft
and caressing but firm and sure, not ingrati-
ating.

“So long,” Ben waved and he threw the
car into gear, moving on. I thought of
him driving past the general store at the
juncture with the main road, and the white
landlord watching him, noting that two men
were sitting in the front seat, just as there
had been when the car drove into the hol-
low. That was why I had been sitting on
the floor, in back.

Tom Scott and I traveled through the
swamps, across the dead fields, into this sag-
ging, board hut and that, always by night.
Daytimes, we sat indoors before the fireplace,
talking and planning. Croppers would come
by ones and twos to sit for a while and ask
questions of the organizer from Birmingham.

“When do you reckon it’s coming, com-
rade?” one young worker asked, twisting his
torn cap in gnarled hands, cracking his
knuckles.

I spoke of the impossibility of prophecy,
of the many factors involved, of the neces-
sary work and struggles to come first. But
I couldn’t help but see that final conflict
myself, not too far away, with toilers like
these ready to fight it.

One long afterncon there were just three
of us—Tom Scott, the lean, dark man we
had met on the road, and myself. We dis-
cussed the practical problems of building the
Share Croppers’ Union, the successes of the
Chinese Soviets, the problems of collectiviza-
tion in the U. S. S. R,, and the principle
of democratic centralism.

On the road he had “never heard tell of
no society.” He had been the bowing, half-
witted “black boy” the southern white rul-
ing class expects, and exerts every means in
their power to maintain. Now, knowing he
was with comrades he was sharp, clear, dy-
namic—more informed on world questions,
economic, social and political, than any land-
lord I had ever met in Alabama.

The information, represents ingenuity, sac-
rifice, hardship. To get hundreds of copies
of The Southern Worker into the Alabama
Black Belt each month, to get them dis-
tributed, to build up and maintain an un-
derground apparatus that can do this and
that can collect penny by penny to help pay
for these papers, this is not only a feat of
Herculean proportions, it is an indication of
the value which is placed upon this only
southern paper which these toilers have ever
been able to feel their own.

We discussed an article in a six-months
old issue, torn and mudstained from having
been buried against raiding parties, worn out
from reading, still too valuable to be thrown
away.

III

It is impossible to forget a “call meeting”
in the woods where sixty to seventy share-
croppers and their wives came together for a

Lenin Memorial meeting. The very air of
the woods was tense with the new feeling of
unity between white and black. Some had
walked miles for this meeting.

One of the speakers slowly, haltingly read
a short sentence or two from a ragged and
torn pamphlet. When he looked up from
the page his eyes shone with respect and
gladness and there was a hushed silence
broken only by cracking twigs two hundred
yards away where a lookout was watching
for anyone who might approach. ‘“This is
Comrade Lenin speaking. I ain’t telling you
this only—this is Comrade Lenin speakin’.”

“For every hundred mistakes,” Lenin, the
greatest of all working-class leaders, said in
another place, “there are 10,000 great and
heroic deeds, the greater and the more heroic
for their simplicity, for their being unseen and
hidden in the everyday life of an industrial
quarter or provincial village, performed by
men who are not used to (and who do not
have the opportunity to) herald their achieve-
ments to the world.”

It is from the strength and determination
of these “unseen and hidden,” these unher-
alded and unsung heroes in their “call meet-
ings,” their demonstrations, their resolutions
and activity, that our hope and our example
lies. Thousands have dared the lynch rope
or the fascist bullets to join their voice with
the great roar. Thousands have given of
the food out of their mouths, have tramped
in soleless shoes, to collect the pennies for
leaflets and campaigns to enable the fight to
continue. And they continue, gaining new
recruits into the vast army with each step
forward. Out of such stuff will a Soviet
America be built.

PRESS LEAGUE presents
The Group Theatre in

“WAITING for LEFTY”

AND OTHER DIVERTISSEMENTS
A Thrilling Play About the Last Taxi Strike
For the Benefit of the Taxi Drivers

What the Critics say:
“‘Waiting for Lefty’ is clearly one of the
most thorough trenchant jobs in the school of
revolutionary drama.”
—BROOKS ATKINSON, N. Y. Times.

Sunday — MARCH 3 — 8:30 P.M.
at
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE
Broadway and 28th Street
{

Tickets obtainable at

WORKERS BOOKSHOP, 50 East 13th Street
TAXI DRIVERS UNION, 108 West 56th St.

NEW MASSES

GIFTS

A Torgsin Order will enable your rela-
tives in the U. S. S. R. to buy clothing,
shoes, undcrwecar, foodstuffs, household
utensils, tobaccos and countless of other
domestic or imported gifts of high quality.
Prices compare favorably with those in America
For Torgsin Orders see your local bank
or authorized agent

General Representative In U.S.A.
at AMTORG, 261 5th Ave., N.Y.

| WHERE TO EAT I

Viceroy Restaurant -

107 West 42 Street New York City
Lunch 35¢ Dinner 50c¢
Large Rooms for Parties and Banquets
Special Chinese Dishes Comradely Atmosphere
Telephone: MEdallion 3-9079

JADE MOUNTAIN

Chinese Restaurant
Lunch 55¢ — special — Dinner 55¢
WELCOME TO OUR COMRADES
197 SECOND AVE, NEW YORK OITY

Patronize A
WORKERS INSTITUTION

NEW HEALTH CENTER CAFETERIA

50 EAST 18th STREET NEW YORK OITY
In the Workers Center

New Starlight Restaurant

55 IRVING PLAVE (Bet. 17th & 18th Streets)
(Formerly 117 East 15th Street)
The Same Comradely Spirit and Delicious Home-
Cooked Food in a New Cozy Dining Room

patronize the
LATANOR CAFETERIA
827 Broadway (bet. 12th & 13th Sts., N. Y. C.)

SPECIAL 8 COURSE SUPPER
Served 4:30 to 8 P. M. 45 cents

WE CATER TO CLUBS AND ORGANIZATIONS

FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE

Are Soviet Methods of Political Justice Defensible ?

NEGATIVE DEBATE AFFIRMATIVE
OSWALD GARRISON VILLARD Chairman: JOHN HOWARD LAWSON
Editor, The Nation ROGER BALDWIN Playwright

Sunday—MARCH 3, 1935—4:00 P.M.

Under direction of: Frances Grossel, 63 Fifth Ave., N. Y.

28th STREET & BROADWAY
Admission 35c and 55¢
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Correspondence

Against Japanese Imperialism
To THE NEw MASSES:

I want to call to the attention of your readers
an event of the greatest importance. A meeting
protesting the Japanese Imperialist Invasion of
Northern China is to be held this Friday, Feb. 22,
at the Central Opera House, 205 East 67th Street.
The growing invasion of China by the Japane.se
is part of their program for war against the Soviet
Union. .

All readers of THE New MAasses ought to avail
themselves of this opportunity to inform themselves
of the situation in the Far East.

EpGAR J. MITCHEL.

A Call for a United Anti-Lynch
Exhibition
To THE NEw MaAssEes:

The National Association for the Advancemer}t
of Colored People has issued a call for an anti-
lynching exhibition to be held in New York City.
While we are entirely in sympathy with such an
exhibition, we feel that the purpose of the N.A.A.
C.P. is not only misleading, but even harmful.

The Wagner-Costigan Bill which their appeal
advocates, and which does not even include death
penalty for the lynchers, is harmful in that it tends
to prevent a militant struggle for a real Pederal
Anti-Lynch Bill, which is the Bill for Negro Rights
and Suppression of Lynching. It attempts to separate
the struggle against lynching from the struggle for
civil right of the Negro people. (The Wagner-
Costigan Bill carries no provision for civil rights of
Negro people.)

The N.A.A.C.P. proposal definitely denies a par-
ticipation in the exhibition to the IL.D., Na-
tional Scottsboro-Herndon Action Committee and
other such organizations which are leading the strug-
gle against lynching. Moreover, the N.A.A.C.P. has
completely ignored the Scottsboro Case, the most out-
rageous crime against Negroes of our time—a crime
which has aroused the condemnation of the entire
world. The N.A.A.C.P. exhibition is misleading in-
asmuch as it evades the whole question of the op-
pression of the Negro people.

For this reason the John Reed Club, the Artists
Union, and the Artists Committee of Action, sup-
ported by the League of Struggle for Negro Rights
propose a united front exhibition including all the
organizations honestly fighting against lynching. )

Subject—Any aspect of the struggle for the lib-
eration of the Negro race. The joint struggle of
the black and white workers. Share-croppers Union,
Scottsboro and Angelo Herndon. The treachery of
the N.A.A.C.P. leaders, and of the Negro bour-
geoisie. Medium—Any form of black and wh_ite.
Time—All work to be delivered February 20-24 inc.
Exhibition opens March 2 to 17. Place—The A.C.A.
Gallery, 52 West 8th Street.

All work to be delivered to the gallery.

A jury composed of Negro and white represen-
tatives from labor organizations and art groups will
select and arrange the exhibition.

The following artists, several of whom have re-
fused the invitation of the N.A.A.C.P., upon the
above grounds, have endorsed, and will participate
in this exhibition:—

. DANCE .
TO CELEBRATE APPOINTMENTS

Frilay MARCH 1 9P.M.
HOTEL DELANO

108 West 43rd St. New York City
Subscription : 49c.

UNEMPLOYED TEACHERS ASSOCIATION
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Ben Shahn, Chuzo Tamotzu, Hugo Gellert, Louis
Lozowick, Nicolai Cikovsky, Anton Refregier, Ra-
phael Soyer, Philip Reisman, Louis Ribak, Stuart
Davis, Aaron Douglas, William Siegel, Jacob Burck,
William Gropper, Phil Bard, Maurice Becker, A.
Harriton, Russell Limbach and others.

Joun Reep CLus,
ArTisTs UNION,
ArTISTS COMMITTEE OF ACTION.

Superman’s Burden
To THE NEw MASsSEs:

I don’t know whether Robert Forsythe realizes it
or not, but his was a sort of superman’s burden in
carrying on a genuine, analytical appraisal of the
film scene, the intelligent, revolutionary approach.
We here out in the hinterlands of the country look
to THE NEw Masses for the continuation of such an
effort.

His review of Resurrection proves that our feelings
are correct. Here was missing the flippancy evident
in a former review of The Fountain, to the value
of the review. The purpose of this note, in case
Forsythe hasn’t guessed it yet, is that we want more
of the type in the Nov. 20 issue. We not only want
it, we demand it! And I think that he is compe-
tent to give it to us.

Ann Arbor, Mich, J. C. SEIDEL.

More About Roth’s “Call It Sleep”
To THE New MAsses:

It seems to me that your reviewer missed the
good things in Henry Roth’s Call It Sleep. 1 thought
that Roth caught, with considerable sympathy and
humor, the “pre-political” thinking of childhood,
the stage of development wherein we follow much
the same patterns of magic as Frazer outlines in
The Golden Bough. The great virtue of Roth’s
book, to my way of thinking, was in the fluent and
civilized way in which he found, on our city
streets, the new equivalents of the ancient jungle—
a parallelism which culminates magnificently when
the electric current in the car track takes the place
of the lightning that struck down Frazer’s sacred
oaks. Insofar as the propaganda of Communists is
an attempt to give the people new meanings, I
think that Communist critics should show special
concern for such a book as Roth’s, which deals
fluently with the psychological phenomena of orien-
tation and “rebirth.” And insofar as children are
pre-political savages, living in a world of symbol-
ism and magic, I question whether any realistic
philosophy could properly condemn a writer for re-
viving such a picture of childhood, particularly
when he accomplishes his task with Roth’s sound
mixture of soberness and fancy. I grant the re-
viewer’s statement that the book would have profited
by cutting. Nonetheless, just as it stands, it should
be saluted not only for its great promise, but also
for its attainments, KENNETH BURKE.

Bourgeois-Critical Exploitation
To THE NEw MAsses:

As one who has not yet read Henry Roth’s
novel I confess myself non-plussed by the difference
in reactions even among left-wing critics. I do
not wish to question your reviewer—his evaluation
may be right—I suspect that I should agree with
it. Nevertheless his cavalier dismissal of a book
which has commanded such lengthy treatment in
the bourgeois and liberal journals bespeaks a neces-
sity for some additional discussion in THE NEw
Masses. I believe that it would be helpful and
interesting if one of your reviewers would extend
the discussion of Call It Sleep by an analysis of
not only the book’s specific faults and virtues, but
of the reason why this work by a proletarian author
who is also closely associated with the revolutionary
movement has been so generously welcomed by the
bourgeois critics,. I recall a somewhat similar

phenomenon last summer, when Tess Slesinger’s
novel was analyzed conclusively from precisely this
viewpoint of bourgeois-critical exploitation in an
article by Joseph Freeman. ALVAH C. BROTHERS.

[A further critical discussion of Roth’s novel will
appear in an early issue.—THE EDITORS.]

At Cattaro
To THE NEw Masses: :

One morning in January of 1918, I saw the red
flag on several battle ships of the Adriatic fleet sta-
tioned at Tivat, a few miles from the city of
Cattaro. Two days later I was forced to march
with a group of naval school students to witness
the execution of the rebels. By such action the mili-
tary governors of Boka terrorized the populace, as
a warning against further uprisings.

However, the real motive behind the sailors’ re-
volt was hidden from the public. We were told
that the revolt was organized on behalf of South
Slav unity and against the Austrian oppression. In
our naive minds as students of the naval school we
wondered whether the red flag was to be the na-
tional color of the future South Slav State.

The following year the Yugoslav governors or-
ganized a huge memorial meeting. The murdered
sailors were proclaimed as national heroes and
fighters for Yugoslav unity. Our school marched in
the procession and we carried flowers. But the red
flag did not fly on this occasion. Instead it was
persecuted as before. The bourgeoisie tried to distort
history and steal the working class heroes. Mr. F.
Wolf has preserved this episode in the revolutionary
movement., It is a fitting tribute to the cause for
which the sailors revolted.

Berkeley, Calif. G. P.

“Thomas Boyd, Communist”
To THE NEw MAsSEs:

In my article on Thomas Boyd in THE New
Masses of Feb. 12, I stated that Boyd personally
collected the larger number of the signatures that
were necessary to put the Communist Party on the
Vermont ballot. I was misinformed, and I wish
to correct the statement. The vast majority of sig-
natures were collected by the workers and farmers
of the state, to whom the credit should certainly
be given. GRANVILLE Hicks.

A Correction
To THE NEw MASSES:

In justice to Professor Schapiro as well as to my-
self, I should like to point out an error in the
printing of my review of his life of Condorcet.
Paragraphs four, five and seven were direct quota-
tions from the book reviewed.

EpwiNn BErrRY BURGUM.

PAUL LUTTINGER, M. D.
and
DANIEL LUTTINGER, M.D.

are now located
5 Washington Square North
Office hours: 1—2, 6—8
Telephones:
GRamercy 7-2090 — GRamercy 7-2091

The Anvil

Send 15¢ for a specimen $1 for 8 Issues.
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REVIEW AND COMMENT

The Fetish of Being Outside

IN times like these, points of view are im-
portant; they represent what you will be
called upon to act from tomorrow. They
are not static or simply curious parlour flora
any more. I would like therefore to give my
position too on some of the problems brought
up by Horace Gregory in a recent issue of
THE NEw Masses. I have also been strug-
gling with these problems and look forward
to the impetus of a communal discussion of
them at the Writers' Congress in May.

Every point that Horace Gregory raises is
extremely vital and indicates a middle-
class malady I believe, a sickness common to
all of us nourished on rotten bourgeois soil.
These are important because it may be from
these peculiar maladies that we break the
old forms of psychic reaction to an old so-
ciety and create a new nucleus of communal
interaction,

I would like to say first that I believe an
act of full belief very difficult to the bour-
geois mind, a reflex from nineteenth-cen-
tury romanticism, Darwinism, etc, and that
this belief is the action, the function of the
writer, this is his peculiar and prophetic func-
tion to stand for a belief in something that
scarcely exists, as Mr. Gregory points out, but
the writer must create from this belief the
nucleus of a new condition and relationship
of the individual and society and all the
problems involved in that new orientation.
Of course this is moving in the chaotic dark
of a new creation, admittedly, but it is ex-
actly this movement that is the “action” of
the creative worker. This I believe per-
tinently brings up the various points Mr.
Gregory states and is related to them all, the
individual and the group, the objective fetish
of the old literature, being outside and at the
same time inside, being above or removed
from “splits” and party lines, etc. and left
and right “deviations.”

As for the individual and the group: Join-
ing has always been obnoxious to the bour-
gois artist because of his false orientation to
the middle-class groups and because such
groups in an exploiting world are spurious
and false groups, an accretion of individuals.
An organic group pertaining to growth of a
new nucleus of society is a different thing.
You do not join such a group, you simply
belong. You belong to that growth or you
do not belong to it. As a matter of fact
you cannot simply attach yourself to the
Communist philosophy. It is a hard, diffi-
cult, organic growth away from old forms,
into entirely new ones. You cannot “join”
it in the ordinary middle-class sense as you
can join the Rotarians or Kiwanis or any
similar group. There are no organic groups
in middle-class society because all groups are

a subtle hypocrisy since capitalism is based
upon the exploiting ability of every individ-
ual against every other one. So I feel
strongly that this holding off of the artist
from a group is artificial, a hangover from
an old society. :

Growing from this subtly and connected,
is the assumption that the creative worker is
not an economist and cannot understand de-
viations, and political theory. This again is
something entirely different from understand-
ing or participating in the political theory
(if any) of say Hoover and ilk or the eco-
nomics of the donkey or the elephant. This
again I believe is a hangover, a curious in-
fantilism and exhibitionism of the bourgeois
artist. (These are instinctive in us and diffi-
cult of removal and should be looked at, I
believe, in a clear light as being tendencies of
us all). We have put on this infantilism as
a cloak because we could not function in the
merchant world, or rather didn’t care to
function, and had to keep ourselves out of it
by appearing childish or strange or macabre
creatures, like Hawthorne going out only at
night, or Poe taking refuge in strangeness or
the Stein infantile inarticulateness—these of
course are extreme, but the extreme is the
only way to prove the fallacy of middle
courses. If you have to have some excuse
for not entering the counting house, being a
child or eccentric are both good. Why
shouldn’t the artist be in the vanguard in a
well integrated society, the most mature, with
the greatest powers of psychic synthesis and
prophecy and the fullest grasp of vital ten-
dencies toward life or toward death in that
society ?

In this crisis political and economic activity
are no longer specialized and theoretic class-
room sociology. They represent an accumu-
lation of forces, a direction of energies and
tendencies that show whether you are going
to get enough to eat, get married, whether
your child will be born alive or dead, or
whether you are going to be thrown out on
the streets tomorrow. They have become
highly integrated emotional, contemporary
facts, happening to a lot of people, making
the contemporary composition. The artist
can no longer take refuge in infantilism, or
the supposition that he has not the kind of
mentality to understand economic thought be-
cause this is the dynamic stuff of the com-
position of our time and he cannot take a
double course and be part of it and still
apart from it. It is impossible and the closer
we approach the crisis where these elements
come together in dynamic clash the more this
will be so. You cannot be both on the bar-
ricades and objective or removed at the same
time. I suppose you can but you are

likely to receive the bullets of both sides.

For myself I do not feel any subtle equiv-
ocation between the individual and the new
disciplined groups of the Communist Party.
I do not care for the bourgeois “individual”
that I am. I never have cared for it. 1
want to be integrated in a new and differ-
ent way as an individual and this I feel can
come only from a communal participation
which reverses the feeling of a bourgeois
writer. 'What will happen to him will
not be special and precious, but will be
the communal happening, what happens at all.
I can no longer live without communal sen-

sibility. I can no longer breathe in this
maggotty individualism of a merchant
society. I have never been able to breathe

in it. That is why I hope to “belong” to
a communal society, to be a cellular part of
that and able to grow and function with
others in a living whole.

This leads of course directly to the prob-
lem of objectivity. This also has something
to do with the writer’s precious naivete about
party lines and splits, comes possibly from
his fetish of being an outsider. I feel
strongly that this being outside the demarca-
tions of economic and political positions
(which directly had to do with the betrayal
of the Austrian workers, with men tramping
over the snow, with women shooting from
the roofs of the Karl Mark House in Vienna
and all these undoubtedly individuals, and
perhaps even objective individuals to them-
selves) represents a real deviation of emo-
tional and psychic hangovers and difficulties
of a new orientation to the writer who has
always been alone in a merchant society,
which boils down to a desire real and defi-
nite enough to take a middle course, very
dangerous and from which our life and
death of the future will emanate. Objective
writing can never provide will or purpose
and is related to the liberal formal ideal of
neutrality and disinterestedness. This of
course is only carrying Gregory’s position to
its dangerous conclusions.

I cannot understand or sympathize with
the subtle equivocation that exists in Hor-
ace Gregory’s entire position. Why want to
be an outsider when you see and admit sight
of the promised land as Gregory does; why
choose to walk around the walls of Jericho
merely? Yes, it seems equivocal and danger-
ous and I mention it bluntly because I am
sure he, like the rest of us from the middle
class, has a difficult orientation to make; but
it seems very dangerous to me to want at
the same time to be in and to be out. . . .
You must accept the discipline of the party
and yet you must be objective and individual
and outside. You must act and yet you
must not act, you must be individual and
again objective. This is like saying I will
fall in love and I will not fall in love, I
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will remain outside, cunning, keep my head,

etc. And just as disastrous to any final heat .

of creation or action. He says also he can-
not write in the heat of conflict. I don’t
think anyone demands this but what we do
demand is heat. "You can’t hatch anything
without heat. ‘“Objective” removed “in-
dividual” writing at this time doesn’t give
birth to anything.

It seems to me Gregory’s position shows a
dangerous hangover integration with his class
still.  Not actually of course but these half
equivocations lead by a devious route straight
back to all the old alignments. Even na-
tionalism. He says he is a nationalist. Be-
lieves in America. So do I, not knowing any
other breast for nourishment, but to believe
only in difference smacks too much of the
nineteenth century scientific thought that dis-
associated and dissected every living organ-
ism and left us a horror of parts and broken
pieces and-—equivocations.

Double entendre, equivocation, a subtle
hypocrisy under an apparently frank ideology
seems to me dangerously akin to the habits
of the middle class.

My stand is that I feel that all this old
ideology is dead. I have always felt this
subtly, internally, but now it is proven, stands
in broad daylight, as an actual physical de-
cay. I see it now. It is known. Everyday
I see people rotting, dying in this dead class
like plants decaying in a foul soil. I feel I,
myself, have rotted and suffered and
threshed in this element of the bourgeois
class like an organism in a decaying pool
with the water evaporating about you and
the natural elements of your body and de-
sires in stress and ‘your hungers decaying and
rotting and stinking to high heaven.

I have felt the impaossibility of growth both
as an individual and a creative worker in that
class, and how all these ideologies are re-
versed now and do nothing but strangle one
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and diminish the possibilities of integration
and growth.

I, too, like Gregory, have wanted to be a
writer of fine poetry. So do we all, like a
fine bloom but you cannot grow a fine bloom
by equivocation, by only half growing a fine
bloom. This is where the ‘“action” of the
writer or creative worker of any kind comes
in. It is an action of belief, of full belief.
There is some kind of extremity and will-
ingness to walk blind that comes in any
creation of a new and unseen thing, some
kind of final last step that has to be taken
with full intellectual understanding and with
the artist, a step beyond that too, a creation
of a future “image,” a future action that ex-
ists in the present even vaguely or only
whispered, or only in a raised arm, or a
word dropped in the dark but from these,
because of full belief, he will produce a
movement, even a miraculous form that has
not hitherto existed. Even the lowest forms
of life are able to step out in this belief into
a new element and grow a new orientated
fin or organ that makes creative alignments.

It is difficult because you are stepping into
a dark chaotic passional world of another
class, the proletariat, which is still perhaps
unconscious of itself like a great body sleep-
ing, stirring, strange and outside the calcu-
lated, expedient world of the bourgeoisie. It
is a hard road to leave your own class and
you cannot leave it by pieces or parts; it is a
birth and you have to be born whole out of
it. In a complete new body. None of the
old ideology is any good in it. The creative
artist will create no new forms of art or
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literature for that new hour out of that
darkness unless he is willing to go all the
way, with full belief, into that darkness.

You cannot blow a trumpet by only half
putting it to the lips or even a fraction of
an inch away from the lips. You can only
blow a trumpet by putting it completely to
the lips.

Of course as Gregory says we see no
strong victorious worker. Most of the tme in
the past we have seen nothing but the hori-
zon of prairie out here with Chicago, the
hog butcher of the world, thrusting a bloody
head out of misused Illinois corn soil. Our
song is as he says “broken, truncated,” but
important to the writer is to go off the deep
end (heaven knows it ought to be as easy
as stepping off a rotting Ward liner that is
sinking a mile a minute).

To be willing to do any less leads to an
abortive birth, to fascistic tendency in writ-
ers, to reformism, back into the old ideology,
into the enemies’ camp, into preserving a
stinking individualism, objectivity, retreat,
and even leads finally to the abortive creation
of oneself as an artist and individual.

You can’t have a unity with the nether
world and the dangerous dust that falls from
bourgeois ideology.

Belief is an action for the writer. The
writer’s action is full belief, from which fol-
lows a complete birth, not a fascistic abor-
tion, but a creation of a new nucleus of a
communal society in which at last the writer
can act fully and not react equwocally, in a
new and mature integrity.

MERDEL LE SUEUR.

New Form and New Content

BLACK CONSUL, by Anatolii Vinogra-
dov. Translated from the Russian by Emile
Bouras. Viking Press. $2.75.

HE question of content and form has

again become a literary issue. Prole-
tarian writing has arrived at such a degree
of maturity that it can afford to raise the
question for itself. It has demonstrated the
variety and intensity of the class struggle as
material for literature. It can begin to ex-
plore formal devices suitable to this material.
The outcries of bourgeois critics that prole-
tarian literature is a destroyer of literary
canons will soon have to be directed against
other objects.

The question is relevant in a discussion of
this book, which is distinguished both by nov-
elties of form and at least as significant nov-
elties of content. How have the bourgeois
critics dealt with it? They have discussed
chiefly one of its innovations of form and
have paid little attention to its content, which
offers a new view of the French Revolution
and new portraits of the notable figures of
the revolution, in fact a new focus for seeing
this event which brought about a reorgani-
zation of society in the Occident.

The formal innovations are two; although
bourgeois critics have seen fit to comment

only upon one of them, the use of documents
in direct quotation—speeches, decrees, letters
and diaries. I find myself in agreement with
bourgeois critics that this documentary mate-
rial is over-used, especially since Comrade
Vinogradov has been so influenced by it that
it has affected his style and he writes with
the formal elegance of the eighteenth century
but with the stiffness of one wearing a cos-
tume.

The other more important innovation
which has drawn no comments that I have
seen from the bourgeois critics # that the
action is social and the conflict upon which
the action turns is the class struggle, not the
psychological conflict of a constrained indi-
vidual, The characters are all historical fig-
ures and they become the principals accord-
ing to the shifts of the action. There is no
one protagonist. Marat and Robespierre, the
scientists Lavoisier and Cabanis, the mulatto
leader Oge and the Negro leader Toussaint
L’Ouverture, the writer, Chateaubriand, the
adventurer, Napoleon Bonaparte, the adven-
turess Savinienne, and others, become the
chief actors when and as long as the action
requires their presence in the foreground.
Such a disposition of characters in a novel
is something new and impressive, and writers
who have thought of presenting in their fic-
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tion a unity other than that of the integra-
tion of action around the career of a prin-
cipal character would do well to study the
structure of this novel.

For the general reader, however, the inno-
vation in content is far more important. A
new French Revolution is presented to them
in this book; a revolution in which social and
economic forces have their correct role, and
in which the tragic contradiction upon which
it wrecked its chief hope is made burningly
clear,

How does the bourgeoisie present the rev-
olution which set it in power? It comes
close to disowning it. It presents the revo-
lutionary leaders as fanatics driven into ex-
cesses and punished finally by outraged public
opinion. The adventurer and renegade, Na-
poleon, becomes a saviour and a national hero
because, though he destroyed more men on
the battlefields than fifty revolutions, he es-
tablished society on a bourgeois base. The
“excess” that the bourgeoisie found unfor-
givable was not that of the Terror in which
the bourgeois leaders ‘Tallien, Barras,
Fouché and others figured as the chief blood
letters, but the approach the Revolution
dared to make to the abolition of private
property. It is that which keeps the bour-
geoisie estranged from its own revolution
and from all revolution.

So far as bringing effective freedom to
all the humanity within its range, the French
Revolution floundered upon this contradic-
tion—that it desired also to preserve property
rights. Robespierre, ardent and incorruptible
though he was, doomed himself by the at-
tempt to stand between the enemies of pri-
vate property and the bourgeoisie. He advo-
cated that limitation of private property
which more than a hundred and thirty years
of history has proved unfeasible. The crux
of the question was the position of the Ne-
groes in the French West Indian colonies.
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They were human beings, and according to
the principles of the French Revolution,
should be free. But they were also prop-
erty. Robespierre carried through the enact-
ment of their freedom; but in those of its
West Indian colonies which the bourgeois re-
action recovered, slavery was reintroduced.
It was in Haiti that the Negroes by their
own revolution led by the Negro Toussaint
L’Ouverture, perhaps the greatest man of
his time, won freedom.

What defeated the French Revolution fi-
nally, as the writer shows, was the alliance
between the peasantry and the merchants.
The crown lands and the estates of the no-
bility and the clergy had been sold to the
peasantry for almost nothing, payment being
made in depreciated paper money. The rev-
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olution allowed the peasantry to “enrich
themselves” and considered the land question
solved by that means, but the enriched peas-
antry soon turned conservative. As property
owners they felt their interests at one with
that of the owners of industrial property
and the bankers, brokers and bondholders.
They were ready to give power to the graft-
ers of the Directory, and to the egomaniac
Napoleon because they stood as guarantors of
private property.

By making these forces clear and by mak-
ing them dramatic this first Marxist his-
torical novel (first, that is, in dealing with
other than Russian history) is as important
in its field as direct Marxist history which
has clarified many of the most perplexing
problems of history. ISIDOR SCHNEIDER.

Dead Flowers in Lovely Vases

THE HARSH VOICE, by Rebecca West,
Doubleday, Doran and Co. $2.50.

THE ELAGHIN AFFAIR, by Ivan Bun-
in. Alfred A. Knopf. $2.50.

F these two collections, Miss West’s

“four brilliant, mordant little novels”
seem, perhaps, the more remote, although
three of her stories are set in an American
conscious of the economic crisis, and one even
takes us into a Senate investigation and lets
us look at Mr. Pecora. The characters are
impressive too; one hero is an automobile
manufacturer, one promotes holding compan-
ies, a heroine runs a railroad system. Occa-

‘'sionally they speak of their labor policies. But

under the glossy finish these things have no
meaning one way or the other. For even
when occasionally thoughtful persons like Re-
becca West or Bernard De Voto use it, The
Saturday Evening Post manner is completely
anaesthetic. It makes the brightest contem-
poraneity merely something to buy a little
brief credulity with.

In The Harsh Voice the backgrounds are
very luxurious and suitable for illustration;
the characters are given lives and pasts that
their emotions may seem plausible; the emo-
tions, in turn—mixtures of love and hate
as conventional and unhuman as the “brittle
soul” mysticism of magazine verse—are con-
cocted for the purposes of the plot; and the
plots are classroom models of Reversal and
Discovery. One is aware of this artificiality
not because, as in the usual figure, the ma-
chinery creaks, but because it is all so smooth
and controlled, more like a resplendent, bi-
sected engine running silently under glass at
an automobile show. Every few pages are
planted with good epigrams or observations.
The descriptive details are rather more mea-
ger: in two stories, suspicious fingers are run
along bannister grooves testing for dust; in
two, middle-aged men fighting against age
put their palms to the floor without bending
their knees.

In The Elaghin Affair it is entirely differ-
ent. In these fifteen stories written between

1911 and 1926 there is impressive richness of
description and experience, expressed in many
forms and subjects: peasant life, fairy tales,
“creepy”’ stories, religious fables, murder
trials, the little adventures of cheap hotels
and five-o’clock amours. The vigor is in sen-
sation, in fatal struggles against snow storms,
in the fragrance of the countryside in the
hot summer sun, in the twisted lives of im-
poverished drifters. But there is little youth,
and no hope. The only young protagonists
that Bunin gives us are murderers and sui-
cides. The Dry Valley, perhaps the best
thing in the volume, is told through a young
mind, but it is a reconstruction of a family
past, experienced indirectly, and at a dis-
tance. It has the autobiographic flavor of
The Well of Days, and like it describes the
pre-revolutionary decline of sections of the
landholding class. In its essence of decay,

insanity and sadism, The Dry Valley sug-
gests Faulkner, describes a hideous life of
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floggings, rapes and hunger, appropriate mate-
rial, perhaps, for some white-guard nostalgia.

The intelligence and sympathy in these.

tales is completely neutralized. There is not
even the social suggestiveness of The Gentle-
man from San Francisco. Bunin flogs up
feeling as the action intensifies; as the ac-
tion dies, he lets feeling drain away into
natural beauty, or spend itself in question-
ing. Beyond the often consummate techni-
cal form of these pieces, the only sustaining
unities are a feeling for the past, and an
easy mysticism. In the introduction the
translator says, “He can extract the honey of
bitter poetry even out of the brutal and
brutish death of a peasant. . . . Yet the
accusation of morbidity would hardly hold

against him. Once more the reader is re-
ferred to The Cicadas: is there anywhere a
more eager paean to life?” The reader is
interested in affirmationis and paeans to life,
and dutifully does turn to The Cicadas. He
slips past references to the “Oneness” and
“the vanity and vexation of action and con-
structiveness” looking for the final philos-
ophy. The next to the last paragraph ends,
“There is still a something which is stronger
than all my over-wisdom, my philosophiz-
ings. Still as desirable as a woman is to me
this watery, nocturnal bosom . . . God, let
me be!” And the last paragraph (There
is too much sun on the lids of my eyes to
be listening) : “And the cicadas sing on . . .
and on.” OsBED BRrOOKS.

A Holy Wafer for the Starving

THE FORTY DAYS OF MUS4 DAGH,
by Franz Werfel. Viking Press. $3.

CCORDING to the bourgeois critics,
The Forty Days of Musa Dagh is an
enduring masterpiece. It is a Book-of-the-

Month Club choice and it has sold 114,000 .

copies at $3. For us only these facts lend
importance to the book. As a work of art it
is neither great nor new. The unlifelike char-
acters are built up by old-fashioned natural-
istic devices. The style is pompous, -over-
decorated, calling for its images on outworn
philosophies. Melodrama and pathos are
squeezed out of situations which are tragic or
comic. In the opening two hundred and fifty
pages the boring catalogue of houses, gardens,
faces, objects, are scarcely atoned for by a
few passages of fine but dramatic narrative.

There are, however, three good reasons for
the enormous success of this book in bour-
geois circles. Turkish Armenia in 1915 is so
exotic a subject that an uninspired book about
it is more interesting than a similar book
about America in the same period. People
with leisure for 832 pages and $3 to spend
are in the market for escape—as witness the
huge success of Anthony Adverse, Death in
the Afternoon, I Claudius,— and Werfel’s
Armenia is made an exciting refuge.

More important, the fate of the Armenians
at the hands of the nationalistic and militar-
istic Young Turkish “Revolution” forms an
obvious parallel to that of the Jews under
Hitler. To cover up their defeats, the Young
Turks introduced the “treachery by a for-
eigner within our borders” motif into politics.
The “treacherous” Armenian race must be
exterminated. Greed for Armenian land and
goods was aroused in the Turkish peasantry.
Religious hatred added its fuel to the political
fire. Town after town of Armenians was
emptied, the able-bodied men conscripted into
labor batallions and shot after their labors,
the young women sold into harems, the rest
led to the desert to die. If the phrase “starv-
ing Armenians” has become a cliché for ab-
ject want here is the reason. But although
the Turks arrested an Armenian lawyer here,

and beat a mayor there, it is true that the
rich, cautious, chauvinistic Armenians in the
big towns often got off, ostentatiously shun-
ning their “rebellious” brethren to preserve
their own skins. Whether they went so far
as the German Jewish bankers and paid Enver
Pasha, the Turkish Hitler, Werfel does not
say.

There was little resistance except by the
five thousand inhabitants of the peaceful and
flourishing valley of Musa Dagh who went
up on their mountain, resisted the Turks for
forty days and were rescued by Allied ships.
This masterly defense was organized, accord-
ing to Werfel, by one Gabriel Bagradian, the
richest man of the district, lately returned
from Paris, a man of refined education and
a reserve officer in the Ottoman army. The
battles, like everything in the book which is
more factual than imaginative, are thrilling.
Everything else in the book is distorted by
Werfel’s false thesis of predestination, salva-
tion through suffering and the immutability
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of “worldly” things, notably race antagonisms.
This philosophy which informs Werfel’s in-

terpretation of the Turko-Armenian or Ger-

man-Jewish relationship, is the third and

weightiest reason for the success of The Forty

Days.

God is made responsible for everything.
“Men want what they must. The vast
supernatural ties of empire are loosened. It
only means that God has swept the chessboard
clear, and begun a new game against Him-
self.” (My emphasis.) The man through
whom the Lord will “judge and avenge our
blood on them that dwell on the earth,” Ga-
briel Bagradian, is cast into the usual bour-
geois, Messiah mold. His ancestors have
always been the notables, the benefactors of
the Valley; he himself, although honored in
France for his riches and his learning, has
never felt at home among the “aliens” ; when
suddenly faced with his own people he has
the usual “deep ancestral stirrings” a la
Lewisohn. He assumes leadership, we are
asked to believe, not because this is his only
chance of saving his own life, family and
property, or because he has a streak of daring
and a taste for risk, or because he is a funda-
mentally brave and generous human being, or
for any combination of these natural human
motives, but because he is the chosen one of
God, the paschal lamb of his people apprised
of his Destiny on the Mount of Olives. To
make the Lewisohnian chord complete the sex-
race note is discreetly struck in the person of
Iskouhi, personification of the outrage done
her people, soul of Armenia, with whom Ba-
gradian finds a peace and a plentitude (of
course) that he had never known with Juli-

ette, his French wife, the woman of the Gen-

tiles. The latter, for her part, has her own
powerful blood-stream on which she “insists
relentlessly.”

Secondly, there are the agencies which aid
Bagradian—Allied intervention, historical in
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this instance. Allegorically this strikes a re-
sponsive string in the bourgeois Jewish heart.
(Although, for opposite political reasons the
Allies did nothing for 30,000 Jews evacuated

“traitors” by the czar’s armies.) One will
recall the tragi-comic insistence of prominent
Jews that “France, England and the U.S.A.
could stop the Nazis if they wanted to!” The
other agency is part of the basic tissues of
Werfel’s thought: order and religion. All
Werfel’'s Armenians are resigned to the ex-
isting order. Turkey is their “destiny.” Their
only form of resistance is a struggle for the
right to die decently. That they should enter
political life as a solid minority group and by
a patient conscious effort more heroic than a
brave death overthrow the Turkish over-lords
—this to Werfel’s mind would not be “truly
Armenian” (or “eternally Jewish”). His
Armenians are tragically calm in the face of
persecution, patient before the jealousy of bar-
barians and doomed to that suffering and de-
feat in which Werfel glories, and which, he
believes, smelts their souls pure. When they
go up on the mountain they put theémselves
unquestioningly in the hands of their mayors,
their priests and their commander.

In order to make his meaning quite clear,
Werfel puts a “revolutionary” party on the
mountain. Their leader is a pathological case,
curiously recalling the White Guardist
Bunin’s dream-revenge on Bolshevism, “Com-
rade Dozorny”; they themselves deserters,
bandits, even “murkier” individuals. Of
course their attempt at insurrection is fool-

ishly destructive, ignominiously crushed; their
leader takes refuge in suicide. To further
crush the infidel Werfel has the rescuing ships
drawn to Musa Dagh by the flaming altar
which the “revolutionary” brigands have
blasphemously fired. The priest murmurs in
ecstasy: “The evil only happened to enable
God to show His Goodness.”

The symbolism here is consoling to the
Jewish bourgeois, for it shows that both God
and the Allies are on their side. The Messiah,
his mission accomplished, dies in lonely gran-
deur on Musa Dagh—Moses’ Mount—where
he has received the sign of his election. The
lesson of this allegory—that salvation for the
bourgeois Jew and all the bourgeoisie lies in
Religion, Authority, the bourgeois democracies
and, when all else fails, “the Inexplicable in
us and above us”—is the key to the formidable
sale of “The Forty Days of Musa Dagh.”

Svrvia GLass.

WINTER VACATION AT Proletarian Comraderie

HOTEL ROYALE

18 Princeton Ave. Telephone:
Lakewood, N. J. Lakewood 1140
Favorable Rates to New Masses Readers
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JAPAN INVADES
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HEAR
EARL BROWDER
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Admission: 25 cents
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The Theatre

HERE are certain theatrical producers

who from time to time fall victim to a
curious bourgeois malady called success. As
soon as they get “hits” something happens to
them. Among other things they lose their
taste for THE NEw Masses. They care as
much for a NEw Massks review as they do
for below-zero weather. In a word, we're
forced to buy seats.

It’s bad enough to lay out good revolu-
tionary dollars for a seat but when the play
turns out to have as much zip as Mr.
Hearst’s conscience, and when the seat is not

only in the gallery but behind a pole that -

suffers from elephantiasis, and when THE
NEw MaAssEs is crying for space in order to
print reviews that are really important, this
reviewer, although prepared to give his life
for the movement, feels this is asking too
much of his play-scourged body.

Not that dccent on Youth is a bad play.
Far from it. It has some funny lines in it.
It’s profound in a terribly subterranean way.
It's well made and well acted. The only
trouble with it is that I saw it last month
only when it was called Ode to Liberty or
Point Valaine or something. They changed
the actors. They changed the name, but the
whipped cream inconsequence goes on for-
ever. But not between these covers!

MicHAEL BLANKFORT.

Current Shows

Sailors of Cattaro, by Friederich Wolf. Ciwvic
Repertory. Far and away the most important full-
length play in New York. The story of the Feb. 1,
1918 rebellion by rank and file sailors in the Aus-
trian fleet. Its moments of masterly drama are im-
pressively acted against the magnificent set by Mor-
decai Gorelik. Full of provocative problems for the
revolutionary theatre. Attendance required of all
}\IW; Masses readers. Cheapest seat 30 cents (tax
Tee).

Dostigayev. Artef Theatre (247 West 48th St).
Second part of Maxim Gorky’s trilogy about the
interesting, complex class forces that led up to the
Bolshevik Revolution. The acting, scenic designs
and translation (into Yiddish) are all one could
want, but the tempo of the production prevents it
from being whollv satisfactory. Followers of the
Yiddish drama, however, should not miss it.

Recruits, Artef Theatre. Brilliant analysis of so-
cial forces in the Ghetto during the 1800-1850 pe-
riod. If you understand Yiddish make sure to at-
tend. An exquisite production.

Post Road. Ambassador. Inexpert claptrap about
a kidnaped infant hidden in a tourist roadhouse.
Weary wisecracks and surprise twist register a per-
fect zero.

Personal Appearance. -Henry Miller. Intimate
glimpses of a Hollywood artiste with enough super-
ficial debunking to make the audience feel oh-so-
iconoclastic. In its “150th crowded performance.”

Rain from Heaven. Golden Theatre. The Thea-
tre Guild’s production of S. N. Behrman’s play
about the troubled house-guests that sponge on Lady
Wingate. White Guard, German music critic ex-
iled for being a Jew, American millionaire fascist
promoter, his baby-doll wife—make a grand verbal
mess with their views on Fascism, Communism,

Liberalism. And the playwright doesn’t do much to
clear the air unless it be tacit support of the very
liberalism he takes pains to blast. Frequently bril-
liant but more often boring. All but the millionaire
fascist give mediocre performances.

Waiting for Lefty. Fifth Awenue Theatre.
(Broadway at 28th Street). March 3. The Press
League presents the Group Theatre in Clifford Odets’
powerful revolutionary one-act play about the 1934
taxi-drivers’ strike. This program, which includes
a number of divertissements, is arranged for the
benefit of the Taxi Drivers Union at whose head-
quarters (108 W. 56th St.) tickets are on sale.

Laburnum Grove. Booth Theatre. Affable British
suburbanite played well though sometimes over-
played by Edmund Gwenn, throws his household in
a panic by casually describing his trade as counter-
feiting. A drop of dramatic situation diluted to
make three acts of middle-class banality which
London theatre-goers kept going for fourteen months.

The Dance

ITH the presentation of her third

recital of the season (Feb. 10, Guild
Theatre) ‘Martha Graham requires new con-
siderations. Since her November program she
has made a valuable indirect contribution to
the revolutionary dance in the work of three
members of her group: Anna Sokolow, Lily
Mehlman and Sophy Maslow, whose per-
formances were brilliant accomplishments in
the Workers’ Dance League programs.
There is hardly a doubt that Miss Graham
is to a degree responsible for the technical
excellence which left-wing dancers have now
attained even though she has had no connec-
tion with left-wing groups and even though
her contribution is purely a matter of craft.
Her two new numbers are curiously indi-
cative of her present position. ‘‘Praeludium”
falls into a category of her work familiar to
devotees: it is a deft, brief pattern communi-
cating an isolate mood, in this case youthful
excitement.  Unlike ‘“Praeludium,” which
adds little to her accomplishments, “Course”
implies a new departure. It teases by hints
of broader social meanings. Is there any sig-
nificance—however tenuous—in the careful
division of ‘‘characters” into ‘“Three in
Green,” “Two in Red,” “Two in Blue’—
groups that preserve identity throughout the
development? Is there sociological implica-
tion in the separate pursuits of these color-
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groups, racing in competition of a kind, to
the impulsions of driving, relentless music?
Or is it no more than a superb choreographic
design flowing in rich and brilliant color
with genuinely thrilling instants? If “Course”
is a new departure Miss Graham has not
clearly communicated her meaning. But if,
despite this failing, it is a first reaching-out
toward sociological expression one may look
to her future compositions for a crystalliza-
tion and for unequivocal meanings.

Meanwhile her program as a whole leaves
one with the annoying knowledge that Amer-
ica’s most brilliant dancer continues to de-
prive herself of the enormous potentialities
which revolutionary awareness would offer
her. As always the musical settings are a
refreshing delight. As always she uses cos-
tume masterfully, balances plastic design in
the group-dance (“Celebration”) with flaw-
less control, handles certain themes with ter-
rific power. And she has added to certain repeat
numbers a new, welcome lyricism. Taken
separately most Graham items are successful,
but their perpetual avoidance of clear and
large meaning (‘‘Dance in Four Parts”) de-
prives them of that much added power. They
make a surprisingly narrow totality.

Such an esthetic audience as the one which
assisted does not care about these facts; but
if Graham is to become a broad cultural
force her work will have to break through
its present willful limitations. ‘““Course” may
be the beginning of her new direction—ten-
tative venture of an artist aware of revolu-
tionary currents around her, whose creative
objectives are as yet undefined but who feels
very definitely that exquisite virtuosity is not
enough. STANLEY BURNSHAW.

ARTEF THEATRE
247 WEST 48th STREET
Tel. CHickering 4-7999
NOW PLAYING EVERY NIGHT
FRIDAY EVENING

“DOSTIGAYEV”

by MAXIM GORKY
SAT. MAT. & EVE'G

“RECRUITS”

by L. RESNICK

SUN. MAT. & EVE'G

“DOSTIGAYEV”

by MAXIM GORKY

NEXT TUES., FEB. 26
SPECIAL PERFORMANCE OF
MAXIM GORKY'’S

“YEGOR BULITCHEV”

Prices: 50c 75¢ $1.00
Curtain: Mat. at 2:45 — Eve’g. at 8:45

MICHEL

“REVISOR”
Saturday Eve, Feb. 23rd

MAJESTIC THEATRE
44th St., West of Broadway

“STRANGE CHILD,” a Soviet farce, beginning MON., FEB. 25th
S. HUROK Presents for 4 weeks only

cuexknov 2 Moscow Art Players

First American Season of Modern Soviet and Classic Russian plays

“POVERTY IS NO CRIME”
Friday Eve, Feb. 22nd

Eves. inc. Sun. at 8:15

Mats, Wed. and Sat., at
© 2:15 sharp ’

“CHEKHOV EVENING”
Sunday Eve, Feb. 24th

55¢ to $1.65 ine. tax
75¢ to $2.20 inc, tax
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Art

Mural Painting in America

Y common definition a mural painting

is ‘‘a painting on a wall.” From the
viewpoint of broad classification it is distin-
guished from other forms of painting by its
size and location. But these qualities do not
in themselves serve adequately to differenti-
ate mural from easel painting. There are
easel paintings which are as large or larger
than many mural paintings, yet are essen-
tially easel pictures. The essential difference
consists not in size and scale, but in the
public character of the mural.

In the past, and particularly during the
Renaissance in Italy when it had its most
widespread development, the mural was as-
sociated predominantly with public buildings
where it glorified the ruler of the day and
served the Church as a vehicle for religious
propaganda. The recent Mexican mural
movement, was almost entirely a public insti-
tution, devoted to the dissemination of social
ideas. But during the last few years of
American capitalism the mural has been sub-
jected to multiple abuse.

To begin with, the public character of the
mural has been perverted; under our system
of private property individuals have segre-
gated the mural from the public. Since only
the wealthy can afford to own murals they
are shaping the mural character either di-
rectly by dictating the subject-matter or indi-
rectly by selecting an artist who will “out of
his own choice” produce the kind of painting
desired. This latter method is most effective
in moulding the artist, because the nature of
the process is hidden by the capitalist market.

The second abuse consists in the capitalist
class’ utilization of the mural for its own
propaganda in public and semi-public places.
Ranging from such blatant stuff as Arthur
Covey’s “Worcester War Memorial” (in the
recent exhibition at the Grand Central Gal-
leries), a typical example of the romantici-
zation of war for profits, under the guise of

patriotism, this propaganda includes paint-
ings which paint forthright lies glorifying
Big Business, such as Dunbar Beck’s decora-
tions for the Ever-Ready Label Corporation:
Beck’s work deserves examination, since it
typifies one of the ways in which business
uses art. The Ever-Ready Label Corpora-
tion announced a competition for these deco-
rations, one of the obligatory themes being
“The Loyalty of Labor to Industry.” Beck
delivered the goods, and handsomely. A hori-
zontal panel, divided into three sections; on
the left, “Unemployment,” depicted by sev-
eral huddled figures; on the right, “Strikes”
with some fiendish-looking fellows doing the
striking; in the center, two fine upstanding
men, one a worker and the other “Industry,”
shaking hands like good democratic fellows,
while God with a white beard (or maybe
it’s the old man “Loyalty” in this case) ban-
ishes both “Unemployment” and “Strikes.”
And so capital and labor get together and
solve that nasty bad depression.

Other painting typical of capitalist propa-
ganda finds expression in school book ver-
sions of history. Benton’s Indiana mural
may not be as saccharine in form as the
above two cases but his American history is
just as false an idealization. Then there is
a large category of work which totally evades
the social responsibility of the mural painter.
Finally, by virtue of its ownership of the
public walls the capitalist class exercises a
censorship which is all the more effective be-
cause it operates under the cover of ‘“free
choice.” Artists who worked for the P.W.A.
were in most instances told to choose their
own subject, but when a certain Philadelphia
artist decided to carry out a revolutionary
theme he was viciously attacked; and when
Paul Cadmus painted a politically-innocent
portrayal of some sailors “on shore leave”
the Admirals rose in high dudgeon and de-
nounced his slander of their navy, refusing

CLARENCE HATHAWAY

Just returned from New Orleans
“HUEY LONG—
MENACE!”

Benjamin J. Davis, Jr.
Chairman

Reserved Seats: One Dollar
n Sale at: New Masses
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Auspices:

Committee for Support of Southern Textile Organization
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After 2 years organizing in
the South, on

“UNDERGROUND WORK
IN THE SOUTH”

General Admission at the Door: 25¢

Press League

NEW MASSES

to permit his sacrilege in the group exhibited
in Washington, D. C. Artists working on
the C.W.A. mural projects know how much
chance an artist has of doing a painting of
even faintly-revolutionary meaning. Only
when an event like the destruction of the Ri-
vera mural by Rockefeller becomes public
does one get a chance to observe the workings
of this subtle capitalist censorship.

The hysterical cry of “propaganda” by the
capitalist at the sight of revolutionary art is
of course merely an attempt to cover up the
fact of his own propaganda.

STEPHEN ALEXANDER.

CAMPS

A DELIGHTFUL hide-away in the mountains invit-
ing people of better taste. Wholesome food, delightful
companionship, outdoor sports. Open all year.
Woodbourne, N. Y. Tel. Fallsburg 2F 22.

RUSSIAN LESSONS

RUSSIAN TAUGHT. Simplified method, Special con-
versational course for tourists has been very success-
ful. Miss Isa Wilga, 457 W, 57th St. COlumbus 5-8450,
New York Oity.

RECORDED MUSIC

100,000 of the finest records in the world on sale at
50c and 75¢ per record (value $1.50 & $2). The Sym-
phonies, Chamber Music, Operas, etc., of Bach, Beeth-
oven, Brahms, Mozart, Wagner, etc. Mail orders, cat-
alogue. The Gramophone Shop, Inc., 18 East 48th St.,
New York City, N. Y. .

ORANGES

FOR SALE
ORANGES, sweet, juicy, sun-ripened on trees,
picked, shipped same day. Delivered, express pre-
paid, $3.50 bushel basket. Tangerines, $3.75; grape-
fruit, $3.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. A. H. Burket,
Sebring, Fla.

LAUNDRY

SHIRTS, 12¢; SHEETS, 6c¢; etc.
NO MATTER how small your bundle is we help you
save. Say it’s 75¢c. You save 1/3. That’s 25¢c. 25¢ buys
breakfast or New Masses, New Theatre, and Fight.
GREENWICH VILLAGE HAND LAUNDRY
14 Washington Place East

INSURANCE

IF YOU need Fire Insurance—Call: A. Kanevsky,
General Insurance, 245 Fifth Avenue. Phone: LExing-
ton 2-9390. All information Free.

STATIONERY

PERSONAL STATIONERY with your name and
address printed on white Hammermill Bond, 200
sheets (size 6 x7)—100 envelopes—one dollar post-
paid. Send currency, check or money order to
Individual Letters, 110 West 40th St., N. Y. .

FURS

BUYING FURS from Wachs Fur Company eliminates
the middleman’s profit. Special Discount to New
Masses Readers. 815 Seventh Avenue, New York City,
Telephone: CHelsea 4-6648.

SINGERS WANTED

THE NEW SINGERS, preparing special Eisler pro-
gram, have openings for all voices—men, women.
Qualifications: a good voice, ability to read. Audi-
tions. Tuesdays, 5:30-7:30. 158 West 85th St.

DEBATE

“Can Roosevelt Save American Capitalism ?”
Harry Elmer Barnes vs. Clarence Hathaway
Sociologist Editor Daily Worker
Says “Yes” Says “No”
Sat., Feb. 28, 8:30 P. M., Y. M. H. A. Auditorium

High and W. Kinney Streets, Newark
Auspices: Jack London Club Admission: 40 cents

ROOMS FOR RENT

114th, 611 WEST (4-E) Attractive, spacious, front
studio, near Columbia University, piano, fireplace,
service, congenial atmosphere, $10 per week, phone
CAthedral 8-6892.

NEWLY DECORATED, sunny, single or double room
adjoining bathroom in private house—small family.
1515 East 28th Street, Brooklyn, NIghtingale 4-2348.

SPring 7-3769

BALL

NEW THEATRE SPRING FROLIOC. Friday, March
29 at Webster Hall, 119 E. 11th St. One year’s sub-
scription to New Theatre for best slogan popularizing
the Ball. Contest closes March 16. Address to New
Theatre 114 W. 14th St., N. Y. C. Productions Dept.
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Stuff of Life

ROBERT FORSYTHE

UGUSTE ESCOFFIER, master chef,

died at Monte Carlo on February 12
at the age of eighty-nine. Doris Duke, rich-
est young woman in the world, was married
on February 13 to James H. R. Cromwell,
son of Mrs. E. T. Stotesbury, of Philadel-
phia, and left at noon on the Italian liner
Conte di Savoia on a trip which will take
them around the world. Frank de Martino,
who had deserted his wife and five children
because he could not support them on $7 a
week, returned to his Brooklyn home on Feb-
ruary 14 and was arrested promptly on a
charge of abandonment.

M. Escoffier, the “Chef of Kings,” was
famed for a thousand dishes, among them
peche Melba, sauce American Escoffier and
quiche Lorraine. He cooked for kings and
emperors, for Rothschilds and the Duke of
Westminster, for Harrimans and Goulds and
the Kaiser of Germany who had a penchant
for ornate dishes. For King George of Eng-
land, Escoffier used to prepare a special cream
cheese of his own invention, and often went
especially to London to supervise its prepara-
tion in the Savoy kitchens. In memory of
the assassinated Princess Elizabeth of Den-
mark, he named one of his greatest creations
souffié Elizabeth, and the Danish state deco-
rated him for his services. The French Re-
public made him a chevalier of the Legion of
Honor and Italy bestowed upon him the
title of Knight of the Crown. Royalty of all
lands delighted to do him honor and grand
dukes sought him out in the steam of kitch-
ens to tell him their appreciation of his artis-
try and give him crested cuff links and rib-
boned crosses.

Food, it has been definitely established, is
a delightful ingredient of life. There are
those, and M. Escoffier’s clients belongs
among them, who need the stimulation which
comes from great culinary art, and there are
- others who are grateful for food. What M.
Escoffier failed to leave behind was a recipe
for beans which would make them as palat-
able on their seven hundredth appearance as
on their first.

But if M. Escoffier has not felt the need
of solving the problem of the non-dukes, the

NEW POLITICAL TRENDS
IN EUROPE TODAY
A Symposium With
JOHANNES STEEL

Foreign Editor of the N. Y.
Post, Author of *““The Second

World War”
and
HARRY GANNES
Associate Editor of the
Daily Worker
at the
JOHN REED CLUB

430 6th Ave. (Bet. 8th & 9th Sts.)

Sunday—FEBRUARY 24—8:30 P. M.
Admission: 30 Cents

obligation has not been overlooked by others.
The practice is not so prevalent as during
the years immediately following 1929 but in
those happy days any dull Monday morning
was sure to see a food plan offered by a
department of Columbia University and in-
augurated at a banquet attended by Mrs.
Roosevelt. The purpose of these gatherings
was to prove that any worthy family of five
could get along famously on $1.19 a week.
A sample meal would be eaten by the Lady
from the White House and assembled guests
who could be certain of reinforcements upon
leaving the groaning board, and the menus
for the week would be published in conjunc-
tion with the story. The menu for Monday
would read as follows:

Breakfast
Oath of allegiance to the flag and a trace
of gruel
Luncheon
Hominy grits and prayer
Dinner
Beans

With this diet it was maintained that
hunger would flee the land, along with the
inhabitants. The government, through its
more distinguished representatives and as-
sisted. by ladies from Park Avenue who could
always be counted upon in a public cause
which had to do with getting the poor fed
cheaply, was prepared to back Columbia with
the weight of its authority. If it should at
the same time feel the need of destroying the
potato crop, that might be set down to the
necessity of carrying out an agricultural plan
calculated to make the worker proud of the
resourcefulness of his native land.

The general policy of inventing diets
which could utilize the waste products of
coal, mineral oil and leftovers from an A.
& P. Saturday night has given way to more
specialized advice on the virtues of fine food.
It was only last week that Dean Gilder-
sleeve of Bagnard College announced to an
alumnae luncheon of two hundred graduates
that the old school had “gone domestic.” Ac-
cording to The New York Herald Tribune,

Four Lectures

by SCOTT NEARING on
“THESE CRITICAL TIMES”

Admission: 50c and 25c¢
The Course: $1.50 and $1.00

1. Thursday, FEBRUARY 28—8:15 p.m.

“An Analysis of Conditions in America’

2. Thursday, MARCH 14—8:15 p. m.
“Europe of 1935”

8. Thursday, MARCH 21—8:15 p. m.
“Where Is Civilization Going?”’

4. Thursday, MARCH 28—8:15p. m.
“What Is the Outlook for the Future”

IRVING PLAZA—15th St. & Irving Pl

Tickets at the door or from:
ROXANNA WELLS, Inc., 393 Seventh Avenue
CHickering 4-5344
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this was “her jesting way of announcing the
publication of ‘Barnard’s Own Recipe Book,’
which is to be sold at 25 cents a copy for
the Alumnz Fund.”

Among the recipes was the following:

ROAST SQUAB
At the Deanery

Choose a medium-sized squab, not too small.
Do not split it but leave it whole, tying the legs
close to the body. Cover it with dripping (from
chicken, if possible), salt and pepper and put in
a frying or roasting pan in a quick oven for
about ten minutes, leaving it for about one hour
in a slow oven. When cooked put about a tea-
spoonful of good brown gravy over the breast
and serve on hot buttered toast.

—VIRGINIA GILDERSLEEVE, '99.

Aside from the difficulty of snaring a
squab in any but the outermost reaches of
Long Island, there might be the further
necessity of urging the Consolidated company
to restore the gas for one more meal, but
it could be granted that Dean Gildersleeve
had pointed the way out of an embarrassing
social dilemma. It is to be admitted that an
undercurrent of discontent has been prevalent
lately among guests invited to homes on re-
lief. After the usual canapes and cocktails,
there was the certainty that beans would fol-
low and only a guest trained in the stern
school of social behavior and steeled by con-
tact with the Salvation Army could be ex-
pected to bear indefinitely with such fare.
The substitution of squab, washed down if
needed by a magnum of Mumm’s Extra Dry,
would be a welcome innovation and one sure
to give the host eminence in his immediate
circle.

As for Miss Duke it may only be said that
her nuptials were celebrated most fully in the
pages of The New York World-Telegram,
which gave its second and third pages com-
plete to the event, after trying hard to out-
face the Hauptmann trial and the mobiliza-
tion of Italian troops on the front page.
Frank de Martino appears only as an in-
cident in history.

Hollywood Makes “History”
OSTUME films (Hollywoodese for his-

torical films) have always been used
principally to bring romance into our lives,
and a sense of honor and honesty and pride
of our noble bourgeois institutions. This
ideology has been the driving force behind
every historical film since Quo Vadis. _

And ever since Ernst Lubitsch scored a hit

with his German-made Du Barry (released
here as Passion) the French Revolution has
been a source of inspiration for celluloid his-
torians. In practically every case the Revo-
lution was utilized as a backdrop for the
romantic exploits of a pair of lovers—a film
version of a Music Hall tableaux—which
was true of even the most sympathetic bour-
geois film on the subject, made the pre-Hitler
Danton. The procedure was very clear: both
by the omission of honest historical detail
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and by the use of innuendo the French peas-
ants and workers were discredited and at-
tacked.

But even historical films have got to keep
up with the times. Thus Alexander Korda
(who put the British film on the map with
his Private Life of Henry VIII) now pre-
sents us with the most brazen and offensive
costume film that has come out of any studio
to date. The Scarlet Pimpernael (United
Artists) attacks the French peasants, the
workers and the Revolution with an open-
ness and class-consciousness that should make
the French Royalist, Russian White Guards,
Hitler, Mosley, and Hearst eternally happy.
It took four men to write this screen drama
from the cheap novel by Baroness Orczy:
Korda’s two historical robots, Biro and Wim-
peris, Robert Sherwood and S. N. Behrman
(author of Rain from Heaven).

Leslie Howard as Sir Percy is the leader
of a group of young and noble British gen-
tlemen devoting their lives to saving culture
and refinement (the nobility of the French
Court) from the cruel and savage hands of
those unspeakable aborigenes, the French
workers and peasants. There is nothing sub-
tle about this film: it says very emphatically
(as does Hearst) that there is nothing so low
as a proletarian. As for Mr. Howard, all
that can be said is that the role gives him a
chance to strut his stuff in the manner of
Berkeley Square. In a couple of years people
will be comparing him with George Arliss.
And then he will be dead.

PETER ELLIs.

A STATEMENT

Many thanks for your splendid re-
sponse to our advertisements in your
magazine.

It has encouraged us to seek your
cooperation on a very vital matter.

Prices are skyrocketing. As a con-
sumer your dollar is getting nowhere
faster. To protect your standard of liv-
ing you have to be more careful than
ever before.

For the past few years we have been
charging the lowest hand laundry prices
in the city in spite of opposition from
wholesalers and competitors.

Lately, renewed efforts have been
made to hike prices up. We have re-
" fused to fall in line.

We’re committed not to take it out
on labor. We won’t lower our high
standards of workmanship and service.
But we can win a larger volume of busi-
ness to sustain our policies.

If you want your laundry dollar to go
as far as ever, cooperate with us by
taking advantage of our low prices now.

SHIRTS ......... 12 SHEETS ......... .06
No extra charges TOWELS ........ .03
UNDERSHIRTS.. .06 BATHTOWELS.. .04
DRAWERS ...... 06 TABLECLOTHS.. .10
PAJAMAS ...... . a8 NAPKINS ....... 04

Free Call and Delivery in Manhattan
Free Laundry Bag and Pad of Lists in
Trial Bundle to New Masses Readers
and Their Friends
Greenwich Village Private Hand Laundry
14 WASHINGTON PLACE, EAST
Telephone: SPring 7-3769

NEW MASSES

Between Qurselves

EW MASSES readers and friends in

Omaha and Council Bluffs are invited
to the weekly meetings of the newly organized
New Masses Club, at the Studio Inn, 19th
and Jackson Streets, Omaha, every Sunday
evening at 6. The Inn serves a special 3s5c
dinner at this hour, but those who wish may
merely come in for the business of the club,
which is to carry on discussions on the basis
of NEw Masses articles, to sponsor NEw
MassEs lecturers here, to push the circulation
of the magazine, and to carry on campaigns
endorsed or urged by THE NEwW MASssES.

Meridel Le Sueur’s statement of her liter-
ary position is the third of a series of discus-
sions on literature and the revolutionary
movement.

Jacob Burck, formerly art editor of THE
NEw Masses, is the author of Hunger and
Revolt, a volume of cartoons just published
by The Daily Worker. We believe that this
record of proletarian history in terms of art
is one of the most remarkable volumes that
has appeared in years. A detailed review will
appear in an early issue.

New Masses Lectures

Friday, Feb. 22—John L. Spivak on “Wall Street’s
Fascist Conspiracy” at Royal Mansion, 1315 Boston
Road, Bronx, N. Y. Auspices: Branch 116 and
Schule No. 35 International Workers Order.

Sunday, Feb. 24—John L. Spivak on “Wall
Street’s Fascist Conspiracy” Junior Order Hall, 33
Smith St,, Paterson, N. J. Auspices: Anti-War and
Fascist Group.

Sunday, Feb. 24—Edward Dahlberg and Leon
Dennen, A Symposium on “The Jew in America,”
Co-op Auditorium, 2700 Bronx Park East. Auspices:
Co-op Library.

Monday, Feb. 25—John L. Spivak on “Wall
Street’s Fascist Conspiracy,” Cultural Federation,
266 East 78th St. Auspices: Yorkville Branch
American League Against War and Fascism.

Monday, Feb. 25—Isidor Schneider on “The
Writer Turns Left,” at Jack London Club head-
quarters, 224 West Front St., Plainfield, N. J.
Auspices: Jack London Club.

Tuesday, Feb. 26—John L. Spivak on “Fascism
and Anti-Semitism,” Woodside Labor Temple,
4132—58th St.,, Woodside, L. I. Auspices: Queens
Forum.

Wednesday, Feb. 27—John L. Spivak, “Fascism
and Anti-Semitism,” at Y.M.H.A.,, 4910—14th
Ave. Auspices: American League Against War and
Fascism, Boro Park Branch.

Thursday, Feb. 28—John L. Spivak, “Wall
Street’s Fascist Conspiracy,” at Hunts Point Palace,
163rd St. and Southern Blvd. Auspices Hunts Point
Branch American League Against War and Fascism.

Friday, March 1—John L. Spivak on “Wall
Street’s Fascist Conspiracy,” Casa D’Amor, Mermaid
Ave. and West 31st St., Coney Island. Auspices:
Rose Pastor Stokes Branch IL.D.

Friday, March 1—George Sklar, co-author of
Stevedore, and Peace on Earth, on “Theatre and
Class Struggle,” Brownsville Youth Club, 105 That-
ford Ave., Brooklyn.

CAMP NITGEDAIGET|

ON THE HUDSON
Beacon, N. Y. HH Beacon 731
An ideal place for rest and recreation
Open all seasons of the year
Hotel accommodations with all modern
tmprovements. Individual attention to diets.
Proletarian Cultural Activities
$14.00 PER WEEK
Cars Leave 10:30 A. M. Daily from
2700 Bronx Park East, Bronx, N. Y.
For Week-Enders From
Friday to Sunday $2 A Round Trip
New York Central Trains to Beacon
For Further Information—Call:
EStabrook 8-1400

m=YPEWRITERS

Sold, rented and serviced at reasonable
rates. Needs of small and large
organizations supplied.

TYTELL TYPEWRITER CO.

206 Broadway New York City
Tel.: CO 7-9665

PREPARE NOW
for that trip to the

SOVIET UNION

Special winter excursion rates are now in effect.
ROUND 1 ’ .00 Complete third class round trip ti_cket to tl_le
TRIP ‘ Soviet Union from New York with eight days in

Leningrad and Moscow, including hotels, meals,
sightseeing and visa is available at the a.boye
price. See the new way of life in the two foremost ci'ties of the Soviet
Union, parks of culture and rest; the theatre at its height in the Wmtel;
season; the communal life of the new Soviet citizen; factories; workers
clubs and the relics of another day in sharp contrast to the new. An
experience of a lifetime.

WORLD TOURISTS, Inc., offers also travel rates to Europe, France
and England as low as $110.00 round trip.

Torgsin orders executed in the quickest and most direct way

WORLD TOURISTS, Inc.

175 FIFTH AVENUE ® ALgonquin 4-6656-7-8 o NEW YORK, N. Y.
CHICAGO OFFICE SAN FRANCISCO OFFICE

6 N. Clark Street 580 Market Street
Room 1003 Room 304
Telephone: Dearborn 5351 Telephone: Garfield 7700




Chicago’s First Annual
« NEW MASSES

music of Chicago’s
gayest dance orchestra— see
. the exhibition of original manu-
Scripts and cartoons from the New
Masses — be entertained by famous
song-and-dance stars—play ping-
pong in the Game Room—and
refresh yourself in the Tap
Room. Something Going
on Every Minute.

Tickets on sale at:
NEW MASSES MIDWEST BUREAU .
Suite 1115
123 W. MADISON STREHRT, CHICAGO
Telephone Reservations:
Dearborn 3195
Dearborn 8664

SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS

in advance

ONE DOLLAR

at the door

Auspices:
FRIENDS OF THE NEW MASSES

70 CELEBRATE
the

FIFTEENTH

Anniversary of Soviet Films

Two Full Days of
Great Russian Pictures

10 Features 5 Shorts
EISENSTEIN
PUDOVKIN
VERTOV
CA 7N N\9
PROGRAM

FRI. MARCH 1
10A.M.-3P. M.
POTEMKIN (Eisenstein)
DESERTER (Pudovkin)
3P.M.-6:30 P. M.
STORM OVER ASIA (Pudovkin)
DAY IN MOSCOW . . . (short)
UNLUCKY TRUCK . . . (cartoon)

6:30 P. M.-11:30 P. M.
END OF ST. PETERSBURG (Pudovkin)

OLD AND NEW (Eisenstein)
SAT. MARCH 2
10 A. M.-3 P. M.
ROAD TO LIFE . . . . (Ekk)
MOROZKO . . . . . (short)
NEWSREEL
3P.M.-6:30 P. M. .
IVAN THE TERRIBLE . . (Tarich)
DORVOZ . . . . . . (short)
6:30 P. M.-11:30 P. M.
MOTHER (Pudovkin)
THREE SONGS ABOUT LENIN (Vertov)
C 7O N\

FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE

TWENTY-EIGHTH STREET & BroADWAY

prices:
25c until 1 P. M.
35¢c 1 P. M. until closing
Sat. Evening after 6 P. M. 50c




1 year of

NEW MASSES

for $3.50

and your choice of these
6 important books

FREE

Of course you have
planned to get NEW
MASSES regularly. If
you send in your sub-
scription without delay,
you can take advantage of one of
these excursions into important
revolutionary reading, without
any cost to you. Say which book
you want, on the coupon below.

1TEW MASSES, 31 East 27th Street, New York
I enclose '$3.50, for which please send me NEw MASSES
for 1 year, and the book I have indicated below, FREE,
on your Special Offer.

[1] OCTOBER REVOLUTION
[2] LETTERS TO KUGELMANN
[3] DIMITROV

[4] STORM OVER THE RUHR
[6] BARRICADES IN BERLIN
[6] GATHERING STORM

Name

Street Address

City

State

Ooooooo
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