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“Why Are You Running
This Contest Anyway?”

writes one reader. Frankly, we are running it just to get more subscriptions to THE NEw MASSES.
Every magazine spends a certain amount of money for promotion. We decided that this contest
would be a good way to stimulate subscriptions at this time. It gives our readers a chance to test
their caption writing ingenuity, gives them a chance at winning one of the prizes and brings us a
subscription with every contest entry (or, if he is a subscriber already, extends his subscription).
It's easy and it’s fun. We urge all our subscribers and other readers to enter the contest and induce
their friends to do so. This is a powerful means of helping spread the influence of THE NEwW
MassEs. Every subscription we receive means a further blow against war and fascism!

’ ,,
ere’s How!
First prize $1,000

Second prize $250
Fifty prizes of $5 each

All you have to do in order to have a chance
to win the $1,000 first prize or one of the other
fine prizes is simply to write a title for each one of
the three cartoons appearing on this page, and
mail them in to THE NEw Masses Contest Dept.,
Box 76, Madison Sq. Station, New York, N. Y.,
together with $1 for a 10-weeks’ subscription to
Tue New Masses. If you are now a subscriber
you may either extend your own subscription for
10 weeks by sending us $1 and entering the con-
test, or you may have THE NEw MASSES sent to
a friend of yours for 10 weeks and enter the con-
test yourself. You may send as many sets of titles
as you wish, provided each set is accompanied by a
$1 10-weeks’ subscription to THE NEw MaAsSEs.

Cartoon Number Two

o/

Cartoon Number Three

— RULES: —

1. Anyone (except employes of the New
Masses or their families) is eligible to
enter the title contest.
2. The contest ‘'opened January 23. Titles
must be received at the New Masses
Contest Dept., Box 76, Madison Sq. Sta.,
New York, on or before April 15, 1936.
Awards will be made as soon after the
end of the contest as the titles can be
considered by the judges.
8. You need not use the attached coupon,
although it is most convenient, but in
order to be eligible in the Title Contest,
your subscription for 10 weeks for the
New Masses with $1, the subscription
price, must accompany the titles you
submit.

4. In case of a tie of two or more, then

the judges will ask for a competitive
twenty-five-word descriptive essay on
the three cartoons. Their decision on the
essays will be final.

5. The title winners, by acceptance of

the prizes, unconditionally transfer
to the New Masses all rights to the win-
ning titles.

6. The judges will award the prizes on

the basis of the hest set of titles sub-
mitted. Their decision will be final. Ne
additional cartoons will be printed in
the contest. All you need to enter is
right here.

The Judges are: MICHAEL GOLD, Editor of the New Masses;

ROBERT FORSYTHE, Noted Satirist

GARDNER REA, Famous artist
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I NEW MASSES CONTEST DEPARTMENT |

Box 76, Madison Square Station, New York, N. Y. |
I Enclosed is $1 for a 10-weeks’ subscription to THE NEw Masses. Here [

are my titles for the cartoons in your prize contest: "
I NO. 1 iiiiiiiieieeeeneeeascesescasasssssassosssonronsasancnssnnas I
I 2 TP I
l 3£+ TS :
lv Write your name and address below. In case you want the magazine |
I sent to someone else, write your instructions out fully, on another piece of paper
I and attach firmly to this coupon when you send it in. I
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Killing Your Vote

SSEMBLYMAN HAROLD C.
OSTERTAG, up-state Republicar
and American Legionnaire, has intro-
duced a bill into the New York legis-
lature which would take the minority
parties off the ballot at election time.
Last year, a similar bill was intro-
duced into the legislatures of twenty-
six states. Identically worded, spon-
sored by the American Legion and the
Hearst press, it became law in Dela-
ware, Ihdiana, Arkansas and Tennessee.
The law as it stands in these four
states provides that

no political party, individual or candidate
of any group shall be recognized and given
a place on the ballot which advocates
the overthrow by force or violence, or
which advocates or carries on a program
of sedition or of treason by radio, speech,
or press, of our local, state, or national
government. No newly-organized polit-
ical party shall be represented on the bal-
lot until it has filed an affidavit by its
officers, under oath, that it does not ad-
vocate the overthrow of local, state or
national government by force or vio-
lence. . . .

The law is without precedent in
American history. No political party
has ever been barred from the ballot
merely for its alleged views or prin-
ciples. The language of the law is so
loose that almost any minority party
opposed or feared by big business could
be deprived of the ballot. This would
include not only Socialists and Commu-
nists but a Farmer-Labor Party, too.

“Force and violence” and “sedition”
are vague terms. Worse than that,
the election officials alone are to pass
on what these terms mean. No judi-
cial process is provided by which work-
ers, farmers and progressive middle-
class people can fight for their right to
vote for their own candidates.

The fact is, that no party advocates
“force and violence” or “treason.”
These are the bad names which en-
trenched power and greed calls its op-
ponents. That term might have been
applied to Republicans in the slave-
holding South and to Democrats in
Bloody Kansas. Election officials in
four states are now at liberty to de-
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HERE'S A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY ¥ 1 ¢
Enlist in the biggest peace-time army
To assure bigger profits, there must be smaller amounts.

spent on relief ,
The cutting of relief expenditures will cause misery

f Misery will lead to protest
i And when you put misery and protest together, you

Words by Kenneth Burke, Drawing by Gus Peck

clare supporters of anmy progressive
party “seditious.”

The Ostertag bill pending in the
New York Assembly has the same ob-
ject as the laws already on the statute
books of four states. It would disfran-
chise all those opposed to reaction.
Everyone interested in democratic gov-
ernment should do his utmost to see
that the Ostertag bill and similar bills
elsewhere are killed.

y Stop Thief!

HEN ‘the United States Su-
preme Court ruled that the
N.R.A. and the A.A.A. were uncon-
stitutional, millions of Americans felt
that these decisions were reaction-
ary. The Court was invalidating laws

get riot

Now, that’s where you come in?
Congress has passed the biggest peace-time approp
tion for the army in our history—so if you are a young,
thealthy, unemployed male

. Get Your Share—Join the Army—Share with Capital! |

True: you can’t share in the profits of capital—
but you can share in the sibilities of capital }

True: you can’t share in the dividends—but you- |
can share in protecting the dividends 3

" Get in on the ground floor—give your health for the- |

cause of wealth—ENLIST
If you come from New York, we can send you out West.. |
" If you come from the North, we can send you down |
South. Thus, you won’t have to shoot your own friends ]
" and relatives.” Yow’ll be shooting other fofks’ friends |
and relatives. And other folks will be shooting your !
friends and relatives. : t

Help us prepare for greater human misery
Help us defend law and order despite the anguish
of the people

Help us pre them i h 1
Enlist in Our Greatest Peace-Time Army ! I I

passed by the elected representatives
of the people whenever these laws ben-
efited certain sections of the workers
and poor farmers.

A widespread desire became mani-
fest to restrict the powers which the
Supreme Court had usurped. Nine
judges appointed for life with no re-
sponsibility to the electorate, nine men
irrevocably committed to the preserva-
tion of the status quo and to the in-
terests of the big bankers and indus-
trialists, had compelled Congress to ab-
dicate its legislative powers. As one
tory decision followed another, it be-
came obvious even to the Bourbons
that the Supreme Court was provoking
a revolt against its autocratic regime.
The widespread demand to curtail or
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abolish the legislative powers of the
Court threatened to become an impor-
tant issue in the forthcoming presiden-
tial elections.

This compelled the reactionaries to
throw a smoke-screen around the
Court. They had to disguise its real
character and to render more effective
the time-worn pretense that the nine
appointed judges constituted an ‘‘im-
partial” tribunal for the preservation
. of the Constitution.

The attempt to give the Supreme
Court a coat of liberal paint is part of
the concerted effort of big business to
break down all opposition. It is essen-
tial for big business that the Court
shall have unrestricted power to deter-
mine the laws of the country. Such
representative government as may exist
must be rendered impotent lest the
awakened American people act in their
own interests through Congress.

HE “liberal” mask which the Su-
preme Court has now put on is the
T.V.A. decision. The New York
Times drove the point home immedi-
ately after the decision was announced.

Not the least of the T.V.A. decision’s
excellencies [The Times said editorially]
is that it may help to dispel the foolish
notion that the Court is composed of nine
old men bent on imposing their will on
Congress and writing their private preju-
dices into the Constitution.

This is the political moral which the
tories have drawn from the three most
recent decisions of the Supreme Court,
widely hailed as ‘liberal.” It would
almost seem as if the Court had gone
out of its way deliberately to spike the
agitation against its autocracy. But the
three recent decisions are ‘liberal” only
on the surface.

In the T.V.A. decision the Supreme
Court carefully avoided passing on the
constitutionality of the government’s
selling electricity to urban and farm
consumers. Furthermore, the Court
did not uphold the right of the gov-
ernment to employ the prices of elec-
trical power established by government
projects as a yardstick for the prices
charged by the private utility com-
panies.

What the T.V.A. decision did up-
hold was the government’s right to use
its war-time power to develop and pro-
tect navigable rivers and to build dams
along them for war purposes.

The T.V.A. decision declared that
the government had a right to build

the Wilson Dam. That dam is located
in the vicinity of large nitrate deposits.
The dam enabled the government to
exploit those deposits to the best ad-
vantage for the making of explosives.
The “liberalism” of the Supreme
Court’s T.V.A. decision means no
more—and no less—than that the nine
old men have given their judicial bless-
ing to further war preparations.

The T.V.A. in no way endorses gov-
ernment ownership of public utilities.
It does not sanction government com-
petition with the Power Trust. Nor
has the Court admitted that the T.V.A.
project as a whole is constitutional.
The Court has yet to decide this and
the private utility companies will be
busily engaged in obtaining a decision
favorable to them,

There can be no doubt that the
Roosevelt administration prepared the
defense with the deliberate purpose of
reducing the argument before the Su-
preme Court to the narrowest of legal
hairlines. The result has been a tech-
nical victory, useful for election pur-
poses; and the administration also has
the formal excuse for confining its
T.V.A. activities within the limits set
by the Supreme Court—Ilimits which
coincide with the aims of the Power
Trust.

S IMILARLY, the ruling in the Bor-
den milk case grants small com-
panies selling unadvertised brands of
milk the right to market their prod-
uct at one cent below the price of ad-
vertised brands. This seems to be a
direct concession to the small producer.
Actually, the decision allows companies
which did not sell unadvertised brands
at the time the law was passed to enter
that business now in order to undersell
the adwertised brands. It allows a
monopoly company like Borden’s to
compete with its own product, thereby
crushing all of the unwelcome ' compe-
tition from the smaller producers. The
big company, with its unlimited finances,
can conduct a price war that will elimi-
nate the small producer. It can keep
the milk market for itself by cutting
prices on its advertised brand with its
own unadvertised brand. All that the
Supreme Court has done has been to
safeguard the monopoly interests of
the milk trust in a roundabout manner.

N THIS light, the decision on the
Louisiana newspaper tax also as-
sumes new meaning. The ruling pro-
hibits taxing a newspaper with over
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20,000 ciftculation more than its small
competitors. The Court invoked the
constitutional amendment which forbids
the abridgement of freedom of the
press. In the famous Danbury hat-
ters’ case the judges cited the law
against trusts to destroy a trade union;
in the Louisiana newspaper case the
Court used the amendment guarantee-
ing freedom of speech to protect the
rich press.

The ruling means in effect that when
newspapers are taxed, those with big
circulations and big incomes cannot be
taxed at a different rate from those
with small circulations and 'small in-
comes. The Court thus declares itself -
against a tax proportioned according to
income.

The decision specifically refers to the
Gitlow case of 1925 in order to make
it clear that freedom of the press has
its limitations under a social system
dominated by finance capital. The sig-
nificance of this ruling is that the ac-
tual law-making body of the land de-
fines freedom of expression to exclude
labor papers critical of the status quo.

Long ago, Thomas Jefferson warned
that the federal judiciary was “an ir-
repressible body . . . working like grav-
ity by day and night, gaining a little
today and a little tomorrow and ad-
vancing its noiseless steps like a thief
over the field of jurisdiction.”

Seen in their true meaning, the three
recent decisions can only serve to stimu-
late the campaign for curtailing the
powers usurped by the Supreme Court.
Those powers continue to be used un-
der one disguise or another in the in-
terests of finance capital, against the
interests of the majority of the Amer-
ican people.

News from France

AOUL DAMIENS, correspond-

ent of THE. NEW MASSEs in
Paris, cables us:

The dissolution of the Royalist or-
ganizations is proceeding rapidly. Their
headquarters throughout France have
been shut down by the authorities and
their meetings prohibited. Members of
Royalist groups who are caught wear-
ing their insignia are haled into court
as common lawbreakers.

Similar action is being taken against
other fascists. Jean Renaud, president
of the Solidarité Francaise, founded by
the perfume magnate Coty, has been
charged, like the royalist Maurras, with
incitement to murder of deputies who
favored sanctions.
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Paul Reynaud, finance minister in
the Tardieu cabinet, 'now warns the
governing class of France that “fas-
cism will be the grave of the bour-
geoisie.”

France has already had an indication
of the methods which will be used in
the present legislative campaign. The
People’s Front nominated the Commu-
nist Clamanus as its sole candidate for
the Senate in Laval’s Seine district. In
an attempt to break the United Front,
the reactionaries oftered their nomina-
tion to a member of the Party of Pro-
letarian Unity. He rejected the nomi-
nation, keeping the People’s Front in-

tact. Clamanus was elected.
Our correspondent’s cable brings
good news. But the present retreat of

fascism is no indication that the danger
is over. Hitler's fortunes were pretty
low when German finance capital called
him to power. ‘

Thomas Jefferson once observed that
eternal vigilance is the price of liberty.

Investigating Townsend

C ONGRESS has voted to investigate
the Townsend movement. At the
same time it voted not to investigate
the Liberty League.

First, Democrats and Republicans
joined hands in passing the biggest
peacetime war budget in our history.
Now the administration and its tory

opponents have united to fight the
movement for old-age pensions.

The alleged reason for investigating
the Townsend movement is that it con-
tains graft. Very likely that charge has
some basis. Capitalist society opens
every mass movement undisciplined by
the conscious proletariat to some graft.

But certainly the members of the
Townsend Club do not need the aid
either of Tammany Hall or the Liberty
League to protect them against graft.
If that evil exists, the Townsend clubs
ought to get rid of it themselves by
democratic methods. When Republican
and Democratic politicians Become so-
licitous about other people’s graft, you
may be sure there’s something else at
stake. The proposed investigation is a
smoke-screen for finance capital’s war
against the popular movement for old-
age pensions.

The NEw Masses has already made
it clear that it supports this movement
with necessary reservations. The de-
sire of the Townsend clubs for old-
age pensions is a healthy desire. How-
ever, the transaction tax of financing
old-age security would place the bur-
den upon the aged themselves and upon
America’'s working population. It is
in effect a sales tax which would soak
the producer when he appears on the
market as consumer. :

Old-age pensions should be financed
by the bankers and industrialists whose
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wealth comes from the labor of the
men and women deserted in their old
age. Tax big individual incomes, big
corporate incomes, big accumulated for-
tunes.

Obviously the Townsend Plan will
not cure all the evils of capitalism. But
no one can deny that old-age pensions
are necessary; and the popular move-
ment for such pensions is what the Lib-

“erty Leaguers and Roosevelt “liberals”

are attacking through a Congressional
investigation.

Big business is also against the Fra-
zier-Lundeen Bill which provides social
insurance for old age, unemployment,
maternity, sickness, to be covered by
taxes on large incomes. On the other
hand, all progressive forces in Amer-
ica will support the Frazier-Lundeen
Bill and a modified Townsend plan,
with the transaction tax eliminated in
favor of a tax on bankers and indus-
trialists. ,

The Democratic and Republican pol-
iticians in Congress would never have
risked an assault upon the Townsend
movement in the midst of a presiden-
tial campaign if we had a national
Farmer-Labor Party uniting all forces
favoring adequate old-age pensions.

Roger Williams
IF AT this writing, Roger Williams

were to rise from his grave and
appear in the state of Massachusetts
he would be put under arrest accord-
ing to the terms of a 300-year-old law
still on the statutes. There is a move
to repeal it in deference to the tercen-
tenary soon to be celebrated by the
neighbor state of Rhode Island which
is still officially proud to acknowledge
this great fighter for human freedom
as its founder.

The ban on Roger Williams will
probably be removed; and with it will
probably go the ban on his libertarian
writings. What is less likely is that the
anti-blasphemy statute of 1694, a com-
panion piece of the repressive acts of
the clerical upper-class oligarchy in the
Pilgrim colony will go at the same time.
Old laws no matter how absurd or
dead in their original sense are useful
to the ruling class. Under this law
there have been four indictments in the
last ten years. The victims include the
Communist labor writer Anthony -
Bimba and the-liberal Horace Kallen,
who was arrested for saying that if
Sacco and Vanzetti were anarchists so
was Jesus Christ.



in Spain culminating in the spec-

tacular victory of the People’s
Front in recent elections, it will be
helpful to view it in a retrospect of
events since the 1931 revolution.

In April, 1931, the portly dictator
Primo de Rivera and King Alfonso,
royal ornament of the Deauville
beaches, left Spain in a great hurry.
The nation joyously returned to a re-
publican form of government, adopt-
ing a radical constitution. The govern-
ment was declared to be one of all the
workers; land was promised to the
landless peasantry; Catalonia, the most
highly-industrialized province of Spain
and culturally a distinct nationality, was
to receive autonomy; the Church
wealth which, in Spain, includes banks
and industrial investment, was to be
confiscated and its power curbed; edu-
cation was to be free and secular; and
labor was to be granted illimitable eco-
nomic and social benefits.

This government ‘“of all the work-
ers” (but with no workers in the ad-
ministration) soon proved to be an-
other government of the bourgeoisie.
Though it was a great advance over
the semi-feudal monarchy which it dis-
placed, it demonstrated again the folly
of looking to members of the exploit-
ing classes to govern in the interests of
the exploited. Few of the rights fought
for by the Spanish workers in 1931
and promised in the constitution were
realized. The central question of the
redistribution of the land was left un-
settled. The landless peasants re-
mained bound by feudal survivals and
were further hit by the world depres-
sion whose effects are especially severe
in agricultural countries. Unemploy-
ment spread in the industrial districts.
The professional classes were similarly
in distress. Thus almost all elements
of the population met with disappoint-
ment.

In the growing disillusionment there
was soon to be noted a political
drift to the Right. In this turn the
workers who believed in political ac-
tion—unfortunately a large section of
the Spanish proletariat was in the an-
archo-syndicalist trade union, commit-
ted to a policy of non-participation in
politics—retained their political loyal-
ties. The drift was chiefly observable

among the peasantry and the bour-
geoisie.

Late in 1932 the Cortes was dis-
solved and in the ensuing elections the
parties of the Right won the victory.
Women, constituting 55 percent of the
electorate and casting their first votes,
used their ballots to express their dis-
illusionment in the government. The
left parties were further weakened by
the voting boycott of the anarcho-syn-
dicalist workers, who had been instruct-
ed by their leaders “not to vote; poli-
tics is a snare.”

ASCISM, under the lead of Gil
Robles, looked up. Robles tried to
find a mass base for his party. To do
so he put on the customary demagogic
disguise. But he could not keep the
mask from falling off. Forced to op-
pose taxation measures which would
have been levied upon landholders, in-
dustrialists and the Church coupon-
clippers, he had to show his true face.
On the other hand, labor was alert
and militant. Tentative moves toward
fascist dictatorship and restoration of
the monarchy met with paralyzing gen-
eral strikes and terrifying mass demon-
strations. The parties of the Right
were no more able to check the depres-
sion and even less concerned with al-
leviating suffering than their predeces-
sors. Popular discontent was inflamed

by fear of a fascist coup. The situa-

tion was explosive and early in Octo-
ber, 1934, the spark was applied when
Robles entered the ministry, obviously
to prepare the way for fascism.

The response of the workers was
general strike and insurrection. The
movement was strongest in the mining
region of Asturias where a united-

“front movement had already been in-

itiated into which Communist workers
had been admitted a short time before
the outbreak. In Catalonia, the indus-
trial key of the country, there were
revolutionary uprisings as well, but here
the situation lay in tragic confusion.
To a large extent the revolutionary
energies of the people had been chan-
neled into nationalist aspirations, under
the control of bourgeois politicians.
The labor unions were predominantly
anarcho-syndicalist; apart from their
ruinous doctrine of abstaining from
political action, they had alienated the
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‘ How Spain Went Left

T O UNDERSTAND recent events °

masses by ridiculing the nationalist
movement as a mere geographical ex-
change of politicians. Their leaders
ruled against participation in the up-
rising and were of such effect in abort-
ing it that they received public praise
from government officials. Neverthe-
less many anarcho-syndicalist workers
defied their leaders and joined the
united front Workers Alliances.
However, these factors made success
impossible. Before the revolutionary
movement could organize itself the au-
tonomous government had capitulated
to the regiments from Madrid. The
workers, unarmed, deserted by their
leaders and left isolated by the allies
they had counted on, dispersed.
Anarcho Syndicalism paid for its un-
realism. It was so discredited that
its newspaper was discontinued for lack
of readers. Its leaders again and again
attempted lame defenses of their stand,
but it was evident that in the test of
the 1934 uprising their policies had
proved to be failures. That, among
bitter lessons, was all the salvage from
the wreck of the revolutionary move-
ment in Catalonia. That political non-
action is an unconscious collaboration
with the class enemy, that the vacillat-
ing Right-Socialist leadership had the
same outcome and that a disunited
working class brings misfortunes upon
itself—these were the lessons.

Asturian Victory

ON the other hand the courage, dis-
cipline and tenacity of the Com-
munists were so conspicuous in this
tragic period that Communists gained
the confidence of the other workers.
The immediate growth of the United
Front was, in large part, due to this
and the rise of Communist representa-
tion in the Cortes from one to fourteen
deputies is another evidence of the im-
pression the activity of the Communist
Party made on the people of Spain.
While the revolt was collapsing in
Catalonia, the miners of Asturias were
winning victories. Here the workers
had been organized with the peasants
in united front Workers Alliances
which as soon as they seized power at
once functioned as Soviets. They in-
stituted so orderly a government that
even their enemies were compelled to
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pay reluctant tribute. The movement
was well prepared. The workers of
an arms factory distributed weapons to
the revolutionaries. Public buildings,
railway stations, telegraph and tele-
phone centrals, power houses, radio-
stations and important factories were
occupied and the armed workers put in
military disposition. After the Cata-
lonian fiasco isolated them and enabled
the government to concentrate all its
forces against them, they held out for
days against superior and trained
forces. They gave stirring examples
not only of heroism and discipline, but
of excellent military tactics. Though

at last overwhelmed, they revealed that

a similar unity and preparation in Cat-
alonia would have carried the revolu-
tion through to success. In their
Soviets they had shown a capacity for
organization and order that indicated
that the only class in Spain capable of
ruling was the working class.

The Repression

T HE repression which immediately
followed showed that the Right
parties had the reactions of terrified
beasts. An orgy of cruelty unexampled
even in our epoch of fascist reaction de-
bauched Spain. Prisons were crowded
with those whom the overworked firing
squads could not take care of. The
atrocities were so revolting that they
disgusted sections of the bourgeoisie.
It was soon apparent that the Right
had overreached itself. It rubbed its
bloody hands and boasted that it had
destroyed the power of the workers.
But it celebrated too soon. The pro-
letariat was not prostrated. Even in
the midst of the terror they struck
against wage cuts and they demonstrat-
ed against the executions and imprison-
ments; the I.L.D. carried on in defense

of civil rights; unity with liberal
groups on this issue was vigorously
promoted.

Since October, 1934 the labor move-
ment in Spain has reorganized itself.
. On the issue of amnesty for the 30,000
political prisoners it has been possible
to draw in all the progressive elements
of Spain in a broad United Front
movement. The Socialists and Com-
munists together with many anarcho-
syndicalist workers have drawn closer
together.

Even before the October upris-
ing the Communist youth organiza-
tions had come to forms of united
action that approached organic unity

and the delegates of the Spanish So-
cialist Parties had proposed united
front action with Communists at the
Socialist International. In the heat of
revolutionary action all sorts of frater-
nization had developed, cooperation
between workers and farmers, and fra-
ternization with the troops, who were
largely of peasant origin. As a matter
of fact, the government had been so
fearful of this that it had made large
use of Moroccans and other colonial
troops and had given them license
practically to avenge on the workers of
Spain the outrages of the Spanish im-
perialists in their own countries. On
the part of the workers and large
masses of the peasants there was a
strong development of revolytionary
feeling; and on the part of the pro-
gressive elements of the petty bour-
geoisie there was a deep resentment
and scorn of the bestial and hysterical
conduct of the parties of the Right.

On that side the glow of victory
soon faded. The bloc was an unstable
one. It included monarchists and anti-
monarchists, fascists and those who
felt that bourgeois interests in an in-
completely developed industrialism like
Spain would be better served by a bour-
geois democracy. Economic interests
were at variance; native industrialists
were opposed to the agents of foreign
concessionaires;
were opposed among themselves and
were in further opposition to the indus-
trialists.

And organic unity was impossible
among them. The church interests
were the core of the fascist movement,
but that prevented fascism from ac-
quiring a mass-base in view of the tra-
ditional distrust and hatred for the
church among the masses of workers.
Incapable of resolving these contradic-
tions, the reactionary bloc was still
more helpless in coping with the des-
perate economic situation. It scarcely
made any move to a solution beyond
further attacks on the living standards
of the workers, which produced fur-
ther setback to the national econ-
omy.

The reaction poured money into mil-
itary preparations hoping to divert at-
tention from domestic miseries by pre-
paring imperialist adventures in the
Mediterranean” and Africa. Support
fell away from the Right parties.
Their weakness was indicated by no
less than five governmental crises in-
volving changes of ministry following
their apparent triumph in October,

landholding interests .
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1934. Finally the government could
no longer avoid holding elections
whose results have heartened the labor
movement throughout the world.

February Elections

HAT was achieved in the Feb-

ruary elections? First, all the
progressive elements in Spain were mo-
bilized in what appears to be a perma-
nent front against fascism. Second, the
unity of the working class seems to be
close to full achievement. Third, this
unity to an increasing degree is drawing
in the peasants. Fourth, the movement
is alert and watchful. In the events fol-
lowing the elections the workers did
not wait for the amnesty of the polit-
ical prisoners to come as an offering of
bourgeois politicians. They forced its
immediate enactment. Fifth, the isola-
tion of the anarcho-syndicalist workers
from their comrades is ending. The
lessons of the October uprising, now
reinforced by the results of the elec-
tions, show conclusively that every
form of political action is a necessity
for the working class. Finally, the
Socialists have also been taught at the
polls as well as in the revolution, the
power and the vital need of working-
class unity. Even the Right Socialist,
Prieto, while continuing his opposition
to the militants, admitted that the elec-
tion proved the value of the united
front to the working class. To the
rank and file the proof is so over-
whelming that the left Socialists have
the sway. Their leader, Largo Cabal-
lero, speaks openly for a proletarian
dictatorship. His followers acclaim
him as the Lenin of Spain.

What course will events take ‘in
Spain? The next great issue will prob-
ably be the land question. The bour-
geois revolution has not yet been com-
pleted in Spain. Feudal forms of land
tenure still persist. The land has not
yet been returned to the peasants as
the constitution directs. The Socialists
have stayed out of the ministry pre-
sumably to have freedom of action in
case the Azana government makes no
attempt to redistribute the land. If
this is not done then there may be a
revolutionary movement to accomplish
it in the course of which the revolu-
tionary drive of the peasants will be
joined with the revolutionary drive of
the workers fighting for a proletarian
dictatorship, and will prove as irresisti-
ble as the same alignment proved to
be in Russia.
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Letter from a Hearst Striker

With a police patrol surrounding the
Hearst-owned Wisconsin News and armed
guards inside, twenty-nine editorial employes
on strike maintain their picket line before
the plant. They are receiving the support
of organized labor, of liberals and middle-
class organizations in their fight for a five-
day week, closed shop, increased wages and
other basic demands. This is the first strike
conducted by the American Newspaper Guild
which affects a mnational chain —a chain
owned by William Randolph Hearst and
boasting the largest circulation in America,
a chain in which all employes face abuses
similar to those now resisted by the strikers
of The Wisconsin News. Hearst practises
what he preaches: the same anti-labor policy
that' pervades his papers he exercises against
his employes. For obvious reasons, the striker
whose article appears below cannot sign his
name.— THE EDITORS. -

MILWAUKEE.

AULKING on the picket line the
other morning, feeling that old
sixteen below zero breeze biting

through my pants’ legs, I got to thinking
things over about this strike. There I was,
right downtown in Milwaukee where I was
born and have always lived, walking in a
picket line, carrying a sign that says, “Re-
porters on strike for a living wage.” Walk-
ing up and down in front of the plant of
The Wisconsin News, where right now I
would be inside snug and warm (bad ven-
tilation, by the way) pounding out copy a
mile a minute. But never in my life have
I done anything that I feel so right about as
going out on this strike. You see, I've
always been what they call a reactionary.
And here, it seemed to me, I was having
things pop into my head that ought to be
thought only by a Bolshevik.

Right in front of me walked one of the
finest newspaper women I have ever known.
From the way she was trying to pull her
head down deep into her shoulders, I could
tell she was freezing. Upstairs on the fourth
floor some dumb or conscious scab was sit-
ting at her mill this minute. I knew how
she loved The Wisconsin News. She worked
for it, on a 24-hour-a-day call basis, for
fifteen years. I remembered what she had
said to me when we took our strike-vote:

Bill, you know the thought of walking in a
picket line against my own paper just gives me
a bad feeling in the stomach—but I’'m going to
go on strike and I’'m going to stay on strike if
Hearst thinks that after all these years of work-
ing for him with all our strength and heart, he
can thumb his nose at us and all the rest of the
boys and girls in this Guild all over the United
States. Being a member of the Guild, feeling
‘myself doing something for the welfare of every-
body in our profession, has given me a kind of
loyalty—like nothing I've ever felt in my life.

‘age of $60 for copyreaders.

In four days this strike has taught me
more than I could ever have learned in
forty years of newspapering. It taught me
really to understand and love my fellow
workers, and it taught me how to hate.
One or two of the men I thought my best
friends have let me down and that hurt.
I never did like the word scab, but I use it
now for those fellows that once I would
have backed to the hilt. It isn’t because I
feel they hurt me personally by scabbing;
but it’s the thought of their selling out to
this Hearst with his hundreds of millions
and letting down their own people.

If you have not worked on a Hearst paper,
it'll be hard to get across to you what kind
of hope we’ve built up around the American
Newspaper Guild. Many of us in that
picket line have been fired, one, two or more
times. Why? Just because Hearst, for
no reason anybody could figure out, would
lop off some managing editor. The new
managing editor then ran out half the staff
and brought in his own buddies.

The Milwaukee Journal and The Mil-
waukee Leader pay reporters an average of
$50 a week. Hearst paid some of us $15
a week and only two men on the whole staff
got over $50. The Journal has an aver-
One of ours
got $18.05, and the average is around $35.
Talking about averages, we dug out govern-
ment figures and learned we were getting
less than the newspapers men of any other
large city in America. Besides that, we do
the work that any decent publisher would
hire almost twice as many people to do.

Of course we asked for raises. Cuts are
what we got. One of the boys now on the
picket line was cut $30 at a stroke, and
that was only a beginning. (You see, there
was a day when Hearst thought it politic to
pay fairly decent wages, but it’s a long, long
day ago.) We got cut in the last five years
from 40 to 60 percent. The N.R.A. put
us on a five-day week which they took away
from us for a Christmas present last year.
Now it's six days a week, for the same pay.

You should have seen the way our execu-
tive board worked over our demands. For
weeks and months they were at it, two,
three nights a week till past midnight, pol-
ishing the thing up, making sure nothing
was left out, nothing unreasonable stuck in.
When they had done, we were almost tired
waiting, but we had to admit it was a neat
job. “Get us that and we and all news-
paper men are ipdebted to you for life.”
Now we didn’t expect to get it all, but the
closed shop, the minimum scale and the dis-
missal bonuses we knew we had to get.

We believed in John Black, our front-
office man, and we still want to. But what
we couldn’t understand was why Black

fronted for Hearst. He got $22,000 a year
for doing it, and at that figure you can put
on quite a good front. We submitted our
contract, lit a smoke and leaned back. So
did Jobn Black and so did Hearst. For
two weeks everything seemed okay. They
got up a little “Publishers’ Committee,”
pulling in executives from the other two
Milwaukee papers. They met with us. We
talked. Then, the third week Black said:

I can tell you fellows now what I couldn’t
tell you before, there won’t be any signed con-
tract. There won’t be any agreements. It's
perfectly in order for you to come in and make
suggestions. Some of them might be good; if I
think so, they may even be adopted as company
policy. But as far as contractual relations with
our editorial employes, we feel that would be
most unwise, would certainly tend to stifle the
newspaperman’s creative urge.

We took that back to the boys and girls
and we came back to the conferences, again
and again. But the stone wall had been
set up. One day they suddenly threw out
a handful of raises, from $1.65 to $10 a
week. Not everybody got them, but most.
We took credit for it. But we remembered
what happened on the two Hearst news-
papers in San Francisco. They got the five-
day week back—and kept it three weeks.
They didn’t have a contract to hold it.
We wanted an agreement, not sops, not $5
or $10° bribes. We told the publisher so.

Our Guild unit told the committee to call
a strike at its discretion. And that’s when
our education began. We learned about
stool pigeons and “pals” who were willing
to sell us out for a $5-a-week bribe. An
executive board member gave the tip-off
that smashed our first try at walking out.
Black called a company-union meeting of the
staff and talked long and smooth. We post-
poned the strike and held a meeting. The
stools and the company-union men were
there, and by sub-motions and amended
amendments got our forces so confused that
they voted not to call a strike. _

All this was Friday night. Sunday after-
noon those of us who understood the situa-
tion met and talked things over. One more
chance for the stool pigeons to tip us off,
and we knew all was lost. We got twenty-
six of the unit’s thirty-four members to-
gether. They wanted strike. All that night
we stayed together, sleeping on the floor, on -
chairs, sleeping not at all. Early in the
morning we called the rest on the phone.
Three joined us on the picket line. The
others scabbed and joined Hearst.

As. I walk back and forth on the
picket line, I look at the frayed back of the
coat worn by the Workers Alliance picket
in front of me. What's he doing there in
my picket line? Well, I wouldn’t have un-
derstood it last week, but I do today.
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Poland’s Masses Prepare

Paris.

O BE SENT to prison in Poland as

a Communist it is not necessary for

the secret police or the courts to prove
that you are one; all they need is just to
suspect that you have Communist sympa-
thies and they do not trouble about things
like charges or a trial. Naturally, under
such conditions, the Communist Party is
about as deeply underground as it can get.
That is why I still chuckle when I think
that it was one of the most reactionary
newspapers in Poland, one which is virtually
a government organ, The Krakow Illustrated
Courier, which unwittingly introduced me
to the much-hunted leaders of the Polish
Communist Party.

When I left for Europe I had not antici-
pated that I might want to meet Commu-
nist leaders in Poland so I had not asked
Communist friends of mine to try to arrange
such meetings. But after I had been in
Poland a while and realized the unrest
among both workers and peasants, I began
to wonder what would happen should the
economic life of the country collapse. In the
“pacification area,” stretching for almost
1,000 miles along the Polish-Russian border
and extending into Poland about 100 to 200

miles, there was widespread Communist sym-"

pathy. In industrial regions starving work-
men were seizing and occupying factories,
mills and mines. The last “election” had
been boycotted by about 80 percent of the
voters and almost everybody was against the
government. The country seemed to be in
a revolutionary ferment and I kicked myself
for not having tried to arrange to see a
Polish Communist leader, for with a country
in this condition it was important to learn
what the Communists were doing and plan-
ning to do. Poland, it seemed to me, was
in a more advanced state of economic dis-
integration than even Italy and Germany.
But, all unknown to me, it seems that
copies of a book of mine, Georgia Nigger,
which had been translated into Russian, had
been sold in Poland and I was somewhat
well known there. I had not been registered
long at the Hotel Europejski when The
Krakow Courier telephoned to request an
interview. The charming voice at the other
end of the telephone assured me that I was
a famous American writer. I thought that
very funny and very flattering and gave the
interview to a princess, Matylda Sapiezanka,
who had turned journalist. I did not realize
that the announcement that I was in Poland
to study Polish economic and political con-
ditions was a journalistic and literary event
closely approaching the first magnitude!
Two days after the interview was pub-
lished, still unaware of the stir I was caus-

JOHN L. SPIVAK

ing, I went for a stroll along Warsaw’s
streets and paused in front of a display in
the window of the Gebethner and Wolfe
bookstore, the largest in the city. I had not
been standing there more than a few seconds,
staring at the volumes and wondering what
Poles were reading, when I became aware of
another man beside me who addressed me
quietly in German.

“You are Mr. Spivak?”

I must have become hardened to people
appearing unexpectedly at my elbow in Ger-
many, for somehow I was not at all startled
at being accosted in a land where I knew
no one.

“Yes,” I said, wondering who he was.

“You are the Mr. Spivak who wrote
Georgia Nigger?”

“Yes,” 1 said again, this time looking
curiously at him.

“And, excuse me, are you any relation to
the Mr. John L. Spivak who writes for the
American magazine, THE NEw MAssgs?”

“I am he,” I said again, looking at him
with even more curiosity. ,

“Could we perhaps take a little walk?”
he suggested.

“I think we could,” I said, “but where
to? And, excuse me, too, but who the hell
are you?”

“I am a friend,” he smiled. “We will
just walk on the street. Too many people
stop to look at the books in this window.”

“Then perhaps we had better go to a
cafe and drink a glass of tea,” I suggested.

“Very good,” he said.

After steaming glasses of tea had been
served, I said: “Okay. Now who are you?
How do I know you are a friend and what
do you want?” ‘

“You are in Poland studying conditions,
no? And you are meeting with officials and
reactionary journalists and we are afraid
that they will fill you with information that
is not accurate.”

“Who is the ‘we’?’ 1 asked.

“The Polish Communist Party,” he said
quietly, taking another sip of the hot tea.

“To be even suspected of being a Com-
munist is punishable by a long prison term,”
I said. “Does the Communist Party think
what I write is so important that they are
risking one of their men?”

“When you hear only one side, you write
only one side,” he said mildly.

“Well,” 1 laughed, “I agree with you
there. Are you authorized to speak for the
Party?” "

“No; I was told only to find you.”

“Who told you?”

“The Party.”

“Where did the Party hear that I was in
Warsaw ?”

“An interview with you was published—"

“Oh,” I said, a light beginning to dawn.
I had not seen the published interview.
“Now what?”

“Perhaps you should meet a friend of
mine. You would like?”

“T think so,” I said. “Where and when?”

“Tonight, in this cafe?”’

HAT night, at the appointed hour, 1
wandered into the cafe and found the
gentleman who had accosted me in the com-
pany of another. They were drinking tea
and conversing in a very friendly fashion.
Neither of them broached the subject of the
appointment until we had finished the tea.
“Are you hungry?” asked one of my hosts.

. “I could eat—if I have to.”

“Then we will go to a restaurant,” he
said.

In the restaurant, with a bottle of vodka
and a platter full of herring and onions and
black bread before us, he talked' of the dif-
ferences in degrees of cold between Polish
and Russian winters, the climate in America,
the delight of a hot glass of tea on a cold
winter night and everything except what I
had come to hear. Throughout the conver-
sation he eyed me very closely, trying, as
unobtrusively as possible, to study my face
and expression.

When the herring and onions had been
consumed, a goodly quantity of vodka drunk
and glasses of steaming hot tea again before
us, he said:

“You are interested in the Party work in
Poland ?”

“Yes,” I said, breathing a sigh of relief.

“And what would you like to know?”

I took out a list of questions I had pre-
pared in anticipation of this meeting and
showed it to him. He read them over care-
fully, nodding his head.

“I do not think I am the man to answer
these questions,” he said finally. ‘“These are
questions which must be answered by more
important members of the Party. I will tell
them about it. I think you should see one
of the leaders.”

“Very well. I am in your hands. What
do I do now?” .

“Tomorrow, perhaps we meet in the cafe
across the street? I will see what they say.
It is not always that they have time so

-quick.”

So on the morrow I appeared at another
cafe and we drank tea again for half an
hour while a thin drizzle of snow was
silently covering Warsaw with a white coat, 1
waited for my companions to broach the
subject, for I had learned long ago that in
dealing with the underground movement it
is not good to ask questions until you are
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told that you may ask. We sat there, none
of us saying very much while I kept won-
dering how many glasses of tea I would
have to drink before I learned whether
one of the Communist leaders would see me.
Suddenly one of my companions said to me:

“One of the leaders will see you.”

“Good!” I exclaimed. “If he could come
to my hotel, I could take the notes down on
my typewriter and save a lot of time.”

He shook his head slowly. “No. The
hotel is not good. People see who comes in.
We must find a better place. Perhaps we
take a walk and discuss it?”

So the three of us took a walk to dis-
cuss it. We wandered through dark streets
with only an occasional light to reflect the
snow which had now blanketed Warsaw.
Where we went I had no idea, but I found
myself with them on streets so dark and de-
serted that only an occasional pedestrian was
seen; then for the first time I began to
wonder whether I was not a little foolhardy.
After all, I did not know these people.
They said they were from the Polish Com-
munist Party and wanted to give me infor-
mation but I had no evidence that they
were. 1 had been warned in Germany that
the Nazis did not like me, but that they
would do nothing to me in Germany for
fear of a reaction in America, but that they
had a special “murder squad” attached to
the Gestapo to deal with people in other
lands. Then if anything happened the coun-
try where it happened was responsible. And
here 1T was in Poland which was very
friendly to Nazi Germany.

While these thoughts were flashing through
my mind, the one who had first accosted me
in front of the bookstore stopped and said
abruptly : '

“I must go now. I have an appointment
and I must catch the tram car that runs on
this street.”

He shook hands with us, doffed his hat
and remained standing on the corner while
the two of us walked on.

We turned a corner and came to a street
where cartracks showed faintly under a film
of snow. A man stood at a corner appar-
ently. waiting for a street car, but as we
approached him he turned to us and my
companion said:

“Here is our friend. He will answer
your questions.” ‘

I realized now that the other man who
had dropped behind to “catch a tram car”
had really dropped behind to see if we were
being followed as we approached the spot
where I was to meet one of the leaders of
the Polish Communist Party. It meant a
minimum of fifteen years imprisonment for
this man if he should be caught. They took
no chances of our being followed.

We shook hands and my companion. said:

“I think it is best if we take a walk and
talk.”

I did not ask who he was; it is one of
the things that is not done when you meet
underground revolutionary leaders.

' thizers

The three of us fell in step, walking
slowly, speaking in quiet voices like three
old friends strolling home after a late din-
ner.

“First,” I said, “let us begin at the be-
ginning. When did the Polish Communist
Party go underground; what was its strength
then and what is its strength now?”

The Communist leader, who had net
spoken a word, even when greeting me with
a friendly smile, said in a low voice:

“We went underground in 1919 when
we had approximately 4,000 members. Our
strength was centered chiefly in the indus-
trial centers. Today our strength is 16,000
members, excluding some 12,000 in the
youth movement, of whom about half are

~ Party members. We have also about 10,000

Party ‘members in prison. The 16,000 are
those who are working actively in the field.”

“When was your biggest gain made and
what do you think were its causes?”

“Our biggest gain came in 1927-28 after
the Pilsudski putsch. People came to us be-
cause of great disappointment in Pilsudski.
They thought the Pilsudski putsch a move to
the Left, but soon realized it meant fascism.
Our gain was not so much in actual Party
membership but in the sympathy we aroused
among the Polish masses.

“Our Party, of course, was illegal, but
there were legal parties which the people
knew were Communist-directed which put
up candidates for the Polish Parliament. In
the election the left parties drew around one
million votes, whereas in 1919 our sympa-
totalled a maximum of about
100,000.”

“How thrilling!" Yachting in the war zone!”
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“What do you estimate is the number of
your sympathizers now?”

“It is hard to say because our legal
parties are now illegal.

“There are at present only government-
picked candidates. But from various sources
and reports, plus the original legal vote, we
estimate about 2,000,000 sympathizers in
Poland today.”

“What made you gain so many?”

“The people’s disappointment in independ-
ent Poland. The masses actually hoped that
the country’s independence would free them
from capitalism. The agricultural question
was not solved and the peasants are restless;
the continual oppression of Jews, Ukrainians
and White Russians add to the general dis-
content. Then there is the economic crisis
and last but not least our own work among
the people.”

‘ x 7 E were passing under a street light

and he turned and looked at me
with a pleasant smile. We had wandered to
the outskirts of the city and not even the
occasional clatter of a passing droshky now
disturbed the stillness. The snow under our
feet muffled out footsteps so that I had the
strange feeling that we were three disem-
bodied spirits in a setting of ghostly white-
ness. It was an odd feeling to know that
the secret police would give their right arms
to. capture this soft-spoken man who talked
like a professor delivering a lecture and that
he himself never went to bed or awoke in
the morning certain that on this day he was -
safe from a prison sentence that was prac-
tically a life sentence. I asked. him about it
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and he said gently: “It is a chance all Com-
munists must take.”

The whole terror under which the revo-
lutionary movement worked rose before me
against a background of rebelling peasants,
workers who seized factories, starving mil-
lions. A government that is not afraid of
imminent: collapse does not go to such ex-
tremes. Yet with almost half of its total
membership in prison, with only a compar-
tive handful to work under extraordinary
difficulties, the “pacification area” was swept
with Communist sympathy and Communist
propaganda was apparent among the indus-
trial workers. Poland was in a revolu-
tionary temper and the government, weak
and leaderless, was afraid; and being afraid,
the brutalities inflicted in the prisons upon
the Communists who were caught rival those
of the German Nazis.

I had learned from a government source
that several guards at the prison of Bereza
Kartuska had quit their jobs and had re-
cently petitioned the courts for permission
to change their names. They wanted to start
life anew; they did not want anyone to
know who they were, should the Commu-
nists get in power. I told him of what I
had heard and he nodded. “I guess they
were afraid of getting their own medicine,”
I concluded.

He shook his head slowly and said simply:
“We know who they are and we will re-
member them.”

I changed the subject. “How does the
Party function—as much as you can tell me
—and how influential is its propaganda and
its activities?”

“We are divided into cells, as most under-
ground movements are; but our cells are not
so small as in Germany. Ours range from
four to as many as ten members and at
every cell meeting there is a district repre-
sentative of the Party who acts as the Party
contact. In our cell activities we function
as the legal parties do, though, of course,
we have to be extremely careful.

“Excluding the Ukraine and Polish White
Russia we have seven illegal Party organs:
the central theoretical organ, The New Re-
view; the central mass organ, The Red Ban-
ner, etc. ‘The circulation all told is about
12,000 and is distributed chiefly among work-
ers in the great industrial centers. Though
the circulation seems small you must remem-
ber that each copy is read by many people,
for it is passed on from hand to hand and
the illegal Party press also has a wide cir-
culation among Communist sympathizers.
Even with our press illegalized, we manage
to reach a great portion of the population.”

“The situation in Poland today is very
acute. The people are in greater poverty
than they have ever been and the govern-
ment, as near as 1 can see, is disliked by
everybody except a handful of big land-
owners, industrialists and financiers. So—
what will happen?”

He walked on thoughtfully for a while,
his head buried a little in his coat collar.

“What I mean,” I added when there was
no immediate answer, “is’ whether in a
country so poverty stricken and restless the
Communist Party is in a position to seize
power?”’

“No; the Party is not in a position to
seize power. If it were it would seize it.
The masses are not prepared.”

“When will they be prepared?”

“The masses will be prepared when they
attack the state. What we Communists are
trying to do is educate the people to under-
stand the cause and cure of their misery
and poverty. At present we are concentrat-
ing against fascism in the hope of forming
a government of the United Front. The
problem of fascism is the great one today
for, though this is a fascist government, its
activities can become even more vicious.”

“The antagonism of the people against the
government was shown when they boycotted
the 1935 election. When a people is so op-
posed to a government doesn’t it seem that
the time is almost ripe to make an attempt
to seize the government?”’

“I do not think so,” he said thoughtfully.
“I see no prospect at the present time of
attempting to seize the government—under
present conditions. But conditions may
change. The proper moment may not come
for years and then again it may come tomor-
row. We do not know.”

“I have just come from Germany and
there I talked with a number of representa-
tives of great foreign powers. All of them
think a war in Europe is inevitable within
the next two or three years. What will the
Communist Party of Poland do in the event
of war?”’

“We will call upon the people to turn the
guns given them to fight, against their
oppressors. We are bending every effort to-
wards peace, making every propoganda we
can, but in the event all our efforts towards
peace fail and war is launched, we will turn
the war into a civil war. We will say to
the people, “The enemy is in our country,
not invading us We will not run away
from service in the army. We will join and
carry on our work within the army.

“We think war will come, but when we
cannot say. Polish fascism already has a
treaty with Germany and Japan against the
Soviet Union. Much depends on conditions.
It is possible that due to our work we can
stop a war or postpone world war long
enough to see the revolution come and thus
avoid wars forever.”

“What will the Party do if the war is
not against the Soviet Union?”

“If the war starts against a country other
than the Soviet Union, like a war against
Czechoslovakia or Lithuania or wherever it
may break out, we shall still say to the peo-
ple that it is a war which is eventually
aimed against the Soviet Union, for efforts
will be made to turn the war in that direc-
tion. If you observe the international line-up
you cannot avoid seeing why I say the next
world war is being planned against the
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Soviet Union. Internationally, Poland is
strengthening its alliance with Hitler and is
counting upon France as an eventual ally of
both Hitler and Poland. Poland and Ger-
many are at present trying to draw France
away from its pact with the Soviet Union
because France and the Soviet Union to-
gether are an invincible power. Poland wants
this bloc broken up and is bending every
effort to do it.

“Then there is the plan of dismembering
Czechoslovakia, giving part to Germany,
part to Poland and part to Hungary. Polish
diplomacy today is centered upon keeping
Rumania from becoming an ally of the
Soviet Union in preparation for the planned
attack. Polish enmity against Czechoslovakia
and Rumania is based upon its efforts to
keep them away from a Russian bloc.

“I could go on in great detail, but I think
I have made myself clear. Then there are
the numerous economic reasons driving these
powers towards this planned attack, but
these you already understand.”

“Are you so organized that you could
start a civil war if war broke out?”’

“No,” he said slowly. “Not at present.
It all depends upon when war will break
out. What we shall do depends upon con-
ditions at the time, how far we have pro-
gressed in our activities among the workers
and peasants, the state of the country, the
dissatisfaction in the army and many other
factors.”

The hour had grown late and the snow
had now turned to a fine drizzle of rain,
making the streets rather wet and sloshy.

“I am grateful to you,” I said as we
started to walk towards a droshky in some
section of the town which now showed a
few lights.

“Not at all,” he returned quickly. “It
is important that America and England,
France and the rest of Europe know that
we will not let the Soviet Union be at-
tacked.”

They took a droshky and went off in one
direction while I took another to my hotel
and, protected from the fine rain by the
hood over the seat, I leaned back, thinking
of what he had said. I had the same feel-
ing I had in Germany when I had talked
with the underground: they knew precisely
what they wanted, and they were biding
their time. In Germany, if all peace efforts
failed, they planned a civil war in the event
of war; in Poland they planned the same.

Many thousands of determined men and wo-
men scattered throughout Germany with the
authorities not knowing who they are; six-
teen thousand in Poland; sympathizers who
are to all intents and purposes Communists
except that they are not members, in vast
numbers. In the last war there were no
strongly organized bodies of determined men
to carry on propaganda, to start and lead
uprisings at home. Such uprisings could
bring the next world war to a quick close;
it is probably the only hope the World
has of shortening the next war.
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Why I Broke with LaGuardia

REPRESENTATIVE VITO MARCANTONIO

WENTY THOUSAND unemployed

gathered in Madison Square on Satur-

day, February 15. They met to pro-
test the cruel and inhuman treatment of
W.P.A. workers. They came to exercise
their legal right to demand more adequate
relief and additional appropriations for the
unemployed.

That gigantic demonstration in Madison
Square ended in a fracas between the police
and the unemployed. The metropolitan daily
press duly noted the fact. But the press
ignored the basic significance of that demon-
stration.

More than eighteen months ago, the
Mayor of New York City appointed a com-
mittee of prominent citizens, headed by the
Hon. George Z. Medalie, to make a brief
study of relief conditions. This committee
investigated the relief situation thoroughly.
It reported to the Mayor that the budget
for a family on relief was 20 percent below
the minimum decent standard of living. It
recommended an increase of 20 percent in
the budget of all families on relief.

For reasons best known to the Mayor,
this report was pigeonholed. Not a single
word of comment or criticism regarding this
report has come from the Mayor or from
anyone directly or indirectly connected with
the administration of relief in New York
City. The metropolitan press has also been
silent about the report of the committee.

We must bear in mind that if adequate
appropriations for relief were attempted,
there would be new taxes which might fall
on the shoulders of the gentlemen who have
financial stakes in the distribution of news
in New York City. This probably explains
why the press has ignored the report of the
Mayor’s committee on relief. Perhaps it
also explains why the newspapers published
perverted versions of the W.P.A, demonstra-
tion of February 15 and why they obscured
the real meaning of that demonstration.

The only people in New York who have
even mentioned the report of the Mayor’s
committee have been the unemployed and
their spokesmen. These have insisted at vari-
ous meetings that the report be. recognized
and acted upon. But the wishes of the un-
employed have been ignored. The Mayor
has continued to be silent on this vital issue.
From this, any ordinary constable with less
brains than the Police Commissioner of New
York, could very easily surmise that the
Mayor would like to suppress any demon-
stration likely to attract the public’s atten-
tion to the recommendations of his commit-
‘tee on relief,

In line with this policy, the Mayor and
the Police Commissioner arranged the regu-
lations for the protest meetings of February

15 so as to accomplish two purposes. First,
to suppress and conceal the true reasons for
the demonstration; second, to provoke dis-
order and so to discredit the demonstration,

The authorities issued two permits to the
unemployed. One permit allowed a meeting
in Madison Square; the other allowed a
meeting at a later hour at 111 Eighth Ave-
nue, in front of the W.P.A. headquarters.
Having received these permits the unemployed
naturally wanted to get from one meeting to
the other., They therefore applied for a
third permit allowing them to proceed from
Madison Square to the W.P.A. headquarters,

This permit was refused. The authorities
said that the snow and mud in the streets
might endanger the health of the marchers.
This was a funny reason when you consider
one of the purposes of the Madison Square
demonstration. The unemployed met to pro-
test against the work-or-be-fired order issued
to W.P.A. workers during the two-day
snowstorm which preceded February 15. The
Mayor and Police Commissioner were solicit-
ous of the health of the W.P.A. workers
when they wanted to march from Madison
Square to Eighth Avenue. But the Mayor
was deaf to the pleas of these same workers
when they protested against Victor F. Rid-
der’s order to work in a blizzard.

At the demonstration in Madison Square,
the police notified the marchers that they
would not be permitted to proceed either in
the street or on the sidewalk to Eighth
Avenue. How were the marchers to go from
one place to the other? The police knew
perfectly well that the only way for the un-
employed to get from the first meeting to
the second—both officially permitted—was to
walk. In spite of that, cordons of police
four deep blocked the marchers. The police
could not help knowing that this would lead
to violence. Obviously, this procedure where-
by the police provoked violence was delib-
erately planned. Otherwise, Police Commis-
sioner Valentine ought to hand in his resig-
nation. A one-horse-town police chief could
have handled that demonstration better.

The purpose of the second meeting was
to petition Congress for adequate relief ap-
propriations. The federal Constitution spe-
cifically provides that “Congress shall make
no law . . . abridging the freedom of speech
or of the press, or the right of the people

" peaceably to assemble and to petition the

Government for a redress of grievances.”
The Unitgd States Supreme Court has re-
peatedly ruled that any order by any local
official interfering with this right is uncon-
stitutional, null and void. Under the cir-
cumstances I have described, the refusal of
a permit allowing the W.P.A. workers to
proceed from Madison Square to Eighth

Avenue was unconstitutional, null and void.

There was only one thing for a believer
in civil rights to do and that was to meet
the challenge. From my place on the plat-
form, I urged the unemployed to stand upon
their constitutional rights, I advised them
to proceed peacefully to the second meeting.

I then left the platform and went to the
head of the demonstration. Before I had a
chance to issue any order, the police rushed
at us with fists flying. I stood my ground
as well as I could. I gave back punch for
punch until I was seized by four policemen
and pushed into the police wagon. How-
ever, I am happy to state for my solicitous
friends that I do not show a single mark as
a result of that battle,

We were taken to the police station and
held there for two and a half hours. Not a
police officer in that place uttered a single
word. They were as silent as stones be-
cause they did not know what to do. They
sat there waiting for orders from above.

It took the Mayor and the Police Com-
missioner two and a half hours to realize
that our detention was illegal. They tried
to cover up their mistake with the cheap
alibi of “protective custody.”

The theory of “protective custody” cannot
be established in any form of American law.
But it is the common parlance of Nazi juris-
prudence, In trying to think fast for an
alibi, the Police Commissioner revealed his
real attitude toward American civil liberties.
It was a lucid exposure of a Nazi mind.

The metropolitan press ignored this im-
portant fact and concentrated instead on the
relations between the Mayor and myself. I
want to clear up those relations here,

There has been a definite break between
the Mayor and myself. But that break did
not come about for any personal reasons.
My relations with the Mayor were happy
until he refused to meet the representatives
of the AW.P.R.A. on the day of the stop-
page, until he insisted on revoking the seni-
ority rights of these employes because they
participated in the stoppage. It seems to me
that even from the viewpoint of an old-
fashioned labor leader, the Mayor’s action
was a cardinal sin against labor.

At the Madison Square meeting on Feb-
ruary 15, I acted in accordance with the
lessons which the Mayor himself taught me
at one time. Many of the economic views
which I now hold came from him when he
was a progressive congressman representing
the district which I now represent.

I shall never forget that autumn day in
1926 when the then Congressman LaGuardia
telephoned me at seven o’clock in the morn-
ing and asked me to accompany him on a
picket line for The International Ladies’
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Garment Workers’ Union. At that time,
the courts had issued an injunction against
mass picketing. Moreover, the magistrates
had ruled that it was a criminal offense to
violate the provisions of an injunction issued
in a labor dispute.

But at that time, Congressman LaGuardia
felt that such a ruling was illegal. I agreed
with him then, and I still do.

Mr. LaGuardia and I proceeded to the
head of the picket line. There were hun-
dreds of pickets. We had no permission to
march and yet we went ahead and marched
through the streets. The police rushed at us
and lined us up against the wall and waited
for the arrival of the patrol wagon. Finally,
the wagon came and with it a high police
official. That official recognized Congress-
man LaGuardia and refused to take him in
the patrol wagon. The congressman and I
were both released. '

Am I to be condemned for practising in
1936 the lesson which Mr. LaGuardia
taught me in 1926? It is said that condi-
tions have changed since then. Yes, they
have changed. Conditions today are much
more acute than they were a decade ago.
Today more than ever it is necessary to
fight for civil liberties in-America. They are
eur only safeguard against the establishment

What Is

HEN eight people are killed in
an airplane accident, the event
makes all the newspaper head-

lines. A hue and cry is raised to prevent
the repetition of such accidents. But every
year 50,000 people in New York State die
because of lack of medical care, according
to a recent statement of the State Com-
missioner of Health.

It is interesting to note how the leaders
of the medical profession view this situation
and what they are doing to improve it. The
president of the American Medical Asso-
ciation tells us that there are too many
doctors, that medical schools should curtail
enrollment. Here, in a situation that cries
for more trained men, for greater facilities,
reactionary leaders advise fewer doctors.

These reactionaries offer a further solu-
tion for this critical situation. They would
restrict the charity medical and hospital
servicess. They would institute an extensive
social service to investigate the financial
status of every person who applies for clini-
cal treatment. In other words, funds which
might be used for the treatment of the
sick would be wasted on an elaborate es-
pionage system. Strangely enough, we find
many of the rank-and-file doctors misled by
such proposals although the present situa-
tion is anything -but favorable to them. Let

of a reactionary dictatorship in America.

This is a far more significant aspect of
the Madison Square demonstration than the
Police Commissioner’s wisecracks about my
youth.

In the common phrase of my district, I
can no more help having been born on De-
cember 10, 1902, than the Police Commis-
sioner can help having been born without
brains.

Consider, too, the conduct of the grossly
incompetent W.P.A. administrator, Victor
F. Ridder. As so often happens in these cir-
cumstances, he has attempted to raise the
Red scare. Analyze the Red baiters and nine
times out of ten you will find that they are
administrators who use Red-baiting in order
to camouflage their ignorance, stupidity and
incompetence.

One of the finest experiences I have ever
had in my life was to look out from the
platform in Madison Square and to hear
twenty thousand unemployed workers sing-
ing the Star Spangled Banner. This is the
national anthem of the American people. It
is not the property of the Liberty Leaguers,
but of the liberty-loving workers. They do
not give that anthem the lip-service of
Messrs. Valentine, Ridder and Company, but
treasure it sincerely for its paean to freedom.
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The real significance of the Madison
Square demonstration lay in the demand of
the twenty thousand workers for jobs and
adequate relief. Everything else falls into
insignificance compared to this issue.

The Big Boys do not want demonstra-
tions for adequate relief and for W.P.A.
appropriations. In all likelihood, that would
mean taxes on their profits. But, suppression
or no suppression, the unemployed workers
throughout the country are massing in their
demand for adequate relief appropriations.

I have introduced a bill into Congress, on
which I hope to obtain a hearing, calling for
an appropriation of six billion dollars and
for the establishment of work projects and
work standards.

Let the liberal and the “friend of labor”
remember one thing: our fundamental demo-
cratic institutions have nothing to fear from
unemployed. The American workers love
liberty. The attack on democratic institu-
tions will come from the Chambers of Com-
merce, from the Manufacturers’ Association,
from the Bankers’ Association, from boards
of trade, especially of the New York type.

Curtail the civil rights of the American
people and you, Mr. Liberal and Mr.
Friend of Labor, will be playing directly
into the hands of these tories.

the Doctor’s Future?

THOMAS J. PETERSON

us examine the position of the average doc-
tor today and try to understand his problem.
Society expects the doctor to maintain a
certain professional front. He must wear
suitable clothes and so must his wife and
children. He must mingle with the “best
people” in his community. He must have
a nice-looking, well-equipped office with tele-
phone service and a nurse. He must carry
insurance. He needs a car. The doctor
finds it difficult to eliminate any of these
items. With rent and clothing and food
costs rising, with taxes (including gasoline
tax) increasing, his expenses soar skyward.
And at the same time private practice—
his sole source of income— constantly nar-
rows. The depression has hit many of his
former patients; they are too poor to pay
his fee and instead they are forced to visit
clinics. In addition large-scale medicine en-
croaches on private medical practice, remov-
ing whole sections at a time. Fraternal or-
ganizations, cooperative associations, contract
practice attract large sections of the doctor’s
former clientele to cheaper if quite inade-
quate medical service. Recently a number of
utility companies in New York and Brook-
lyn instituted a cheap form of medical treat-
ment for about 100,000 employes. This ser-
vice is dispensed through company unions
and is used by the employers as a means of

tying workers to the company unions. Nor
should we overlook compensation plans
which take many surgical cases resulting
from industrial accidents from the private
practitioner; nor those insurance companies
that now maintain diagnostic services.

Thus, the field of private practice rapidly
diminishes, especially in the big cities. And
these facts explain why in 1933 and 1934
many doctors did not earn enough to cover
even their overhead.

Moreover, continual free services are ex-
pected of the doctor. Friends, relatives, or-
ganizations, everyone demands that he work
for nothing. But no “philanthropy” is quite
so hard to swallow as the institution known
as “clinic and hospital service.” Doctors
give from six to thirty hours a week regu-
larly to Thospital service — without pay.

Of course the doctor is not forced to
work in clinics. But he dare not refuse. To
acquire a practice in these difficult times, a
doctor must gain the prestige that comes
from an association with some well-known
hospital. To his patients this means much;
to the doctor, it means regular hours in
some hospital for nothing per week.

And in consequence the doctor grows em-
bittered: on the one hand the clinic takes
huge sections of his private practice; on the
other, he is bound in payless servitude to
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these very clinics. Is it any wonder that he
often feels a powerful urge to throw the
whole mess overboard?

Fortunately, the doctor rarely gives up.
The ravages of six years of depression have
worn deeply into the physical and mental
health of a large part of the nation. A
frightening number of people are walking
about in America with incipient tuberculo-
sis, early cancer, syphilis, stomach ulcers.
Many of them are forced to ignore that
slight cough, lassitude, pain or loss of weight
which, unless speedily attended to, will lead
to disastrous consequences.

HE medical profession and the state

have not brought these vital facts to
the public; many people still do not under-
stand the importance of early diagnosis by
competent doctors. In addition, many pa-
tients simply refuse to visit charity clinics,
which often are so badly undermanned that
patients, some of them acutely ill, must wait
as long as three hours before receiving treat-
ment. ‘

The human body has been called the most
complex mechanism in the world. In free
clinics a doctor is often forced to treat as
many as forty cases an hour, just about
enough time to each for a “Hello” and a
“Goodby.” This includes diagnosis as well
as treatment.

Such conditions reach their greatest im-
portance not in relation to the economic
plight of ‘the doctor alone, but in relation to
their effect on society as a whole. Yet pub-
lic health requires greatly improved and in-
creased hospital and medical services. Every
country doctor should have all the facilities
that modern science affords to assist him.
Nor should this be left -to haphazard deles
from private charity; adequate state sup-
port should pay the physician a salary com-
mensurate with his worth.

However, if the doctor is going to wait
for society to do this for him, he will wait
a long time, perhaps in vain. The doctor
must himself initiate this action.

First, he must change his present attitude
toward clinics. To him the clinic is an un-
mixed evil to be destroyed. He looks back
longingly to an earlier period when the pri-
vate practitioner reigned supreme, when hos-
pitals and clinics were in their infancy, when
the foreign invaders — the insurance com-
panies, utility companies and cooperative as-
sociations—had not yet made their appear-
ance. In those days the doctor had, to a
large extent, his own clinicc. He made a
living and he could afford to be charitable.
To give his time and skill added to his self-
esteem and his standing in the community.

Now, every hour he spends in the clinic
with no pay not only deprives him of his
time, but cuts deeply into his livelihood. No
wonder he hates the clinic. No wonder he
does not do his best work there. And the
doctor has a certain justification: most free
clinics are little more than butcher shops,

mismanaged, poorly equipped
crowded.. But this is no argument for their
dissolution. Rather it is the most pertinent
argument for increasing hospital and clinic
budgets. This point is perhaps one that
most doctors will not immediately endorse.
But if doctors are not to remain in a small,
isolated group fighting a losing battle against
terrific odds, they must reorient themselves.

The general public needs free clinics be-
cause they provide medical treatment which
it can not otherwise afford. The doctor
needs pay for his professional services. If the
doctor supported the working class in its
demands for better clinics, for more doctors
per clinic, the workers would most assuredly
support him in his demand for adequate pay.

For it is clearly to the doctors’ advantage
to educate the general public to the necessity
of greatly expanded and improved hospital
and clinic services with increased medical
staffs receiving adequate salaries. The fate
of the medical profession concerns society
at large to a greater degree than that of
any other profession. It is of vital impor-
tance to society to see that those who are
trained to guard health are not forced out
of their profession. On the contrary, society
must see to it that these men are given
every encouragement to study, to increase
their skill in the diagnosis and treatment of
disease, to improve services which are so es-
sential to the maintenance of civilization.

“All this is very fine,” says the doctor,
“but who is going to accomplish it?
big-shots who speak in the name of the
medical profession would do their damndest
to hamstring us. These so-called leaders of
‘organized’ medicine are hidebound reaction-
aries, wealthy men, many of them entrenched
in highly-paid jobs, utilizing their prestige to
gain lucrative consulting practices. Their
control of the American Medical Associa-
tion and the County Medical Societies is
autocratic and bureaucraticc. They are not
concerned with the majority of the profes-
sion who are struggling to keep their heads
abeve water. They play ball with the hos-
pital administrations and with the politicians
in city and state administrations. So long
as they get their share of the gravy, every-
thing is fine and to hell with the rest of
the doctors and society too. You can’t ex-
pect these fellows to fight for pay in hos-
pitals and clinics.”

NE important factor that the discour-
aged doctor failed to notice: doctors

are becoming increasingly aware of class
lines within their own profession. Instead
of sitting home and calling the County
Medical Societies bitter names, they are at-
tending meetings, agitating in no uncertain
terms, acting at last in their own interests.
For instancé, the Bronx County Medical
Society, as a result of trémendous pressure
from hundreds of members, recently held a
special organizational meeting. This meet-
ing not only supported the principle of or-
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ganization but began to organize doctors to
win pay in Bronx clinics! Militant sentiment
of the speakers met enthusiastic response.

This took place despite the antagonistic
attitude of most of the leaders of the Bronx
County Medical Society. These leaders
with high positions on hospital staffs are sus-
ceptible to the influence of hospital adminis-
trations anxious to keep hospital and clinic
costs as low as possible. An occasional leader
of the profession realizes the necessity of
pay for clinic and hospital physicians by the
city or state. But these are few and far
between. Actual work must be done by
those who feel the pressure of the present
situation most—the rank and file.

There are many other medical societies to
which doctors belong. Most of them have
until recently limited themselves to scientific
discussions. Economic discussions are now
beginning to have a place on their programs.
A few organizations exist which from their
origin included definite economic aims as at
least part of their programs. -

In Manhattan, where the county society
is too inert to fight for the doctors’ needs,
an organization of physicians in clinics has
sprung up called the Interhospital Council.
Its greatest success has been achieved at
Harlem Hospital where it has made several
gains for the junior staff physicians. An
older organization is The League for Social-

ized Medicine. Due to the inactivity of this

group and the lack of a practical organiza-
tional approach, its once large membership
dwindled. The fate of the League is similar
to that of other organizations which neglect
immediate demands of the members in favor
of a distant ideal. As far as their program
reads—that medicine should be adequately
supported by the state and should be ad-
ministered jointly by committees of the doc-
tors who dispense it and the people who
receive it — there can be no disagreement.
It is only in the failure to organize all doc-
tors that fault can be found. Lately, as the
most encouraging development, the Interne
Council of Greater New York, in the short
period of its existence, has organized most
of the internes in New York City and is
spreading to other cities. It has already
won pay for internes in city hospitals and
gained great improvements in educational
facilities for internes in many other hospitals.
Previously, internes have been absolutely un-
protected by insurance in case of accident:
a bill now before the New York legislature
provides compensation in the event of injury.
It is expected that internes in many private
hospitals will soon be paid.

The role and function of the doctor in
society becomes clearer day by day.
attitude of passivity must give way to a new
progressive outlook. He can wield a tremen-
dous political influence. But first he must
become the leading force in this new move-
ment which has as its object not only his
own economic betterment, but the welfare
and health of society.

His old .
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Angelica Arenal, Ambassador

icol Was it not the traitorous Calles

himself who once said: “When the
Mexican revolution needed a traitor, a hun-
dred men stepped forward eagerly for the
job?”

Brave, undying Mexico! Crushed to earth
a hundred times, its best leaders, like Felipe
Carillo and Emiliano Zapata assassinated by
the reactionaries! Naive, bewildered, misled,
yet rising again and again in its spontaneous
manhood! The Mexican revolution for land
and liberty begun in 1910 has never been
defeated. And this year, when the blue Mex-
ican sky is darkened by a new plague of fas-
cist buzzards, there has been a new and
mighty upsurge of the people.

It has taken the form of the United Front
—that marvelous weapon world democracy
has improvised in its most dangerous hour.

The United Front has swept Mexico, as
it has France, Spain, Austria and other
countries. It has welded every political
group loyal to the Mexican people; and
thrown confusion into fascist-imperialist ranks.

This Mexican United Front has just sent
its first Ambassador to the United States.
She is Angelica Arenal, a young trade-
unionist from the printing trades. She is
now in New York, raising funds for the
Mexican workers’ press and publicizing the
facts of the Mexican United Front.

This handsome, vital girl of twenty-four
speaks an excellent English, though she has
never lived in the United States. An Am-
bassador should have personality, and radiant
Miss Arenal, with her blue-black Indian
hair, deep, dark eyes and golden complexion
flushed with wild-rose, is a fine delegate of
Mexican youth.

Yes, it is a new generation; and one that
can be trusted to complete at last the tasks
of the revolution begun by Madero in 1910.

BEAUTIFUL Mexico, unhappy Mex-

.6 HE United Front is always an an-
swer to some great threat to democ-
racy. Was this the case in Mexico?”
“Yes,” she said, “of course. For the past
year, due to the depression, the employers
and landowners had been mercilessly cutting
wages. There followed a wave of strikes
and, in turn, a wave of repressions. The
landowners and industrialists organized fas-
cist bands called the Gold Shirts. These
raided workers’ meetings and killed some of
our comrades. Local militarists and officials
sided with them. More and more of us be-
came alarmed. We knew all these familiar
signs of a rising Hitlerism. The climax
came last November, when former President
Calles, once the so-called Strong Man of
Mexico, returned from exile.

MICHAEL GOLD

Lémbach

“His very first declaration was to the
effect that it was treason for workers to
strike and that strikes must be ruthlessly sup-
pressed. He justified the wage-cuts and said
they were necessary for the building of Mex-
ican industry. But we knew that there is
no Mexican industry to speak of. Most of
our industry is in the hands of foreign im-
perialists, who have something like three
billion dollars invested in Mexico, two-thirds
of which is Wall Street money.

“It was for these foreign exploiters that
Calles was fighting; it was their investments
he wanted to protect, even at the “cost of
mass-murder of the sons of Mexico.

“All the reactionary generals, landowners,
foreign corporations and wealthy Catholic
hierarchs rallied to Calles. There was open
talk of a counter-revolution and a fascist
regime to be led by Calles.

“Some 200,000 Mexican workers of every
political camp wunited in convention and
named Calles a traitor to the Mexican peo-
ple. They demanded his expulsion and the
breaking up of the fascist bands. It was the
first manifestation of the United Front. It
has grown since then, until it is the might-
iest power in my country. _

“The organized workers took the lead, but
now the peasant unions, the unions of school-
teachers, professional men, intellectuals, small
businessmen, every progressive group in Mex-
ico have joined us whole-heartedly within
the United Front.”

“There is much agitation in the United
States,” I informed "Miss Arenal, “to the
effect that Mexico is persecuting the Cath-
olics. Is this true?”

“It is not true,” said Miss Arenal, indig-
nantly. “I know the people who are spread-
ing this propaganda. Their offices are in Al

Smith’s Empire State Building; Al Smith
and the Liberty League are the chief spon-
sors.

“We are not persecuting the Catholics.
How could we, when millions of peasants
and workers, still loyal to the Catholic
Church, are also members of the United
Front?

“It is very significant that Calles, who
once closed all the Catholic churches and
was bitterly fought by the hierarchs, now
has their support. Now that he .is an im-
perialist and fascist, a traitor who became a
millionaire out of revolutionary racketeering,
they find they can work with him against
the progressives. It is not the Catholic
masses who are making this outcry against
Cardenas. He has given them more land in
the past year than they received in twenty-
four previous years of the revolution. Car-
denas has established decent trade-union con-
ditions and a higher minimum wage. If the
Catholic leaders try to take these benefits
away, they will find that their own people
will desert them. This is not a religious
question, but a social and economic one.
Just as I am sure your American Catholic
workers will not follow Al Smith into the
strike-breaking Liberty League, so do I feel
sure they will learn to know he is against
Mexico, not for religious reasons, but to
destroy labor.

“All that we ask is that a clique of reac-
tionary Catholic leaders stop playing fascist
politics. Nobody in Mexico is persecuted for
going to church; it is only these political
reactionaries who are being fought. Is the
church really committed to the side of wealth
and imperialism? Is fascism the teaching of
the carpenter, Jesus Christ?”’

“Miss Arenal,” I said, “in America there
are thousands of good church people
who are having their eyes opened to the
false priests, rabbis and ministers who wor-
ship Mammon. They will help us defend
the great, oppressed Mexican people against
the intrigues of Liberty League millionaires
who use the church for their mask.”

“I am sure of it,” smiled the young Am-
bassador from the Mexican people. “Tell
your people we are opening hundreds of new
schools every day. Tell them we are at last
giving the hungry peasants their land. Tell
them that all our teachers, artists, doctors,
writers are standing side by side with the
people. Tell them that we have a progres-
sive government in Mexico and will de-
fend it with our lives. Tell your American
people that unless Mexico is freed from the
Liberty League, your own beautiful country
cannot be free. We have the same enemy
and the same new world to win.”
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Organizing War Terror

fI:'! HE government of the United States
is unmistakably preparing for war
abroad. FEqually important are its
preparations for a terror at home. These two
trends cannot be separated.

During the last war, the government
smashed the democratic dogma after entering
the world-wide conflict. Even before that, of
course, the drive against critics of the status
quo was severe. Nevertheless, newspapers and
meetings could question the Morgan-inspired
“preparedness” campaign. After April, 1917,
such sanity was brutally punished. Today
the reaction is carefully preparing all opposi-
tion to militarism before war is to be begun,
and this organized campaign against civil
rights is carried on in connivance with the
Roosevelt administration.

Fascism, the twin of war, already casts its
shadow across America. Literally, the very
same people who are creating the enormous
military-industrial machine are the ones who
officer and direct the attacks on civil rights
and trade-union organization.

Nineteen-thirty-five statistics of terror are
significant. Forty-eight workers were mur-
dered in industrial disputes; over 5,000 men
and women were arrested in strikes or con-
flicts involving civil rights. San Francisco,
Gallup, Terre Haute, Tampa, Providence,
Brawley, Santa Rosa, Minneapolis are to

Y

Hard Going (Duro es el paso!)

SEYMOUR WALDMAN

the next war what Ludlow, Paterson and
Youngstown were to the last war. But—new
times, new methods. Today industrial con-
flict is on a vaster scale and its connection
with imperialist military conflict is more
openly recognized.

Franklin Delano Roosevelt was elected
President of the United States by millions of

- voters who expected him to protect “the for-

gotten man.” But shortly after the impres-
sive inauguration speeches, a campaign was
launched to crush the rights of “the for-
gotten man.”

Murder, kidnaping, lynching, assault and
intimidation—this was the lot of many
who tried to exercise the right to organize
into trade unions of their own choosing.
Free speech and assemblage rights in many
towns and cities were rubbed out.

Through it all Roosevelt remained as silent
and upright as the Washington monument.
The National Labor Board published a
special report condemning the widespread
suppression of free speech and assemblage in
Imperial Valley. The report was buried
along with similar government documents.
Scores of worker- and poor-farmer delega-
tions called in vain for a hearing at the
White House. The Roosevelt smile remained
on the movie screen; the mellow, seductive
voice continued to rail at ‘“entrenched

)
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greed.” Nevertheless the terror goes on—
and is spreading like wildfire.

The Hearst-inspired axe smashes the Bill
of Rights while the Hearst voice screams
provocations against the labor movement and
demands unlimited war-preparation expendi-
tures. The Morgan crowd terrorizes labor
leaders in the feudal towns of Pennsylvania
and Tennessee. They direct sheriff-protected
kidnapings in Gallup and lead the bloody
fight against genuine trade unionism. Mor-
gan steel and ship firms get new war con-
tracts. The Roosevelt Department of Jus-
tice refuses to investigate the kidnaping of
labor leaders. J. Edgar Hoover, head of
the movie-ballyhooed “G-Men,” is more in-
terested in sending his agents to the tear-gas
division of a new police school. And who
runs this school? The labor-hating Lake
Erie Chemical Company and the National
Rifle Association, an adjunct of the War De-
partment. The War Department’s new Basic
Field Manual instructions on “Domestic Dis-
turbances” foreshadow the further brutality
to which unarmed workers are to be sub-
jected. These instructions supply something
besides movie glamor to the “G-Men.” They
will help coordinate the anti-union activities
of big business and the government.

The minority report on the Tydings-Mc-
Cormack bill, signed by Representatives Mav-
erick and Kvale, described it as “a brash
piece of Hitleristic fascism . . . and intended
suppression of our Bill of Rights. . . . Who
are the people, what are the forces behind
this bill? . . . It is the old line-up: the
munitioneers and the Chamber of Com-
merce.”

The Chamber of Commerce is behind the

" Kramer bill, introduced by one of Hearst’s

California henchmen, which purposes to elim-
inate free speech under the pretext of legis-
lating against Communism. It provides a five-
year prison sentence for anyone advocating
the “overthrow of the government.” This
was the elastic phrase in the various war-
time criminal-syndicalist acts which ‘enabled
the tories to jail anyone who defended labor’s
elementary rights.

Representative Celler has led a minority
report to the House Judiciary Committee’s
majority recommendation of the Kramer bill.
The Kramer bill “seeks to destroy free
speech,” he declared. The first peacetime
sedition bill since 1797, it “would become an
instrument of oppression.”

« . . It would subject the great majority of the
American people, particularly the workmen, to
the absolute domination of a small minority of
powerful and vested interests. . . . The owner of
a plant . . . could use the statute for his own
fell, selfish purposes. Where he controls local of-
ficials he could claim that strikers at his plant
were guilty of sedition and were aiming at the
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overthrow of Government, whereas in reality
higher wages and shorter hours were their goal.
8ubservient and complacent district attorneys and
sheriffs would readily prosecute. . . . There is
. « . set up a sort of Fascist concept of law.

Centralized big-business efforts to enact
anti-strike and anti-union measures under the
guise of “alien and sedition” legislation,
Hearst drives to mobilize businessmen’s vig-
ilantes, the swift growth of the company
union under the New Deal, General Mac-
Arthur's reminder to employers that the
army “constitutes a rock of stability” against
domestic ‘“‘unrest’” — these strikingly parallel
the intensified big-business propaganda -to
strengthen the war machine.

As in the last war, these efforts are accom-
panied by deceptive demagogy. Under the
slogan, ‘“Take the Profit out of War,” the
war machine is being strengthened under the
supervision of the very militarists and bankers
who sent American youth to the imperialist
slaughter in 1917. President Roosevelt is
not interested in taking ‘“‘the profit out of
war.” He w.nts to make war cheaper by
preparing industry in advance to operate on
a war basis. Consider certain members of
the corrmission appointed to find out how to
“take the profit out of war.” Bernard M.
Baruch, former head of the War Industries
Board, \Wall Street figure and a leading
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lecturer at the War College, is chairman of
the commission. Next comes General Hugh
S. Johnson, draft-act executive under Gen-
eral Crowder and former N.R.A. Adminis-
trator. General MacArthur, several Cabinet
members and other administration figures
make up the rest of the commission. The
crudity of the Roosevelt Administration and
the press in ballyhooing this commission as
an anti-war body moved Senator Nye to re-
mark: “When I view in part the personnel
of the commission, I cannot but think how
unfortunate it is that Dillinger is dead. He
was the logical man to write the anti-crime
laws.”

HAT is the significance of the bally-

hoo about “taking the profit out of
war?” For ten years the American Legion
urged “universal mobilization”—that is, laws
which, in the event of another war, would
“draft the dollar” just as men are drafted.
Toward the end of the Hoover administra-
tion, Congress created a commission “to study
and consider amending the Constitution
of the United States to’ provide that private
property may be taken by Congress for pub-
lic use during war.” The commission was
also to consider “methods of equalizing the
burdens and to remove the profits of war,
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together with policies to be pursued in event
of war.”

This War Policies Commission was trans-
formed at birth into a jingoistic debating
society. It revealed one of the fundamental
facts brought out later by the Nye Muni-
tions Committee. The very same bankers
and industrialists who coined fortunes during
the last world war are in control of the in--
dustrial machine now being prepared for the
next one. In spite of itself, this commission-
laid bare the direct tie-up between the War
Department and the exploiters of labor dur-
ing war and peace. ~

The War Policies Commission reported to
Congress on March %, 1932, a little over a
year after its first public hearings. It recom-
mended a constitutional amendment “to elim-
inate all doubt concerning the extent of the
power of Congress to prevent profiteering
and to stabilize prices in time of war.” The
pretended object was to prevent anyone from
receiving a “profit due to the war,” that is,
anything above the so-called normal rate.
This was to be achieved by the imposition of
war-time revenue laws taxing individuals and
corporations ‘95 percent of all income above
the previous three-year average, with proper
adjustments for capital expenditures for war
by existing or new industries.” But on one
very significant point the commission made
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itself clear. It recommended ‘“that no con-
stitutional amendment to permit the taking
of private property in time of war without
compensation be considered by Congress.” In
other words, the War Policies Commission
said that workers, farmers, professionals and
intellectuals — that human life — could be
drafted. But private property could not be
drafted.

The tie-up between industry and the war
machine—and the fascist implications in-
volved—is evident in the Nye Committee’s
terse summary of the War Department plans
for conscripting labor in wartime. Under
these plans, concluded the committee,

“there is no question that the Army can break
any labor strike. . . . The War Department bills,
which have been prepared for adoption upon the
outbreak of war, provide in effect that labor can
be drafted and that men must either work or
fight. It will be entirely within the power of the

Crowther

WAY back in the old days, Bohemian
and reprehensible as hell, when I
could never be brought to under-
stand why landlords did not want to pay a
genius to occupy their otherwise undistin-
guished and certainly mouldy premises, why
coffeepot managers did not hire me at a
handsome salary to dine conspicuously at
their tables, thus demonstrating that the 23
cents Businessmen’s Blue Plate Special (fish-
cakes and spaghetti) could actually be eaten
and when I used to wonder, particularly,
why it was that thrift did not seem to help
my problem at all—I used to seek an answer
and a consolation in the pages of The Sat-
urday Evening Post.

There I never failed to learn that this was
the wealthiest nation in the world; that
genius no longer starved in garrets (an espe-
cially warming thought on heatless January
nights) ; that the modern industrial and
banking magnate never thought of anything
except the opportunity to serve; that the
American idea (of, say, 1926) was an ever-
rising wage scale and every-diminishing un-
employment; that the American laboring
man (a guy in a square paper hat shaking
hands with capital) was forever immune to
any un-Saturday Evening Post doctrine; and
that industry, plus a little love (they took
the true romance formula and put a little
English on the ball), inevitably surmounted
all obstacles. It was a beautiful dream world,
a world of schoolbook legends in which, every
week, Abraham Lincoln did his arthmetic les-
sons on a shovel beside the flickering hearth
and Washington could not tell a lie.

Gradually, however, The Saturday Eve-
ning Post and I drifted apart. It would take

Government under these bills, to require men to
work where they are told and to select any leader
of a labor strike and draft them into the military
service the moment any strike is threatened.
With these powers, and with a whole labor pool
to draw on in the form of the conscript army,
there is no question that the Army can break any
labor strike. As pointed out it is in no similar
situation in regard to a strike by capital or
management.

War Department industrial mobilization
plans, which were presented to the Nye Mu-
nitions Committee by General Staff Officer
Lieut. Col. Harris, would place the workers
under a War Labor Administrator who is to
be “an outstanding industrial leader.”
According to the War Department, it is
planned that this Administrator will see to
it that the profit incentive of the bankers and
industrialists is rewarded with a Department-
guaranteed six-percent profit return, while
strikes are prohibited, wages -rigidly "con-
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trolled and all union-hour regulations are
scrapped.

The General Staff and the industrialists
and financiers who dispatch the National
Guard to tear-gas, shoot and bayonet strikers
on the same day they slide a new warship
down the ways, fear that a militant labor
movement will interfere with their war pro-
gram. It is apparent that the war-planners
realize military power stems from the work-
ing population.

But differing from their war approach in
1917, the bankers, industrialists and the Gen-
eral Staff do not consider it necessary to
have an official “labor” front i la Samuel
Gompers. For, as explained by the Nye
Committee, the War Labor Administration
is to include “no direct representative of or-
ganized or unorganized labor.” This “labor”
outfit is to be simply a government-big-busi-
ness war combination.

and the Cherry Tree

KENNETH FEARING

too long to explain in detail the cooling of
this great love, but readers of THE NEwW
Masses will understand and possibly sym-
pathize. And then, recently, our paths crossed
again. We met in the February 1 issue, to
be exact, and it touched a lot of old wounds.

The leading article was an interview with
Henry Ford, by Samuel Crowther and it was
called “The Only Real Security.” Well,
what is the only real security—bread and
shelter? Jobs? Job insurance? Old-age
pensions? The barest guaranties to youth?
Don’t be a dope, you dope, it is nothing so
sordid. Although it took some little time to
track down the answer through this blizzard
of platitudes, it turned out that security is
a shining, ethereal phantom half opportunity
(not our old friend who knocks but once—
this is his ghost), half individual liberty and
half, I believe, cigar-store Indian.

There is nothing surprising in the above,
coming from The Saturday Evening Post and
it is gratifying to know that somewhere in
this exploding world there can be, in spite
of nature’s laws, such a thing as absolute
stability. The magazine and presumably its
readers, is just as it was in the days of
President McKinley, whom, it seems likely,
they will boom for the coming elections. But
what I found interesting and had to admire
in the article was the way in which it took
the other leg—the one not in the grave—
and subtly, firmly gave the boot to a whole
lot of radical ideds that in recent years have
been undermining every dividend we hold
sacred.

After a' few opening, after-dinner remarks
in which Crowther quotes Ford as stating,
with true Christian forbearance, that no one

has harmed him and he has no complaints,
that the only thing of real value he owns
is his experience and that if his little factory
were taken away from him the only loss
would be that of his opportunity to serve,
the two of them roll up their sleeves and
really get to work. The first group of we
dreamers, bombthrowers, crooks and other
mistaken idealists to be bopped over the head
is, of course, the Communists.

It seems, to begin with, that Mr. Ford
himself has contributed engineering designs
(at cost) to Russia, not because he had a
sinicere and lasting love for Communism but
because “he believed that the sooner the Rus-
sians were taught to produce wealth, the
sooner their minds would be taken off social
star gazing.” (What, we aren’t base mate-
rialists any more, Mr. Ford?) But, although
the Russians were decent enough to show
their gratitude by forgetting all about Com-
munism and, instead of it, took to building
automotive plants, the American Communists
turned out to be a bunch of desperadoes ab-
solutely beyond redemption. You know what
they did? Why, in Detroit a while ago they
collected five hundred men, few of whom
were from Detroit (Spanish noblemen incog-
nito, I imagine), most of whom had never
worked anywhere (with so many jobs to pick
from, how do you expect a guy to choose?),
none of whom belonged to any recognized
union (well, what union do you recognize,
Mr. Ford?) and marched to the Ford plant.
“Eventually they reached the plant and
staged a riot which resulted in several deaths.
But the point is this—” And what do you
suppose the real point is? That there were
a few odd murders? Don’t be crazy, the
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significant fact is that a group of Soviet
engineers were present, “‘learning to take back
to Communist Russia what the American
Communists were bent on destroying”’ and
that they—too bad we have only Mr.
Crowther’s word for it—jeered at the spec-
tacle.

This disposes of Communism as a road to
security and if you don’t see how it does, I'm
sorry, I can’t help you either. But what
about home relief? You might think this
practical, though negligibly administered,
measure might offer a kind of security, but
you're wrong again. The people “want to be
secure in opportunity. They don’t mean they
are willing to sell their souls for a guaranty
that someone will throw bread and money
into their windows every morning.” And
with an equally humane, self-sacrificing logic
Mr, Ford and Mr. Crowther foreclose upon

the idea of anyone offering anything to youth,
except, of course, it’s metaphysical ‘‘chance.”
Also upon the lunatic notion of shorter work
hours, with a spreading of the work. And
even the Townsendites come in for a very
polite and tactful throttling. ‘“The business
of the world would not go on very well if
suddenly we took out of it the men who
had passed their sixtieth birthday, for then
we should take out the experience and the
mature judgment which steady action.”
Altogether, reading the article was like be-
ing privileged for twenty minutes to hold the
bony hand of some dearly beloved but long,
long departed. And the real nugget which,
with true newspaperman instincts, I have
saved for the last and most obscure para-
graphs, is this: “. . . the Soviet government
did me [Mr. Samuel Crowther] the honor
of pirating my first book with Mr, Ford,
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cutting out what they did not like and pub-
lishing the remainder as a state document.
Out of that publication grew the Five Year
Plan.”

This is news indeed and I am sorry to
report that The Daily Worker didn’t publish
it even in the “What's On” column, let
alone the 24-point headline that it deserved.
But this recognition of Mr. Crowther’s serv-
ices, though a little late, is nevertheless from
the heart. Thanks, old man. We didn’t
think you had it in you.

Yet something tells me, even when life for
this vacillating intellectual is at its darkest,
that a hundred years from now childish, prat-
tling voices will never, never, never be lifted
to say:

“Daddy, tell me about the time MTr.
Samuel Crowther chopped down the Five
Year Plan with his little hatchet.”

Our Readers’ Forum

A Letter From Rockwell Kent

To the friends of the Vermont quarry workers
now on strike—and their enemies.

I have been in the past both a common laborer
and a skilled workman, a carpenter. As carpenter
I was a member of the United Brotherhood of Car-
penters and Joiners of America, Union No. 307,
Winona, Minnesota, Card No. 236. As an artist and
a writer I am still a workman, producing things to
sell. During a strike in which I was one of the
participants, an old Norwegian foreman carpenter
spoke up. “I am with the working-men,” he said,
“I'll fight with them as long as I am alive. And
when I am dead I hope they will carry my body
along with them.” That is my position, and it
should be the position of every respectable citizen.
There is only one just claim to citizenship; it is
that a man be willing to carn his living.

The Vermont strikers—I know their case — are
good men, capable every one of them of earning
more than his living; and clamoring, fighting, for
the right to earn no more than barely that. Decent
people will support them heart and soul, and those
who can, with pocketbook.

I feel too strongly about the whole labor situation
to venture, with the success of your meeting in mind,
to tell my whole views; but I may say that I am
appalled by the humility, the lack of manly pride,
the slavish self-abasement of our working classes in
that the most they are fighting for is so little. One
doesn’t have to ask the strike sympathizers to give;
they will. But one must say to the hard-boiled op-
ponents of the voiced aspirations of organized labor,
“Give labor everything it wants; and thank your
God it is so little.”

You asked me in your letter to tell the audience
about the hardships of a Vermont winter., I am
known as one who has lived for some years in the
arctic. 1 have spent two winters several hundred
miles north of the Arctic Circle in Greenland. The
striking Vermont marble workers are enduring, in a
winter like the present, a temperature that is fre-
quently many degrees below the normal “very-cold”
of the arctic that I know, and frequently several
degrees colder than the coldest weather there on
record. There are four ways for man to fortify him-
self against this cold. They are: good housing, fuel,
food and clothes. Stint a man on any one of these
and it puts a greater burden on the rest. In America
these requisites cost money. They cost at least that
decent living wage for which these marble workers
of Vermont are striking. They are striking for just

that. Striking because they are not receiving it;
and in striking they are enduring, in Vermont, hard-
ships approaching those of Washington’s soldiers at
Valley Forge. Their cause is just as good.

If T were standing on your platform saying these
things, I would put my thoughts across with all the
fervor and conviction of a man to ‘'whom the issue
is a vital one. If you have with you at your meet-
ing one with the gifts of a Patrick Henry or Mark
Antony, give him this to read, that your listeners
may feel the earnestness behind the written words.

Ausable Forks, N. Y. RockweLL KENT.

Wanted: New Masses

In my travels I have noted that outside of New
York few public libraries carry THE New Masses,
This is such' a crime against the brains of the Amer-
ican people that I wish every reader would take this
up in his community. Many libraries don’t take the
magazine because of lack of funds. Local readers
might make up a collection to help their home town
to a weekly dose of freedom.

EpwARrRD FRIEDWALD,

Y.M.C.A,, Reno, Nevado.

Inquiry and Reply

There is no New Masses in the Kalamazoo library.
Surely there is some progress and enlightenment in
Kalamazoo and the price of NEw MAsses?

In reply to Ann Seaver, would say I am all for
oil sanctions against Mussolini, whatever the big oil
companies do to stop such a people’s sanction.

Kalamazoo, Mich. E. W.

Dangerous Christmas Thoughts

Fear of “dangerous thoughts” doesn’t seem to be
confined to Japan; it is shared by the postal author-
ities in our colonies. My wife and I, last December,
sent a bulky four-page mimeographed Christmas let-
ter to our numerous friends in Hawaii. We sealed
the flaps of some of them, since we are pacifists, with
anti-war stickers. A {{riend in Honolulu wrote us
as follows: ;

“Save your anti-war stamps for Americans on the
mainland. Here the postal people clipped your
envelope to inspect the contents. They expected some-
thing Red, I imagine, but found your Christmas
greetings.”

JouN E. REINECKE.

New Haven, Conn.

A Dentist on Art

I was inspired by the excellent article you printed
by Ralph W. Pearson, entitled, “Money for Art.”
I'm no artist, amateur or professional, just a hard-
working dentist, but I can understand you are a
thousand-percent correct, Mr. Pearson, when you say,
“the rebuilding of one’s atitudes of mind in one
department facilitates the rebuilding in others.” The
same fundamental problems of capitalism bind work-
ors and professional and urge them to join in the
building of a new society on a higher plane of
service, not profit.

Cleveland, Ohio. WiLLiam E. Leg, D.D.S.

Slaves in Georgia

I have some material concerning the waitresses
and waiters in this town. For example, the girls
average four dollars a week. seven days a week,
twelve to fourteen hours a day. They get their meals
free, but in some places they must also wash and
iron linen. It is assumed they get tips, but this is
a college town and how many students can afford
to tip, when they just can managed to pay $22.50
a month for their board?

Athens, Ga.

The Anthracite Poems

Do let me congratulate you for including the two
poetry pages, “From the Anthracite” in your recent
issue. One seldom finds poems these days that the
layman can understand and truly enjoy.

BERYL POWELL.

F. X C

No. Caldwell, N. J. A\

It Can Happen Here

Why has THe New Masses had no mention of
the outstanding attempt of pro-fascist censorship?
I refer to the banning by M. G. M. of Sidney How-
ard’s scenario of Sinclair Lewis’ book It Can’t
Happen Here.

It is reported that Producer Mayer wrote to
Howard he didn’t like the anti-fascist angle in it
and planned to substitute “an anti-Communist angle
instead!” Italy and Germany have praised Holly-
wood’s action in this regard. I have known you
often to call for protests against the showing of some
anti-labor film; wouldn’t a mass protest exert enough
pressure to compel the production of this important
book in an komest picture?

New York. G. A. RALEIGH.
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REVIEW AND COMMENT

John Dewey, Marxism and the United Front

ROFESSOR JOHN DEWEY, recog-

nized in most quarters as the out-

standing philosopher of contemporary
America, has always stood for the method
of intelligence in establishing social aims and
in effecting social change. In his most recent
book, Liberalism and Social Action,! he
makes what is for him the momentous state-
ment that intelligence itself may at some
juncture point to the use of force as the
way of progress in the affairs of a nation.

i The one exception [Dr. Dewey writes], and

' that apparent rather than real—to dependence
upon organized intelligence as the method for
directing social change is found when society
through an authorized majority has entered upon
the path of social experimentation leading to
great social change, and a minority refuses by
force to permit the method of intelligent action
to go into effect. Then force may be intelli-
gently employed to subdue and disarm the re-
calcitrant minority. [Italics mine.]

This by no means implies that Professor
Dewey has lost his abhorrence of violent
revolution or his hope that a just and rational
social system in the United States may be
attained through peaceful democratic pro-
cedures. It does mean that he recognizes
that stern measures may ultimately be justi-
fied against a reactionary and undemocratic
minority.

Earlier in the book Professor Dewey pays
his respects to a large portion of the Amer-
ican ruling.class. “Any frank discussion of
the issue,” he says, “must recognize the ex-
tent to which those who decry the use of
any violence are themselves willing to resort
to violence and are ready to put their will
into operation. Their fundamental objection
is to change in the economic institution that
now exists, and for its maintenance they re-
sort to the use of the force that is placed
in their hands by this very institution. They
do not need to advocate the use of force;
their only need is to employ it.” And he
goes on to note the constant overt violence
in times of crisis, the coercive aspects of the
legal system and the recurrent resort to war
to settle disputes among nations. Here
Dewey makes it perfectly clear that he un-
derstands the violence inherent in the exist-
ing institutions of even so-called democratic
countries,

Now John Dewey has for a long time
advocated the setting up of a truly socialized
society in place of the present profit system
and has for many years properly belonged in
any genuine liberal and radical united front.
But such statements as I have quoted ought

1G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 1935. $1.50.

to convince even the most left-wing forces
in the labor movement that Dewey has an
important place, if he will take it, in the
current united front actions. In fact, if
there is to be in America a broad People’s
Front such as we have seen winning increas-
ing strength in France, the inclusion of a
man like Dewey is something most earnestly
to be desired. Whatever mistakes Professor
Dewey has made, however sharp his criti-
cisms of various groups, he still remains the
leading American intellectual. And his wide
interests and activities, ranging from art and
philosophy to education and economics, his
unquestioned ability and vigor, his large fol;
lowing both in this country and internation-
ally, make him a singularly significant and
influential figure.

I have mentioned at the beginning Profes-
sor Dewey’s analysis of force in society, not
because it is the most central feature in his
philosophy or necessarily in anyone else’s,
but because it is the newest indication of a
growing social realism on his part. As a
matter of fact, there are a number of other
important points in Dewey’s general position
which the more radical elements should find
distinctly congenial. If Marxists, for in-
stance, with their allegiance to the philosophy
of Dialectical Materialism, find it wise and
fruitful to enter into united fronts with re-
ligious-minded Protestant churchmen and
even with Catholics, there is little reason
why they should not cooperate with Dewey
and his school of thought, which stands for
a world view similar to Marxism in several
fundamental aspects. The philosophy of
Dewey, which is perhaps most accurately to
be termed evolutionary Naturalism, sends
completely into the discard all supernatural
forces and entities and sees man, together
with his mind, as a product of nature, intel-
ligent enough and self-reliant enough to push
his own way forward on the earth that is
his home. This system rules out personal
immortality through its insistence on the
monistic psychology which holds to the unity
and inseparability of mind and body. Nor
is there in it any place for 2 God.

Regarding this last point, not so long ago
I myself criticized Professor Dewey severely
on what I considered his illegitimate use of
the word “God” in his book, 4 Common
Faith. There he suggksted as a definition ot
God the ‘“‘active relation between ideal and
actual,” though maintaining a general posi-
tion in which atheism was implicit. The
wide discussion which Dewey’s definition
aroused led him to make clear that he him-

self did not favor the use of the term “God”
in his philosophy, but that those who did
use the word ought to use it in the sense he
had indicated.

Of course, this may sound over-techni-
cal, but it is important because it means
that John Dewey repudiates those who have
interpreted him as believing in God. It also
brings him nearer to the Marxist- position,
though Marxists would still decry Dewey’s
retention of the word “religious” as applying
to movements which have no element of
supernaturalism connected with them.

When we come to Dr. Dewey’s theory of
knowledge, we find that he differs on the
more technical details from Communism, but
that in his general reliance on scientific
method and his emphasis on the dynamic
quality of mind he is close to the viewpoint
of Marx, Engels and Lenin. Unfortunately,
however, Dewey’s style is not always alto-
gether clear; and this fact has helped to
cause many a misinterpretation of him. For
example, Dewey has sometimes talked about
“creative” intelligence and has been misinter-
preted as upholding the thesis of Hegel and
the Idealists, that the mind spins the mate-
rial world out of itself. Yet nothing could
be further from Dewey’s thought; for the
objective, independent and primary existence
of the material universe is one of the basic
principles of the Deweyian philosophy. What
Dewey means by “creative” intelligence is
that very ability of the human mind, so
stressed in Dialectic Materialism, of analyz-
ing existing situations and then thinking out
new syntheses to be actualized through
human effort and the manipulation of objec-
tive materials.

Nor is Dewey’s theory of experimentation
and proof very far removed from that of
leading Marxist authorities. In his report to
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Party of the Soviet Union Stalin quotes ap-
provingly from Lenin:

There is no such thing as absolutely hopeless
positions. The bourgeoisie behaves like an arro-
gant brigand who has lost his head; it commits
blunder after blunder, thus making its position
more acute and hastening its own doom. All this
is true. But it cannot be “proved” that there are
absolutely no possibilities whatever for it to lull
a certain minority of the exploited with certain
concessions, for it to suppress a certain move-
ment or uprising of a certain section of the op-
pressed and exploited. To try to “prove” before-
hand that a position is “absolutely” hopeless

would be sheer pedantry or playing with con--

cepts and catchwords. Practice alone can serve
as real “proof’ in this and similar questions.
[Italics mine.] The bourgeois system all over the
world is experiencing a great revolutionary crisis.
And the revolutionary parties must now “prove”
by their practice that they are sufficiently intelli-
gent and organized, have contacts with the ex-
ploited masses, are sufficiently determined and
skillful to utilize this crisis for a successful and
victorious revolution.

While John Dewey is, of course, no revo-
lutionary, he would certainly agree with
Lenin’s assertion that “Practice alone can
serve as real ‘proof’.” Indeed, Dewey has

been proclaiming this very idea throughout
most of his career. Proof through practice
is a foundation principle of his whole
thought. And, like Lenin, he would apply
this formula in social and economic affairs
as well as in technical scientific and
philosophical problems. Such a position is a
far cry from William James’ much misun-
derstood “will to believe,” which Dewey is
at times wrongly alleged to have taken over.
I wish that I had the space to go into
other similarities between Dewey and the
Marxists, such as their mutual insistence on
man as a social animal whom environment
and education can mold in well-nigh any
direction. At the same time I would like to
analyze some of the really fundamental and
irreducible differences between the philosophy
of Dewey and of Marxism. But I think
enough has been said to establish my point,
namely, that whether Marxists or anyone
else in the labor movement are concerned,
John Dewey can serve most usefully and
appropriately in any true liberal-radical united
front in America and in the formation of a
Farmer-Labor Porty. CorLiss LAMONT.

Fascist Arithmetic

IF I HAVE FOUR APPLES, by Josephine
Lawrence. Frederick A. Stokes Company.

$2.50.

HE campaign is on. One of the steps

toward American fascism is this growing
flood of propaganda to ‘‘face things real-
istically,” to stabilize on a new reduced level,
to accept the hardships that the capitalist
crisis has thrust upon the working class. And
like it. It is very necessary that we take it
and like it. Because the powers that be have
admitted that they have no longer any hope
of lifting this country out of the economic
mess into which they have plunged it. Their
only solution, like Hitler’s, like Mussolini’s,
is to praise sacrifice, to exalt going without.
Scarcity, repression, blind obedience—that’s
the theory and there is war at its far end.

The issue is drawn between those who
accept the present economic order as neces-
sary and inevitable and would try to meold
humanity to it—and those who seek con-
sciously to mold the economic order toc the
needs of humanity.

If that first terrible premise is accepted,
the argument goes on relentlessly and logic-
ally. Human desires, needs, even lives, will
have to be sacrificed. Certain conditions exist
in this time of capitalist crisis and under
those conditions human needs cannot be ful-
filled. That road leads straight into fascism,
into the regimentation of humanity as a help-
less appendage of the profit system.

Josephine Lawrence has witten a book, If
I Have Four Apples, that is one long propa-
ganda tract for this bitter theory and it is all
the more dangerous in that it is well written
and, once its ugly premise is taken for
granted, very plausible.

Briefly, her thesis can be summed up in the
reiterated statement that the working class
can’t add. If I have four apples and two are
taken away from me, I seem to go on per-
versely wanting four apples. Miss Lawrence
says I shouldn’t want four apples. I have no
right to want more than I have.

The book deals with the fortunes of the
Hoe family, as silly, pretentious and futile a
lot of lower-middle-class or upper-working-
class people as ever were assembled under one
mortgaged roof. And they have aspirations!
Ridiculous, isn’t it? Dallas wants to go to
college, Darthula wants a modernistic living
room, Synthia wants to be a dancer, Father
Penter wants to own his own home.

The fat, slovenly, improvident mother of
this brood actually wanted good food for her
family, too. She parroted ‘a silly phrase over
and over: “The best is none too good for my
family.” The meddlesome newspaper woman
and social worker, mouthpiece for the author,
tries vainly to convince her that she should
economize, quit her part-time job in a de-
partment store, retire to the kitchen (where
have we heard that phrase before?) and de-
vote her time to assembling stews and can-
ning cheap fruit. She should realize that,
God and the profit system having so
decreed, the Hoe family must be content
with its lot, must never lift covetous eyes to
the class that has a “right” to good food and
eelctric ice-boxes and paying jobs and the
other desirablé things in life,

Obviously the cards are heavily stacked
against the Hoes. They are straw dummies,
animated types, set up to be easily knocked
down. But even at that, so well are the
types drawn, the illusion of reality creeps
in. And if you once find yourself believing
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that Penter Hoe is a real human being in-
stead of a thesis-dummy, you begin to see a
tragedy in his life. He wanted a house, he
wanted to own his own home; he believed
that “people who buy their own homes are
the backbone of a nation.” A mild little
man, that jerry-built house was his whele
life, his only interest, his only vice. Frus-
trated by a world he didn’t understand, he
clung to that one desire, that one belief.
And it was a harmless belief. The masters
of his world could have had a beautifully
meek slave in him if they had only granted
him that one desire. But at the moment it
paid better to foreclose. .

It may be pathetic and foolish for a man
like Panter Hoe to hold up a stodgy house
as a symbol of all the desirable things of life,
but it is at least understandable. With his
world contracting about him, with hardship
and trouble closing in on him, he clung all
the harder to that one of the prime requisites
of human life, shelter.

This problem is presented, not sympathet-
ically, but with bitterest contempt. These peo-
ple can’t have these things, Miss Lawrence
says. Stupidly, they try for them in the face
of their obvious impossibility. They try to
stretch a scanty income to include all the
necessities and some of the luxuries of life.
They can’t add. THEY CAN’T ADD!
You get pretty sick of that phrase before you
finish her book (if you actually are able to
finish it). -

Throughout the whole story runs a con-
tempt, not in the least veiled, for the work-
ing class. Young Dallas flunked in school,
because his mind, trained to practicality in a
scientific machine-ruled world, gagged at
memorizing Latin and the names of obscure
British poets. But his failure is held up as a
good reason why he should never have con-
sidered going to college. Penter Hoe lost
his house. And because under an economic
system of which they are the victims they
failed to prosper, they are called improvident
and stupid. “They can’t add.”

Now, there is more to this complex eco-
nomic machine of ours than simple addition 3
it never occurs to Miss Lawrence that pos-
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sibly these “stupid” workers really can add
correctly, but, unlike her, are not satisfied
with the result. Simple addition brings to
light an astonishing inequality in the present
distribution of goods in this world; from
there we go on to ask for a better system.
Some of us go out consciously to demand a
remodeling of the economic set-up; many of
us, like Penter Hoe, go at it blindly, not
thinking the problem through clearly, but
just instinctively demanding more of the
things that our labor has created. Miss
Lawrence and her class, resting blandly on
their obvious two-and-two-make-four, fail to
realize the more solid geometric grounds in
which they are woefully ignorant and in
which the working class has its instinctive
footing.

If I have four apples—and two are taken
from me . .

I must let them go. I must not want four
apples, ever, any more. There are apples in
the world, but they are not for me. My pay
has been cut; I no longer have a right to the
golden apples of plenty. ’

For a little while I and the rest of the
working class earned good wages. Under the
whip of high-pressure installment salesman-
ship we spent money lavishly, that there
might be profits and dividends for the right
people. But we must now give all that up,
for it is no longer profitable to produce so
much. Apples will be produced and sold to
me, but in reduced quantities, for scarcity
means profit. Good-bye to the apples of
life. . . .

The intelligent traveler cannot af-
ford to overlook the U.S.S.R. in
his European vacation plans in
1936. Drawing towards the com-
pletion of its Second Five Year
Plan, the Soviet Union is making
rapid changes in industry, agricul-
ture and in all fields of culture.
Rates for tourists have not
changed from previous years. They
are still $5.00 per day third class;
$8.00 tourist class and $15.00 first
class. The recent stabilization of
the rouble is an advantage in the

Don’t Miss e
SOVlET UNION

" 1936

purchase of travel incidentals. The
daily tour rates cover all essentials:
hotels, meals, all transportation on
tour, sightseeing daily, trained
guide-interpreters. Tours range
from 5 to 31 days and include Mos-
cow, Leningrad, down the Volga,
through the Caucasus, Crimea and
Ukrainian cities. To and from the
Far East, the Trans-Siberian Ex-
press gives fastest and least expen-
sive service. Write to Intourist for
illustrated booklet and colored

map NM-3 of the U.S.S.R.

Apply to your Travel Agent

INTOURIST, INC.

545 Fifth Avenue, New York

NEW MASSES

A straight fascist argument that Goebbels
could approve. For failing to accept the
flat statement: “You can’t have these things,”
for failing to have logical arguments against
it, Penter Hoe and his kind are condemned
as fools.

On the grounds of literature this book is
negligible. If it gets so much space here it
is only because on the grounds of propaganda
it is very important indeed. More subtle
writers may build on this brutal foundation.

DaLe CURRAN.

From the Inside

THE SURROUNDED, by D’Arcy Mec-
Nickle. Dodd, Mead & Co. $2.

HERE seems to me a poignancy, force-

ful far beyond the words, in the legend
D’Arcy McNickle has had set opposite the
title page of his first novel:

—They called that place Sniel-emen (Moun-
tains of the Surrounded) because there they had
been set upon and destroyed.

Maybe that is because I am infinitely sug-
gestible, but I think more like it is because,
having read the narrative, I recognize the
truth with which this sentinel passage holds
forth the essential tragic history of the Salish
people and the fate of those characters, domi-
ciled without peace on the Flathead reserva-
tion (Montana) in our time, who have
chosen Mr. McNickle to tell their story in
this book. The Salish, I should add to avoid
all unclarity, are identical with the tribe
libelously called Flatheads today.

The essentials of Salish history get into
The -Surrounded partly through the musing
recollections of Father Grepilloux, a Jesuit
grown old in the mission service and now re-
turned to the scene of his most treasured
labors to die. Per contra, with emphasis,
we get a'very different view of the same
sequence from the mouths of aged Indians
seated round the fire where tepees are pitched
for a family gathering or a tribal ceremony.
In the second instance it becomes evident that
the simple Salish sought Deity in Jesuit uni-
form not through a miraculous yearning for
the one true God, but because they had
reached an impasse in their conflict with the
enemies by which they were surrounded and
wanted the stronger medicine carried by the
Sons of Loyola, of whom they had heard
from the Hudson Bay Company’s Iroquois
canoemen. By the same logic, as Jesuit and
government seem to bring to the Salish not
a better but a steadily worse lot, we see
vividly typified in the character of the pro-
tagonist’s mother a tendency to return to
ancient tribal practices and gods. Not the
confessional but the whip of the old Salish
rite of purification finally gives her peace and
rest.

Especially noteworthy about The Sur-
rounded is that it’s told by one who is on the
inside looking out. There is no extra-reser-
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vational element hauled in by the ears to
furnish climactic melodrama. The writing is
sinewed, the images sharp, the action mus-
cular, the gesture always clear. Yet the
whole text is saturated with the sights,
sounds and smells of the great valley south
of Flathead Lake and the feel of the place
with its overshadowing precipitous mountains
is transcribed with a rare sensitivity toward
atmosphere, color and line.

And character—late as it is to come to
that. It is difficult to say which of the
major personages in the book is most surely
and clearly drawn: Max, the powerful and
disappointed though successful father of the
protagonist. The protagonist himself, Archilde,
the young man who comes back home for a
look around and becomes too deeply involved
in the traps and entanglements laid for the
Surrounded ever to get away. The old
mother, living apart in her cabin and as
enigmatic to her husband as when she was
bearing him their eleven children. Elise, the
maverick blanketfellow of Archilde, who goes
amuck with a Winchester against the sheriff
and thus evokes the final catastrophe. The
two kids, Narcisse and Mike, who take to
the woods after a session at the Jesuit school.
Father Grepilloux, who dies beloved, with
the Salish still an unsolved puzzle, though
hardly recognized as such, to his benevolent
mind. . . . Oh, well. This reviewer will
have to beg off with the statement that the
book made him realize he hadn’t read any
novels about Indians before. Nothing else
is like it, or likely to be, unless it’s another
by the same author. And Sovkino could
make a grand movie of it, at that.

J. MAcMURROUGH.

Flight and Return

JOURNEY INTO FREEDOM, by Klaus
Mann, English version by Rita Reil.
Alfred 4. Knopf. $2.50.

N WHICH the son of a famous father

(Thomas Mann) who has proved to be,

on the whole, a sort of German Cocteau,

plus a degree of social consciousness forced

upon him by exile, gives us his strongest book

to date, but one that is still rather wide of
the mark,

Flucht in den Norden (“Northern Flight’)
is a novelistic study of an attempted flight
from reality, on the part of a German girl
Communist, caught in the Hitler catastrophe.
The escape, for that is what it is, takes the
form of a love affair with a young country
squire in Finland. The English title is really
a misnomer, inasmuch as the Journey into
Freedom only begins with the book’s close,
with the heroine’s return to the struggle.
There is considerable muddling of the erotic-
social problem, while the treatment of the
German Communist movement displays that
“romantic distortion” of which Johannes
Becher has accused Feuchtwanger and other
exiles. Vague, semi-veiled allusions to “dyna-
mite attacks,” etc.

There is a certain laboredness in the char-
acter building and plot elements. The story
in English owes no little to Rita Reil’s truly
creative version. It is pleasant and slightly
annoying reading. The chief thing one senses,
perhaps, is a certain distance from the revo-
lutionary scene, a distance that lends enchant-
ment in the more literal meaning of that
word. SamMUEL PurmaN.

Marx’s Method

THE POVERTY OF PHILOSOPHY, by
Karl Marx. International Publishers.
$1.25. .

ARX wrote this attack on Proudhon’s
The Poverty of Philosophy during
the winter of 1846-7, when he was only
twenty-eight, The consistent development of
his revolutionary doctrine is emphasized by
a study of this early work, which expounds,
in essence, the methods and conclusions which
were -to find supreme expression twenty
years later in the first volume of Capital.
The Poverty of Philosophy is a vigorous
analysis of the French anarchist’s confused
theoretical approach to the problems of the
working class. From his discussions in Paris
with Proudhon, Marx had learned a good
deal, but the main lesson which had been
driven home was the terrible danger implicit
in the attitude of a proletarian theorist
whose vision was everywhere bounded by the
inherited horizon of bourgeois philosophy. In
order to examine Proudhon’s conceptions,

Marx had to write a critique of the entire

framework of contemporary thought. As he

pointed out in his foreword, Proudhon was
reputed to be a good German philosopher
in France and a good French economist in

Germany. It was necessary to protest against

this double error, for Proudhon was com-

manding a dangerous amount of attention.

It was a critical period during which a con-

fusion of solutions was being offered to the
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workers; a wrong theoretical approach might
sidetrack the growing revolutionary move-
ment for a generation.

More, indeed, was to be feared, at the
moment, from the bourgeois anarchist than
from the out-and-out bourgeois writers and
the main force of Marx’s attack on Proud-
hon is derived from his perception that
Proudhon, while employing a vecabulary
which seemed to suggest a new social order,
was in fact playing directly into the hands
of the industrialists. Proudhon’s emancipa-
tion of the proletariat was nothing more
than a rewording of the ancient formula of
working-class slavery. Marx divided his
analysis into two parts: an attack on Proud-
hon’s theory of ‘“constituted value” and a
criticism of his application of Hegelianism to
political economy. In his pitiless exposure of
Proudhon, Marx develops the theory of his-
torical materialism, which is as far as possible
from Proudhon’s search for abstractions like
“free association,” ‘‘eternal justice” and “im-
mutable nature.” The keynote of Marx’s
criticism is struck in one sentence: “But in
the real world, things happen otherwise.” By
an investigation into the operations of the
real world, Marx arrives at the central con-
clusion that “the antagonism between the
proletariat and the -bourgeoisie is a struggle
of class against class, a struggle which car-
ried to its highest expression is a total revo-
lution.” ‘

No student of Marxism can afford to over-
look this new translation which International
Publishers has just added to its Marxist
Library. This edition contains an introduc-
tion by Engels as well as appendices by
Marx and Engels on Free Trade.

WALTER RALSTON.

Gentility Gone Rough

THE OLD MAN’S PLACE, by John B.
Sanford. 4. & C. Boni. $2.50

HIS latest type of “thriller” starts out

like a forerunner of the novels of a
happier age that can take *“class-conscious-
ness” for granted. In 1920 Trubee Pell,
vengeful because he remained ‘“‘good little
Trubee” too long, returns to “the old man’s
tattered New England farm with James Pil-
grim, lifelong guttersnipe, loathsome yet ap-
pealing, and Martin Flood, Nebraska rube
who has found out “what a soft life it is for
a strong man” and beats everyone up until
Farmer Pell kills him, whereupon Trubee
takes the blame. Trubee’s psychological
changes, though plausible, give the effect of
Saturday night conversions; his father is only
a figurehead of the Yankee stock that holds
on to its land as to its integrity; the girl is
from a magazine cover; and the villain Flood
is an arch-fiend, brutality in the bulk. The
insistence on formerly unprintable language
and on gory and filthy details sounds like a
personal ‘“taking it out” until it becomes a
“line.” ‘The abrupt collapse after unusually
keen sketches of the three inwardly despoiled
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down-and-outers seems due chiefly to an op-
portunistic -abuse of good material and talent.
The genteel tradition has gone rough. And
in the latest development of the “hard-boiled”
bourgeois school, not only Hemingway and
Hammett but “rough” and ‘“radical” are
treacherously allied. Murder and sudden
death seem about all there is to “looking
. facts in the face.” The masses have become
fashionable; like the middle-western farmers
of fifteen years ago, the disinherited .are now
being invited to publishers’ teas. And just
listen to the dirty language of the Great Un-
washed! It is hard for a guileless reader to
differentiate between a proletarian subject
and a proletarian point of view. Irrespon-
sible books like this warn the revolutionary
writers to be morally and stylistically more
careful than ever. Proletarian literature
will have to be on guard against the circum-
stantial evidence of imitations—which, inci-
dernitally, bear witness to its success.
Eva GoLpBECK.

Cat-Calls

CAT-CALLS, by Peggy Bacon. Robert M.
McBride. $2.50.

EGGY BACON is a far more able artist
with the brush and pen than she is with

the typewriter and so the little illustrative
ink drawings on the left-hand pages of this

book are as a general rule more interesting .

than the poems on the right-hand pages.

The drawings are consistently crisp, accu-
rate and complete; the verses less often so.
This is not to say that the poems are not
pleasing as well, for they are and some of
them—*“False  Front,” “The Watching
Hour,” “Illusion,” etc.—have a compactness
and sureness that quite equals that of the
drawings.

When they. fail, it is usually because Miss
Bacon has tried to put more into them than
they will hold. They are designed as “light”
verse, but Miss Bacon lacks both the easy
mastery of that form and the willingness to
limit herself to finish and form alone that
mark other practitioners in that field. Try-
ing to go a little further than they, she oc-
casionally stumbles over a rhyme.

RoBerT M. COATEs.
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Book — Studs Lonigan
Sunday — Mareh | — 7 P. M.
Steinway Hall, Studlo 503 Subscription 65¢

LECTURE by Prof SCOTT NEARING
logist and Author

Where is Civilization Going?

°
FRIDAY EVE. MARCH 6, 1936, 8:00 P, M.

SBTUYVESANT CASINO, 142 Second Ave., N. Y. C.
ADMISSION :
86¢ in Advance—at Workers Bookshop—40c at Door
Auspices EDUCATIONAL GOMMITTEE of F. 0. N. Camp Center
220 Bast 14th St., N. Y. C.

PAUL CROSBIE

INSURANCE
26 Years Experience Frequent Savings
135 WILLIAM STREET BEekman 3-5262
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Sl |WHAT 1S COMMUNISM?

w:'s” and the Answer!

COMMUNISH? by EARL BROWDER

General Secretary of the Communist Party of the United States

This 256-page book just issued will be read by every progressive American
who seeks to understand the fundamental questions of Communism . . .
It is a theoretical and practicable guide to the fight for Communism in
America . . . order your copy today.

SPECIAL Order from your nearest bookshop CLOTH $
EDITION 50c listed in directory om page 31. EDITION 2 00
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JOHN’S RESTAURANT Y P EWRI T E R S

3 POPULAR PRICES Lunch and Dinner Including FOREIGN LANGUAGES
4 Private Dining Rooms for Parties Rentals latest models, immediate delivery, special rates.
) 302 EAST 12th STREET TO. 6-9554

TYTELL TYPEWRITER CO., 206 B’way, N.Y. CO 7-8665

Beginning in the March 4 issue
of The New Republic

Peace for America

A series of three articles

by CHARLES A. BEARD

Charles A. Beard is a leading American historian.

Keeping out of the coming world war is the most impor-
tant subject now before the American people.

The Nye committee has just dug up the most important
information on how we got into the last World War.

Now we have Charles A. Beard, with the Nye Commit-
tee’s evidence before him, writing on how we became in-
volved in the last war and how to keep out of the next one.

Three articles that should be read by every American
citizen:

1. The Devil Theory of History and War
2. War as an Escape from a Domestic Crisis
3. In Time of Peace Prepare for Peace

Don’t miss an article! Subscribe now

THE NEW REPUBLIC, 40 East 49th Street, New York, N. Y.

For the enclosed $1.00 (check or money order, if possible) please send me the
next thirteen yweeks of The New Republic, beginning with the issue of March 4th.

NM-3-3-36
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Music
The Development of ‘““Swing”

LTHOUGH the acceptance of

radio almost knocked the phono-

graph industry off the map, it is
the very radio programs sponsored by ad-
vertisers which are reviving interest in
records. The reason for the come-back of
the classical recordings is simple and ob-
vious: there is no medium except the phono-
graph where good music is on tap when-
ever one wishes it. Sunday concessions are
not enough and the only other extended
programs of chamber music, opera and
symphony occur on week-day afternoons, a
time so inconvenient for the masses of
people that advertisers have wisely left it
free.

It is not only in the field of classics that
the phonograph has out-distanced its rival.
THE NEw Masses last week spoke of the
excellent mass songs of Hanns Eisler and
other left musical leaders, naturally taboo
on advertiser-sponsored radio, which have
recently been recorded. There is also the
phenomenon of informal “swing” or impro-
vised jazz, which is considered by the radio
moguls too advanced for popular consump-
tion. And finally there is the great mass
of Negro blues, stomps and work-songs
which air officials have decided are without
interest to the vast majority of listeners.
Advertising executives have a way of feel-
ing that their own tastes are necessarily
those of the public; the result is an endless
procession of hackneyed and uninspired en-
tertainment.

In this bi-weekly column on recorded
music, much emphasis will be placed on our
popular music, particularly the kind that
swings. There has been much decrying in
the past of the sterility of our serious com-
posers as well as the bankruptcy of Amer-
“ijcan music in general, and if one were to
judge it only by the works of such people
as Roy Harris and Walter Piston there
would be good reason for the gloom. But
right at our back door we have not only
genuine, unpretentious music that in other
countries would be dignified by the prefix
folk, but instrumentalists who by their in-
genuity and invention are responsible for
making it important.

This swing music, we'll leave out the
quotes in the future, was once known as
“hot,” which simply meant improvised with
rhythmic and technical assurance. It has
practically no literature of its own, for its
players are quite content to work with the
most banal of Broadway tunes or take tra-
ditional blues chords and fashion their own
improvisation.  Sometimes big bands like
Fletcher Henderson and Duke Ellington
have been able to improvise collectively with
magnificent effect, but more often the music
comes from a few soloists sitting down to-

gether after work and playing either for
their own satisfaction or that of a small,
sympathetic and very informal audience.

In its own way this music is a revolu-
tionary departure from accepted Tin Pan
Alley standards. Its exponent consciously
or subconsciously realizes the banality of the
material, imposes his own musical and har-
monic ideas on its structure and gives it a
vitality the unhappy composer never in-
tended. For the great instrumentalists of
the day to swing out is an escape, not from
essentials, but from the stifling mediocrity
imposed upon them by leaders who are pri-
marily showmen and managers who are in-
terested only in commercial returns and
scared of anything the public might not
grasp at first hearing. The energy and emo-
tional intensity that goes into this kind
of playing is not exceeded even by the Szi-
getis and Feuermanns of the concert world,
who have something of the rhythmic fire
that belongs to the greatest of the informal
improvisers.

Obviously, Negroes are on the whole the
greatest exponents of real swing, although
the present-day connotations of the word
imply a sophistication and subtlety which
only the most developed of musicians pos-
sess. The technical assurance, melodic in-
vention and inner fire of such individuals
as Coleman Hawkins and Leon Berry on
the tenor saxophone, Jay Higginbotham on
trombone and Bill Basie, Teddy Wilson and
Fats Waller on piano, to cite only a few
examples, must be heard to be believed. But
the influence of Negroes on the best of white
musicians has been tremendous, which is at
least a partial explanation for the abandon
of Benny Goodman, who, though a success-
ful band leader, is undoubtedly the greatest
clarinetist in the country, Joe Sullivan,
Bunny Berigan and other white virtuosi.

This genuine and vital music has suc-
ceeded in doing many strange things, the
most amazing of which is the breaking down
of the color line. Although there are not
yet any organized black-and-white dance or-
chestras, there are innumerable places, even
in the deep South, where white and colored
musicians play together in public after work,

“An interesting evening at the
Artef theater.”’—Michael Blankfort.

LAST WEEK

HAUNCH
PAUNCH
AND JOWL

NOW PLAYING

WED. THU. FRI
SAT.

SUN.- Mat. & eve’s.
ARTEF THEATER

247 West 48th Street

evening

CHic. 4-7999
50c—75¢—$1.00—1.25
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defying criticism. Alnost any night in
Chicago one can find someone like Gene
Krupa, Goodman’s extraordinary drummer,
sitting in with a colored band; even (Good-
man himself plays spasmedically with the
orchestra of Fletcher Henderson, who is his
chief arranger.

The phonograph has done wonders in
preserving this grand art form from its in-
ception. It was in the early Twenties that
the music first developed and at that time
it was looked upon with horror, by man-
agers, leaders and cafe-owners alike. The
main reason for its great welcome by the

~ phonograph companies is a fairly sordid one:

recording managers, seeing that much of the
material was original and non-copyrighted,
cut themselves in for the lion’s share of the
royalties.

Bessie Smith’s blues records were among
the first to feature the finest of swing
artists. In her early records, Louis Arm-
strong played the trumpet in a way that he
has never since equalled, corrupted as he
has been by ideas of chiseling managers; and
Fletcher Henderson, Joe Smith and many
other greats got their first big opportunity.
It is amusing to note that among the lists
of “composers” on the labels one can still
find executives and managers who cannot
read a note of music. '

White musicians had a far harder time
than the colored in playing as they wished.
About the only place that such a genius as
Bix Beiderbecke could play was in a record-
ing studio, but he was at his greatest at a
time when the companies were still firm in
refusing to allow the two races to play to-
gether. Inasmuch as there was no place in
which Bix could make a living by playing
as he wished, he finally had to join Paul
Whiteman’s pretentious orchestra, where in
the midst of a flock of uninspired, weary
musicians he was given a chorus now and
then in a hotcha number. He drank him-
self to death and so did a majority of his
unappreciated contemporaries, who found al-
cohol and poverty preferable to playing
music they detested. .

NEW THEATRE SCHOOL
SPRING TERM: March 9 — June 2.

REGISTRATION NOW OPEN
28 INSTRUCTORS 18 SUBJECTS

Descrlptive Catalogue Upon Reques
55 W. 45th St. - New York - LOngacre 5-9116

—

NEW THEATRE LEAGUE BENEFIT

Every Tues. evening, a brilliant
ARTETF variety show at reduced prices.

The THEATRE
of ACTION in

THE CRIME

A New Play by MICHAEL BLANKFORT

directed by Elia Kezan and Alfred Saxe

and THE LITTLE GREEN BUNDLE
by PAUL PETERS

SUN. MAR.1,7 &8 &%

CIVIC REPERTORY Thea 108 W. 14 St

Tickets 35¢ to SI 65 at New Theatre, 156 W. 44 St.; New Theatre
League, 55 W. 45 St.; Midtown Bookshop, 112 W. 44 St.;
Bookstore, 50 E. 13 St., and Box Office.
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C. D. A. Inc. 52 West 15th Street, New York City

We have and offer

- $20,000
C. D. A

Preferred stock
~ $100 per share
Yielding....6 %

C. D. A. Incorporated
(Central Distributing Agency)
52 West 15th Street, New York City

vewv

C. D. A.

Aims to expand distribution of its 34 important publica-
tions which include, among others, the New Masses, Socialist
Call, Peoples Press, New Theatre and Health and Hygiene.

c- Dn . An

Aims to broaden the national circulation of these papers and
magazines to meet the growing demand for these publications
by newsstands, news dealers and bookstores.

C. D. A.

Has branches, distribution centers and agents in 437 cities
throughout the United States.

c- Dl A'

Has the opportunity now to expand ten-fold. Proceeds of this
issue are to be used for new equipment and for promotion.
For this reason $20,000 worth of preferred stock is being
offered in $100 shares. Write for further information.

Please send me more information on CDA Inc, Preferred Stock.

........................................

Dept. M-3-3
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The record companies first yielded to the
demands of white and colored musicians
that they be allowed to play together in
1928, when Louis Armstrong made records
with such white luminaries as Jack -Tea-
garden and Eddie Lang. Ever since then
the standard of improvised jazz has im-
proved. At the moment taste is so high that
officials in certain of the companies are be-
ginning to see the necessity of preserving the
great traditional Negro blues, which are all
but forgotten in the success of corruptions
like the St. Louis Blues, which owe far
more to sophisticated, white standards than
to the traditional blues harmonies. The
phonograph will soon be the only means we
will have for tracing the evolution of our
musical culture, since most of the pioneers
have either died or changed their styles ir-
revocably to suit passing tastes.

Up to now there has been absolutely no
interest at all expressed in this music by the
pretentious, serious American composers.
Most of them are not even aware of its ex-
istence, as is shown by their work. And It
is still difficult to find, for the best of it
still flowers in hovels, obscure alley dives,
occasionally on New York’s haywire Fifty-
second Street and in Negro cafes and dance-
halls, none of them fitting places for shel-
tered, subsidized artists. ‘The phonograph,
however, is continually producing samples
of it, robbed, perhaps, of some of the vital-
ity and abandon of unrehearsed real-life per-
formance, but genuine, nevertheless. No
matter what else of interest is happening, we
will attempt in the future to list the best of
the records still available in the market.

HENRY JOHNSON.

Current Films

Follow the Fleet (RKO-Music Hall) : Navy prop-
aganda in this musical film, though less obvious than
most others, serves as a brake on Fred Astaire and
his dancing. The plot is anaemic, the lyrics only
$0-50.

Voice of Bugle Ann (M.G.M.-Center): Senti-
mental, nostalgic little film about some Missouri
farmers who raise hounds in order to spend their
night “running the fox.” Lionel Barrymore plays
the lead and makes his part a virtual monologue,
except for the voice of Bugle Ann, the canine
heroine.

Trail of the Lonesome Pine (Paramount): Once
again, we may say that color is here to stay. And
our worst fears for the Hollywood color film are
being justified. A great deal of money and scientific
research have been used to make the film look only
a little worse than the penny picture postcards.
The story is just about as cheap and phony as the
color.

The Prisoner of Shark Island (20th Century-
Center) : A biographical film about Dr. Samuel
Mudd, unjustly accused as an accomplice in the
murder of Abraham Lincoln and sent to America’s
“Devil’'s Island” at Fort Jefferson, Florida. The
first part of the film is quite stirring in its expose
of cruel martial law and the lynch spirit. But once
it gets to the prison it degenerates into a conven-
tional prison melodrama produced with all of the
skill of which John Ford is capable and also a good
quota of chauvinism. P. E.
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Relief from Boredom

ROBERT FORSYTHE

HE thought that we are living

through a trying period of history is

perhaps common to all of us and in-
deed people generally take a sort of maso-
chistic pride in the theory that they may
be the last of the Mohicans. I am not at
all up on Attila and Alaric or even Ghengis
Khan, but I have read that after they were
through with their wars very little remained
alive. And yet life did go on. On this
basis it may be safe to assume that even at
the worst there will be humans around to
continue things after a next world war, but
it is almost equally certain that the majority
of us will be missing.

This brings up the question of what is
the point of life at a time like this. In the
old settled days of 1913, a man in a country
such as England knew rather well what his
life was to be. If he was well-connected
and had money, the chart was plain. He
could almost anticipate the day of his death.
In a lower stratum he was just as set.
There were exceptions, naturally, but the
course of life was clearly indicated. If you
were rich or of noble birth, you loafed and
were a gentleman; if you were born poor,
you worked and hoped only that there
would be work to go around. In this coun-
try it was an age of morality. Sex morality,
to be sure; but the greater morality of
thrift, hard work and eventually the cus-
tomary course of Canal Boy to President.
It was a deadly existence, which created
,some of the dullest people ever imagined
and a war, at that time, must have been
almost a Godsend to men who were so
weary of their stodgy wives and stale com-
munities that even death seemed preferable.

What started me on this train of thought
was the preface to Soviet Communism: A
New Civilization, by Sidney and Beatrice
Webb, which is soon to be published here by
‘Scribner’s. They ask themselves why “two
aged mortals, both nearing their ninth de-
‘cade, undertake a work of such magnitude?”’
‘They continue by saying that “in our retire-
‘ment, with daily bread assured, we had
‘nothing to lose by the venture.” But there
‘are other couples of seventy-five years with
daily bread assured. What they are usually
content to do is wait docilely for death, as
they have been doing almost from the time
of birth., “The Webbs had nothing to lose
by the venture, but “on the other hand we
had a world to gain. . . . This world we
have gained and enjoyed.”

My feelings in the matter tend to be
overheated because I am constantly coming
upon congenital slaves who are so anxious
to get the harness about them that they
start toadying to any possible master during
their grammar-school days. If death is to

be our final reward and violent death. may
bring the end even sooner, for God’s sake
let’s -live while there is living to be had.
I'm not speaking to revolutionaries. I
should think anybody would be a revolu-
tionary out of sheer ennui. The Webbs are
alive at seventy-five because they dwell
among ideas—revolutionary ideas. It would
seem that even the Christians who expect
their reward in the next world would ob-
ject to being bored to extinction in this.
When asked what he had done during
the French Revolution, the Abbé Sieyés is
reported to have said: “I lived through it.”
This has always been quoted admiringly, but
it strikes me as the remark of a stupid
man. There are individuals who are con-
tent to be' born, go through life and die.
The less they are bothered en route, the
happier they are. They begin waiting for
the end almost as soon as they arrive. I

don’t know in what connection the Abbé

Sieyés uttered his nonsense, but it is used
almost exclusively by people who speak of
“living from day to day.”” What they never
say is that they close their minds resolutely
each morning and keep them closed until
sleep overcomes them at night. It absolves
them from the necessity of thought or action
and gives them the comforting feeling that
they are being superior to life. I once had
the pleasure of hearing Mr. H. G. Wells
say that fascism and Communism were pass-
ing fancies which would soon run their
course, but even for those who might hold
this feeling, it would seem the height of
folly to sit idly by and wait for the re-
adjustment to take place automatically. That
might be a process of living from day to
day, which of course means the opposite of
living, but the arrival of fascism in England
would almost certainly ruin the pleasure of
daily living for an ex-Fabian.

In the past I have had hard words to say
about college students and I still have them
for the usual senior who votes for If as his
favorite poem and rushes full length into the
servitude of office, factory or Wall Street
with the hope only that he will -be a well-
beloved serf. What I am trying to do, of
course, in the least astute fashion, is make
revolutionaries of everybody and particularly
of the young. It is the only common-sense
thing and it pays practical dividends. The
most obscene spectacle in the world is a
man of forty whose brain is dead. No jury
has any righ, to look askance at a wife who
decides to do away with that sort of gentle-
man, although, by strict logic, the action
should be taken by his children.

Somebody once proposed an examination
every five years of all citizens, with the pur-
pose of leading directly to the lethal cham-
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ber those who could not prove they had
some reason for being alive. As a conse-
quence, the millions who were living from
day to day would be spared their desultory
advance to the grave and be dispatched
hence forthwith., The Russiar policy of the
‘chixtéa (the Party cleaning) has a germ of
the idea, but naturally on a softened scale.
Since even its enemies do not deny that the
Soviet Union is alive, there is probably no
necessity for the full plan, but I offer it to
them for future use. If there is a spark of
sense left in our own civilization, it will be
put into force no later than the Ides of
March. I have a list of examination can-
didates as long as your arm. Practically
all of them members of good fraternities.

THE
PATERSON
PRESS

...only cooperatively-owned
general newspaper in the
United States...

is clearing one trail toward a free
American press. Managed by a
democratically elected board of
directors consisting of trade
unionists and forward-looking
citizens, owned by 3,000 share-
holders, The Paterson Press is in
a unique position to meet its obli-
gation under the constitution of
the People’s Voice Cooperative
Association: publication “in the
interests of the workers and con-
sumers of New Jersey.”

Founded as a weekly on Decem-
ber 12, 1985, The Paterson Press
has already broken newspaper
precedent by campaigning for a
Labor Party, for rugged union-
ism and for adequate compensa-
tion for the unemployed and aged.
It has fought against municipal
corruption, public utility extor-
tion and frauds that victimize the
consumer.

To convert this fighting weekly
into a daily, a minimum of $50,-
000 is needed. From all sides we
have heard, “There are thousands
of people in this country who
would be glad to support a paper
like The Press.” Because you are
a reader of NEW MASSES, you
should see this first people’s front
newspaper. Send a postal for
sample copies without obligation;
then decide whether you wish to
be a part-owner (at $5 or more)
of The Press.

THE PATERSON PRESS
Paterson ‘New Jersey
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Between Ourselves

ICKETS are selling rapidly for the

coming NEw Masses Forum scheduled
for the evening of March 1 at Mecca Temple
New York City. This meeting will be the
first public speech of John L. Spivak since
his return from Europe, where he has been
our roving correspondent, and hundreds of
people have expressed a personal desire to
make this into a “welcome home” event.

The entire program of this symposium is
devoted to the subject of “Terror Against
the People.” Spivak will tell from first-
hand experiences of the conditions of terror
in European countries which he has visited.
Representative Vito Marcantonio will dis-
cuss the subject with reference to the United
States.

William E. Browder, of THE N&w
Massks’ staff, will be the third speaker, and
Ella Reeve Bloor, the chairman, There will
be plenty of time for questions provided the
audience arrives on time. The meeting is
scheduled to begin at 8:30 promptly.

Further provocative questions involving the
unionization of physicians in America are
raised in the article 7 hat Is the Doctor’s
Future? by Thomas ]. Peterson, appearing
in this issue. For a Doctor’s Union, by
Daniel Summer, was printed last week. We
would be glad to have readers, especially
doctors and patients, write us their views on
the question involved in these articles. We
shall print just as many letters ‘as possible
on this subject in the near future.

Meridel Le Sueur’s I Was Marching
(THeE NeEw Masses, Sept. 18, 1934) has
been awarded third prize by a group of
three judges—Burton Rascoe, John Gould
Fletcher, Erskine Caldwell—who selected the
“outstanding’ pieces published in Ameri-
can magazines between June, 1934 and Sep-
tember, 1935. Miss Le Sueur’s article shares
the third award with Joseph Wood Krutch’s
Was Europe a Success. William H. Cor-
dell and Kathryn Coe Cordell have collected
the thirty-eight articles which they consider
of key importance, in a volume American
Points of View: A Reader’s Guide, published
by Doubleday Doran.

The program of the piano recital for the
benefit of the May Department Store strikers

“WE CAN°T ATTEND AN
ARTISTS CONGRESS

but we feel that we are artists in prepar-
ing fresh vegetables—fresh fish or dairy
products . . . Our luncheons and dlnners
are a prize for the most discriminating.”

LUNCHEON 40c DINNER 60c

also a la carte

FARMFOOD

VEGETARIAN RESTAURANTS
37 W. 32nd St. 110 W. 40th St.

* 142 W, 49th St.

* After theatre snacks—Open Sundays

and THE NEw Massges, to be given by
Rosalyn Tureck, 1934 Schubert Memorial
Prize winner, at the Brooklyn Academy of
Music, Friday evening, March 27, is an-
nounced as follows:

English Suite—G Minor.................. Bach
Sonata Op. 31, No. 2................ Beethoven
Ten Etudes cocvvvennrenninnnnnnnnnnnn. Clmpm
Opus 12, No. 12 Opus 25, No.
Posthumous, No. 3 Opus 25, No. 9
Opus 25, No. 2 Opus 10, No. 8
Opus 10, No. 7 Opus 25, No. 7
Opus 25, No. 1 Opus 25, No. 11
B 5 Albentz
Ondine ....coovviivniiinnniiian... Rawvel
“Et la lune descend sur le
temple qui fut”.................... Debussy
Danse Infernale.............cc....... Stravinsky

Tickets, 55c, 83c, $1.10, are obtainable at
THE NEW Masses’ office, 31 East 27th
Street; Freiheit office, 50 East 13th Street;
Workers’ Bookshops, 50 East 13th Street
and Sutter Avenue, Brooklyn.

News of two NEw Masses’ writers:

Anna Rochester, who has written reviews
on economics for our book section, has just
published a study of finance capital in the
United States, entitled Rulers of America.
The Book Union has announced Miss Roch-
ester’s book as its February selection.

Michael Blankfort, who has frequently
written for our theater department, is the
author of a new play, Crime, which the
Theater of Action will produce for the first
time on March 1 at the Civic Repertory
Theater. Elia Kazan and Alfred Saxe are
the directors of this New Theater League
benefit event. (Curtain 8:30 P. M.)

Next week’s NEw Masses will contain
four new lithographs by José Clemente Or-
ozco. These lithographs have never been pub-
lished before and we are pleased to be able
to bring our readers this significant new
work by one of the greatest living artists.

With this issue we inaugurate a new de-
partment to be devoted to a fortnightly re-
view of phonograph records. Henry John-
son, who will edit this section, has had
many years of experience in recording music
of all kinds. He is himself a musmlan and
has written widely on music.

REBECCA SILVER Invites You to

FORES HOUSE

at INTERLAKEN

Miles of Lake, Hills and Dales—America’s Switzerland—Excellent
cuisine—All outdoor sports—Indoors, conviviality. Rates Moderate.
Auto or N. Y. Central—50 miles—Open all year—of course.

LAKE MAHOPAC, N. Y. Mahopac 688 or 977
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In an early number we shall publish an
investigation by Alfred Hirsch of The Na-
tional Republic, a monthly magazine issued
in Washington, D. C., whose special attrac-
tion “The Enemy Within Our Gates” (Reg-
istered trade-mark!) offers “information of
interest to every patriotic American concern-
ing activities of movements tending to un-
dermine the institutions of the Republic.” In-
formation about this labor-hating, Red-bait-
ing, Jew-baiting organ will interest every
NEw Massgs reader.

On February 20, 1934, we published a
two-page poem by Alfred Kreymborg, 4mer-
ica, America, which was immediately pro-
duced by a number of theater-groups as a
mass-recitation. Word has come to us that
it has now reached its six-hundredth per-
formance. We would be interested in check-
ing up on this matter since it sounds like a
new record, Will members of groups which
have produced Admerica, America write to
this department giving the time and place of
their productions?

We have been overwhelmed by the re-
sponse to the letter by “Alice R—” which
we published two weeks ago. There have
not only been telephone calls and letters for
the correspondent but someone has even of-
fered her a job.

E—

U.S. S.R.

7% GOLD BONDS, 1943

At Market —To Yield about 6%
State Bank of U. S. S. R. repurchases
bonds at par, on demand.

Soviet American Securities Corp.
l 30 Broad St.,, N.Y. HAnover 2-5330 ]
A

— ALL SPORTS —
HOTEL ACCOMMODATIONS WARM and COZY

CAMP NITGEDAIGET

Beacon, N. Y. — On the Hudson
$15.00 Per Week - - - $2.75 Per Day
10 Cars leave dally 10 a. m. from 2700 Bronx Park East
Y. Central trains to Beacon

Tel. Beacon 731 City Office EStabrook 8-1400

NEW FILM ALLIANCE Presents
SUNDAY

MARCH 1

AT 6 &9 P. M.

with Peter Lorre

“DESERTER”

by Pudovkin
AT

NEW SCHOOL for SOCIAL RESEARCH

66 WEST 12th STREET NEW YORK CITY
Tickets: Fifty Cents

CAFE EUROPA

RESTAURANT AND BAR

122 Second Avenue (Between 7th and 8th Sts.)
Good Food No Cover or Minimum Good Liquor

LUNCH 35¢ DINNER 60c
Dancing and Entertainment Every Week End
ndly Chess Games at All Ti
BANQUETS AND PARTIES ACGOMMODATEO

Hours 9:30 A. M.—6:30 P. M.

DR. A. SHUYER
OPTOMETRIST

20 YEARS OF
EYE SERVICE
31 Union_Sg., W., N.Y.C. (at 16th St.) ALgonquin 4-7660




DEBATE POSTPONED TO FRI., MARCH 6
‘“‘What is the way eut for the American People?’’
ALFRED BINGHAM NORMAN TALLENTIRE
says: ‘“Third Party.”’ says: ‘‘Farmer-Labor Party.”’

Auspices: Utica Center
1763 Union St., Brooklyn. (IRT to Utica Ave.) Sub. 25¢

——

 THE PHOTO LEAGUE

SECTION OF N. Y. FILM AND PHOTO LEAGUE
Announces
A Course in Elementary Photography
Begins March 4 at 8 P. M. Sharp
Registration (except Sun.) 10 a. m. to 5 p. m.
Mon. & Wed. evenings from 7 to 10 p. m.

31 East 21st St. GRamercy 5-9582

| TAMIRIS

& I)AN:E GROUP

PIERRE DEGEYTER Ensemble
SUNDAY, MARCH Ist, 8:30 P. M.
55¢ Admission at door
Y. M. H. A,, 14th Ave. & 50th St., B’klyn

Auspices Amer. League Against War and
Fascism. Boro Park.

“EUROPE AT THE BARRICADES”

Lecture by JOHN L. SPIVAK

Philadelphia

Monday, March 2—8 P. M.
OLYMPIA ARENA, 711 So. Broad St.
Auspices New Forum — ADMISSION 35-50¢

Young Worker VICTORY BALL

Sat. 29th Feb.—Central Opera House, 67 St. & 3rd Ave.
Tickets on sale at Workers Bookshop

In Ad : Single. 40c Couple........ e T5C

At Door: Single admission............ 65¢

JOHN L. SPIVAK
“EUROPE AS I SAW IT”

MARCH 8 HUNTS POINT PALACE
7:30 P. M. 163rd Street s]l;)rt'lmiouthem Blvd.
PHIL BARD, Cartoonist—Chai;
TICKETS: 25¢ in advance — 35¢ at the d:zrmir:eserved 49c.
On sale at Prospect Workers Center, 1157 Southern Blvd., Bronx
and all Workers Bookshops

You asked for it!
Here it is:

“THE WORLD GONE MAD,” by
Robert Forsythe, aroused intense
interest when it was first pub-
lished in The New Masses. It
was praised far and wide as a
fine presentation of the world
chaos existing today and the way
out. Dozens of readers urged us
to reprint the article in pam-
phlet form. We have done it,
and here it is!

“THE WORLD GONE MAD,” by
Robert Forsythe, a 12-page
pamphlet, published by The New
Masses, may be obtained at 2
cents a copy (postage extra)

from the

31 EAST 27th STREET

Readers are urged to get any number of these pamphlets

and distribute them to their friends.
mailing pieces.

They make excellent

Write for special rates on larger bundles

NEW MASSES |
NEW YORK CITY

CLASSIFIED ADS—30 cents a line

3 LINES MINIMUM
6 WORDS IN A LINE

o RESORTS

ROOM WANTED

DANCE

CHESTER’ ZUNBARG, delightful hideaway in the
mountains. The ecstasy of snow-clad mountains lends
itself to exhilarating outdoor activities. Library, open
fireplace, musicals, excellent table, all comforts and
the right company. Bus rates reduced to $2 return
trip. Advise reservations.
Woodbourne, N. Y. Telephone Fallsburg 2 F 22
RAVIN LODGE

Lakewood, New Jersey
C. Boobar Tel. Lakewood 922
R. Ravin City info: Dickens 6-3273

Comradely Atmosphere—Reasonable Prices

416 Third Street

A Cozy Retreat in the Pines
MILLARD'S
Offers Choice Accommodations. Delicious Meals
Jewish-American Cuisine — Moderate Rates
801 Clifton Avenue, Lakewood, New Jersey
Phone: Lakewood 216-W.

FOLLOWERS OF TRAIL—COOPERATIVE CAMP.
Steam-heated houses, winter sports. Reasonable rates.
Buchanan, N. Y. Box 2. Tel. Peekskill 2876. By train:
New York Central to Peekskill.

RUSSIAN TAUGHT

MODERN RUSSIAN TAUGHT _
New Rules and usages. Tourist Conversational
Course. MISS 1SA WILGA, 457 West 57th Street, New
York City. COlumbus 8-8450.

FURNISHED ROOMS

aRGE. PLEASANT, studio 'r'oom. Home atn}osphere.
Professional preferred. Near N. Y. University. Call
evenings after eight. Sedg. 3-9106.

SMALL ATTRACTIVE ROOM. Separate entrance.
Modern. $18 per month. 321 East 18th Street. Apt. 4.
Inquire anytime, or phone GR 5-8997.

LARGE ROOM, suitable two; gentlemen. Furnished
or unfurnished. Convenient te subways. Jerome and
8th Ave. lines. 1242 Morris Ave., Bronx. Apt. 2.

YOUNG MAN desires comfortable room in modern
apartment, in Manhattan. Box 1360, New Masses.

PLAY TABLE-TENNIS

PLAY TABLE-TENNIS (Ping-Pong) at the Broad-
way Table-Tennis Courts, 1721 Broadway, bet. 54th-
55th Sts., N. Y. C. One flight up. Expert instruction;
open from noon until 1 A, M. Tel. COl. 5-9088.

AMPLIFIERS TO RENT OR FOR SALE

FOR MEETINGS, DANCES or Symphonic Concerts.
High-fidelity equipment, records and microphone.
$7 per evening. White. SU 7-0207.

RESTAURANT

PATRONIZE A WORKERS’ INSTITUTION
New Health Center Cafeteria
Fresh food Proletarian prices
50 East 13th Street Workers Center

STATIONERY

PERSONAL STATIONERY with your name and
address printed on white Hammermill Bond. 200
sheets (size 6 x 7)—100 envelopes—one dollar postpaid.
Send currency, check or money order to Individual
Letters, 121 West 42nd Street, N. Y.

RECORDED MUSIC

MUSIC LOVERS, 100,000 of the finest records in the
world on sale at 50c & 75¢c per record (value $1.50 and
$2). The Symphonies, Chamber Music, Operas, etc., of
Bach, Beethoven, Brahms, Mozart, Wagner, etc. Mail
Orders. Catalog. .

THE GRAMOPHONE SHOP, INC.
18 East 48th Street New York City

PIANO INSTRUCTION

BACHELOR OF MUSIC offers classical or popular
piano instruction at re(}uced rates. Children or adults.
New “theory of music’ method used. 9 A. M.-5 P. M.
H. Bissell, 5 Charles St., New York City.

FURNISHED ROOM; single or double; sunny; small
private family; reasonable. Morin, 1885 Madison
Avenue, New York. .

APARTMENT TO SHARE

DESIRE THIRD PERSON, age about 25, to share
bachelors’ apartment in pleasant Brooklyn neighbor-
hood. Total expense monthly, $20. C/o0 Box 1347.

ELECTROLYSIS

MEN AND WOMEN, superfluous hair on face and
other parts of the body permanently removed by
electrolysis. Personal service. Quick results guar-
anteed. My method endorsed by prominent physicians.
Will give treatment to unemployed free every Friday
from 1 to 4. Charles Landis, 171 W. 71st Street, at
Broadway. EN 2-9150.

CABARET NITE in Harlem for Scottsboro. Small’s
Paradise, 135th St. and 7th Ave., featuring Ethel
Waters, Anita Case, and an_all-star Floor Show.
Friday, March 6th. Tickets: 75c¢ in advance; $1.00 at
the door. On sale at all Workers Bookshops.

BOOKSHOPS

BUY YOUR BOOKS AND PAMPHLETS from the
ASSOCIATED NATIONAL BOOK SHOPS

New York City: 60 East 13th Street.

140 Second Avenue.*

112 West 44th Street.*

115 West 135th Street.
Bronz: 1337 Wilkins Avenue.

1001 Prospect Avenue.
Brooklyn: 369 Sutter Avenue.*

4531 16th Avenue.

Agency: 384 Bridge Street (Students Shop).

Agency: 6507 Bay Parkway.
Baltimore: 501A North Eutaw Street.
Boston: 216 Broadway.
Buffalo: 66 West Chippewa.
Cambridge: 6% Holyoke Street.
Chicago: 161 North Franklin Street.

2185 West Division Street.

1326 East 57th Street.
Cleveland: 1522 Prospect Avenue.
Detroit: 3537 Woodward Avenue.
Grand Rapids: 336 Bond Avenue.
Hartford: 88 Church Street.
Los Angeles: 224 South Spring Street.

230 South Spring Street.

241115 Brooklyn Avenue.
Madison, Wisc.: 812 West Gorham.
Milwaukee: 419 West State Street.
Minneapolis: 241 Marquette Avenue.
Newark: 847 Broad Street, 3rd Floor.
New Haven: 280 Park Street.
Philadelphia: 104 South 9th Street.

118 West Allegheny Avenue.

4023 Girard Avenue.

2404 Ridge Avenue.
Pittsburgh: 1638 Fifth Avenue.
San Francisco: 1609 O’Farrell Street.

121 Haight Street.

170 Golden Gate Avenue.
Seattle: 713% Pine Street.

4217 University Way.
Washington, D. C.: 513 F. Street, N. W.

Order from Your Nearest Book Shop
Mail Orders From
WORKERS LIBRARY PUBLISHERS
P. 0. Box 148, Sta!tion D. . New York City
Write for Free Lists
* Open Sunday.




1 CAPITAL
By KARL MARX
The basic Marxist book. All Marxist literature flows from this

epoch-making work, which made political econ- $ 7 5
omy a human science for the first time in history. 4'

with 1 year’s subscription to NEW MASSES

2 FREE

with 1 year’s subscription to NEW MASSES

Dialectical Materialism

By ADORATSKY

The Director of the Marx'Engels«Lenin Institute gives the
theoretical foundations of Marxism-Leninism. An excellent in-
troduction to the teachings of Marx and Lenin, with a sec-

tion on “How to Study Lenin™ by the author.
96 pages. $4'50

3 FREE

with 6 months’ subscription to NEW MASSES
FOUNDATIONS OF LENINISM—By Stalin.
Summarizes the teachings of Lenin. 126 pages.
WHY COMMUNISM?—By M. J. Olgin.
One of the best introductory pamphlets to Communism. 72
pages.
SOCIALIST PLANNING IN THE US.S.R.—By Corliss
Lamont.
Important primer on the construction of socialism in the
U.S.S.R. 40 pages.

THE COMMUNIST MANIFESTO—By Marx and Engels.
The fundamental program of Communism.
47 pages. All for $2'50

ogram-

unist Pr
Com exad’l}'?

[ ] 1—CAPITAL, with 1 yr. of NEW MASSES . . . . $4.75

{ 1 2—DIALECTICAL MATERIALISM
with 1 yr. of NEW MASSES . . . . . . . . #$450

[ ] 3—FOUNDATIONS OF LENINISM, WHY COMMUNISM,
SOCIALIST PLANNING IN THE USSR, COMMU-
NIST MANIFESTO '
with 6 mos. of NEW MASSES . . . . . . . $250

[ ] 4—STATE AND REVOLUTION, TEACHINGS OF MARX,
" COMMUNIST MANIFESTO
with 3 months of NEW MASSES . . . . . . . $L25

a FREE

with 3 months’ subscription to NEW MASSES

STATE AND REVOLUTION—By Lenin.
The great classic on the nature of the State, capitalist democ-
racy, and proletarian revolution. 105 pages.

THE TEACHINGS OF KARL MARX—By Lenin.
With a bibliography of Marxism by the author. 48 pages.

THE COMMUNIST MANIFESTO—By Marx and Engels.

The fundamental program of Communism.
47 pages. . All for $ 1 '25

“indicated below. I enclose ..

NEW MASSES, 31 East 27th Street, New York, N. Y.

Please send me NEW MASSES and the books or pamphlets
in full payment, in
accordance with your Special Offer.

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY STATE

OCCUPATION
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