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T was a cold rainy night. The

Committee of Professional Groups
for Browder and Ford had gathered
at a member’s home to put finishing
touches on plans for the meeting in
New York’s Town Hall last Sunday
night, which was such a success. Alex-
ander Trachtenberg of the Communist
Party election committee was invited,
but had not put in an appearance. The
evening wore on and the rain poured
down, but no Trachtenberg. At 11:30,
when half the group had gone home,
Trachtenberg arrived. He had been
burning the wires to Terre Haute,
where Browder and Waldo Frank of
the Committee had been jailed, ar-
ranging for Browder’s speech to be

broadcast by on-the-spot Attorney Ben-
tall. Coming in out of the cold and
wet, Trachtenberg was beaming. “Earl’s
being held incommunicado,” he said,
“but I spoke to him on the telephone
twice. I heard from the lawyer that
they weren’t allowing him to see Brow-
der. I called Long Distance and told
her T wanted to speak to Mr. Browder,
who was in the city jail or the county
jail or in the police station at Terre
Haute. In a few minutes the phone
rang, and a voice said, ‘Hello, Alex,
this is Earl’ He said he could take a
rest while the rest of us got busy to get
him out. Then I called the broadcast-
ing station and we had a long argu-
ment about whether the speech would
go on. They said the contract called
for Browder to make the address. Finally
they agreed to let Bentall read Brow-
der’s speech if he arrived on time, I
couldn’t locate him, but when I called
the station back, I heard him making
the broadcast. The best part of the
whole thing is that the speech, written
weeks ago, contained a number of
references to the civil liberties question
in Terre Haute. The whole affair is
bound to work in our favor.”

It was a warm sunny morning. On
the steps of the trainshed in Pennsyl-
vania stood Freeman, Willner, and
Taylor of the New Masses staff, along
with other members of the Committee
of Professional Groups and 300 other
rooters, sleepy-eyed from their 6:30
reveille, waiting for Browder, Frank,
and Seymour Waldman (Browder’s
constant companion on his speaking
tour) to come up the steps. Seventy-
five bluecoats held the crowd back.
Suddenly the crowd broke into the “In-
ternationale” as the heroes of the Battle
of Terre Haute came swinging upstairs.
The reporters asked questions and Brow-
der answered: ‘“No, gentlemen, there
was no rough stuff in the Terre Haute
jail. You see, this was a post-graduate

course. . . . It wasn’t bad except for the
lice. . . . The food? I'd rather not talk
about it. . . . It wasn’t a bad experience.

On the contrary, it was very instructive.
I think every presidential candidate
should spend at least one day in jail.
It would teach him a lot. . . . Al Smith’s
speech? It's the same speech he made
to the du Pont family last January
and that he’s been making ever since.
+ « « Smith vindictive? I'm not inter-
ested in his personal feelings, I'm in-
terested in what he represents. He
represents the du Pont family. This con-

BETWEEN OURSELVES

stant raising of the Red scare against
Roosevelt is a mask for the disunity in
the Landon camp. Did you see Walter
Lippmann’s rebuke to Landon yester-
day? Did you see the Hearst attack on
the Landon currency platform? I should
characterize Smith’s speech as political
desperation. . . . Who will win the elec-
tion? It looks pretty close. Ninety
percent of the newspapers are backing
Landon, and great wealth is backing
him. Whether that will give him
enough strength to win, however, is a
question. . . . Now, gentlemen, you must
excuse me while I go to the delousing
station. Thank you, and I hope we
meet again under pleasanter circum-
stances.”

And then the luncheon, later the same
day, of the Professional Committee for
Browder and Ford, with Artist-Writer-
Carpenter Rockwell Kent in the chair
telling how a New York Republican
judge admitted that his party’s support
would come from the most ignorant
and unthinking. And Browder, guest
of honor, saying: “This Terre Haute
incident is valuable because it brings to
the attention of the whole nation the

basic issue of the campaign, the ques-
tion of civil rights in the face of the
growing fascist menace in our country.
As Waldo Frank said, the story had a
happy ending, but it was an ugly story.
It would be well if the Terre Haute
affair, small in itself but large in its
implications, could be used to compel
every American, including the governor
of a typical prairie state and the candi-
date for reélection to the presidency, to
answer yes or no on this question of
civil rights.” :

Who's Who

OREN MILLER is a Negro writer

now in California. He has been
for some time a contributing editor of
the NEw Masses, and before that was a
staff editor.

Beth McHenry has contributed to our
columns before, and has written for the
Daily and Sunday Worker.

Grace Hutchins has contributed to
the NEw Masses before, not only in her
own name, but, along with other mem-
bers of the staff of the Labor Research
Association, has frequently been respon-
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new writers in prose and verse, “@

sible for much of the material which,
in its finished form, has been contrib-
uted to these columns by some other
writer,

Mary van Kleeck was a close friend
of the late Dr. Frankwood Williams
for years, and as head of the Inter-
Professional Association is in a position
to speak with authority on Dr. Wil-
liams’s steady emergence as a cham-
pion of progress.

Three new contributors to our Re-
view and Comment department make
their debut in this week’s issue. They
are Robert Conyne, Charles Talbot,
and Marjorie Brace. Miss Brace will
be known to many NEw MAasses readers
for her verse and critical writings
which have been published elsewhere.

Hugo Gellert has written and drawn
a bookful of fables like (but not in-
cluding) the one on Al Smith in this
issue. It’s to be called Aesop Said So,
and Covici, Friede will publish it
October 25.

What's What

UNDS for the Browder broadcast

to the middle class sponsored jointly
by the New Masses and the Committee
of Professional Groups for Browder
and Ford (see ad, page 24) have come
to a total of only some $800 thus far.
The broadcast will cost $4300; so don’t
delay. The Committee in New York
will give a banquet on October 28 at
which Browder will be the chief
speaker. The details of this affair are
given in the ad on page 30.

Editor Joseph Freeman'’s autobiog-
raphy, An American Testament, which
Farrar & Rinehart will publish Octo-
ber 19, is the Book Union choice for
October.

By way of warning: don’t send cash
to the New Masses in payment for
subscriptions or anything else. We had
one disagreeable experience when some
hundreds of dollars were pilfered en
route to this office. Send check or
money orders. Postage stamps will be
accepted in amounts not exceeding $1.

Flashbacks

HE World Series fell near the
anniversary of a notable double-
header featured in Washington, October
14 last year, by the veteran Supreme
Court Nine. The Old Men, despite the
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strain, which was increased by having
to be umpires as well as players, rolled
up a heavy score. Clinching the opener
6 to 3, they sent Georgia’s Angelo
Herndon clanking back to the chain
gang. In a quick follow up, they gave
Tom Mooney the bum’s rush, sending
him back to California where he came
from. . . . Ten years ago (Oct. 12,
1926) Eugene V. Debs, America’s best-
loved labor leader and most brilliant
industrial unionist, died. In 1920,
when he was federal prisoner No.
9653, Debs polled this country’s record
radical vote as Socialist nominee for
president. “I am a Bolshevik from the
crown of my head to the tips of my
toes,” he said after the revolution in
Russia.
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Spain and History

A brilliant English political economist draws some inferences
about the present situation in the light of Marxist doctrine

N the 19th of July the generals of the

Spanish army led their men into the

streets of every city of Spain in an at-
tempt to overthrow the liberal government
then in power and establish a fascist dictator-
ship.

Since that day civil war has flowed back-
wards and forwards across the: peninsula. On
this traditional battleground of Europe there
is being fought out one of those wars of
classes and ideals by which the fate of Europe
has often been decided.

The Spanish war is being waged with pas-
sion and ferocity. The fascists have shown
that perfect disregard of human life, that en-
tire willingness to massacre whole populations
if it serves their end, which we have learnt
to expect of these last, desperate defenders of
a dying social order. The Spanish workers, on
their side, seem at first to have waged the war
in an extremely humanitarian, not to say ama-
teurish, spirit. They spared ancient monu-
ments from bombardment and released pris-
oners and hostages. As the struggle has grown
fiercer such conduct has rightly given way to
a more realistic spirit. The Spanish workers
now know that they can expect nothing but
death if they do not conquer. Accordingly
they have turned especially upon the fascist
sympathizers in their midst, determined to end
the possibility of treachery within their own

By John Strachey

territories. This was a first necessity if they
were to have any hope of preventing their own
destruction. They are being accused of “Red
terrorism,” and endless sympathy is being lav-
ished on the fascist supporters who have now
been executed or imprisoned. I for my part
can find no sympathy for the friends of those
who, to protect their own incomes, have
plunged their country into blood. All my
sympathy is required for those who have been
forced to give their blood to prevent the rebels
from doing their will upon the people of
Spain.

Marx, writing in the Neue Rheinische Zeit-
ung of the 1848 rising, has a fine passage in
which he speaks of those who fell amongst
the counter-revolutionary forces. “The official
press will declare them immortal and the
European reaction from East to West will
sing their praises. On the other hand it is the
privilege and right of the democratic press to
place the laurel wreaths on the lowering brows
of the plebeians tortured with the pangs of
hunger, despised by the official press, aban-
doned by the doctors, abused as thieves, van-
dals and galley-slaves.”

IF WE FEEL THUS of those who are fighting
in Spain, how can we express our feelings
about those members of the European govern-
ing class who chose to witness the desperate

and bloody battles before Irun from across
the French frontier? What are we to think
of the curious bathers of Biarritz and the
inquisitive golfers of St. Jean de Luz? Again
our feelings have been perfectly expressed by
Marx. Does not this paraphrase of Marx’s
description of those French bourgeois who
watched the crushing of the Paris Commune
express our present feelings almost perfectly?

“The Europe of Stavisky finance, the
Europe of international gamblers, male or fe-
male—the rich, the capitalists, the gilded, the
idle Europe now thronging with its lackeys,
its literary bohéme, and its cocottes at Biar-
ritz and St. Jean de Luz, considering the
civil war but an agreeable diversion, eyeing
the battle going on through telescopes, count-
ing the rounds of cannon, and swearing by
their own honor, and that of their prostitutes,
that the performance was far better got up
than at Hollywood. The men who fell were
really dead; the cries of the wounded were
cries in good earnest; and besides the whole
thing was so intensely historical. . . .”

WE ARE TOLD by our rulers that this is a
struggle between fascism and communism ; that
the role of English and American democrats
can only be to look on at it in self-satisfied
abhorrence. This view can only be main-
tained by a firm refusal to recognize the actual
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facts of what has happened in Spain. Civil
war broke out—as no one can deny, but as
no one in authority will ever admit if he can
help it—because the legally elected, constitu-
tional, liberal Government of Spain was mov-
ing, with all the timidity and hesitance char-
acteristic of such governments, towards some
curtailment of the property rights of the Span-
ish owning class in general, and of the Span-
ish landlords in particular.

Thus from one aspect the struggle is un-
questionably being waged upon the issue of
whether a people has the right to modify by
popular vote the existing economic system, and
the property rights associated with that system.
In a word, is the self-government of the people
of western democracies an illusion or a reality?
Can they decide upon the economic and social
system of their country? Or are they only
allowed to hold the semblance of self-govern-
ment so long as they do not infringe on the
property rights of the owners of the means
of production?

‘The spokesmen of the left-wing liberal and
democratic opinion are a thousand times right
when they proclaim that the issue of democ-
racy itself is at stake. For they have always
assured us that western democracy was a real-
_ity; that the people had only to vote for any
economic and social change which it might de-
sire, to see that change effected. This argu-
ment has again and again been used to refute
our contention that the rule of the capitalist
class is a more important reality than the
franchise. Hence, from one pbint of view,
the struggle of the Spanish government is
above all else a struggle to preserve the
democratic principle. If the Spanish generals
are permitted by the tolerance of the demo-
cratic states and the unlimited support of the
fascist powers to overthrow the government
of Spain, then another and perhaps mortal
blow at democracy will have been struck.

IT 1s TRUE that another group of commen-
tators on the Spanish civil war take a very
different view. Mr. Winston Churchill, the
ablest spokesman of the British governing
class, tells us, for example, that all this talk
about the Spanish government standing for the
democratic principle is nonsense. The Span-
ish civil war is an open and direct outbreak
of the class struggle. On the one side are
the Spanish workers fighting for communism,
and on the other side are the Spanish capital-
ists' fighting for fascism. One’s sympathies
may be on one side or the other, but no ques-
tion of legality arises. For once the issue of
property is at stake, such abstractions as democ-
racy and legality fade into the background.
Force and violence are then the only realities.
The class struggle must be fought out.
Now this is a very interesting view. In-
deed it is so interesting that most of the com-
mentators in the British Conservative press
have not cared to express it with any great
degree of clarity. (Mr. Churchill often utters
truths which his colleagues feel might be bet-
ter left unsaid.) Those of us who believe
that the Marxist analysis of contemporary
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Scheel

“Let go of Colonel Oglethorpe, Egbert. Lots of people have
beards besides Communists.”

society is the only valid one will feel no im-
pulse to deny the general truth of Mr.
Churchill’s view. We, and we alone, have
been preaching that the issue between capital-
ism and socialism was inescapably and always
an issue of class power. Hitherto, however,
nothing which we have said has excited more
universal and passionate denial than this.
From the British cabinet ministers, liberal pro-
fessors, and titled trades unionists have come
violent protests. Qur assertion that once the
property of the capitalists was put in ques-
tion they would have not the slightest regard
for Constitutions, democratic principles, or
Bills of Rights, has been almost universally
denounced as a vile imputation. We have been
told that, on the contrary, Britain is now a
real democracy; that under our universal
franchise everything is possible, so soon as a
majority of the electorate has been won.
Now, however, when democratic opinion in
Britain invokes the principles of legality,
democracy, and constitutionalism on behalf of
the Spanish government; when liberals ask
that the elementary usages of international
law should be applied to that government, we
are blandly told that since fundamental prop-
erty rights are at stake in Spain, such things
as legality and democracy have become irrele-
vant. Very well, gentlemen, we reply, that
is precisely as we have always said it would
be. But do not you ever again talk to us
about the sacred principle of democracy, nor
blame us when we warn the British workers
that you will be loyal democrats so long as
they vote for you, and not a moment longer.

WHo wiLL WIN? At the date of writing the
contending forces are deadlocked. The enor-
mous material advantage now enjoyed by the
rebels, as the result of the ever-flowing stream
of fascist munitions, seems about balanced by
the extraordinary heroism, energy, and initia-
tive of the improvised army in overalls of the
Spanish workers. It may be that the struggle
will rage back and forth for many months yet.

-

Of the final result we can as yet only say this.
If the fascist generals had not received vast
assistance from Italy and Germany they would
already have been crushed. If the Spanish
government had not been denied by the demo-
cratic powers its legal rights to buy muni-
tions, it would have already conquered in spite
of fascist help to the rebels. If the Spanish
government were now allowed to buy muni-
tions, and fascist help to the Spanish rebels
were ended, the Spanish government would
still certainly win, If fascist help to the rebels
were cut off, but the blockade of the Spanish
government continued, the government would
still probably win. But if the blockade of the
Spanish government is continued, and unlim-
ited munitions are allowed to pour into the
rebel camp for an indefinite period, then in-
deed the rebels will win. 4nd this is what
is happening now.

Do not let us deceive ourselves. If the pres-
ent situation of vast assistance for the rebels
(sent mainly through Portugal) and rigid
boycott for the Spanish government continues
unchanged, then in the end no heroism, no
unity, no efficiency can save the Spanish work-
ers and their government. Amidst massacres
in Madrid, Barcelona, and all the great cities
of eastern Spain, which will make everything
which has been done as yet seem as nothing,
Spain will pass under a fascist dictatorship.
In one more country of Europe every vestige
of the working-class movement, of trade
unions, of coOperative societies, of the work-
ing-class political parties, of everything which
has been built up by the common people of
western Europe in a century of struggle and
sacrifice, will be stamped out. The dark night
of fascist oppression will engulf Spain as it
has engulfed Italy and Germany. In Spain
as in those countries, no one will be able to
write, to speak, or even to think a word which
is not dedicated to the supreme purpose of
preparing for the next imperialist war. One
more of the historic states of Europe will have
gone back to the dark ages.



OCTOBER 13, 1936

IT 1s IN THIS SITUATION that the democratic
powers have applied a policy of neutrality to
the Spanish civil war. It is in this situation
that for the first time in history, a constitu-
tional government has been denied its belliger-
ent rights by the other constitutional govern-
ments of the world. With what indescribable
bitterness must every Socialist reflect upon the
fact that it was a Socialist government, that
of M. Blum, which actually initiated and car-
ried through this odious policy. M. Blum tells
us in his speeches that he could do nothing
else, that if he had agreed to allow the Span-
ish government its legal right to buy arms
from France, Germany and Italy would have
made this a casus belli and Europe would have
been plunged into war. There is no need to
discuss the extreme inherent improbability of
this statement. For what everyone can see is
that this line of reasoning makes the fascist
powers literally omnipotent.

If when Hitler or Mussolini, or both, do
not like anything which the British or French
governments propose to do, they have only to
say “We will plunge the world into war un-
less you stop,” then indeed we might as well
submit to fascist dictatorships in France and
Britain without further ado. But, in fact, it
was precisely the extreme pusillanimity of M.
Blum and his colleagues, and that alone,
which gave Italy and Germany the opportu-
nity to munition the Spanish generals. If M.
Blum had proposed his neutrality pact, but
had, at any rate, consented to sell munitions to
the Spanish government until Mussolini and
Hitler had promised to send no mere to the
Spanish rebels, and had carried out that
promise, his policy might have been tolerable.
But by himself putting on the arms embargo
to the Spanish government in the hopes that
the fascist powers would some day stop sup-
plying the rebels, he surrendered abjectly. By
so doing he has brought incomparably nearer
that world war which he, rightly, dreads so
much.

Nor THE LEAsT of the disasters which the
Blum neutrality policy produced was the pain-
ful dilemma in which it put the Soviet Union.
Faced with the capitulation of France, her one
substantial ally in FEurope, to the fascist
threats, and with the strongest evidence that
Britain, on whose attitude the whole world-
wide struggle predominantly depends, would
regard Soviet help to the Spanish government
as a violently unfriendly act, the Soviet gov-
ernment came to the conclusion that it had
no alternative but to sign the French neutral-
ity proposals. The Soviet government, sur-
veying the whole world situation, and having
at its disposal incomparably fuller and more
precise information than we have, came to the
conclusion that it was not yet strong enough
to pursue any other course. We cannot assert
that it was mistaken. The world-wide strug-
gle must be seen by the Soviet government as
a whole. The Soviet leaders are guardians
of the first socialist economic system which
has ever existed in human history; as such they
carry an enormous responsibility upon their

shoulders. To endanger that system lightly
would be a crime. On the other hand, the
safety of socialism in the Soviet Union itself
demands that fascism should not be allowed to
destroy all the Soviet Union’s allies, and
potentia] allies, one by one. The question is
simply this: how, when, and to what extent
shall the power of the Soviet Union be thrown
into the scales? No doubt that must not be
done before the decisive hour. Till then, no
doubt, the Soviet government’s duty is “still
for the last effect to keep the sword erect.”
But the hour of decision is approaching very
rapidly.

Neutrality was forced on the Soviet Union,
not alone by the disastrous policy of the Blum
government. The Soviet’s decision, and the
Blum government’s own continued adherence
to the policy of neutrality, was greatly affected
by the series of decisions taken by the British
labor movement. Qur record in this matter
is a miserable one. Weeks passed before the

5

British labor movement appeared to recognize
the existence of the Spanish civil war. Its
leaders dispersed for their holidays, a week or
so after the outbreak of hostilities, exactly as
if nothing had happened. The fall of Badajoz
and the ensuing massacre caused the popular
pressure for some action to become irresistible.
(The sustained campaign demanding action
from the Labor Party conducted from the day
on which the civil war broke out by the Com-
munist Party is perhaps the most valuable
service to the British working-class movement
that the Communist Party has ever given.)
The National Council of Labor was called to-
gether.

Unfortunately, as we all know, it decided
by a majority to support the policy of neutral-
ity, and its decision has now been endorsed by
the Annual Conference of the Trades Union
Congress. These decisions are profoundly dis-
quieting. It may be that it would be impos-
sible at this stage to drive the British govern-

Lithograph by J. Marants
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ment to allow the Spanish government to buy
arms and munitions. But that the British
working-class movement itself officially sup-
ports this ban is a disgraceful failure in inter-
national solidarity., The attitude of mind
among the leaders of the British labor move-
ment may perhaps be illustrated by the follow-
ing examples. One of the principal consider-
ations affecting our labor leaders’ decisions is
said to have been the question of their possible
effect on the Roman Catholic vote in towns
such as Liverpool, Newcastle, and Glasgow,
where there is a large Catholic population, at
the next general election. Second, certain
trade-union leaders took the view that the
best thing to do with the money raised in this
country for the Spanish workers was to keep
it until fascism had duly conquered Spain, and
then use it for the relief of the victims which
such a conquest could be relied upon to pro-
vide. Again, an important argument used in
favor of neutrality was that this was a strug-
gle between fascism and communism, and so
was not the concern of labor people. Finally,
any pressure upon the British government to
assist the Spanish government might, we were
told, provoke Mussolini and Hitler to “plunge
the world into war.”

WE HAVE HERE the complete portrait of de-
featism. Here all the follies and betrayals of
the German Social Democrats before Hitler’s

conquest of power are reproduced on an inter-
national scale. Here once more appears the
doctrine of the lesser evil. Fascism is to be
allowed to conquer Spain because that is a
lesser evil than a world-wide war. In exactly
the same way Hindenburg was elected to the
presidency of Germany by Social Democratic
votes; for he was a lesser evil than Hitler.
The self-deceived German labor leaders did
not see that the election of Hindenburg was
precisely the necessary transitional stage to the
dictatorship of Hitler. In the same way the
self-deceived British labor leaders do not see
that the conquest of Spain by fascism is the
necessary transitional stage to the next world
war.,

THE SITUATION would be black indeed, if the
decisions of the British labor movement were
irrevocable. But if, as seems probable, the
Spanish civil war drags on for many months
or even years to come, it may yet be possible to
reverse them. For in the Spanish struggle, as
in the world-wide struggle, the position taken
up by Great Britain will probably prove the
decisive factor. This is not only because the
intrinsic weight of the British Empire is so
great, but also because she is the indeter-
minate factor. The Soviet Union and Nazi
Germany are ranged solidly against each other
—the one for the working class and for social-
ism and the other for the governing class and
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for capitalism. Italy on the class issue is as
solidly on the side of reaction as Germany;
but she is a somewhat undependable ally. For
her own imperialist interests clash rather seri-
ously with those of Germany. In the same
way France is still a somewhat undependable
ally of the Soviet Union. For although her
international interests urgently demand the
alliance, she is still a capitalist state and the
fascist camp has serious hopes of winning her
governing class, Britain alone is almost ex-
actly balanced between the two camps. Her
national and imperialist interests are with
France and the Soviet Union; her rulers’ class
passions and instincts are with Germany and
the fascists. The world lists are well matched ;
the adhesion of Great Britain on one side or
the other would almost certainly prove de-
cisive,

Moreover, just as the forces in the world
struggle are agonizingly well balanced, so
within Britain the forces which tend to bring
her down on one side or the other are also
almost perfectly balanced. A comparatively
small force may tip the scale, for or against
the fascist camp, in Britain. And Britain in
her turn is very likely to tip the international
scale. Hence every act of every British demo-
crat is of extreme importance. We have an
immense responsibility both in the Spanish
struggle and in the world struggle of which it
is a part.

Art Young
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The Negrb and the Parties

The shift from the party of Lincoln to the
New Deal was just a stage in a larger change

Y FATHER worshipped Theodore

Roosevelt; he hated William Howard

Taft. But he cast his ballot for Taft
in the 1912 election because, as he explained
to me, no decent Negro could afford to “vote
anything but Republican.” To my father, as
to the vast majority of Negroes of his time,
“voting Republican” meant voting the ticket
straight from President down to the most
obscure township official. The reasoning was
simple : the Republican party was the party
of Abraham Lincoln, of freedom, and of the
North—as opposed to the Democratic party,
the party of slavery, disfranchisement, and the
Solid South. As a matter of fact, Democratic
and Republican politicians of that time had
a gentleman’s agreement on the Negro ques-
tion; the Republicans connived at the disfran-
chisement of southern Negroes for the benefit
of the Democrats and in turn the Democrats
conceded the northern Negro votes to the
Republicans.

Even as my father was explaining how im-
perative it was for Negroes to vote Republi-
can, a rift was appearing in the, until then,
almost solid political front of the race. W. E.
B. Du Bois was flirting with the Wilsonian
New Freedom in the pages of the Crisis and
an organized group of Negroes was campaign-
ing for Wilson. The rift has widened since
that time; every succeeding campaign has seen
a further drift of Negroes from the Republi-
can Party. Today there is a Negro Democrat
in Congress and Negro Democrats sit in a
half dozen state legislatures. There were more
Negro delegates to the Democratic national
convention this year than there were Negro
delegates to the G.O.P. convention.

More amazing, the Democratic Party, as a
national entity, is making a determined bid
for northern Negro votes, and Franklin D.
Roosevelt is an odds-on favorite to garner a
majority of the Negro vote in November.
The Republicans are actually on the defensive
and are trying desperately to win back their
straying Negro camp followers. “A struggle
unlike anything we have known in the past
is going on over the Negro vote,” Frank
Kent observed recently. The magazine Time
believes that not in seventy years have politi-
cians been so “Negro minded” as they are
today, and Mark Sullivan used one of his
Sunday columns to lecture the Democrats
about “the hypocrisy of what Chairman Farley
and the other Democratic leaders are doing
about the Negro vote in the North.”

These hysterical attempts to curry favor
with Negro voters do not portend any funda-
mental changes in the Negro policies of either

By Loren Miller

Sharecroppers

of the old parties. The Democratic Party is
still committed to Negro disfranchisement in
the South, with its most reactionary sections,
as witness Gov. Talmadge of Georgia, openly
financed by the Republican Liberty League.
Despite Mark Sullivan’s crocodile tears, the
Republican Party remains in the hands of the
reactionary bosses whose callous disregard for
the welfare of the Negro people has steadily
driven Negro voters away from the party.

The 1912 revolt of Negroes against the
Republican Party was largely negative in the
sense that it was inspired by the knowledge
that the G.O.P. had failed to protect southern
Negroes from discriminatory state legislation.
While the Democrats accepted this disgruntled
support, they did not make any concerted
drive for Negro votes. The situation changed
radically only after the war-created labor
shortage had drawn many thousands of
Negroes to northern cities. These cities are
located in the so-called pivotal states: New
York, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Illinois, Indiana,
Michigan and, to a lesser extent, Missouri
and Maryland. Most of these urban centers
formerly gave majorities to the Republican
presidential nominee but were in the grips of
local Democratic machines. Many Negro
politicians saw that they could get local pat-
ronage only by lining up with the Democrats
and began detaching themselves from the Re-
publican party.

Sections of the Negro masses also joined
the drift toward the Democratic Party for
the same reasons that attracted other urban
voters: they believed that the party stood for
the working-man; they knew the Republican
party had left a seventy-year trail of broken
promises. Hoover’s four years of failure to
grapple with unemployment problems stam-
peded jobless city workers into the Democratic
Party; jobless Negroes were swept along and

helped swell the New Deal majority in 1932.
Republicans know that if they regain the
Negro vote they lost in 1932 they have an
excellent chance of winning the large pivotal
states, while the Democrats are convinced that
if they can hold that vote they can carry them.

Like other city workers, thousands of Negro
voters are on public works projects. They are
afraid of Landon. To counteract this senti-
ment, the Republicans have set up an elaborate
machine that is busy grinding out propaganda
centering around the historic pasts of both
parties. Certain of the fact that many Negroes
will never return to the G.O.P., Mr. Hamil-
ton and his aides recently installed a well
known Negro Republican as chairman of the
Union Party Negro division in an effort to
cripple Roosevelt. But Lemke won’t get a
handful of Negro votes.

Both old parties are proceeding on the age-
old assumption that, as Kent says, “the bulk
of the Negro vote is purchasable.” That
statement is no more true of the Negro people
than it is of underprivileged groups in general;
those who lack educational advantages can
often be persuaded to a course of action by
the use of skillful propaganda, and propaganda
costs money. But, like other Americans,
Negroes are far more alert to the issues of
the time than they were yesterday. Seven years
of depression have taught them many lessons.

Many Negroes are going to vote for Roose-
velt in spite, not because, of the fact that he is
the standard bearer of the Democratic Party.

They feel somewhat like the starving
woman who accepted stolen goods because she
felt that “God sent this blessing even if the
devil did bring it.” The appointment of
Negroes to New Deal agencies has flattered
the strong racial feeling of the group on one
hand and on the other Negro workingmen are
beginning to understand that measures de-
signed to aid the working class also include
them as workers, even though they are still
subject to discrimination. The vague social
reform panaceas of the New Deal have in-
trigued them; they fear for the fate of old-age
pensions, unemployment insurance, and the
like should Landon win.

The pivotal character of the Negro vote in
national elections and the new independence
of colored electors are matters of importance
to proponents of a Farmer-Labor Party. The
first illustrates the fact that any party hoping
for national success must reckon with the
Negro voter; the second that the Negro vote
can be won if the party bidding for his ballot
is willing to come to grips with his problems.

Such a party must not content itself with
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mouthing high-sounding phrases about “equal-
ity.” To be successful it must come to grips
with everyday issues: discrimination in civil
service, differentials in work-relief wages, pro-
portionate sharing of public jobs and such
prosaic matters as political patronage. It goes
without saying, I presume, that Negro candi-
dates must be put forward in so-called Negro
districts. In other words, Democratic and
Republican local machines must be met on
their own territory and, to put it in the ver-
nacular, gone one better. A new party, paying

the proper heed to the special aspects of Negro
voters’ problems, while striking out boldly at
wider problems, such as social-security mea-
sures, could hope to enlist the colored vote.

The time is ripe for a third party to make
that bid for the Negro voter who has cut loose
from his old Republican moorings and is at-
tached to the Democratic Party and Roosevelt.
If the move is made quickly and intelligently
it is a certainty that Negro voters will range
themselves on the side of progress.

This was most clearly shown in the re-

NEW MASSES

sponse to the recent broadcast by James W.
Ford, Negro Communist vice-presidential
nominee, a speech which was printed in full
in 2 number of non-Communist Negro papers
such as the Amsterdam News and which
whole Negro communities listened to avidly.
Ford’s speech brought home to them the lesson
that the Communist Party platform is the
only one in the present campaign which con-
tains an adequate plank for Negro rights, and
at the same time emphasizes the struggle for
a Farmer-Labor Party.

AL SMITH AND THE HEARST-LIBERTY LEAGUE

The ass and the lion made an agreement to go out hunting together. By
and by they came to a cave where many wild goats abode. The lion waited
in ambush at the mouth of the cave and the ass, going within, kicked and
brayed and made a mighty fuss to frighten them out. When the lion had

(Fable of the Ass and the Lion Hunting)

caught very many of them, the ass came out and asked him if he had not
made a noble fight, and routed the goats properly. “Yes, indeed,” said the
lion, “and I assure you you would have frightened me, too, if I had not
known you to be but an ass.”
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[ 4 I \HE final month of the presidential cam-
paign got under way with Candidate
Roosevelt proclaiming himself a “far-

sighted conservative,” Candidate Landon con-

ferring with Herbert Hoover, and Candidate

Browder resting up in an Indiana jail, held on

a charge of vagrancy. The New York State

Democratic convention was the occasion chosen

by the President to cast aside his ‘“non-polit-

ical” mantle, which he did by repudiating a

Communist support that was never his to re-

pudiate. The President’s entire speech was a

confirmation of the Communist view of him as

one who would make only enough concessions
to American workers to keep them from be-
coming militantly class conscious. This view
of Roosevelt was clearly echoed two days later
by the New York Times, which formally
called for the President’s reélection to “pro-
vide insurance against radicalism” and offered
the opinion that he would “make his second

Administration more conservative than his

first.”

Support for the belief that Roosevelt con-
templates no further “radical” experiments
such as the N.R.A. and A.A.A. was afforded
by his address in Pittsburgh two days later.
Ardently defending the expenditures and the
record of his first term, the President predicted
a balanced budget within a year or two, with-
out additional taxes. The glowing picture he
painted of his administration’s accomplishments
found faint reflection in the comprehensive
survey of the New Deal published during the
week by the Economist, most important organ
of financial opinion in Great Britain. “Relief
there has been,” says the Economist, “but little
more than enough to keep the population fed,
clothed, and warmed. Recovery there has been,
but only to a point still well below the pre-
depression level. Reform there has been, but
it is slight in comparison with the reformers’
blueprints.” But for all that, the journal be-
lieves Roosevelt deserves reélection because the
Republicans have even less to offer.

NCE more the Social Security Act

served as a focal point in the campaign.
Governor Landon made public a report at-
tacking the old-age provisions of the act which
he said had been made by the T'wentieth Cen-
tury Fund. Since the Fund is supported by
Edward A. Filene, a Roosevelt backer, publi-
cation of the critical report might have had a
telling effect but for a few circumstances not
mentioned by the Landon command. The re-
port, given to Governor Landon with the dis-
tinct understanding that it would be kept con-
fidential, was only a tentative analysis by one
member of the committee’s research staff, and
not the official report of the organization.
Much more serious, as the New York Post
pointed out, was Landon’s use of the docu-
ment “in an attempt to bolster his own views.”
The report, said that journal, “is written from
a viewpoint even more liberal than that of the
New Deal—whereas Governor Landon’s crit-
icism is from a viewpoint considerably less
liberal.”

This was the view expressed more force-

Covering the events of the week
ending October 5

fully by Earl Browder over the radio. Assail-
ing the law as -a “mockery”’ of its title of
“social security,” Browder called attention to
Landon’s speech on the subject in Milwaukee,
in which the Republican candidate offered to
repeal entirely the principle of federal respon-
sibility and leave it all to the states. The gov-
ernor’s own state of Kansas, as Senator Wag-
ner pointed out, is one of the few states that
have not even entered into codperation with
the federal government on an old-age security
program, has no pension law, and provides
nothing more than pauper relief on a county
optional basis.

HE Landon forces got the worst of the

week’s bargaining in the way of sup-
porters. To the sunflower standard came pa-
thetic Al Smith. Before a gathering sponsored
by what is in effect a woman’s auxiliary of the
Liberty League, the once-popular wearer of
the brown derby apologized for having a high
hat on the ground that “so has every other
man that ever goes to a wedding or a funeral.”
Embittered because Roosevelt had never asked
for his advice, the man who less than a year
ago declared that he had been born in the
Democratic party and would die in it urged
the election of Landon. Descending to invec-
tive that smacked almost of senility, Smith said
of his party: “Why, even a Communist with
wild whiskers and a smoking bomb in his hand
is welcome as long as he signs on the dotted
line.”

But while Landon was attracting such has-
beens as Al Smith, the one-time Socialist John
Spargo, and Henry L. Mencken, he lost the
support of a still active and powerful leader
in his own party, William E. Borah. For
twenty years Borah has been noted for his sav-
age attacks on the tory leaders of his party up
to the day of the convention, and for his com-
plete submission and loyalty from then until
election day. Harding, Coolidge, and Hoover
he managed somehow to swallow. But of Lan-
don he told a reporter of the Philadelphia
Record, “I have absolutely no intention to
speak in his behalf. Principles are more im-
portant to me than my election. . .. If certain
parties persist in forcing me into the Presiden-
tial race I shall make clear in no unmistakable
terms what I think about Mr. Landon, the
forces about him, what really happened at
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Cleveland, and who wrote the telegram to the
convention that bore his name.”

HILE the two old-party leaders

wrangled over almost meaningless
points of difference, it remained for the Com-
munist candidate to crystallize the one real
issue of the campaign : civil liberties, democracy
or fascism. The crystallization was not of
Browder’s making. It was handed to him on a
platter by the petty Republican officials of
Terre Haute, Ind., who clapped the candidate
and four companions into jail as vagrants in
order to prevent Browder’s speaking in that
city. The high-handedness of Terre Haute’s
two-penny Fascists went unremarked by both
Landon and Roosevelt, but to Browder it was
a significant step, an attempt on the part of
reaction to see how far it dare go in openly
flouting those constitutional guarantees to
which it had hitherto given at least lip-service.
“My arrest,” he said, “served to show the arbi-
trary power of the capitalist interests and their
ability to put behind bars anybody at all. It
illuminated the movement in this country to-
ward fascism.”

Further illumination on that score was not
lacking during the week. In New York’s
Madison Square Garden, a crowd of 20,000
gave Avery Brundage, chairman of the Amer-
ican Olympic committee, the straight-arm
Nazi salute as he extolled Hitler and declared,
“We can learn much from Germany.” An-
other speaker was Mayor Karl Stroehlin of
Stuttgart, whose admittance to the country
was protested by the American League Against
War and Fascism. The State Department a
few weeks ago barred Willie Gallacher, Com-
munist member of the British Parliament, as
a possibly subversive influence, but it found no
reason to keep out the anti-Semitic Stroehlin,
who is in charge of disseminating Nazi propa-
ganda to Germans outside the Reich.

If more illumination of the fascist trend
were needed, it came on the labor front. The
toll of one dead and over two hundred injured
resulted from a charge of state troopers on sev-
eral thousand pickets at the Berkshire Knit-
ting Mills in Reading, Pa. In California’s
Salinas Valley, where the lettuce strike con-
tinued, the affected area remained in the grip
of vigilantes and the equally menacing and
irresponsible “law-enforcement” agencies, mo-
bilized and “codrdinated” by professional Red-
baiters and agents of the growers and shippers.
Citizens of Salinas responded by forming a
Defense Committee. With the support of the
state labor federation and the sympathetic
walkout of 3000 Filipino field workers, the
drive was intensified to stop the sale of “hot”
lettuce. Governor Merriam, on the spot be-
cause of his own encouragement of violence,
was forced to offer a compromise settlement.
But the grower-shippers, bent on destroying
the agricultural union, rejected the plan.

While Salinas Valley workers held firm,
a few miles north in San Francisco the
President’s newly-appointed Maritime Com-
mission succeeded in dragging out of the ship-
owners a fifteen-day extension of the awards
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which were due to expire at midnight, Sep-
tember 30. Harry Bridges, leader of the West
Coast longshoremen, indicated that the two-
week truce, during which negotiations are to
continue, does not bind the unions to accept
“blanket arbitration”’—a ruse of the owners to
cancel all the gains obtained in the 1934 strike.
Labor solidarity on the West Coast was en-
couraged by the pledged support of eastern
maritime unions.

. MERICA’S fascists got something of a

jolt in Michigan when a jury found
seven Black Legionnaires guilty of first-degree
murder in the death of Charles A. Poole, a
young Catholic W.P.A, worker. Four more
were convicted of second-degree murder. A
series of crimes, including several other mur-
ders, were laid at the door of the fascist organ-
ization, sworn to exterminate “the anarchist,
Communist, the' Roman hierarchy and their
abettors.”

Sinclair Lewis, whose graphic picture of an
American fascist state is scheduled to be pro-
duced by the W.P.A. theater project, sug-
gested labor organization such as that offered
by the C.I.O. as a preventive measure. ‘“Strong
industrial unions,” he said, “will prevent fas-
cism in this country. ... I don’t see how there
can be any strong unions except industrial
unions.”

C.I.O. progress was dramatically portrayed
during the week by Fortune magazine in an
article which placed the number of steel work-
ers enrolled in the past three months at 40,000
to 50,000. The magazine, estimating the total
strength of the thirteen C.I.O. unions as
1,441,000, compared its drive to the abolition-
ist movement before the Civil War. In the
event of an “irrepressible conflict,” suggested
the magazine, the C.I.O. might enlist as many
as 10,000.000 men,

Hints of peace between the C.I.O. and the
executive .council of the AF. of L. were
gleaned from a statement of David Dubinsky
that a settlement was possible “only on condi-
tion that the organization campaign of the
steel workers continues uninterruptedly,” and
by William Green’s statement to President
Roosevelt that “everybody connected with that
controversy is becoming a bit more temperate
in point of view.” They were lessened, how-
ever, by Dubinsky’s subsequent declaration
that organization of steel and other mass pro-
duction industries along industrial lines is the
only basis for peace within the Federation.
Philip Murray, chairman of the Steel Work-
ers Organizing Committee, announced that
the drive would take another step forward by
pressing for higher wages.

ROM Rome came word that the United
States is soon to have a visit from Card-

inal Pacelli, Papal Secretary of State. The
suddenness with which the Cardinal changed
his plans for a trip to Switzerland immediately
gave rise to rumors that his visit might have
political implications. Most credible is the re-
. port that the Cardinal comes as a special envoy
from the Pope to enlist the support of the

-—

“Scheel
Borah—Landon was too much for him

United States in the anti-Communist drive
which has become the keystone of Vatican di-
plomacy.

On a world-wide front the war between
Right and Left issued during the week in two
sanguinary battles far beyond the confines of
Spain. Paris saw its worst street fighting since
February 1934 when Colonel de la Rocque’s
fascists attempted in vain to break up a huge
Communist meeting. The Communists to
whom a permit had been issued, had the full
protection of the police, and the violence orig-
inated entirely with the forces of the Right.
As a result of the clash, the French Social
Party, formerly the Croix de Feu, branded
itself as a military corps rather than a legal
political party, and it was. accordingly pre-
dicted that criminal prosecution would soon be
undertaken against de la Rocque. - Significant
of the distaste of the French for fascism were
the signs posted in various cities by the.fas-
cists, describing French Communist leaders as
“Fascists of Soviet Russia” and carrying the
slogan “Down with Fascism!”

London got its taste of fascist-bred violence
when Sir Oswald Mosley attempted to lead
his Blackshirts through a predominantly Jew-
ish section of London. Five thousand fascists
were routed by a vast crowd which barricaded
streets and hurled stones at the Mosley army.
So serious did the situation become that police
officials finally ordered the procession to dis-
band. Communists and Laborites pronounced
the Mosley debacle “the most humiliating de-

feat ever suffered by any figure in British poli- -

tics.”

EACTION scored a point in France

when the Senate and Rightist opposition
in the Chamber succeeded in killing legislation
that would have raised wages to compensate
for any rise in living costs resulting from the
devaluation of the franc. An inadequate com-
promise measure, providing fines and jail sen-
tences for those who raise prices beyond the
limit made necessary by devaluation, was
passed. In the meantime, sporadic strikes made
it evident that labor would not relinquish its
gains of the last few months and would pit its
collective weight against the attempts of em-
ployers to sabotage agreements,

Encouraged by the Anglo-French-American
agreement in connection with the devaluation
of the franc, the Economic Committee of the
League of Nations undertook to encourage a
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general reduction of trade barriers. Of great
significance in this connection was Italy’s de-
valuation of the lira, severing in a sense that
country’s tie with Germany, which has refused
to devaluate. Internally the move will benefit
Italy only as long as Il Duce manages to keep
prices down.

Where the Left-Right war is at its bitterest,
in Spain, the Loyalists scored a pronounced
victory by recapturing the key town of Ma-
queda, forty-five miles southwest of Madrid.
The move cut off the Rebel forces in the
Toledo sector from other insurgent forces in
the west and north, affording the Loyalists an
opportunity to delay indefinitely the encircling
movement about the capital.

While Madrid’s defenders dug in to repel
the invading forces, the Spanish government’s
delegation in the Assembly of the League of
Nations made public the notes it had dis-
patched on September 15 to the powers that
accepted the French non-intervention proposal.
The notes furnished proof that Portugal, Italy,
and Germany had flagrantly violated their
pledges and demanded that the embargo on
Spain’s government be raised and the rebels
prohibited from receiving war materials. In
separate notes to the three powers that have
been aiding the fascists, Spain enumerated in
detail shipments of munitions and military
planes and cited the bombing of a government
hospital ship by an Italian air squadron. The
note to Germany cited the numerous arrivals
of Junker planes for use by the rebels.

With foreign planes bombing Madrid
nightly and battalions of Moors hired for the
slaughter, fascist General Cabanellas had the
effrontery to reject—at least theoretically—an
offer of volunteers from Ireland with the
statement: “We do not want the collaboration
of foreigners in the work of liberating the
fatherland.” ’

time for its farmers—in an effort to
offset a further tightening of belts. According
to the Berlin correspondent of the New York
Times, who is not hostile to the Nazi regime,
“Short grain crops and restrictions on feed im-
ports have already produced shortages in vari-
ous kinds of meat, butter, eggs, and fat, and
the Olympic guests consumed so much of these
that the shortages are again getting acute.”
In the Far East, imperialist Japan suddenly
checked its mad lunge at China. The inordi-
nate degree of caution which marked Japanese
activities during the week indicated that
Tokyo is aware of the temper of China’s mil-
lions, and of their readiness to fight back. The
strength of the sentiment for anti-Japanese
resistance may be gauged by the Nanking gov-
ernment’s reported rejection of Japan’s humil-
iating demands and by its strong counter-de-
mands. The latter were said to have included
recovery of Manchukuo, suppression of Jap-
anese smuggling, cessation of Japanese inter-
ference in the administration of the northern
Chinese provinces, and the halting of further
increases in Japanese military strength in
North China.

( ; ERMANY staged another show—this
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Browder in Birmingham

The speech there by the Communist Party candidate was
a victory in the fight for workers’ rights in the South

HEY say the South is the South and

you can’t expect things to happen in a

hurry. They say, take the race question
now, you can’t buck the race question and
anyone that tries to do it is a damn fool. But
every once in a while, even in the South,
there’s an incident that points the general
direction and that direction is ahead.

It was, for instance, such an incident when
500 white miners followed the body of a
Negro union brother to his grave in the coal
strike of 1935 in Birmingham. It was such
an incident when Negro and white workers
in the building-trades strike in Chattanooga
last spring sat together along benches in the
picket tent, eating the same food and drinking
from the same glasses, talking and being fel-
low to fellow and not at all white to Negro.
And when Browder came South and spoke in
Chattanooga and Birmingham, well, that was
an incident too.

The tradition about the Communists in the
South may not be as old as the one which
refuses to end the War Between the States,
but up until lately it seemed as vigorous. The
hatred for the Communists was different in
that it didn’t just grow up in the South. It
was a steel-company child and every good
Southerner who doesn’t own stock can tell you
about the steel corporations not being in-
digenous to Alabama. One difference between
a Yankee who comes South to be a Tennessee
Co. official and a Yankee who comes down
to be a union organizer is that the official
speaks at Chamber of Commerce and Rotary
Club luncheons and becomes one of the boys
while the union organizer is a carpet-bagger
and a foreigner. The hatred for. the Com-
munists in itself was an outside hate, intro-
duced by Yankee industrialists and made
welcome by native plantation owners.

There were a lot of people who said that
the tradition about Communists would keep
Browder from speaking in the South. In Bir-
mingham there was a rumor that the Ten-
nessee Co. (U.S. Steel) officials had said he
wouldn’t speak and even the newspaper boys
picked it up and shook their heads and said
“Well, I guess he won’t.” The Tennessee
Co.’s voice sounds like God’s in the wilder-
ness and everyone is always mistaking it for
thunder. A few of the textile bosses sent
rumors flying too. All of the officials sent
thugs down to the hall to represent them and
it seemed to me the thugs were looking mighty
surprised and restless, having to stand back
and listen to Earl Browder speak. It seemed
to me they were giving the chief of police
and all the cops hurt glances, like children

By Beth McHenry

restrained for the first time. They didn’t
seem to understand that the cops were there
to protect Earl Browder because a lot of lib-
erals and trade-union leaders around town had
said they’d better.

But maybe it was the press which surprised
everyone the most. Some of us have been
watching headlines in southern newspapers
for quite a while. They have a way of mak-
ing a striker out a criminal and of produc-

IROADEASTI NG

>

“Driscoll! Those Browder and Ford speeches aren’t
short-wave relays from Moscow. They're making

them over here!”

ing bombs out of the air, just like the Hearst
press. They've always found Communists
good copy. It increased the circulation to show
scare headlines about overthrowing the gov-
ernment and burning churches; and better
yet, the steel and textile magnates would
smile and there’s a future ahead for a news-
paper man who hits a pleasing note for the
bosses down South. But even a reactionary
newspaper has to mark a change of events.
The southern press sniffed the air and sud-
denly there appeared “Let Browder Speak”
editorials, and after he had spoken he was
interviewed and quoted on the front page with
pictures.

Someone said now if this had happened two
years ago we'd all have died from shock but
as it is, well, everything’s different now.

Everything’s different now, even in the
South, and maybe there it is most different

of all. The Committee for Industrial Organi-
zation rose out of the need of the working
people for unity, and it brought with it the
first real unified struggle for civil liberties
and human rights. Down South, where they
used to think civil liberties meant license la-
beled “Communism,” the steel workers and
the miners and all the rest are discovering
that it means the things they ought to have
been having all along.. They’ve got around
to figuring that if they
want to hear a Com-
munist speak, well,
that’s their privilege.
And if he says things
that sound better than
pretty good to them,
well, it makes you
pretty mad to have cor-
porations pick your pol-
itics for you and send
around thugs to keep
your sentiments pure.
And when organized
working people get
mad, even southern
bosses can see that it’s
better to hush the press
a bit and keep the
thugs in their kennels
for the night and let
the working people
have their fling for a
little while. The bosses
have funny ideas about
the psychological mo-
ment to crack down on
the workers, but the
funniest part about it is
that the union people know about the bosses’
ideas, so the cracking-down process won't be
so simple.

The Committee for Industrial Organization
came easily to Alabama particularly, because
the largest organized group in the state are
the coal miners and they’re tough from bitter
strikes and seeing their brothers mowed down
by machine guns. There weren’t many votes
left for the craft unionists at the state con-
vention of labor, and the district president of
the U.M.W. became president of the State
Federation. When Green began to make his
threats to expel the C.I.O., it didn’t mean a
split within the state labor forces in Alabama
that amounted to anything, for the craft
unionists are far in the minority anyway and
many of them are militants who’ve been want-
ing industrial unionism for a long while.

The Alabama coal miners three years ago

A. Ajay
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were digging coal on Labor Day. They were
then just beginning to organize and the cor-
porations were doing everything to discourage
the idea and so were the city officials and the
cops and thugs. But the miners organized re-
gardless, 23,000 strong in a very short while.
This year all of the steel workers weren’t
outside the mills on Labor Day like the
miners, but it looks mighty like next year they
may take the holiday too. For the steel work-
ers are coming into the A.A. twenty-five and
fifty at a time in the Birmingham district.

And when 15,000 steel workers join with

. 23,000 miners to organize all the rest of the

beaten-down Negro and white laborers in
Alabama, well, they’ll probably upset-a tradi-
tion or two themselves.

You can feel the sweep and swell and
rumbling of labor organization in Alabama
and Tennessee and all the South. You can
see progress in the new leadership which calls
Red-baiting a crime. Such leaders as William
Mitch, district president of the U.M.W., re-
gional director of the C.I.O. and the

UNNATURAL HISTORY—VI
(With profuse apologies to H. G. Wells)

The origin of man is still very obscure.

It is commonly asserted that he is descended from some

man-like ape such as the chimpanzee, the orang-outang, or the gorilla (See page 23, NEw MaAssEs,
Sept. 1). Of course, if one puts the skeleton of a civilized man and the skeleton of a Fink Sub-Man
(Pithecanthropus bergoffus) side by side, their general resemblance is so great that it is easy to
jump to the conclusion that the former is derived from such a type as the latter. But if one
examines the above illustration closely we find that the gap widens. During the Cainozoic and
Mesozoic periods, these creatures probably hid among rocks and marshes and might possibly have
become refined and civilized with other men, but in our own late Capitalozoic period, due to its
decline, they are called into service in economic disputes and due to their low mentality are
invaluable to industrialists in promoting violence and bloodshed. They are able to use the tele-
phone, operate a gas gun and submachine gun (all of which of course is legal in the United States,

one of their chief habitats).

In America their spare time is devoted to petty thieving, but in

Germany and Italy they are customarily elevated to high positions.—JoHN MACKEY.
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SW.0.C., and president of the Alabama
Federation of Labor. Mitch won’t tolerate
Red-baiting and says so. Such a leader as Joe
Dobbs, president of the Chattancoga Trades
Council, a great hearty Irish plumber with
shoulders like a bull and a heart and soul
that’s all tied up in labor and union and prog-
ress. And if anyone tries Red-baiting within
Dobbs’s hearing, it’s quick on his tongue that
he’d not be worrying about the Communists
because the Communists are union people, it’s
the Chamber of Commerce that’s poured blood
across the moon. These are the new leaders
of labor in the South—men who've proven
themselves in strike struggles and who aren’t
afraid to raise -their voices in favor of civil
liberties.

You can feel the sweep and swell in the
working-class neighborhoods of Birmingham,
where the steel workers exist in drafty, toilet-
less shacks that the Tennessee Co. rents to
its employees at rates matched only by the
prices of foodstuff in the company’s commis-
sary. The Negro workers are eager for or-
ganization and so are the whites. They’re
joining up fast. They’ll explain they're work-
ing underground, “until we get it built up
strong, see?’ But now their enthusiasm is
growing and it’s not so hard to spot a union
man. Some of them are company-union men
or have been, and some are even foremen.
I talked with a foreman who is proud to
have brought twenty of the men working
under him into the union already. In the
company unions, the fellows that used to be
called “popsicles” are quietly going to the
homes of men they know are union, not to
spy but to learn about it and to join the union
too.

You can see the change in the diminishing
lines of race hatred when at a Labor Day
rally in Birmingham, Negroes mingled with
whites and the chief speaker told those present
that labor in a white skin cannot go free while
labor in a black skin is in bondage. Someone
whispered to me that maybe the fellow didn’t
know he was quoting Marx, but I think he
did. The labor leaders of the South are be-
ginning to take the Communists seriously and
the leaders who Red-baited two years ago,
today defend the Communists as trade-union
people. ‘

The changes are no longer taking place just
gradually, they’re moving fast. Even so, it
takes a special event to make you understand
how fast is the pace and how significant the
gain. Earl Browder’s Birmingham speech was
perhaps one of the most important things to
happen there. Birmingham is the industrial
heart of the South, scene of terror by corpor-
ation thugs, town of open hearths and open
shops and misery and starvation and houses
for workers rotting over their heads, It
wasn’t just courage that made the workers
turn out for the Browder meeting, and it
wasn’t just kindness that kept the thugs from
breaking it up—it was the knowledge that
labor organization is safe-guarding civil liber-
ties and that the strength of organized labor
is like the strength of steel itself.
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UNNATURAL HISTORY—VI
(With profuse apologies to H. G. Wells)

The origin of man is still very obscure. It is commonly asserted that he is descended from some
man-like ape such as the chimpanzee, the orang-outang, or the gorilla (See page 23, NEw MASssEs,
Sept. 1). Of course, if one puts the skeleton of a civilized man and the skeleton of a Fink Sub-Man
(Pithecanthropus bergoffus) side by side, their general resemblance is so great that it is easy to
jump to the conclusion that the former is derived from such a type as the latter. But if one
examines the above illustration closely we find that the gap widens. During the Cainozoic and
Mesozoic periods, these creatures probably hid among rocks and marshes and might possibly have
become refined and civilized with other men, but in our own late Capitalozoic period, due to its
decline, they are called into service in economic disputes and due to their low mentality are
invaluable to industrialists in promoting violence and bloodshed. They are able to use the tele-
phone, operate a gas gun and submachine gun (all of which of course is legal in the United States,
one of their chief habitats). In America their spare time is devoted to petty thieving, but in
Germany and Italy they are customarily elevated to high positions.—JoHN MACKEY.
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The Cult of Joshua

The modern emulators of the Hebrew prophet
have more on their hands than they realize

in liberal circles is the growth of the

sect known as the Cult of Joshua.
When first encountered it seemed to bear a
trace of Buchmanism, but that was dissipated
by an announcement from Brother Buchman
that he had been letting himself wide open for
a message from God and had been informed
from on high that the most devout form of
progress for a Buchmanite would be toward
the arms of Herr Hitler. Since the members
of the Cult of Joshua profess a distinct aver-
sion to the ministrations of dictators—all dic-
tators, they are prompt to point out—they
seem to prefer a position midway between the
conquest of the Sioux and oblivion. In brief
they suddenly discover that they like America
as it stands and would people kindly go away
and stop annoying them.

In a larger way they may be said to belong
to the school which holds that it might happen
in Germany, Austria, Spain, Esthonia, Peru,
Bolivia, Latvia, Brazil, Argentina, Uru-
guay, Hungary, Poland, Jugoslavia, Rumania,
Greece, Portugal, Italy, Finland, Albania, and
Bulgaria, but America is not Esthonia-Ger-
many-Austria-Spain-Latvia, etc. Not only can’t
it happen here, but only the demented would
contend that America was faced by a choice
between fascism and communism. In the first
place there is no fascism and while many
people read Hearst nobody has ever followed
him. In the second place there is a third
choice, Americanism, which may be broken
down into its component parts of democracy,
freedom, and private enterprise. By staying
just as it is, America can become the salva-
tion of the world. America must stand still, a
Gibraltar amid swirling waters. Joshua made
the sun stand still and America is better than
Joshua the best day he ever thwarted nature.

The most important addition to the ranks
of Joshua was the late lamented intelligence
operating under the trade name of Walter
Lippmann. Having transferred his more pon-
derous Yale Review manner to the pages of
the New York Herald Tribune, Mr. Lipp-
mann wrote in words of scorn and high con-
tempt of those who offered a great nation and
a great man such a choice as fascism or com-
munism. Without being rigidly specific, he al-
lowed the impression to fall that it would be
well if America, at some officially designated
hour, should stop in its tracks and remain
frozen. This obviously would obviate the
necessity of a choice and defeat the nefarious
aims of subversive elements seeking a decision.

Since the magic hour was not designated,
there arose speculation on the point. As a

r I \ HE most amazing development recently

By Robert Forsythe

R.JOYCE
Robert Joyce

good round date, one might agree that Octo-
ber 15, 1936, could be an opportune moment
to bring the blessings of reason to an agi-
tated nation, At that juncture the lions and
lambs would lie down together and peace
would reign in the land. But a moment of
reflection brought the certainty that October
15, 1936, would not be exactly the day ap-
proved by Mr. Lippmann, who had recently
declared his affection for Governor Alf Lan-
don. 'What Mr. Lippmann obviously had in

-mind in making his original suggestion was

that a truce could most readily be entered
upon sometime after November 3, and only in
the event that-the electorate had absorbed its
political homework in the same hearty man-
ner as offered by Dr. Lippmann.

]
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WHAT 1s always so annoying about history
is its persistence. It can be temporarily turned
back by an assault as vicious as it is encounter-
ing from the forces of fascism, but the first
lessening of the pressure finds it plugging along
as doggedly as Max Eastman in quest of an
issue. Granted the doubtful premise that
America is perfect, it would still be impossible
to get the news in time to history. That per-
tinacious process keeps operating in the face
of information from all righteous men that
its labor is finished and will it please sit down
and rest. Being an essentially rational force
it knows that the difficulty of finding a per-
fect point of equilibrium will depend upon
whether Eugene G. Grace selects it in advance
of the organizing campaign of the C.I.O. or
John L. Lewis determines it at the conclusion.

As has perhaps been pointed out in other
quarters, the Catholic Church has for centuries
argued with history that well enough was
plenty, and has suffered the fate of all well-
intentioned bystanders. With the inanimate

ponderousness of a steam roller which has lost
its reverse gear, history has flattened kindly
gentlemen who felt that existence in a café
was ideal for pursuit of the better life; it has
squashed other gracious burghers who, not
being serfs themselves, were positive that no
serf would ever be happy outside slavery; and
it has rolled into thin neat strips the tortured
workmen who believed that the coming of
the machine would bring them nothing but
misery and poverty. A good case can be made
out for the estimable citizens in every instance,
but history seems to have chronic astigmatism
in the face of such facts. History may be
wrong, but history never stops to argue the
matter.

Gilbert Seldes has been uttering shrill huz-
zas for America in his recent book, Mainland,
and we join in the hysteria with all good will.
America is a great country and we have al-
ways said it was a great country and have
been willing to bludgeon the honorable bas-
tards who have sought to ruin it. But in his
excitement he speaks as does Prof. Lippmann
for the Cult of Joshua, with such slight varia-
tions as may be brought about by convincing
the capitalists that nicer capitalism would be
nicer. If they need a slight slap on the wrist
by way of legislation, Mr. Seldes is prepared
to go to such lengths and the Supreme Court
does not buffalo him. If it needs changing,
it shall be changed and America will attain
its glory. Aside from that, however, he ad-
mires the happy land to distraction and will
have none of the usual alternatives. Ameri-
canism pleases Mr. Seldes and he is not averse
to bestowing Shakespearean curses on both the
other houses.

What we need is a national gyroscope which
will stabilize the continent and keep it there.
Labor must cease being importunate; capital
must learn modesty and decorum; Father
Coughlin must drop his Sam Browne belt and
return to his cassock; Mr. Hearst must revert
to his love nests and torch murders and leave
politics to his betters. We need only the
witching hour, the one supreme split-second
when all America is pleased with its position
and desires nothing but a chance to sink in
its tracks and forget the past and future, At
that moment it will be possible to select a
representative committee which can wait upon
history, thank it for its past labors, and in-
form it that it is of course getting the usual
two weeks’ notice with full pay. There will
remain then only the need of selecting a chair-
man of such stentorian qualities that the mes-
sage will be understandable to history, always
notoriously hard of hearing.
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“On the Record”

An open letter to Dorothy Thompson of the New York Herald
Tribune, citing some evidence and suggesting a correction

EAR Miss THOMPSON :
In your column in the New York
Herald Tribune of September 25, you
assert as if it were a fact:

“ ... most of the Communists will vote for
the President [Roosevelt]. . . And in pooling
their interests with those of bourgeois groups,
they are acting under instructions from Mos-
cow. Mr. Browder as a candidate is largely a
front. That is also a fact.”

A previous charge of yours to the same
effect, early in August, was picked up by
Frank R. Kent in his syndicated column and
carried in a good many newspapers out
through the country. The source for your
assertion on the subject is of course not given,
since columnists are not required by public
opinion to present any sources for their
material.

As treasurer of the 1936 National Election
Campaign Committee of the Communist Party
and as candidate for Controller of New York
State on the Communist ticket, I am writing
to ask you this question: Where did you get
the idea that Communists are voting for
Roosevelt? _

Was it from the Hearst press, which has
been consistently carrying on a double-barreled
attack on Roosevelt and Browder at one and
the same time? Hearst’s aim was to smear
Roosevelt with red and at the same time
charge the “Reds” with “double-dealing,” as if
the entire set-up of the Communist election
campaign were a farce.

Even Norman Thomas has fallen for this
Hearstian propaganda and repeats this lie
against the “Reds” to the great joy of Hearst.
Thomas’s charge that Communists were sup-
porting Roosevelt was carried on the first page
of Hearst’s New York 4merican on Septem-
ber 23.

Or was your source of information the dis-
patch from Riga (notorious for lies about the
Soviet Union), sent by Donald Day to the
Chicago T'ribune early in August—to the ef-
fect that Moscow had ordered “Reds” in the
United States to vote for Roosevelt? Repu-
table news agencies including the Associated
Press and the United Press warned their mem-
ber papers that the rumor was false and the
Chicago Daily Times challenged the Tribune
to prove its charge. It could not do so—
because the statement was false.

From the rest of your column of September
23 it seems as if your source may have been
the gossip of Trotzkyists in the United States.
“Trotzkyists—whose main reason for existence
is to attack and discredit the Soviet Union,
the Communist International, Joseph Stalin,

By Grace Hutchins

and the Communist Party here in America.
Certainly, wherever you did pick up this
slanderous yarn it was not from the publica-
tions of the Communist Party nor from the
utterances of any of its speakers. You have evi-
dently not listened to even one of Earl Brow-
der’s radio speeches nor read even one of his
major campaign statements quoted verbatim
in the Daily Worker through April, May,
June, July, August, and September. In each
one of these statements he has made clear the
Communist position, as for example:

Why doesn’t the Communist Party join with the
majority of the Farmer-Labor movement in support
of Roosevelt as the practical alternative in 1936 to
Wall Street’s man, Landon? . . .

We have answered that if we could see how the
support of Roosevelt would guarantee the defeat of
Landon, we would consider it. But we have ex-
amined Roosevelt’s record very carefully. We have
seen that the more support he gets from the Left,
the more he goes to the Right; and we are afraid
that if the Left would unanimously go for Roose-
velt, they would encourage Roosevelt to try to win
over the Liberty League, confuse all the issues, and
throw the elections to Landon. We figure that the
only way to defeat Landon is to have strong forces
that make no compromises with compromising liber-
alism, and keep the issues so clearly before the na-
tion that ewvem the compromising liberals may be
forced to fight a little against reaction.

Or, as is stated in the Communist election
platform:

Roosevelt is bitterly attacked by the camp of re-
action. But he  does not fight back these attacks.
Roosevelt compromises. He grants but small con-
cessions to the working people, while making big
concessions to Hearst, Wall Street, to the reaction-
aries.

B. Hall

“Anyway, Landon’ll stop boondoggling.”

Each week approximately 5000 speakers are
setting forth the Communist position in the
election campaign at hundreds of meetings all
over the country. If you will stop at any one
of the numerous Communist street meetings
in New York City you can hear the speaker
attack Roosevelt for his compromising at-
tempts to please everyone. A major section
of each main speech is devoted to the reasons
why Communists do 7oz support Roosevelt.
No true Communist will vote for Roosevelt.

While urging the defeat of the Landon-
Hearst-Liberty League combine as the main
enemy of the people, Communists maintain
that Roosevelt will yield to pressure from the
Left only as he feels himself seriously threat-
ened from the Left. Experience has shown
that labor cannot depend upon Roosevelt. He
hesitates and yields to pressure. The more he
feels that he has labor in his pocket, the more
he yields to pressure from the Right, to the
demands of big business organized in the
American Liberty League.

Never in any previous election has the Com-
munist Party conducted so intensive, extensive
—and expensive—a campaign. FEach national
radio broadcast costs over $4000, a large sum
to a working-class party. When a campaign
fund must be raised as the Communist fund
is raised, in small amounts from a multitude
of contributors, it becomes a very serious mat-
ter, not lightly undertaken. The contribution
of a day’s wage usually represents a consid-
erable sacrifice on the part of a Communist
Party member or a sympathizer.

If Browder were merely a “front,” as you
charge, while Communists were secretly in-
structed to support Roosevelt, no extensive
campaign would be necessary. Communist
speakers could stay at home and go to bed
early. No large fund would be needed. The
election campaign staff would not be working
day and night and” over weekends, to roll
up a big vote for Browder.

Will you not, as an influential American
woman writer, investigate this matter for your-
self? Come up to Communist headquarters as
other columnists have done, and interview
Browder when he returns from his present
speaking tour. Listen to his broadcast on
October 9 or 23. Or at the very least, read
the brief Communist election platform, a copy
of which I enclose. And then if you find
that your information was wrong, and that
Communists are not going to vote for Roose-
velt, I am sure that in the interest of honest
journalism, you will carry a correction in your
column,

Sincerely yours, GRACE HUTCHINS.
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Frankwood E. Williams—Worker

The director of industrial studies at Russell Sage
outlines the life and work of a friend of progress

physician for the ills of the mind,

world traveler and analyst not only of
individuals but of the society which conditions
even their inner life, Frankwood E. Williams
could have wished no other title, in memo-
riam, than worker. He had earned that right
in a sense in which few professional men or
women have achieved it in America. Few
have even yet sensed its significance. He de-
fined it on the occasion of the meeting to
launch the Inter-Professional Association on
April 29, 1934, in the Engineering Societies’
Building in New York. The subject was
“Economic Insecurity,” and speakers from a
half dozen professions gave the facts from the
experience of their groups. He said:

D ISTINGUISHED psychiatrist, skilled

The professional individual, being the kind of
person he is, has nothing in common either spirit-
ually or practically with those who live upon profits
or upon exploitation of the labor of other individuals.
The professional, by what he is and the manner of
his thinking and working, has spiritual kinship only
‘to workers, and the professional individual should
identify himself with the workers, with whom he
has this kinship.

These were not the mere words of a speaker
at a mass meeting. They were conclusions
reached through experience. They were the
data of professional work. But they had in
them also the insight of the man that he was.
Others might have held the positions which
constituted his career. Others might have
been members of the numerous professional
organizations listed in the account of him in
Who’s Who. But few of his fellow members
of the profession have attained his insight into
the mental hygiene of the whole social and
economic system in its impact upon the indi-
vidual. This difference between the conclu-
sions of the expert and the reactions of the
man were defined by Dr. Williams in the
preface to his book, Russia, Youth, and the
Present-Day World. He was considering why
observers with similar backgrounds of experi-
ence in other countries could bring back such
diverse conclusions from the Soviet Union.
To answer the question, it would be neces-
sary to understand the background of the
individual, but not too greatly to emphasize
the professional training,

For professional training is but an outer coating,
no matter how high the polish, laid over the original
man trained. To a technical problem within his
field a trained person will react with his training.
To more general human situations outside his field
the original man will react and that person may
be no more, even less, trustworthy than the humblest
person about.

By Mary van Kleeck

Hugo Gellert

Frankwood E. Williams

Thereupon, with the forthright simplicity
which always characterized him, he went on
to explain his attitude in order that others
might judge of the validity of his conclusions
about Russia:

I am a physician. In the field of medicine my
specialty is psychiatry. For the past twenty years,
as physician and psychiatrist, I have been working
in the field of human relations, which means the
relationship of one individual to another, of the in-
dividual to the group, and of the group to the indi-
vidual. . . . Broadly, this is called “mental hygiene.”

I have never been a “radical.”” In social matters
I have been just an ordinary American citizen,
interested mostly in my own work and so far as
political and social matters were concerned, inclined
towards some sort of “liberalism.” . . . Before my
first visit to Russia I knew about as much regard-
ing Communism and Karl Marx and the social ex-
periment in Russia as the average citizen, which I
take to be not much, and was about that much
interested. My first visit to Russia was a more or
less casual one as part of a summer holiday in
Europe. . . . I received such a shock on this first
visit that there was nothing to do but to go back
the next vear to prove to myself, at least, that what
I thought I had seen on my first visit was actually
true. This led to a journey of over ten thousand
miles from one end of European Russia, to the other,
through cities, towns and villages, factories, hospitals,
schools, prisons, wherever I could poke my nose—and
I found I could poke it anywhere I wanted to. If
I came away from my first visit shocked and
stirred, I came away from my second visit deeply
thoughtful.

The professional experience which he brought
to this task of analyzing a new society was
active and distinguished. The son of a physi-
cian, he took his collegiate training at the

University of Wisconsin and his medical werk
at the University of Michigan. After serving
as resident physician in the State Psychopathic
Hospital at the University of Michigan, as
executive officer in the Boston Psychopathic
Hospital, and as medical director of the Massa-
chusetts Society for Mental Hygiene, he be-
came associate medical director of the National
Committee for Mental Hygiene and for
fifteen years editor of its bulletin, Mental
Hygiene. The war brought its special tasks
to psychiatrists, and he became chief of the
Division of Neurology and Psychiatry in the
office of the Surgeon General in Washington
and for ten years held the rank of Lieutenant
Colonel 'in the Medical Officers’ Reserve
Corps.

Throughout his special work in mental hy-
giene, he was constantly active also in the
field of social work, which may be said to
have been his second profession. He was a
member of the teaching staff of the Smith
College School for Social Work, which had
its origin in the need for training social work-
ers to assist psychiatrists, following the war.
He taught also in the New York School of
Social Work, and in the more general field
of social training he was a member of the
faculty of the New School for Social Re-
search in New York. He was active in the
National Conference of Social Work, and on
his visit to Europe this summer he attended
the Third International Conference of Social
Work in London.

In addition to his private consulting work,
to which he gave primary attention in late
years, he was always active in what might be
called the educational aspects of psychiatry and
its organized means of reaching the general
public. He was chairman of the program com-
mittee of the First International Congress on
Mental Hygiene, held in Washington in 1930,
and edited its proceedings. He was a consult-
ing editor of Social Science Abstracts, and
was honored in various contacts with mental
hygiene organizations in Great Britain and in
France. Altogether his professional career
was characterized by a constant urge to make
practical use of scientific discoveries for the
benefit of the individual and of society. Hence
his interest in the relation between the psychi-
atrist and the social worker. Hence his inde-
fatigable willingness to lecture to lay audi-
ences and to tell them how the psychiatrist
viewed their problems.

In viewing their problems he never lost his
sense of the supreme value of the individual,
and it was that standpoint which made him so
ardent in his social convictions. At the organ-



Hugo Gellert

Frankwood E. Williams



Hugo Gellert

Frankwood E. Williams



16

izing meeting of the Inter-Professional Asso-
ciation, of which he was a member from the
beginning, and recently treasurer, he summed
up his view of the relation of the individual
to society:

An individual, after all, is the unit of a civiliza-
tion or community, and he is, therefore, important.
We do not really consider him important here. We
like to sentimentalize about him, but we do not con-
sider the individual an important unit in our social
structure. However, he is this unit; he is important,
and insecurity destroys the integrity of the individ-
ual. With the destruction of his integrity comes not
only the loss of his constructive and productive
power, but also such things as disordered homes,
maladjusted children, alcoholism, narcotism, crime,
and insanity. These are what we pay for insecurity,
and these are not necessary. . . . I am aware that
the security or insecurity of an individual really lies
largely within that individual, but I am aware also
that, add to whatever security or insecurity the in-
dividual may psychologically have in himself—add
to this the actual real insecurity, and you tend to
destroy the individual. . . . It is idle, under these
conditions, when a patient comes to the psychiatrist

. without work, his savings gone, his insurance
gone, all resources gone . . . if he has then developed
anxiety, cannot sleep, has pains in his head and
pains in his stomach, and cannot even now keep to
his P.W.A. job—it is ridiculous for a psychiatrist to
say to this individual: “My good man, your anxiety
and fear spring from within you, and we must now
examine you to see the source of this fear and
anxiety.”

The issue is really simple. It is the economic
security of all individuals. . . . To attain such a
simple, self-evident, obvious thing as economic secur-
ity for all individuals, we know cannot be an easy
thing, but as workers and professionals we are the

Serrano

majority, and if we can see this issue straight and
keep it clear and simple, we can attain this at any
time we decide definitely to do so.

His published writings show the conclusions
which he reached, once he became an analyst
not only of the individual but of society. He
was simple, clear, and candid; but he was
also reserved, and there is little indication of
the inner struggle which inevitably must ac-
company profound acceptance of radical con-
clusions regarding the society in which we live.
His path of development was as an individ-
ual—a psychiatrist looking at society. This
was unlike the approach of those who have
experience in industry or who go on the picket
line for industrial workers. Though indus-
trial workers always heard him gladly, and his
name was known from coast to coast as cne
who understood their struggles, on the whole
his work was not yet among them. He
worked among intellectuals, seeing their plight
and helping them to see their own necessary
action. Experience with their insecurity, their
fear and other emotions arising from economic
conditions or from conditions surrounding the
individual in childhood, formed the substance
of his thinking. His conclusions were sim-
ple and clear because he was talking of great
common experiences. For this very reason he

was preéminently needed for the task ahead of
winning professional workers who know little
of economic theory and have not been brought
into the challenging industrial situations which
change men as heat melts iron.

SERRANY

“But he wants finks what don’t keep diaries.”
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Through this path of study of the individ-
ual and his capacities in society, he reached in-
sight into the significance of the position of
women and the great basic causes of exploita-
tion of races. He drew the distinction be-
tween the dictatorship in Italy and the Soviet
dictatorship, finding in Russia that “its great-
est and most far-reaching values are psycho-
logical and spiritual.” Characteristically, he
made the unusual comment that ‘“the psycho-
logical significance of a dictatorship will de-
pend largely upon what happens to women
under it.” He found in the Soviet Union a
new world for women, and under fascism
the old world with all its social and individual
limitations.

IT was not enough for him to tell these
conclusions to others. He saw the value of
united action. Many an organization quite
outside the field of medicine or psychiatry will
greatly miss his active collaboration. His va-
cation last spring was given almost wholly to
a speaking tour to the Pacific Coast, in which,
mainly under the auspices of the Inter-Profes-
sional Association, in midwestern cities and
in California, he lectured on the familiar sub-
jects of economic and social insecurity and
the need for united action for what always
seemed to him to be a “simple” solution. By
this he meant that there were no intellectual
difficulties in the way of analyzing what is
wrong with our civilization. He was fully
aware of the forces of selfishness and exploita-
tion which refused to accept the simple, ra-
tional remedies. Nor was he unaware of the
tremendous struggles which he believed were
ahead for Western civilization.

Of his own place in these struggles, almost
no hint was ever given. Once, however, talk-
ing with one who had also been profoundly
moved by observations in the Soviet Union, he
said almost casually, with no intimation of
drama or tragedy: “I have come to see that in
facing social change one must be ready to die
for it—and even to see others die.”

THE NEWS of his death came on September
25, in a radio message from the captain of the
ship on which he was returning.from a sum-
mer in Europe and in the Soviet Union. He
was only fifty-three, and we cannot but feel
appalled at the loss of the years of constructive
work that might have been expected from him
in this crucial period. It is best, however, to
realize how far-reaching has been the construc-
tive work which he has accomplished. It is
not too much to say that he has given to
professional workers the sound basis for social
action. He was so staunch, so simple, so un-
dramatic about himself because his convictions
about the economic system were grounded in
his own intensive professional experience. He
achieved identity with all workers because of
the integrity of his professional function in
society. He could fulfill the responsibility of
his profession to the individual only through
such social action as would bring recognition
of the full spiritual value of the individual
in a new civilization.
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Soda-Pop and Southpaws

Our Polo Grounds correspondent reports
on the goings-on at the late World Series

being the first bleacher fan in line for

the World Series this year, but that was
through a fluke. When he set up camp in
front of the Eighth Avenue entrance to the
Polo Grounds twelve days before the game
started, William McCoy, a young Negro
from Brooklyn, had already been there for
some time. What happened was that McCoy
ran out of money and Albano offered to stake
him to meals in exchange for the number one
spot and McCoy had to give in. Then the
inevitable photographers showed up and they
wanted to snap the two together, but Albano
said nothing doing, either they were going to
take him alone or not at all. So they took
him alone sitting there in his swivel chair
and McCoy only made the group picture.

About twentieth in line was Graham Lar-
kin of Lewistown, Fulton County, Ill. Had
he so intended, Larkin could have outwaited
both Albano and McCoy because he arrived
in New York on September 14 with time on
his hands. Waiting, he said, was nothing
new to him. Three years ago at the Lewis-
town fair he had himself buried alive in a
tent sideshow and promised not to come up
until his veteran’s bonus was paid. He stayed
down there for nine days, six feet under in
a large coffin with shafts at either end.

His buddy above ground put up a sign say-
ing visitors could ask questions, but it must
have been ambiguously worded because most
people assumed Larkin had set himself up as
a fortune teller and they came around asking
fool questions. Girls wanted to know when
they were going to be married, and he hol-

T ONY ALBANO received credit for

lered “How in hell should I know?” and-

they hollered back he was a faker. Still and
all, people kept throwing coins down the
shafts and he earned over two hundred dol-
lars. After nine days his mother and the
health authorities forced Larkin’s partner to
dig him out. He could not walk for more
than a week. Now, in front of the bleacher
entrance to the Polo Grounds, he made it
clear that all he wanted was a seat and if
he’d been out for any records neither McCoy
nor Albano could have done a thing about it.
Larkin is really a Cardinal fan but he
wanted to see Carl Hubbell pitch to the
Yankee Murderers’ Row.

Anywhere you went, from Governor Leh-
man’s box to the groundkeepers’ stall, you
heard the same name, Hubbell, Hubbell.
Even Babe Ruth seemed excited as he turned
his head to a reporter and said, ‘“Look, there’s
Hubbell now.” Ruth is considerably heavier
this year, but his vast bulldog face has not
changed. His autographs were still more in

By Edward Newhouse
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demand than those of any player on the field,
including the deified King Carl.

The clubhouses were quieter than they
would be before the ordinary game. The
players took more care in adjusting their cleats
and they clustered more readily about their
managers. Both Terry and McCarthy are
obviously liked, but not for a moment is the
distance of authority obliterated. Bill Terry
and Joe McCarthy are business men with
American business methods and ethics. Both
have succeeded in imbuing their men with the
spirit of the sales office: you do right by the
company and the company will do right by
you; put it on the line or take it on the lam.
Win a pennant and we’ll get you contracts
endorsing hats, gasoline, garters, razors. There
is little chatter of the kind they call “talking
it up.” On the field, it’s different.

Copy-hungry reporters have mourned the
rising cultural level of the New York ball
teams. They long for the myth of Ring
Lardner’s wacky southpaws and gasp at the
Phi Beta Kappa key of Burgess Whitehead,
the Giants’ second baseman. It is a matter
of fact that competition has become somewhat
subdued, but for every Whitehead or Broaca
there are a dozen miners like Joe Glenn and
Rufling, boilermakers like Lazzeri, shoe work-
ers like Saltzgaver, or farmers like Hubbell
and Wicker, Ball players, managers, and
coaches are neither more nor less educated,
more nor less likable than any representa-
tive group of bleacher fans, salesmen, or res-
taurant workers. At the same time, these
ball players are at the top of a profession
where competition is extraordinarily keen, and
on the diamond they have all the importance
and dignity of authority. Mouch of Ruffing’s
pitching and most of Hubbell’s were things to
watch.

Hubbell himself says he was a better pitcher
in 1933, but that’s either a delusion or mod-
esty. His screwball breaks just as sharply as
ever; it always did fade away from right-
handed batsmen, but in 1933 left-handers hit
Carl more freely than now. This season he
acquired an overhand curve which seems to

baffle left-handers as well, and that delivery
completes a matchless equipment. He never
was a thrower, but his fireball is just as
good as it needs to be and in the first game
he blazed through with it half a dozen times.
In the sixth inning, Bill Dickey looked at a
side-arm curveball as though it had been
some kind of rattlesnake.

By the time of the sixth inning a steady
downpour had made tight baseball impossible.
Puddles on the baselines were ankle deep and
the ball skipped around like a cake of soap.
Hubbell’s expression never changed except
once in the third when his eyes followed
Selkirk’s homer quizzically and in some aston-
ishment. After the game he said it had been
a screwball, but Selkirk maintained that he
got hold of a slow curve. Whatever it was,
the saturnine left-hander settled back into his
methodical ways and lost no more than six
pounds of flesh during the entire nine innings.
Ruffing lost over ten, but he could afford it.

Kate Smith, who could have afforded to
lose even more, sat quivering in a box on the
Giant side, dripping wet but apparently joy-
ous. She scarcely ever watched the actual
play, and turned to address Babe Ruth sev-
eral times. Even La Guardia and Lehman
were soaked. The bleacher fans who had
waited through the cold night for seats were
now jammed into the grandstand aisles for
partial protection. The rain was every bit
as bad as at the first Dempsey-Tunney fight,
but this rain lasted longer. Customers drank
it in with their soda pop. The hot dogs
were cold and soggy. After Crosetti slid back
to third base during a double play in the
eighth he scooped handfuls of mud off his uni-
form. Crosetti, Lazzeri, and Di Maggio all
come from San Francisco, and it was in their
honor that the band played the song San
Francisco so often. Mother Di Maggio left
eight children at home to travel three thou-
sand miles, but Joe didn’t do so well this
time. Most of the players had several guests
there. Beyond those, even Hubbell had to
pay speculators’ prices to get a few friends in.

The crowd went dippy over Bartell’s home
run. A middle-aged woman some three rows
below me stood on her chair and they could
not get her down until the end of the inning.
She kept yelling “Twenty dollars, twenty
dollars” and nobody knew what she meant
until the seventh when she explained that this
was the price of her railroad ticket to New
York. The rain had slowly loosened the dye
on an ornament in her hat, and a purple liquid
was flowing down her forehead and cheeks.
She kept smearing it with the back of her
hand but that only made it worse.
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The Silk Hat

OW simple and clear was President Roosevelt’s para-
H ble of the silk hat! The Syracuse speech was more
than a brilliant piece of political oratory; it was as
frank a statement of policy as a capitalist politician can
afford to make. The President appealed to the gratitude
of big business. You know as well as I do, he said in
effect, that this Hearst-Landon charge of Communist sup-
port is the bunk. You know my heritage; you know my
background; I am part and parcel of the ruling class. The
difference between me and the tories is that their strategy
is stupid, while mine is clever. They made no concessions to
striking workers, to indignant farmers brandishing pitch-
forks, to homeless young people; I was smart enough to
make concessions. Under my policy, you millionaires lost
only your silk hat; under the Hoover-Landon policy you
will lose your coat and pants.

If anyone is still in doubt as to why the Communists will
not support Roosevelt, let them read that Syracuse speech
carefully. The Communists insist, and with justice, that
Landon represents the extreme reaction; he must be de-
feated at all costs. But they cannot support Roosevelt be-
cause the President is an unreliable champion of democracy
against the threat of fascism. He vacillates between the
people and the fascists. He admitted as much in his Syra-
cuse speech. The classic Gilbert and Sullivan ditty says:

...every boy and every gal
That’s born into the world alive,
Is either a little Liberal

Or else a little Conservative.

The President manages to be both; he told the bankers
and industrialists to whose gratitude he was appealing:
“I am that kind of a conservative because I am that kind
of a liberal.”” He meant: I make concessions to pressure
from the workers, farmers, and middle-class groups because
only by some concessions (and you know damned well how
slight they are) can we save capitalism. Reform to
preserve!

The President made one statement with which the Com-
munists can agree. He said Communism is not an issue be-
tween the major parties. From there on, the divergence of
opinion is so vital that it illuminates the whole election cam-
paign. Roosevelt said, in effect, that the main issue of
this campaign is how to preserve capitalism. The Commu-
nists say the main issue is how to preserve and extend
democracy.

As if determined to prove that the Communists are right,
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Robert Russin

News Item: Roosevelt Repudiates Communist Support.

the mayor and police chief of Terre Haute proceeded to
arrest Earl Browder and Waldo Frank. Just before the
arrest, there was an incident which should make every intelli-
gent American do some hard thinking. A crowd of business-
men, led by the Law and Order League of Terre Haute,
surrounded the sleeping car carrying the Communist presi-
dential candidate, intent upon violence. They were plastered
to the gills, and perhaps it was this fact alone which pre-
vented a tragedy.

But the most important aspect of the whole Terre Haute
affair was emphasized by Earl Browder himself at a lunch-
eon tendered him by the Committee of Professional Groups
for Browder and Ford the day he returned from his Indiana
prison cell to New York. Even the New York Times,
Browder said, is shocked that the presidential candidate of
a legal party should be arrested for normal campaign activi-
ties. But what about those who have never had a chance
to be presidential candidates? What about the destruction
of the people’s liberties? What about Tom Mooney, and
the Scottsboro boys, and Angelo Herndon, and the scores
of workers and middle-class professionals arrested for the
constitutionally guaranteed exercise of their civil rights?

Terre Haute is the trial balloon of the reaction which
begins with Browder and Frank and is ready to move against
all progressives and liberals who dare to oppose the bar-
barism for which Hearst and Landon stand.

Can one remember fascism in Italy and Germany and re-
main indifferent to this danger in America? One effective
reply to the sinister designs of the tories was indicated in
Roosevelt’s Syracuse speech. If the parable of the silk hat
means anything, it means that the White House made con-
cessions because the people were radical in mood.

The conclusion is obvious enough. Washington will give
heed to the needs of the masses in direct proportion as these
take independent political action; in direct response, for
instance, to a large Communist vote.



OCTOBER 13, 1936

READERS’

19

FORUM

A reply on cooperatives—Letters on the new New Masses—Conscription in Australia

® In her article, “The Muddle Way,” published
in the NEw MaAsses for September 29, Sarah Carlton
writes of the codperative movement: “Many progres-
sives . . . will have nothing to do with it. But it
will not do to remain on the outside and criticize.”
As one who is keenly interested in codperation and
agrees wholeheartedly with the latter statement, I
should like to point out that Miss Carlton failed
to take cognizance of the fact that the coiperative
movement has reached a point where, just as in the
labor movement, many different points of view are
represented, and that although on the one hand
certain reactionary tendencies are manifest, on the
other hand unmistakable signs of a definitely pro-
gressive trend have long been evident. In 1926 the
Congress of the Cooperative League of the United
States passed a resolution calling upon codperative
societies to employ union labor.

Functioning here in the city, in keeping with the
spirit of this resolution, is the Consumers Council of

New York, whose member consumer codperative

clubs are all affiliated with the Eastern Cooperative
League and therefore an actual part of the authentic
American codperative movement. Active in the de-
velopment of Rochdale codperatives, the Consumers
Council emphasizes that the interests of consumers
and workers are identical. The practice and theory
of the Council bear this out. The Council deals with
unionized firms where the field is organized. It lends
support toward organization in fields where there
are no unions. Its own business agent belongs to the
union in his field. A laundry which serves the mem-
bers of the local clubs of the Council was unionized
through the collective purchasing power of the cus-
tomers, and the possibilities of building codperatives
with the use of union labor throughout are being
demonstrated.

Your readers’ attention is called to this work now
being done, and it is hoped that instead of shunning
the codperative movement, many will find it to their
advantage to join in the work of the Consumers
Council of New York. Further information can be
obtained from headquarters at 55 West 51st Street.

HaroLp J. Jonas, Secretary.

How You Like Us

® Usually when myself and probably others write
in letters they don’t know whether their criticisms
or comments are of any value. After reading the
first two paragraphs of “Between Ourselves,” it
dawned on me that at last editors of at least one
periodical were asking specific questions on what
their readers liked or disliked. I believe if occa-
sionally you ask for definite information from the
readers, not only will it assist you but will also
create a bond between the readers and the editors.

The new format is much better and easier to read
than the old. The additional pictures and draw-
ings pep up the magazine considerably. I especially
enjoy Between Ourselves, and the Sights and Sounds
department. Having confidence in your criticisms
I always look in the Sights and Sounds depart-
ment before I choose the movie, play or radio pro-
gram. So far your criticisms and mine haven’t con-
flicted. One cannot always have time to read every
article, so the comments below the title of the article
help considerably in choosing the article in which
the reader is most interested. The setup and location
of the index is much better than in the old format.
In Conning the News the date it covers is of great
assistance in understanding the comments.

Now that you've read about the good points here’s
a little criticism and a few comments. In the
Readers’ Forum the controversies are all right if
they’re not extended over two weeks; after that they
take on the appearance of a serial.

H. A. R

. ments they have made to the magazine.

® The new format of this week’s (September 15)
New Masses is attractive, and a great improvement
over the old one.

Of course I enjoyed the articles too. Including
“deck heads” was a swell idea.

Circulation should do a merry dance, upwards,
with such a handsome magazine. Call this a “fan”
letter if you will, a new kind of fan letter, written
to a seductive dame of a magazine instead of a dead-
pan lady on celluloid. H. W.

® I like the change in format. Really, I missed the
old NEw Masses with the etchings, woodcuts, litho-
graphs and cartoons of well-known artists; I missed
the informal, homey atmosphere that seemed to wel-
come all of us around, that is, all of us who were
fighting a common enemy in a common cause. I am
glad that you are bringing us back together again
in a united front of the arts, and I am sure that pro-
fessional theorists will not be affronted because the
masses are not excluded from their oh-so-superior
clichés of intellectual activity. Today, with our
quickened tempo of life, with the rapid disintegra-
tion of democracy into Fascism, it is no longer
fashionable, it is no longer desirable that we isolate
ourselves from the people, either by gathering in ob-
scure groups of bickering Leftists or Trotskyites, or
by speaking, writing, or creating art in terms the
masses fail to understand. J.C.R.

® T'll take this chance to congratulate you and
your fellows on the new NEw Masses. Articles by
John Preston and Palme Dutt are giving the thing
a more comprehensive and authoritative touch than
it had for a long while during the spring and sum-
mer. The recent story by Edward Newhouse was
the best thing I ever saw by him and very prom-
ising. Milton Howard’s review of Smirnov’s pam-
phlet was also in the better manner. Some people
around Boston and in St. Paul, where I recently
visited, think Mackey’s “Unnatural History” is
clever and a good touch for the paper.
P. H.

® The Editors of NEw Masses deserve three rous-
ing cheers for the splendid changes and improve-
Frankly
and honestly I do not think that there is another
single periodical on the American scene to approach
it even remotely since it was revamped. Other
magazines of the so-called “quality groups” are
cutting down .both on size and in quality and gen-
erally retrenching while the Masses is showing per-
sistent and steady progress.

In your September 29 issue you asked for some

Rappé

suggestions and I have gone to the trouble of inter-
viewing a number of readers to obtain their opinions
which in brief are as follows:

Keep the covers up to high standards. Many a
magazine (such as the New Yorker) has 50 percent
of its appeal in its cover alone.

At least one short story in each issue (we prac-
tically insist).

More satirical cartoons.
to date.

One page should be sufficient for the Readers’
Forum only don’t let Morris U. Schappes monopolize
1t.

Why not give us a little more information about
your contributors in your Who’s Who column.
They’ve been sadly neglected in the past.

A last suggestion—don’t get sore at this one—but
we really think, that is if you could manage, some-
how, to give us a forty-page NEw MASSES ewvery
aweek, that would really make it A No. 1. Perhaps
if you got those advertisements you were after you
could accomplish it.

Mackey heads the list

S. R.

® You are to be congratulated on your new New
Masses. It is much more complete and much more
effective. V. L.

©® Congratulations on your new format and style.
This should go far in popularizing the new New
Masses. However, it is not in keeping with this
change to consume over two pages for a literary
analysis, which you do in reviewing Smirnov’s
Shakespeare. M. E. S.

® Enthusiastic congratulations! The new format
of the NEw Masses is fine and the cover drawing
of Rockwell Kent’s is beautiful. I have mounted it
on a mat and put it up on my wall for continued
enjoyment. M. C. S.

A Historic Victory

® A few days ago John Fisher, whom I had the
pleasure of meeting in Geneva, and who is the son
of Andrew Fisher, Labor Prime Minister of Aus-
tralia in 1911, asked me to remind American read-
ers that this year is the twentieth anniversary of
the defeat of the Military Conscription Law in
Australia. . . .

In 1916, at the height of the war, Australia’s
Labor Government (which was actually quite re-
actionary) proposed a military conscription law. So
great was the public outcry against this war meas-
ure that the government was forced to hold a refer-
endum on the matter. The referendum was held
and the bill was defeated by 1,160,000 votes against
1,087,557. Credit for this sterling victory of the
working class must go in this case to the trade
unions, the Industrial Workers of the World (who
were then quite influential in Australia), and to
similar organizations. This victory achieves its full
significance when one recollects that police inter-
ference and military intimidation were both on the
side of the proposed measure.

This year under the leadership of the Australian
trade unions anti-military conscription councils have
been set up in the seven Australian stgtes, to carry
through a celebration of the anniversary of the
referendum, which came on October 28.

Mr. Fisher has also asked me to suggest that
readers urge organizations to send greetings to Aus-
tralia, particularly to the Secretary of the Melbourne
Trades Hall Council, Melbourne, or to Mr. John
Curtin, Seqretary of the Federal Labor Party, Parlia-
ment House, Canberra, Australia.

JosePH BUTLER.
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Hindus’s Moscow novel—Jugo-Slavia and Poland—Americans and Britishers

MILITIAMAN arrests a prostitute

on a Moscow street. The G.P.U. ex-

amines a former nepman’s wife, seek-
ing hidden jewels. A boy of ten writes proudly
in a wall newspaper that his father will be-
come a worker and be reborn, A pious son of
a formerly .wealthy family is evicted by the
house committee to make room for a worker’s
family. A great new cotton mill that turned
out 85 percent damaged goods is shaken up
and reorganized. A People’s Court decides
on a divorced husband’s plea for the custody
of his child and has its decision reversed by a
higher court. Such is the stuff of Maurice
Hindus’s Moscow Skies. 1t is the Moscow of
1929 and 1930, of “The Great Offensive” as
Hindus has called it. It is Moscow as an
American who knew the language and lived
there intimately with its people might see the
city.

Bernard Blackman is a hereditarily prosper-
ous young American from the Midwest who
arrives in Moscow in the summer of 1929. A
self-contained individualist for whom Russia
is an intellectual passion, he goes there to
see and to write for his paper back home. By
chance he moves in with a retired army officer
in the former home of a wealthy merchant,
now inhabited by families of workers, intel-
lectuals, and even former nepmen. It is with
the lives of these people in “the House” that
the story is concerned, especially with Anna
Belova, the daughter of a Czarist colonel and
now wife of the young Andrey Belov, a for-
mer stableboy who is vice-president of a Tex-
tile Trust; with Yelena Dooshenko, brought
up by her kulak parents to be a lady, and now
a social outcast on account of her origin; with
Volodya and Misha, brothers, whose home
this house once was—the pious Misha who is
allowed to live in a basement room and the
decadent intellectual drunkard Volodya who
lives with his father’s former coachman; with
Petya, the tempestuous Comsomol whose love
for Yelena nearly costs him his Young Com-
munist membership.

Bernard observes all these people, studies
them sympathetically. He shares the zest of
Anna for the factory clubhouse of which she
is the director, seeks to succor the unfortunate
Yelena who will not denounce her parents for
the opportunity to study in the university. He
feels the exhilaration of the proletarians in
the house over the first successes of the Plan
and feels the revulsion of the nepmen for the
new onslaughts against the bourgeoisie. He is
always objective, save with respect to Anna
with whom he falls in love. It is about this
relation, the break-up between Anna and her
husband Andrey after he returns from reor-
ganizing the cotton mill, Anna’s and Bernard’s
trip abroad and final separation, that the story

revolves.
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H. A. Blumenstiel

Anna is an ardent sympathizer and an ac-
tive worker although she is not a party mem-
ber. She falls in love with the strange man
from America and eagerly sets out with him
for the abroad that was ever so dear to the
Russian intellectual. They were headed for
Prairie City. Anna goes no farther than
Paris. Only in these last pages, in Anna’s
meetings with Russian émigrés, in the conflicts
that arise therefrom between their decadent
futility and the energetic new life in Russia,
between her love for her homeland and her
passion for her lover, between having her
work and function in society and being a well-
to-do American wife, does the book rise to
any heights as a novel. The closing chapters
are poignant and real.

One is annoyed sometimes that Bernard,
Hindus’s Russian visitor and commentator, is
such a prosperous middle-class individualistic
American. The individual human beings
around him count for more than any social
movement; feeling is more important to him
than theory. He never comes to think of the
people in the house in terms of class conflict,
as being for or against the revolution, as op-
posing or furthering social progress. They are
simply men and women and children who love
and suffer, who fare badly or well. But in
spite of this occasional annoyance—an annoy-
ance readers have felt sometimes in reading
Hindus’s other works—Bernard’s attitude, or
Hindus’s, makes for an extremely sensitive and
honest presentation of the Russian scene. Red
Moscow appeals to Bernard not so much be-
cause it is the center of a great new social
movement but because it is so magnificently
alive, because its people are living with a rare

intensity. It is clear to him that the revolu-
tion has given life to the formerly miserable
and downtrodden and that it runs its course
ruthlessly over those who still seek private
gain. He rejoices with the former and grieves
with the latter; always he is the humanitarian.
Although this position has serious shortcom-
ings for the Marxist, it does serve to bring the
problems and struggles of the revolution close
to the average middle-class American,

Perhaps it is regrettable that Hindus has
turned to the form of the novel. He had
created in his three earlier books on Soviet
Russia a technique of his own and had used
forms excellently adapted to his subject.
Whether he has merely succumbed to the over-
weening ambition of all writers to try their
hand at fiction, or found the form of the novel
the only one whereby he could present indi-
vidual lives as affected well or adversely by
the proletarian upheaval, is not known to the
present reviewer. As a novel Moscow Skies
leaves much to be desired. Its method is anti-
quated and often clumsy — an all-knowing
movie technique; its most important characters
remain either abstractions or sadly blurred.
But however this may be, Hindus has suc-
ceeded in bringing to life in these pages scores
of the unique institutions and arresting fea-
tures of the Soviet life of the past decade.
Moscow Skies in another of Hindus’s notable,
understanding portrayals of revolutionary
Russia for American readers.

STUART GREENE.

The Good Prince Rudo

CRrRADLE OF LiIFE, by Louis Adamic. Harper
& Bros. $2.50.

NSTEAD of retreating from his origins
as the Pole, Joseph Conrad, did, Louis
Adamic, a Jugo-Slav, has made use of his
past. More than once he has told his life
as a Jugo-Slavian peasant and as an Amer-
ican worker, soldier, intellectual, Laughing
in the Jungle, Exile’s Return, articles, stor-
ies, even the novel, Grandsons, are the con-
tinuous autobiography of this immigrant and
the implied essay on his problem. Further-
more, Adamic has consciously faced the
greater problem of class, and his latest book
is one more attempt to deal with his search
for his real country—and his real class.
Cradle of Life is bigger in concept and
surer in construction than his previous novel,
and, although autobiographical in form, is
less closely tethered to the minutiae of
Adamic’s own adventures than are earlier
books, barring of course Dynamite, which is
history. Cradle of Life, as a matter of fact,
is also history, this time in the form of ro-
mantic fiction. It sketches the quarter of a
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century in Balkan events which ended the
night before the famous assassination in Sara-
jevo.

Its central figure is Rudo Stenka, illegiti-
mate son of Crown Prince Rudolf (the son
of Emperor Franz Joseph who committed
suicide). Rudo spends his first ten years
in a mountain village where the peasants
supplement their miserable earnings from the
soil by robbery and by professional murder
of illegitimate babies. When he is ten, his
maternal grandfather discovers him, gives
him luxury and culture, and starts him on
a feverish, solitary hunt for truth. Rudo as
boy and man delights in his senses and
through them in art, literature, travel, mys-
tical religion. This latter subject is treated
with a tenderness which makes one half
suspect that Adamic more than condones
Rudo’s ecstasies.

Because of his position as a peasant-reared
prince, Rudo stands in two worlds—that of
the poor villagers whose tug on him is ir-
resistible in the end, and that of the feudal
aristocracy for whose best member—Count
Hohengraetz—he has profound respect.

Rudo is a passive figure. In the course
of his twenty-five years he does nothing ex-
cept render an occasional touching Good
Samaritan service. This motif—service—fin-
ally becomes the dominant theme in Rudo’s
life. It completes its first cycle when he
marries a village girl he had grown up with
in his peasant years. He and his bride de-
cide to use Rudo’s estate and wealth to save
and educate the fachooks or illegitimate
children of Croatia, among whom Rudo was
one of the few ever to reach maturity.
This is on the eve of the World War, and
the outcome of the venture is left in doubt.
Accordingly this “action” (of saving the
fachooks) is not in the book. It merely
seems a part of the fairly credible people and
purposes which swirl around and against
Rudo Stenka who is a sensitive plate to catch
and reflect the world.

This method is, very likely, first cousin to
the romantic-reformist demon which dictated
the basic pattern of the book; a possible pre-
tender to the throne of Austria, who inherits
great wealth and, we infer, great talents,
turns from personal ambitions to philan-
thropy. He descends, without condescension
it must be admitted, to help his fellow fa-
chooks, saying to himself, “In all humility,
I think I am good, want to be and do good:
but I am an accident, a result from a
series of occurrences which bear all the
marks of being purely fortuitous.”

This fascination which Adamic shows for
the exceptional individual is not new. In
Grandsons he gave us a big-time gangster
who was the chief source of funds for rad-
ical movements in California. The ironic
paradox, the violent fact or unlikely contrast
seem to interest Adamic more than the
steady, inevitable, central things which he is
too honest to ignore in specific instances, but
which he has not yet established in himself
as the necessary basis for all his art. His

“enlightened” Counts, Studenitz and Hohen-
graetz, his “good” hero of royal blood, recall
the formula Adamic offered tentatively in
1931 as a solution ‘to America’s ills.

In the original introduction to Dynamite
(a study of class violence in America) he
wrote, “I believe that before long—within
a very few years—the capitalist class will
produce leaders sufficiently capable of start-
ing a movement toward the real stabilization
of industry. The ultimate aim of the move-
ment may possibly be some form of benevo-
lent industrial feudalism.”

Much has happened since 1931 to dis-
courage such optimism, and so far as I know,
Adamic has not continued overtly on this
line. Rather has he tended to shift his faith
to workers. However, the Good Prince of
his latest book indicates that his considerable
creative powers ‘still flow toward this bourne
of bourgeois illusion,
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California the Dread

GLory Roaps, by Luther W hiteman and
Samuel L. Lewis. Thomas Y. Crowell Co.

$2.

HE sub-title of the book is T"ke Psycho-

logical State of California. One sus-
pects that the authors have been misled by
their titles.

“What is it in California,” Whiteman and
Lewis ask in their preface, “that causes this
State to give birth to so much that is new in
reform, in science, in religion, in politics?”
The reader is promised an analysis of those
indigenous realities that make California one
of the things it is: an experimental strip of
the United States where the country’s future
undergoes incessant laboratory testing. But
267 pages bring no fulfillment of the promise.

Almost all Californians, they say, are a lit-
tle cracked. Californians get excited about
any promise of paradise on earth: Technec-
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“Everybody one meets these days seems to be for Landon.”
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racy, Cooperatives, Townsend plans, Epic,
Utopia Inc., Tradex—that’s the list chosen.
Curiously, most of them have something or
other to do with economics and, eventually,
politics.  Still more curiously, these cracked
Eden urges of the “psychological” Californ-
ians flare on and on Phoenix-like, eternal.
Utopia is dead? Long live Epic. If Epic
is dead, long live Townsend, and as Towns-
end dawdles on, the great California sun rises
once more—unclouded 350 days in the year.
What is it, indeed, one might ask, that
causes two would-be students of political econ-
omy to be contented with this superficiality,
when confronted by so fertile a social phe-
momenon as California of the Thirties? With
some justification ene might simply answer:
fright. Fear of the political impotence of
diberalism in the face of such large demands.
Out of all this psychologizing California it-
self does not emerge. One would hardly guess
that the State consists of solid and lovely
earth, second in size in the Union, fab-
ulously rich in the variety of its natural re-
sources, a young state whose population has
risen 65.5 percent in a decade. Los Angeles
and San Francisco are metropoli. The fertil-
ity of the valleys is phenomenal, the climate
in the southern half of the state seems a mir-
acle to season-beaten easterners. Moreover—
and this our psychologizing authors disdain to
consider—California is one of the most pil-
fered and monopoly-ridden states in the coun-
try. Why, they might at least have asked,
has the radicalism of the San Francisco Bay
Region such sobriety, such solid realism about
it, while that of Los Angeles is vaporous?
Indeed, why all this radicalism in California
at all? Because Californians are cracked?

The simple truth is that ever-swelling
masses of the East’s declassed petty-bourgeoisie
—the cheated farmers of the Midwest and
even of New England, the cheated youth of
our big cities, the blocked youth of our
bankrupt main-streets—flocked to California
throughout the past two decades in response
to the ballyhoo that there was sun, room, and
easy food there for all.

These simple, capitalism-benighted, polit-
ically unlettered, but still vital petty-bourgeois
elements concentrated in the Southern Cali-
fornia valleys. During the boom and the ad-
vertising blah, and after, the Fleishhackers, the
Crockers, the Gianninis, the Southern Pacific
gang, mulcted them as dry as they have
mulcted Californians for eighty years.

But meanwhile the people of the Bay Re-
gion had succeeded to some extent in solidi-
tying their lives about the flourishing port and
industries of San Francisco. The compara-
tive hardiness required of the San Franciscan
eliminated the possibility of making a para-
disiacal bubble out of it, too. Besides—and
this vital fact, the bane of reaction on the
Pacific coast, is not given even passing men-
tion in the book—the San Francisco region
has a proletariat, a strong and intelligent one,
as even Mr. Fleishhacker will now admit.

Had our authors trained their objectivity
downward at California’s earthy economic
realities, had they made this necessary initial
distinction between the dominance of the
petty-bourgeois element in the South and the
proletarian solidity of the northern cities, of
such strength that it brings Seattle closer to
San Francisco than Los Angeles, and had they
bothered to look into that tight knot of Cali-
fornia’s monopolists whose tentacles reach

Thelma Kathan
“Nobody ever wrote a book about me when I worked eighteen hours a day.”
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through all the valleys of the state—this
might have been a valuable book.

For avoiding these realities the authors pay
a heavy price. Wherever they attempt com-
ment or analysis that involves consideration of
these obliterated major factors, the writing
becomes a mess. The best chapters are those
which deal with Epic: yet even here, despite
some close and intelligent tracing of Sin-
clair’s gyrations, they wilt when they attempt
an estimate. Whenever any of the movements
they examine swerve from the traditional
channels of bourgeois democracy—surely ne-
cessarily so, when the very evidence of these
economic movements indicates that even bour-
geois democracy threatens to straightjacket
them—our authors at once cry “Fascism!”
Even a peace movement as important and
democratic as the American League Against
War and Fascism is a bogy: hence they seek
to escape their responsibilities by glibly dis-
torting it in the worst journalistic tradition.
Actually, it is democracy, the meaning of the
word, its possibilities, its economic realities,
that is the real menace they fear.

E. C. DEean.

The Life and Death of Lodz

THE BROTHERS ASHKENAZI, by [. J. Sing-
er. Translated by Maurice Samuel. Alfred
4. Knopf. $3.

HE sheer substance, discriminately se-

lected and carefully arranged, that
Singer stores into this book is almost phe-
nomenal. There is the history of the Polish
city of Lodz, growing after the Napoleonic
wars, through booms and depressions, into an
industrial metropolis, but dying finally after
separation from its Russian markets follow-
ing the World War and the Revolution—a
history without dates, official names, and sta-
tistics, but made richly palpable in terms of
people and their needs and ambitions. There
is also the sense of Jewish life given not to
furnish a genre picture for reader sightseers
but in its living and ever-changing adaptation
to surrounding social reality—a portrayal of
Jewish life so unusual as to make the book
outstanding for that reason alone. There is,
further, the extraordinarily well-recorded
developing class war and the inexorable rev-
olution that grows big with big industry,
proletarian revolution, unwanted but undis-
inheritable son of capitalism, legitimatized by
history. And lastly there are the characters,
their personal dramas, feeding and fed by
the social complex in which they grow.

All of this substance is so cleanly and well
handled that there is nowhere any conges-
tion. Smoother, more rapid, more absorbing
narrative will not frequently be found in
contemporary fiction. On the other hand,
the imaginative level is not very high. Three
Cities by Sholem Asch, the novel most nearly
comparable to The Brothers Ashkenazi, was
more sensitive, and generally on a higher
emotional plane, but it drove off too often
into vacuities of hysteria and mysticism. It
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lacked Singer’s sense of proportion and Sing-
er’s grasp of history.

Where Singer is weakest is in characteri-
zation. FEach of his persons he organizes
around some dominating motivation; and
each motivation becomes as compulsive as a
tropism—as the moth’s flight into light. Such
is Max Ashkenazi’s quest for power through
money; such is his romantic wife Dinah’s
aversion to him and substitute absorption in
her children; such is the unreckoning sensu-
ality of the German millowners, the brothers
Huntze; such is the asceticism, the heroic
piety, of Reb Noske; such is the grim self-
dedication of the revolutionists, Nissan and
Tevyeh. In minor characters as well as in
major characters one factor, the one that
contributes most to the architecture of the
whole, is isolated. But in what is eliminated
lie the qualities that make for rounded and
complete characterization. There is, as a con-
sequence, space and detail in the setting and
the conception but narrowness in the char-
acters,

Curiously enough, as a method for por-
traying the class struggle, this has its advan-
tages. In a large part of the book the cen-
tral interest is in the struggle between the
capitalist, Max Ashkenazi, and the revolu-
tionist, Nissan. One is stripped of all altru-
ism, has no restraining sense of social obli-
gation, charity and religious observance be-
ing mere atrophied vestiges. The other is
stripped of egotism, has no restraining self-
interest, not even sexual love having the
power to deflect him from his course. In the
crisis they are the leading antagonists; and
the battle demands it even of those who,
up to the crucial moment, were able to live
diversely, have many emotions, and postpone
decisions. It helps to give the class strug-
gle an almost mathematical simplicity.
Against the elaborate social and historical
background, this simplified presentation of the
struggle has the effectiveness of a personified
conflict in a mural. But it is good only for
a specific purpose. For a deeper portrayal
of the revolutionist we must go to Malraux.

Nevertheless its picture of a huge indus-
trial city’s development, its presentation of
Jewish life in relation to the moulding forces
of economic life, and its dramatic and spa-
cious unfolding of the class struggle, make
it one of the outstanding social novels of
our time. IsIDOR SCHNEIDER.

Intimate and Revealing

THE TROUBLE I'VE SEEN, by Martha Gell-
horn. William Morrow & Co. $2.50.

ARTHA GELLHORN was em-

ployed by the government last year to
investigate conditions among the unemployed.
From close experience as an investigator comes
the material for the four long stories in this
impressive book. What she distilled as data
from her investigations, she has returned to
humanity by her .art. Her characters are
strikingly realized. She writes with sympathy

and understanding, but the sympathy is with-
out sentimentality and the understanding not
dried out in arid analyses. The story of little
Ruby, for example, who becomes a prostitute
for a pair of roller skates, becomes in Miss
Gellhorn’s hands a story not disgusting or
horrible, as it would have been if written by,

say, Faulkner, but something very superior to

horror.

She writes of Americans facing the des- -

perate problem of living as workers in the
modern capitalistic world, but trying to solve
that problem as if it were an individual one.
That they should fail is inevitable; it is im-
portant to recognize that their individualistic
seeking for personal salvation is, in its way,
also inevitable. It is a kind of necessary edu-
cational process, the end of which will be
such an identification of individual and mass
as we find in Malraux’s Kassner.

Miss Gellhorn may, perhaps, be criticized
for having stopped short. She contents her-
self with depicting the defeat of her charac-
ters. She does not say: they must unite—
they will unite—they will find salvation in
unity. That would be false to her characters
in the stage in which she finds them. Miss
Gellhorn wisely remembers that she is not
writing about the working class as such, but
only about a dozen or so people who happen
to belong to it as individuals. And she can
not predetermine what they will eventually
do. Pete, running away from the family he
cannot support, whose anger crystallizes only
in impulses to violence, may become a fascist,
a thief, or a class-conscious worker. Even Joe,
the young union leader, strong enough not to
give up the struggle when his own comrades
turn against him, may never see beyond a
raise in wages. But in her depiction of the
failure of individualism is implicit the need
for mass action. And these people, these par-
ticular people, are not beaten yet. They have
what the dust-jacket proclaims as “that special
American brand of courage and hope and the
will to keep on living.” How specially Amer-
ican it is doesn’t matter. The important thing
is that it means there is a great deal of hope
for them. They are people worth saving,
and certainly worth writing about.

The Trouble I've Seen is by no means a
perfect book. Structurally, the stories could
be strengthened. But its intimate realization
of workers’ lives is an unusual achievement.

CHARLEs TALBoOT.

Too Many Ghosts

We Have BEeN WARNED, by
Mitchison. Vanguard Press. $2.75.

Naomi

OMMUNISM mav be the spectre
which haunts capitalist society, but the
Communist himself is also, in most contempo-
rary fiction, as much of a ghost. It is in a
somewhat phantasmal form that Communists
make their appearance in this novel.
Naomi Mitchison is the well known histori-
cal novelist who in the first of her novels of
contemporary life has chosen to deal with

“EVERY SO OFTEN
—SAYABOUT ONCEA YEAR

—you come across a book
that bears so unmistakably
the mark of genius you want
to get out and tell the world
about it. Such a book is

RAMON J. SENDER’S

SEVEN RED
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(Edwin Seaver)

Recommended by the
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The first edition of this pow-
erful book is almost exhaust-
ed; the second ready soon.
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By WILLIAM RADO
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lating.
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Who wants c/iarity?
where is prosperity?

@ the social workers
want to know

Prosperity? Private charity? It rhymes
but it doesn’t make sense. Yet the first
is back, and the second must follow, so
relief can stop, say the men who say
they’re “mobilizing for human needs.”

How much do they think that humans
need? Nothing, it seems, in Jersey.
$1.08 a week in Landon’s Kansas.
$32.36 a month for food only, according
to U. S. Government F.E.R.A. statistics,
but you try and get it!

Social workers must mobilize with all
other workers, to fight for adequate re-
lief and a real program of social insur-
ance. They should join the People’s
Front. They should vote for Browder.

We must get this message to them before
the end of October. Time is getting short
—don’t just think about it—do some-
thing. SEND YOUR CONTRIBU-
TION TODAY for the

BROWDER
BROADCAST

to the Middle Class

Sponsored by New Masses and the
Committee of Professional Groups
for Browder and Ford

et oot o — — — — — — —— — — L p— —— O—— —

New Masses and COMMITTEE OF Pro-
FESSIONAL GROUPS FOR BROWDER AND

Forp.
80 East 11th St., Room 438, New York.

Hereis$....... towards the Browder
Broadcast to the Middle Class.

Make checks payable to
JosepHINE HERBsT, Treasurer

Communists. She is the wife of a British
Labor Party candidate, but does not share
the official Labor distrust of Communists. No,
she likes them very much, but when she writes
about them her vision becomes curiously un-
focused. In We Have Been Warned there
are three, one a somewhat dour young Scots-
man gripped, during most of the book, in
extreme throes of virginity. Another is a
school-mistress who gasps at the mention of
babies and confesses she has been kissed only
once. The third regrettably lets down this
interesting conception of the Party as a kind
of retreat for innocents: it is his practice to
rape young women.

It would not be fair to /#e Have Been
Warned to emphasize this material out of its
context, were it not subtly representative of
the author’s whole attitude. Despite the tre-
mendous variety of scene and incident in the
book, it is primarily the story of the attempts
at social readjustment of a woman of the
upper class. Member of an old and wealthy
Scottish family, mother of four children, many
of the emotional affiliations of Dione Galton
are with the traditions her socialist activities
are designed to destroy.

The Revolution is to Dione a consciousness
she carries within her but cannot quite visual-
ize, like an unborn child. It permeates her
thinking : after the Revolution we shall not be
sexually possessive; until the Revolution it is
not right for me to have another child, another
hostage to safety, a luxury. She feels she ought
to give herself to the young Communist because
he needs the experience. She is always con-
sciously straining to be free of bourgeois re-
actions; in the Soviet Union she almost pushes
her husband into the arms of a beautiful
Russian girl, the embodiment of socialist vir-
tue, and they all love each other very much.
But even with “two worlds in each other’s
arms,” Tom Galton and Oksana wrestle with
the emotional watchdog: we must not feel
too personally, we must try to be socialists in
living as well as politics.

Mrs. Mitchison is the first writer to treat
this pervasive problem at length, with sym-
pathy and understanding. It is, of course,
insoluble, for one cannot truly feel in a new
way until a new world is molding one. The
very anxiety is typical of something which
must pass. Dione hopes that if she gives her-
self to a ‘“real” proletarian she will not be
afraid, with that instinctive ladylike fear, of
the masses. But one cannot will oneself out
of one’s class while continuing to live in it,
while having an ancestral castle, a house in
Oxford, servants, garden-parties. The values
of those securities are strong in Dione.

The capitalist world has no values one can
accept, says Mrs. Mitchison in effect, but it
has a tremendous hold even on those who
work for revolution. It pulls one back not
only with things like houses and gardens and
safety for one’s children, but with the very
implements of one’s thinking. Similar cross-
currents of motivation are powerfully operat-

ing today in progressives of all degree, and

We Have Been Warned is important for the
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detailed imagination and rare honesty which
it brings to the subject. It is also very much
a woman’s book, filled with difficulties which
are more acute for women than for men.

Perhaps it is this femininely personal aura
which makes Dione’s philosophic skirmishes
seem somewhat too slender a thread to sup-
port a book of such large scope, which makes
room, in addition to personal situations, for
the campaign for parliament, the Hunger
March, Labor socials, travels in the Soviet,
melodrama like the rape, a fight in Hyde
Park, smuggling a political murderer out of
the country. All this is too much, especially
as it is too toned down by a perhaps deliberate
monotone of mood and style, for the omni-
present feeling of impending revolution to hold
it together. This sense of impending revolu-
tion never takes a clean form. These subdued
and respectable workers are not the ones to
make it; and the Galtons are not their leaders.

Dione’s mixture of feelings at a Communist
meeting is characteristic: ‘“There was the
sense of inferiority, that these were serious
people, the ones who didn’t compromise, the
Bolsheviki, and there was also the sense that
it wasn’t completely real.” Mrs. Mitchison
is compelled to emphasize this alienation by
making her Communists unreal. If the mater-
ials of revolution do not fit into one’s particu-
lar world, they are inconceivable. It is this es-
sential withholding which makes Communists
unimaginable characters to many modern
writers. Especially if the tools of revolution
are to be parliamentary measures, education,
and a “change of heart.”

Even Dione’s piercing doubts at the end
of the book take the form of fantasy rather
than of the ominous realities of the life around
her. She sees the fascist counter-revolution
in all its horror, but she sees it in a mystic
vision through a charmed Stone possessed by
the Family Ghost. We have been warned,
she cries, but another kind of family ghost is
too much with her. The warning is against
no tangibly mistaken policy. It is a spectral
muttering rising from a representative of that
Party which now finds the Conservative atti-
tude toward Spain “an unpleasant surprise.”

MARJORIE BRACE.

Phony Make-Believe

MIDNIGHT, by Julian Green. Harper & Bros.
$2.50.

RANZ KAFKA'’S The Castle, published

in America some six years ago, may well

be considered the father of all “search” novels.

To say that Mr. Green’s tour de force in

the country of make-them-believe-make-believe,

Midnight, is inferior to Kafka’s book, is to put

the case mildly,. Where The Castle moves

ahead under the press of a logical exposition,

Midnight staggers back and forth in the peril-
ous lanes of fake spiritualism.

Elizabeth, the protagonist and idea-rack, is

a simple, lovable girl—practically every male

character in the book has sought out her mind
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before the end is reached. (Very few men in
Julian Green’s novels ever seek out a girl’s
hand when there is a good soul or mind to be
sought.) Elizabeth’s mother dies in the first
chapter, by her own hand; this precipitates a
long sequence of I-loved-your-mother, now-I-
love-you events.

This second-hand devotion finally takes
Elizabeth to Frontfroide, a castle on a hill.
Here everyone prowls about and scowls; here
everyone is forever just coming out of a
sound sleep or going into one; here every-
thing is strange, other-worldly, grotesque: we
meet madmen, clumsy saints, embittered old
women, and Peeping Toms of the soul. And
after many, many pages of just missing what
it’s all about, Mr. Green explains. e are
remembering something that could never, never
happen!/ .

It is all so reminiscent of that big box with
a big hole in it: the hole was so big that what
started out as a box with a hole in it ended
finally as a hole without a box around it.

There has yet to be invented a ouija board
that can supplant a pen or typewriter.

KENNETH PATCHEN.

De Delta Lar’

GREEN MARGINS, by E. P. O’Donnell. Hough-
ton Mifflin Co. $2.50.

R. O'DONNELL, in his Houghton

Mifflin Fellowship Prize Novel, the
Book-of-the-Month selection for October, has
presented us with an admirable example of
the organic interplay of character and environ-
ment. The delta land of the Mississippi is
his literary discovery, and the book throbs with
its rich tropical life. The great river with
its currents and backwashes and its burden of
thick, fecund soil; the burning sky with its
violent storms and flights of migrating birds;
the marshes and bayous with mink, otter, and
alligator; and the land itself, behind the levees,
with its figs and oranges and lilies and its
thick web of vines and Spanish moss—all pass
before us in an extraordinarily vivid and color-
ful picture. The inhabitants are well enough
aware of this great wealth and promise, and
three men in the book aspire to local leader-
ship in developing the Lower River and pro-
tecting it from northern exploitation. But
Mocco is infirm of purpose, and his cotpera-
tive of orange-growers collapses; Grampaw
dies with his oyster-diggers only partly or-
ganized ; and chance robs Mitch of his oppor-
tunity.

The people are of primary interest to the
author, no mere excuse for a description of
setting. They are of many races, Acadian
French, Dalmatians, Slavonians, Negroes, Fili-
pinos, and the central problem of the novel
is the growth and development of Nicolene
Kalavich in terms of races, personalities, and
environment. With nothing of her father,
whose sour and brooding self-pity is a slow
suicide, with little of her brother, with his
endless plans and brief ambitions which come
to nothing, she inherits from her remarkable

grandfather a sound, shrewd core of objectiv-
ity and independence. With this core, sur-
rounded by great sensitivity, she wins through
events and human relationships to happiness
and a full life. She gains much from Loretta,
and more from René, but she recognizes the
one as a charming and shallow lady bounti-
ful and the other as an unsatisfactory adjust-
ment of mind and matter, an artist hurrying,
hurrying, to keep ahead of his time, and is not
deflected by either of them from her proper
fulfillment.

If the closing section of the novel causes
the reader any surprise or disappointment, the
fault is his own. Certainly wider interests
and broader values are suggested throughout
the central portion of the book. But Nicolene
is consistently an intense individualist. Her in-
terest in the codperatives is entirely for the
sake of her grandfather, her brother, her hus-
band. She can see herself in relation to na-
ture, but, always introspective, she views
events and people only in relation to herself.
As her story draws to a close, it is fitting that
she should be absorbed exclusively in herself
and her husband and the delicately balanced
and clearly drawn relationship between them.

Mr. O’Donnell’s prose is lucid and supple,
and though at times it works too hard for
decorative effects, it can be at once melodious
and pithy. And one can have nothing but
praise for the thorough understanding and sen-
sitive portrayal of the heroine.

RoBerT CONYNE.

*

Recommended for Children

PALACEs ON MonNpay, by Marjorie Fischer. Illus-
trated. Random House. $2.

Marjorie Fischer follows up her success in Street
Fair, a charming book of adventures of American
children, traveling in France, with Palaces on Mon-
day, the adventures of American children in the
Soviet Union. Peter and Judy, however, are not
tourists. ‘Their father, an engineer, jobless in Amer-
ica, has found a job in the Soviet Union and they
go to join him. All the adventure here is solidly
pivoted on a base of realism and gains much by
that fact. It would be hard to think of a better way
of bringing to children, through books, a compre-
hension of the new world of the U.S.S.R.

THE STorY OF ENGLISH LIFE, by Annabel Williams-
Ellis and F. J. Fisher. Illustrated from photo-
graphs and drawings and charts by Wilma
Hickson. Coward, McCann. $3.75.

Informative and readable. Intended for older
children and by at least one test made by this
reviewer, successful in its intention. A history not
of the listed kings but of the people of England;
not of battles but of the continuing, changing, and
ever fascinating struggle of the English people for

a better life. What the usual history leaves out,

softens, or lies about, is here presented with grace

and vitality. It is not likely that a better children’s
book in its field will appear this year or for several
years.

TurNING NIGHT INTO DAY, by M. Ilin. Translated
by Beatrice Kinkead. Illustrated by N. Lapshin.
Lippincott. $1.00.

Ilin’s genius for popularizing knowledge, which
made his New Russia’s Soviet Primer an interna-
tional best seller read by adults as well as the chil-

We're
Good
Party

Men

Meaning, of course, cocktail
parties, after-theatre parties
and other Bacchic manifesta-
tions. First off, we deliver
faster than you can say “boo.”
Second, we have greater vari-
ety than a chameleon. And
finally, we utterly, utterly re-
fuse to be undersold!
[ J
Par example,feast your eyes
on these prices:

OLD OVERHOLT

5-Year-Old Bonded Rye Whiskey

3.89 qt. $1.99 pt.
$43 a case

MOUNT VERNON

121%-Year-Old Bonded Rye Whiskey
$2.94 pt. $64 case

GRANTS LIQUEUR

Over 8-Year-Old Scotch Whiskey

$3.89 abottle case $37.50

[ ]
IMPORTED

CHAUVENET BURGUNDY

A Delicious Wine, Red or White
98c a bottle
Case (assorted if desired) $10.7%
[}

WHITELEY'S

HOUSE OF LORDS

$3.47 bottle Case $37.50

MORLANT CHAMPAGNE

IMPORTED, FRENCH

$3.45 bottle Case $36

HEYMAN'’S

ON BROADWAY
Between 36th & 37th

Call: LOngacre 5-5229 or 6116

OPEN FROM
9 AM to 9 P.M. Weekdays
9 A. M. to 10 P. M. Saturdays

WHISKEYS — WINES — LIQUEWRS
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7th Celebrations
in

OV

with visits to
Leningrad, Kharkov, Kiev
under leadership of

LISTON M. OAK

former Editor of "Soviet Russia Today"

BSee the Soviet Union in the festival month of
November when theatres and other
activities are at their height.

 Two weeks in Soviet Russia. Sailing October 21,

Ibml:k in Ne*w York November 24, $3]8
THE OPEN ROAD

Russian Travel Dep't.
8 West 40th Street
New York

Cooperating with Intourist

WHAT IS HAP-

rennain e SOVIET UNION
Alert men and women now keep “au courant” by reading
these informative Soviet monthlies and weeklies in special
ENGLISH editions:

e MOSCOW NEWS

TOPICAL WEEKLY. Reports majer Soviet events. Master-
ly articles, illustratiens. Thousands now subscribe in U. S
6 months (26 issues), $t; | year, $2.

® U.S.S.R. in Construction

DE LUXE PICTORIAL MONTHLY. Portrays the contem-
porary Soviet scene. Printed in Gravure. 6 mo’s $2; | yr. $4.

® SOVIETLAND

POPULAR MONTHLY. Devoted to life, letters, science and
art in USSR. Foremost artists and writers. lllustrations in
COLOR. 6 months §1; { year $2.

Ask your newsdealer or mail subscriptions to
BOOKNIGA Corp., Dept. G, 255 Fifth Ave., N, Y.
Write for Free Catalogue of U.S.S.R. Publications

=

by
HARRY GANNES

S PAl N
R EVOI-T THEO. REPARD

A history of the civil war in Spain in 1936 and a
study ef its social, political and economic causes.

only $200 at all

NATIONAL ASSOCIATED BOOK SHOPS

Listed on page 31

Whelesale orders send to Workers Library Pub-
lishers, Box 148, P. O. Station D. N, Y. C.

Read it Every Week British Edition

INPRECORR

(Internatienal Press Correspondence)
Subseribe NOW—
$5.00 per year — $2.75 for 6 months
AGENTS:—MODERN BOOK SHOP
2093 Bleury Street MONTREAL, CANADA

CLUBS + UNIONS!!

Investigate our special MULTIPRINT process . . .
Ideal for sending out bulletins, notices, etc.
Quick services and low prices. We also do regular
multigraphing, mimeographing, printing and mail-
ing work. Call BRyant 9-5058.

MAILERS ADVERTISING SERVICE
121 West 42nd Street New York City

dren for whom it was intended, is demonstrated
afresh in this book. It is the story of how man con-
quered darkness, from the time when he got light
from bonfires on his parlor floor to the neon lights
of today and the not improbable future when the
firefly’s secret will have been learnt and summer
nights, indoors, need not be torturing under heat-
radiating bulbs.

TALes ¥ROM GRIMM, translated and illusirated by
Wanda Gdg. Coward-McCann. $1.50.

Wanda Gag’s drawings in themselves are enough
to recommend the book. It is a pleasure to add that
her translations are a comparable achievement. Her
Tales from Grimm deserves to become the standard

version.
*
Also Published This Week

(A listing of important new books not necessarily recommended.)

'T Ain’t Right, by Westbrook Pegler. Doubleday,
Doran. $2.50. Collection of Pegler columns.

Kit Brandon, by Sherwood Anderson. Scribner’s.
$2.50. Novel.

Time in the Rock, by Conrad Aiken. Scribner’s.
$2.50. Poetry.

Death of @ Man, by Kay Boyle. Harcourt, Brace.
$2.50. Political novel with Austrian back-
ground.

Picking America’s Pockets, by David L. Cohn.
Harper. $2.75. The cost and consequences of
America’s tariff policy.

A Prayer for My Son, by Hugh Walpole. Double-
day, Doran. $2.50. Novel.
Great Laughter, by Fannie Hurst. Harper. $2.50.

Novel.
The Yellow Spot: The Extermination of the Jows

in Germany. Knight Publications. $3. Docu-
mentary study.

The Stones Awake, by Carleton Beals. Lippincott.
$2.50. Novel of Mexico.

Ward Eight, by Joseph F. Dinneen. Harper. $2.50.

Political and sociological novel with Boston
Irish characters.

Best Plays of 1935-36, by Burns Mantle.
Mead. :$3.00.

Dodd,

Recently Recommended

Three Score, by Sarah N. Cleghorn. Random House.
$3. Autobiography.

Rubber: A Story of Glory and Greed, by Howard
and Ralph Wolf. Covici, Friede. $4.25.

Sewventy Years of It: An Autobiography, by Edward
Alsworth Ross. Appleton-Century. $3.

Was College Worth While?, by John R. Tunis.
Harcourt, Brace. $2.

Now That April's Here, by Morley Callaghan. Ran-
dom House. $2. Short stories.

Hitler, by Konrad Heiden. Knopf. $3.

The Bells of Basel, by Louis Aragon. Translated
from the French by Haakon M. Chevalier. Har-
court, Brace. $2.50. Revolutionary novel.

Hail Caesar, by David Darrah. Hale, Cushman &
Flint. $2.50. Observations on Fascist Italy.

A Time to Remember, by Leane Zugsmith. Random
House. $2.50. Book Union selection.

The Rise of Liberalism, by Harold J. Laski. Harper
$3. Political science.

The People, Yes, by Carl Sandburg. Harcourt, Brace.
$2.50. Poetry.

The Flowering of New England, by Van Wyck
Brooks. Dutton. $4. Criticism.

The Olive Field, by Ralph Bates.
Novel.

Eyes on Japan, by Victor A. Yakhontoff. Coward
McCann. $3.50. International relations.

Dutton. $2.50.

The Big Money, by John Dos Passos. Harcourt,
Brace. $2.50. Novel.

Skutarewsky, by Leonid Leonov. Harcourt, Brace.
$2.50. Novel.

Essays, Ancient and Modern, by T. S. Eliot. Har-

court, Brace. $2. Criticism.

NEW MASSES

“Kansas Farmyard

Original, Signed

ETCHINGS

BY FOREMOST AMERICAN ARTISTS

Regularly Sold at
$18, $36 and Up

NOW ONLY
$5 EACH

F IFTY-ONE eminent artists are cooperating
in a umque program to stimulate nation-
wide interest in fine art. ngned original, limited-
edition etchings by the artists listed here regu-
larly sell at $18, $36 and up. Now you may
secure any of more than a hundred fine, sxgned
originals for the hitherto unheard-of low price of
$5 each!

Five Prize-Winners Included

Twenty others, in editions still available, have
been acquired by museums. The editions of each
is strictly limited. Some of the etchings previ-
ously offered in this program have already in-
creased in value to several times their original
price.

All are etchmgs in “mint condition”, selected by
a prominent jury as representative rendermgs of
this noteworthy group. The etchings offered are
not small. Plate sizes average 8 by 11 inches.
Minimum mat size is 14 by 18 inches.

Ready for framing, or for collector’s portfolio, the
works offered range from the finest of the classics
to the most desirable of the modern schools.

Free Illustrated Catalogue

An interesting catalogue illustrates the etchings
available, and contains biographical data on-each
artist. Send 10c in stamps to cover mailing and
a copy will be sent at once. Our special mail or-
der service makes it possible to select the etchings
you wish at home. Money back if not delighted.

LIST OF ARTISTS

Ira Moskowitz
Jerome Myers
Frank Nankivell
H. A. Oberteuffer
Frederick L. Owen
Roselle 0sk
Henry Pitz
Charles Pont
Andree Ruellan
Chauncey Ryder
Margery Ryerson

Gordon Grant
Thomas Handforth
William Heaslip
Albert Heckman
Morris Henry Hobbs
Irwin Hoffman
Moses Hyman
Philip Kappel
Andrew Karoly
Robert Lawson
Doris Lee

Peggy Bacon
Loren Barton
Thomas Benton
Arnold Blanch
Alez Blum
Alezander Brook
Gro. Elmer Browne
Alice 8. Buell
Philip Cheney
John Costigan
John Steuart Curry

Lewis Daniel Luigi Lucioni George Shorey
Adolph Dehn W. R. Locke Ynove E. Soderberg
Christian Dull Louiz Lozowick Louis Szanto
Churchill Ettinger Nat Lowell Keith S. Williams

Q. Jack Young
Henry Ziegler

Margaret Manuel
Joseph Margulies

Ernest Fiene
Don Frecman

ASSOCIATED AMERICAN

ARTISTS

Address: Studio 5010
420 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.
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SOUNDS

Tescanini records the Seventh—A housewife and a queen—Turgidity in the Tyrol

HE combination of Toscanini conduct-

ing the Philharmonic in the Beethoven

Seventh under conditions approximating
the ideal should certainly be considered one of
the great triumphs of the phonograph indus-
try. Merely as an engineering feat the new
recording surpasses anything I have ever heard
emanating from any country; there are no
‘other records with so great a dynamic range
or such fidelity to tone and balance.

With the exception of the first part of the
first movement, which even Toscanini cannot
infuse with vitality, the Seventh symphony
ranks with the greatest of Beethoven. The
phonograph has captured every detail of the
conductor’s performance; his perfect rhythm,
his dynamics, and his vigor. This album is
undoubtedly the greatest symphonic recording
of all time and very nearly the greatest music
(Victor M-317).

To appreciate the loss of Toscanini to the
American concert world one must hear the
new records of the Mozart E-flat major piano
concerto played by Edwin Fischer and con-
ducted by John Barbirolli, the new leader of
the Philharmonic. Barbirolli, who is a ’cell-
ist of modest attainments and a musician of
great taste, seems wholly lacking in the quali-
ties needed to direct and subdue the prima
donnas in our greatest orchestra. In this
Mozart, where both delicacy and firmness are
vitally important in the conductor, one hears
an orchestra apparently without the slightest
distinction in tone and with no feeling for
rhythmic precision. Fischer’s performance is
adversely affected by this lack of support, and
the charming score loses most of its appeal.
Inasmuch as most of the Barbirolli appear-
ances with the Philharmonic this winter are

going to be in conjunction with distinguished
soloists, these records lead us to fear the worst
(Victor M-316). .

The third of the Victor albums this month
presents Hephzibah Menuhin and her brother,
Yehudi, playing the new Enesco sonata in
A-minor. The wonderful ensemble between
the two Menuhins needs no description, but

here, as in concert, one feels greater simplicity

and integrity on the part of the piano than
the violin. The music is essentially simple
and direct folk material, which Yehudi unnec-
essarily intellectualizes. There are passages
where the abandon of a gypsy fiddler would
be welcome. Among concert violinists only
Szigeti seems to possess the proper fervor for
this music. In concert Hephzibah often gives
the impression of deliberately subduing her-
self so that her brother may receive the at-
tention. In these records, though, she plays
without inhibitions; in the last movement par-
ticularly she has by far the more vigor {Victor
M-318).

Among the single records of the month the
particular gem is Marian Anderson’s version
of Handel’'s Te Deum, backed by Handel’s
Chio Mai Vi Possa Lasciar d’amare. While
the simplicity of the former is profoundly mov-
ing, the Italian song gives her better oppor-
tunity to display her magnificent control, ex-
traordinary range, and unfailing taste. The
accompaniments of Kosti Vehanen are pain-
fully ragged (Victor 1767).

The October Columbia list has not yet been
received for review. Outstanding in an im-
posing list of albums is Beecham’s recording
of the Brahms Second, the Roth Quartet’s re-
recording of the Haydn C-major quartet
(Opus 33, No. 3) they originally made some

“We guarantee he’s not a W.P.A. artist. Hearst wrote him up.”

years ago for Edison, and a complete record-
ing of Gluck’s opera Orpheus. There is also
a Gieseking gem and Yella Pessl’s harpsichord
playing of Handel’s G-major chaconne.
HENRY JOHNSON.

THE SCREEN

EORGE Kelly’s Pulitzer prize play of

1926, Craig’s Wife, was a kind of mod-
ern Hedda Gabler. 1t is the study of a woman
who represses all normal feeling in an exag-
gerated passion for the honor of her name and
the security of her house. For Mrs. Graig,
her home is not only a sanctuary against the
rigors of the world outside, but an extension
of her ego, the center and symbol of her strug-
gle for self-preservation.

This was valid in George Kelly’s play be-
cause Mrs. Craig was presented as a frigid
middle-class woman in a modest suburban
home. That home was for her a barrier
against poverty, a guarantee against sliding
down to the next level in the social scale
where people own no homes.

In the film version of Mrs. Craig the whole
meaning of the play has been altered by the
setting. Here Mrs. Craig lives in an elaborate
mansion such as only a millionaire’s wife could
have. Result: profound contradictions in the
story. Only one brief dialogue indicates the
source of Mrs. Craig’s neurotic pattern; her
mother had died of a broken heart because her
father had lost their home by mortgaging it to
keep another woman. Now a millionaire’s
wife may be, and often is, neurotic; but her
anxiety does not, as a rule, center about the
ritual of housekeeping and the fetish of clean-
liness. In the mansion, as distinguished from
the suburban home, housekeeping and clean-
liness are the business of a retinue of servants.
In a millionaire’s palace, even the most expen-
sive vase can be replaced when broken; but in
the suburban cottage the broken vase can rep-
resent a very real tragedy.

It is a pity that the film’s director, in her
desire for an astonishing setting—even though
in this case it happens to be a beautiful set-
ting—has destroyed the essence of a genuine
middle-class drama.

CHARMION VON WIEGAND.

Tuat THE Hollywood-Maxwell Anderson-
John Ford film, Mary of Scotland, was a
shoddy, pretentious, and over-rated film be-
comes increasingly apparent on viewing the
Gaumont-British Nine Days a Queen. Where
the Hollywood film is overloaded with cos-
tumes and pseudo-dramatic lighting the Brit-
ish film is kept within the bounds of simplicity
and good taste. Where the Hollywood version
was saturated with overacting the London
film is full of skillful dramaturgy and sensitive
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VISIT
U. S. S. Rs

19th ANNIVERSARY

NOVEMBER 7t

Once again the Soviet Union will
celebrate its anniversary with gala
demonstrations in all the important
cities. Nineteen years of indomitable
progress will be on parade!

A CONDUCTED TOUR

visiting Moscow, Leningrad, Kiev
and Kharkov

SAILS OCTOBER 21st on the
QUEEN MARY

207 REDUCTION

ON SOVIET TOURS

Forreservations and furtherinformation:

WORLD TOURISTS, INC.

178 Fifth Avenue, New York
ALgonquin 4-6656-7-8
) Chicago: 110 So. Dearborn St., Franklin 9766 3

“WHAT NOW IN SPAIN”

a lecture by three newspapermen
Harry Gannes, Theo. Repard. authors of *‘Spain
in Revolt,”” and Eugene Schachner, Spain corre-
spondent for United Press and Daily Worker.
FRIDAY EVENING, 8 P. M., OCTOBER 16, 1936
at_Irvimg Plaza, E. 15th Street and Irving Place
Tickets, 25¢ at Workers Book Shops — at the door, 35¢

PAUL CROSBIE

INSURANCE

Frequent Savings
BEekman 3-5262

Simee 1908
18 WILLIAM STREET

acting by all members of the cast, especially
Nova Pilbeam and Cedric Hardwicke. And
finally, where the American film was over-
loaded with romantic nonsense, Nine Days a
Queen possesses some historical validity.

It is the story of Lady Jane Grey, pawn
for political and religious plotters. Following
the death of Henry VIII, she was forced to
take the throne for a period which lasted only
nine days and was then executed by order of
the person Maxwell Anderson so romantically
apotheosized, Queen Mary. The love element
is in the “romance” between the Earl of War-
wick’s (the chief plotter) son and the girl
queen. (She was sixteen years of age when
she was executed.)

Robert Stevenson, the film’s author and
director, has attempted to give us a feeling of
the period, especially in the people’s reaction
to the political game, but the film still suffers
from the apologetic tradition of historical
cinema. The portrait of Lady Jane Grey is
essentially thin and superficial. The film pre-
sents her merely as an unhappy little girl who
was forced to take the throne much against
her will. What she really wanted was to get
off into the country with her husband. But
one never gets the feeling, for instance, that
Lady Jane Grey was one of the most amazing
women in history, that she was one of the
most educated and learned women of her time.
And as in Mary of Scotland, the important
religious issues of the period are played down.

PeTER ELLIs.

THE THEATER

COUPLE of old traditions got a knock

on the head in the presentation of
W hite Horse Inn, the Tyrolean super-musical
at the Center Theater in New York. One is
the tradition of White Horse Inn itself. We
have been hearing since 1933 that some day
Erik Charell’s masterpiece would come to
America, and year after year the hope has been
perpetuated by theater commentators that the
decline of the American bourgeoisie would
cease long enough for someone to take heart
and put it on. This wish-dream had taken on
the proportions of a tradition. The other tradi-
tion is that there’s a lilt to life in the Tyrol,
and plenty of sparkling tunes.

Well, it must be regretfully reported that
W hite Horse Inn is merely a grander version
of the stage “presentations” which go on at
the Radio City Music Hall across the way.
There are a dozen songs and only a couple
of them worth singing or dancing to. There
are fifty wisecracks and only a couple that
aren’t duds. There are gorgeous costumes and
sets and it all seems so unnecessary. Erik Cha-
rell, you feel, might just as well go back where
he came from, and stop libeling life in the
Tyrol. Of the principals, Kitty Carlisle sang
nicely and looked atractive and didn’t ham.
William Gaxton, alas, had nothing to do.
Buster West helped a little. ## hite Horse Inn
is by no means as bad as predecessors in its
tradition, The Great Waltz, for example, but

NEW MASSES

A CHARTERED NON-PROFIT
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that’s faint praise. And think of all that money
and hard work!

The Federal Theater Project’s Horse Eats
Hat, on the other hand, provides a wildly en-
tertaining evening. True, a lot of the enter-
tainment comes from contemplation of the
hair-raising lack of restraint on the part of the
director, but it is still entertainment. Based on
the old French farce which René Clair made
into a silent movie, this stage production goes
leaps and bounds ahead of Clair in directorial
audacity—and also, it must be remarked, in
another kind of daring. Don’t take junior if
he’s an expert in the double-entendre. But go
yourself and see again what a permanent fed-
eral theater might do toward helping to raise
the level of dramatic imagination in this
country. Incidentally, much of the acting was
grand.

Bright Honor and So Proudly We Hail
were plays by graduates of military schools
who Told All, or nearly all. One of the au-
thors was a Staunton graduate, which ought to
be a revelation to Mr, Wolcott Gibbs, who, in
reviewing these plays for the New Yorker, re-
marked that there seemed to be an overstate-
ment of the horrors of such schools. He con-
cluded that the school being written about
couldn’t be a very expensive one. Joseph Vier-
tel (which is not his right name) wrote the
bitterer piece of the two, and as a consequence
the more interesting one. Both lacked credible
characterization and a logical sequence of
events. Itis too bad Mr. Viertel’s So Proudly
We Hail had to close; what he had to say
was important even though he said it ineptly.
Perhaps lack of ability to hold on forced the
closure, because the producing firm of James
R. Ullman closed its other play, Stork Mad,
which seemed likely to get a fair trade, the
same day.

The Path of Flowers, by Valentin Katayev,
produced by the Federal Theater Project, is
a Soviet play by courtesy only. It is really a
fairly funny comedy about an international
type—the Greenwich Village literary bohe-
mian who thinks he’s a revolutionist and a
herald of the New Order. The setting is
present-day Moscow, and the action revolves
around this misfit’s ability to get himself and
those around him into jam after jam. The
situations, however, are characteristic of mod-
ern Russia, and therefore show some interest-
ing facets of Soviet life. A W.T.

*
The Radio

(Times given are Eastern Standard, but all programs listed are on
coast-to-coast hookups. Readers are asked to report at once any anti-
working-class bias expressed. by these artists or their sponsors.)

FORTHCOMING BROADCASTS

Dr. J. P. Warbasse, president of the Cooperative
League, Thurs., Oct. 8, 3:30 p.m., Columbia.
Earl Browder, Communist Party presidential candi-
date. Fri., Oct. 9, 10:45 p.m., N.B.C. blue.
Consumers. The General Federation of Women's
Clubs and the U. S. Dept. of Agriculture in a
program addressed to consumers. Tues., Oct.
13, 14, 4:45 p.m., N.B.C. blue.

CGarnegie Art Institute, Announcement of winners of
International Art Exhibition., Wed.,, Oct. 14,
10 p.m., N.B.C. blue.

Raymond L. Buell, Foreign Policy Assn., speaking
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Benny Goodman

and his celebrated Swing Trio with

Teddy Wilson

Famous Swing Pianist

Gene Krupa

World’s Best Drummer

and

Benny Goodman’s Swing Band

are playing as guest artists at
the Friends of the New Masses

AUTUMN DANCE

with

Dick Carroll

and his ten-piece band

WEBSTER HALL

119 East 11th Sireet, New York City

Saturday Night, October 10"

Tickets: 60 cents in advance; 75 cents at the door

‘ ON SALE AT
New Masses (CA 5-3076) 31 East 27th Street and Peoples and W orkers Bookshops

SINCLAIR LEWIS’

IT CAN'T HAPPEN HERE

ADELPHI THEATRE, NEW YORK CITY

New Masses Nights

WED. THUR. FRI. SAT.

Nov. 18 Nov. 19 Nov. 20 Nov. 21

Reserved seats, 35 and 55 cents, now on sale at
New Masses (CA 5-3076), 31 East 27th Street, New York City




30

You are invited to the

PROFESSIONAL
PEOPLE’'S BANQUET
for BROWDER

and FORD

SPEAKERS:
ROCKWELL KENT, chairman
EARL BROWDER
ELLA WINTER
JOSEPH FREEMAN

at

HOTEL EDISON
228 West 47th Street
New York City

on

Wednesday Night

OCTOBER 28th
at 7 P.M.

Auspices: Committee of Professional Groups for
Browder and Ford

Reservations must be made in advance at
the headquarters of the Committee, Room
438, 80 East 11th Street, New York City.

GR. 5-4517. Covert $2.00 per person

Spend Mellow Indian Summer at

| CHESTERS’ ZUNBARG |

WOODBOURNE, N. Y.
A DELIGHTFUL HIDEAWAY in the mountains inviting
Deople ot better taste.

Fast Tennis Courts—Splendid Handball Courts
Pleasant walks, swimming, roller skating, other seasonal
sports, solariums. Excellent table, open fireplaces, library,
musicals, new game room. Always good company.

Make Reservations for Columbus Day Week-End.

Phone FALLSBURGH 2 F 22

Columbus Day Weekend
OCTOBER 9-10-11-12
Three delightful days of splendid sport,
and hilarious entertainment. Teachers’
Tennis Tournament (prizes).
Friday to Monday—$12.50
N. Y. Central to Harmon

BLUE MOUNTAIN LODGE

PEEKSKILL, N. Y. « PHONE 1403
o o OPEN ALL YEAR o o

REBECCA SILVER Invites You to

FOREST
at INTERLAKEN

most picturesque spot in Putnam County. Excellent Cuisine. Tennis,
Golf. 50 miles from N. Y. Special LOW rates for weekly guests.

LAKE MAHOPAG, N. Y. Mahopae, 688 or 977

CAmMP NITGEDAIGET

BEACON, N. Y.
ALL SPORTS EXCELLENT FOOD
HOTEL ACCOMMODATIONS
$16 per week

Cars leave daily from 2700 Bronx Park East.
For all information call EStabrook 8-1400.

on the European situation from Geneva. Sun,
Oct. 18, 1:30 p.m., Columbia.

Theater Collective. Continuing the series of weekly
programs sponsored by the International Work-
ers Order, supplemented by the IL.W.O. sym-
phony and mandolin orchestras. Thursdays, Oct.
8, 15, 22; WMCA, N.Y,, 9:45 p.m.; Thursdays,
Oct. 8, 15, 22, 29, WCFL, Chicago, 8:30 p.m.;
Thursdays, Oct. 8, 15, 22, WIP, Philadelphia,
9:30 p.m.; KQV, Pittsburgh, 9:15 p.m.; Fridays,
Oct. 9, 16, 23, WJBK, Detroit, 9 p.m.; WHK,
Cleveland, 10:30 p.m.

FOOTBALL

Fordham-Southern Methodist. Husing and Dolan at
the mike. Sat., Oct. 10, 2:15 p.m., Columbia.
Minnesota-Nebraska, Sat., Oct. 10, 2:45 p.m., N.B.C.

blue.
Illinois-Southern Californta. Sat., Oct. 10, 2:45 p.m.,
N.B.C. red.

REGULAR FEATURES

Seattle Symphony Orchestra, with Cameron conduct-
ing, Thursdays at 8 p.m., Columbia.

Columbia Symphony Orchestra, Barlow conducting.
Sundays at 3 p.m., Columbia.

Bruna Castagna. Saturdays at 9 p.m., Columbia.

Fred Astaire and Johnny Greem's Orchestra. Tues-
days at 9:30 p.m., N.B.C. red.

Rudy Vallée’s Varieties. Thursdays at 8 p.m., N.B.C.
blue.

Waring’s Pennsylvanians. Fridays at 9 p.m., N.B.C.
blue.

Burns and Allen. Wednesdays at 8:30 p.m,, Colum-
bia.

Willie and Eugene Howard. Wednesdays at 8:30
p.m.. N.B.C. blue,

Stoopnagle and Budd. Wednesdays at 9 p.m., N.BC.
red.

Raymond Gram Sawing, commenting on international
affairs, Fridays at 9 p.m., Mutual.

Phonograph Recordings
POPULAR

Stuff Smith and His Onyx Club Boys. An outstand-
ing swing band plays “Knock Knock” and “Bye
Bye Baby” on Vocalion 3300.

Duke Ellington and His Orchestra. Cootie Wiliams’s
superb trumpeting makes something of “Echoes
of Harlem,” which is coupled with “Clarinet
Lament” on Brunswick 7650. Ellington fans
will be interested in a reissue of “Double Check
Stomp” and “Old Man Blues,” made when this
band was at its peak, on Bluebird 6450.

Benny Goodman Quartet. “Dinah” and “Moonglow”
played with lots of imagination on Victor 25398.

Henry Allen, Jr., and His Orchestra. A great Negro
trumpet player with some other talented musi-
cians give us “When Did You Leave Heaven?”
and “Algiers Stomp” (Vocalion 3302).

The Screen
WORTH SEEING

Greater Promise (Cameo, N.Y.). A new Amkino
picture on life in Biro-Bidjan, the Jewish auton-
omous region in the U.S.S.R.

My Man Godfrey. William Powell and Carole
Lombard in a slick amusing picture.

Dodsworth. Sinclair Lewis’s story pretty well done.

La Kermesse Héroigue (Filmarte, 202 W. 58, N.Y.).
This film won the Grand Prix du Cinema in
France and is funny besides. A swell labor
short, Millions of Us, was dropped from the
same program.

Sing Baby Sing. Those vaudevillians, the Ritz
brothers, make this one of the funniest films in
months.

The General Died at Dawn. Clifford Odets’s first
screen play, dealing with civil war in China,
with Gary Cooper and Madeleine Carroll.

NEW MASSES

ANDRE OBEY’S LAFAYETTE

hé r” (N Theat
WPA Bt iy

Wed. Oct. 7th  Evenings 8:40—TI, 5-1424
FEDERAL
THEATRE

Evenings Only

89" Presents —A Farce Comedy

“HORSE EATS HAT”

MAXINE ELLIOTT Thea., 39th St.
E. of B'way. CH. 4-5715. Evgs. at 840

Tickets at Box Office
or 70i-8th Ave

25°to 55‘

NO NIGHER
MEd. 3-59%62
“HELP YOURSELF" Pnpula':'\DPEr'i-;H!l'hoafre

54th Street, East of 7th Avenue — Evenings 8:45 — Clrcle 7-7852

“INJUNCTION GRANTED!” _ Livine NewseAzen

BILTMORE THEATRE
47th Street and 8th Avenue — Evgs. 8:45 — Phone BRyant 9-4692

KATAYEV'S 3 Act Comedy

“THE PATH OF FLOWERS”

DALY’S Thea. 63d St. E. of B'way
Ev. Evg. 8140 (Experimental) Cl.7-5852

LOOMFIELD’S

118 EAST 14th ST, N.Y. C.
Tompkins Square 6-6058-6065

EXCELLENT MAIL ORDER SERVICE
Free Delivery in NEW YORK CITY

VICTOR and COLUMBIA
MASTER WORK RECORDS

Now selling: Recordings of
famous artists and instru-
mentalists at amazing re-
ductions. Come in or send
for our free catalog of the
most complete music li-
brary in New York.

NZ=>0A >

DANCE to the

SYNCOPATED RHYTHM

at the SAVOY

Lenox Avenue and 140th Street
FRIDAY, OCTOBER 9, 1936

Tickets at: —Admission 75c¢
Workers Bookshop, 50 East 13th Street

Auspices: Marine Workers Committee,
505 Fifth Avenue, Suite 1301

FUN! IT’S COLLECTIVE!
IT’S FRIDAY—OCTOBER 16

Variety Nite with Headlines and New Faces

Sokolow—Dudlev—Kohana—Blecher—Yakoviev
Bill Matons & Grusha Mark
New Singers Lon Adomian
Experimental Dance Group

William Alter—Kenneth Hunter—Iris Marlow
—Arthur Willlams—Sophie Salpeter—Shaw &
Elmer—Lillian Cohen—Jack Riley—and others

—Will Gear and troup—
Master of Ceremonies—GUESS WHO!
WEBSTER HALL
119 E. 11th St. 8:15 P. M.
Admigsion 45¢ and 65¢
Tickets on sale at Workers Bookshops
Auspices: Committee for Progressive Action

Irs

. . HOME MADE

Assorted

CHOCOLATE
8] per ib.

For mail order send check or money
order plus 15 cenis for postage.

6815 BAY PARKWAY, BROOKLYN, N.Y.




OCTOBER 13, 1936

WERE NEVER AT A LOSS...

to serve foods that satisfy the tastes
of the most critical. Crispy salads,
excellently served.

LUNCHEON: 40c DINNER:
Also o la Carte

FARMFOOD

VEGETARIAN RESTAURANTS
37 West 32nd Street 104 West 40th Street
* 142 West 49th Street

* After theatre snacks. Open Sundays.
Our 40th St. restaurant moved 3 doors east.
Opposite Dime Savings Bank.

60c

CLASSIFIED ADS 40c a line

8 lines minimum

6 words in a line

RESORTS

¥ollowers of the Trail Workers Cooperative Camp.
Ideal place for rest and recreation. Sports and cul-
tural activities. Camp open all year. ‘Write
Buchanan, N. Y.

AMPLIFIERS

AMPLIFIERS FOR RENT
Dance music amplified from latest swing records.
‘White. SChuyler 4-4449.

APARTMENT TO SHARE

SHARE 4-room bachelor apt. 2 rooms unfurnished.
All improvements. Share kitchen. $10 per month.
Evenings after 7:30. Shaw, 60 East 4th Street.

BEAUTY PARLOR

A PERMANENT WAVE that gives charm. Expertly
done. Reasonably priced. Annette’s, 288 Utica Ave.,
Brooklyn. PResident 3-8345.

FURNISHED ROOM

AN ATTRACTIVE, sunny room for rent in Knicker-
bocker Village; privacy. Reasonable. Gentleman.
‘Write Box 1454, New Masses.

FURNISHED ROOMS—BROOKLYN
MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL
156 West End Avenue—SHeepshead 8-3000.
37 Minutes from Times Square.
Live at this modern fireproof hotel
away from noise.

SINGLES $5 WEEKLY UP
HELP WANTED

YOUNG WOMAN to work on a commission basis in
underwear business, one with sewing experience pre-
ferred. Probable partnership if satisfactory. Write
Box 1455, New Masses.

HOME WANTED

HOME WANTED INiNEW YOiEK CITY for school
girl 18. Part time work or reasonable financial ar-
rangements for board. Write Box 1456, New Masses.

LINGERIE

GENERAL line of ladies underwear. Gotham hosiery
and Barbizon slips in shall, medium, long lengths,
and half sizes a specialty. Exceptionally well priced.
Deliveries in downtown section. Mail orders C. O.D.
sent prepaid. Shirley Stark, 176 Lexington Avenue,
New York City.

POSITION WANTED

YOUNG LADY wants position that will enable her to
travel. Can type. Write Damian Fergis, ¢/o Lemlich,
1918 Avenue H, Brooklyn.

PUBLICITY

Po you need EFFECTIVE PUBLICITY (for individ-
uals or organizations) ? Attractive Leaflets? “Sell-
ing” Letters? Result-bringing Promotion Cam-
paigns? “Pulling” Advertisements (copy and lay-
out)? I'll do them for you at low cost.

WILLIAM RANDORF, 4 East 28th Street, N. Y. C.

Telephone: Caledonia 5-8300

RUSSIAN TAUGHT
MODERN RUSSIAN TAUGHT
New Rules and Usages. Tourist "conversational
Course. MISS ISA WILGA, 457 West 57th Street, New
York City. COlumbus 5-8450.

RUSSIAN—Individual lessons and groups. Easy con-
versational method. Translations. Eda Rogers, 94
Greenwich Avenue, WAtkins 9-6834.

Swing Time. Dancing by You Know Who and
comedy by Helen Broderick and Victor Moore
save a dull story.

Romeo and Juliet. Shakespeare again turns out to
be a great playwright.

‘The Great Ziegfeld. Full of a variety of things

that make it worth while.

La Maternelle (55th Street Playhouse, N.Y.). A
revival of the fine French film of the child-
mother relationship.

IF YOU HAVE TIME ON YOUR HANDS

The Texas Rangers. King Vidor's Wild West side-
show to Billy Rose’s Texas Centennial cabaret.
Jack Oakie helps.

Don’t Turn ’Em Loose. A gory gangster melodrama
disguised as an indictment of our parole system.

Stage Struck. A dullish backstage musical comedy
to which the Yacht Club Boys contribute one
bright and loony moment.

Give M¢ Your Heart. A tear-jerker about an Amer-
ican girl and her illegitimate child by an Eng-
lish nobleman, with a phony psychiatric angle.

The Theater

THUMBS UP

Hamlet (Empire, N. Y., Thurs,, Oct. 8). Guthrie
McClintic’s production with Joan Gielgud as
Hamlet, Lillian Gish as Ophelia, Judith Ander-
son as the queen, and Arthur Byron as Polonius.

Boy Meets Girl (Cort, N. Y.). Sam and Bella
Spewack write about the Hollywood cuckoos.

Dead End (Belasco, N. Y.). New York’s slum kids
realistically treated by Sidney Kingsley.

Gilbert & Sullivan (Martin Beck, N. Y.). The Ru-
pert D’Oyly Carte company in superlative pro-
duction of the Savoy operettas. Patience, which
will continue through Saturday, Oct. 10, will
be followed by a week’s run of Princess Ida.

Horse Eats Hat (Maxine Elliott, N. Y.). The
Federal Theater Project adapts the French farce
you may have seen as the René Clair film T/e
Horse Ate the Hat. Hair-raising hilarity.

- Idiot’s Delight (Shubert, N. Y.). Robert Sherwood’s

anti-war comedy, with Lunt and Fontanne.

Injunction Granted! (Biltmore, N, Y.). The Living
Newspaper W.P.A. project in an episodic his-
tory of American labor struggles.

On Your Toes (Imperial, N. Y.). Rodgers and Hart
songs, plus Ray Bolger and Tamara Geva.
The Path of Flowers (Daly’s N. Y.). Valentine
Katayev’s Soviet social satire in an amusing
production by the W.P.A. Experimental Theater.

FAIR AND COOLER
White Horse Inn (Center Theater, N. Y.). Erik
Charell’s musical bonanza come to America at
last, with William Gaxton and Kitty Carlisle.

The Art Galleries

NEW YORK

Museum of Modern Art. An exciting nation-wide
roundup of work from the W.P.A. art projects.
Closes Oct. 12.

Water Colors. American painters in a show at the
Walker Galleries, 108 E. 57th St.,, N. Y.

Municipal Art Commitee. The new, thirteenth ex-
hibition of works of New York artists at the
temporary gallery of the Committee, 62 West
Fifty-third Street.

Another Place. Paintings by James Lechay, exhibit
opening Oct. 10.

HERE AND THERE

Japanese Art. A special loan exhibition is on view
at the Boston Museum of Fine Arts.

Orozco. Murals on permanent exhibition at the
Baker Library. Dartmouth College, Hanover,
N. H.

Italian Primitives. The Jarves collection is on view
at the Yale Gallery of Fine Arts, New Haven,
Conn.
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CLASSIFIED ADS 40c a line

BOOKSHOPS

ORDER YOUR BOOKS AND PAMPHLETS from the
ASSOCIATED NATIONAL BOOK SHOPS

New York: 50 East 13th Street.
140 Second Avenue.*
116 West 135th Street.
218 East 84th Street.
Bronz: 1001 Prospect Avenue.
2067 Jerome Avenue.
Brooklyn: 369 Sutter Avenue*
61 Willoughby Street.
4531 16th Avenue.
Brighton 6th Street (on the boardwalk).*
Sunnyside: 44-17 Queens Boulevard.
Far Rockaway: 2006 Mott Avenue, cor. Central Avenue.
Baltimore: 501A N. Eutaw Street.
Boston: 216 Broadway.
Buffalo: 61 W. Chippewa.
Cambridge: 614 Holyoke Street.
Chicago: 2135 W. Division Street.
1326 East 57th Street.
200 West Van Buren.
Cleveland: 1522 Prospect Avenue.
Detroit: 8537 Woodward Avenue.
Grand Rapids: 336 Bond Avenue.
Los Angeles: 224 South Spring St., 230 South Spring St.
241115 Brooklyn Avenue.
321 West Second Street.
St. Louis: 38520 Franklin Avenue.
St. Paul: 600 Wabash Street.
Madison, Wisc.: 312 West Gorham.
Milwaukee: 419 West State Street.
Minneapolis: 812 La Salle Avenue.
Newark: 33 Halsey Street.
New Haven: 17 Broad Street.
Philadelphia: 104 S, 9th Street, 118 W. Allegheny Avenue.
4023 Girard Avenue, 2404 Ridge Avenue,
Pittsburgh: 607 Bigelow Boulevard.
Racine, Wisc.: 205 State Street.
Reading, Pa.: 224 N, 9th Street .
Salt Lake City: 134 Regent Street.
San Francisco: 1609 O’Farrel St., 121 Haight Street.
170 Golden Gate Avenue.
Schemectady: 204 Nott Terrace.
Seattle: T18% 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 Station D. New York City.
‘Write for Free Lists.
* Open Sunday.

STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT,
CIRCULATION, ETC., REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF
MARCH 38, 1933.

Of New MASSES, published weekly at New York, N. Y.,
for October 1, 1936.

State of New York } ss.
County of New York .

Before me, a Notary Public in and for the State and
county aforesaid, personally appeared Dora Jacobson, who,
having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and says
that she is the Secretary of the Weekly Masses Co., Inc.,
publishers of New Masses, and that the following is, to
the best of her knowledge and belief, a true statement
of the ownership, management, etc., of the aforesaid publi-
cation for the date shown in the above caption, required
by the Act of- August 24, 1912, as amended by the Act of
March 3, 1933, embodied in section 537, Postal Laws and
Regulations, printed on the reverse of this form, to wit:

1. That the names and addresses of the publisher, editor,
managing editor, and business managers are:

Publishers, Weekly Masses Co., Inc., 31 East 27th Street,
N. Y. C. Editor, J):)seph Freeman, 31 East 27th Street,
N. Y. C. Managing Editor, Alexander Taylor, 31 East
27th Street, N. Y., C. Business Manager, William E.
Browder, 31 East 27th Street, N. Y. C.

2. That the owner is: Weekly Masses Co., Inc., 31 East
27th Street, N. Y. C. William E. Browder, 31 East 27th
Street, N. Y. C. George Willner, 31 East 27th Street, New
York City.

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other
security holders owning or holding 1 per cent of total
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are:
None.

4, That the two paragraphs next above, giving the
names of the owners, stockholders, and security holders,
if any, contain not only the list of stockholders and security
holders as they appear upon the books of the company
but also, in cases where the stockholder or security holder
appears upon the books of the company as trustee or in
any other fiduciary relation, the name of the person or
corporation for whom such trustee is acting, is given;
also that the said two paragraphs contain statements
embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the
circumstances and conditions under which stockholders
and security holders who do not appear upon the books
of the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a
capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; and this
affiant has no reason to believe that any other person, asso-
ciation or corporation has any interest direct or indirect
in the said stock, bonds, or other securities than as so

stated by him.
DORA JACOBSON,
Secretary.

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 21st day of Sep-

tember, 1936. )
Sol Simon, Notary Public.
My commission expires March 80, 1938.




You save $1-25 on this
SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER

Spain in Revolt

(Regular price—$2)

New Masses

for 1 year
Reg. price—$4.50
BOTH for only _

Spain’s fight is not a local fight. The same
struggle between the forces of democracy and
reaction goes on in America right under your
nose. NEwW Massgs, America’s revolutionary
weekly, fights fearlessly for the rights of the
workers and the middle class, for an American
People’s Front against Reaction. To be sure
of getting every issue promptly, become a regular

subscriber. USE THE COUPON.

Because of the importance of this book we will send the book and magazine to separate addresses if you wish

NEW MASSES, 31 East 27th Street, New York NEW MASSES, 31 East 27th Street, New York

?Ie?sc send “Spain in Revolt” and NEW MassEs for one year, as Please send “Spain in Revolt” and NEw Masses for one year, as
indicated belgw. I enclqsc $5.25 in full payment for both, in indicated below. I enclose $5.25 in full payment for both, in
accordance with your special offer. accordance with your special offer.

NOME. oo e ittt ettt ettt iae et nmeaeans NATE . v oot ittt ettt eaessnesenssasensesnassmanssns
AdAress. ... oot et e e et e AQAress. . .oouu e iieieteeeosstsstentnsrstsscnsenassannns
OCCUPREION . .« o oo v et ettt it ittt e ctnneaesenmnas OCCUPALION . o v et v eeeas e enaaneassesaiasnsesonansasnsnsians



	01-BW12-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-543
	01-gra6-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-544
	02-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-546
	03-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-547
	04-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-551
	05-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-554
	05-xcrop-gra-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-564
	06-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-555
	06-xcrop-BW12-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-558
	06-xcrop-gra-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-557
	07-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-571
	08-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-567
	08-xcrop-BW12-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-568
	08-xcrop-gra-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-566
	09-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-575
	10-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-572
	11-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-581
	12-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-578
	12-xcrop-BW12-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-579
	13-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-583
	14-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-585
	15-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-590
	15-xcropBW24-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-591
	15-xcropgra12-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-592
	16-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-588
	17-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-587
	18-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-589
	19-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-586
	20-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-584
	21-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-580
	22-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-582
	23-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-573
	24-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-574
	25-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-569
	26-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-570
	27-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-561
	27-xcrop-BW12-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-563
	27-xcrop-gra-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-562
	28-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-553
	29-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-550
	30-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-548
	31-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-552
	32-v21n03-oct-12-1936-NM-545

