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HAT little candle, the NEw Massks,
throws its beams a long way, prob-
ably because of the naughtiness of this
our world. The most recent flare-up of
its luminosity has been in Mexico,
where Editor Joseph Freeman has been
sojourning for the past fortnight, at-
tending the session of the Mexican con-
gress. of revolutionary artists and
writers—and, not exactly incidentally,
gathering material for a series of
articles on the republic south of the
Rio Grande. ‘Some excerpts from Free-
man’s letters will show you what we
mean by this little candle’s beaming:
“You have no idea of the prestige the
New Masses has in this part of the
world. . . . The Nacional, official organ
of the Partido Nacional Revolucionario
—hence of the C4rdenas government—
interviewed me over six columns, and
published it on Page One. And I have
made my first speech in Spanish over
a national hook-up from the station

ewned by the P.N.R. . .. The authori-
ties have arranged to send Joe Jones,
a couple of others, and myself to La
Laguna, the most important spot in
Mexico today in point of land dis-
tribution. The government has distrib-
uted 25,000 hectares to peasants in a
region so rich but so costly in irriga-
tion that previous regimes—under the
reactionary control of Calles—dared not
touch it. There is a wealth of interest-
ing material here, which I will be
sending you shortly in the form of
articles. . . .”

Our readers everywhere have wanted
to know more about the recent death
in Spain of Ralph Fox, English Com-
munist writer and New MAsses con-
tributor. Hugh Slater, another English-
man in Spain, tells the story in the In-
ternational Press Correspondence:

“Ralph Fox was killed in the fight-
ing near Lopera in Andalusia, while
he was acting as Assistant Political
Commissioner to a brigade of the In-
ternational Legion.

“The fascists had advanced from
the direction of Cordova, and the gov-
ernment had thrown special troops into
action for a counter-attack. Lopera is
the first village in the province of Jaen
on the road to Cordova. The country
is hilly, with gigantic, ragged moun-
tains in the distance. The low hills are
covered with olive groves, planted in
endless, symmetrical rows. The most
furious fighting was among the trees in
the olive field covering what is now to
be called “English Crest” One can
imagine how intensely Ralph must have
appreciated the beauty of this country.

“The counter-attack in which the
English-speaking company played a
prominent part was made from the bot-
tom of a hill. The government troops
took cover behind the olive trees
from the hail of rifle fire from the
enemy positions on the crest and also
from the dozens of German Junker
planes bombing and flying low, ma-
chine-gunning with explosive bullets.
Ralph Fox was with the brigade com-
mander on the road half way up the
hill, when it became evident that there
was an unforeseen possibility of our

BETWEEN OURSELVES

machine-gunners establishing invalu-
able positions covering the enemy’s
right flank. Fox set off running, bend-
ing low across some open ground to
organize this maneuver. It was a
supremely brave thing to do; the
bombing and machine-gun fire were at
their most intense, and it was almost
certain death for anybody to leave
cover. Fox knew this, but he considered
it necessary to take the risk.

“Later the whole front changed, and
this open ground became No-Man’s
Land in the center of the cross-fire.
That night a soldier was instructed to
crawl out and bring in the papers
from the pockets of our dead. Among
the things he collected were Ralph
Fox’s note-book and a letter addressed
to him. The next day a group of com-
rades were organized to go out at
night to identify the bodies, but unfor-
tunately the whole brigade was moved
to a new sector that afternoon, and this
could not be done.

“The military commander with whom
Ralph worked said that it was difficult
for him to find words to describe Fox’s
amazing bravery. He said: ‘He was an
exceedingly brave man, and it was
very largely due to his example that
we were able to hold the enemy and
save as many of our men as we did.

I am not just paying a conventional
tribute to a dead man when I say that
he was a real hero.””

What's What

HE American Pushkin Committee,

headed by Robert Frost, is mark-
ing the one-hundredth anniversary of
the Russian poet’s death by a series of
exhibits, memorial meetings, concerts,
and other activities throughout the
length and breadth of the land. A
partial list of these has just been made
public by Gen. Victor A. Yakhontoff,
chairman of the group’s executive com-
mittee, which is too long to publish.
One item of interest is an exhibit o1
Pushkiniana at the New School in New
York which will be on show till Feb-
ruary 12. Dates and places of other
affairs, many of which are being
held during the coming fortnight, can
be had from the committee, Room 1203,
56 West 45th St., New York.

A reader who is on relief writes in
to say that the Riverside Branch
Library, 190 Amsterdam Ave., New
York, does not carry the NEw MASSES,
but that the librarian in charge
will carry it if the budget permits her
recommendation to get favorable action.
The opinion 'was expressed, however,
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that there was more likelihood of its
being included on the magazine pur-
chase list if a trial subscription were
donated so that a real demand for it
could be shown. Verbum sap.

Next week we will publish a group
of poems by eight young poets who
have not heretofore appeared in print.
S. Funaroff has edited the selection.

Don’t forget these dates: (1) New
Masses studio party to be held Satur-
day evening, February 6, in Studio 503,
Steinway Hall, N. Y.—dancing, re-
freshments, entertainment, 50c; (2) the
Spain all-star meeting at Mecca
Temple, N. Y., Wednesday evening,
February 10, with Bob Minor, Anna

Louise Strong, and Ralph Bates speak-
ing, and Malcolm Cowley as chairman;
(3) NEw Masses theater party preview
of John Howard Lawson’s Marching
Song, at the Nora Bayes Theater, N. Y.,
Monday, February 15—get your tickets
through us.

Who's Who

Enwm RoLFE has recently joined the
staff of the NEw Masses as labor
editor. He was formerly on the staff of
the Daily Worker.

M. R. Bendiner is political and eco-
nomic editor of the NEw MAssEs.

Irene Paull is a free-lance journalist
in Duluth.

Walt Carmon was formerly manag-
ing editor of the New Masses, and is
now editing the reorganized New
Theatre magazine which will appear
presently under the title New Theatre
and Film.

Rockwell Kent’s drawing is from the
Heritage Press edition of Leawes of
Grass.

Chen I-wan has been staff artlst and
art critic on the Moscow Daily News,
and is now in Shanghai. He is the
son of Eugene Chen.

Harold Rosenberg has written for
Partisan Review and other periodicals.

Flashbacks

.. P.A. must not go on!” s

Washington’s present phras-
ing for the perennial slogan against
relief. As Roosevelt and Hopkins
mumble this macabre battle-cry, the
unemployed point up their counter-
moves by noting anniversaries of two
of the events which summoned what
relief there is into existence. Nation-
wide demonstrations, Feb. 4, 1932—
National Unemployment Day—proved '
an effective sequel to the second Hun-
ger March. Two years later, after
work relief had been won to the ex-
tent of C.W.A. 900 delegates to the
National Convention Against Unem-
ployment (Feb. 3-5, 1934) forced in-
troduction into Congress of the Work-
ers’ Bill for Unemployment and Social
Insurance. . Twenty years ago,
Feb. 9, 1917, Warren Billings was
sentenced to life imprisonment for his
alleged participation in bombing a
Preparedness Day parade. The sen-
tence pronounced on co-defendant Tom
Mooney was death.
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The “God of Floods”

Pinning the responsibility for mass suffering and death on the
guilty party reveals no abstract deity, but persons in our midst

Ohio valley, leaving a million men,

women, and children adrift in mid-
winter, washed out of homes, jobs, and pos-
sessions. As this is written, the crest of the
Ohio Valley flood is surging downward into
the Mississippi River, threatening the lives,
health, and livelihoods of the population dwel-
ling within fifty miles of either side of the
swollen Father of Waters. Even in round
figures, to which most of us have grown cal-
loused, the toll of lives and the works of
men’s hands is shocking: one million without
homes, six hundred dead of drowning and
disease, and at least a half billion dollars in
property destroyed. And the toll mounts
daily.

Large sections of ten states, from Pennsyl-
vania to Mississippi, have felt the dread shock
of the flood. Thirty-three cities are completely
or partly under water. Normal life and
activity is at a standstill. Epidemics of
pneumonia and scarlet fever, breaking out in
Indiana, have spread to other states. Cases
of small-pox and typhoid fever, twin hand-
maidens of flood and accompanying filth every-
where, have been reported in widely separated
cities. Water supplies are low, and in many

r I‘HE waters have begun to recede in the

By Edwin Rolfe

cases polluted. Broken gas mains in a number
of cities have released poisonous fumes into
the air; these fumes add to the danger of fire,
which has already broken out in Louisville
and a dozen other cities. Shattered oil and
gasoline tanks have emptied their highly in-
flammable contents upon the surface of the
swiftly-moving waters, creating a fire hazard
which can destroy whole towns if the fluid
comes in contact with any charged electric
cable.

And all of this is merely a beginning. It is
history repeating itself. Ilood and fire and
pestilence are not new to the United States.
In Life on the Mississippi, published fifty-
four years ago, Mark Twain wrote of the
horror of floods. The only difference between
the flood of January 1937 and other floods
of the past is in its extent and in the degree of
suffering left in its wake. Reaching a record
high level of 80 feet in Cincinnati and rang-
ing to 34.2 feet in Pittsburgh, the raging
waters of the Ohio created a mark of destruc-
tion against which unborn chroniclers will
measure floods of the future—unless some-
thing is done now to check such recurring
catastrophes.

Simple round figures, whether of record

ievels or of destruction of homes and posses-
sions and human lives, can never convey in
harsh enough terms the horror and suffering
of this most horrible and damaging of all
floods in American history. New horrors will
be featured in the daily press within the next
week as the water drains slowly from the
inundated cities and rushes toward fresh
victims along the Mississippi. While the
Mississippi River dwellers fight for their lives,
amillion men, women, and children will return
to desolated, slime-covered hovels and attempt
to pick up where they left off. Many will
never succeed. Disease will wipe ou thou-
sands. Unemployment and starvation will do
the rest.

THis TIME, however, no newspaper will dare
label its editorial “Act of God,” except in
irony. Those who speak of God in connection
with this flood will be either the simple, or the
cunning liars. For this flood, like so many
before it, could have been prevented, if not
entirely in some cities, at least partially. This
was an act of men—men of wealth and greed
and power—men callous to human suffering.
How else explain the fact that for thirty
years—ever since the first large-scale engin-
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eering plan was drawn up in 1908—nothing
even beginning to resemble adequate and
effective flood control has been seriously put
into operation?

As far back as 1908, a flood commission
composed of Pittsburgh citizens and engineers
undertook an investigation which revealed that
the problem of flood control was a nation-
wide, or at least state-wide, project. In a
500-page survey of its findings, published in
1909, it stressed the need for the construc-
tion of large reservoirs at the headwaters of
large rivers, on tributary streams which flow
into and feed such mighty rivers as the Ohio,
the Mississippi, and (in Pittsburgh’s case) the
Allegheny and Monongahela. Such dams and
reservoirs, the survey pointed out, would halt
the flood waters at their source.

But the business-controlled city government
at Pittsburgh knew well how to kill this plan.
It granted the commission $3,000 for the work!
Afterward, threatened by another flood, an
additional $124,000 was raised, of which only
$57,000 came from taxes on heavy industries
in this section, and $67,000 from voluntary
contributions by the people. This sum, too, was

inadequate; after much red tape, the project
was handed over to the U. S. Army Engineers,
which body announced that “reservoirs could
be built which might absorb any conceivable
flood.” But the cost, the army maintained,
would not be worth it. The Army estimated
this cost—for the Pennsylvania district alone
—at $96,000,000.

“What was the reason that the steel and
coal magnates did not press for flood control,
although the U. S. Weather Bureau reports
eighty-six floods in the past eighty-six years?”
This question was asked by Dorothy Israel,
writing in Social Work Today, after the 1936
Pittsburgh flood. “Why,” she continued, “did
the U. S. Army Engineers call these yearly
losses, and the threat of a major disaster, in-
significant as compared with the cost of pre-
vention?”’

The answer is simple: “Except for the 1907
and the 1936 floods, these yearly losses are
suffered chiefly by the ‘low rent dwellers’ [the
working people in Pittsburgh industry wha in-
habit the low-level regions] who are annually
routed by the spring waters.”

There is another reason for the criminal

Ir

Flood Refugees
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negligence of Pennsylvania as regards ade-.
quate, effective flood control. After the 1936
flood, which was predicted almost thirty years
ago, the entire press went on a flood-control
bender. Day after day, the headlines called
for flood control, but the editorial columns
were still brazen enough to pin the disaster
on God. Writing in NEw Masses (March
31, 1936), Bruce Minton identified Pennsyl-
vania’s mythical “God of Floods.” His name
is Andrew Mellon.

But the Pittsburgh and Harrisburg papers
steered clear of any mention of Mellon’s sa-
cred name. Minton gave the reasons a year
ago: “Mellon owns a controlling interest in
the U. S. Electric Power Corp. And this
holding company controls the Class A stock
of the Standard Power & Light, another hold-
ing company ; and in turn, the Standard Power
& Light controls the Standard Gas & Electric
Co., a holding company which owns the capi-
tal stock of the Duquesne Light Co., the
Equitable Gas Co. of Pittsburgh, and the
Pittsburgh Railway Co. Mellon has enormous
interests in the Westinghouse Electric com-
panies. From these companies—virtually a

Herb Kruckman
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monopoly of the utilities in the Pittsburgh
area—Mr. Mellon makes huge profits.” Here
comes the catch: “Flood control would allow
for the sale by the government of electrical
power at a cheaper rate than is now demanded
for such power in Pittsburgh and vicinity, not
only because it would be produced from water
power rather than from coal, as at present,
but also because such power would be a by-
product of the dams and reservoirs that could
be built. If it came to a showdown, flood con-
trol actually would mean that Mr. Mellon’s
monopoly of the electrical power industry
would be a thing of the past.”

Andrew Mellon has not only clamped down
the lid on public and newspaper discussion of
his responsibility for these recurring floods;
he has actually intimidated the thousands of
workers employed in the industries which he
controls—mining, power, light—into accepting
his bogy story of widespread unemployment
in the event that use of water power, by-
product of the construction of dams, becomes
widespread. ‘“Pennsylvania has been showered
with utility propaganda,” said the People’s
Press a year ago. “The miners are told fantas-
tic stories of coal-displacement, if and when
hydro developments become general.” Actu-
ally, an insignificant minority of miners are
employed by the steam-power industry. The
great bulk of industry is steadily growing to
depend more and more upon hydro-electric
power. This propaganda is typical of the
publicity which is aimed at government power,
at real flood relief.

WHAT 1s TRUE of Pennsylvania is equally
true of the other nine states now suffering
under the worst flood in history. In Obhio,
Kentucky, Illinois, Indiana, Tennessee, Mis-
souri, Arkansas, West Virginia, and Missis-
sippi, the same plans have been proposed at
frequent intervals, in the stress of oncoming
or receding floods. And the same interests—
the power trusts and large industrial com-
panies—have sabotaged all efforts at real
flood control, all plans and suggested appro-
priations to relieve the perennial loss in lives,
homes, and suffering of the working popula-
tions. At the doors of the people who control
large industry and power lies the responsibility
for these floods with their attendant disease
and death. They, the counterparts of Andrew
Mellon in a dozen states, are the real crim-
inals,

Responsibility for floods cannot, however, be
placed on the shoulders of Mellon and his
like alone, although the big power and in-
dustrial boys rightly deserve ranking as “Flood
Control Public Enemies No. 1.” The fed-
eral government and, in recent years, Frank-
lin Delano Roosevelt, share a large measure
of responsibility for the current loss of homes
and lives. At the last Senate session, a one-
man filibuster by Senator Millard Tydings
(D., Md.) prevented an omnibus flood-
control bill from coming to a vote after it
had been passed in the House of Representa-
tives on August 22, 1935. Heavy flood damage
caused the bill to be revived last spring, and

at the end of March the Senate Commerce
Committee was preparing to report an omni-
bus measure authorizing a ten-year nation-
wide flood-control program to cost about
$1,000,000,000., But President Roosevelt
blocked passage of this bill by suggesting that
it be limited to authorizing only emergency
works made necessary by recent floods. As
finally passed by the Senate, the original sum
of $1,000,000,000, which was grossly inade-
quate when compared with the enormous de-
mands of a really effective flood-control pro-
ject, had been pared down to $384,000,000;
and expenditures for the first year were lim-
ited to $50,000,000—in other words, $46,-
000,000 less than had been proposed by Army
engineers as the cost of flood protection for
the state of Pennsylvania alone.

Carl Hacker, reporting to the Western
Pennsylvania Conference on Flood Relief—an
organization established after the disaster of
spring 1936—had this to say about govern-
ment responsibility for floods and flood losses:

It is a well-known fact that the utilities of Penn-
sylvania are the ones responsible for lack of flood
control. The government, which passed no legisla-
tion and pushed no projects on flood control, is
jointly responsible. We therefore say that the gov-
ernment must make complete restoration and give
full compensation to those who lost in this flood.
Not only that, but it must insure us against recur-
rence of such floods by immediate appropriations.

It is entirely possible for the government to do
this. Our government has in the past four years
given some $8,000,000,000 to the Reconstruction
Finance Corporation. The R.F.C. loans this money
to the big corporations so that they may recover
from the present crisis. Much of this money will
never come back to the government. They are loans,
but in due time these loans will be canceled.

Eight billions to the big corporations. But
even one billion was too much for President
Roosevelt and the elected representatives of
the people to spend for flood control!

The damage caused by floods does not end
when the waters recede; it does not end even
when and if victims are compensated for lost
and damaged homes—which rarely occurs.
Each new flood increases the danger of a re-
currence; and each flood carries away with it
—to be irrevocably lost—the precious topsoil,
upon the careful retention of which .depends
America’s food supply and the livelihood of
hundreds of thousands of farmers. Only a
fraction of the water-borne soil comes to rest

Jacob Burck
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in the flooded areas—in cities and towns,
where it is worthless, and on farm lands,
where it may still be useful to the farmer. By
far the greater part is carried down the rivers
and washed away to sea. If it remains in the
river beds, it raises the level of the next flood
in direct proportion to the amount of soil de-
posited, and thereby increases the suffering fu-
ture floods will cause.

DEespITE the ballyhoo of the past few years
regarding soil and forest conservation, pitifully
little has been done. The great droughts and
dust storms of the Midwest during the past
few years have done little more than create
even greater talk-storms in Washington. When
three crack cameramen, Paul Strand, Leo T.
Hurwitz, and Ralph Steiner, went west more
than a year ago to make “The Plough That
Broke the Plains,” they returned with a heart-
breaking film record of widespread devasta-
tion, erosion of what had once been the land’s
best soil, destruction and desertion of dozens
of towns in the dust storm’s path. No editing
of the film in Washington could dispel its
grim picture of destruction; and the tagged-on
ending, purporting to show what the govern-
ment was doing to overcome dust storms and
soil erosion, fooled very few. The staggering
fact remained that American earth is becom-
ing weak, an®mic, unproductive, and that the
longer real soil-conservation is delayed, the
more irretrievable becomes America’s loss.

In the eastern regions swept by the floods,
the problem of soil conservation is not yet as
acute as in the west. But it is pressing enough
to evoke these words from the noted engineer,
Morris L. Cooke: ‘“This country is face to
face with the major crisis of its history. . . .
We can repair or rebuild bridges, highways,
railroads, and houses damaged by the flood
waters. We cannot restore what is carried
away by our overflowing rivers—the fertility
of our soil, which is the basis of our very exist-
ence. . . . As a people, we must realize that the
flood loss and soil loss are part of the same
tragic story—the record of our ignorant and
profligate stewardship of the land.”

To the adjectives “ignorant and profligate,”
Mr. Cooke might accurately have added
“criminal.” In the light of what has been dis-
cussed, the wasting of our natural resources,
and with it the destruction of our people, can
be blamed directly on big business and,
through its octopus political machine, on the
federal government. As matters now stand,
and unless immediate steps are taken, flood
and soil-impoverishment present a pretty hope-
less picture. Floods wash away soil; as a re-
sult, the remaining soil cannot retain normal
rain waters. Flood control becomes more diffi-
cult each year that real work on it is de-
layed.

All of which points to the necessity of (a)
immediate construction work on a national
scale, of the type proposed (but not acted
upon) by the army engineers who examined
the problem in Pennsylvania; (b) immediate
measures for soil conservation, and reforesta-

. tion—whatever will enable soil to retain
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the excessive moisture which impoverished
earth cannot hold; (c) construction of dams
and levees in the headwaters—the little moun-
tain streams which feed the large rivers; and
(d) the organization of the people of this
country—not only flood-victims, but workers
and farmers everywhere—to fight with every
means in their power against the sabotage of
these projects by big business, by the utilities
corporations and their representatives in
Washington and in the state capitals through-
out the nation.

The organization of the people is the most
important point of all. Without a popular
and widespread movement, all measures which
have been pussyfooted in the past stand in dan-
ger of being dropped the moment that the
emergency created by the present flood is over.
Eighty-seven times in eighty-seven years the
floods have come and gone; and beyond the
immediate (and always insufficient) relief
measures for the stricken populations, virtu-
ally nothing has been done.

Last year, at the time of the Pennsylvania
floods, the people got together in an organized
manner for the first time. With the backing
of dozens of workers’ and fraternal organiza-
tions, they formed the Western Pennsylvania
Conference for Flood Relief. Leaders of
unions joined the committee, editors of labor
papers were active, borough councilmen and
burgesses of dozens of inundated towns were
drawn openly into the fight for flood relief.
The aid of the Red Cross, these people de-
cided, was not enough. They went even fur-
ther, listing specific cases in the flood-stricken
areas where the Red Cross had not only been
.guilty of graft and corrupt relief practices
(that’s an old story), but had refused aid to
the homeless and the sick. In a speech deliv-
ered at the conference, Mr. Mark Vinski, bor-
ough councilman of Etna, Pa., declared: ‘“The
words I heard about the Red Cross aren’t
strong enough to please me. The Red Cross
came to our borough to embarrass the people,
not to help them. The only things people
saved out of this flood were their bedding and
the clothes they had on their backs. There
wasn’t a single thing left. These people were
completely burned out. And the Red Cross
put them through all kinds of red tape and
then offered them $25 each, without further
investigation!

“This body can bring pressure to bear where
it will count. If there is anything to debunk,
it is the Red Cross. If you can prohibit them
from chiseling in on a disaster like this so
that they can get money and keep themselves
in salaries, I think you will be doing the people
a great service.

“The Red Cross is always praying for a
disaster,” Mr. Vinski concluded, “so that they
can come in and ask people for money. When
they do come into a district that needs help,
they are there to see that you don’t get it.
If they hadn’t come into Etna, we would have
gotten much more for our people from other
organizations—maybe even from the govern-
ment. When the Red Cross came, everybody
else pulled out. The Red Cross is always

Hans

“Pve decided to declare myself God.
Of course there’ll be a plebiscite.”

there to see that the people don’t get any-
thing.”

The conference adopted. a four-point pro-
gram which is a model for such people’s relief
organizations as are now in process of forma-
tion in a dozen cities and towns. The program
is a model for similar programs this year. It
proposed :

1. Full compensation (instead of loans) by fed-
eral, state, county, and city government for all flood
losses suffered by workers, farmers, and small busi-
nessmen.

2. Entire program of reconstruction to be carried
through at prevailing union wages and under union
conditions.

3. Direct relief to all flood sufferers as long as
needed.

4. Federal government to appropriate immediately
all funds required for full flood-control program—
all work at union wages and conditions.

In order to achieve these ends, the confer-
ence further urged an immediate program of
action, consisting of seven points:

. Organize local conferences.

. Mass meetings in every locality.

. Organize associations of flood sufferers.

. Increase endorsements from organized bodies.
. Send a mass delegation to special session of
State Legislature for enforcement of the (four-point)
program.

6. Send committee to Washington to interview
President Roosevelt and House and Senate Com-
mittees.

7. Gather data on distress cases growing out of
flood: rent and price gouging, etc.

PN

One additional demand will be stressed by
all people’s flood-relief organizations this year
—a demand which gains in importance and
need as the flood-waters sweep southward: no
discrimination against Negroes. Stories of the
tragedy have already revealed that the Negro
people, most exploited and poorest of all in
the flood area, have been among the most tragic

victims of the waters and of spreading epi-
demic diseases. In Wheeling, W. Va., Ne-
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groes are segregated from other flood victims;
the same practice prevails in Louisville and
other southern cities. People’s committees in
all sections this year should put an end to
such segregation—by Red Cross and all other
agencies—against a people which suffers more
deeply than any other in this calamity.

Work was begun on all of these flood-
relief points last year, but the organization
was not strong enough to buck Mellon and
Woashington effectively. Congressman Mat-
thew A. Dunn, a member of the Flood Con-
trol Conference, introduced a bill “to provide
full compensation to workers, farmers, and
businessmen for losses suffered in the flood
occurring in western Pennsylvania in March
1936.” But the appropriation called for in the
bill, $235,000,000, was too much for the gentle-
men who had suffered no qualms of conscience
in appropriating $909,651,391 for direct mili-

‘tary and naval expenditures at the very same

session—the largest armaments appropriation
in American history.

Slowly the workers dug out of the muck
and filth and slime of the flood, with little

aid outside of that given by their own neigh-

bors. Many had not yet recovered when the
present flood swept down upon them.

The daily press will carry for many weeks
more the story of receding waters, new prop-
erty damage discovered, new bodies found
afloat on rivers, or corpses buried in silt.
“Shoot to kill” orders have been and will con-
tinue to be issued in cities in the flooded area
“to prevent looting.” Looting will mean, in
these cases, the attempt of washed-out, home-
less men to secure food or shelter, which neither
zovernment agencies nor the Red Cross will
adequately provide. But there will be no
“shoot to kill” orders directed against the
real vandals of flood times—the food and rent
gougers, the big employers taking advantage
of crisis conditions to offer jobs at mere sub-
sistence or starvation wages. When the entire
story is told, the deaths will probably have
cdoubled their present total, and the sufferers
from disease and homelessness will have be-
come in many instances a permanent and grue-
some memorial to the criminal neglect and
szbotage of big business and the criminal ig-
ncrance of our lawmakers.

MEANWHILE, it would be well for the
stricken people, in fighting for flood relief and
flood control, to call to the attention of their
representatives in Congress, Engineer Cooke’s
ominous prediction:

“As matters now stand, and with continu-
ance-of the manner in which the soil is now
being squandered, this country of ours has less
than a hundred years of virile national exist-
ence. If that represents a reasonably accurate
statement, it is vastly more significant that we
have probably less than twenty years in which
to build up the technique, to recruit the fight-
ing personnel, and, most difficult of all, to
change the attitude of people who hold that
ownership of land carries with it the right to
mistreat and even to destroy their land, re-
gardless of the effect on the state.”
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Dim Dawn Over the Capitol

The individuals in the progressive bloc vary in
experience and insight, but respond to pressure

Y now it has become apparent to some
liberals, to many Socialists, and to all
Communists that fascism can be pre-

vented, and the road cleared for social change,
only by the united effort of democratic forces.
It does not follow from this conviction, how-
ever, that any section of a potential people’s
front need be considered beyond the range of
political criticism. In this connection, I believe
that we of the Left have been too prone to
see all farmer-laborites, and potential farmer-
laborites, as the salt of the earth, without ex-
amining too closely their fundamental political
beliefs or their capacities for putting those be-
liefs into practice.

Specifically, there is a danger, I think, in
placing too full a trust in the present progres-
sive bloc in Congress as a nucleus of the much-
desired people’s front. The uniting of these
hitherto independent liberals in what is known
as a permanent progressive conference is un-
questionably a hopeful and significant step, but
after interviewing the leading members of the
bloc, I cannot escape the conviction that they
are still far from constituting such a nucleus.
It is impossible to talk with these men and
not be impressed with the divergence of their
views on basic matters of policy, with the
vagueness and political confusion of some of
them, and with the astounding and admitted
indifference—the almost complete lack of un-
derstanding, in fact—of most of them concern-
ing social trends abroad. At the same time,
it is impossible to overlook their genuine
sincerity, and their sensitivity to expressions of
public opinion.

Roughly, the progressive conference in the
House of Representatives consists of seven
Progressives from Wisconsin : Amlie, Sauthoff,
Withrow, Boileau, Schneider, Hull, and
Gehrmann, and five Farmer-Laborites from
Minnesota: Tiegan, Bernard, Johnson, Kvale,
and Buckler. Joined with these in a more or
less loose attachment are Dunn, a Democrat
and Farmer-Laborite of Pennsylvania; Haven-
ner, a Democrat and Progressive of Califor-
nia, and Maverick, a Texas Democrat. In
sympathy with the group and likely to work
with it are the Democratic members of
the Washington Commonwealth Federation:
Magnuson, Leavy, and Coffee. And finally,
there are such independent liberals as Scott
and Voorhis of California, Phillips and Fitz-
gerald of Connecticut, and perhaps Hamilton
of Virginia, all Democrats. Before consider-
ing their varying reactions to specific measures
of the present session, it might be well to
glance for a moment at the personalities and
origins of these Congressional left-wingers.

By M. R. Bendiner

Most prominent of the newcomers, by vir-
tue of his lone opposition to the President’s
emergency “neutrality”’ bill, which he dem-
onstrates works wholly to the advantage of the
Spanish fascists, is John Toussaint Bernard.
Ore miner and fire-fighter, Bernard has the
bearing and the spontaneous, colloquial,
wholly unaffected speech of a worker rather
than of a politician. Born in Corsica forty-
three years ago, he retains the trace of a for-
eign accent (though he came to Minnesota at
the age of fourteen), and perhaps more than
a trace of Gallic mannerisms. Probably the
only member of the bloc who is genuinely
class-conscious, he impresses one as close kin to
those who have come to power in the popular
fronts of France and Spain. After ten years
in the ore mines, Bernard served as buck pri-
vate and corporal in France, and learned to
detest war with a great hate. Returning home,
he joined the Eveleth, Minn., fire department,
and became active in Farmer-Labor activities,
rising to the post of chairman of the county
Farmer-Labor Association. Bernard is not
much impressed with the New Deal, and takes
the prospect of a new national party with great
seriousness. “Unless this administration proves
by its actions and not by its words that it is
going to alleviate the sub-subsistence wages of
the masses,” says this dark, fiery-eyed worker-
Congressman, “the nation that voted it in will
rebel, and a third party will sweep the coun-
try.”

Perhaps the best informed of Bernard’s
Minnesota colleagues is Henry G. Tiegan,
one-time state secretary of the Socialist Party
in North Dakota, journalist by profession, and
still a member of the Newspaper Guild. Cor-
dial and informal, Tiegan talks freely, and is
convinced of the need for a third party. Well-
intentioned but admittedly pretty much at sea
on a score of questions is husky, genial Dewey
Johnson, eagerly looking for guidance, and pre-
paring himself for an active career of oratory
on the floor. Aside from Paul Kvale, moder-
ate liberal in Congress since 1929, whom I
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failed to see, the Minnesota Farmer-Labor
delegation is rounded out by Richard Buckler,
weather-beaten old farmer from the Red River
valley. Buckler proclaims himself the con-
servative of the group, and he is filled with
antiquated populist notions. More than most
in the bloc, he is strongly inflationist, but with
few exceptions, all his colleagues cast sheeps’
eyes in that direction. What is more, Buckler
agrees whole-heartedly with the spurious
money program of Father Coughlin, and
grows wrathful when he thinks of the bankers
in New York, Nevertheless, he rejects Cough-
lin as a fascist and feels pretty sure that the
sleek-voiced priest has shot his bolt. He ap-
proves of barring Communists from Farmer-
Labor meetings, however, because they want
to overthrow the government “b’ force dn’
violence.” Nevertheless, he is not congenitally
pacifistic. He can understand militancy where
people are allowed to starve, and he hopes,
even if it does “get a bit commanistic now,”
that the Spanish government will “whup th’
insurgents.”

OLDER in point of service than the Farmer-
Laborites, and as a group more conservative,
are the Progressives of Wisconsin. QOutstand-
ing among these are Thomas R. Amlie and
Gerald Boileau, floor leader of the entire pro-
gressive conference. In many respects Amlie
is the keenest mind in the bloc; certainly he is
the most concerned with long-range social
change. He is radical in the sense that he is
willing to come to grips with fundamental
social issues, but he is far from Marxian in his
approach. He is anti-Communist, and at the
drop of a hat will cite instances of anti-liberal
attacks by Communists in days gone by. Argu-
ing that the Communist Party was respon-
sible for the defeat of Marcantonio, he warns
against repeating that experience with Ber-
nard. Despite Marcantonio’s own disavowal
of such an explanation for his defeat, Amlie
makes it plain that he has, and will in the
future, repudiate Communist support. Strong-
featured, serious, and obviously sincere, Amlie
nevertheless has a sharp eye cocked on the
home vote, with due consideration for its most
backward elements. He would not permit
himself, he told me, to speak at rallies for the
Spanish government, and even refused to speak
against Hearst on the ground that his was the
best paper Chicago had to offer. Amlie finds
his constituents growing more conservative,
a fact which he attributes to the rising price
of milk, and he insists that even in the worst
times, they are far from class-conscious. Com-
munists make a mistake, he believes, in placing
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so much emphasis on class consciousness, and
he inclines to the view that capitalism can hold
on for years with the aid of inflation. He is
not for inflation, and he admits it is a last des-
perate move, but he insists with a somewhat
dubious air that it is “powerful medicine.”

NomMmiNAL leader of the entire bloc is Gerald
Boileau, neat, handsome, and as solid in ap-
pearance as any conservative young business
man in the land. Boileau envisions a major
third party only if Roosevelt should move to
the right of his present position. Then, he
believes, it would flourish as a genuine “lib-
eral” party. No idea of socialization enters
Boileau’s thoughts. He is not even sold on
the idea of codperatives, and in foreign policy
he is an ardent isolationist.

One and all, the progressives with whom
I spoke showed a lively responsiveness to what
they considered the wishes of their constit-
uents. Few of them, apparently, regarded them-
selves as leaders, in the sense that they would
act in what they thought to be the best inter-
ests of their people; rather, they leaned to the
doctrine that they were in Washington purely
as representatives of their respective districts,
bound to carry out the wishes of those who
had elected them, regardless of their own
opinions. This attitude obviously has advan-
tages and disadvantages. It calls for persis-
tence on the part of the mass of people in
making known their demands. That is all to
the good. But it likewise presupposes the
ability of the mass of people to formulate
specific policy designed to attain their ends.

Consider the question of war and peace, for
example. With complete unanimity, these pro-
gressives read aright the desire of their con-
stituents for peace. But because they had been
elected on a platform calling for “Security at

home; neutrality abroad,” they felt, with one
exception, that they could not fail to endorse
the President’s spurious and discriminating
“neutrality’” measure against the government
of Spain. Only Bernard appeared to realize
that the measure, by giving aid to the rebels,
was a direct encouragement to fascists, i.e., to
those who are driving headlong toward a war
that will in all probability suck the United
States into its midst.

It is interesting to note here the politically

‘mature approach which Bernard makes toward

the Spanish conflict, as compared with that
of his colleagues. “How is it that this confu-
sion exists here?” he asks. “I think that this
is the reason: In the past, the great criminal
debauches we know as wars have generally
been waged between those nations and their
innocent peoples which have been caught in
the clutches of rival imperialists. . . . How-
ever, we know that there have also been
other kinds of wars, such as our own Revo-
lutionary War, as well as wars against colo-
nial aggressors, wherein entire peoples have
attempted to protect themselves against en-
slavement.” Viewing the Spanish situation
in this light, Bernard goes on to show how
a threat to democracy in one country is a
threat to democracy and peace throughout the
world, and he concludes: “The resolution_to
embargo shipments to Spain is a partisan,
pro-fascist, anti-democratic measure. It is
against the interests of peace, and I oppose it.”

In contrast to this view, we have the rigid
“hands-off” policy of Boileau, who regrets
that “special treatment” in the case of Spain
had to be resorted to, but believes that the law
should have covered civil wars in the first
place. Yes, he admits, the law would prob-
ably work a hardship on the Spanish govern-
ment, but neutrality always hits one side

Serrano

“Suffering, hell! They’re just a couple of extroverts.”
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harder than another. That is not our business.
No matter what happens to democracy in
Europe, we must enforce mandatory neutrality
against all belligerents. Distinguish between
an aggressor and a nation attacked? Allow
the League of Nations, let us say, to deter-
mine the aggressor? Sheer madness, says Mr.
Boileau. No collective security for him.

Amlie’s approach is different, but his con-
clusion the same. As he sees it, there are three
choices in such situations as the Spanish up-
rising: to intervene on the side of democracy,
to intervene on the side of Reaction; to main-
tain the strictest kind of neutrality. Every-
thing, he reasons, depends on the administra-
tion in office. Unless it is extremely liberal,
he believes, more liberal than the Roosevelt
government, if it finds it easy to intervene, it
will do so on the side of Reaction. This is
especially true, says Mr. Amlie, since it is the
fascist powers who are the most likely cus-
tomers in time of war, the imperialist democ-
racies being in a more self-sustaining position.
Hence, a strict neutrality is really an aid to
democracy. Q.E.D. Underlying this complex
and round-about reasoning is a defeatist atti-
tude that is far too unhealthy for a determined
fight on fascism.

None of the others had any well-considered
attitude toward the problem, though Tiegan
and Johnson were both receptive to ideas for
preventing American munitions shipments
from reaching the insurgents by way of those
two “neutrals,” Germany and Italy.

WITH RESPECT to a constitutional amendment
to pave the way for genuine social legislation,
there was an even greater diversity of opinion.
Of the nine men I interviewed, only Amlie
really favored an amendment. He had intro-
duced in the last session, and plans to rein-
troduce, an amendment more far-reaching in
scope than even the Marcantonio Workers’
Rights Amendment. Not only would it give
Congress the specific right to regulate hours
and conditions of labor in any employment;
to “regulate production, industry, trade, and
commerce’ ; and “to provide for the economic
and social welfare of the people of the United
States”; but it would give that body the right
“to make direct levies on capital.” Matthew
Dunn, of Pennsylvania, who ran as a Demo-
crat and a Farmer-Laborite (at first he ran
also on the Union Party and Royal Oak
tickets of Father Coughlin, and withdrew
only when that worthy cleric launched his
assault on Roosevelt) favored a bill permitting
Congress to over-ride the Court by a two-
thirds vote.

Boileau thinks an amendment might be in
order eventually, but not now. Should the
Court throw out the Wagner Labor Relations
Act or the Social Security Act, he concedes,
the demand for an amendment would be great
enough to warrant a fight. But in the mean-
time, he is for relying on a change in the
Court’s attitude. Johnson doesn’t believe there
is a chance of an amendment’s getting through.
He holds, in common with many others, that
the Court has no constitutional right to in-
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validate acts of Congress, and would have
Congress make that clear, perhaps by a clause
tacked on to specific legislation barring the
Court from invalidating it. Bernard and
Maverick regard an amendment as unnneces-
sary. Congress has the power to do what it
wants now, they hold; it is merely a question
of exerting that power. “The Supreme Court
question,” says Maverick, “is all based on
public opinion.” Amlie agrees with this, but
while Maverick appears to think the time has
come to defy the Court, just as Jackson once
defied it by ignoring its decision, the Wis-
consin representative believes there is still too
great a reverence for that institution, that
such changes in public opinion come slowly.
An amendment, he feels, would be more re-
spectable in the public eye than any other
course. Tiegan thinks the way out would be
to clip the Court’s wings by amending not the
Constitution but the judiciary act, a congres-
sional statute governing the federal court
system, The Court, he insists, “is not really
empowered to nullify acts of Congress.” How-
ever, he would support an amendment ‘if
necessary.” Frank Havenner, a California
Progressive who plans to work more or less
with the bloc, is for curbing the Court “by
the most practical method,” but he is dead
set against anything that appears to be tamper-
ing with the Constitution.

Probably what Havenner had in mind was
legislation such as the O’Mahoney bill to
regulate hours and wages in industry by re-
quiring licenses of all corporations doing an
interstate business. On this score, too, there
is something less than agreement. Amlie
would support it, with some misgivings, but
he thinks there is little doubt the Court would
throw it out. Johnson and Bernard have not
given it much attention, but are favorably
disposed to the idea. Maverick and Boileau
oppose it unconditionally as ‘“superficial,”
“complicated,” and “un-American.”” Dunn, a
kindly sort, inclined to be vaguely humani-
tarian, is “for every damn piece of legislation
for the working man.” All of them favored
the thirty-hour week, Amlie for the reason
that by encouraging machine improvements,
it would increase technological unemployment
and thus speed up the process of social change.

On farm problems, only Buckler and Amlie
would speak at any length. Neither of them
thinks much of the Bankhead bill to establish
a comparative handful of tenants on farms of
their own, under long-term obligation to the
government. Amlie is convinced of the event-
ual success of the Rust brothers’ cotton ma-
chine, and when it is perfected, he says, there
will be no justification for putting men on
forty-acre farms. When that time comes, and
Mr. Amlie thinks it is not far off, those people
who now eke out a precarious existence as
tenants on other men’s property could be
rounded up and put to work on huge collective
farms, operated completely on a codperative
basis. Obviously such enterprises would have
to get under way with government help,
which would certainly call for a showdown
with the junkers of the South.

“Give me four years, and a new and greater German nation will arise from
National Socialism.” —ApoLr HITLER, 1933.

Nothing more eloquently exemplifies the
wide disparity in viewpoint within the bloc
than a comparison of Amlie’s vision of Ameri-
can farm collectives and the agricultural pro-
gram advanced by Representative Buckler.
Crop reduction, straight unadulterated scar-
city, is the Buckler prescription. Of course,
workers would have to pay higher prices for
food, he admits, but to balance that he would
support minimum-wage legislation and relieve
unemployment by shortening hours. That
lower production, less national wealth, must
mean a lower standard of living, Buckler
fails to see. In essence, his program is animated
by the same distorted reasoning that makes
some Nazis think they can restore prosperity
if they return to hand production and throw
their machines on the junk pile.

There is, as I have already pointed out, a
high degree of responsiveness in the bloc to
public sentiment. The more strongly and
clearly that sentiment is made known, the
more united and determined is the action of
these Congressional progressives. On the ques-
tion of the deficiency relief appropriation, to
take a shining example, there is complete

unanimity. Not one of the men I interviewed
failed to declare himself 100 percent in favor
of the Workers’ Alliance demand for an ap-
propriation of $1,040,000,000, as against the
President’s proposal of $790,000,000. And
they fought for it and voted for it on the
floor, though very much in the minority.

NorHING is further from the truth than
the impression that Congressmen pay scant at-
tention to the hundreds of letters that pour
into their offices. On the contrary, they read
them avidly, and several keep them on file
according to subject, to consult when the re-
spective questions they deal with come up for
discussion. In many instances, a clear, convinc-
ing argument expounded in a letter to a Con-
gressman, or an urgent message of appeal,
may spell the difference between an afirmative
and a negative vote. Where such messages
are numerous, they are certain to have a pro-
nounced effect. This is true to some extent
even of run-of-the-mill politicians. It is true
to an astonishing degree with these sincere
representatives of the people, free from the
shackles of the great party machines.
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ITH one million people homeless,
W another six hundred dead, and

$500,000,000 lost in property, the
Ohio Valley states were furiously at work
during the week trying to keep life going in
the devastated area. But along the Missis-
sippi River, into which the flood waters of the
swollen Ohio were pouring, little hope was
held out to populations within the path of the
waters, despite frantic efforts by residents and
army engineers to strengthen inadequate levees
and to divert the oncoming deluge. Most
seriously threatened as this issue went to press
was Cairo, Ill., where the Ohio River flows
into the Mississippi. With the river rising at
the rate of an inch and a half an hour,
workers feared that the sixty-foot levee, raised
an additional three feet with emergency wood-
and-sandbag bulwarks, would either crumble
before the waters or be of insufficient height
to prevent the dreaded overflow.

As the Mississippi Valley dwellers awaited
the predicted crest of the flood, the receding
waters of the Ohio left large sections of eleven
states in the clutches of hunger, epidemic,
homelessness, and fire. Still worse, it left
desolated populations at the mercy of food
and rent profiteers, and an inadequate emer-
gency relief set-up. Segregation of Negroes
was widespread in Louisville and other cities
(see story page 3). To meet the emergency
conditions and to apply pressure for flood-
relief and flood-control legislation, citizens’
committees were formed in Bellaire, O., Pitts-
burgh, and elsewhere. Despite the prompt
technical aid supplied stricken areas by gov-
ernment agencies and army engineers, dis-
crimination and continued want in the region
made these committees indispensable in the
fight for real aid.

Congress was quick to talk of funds for
relief, but unfortunately they were funds in-
tended for the unemployed. Asked point-
blank whether additional appropriations would
be asked to care for flood sufferers, Repre-
sentative Buchanan (D., Tex.), chairman of
the Appropriations Committee, replied : “This
$790,000,000 carried in this bill” (referring
to the administration-sponsored appropriation
which included $655,000,000 for unemploy-
ment relief), “is subject to be allotted by the
President, and he told the Speaker and myself
that if it became necessary he would allot every
cent of it to alleviate the [flood] situation.”

VEN without possible diversion for other

purposes, the deficiency relief bill passed
by the House fell far short of the demands of
the United States Conference of Mayors, to
say nothing of the Workers’ Alliance, which
asked for $1,040,000,000. “Is it not a fact that
this $790,000,000 . . . will not take care of
the people for the rest of the fiscal year and
that many of them will have to be dropped ?”
asked Representative Lanzetta (D., N. Y.).
“When spring and summer come,” answered
Buchanan, “employment will increase and you
can drop some of them. ... It does contem-
plate that by July 1 we will have 600,000
reduction.” The progresive bloc, with the
addition of some thirty-seven independent lib-

Covering the events of the week
ending February 1, 1937

erals, put up a stubborn fight for the Workers’
Alliance proposal, but they had no chance
against the administration steamroller. An
even harder battle was expected in the Senate
with the introduction of a bill to raise the
amount to $1,200,000,000.

Aside from relief, there was little of im-
portance in the Congressional week. Most
sensational, perhaps, was the speech of Rep.
Dickstein (D., N.Y.) charging that there are
now ‘“from 10,000 to 20,000 Germans who
are drilling in this country in German uni-
form with a German outfit, preparing to be in
readiness for any emergency that might come
up in any future war between Germany and
this or any other country.” Declaring that
“threats and compulsion” were used in draft-
ing these German-Americans, Dickstein as-
sailed Nazi Ambassador Luther as one who
“is not here as an ambassador of good will,
but is here just to do a certain duty to his
government which is diametrically opposed to
our form of government, and is interfering
with our peaceful rights as a sovereign nation.”
Likewise sensational was the request of Sena-
tor Guffey (D., Pa.) for an investigation of
charges “impugning the motives and charac-
ter” of certain justices of the Supreme Court,
made in the book Nine Old Men, by Robert
S. Allen and Drew Pearson. The book, ac-
cording to Guffey, “leaves the reader, however
resentful, with an uneasy feeling that there
may be plenty of fire beneath so much smoke.”
Typical of the book’s accusations are charges
that Justice Butler, a railroad lawyer before
he attained eminence, used his Supreme Court
position to assure high rates and low taxes
for railroads and public utilities.

FRONI the White House came numerous
rumors of a “dramatic move” to replace
the late N.R.A. T'wo major proposals held the
spotlight. One was a possible congressional
statute to establish maximum hours, minimum
wages, and working conditions for all corpora-
tions and individuals engaged in interstate com-
merce. To assure the broadest interpretation
and thus get around the Supreme Court, the
act itself would contain a definition of “inter-
state commerce.” The second proposal said to
be under serious consideration was of a more
ingenious nature, and would rest on the un-
questionably constitutional power of the fed-
eral government to levy taxes. Under this
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plan Congress would work out a scale of
hours, wages, and rates of production. An ex-
cise tax would then be levied on businesses
exceeding the limits fixed in the federal sched-
ule. The tax would not be intended as a
punishment, but simply as a means of raising
revenue for relief and reémployment, regarded
as the direct results of low pay, long hours,
and speed-up. It would be in direct propor-
tion to the amount of money paid to workers
below the minimum, the number of hours in
excess of the maximum, and the increase in
man-hour production over the government-
fixed ratio.

There was good reason to suppose that the
impetus for such suggestions came directly
from the General Motors battlefields in Mich-
igan and Indiana. If there was any doubt that
the President saw the necessity of placating
his labor followers as a result of what the
press presented as his “rebuke” to Lewis dur-
ing the preceding week, it was dispelled by a
much more unmistakable rebuke directed to
General Motors President Alfred P. Sloan.
Referring to Sloan’s refusal to attend a pro-
posed Washington conference with Secretary
of Labor Perkins and union representatives,
the President told reporters: “I regarded it
as a very unfortunate decision on his part.”

ATIONAL interest in the General
Motors strike, as it entered its second
month, was again focused on Flint, where
company officials sought a court injunction to
evict the strikers from the two major occupied
plants. Before any decision was announced,
company and Flint city police, aided by out-
of-town strikebreakers, attacked strikers in
Chevrolet Plant No. 9 with guns and tear gas.
Of more than a score injured, two workers
were not expected to live. While company
forces were attacking Plant 9, Plant 4 was
strongly reoccupied by strikers, who thus crip-
pled the entire Chevrolet engine-manufactur-
ing division.

Alfred P. Sloan had ordered the court pro-
ceedings pushed after turning down Secretary
of Labor Perkins’s invitation to a joint confer-
ence of company and union representatives, an
action that brought down on Sloan’s head not
only Roosevelt’s carefully worded criticism,
but also a far more outspoken rebuke from
Secretary Perkins (see p. 21). In Detroit,
Governor Frank Murphy intimated to a
“workers’ delegation” stooging for the com-
pany that the auto bosses were responsible for
‘“‘agents provocateurs at work on an adroit
plan to embarrass me and compel the use of
force.”

Meanwhile, labor throughout the nation
was anxiously debating Secretary Perkins’s
proposal that the Department of Labor be
empowered by Congress to subpcena witnesses
and documents “from both sides” for use in
investigation of labor disputes. Although the
proposal came after Sloan’s rebuff to her, and
was, ostensibly, for the purpose of bringing
recalcitrant company officials into conference,
labor and progressive forces saw a dangerous
joker in it. Such a proposal, it was charged,
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“could very easily be the beginning of govern-
ment supervision of trade unions.”

Unlike Secretary Perkins, the Senate sub-
committee investigating labor espionage and
violations of civil liberties is fully equipped
with the power of subpcena, and it used that
power during the week to good advantage.
Turning from the National Metal Trades
Association, which it had revealed as an or-
ganization designed to break strikes for its
member corporations, the committee, under
the chairmanship of Senator LaFollette, fixed
its attention on the Corporations Auxiliary
Co., wholesale dealer in labor spies. Officials
of the company testified that their two “best
customers” were the Chrysler Motors Corp.
and General Motors. The subcommittee, de-
termined to sift the strike-breaking Flint Alli-
ance, had subpcenas .served on its leader
George E. Boysen, on the Flint chief of police,
and on other officials in the General Motors
strike area. A resolution calling for a further
appropriation of $50,000 for the subcommittee
was introduced in the Senate, where it was be-
lieved it would buck strong opposition.

UST as the center of automobile strike in-
terest shifted from Detroit to Washing-

ton two weeks ago, the seamen momentarily
eased up their concentrated offensive on ship-
owners and on ousted union officials, and car-
ried the center of their interest and energy to
the nation’s capital. Headed by their leaders,
Joseph Curran and Jack Lawrence, and sev-
eral attorneys, including Vito Marcantonio,
the seamen charged the shipowners with refus-
ing to participate in any collective-bargaining
conferences. Clashes between the union and
company representatives continued before the
National Labor Relations Board for most of
the week, with the seamen emerging on the
winning end. Through their victory, rank-
and-file seamen in Atlantic and Gulf ports
will be able to participate in impartial elec-
tions of officers in I.S.U. district unions.
Meanwhile, the West Coast ship workers in
San Francisco and elsewhere were looking for-
ward to a vote pointing to the end of their
three-month conflict. Barring shipowners’
duplicity, the vote was expected to settle the
strike to the advantage of the seamen. ‘
San Francisco was also the scene of a new
act in the long and dauntless fight of Tom
Mooney to win freedom after more than
twenty years in jail on a framed-up charge.
Following the action of Referee A. E. Shaw
of California’s Supreme Court in whitewash-
ing the frame-up, the court announced,
through Shaw, that the imprisoned labor
leader had not proven his charges of perjury
by prosecution witnesses in the Preparedness
Parade bombing of 1916. Anna Damon, In-
ternational Labor Defense’s acting national
secretary, described Shaw as “a creature of the
California interests which framed Mooney.”

O tense has the international scene be-
come before important Hitler addresses
in the past, that even the clearly ominous pro-
nouncements made by the German dictator
on the fourth anniversary of Nazi rule were

Lester Polakov
Trotsky—*“Finished as a force?”’

received with relief because something less
than a declaration of war was announced. But
war was brought appreciably closer by Hitler’s
speech, with its veiled warning that Germany
intends to fight for her former colonies, its
unilateral repudiation of the last remains of
the Versailles treaty, its ban of the Nobel
Peace Prize to any German as a result of the
von Ossietzky award, and its renewed pledge
that the Nazis intend to keep “bolshevism”
out of Spain. The colonial pronouncement,
aimed at Great Britain and France, was
softened by statements that there would be no
more “surprises” in the future and that “there
are no humanly conceivable points of dispute”
between (Germany and France.

The Hitler speech was answered almost im-
mediately by French Foreign Minister Yvon
Delbos, who took the opportunity of stating at
a war memorial that the Nazis could not ex-
pect French diplomatic codperation as long as
their aggressive plans against the Soviet Union
remained intact. Delbos also pointed out that
Hitler had broken a treaty every time he
promised to stop treaty-breaking. ‘‘By boast-
ing of previous denunciations and announcing
a new one,” Delbos declared, “the chancellor
does not affirm confidence in the value of sig-
natures.” But the most effective of all the
answers to Hitler was given by the announce-
ment of a broad united front of German So-
cialist, Communist, and liberal exiles against
Nazi rule. Among the signers were Lion
Feuchtwanger, Heinrich Mann, Rudolf Breit-
scheid, and Egon Erwin Kisch.

F the seventeen members of the Trotsky
terrorist center brought before the bar

of Soviet justice last week, thirteen, including
Gregory Piatakov and J. P. Serebriakov, were
condemned to be shot, and four others, includ-
ing Karl Radek and Gregory Sokolnikov,
were condemned to ten-year jail sentences. All
the defendants pleaded guilty, but prison sen-
tences were meted out to the four because
they were not directly implicated in terrorism
or sabotage resulting in the deaths of Soviet
workers. In a powerful summation, Prosecu-

tor A. Y. Vishinsky recalled that Trotsky had
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written in his Opposition Bulletin of April
1930, that in the Soviet Union “[economic]
retreat is nevertheless inevitable. It is neces-
sary to bring it about at the earliest possible
moment.” Piatakov testified that Trotsky’s
theory that socialism could not be built in one
country had led him to the conclusion that the
restoration of capitalism was inevitable and
that the Trotskyist policy had to be based on
this assumption.

When the sentences were announced, more
than a million workers demonstrated in Mos-
cow against the terrorists, and Walter Du-
ranty cabled to the New York Times that
“the trial did ‘stand up’ and should go far to
justify Sokolnikov’s statement that Mr. Trot-
sky is now revealed before the workers of the
Union of Soviet Socalist Republics and the
rest of the world as an ally of fascism and a
preparer of war and, therefore, definitely fin-
ished as a force of international importance.”
Substantially the same view was voiced by the
famous Danish novelist, Martin Anderson
Nexo: “The greatest disgrace for western Eu-
ropean democracy is the fact that it defends
this gang of criminals, whose leader, Trotsky,
should be considered as enemy Number One
of the whole of humanity and democracy.”

APAN’S extremist army clique showed its
preponderant power during the week
when it successfully blocked General Kazu-
shige Ugaki’s attempts to form a cabinet.
Ugaki is in no sense a liberal, but he did not
go as far to the right as the military-fascists
desired. The prime mover in the anti-Ugaki
drive was the former war minister, General
Juichi Terauchi, who issued a conciliatory
statement renouncing fascist aims after the
damage to parliamentary government had
been done. “I believe that Japan is now stand-
ing at the crossroads of fascism or parliamen-
tary government,” said Ugaki after his defeat.
Following his failure, a cabinet was formed
by General Sanjuro Hayashi, who has been
dubbed the ““‘Japanese Hindenburg” because
of the way he took office.

On the Madrid front the weather con-
tinued to work to the disadvantage of the
rebels. Mist and rain prevented bombing
and shelling of the city proper, while govern-
ment forces scored small but strategic ad-
vances, endangering the whole rebel position in
University City. Evacuation of civilians from
the capital continued at a faster pace, with
fewer hindrances, and defense forces reached
a stage of preparedness where an offensive
against the fascists seemed an early possibility.

The week found the attack against Malaga
still in the preparatory stages, with two wings
pushing toward the city from both north and
south approaches. Malaga loyalists were re-
ported rushing defense operations with their
foe still twenty-five miles from the city. While
reports from that quarter remained indefinite,
it seemed clear that the northern wing of the
rebel army had encountered effective resist-
ance, but that the southern wing was still ad-
vancing. Loyalist victories were reported on
the northern Aragon front, where for several
weeks little activity was in evidence.
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A Talk with Pearl Buck

The author of ‘“The Good Earth’ states her
opinions on certain politico-social questions

HY have books on China been so
Wnumerous and so successful? Because

there is a general awareness that
China is the testing point and a present and
future battle-ground of capitalist imperialism.
The great value of Pearl Buck’s books, which
have established her as a figure of international
importance, is that she has dealt with the life
of the masses rather than with old scholars in
bamboo retreats; and with Chinese life in its
own terms and from a viewpoint free from
open or veiled assumptions of superiority.

For this she was superbly equipped with a
unique experience which she has revealed in
her last two books. The strains and personal
unhappiness in her missionary family led her
first to question, then to think out the realities
of the life she found herself in and to come
to courageous conclusions about the imperial-
ist nature of all contacts of the West with the
East, even in the matter of its “spiritual mis-
sion.” To careful readers of Miss Buck’s writ-
ings, the opinions expressed in my interview
with her will not come as a surprise.

Naturally, one of the chief themes of our
interview was her attitude toward communism
and fascism.

“If I had to make a choice right now for
either fascism or communism, I would choose
communism. Fascism is only capitalism in a
new dress. And much in capitalism is wrong.”
Miss Buck believes in the principles of com-
munism, but is not convinced she must make
the choice between fascism and communism
today, in America.

Much of our conversation was about China.
Out of the window on the nineteenth floor, one
could see a good section of familiar New York
studded with skyscrapers. This seemed a long
way from the scene of The Good Earth, the
field where for fifty years Miss Buck’s father,
the “spiritual imperialist,” preached Christian-
ity as told in her latest book, Fighting Angel.

It was even hard to believe that trim,
American-looking Pearl Buck had come to
America only two years ago after spending all
the previous years of her life in China.

“I am strongly against imperialism,” she
said. “I can’t approve of Japan’s invasion of
China. The Nanking government can hardly
have the welfare of the Chinese people in
mind. The leaders are really western people,
with western minds trained in western univer-
sities. Red China? I really don’t know. My
family and I have lived for years near the
borders of Soviet China, but I have not seen
enough to say. I do know this: I hate war.
I’ve lived most of my life in the midst of war
and I'm against it. I hope for a more gradual

By Walt Carmon

change in China. Communism in China? I
really don’t know. The only Chinese Com-
munists I met were among the intellectuals,
the tea-drinking crowd. I wasn’t much im-
pressed. Yet any philosophy which can move
so many people must have better followers.”

PEARL BUCK’s views on the world we live in
are expressed clearly. They are the opinions
of an honest-thinking, very friendly, and very
firm person. They are born of life and study.
Speaking to her, you are aware of a cultured
person. Her views on China, America, the
Soviet Union, fascism, communism and art—
whether you agree with them or not—are
clearly thought out. I remembered the pic-
ture of her father in Fighting Angel, a sur-
prisingly objective, honest one. Is the Chris-
tian Church, I wanted to know, and all “its
well over a hundred different types of the
Protestant Christian religion alone” of any
use to the Chinese people?

“None at all,” she replied quickly. Teo
make herself clear, she added: “I do not be-
lieve in any religion. I do not believe in
mysticism.” Nor did she think that it was
unusual for her to hold such views, although
she was the child of a missionary in China.

“Chinese literature? The most virile force
in Chinese literature comes from the Left.”
Pearl Buck spoke of the brutal treatment of
the Chinese Left writers at the hands of the
Nanking government.

It was natural to move to the question of
the Soviet Union.

“You can say,” she said firmly, “that my
attitude is one of intense curiosity. I am open-
minded on the question. I admire the foreign
policies of the Soviets, their peace efforts. I
think their attitude on the question of national
minorities is admirable.”

This came as no surprise to me. I recalled
her repeated sympathetic articles and state-
ments on the Negro in America. She was

Down with the imperialists!

Chen I-wan
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glad there was no anti-Semitism in the Soviet
Union. Nevertheless, on the subject of the
Soviet Union, Pear] Buck had her reserva-
tions. “I am such a passionate believer in de-
mocracy and personal liberty,” she said, “that
I regret the suppression of even the minority
groups, like the White Russians now in exile.”
One thing especially she is uncertain about:
“I have serious doubts about individual expres-
sion in the Soviet Union, particularly among
the writers and artists.” She is worried about
possible regimentation. I explained that Soviet
writers expressed themselves freely, from prob-
lems of the civil war to love among ducks,
that they spoke for the great majority of the
population. I pointed to the statement of
Molotov, which appeared in the press only
that day, that even writers from the former
ruling classes, like Alexei Tolstoy, former
count, were now not only Bolshevik writers,
but even leaders in the Union of Soviet Writ-
ers. Pearl Buck admires Tolstoy’s work, and
that of Sholokhov, whose Quiet Flows the
Don and Seeds of Tomorrow she had read re-
cently.

“T read all of the Soviet literature I can
get in translation,” she said. “l am tremen-
dously interested because I want to see what
the great changes from a capitalist to a Soviet
world have made in literature.” She was
aware that the nineteen years since the Revo-
lution was a brief period in which this liter-
ature could develop. She read the speeches
and proceedings of the last Soviet Writers’
Congress with great interest. She was pleased
that three of her books have been translated
into Russian and have been well received by
Soviet readers and the press. She came near
going to the Soviet Union this spring, to see
for herself.

PearRL BuUck is aware of the danger to peace
involved in the present moves against the
Soviets by Germany and Japan.

“If war does not intervene, I am going to
visit the Soviet Union within the next year or
two.”

Intensely interested in the problem of
American literature, Pearl Buck quickly spoke
out on a favorite subject.

“I am aware that a writer has not complete
freedom of expression in our country. He is
restricted by profit motives and other reasons.
That is very bad. It is difficult to be a con-
scientious artist,” she said. She sees a great
obstacle in the popular magazines.

Pearl Buck thinks Dreiser is our “greatest
realist’” ; Dos Passos, a splendid writer. “Sin-
clair Lewis has written four good books, and
the rest is ordinary journalism.”

While the press carries stories of the break-
ing up of the government projects for writ-
ers, artists, and theatrical workers, Pear] Buck
saw great virtues in them.

“The writers and theater particularly were
doing splendid work under the W.P.A. It was
making the writers more social-minded, more
articulate.”

Again we got back to the problem that is
on everyone’s mind: fascism or communism.

“‘Please make this clear: I hate capitalism.
I cannot favor any system of society where
people starve in the midst of plenty.”

Pear] Buck did not make herself too clear
on the question of Spain.

“I’'m such a pacifist,” she said. “I hate
wars of all kinds. And I am really a liberal.
I do believe there honestly can be such a view-
point even today. Capitalism shocks me. There
are some things about communism, however,
that leave me in a state of question, of uncer-
tainty, as yet. You know,” she added, “the
discipline, regimentation, and oppression of
minor groups, remind me too much of religious
denominationalism.”

Curiously, her own firm convictions, her
very definite if simple manner, also gave me the
impression of a steel-minded, passionate propa-
gandist on a leash.

Pearl Buck studies the problems facing all
questioning people today. She says she “be-
lieves in the principles of communism.” She
thinks that the success of the Soviet Union—
where Communist principles are particularly
adaptable to the Russian mentality—is still not
a satisfactory criterion. She says she would
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like to see it tried again in a western country.

“Fortunately,” she says, ‘“‘we do not have to
make a choice of fascism or communism in
America today. But if I had to face the prob-
lem now, I would choose communism.”

I asked Miss Buck whether she thought
there is a possibility of fascism developing in
America.

“Yes, she said. “There is a streak of
puritanism in the American temperament
which could easily be led into fascist chan-
nels.”

If that is so, I followed up, what can we do
about it? A people’s front as in France and
Spain? A labor party?

“Yes,” she said.

It was a pleasure to talk with one who was
so deeply concerned with the world we live
in, with problems of progress and reaction; of
politics, war, religion, art, and literature. One,
to use her own phrase, so social-minded and
articulate. One felt that in all of Pearl Buck’s
attitude of “‘question and uncertainty,” there
was so much honesty and genuine culture that
it would guide her unerringly when she made
her choice.

7

“Mr. Finklepuss is expecting us, so we’ll wait”’
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Timberland Talks Turkey

The loggers of Minnesota find the farmer-labor
government a staunch ally in the current strike .

wind was sharp. Lake Superior was a

raging field of snow. Up the hills from
Michigan Street marched an angry regiment
of men . .. perhaps a thousand or more strik-
ing lumberjacks out of the camps of Minne-
sota on a 450-mile strike front from Hovland
on the North Shore to the Big Fall Line.
They pushed open the door of the Labor
Temple and swept in like a blizzard, covered
with snow, and with the frost shining in their
beards.

“Double-Breasted Joe,” fighting lumber-
jack, who had seen duty on a hundred strike
fronts from the West Coast to Canada, el-
bowed his way through the snarling horde of
men, crying in a voice shaking with rage,
“Who’sa sell ’a strike? Who'sa buy ’a
strike? Who'’sa da low-down snake who’sa
gonna sell out a poor workin’ man?”

Andrew Leaf, representative of the United
Brotherhood of Carpenters & Joiners of Amer-
ica, a Hutcheson man, disappeared through
the back door. With him went several of the
employers. Remaining to explain was a
small group of strikers who said they had
been called into a secret meeting to discuss the
strike behind the back of the timber workers’
union.

The Minnesota Timber Workers, Local
2746 of the United Brotherhood of Carpenters
and Joiners of America, were a tough rank
and file. The old Jacks said, “We're old-
timers and we’ll be gone before many more
winters. But we’re fightin’ for you boys. We
don’t want you to live the dog’s life we lived.
We don’t want you beatin’ around without a
family from one crumby camp to another ’till
you end up on ‘Skid Road’ without the change
for a match. We've been in strikes before.
We fought tear gas and guns and bayonets.
We lived on fish from the West Coast moun-
tain streams. You got a governor who’s givin’
you relief, sendin’ you blankets, mattresses to
sleep on. Today I ate a grapefruit for the
first time in my life. . . . You got a governor
who doesn’t transport scabs. He opened up a
transient camp for our pickets on the North
Shore with a chef and a baker. ... You boys
don’t know what fightin’ means. You don’t
know what it means to have to be radical. . ..
This here’s Minnesota, and not Idaho. We
got the strike in the bag, and who’s gonna
sell us out?”

The following day a group of them filed
into the Court House and sat down quietly in
Memorial Hall. Their president, little Fred
Lequier, quick, dark, part Chippewa Indian,
sat down at the table with Governor Ben-

IT was fifteen below zero in Duluth. The

By Irene Paull

son’s investigating committee. The Jacks were
confident. They had asked the governor for
this committee so the state might know the
dog’s life of its most exploited group of
workers. They were confident, because Gov-
ernor Benson had fulfilled the promise he
made in his wire to the strikers in which he
said:

Upon receipt of letter I contacted state relief
administrator Zimmerman and am assured that pro-
vision will be made to provide relief to timber
workers where such aid is required. If any attempt
is made at strike-breaking, kindly advise me, and I

will have representative of state industrial commis-
sion make personal investigation. . .

Even many of the old Wobblies, who had
never had faith in political action, felt a new
confidence in the chances of a workingman in
a Farmer-Labor state, where the governor, in
deeds as well as words, was on their side,
where their congressman, John Bernard, wired
to Relief Administrator Zimmerman, ‘“‘Please
endeavor to help starving workers on strike for
decent wages and working conditions. Send re-
lief immediately to Timber Workers’ Union
Local 2776,” which same congressman had
raised a lone voice in behalf of the struggling
workers of Spain. These were the Wobblies
for whom the C.I.O. was a more realistic in-
dustrial unionism than the LW.W. . . . they
had grown with the times.

Reticent at first, but encouraged by the gov-
ernor’s investigating committee, they told of
sleeping in airless camps infested with bed-
bugs and lice, with no bathing or washing fa-
cilities of any kind, with flies carrying infec-
tion from the latrine to the kitchen; of
sleeping two in double-deck bunks, on a little
hay covered with blankets encrusted with filth,
with the stench of manure, sweaty underwear,
tobacco smoke, rubbers, and spit; with wet
socks, coats, shirts of eighty men or so strung
on poles over the stove in their sleeping room
to dry; where a man had his foot crushed and
lay uncared for in camp for five days, until
one of the horses got sick, and a veterinarian
was called in to take care of the horse, and
incidentally took a look at the man; where
they had to sleep under the same roof with
the horses; where for twenty-five days’ work a
man could earn as little as $1.40. They elabo-
rated afterwards with Paul Bunyan yarns
spun out of bitter facts. . .. “Tom hung his
hat on a nail in Milton Manners’s camp, and
when he took it off the nail three days later,
there was enough bedbugs in it to cook a stew
for forty men.” . . . “That’s nothing . . .
when you turn over your plate at Savage’s, the
cockroaches start from under the plate like

horses on a race track. If you put a harness
on the cockroaches, they’d haul the stew pot
into the bunkhouse, and the men wouldn’t have
to come in for dinner.”

THE investigation continued for two days.
During this time, the governor’s committee had
shared the impression that this was a clean-cut
fight between these thousands of disinherited
timber workers and the few Weyerhauser-
controlled camps, but in the last hours of the
investigation, after the committee had heard
the employers and the
workers, a group of
men sprang up Sspon-
taneously from the au-
dience and cried, “How
about us? How about
the small farmers and
truckers? ‘There are
thousands of us in
northern Minnesota
who haul timber for a
living, with large fam-
ilies dependent on us. The strikers are dump-
ing our trucks. If we can’t fulfill our con-
tracts with the paper mills, we’ll be ruined.
You're the governor’s committee. We're the
farmers. How about us?”

This changed the complexion of the whole
situation. The investigating committee and
the leaders of the union were alert to the po-
litical implications of this situation. Here was
the case of a Farmer-Labor administration,
placed in power by both the workers and
farmers of Minnesota, making possible, by the
provision of relief to strikers, a prolonged
strike of a group of its workers, which, if it
continued, would ruin and impoverish thou-
sands of farmers and many small jobbers, who
were scarcely more than lumberjacks them-
selves. These farmers and small jobbers, most
of them ardent Farmer-Laborites, were facing
Governor Benson’s investigating committee
with a defiant, “What about us?”

Immediately, the committee contacted this
group of farmers and urged them to appoint
a spokesman. Their spokesman presented the
case of the small farmer and ended with a
vicious attack on the strike and the character
of the strikers. The owner-operators ap-
plauded.

Again the committee contacted the group of
farmers. The fact that the farmers and oper-
ators seemed banded together in common cause,
showed the strikers the seriousness of their
mistake in not working out in advance some
solution to this problem, the necessity of
forestalling any suffering on the part of these

Rockwell Keut
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farmers and of drawing them over to their
side, where their class interests rightfully
placed them.

UPoN investigation, the committee discov-
ered that this “spokesman” of the small farm-
ers was actually not a farmer at all, but a
good-sized jobber. The farmers declared
that this “spokesman” had presented their
case, but not their sentiments, that they did
not sympathize with his attack on the strike
and the strikers, that they did not appreciate
the applause of the big operators. The com-
mittee had set to work to find a solution to
the problem of the small farmers, when the
operators opened negotiations—offering the
workers union recognition with a closed shop,
an 18-percent wage increase, and a govern-
ment investigation of camp conditions.

The strikers voted two to one to accept
these proposals, and the strikers’ attorney set
to work on the contract, when suddenly there
was a breach in the negotiations. The oper-
ators backed down on the “closed shop.” The
strike was in deadlock.

On a quiet Sunday morning, little Fred
Lequier, darting through the Spalding Hotel
on his way to a phone booth to put in a call
to Governor Benson, stopped suddenly at the
sound of a familiar voice, talking too loud
from a nearby booth. It was Andrew Leaf.
He was talking over long-distance telephone

to a man whg, Fred surmised, was Mr.
Hutcheson. Fred heard him say: “The oper-
ators refuse to recognize the union and the
closed shop, but our boys are all going back
to work tomorrow morning.”

Panting with excitement, Fred hurried
through the lobby back to strike headquar-
ters. Then suddenly the streets were black with
marching men. Hundreds of lumberjacks
were storming up the hill from West Michi-
gan Street. They tied up traffic on Superior
Street. They left automobiles, buses, street-
cars, pedestrians standing aghast as they
moved grimly towards the Spalding Hotel.
They took Andrew Leaf by the nape of his
neck, out of the loving embrace of the oper-
ators in the hotel room where they were clos-
eted, marched him to strike headquarters,
lifted him onto a bench, and demanded, “Ex-
plain yourself!” Policemen came to the res-
cue, put the frightened man in a car while
the strikers shouted, “You take him to the
train and get him out of town quick before
we knock him into the middle of Lake
Superior!”’

THE RANK AND FILE, Minnesota Timber
Workers’ Local 2776 of the United Brother-
hood of Carpenters and Joiners of America,
had decided to settle their own strike.
George Sahlman, state congressman from
Cloquet, the paper and pulpwood district, was

* * *

NEW MASSES

one of the members of Governor Benson’s in-
vestigating committee. Sahlman is one of the
most promising and admirable men in the state
legislature. He is solid, incorruptible, a man
who rose out of the ranks of the workers
to represent all that is strong and good in the
progressive people of Minnesota. Comment-
ing on the part of the Farmer-Labor Party
in the struggles of labor in Minnesota, he
said, “Olson in 1934 was ahead of his party.
Benson is carrying out the liberal policies of
Olson, but carrying them farther, because the
times are more liberal, the party is ripe for a
more liberal program. . ..

“I think it is absolutely necessary that we
get together at once on the National Farmer-
Labor Party rather than wait until the next
national election, when we can have the excuse
of not having time enough to organize. The
Minnesota Farmer-Labor Party must take the
lead. The country is looking to Minnesota
for this leadership, and the possibilities for co-
operation with farm and labor movements
throughout the country are greater today than
ever. We feel certain that our trade-union
brothers fighting for industrial unionism will
take part in this organization before it is too
late. They realize now that the trade unions
need political power as well as economic
power or they cannot stand up much longer
against the onslaught of the lords of finance
and industry.”

The Unknown Soldier

Out of this tomb I speak:

I have had praise enough to make

A movie hero’s cheek

Blush to the hair roots, but I loathe it all—

I stifle in this unknown soldier’s tomb.

I was a wastrel who despised the gloom

Of solemn dignity, went winging free

From town to town with other birds like
me,—

Seeing the sights, stage-johnnying the girls,

Getting all tangled up in tangled curls

Till there was nothing else to do but run

And try another town. An hour’s fun,

Then heartache, broken vows, and one dull
trip

Across the ocean on a cattle ship

Doling out grain. The critters mooed all
night,

And drove me almost crazy with their fright.

But stuck in Liverpool with five weeks’ pay

I found a pub and drank there twice a day

To work the fantods off and see the town.

The sour English slums soon got me down,

And I was back in Uncle Sam’s domain

When war broke out. A military train

Rolled drums and banners through my crazy
brain

Till I said, “Well, here goes,” signed up to
fight

Like many another harum-scarum wight;

Got sent across, went out and raised high
hell,

And found myself next day A.W.O.L.

In Gay Paree where Yanks were treated fine

As long as dough held out. Then up the line

My regiment was ordered. Was I scared?

Such horrors reached us of the way men fared

In front-line trenches! (No one closed an
eye

Except at noon time when the sun was high

And warm enough to let them catch a wink;

The clammy mud and vile inhuman stink

Of human bodies rotting, and the drag

Of midnight hours that would sag and sag

‘T'ill some put pork on strings and played with
rats

To keep them from completely going bats.)—

All this was told us by the grape-vine route

Till we said, “Why the hell did we come out

To this God-awful country overseas,
For days of horror, boredom, and disease,
And cannon roaring, booming overhead ?”
The most of us would rather far be dead
Than live like this. My soldiering was brief—
I poked my fool head up to find relief,
And found it for a time. Then diggers came
Looking for some of us unknown to fame,
Shoveled me up and carried me back home
To mix me with my cheated country’s loam
In this boneyard. My rest was at an end,
For solemn statesmen came. Have I no friend
Can save me from their chatter and their
flowers,
Their insincerities, their pomps and powers?
The weight of them is heavy on my breast.

O buddies, pacing here to guard my rest,

Have mercy on me, spirit me away

To some lone country graveyard where the
spray

Of their continual spouting cannot find

My tired ears. Let me sleep with my kind

As you will sleep when your brief watch is
done,

And all retreats and reveilles are one.

Fame is a heavy thing—that lot is best
That goes the common way of all the rest.
WILBERT SNOW.
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The Moscow Trials

In this first of a series of three editorial statements, we
analyze the testimony’s meaning in terms of Trotskyism

“The more serious the practical result, the more
responsible and ‘noted’ the people are who have
committed this act of strike-breaking, the more
emphatically must the strike-breakers be thrown out,
and the more unpardonable it would be to hesitate
on account of former ‘services’ rendered by the
strike-breakers.”—V. I. Lenin in a letter to the
members of the Bolshewik Party, demanding the ex-
pulsion of Kamenev and Zinoview for endangering
the October uprising by revealing and opposing the
plan in the Menshewik press. Dated Oct. 18, 1917.

I i‘ROM all sorts of quarters come ‘‘ex-

planations,” ranging from the bizarre to

the illogical and ill-informed, of the
Moscow trials, now that the second group of
terrorists has been tried, in accordance with
Soviet law, at an open trial, attended by
hundreds of newspapermen and diplomatic ob-
servers. Bitter enemies of the Soviet Union,
the working class, and democracy rush to the
defense of Trotsky and confessed criminals;
no such sympathy was ever lavished by such
reactionary sources on a Communist defendant
in a capitalist court. Molehills of invention
and ungrounded suspicions are accepted as ade-
quate basis for accusing the responsible leaders
of the Soviet government of staging a colossal
“frame-up”’ ; but a mountain of confessions and
evidence is airily dismissed. ‘“‘Shock” and
“horror” are the words reserved for the sen-
tences meted out to the defendants; but the
shocking and horrible crimes committed and
admitted by the defendants are ignored.

Some of these alibis for the terrorists are
quite original : hypnotism, drugs, a confessional
epidemic, black magic. These novel explana-
tions have taken the place of the more popular
objections raised against the trial last August.
It was then charged that Zinoviev, Kamenev,
and fourteen others, had confessed to treason
and assassination because freedom was prom-
ised them in return. The story went that they
carried out their part of the bargain, but the
executions which followed constituted a
double-cross. This little scenario no longer
attracts the gullible, because Radek, Piatakov,
and the others in the late trial could not have
been similarly tricked into confessions.

Or again, it was argued by the Trotskyists
and their mouthpieces that the proof of an
official frame-up lay in the “former ‘services’
rendered” by the defendants. It was not ex-
plained how men, while too high-minded to be
terrorists, could yet sink low enough to con-
fess to non-existent crimes of such magnitude.
Their confessions make them either undeniable
criminals or unutterable cowards. In either
case, their high-mindedness is an invention.
Max Schachtman, the American Trotskyist,
pleads for the terrorists on the grounds that

An Editorial

their records ~are incompatible with the
charges. But he himself accounts for their
confessions by describing them as *‘politically
disemboweled, demoralized, most of them
broken physically and all of them morally.”
If their records are incompatible with treason
and terror, are they any more compatible with
Schachtman’s “explanation” of their confes-
sions? This kind of defense rests upon the
erection of a fictitious wall between demoral-
ization and moral break-down, and terrorism.

The editor of the Socialist Call has rushed
to the defense of the second terrorist center on
two grounds: (1) the alleged terrorists were
“so completely unsuccessful in touching a hair
on Stalin’s head”; (2) Stalin “is ready to kill
the makers of the revolution to prove his sin-
cerity about giving up the idea of a world
revolution.” Defense No. 1 would make proof
of terrorism rest on the successful execution
of the plot. This argument suggests an in-
verted expression of disappointment at the fail-
ure of the terrorists “in touching a hair on
Stalin’s head.” What is most revealing is that
the murder of Sergei Kirov, the murder of
hundreds of workers through sabotage and
destruction and the tremendous toll of damage
done to Soviet industry and railroads, should
mean nothing at all. Defense No. 2 rests on
a simple, flagrant contradiction. According to
the Socialist Call, Radek and his henchmen
could not have committed the crime to which
they confessed because they were “makers of
the revolution”; but Stalin and his associates
in the leadership of the Communist Party and
the Soviet government did commit a “frame-
up” despite the fact they too were “makers of
the revolution.” One standard for confessed
terrorists and another for Soviet leaders!

Another familiar defense of the terrorists
takes the form of cataloguing the positions of
trust held by each of the defendants. Under
ordinary circumstances, this type of defense
would denote a perverted moral code, for it is
usually agreed that the greater the responsibil-
ity and trust, the more reprehensible the crime.
Plekhanov, father of Russian Marxism and
Lenin’s teacher, was far more brilliant and his-
torically important than any of the defendants,
yet supported the czarist war. Savinkov was
noted as a gifted writer and brilliant organizer
among the Social Revolutionaries, yet worked
with the Allied general staff to destroy the
young Soviet republic. We do not excuse
these men their mistakes and their crimes be-
cause of their record or their positions of trust;
we more strongly condemn them because their
errors were more costly. That is as true of
Radek and the others as of Plekhanov.

Despite the posts of responsibility once held
by the defendants, it is a myth that they were
“the brains and conscience of the Russian
Revolution,” apparently the Nation’s last line
of defense. Whatever was valuable in their
work was such only when they worked under
the direction and discipline of the Central
Committee of the Communist Party of the
Soviet Union. But these are the very men
who flinched at the most critical moments in
the life of the young Soviet Republic. It is a
myth that Trotsky is an “old Bolshevik”’; he
was a most bitter enemy of Lenin from 1903
right through the World War; he joined the
Bolshevik Party in August 1917 and not be-
fore. It was Trotsky and Bukharin who al-
most caused irreparable damage by their in-
transigent opposition to Lenin and Stalin on
the Brest-Litovsk issue. Both Kamenev and
Zinoviev actually opposed the uprising in
October ; the expulsion of both was demanded
by Lenin after they had violated party disci-
pline and endangered the success of the revolu-
tion by revealing the plans for the uprising in a
Menshevik paper. So much for their revolu-
tionary brains and consciences. Radek was
certainly not the brains of the Russian Revo-
lution; in fact, he was expressly charged with
a large part of the responsibility for the failure
of the German revolution in 1923. As for
Piatakov, Sokolnikov, and a few others, they
organized an opposition, known as “Left Com-
munism,” against Lenin as early as 1918.

The only valid understanding of the terror-
ist trials is to be found in the careers and past
political policies of these men. More than ten
years ago, they entered upon a political line of
opposition to the policies identified with Lenin
and Stalin, which finally led them to terrorism
after every other means had been exhausted.

Defendants like Radek and Piatakov formed
a “Left Communist” opposition to Lenin as
early as 1918. Trotsky came out in opposition
on the Brest-Litovsk issue in 1918 and on the
trade-union issue after that. A “Workers’
Opposition” opposed Lenin on a syndicalist
platform. Just as Trotsky had organized all
the anti-Bolshevik factions into a bloc in
August 1912, so he united all the oppositions
on a public platform in October 1923 on the
by now familiar charge that the existing lead-
ership was ruining the country. First Kame-
nev and Zinoviev fought Trotsky. Then they
made their peace with him and joined his
opposition bloc. In 1926-7, the Trotsky oppo-
sition openly flouted the discipline of the party
by organizing abortive street and factory dem-
onstrations, a secret printing press, and finally
a dual Central Committee. They regularly
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recanted at every party congress, promised to
disband their faction, always to gain a breath-
ing space for further opposition work. When
the point was reached where an opposition
party was imminent, the oppositionists were
expelled at the end of 1927.

In these years of open factional strife, the
opposition used every known trick to come to
power. Their Achilles heel was failure to gain
any kind of mass following. The Soviet masses
saw every one of their policies refuted by
events. So, as early as July 192%, Trotsky
began to play around with the idea of coming
to power in a crisis resulting from a war be-
tween the Soviet Union and imperialist pow-
ers. In a letter to the Control Commission on
July 11, 1927, Trotsky compared himself to
Clemenceau, who overthrew the French Cab-
inet in 1914 by taking advantage of the crisis
created when the Germans were within shell-
ing distance of Paris. “It is necessary to re-
store Clemenceau’s tactics, who, as is well
known, rose against the French government
when the Germans were eighty kilometers
from Paris,” Trotsky wrote. Those who pre-
tend to find it incredible that Trotsky formed
an alliance with the Nazis and Japanese im-
perialism, simply reveal their ignorance of
Trotsky’s past. Trotsky’s method has always
been to give left phraseology to essentially re-
actionary policies and actions. In this respect,
it will be recalled that Lenin called for the
defeat of one’s own imperialist government
during the World War.. In his alliance with
the fascists, Trotsky turned Lenin’s doctrine
of “defeatism” on its head. First, he calls the
Soviet government reactionary; in his latest
writings, “totalitarian.” He considers his
coming to power the preéminent objective. But
peaceful means of overthrowing the Soviet
government have already been exhausted.
Hence, all that is left is a war in which this
“totalitarian” government shall be defeated
and Trotsky hoisted to power in the ensuing
crisis. His choice of allies is inevitable: the
fascist enemies of the Soviet Union, the chief
plotters of world war. This logic of Trotsky-
ism, whatever the pompous phraseology, leads
to an openly fascist conclusion.

After his expulsion, Trotsky gave up hope
that he could come to power peacefully. In a
pamphlet, The Soviet Union and the Fourth
International, he asked: “Is it possible to re-
move the bureaucracy ‘peacefully’?” His
answer: ‘“No normal ‘constitutional’ ways
remain to remove the ruling clique”; and
again: ‘““The bureaucracy can be compelled to
yield power into the hands of the proletarian
vanguard [i. e, the Trotskyists] only by
force.” (p. 25, Trotsky’s emphasis.) And the
“Clemenceau thesis” was again hinted: “A
major historical test—which may be a war—
will determine the relation of forces.” (p. 25.)
The Trotskyists, as in Schachtman’s pamphlet,
called for violent “revolutionary method” (p.
131). But this could not be a “revolution” in
the accepted Marxist sense, which means a
change in class relations; its aim could be sim-
ply and solely to “remove” the present leaders
and install his clique. Terrorism consists in

precisely this, that instead of mass struggle,
you aim at wiping out individuals. Trotsky’s
written incitements to violence amount to just
this, and his misuse of the word “revolution”
cannot obscure it.

There you have the paranoiac logic of
Trotskyism, which leads to terrorism and
treason in alliance with the most reactionary
war-making forces in the world today.

If we consider the trials as the culmination
of an opposition movement which resorted to
increasingly desperate and despicable means
(as it failed to overcome its complete divorce-
ment from the masses and as its political fail-
ures piled up), the testimony at the trial has
much to teach us about the road from opposi-
tionism to counter-revolution.

Reconstructing the story, we get this:
Radek and other oppositionists promised to re-
nounce Trotskyism in 1929 and were treated
with extreme leniency; they were admitted
back into the party. Some, like Kamenev and
Zinoviev, who were again expelled in 1932,
were caught double-dealing, but not all. The
rest continued to maintain contact with Trot-
sky, to regain contact with other oppositionists,
to rebuild their political fences, badly shat-
tered in 1927-8. For a time, they lay low. But
by the end of 1932, a bloc of Trotskyists and
Zinovievists (corresponding to the 1926 bloc)
formed a terrorist center on instructions from
Trotsky. The “new line” had been brewing
at least from the summer of 1931, when Piata-
kov met Trotsky’s son, Sedov, in Berlin.

“There cannot be any question of organiz-
ing a mass movement,” Piatakov testified
Sedov told him. “If we undertake any mass
work, it means immediate collapse.” Illegal
terrorist work being dangerous, it was decided
to form a secondary terrorist center as a re-
serve in case the first collapsed. This was the
Radek-Piatakov center, organized in 1933,
which changed later from a reserve center into
a parallel center contesting for equal status be-
cause this one, composed solely of Trotskyists,
had little faith in Zinoviev’s nerve.

NEW MASSES

The third terrorist center, implicated by
Radek but not yet put on trial, was headed by
Bukharin and corresponded to the “Right op-
position” in the Soviet Union after 1928.
Radek received three letters from Trotsky.
The first, in March or February 1932, in-
duced him to return to the path of active
oppositionism. Radek testified that it ended
approximately as follows: ““You must take into
account the experience of the previous period
and understand that it is impossible to return
to old methods, that the struggle has entered
a new phase with new features.”

This “new phase” consisted of (1) terror-
ism against the leaders of the Soviet Union;
(2) treason and espionage in alliance with the
Nazis and Japanese imperialists for the defeat
of the Soviet government in war; (3) restora-
tion of capitalism as a necessary concomitant
of the defeat, though, according to Piatakov,
“Radek and I were then uneasy that during
the economic retreat after we seized power,
the Zinovievite section of the bloc would go
too far,” but Trotsky wrote Radek that they
were “mistaken” when they “thought the re-.
treat would be insignificant.” As for this third
point, it is significant that Trotsky, back in
January 1931, wrote an article which specu-
lated about the fact that “the political forms
in which the restoration [of capitalism in the
Soviet Union] would take place” is “an inde-
pendent and complicated question,” admitting
“only of a conditional answer.” (Militant,
Jan. 15, 1931.)

This gigantic conspiracy to foment war for
power, finally appalled Radek when realization
came that the conspirators were but “the out-
post of foreign intelligence services.” “We
ceased to be masters of our own actions to the
slightest degree.”” But meanwhile, the lives of
Soviet workers were ruthlessly sacrificed to
the megalomaniac in Norway and now in
Mexico, sabotage and wrecking were carried
on by the smaller fry, and Trotskyism became
the rose-colored outpost of fascism.

There you have a cycle completed.

“Don’t worry, little thumb tack. We always deny the truth.”’ Theodore Scheal
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A letter from Mauritz A. Hallgren to the “American Committee for the Defense of Leon Trotsky”

Mr. Felix Morrow, Acting Secretary,

American Committee for the Defense of
Leon Trotsky,

Room 511, 22 East 17th Street,

New York, N. Y.

Dear Sir:

It has become necessary for me to clarify my posi-
tion with respect to the Moscow trials and particu-
larly with respect to Trotsky’s relation thereto.

Since joining your committee I have given deep
and earnest thought to the whole problem here in-
volved. I have examined, so far as they have been
made available in this country, all of the documents
bearing upon the case. I have followed closely all
of the news reports. I have consulted some of the
reports made by non-Communists who attended the
first trial. I have carefully studied the published
arguments of the partisans on both sides. And I have
just as carefully restudied the writings of Trotsky
concerning his case against Stalinism and his theory
of the permanent revolution, that is, such of - his
writings on these questions as have been published to
date.

I believed when I joined your committee, and I
still believe, in the right of asylum for persons exiled
because of their political or other beliefs. Trotsky
has been granted asylum in Mexico and this part of
the committee’s task would seem, therefore, to have
been brought to a close.

Second, there was in my mind at that time suffi-
cient doubt concerning certain aspects of the Zino-
viev-Kamenev trial to lead me to suppose that the
trial was not entirely genuine. This doubt hinged
upon the possibility that, while Zinoviev and his
associates had been taken in conspiracy (for I have
never seen any good reason to doubt their own
guilt), they had been promised mitigation of their
sentences in return for a public confession that
would implicate Trotsky as well in their crimes.
In view of this doubt I was glad to join with the
committee in endeavoring to provide Trotsky with
an opportunity to answer the charges brought against
him. This was not because of any desire to be “just”
or “liberal” in the meaningless sense that those terms
are usually employed by American liberals, but
simply because I would have regarded it as hardly
less reprehensible and dangerous to the future of
socialism for Stalin and his colleagues to be per-
verting Soviet justice to their own personal ends as
for Trotsky to be plotting to overthrow the govern-
ment of the only socialist republic in the world.

Very soon after the first trial, Zinoviev and his
associates were executed. It had been asserted that
they had been promised lenient treatment if they
would for their part publicly accuse Trotsky of
having conspired with them to overthrow Stalin
and the Soviet government. In truth, it was largely
upon this supposition that rested the contention that
the first trial was a “frame-up.” But now that the
men were put to death Trotsky and his adherents
declared that they, the defendants, had been “double-
crossed.” To the Trotskyists this was further proof
of their contention that the first trial had been
“framed.” To the disinterested student, however, it
might just as easily have proved the contrary. After
all, it is one of the simplest rules of logic that one
cannot use a premise to prove a thesis and then use
the denial of that premise to prove the same thesis.
Logically, therefore, one should have looked else-
where for an explanation of the executions, and the
only other possible explanation was that the men
were actually put to death in the regular course of
justice and for the single reason that they were
guilty of the crimes charged against them. Still it
was possible, despite the rise of this counter-doubt,
that thev had been “double-crossed.”

Now we have come to the second trial. What is
the situation? The men now on trial cannot pos-
sibly be under any delusion as to their fate. They
must know and they do know that they will be put
to death. Despite this they do not hesitate to confess
their crimes. Why? The only conceivable answer is
that they are guilty. Surely it cannot and will not
be argued this time as well that there has been a
‘“deal,” for men like Radek are obviously not so
stupid as to believe that they are going to save their
lives in that manner after what happened to
Kamenev and Zinoviev. It has been said that they
have been tortured into confessing. But what greater
and more effective torture can there be than knowl-
edge of certain death? In any case, the men in the
courtroom have shown not the slightest evidence of
having been tortured or of being under duress. It
is said by some that they have been hypnotized into
confessing, or that the prosecution, working upon
its knowledge of Slav psychology, has somehow
trapped these men into confessing deeds of which
they are not guilty. For example, the unanimity
with which the men have been confessing is taken
as proof that the confessions are false and have been
obtained by some mysterious means. Yet these asser-
tions rest upon no tangible or logical proof what-
ever. The idea that some inexplicable form of
oriental mesmerism has been used is one that sound
reason must reject as utterly fantastic. The very
unanimity of the defendants, far from proving that
this trial is also a “frame-up,” appears to me to
prove directly the contrary. For if these men are
innocent, then certainly at least one of the three
dozen, knowing that he faced death in any case,
would have blurted out the truth. It is inconceiv-
able that out of this great number of defendants, all
should lie when lies would not do one of them any
good. But why look beyond the obvious for the
truth, why seek in mysticism or in dark magic for
facts that are before one’s very nose? Why not
accept the plain fact that the men are guilty? And
this fact, if accepted with regard to the men now on
trial, must also be accepted with regard to the men
who were executed after the first trial.

I now see no valid reason for believing that the
defendants in the first trial were unfairly dealt with.
Certainly it cannot now be maintained that they
were ‘“double-crossed,” for that. contention falls of
its own weight when we stop for a moment to con-
sider the fact that the Soviet government has brought
a second group of men to trial on the same charges.
Since the government could not hope to induce the
second group to confess under the pressure of false
promises, it is reasonable to suppose that it did not
rely upon false promises in the first case. Moreover,
I am now completely convinced that the defendants
in the first trial were given every opportunity to
clear themselves, that they were denied none of the
rights of impartial justice. It is significant that those
who contend that this was not the case have offered
no evidence at all, apart from their own unsupported
allegations and suspicions, in substantiation of their
contention. On the other side we have not only
the court record, but also the unsolicited reports of
non-Communist observers who were present at the
trial.

One such statement has been presented by D. N.
Pritt, English lawyer and a Labor Party representa-
tive in the House of Commons. Mr. Pritt can by no
means be accused of sympathy with the Communists
or with Stalin. He has, indeed, stood with the right
wing of the Labor Party. But he has also been
trained in law, while, moreover, unlike Walter Cit-
rine and others who have charged that there was a
gross miscarriage of justice, he was present in
person at the trial in Moscow. He reported later
that he was “completely satisfied” that the trial was

“properly conducted” and that the accused were
“fairly and judicially treated.” He added that their
appearance and demeanor were such as to indicate
the “absence of any ill treatment or fear.” He de-
clared that there was “no ground for insinuating any
unfairness in form or substance.” His view has
been confirmed by all other non-Communist ob-
servers at the trial whose reports I have consulted.
To be sure, Trotsky has now taken to denouncing
Pritt for having rendered this “service” to “Stalin-
ism.” But Trotsky has produced no evidence at all
to show that Pritt was in any way prejudiced in
favor of the Stalin government. Indeed, if I may
repeat, while the evidence that the men were fairly
tried appears both substantial and convincing, the
counter-charge that they were not fairly tried is
backed up by no evidence of any kind, convincing or
otherwise. The same can be said for the conduct of
the second trial so far as that has been reported to
date.

It is a curious fact, which seems to have escaped
liberals both in this country and in England, that
the Soviet government is hurting itself far more
than it could possibly help itself by holding these
trials, especially at this time. The very fact that the
liberals and Socialists have been aroused by this
event, the very fact that this detense committee has
been formed, reveals the great extent to which the
Soviet Union is being harmed. What has Stalin to
gain by taking action that is tending to alienate these
elements? It is obvious that he has nothing what-
ever to gain. On the contrary, he stands to lose a
good deal. At the moment there is grave danger of
intervention. The Soviet government needs all the
support it can get from workers and liberals and
democrats in other countries. Without such support,
the rising tide of fascism might soon engulf Soviet
Russia—whereupon, of course, Stalin and his govern-
ment would inevitably disappear.

Shall we suppose, then, that Stalin has stupidly
thrown all caution to the wind merely to wreak
vengeance upon his personal enemies? Shall we
suppose that he is anxious to have popular fronts
erected to help guard the Soviet Union against an
external danger and at the same time is so blind as
to take action that might destroy these popular
fronts in order to satisfy some purely personal whim
or ambition? Shall we suppose that he is so thick-
headed as not to appreciate the gravity of this ex-
ternal danger not only to the Soviet Union but to
himself as well? Now no one will say that Stalin is
stupid. Even the Trotskyists complain that the men-
ace of “Stalinism” lies not in stupidity but in
diabolical cleverness. It must follow, since the
Stalin government is apparently risking a good deal
by holding these trials, that it has detected an inter-
nal danger hardly less grave than the external
danger. In short, it must follow that the govern-
ment has uncovered a conspiracy against itself, the
evidence of which is so abundant and the peril from
which is so apparent that it dare not withhold its
hand, even though in destroying the conspiracy it
may alienate its democratic support abroad and so
increase the external danger.

Until now we have considered only the con-
spirators in Moscow. Little has been said of Leon
Trotsky. Is he guilty, too? The conspirators say
that he is. He denies it most emphatically (and
brings other charges of equal gravity against Stalin).
We have the Moscow evidence. Where is Trotsky’s
evidence? One may grant that he has not had his
day in court. And one may grant that toward the
end of his stay in Norway he was literally held in-
communicado. Yet he has been out of Norway now
for several weeks, and still no tangible proof of his
contentions has come from him, no documents, not
even anything in the way of circumstantial state-
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ments. He has issued nothing but negative denials.
Even some of these denials are of a questionable
sort. His gratuitous attack upon D. N. Pritt, offered
without any supporting facts, certainly did not help
him. His statement that he had never heard of
Vladimir Romm, a leading Soviet journalist and
for years a stellar correspondent for Tass and later
for Izvestia, is simply incredible and goes far, in-
deed, toward discrediting Trotsky. But this is the
sort of “proof” he has been cabling to the New
York Times, the Baltimore Sun and the Manchester
Guardian.

If Trotsky is innocent and has the documentary
proof of his innocence that he says he has, why does
he not produce it? The Hearst press would be only
too glad to publish it and pay Trotsky fabulously
well for his documents. The New York Times, the
London Times, and other bourgeois journals would
likewise be only too happy to give space to his
documents. The Manchester Guardian has stood by
him through thick and thin in the last several
months; it would not desert him now. It has been
said that he intends to put his proof into the new
book he is writing on Stalinism. And it might also
be argued that it would be better for him to put his
proof before the projected international commission
that is to give him a hearing. But consider the
absurdity, the astounding cynicism, of such an atti-
tude. Here are men awaiting death on charges that
Trotsky says are utterly false and here is Trotsky
who contends that he can prove that they are false—
and yet he withholds this indispensable proof for the
sake of a book, or for the sake of an international
inquiry not yet arranged! And here are countless
liberals and Socialists who earnestly believe that
justice is being destroyed at the command of Stalin,
but who have not a shred of evidence to support this
belief apart from their own fears and suspicions, and
here is Trotsky who has the essential evidence—and
yet he fails to produce it when it is most needed!

Consider one thing further. Trotsky has in recent
years written many books and pamphlets expounding
his doctrine of the permanent revolution and pur-
porting to expose Stalin and Stalinism. He contends,
pot once but again and again, that Stalin must be
overthrown if the revolution is to be saved. Now
either Trotsky’s arguments and exhortations are
wholly passive and academic, in which case they
might well be forgotten, or else he means that they
should be acted upon. It is obvious, however, that
Trotsky is playing no passive role, that he is con-
sciously the agitator, and that he regards himself as
the active leader of the movement against Stalin.
That stands out from every line he has written on
the problem and it is apparent from all his activities.
But how is Stalin to be overthrown? It is clear,
even to Trotsky’s followers, that there can be no
hope of provoking a popular uprising within the
Soviet Union. It could only be done by foreign in-
tervention, or by a conspiracy within the Soviet
government, or by a combination of the two.
Through' whom might such a conspiracy be under-
taken? Obviously, through persons within the gov-
ernment who have had experience in such work in
the past. Even more obviously, by old conspirators
who believe, or once believed, in Trotsky’s doctrine.
And what have the Moscow trials revealed? They
have revealed precisely this kind of conspiracy.
They have revealed the very sort of plot against the
Soviet government that Trotsky’s teachings call for!

To be sure, this in itself does not prove that
Trotsky has conspired with the Moscow defendants.
Yet the reasonable man is compelled to agree that,
given Trotsky’s known disposition to action and his
forceful presentation of his own case against Stalin,
the circumstantial evidence against him is very strong
indeed. It might well be said, and it cannot be de-
nied, that the Soviet government’s case against
Trotsky i8 not perfect. It has made mistakes. It has
made assertions that are apparently contrary to
fact. But then, there has never been a controversy in
which the facts on one side have been all black and
those on the other side pure white. One must judge
these matters, not by any rigid or absolute stand-
ards, but by weighing the evidence. And in the

present instance the preponderance of evidence is
on the side of the Soviet government and clearly
against Trotsky.

I readily agree that Stalin has his faults. I am
far from agreeing with everything that the Soviet
government and Comintern have done or are doing.
Yet every fair-minded person must concede that
under its present leadership the Soviet Union has
made remarkable progress toward establishing so-
cialism. It is only among the Nazis and Fascists
and reactionaries in other countries, among a few
groups within the Second International, and among
the Trotskyists that it is contended that the Soviet
Union under Stalin and his associates is moving,
not toward socialism, but toward capitalism or
Bonapartism or something called “Red fascism.”
Persons acquainted with the facts must and do con-
sider these allegations preposterous. One who has
an understanding of economics can readily see that
it is socialism and nothing else that is being de-
veloped in Soviet Russia. To make any statement to
the contrary is, in view of the established facts,
mere wish-thinking—or deliberate distortion. This
being so, any attack upon the Communist leader-
ship in the Soviet Union, imperfect though that
leadership might be, that has for its purpose the
overthrow of the Soviet government must be re-
garded as a deliberate and malicious attack upon
socialism itself. This does not mean that I regard
the Soviet government as being above criticism.
Far from it. But it does mean that I regard dis-
honest criticism or any effort to go beyond criticism
(for example, an effort to destroy rather than to aid
in the development of socialism in the Soviet Union)
as a betrayal of socialism. And that, quite apart
from the outcry against the Moscow trials, is the
objective purpose of Trotsky’s writings and agita-
tional activities. If one is inclined to doubt this,
one has only to compare Trotsky’s writings on
“Stalinism” with the Webbs’ study of socialism in
the Soviet Union.

Let us now sum up the situation. On the one
hand we have the confessions of the Moscow de-
fendants, the court record, the statements of disin-
terested observers at the first trial, and the reports
on the second trial of such reputable journalists as
Walter Duranty. These provide us with an abun-
dance of evidence tending to prove that the de-
fendants were fairly tried and that their guilt in
conspiring to overthrow the Soviet government has
been established. They also tend to prove that
Trotsky participated in the conspiracy, or that he at
least had guilty knowledge of it, though the direct
proof of his part in the crime is not so substantial
as that involving the men on trial. However, we
also have his writings and they tend greatly to
strengthen the presumption, if not of actual guilt, at
least of moral responsibility. On the other hand,
we have nothing concrete with which to offset the
charge of conspiracy. We have only the unsupported
allegations of Trotsky and the unverified fears and
suspicions of numerous liberals and Socialists.

Possibly Trotsky can support his allegations. He
should certainly not be denied the opportunity to
produce the proof he says
he has. But his reluctance
or inability to produce his
proof when it is most Is)
needed must count against 7
him. Moreover, and this
is a point of extreme im-
portance, it has to be >
borne in mind that Trot-
sky is not a disinterested

party. He does not come e,
into court with clean % ’
hands. He is a sworn Soriano

adversary of the Stalin

government. It must be presumed, therefore, that
he is at least equally as much interested, and in
all probability far more interested, in carrying on
his campaign to destroy the Stalin government as
he is in obtaining abstract justice for himself. Let
him state that it is justice alone that he desires,
and then let him publicly promise that, in the event
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he fails to substantiate his allegations against the
Soviet government, he will promptly cease his ef-
forts to destroy that government. If he refuses to
bind himself in this particular, the reasonable man
must conclude that he is using his demand for jus-
tice solely as a means of enlisting additional sup-
port for his campaign against socialism in the
Soviet Union. Chronologically, indeed, the evi-
dence on this point is already against him. The
outcry against the Moscow trials first came from
the Trotskyists. It was they who first raised the
charge that Soviet justice was being hamstrung by
Stalin. It was not until later that certain disinter-
ested liberals took up the cry. There can be no
question that the Trotskyists knew, 'when they
shouted “persecution,” that they would win the sym-
pathy and perhaps the active aid of these liberals.
And there can be little question that this rather than
justice was their true objective. Surely if they really
believed, as they asserted, that the Stalin government
knew no law and no justice, then they could not
have expected the liberals to help obtain justice from
the Stalin government for them. And as they still
maintain this position, it is only logical to suppose
that their real purpose in appealing to the liberals
was not to win justice for themselves, but to win
liberal support for Trotskyism, that is, for Trotsky’s
campaign against socialism in the Soviet Union, and
to do so in the name of that holy but meaningless
liberal principle known as abstract justice.

In any case, at least until Trotsky comes into
court with his own hands clean, I shall remain con-
vinced that the present liberal movement to win jus-
tice for him is nothing more than a Trotskyist
maneuver against the Soviet Union and against
socialism. I am equally convinced, as I must be
under the circumstances, that the American Com-
mittee for the Defense of Leon Trotsky has, perhaps
unwittingly, become an instrument of the Trotsky-
ists for political intervention against the Soviet
Union. Indeed, apart from the considerations cited
above, it is abundantly plain that the whole ap-
proach and phraseology of the committee has been
radically altered- since the committee was formed.
For example, those who were invited to join were
asked to do so in order to provide Trotsky with
“the fullest opportunity to state his case.”” But now
the committee’s literature talks of “working for a
complete and impartial investigation of the Moscow
trials.” The implications of this change in attitude
are too obvious to need emphasizing here. It is
the liberal who would give Trotsky an opportunity
to be heard, but it is only the Trotskyist (or some-
one else with an ax to grind where the Communist
Party is concerned) who would demand the sort
of political intervention that would be required to
undertake “a complete and impartial investigation
of the Moscow trials.” This is nothing but propa-
ganda. It shows all too plainly that the Trotskyists
have captured the committee.

Perhaps the liberal members are not aware of the
real nature of the committee. But that cannot be
true of the political members, of the Trotskyists
and others, who have but one purpose and that is to
use the committee as a springboard for new at-
tacks upon the Soviet Union. I do not intend under
any circumstances to allow myself to become a party
to any arrangement that has for its objective pur-
pose (whatever might be its subjective justification)
the impairment or destruction of the socialist sys-
tem now being built in Soviet Russia. You will,
therefore, withdraw my name as a member of the
committee.

It may be unnecessary to point out that I speak
for no party and no faction. I do not now belong
and have never belonged to any political party or
political organization. I speak for myself alone.

It is, however, necessary to add that I am putting
copies of this letter at the disposal of certain in-
dividuals and groups who no doubt will be inter-
ested in its contents.

Respectfully,
Mavuritz A. HALLGREN.
Glenwood, Md., January 27, 1937.
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Roosevelt and the Auto Strike

T appears now that the American press was a trifle hasty
I in exhibiting its almost indecent editorial elation over
President Roosevelt’s rebuke to John L. Lewis, follow-
ing his call for presidential support of auto labor’s right to
collective bargaining. The widespread attacks on Lewis’s
strategy have thus far played directly into the union’s hands.
Emboldened by Roosevelt’s remark, ‘“There come moments
when statements, conversation, and headlines are not in
order,” John P. Sloan, Jr., president of General Motors,
rejected Frances Perkins’s call to a conference with union
officials. There followed immediately presidential rebuke
No. 2, aimed at Mr. Sloan.

“I regard it as a very unfortunate decision on his part,”
Roosevelt declared at a press conference. Miss Perkins was
more emphatic: “I still think,” she said, ‘“‘that General
Motors have made a great mistake, perhaps the greatest
mistake in their lives.” The Secretary of Labor added a
word or two, which may assume great importance as General
Motors continues to press its demand for eviction of the sit-
down strikers: “The American people do not expect them
[G.M.] to sulk in their tents because they feel the sit-down
strike is illegal. There was a time when picketing was con-
sidered illegal, and before that, strikes of any kind were
illegal. The legality of the sit-down strikes has yet to be
determined.”

From Detroit came another official statement which has
had the effect of further strengthening the auto union’s posi-
tion. Governor Murphy greeted a group of “loyal [to the
boot that kicks them] G.M. employees” with the accusation
that ‘“‘there are agents provocateurs at work on an adroit
plan to embarrass me and compel the use of force.” To the
delegation he said: “You ought to be ashamed you are being

used in this way. . . . There are plans afoot in Flint for sham
mobs to be turned loose on the streets, merely to involve the
militia actively. . . . General Motors officials tell me they
are not responsible. . . . [ am going to find out.”

The net effect of John L. Eewis’s call for presidential sup-
port for collective bargaining has been, therefore, to dis-
credit General Motors and its hypocritical pronunciamentos
concerning collective bargaining before intelligent and pro-
gressive public opinion. As matters now stand, it is not the
C.I.O. or the United Automobile Workers of America
which is defying the government, but the General Motors
Corp. Most important of all, the auto workers themselves,
as well as workers in dozens of other industries, whose condi-
tions forecast strike struggles in the immediate future, have
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been assured by Lewis’s statement that the C.1.O. intends to
smoke out the bull-headed corporations and industrialists and
bring their reactionary and anti-labor stands clearly into the
open. The working people of the country have been re-
minded in emphatic terms that the man they elected Presi-
dent won their votes because he promised that their rights
as productive workers would be defended. And President
Roosevelt's memory has been refreshed.

This may be a difficult course for the President, a con-
firmed fence-sitter, to follow. It must be remembered that,
although he rebuked Alfred P. Sloan, he rebuked John L.
Lewis too. Thus far his words (and there have been words
only) have merely expressed a negative position in the en-
tire automobile conflict. No open statement in support of
the rights of the striking auto workers has been forthcoming
—a statement which is in order now as a logical extension,
in specific terms, of his preélection position. From the fence
which Roosevelt straddles, his smile and his frown flash
forth in both directions, but his position and his actions still
are highly uncertain. Powerful pressure groups on the right
have access to the presidential ear more readily than have
the workers. As in other struggles of the past in which
Roosevelt has played a part, his real action will be deter-
mined by the volume and power of the pressure applied. It
is in the capital that strikes have been neatly broken in the
past. A careful check must be kept and powerful pressure
trained on Roosevelt, Perkins, et al., to prevent betrayal,

Pressure Is Needed
SENATOR LAFOLLETTE'’S subcommittee investigat-

ing industrial espionage and violations of workers’
civil rights is beginning to touch some very tender
spots. Since resuming its hearings in the fall, the subcom-
mittee has revealed appalling pictures of terrorism, violence,
and coercion beneath the smiling surface of industrial-labor
relations—pictures that a thousand times over justify work-
ers in their mild recourse of sitting down in their “masters’
property. 'The subcommittee has afforded the American
public just a glimpse of the feudal control exercised over a
large territory of Alabama by the Tennessee Coal, Iron, &
Railroad Co., which has the complete subserviency of local
officials. It has exposed the National Metal Trades Asso-
ciation and the Corporations Auxiliary Co. as “protective”
organizations whose sole purpose is to protect the open-shop
policy of their clients and to supply them with convicted
criminals for strike-breaking. And it revealed only last week
that the two best customers of the Corporations Auxiliary
Co. are Chrysler Motors and General Motors. It proposes to
see just how Mr. Sloan and his colleagues use these criminals.
But the LaFollette subcommittee cannot function without
money. Its meager budget is already exhausted. There are
many senators who have no wish to see it continue, much
less broaden its activities. Even now a rider has been at-
tached to the deficiency appropriation bill to prevent the sub-
committee’s use of assistants borrowed from W.P.A. or
from executive departments. And there will certainly be a
hard fight to secure anything like an adequate appropriation
for the subcommittee’s continuance. At least $100,000 is
needed, and, if borrowed help is banned, a great deal more.
Pressure must be brought to bear on the Senate for this pur-
pose. Letters are effective, telegrams more so. Let your
senator know how you stand.
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REVIEW AND COMMENT

A biography of Tom Paine—Mike Gold, collected—William Saroyan and a W.P.A. almanac

“CREEDS die; humanity endures; and
human beings are much more in-
teresting than their causes or their
beliefs.” Such a judgment as this, with which
Mr. Pearson prefaces his biography,* seems
strangely inappropriate applied to a man like
Tom Paine. How fiercely Paine himself
would have jeered it down, and how thor-
oughly Mr., Pearson’s own book refutes its
motto! If Paine’s personality is more inter-
esting today than his genius as a popularizer
of revolutionary ideas, why does this book
bristle with page-long quotations from his
works; quotations which prove to be (and
‘which, we may be fairly sure, Mr. Pearson
knows to be) as fresh as though they had been
«coined yesterday; while the more intimate
data tend to retreat into special paragraphs
and chapters labeled Personal? No, Paine’s
beliefs, together with his actions in the two
Tajor upheavals of the eighteenth century, the
American and the French, are clearly more
‘interesting” (it’s Mr. Pearson’s word) than
his peculiarly volatile personality. And so it
has been ever since Paine’s writings, ignored
or detested by the class which they helped to
fix in power, passed underground, to be
“thumbed to pieces in public libraries” (as
Carl Van Doren once said) by worthy petty-
bourgeois radicals—atheists and Anarchists—
who like Paine himself recognized that for
their class, the bourgeois revolution had fallen
shert of its promises. And so it is above all
today, when ferments start once more in the
deep vats of society, and people look to revo-
lutionists of the past for analogies to their
own struggles; anticipations and justifications
of their own beliefs and actions.

}  Mr. Pearson’s book was not written, how-
ever, as was the brilliant Mr. J. C. Miller’s
recent Sam Adams, to discredit, either deliber-
ately or otherwise, its hero and with him revo-
lutionary agitation and revolution itself. M.
Pearson is perhaps a bit disillusioned with such
activities, and at one point he enters, rather
abruptly but also hesitatingly, on a lament
over the grim dictatorships which are, he feels,
a consequence of all revolutions. Also, he is
somewhat divided in his mind as to how to
estimate Paine. Sometimes he drops into the
language of psychology as though he wanted
to make a case-study of an abnormal type.
But he seems to realize that with such a treat-
ment, the readers whom he meant to convince
would only exclaim, “Well, if Paine wasn’t
merely a cheap-jack agitator, then he was a
nut!”; and so he softens, and finally he drops
altogether the psychiatrist’s approach. On the
whole, Mr. Pearson is aware of Paine’s great-
ness and also, as his choice of timely quota-
tions from the writings shows, he is sensitive
to the need for justice in the world of his
readers. He is anxious, meanwhile, to do jus-

* Tom PAINE: FRIEND OF MANKIND, by Hesketh
Pearson. Harper’s. $3.

tice to Paine himself, to make him understand-
able, a human being. To whom? If to the
average reader, then we may doubt whether he
will have succeeded. If Paine, with his rigor-
ous personal idealism and restless lust for re-
form, is attractive at all to the cynical average
reader, won't it be as a compensation for just
that cynicism, as an ideal type akin to the
selfless Quixotes and Myshkins of literature,
or the Shelleys of romantic biography? Per-
haps it is only in the light of revolutionary
values that the rare logic of Paine’s thinking
and Paine’s behavior are truly intelligible.
Weak as it is in background and in his-
torical sense, Mr. Pearson’s biography, never-
theless, offers a clue to Paine’s character and
career. The remarkable thing about him was,
as has been said, his self-denying moral ideal-
ism—and in action, his ever unsatisfied pas-
sion for drastic social transformations, for the
complete fulfillment of the revolutionary ideas
of the middle class. In this thoroughness, as
in the fact that he adapted to immediate needs
and popularized into great slogans the con-
cepts of earlier theorists, his role in his time
was not unlike Lenin’s in our time. He did
much less original thinking than Lenin did,
however, and by opposing the Reign of Ter-
ror, which was necessary, as we now know,
to bourgeois consolidation, he made a serious
blunder. In many ways, however, he spanned
his own epoch and urged reforms which were
only to be achieved, if ever under capitalism,
in the course of time and under the pressure
of his own class (the petty-bourgeoisie) and
that of the proletariat. No sooner had he ar-
rived in America than he began agitating for
Negro freedom. Of women, for whose libera-
tion he also fought, he said, “Over three quar-
ters of the globe Nature has placed them be-
tween contempt and misery.” Closer, as a
petty-bourgeois, to the developing proletariat,
and more aware of its needs and its potentiali-
ties than were the big bourgeois, he again and
again denounced ‘“‘the crime of poverty in
states calling themselves civilized” (Pearson’s
words). War he repeatedly condemned, recog-
nizing, though imperfectly, its economic ori-
gins. “War is the common harvest of all
those who participate in the division and ex-

Robert Joyce

penditure of public money, in all countries.”
And “Man is not the enemy of Man, but
through the medium of a false system of Gov-
ernment.” For “false system of Government”
we read today “false system of economy,” but
in Paine’s time, causes were veiled in political
terms, as at an earlier time in religious terms;
and where we today would point to material
conditions as justification for political trans-
formations, Paine and all his generation used
the abstract word Nature. As idealist revolu-
tionism in its extreme form leads logically to
anarchism, so Paine, though not in practice an
Anarchist, could say, “The instant formal
Government is abolished, society begins to act:
a general association takes place, and common
interest produces common security.” If the
real causes of things were sometimes veiled
from him, Paine saw correctly the connection
between crime and poverty. “Why is it that
scarcely any are executed but the poor?”’ he
asks. “The fact is proof, among other things,
of a wretchedness in their condition.” So he
proposed that governments economize on wars
and spend their savings on old-age pensions.
And “When the rich plunder the poor of his
rights, it becomes an example to the poor to
plunder the rich of his property.”

To be sure, most of Paine’s concepts may be
found buried in Rousseau and Montesquieu
or the seventeenth-century Utopians. His role
was to remove these ideas from their learned
contexts and make them accessible in the form
of epigrammatic slogans which, for fire and
crackling wit, have never been surpassed. His
role, further, was to continue to urge these
slogans long after the big bourgeoisie had done
with them. And in this way, he became an
embarrassment, not only to the reactionaries.
but even to his friends. In his case, as in
Jefferson’s, it was undoubtedly his connection
with the petty bourgeoisie, the class whose am-
bitions were to be disappointed in the strug-
gles of the time, that inspired him to continue
where the big bourgeoisie had left off, detest-
ing as he did the parasitism of finance as much
as he detested the parasitism of the clergy and
the baronage. And so in action, committed
whole-heartedly though he was to revolution
in general, he did not commit himself, except
on temporary issues, to any particular group or
program; for the reason that any entrenched
group, any immediately workable program,
must at that time have been the expression of
that financial faction of the middle class which
he distrusted. We cannot say that he divined
the fate of his own class in advance; we can
only say that he acted like a man very sensitive
to the realities.

Some of this reluctance to commit himselt
seems to have entered even into his intimate
psychological processes and may well explain
his stubborn conduct in human relationships:
his refusal to sleep with a wife he did not
love, to take revenge on his enemies when he
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might safely and “legitimately” have done so,
to accept money for his writings when he
might have made his fortune; his insistence
that help must come to him, if at all, in the
shape of a government pension, when he might
have lived comfortably on the private bounty
of Washington and others. All these seem-
ingly extravagant scruples and perverse denials
would seem to have been inspired by an im-
pulse to enter upon no contracts which might
entail his freedom or his conscience.

Thus, his being rooted in the petty bour-
geoisie may account for the fact that he
emerged from those struggles practically un-
spotted, while the post-revolutionary careers of
most of the insurgents were far less enviable.
We may account in this way for his singular
flexibility, his freedom from the commitments
that might have dampered his continuing en-
thusiasm for reform; but we do not, by this
logic, depreciate him in the least. His great-
ness lay in the fact that he recognized his
peculiar opportunity for what it was, seized it,
and extracted its value to the drop.

A better motto for Paine than the one
which Mr. Pearson has invented would be
Paine’s own motto for one of his writings:
“Who the author of this publication is, is
wholly unnecessary to the public, as the object
for attention is the doctrine itself, not the

man.” (The emphasis is Paine’s.)
F. W, DupEs.

Gold Against the (Bourgeois) World

CHANGE THE WORLD!, by Michael Gold. In-
ternational Publishers. $1.39.

N re-reading Granville Hicks’s scholarly

and stirring John Reed, 1 was struck, in
the bibliography, by the great number of
poems, stories, and articles by Reed that were
never put between covers. A lot of it was
chaff, no doubt, but what a lot of good stuff
must have been lost! And yet, it was this
great mass of writing which, in the main, made
him so well known, and was the foundation
for the classic Ten Days.

I was reminded of this in reading Michael
Gold’s Change the World! Not that I want
to make comparisons, of course.

I recall, also, a publisher’s bright idea of
about six years ago, that Mike Gold’s scat-
tered notes and full-blown pieces on writers
and writing would make a swell book. Though
it never materialized at that time, it would
have been a much needed bombshell from the
Left. This was even before Mike gave both
barrels to Thornton Wilder. But there was
much more before that: short workouts and
full-length bouts with Steffens, Eliot, Floyd
Dell, Hemingway, and others. In his notes
in this very magazine before it graduated to
a weekly, he shot Ezra Pound so full of criti-
cal buckshot, that the poor devil must have
been months getting it out of his system, if
one were to judge by the stream of dizzy let-
ters that came out of Italy.

All these critically violent, often brilliant

pot-shots at the literary scene brought stacks °

of replies. I am not concerned particularly

Strikebreakers

about those tender bourgeois on whose corns
Mike stepped so rudely. (Remember the lady
who protested in the New Republic, when
Mike jumped Wilder, that he was “spitting
on lilies” ?) The big response came from mid-
dle- and working-class readers. \And a great
deal from writers, full-blown and potential.
Not that they always agreed. (Neither did
we.) If they had, I'm sure Mike would
have quit writing and gone back to his old job
with the express company. The point is,
these literary salvos were always provocative,
stimulating, and, in the main, right as all hell.

Change the World! covers a wider range.
These are pieces turned out in a daily grind,
in sweat and honest proletarian passion. They
give you a remarkably rounded picture of
the writer. We can talk about his crafts-
manship, critical keenness, revolutionary under-
standing, culture, personal slants, or what have
you. He’s got all that, plenty. But after
reading this book, I am left with one in-
delible impression. It is that the author is
saturated in a burning love for his own work-
ing class. This came as no surprise to me.
I have seen so many letters to Mike from
workers all over the country. He has writ-
ten much about his own New York East Side
life, and the East Side (mostly needle trades)
workers love him. But I have also had a
slanty-eyed Mongolian steel worker in Siberia
tell me about Mike’s Jews Without Money.
It is this thorough saturation in working-class
feeling that one finds in Change the World!
Small wonder that this material picked up
such an enthusiastic following when it ap-
peared in the Daily Worker. The point is,
Mike hates the bourgeoisie, its oppression and
hokum. Hates it passionately. This makes
him swing wild at times, as the best men do
in a fight. But it puts into his writing so
much sheer moving power, it will make anyone
who writes simply weep in his beer in envy.

Edwin Seaver, in a warm review in the
Daily Worker, writes that “Not ideas but hu-
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Abe Blashke

man interest are Mike’s forte.” To me it is
precisely ideas, vivid, truthful, convincing
ideas, born of a proletarian life, enriched by
talent and a close contact with the revolu-
tionary vanguard that characterize Mike’s
writing. I could boil it down to this: this
book is the job of a class-conscious, able, pro-
letarian literary worker.

To those interested in literature, there’s
plenty of interest in this book in frequcnt ref
erence to Gertrude Stein, “forbidding priestess
of a strange literary cult”; Walter T ippmann.
who embarked on a “remarkable career of
opportunism”; Dreiser, Jack London, T. S.
Eliot, Malraux, Babel, Nexo, and many more.

One of the beauties of Mike’s writing is
that while weighing the values of the world’s
finest literature, unlike a snooty bourgeois
critic, he can find time to talk with a worker
about his first novel, or with a poet stuck in
the Missouri gumbo, “who spends half his
time shoveling manure and the better half
writing bitter poems against the American
kulaks and bankers who exploit him.”

For twenty years Michael Gold has pub-
licly and privately written this encouragement
to young writers, particularly workers. That
ought to be said, I think. I know it has meant
a lot. This thorough proletarian saturation of
Mike Gold’s is seen in the choice of his sub-
jects, not only the broader horrors of capi-
talism, war, fascism, etc. There are stirring
pieces on a seventy-year-old housepainter ; on
a German revolutionary, “My Friend Is
Dead”; on taxi-drivers, bartenders, and babies.

In “Sorrows of a Scab,” he writes about a
girl who found she was likely to lose all her
friends, including the male ones:

Pearl is afraid she will never grab herself a
Bronx boy and push a baby carriage with the mil-
lions of other proud Bronx mammas who create thase
baby-carriage traffic jams every morning on the
Grand Concourse. Ah, the tragedy of being a scab!
It makes one sad enough to go out and drink a dozen

beers in sympathy, or change a baby’s diapers.
Pearl’s tragedy must have busted the big fascist
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heart of Supreme Court Justice Cotillo. Immediately,
with tears running down his face, he walloped the
union with an injunction against picketing.

His pictures of working-class misery are
made vivid in a phrase. A dismal dump on the
East Side of New York, where unemployed
workers slept, “smelled, like others, of urine
and melancholy.”

One could go on like this for pages. But I
want to be honest. Not all of this book is
brilliant writing. As far as I'm concerned, a
few pieces fall flat. In even some of the good
pieces, I sometimes resent the, load of well-
meant preaching. It has an occasional echo of
my parochial-school days, when the parish
priest dished out soggy advice. I didn’t fall
for some of the fantasy, either. Some of it
seemed strained to me. You'll find other
weak or not-to-your-taste spots in these sixty-
five pieces on a world of things. That’s nat-
ural. But what a wealth of good stuff you’ll
find, and so well told. WaLt CARMON.

Portrait of a Predicament

3 TiMEs 3, by William Saroyan. Conference
Press. $2.50.

N a story by Gogol, a certain lunatic con-
tends he received a letter from a dog.
Read this manuscript, he insists, notice the
style: of course it was written by a dog—no
human being writes this way.

Saroyan would be quite pleased to believe
that he does not write like a human being.
From the breezy, lisping publishers’ blurb,
which should warn the reader from the start,
through the intimate, infantilistic introduction,
the cuddling prefaces, insolent you-know-me
explanatory notes, Zarathustra exhortations,
Hollywood-epic fables, lyrical garglings, life’s-
early-ache reminiscences, literary inside-stuff,
political and philosophical tapeworms—all the
mushy, submarine substances shoveled together
to make this book are presented as evidence
that Saroyan, while he is more human and
“alive” than anybody else, is not, when it
comes to writing, a mere human being. Or, if
he is a human being, then all other human
beings are not human beings—anyway, the
point is, there’s a big difference.

Only, unlike Gogol’s lunatic, Saroyan as-
sumes that not to be human means to be a
genius or a god or something above humanity.

Actually, of course, neither Gogol’s fantasy
nor Saroyan’s can critically explain Saroyan’s
mongrel writing. If space permitted, it might
be worth while to' analyze Saroyan as a so-
ciological phenomenon and a psychological
case-study—the literary problems involved are
negligible. 'What is of intellectual interest in
the documents he has produced are the traces
of the oppressed peasant people from which
he springs, and of the misery of immigrant
life in the United States. That a fair success
in competing in the American literary market
should have had, in spite of his spontaneous
hatred for middle-class manners, such a sinis-
ter effect upon a naive and critically unformed
spirit is also of symptomatic importance.
There is, too, the problem of the separation

that tends to establish itself between the na-
tional minorities in America and their cultural
offspring, and the degree of this separation as
compared with that of the native classes from
their cultural representatives. Finally, in its
antipathy to science, organization, and con-
scious analysis, its illusionistic individualism,
its nostalgic religiousness of the “natural” and
the “cosmic,” and its sense of being unique
and alone in the world, the ideology of Saro-
yan mingles with that general mysticism of
modern times, which reflects the competitive
ingression of the countryside mind into urban
conditions of life, the local peculiarities of
which play so large a part in our culture.

These problems are general ones, and are
implicated in Saroyan’s jargon only in the
sense that a speck floating on a current re-
veals in its passivity the forces that shift it
about. Saroyan’s literary insignificance is
associated with the fact that he casts no light
even upon his own situation, which is the only
thing that interests him.

In his present frame of mind, it is impossi-
ble for him to learn anything about himself—
since he conceives his position, as an individ-
ual, to be opposed to that of mankind.

“I honestly believe there is hope for man, for one
man at a time, and I honestly believe that, with
all the encumbrances of the world, all the vicious-
ness, all the deceit and cruelty, man’s only hope
for salvation is himself: he is his salvation. God
is. ... I admire the Communists for being able
to be stupid enough to believe there is hope for
collective man. . . . The masses aren’t ready, I’'m
afraid, for the shock of genuine knowing, and not
spiritually equipped to face the inward tragedy
which occurs with genuine knowing. I don’t think
the Communists are either.”

You see, there’s no hope for human society
but only for one man at a time. But what is
this hope for the one man, a hope which exists
in the present society or in any other, regard-
less of time and place?

To become great! Our superhuman friend
is concerned exclusively with this matter of
greatness. But the kind of greatness which
he feels to be most accessible to him is literary
greatness. This becomes the true theme of
his work. Great Writing, “good writing but
not necessarily great,” Great Writing but not
always great, bad writing with Great Writing
in it, a short story which is not a good short
story but which contains some Great Writing
and some good writing—Saroyan is a regular
rabbi of such literary hierarchism.
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This bohemian neurosis of literary greatness
is logically consistent with a timeless peasant
rumination and a belief in the existence of a
Wisdom of the Ages which can be discovered
and repeated. Great Writing; Great Content.
When the concrete suffering of human his-
tory is thrown out, ‘“tragic knowing” comes
in to fill the empty spaces. Saroyan will fulfill
himself in his own eyes when he has learned
how to project some of the dumb giants,
which occupy so much space in modern senti-
mental writing. The emptier the conception,
the less it is infected with time. The fact
that everything he is trying to do has been
done already by the literature of fifteen years
ago, is a time-irony that does not disconcert
Saroyan. He has absolutely no terror of
clichés. The magic of Great Writing will
take care of them.

Thus it is a peasant simplism which tends
to complete the bourgeois-bohemian literary
megalomania. Nothing, for instance, could be
more farcical than the spectacle of this dank,
dingy, half-rate, dwarfish ideology of literary
competition pounding itself on the chest and
imagining that its artificially stimulated
“cosmic” heartiness and metaphysical sans
géne has made it the equal of its peasant
grandfather in “realness” and “tragic know-
ing.” . Nothing could be funnier, nor
more pathetic.

In fact, the only ingratiating quality in
Saroyan’s work arises from the pathos of his
intellectual predicament, the obviously puny
assumption with which he is trying to break
down the resistance of large problems. This
pathos of scale, however, the reader does not
feel obliged to take seriously, in his particu-
lar instance, because of the disagreeable and
morbidly frivolous character of Saroyan him-
self. HaroLD ROSENBERG.

Wit and Information

ALMANAC FOR NEW YORKERS: 1937, Com-
piled by Workers of the Federal Writers
Project of the Works Progress Administra-
tion in the City of New York. Simon &
Schuster. s0c.

EDICATED to “New Yorkers who
live here and to those who wouldn’t
take the town as a gift,” this calendar of
events in Manhattan for the year 1937 should
prove useful, and at the same time amusing,
to the man-about-town and his lady. Besides
collecting a large body of data as to concerts,
meetings, lectures, conventions, etc., the indus-
trious project workers have included drawings,
verses, and odds-and-ends of curious historical
fact.
If you wish to know what will be doing on
March 3, for example, here it is:

Public is invited to the regular monthly com-
bination social and lecture given by the Women’s
League for Palestine at the Temple Emanu-ElL . . .
The Museum of Modern Art displays the Interna-
tional Exhibition of Photography. . . . This day in
1891 the Board of Aldermen by unanimous vote
named the junction of Amsterdam Avenue, the
Boulevard, and Seventieth Street for William T.
Sherman.
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Livelier and less inhibited than the New
Yorker, the booklet is often genuinely bright
and funny. At random:

If the British owned Westchester,

It would undoubtedly become Whester;

Or if King George’s was Manhattan,
They’d bloody well call it Mattan;

Now aren’t we glad it would break their conks
To do anything like that to Bronx.

In addition to such flashes, there is also much
information of a more solid nature, includ-
ing a map of the city subways, an abstract of
the state game and fish laws, a glossary of
New Yorkese, Frep Dav.

- Brief Reviews

GREAT BRITAIN AND PALESTINE, 1915-1936, INFORMA-
TiIoON DEPARTMENT PAPERs No. 20, T/e Royal
Institute of Internatiomal Affairs. Oxford Uni-
wersity Press. 85c.

Much of the material that any person, seriously
interested in getting to the bottom of the Arab-Zion-
ist-British antagonism in Palestine, would find indis-
pensable is summarized in this useful handbook.
While the book skillfully avoids any obvious show
of bias, British imperialism, as one might expect
from the source, gets all the better of the argument.
Practically every phase of the subject is explored
except the key phase: imperialist domination over
one of the world’s most vital and strategic areas.
Because this is taken for granted, and because prac-
tically all the sources used are either British or
Zionist, the Arabs get nothing resembling justice
from the implicit argument in the book. Never-
theless, with concision and authority, a vast amount
of raw material is set forth on the fundamental
economic and social problems and antagonisms
which have made the holy land a place of unholy
conflict. T. D.

THE RussiAN EMPIRE AND THE SoviEr UNION IN
THE FAR East, by Victor A. Yakhontoff. The
American Russian Institute for Cultural Rela-
tions with the Soviet Union. 15c.

According to Palme Dutt, the Far East is poten-
tially the hottest spot on the globe today. This brief,
concentrated, unbiased pamphlet will help you to
understand the situation there. It contains a survey
of Russian relations with the Far East from the
year 1221, when the Mongol invaders crossed the
Volga, to the year 1936, when Japan and Germany

concluded their pact ‘“against communism.” A
chronological table and a lengthy bibliography are
included. F. W. D.

LANCER AT LARGE, by Francis Yeats-Brown. Viking
Press. $2.75.

Starting from the New Delhi, seat of English rule
in India, Mr. Yeats-Brown of the Bengal Lancers,
seeker for The Light, moves on to Meerut and
Gorakhpur, attempting a picture of modern peasant
life, but giving us mainly his own spontaneous im-
pressions and a review of the past. From Gorakh-
pur, he travels on to Allahabad, and there at the
River Ganges, he witnesses the greatest religious
festival of the year. Twenty million people!
Peasants, ascetics, fakirs, beggars, dwarfs, lepers!
Faced by this vast press of humanity, he arrives,
by rather dubious reasoning, at the conclusion that
the caste system of old India is eugenics in prac-
tice.

According to one Englishwoman whom he meets,
the present revolutionary beginnings in India are
but an outlet for passion, a sexual compensation.
The author himself wonders whether it might not
be unemployment. Unfortunately, however, such
flashes of realistic thinking are not too frequent with
him. Perhaps the best passage in the book is that
which describes Ram Lal, a tanner, an outcast, rep-
resentative of fifty million poverty-stricken workers
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CONROY
KUNITZ
MALRAUX

PEOPLES BOOKSHOP
140—2nd Avenue

HARLEM PEOPLES BOOKSHOP
115 West 135th Street

PRICES NOW

Clearance Sale
ENDS SAT., FEBRUARY 13th

Take Your Pick—You Will Find Such Authors As:

LENIN
FOSTER
LUMPKIN

These Books Formerly Sold From $1.50 to $3.00

MIRSKY
SHOLOKHOV
and Others

WORKERS BOOKSHOP, 50 East 13th Street——

BROWNSVILLE BOOKSHOP
369 Sutter Avenue, Brooklyn

PROSPECT PEOPLES BOOKSHOP
1001 Prospect Avenue, Bronx

No Mail Orders Accepted or Refunds Made
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S STEINWAY HALL

Saturday, February 6, 8:30 p.m.

113 West 57th St.
Studio 503

JOHNNY RICKS ORCHESTRA

Entertainment by “The Convulsionaries”

Dancing Refreshments

(One of those intimate parties
where everyone has a good time.)

Admission: Fifty Cents

gtV “
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REBECCA SILVER Invites you to

FOREST ==
at INTERLAKEN

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

LAKE MAHOPAC, N. Y. Mahopac, 688 or 977

WE WILL REOPEN FOR THE
SEASON ON FEBRUARY 10th

BLUE MOUNTAIN LODGE

PEEKSKILL
Make your reservations NOW for elther
or both holiday weekends:

LINCOLN’S WASHINGTON'’S
(Feb, 12-14) o (Feb. 20-22)

Look us up when (and if) you get down
to Miami this winter . . . ZEVIN
VILLA, where the same friendly BML
spirit prevails. Rates on request.

447—16th Street @ MIAMI BEACH

Enjoy a true comradely atmosphere at

RAVEN LODGE

416 Third Street Tel.: Lakewood 922

Lakewood, N. J. City Information Sk. 4-1596
Swpecial rates to NEW MASSES Readers
CELIA BOOBAR I. GOLD

WINTER VACATION AT

HOTEL ROYALE

Proletarian Comraderie
708 Princeton Ave. Telephone:
Lakewood, N. J. Lakewood 1146
Favorable rates to New Masses Readers
Inquiries solicited.
SONIA GELBAUM ANNA BROUDE

CAMP 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.

I N NN NN NI NN

Lakewood Modern School

115 Cary Street Lakewood, N. J.
A progressive school for children of
kindergarten and elementary age.

ARTS AND CRAFTS

RESIDENTIAL WRITE JAS. H. DICK

(Summer camp)

GOOD FOOD
GOOD SERVICE
RESTFUL ATMOSPHERE

Cost no more than in the cash and carry
non-union restaurants.

Fresh vegetables—fruits—dairy products
fish and health foods. Enjoy natural

foods as nature intended.
LUNCHEON: 40¢ DINNER: 60c

Also a la Carte

FARMFOOD

VEGETARIAN RESTAURANTS
37 West 32nd Street 104 West 40th Street

* 142 West 49th Strect
Open Sundays.

* After theatre snacks.

- - Letters reproduced ex-

M“Itlgraphlng—aotly like typewriting;

any quantity. Also

mimeographing, printing and mailing. Quality
work at low prices.

MAILERS ADVERTISING SERVICE
121 West 42nd Street, N. Y. C. BRyant 9-5053.

of India, diseased, illiterate, living in mud-huts in
the smell of cow-dung, preyed on by unscrupulous
grasping banias (money-lenders). It is a pity that
Mr. Yeats-Brown did not see fit to portray India
through the eyes of such a character as this. The
concrete notations on Hindu life, which might have
resulted from such an approach, would probably
have been worth more than his own mystical visions
of the country, sincere and even passionate as these
are. J. S.

BARREN METAL, by Naomi Jacob. Macmillan Co.
$2.50.

If this novel did not pretend to concern itself with
problems which face Jews as a persecuted race,
we could dismiss it as the romantic piece of fiction
that it really is. Not that the author makes any
serious effort to come to grips with the vital prob-
lems of the Jewish people. If she refers to them,
it is because they seem unavoidable in a novel whose
characters are Jewish, or because she feels that it
helps to give her book importance. At any rate, the
approach is thoroughly bourgeois, at times even
snobbish, and altogether unexceptional.

The story has very little to do with the fact that
Rachel, the heroine, is a Jewess. We are asked to
grieve with her over the loss of her husband’s com-
panionship, when he is engrossed in making money,
and to thrill over her love affair with a very cul-
tured Englishman of leisure. There are the usual
scenes of renunciation and fulfillment, replete with
more than the usual number of endearments. The
happy ending is accomplished by the novel expedient
of letting the husband die. M. G. M.

Tue HuMAN CoMepy, by James Harvey Robinson,
with an introduction by Harry Elmer Barnes.
Harper’s. $3.

The late Professor Robinson certainly ranked with
the better historians of his period; and this last book
of his (a compilation) is good history—good in that
it gives a lively, iconoclastic, extraordinarily well-
written résumé of man’s past, an eloquent and
honest plea for historical-mindedness. We soon dis-
cover, however, that it is old-line liberalism, liberal-
ism dying with its boots on; and all the misconcep-
tions of Marxism, the vague idealisms, and tragic
half-way conclusions are there. Worse, the analysis
of imperialism and war is woefully mystical and
misleading.

In the main, the book is a plea for more enlighten-
ment, higher intelligence, better education. Very
well. But such a faith blindly assumes that the
existing social order will of itself usher in these
missionary forces in order to convert itself; and
such a faith eternally postpones and ever paralyzes
action. H. S. J.

*

Recently Recommended Books

Behind the Spanish Barricades, by John Langdon-
Davies. McBride. $2.75

The Final Struggle, being Countess Tolstoy’s Diary
for 1910. Oxford. $2.50.

The New Sowviet Constitution, by Joseph Stalin. In-
ternational. 2c.

Hitler Owver Russia?, by Ernst Henri. Translated by
Michael Davidson. Simon & Schuster. $2.50.

A Book of Contemporary Short Stories, by Dorothy
Brewster, Ph.D., with an Appendix on Writing
the Short Story, by Lillian Barnard Gilkes.
Macmillan. $3.50.

History of Florence from the Founding of the City
Through the Renaissance,by Ferdinand Schevill.
Harcourt, Brace. $5.

Selected Writings, Karl Marx and Frederick Engels.
International. $2.25.

The Crisis in the Socialist Party, by William Z.
Foster. Workers Library Publishers. 5c.
Landlord and Peasant in China, by Chen Han-Seng.

International. $2.

The Theory and Practice of Socialism, by John

Strachey. Random House. $3.

NEW MASSES

SCOTTSBORO
HERNDON
BALL

([ )
Friday, Feb. 12th
(Lincoln’s Birthday)
SAVOY BALLROOM
140th Street & Lenox Avenue
Benny Goodman — Jam Session
TED WILSON @ CHICK WEBB
SWING MUSIC © Tickets, 75¢
On Sale at 156 Fifth Avenue, Room 534
Auspices: Nat’'l Comm. for the Defense of Political Prisoners

RUN DOWNT
ATHLETE’S‘fR HAIR?
G YO !
Losgre 1s the Cure-Al
™
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Fog' ¥ rs%l'vs[tree & Madiso
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EUROPE $g0

Via freighter, the pleasant way that thou-
sands of teachers, physicians, authors, retired people, etc., go.
Large outside rooms; good meals. From N, Y. 16-21 days to Panama,
$55; many stops. From other ports: Mexico $30; Alaskn $22; Japan
$90. Hundreds of low-priced trips to EVERYWHERE, Cut travel
costs. Get the ONLY COMPLETE booklet describing ALL freighter
trips. Space is always scarce, make your plans early. Send 25c
(com or stamps) now for Freighter Booklet. HARIAN PUBLICA-
TIONS, Dept. Z, 270 Lafayette Street, New York City.

Register Now—New Term

Day, evening, week-end classes.
Life, painting, sculpture, graphic
arts, mural workshop. Individual
instruction. Tuition, $3 a month
and up. Write or phone for catalog.

American Artists School
131 West 14th St., N.Y.C. CHelsea 3-9621

Exhibition of Studentss Work in
Gallery
FEBRUARY 7—MARCH 6

In Your Own Home, Club or Office

LEARN

SPANISH, RUSSIAN, FRENCH
ENGLISH . . . other languages

Native, University-Trained Teachers
Sent Home to Individuals or Groups

Moderate rates. Write or call.

LANGUAGE SERVICE CENTER

507 FIFTH AVE. MUrray Hill 2-4221
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SIGHTS AND SOUNDS

W.P.A. choral and orchestral concerts—Reactionary and nostalgic dance forms—Movies and plays

HEN I wrote a couple of weeks ago
Wabout the aching need of a regular

series of choral concerts, I didn’t
know the ambitious plans that were being
formulated for the W.P.A. Madrigal Singers,
the only subsidized choral repertory ensemble
we have at present, and, as such, the only
group gifted with the permanency and assur-
ance of frequent rehearsals essential to the
competent undertaking of such a series. The
program outlines for five Sunday -afternoon
concerts at the Federal Music Project’s Thea-
tre of Music in New York have just come in,
and they make heartening reading. If Lehman
Engel’s sixteen singers do even as well (and
they should do a lot better) as they did in
their Bach cantata performances last fall and
early winter, there are going to be some great
moments in these concerts. They have mighty
music to grapple with, and no group of any
musical sensibility at all can wrestle regularly
with works of this caliber without being elec-
trified (call it inspired if you will) into at
least occasional fully worthy performances.

The first concert in this series (January
31) and the first in the new Mozart-Haydn
series by the F.M.P. Chamber Orchestra
(January 29) will have come off before this
appears in print, but I don’t need the press
blurb on the heavy subscription sale for the
orchestral concerts (exceeding that of the
Bach series last fall) to prophesy that it will
be the livelier drawing card. The conductors
will include Arthur Fiedler, Horace Britt,
Paul Stassevitch, Samuel Gardner, and Chal-
mers Clifton, and the alert Mr. Fiedler starts
the series with a program that sets a high
standard in interest and catholicity for the
rest, sufficiently enticing to lure me (with re-
grets to be sure) from the New School
Chorus’s performance of the Mozart Requiem
Mass and two choruses from Gluck’s Orfeo
scheduled for the same evening.

The “popular symphonic programs” on
Sunday evenings will be popular, all right, but
I doubt that they will be at all comparable in
musical significance. Certainly not, if one
judges from the initial concert that inaugu-
rated the new Theatre of Music with mild
fanfare on January 24, with the director of
the Federal Music Project, Dr. Nikolai Soko-
loff, conducting a very ordinary program fea-
turing the Sibelius first symphony as the main
dish. Due to its tie-up with the theater open-
ing, this was one of the few F.M.P. concerts
to receive any coverage in the daily press—
where it was dealt with almost too gently. It
was nothing to write home about. The Fed-
eral Symphony’s playing was coherent and
under good control, but there was a lamenta-
ble lack of attention to tonal essentials; not
only a lack of individuality and variety to the
tonal qualities of the first desk men and the
various orchestral choirs, but the old and too

familiar bugaboo—the lack of homogeneity,
the blend and balance and contrast of tone
that distinguishes a first-rate performance by
one of the rare geniuses of the baton from a
routine reading of notes. There was also a
marked lack of sonority and sparkle, but this
was probably due more to the acoustical dead-
ness of the heavily draped stage than to the
orchestra itself.

I can’t get excited about the noble task of
feeding the peepul popular symphonic works
at cafeteria prices, unless the programs are
more appetizing and substantial than those of
the multitudinous broadcast concerts of a sim-
ilar nature, and unless the corporeal perform-
ances equal or surpass the quality standards
of those on the air or disks. However, the
Federal Symphony has genuine potentialities,
and its second concert (January 31), under
Paul Stassevitch, including the Roger Sessions
Black  Maskers music, Kodaly’s Galanta
dances, Dvorak’s second symphony, and the
K.P.E. Bach concerto in D arranged by Stein-
berg, showed that one needn’t despair of in-
telligent and catholic program-making,

" There will also be a series of so-called grand
opera in English (beginning February 18 with
the Tales of Hoffman) and chamber opera
(beginning February 15 with Hart’s Romance
of a Robot and Pergolesi’s La Serva Padrona),
while the Composers’ Forum-Laboratory con-
tinues its indefatigable work of first (and, in
many cases, last) performances. But in all
this flurry of W.P.A. activity—promising to
keep the Theatre of Music in New York open
every evening and several afternoons in the
week—the choral series remains the outstand-
ing attraction for sheer artistic significance. I
hate to catalogue, but the only way to stress

A, Walkowitz

its importance is to give an outline of ground
it will cover.

The first concert (early Italian music)
leads oftf with the Missa Brevis of Palestrina,
three madrigals by that fantastic prince of
musicians and prince of murderers Carlo
Gesulado—as debonairly daring with chro-
matics and false relations as he was with a
stiletto—plus madrigals and motets by Mon-
teverdi, Vecchi, Gabrieli, Anerio, and Nanini
—giants, every man of them. February 14:
French and Netherland composers, including
Jannequin, Goudimel, Josquin des Prés,
Sweelinck, Obrecht, and other titans. Febru-
ary 26: Dunstable, Whythorne, and a miscel-
lany of familiar and unfamiliar Elizabethans.
March 14: Germans from Schiitz and. Bach
(Motet Jesu meine Freude) to Haydn, Bee-
thoven, and Hindemith. April 11: an entire
concert devoted to Orlandus de Lassus, madri-
gals, chansons, and the Mass In die Tribu-
lationis.

If you are looking for pretty-pretty antique
charm or an amusing glance through music’s
family album of the bewhiskered grandpappies
of the standard composers we know as “great”
today, you might just as well stay at home.
The dust of centuries has settled only on the
printed or manuscript scores, not on the
matchless tonal tapestries themselves. If you
go (and here is a chance to hear more works
of loftier stature than you can ordinarily hear
in several years of conventional concerts), for-
get all about the impressive dates and go for
the music. And if your ears and mind haven’t
been damrosched out of all capacity for gen-
uine musical experience, you will find more
real guts and feeling in these works for a few
unaccompanied human voices than in 99 per-
cent of the accepted nineteenth and twentieth
century “masterpieces” enlisting the sweating
services of a hundred or more instrumentalists,
singers, and dancers. R. D. DARRELL.

THE DANCE

VERYBODY dancing in the modern
idiom isn’t dancing for the masses;
everybody dancing isn’t anti-war or anti-fascist.
Yeichi Nimura, for example, the Japanese
dancer, who has been around the American
concert stage for years, using occidental music
for his oriental and quasi-oriental themes, and
his partner, Lisan Kay, are pretty much re-
moved from anything but a thoroughly petty-
bourgeois audience. Their principal concern is
with the Javanese (Monkey God), the Sword
Ritual, “the eve of battle” and the soldier
who ‘““gathers his swords . . . and fervently
mimes the glory of combat.” Spear Episode
is their concern and The Earth Is a Drum—
picturesque reminders of the goodness inspir-
ing the military. Arms and conquest are mat-
ters for the elegant costume and the magnifi-
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“Trotskyism—A Social Menace”
hear
CLARENCE HATHAWAY
Editor, Daily Worker
at the
BROOKLYN ACADEMY OF MUSIC
30 Lafayette Avenue, Near Flatbush Avenue

on
MONDAY — 8:15 P. M.

FEBRUARY 8, 1937
Questions from Floor

Auspices: Professional Guild of America
Admission: 25¢ & 89¢, with stub

A Symposium

Celebrating the Cent Y
of the Death of Russia’s Greatest Poet

ALEXANDER S. PUSHKIN

1799-1837
presented by The American Russian Institute, Inc.

WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 10, 1937
at 8:30 P. M.
HENRY GODDARD LEACH, Chairman
Forum and Century
SAMUEL H. CROSS, Harvard University
DAVID KRINKIN, Russky Golos
ERNEST J. SIMMONS, Harvard University
at THE NEW SCHOOL AUDITORIUM, 66 W. 12th St.,, N. Y. C.

ApMISSION: 66c and 83c, tax included. — Tickets at
THE AMERICAN RUSSIAN INSTITUTE. INC.

56 West 45th Street, New York City

will you be my Valentine at the I

VALENTINE BALLOON DANCE
Sunday Afternoon—2-6 P. M.
FEBRUARY 14, 1937
MEET THE MODERN
FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE
HOTEL VICTORIA, 7th Avenue & 51st Street

Auspices:
ASSOCIATION HOSPITAL & MEDICAL PROFESSIONALS

(AFof L)
112 East 19th Street

Sub. 75c.
3rd Annual Benefit
DAILY
Red Cabaret WORKER

DUNBAR PALACE

2389 7th Ave., (near 139th St.)
Entertainment, Dancing, 65¢
Come and meet your friends from
Corona and Sunnyside, L. I.

Feb. 13
How Can You Tell

how much NEW MASSES might mean to
you if this is the first copy you have read?

Send $1.00 for a 12-Week
TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION

Regular subscription rates:
$4 50 one year; $2.50 6 months; $1.25 8 months

NEW MASSES, 31 E, 27th St,, N. Y. C.

I enclose $1, for which please send
me New Masses for 12 weeks, on your
Trial Subscnptlon Offer.

Occupation

No agents’ commission on this special offer

cent gesture. The beating of the drums is
for their justification and not for satire or
condemnation.

And completely in line with his 1deolog1cal
approach is the dancer’s Figures of Earth. “In
the earth-struggle, Man, and his counterpart,
have failed. For they love only to hate, create
only to destroy, etc.” This is the accompany-
ing program note, and whatever its justifica-
tion so far as the dance is concerned, the
choreography is in essence the story of ‘“Tom
Jones,” “Civic Virtue,” the male triumphant,
or, for all purposes, the place of the woman
(man’s counterpart) is in the kitchen.

Nimura is not an important figure in the
dance field; his influence, if he has any at
all, is not too significant. This, of course,
might be expected, considering the nature of
his work. But the Japanese dancer has a
good sense of movement, of theater; he can
build up an audience, and undoubtedly he will
—but not among the people who move with
what Plekhanov called the “great emancipa-
tory ideas of our times.”

Dvora Lapson (Hassidic dance-mime, she
labels herself) is given to bourgeois apologet-
ics: to nostalgia, religious ritual, and back-to-
Palestine nationalism, all completely in the
best Zionist tradition. The jim-crow Ghetto
becomes the sentimental place of quaint cus-
tom, the Shadchente (Marriage Broker), and
the dreamy-eyed boy under the green trees.
The synagogue is hallowed. Eretz Yisrael
(Land of Israel) is symbolized in the “ex-
hilaration of work on the soil” (what there is
of it) and the joyous “spirit of the new peas-
antry.”

There is a body of contemporary Yiddish .

dancing that has a proletarian sympathy, nota-
bly the work of Benjamin Zemach (in
200,000, the Artef production), Lillian Sha-
pero, Lilly Mehlman, and Miriam Blecher.
Work built on traditional Yiddish themes,
even in the most ecstatic of Hassidic celebra-
tions, it is sensitive to the basic conflicts and
sufferings of the people.

Dvora Lapson is young to the concert field,
and the definite inadequacies of her technique
and composition perhaps may be overlooked.
Her approach to composition, however, grows
out of fundamental contradictions. It cannot
be expected that an artist, any more than an
art, will flourish from a base that must be and
is in a state of disintegration.

OweN BURKE.

THE SCREEN

T IS not putting it too strongly when I
say that Spain in Flames (Cameo, N. Y.)

is composed of raw documentary material (the
shots themselves, apart from the editing) that
is the most amazing, the most poignant and
terrifying I've ever seen. Material that is so
moving is rare in film documentation and im-
possible to recreate in synthetic form. This
feature is, in reality, two short films. The
first, The Fight for Freedom (the first pro-
duction of the newly-formed Film Historians,
Inc.), is a three-reeler giving the background
of the Spanish civil war. From an historical
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TheYear’s Greatest Event

FOURTH ANNUAL
DANCE and ENTERTAINMENT

Presenting
Unexcelled Combination of Rhythm Kings

IN PERSON

ABE VINCENT
LYMAN LOPEZ

CONTINUOUS DANCING
SID GARY

and Galaxy of Broadway stars
IN A GALA NIGHT CLUB REVUE

SAT. EVE | 13 | FEB. 1937

71st REGIMENT ARMORY o Skt Strest

IN PERSON

Teﬂdered by
Wholesale Dry Goods Employees Union
A. F. of L. 19932

SUBSCRIPTION: ONE DOLLAR
Tickets at W.D.G.E.U., 66 Allen St., N. Y. C, and at door
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A New Artef Production

CHAINS

by Settings
H. LEIVICK MOI SOLOTAROFF
Directed by
JOSEI”-H BULOFF BEN YOMEN

every night except Mondays
Matinees: Saturday and Sunday at 2:45
Prices: 50¢, 75¢, $1.00, $1.50

200,000’
Saturday & Sunday Nights only at 8:50

ARTEF THEATRE
247 West 48th Street, N. Y. C., CH 4-7157

DIRECT FROM THE
CIVIL WAR FRONT

SPAIN in FLAMES

Most vital document ever screened!
[ ]

Narrative spoken in English

CAMEO 42 St. 552 25¢ oLt

B'way WEEKLY
MIDNIGHT SHOW SATURDAY

The Anti-Fascist Literature Committee
1457 Broadway t(aRoom 502)
presen!

The Dorian String Quartette

a concert of chamber music
N DEBUSSY MODERN RUSSIAN
SUNDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 7, AT 8:30 P. M.
Studxo 604—Steinway Hall
Subscription . . . 75 cents Tel. WIsconsin 7-1364

PIECES OF MUSIC

MASTE

uncing an extraordinary

snle of 100,000 Parlophone.

Decca discs. These marvelous

1d’s finest iEu;opet{ncu rtgmgstify e

the cream of the world’s est musiec. selection graf every

taste. Sale prices: 50c & 75¢ per record. Values, $1.50 & $2.00.
Mail orders. Catalog.

GRAMOPHONE SHOP, Inc, 18 E. 48th 8t., N. Y. O.
—
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and economic introduction, the film moves on
to the invasion of Spain by Nazi and Italian
Fascist propaganda, then to the revolt of the
generals and officers, and finally to the actual
civil war. It contains, among other material,
some of the film issued by the Spanish govern-
ment. (But it is a mistake to say that all of
The Fight for Freedom was “photographed by
official Spanish government cameramen.”)
The second part, No Pasaran (They Shall
Not Pass) is a four-reel document entirely
photographed at the front by Soviet camera-
men. Here you see the Nazi warships in Ali-
cante harbor; the delivery of foodstuffs and
supplies by a Soviet steamer to the people of
Spain; the siege of the Alcazar; the bombing
of Madrid and the evacuation of the children;
and finally, two stirring speeches by La Pas-
sionaria and Diaz. Some of the shots of the
bombing of Madrid have already been shown
in this country. But you haven’t seen any-
thing if you miss this film.

A picture of another revolt of another day
is presented in the John Ford-Dudley Nichols
version of Sean O’Casey’s drama of the Easter
Week 1916 rebellion in Dublin, The Plough
and the Stars (RKO-Radio). Itisonly natural
that we should look forward to this film on
the basis of last year’s The Informer. While
it overshadows anything that has come from
Hollywood this year in artistic and social im-
portance, it is nevertheless disappointing. For
those who have seen or read the play, and
those who know Irish history, this film will
seem inadequate. In all fairness, it must be
pointed out that John Ford has endeavored to
create a film that is dramatic and socially
stimulating. He has also photographed it in
a manner that tries to convey the feeling of
those dark and terrible days of 1916. And
while he has succeeded, in his sequences of
street fighting, of the capture of the General
Post Office by Jim Connolly and his Citizen’s
Army, of the scene in Bessie’s living room, and
of the execution of Connolly, Ford’s attempts
have in the main been curbed by the pro-
ducers, some bad casting (especially in the case
of Barbara Stanwyck), and his own inability
to break away from Hollywood conventions.
It is encouraging that both Nichols’s story and
Ford’s direction went beyond the play. They
give us an indication of Jack Clitheroe’s
hatred for the ruling class in the scene in
which Jack and his wife walk through' the
park. They portray Connolly’s execution (in
an armchair) by the English firing squad. But
in going beyond the limitations of the play’s
literary form, they ventured into political ter-
ritory. The film gives us the first part of John
Pearse’s reading of the proclamation: “Irish-
men and Irishwomen. In the name of God
and of the dead generations . . . Ireland,
through us, summons her children to her flag
and strikes for her freedom. . . .” The pro-
gram of the uprising is left there. If the rest
of the proclamation had been filmed, it would
have given meaning to Jack’s last words that
“some day Ireland will be free.” Instead, it is
half O’Casey, half a political document. But
we can be grateful to Nichols and to Ford for
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NEW MASSES BENEFIT mu—
PREVIEW of Theatre Union’s

“MARCHING SONG"”

A new play based on an industrial theme—the sit-down strike. A rich mural of
American life depicting dramatically the strike’s effect on an entire community.

By John Howard Lawson

Tickets: 45¢—60c—75¢—$1.00—$1.50 MONDAY
On sale at NEw Masses, 31 E. 27th Street, EVENING FEB. 15th

New York City. CAledonia 5-3076 NORA BAYES THEATER
(Mail and telephone orders filled) 44th Street, West of B’way

SPAIN NEEDS
AMERICAN WORKERS...

Hard pressed by fascist invaders, the Spanish people call on
American workers to take an industrial or productive job in
Spain. Each such worker would free a Spanish worker to join
the military forces of his own country. Backed by German and
Italian troops, Franco threatens liberty. The Spanish people
need every fighting man on the front line to save Spain—and
you—from the fascist menace.

HELP SEND
THEM ACROSS

Many electricians, .steel workers, telephone and telegraph re-
pair men, automobile workers, truck drivers, miners, bakers,
others are ready to respond to the call to serve in freedom’s
cause, though behind the firing line. They’d serve to keep up
the essential productive system needed alike for the Spanish
army and civilian population. Lack of money for transportation
delays their sailing for a job at union wages and to fight for
democracy. We need money to pay for their transportation.
We ask you to help with contributions to send them over.

Your Contribution Helps
Save Spain from Fascism

The American Society for Technical Aid to Spanish Democracy
(Officers: Waldo Frank, chairman; Paul Crosbie, vice-chairman; John
Howard Lawson, secretary; William E. Browder, treasurer) asks your
help in sending American workers to work in Spain. The following
are members of the Board of Directors, exclusive of the officers, of this
Society: Michael Blankfort, Van Wyck Brooks, Malcolm Cowley,
Kyle Crichton, Joseph Freeman, Ben Gold, Henry Hart, Lester Cohen,
Lewis Mumford, George Sklar, Alexander Trachtenberg.

- TS GIE G SN SAEN I NS AN BEEE SIS SRR ST BT A T A B e . -
William E. Browder, Treas.
AMERICAN SOCIETY FOR TECHNICAL AID TO SPANISH DEMOCRACY
31 East 27th Street, New York, N. Y.

Enclosed is $ esnsstnseses as my contribution to send American workers to Spain
to help the Spanish people in their fight against fascist invaders.

Name

Address
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HEALTH

AND

HYGIENE

BE WISE—
DON’T ALKALIZE

@ The advertisements tell you to *“‘come over

to the alkaline side.” HEALTH & HYGIENE
bids you come over to the common sense side
on this overpublicized question. An authorita-
tive article telling you why the alkalizing
craze is founded on pure nonsense.

DEATH SENTENCE

@® For thousands of coal miners because the

mine operators will not install existing
dust control devices. A trip through a coal
mine with dust-count equipment that reveals
why so many miners die of the incurable lung
disease, anthraco-silicosis.

GUARD AGAINST
INFLUENZA'!

@ An epidemic is sweeping the country.

HEALTH & HYGIENE tells you what pre-
cautions you can take against this disease and
its dangerous complications.

IS SEX REJUVENA-
TION POSSIBLE?

@® Can sexual vigor be restored, and if so,
by what methods? A critical evaluation
of the “monkey gland” and similar operations.

WHAT ABOUT
VITAMINS?

@® You hear a great deal about vitamins
these days. HEALTH & HYGIENE tells you
what you should know about these essential -
food elements, what their functions are, and
tge best ways to insure getting enough of
em.

IS ASPIRIN SAFE?

@ Advertising has obscured the truth about

this widely used remedy. HEALTH &
HYGIENE gives you the facts concerning the
drug, and answers the questions most fre-
quently asked about it.

GOITER—
A GLAND DISEASE

@® The thyroid gland has been called the

. “accelerator for the body engine.” A de-
scription of the ailments resulting from thy-
rmdtmaladjustment and their proper treat-
ment.,

WAX IN THE EARS

©® Partial deafness may be due to excessive

secretion and accumulation of wax in the
ear canal. An ear specialist discusses the
causes and treatment of this troublesome
condition.

HEALTH AND HYGIENE

THE HEALTH MAGAZINE WRITTEN
BY DOCTORS FOR LAYMEN

$1.00 a year

Mail this coupon for a subscription

15¢ at all newsstands

L L L L L L T
HEALTH AND HYGIENE, Dept. M,
215 Fourth Avenue, New York City.

I enclose $1 for a year’s subscription to HEALTH AND
HYGH;‘NE. (Foreign and Canadian subscriptions $1.50 per
year.

Addres

Name.

City. State.

their attempt. And we should be grateful for
the Abbey Theater players in the cast, es-
pecially Barry Fitzgerald, who plays Fluther.
Erin O'Brien-Moore (formally of the Prov-
incetown players), who plays Rosie, would
have done better in Barbara Stanwyck’s role.
Masquerade in Vienna (55th Street Play-
house, N. Y.) is a delightful melodrama of
pre-war Vienna. It is the original Austrian
film from which M.G.M.’s Escapade was
copied.. Although the Hollywood film was re-
produced almost frame for frame, this original
is many times more fresh and entertaining.
PrrEr ELLis.

THE THEATER

HE brimstone whiff of authentic fascist
propaganda is drifting across the foot-
lights at the Lyceum in New York these days,
where Richard Aldrich and Richardson Myers
have installed T'ide Rising, by George Brewer,
Jr., with Grant Mitchell as the star. We say
“fascist propaganda” with no loose lip; we
mean exactly that. It is a propaganda play
primarily, and it makes use of the fascist for-
mula for demagoguery by seeming to strike
out equally at capitalists and Marxist-led
workers, and by making “the public” and
“public order” the criterion superior to the
interests of either group. The fascist trick of
building up a weight of sympathy for the
workers and their cause, and then portraying
radical leadership as the influence that threatens
them and the “public” alike, is skillfully used
—so skillfully, indeed, that the radical spec-
tator develops a warm feeling for the play for
at least half its length, after which the reversal
of emphasis is so sharp that this reviewer, for
one, felt that, with his guard down, he had
been kicked in an unprotected part of his
anatomy. Which is also by way of being an
old fascist trick. The most dangerous thing
about the play is its effectiveness, a trait which
is helped as much by Grant Mitchell’s appeal-
ing and persuasive performance as by the
author’s fairly authentic picture of the eco-
nomic and political position of a petty-bour-
geois businessman in the midst of a depression.
The play tells the story of Jim Cogswell,
small-town druggist and good neighbor, wha
refuses to kotow to the mill-owner and to the
labor leader (the old-line collaborationist
type—also local political boss). His son,
who went to New York and married a Com-
munist, comes home, unemployed, with -his
wife, also unemployed (she wears flat-heeled
shoes and a leather jacket), to get the old
folks’ help in getting a job. Papa Jim swal-
lows his independence and asks the mill-owner
to place her. She (Tamara) at once goes to
work organizing the mill workers for strike,
against the opposition of the old-line labor
leader. She succeeds, and the mill-owner im-
ports strikebreakers. With the class war about
to break into the open, Papa Jim, the local
judge, and the chief of the local police (no
less!) have a conference on how both the mill
owner and the strikers can be put in their
place. Their recipe is to close the mill, bundle
the strikebreakers out of town, and halt the
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IRVING PLAZA
15th Street & Irving PL

Tickets on sale: Workers Bookshop, 50 E. 13th 8t.;
135th St.;

115 W. People’s

Bookshop, 144 2nd Avenue. s
Auspices: Chelsea Workers Club, 230 7th Avenue [}
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6 words in a line 8 lines minimum

RESORTS

CHESTERS’ ZUNBARG. A Delightful Hideaway in
the Mountains. Closed for the month of January. Will
re-open for Lincoln’s_ and ‘Washington’s Birthday
week-ends. Lots to do. Make early reservations.
Woodbourne, N. Y. Fallsburg 2 F 22.

FOLLOWERS of the TRAIL CAMP, Buchanan, N. Y,
Steam-heated house. Winter Sports. Low rates. By
train, N. Y. Central to Peekskill, fare 75c. By auto,
U. S. 9, stop at Buchanan. Phone Peekskill 2879.

MIAMI, FLORIDA, for your winter vacation. Room
and boérd, $15.00 pér week. Excellent food. 660 S. W.
2nd Street.

A COZY RETREAT in the Pines, where good food,
homelike atmosphere and low rates make an ideal
vacation. Comradely atmosphere. Catering to special

diets.
MILLARD’S LODGE .
801 Clifton Ave Lakewood, N. J. Phone 216-W.

PINE PARK HOTEL. Formerly Schildkraut’s. High-
land Falls, N. Y. Near Bear Mountains.
SKATING, RAIN OR SHINE
50 miles from New York City. Wonderful meals.
Make reservations now for Lincoln’s and Washin%-
gg(r)l’s Bgé:t;hday Holidays. Telephone: Highland Falls
or .

ROCKLAND HALL—Wholesome food, homelike at-
mosphere. $16 per week, $3 per day. Freed & Kirgh-
man. Box No. 24, Spring Valley, N. Y. Phone: 586-W.

DANCE
MERRYMAKERS DANCE. Luxurious spacious ball-

room, Hotel Imperial, B’'way and 32nd St., every Sat-
urday and Sunday night. Peppy orchestra. Sub. 35c.

FURNISHED ROOMS—BROOKLYN

MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL
156 West End Avenue—SHeepshead 3-3000.
37 Minutes from Times Square
Live at this modern fireproof hotel
away from noise.
Y SINGLES $5 WEEKLY UP

FURNISHED ROOM

ATTRACTIVE separate room. Private modern
apartment. Suitable one. - Evenings till 8; Sunday
all day. CHelsea 3-1790.

SHARE APARTMENTS

SHARE attractive three-robm apartment. Reasonable.
Couple or girl. Apply Saturday and Sunday, 2-7. Apt.
5B. 43-10—49th Street, Sunnyside, Bliss Street Sta.

NURSE WILL SHARE modern three-room apartment
with girl or couple. Very reasonable. Telephone:
PResident 3-0841. Evenings.

WILL SUBLET to man or couple half of modern
apartment. Unfurnished large room, separate entrance,
complete kitchen. Reasonable. CH 3-7096. Mornings.

ORANGES FOR SALE

SWEET JUICY, sun-ripened on trees. Delivered ex-
press prepaid. $3.50 bushel basket. Grapefruit, $3.50;
Mixed fruits, $3.50. A. H. Burket, Sebring, Florida.

PICTURE FRAMES

FINE PICTURE FRAMING—Complete selection of
modern prints. Reasonable prices. Kanner Adel Frame
& Picture Co., 41 E. 29th St., N. Y. C. MU 4-2549.

PLAY TABLE TENNIS

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

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.
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strike. (Which, of course, leaves the workers
just where they started, despite some earlier
huffing and puffing about the low wages the mill
pays.) But meanwhile the deputy sheriffs
(sworn in by the bad bad sheriff despite the
opposition of the good good police chief) pre-
cipitate violence at the picket line, in the
course of which Jim’s son, husband of the
militant strike leader, is killed. (Plus another
picket, who is killed by the strikers—one of
those things.) Jim has no social program for
solving the problem of class conflict, and says
so, but not very loudly. What the play is very
loud about is that militancy in workers doesn’t
get them anywhere, and is dangerous not only
to everyone else in the community, but disas-
trous to themselves. Obviously, this play
merits a boycott of sufficient effectiveness to
discourage any movie-maker from touching it.
On the harmless side of life is Naughty-
Naught ‘oo, “a musical drama of life at
Yale” at the turn of the century. It is a spoof
revival in the Tears and Smiles hokum
tradition, a la Christopher Morley’s After
Dark doings years ago in Hoboken. There is
some fun in these elaborate antics at the
American Music Hall in New York, fun
which is not lessened by the fact that instead
of sitting in regular seats, you sit at a table
where you can order a drink as the proceed-
ings proceed. There are tumblers and singing
waitresses and such between the acts, and
there’s a bar and dance floor downstairs (no
cover charge) where, after the show, a small
band plays pleasingly. All around, not a bad
set-up for some simple-minded relaxation.
ALEXANDER TAYLOR.

*

Forthcoming Broadcasts

(Times given are Eastern Standard, but all
programs listed are on coast-to-coast hookups)

Education: “How New College Trains Teachers of
Tomorrow,” by three staff members of New
College, Columbia University. Mon., Feb. 8,
2 p.m., N.B.C. red.

Farm Tenancy and Sharecropping: Norman Thomas
on “What Next for the Sharecropper?,” 10:30
p.m., Wed., Feb. 10, Columbia, and U. S. Dept.
of Agriculture on “Are Farmers to Become
Tenants or Owners?,” Thurs., Feb. 11, 12:30
p.m., N.B.C. blue.

People’s Lobby: “The American Standard of Living,”
a symposium including Senator Ernest Lun-
deen, Dr. Isidor Lubin, and others. Sat., Feb. 13,
1:30 p.m., N.B.C. blue.

Recent Recommendations
MOVIES

Black Legion. Warner Brothers’ somewhat super-
ficial document.

Great Guy. Civic crusading, with James Cagney
the attraction.

Camille. The old yarn, worth seeing only because it
has Garbo.

PLAYS

Dr. Faustus (Elliott. N.Y.). The W.P.A. theater’s
lively revival of Christopher Marlowe’s classic.

But for the Grace of God (Guild, N.Y.). A prole-
tarian play, with kids, written by Leopold Atlas
and produced by the Theatre Guild.

You Can’t Take It With You (Booth, N.Y.). A
funny play by Hart and Kaufman about a
goofy family.

The Women (Barrymore, N.Y.). More fun, by
Clare Boothe, sharply satirizing the way bour-
geois females juggle husbands.

MALCOLM COWLEY

Editor of The New Republic and
author of Exile’s Return, Chair-
man,

William Sandersom

31

ANNA LOUISE
STRONG

Author of I Change Worlds, just
arrived from the Soviet Union
and from Spain will discuss the
People’s Front in Spain.

ROBERT MINOR

Member of the Central Commit-
tee, Communist Party, U.S.A.,,
who covered the Madrid front
for the Daily Worker, will speak
on American Neutrality and

Spain.

RALPH BATES

English writer, author of Lean
Men, The Olive Field, recently ar-
rived from active service in Spain
will present a participant’s ac-
count of the Civil War in Spain.

Wednesday, 8:30 P. M.
MECCA AUDITORIUM
FEBRUARY 10th
133 West 55th Street
New York City

Sponsored by The New Masses and
American Society for Technical Aid

to Spanish Democracy

Reserved Seats: 35¢, 55¢, 83¢, $1.10, $1.65

Tickets on sale at: New Masses (orders by mail and phone filled, CAledonia 5-3076) 31 East 27th St.; Ameri-
can Socicty for Technical Aid to Spanish Democracy (orders by mail and phone filled, LExington 2-5039),
31 East 27th St.; Columbia Bookstore, 2960 Broadway; Putnam Bookstore, 2 West 45th St.; Chelsea Book-
shop, 58 West 8th St.; Workers and Pcople’s Bookshops, 50 E. 13th St.; 140 Second Ave.; 115 West 135th St.;
218 East 84th St., New York City; in the Bronx at 1001 Prospect Ave., and 2067 Jerome Ave.; in Brooklyn
at 369 Sutter Ave.: 61 Willoughby St.; 220 Utica Ave.; 4531 16th Ave.; 6507 Bay Parkway, Brighton 6th St.,
(on the boardwalk).




Michael Gold

Six Months Subscription to
NEW MASSES

(Regular Price $2.50)

CHANGE THE WORLD

by Michael Gold
With a Foreword by Robert Forsythe

(Regular Price $1.39)

BOTH FOR ONLY

sep

A special combination offer which saves you almost
one-quarter on the price of both. Mail the coupon
today. (Should we add, For the Love o’ Mike?)

r——-———————_-

NEW MASSES, 31 East 27th St., New York
For the Love o’ Mike, send me a copy of Michael Gold’s
“Change the World!” and NEw Masses for six months. I
enclose $3 in full payment for both, in accordance with
your Special Combination Offer.

Name... ..ottt e e
2 T

Cityand State..........ocoiiiieiiiineieninennnnn.ns

OCCUPAtiON. vttt ettt

— e e e )

No agent’s commission on this special offer.

KFor the love
o MIKE ...

6‘W HY don’t they publish those columns Mike Gold wrote for
the Daily Worker and New Masses, in a book?” You've
heard this as often as we have in the last year. Now they've done
it. Mike has collected 66 of his pieces in a handsome 272-page book
designed by Robert Josephy, under the familiar title

Change the World!

For the love o’ Mike—Robert Forsythe wrote the foreword.
He started four times and “it ended in each case as a love letter
for Mike Gold. . . . The fact that these pieces were done as Mike's
daily column in the Daily Worker only adds to my wonder. . . .
Daily or not daily, they are superb.” 1In fact, Forsythe says he
wishes to heaven he’d written

Change the World!

For the love o’ Mike—we're delighted to offer Mike’s book in
a special combination with New Masses. The parts you've read,
you'll rediscover with new enjoyment, and thos¢ you missed will
give you a new thrill. And we want our newest audience to get
better acquainted with this warm-hearted, whole-souled editor of

. ours who writes and pulls no punches, to

Change the World'

For the love o’ Mike—hundreds, maybe thousands, will .ake
advantage of this special offer. Mike covers an astonishing variety
of themes, from baseball to barricades, Marx to Mussolini, bishops
to chorus girls to wars and literary zanies. NEW MASSES covers an
equally diverse field every week—from the civil (?) war in Spain
to the civil rights war in America, from the stand-offs of Hitler to
the sit-downs in Flint, from London to India, to China, to Mexico,
to maddening Washington. What a combination of inspiration and
information for the struggle to

Change the World!

All these: Mussolini’s Nightmare—Gertrude Stein: A literary
Idiot—The Gun Is Loaded, Mr. Dreiser —The Miners of Pecs—
Sorrows of a Scab—The Hearsts of 1776—Homage to Barbusse
—DMarx in the Blue Ridge—The Father Gapon of Detroit—Ghost
Towns and Bootleg Miners—A Secret Meeting Among the Pines
—A Love Letter from France—and 54 others—all in

Change the World!

B'Y M I C H A E L G O L D
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