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NE item first printed in the New

Masses has been circulated in the
millions recently, and another item
which we almost printed, but didn’t,
has had the same fate.

The first was Emily Grant’s letter
in the Readers’ Forum of our May 11
issue, praising Lancelot Hogben’s book
Mathematics for the Million. The en-
terprising publisher has built an adver-
tising campaign around Miss Grant’s
letter, which has been. used as adver-
tising copy in the New York Times
and other publications on several oc-
casions. Perhaps we should be some-
what peeved that the letter was used
without crediting us or Miss Grant,
and without so much as a by-your-
leave (copyright violation, Mr. Nor-
ton?), but it is a matter of some pride
to us that a good book is being sped on

its way by the perspicacity and e¢lo-
quence of one of our readers.

The second item was Carleton Beals’s
article on the recent Trotsky “hearing”
in Mexico which the Saturday Ewvening
Post published last week. We were
talking to Mr. Beals’s literary agent
about thé possibility of getting it for
the NEw Masses when the Post ac-
cepted it. We're not yet in a position
to compete for mss. with the richest
weekly in America.

Another letter indicates, however,
that we can beat even the daily press
occasionally. It is from Arthur Garfield
Hays, general counsel of the American
Civil Liberties Union, who headed the
recent inquiry into the Palm Sunday
massacre at Ponce, Puerto Rico, (NEw
Masses, June 8) and is addressed to
Editor Joseph Freeman:

“My dear Mr. Freeman:

“You have no doubt by this time re-
ceived a copy of the English report on
civil rights in Puerto Rico. When I
realized the report in the New MaAsses
had been translated from my original
draft in English into Spanish, and then
re-translated from Spanish into Eng-
lish, I was astounded to find how little
it differed from my original. This was
a good, quick piece of reporting work.
Even the daily newspapers waited until
they got the original English draft be-
fore they made use of it.”

And you will recall that when we
published those sections of the report,
Freeman wired President Roosevelt
urging him to suspend Puerto Rico’s
governor, Blanton Winship, from of-
fice pending an inquiry by the La-
Follette civil liberties committee. We
have received the following reply:
“My dear Mr. Freeman:

“Your telegram of June 1, addressed
to the President, has been referred to

me in the absence of Secretary Ickes,’

who has been compelled by his physi-
cians to take a complete rest for sev-
eral weeks. However, he has ar-
ranged to have the Puerto Rico matter
followed closely in his absence, and
yow may be sure that a thorough inves-

BETWEEN OURSELVES

tigation will be made in an effort to fix
responsibility for the incident.
“Sincerely yours,
“CHARLES WEST,
“Acting Secretary of the Interior.”

Who's Who

RNEST HEMINGWAY, author of 4

Fareawell to Arms, The Sun Also
Rises, and other works, has just re-
turned from Spain, where he and Joris
Ivens collaborated on a film of the civil
war which will shortly be released in
this country. . . . Archibald MacLeish
is a poet and one of the editors of
Fortune. His latest book, Fall of the
City, is an anti-fascist dramatic poem
written for radio production. His paper
and that of Mr. Hemingway were
given at the recent Writers’ Congress.

. James Hawthorne is the New
Masses correspondent in Spain. . . .
Peter McGuire is a Catholic and an
editor of a mid-western newspaper. . . .
Adam Lapin is a labor journalist who
has followed the steel situation closely.
He is a contributor to the Daily Worker
and other labor publications. . . . G. D.
H. Cole, author of Economic Planning,

THIS

Vol. XXIII,

is an English authority on social and
political problems. ... Alvah C. Bessie
was formerly the literary editor of the
Brooklyn Eagle. . . . Obed Brooks has
been a frequent contributor to the NEw
Masses, the Partisan Review, and other
publications. . . . Leo Huberman, author
of Man’s Worldly Goods and We the
People, as well as of our recent series
on labor spies, has contributed fre-
quently to the NEw Masses, New Re-
public, and other periodicals. . . . Sten-
vall’s woodcut on page 9 is from a
twenty-print series issued by the Artists’
Congress of Chicago, the proceeds of
which will go to the Medical Bureau
to Aid Spanish Democracy.

What's What

HE New Masses has long been a

forum for discussion of the social
purpose and effect of literature. In
line with this, we are pleased to be
able to announce for early publication,
probably next week, articles by two
outstanding American novelists:
Josephine Johnson, author of the recent
Jordanstown, whose earlier Now in
Nowember was a Pulitzer prize winner,
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Manu-

and Millen Brand, whose current T/le
Outward Room is crowding the top of
the best-seller lists. Miss Johnson and
Mr. Brand, in response to a request
from the NEw MaAssEs, have given their
views on how social themes affect the
novelist’s technique, how the social
writers of the past generation paved
the way in a technical sense for those
now writing, and what they (Miss
Johnson and Mr. Brand) conceive to be
the effect of their writings on their
readers. No one interested in American
literature should miss these two articles.

Speaking of Pulitzer prize winners,
we recall that the 1930 award for the
best foreign correspondence went to Le-
land Stowe. And now Mr. Stowe comes
to the fore in another connection. He
has accepted the challenge to debate is-
sued by Michael Williams, editor of
the Commonweal, on the proposition
“Resolved, that Spain is ruled by a
legitimate, constitutional, and demo-
cratic government deserving of the
moral and financial support of demo-
cratic America.” Mr. Stowe will up-
hold the affirmative as the nominee of
the North American Committee to Aid
Spanish Democracy. The time and
place have not been set as yet, accord-
ing to the committee, but the debate
will probably be held some time within
the month. Efforts are being made to
have it broadcast nationally.

Nancy Bedford-Jones, Executive Sec-
retary of the United Youth Committee
to Aid Spanish Democracy, writes that
the committee, Room 212, 381 Fourth

UNITED

Ave., N. Y., urgently needs $1000 to
give haven to forty Spanish war
orphans and refugee children. at the
committee’s Thomas Jefferson Home in
Catalonia.

Flashbacks

173 SHERIFF WERNER marched at the

head,” wrote an eye-witness of
the execution of ten Molly Maguires
on June 21, 1877. “Then came [the
miners] McGeehan and Boyle. On each
flank walked deputy sheriffs. Behind
them was a detachment of the Coal &
Iron Police. Boyle carried a huge red
rose in his left hand, and on the gal-
lows turned to his comrade shouting,
‘Goodbye, old fellow, we’ll die like
men!” McGeehan nodded in approval.”
The crime of these Mollies was de-
scribed next day in the Miner’s Journal:
“Whenever prices of labor did not suit
them, they organized and proclaimed a
strike.” . . . On June 21, 1852, F. A.
Sorge, America’s first authentic Com-
munist, landed in New York. This ob-
scure German music teacher soon at-
tracted enemies, who dubbed him
“Marx’s errand boy,” and friends, who
ultimately raised him to the secretary-
ship of the First International. . . .
The “Rabble of New England” pulled
the famous white-of-the-eyes trick on
King George’s redcoats, June 16, 1775.
American sharpshooters that day cut
nearly a thousand notches in the stock
of their collective gun before yielding
Bunker Hill to the crestfallen British.
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AN APPEAL

OR twénty-ﬁve years this magazine has been the most
Ffortunate in America.

The most advanced and talented writers and artists
in this country and abroad have given it their best work with
full hearts. For the most part, they have done so without
recompense. The relationship has been that of affection, good-
will, understanding rather than purchase of talent. The loyalty
of these men and women has been the inspiration of every
editorial staff. To them the New Masses owes its international
reputation for pioneering in art, literature, and politics.

We have been fortunate in our readers, too. Their devo-
tion to the magazine in good times and bad has few parallels
in modern journalism. They are more than readers. They
are friends, companions, comrades. Readers of other maga-
zines simply shift over to another when they do not get what
they 'want. Our readers criticize and enter actively in mold-
ing a better journal. They feel, and rightly, that the maga-
zine belongs to them.

We have been fortunate in a third respect, The New Masses
has never had an “angel.” It never has had a single backer
whose financial power over the magazine was such that edi-
tors squirmed or compromised over policy. We have been
free, free to find and develop new talents, to place truth
above all other considerations and a better world before all
other goals.

But freedom is not cheaply bought in our times. Its price
is not only vigilance but sacrifice. Because we do not have
one rich angel, we must depend upon the more limited re-
sources of the many. Because our funds are limited, we can-
not buy writers; we can appeal only to their consciences as
human beings suffering what all of us suffer under a system
of greed and injustice.

Thus, from time to time, when vigilance relaxes and the

necessary sacrifice which all must make (readers not the
least) falls short, the New Masses suffers. A point is finally
reached when we must sound the alarm. That we did the first
time publicly last week.

We stated that the very life of the New Masses is in
mortal danger unless we received $10,000 within a few days.
That was no joke. Our policy has been never to make a
financial appeal in the pages of the magazine. We broke
that rule; otherwise the New Masses would have been broken
without a struggle.

The response to that appeal, three days after, was
$582.40. Before this issue appeared, we had to cut practically
in half an already limited staff. Unless the entire sum is
forthcoming soon, it is problematical whether many more
issues will appear. We have received many gratifying letters
of encouragement, but the fact remains that the magazine
has not yet been saved,

It does the magazine no good to stretch this campaign
to the breaking point because sums have been received just
sufficient to see us through another issue. What we need is
a sum that can carry us through the difficult summer period
without the prolonged agony arising from indecision about
every succeeding issue.

Send funds by wire, air mail, messenger or mail to 31
East 27th Street, New York City. We repeat that one hun-
dred contributions of $100 would save us. Are there not that
many persons able to sacrifice that amount in behalf of the
New Masses? Are there not thousands of our friends able
to afford ten-, five-, and one-dollar contributions? We feel

that there are.

It would be a grim jest if those who let the other fellow
do it were to be responsible for the suspension of the New

Masses.

The Editors
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Fascism Is a Lie .

A world-famous novelist sees his craft seriously
threatened with the menace of compulsory sterility

WRITER’S problem does not change.

He himself changes, but his problem

remains the same. It is always how to

write truly and, having found what is true,

to project it in such a way that it becomes a

part of the experience of the person who reads
it.

There is nothing more difficult to do, and
because of the difficulty, the rewards, whether
they come early or late, are usually very great.
If the rewards come early, the writer is often
ruined by them. If they come too late, he is
probably embittered. ‘Sometimes they only
come after he is dead, and then they cannot
bother him. But because of the difficulty of
making true, lasting writing, a really good
writer is always sure of eventual recognition.
Only romantics think that there are such
things as unknown masters.

Really good writers are always rewarded
under almost any existing system of govern-
ment that they can tolerate. There is only
one form of government that cannot produce

- good writers, and that system is fascism. For
fascism is a lie told by bullies. A writer who
will not lie cannot live or work under fascism.

Because fascism is a lie, it is condemned to
literary sterility. And when it is past, it will
have no history except the bloody history of
murder that is well known and that a few
of us have seen with our own eyes in the last
few months.

A writer, when he knows what it is about
and how it is done, grows accustomed to war.
"That is a serious truth which you discover.
It is a shock to discover how truly used to it
you become. When you are at the front each
day and see trench warfare, open warfare,
attacks, and counter-attacks, it all makes sense
no matter what the cost in dead and wounded
—when you know what the men are fight-
ing for and that they are fighting intelli-
gently. When men fight for the freedom of
their country against a foreign invasion, and
when these men are your friends—some new
friends and some of long standing—and you
know how they were attacked and how they
fought, at first almost unarmed, you learn,
watching them live and fight and die, that
there are worse things than war. Cowardice
is worse, treachery is worse, and simple selfish-
ness is worse.

In Madrid, where it costs évery British
newspaper £57 or say $280 a week to insure
a correspondent’s life, and where the American
correspondents work at an average wage of
$65 a week uninsured, we of the working press
watched murder done last month for nineteen

By Ernest Hemingway

days. It was done by German artillery, and
it was highly efficient murder.

I said you grow accustomed to war. If you
are interested enough in the science of it—
and it is a great science—and in the problem
of human conduct under danger, you can be-
come so encompassed in it that it seems a
nasty sort of egotism even to consider one’s
own fate. But no one becomes accustomed to
murder. And murder on a large scale we saw
every day for nineteen days during the last
bombardments of Madrid.

The totalitarian fascist states believe in the
totalitarian war. That, put simply, means
that whenever they are beaten by armed forces
they take their revenge on unarmed civilians.
In this war, since the middle of November,
they have been beaten at the Parque del Oeste,
they have been beaten at the Pardo, they have
been beaten at Carabanchel, they have been
beaten on the Jarama, they have been beaten
at Brihuega, and at Cordoba, and they are be-
ing fought to a standstill at Bilbao. Every time
they are beaten in the field, they salvage that
strange thing they call their honor by murder-
ing civilians.

You have seen this murder in Joris Ivens's
film, so I will not describe it. If I described it,
it would only make you vomit. It might make
you hate. But we do not want hate. We want
a reasoned understanding of the criminality
of fascism and how it should be opposed. We
must realize that these murders are the gestures
of a bully, the great bully of fascism. There
is only one way to quell a bully, and that is
to thrash him; and the bully of fascism is
being beaten now in Spain as Napoleon was
beaten in that same peninsula a hundred and
thirty years ago. The fascist countries know
it and are desperate. Italy knows her troops
will not fight outside of Italy, nor, in spite of
marvelous material, are they the equal as sol-
diers of the new Spanish regiments. There is
no question of them ever equaling the fighters
of the international brigades.

Germany has found that she cannot depend
on Italy as an ally in any sort of offensive
war. 1 have read that von Blomberg wit-
nessed an impressive series of maneuvers yes-

George Zaetz

terday with Marshal Badoglio, but it is one
thing to maneuver on the Venetian plain with
no enemy present, and another to be out-
maneuvered and have three divisions destroyed
on the plateau between Brihuega and Trijueja,
by the Eleventh and Twelfth International
Brigades and the fine Spanish troops of Lister,
“Campesino,” and Mera. It is one thing to
bombard Almeria and take an undefended
Malaga given up by treachery, and another
to lose seven thousand troops before Cordoba
and thirty thousand in unsuccessful assaults
on Madrid. It is one thing to destroy Guer-
nica and another to fail to take Bilbao.

I have talked too long. I started to speak
of the difficulty of trying to write well and
truly, and of the inevitable reward to those
who achieve it. But in a time of war—and
we are now in a time of war, whether we
like it or not—the rewards are all suspended.
It is very dangerous to write the truth in war,
and the truth is also very dangerous to come
by. I do not know just which American
writers have gone out to seek it. I know
many men of the Lincoln Battalion. But they
are not writers. They are letter writers.
Many British writers have gone, Many Ger-
man writers have gone. Many French, and
Dutch writers have gone; and when a man
goes to seek the truth in war he may find
death instead. But if twelve go and only two
come back, the truth they bring will be the
truth, and not the garbled hearsay that we
pass as history. Whether the truth is worth
some risk to come by, the writers must decide
themselves. Certainly it is more comfortable
to spend their time disputing learnedly on
points of doctrine. And there will always be
new schisms and new fallings-off and marvel-
ous exotic doctrines and romantic lost leaders,
for those who do not want to work at what
they profess to believe in, but only to discuss
and to maintain positions—skillfully chosen
positions with no risk involved in holding
them, positions to- be held by the typewriter
and consolidated with the fountain pen. But
there is now, and there will be from now on
for a long time, war for any writer to go to
who wants to study it. It looks as though we
are in for many years of undeclared wars.
There are many ways that writers can go to
them. Afterward there may be rewards. But
that need not bother the writer’s conscience.
Because the rewards will not come for a long
time. And he must not worry about them too
much. Because if he is like Ralph Fox and
some others he will not be there to receive
them.
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- The War Is Olirs

A leading American poet discusses the two main arguments
holding that the writer is above the anti-fascist battle

gress of American Writers. Many of

you here—most of you in all probability
—have read the call to this congress. Briefly,
that call set forth the proposition that the rise
of the fascist powers and the success of fascist
aggression create an issue which is of principal
concern to writers in the United States. Most
of you here I imagine are in agreement with
that proposition. Most of you would agree
that fascism with its “ministries of public en-
lightenment,” its official press, its ventriloquist
stage, is a matter of concern to men whose
work demands, as the basic condition of its
existence, freedom to publish.

There are, however, certain writers and cer-
tain publicists who are not in agreement and
who have presented their reasons for disagree-
ment sincerely and frankly. It seems to me
proper to face that disagreement at the outset
of this congress, for it is only by recognizing
the limits of agreement that men can usefully
communicate with each other.

Those who disagree with the proposition
that the spread of fascism is a matter of prin-
cipal concern to writers in this country ad-
vance two main arguments. ‘Lhe first is the
argument that concern with the spread of fas-
cism, and the making of common defensive
front against it,  amount in effect to the fo-
menting of war—and not only to the foment-
ing of war but to the fomenting of another
war horribly like the last war, another war
to make the world safe for democracy. The
second is the argument that the fascist issue is
in actual fact nothing but a private squabble
between fascism and communism, of no con-
cern to anyone but the partisans, and of ulterior
and purely factional concern even to them.

THIS meeting opens the National Con-

THIS SECOND ARGUMENT is so manifestly and

demonstrably unsound that it may be left to
answer itself, It is the familiar argument ad-
vanced by the hypocrites and the cynical and
the frivolous who do not wish to understand
what is happening in Spain—who do not wish
to accept the responsibility of understanding—
who desire to remain indifferent—or, worse,
‘who desire to hide their approval of Spanish
fascism under this flimsy and ridiculous pre-
text. It is the cheap and easy argument of
those who wish not to think. What alone
gives it importance is the use its proponents
make of it. They use it to attack the intel-
ligence, if not actually the integrity, of those
who, not themselves Communists, stand as the
Communists stand in active opposition to the
fascist attack. They imply that those who
find themselves in this position are being

By Archibald MacLeish

“used,” and that they are dupes and stooges.

This, if you stop to consider it, is a curious
suggestion to come from liberal minds—for
the word liberal is still a word to use with
pride. One would have thought that issues,
and particularly issues of freedom and truth,
were more important to the liberal mind than
being seen in the right company. One would
have thought that, in the face of the fighting
in Spain, even the most careful liberals would
consider that the issue should come first and
the vanity, the self-concern, afterwards. One
would have thought that liberals would recog-
nize the issue as so clearly, so inescapably their
own that it would never occur to them to
wonder whether in accepting it they were be-
ing used. One would have thought that they
would more naturally think of themselves as
the users, as the leaders in this fight, as the
responsible men. There was after all a time
in this country when the liberals were capable
of leading, when they were not merely capable
of terror lest they should be led. There was
a time when they recognized their own causes
and defended them without looking around to
see who else defended them and for what
reasons. To my mind there is something un-
pleasantly squeamish and virginal about this
fear of being used, this phobia of being maneu-
vered—something almost indecently coy. The
danger of rape has always existed in this
world, but only the tenderest spirits let it
keep them in at night.

The truth is that no writer worthy the

name ever refused to make his position clear
for fear that position might be of service to
others than himself. The further truth is that
the man who refuses to defend his convictions
for fear he may defend them in the wrong
company has no convictions.

As T0 the first argument, the argument that
those who make common front against fascism
are themselves war-makers, indistinguishable
from the war-makers of 1917, the answer
seems to me even simpler. ‘The answer is that
it is not we who are the makers of this war.
The answer is that the war is already made.
It is made in Spain. And by the war I mean
the war itself, the war made by fascism, the
very war against which we must defend our-
selves.

It is the failure to understand this obvious,
this all-too-obvious fact which misleads our
critics. They perceive that there is fighting in
Spain. They can hardly help perceiving it.
But they do not perceive the nature of that
fighting. They do not understand what it is.
They think of it in terms of military history.
They compare it with 1914. They decide that,
because there have been no declarations of war
and because the nations of Europe have not yet
mobilized their armies, the Spanish war cannot
be the real war against fascism which is fore-
seen, but must be a sort of preliminary bout
which can be “kept from spreading to the con-
tinent of Europe.” They conclude that any
assistance given to the people of Spain, any
support in their resistance may make it impos-
sible to confine the war to Spain, may bring
on the greater war, the real war. They con-
clude that those who make common cause
against fascism and particularly against fas-
cism in Spain, foment this greater war.

The weakness in this argument lies in its
assumption that the pattern of 1914 fits the
facts of 1937. The military vecabulary of
1914 and 1937 are not the same. In 1914 the
methodical and murderous shelling of the civil
population of a Spanish sea-coast town by a
German fleet would have been an act of war.
In 1937 it is not an act of war. The Spaniards
merely die, and the Germans sail away. In
1914 the massacre of the civil population of
an undefended Basque village by German
planes would have been an act of war. In
1937 it is not an act of war. ‘The Basques
merely lie kicking in the fields where the ma-
chine guns caught up with them, and the Ger-
mans fly away. The wars of 1937 are not
fought by declarations and mobilizations.
They are fought in the back streets like the
assassinations of gunmen. And for an excel-
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lent reason.
of gunmen.

The point is clear enough. Those who fight
against fascism are not fomenting war for
the simple reason that the war is already fo-
mented. The war is already made. Not a
preliminary war. Not a local conflict. The
war; the actual war; the war between the

For they are the assassinations

fascist powers and the things they would de--

stroy. Spain is no political allegory. Spain
is not, as some would have us think, a dramatic
spectacle in which the conflict of our times is
acted out. The actors are not actors. They
truly die. The cities are not stage sets. They
burn with fire. The battles are not symbols of
other battles to be fought elsewhere at some
other time. They are the actual war itself.
And in that war, that Spanish war on Spanish
earth, we, writers who contend for freedom,
are ourselves, and whether we so wish or not,
engaged.

This is no metaphor. It is a fact simply
and patently true. Other speakers tonight who
have seen that war at first hand can tell you
more of it than I can. But even we who have
no personal knowledge of the fighting know
this much: we know that the military prestige
of the fascist powers (which is to say the total
prestige of the fascist powers) is engaged in
the Spanish war. We know that a fascist suc-
cess in the Spanish war would mean a tremen-
dous increase in that prestige and an almost
certain end of democratic institutions in
France, which means, in Europe. We know
that a fascist failure in the Spanish war would
mean a decline in that prestige and a possible
collapse of fascist forms.

We know all this not only by logic, by de-
ductions, by suppositions. We know it in fact.
Evidence is before us. Already the Spanish
war has basically changed, and changed for us,
the outlook. The victory of the Spanish gov-
ernment before Madrid is not a symbolic vic-
tory. It is not an augury for the future. It

*

*
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“Our biggest troukle, of course,
these ghastly sit-downs.”

is a present victory having definite conse-
quences for all haters of fascism wherever they
may be. It is a present victory having foresee-
able consequences for us.

What it signifies is this: that fascism has

*

Recital at Bedtime for Those Who Fear Dreams

O Lord Jesus

let me still believe that the young men in poverty
will wed rich girls, and with the same miraculousness
the dime-giver will approach the one desperately in need.

O God

assure me too that these girls will, at the same time,
fall correctly in love with their unemployed lovers
and among the millions will the poor outcast approach
the generous dime-giver at a traffic intersection. .

O my savior

I would hope for all to be well: I hope
this process will eliminate the extremes
thus solving the problem painlessly.

Our father who art in heaven hear me
I do not sleep well.

send me a sign

NORMAN ROSTEN.

Gardmer Rea

is

GARDNER
nea

been defeated in its dearest hopes. The fascist
theory of warfare upon which all hopes of
fascist aggression have been based is a theory
of quick wars and overwhelming successes—a
theory of conquest by sudden and unannounced
attacks upon civilian populations. This theory
is essential to fascist strategy because the fas-
cist dictatorships do not dare risk long wars
with their inevitable stalemates, their internal
stresses, their domestic dangers. Before the
siege of Madrid it was widely believed that
wars could be won by ruthless aggressors in
this way, and the dictators were ardent. Since
Madrid it is known that wars cannot be won
against a courageous population in this way,
and the dictators are sullen and afraid.

BUT THAT FACT, so important to the future
not only of the European democracies but of
our own, was not established in a laboratory.
It was not demonstrated at target practice on a
range. It was proved upon the bodies and
against the courage of the people of Madrid.
It is the people of Spain who have won already
one of the great victories against fascism.
How then can we, who profit by that victory,
not claim the war as ours? How then can we
refuse our help to those who fight our battles
—to those who truly fight our battles now—
now, not in some future war—now: now in
Spain?
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Spain’s Government Girds for War

The recent cabinet changes have resulted in
a considerable brightening of the outlook

a government crisis have dominated
the May political picture in Spain. It
may be hard, therefore, to realize that this
month has marked a great consolidation of the
popular forces’ political front. In fact, you
will not find a general understanding of this
internal victory if you talk to “representative”
men. But, as on November 7, 1936, when the
government moved to Valencia, it is the aver-
age man in the street who is correct. And
in the street there is a feeling of relief at
the formation of a government based on the
political parties. In offices and bureaus there
is a great shaking of heads; on the street
there is a new optimism. The doubters re-
gard the all-political coalition as a rebuff to
the trade unions; the common man sees it as
a defeat-for the politicians of Syndicalist ten-
dency. And in the withdrawal of the Syndi-
calist-minded politicians he sees perspectives
of early victory. The factory workers, the
construction hands, the chauffeurs with whom
I talked in the black days of early Novem-
ber, ‘declared the fascists would never take
Madrid. They were right then when ‘“bet-
ter-informed” men were wrong; and in my
opinion their instinct has again led them to
the truth. The outbreak of violence in Cata-
lonia and the political crisis have finally pre-
pared the way for that sweeping centraliza-
tion of military, economic, and political con-
trol. which will bring into play the govern-
ment’s tremendous advantages over the fascists,
and thus open the final phase of the war.
What really took place in Catalonia and
how did it precipitate matters? There were
three days of street fighting in Barcelona, but
preliminary maneuvers in the surrounding vil-
lages were reported fully a week earlier.
Carabineers, an unpublished national news
agency item stated, had arrived near the border
“and had taken up magnificent positions.” In
the whole region an effort to set up the frame-
work of a police system had been undertaken
with a sense of realities: as a military occupa-
tion, It had to be so handled because a feeble
internal policy had permitted the accumulation
of a formidable arsenal in irresponsible hands
far from the front; because roving “militia
columns,” which were in fact nothing more
than bandit caravans, had been allowed to
masquerade as legitimate Anarchist anti-fascist
soldiers; because even during the most critical
hours, the Trotskyite Batalla and uncontrolled
Anarchist publications, unauthorized by the
leading Anarcho-Syndicalist bodies, openly
campaigned against the legitimate government
in favor of a putsch. This situation, created

S TREET-FIGHTING in Catalonia and

By James Hawthorne

by a temporizing public-order policy, was one
of undeclared war. When the police attempted
to occupy certain public buildings, the ille-
gally armed bodies could cynically pretend that
this was a provocation and attempt to justify
their putsch on that ground! Fighting oc-
curred in many villages to which it became
necessary to send public forces to establish the
skeleton of public control. But it was in
Barcelona itself that the attempted putsch took
place.

In the capital the Trotskyite P.O.U.M.
took open responsibility for the attempted ris-
ing against the government; in an effort to
implicate the Anarchists, to drag them into
the adventure, it operated through an autono-
mous Anarchist group, ‘“the Friends of
Durruti.” The same elements who for
months had been slandering the government
as counter-revolutionary because, said they, it
withheld arms from Aragon, the truly revolu-
tionary front, now appeared in the streets
with tanks, armored cars, artillery, machine-
guns, rifles, and millions of rounds of ammu-
nition. That these arms had been stolen from
the front and reserved for an attempt against
the government was obvious. To the prole-
tariat of Catalonia, to honest Anarchists them-
selves, this aspect of the matter was disturb-
ing, Could this be the work of anyone but
fascists? The moment was grave. A call for
volunteers for the Assault Guards was issued.
In a few hours there were six thousand appli-
cants. These men knew they were going

%’gga ‘ﬂ{s mmcmws‘”

TiEASCIST ySUs mmmm

1) ﬁﬂ
; §§ Tiéﬂg F76RI0 ] FAcCiosty

From an International Red Aid Poster

into battle under difficult conditions, where
losses must be heavy. Clearly the proletariat
of Barcelona was not merely unsympathetic
to the uprising, but ready to fight it as another
action of the “Fifth Column,” as the rebel
undercover agents are known. And it was the
anti-fascists of Barcelona who restored order.
By the time government reinforcements ar-
rived, all was quiet. In Barcelona alone there
were three thousand casualties with nine hun-
dred dead. It was the putschists who suf-
fered the bulk of the losses. Unhappily, there
were undoubtedly some innocent, deceived
men among those who went to the barricades.
There were Anarchists who thought they were
following organizational discipline, and heard
too late their national committee’s denuncia-
tion of the call to arms. And there were sim-
ple peasants newly recruited to the P.O.U.M.
because they thought the bright-red flag with
the hammer and sickle must be the Commu-
nist flag. But the rising was clearly fascist-
inspired, and national indignation against the
Trotskyite agents of Franco reached fever
heat. The declaration of central control of
public order in Catalonia and the appointment
of General Pozas to head the “army of the
east,” the military forces of Catalonia and
Aragon, were hailed as the long awaited co-
ordination of the military forces of the whole
peninsula into one flexible army.

Now there will be a unified command. Now
there will be an end to independent fronts.
Now there will be a war industry. These
were the popular reactions. And these steps
waited on a firm drive by the government to
liquidate the Trotskyite and autonomous
Anarchist bodies which still maintained their
right to arms, still denied the right of the
central government to lay down the norms of
public order, of war industry, and for the
army. But nothing happened. Minister of
the Interior Angel Galarza temporized, and
Premier Largo Caballero upheld him. With
the few days’ delay thus obtained, the An-
archo-Syndicalist press in general took a
bolder tone and, while “regretting” the “un-
fortunate” events in Catalonia, declined to de-
nounce them as an intolerable attempt on the
legitimate government. The C.N.T. (the
Anarchist-dominated National Confederation
of Labor) had pursued an equivocal policy
throughout, evidently torn by internal dissen-
sion. Had the government moved swiftly on
the heels of the attempted rising, popular in-
dignation would have given it such powerful
support that no one would have dared to chal-
lenge it. But it chose to yield to the surly
elements in the ranks of the Anarcho-Syndi-
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calists; the latter were thereby strengthened
against more moderate elements within the
C.N.T. itself. The whole Anarcho-Syndical-
ist press began to reflect their new boldness.
The rising, it seemed, was not a rising at all.
There had been a clash of forces representing
two distinct ideologies ; but nevertheless it was
quite a different thing from a putsch.

At this point the Communists intervened.
All this ideological claptrap couldn’t form a
barricade to protect the government against an-
other such stab in the back. The arms had re-
mained in the hands of the enemies of the
government. ‘The Communist Party de-
manded two things: (1) that the government
ruthlessly exterminate the fascists, Trotskyists,
and “uncontrollables” who had prepared and
were still preparing attacks upon it; that it
clean up the rear-guard, collect the arms stolen
from the front, and establish revolutionary
order conducive to serious prosecution of the
war; (2) that the C.N.T. either unequivo-
cally denounce as traitors the men who had
risen in arms against the government, had
hoarded arms for that purpose and built up an
atmosphere conducive to attacks on the gov-
ernment by a counter-revolutionary campaign,
or else resign from the government. The
C.N.T. responded with a renewed attack
on the Communist Party on the familiar and
meaningless old theme of “proselytism.” The
government did nothing, except that the Gen-
eral Workers’ Union group holding the domi-
nating posts in it, joined in the attack on the
Communists. The Republican and Socialist
parties ranged themselves on the side of the
Communists and the political issue was drawn;
the Largo Caballero government fell because
it was incapable of decisive action.

THE NEW government was formed quietly,
and instantly went to work. There would, as
a matter of course, be a great deal of weep-
ing, wailing, and gnashing of teeth. The ex-
clusion (self-exclusion) of the trade unions,
it was argued, had weakened the people’s front.
The government, said trade-union bureaucrats,
was born dead. But the government would
stand or fall, everyone really understood, by
its success or failure in carrying out its specific
mission. It had been formed as a government
. of action, a government of protest against ten
months’ delay in solving a series of major war
problems in which time was an important fac-
tor. The central general staff still consisted
of lukewarm generals (with a few new men
since the fall of Malaga). No general staff
actually controlling all armed forces and mili-
tary operations in all parts of Spain had been
created. No central plan of operations had
ever been drawn up. The war industries had
not been nationalized, and industry in general
had not been organized for war purposes.
These were the tasks with which the Negrin
cabinet had to wrestle, and was expected to
resolve some of them in a matter of days. The
preliminary program of the Negrin govern-
ment was convincingly businesslike. The
small cabinet acted as a supreme war council,
the ministers jointly considering all war plans

and assuring a single national plan of opera-
tions. A single general staff was quickly
created. The war, air, and navy ministries
were merged into one defense ministry, and
Defense Minister . Prieto’s previous capable
performance in the air ministry gave strong
assurances for the future of the defense de-
partment.

Thus a government of firm decision and
unification was formed at a moment when the
fascist rear-guard was at its weakest. Cen-
tralization could quickly turn the government’s
numbers and will-to-victory into decisive
offensive operations. The significance of the
Negrin cabinet penetrated the army, the popu-
lar organizations, the trade unions, the youth
bodies, and women’s committees. Telegrams
of loyalty and congratulation poured in.
There was also a rush to get on the band-
wagon.

The new government was represented as

NEW MASSES.

being more “moderate” than the preceding
one. Actually, the term “moderate” was mis-
used, substituted for the word “responsible.”
The new government was, in fact, dedicated
to a more vigorous policy than its predecessor,
but it was made up of elements definitely com-
mitted to the program of a parliamentary
democratic republic. The presence of the
C.N.T. in the previous government had put
a doubtful coloring on the government’s aim.
Officially the republic had remained the meas-
ure of the common aspirations of the people’s
front, but in the C.N.T. press there were often
attacks on advocates of the democratic repub-
lic, attacks which labeled the latter “counter-
revolutionary.” Abroad, this could scarcely
inspire confidence. On the home front, there
is every reason to expect that the cabinet

“change will be productive of a more vigorous

national unity on the basis of relentless per-
secution of the war.
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“I thought up another fine ‘incident’ last night.”
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An Open Letter to Catholics

A communicant of the Roman church says that property
interests have prejudiced the hierarchy’s social views

S a practising Catholic, whose work keeps
him close to the Catholic magses in this
country, I must protest against any

confusion of “a reality so vast and enduring
as the church” with a handful of individuals
on the top social layers whose attitudes are
obviously being shaped by a complicated system
of forces, among which the economic holds a
major position. Catholics, of course, are not
a special class of beings who remain untouched
by the economic and social realities around
them. However sound their intentions or
their virtue, it still remains indubitably true
that the pervasive social atmosphere influences
their religious convictions to a degree which
often sucks the marrow out of them.

The molding power of capitalist society on
religion is naturally greatest among those
people whose interests are bound by a thou-
sand threads to its preservation. Which of
us is not familiar with those people who
have provided us with a false image of re-
ligiosity more hateful to many Catholics than
“atheism itself. I do well to quote from the
article called “A Catholic Looks at Spain,”
by Sefior Semprin Gurrea, member of the
Spanish Conservative Party. “People ‘of the
right class,” those who live in a certain degree
of comfort or expect to do so . . . all these seem
. « . the most generally given to religious ex-
teriorization, almost as if one should call them
the born defenders of religion. That means
that economic preoccupations, preoccupations
with well-being and exterior order . . . coin-
cide in important social groups with religious
manifestation.” These people, Sefior Gurrea
points out, “have welded together so many
sentiments, inspirations, preoccupations and
conventionalisms, that, faced with any attack
on the existent regime of property, they cry
out that religion is attacked; and, vice versa,
they think they are ‘defending religion when
they are defending their property.”

Even Catholics of unquestioned sincerity,
who are allied in their material social inter-
ests with the bourgeoisie, are being drawn,
often despite their better feelings, into sharp
opposition to the welfare of the multitudes.
Their capitalist entanglements are infecting
them with a fear of the people. They are
too closely confined to their bourgeois city to
appreciate the magnificence of a labor move-
ment that is widening everywhere the circle
of human solidarity. Indeed,*they distrust it
and misinterpret it with lofty ignorance. Far
removed from the blood and dirt of the strug-
gle, they peer forth at the world through the
eyes of their bourgeois fellows and perceive
pure decay.

By Peter McGuire

A growing number of Catholics are becom-
ing apprehensive over the reactionary in-
fluence of these people, an influence all the
more pernicious because of the interweaving
of property interests, class prejudices, and re-
ligion. Above all, they fear that religion is
being used, even by sincere Catholics, to
strengthen Reaction.

THE attachment of these protesting Catho-
lics to the moral and material interests of the
people has aroused them to a vigorous stand
against an opportunism which, in effect,
would entirely negate the role of the church
in the moral and social life of men by
strengthening the forces of universal destruc-
tion. Their loyalty to the people springs from
a recognition that only a proletariat hunger-
ing after justice can sweep away all that is
befouling and polluting the temporal sources
of moral life. They recognize, too, that great
stores of spiritual energy are being released
in the expanding solidarity of the people.
Sefior Gurrea is speaking in the name of a
great number of Catholics when he says: “I
have chosen the people, humiliated, forgotten,
brutalized and unknown. . . . I choose the
people because I see in them . . . the most
living resemblance of the dolorous humanity
of Christ. . .. I have chosen them also because
after long contacts with all classes of society
and politics, I have reached the conclusion

Woodcut by John Stenvall (Chicago Artists’ Congress Series)

that it is almost exclusively the people from
whom the powerful source of any life now sur-
viving . ., can spring.”

In justice to the church and millions of
Catholics, we must pay heed to the words of
Don Luigi Sturzo, Catholic priest who strug-
gled heroically against Italian fascism in its
early days. He tells in his Italy and Fascism,
published in 1926, that it is true the churches
and the “Catholic church in France, Spain,
and Italy are favorable to conservative reac-
tion and to nationalist currents. From a
superficial examination, it would seem that
they are whenever the word ‘church’ is taken
to indicate only the upper hierarchies which
are chiefly in touch with the wealthy and aris-
tocratic classes.” This unfortunate identifica-
tion is due “to the fact that the great part of
religious journalism tends, almost uncon-
sciously and for reasons not strictly political,
towards conservatism and reaction.”

Thanks to a conspiracy of silence broken
here and there by a few lonely voices, it will
come as a surprise to many non-Catholics to
be told that Catholic doctrine proclaims “the
common right of mankind to the use of the
goods of this earth.” Father Virgil Michel,
writer on social subjects, is brave enough to
state this basic proposition. Furthermore, he
tells us that “the institution of private owner-
ship is only a means for the better realization
of this principle.” Obviously those forms of
property which obstruct the realization of the
basic principle must be socially controlled.
Pius XI intimates this in his encyclical on
labor and, in general, Catholic teachings
maintain that “private ownership is a con-
vention of human reason.”

The working masses, Catholics  included,
would seize upon such teaching with avid-
ity. Yet we dare not bring it to them, we
dread to “stir up class against class,” says the
Catholic World of September 1936. But, it
hastens to add, “Jesus Christ had no such
phobia.”

Actually Catholics in powerful social groups
palm off their own reactionary views as
Catholic social doctrine. Thus even when
they know that man’s right to a proper,
human existence is a fundamental right, espe-
cially when the means are at hand for such an
existence, and that man “holds the right of
providing for the life of his body prior to the
formation of any state,” to quote Leo XIII,
they still condemn every attempt on the part
of the workers to better their conditions as a
violation of “law and order.” This cowardice
accounts for the fact that in the United States
“there is very little of a concrete and practical
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nature . . . to which one can point as the
accomplishment of Catholics for social jus-
tice.” The author, from whose article in the
Commonweal of January 1, 1937, I have just
quoted, feels rightly that this is a grave charge,
since there are over twenty million Catholics
in the United States, most of them prole-
tarian. More than twenty million Catholics
are being offered up to safeguard the prop-
erty of the few!

“When the day of reckoning comes it will
not be the souls of the poor who will suffer,
but . . . all those Catholics in fact who, with
knowledge and privilege and the ever-ready
grace of God inspiring them, could not raise
a finger to lead a Catholic proletariat out of
its . . . plight.” This quotation from the Eng-
lish Catholic periodical Blackfriars, of Novem-
ber 1936, although meant for Spain, is equally
applicable to America.

Just HOW FaR will Catholics go in their de-
fense of wealth and privilege? We can make
a better estimate if we clarify further the
world struggle for absolute power on the part
of the big capitalists. Fascism is the form
their struggle is taking. In his lucid analysis
of the rise of fascism in Italy, Don Sturzo
recounts how “the wealthy classes . . . turned
towards reaction . . . as a means of salvation;
the people, coming forward to claim its share
of political power and economic benefits, was
forced back as an outsider to whom universal
suffrage had been granted by mistake, but who
must pay for this gift from above by heavier
bonds and oppression, legal and illegal.” He
goes on to say that . . . capitalistic middle
classes, conservative liberals, and landed cleri-
cals found themselves bound . . . to assist what
was then called ‘the Mussolini experiment.’ ”

Fascism is compelled to eliminate ruthlessly
everything that would mean a reversion to
democracy. Therefore, it not only attacks labor
unionism, but also wars against the growing
solidarity of the people with sadistic delight.
Its hatred of what Sturzo calls “the new wave
of democratic life” requires an offensive against
human reason itself. This explains its pro-
found hatred of the intellectual processes.
Since the life of mind demands that culture
be made accessible to an'ever-growing num-
ber, fascism is unalterably committed to sup-
pression of the mind.

“The fascist offensive against the efforts of
the people to raise themselves to a higher par-
ticipation in the life of society is also an at-
tack on Christianity itself. Its emphasis on
the division of the people, race hatred, re-
ligious prejudice, and nationalism; its attempts
to eradicate Christian principles from human
consciousness; its low estimate of human life
and dignity, brand it as the implacable foe of
Catholicism. Fascism is so completely the
negation of everything essential to true re-
ligion, that when it pretends to be the savior
of the church, it does so in the sure knowl-
edge that pseudo-religion is more deadly to
Catholicism than sincere unbelief.

Fascism fears above all free and autono-
mous participation by the people in the govern-

ing process. It fears their growing political
consciousness and their strong trade unions
and political organizations. Its anti-commu-
nist campaign is, therefore, merely a cloak de-
signed to conceal its vicious attacks on democ-
racy. Don Sturzo was not deceived. He tells
us that Mussolini was the savior of privilege
because he “. . . condemned every ideal of
democracy and liberty skillfully confounded
in the same reprobation as socialism.”

Despite the fact that fascism is resolved
upon the destruction of the people’s growing
solidarity and is primarily waging a struggle
against democracy, despite the fact that it is
utterly hostile to genuine religious life and is
bent on dissolving the very basis of such a
life, many Catholics are lending it strength
by supporting its so-called crusade against
communism, -

What a contradiction] Whether these
Catholics know it or not, they are making
common cause with a campaign devoted, in the

-name of anti-communism, to vicious slander of

Negroes and Jews as well as to extermination
of progressive organizations and trade unions.
They are serving a doctrine and a practice,
which in the name of anti-communism, is as-
saulting world-peace by fomenting armed re-
action in country after country. They are
supporting a cause which is dealing death
blows to culture and is overwhelming human
life with degradation and shame wherever it
gets the upper hand. Not only that; they
are actually furthering a cause whose follow-
ers, like Hitler, Franco, and the Black Le-
gion, are bent upon the destruction of millions
of Catholics, What a fearful holocaust to
safeguard the wealth of the few! This spec-
tacle becomes a hundredfold more tragic be-
cause among the crucifiers are many sincere
Catholics whose religious loyalties have been
exploited through confusion of the religious
and economic issues. The beseeching cry of
Our Lord is heard: “Father forgive them,
for they know not what they do.”

Prize illustrations of confusion among some
of our Catholics would be in order. One of
our well-known spokesmen tells us in the
Commonweal of February 19 that “fascism. ..
does not propagandize in other countries to
make them adopt its tenets.” This is irre-
sponsible ignorance. Fascism propagandizes
internationally. It is not averse to the use of
conspiracy and force, as witness Rumania and
Spain. In America we have the Black Legion
and fascist cells in the army. Furthermore,
our capitalists don’t have to be Italian or Ger-
man to know that the time has come when
democracy tends to become a weapon which
may be used against them.

These same Catholics would have us believe
that “. . . if there were no communism, there
would be no fascism,” and that “fascism arises
. .. as a reaction to communism.” Reaction-
aries use this flimsy argument to throw dust
in the eyes of innocent people. Eleven years
ago Don Sturzo wrote that reactionaries see
“the chief cause for anxiety in the proletarian
movements which, after the war, were all con-
founded under the neme of bolshevism.”

NEW MASSES

One writer in the Commonweal of Febru-
ary 19 repeats a myth so obviously untrue that
even fascists have abandoned it. He informs
us that the threat of communism “brought
Mussolini’s legions to Rome.” Signor Volpe,
official historian of the fascist regime in his
Storia del Movemento Fascista, admits that in
1922 Italy was not menaced by a communist
revolution.

These people disclaim fascist sympathies, yet
their support of Franco’s insurrection in Spain
must be taken as an indication of their gen-
eral position. Although unimpeachable ob-
servers have asserted that only a small minority
of those on the loyalist side are Communists,
these Catholics are nonetheless eager to hand
the Spanish people over to the tender mercies of
military gangsters—in the name of anti-com-
munism, of course. So ardent are they that
they even abet the fascist destruction of a vast
number of good Spanish Catholics. This be-
trayal is brushed aside by a very convenient
slander. We are told in the Commonweal of
April 9 that Catholics who did not tag along
with their bishops on the side of the oath-
breaker Franco are disobedient Catholics, and
that the valiant priests on the side of the loy-
alists are “merely egotistic rebels against their
own authorities,” Coming from Catholics,
such cowardly libel is past understanding.
Not only is it an affront to thousands of good
Catholics in Spain, but to all those Catholics
in Ireland and elsewhere who have refused to
become traitors to the cause of freedom merely
for the sake of kotowing to the misused au-
thority of reactionary bishops. As a Catholic
of Irish descent, I must express my indigna-
tion at such slander.

The fact that millions of the disinherited
the world over are supporting the loyalists be-
cause they know there are many Spains does
not disturb the conscience of these Franco sym-
pathizers. Many of them distrust the people
more than they dislike the fascists. This dis-
trust is eating away their human sympathies.
They are coldly indifferent to the fate of the
oppressed the world over, even when a large
number of the oppressed are Catholics.

Instead of joining in protest meetings with
those who abhor fascist barbarism, they put
on Red-baiting exhibitions backed by power-
ful anti-labor and pro-fascist interests. In the
face of a public conscience shocked by the
fascist mass murder of Guernica’s Catholic
people, they had the effrontery to stage a
public meeting in support of Franco and
Hitler in Spain. Their defense of the fascist
gangsters who machine-gunned Catholic

‘women and children reached a new low in

degeneracy and infamy when Rev. Grimley
of London asked “why is it that these women
and children always seem to get in the way
of the bombs?” In striking harmony with
these exhibitions of cold-blooded mockery, we
get from a so-called spokesman such a gem
as the following, in reference to fascism: “to
sympathize with it in Italy or Germany, yes;
but not to adopt it ourselves” (Commonweal,
February 19, 1937).

What then is the solution for Catholics?
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Wherever they have been faced with the vital
choice of democracy or fascism, vast numbers
of Catholics have found the solution. Wherever
people have been thrown into the realities of
the struggle, they have evaluated quite cor-
rectly the anti-communist crusade of fascists
and their Catholic supporters.

Lack of space forbids me to relate my ex-
perience with Catholics of France and Ireland
who are spending themselves in the struggle
of the people against reaction. Catholics in
Spain, Germany, and Belgium are uniting
with their fellow men against fascism.

Here in America we Catholics voted over-
whelmingly against Reaction. We indicated
too how we felt about the demagogic fascist
leadership of Father Coughlin. We do not
feel that we serve our religion in allying our-
selves with Hearst, the Black Legion, and
every inhuman and indecent element in our
national life,

The world situation demands the strength-
ening of democratic forces. The hope of civili-
zation lies in the fuller expansion of democ-
racy, in its extension to the economic sphere.

Modern democracy must seek to raise all the
people, so that they may take part in the life
of society with ever-increasing keenness.

HEence we Catholics must show in practice,
through our. active support of the trade-union
struggles, that we are clearly on the side of
democracy as against fascist slavery. ‘“Destruc-
tion of labor unionism would be paramount to
the destruction of democracy and liberty,” says
the Rev. Joseph Husslein, S.J. 'We must also
give our full support to every progressive or-
ganization which fights valiantly for civil
liberties. On no account must we allow our-
selves to be blocked by those Catholics who
permit fascist scoundrels to use Catholic or-
ganizations for a fight against democracy,
under the usual fascist screen of attacking
communism. Remember, too, that the anti-
communist crusade of the fascists conveniently
labels “communist” every democratic upsurge
such as the Committee for Industrial Organi-
zation or the sit-down strike.

We, as Catholics, must unite with the
masses of the people in their struggle for peace
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and freedom. Reactionaties within our own
Catholic world must no longer keep us from
expressing our Catholic solidarity with the op-
pressed multitudes. Our Catholic instincts
will be deepened and enriched in a struggle
that is rallying men of all races, creeds, and
nationalities against the fascist negation not
only of Christianity but of human life itself.

“This unity is so essential to the defeat of
fascism that we must not be tricked into be-
traying it when upper class Catholics cry
“communism.” We need unity, not red her-
rings. Democracy demands the coalition of
the people; it cannot survive without it.
Christianity will reveal its essential strength
and beauty, not under fascism, but in a democ-
racy in which each and every one of us can
become all that he was created capable of
being. If we mobilize our powers in the
service of our fellow men, we shall not only
wipe out the cowardly betrayal of the multi-
tudes by some of our misleaders, we shall also
be worthy of those innumerable Catholics
who have offered their lives and shed their
blood for democratic freedom.

Herb Kruckman $



Herb Kruckman

SEEING AMERICA FIRST
X1II—Hiring Longshoremen on the East Coast



NEW MASSES

12

Mauteo

F.

THE SPIRIT OF SALAMANCA



JUNE 22, 19387

NEW MASSES

ESTABLISHED {911
Editor Managing Editor
JosepH FREEMAN ALEXANDER TAYLOR
P
Associate Editors
CROCKETT JOHNSON
Contributing Editors
RoBERT FORSYTHE, MICHAEL GoLD, HORACE GREGORY,
GRANVILLE Hicks, JosHUA KuNIrz, LOREN MILLER,
BRUCE MINTON, WALTER RALSTON, ISIDOR SCHNEIDER.
Busi and Circulation Manager
GEORGE WILLNER
Advertising Manager
ERriC BERNAY

THEODORE DRAPER

*

Spain: Minus—and Plus

HE defenders of Bilbao are still fight-

ing bravely but, as we go to press,
their position appears extremely precarious.
The rebels will take Bilbao, if at all, only
because of overwhelming superiority in air-
planes, big guns, tanks, and ammunition. The
Italian commanders and troops, prominently
featured in the reports of the siege, need this
victory to compensate for their terrible defeat
at Guadalajara. It is significant that the
Italian government back home chose this mo-
ment to announce that 2739 “volunteers’ had
been killed, wounded, and were “missing” on
the Madrid front.

The basis weakness in the defense of Bil-
bao was not only lack of the machinery of
war, but also a position that can be regarded
only as equivalent to an island in enemy ter-
ritory. Madrid was never as isolated as is
Bilbao. That the Basques have stood their
ground so staunchly these many terrible
weeks is testimony to the heroism in their
hearts and the grandeur of their convictions.

But the plight of Bilbao may be offset by
negotiations between the Socialist and Com-
munist Internationals in Geneva. Acceptance
of the Communist proposal for a united
working-class front on Spain was made by
Louis de Brouckere, chairman of the Second
(Labor - and Socialist) International, just
after the rebels broke through Bilbao’s de-
fenses. Such a united front will be of tre-
mendous aid and comfort to the fighters in
Spain. No pretext can be weighty enough to
prevent it.

Harpies Over Russia
THE reaction in the capitalist press to

the arrest, trial, and condemnation of
traitors against the Soviet power long ago
became a stereotype. Always the same hypo-
critical concern for the ‘‘stability’” of the
regime, the identical myths and legends.
This has been going on for twenty years and
the end is not yet in sight.
The Bolshevik way has never been to hide

a sore from the masses in the hope that it
will somehow or other heal itself. The pro-
cedure has been openly to diagnose the
trouble, root it out, and correct the causes.
A weak government shows its weakness by a
reluctance to face issues squarely. A strong
government, strong in the support of the
masses, shows its strength by a willingness to
meet issues squarely.

In the final analysis, the real issue in the
treachery of the eight generals is the effect
of their exposure on the war plans of their
employers, the Nazi regime in Germany.
The fact that the eight traitors held high
posts makes their demise a greater blow for
those who pinned so much hope on them.
What the capitalist press cannot or will not
understand, workers accustomed to dealing
with traitors in their rdanks will readily ap-
preciate.

In a recent speech, Stalin declared that
the failure to uncover the Trotskyite and
fascist traitors in the Soviet Union sooner
was due to a relaxation of vigilance. “Master
Bolshevism,” he urged, and this vigilance
will be restored. It remained for Frederick
E. Birchall of the New York Times to cable
an assortment of vicious ‘‘explanations,” not
quite as ‘“‘simple” as that given by Stalin.
Birchall put his credence in one about the
visit to Stalin by a Viennese heart specialist,
Prof. Hans Eppinger. The conviction of the
eight generals was traced by Birchall to this
alleged ailment of Stalin. Next day, the
Times was constrained to follow up with a
wireless from Vienna giving the. following
statement by Professor Eppinger’s lawyer:
“On behalf of my client, Professor Eppinger,
I wish to say that he has never examined
Joseph Stalin for the very good reason that
he has never seen him.”

Fraud Bolsters Force

HE steel strike has taken a new turn

with a subtle “theoretical” offensive
against labor as ménacing as Tom Girdler’s
feudal ferocity or riot guns in the hands of
a venal police. The press is attempting to
hide the real issue of the labor struggle—
collective bargaining—under a mass of ir-
relevancies, such as the nonsense about “cen-
sorship” of the mails by the strikers at
Republic Steel.

This bit of hokum has disturbed some
senators. The facts need disturb nobody.
Assistant Postmaster General Jesse M.
Donaldson, thirty-three years in the postal
service, on his own initiative refused to per-
mit mail deliveries of food to steel plants in
Niles and Warren, O., on the ground that
they involved abnormal service. Here he fol-
lowed a precedent set during a strike in

Philadelphia. Even Arthur Krock of the
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anti-C.I.O. New York Times had to admit:
“The Post Office Department seems to have
proceeded according to law and custom.”

Another theoretical ambush prepared by
the steel tycoons is their interpretation of
the Wagner act. Because the act does not,
in so many words, require a written agree-
ment, Tom Girdler went into conference
with the Steel Workers’ Organizing Com-
mittee swearing in advance that he would
never accede to the union’s demands. The
union representatives correctly pointed out
that collective bargaining is meaningless if
an irrevocable decision has been made, and
so stated, in advance,

This exhibition of bad faith is not peculiar
to the steel business. Fifty percent of the
strikes thus far in 1937 have been caused by
the refusal of employers to recognize labor
unions for collective bargaining. Comment-
ing on this situation, Senator Robert F.
Wagner said: “The real responsibility rests
with the relatively few employers who either
continue in their refusal to bargain collec-
tively or who, having undertaken negotia-
tions with employees and having arrived at
understandings, have drawn the line at writ-
ten contracts.” And the senator concluded:
‘“That sort of stuff is the same as saying to
labor that you won't negotiate with them
at all.”

The author of the National Labor Rela-
tions Act ought to know.

Workers of the Press

HE main issue at the American News-
paper Guild convention, which met in
St. Louis June 7-11, was the question of
stream-lined trade unionism. There was not
much of a battle. Such debate as arose came
chiefly from those who accepted the C.I.O.,
but were reluctant to accept its full implica-
tions in terms of policy. Heywood Broun
explained that the two are inseparable.
“When you order corned beef and cabbage,”
he said, “you don’t tell the waitress to bring
you corned beef first and then cabbage.” The
broadening of jurisdiction to include all
newspaper office workers in business, adver-
tising, and circulation departments was
adopted. The delegates decided by a smash-
ing vote of 1184 against 1814 to affiliate
with the C.I.O.

Even prior to the St. Louis convention,
the Guild showed that it was on the march.
Frankly C.I.O.-minded, it took on steam
after the Milwaukee strike in 1936, sailed
full tilt into the celebrated Associated Press
case, and headed for this year’s convention
with 11,000 members, twice the 1936 figure,
and 78 papers under contract. What gave
the St. Louis convention a really historical
character for white-collar and professional

v
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people, and hence for the entire labor move-
ment, was not only the decision on the
C.I1.0., basic as it was to the proceedings,
but the thoroughgoing progressive tone of
the whole gathering. The convention side-
stepped no fundamental issue before the
American people. It took a progressive stand
on independent political action, fascism, the
Spanish situation, the Supreme Court, and
W.P.A. reductions. To feeble demands that
the Guild remain neutral on these vital is-
sues, the convention replied by the over-
whelming adoption of courageous resolutions.

Physicians’ Progress

S was to be expected, the convention of
the American Medical Association in
Atlantic City rejected the proposal submit-
ted by the New York State Medical Society
that the association take an active part in
formulating a national health program
.directed toward all groups of the population.
Instead a weak compromise resolution was
adopted, committing the association to little
.or nothing and thus once again leaving re-
sponsibility for sorely needed medical reforms
aup to the non-medical public.

The very fact, however, that a resolution
‘such as the one introduced by the New York
-medical society could reach the floor of the
.convention and receive serious consideration
-indicates something of a turning point in the
hard-and-fast status quo policy of the asso-
~ciation. Indeed, so unprecedented was the
resolution that a number of newspapers
prematurely announced that the association
was going to declare for “public medicine.”
"This startling announcement caused many
people to wonder what is happening in or-
* ganized medicine. ,

The answer is that the association leader-

ship is cautiously—very cautiously—begin-
ning to respond to pressure from both with-
out and within the organization. Finding
themselves in charge of the distribution of
medical facilities which, in spite of great
- technological advances, cannot under the
present system of medical organization take
.care of more than a small fraction of the
- population, they have become greatly alarmed
at the possibility that this distribution will be
- taken out of their hands. They have seen
the government step in and regulate other
- essential enterprises that have broken down
under private management, Secondly, many
- doctors are themselves impoverished and
there is a good deal of dissatisfaction among
- them, as evidenced by the recently published
report of the American Foundation. The
" leadership of the A.M.A. is afraid of both
interference from without and revolt from
within, and, therefore, they have been moved
- to make some concessions. It is up to the

.
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public and the progressive doctors to exert
further pressure upon them to see that the
vaguely liberal principles enunciated at At-
lantic City are carried into practice. That,
at least, would be a beginning.

Catching Up with Bouvier

HE American Medical Association

has finally caught up with Bishop
Bouvier of France who, in 1831, warned the
Pope not to prohibit contraception if he
wanted to retain his influence over the
French. If the association means to go fur-
ther, then it will have to do something con-
crete about some of the state and federal
laws now on the books.

A lascivious snooper named Anthony
Comstock once bullied the federal govern-
ment and every state in the union into laws
against. obscenity and contraception. That
was back in 1870, when obscenity and contra-
ception were always linked together. Never-
theless a federal law still states that “Every
obscene, lewd, or lascivious, and every filthy
book, pamphlet, picture, paper, letter, writ-
ing, print, or any other publication of an
indecent character, and every article or thing
designated, adapted, or intended for prevent-
ing conception or procuring abortion for any
indecent or immoral use . . . and every article
... which is advertised . . . and every letter,
packet, or other mail matter containing any
filthy, vile, or indecent thing, device, or sub-
stance . . . and every description calculated
to induce or incite” is punishable by a $5000
fine or five years in jail.

‘The association has made substantial prog-
ress in the way of resolutions. Its job is now
to do something about changing laws.

Is Hollywood in America?

ECALLING what a fine film Holly-
wood made of Erich Maria Re-
marque’s AIl Quiet on the Western Front,
you have probably been entertaining hopes
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for as truthful a picture from his second
book, The Road Back. You may be inter-
ested to know that Universal, the producer,
made twenty-one cuts in the film to please
the Nazis, and submitted the final version to
ex-Ambassador Hans Luther for his ap-
proval. The Brown network now extends
to American films, unless American film fans
show their protest at least as vigorously as,
did Hitler.

From Rorty to Hearst

AMES RORTY’s malicious attack on the

American Writers’ Congress, published
in the Socialist Call of June 5, was written
before the congress convened. Mr. Rorty
was, therefore, in no position to know what
the proceedings or the program of the con-
gress would be. Nevertheless, he knew all
about it in advance. He knew that the con-
gress “was conceived by the Communist
Party to serve its interests, which are the
interests of the Stalin regime in Moscow.”
And, in his profound understanding of con-
temporary history, he also knew that “that
regime is bending every effort to procure the
participation in the next war of capitalist
America, aligned on the side of the Stalin
regime in Russia.”

The last refuge of the political scoundrel
is patriotism; the first refuge of the literary
scoundrel is “integrity.”” Mr. Rorty hurls his
slanders against the people’s front in the
name of truth, sincerity, and decency. If he
were really honest, he would frankly have
said that he is a Trotskyite, a political par-
tisan, a member of a group frantically at war
with the people’s front. This admission
would not have justified, but it would have -
explained his position.

The overwhelming majority of those who
attended the congress were supporters of the
people’s front. There was nothing strange
in this; the call issued for the congress was
based on this idea. Any congress which had
to reconcile, let us say, supporters of the
Spanish people’s front and the Trotskyite in-
surrectionists in Barcelona would be doomed
to futile wrangling. Freedom includes the
right of a group to protect itself against those
who seek to destroy its reason for existerice.
At this congress freedom of discussion was
unlimited. Trotskyists attacked the Soviet
Union and the people’s front from the floor.
The vast majority of the delegates were
against them, but that is hardly a criticism of
the congress.

Mr. Rorty’s frenzied rhetoric will hand
the congress delegates a laugh. But, as was
to be expected, the- Hearst press took it seri-
ously. Last week, the Hearst papers ran a
Red-baiting editorial headed ““Artists in Uni-
form,” a phrase coined by the Trotskyite Max
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Eastman. The editorial attacked the Writ-
ers’ Congress as “a thinly veiled maneuver
of the Stalinite Communists to establish a
literary united front of Americans to aid
Russia.” The alleged proof for this asser-
tion, according to the Hearst press, had been
furnished by James Rorty. If anyone still
doubts that Trotskyists aid fascism against
the united forces of democracy and culture,
we urge him to read the Hearst editorial.

A Message for Catholics

OO long has the voice of catholicism
been heard mainly in defense of reac-
tionary policies and regimes. That was only
natural because it is the hierarchy of the
church—and not the simple folk who attend

the churches—which is reflected in the press -

and radio. It is now generally known that
the Roman Catholic hierarchy has played a
deplorable role in most of the major crises
of our times, particularly in the war in
Spain,

It is with some gratification, therefore,
that the New Massgs publishes in this issue
the viewpoint of a Catholic who takes his
stand with the forces of light. Peter Mc-
Guire’s article does not represent our own
views in many respects, but we see eye to eye
on the major question: unity between Catho-
lics and the labor movement, including the
Communists, in the struggle against fascism.
We urge our readers to bring this article to
the attention of their Catholic acquaintances
and fellow-workers who may feel otherwise.

W alter Shows Distress
‘ ‘ 7 ALTER LIPPMANN says the discussion

about tax evasion is becoming rather
confused in the public mind. His real feeling
is that the issue is becoming far too clear.

J. P. Morgan has made a serious mistake.
Instead of letting subtle sophists like Mr.
Lippmann justify tax evasion by the rich in
pseudo-legal and pseudo-ethical jargon, Mor-
gan bluntly spoke his mind. When Morgan,
whose father founded a fortune by cheating
Abraham Lincoln’s administration on rotten
rifles, said that “Anybody is justified in do-
ing anything so long as the law doesn’t say
it’s wrong,” Mr. Lippmann was disturbed.
. Mr. Lippmann knows only too well that the
law is harsh with the small tax-evader.

Morgan is in the position ironically de-
scribed by Anatole France, who said that un-
der our social system the rich and the poor
are equally entitled to sleep under bridges.
The big banker, owing three million dollars
in taxes, and the little accountant, owing fifty,
are both entitled to “outwit” the government.
Apart from social ethics involved, the fact
remains that the banker gets away with it

and the accountant doesn’t. And that is what
distresses Mr. Lippmann. Like any smart
mouthpiece, he feels that his client has talked
too much. In his opinion, “It cannot be a
good thing for a.nation to have it spread
about that the well-to-do think they are en-
titled to see whether they cannot be a little
smarter than their government. ...t is the
very surest way of provoking the demagogy
and of accentuating the class feeling which
are unhappily so prevalent.”

The reactionary mind is a wonderful thing
to behold. What was wrong with the ancien
régime was not that the French people had
no bread, but that the queen was indiscreet
enough to proclaim: “Let them eat cake.”

To Speak or Not to Speak

HE alarm raised by the announcement

that Adolf Hitler would deliver a
speech on the future of Danzig from a castle
in a small East Prussian town is worth a ton
of essays on the unstable equilibrium of Euro-
pean “peace.” On the one hand, everybody
knows that the Nazis long ago marked the
free city as an early kill. On the other, Dan-

. zig can be gobbled up by the Nazis only at

the cost of estranging her ally, Poland.

The free city of Danzig was taken away
from Germany by the Versailles Treaty in
order to give Poland an outlet to the Baltic
Sea. Danzig was to be independent—but
Poland was given control of its foreign af-
fairs and its commerce through a joint cus-
toms union. Nevertheless, the fact that Dan-
zig was 95 percent German made the city a
perpetual source of European discord.

This became especially acute after Hitler
came to power. Today, for all real purposes,
Danzig is a Nazi city. The Hitlerites se-
cured a majority in the Danzig Volkstag
back in 1933, but it was not until February
1935 that the Nazis got the two-thirds ma-
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jority necessary to amend the constitution and
outlaw all opposition parties.

This conflict of interest between Poland
and Germany has kept Danzig nominally out
of the Third Reich. The Treaty of Ver-
sailles sliced East Prussia away from Ger-
many by giving Poland this corridor to the
sea. Even though Poland is now Germany’s
ally, that fundamental contradiction remains.
The Poles want to retain and the Nazis
to regain Danzig and the corridor.

‘What then is the political significance of
this latest scare over Danzig? Simply this.
If Hitler carries through a coup forcefully
annexing Danzig to Germany, then it can
only mean that he is in desperate need of an-
other “victory” in the foreign arena no mat-
ter what the cost in Polish friendship. The
key to such a move in Danzig lies in Spain.
The Nazis have staked much and realized lit-
tle as yet in the Iberian peninsula. A Danzig
coup at this time would be confession of
defeat. Late news dispatches state that Hit-
ler is now of the opinion that the announce-
ment of his speech on Danzig was “prema-
ture” and may not take place after all. The
speech may be delayed, but not for long.

Batista Loosens Up.

HERE is more than one indication

that, beneath the apparent calm that
has settled over Cuba, preparations for far-
reaching political change are steadily matur-
ing, When Colonel Fulgencio Batista, the
darling of Wall Street, forced President
Mariano Gdémez to resign several months
ago, he merely postponed the day of reckon-
ing; the deep-rooted discontent of the Cuban
middle classes, which Gémez was beginning
to make articulate, continues to gnaw away
at the very foundations of his dictatorship.
In this connection, General Menocal’s with-
drawal from the National Democratic Party
is of prime significance. An astute conserva-
tive politician and founder of the party he
has abandoned, he was unwilling to risk his
political neck by further association with an
organization that had definitely sold out to
Batista. Menocal, it seems, knows a sinking
ship when he is on it.

Meanwhile even Batista has had to loosen
up somewhat to meet the new situation. May
Day celebrations, widespread over the island
this year, were not molested by the police.
The drive for a people’s front, markedly suc-
cessful these past few weeks, is conducted in
the open. The University of Havana has
reopened it doors. The press is enjoying a
freedom unheard of since Batista, with the
aid of ex-Ambassador Sumner Welles, took
power. Liberal and radical literature cir-
culates in broad daylight. The daily papers
carry criticisms of the government’s failure

‘to apply the amnesty law to all political
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prisoners and of its delay in calling together
the Constituent Assembly which it had prom-
ised the Cuban people. The weekly anti-fas-
cist journal Mediodia has increased its cir-
culation from 3500 last January to over 10,-
000 in June.

The House of Representatives finally de-
cided to hold the election for delegates to the
Constituent Assembly next February 24
though no electoral code has yet been pro-
vided. There is still much doubt whether
Batista will permit unhindered elections.
One of Menocal’s lieutenants, Dr. Antonio
Alzola, was recently awakened from sleep by
the explosion of a bomb in his home. Alzola
was unhurt, but a free election was certainly
endangered.

The Trouble Theyve Seen

HE Bureau of Labor Statistics has

been investigating the status of Ne-
groes in the iron and steel industry. In 1935
about 10 percent of the workers were colored,
the proportion rising to 30 percent in the
South. The bureau found that Negro em-
ployees receive the same pay as white work-
ers performing the same tasks—but most col-
ored workers “are concentrated in the less
skilled and lower paid occupations.” As a re-
sult, Negroes in iron and steel averaged 54.5
cents per hour against 69.5 for white em-
ployees.

A study of power laundries in twenty-two
cities revealed “an almost incredible range of
wage standards for the same type of work.”
Since eight out of ten “productive” laundry
workers are women, their pay rates can be
considered representative. Brockton, Mass.,
had the highest standard, $13.05 weekly,
only white women being employed. Jackson-
ville, Fla., laundries set the low mark by pay-
ing Negro help $5, while white women got
$8.35. In every instance Negroes were paid
less than whites. The bureau makes this

. comment: “Where a large number of Negro
women are employed . . . the wages of white
women workers also tend to be depressed.”
Low as these weekly rates seem, they make
pay scales seem higher than they are. “Aver-
age annual earnings ranged from $267 in
Charleston, S. C., to $634 in Boston.” Ne-
groes, of course, were paid considerably less.
One might suppose that such differentials
meant lower laundry prices in the South.
Not at all; Chicago and Raleigh both
charged twelve cents a pound for family bun-
dles. The northern city paid its women work-
ers twenty-five cents an hour; those in Caro-
lina earned fourteen cents. The bureau found
this situation typical. General Johnson,
among others, has criticized the Black-Con-
nery Bill because it would upset long-estab-
lished wage traditions in Dixie. He may be
right—at any rate, we hope so.
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M inneapolis Unmasks Trotskyism

“\HE mayoralty election in Minneapo-

lis constituted a testing ground for

conflicting approaches to the question of the

farmer-labor party. Especially was this true

of the policies represented by the Communist
and Socialist parties.

The Minneapolis section of the Socialist
Party is controlled wholly by the Trot-
skyites. In principle, the Trotskyites are op-
posed to a farmer-labor party on the ground
that it is an obstacle to revolution. This

~must be understood in order to get a perspec-

tive on the following events.

Minneapolis confronted this theory with
a practical political problem. In the May
primaries, two candidates sought the Farmer-
Labor Party nomination. The official candi-
date was Kenneth C. Haycraft, Minnesota’s
old-age-pension director. His opponent was
former Mayor Thomas E. Latimer, repudi-
ated by the Farmer-Labor Party for his anti-
labor actions in the 1934 truck drivers’ strike.
General George E. Leach ran for the Re-
publican nomination, unopposed.

The Minneapolis Trotskyites, headed by
Miles and Vincent Dunne, first chose to
support Latimer against Haycraft. They
formed a rump Farmer-Labor convention for
Latimer to give him the semblance of labor
backing. This so greatly embarrassed the
Trotskyites at the Socialist Party’s national
convention that the Trotskyites (operating
under the name of the Socialist Party)
finally announced officially that they would
run their own candidate in the person of
Vincent R. Dunne.

Throughout this period, the Minneapolis
Communists were giving stalwart support to
Haycraft as the official candidate of the
Farmer-Labor Party., They declared that
any split in the labor movement would react
in favor of the Republican candidate. Hay-
craft was nominated over Latimer by a
small margin; Latimer then withdrew from
the campaign. Dunne received 893 votes out
of a total of more than 100,000.

Suddenly, however, the Trotskyites re-
versed their whole position on the Haycraft
candidacy. As the campaign neared its close,
they decided to eat all they had said in the
recent past. The reasons for the about-face
are stated in the Socialist Call of June 12.
A careful reading of this inconspicuously
placed notice on page 9 should .shed more
light on Trotskyism than a ton of essays.

In the first place, it turns out that Latimer
still received the Trotskyist support despite
the independent “Socialist” candidacy of Vin-
cent Dunne. We are told : “The Latimer cau-
cus retains the backbone of the trade-union
movement in Minneapolis, having among its

delegates representatives from the Drivers’
Union, Local 544, largest and most progres-
sive in this section of the country.” Now
Local 544, led by Miles Dunne, is the Trot-
skyist wedge in the Minneapolis labor move-
ment. Vincent Dunne campaigned as a “So-
cialist” while Miles Dunne, his brother and
fellow-Trotskyite, was pushing the Drivers’
Union behind Latimer. This duplicity is all
the worse because Latimer’s anti-labor record
was made in breaking the 1934 strike of this
very Local 544!

The Trotskyites also discovered virtues in
Haycraft which were completely absent just
a short time ago. We read in the same issue
of the Call: “During the coming campaign
which ends June 14, Socialists will stress
the necessity of supporting the F.-L. P. can-
didates as against those backed by reaction.
Leach is the main ‘enemy, backed by every
unsavory rascal that capitalism can produce.
Basis of the Socialist support lies in the fact
that the F.-L.P., as compared to the old-
line parties, is subject to pressure from or-
ganized labor in a greater degree than other
parties, since most of its support comes from
the workers.”

All this was just as true in April and
May as it is in June. It will be interesting
to see whether the Socialist Party follows
the same line of reasoning in New York.
More to the point is the fact that the Trot-
skyites are simply confederates of the re-
actionary Latimer. When he decided to split
the F.-L. P., they split. When he decided to
stop the open fight against Haycraft, they
stopped. He raised the Red-scare of Com-
munist “domination” of the F.-L. P. They
did likewise. In fact, the Socialist Call tries
to justify the rump convention of the Lati-
mer crew by charging that the Communists
“packed” the official F.-L. P. convention.

"These heroes of revolutionary inflexibility
thus adopted three different and contradic-
tory positions in one brief, mayoralty cam-
paign. They started by supporting Latimer;
in the middle, they presented their own “in-
dependent” Socialist candidate; they finished
by getting on the Haycraft band-wagon.
Every time they switched, they followed Lat-
imer’s lead.

There are sectarians and sectarians. There
are some sectarians in the Socialist Party
who are such through mistaken principle.
The Trotskyites must be placed in a very
different category. They are unprincipled
sectarians, 'The Minneapolis election proves
that there is no policy which they will not
pursue in words in order to knife the labor
movement in deeds. That is the essence of
Trotskyism today.
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The Showdown in Youngstown

The struggle with the big independents ,
is epitomized by the steel strike there

OU could see the successive crests of

i green trees and the gray roofs of

houses covering the slopes in the dis-
tance. It was a bright sunny afternoon. The
sky was clear, stripped of its ceiling of black
smoke. And John Owens, the stout, baldish
mine leader who now heads the vast steel
strike machinery in Youngstown, O., and the
entire Mahoning Valley, sat in his hotel room
answering my persistent questions about him-
self. About his background, about the issues
involved in the strike. Occasionally the tele-
phone rang. There was a call from Wash-
ington about a strike in some Ohio mine, one
about some pickets arrested the day before, an-
other about when Owens would leave for
Columbus to see the governor.

That night it rained hard. Under cover of
darkness and the torrent of rain, an escort of
police ran a food truck into one of the Repub-
lic mills underneath the Market Street bridge.
Embittered by the incident and others before
it, pickets went after a policeman and a plain
clothes man who were snooping around. In a
few minutes, Sheriff Elser arrived with two
armored trucks loaded with deputies. Elser’s
men marched at the crowd of pickets with
tear-gas guns extended, stacks of bombs in
bags at their waist. The sheriff gave the word
to fire. A little later, a striker came running
up the narrow winding staircase that led from
the plant to the bridge, his face streaming with
blood and rain. “They didn’t even warn us,
they didn’t give us a chance,” he repeated
again and again.

Earlier in the day Owens had told me in
some detail about the 1927 mine strike in
Ohio. He said that the strike lasted for six
years, that hundreds of union miners never
went back to work until a contract was signed
with the operators in 1933, that many mines
stayed shut during those bitter years, that
there were arrests and shootings, that it was
the heyday then of sheriffs, deputies, and cops
—and that the union won in the end.

I don't think that Owens meant to say that
the present strike would last for six years or
some substantial fraction of that. I think he
did mean that the strike might well be bitter
and prolonged and hard fought and that the
union would win in the end.

It is difficult, covering this story from day

to day, noting the progress of the picket lines,

occasional incidents of violence, frequent press
conferences, to grasp the overwhelming im-
portance of what is taking place here. But
with the exception of the General Motors
strike in Flint, I know of no strike in recent
months and years of similar importance.

-percent.

By Adam Lapin

A. Ajay

The new powerful steel union has come to
grips with its most determined adversaries.
The C.I.O. faces its most grueling test. This
is a decisive battle in the guerrilla warfare
that broke into the open with such violence in
last year’s election campaign. The fat boys
have taken licking after licking. The spectacu-
lar growth of the C.I.O. and the new steel
union have been perpetual reminders of im-
pending doom for the open-shoppers, and some
of them are tired of being licked.

The events leading to the strike are familiar.
Led by those two knights-errant of rugged in-
dividualism, Tom Girdler and Ernest T.
Weir, the independents banded together to
stop the union which had already enrolled
500,000 steel workers and signed contracts
with more than 140 steel companies, including
the five subsidiaries of the master corporation
of them all, United States Steel. The union
demanded signed contracts. The independents
argued that they had never signed in the past
(although it is widely known that they all
have contracts with the United Mine Work-
ers) and that an agreement in the form of a

check-off and the closed shop was a concession

to the final triumph of Satan.

What everyone expected took place. More
than 75,000 workers in seven states in the
plants of Inland Steel, Republic Steel, and
Youngstown Sheet & Tube have been on strike
for almost three weeks now. If the union
wins, steel will be organized practically 100
If it loses, the C.I.O. will suffer the
most serious setback in its short and brilliant
career. The issue is simple. It is unionism in
steel—the end of the closed shop. The lines

are sharply drawn. Compromise seems im-
possible.

You could see just how strong the union is
on that Wednesday night when the mills were
shut down. In the afternoon the Steel Work-
ers’ Organizing Committee organizers and
lodge officials met with their national and
regional officials: Philip Murray, Clinton
Golden, and others. At five o’clock they left
the meeting place in the heart of Youngstown
to carry out a strike call in six hours, to shut
down the mills that form a gauntlet of chim-
neys and furnaces on both sides of the yellow
trickle of water that is the Mahoning River.

The organizers and lodge officials sped
away: Tom White, the courageous wiry little
Scotchman, who heads the Republic Steel
lodge; Bob Burke, the Youngstown boy who
went to Columbia University, to turn anti-
fascist, to be kicked out and to return to
Youngstown as S.W.O.C. organizer at the
Republic mills; Gus Hall, another Youngs-
town boy, blond and husky, who was given
the toughest assignment of all, the Republic
mills at Warren; Shorty Stevenson, the
brilliant little organizer who has made the
execution of the strike at the huge mills of
Youngstown Sheet & Tube a model of pre-
cision and organization; Smiley Chattack, the
simple, powerful miner from the Allegheny
Valley who, in being sent to Brier Hill where
trouble was expected, got the toughest jobs
the SW.O.C. had. ,

At ten o'clock that night the bessemers and
open hearths were great flames on either side
of the dark river. But heavy picket lines were
already at every gate. At eleven o’clock the
workers streamed out of the mills. The picket
lines grew. A heavy rain went unnoticed. You
could see a jet of flame sucked into a thin
chimney in the distance and extinguished, un-
til only here and there were the tips of the
black cylinders illuminated. And in the early
hours of the morning the mills were quiet.
Thirty-two thousand workers were on strike.
I can think of no more effective demonstration
of power.

That power has grown during the succeed-
ing days and weeks. Picket lines are strength-
ened every day. Picketing has been organized.
Every striker has a time card for the hours
he serves on the line. There is considerable
rivalry and competition about the length of
service. Commissaries have been established.
Mass meetings are held every night at the
main gates. A strike bulletin is being issued.
Additional organizers have been sent in by the
SW.0.C.

In Warren, at the most crucial point, the
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union showed its greatest strength in terms of
militancy and organization. The mills at
Woarren produce both tin and steel. They are
strategically important for Republic Steel.
The union has been traditionally weak here.
A lodge of the Amalgamated Association of
Iron, Steel, & Tin Workers has existed for
years. But most of the workers did not be-
long. It was here that the company concen-
trated the largest number of scabs and strike-
breakers. And it is here that the union has its
most magnificent picket lines, stretching over
eleven miles of winding road and God knows
how many miles of wood and underbrush,
farms and fields. At night the roads that lead
past the mills are patrolled with military
precision. Where darkness obscures the ter-
rain, great searchlights are used to illuminate
every inch of ground. Despite the compara-
tively large number of scabs, trains and trucks
have neither gone in nor out of the mills. No
steel has been made in Warren.

And in all this the steel workers have not
stood alone. At this writing, unions affiliated
with the A. F. of L. in Youngstown are con-
sidering the possibility of a general strike. Or-
ganizers are present from the United Mine
Workers and other C.I.O. unions. As the
strike enters the stage where a relief apparatus
is needed, the fifteen C.1.O. international un-

ions expected to contribute very generously.

But every resource of the steel union will
be needed. Tom Girdler and Frank Purnell
of Youngstown Sheet & Tube have powerful
forces arrayed against the C.I.O. They have
not only their own industrial empires, but
those of their allies, Bethlehem Steel and Na-
tional Steel. Just as the union can count on
support from other unions, the independents
can expect aid in one form or another from
bankers and industrialists who share their de-
sire to smash the union. The election of a
former cop from Aliquippa to head the Ameri-
can Iron & Steel Institute is not without
meaning.

That these companies have well furnished
arsenals within their mills is widely known. It
is not equally recognized that, particularly in
the main strike centers in Illinois and Ohio,
state and municipal officials have already shown
that they will either codperate with every
strike-breaking scheme or offer little resistance.
The murder of eight strikers by the corrupt
police of Chicago is a token of what may be
expected. The sheriff of Mahoning County
has been green with envy. ’

Philip Murray charged with considerable
cogency that the Mohawk Valley formula of
strike-breaking, perfected by Pearl Bergoff
and James H. Rand, Jr., during the Reming-

“I¥s no use, Henri, I can’t get my mind off the C.1.0.”
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ton Rand strike is being emulated in the
Mahoning Valley. While it is impossible to
draw the parallel in detail here, the two most
potent weapons used against the union were
the organization of public opinion, meaning
mainly the middle-class and professional peo-
ple, and the use of armed force, through pres-
sure on the constituted authorities, to break
the strike.

In Warren, business men met under the
zgis of the Chamber of Commerce and formed
a vigilante group which they gave the pic-
turesque if not accurate name of the John Q.
Public League. In Youngstown this has been
unnecessary because Sheriff Elser has been
willing to deputize those groups which would
most naturally form vigilante committees. The
county has been footing the bill.

The union is making serious efforts to at-
tract the middle-class people of Youngstown
to its support. A full-page ad addressed to
precisely this group has been inserted in the
militantly anti-strike Youngstown Vindicator.
Radio appeals and other forms of publicity are
being considered. A prominent auto dealer
came out publicly in support of the strike from
the business man’s point of view, and called
on Tom Girdler and Frank Purnell to settle
the strike so that he and his colleagues could
resume their normal pursuit of profits. Never-
theless, the problems remain serious and acute.

The greatest immediate menace is Sheriff
Elser, a publicity man and former school
teacher. He is now definitely sold on the idea
of breaking the strike. He has assembled a
small arsenal in the county jail. He has
deputized one hundred company union men,
business men and other enemies of the C.I.O.
He takes great pride in the two armored
trucks which he purchased at the county’s ex-
pense. At the slightest provocation, he is liable
to take forty to fifty armed deputies for a
ride in the trucks just to show the people.
Elser is jittery and ridiculous. The elephantine
sheriff’s desire for space in the papers has
made him a butt among the newspapermen.
His maxims, such as “I am in office not in
politics,” are repeated with malicious glee. But
Elser is dangerous because he is provocative.
He displays his small army at every opportu-
nity. He blows up every minor foray to the
maximum. And more than that, he is un-
doubtedly not acting on his own. As a Demo-
crat elected by the votes of the workers now
on strike, he probably realizes that his political
career is at stake. There must be a reward
waiting for him somewhere.

As the strike drags on, incidents of violence
provoked by Elser and his like will undoubt-
edly be frequent, “Back-to-work” movements
will be begun in earnest. Bitterness and tension
will grow. Neither side will yield easily.
When the strike reaches a crisis, the union
hopes for the intervention of President Roose-
velt and the federal government. But the
C.I.O. is counting on nothing but its own
strength and that of its supporters as it enters
its severest test, and what will almost cer-
tainly become its greatest and most hard-earned

2 :

. triumph.
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The “Playground of the East”

There’s more to Provincetown, on the tip of
Cape Cod, than its art colony and duneland

‘ HIS is probably the first word in six
I months that has come out of Province-
town out on the tip of Cape Cod, that

has not been pure publicity.

The place has gone publicity crazy—blow-
ing up such trivial yarns as the famous “No
ski pants in the high school,” and “Death to
cats!” until they were certain to be picked
up by the big news services as juicy human
interest stories.

Whether they will be instrumental in bring-
ing the money-spending crowds down here
this summer, is hard to tell. The place is
going to be jammed anyhow. Provincetown
is a catch-all; it always has been, and it very
likely always will be.

The art student will come, with his neat
little box of paints and his collapsible easel,
and the writer will try to put on paper the
swell and meeting of dune and sea. The
drunks, the fakers, the shop-keepers, and the
hawkers will come as they always have, and
Commercial Street will tremble under the
tread of thousands of vacationing feet.

Few will remember that on Commer-
cial Street just a season ago a party given
by the American League Against War and
Fascism was raided by two town cops, with
the assistance of one state trooper. Even fewer
will remember that as a result of this raid
Ernest L. Meyer, columnist of the New York
Post, was arrested for obstructing traffic in
spite of the fact that he was standing on pri-
vate grounds at the time,

It was just a season ago, too, when the
director of the Wharf Theatre refused to
listen to the pleas of a committee begging him
to put on Waiting for Lefty, on the grounds
that one of the committeemen was a Jew!

Oh, yes! These things happened in Prov-
incetown. In spite of the fact that it’s very
nearly the last outpost of Bohemia, and that
its wide-open policy is half its charm.

But there are a lot of things in Province-
town that never meet the eye. For one thing,
the people of Provincetown are scared as hell
of the cops. Not the summer people—the
natives, the Portuguese! For some reason or
other, they’re scared as hell of the gun-swing-
ing boys they themselves have armed and uni-
formed. Just recently the police, the select-
men, and the owners of local liquor establish-
ments got together and published a blacklist,
intended to keep habitual drynks and “trouble-
makers” from getting a drink anywhere in
town., The list contained thirty-six names
when it appeared, and gained about three
names in its first week.

The people on the list are pretty sore, but

By Bill Duane
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they should get a lot madder. For one thing
they were never given a hearing; their names
were just slapped down, and that was that.
A couple dared question the move on the
grounds that getting a few snorts too many
didn’t justify being branded town drunks, but
it didn’t do any good. The selectmen, to whom
the appeals were made, ‘said that the lists were
not going to be made public, so what the hell!

So what the hell! A man’s name doesn’t
have to be pasted on a shop window to have it
known that he’s blackballed. To be publicly
refused a drink is just as defamatory.

It’s not beyond the bounds of reason to ex-
pect the list’s being used to keep others than
topers from the bar. The success of the vari-
ous “cause” parties given by progressive groups
during the summer is largely, by the nature of
things, dependent on the serving of alcoholic
drinks. What a wonderful weapon the police
have given themselves in this new blacklist!

Another thing, and a big one, that the
visitor to the Cape’s tip invariably overlooks,
is the fact that little Provincetown is, in every
sense of the phrase, a “company town.” The
company in this case is the Atlantic Coast
Fisheries, having as its local boss one Mr.
Rowe, who should go on the record as having
said: “The trouble with this town is that
there are too many lousy two-dollar voters!”
The Provincetown poll tax is two dollars.

Mr. Rowe and his company almost got into
a jam last winter by trying to push a bill
through the State House in Boston the pass-
ing of which would have meant the end of

h by John L

independent fishing on the Cape. As a matter
of fact, the bill turned around and socked Mr.
Rowe square on the chin, because before it was
rushed through, the independents in town got
together and formed an association that was
strong enough to delay action a full year.

The story of the bill is a tale in itself, and
too big to take up here. Because of it, how-
ever, the head of the Fishermen’s Association
made a statement before the Provincetown
Board of Trade that gives the tip-off on the
whole situation: “The Atlantic Coast,” he
said, “has bought the whole crew of this town.
Yes! The whole crew—captain, mate; cook!”

As is hardly common gossip, .progressive
activity in Provincetown has to be carried on
with kid gloves. One false move and a liberal
head would go rolling into the bay! But there
is a militant Artists’ & Writers’ Union flour-
ishing in town, keeping an eye out for civil
liberties, and doing its utmost to bring the
townspeople and the artists into -closer ac-
quaintanceship. “The union has sponsored a
W.P.A. art exhibit, designed to get definite
response from the “non-creative”’ public. The
idea was to have each visitor cast a vote for
the three pictures he likes best; and then to
request of the W.P.A. that the three winning
pictures be allocated to Provincetown. Basing
its activity on such affairs will undoubtedly
win the union a firm position in the workings
of the town, but it will take time!

So if you’ve planned a vacation on Massa-
chusetts’s - “bare and bended arm,” come
ahead ; but don’t count on a free atmosphere.
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From the composer of “The Land of the Sky-Blue Water’—Dialectics and ideas—The Catholic’s problem

® Being a subscriber and an avid reader of the
New Masses, I naturally am following your enter-
taining and pungent musical reviews and enjoy
them very much. . ..

Although I have written in every “style” and,
like many would-be composers, changing my idiom
from time to time to meet the changing conditions,
I still, I suppose, will be called a “lyricist” but I
hope not a hopeless “romantic,” and yet I have the
theory that for a long time to come the nations at
large will lean to a liking of the definite or reason-
ably definite “melodic line,” which I have almost
my entire career tried to follow. . . .

I have tried through the years to write for the
“proletariat” and not the highbrow, though the
highbrow surely has something to his credit in the
moot question of “taste.” At any rate, having
worked for some years in the Pittsburgh district steel
mills as my father before me did, and knowing the
heart of the worker all these years, it seems to me
that if one is sincere and honest, they will try to
write what may appeal to the minds and emotions
of the majority, and though I may have missed it
a whole lot in much of my stuff, I feel my ideology
in the matter is right, though I would be disagreed
with @sthetically. . . .

CHARLES WAKEFIELD CADMAN.

Swedish Line Policy

® On a recent cruise aboard the Kungsholm, 1
was given a table number prior to embarkation, at
the pier of the Swedish-American Line. I was soon
to discover the reason for such efficiency. My table
companions, I found, were exclusively Jewish. A
careful study of the dining-room seating plan re-
vealed that similar groupings had been arranged
for other Jews on the trip. At the evening cocktail
hour to which passengers are invited as guests of
the liner, I was segregated at a table in the. lounge
which had been set aside for the other representa-
tives of my race.

Upon my return to New York, a conference with
an official of the line brought scant satisfaction.
When I objected to the ghetto principle of segregat-
ing Jews, an attempt was made to confuse the issue
by asking me why I objected to sitting with my own
people. I was further informed that the Swedish-
American Line has a right to establish its own
policies, to which I replied that passengers have the
right to know the policies of a line on which they
travel, ‘

I should like to urge a flood of letters to the
Swedish-American Line protesting against its policy
of racial discrimination.

MarTtHA K. FEINGOLD.

Professor Slochower Differs

® In his review of my book Three Ways of Mod-
ern Man [NEw MaAsses, June 1, 1937], Henry Hart
dissents from my statement that “for all their dif-
ferences, Undset, Mann, and Nexé are yet com-
binable.” Hart argues that “as ideas” they are not,
for “the dialectical synthesis occurs not in the world
of ideas, but in the 'world of action.” This point
has been raised elsewhere as well, and I plan to
discuss it later more fully. Permit me at this time
to comment on it briefly. )

Concerted action in the-/uman realm necessarily

means having some concerted idea behind that ac-.

tion. The denial of this position (a) introduces a
sharp dualism between theory and practice, (b) re-
duces action in the social sphere to a mechanical or
to a chance phenomenon.

My suggestion that Undset’s Catholicism, Mann’s
Protestantism, and Nex&’s socialism are combinable,
is not meant in the interests of a literal unity of the
three in their complex totality. In point of fact,

while accepting some aspects of each of the three

" ways, my analysis rejects others. (Compare “Conclu-

sion” and correspondence in “Appendix.”)

A higher synthesis of various ideas is a phenom-
enon that is characteristic of almost every system of
thought. The organic unity of the various entering
elements distinguishes the synthesis from an atomic
eclecticism. I am discussing possible syntheses
within the discursive pattern. To be sure, ultimately,
sion” and correspondence in “Appendix.”)

Undset, Mann, and Nex6 are combinable first by
virtue of what they are against, that is, by their
opposition to fascism. Their rejection of the same
entails a criticism of capitalism, of which fascism
is the hysterical form. Furthermore, this anti-com-
mercial stand is polarized toward positive direc-
tions: spirituality, the placing of man over eco-
nomics, humanism, socialism, etc. These various
elements are at least analagous in spirit.

I trust Mr. Hart will forgive me for this categoric
comment on his discussion of my book, a discussion
which I consider, all in all, able and high-minded.

HARRY SLOCHOWER.

Mr. Hart Replies

® The point under  discussion is a fundamental
one and, since Professor Slochower plans to deal
with it more fully later, T think it might be more
productive if I postponed my reply.

HeNRY HART.

A Letter from a Catholic

L] I am going to tell you something about myself,
not in a spirit of egotism, but to help reveal to left-
wing leaders and writers that I may epitomize a
silent group in American life which is little known
—little known because they do not write; they do
not protest, but go on in a singularly cloistered life
with sympathies that they dare not voice; with
hatreds that they dare not utter; with songs that
they dare not sing; with knowledge that they refuse
to_ bring into the sunshine; and with affiliations, reli-
gious and otherwise, to which they give lip service
when they are forced to, but in which they have
no belief.

I speak of the Catholic intellectual, who, because
of family religious fervor and fanaticism, of life-
long Catholic friends, of sisters and brothers who
are in the convent or priesthood; of employment in
Catholic schools and other Catholic institutions; the
complete absence of toleration permitted by the hier-
archy and press and “intellectual” leaders; and the
remarkable system of regimentation developed in
the church, which influences Catholics to show out-
vyardly a united front when there is silent dissen-
sion, hatred, unwillingness, and discontent within.

You saw an example of it in the last election,
when before Nov. 3 it appeared in Brooklyn, from
reading the mouthings of Catholic leaders, that
Catholics were going to vote en masse against Roose-
velt; which they did not. You have another example

4 BSoott Johnston

in Spain, which has always been boasted of by
Catholic apologists as the cradle of Catholicism.
Yet it is in Spain, Catholic Spain, that Spaniards
have shown at times special ferocity against the
hierarchy and other institutions within the Church.
France years ago is another example. So-called
Catholic persecution, it may be stated, is more likely
to happen in Catholic than in non-Catholic coun-
tries. You know why it is, I suppose. Partly it is
due, I think, to the fact that Catholics in being for-
bidden self-criticism tend to stifle their anger and
rage until it reaches the bursting point. A Catholic
teacher in a Catholic college is often dismissed dur-
ing August to make way for a clergyman or a friend
of the dean or president. The dismissed Catholic
teacher then boils with anger, but does nothing.
There are more agnostics, sympathizers with left-
wing movements, and really educated Catholic in-
tellectuals in the American Catholic Church, I think,
than is dreamed of by the groups for which you
stand. But there are forces which few non-Cath-
olics can understand which keep them within the
doors of nominal or pretended Catholicism.

I am an example of the above group. My living,
as well as that of my wife and our three children,
depends upon the work that I do at a Catholic insti-
tution. Every week I read the NEw Masses, I at-
tend every major left-wing rally in Madison Square
Garden and Mecca Temple; I have read Marx,
many portions of Lenin, and Adoratsky’s little book,
Dialectical Materialism, at least six times. The
Moscow News, China Today, the Sunday Worker
are on my reading list. I contribute small sums sur-
reptitiously to the Spanish loyalist cause, and occa-
sionally to relief for strikers when I have the op-
portunity. In conversation with my Catholic friends
I find myself frequently suggesting contradictions
in society, and criticism of a Marxian and Leninist
nature, however imperfect. I am made furious, al-
though many times for the sake of expediency I am
silent, when I am exposed to the rantings of a
vulgar boor who tries to stir up or apologize for
race hatred. I identify myself with the working
class and glory in the winning of a strike, child
labor restrictions, passage of minimum-wage laws
and other legislation which will benefit the masses.
But I pass as a liberal who looks on Roosevelt as
one who is saving us from chaos. Yet I would not
dare inform my boss that I was even a Rooseveltian
for fear that I would lose my job.

Perhaps this is enough to let you know that there
may be many of my stamp in Catholic circles. Cer-
tainly I know personally Catholic sympathizers with
Communists; Catholics who refuse to have any
truck with Jew-baiting; Catholics who are liberal.
And believe it or not the majority of Catholics are
sympathetic to the side of the loyalists in Spain.
I have heard only a feww Catholics show enthusiasm
for Franco. 1 should, however, limit this italicized
statement by excluding the clergy and officers of such
organizations as the K. of C. and the Holy Name
Society. I attended the fascists’ rally for Spain at
Madison Square Garden on May 19, after a ticket
had been given me. (And what a task I had to
avoid buying one!) Do you know that it was ex-
tensively advertised as far south as Camden, N. J.,
and as far north and east as Albany and Water-
bury? However the entire downstairs of the Garden
was empty, and the balconies themselves were not
even filled. Out of millions of Catholics acquainted
with the rally—for it was announced at every
church service in greater N. Y. the preceding Sun-
day by the priests—barely 12,000 were in attendance.

Finding it economically necessary to lead a kind
of double life, I have only the above methods, to-
gether with the composition of such letters as this,
to blow off steam at times when the brain boiler
becomes too hot. DarBy DONNELLY.
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To honor the Americans who have died ...
...to help the Americans who live

IN SPAIN'S FRONT LINE TRENCHES

Robert Minor, James W. Ford, Ralph Bates,
General Coppec and Captain Martin Houriban
—at the front. (Inset—Robert Minor)

Hear

ROBERT MINOR—Now enroute from Spain
JAMES W. FORD —Recently in the trenches

SAMUEL STEMBER — Commander, Lincoln Battalion, just returned
from five months on the Jarama front
WILLIAM FLAHERTY —Father of three fighters in the Battalion

PHIL BARD —formerly with the Lincoln Battalion

Greet the delegation accompanying  Skits and Songs by “‘Brigade of Five.””  The relatives of the boys in the
the $25,000 Independence Day Broadway entertainers going to give  battalion will be honored guests at
shipment to Spain. behind-the-lines entertainment. the meeting.

By Special Arrangement, This Meeting Will Be Broadcast to Spain!

MASS RALLY —HIPPODROME

General Admission Twenty-five Cents 43rd Street and 6th Avenue

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 23 —at 8 p. m.

Auspices: Friends of the Abraham Lincoln Battalion
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REVIEW AND COMMENT

The second “Piatiletka”—Roundabout America—Marxist criticism, the Far East, and two painters

PPONENTS of socialism have repeat-
O edly argued that any practical socialist

experiment would fail, because: (1)
socialism would destroy the incentives to la-
bor, by removing the fear of unemployment
and starvation from the workers’ minds;
(2) socialism, having expelled the profit-
makers, would find no men of “enterprise” to
run industry efficiently and continually im-
prove its technique; (3) a socialist society
would never consent to accumulate enough
capital to provide for the expansion or even
the maintenance of output, but would always
prefer present consumption to provision for
future needs; (4) a socialist society, having
interfered with the free play of “supply and
demand,” would have no means of planning
output so as to put its productive resources
to the best use.
» We socialists have all been confronted with
these arguments hundreds of times over; and
capitalist economists, such as von Mises (who
wrote the silliest book about socialism ever
written by a supposedly intelligent man), are
still advancing them. Once upon a time we
socialists could meet their contentions only
with theoretical answers; and the argument
easily developed into a slanging-match, in
which one side’s word was apt to appear as
good as the other’s.

But today we can say “Liar!” in a much
more convincing tone to anyone who puts for-
ward the old case against socialism. We can
add, “You just look at Russia”; for what has
been actually achieved in the Soviet Union
during the past few years utterly discredits
every one of the familiar capitalist arguments.

First, the Russian workers, heginning ad-
mittedly from a low level, have under social-
ism increased their output >mmensely faster
than it has been increased in any other country.
This is partly a consequence of improved
equipment and better technical training; but it
is also largely due to the Stakhanov move-
ment, which has shown that the spirit of so-
cialist zeal and emulation supplies a2 much
stronger incentive to increased output than
the fear of unemployment and starvation on
which capitalism relies.

Secondly, the Russians, beginning with a
lamentable shortage of technicians and mana-
gers of every sort, have picked out and trained
leaders and expertsat an unprecedented rate,
and have drawn the new leadership chiefly
from the ranks of the workers and peasants,
and from men and women alike. Most mar-
velous of all is the rapid provision of skilled
managers and experts for the new collective
farms which have already almost completely
replaced the twenty-five million small peasant
holdings.

Thirdly, the Soviet Union has been accu-
mulating capital immensely faster than this
has ever been done by any capitalist society;

for the Russians, starting with an undeveloped
or broken-down industrial system, were deter-
mined to turn it within a brief space of years
into the most advanced productive system as
yet seen in the world. :

Already they have done this to such an ex-
tent that they are able to relax their pace of
accumulation, and to provide in the Second
Five Year Plan for a more rapid increase in
the output of consumable goods than that of
instruments of production.

This they have been able to do, despite the
fact that fascist war-mongering has forced
them to divert to measures of defense resources
which would otherwise have been used for
raising the standard of life even faster than it
has actually been improved.

Fourthly, the Soviet Union has found no
difficulty in deciding what to produce, because
under socialism there can be no shortage of
power to consume everything that can be
made, and, in settling what to make first, it
can act on the advice which comes up to the
national planning commission from every
industrial enterprise, regional or municipal
body and consumers’ organization in every
part of its territory.

These indisputable facts dispose quite thor-
oughly of the familiar capitalist objections.
‘The superior efficiency of socialism as a method
of producing and distributing wealth' has al-
ready been demonstrated. Russian industry is,
indeed, still behind the best-equipped indus-
tries in capitalist countries in productivity.
But it is catching up at a quite wonderful
rate.

The reader who wants to know in detail
how this is being done should get hold of the
full text of The Second Five Year Plan,* now
published in English in an impressive volume
of nearly seven hundred pages, with an intro-
duction in which Mezhlauk, the chairman of
the State Planning Commission, tells us how
the plan actually worked out in the three
years, 1933-5. In this book, the reader has
the national plan entire—though not, of
course, the further mass of detail working out

* THE SECOND FIvE YEAR PLAN, The State Plan-
ning Commission. International Publishers. $1.75.

its application to every factory, workshop and
farm in the Soviet Union.

One thing he can see for himself from
this book is that the Russian Communists,
unlike the people (or the government) in any
capitalist country, are able to plan what to
produce up to the full limits of their technical
capacity. Not, of course, that they stick slav-
ishly to the plans, when once they are made.
The five year plan is only for guidance, not
for a rigid adherence to its terms. In prac-
tice it is always being modified, in the light
of changing needs and opportunities. There
is no law of the Medes and Persians about
it. But it is designed to give to each factory,
mine, workshop, farm and office a definite job
to do, and it gives every willing worker an
assurance that there can be no shortage of
employment.

Under the Second Five Year Plan, the So-
viet Union is practically finishing its task of
building socialism in a single country. By
1937, when the Second Five Year Plan ends,
there will be hardly a wrack of capitalism
left. And the minds of the people will have
become securely socialist along with the eco-
nomic organization. You cannot run a social-
ist system with anti-socialist minds. That is
why it was indispensable to speed up the col-
lectivization of agriculture, in order to “so-
cialize” the peasants’ minds. That once done,
socialism in the Soviet Union rested on secure
foundations, which no power on earth could
avail to overthrow.

This book tells you how these great things
are being accomplished, and how, on the basis
of what has been achieved, the Soviet Union
is advancing to fresh conquests, and rapidly
raising the standard of living in town and
country alike. G. D. H. CotLk.

American Byways

THE Roap: IN SEARCH OF AMERICA, by
Nathan Asch. W.W .Norton & Co. $2.75.

R. ASCH has recently completed a pil-

grimage that more and more of our
younger writers have either made or wanted
to make in the past few years: a pilgrimage
inside the America most of us never get to see.
He chose, wisely, it would seem, a common
carrier as his mode of transportation about the
American scene: the bus. From Washington,
D. C., he set forth, and for months he rode
the bus lines, stopping at “points of interest,”
historic Richmond-in-Virginia (as Mr. Cabell
chose to call it), Marked Tree, Ark., where
organizers for the Southern Tenant Farmers’
Union encountered our peculiarly American -
brand of fascism, the Southwest, the West,
the Northwest, "the automobile factories in
Michigan, the steel works in Ohio, the coal
mines in Pennsylvania. Everywhere he went,
he stopped off, and talked to people and
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asked them questions; in some cases he lived
for a short time “with the people,” trying to
get under their skins, trying to find out what
was “hurting” them, trying to find out what
they were thinking about.

He never learned, for as he expresses it:
“I had thought I could enter the homes and
ask people questions and have them tell me.
And I found that I couldn’t. There was no
one I could ask. There were no questions
I could ask.” But if the images that make
up the kaleidoscopic pattern of America re-
fused to rearrange themselves into a logical
pattern for Mr. Asch, as they will refuse to
arrange themselves for many people, he did
learn a good deal about this country; he did
get an opportunity to see what was going on;
he did notice a multiplicity of phenomena that,
he seems to imply, must have originated in a
common source. He seems reluctant to name
that origin, possibly feeling that to name it
would be to open himself to the charge of be-
ing doctrinaire or of writing propaganda.

But he has written an excellent piece of
propaganda in The Road. ‘The reader who
has never been fired upon for riding with
union organizers in Arkansas; the reader who
has never visited the “homes” of the sharecrop-
pers and looked in dismay at the unfurnished
rooms and the leaking roofs; the reader who
has never been taken on a carefully conducted
tour of the Ford assembly lines; the reader
who has never frequented the cheap dance
halls in Hamtramck, where the unemployed
hang out in the hope of some entertainment
to pass their time away, will draw a conclu-
sion from Mr. Asch’s well-documented and
highly personalized history of an American
tour. And the conclusion the reader draws
will not be doctrinaire; it will be inevitable.

For commendable as Mr. Asch’s purposes in
writing this book may have been, and accurate
as his observations may be, his purpose and his
observation would have taken on real impact if
he had tried to feel a little less and think a
little more, and then say what he had thought.
The reader of this book will be continually
harassed by a feeling of softness in the writer
—there is no other word for it—a softness
that skirts the edges of sentimentalism. He
will continually want the writer to speak out
in unequivocal terms and drop his carefully
assumed mantle of objectivity. For it is not
enough to say, merely by implication, “This is
rotten.” The time has come for us to say
forthright: “This is rotten and we will
change it!” Arvan C. BESSIE.

Marxist Critical Method

BaLzac, A Marxist ANALysIs, by V. Grib.
Critics’ Group Series, No. 3, 35c.

GriB's Balzac contains an illuminat-

- o Ing picture of class developments in
France during Balzac’s lifetinte, and is itself
a thorough, if somewhat unimaginative, ex-
pansion of Engels’s enthusiastic tribute to the
great French novelist. Unfortunately this edi-
tion, for which Angel Flores has provided a
helpful preface and bibliography, says nothing
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“No, but I do believe in spiritualism.”

about V. Grib himself except to quote from
Mirsky: “From the point of view of method
Grib is the soundest critic we have.” If this is
true, it is doubly important to know something
about Grib, when his essay was written, whom
it was directed against, and so on. For it is
obviously a polemic. Flores recommends it to
American left critics as showing the breadth
and depth of Marxian criticism and search-
lighting the “pitfalls and meagerness of vul-
gar sociologism” into which they so often
tumble.

Grib attacks Marxists who judge an author
solely by his own explicit statements on polit-
ical questions, or by the class to which he gives
allegiance or for which he expresses sympathy
in his writing. This does not explain, Grib in-
sists, why an author is great and how he is to
be distinguished from others of the same social
position and views. It comes as something of a
shock to find this question still being seriously
agitated. Furthermore, Grib’s own treatment
of Balzac shows that, although he is a dia-
lectical and not a “vulgar” sociologist, he is
still completely a sociologist, and not a literary
man. For him Balzac—and presumably any
author—is great because he is a superior jour-
nalist, because he provides material “which can
be used in the struggle against capitalist so-
ciety.”

Of course this kind of discussion is much
more satisfactory with Balzac than it would

be, say, with any of the great American writ-

ers of 1850. Balzac did set out to write a
realistic social histogy of overwhelming scope.
And what Grib proves very successfully is that
his monarchism and Romanism, his nostalgia
for a feudal past, hewever much they seem to

conflict with the picture he is painting, really
help to make his work possible. At the time
Balzac was maturing intellectually, industrial-
ism had not developed enough so that a pro-
letarian movement could overthrow the bour-
geoisie and establish Marxian socialism. The
intellectuals had either to ally themselves with
the progressive bourgeoisie, or with one of the
reactionary or utopian movements. Only from
these off-shoots could a writer view with some
objectivity the evils of the time, the contradic-
tions which the bourgeois apologists glossed
over.

This is 2 sound and valuable perception,
and Grib works it out very fully in his refer-
ences tc Balzac’s life and multitudinous
works. But he ignores another dialectic, the
relation between the external situation and the
imaginative and technical development of the
author as creator. That is what determines a
writer’s greatness, not the material he pro-
vides for later historians and political analysts.
For the complete critic the social and creative
are woven in inseparable strands. Even in a
critic as seemingly remote as Henry James
we find full recognition of the elements in
Balzac that Grib emphasizee, the “imported
fantastic” of his Catholic monarchism and the
part it plays, the money question as the nexus
of the novel in place of love, the imaginative
understanding of the socially evolved type and
character. But we also find in James an ap-
preciation of Balzac as a novelist among novel-
ists, as one of the developers of a particular
literary form, as a man of great creative imagi-
nation, which is completely lacking in Grib.
One feels that it is not that he sympathizes
or does not sympathize with the kind of per-
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THE WORKERS UNIVERSITY OF MEXICO
SUMMER SCHOOL SESSION—July 5 to August 14

Courses in English and Spanish Students may live in private homes

TERMS:

6 $25
4 ‘WEEKS $18 TUITION
2 $10

Information cheerfully given by

WORKERS UNIVERSITY OF MEXICO
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When THE LITERARY DIGEST says that

John L. LEWIS

“considers Morris Ernst's The Ultimate Power is one of his
reading ‘musts’,” it reflects the feeling of liberal readers and
thinkers everywhere.

THE ULTIMATE POWER
By Morris L. Ernst

At all booksellers $3.00
DOUBLEDAY, DORAN
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ceptions by which James establishes Balzac’s
genius, but that he is, in his rather Ph.D.-ish
approach, quite unaware of them.

Ogrep Brooks.

Far East

JaPan’s Feer oF Cray, by Freda Utley.
W. W. Norton. $3.75.

Key Economic ArEas IN CHINESE HisTory,
by CKao-Ting Chi. Peter Smith. $3.

OST of us have learned to expect little

more from a good book than a few
fresh insights, some new information, and a
restatement of familiar ideas. If we get that
much we are content. The books that give
us more are, unfortunately, few and far be-
tween. When we do come across one, it is
occasion for real rejoicing, It gives me great
pleasure, therefore, to call to your attention
two such books. In both Miss Utley’s Japan’s
Feet of Clay and Dr. Chi’s Key Economic
Areas in Chinese History, you will find not
few but many fresh insights, not some but
much new information, and not at all a restate-
ment of familiar ideas, but rather a presenta-
tion of brand-new concepts.

The opening sentence in Miss Utley’s book
reads: “Japan is putting up a big bluff to the
world.” The rest of the volume is devoted
to proving it. Seldom, if ever before, has any-
body’s bluff been called so convincingly. Miss
Utley is the peerless debunker. When she has
finished her presentation, all that is diseased
and rotten in Japan’s economic, social, and
political structure has been exposed. What
appears to the naked eye as an invincible giant
is seen, in her powerful study, to be a vulner-
able dwarf.

Although armies still march on their stomachs,
food is not all, and Japan has neither the bread and
butter of industry, coal, iron, and oil, nor abundant
food supplies, nor other raw materials. Nor has she
substantial foreign investments to finance her pur-
chases of these abroad. Her industrial organization
is weak, since heavy industry as a whole, and engi-
neering in particular, are undeveloped, and since a
very large proportion of her production of all
goods comes from the workshops of artisans and
from domestic industry where little machinery is
used, and the waste of man power is great.

Japan is even more vulnerable in the matter of
agriculture since her primitive technique means
shortage either of food or of man power in war
time,

At the same time the condition both of her
peasantry and of her workers and lower middle
classes . . . makes Japan a country seething with
unrest and rebellion, and the breaking point may
come at any moment.

Long before you have turned the last page,
you will have been convinced of the author’s
case. Miss Utley has read widely—her telling
quotations from the Japanese press are remi-
niscent of the method of R. Palme Dutt; she
is a scholar—her argument is thoroughly docu-
mented and based on solid research; she is a
first-rate writer—her book is never dull.

Dr. Chi’s small volume is an admirable aid
to the understanding of Chinese economic his-
tory. Beginning with the concept of a “key
economic area” as a region “where agricul-
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tural productivity and facilities of transport
would make possible the supply of a grain trib-
ute so predominantly superior to that of other
areas that any group which controlled this
‘area had the key to the conquest and unity of
all China,” Dr. Chi goes on to show how the
shifting of the key economic area was brought
about. Students will be grateful for his study,
which in true Marxist fashion provides a way
of understanding what must otherwise be an
endless tangled account of the alternate occur-
rence of unity and division in Chinese history.
The frequent use of engrossing, often beauti-
ful, quotations from old Chinese records
makes Dr. Chi’s account as charming as it is
informative. The book contains an extremely
useful annotated bibliography. .
Lo HUBERMAN.

Painters Against the World

DEAR THEO, The Autobiography of Vincent
Van Gogh, edited by Irving Stone. Hough-
ton Mifflin Co. $3.75.

My FATHER, PAUL GAUGUIN, by Pola Gau-
guin. Alfred A. Knopf. $3.75.

Y 1880, impressionism, which in the
sixties had been greeted by so much hor-

rified comment and ridicule, was the accepted
art of a bourgeois culture. But the critics and
the public were not ready, as usual, to go a
step further and accept the ideas of Van Gogh
and Gauguin. These two men were no longer
interested in bourgeois values and the conven-
tions of a now almost academic impressionistic
school. In their lives we read of their strug-
gles within a hostile society and of the con-
trasting avenues which each took to escape
from a society he was unable to change or
propitiate. Each found his solution in contact
with the common working people and with
nature. Van Gogh, in particular, tells us again
and again, “I feel that my work lies in the
heart of the people,” ‘““This humanity is the salt
of life; without it I do not care to live,” and,
speaking of his work, “No result could please
me better than that the ordinary working peo-
ple should hang such prints in their room or
workshop;” and again, “I call myself a
peasant-painter . . . I feel at home in the coun-
try, and it has not been in vain that I spent
so many evenings with the miners and peat-
diggers and weavers and peasants. . . . By
witnessing peasant life continually at all hours
of the day, I have become so absorbed in it
that I hardly ever think of anything else. In
fact, I have no other wish than to live deep,
deep in the heart of the country, and to paint
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Thanks to Your Support

We sold over 10,000 books during the
clearance sale held May 20 to June 12

v

As you know, the policy of the Workers Bookshop is to distribute
good literature that will help in the organization of all people towards
progressive thought and it is our intention to continue this policy until
every home bookshelf, within our reach, is the repository of at least a
small library of the works of Karl Marx, Lenin and Stalin.

If you have wondered how we sell books at such low prices, you
can really sum it up in two -words: MASS SALES! While we are not
altruists in the common sense of the term, it has been our aim to sell
books at the cheapest possible prices.

Because of the successful sale just conducted, arrangements have
been made with various publishers for new editions of some of our most
valuable books. We therefore urge those who have not as yet taken
advantage of the Bookshop offers to date to come in and purchase books
at prices that have hit a new low.

Again please accept our heartfelt thanks for your devoted support
of our Annual Spring Sale—a support that will make possible in the
coming period even greater price reductions than ever before in our
entire history!

Workers Bookshop

50 East 13th Street, New York City

P. S. Come in and see our specials on:
THEORY AND PRACTICE OF SOCIALISM, by John Strachey
LET ME LIVE - - - - - - - - - by Angelo Herndon
THE SOVIETS - - - - - - - - by Albert Rhys Williams
and many others.

Harlem: 115 West 135th Street; Bronx: 1001 Prospect Avenue; Boro Pérk:
1309—44th Street; Brownsville: 369 Sutter Avenue; House of Knowledge:
Boardwalk at Brighton Beach-6th Street.

rural life.” Party for Artists Union

To Van Gogh this life among the people
'WAR CHEST

was a satisfactory solution. But the problem

of earning money in a hostile world, of exist- .
ing, even on a miserably low scale, continually at studio of
tortured him. In reply to an uncle who re-
buked him for his lack of financial stability. 143 West 21st Street, N. Y.

he cries out: “Earn bread, or deserve bread— Entertainers JOHN LA TOUCHE
not to deserve one’s bread, that is to say, to be and others

unworthy of it, that certainly is a crime, for JUNE 24, 1937, at 9:30 P.M.
every honest man is worthy of his bread, but Contribution — 35¢
unluckily not being able to earn it, though

STUDY ART THIS SUMMER

at a school that is different. Summer Term June 14
to September 3. Day, evening, week-end classes.
Painting, Life, Composition, Water Color, Etching
and Aquatint. Summer faculty: Saul Berman, Fran-
cis Criss, Harry Glassgold, Frank Kirk, Hugh Miller,
Philip Reisman, Sol Wilson. Individual instruction.
Register any time. Tuition $4 to $6 per month.
‘Write or phone for catalog.

ANTON REFREGIER

AMERICAN ARTISTS SCHOOL

131 W. 14th 8t., N. Y. C. Phone CHelsea 3-9621
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with Experts

GENERAL SURVEY TOUR. Leader: Robert Mag-
idoff, literary worker in Moscow since 1935.
Sailing July 8.
Eight weeks

A TﬁAV.gL ‘j‘cOLLuEs(tFTIVE.‘;_ﬂLend‘e;: Dr. Joshua
unitz, journalist, now living
Moscow. Sailing July 3. 8 weeks. $543

THEATRE FESTIVAL TOUR. Leader: Will Geer

g{ le‘i” 'I‘hq.e‘gtre Leiavgue{ all«‘ivesvvieleks in Russia.
cluding eatre Festival. ail-

ing July 28. Wight weeks $595

EUROPE AND RUSSIA (auspices American Stu-
dent Union). France, Austria, Czechoslovakia,
’I:;gllind& Bléssillaiai,‘ FJinll;mg, Sweden, Denmark,

gland. Sailing Jul N
Hight weeks. $499

All steamship passage Third Class

THE OPEN ROAD

RUSSIAN TRAVEL DEPARTMENT
8 West 40th Street New York, N. Y.
Cooperating with Intourist

To Aid Spanish Children

DANCE-SWIM!

HOT MUSIC -— Harlem’s Clet Club
COOL WATER — Heckscher Pool

a swell combination for your
end-of-season affair

" FRIDAY, JUNE 25th
9 P.M. '

HECKSCHER POOL AND ROOF
Fifth Ave. and 104th St.

Tickets $1.00 at
Federation of Children’s Organizations
31 East 27th Street

North American Committee to Aid
331 Fourth Avenue

Spanish  Demaocracy

 Royal Hotel and Country Club

. GREENFIELD PARK NEW YORK
A 4

All sports, social staff, dancing night-

ly. Children’s colony. 5-14 years. A few

reservations left. Reasonable rates.

$
Month of June, Rate 18 up

For information eall:
New York Office:
521 Fifth Avenue — MUrray Hill 2-6778

Management: H. Davis and J. Doroshkin.

NATURAL FOOD
FOR HEALTH

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

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

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

Also a la Carte «

" FARMFOOD

VEGETARIAN RESTAURANTS
37 West 32ni14 Street 104 West 40th Street

2 West 49th Street
Open Sundays.

* After theatre snacks,

deserving it, that is a misfortune.” It was a
misfortune so deep and vital to Vincent that
it was undoubtedly an important contributing
factor in producing insanity in a mind already
tortured and electric with creative ideas—in-
sanity which shortly led to suicide.

Vincent’s brother was the link between two
worlds which made life possible for the artist.
In his nightly letters to Theo he could talk
to the one human being who understood and
cared for both his mental and physical needs.
He could pour forth the warmth of his feel-
ing for humanity, a humanity not ready to
accept and understand him, and could forget
the inhospitality of his own class.

These beautifully written letters tell, in an
intimate personal manner, the struggle of a
simple, humble, humane person to exist, to feel
and to create. The editing is unfortunate in
that it has almost entirely eliminated dates,
thus giving a jerky, unbalanced sense of time.
But Mr. Stone has done the reading public a
great service in cutting these letters down to
an inexpensive one-volume edition.

In contrast to Dear Theo, My Father Paul
Gauguin is a sadly academic, uninspired job,
and largely a rehash of well-known material.
Pola was seven when he saw his father for
the last time, so his personal family reminis-
cences are limited almost entirely to letters
between Paul and Mette Gad, his Danish
wife. And these are exactly the type of letter
one would expect of a man who has left his
wife for his art, and of a wife who could not
understand why a prosperous bank clerk should
want to become an artist. Furthermore, there
is no attempt to analyze the character of the
artist by this son who was continually being
told, “Why, you’re just like your father.”

Unlike Van Gogh, Gauguin had no confi-
dant. He had chosen his wife not as an under-
standing companion, but as a mother for his
children and as a healthy, buxom figure who
appealed to his eye. He was unlike Van Gogh
also in that he was unable to cut himself so
completely away from the existing society. He
had spent a good thirty years in respectability
and, even after his escape to Tahiti, he con-
tinually longed for his friends at home, his
family, and the approval of the contemporary
world. The primitive Maori people did satisfy
his love of the unconventional simple life, his
need for affection and understanding, and his
search for new plastic forms and colors. But
Gauguin was more intellectually inquiring
than Van Gogh and yet less able to supply his
own mental needs. Gauguin says, “I consider
that every man has a right to live and to live
well in the community in proportion to his
of work. The artist cannot live.
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PIONEER

RIFTON, N. Y,

YOUTH CAMP

IN THE CATSKILLS

BOYS & GIRLS, SIX to SIXTEEN

Fourteenth consecutive season of pro-
gressive camping. © Creative use of
environment rich in historical back-

ground.

® Happy, healthy activities

) in cooperative community of seven

separate age groups.
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CRAFTS SPORTS
MUSIC SWIMMING

9-week season, $175
Special rate to Union Members
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Inquire at

PIONEER YOUTH OF AMERICA, Inc.

219 West 29th Street,

, New York, N. Y. PE. 6-3055
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ROCK

by MARC B

LITZSTEIN

Fast—funny—furious! A musical expose of the
first citizens of Steel Town, their boss, Mr.
Mister, and a strangely confident young man
named Larry Foreman!

Produced by Federal Theatre Project 891
under direction of
ORSON WELLES, of “Dr. Faustus” fame
Saturday—JUNE 19—8:40 p. m.

MAXINE ELLIOTT’S THEATRE
Thirty-ninth St., East of Broadway
25¢ — 40c — 55¢
All seats reserved—On sale only at
New Masses, 31 East 27th Street,
New York City Tel: CA 5-3076

Auspices: Friends of New Masses

for the benefit of

NEW MASSES
Saturday, June 19
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ROUND
LAKE LODGE

A place of unexcelled beauty for rest and
recreation in the heart of the Ramapo
Mountains, one hour from New York.

Swimming, boating, temnis, riding,
golf and other sports

e

OPENING JULY FIRST

By Reservation only
Limited to Thirty Guests

A A 4
Special Opening Rate of
$15 for 3-day Fourth of July
Week-end

P. 0. BOX 297 TELEPHONE:
MONROE, N. Y. MONROE 2501

A descriptive folder will be sent
at your request

GOLDEN’S BRIDGE
COOPERATIVE COLONY

tor WORKERS and
PROFESSIONALS

A beautiful 8-acre Lake at Golden’s
Bridge, N. Y., forms nature’s idyllic
setting for this workers’ and prefes-
sionals’ cooperative colony. Just one
hour from New York, Commemorat-
ing our 10th year, we have opened up
100 additional acres for sale in this
colony.

Monthly payments as low as $10 will
give you an acre of land in this ideal
colony. Ample facilities exist for
goclal, educational, and recreational
activities, and Children’s playgroups.

You are invited to participate in this
unusual environment. For further
particulars, write to:

L3
M. MARGOLIN
155 E. Mosholu Parkway, Bronx, N. Y.
or
visit us this weekend.

Golden’s Bridge Cooperative Oolony
Golden’s Bridge, New York

(Via New York Central)

Therefore society is criminal and badly organ-
ized.” He clearly realized his dilemma but,
unlike Van Gogh, was unable to attain even
a temporary solution. His escape to the primi-
tive was a defeat, and one feels in his later
painting that he had come to the end of a blind
way. Van Gogh’s latest works were the begin-
ning of a new and ever-developing creative
force, which only society and his own heredity
could defeat.
NanNcy MACDONALD.

Brief Reviews

Moscow IN THE MAKING, by Sir A. D. Simon, Lady
Simon, W. 4. Robson, and J. Jeawkes. Longmans,
Green and Co., $2.50.

The four authors of this book spent only four
weeks in Moscow, do not know the Russian lan-
guage, and apologize in the preface for their incon-
sistencies and inaccuracies, which are numerous.
They did, however, manage to amass a great
amount of information which will be of value to
the discriminating reader. The first chapter, by
Robson, giving a general view of the Moscow city
government, is the most rewarding. Mr. Robson has
a real grasp of the essential democracy of the
Soviet system, and of the enormous advantages of
the absence of conflicting class interests in adminis-
tering a city’s affairs and planning its future. While
he deplores what seem to him certain repressive as-
pects, he considers them incidental and temporary.
The chapter on industry and finance by Jewkes is
confused and misleading. Mr. Jewkes does not un-
derstand the functioning or know the facts about the
system he attempts to describe. Lady Simon cites
some interesting data on the quantitative aspects of
Soviet education, but completely fails to grasp its
more fundamental attributes. Sir E. D. Simon, too,
is rather mixed. While constantly under compulsion
to admit advantages in the Soviet system, he keeps
on making rather unconvincing statements to the
effect that after all we do it better in good old
England. He is disturbed about the housing situa-
tion, but acknowledges that in the Soviet Union
everything points toward the fulfillment of plans for
improvemnt while in England everything is blocked
by the existence of private property, conflicting class
interests, and overlapping authority. He quotes
some silly, unsupported gossip about repressive
measures, and concludes with the following state-
ment:

“What will the Mossoviet achieve? I believe that
they have the best constitution yet devised for effec-
tive city integrity, enthusiasm, and ability, that the
advantages of socialism and of the open party system
for town planning purposes are of the utmost im-
portance. If there should be no great war, if the
population of Moscow does not exceed five million,
if the government maintains its present integrity
and strength of purpose, I believe that at the end
of the ten year plan Moscow will be well on the
way to being, as regards health, convenience, and
amenities of life for the whole body of citizens, the
best planned great city the world has ever known.”

What more could anyone ask?

I SearcH For TRUTH IN Russia, by Sir Walter
Citrine. E. P. Dutton Co., $3. -

The leader of the British Trades Union Congress
writes of his brief tour of the Soviet Union in the
fall of 1935 as of a slumming expedition. The book
abounds in such expressions as “rather cheap and
nasty,” “shockingly dressed,” “horrid odor.” What-
ever does not conform to the good old British stand-
ards of housing, dress, behavior, or whatnot is
chalked up as a failure of the Soviet regime. Sir
Walter spends pages and pages on meaningless com-
putations about the real value of the ruble and of
wages. These figures convey little and are all out
of date anyway. He takes careful note of peeling
plaster, shoddy woodwork, rough edges. Is it by
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GREEN MANSIONS

Completely equipped Camp and
Country Club for Adults in the
ADIRONDACKS

9-hole golf course on premises
i3 tennis courts
Handball courts

Private lake and facilitles
for all sports.

New club-houses — 22 rooms,
each with private bath.

Professional theatrical company,
chamber musie,

and divert

Full Schedute of Rates on Request.

Special June rates—$27.50 & $32.50
with free use of goif course,

LENA BARISH SAM GARLEN
Directors.
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Camp Unity Character Camp Fire
Featuring Return of the Buffoons.
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CAMP CARS

Leave Cooperative Houses, 2700 Bronx Park B
Friday 10:30 A, M,; 2:30 P, M.; T4 M.
Sat., 1030AM 7:00 P. M.; Sun., 1000A.M

For information write:
CAMP UNITY, WINGDALE, N. Y.

New York City Office, 50 East 18th Street.
Tel.: GRamercy 7-3139
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Cohen's Group and other sailings.
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Eé H O ! COLORFUL
LAKE CONGENIAL
TAVERN COMFORTABLE

Ideal for Honeymooners

SPECIAL RATES
Up to JUNE 26th
$25 weekly

ECHO LAKE TAVERN
WARRENSBURG, N. Y.
City Phone—VAnderbllt 3-9875
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The Vacation Buy of the Year
COPAKE

The Island Paradise on Beautiful Lake Copake
Craryville, N. Y.

Nationally selected as the Ideal Camp. The only
camp with all lake front. Modern Bungalows with
every convenience and private showers. Magnifi-
cent 18-hole championship golf course. 12 fast ten-
nis courts. Hand ball. Saddle ;horses. Aquatics.
Unsurpassed food and entertainment.

N. Y. Office: 116 Nassau St. BEekman 3-5590
WORTH OF VACATION
$100 "“eNjovmenT For . $30

UNCAS LODGE

UNCASVILLE, CONN,

b A charming, unpretentious
R camp and 165-acre old New
England farm. An ideal re-
treat for lovers of rustic
beauty.
® Private Twin Lakes.
® 3 Clay Tennis Courts.
® Saddle Horses and Golf.
® 4 Ping-Pong Tables.
® Unexcelled Cuisine.
©® Socials, Theatricals.

Dancing to a Fine Orchestra
July rates: $24.50 per week~-$4 per day
Norwich 1858, ring 5
LIMITED TO %5 GUESTS

“Send for Booklet”

JUNE VACATION JOYS

Tennis, handball, horses, hiking . .
musie, mirth and melody . congenial
people . . . interesting and diversiﬁed
activities . . . are to be found at

BLUE MOUNTAIN LODGE

New York Central to Harmon — Taxi to Lodge
PEEKSKILL Phone 1403 N. Y.

THE HARMONY
COUNTRY CLUB

ON LAKE ANAWANA
HURLEYVILLE NEW YORK
Moderate Rates for the Month of June

® private lake and beach @ all sports .
@ sun pavilions ® tops in entertainment

City Information: DIckens 6-3273

SOUTH WIND

145 acres - private lake
Special JULY 4th Week-end
Rate: 8 days........... $14.50

Innnnunnnnmnng

all sports — daneing
limited to 120 — book early

SOUTH WIND, Woodbourne, N. Y.
N. Y. Office: 154 Nassau St. BEekman 3-7159

FOR COMPLETE RELAXATION

VINEYARD LODGE

ULSTER PARK, N, *,
“Garden Spot of Ulster County”

Where peace and tranquillity reign supreme. Modern
hotel midst beautiful orchards, vineyards and
woodland. All sports, solariums, swimming, social
activities. Reasonable Rates.

J. ROSENTHAL, Kingston 38430
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accident that the “objective” Sir Walter records al-
most exclusively what strikes him as unpleasant and
ignores the magnificent achievements that so im-
pressed his distinguished compatriots, Sidney and
Beatrice Webb?

Sir Walter seems to meet a great many happy
people. How, he asks, in the midst of such wretched
conditions can they be happy? If you will look as
carefully through Sir Walter’s book as he looked for
peeling plaster, you will find here and there phrases
such as these: “All the new factories are spacious
and well laid out”’—“production is for use and not
for profit”—“in its attempt to care for the cultural
needs of the people the U.S.S.R. is already ahead
of other countries”—“wages are rising”—“material
conditions are improving’—“unemployment is per-
manently abolished.” Does that answer your ques-
tion, Sir Walter?

WasHINGTON: CiTYy AND CAPITAL, by The Federal
Writers’ Project. Gowernment Printing Office.
$3.

The most beautiful city in America and the
dreariest; the most prosperous and the most
wretched. It has the largest number of automo-
biles per capita of any city in the United States;
it ‘also has the second highest death rate from tuber-
culosis, the “poor man’s plague.” Architecturally
it is the show-window of the nation, yet it is the
only large city in the country that still houses its
impoverished and unemployed in “jungles” remin-
iscent of the Hoover era.

That, in part, is the picture of Washington as
revealed in this latest and, to date, most ambitious
publication of the W.P.A. Federal Writers’ Project.
If the succeeding volumes of the project’s American
Guide Series are as honest and stimulating as this
one, W.P.A. is going to be confronted with a crea-
tive achievement rivaling the Federal Theater’s
Living Newspaper in scope and originality. If only
half of the projected forty-eight state guides meas-
ure up to this man-size work on the national capi-
tal, they still will represent the successful termi-
nation of the biggest job of reporting the American
scene ever attempted. A. C.

MIDNIGHT ON THE DESERT, by J. B. Priestley. Harper
& Bros. $3.

Mr. Priestley does get around a bit: Hollywood,
New York, Arizona, Kansas, to say nothing of
the fourth dimension, which envelops him in his
concluding chapters. Midnight on the Desert is in-
tended as a sociological travel book. No matter
that it winds up by exploring eternity, for that
is all a part of Mr. Priestley’s grand tour of
what his publishers describe, modestly, as “all the
major matters of this life and perhaps the next.”

N. M.
*

Recently Recommended Books

Middletown in Transition: A Study in Cultural Con-
flicts, by Robert S. Lynd and Helen Merrell
Lynd. Harcourt, Brace. $5.

The Sowiets, by Albert Rhys Williams.
Brace. $3.

The Court Disposes, by Isidor Feinstein.
Friede. $1.

Three Ways of Modern Man, by Harry Slochower.
With an introduction by Kenneth Burke. Inter-
national. Regular, $2; popular, $1.50.

Harriet Beecher Stowe, by Catherine Gilberston.
Appleton-Century. $3.50.

The Fall of the City, by Archibald MacLeish. Far-
rar & Rinehart. 50c.

False Security, by Bernard J. Reis. Equinox. $2.75.

Towards the Christian Rewvolution, edited by R. B.
Y. Scott and Gregory Vlastos. Willett, Clark. $2.

Noon Wine, by Katherine Anne Porter. Schu-
man’s. $5.

Living China: Modern Chinese Short Stories. Com-
piled and edited by Edgar Snow. Reynal &
Hitchcock. $2.50.

Harcourt,

Covici,

NEW MASSES
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A Del.ightful Hideaway
in the Mountains.

Inviting quarters and ‘most every

facility for an exhilarating vacation

~—f{rom tennis and ping-pong to ting-

kxllg conversg.mon Pleasantly informal.
ways good comj b

loaf artistically. puny. Flay hard—or

SPECIAL JUNE RATES

include room to yourself. Meet you at
bus or r.r. stations. Tel. Fallsbum 53

WOODBOURNE,NEW YORK

Fast Clay Tennis
Courts, Real
Handball, Ping-
Pong. Badmin-
ton, Archery,
Swimming, Blcy-
cling, Skating,
Solariums. Noted
Speakers, &
Crafts, Library,
Musicals, Open
Fireplaces, Danc-
ing—& things &
stuff!

The Rare Charm
of an Intimate
Congenial Group

MBERLAND
A MOdeA"‘; ?’amp June $24.50 a week
for o ts All Sports
Booklet and Superior Cuisine
Reservations De Luxe Bungalows
31 W. 42nd St.
PEnn, 6-7663 NYCRR Fare $4.65
In The
TIMBERLAND  adronasexs

POTTERSVILLE, NEW YORK
(Warren County)

Esther R. Kessler —_ Israel H. Kessler

COOKS FALLS LODGE

for the grandest week-end or
vacation you’'ll ever spend!

® ALL SPORTS FACILITIES

® CHEERFUL, AIRY, SUNNY ROOMS

® PRIVATE LAKE & SWIMMING POOL
® PROFESSIONAL SOCIAL STAFF

MAKE RESERVATIONS:
COOKS FALLS LODGE, Cooks Falls, N. Y.
N. Y. Office: 250 W. 57th St., COL 5-3680.

HiLLTOP LODGE

HOPEWELL JUNCTION, NEW YORK

ON SYLVAN LAKE
(65 Miles from New York)

% Tennis Courts % Handball

% Golf—free Horses

% Pingpong % Excellent Food

% Forums, Socials % Dancing to Fine
Theatricals Orchestra

JUNE RATES
Weekly $20. Week-ends $3.50 per day
Phone: COrtlandt 7-3958
NEW YORK CENTRAL TO PAWLING, N. Y.

camp farrington

® (for children from 4-12)

@ Situated on a five mile lake, 35 miles from
New York, Camp Farrington offers a progress-
ive outdoor program for thirty-five boys and
girls. The chief goal is the child’s well being
which eannot be described by “stereotyped” edu-
cational phrases, but by a program of “rich”
living., Write

FARRINGTON, R.F.D. 4,
New Brunswick, New Jersey
or
Esther Cushman,

240 East 15th Street New York City
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SIGHTS AND SOUNDS

- The Spanish war in Hollywood films—The aesthetics of Spanish war posters—The art of Trudi Schoop

dealing with the Spanish civil war has

arrived under the title, The Last Train
From Madrid (Paramount). Advance pub-
licity on the film informed us that: “With be-
sieging forces in its very outskirts, Madrid,
capital of democratic Spain, fights desperately
to repeal the invasion.” At least, one hoped,
the producers recognized that the Madrid gov-
ernment represents democratic Spain; at least
this film won’t be a second Siege of the Alca-
zar. It is the next worse thing: it is neutral
(“we don’t take sides with either faction”).
The story is impossible, the writing moronic,
the production vulgar, and the acting tasteless.
I’ll try to give you an idea. The military com-
mand releases all prisoners, except politicals,
in order that they may fight in the army.
The hero of the film, one of the released pris-
oners, is, however, a political prisoner. Another
member of the loyalist army is a deserter. He
claims he is too young to die. He is anxious
to get back to his little farm near Burgos, the
fascist capital, northwest of Madrid. He makes
a “heroic” effort to get there by taking the
train for Valencia, southeast of Madrid. An-
other leading character, a member of the:loy-
alist women’s brigade deserts her comrades to
visit her father whom the loyalists are about
to execute for political reasons. There are sev-
eral other plots and counter-plots, (there is
even an American newspaper man who falls in
love with the young lady whose father was
executed) all concerned with countless people
who are anxious to get on this last train for
Valencia. Why deserters, rebels, fascists, and
others of their ilk will be happier in Valencia
is left to your imagination. The point is, that
the true lovers get on the train, and the prosti-
tute (yes, there is one) is killed off for the
benefit of the Legion of Decency. However,
in spite of all this obvious vulgarity, there is a
subtle glorification of the fascists. This is ac-
complished by making the loyalist commander
a louse and a boob, glorifying the deserters and
reactionaries and representing the political
prisoners (those who were executed by the
loyalists, of course) as nice, gentle, and cul-
tured old men. But if you insist on being in-
sulted, you’ll go to see the film.

Woman Chases Man (United Artists):
Samuel Goldwyn’s much ballyhooed “new kind
of comedy.” So much effort has been exerted to
avoid the usual comedy clichés that they are
finally the same old clichés in reverse. The at-
tempt to be whimsical makes the acting, writ-
ing and direction very labored indeed. There
are funny lines and cute “businesses”; and
you'll laugh mechanically. You will' have for-
gotten the film at least a half hour before it
ends.

Kid Galahad (Warner Bros.) : Edward G.
Robinson as a tough promoter with a heart of
gold fights it out with Humphrey Bogart, the

THE first of a series of Hollywood films

other promoter, a real rat. Wayne Morris, a
newcomer to films, plays the role of Kid Gala-
had, the heavyweight wonder, who longs to get
back to the farm. The melodrama is usual
stuff. But the film has the good old American
cinematic touch: speed and dynamic action. I
can’t judge the authenticity of the fighting
sequences, but they certainly are violent and
exciting enough.

I Met Him in Paris (Paramount): This
company is an old hand at this type of roman-
tic-sophisticated comedy that is also a fashion
plate. It is, in its way, pleasant and sometimes
witty. In spite of Claudette Colbert, that’s all.

They Gave Him a Gun (M.G.M.): A pic-
ture that started out with a good idea and a
potential, powerful anti-war sermon. Franchot
Tone was a mild-mannered guy until the draft
board put a gun into his hand. The brutality
of the war changes his entire personality to
such an extent that he becomes a gangster-
killer when it is all over. But too much pack-
ing of plot and the phoney conceptions of
Director Van Dyke demoralize the film. Spen-
cer Tracy is, as usual, very good and special
mention must go to Slavoko Vorkapitch for
his swell opening sequence.

There Goes My Girl (R.K.O.-Radio):
The usual screwy newspaper yarn about a pair
of lovers who are also rival reporters. There
are laughs—that’s all you can ask.

There are two films I'd like to discuss at
length and will do so very soon: Captains
Courageous (M.G.M.) and Make Way for
Tomorrow (Paramount). Both are very
much worth going out of your way to see.

PeTER ELLIs.

THE FINE ARTS

HE exhibition of Spanish war posters

at the Delphic Studios in New York
offers us a unique opportunity to gauge the
fighting spirit of Spain in the struggle against
international fascism. More accurately even
than word descriptions or photography, it
registers the full impact of that struggle and
the heroic resistance of the Spanish people. Of
late, films and photographs as well as corre-
spondents’ cables have emphasized the terrors
of air bombardment, the death of innocent
children struck down at play, the endless
queues of people waiting for food, the trickling
streams of refugees fleeing with all their mea-
ger possessions. Too much of this may leave
the impression of a hopeless struggle waged by
a brave people against overwhelming odds.
But this collection of posters painted by Span-
ish artists for such organizations as the De-
fense Junta of Madrid, the United Socialist
Youth, the General Workers’ Union, the In-
ternational Labor Defense, and the govern-
ment itself reveals the courage and will of a
people steeled in the fight for freedom, thei~

Eastwood

efficient and practical approach to the struggle.
These invigorating and vigilant slogans ad-
dressed not only to the army but to civilians,
who have become victims and combatants in
the vicious onslaughts of fascism, are a new
kind of poetry of action.

Pictorially the posters carry the same mes-
sage. They make no promises and they offer
no consolation. They depict the iron boot of
fascism crammed with Italian soldiers over
the map of Spain. They give us death as the
haughty German general with the order of the
swastika on his breast, his scarlet-lined cape
held by a miniature general, a capitalist and a
priest.

The most advanced and intelligent artists
of Spain have placed their services on the side
of democracy. Here modern art functions
efficiently and carries a message more ade-
quately than the old-fashioned type of illus-
tration. One has but to remember the Ameri-
can posters of the World War with Howard
Chandler Christy’s pretty girls waving the
stars and stripes to realize how the poster has
advanced technically. It is the modern artist
who has made that advance possible.

Few of these Spanish posters could have
been thought of without the long experiments
of the modern artists, Cubism has contributed
to their dynamic design, the Fauves and Ex-
pressionists to their subtle and bold color. The
framework which upholds their message is
based on the formal discoveries of such men as
Picasso and Braque. Incidentally they also
demonstrate the power of modern photography
not merely to repeat nature but to embody
symbols, as witness the marvelous poster from
Catalonia of a woman’s foot on a broken
swastika. Just as the Spanish army seeks the
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Days fly by at Twin Pines—
every sport, dancing, entertain-
ment and music.

De luxe accommodations in new
main house; bungalow rooms.
JUNE RATE, $25
3 days, July 4th week-end, $13.50 up.
TWIN PINES
ON TROUT LAKE
SAMUEL SAIDEL, Prop.
POST OFFICE. LAKE GEORGE, N. Y.

MAUD’'S ©
SUMMER-RAY

NORTH BRANCH
Sullivan County, N. Y. Telephone: Callicoon 95
Tennis, Swimming, Rowing, Dancing, Drama.
Proletarian Prices.
City Information: Dlckens 2-5786

A Camp for
Adults

ENJOY YOUR VACATION AT

EAGER ROSE GARDEN

Bushville, N. Y. (Bet. Monticello and Ferndale)

Fishing — Bathing — Tennis — Social Activities
Private Baths and Showers. Proletarian
rates for the month of June.

N. Y. DRydrock 5-2328—Telephone: Monticello 571

Camp

Charm ing
UNPRETENTIOUS

-
An n lsq “a m on picturesque bay at Glou-

ABRAM RESNICK  Cester — fine spirit, whole-
Director hearted direction. Allland and
Gloucester, Mass. sea sports. Send for booklet.

For the Month of June at

ARROW-HEAD LODGE

ELLENVILLE, N. Y.
$3.25 per Day — $18 per Week

Free Horssback - Tennis . Handball - Golf
Swimming - Excellent Food

' City information: JErome 6-2334

PAINT-WRITE-STUDY-REST

at SACKS FARM

SAUGERTIES, N. Y. Saugerties 82 ¥ 5
Running brook for bathing and fishing
Horseback Riding Excellent Food

$16.00 PER WEEK

City Information: BUtterfield 8-9683

CAMP NITGEDAIGET

BEACON, N, Y.
ALL SPORTS EXCELLENT FOOD

HOTEL ACCOMMODATIONS
$16 per week

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

TALL TIMBER

IRVING AND JEN KANTOR
(Formerly of CAMP ARTEMIS)

On the secluded End of LAKE MOHEGAN, NEW YORK,
Box No. 98, Peekskill 3275. — Hotel facilities. Camp activi-
tles. Lake and Land Sports (3 Tennis Courts), Golf nearby.
Movies, Cultura,l events. Excellent food. June rates: $20 per
week, $4 per day. N. Y. phone: GRamercy 7-7137, evenings.
Commntation: $15 monthly.

COOKE'S Storage Warehouse

209-11 East 125th Street, New York City
Telephone: HArlem 7-1053
o .

800 Readers Used Our Service Last Year
[ ]

Hst. 1861. Special rate to New Masses readers.

most modern war weapons to gain its victory,
so the Spanish loyalist artist employs the mod-
ern technique of art to win adherents.

In addition to these posters, a group com-
posed primarily of American artists has con-
tributed an exhibition of paintings dealing with
the Spanish struggle. Included are Russell
Limbach, Georges Schreiber, Philip Reisman,
Anton Refregier, Abraham Tobias, Louis
Schanker, Moses Soyer, and others. Esteban
Vicente, Camilo Egas and Luis Arenal are
Spanish speaking artists who have contributed
canvases. Among the black and whites which,
more than the oils, have caught the terror and
desolation of destroyed villages and homeless
families, are included a series of Orozco’s
scenes from Mexico’s civil war. Maurice
Becker and William Sanderson are repre-
sented by bold cartoons. The lithographs of
Gropper, Evergood, Olds, Gottlieb, and
Sternberg record scenes of warfare with dra-
matic intensity. In particular the lithograph
of Elizabeth Olds translates the tragedy of the
Trojan women into modern terms.

CHARMION VON WIEGAND.

THE DANCE

WOULD like to hark back to one dancer
whom I didn’t spend much space on when
she appeared: Trudi Schoop.

Trudi Schoop’s ballet is more akin to the
Jooss school of dancing than to either of the
traditional ballet troupes. As a matter of
fact, much of her movement is reminiscent of
the Jooss choreography, especially in such of
his compositions as The Big City and The
Green Table. ‘Trudi Schoop, who hails, in-
cidentally, from Switzerland, introduces con-
siderably more mime and often enough, effec-
tively, some voice patterny and generally where
Jooss is principally concerned with themes of
profounder motif, Trudi Schoop is inclined to
cartoons and the comic. Very often her work
approaches the qualities of naive burlesque.

Blonde Marie is a two-act “dance comedy,”
the cinematically inspired dreams of a maid
who tabloids herself into the “white lights”
of the local theater (Staatsoper), into the
clandestine and romantic love (for the “art-
ist”), and finally into murder. The plot of
the comedy is loose and elastic; it serves as a
framework for a series of satiric sketches, es-
sentially petty-bourgeois, and is important
only in the final analysis of the work.

Subjects for the wit of the dancer are
such petty-bourgeois functions as the ceremo-
nial of the drinking of tea, the lady’s hair-
dressing ritual, the flag-waving (George M.
Cohan) musical comedy, and the traditional
philistinisms of the art gallery. However, it
is about Blonde Marie, the housemaid, and an
awkward one at that, that the whole of the
satire revolves; -and from certain angles the
entire ballet assumes the aspect of a satire not
on various petty-bourgeois themes, but on
the wish-dreaming of the “clumsy” servant.
Considering that the comedy ends with Blonde
Marie’s waking from her dream, the whole
of the work is suddenly snatched from the
level of reality to the make-believe world, and

NEW MASSES

Tours to the
Saviet Union

DR. EDWARD KALLMAN’S economy
tour of Western Europe and U.S.S.R.
conducted with plenty of leisure and
free-lancing. Sailing July 7

CULTURAL TOUR—led by Dr. James C.
leman—writer and authority on International
Social Relations (8 countries). Sailing July 3

MISS THYRA J. DR. MARTIN E.
EDWARDS — edu- CORDULACK — ed-
cator, social worker. ucator (U.S.S.R.and
National Minorities other European coun-
Tour. Sailing July 9 tries) . Sailing July 3.
SOVIET RUSSIA TODAY TOUR—
Leader: Fred. W. Ingovoldstad. Lecturer,
educator, and world traveler, This
tour includes 28 days in the Soviet
Union with a four-day cruise on the
Volga River. Sailing July 7
THEATRE FESTIVAL TOUR (Sept. 1st-10th)
A theatre and dance tour conducted by Miss
Edna_Ocko, dance editor of New Theatre
and Film. This tour will provide ample time

to see the Soviet Union before and after the
theatre festival.

Other Conducted and Individual Tours
to Europe and the U.S.S.R.

TOURS TO MEXICO

For reservations and further information:

World Tourists, Inc.

175 Fifth Avenue, New York
ALgonquin 4-6656-7-8
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LEAVING AMERICA
FORCED SALE

ONE Foujita (Cat Picture)
TWO Mexican Retablos17th Century oilon can-
vas artifacts and other small collectors items.
Write A. M. ¢c/o New Masses
sale of 100,000 Parlophones,
Odeon Decca, discs. 'rhese

MASTER 7.

marvel
inzn comprise the cream of the world’s finest music.
to gratify every taste, Sale prices: 50c & 75c per record. Value,
$1.50 & $2.00. Mail orders. Catalog.

GRAMOPHONE SHOP, Inc., 18 E. 48th 8t, N. Y. O.

PIECES OF MUSIC

Announcing an extraordinary
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“A DOCUMENT
OF OUR
DISORDERED TIMES”

“IN TIME OF PEACE”
THE LAST NOVEL BY
THOMAS BOYD
OFFERED IN COM-
BINATION WITH A
YEAR’S SUBSCRIP-
TION TO THE
WOMAN TODAY
FOR $1.50

“An absorbing story.”—Harold M. Olson in the
New York Daily News.

% “Boyd reached his full stature in this last book.
. « « The book is irresistible.””—Miles Alden in the
Boston American.

% “A magnificent panorama of No Man’s Land
of our own industrial civilization. . . . It is the story
of our people and our time, written with deep
feeling and compassion.”—George Seldes.

% _“Mr. Boyd has something worth writing about.”
EHeywood Broun in the Book-of-the-Month Club
ews.

% “It is as full of action and character and
r}gleanmg, as American life.”—Burlington Free
ress.

% “Sincere and genuine. . . . It is narrative rather
than propaganda. I would call it a gripping
story.” —Richard Montgomery (J. K. Gill Radio
Review) .

% “A thought

readable book.”—
America.

provoking,

% “‘In_Time of Peace’ is an accomplishment.
Thomas Boyd approached the novel with integrity.”
—Charles Hatchard in the New Masses.

% “A poignant, vivid picture of th
decade.”—Los Angeles Times. ¢ post-war

% “Fine novel.”—New Yorker.

o
You Save $2.00 on the combination offer.

Regular price of the book........ $2.50
1 year sub, THE WoMAN TODAY 1.00

$3.50
Get both for $1.50 and save $2.00

THE WOMAN TODAY
112 East 19 Street, New York City

Please send me a copy of “In Time of Pe ”?
by Thomas Boyd and THE WOMAN TODAY
for one year. I enclose $1.50 in full payment in
accordance with your Special Combination Offer.

Name. .o ittt it e
Address........ eeetecesesseescencisctsscasscssens
L8 1 State...........0.ueuenn
Occupation...... ot eesstenseccastccrrenseccocaens

whatever vitality the satire might have pos-
sessed is dropped like a ton of bricks. As for
the tea drinking, the music-hall prima donnas,
the flag-waving, etc., it was all in fun. It’s
Marie who wakes, rubs her eyes, and thanks
God that she’s still a “good servant girl”—
and the laugh’s on her. What is evidently
satirized are not the traditions but the serv-
ant-gir]l concept of those traditions, a comedy
of errors after the manner of Moliére’s Bour-
geois Gentilhomme—and from such an analy-
sis, the work takes on a datedness, if not an
unpleasant coloring. That such is the case,
however, is due apparently much to loose con-
struction, for even at her most satirical mo-
ments, Trudi Schoop is given to the kittenish
antics of what she would describe as the ani-
mated cartoon—and the audience has a good
time, until the last curtain, at the expense of
petty-bourgeois foibles and not Blonde Marie.

Concluding, it would appear that the prin-
cipal common criticism of the four ballet
troupes seen this season is that their chief
weakness, structurally and ideologically, lies
in their choice of subject-matter and this is
so. It is worth repeating (whoever it was that
said it) : choosing, too, is creating.

OweN BURKE.

*

Forthcoming Broadcasts

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

Geneva Labor Conference. Henry Harriman, U. S.
employers’ delegate to International Labor Of-
fice, Fri,, June 18, 5:15 p.m.,, C.B.S. Grace
Abbott, editor Social Sciemce Review, Tues.,
June 22, 6:15 p.m., N.B.C. blue.

“Red-Head Baker.” Reform-school play by Albert
Maltz, Sun., June 20, 7 p.m., C.B.S.

“Minorities in a Democracy.” Dr. Everett R.
Clinchy, director of National Conference of
Jews and Christians; Mgr. John A. Ryan and
Rabbi Louis L. Mann, Mon., June 21, 4:30
p.m,, N.B.C. blue.

Gow. Frank Murphy. Labor trends and industrial
problems, Wed., June 23, 10:45 p.m., C.B.S.
Questions before Comgress. A representative dis-
cusses current issues Wednesdays at 3:30 p.m.
and a senator on Thursdays at 5 p.m., C.B.S.

Recent Recommendations
MOVIES

Paris Commune. An ambitious Soviet version of the
historical character of the Commune.

The Last Night. A vivid Soviet film of the night
of Oct. 6, 1917.

PLAYS

The Brave and the Blind (Artef, N. Y.). Michael
Blankfort’s play of the Spanish civil war, re-
vived for a limited run. Scheduled to close
Sunday night, June 20.

Room Service (Cort, N.Y.). Very funny nonsense
about a penniless Broadway showman, ably di-
rected by George Abbott. ’

Babes in Arms (Schubert, N.Y.). Pleasant and
talented cast of youngsters in an amusing, tune-
ful Rodgers and Hart musical.

Excursion (Vanderbilt, N.Y.). Thunder on the left,
in comic vein by Victor Wolfson.

THE DANCE
How Long Brethren? and Candide (Nora Bayes,
N.Y.). Tamiris, José Limon, and other mem-
bers of the Federal Dance Theatre in two fine
performances.
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CLASSIFIED ADS 40c a line

8 words in a line 8 lines minimum

VERMONT

JUNE in Vermont: Also week-ends. Enjoy a simple
vacation with small group progressives. $12 week.
Write Ethan Allen Farm, R.F.D. No. 2, Chester, Vt.

VACATION CAMPS, RESORTS

CAMP FOLLOWERS OF THE TRAIL
Summer sports, new tennis courts, ideal place for
vacation. $13.50 per week.

New York Central to Peekskill,

By boat, Hudson River Day Line to Indian Point.
‘Write, Buchanan, New York.

MOUNTAIN LAKE FARMS, Union Grove, N. Y. (near
Livingston Manor). E. Keiser. Swimming, boating,
tennis, pingpong, fishing, etc. Large, beautiful lake,
glorious mountain country. 400 acres—2500 ft. Deli-
cious meals, all conveniences. $18 and $20 per week.

CAMP MEADOW BROOK, Peekskill, New York.
(Formerly Jack and Jill Camp) offers to a limited
group of boys and girls .(45), ages 3-12, progressive
camp life, June 5-Sept. 1, 200 acres land, 3 buildings
(latest improvements), 2 pools, excellent well-balanced
diet, individual care. Arts and crafts, Dramatics,
Musie, Dancing, Sports, Swimming, etce. City Tele-
phone, VAn. 3-0234 or Peekskill 3190.

AVANTA FARM, ULSTER PARK, NEW YORK
‘Workers resting place
cordially invites you for quiet rest.
Plenty of good, fresh food. Bathing.
$14 per week; $2.50 per day. No children.
‘West Shore Railroad. Phone Ulster Park 9-F 22

SPRING VALLEY’S most beautiful summer resort.
Maple Villa. Box 147, Spring Valley, N. Y. Special
Week-end rates for June. $3 per day.

INCLUDING LAKE, entertainment, athletics $35 per
person for season. Meals $2 per day. Tall Timber,
Lake Mohegan, N. Y. Phone: GRam. 7-7137 evenings.

CAMP SUPPLIES

TENTS, COTS, BLANKETS, complete line of camp,
travel, hiking outfits. Slacks, shorts, sweaters, shirts,
breeches, shoes, hammocks, ete. Lowest Prices.
HUDSON ARMY AND NAVY, 105 3rd Ave., cor. 13th 8t.

FOR SALE
‘WOODSTOCK, N. Y. Acre land, $40. Near store; swim-
ming; some lumber. Shelter while building. Write
New Masses, Box 1506.

FURNISHED ROOMS—BROOKLYN

MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL
156 West End Avenue—SHeepshead 3-3000
37 Minutes from Times Square
Live at this modern fireproof hetel
away from noise
SINGLES $8 WEEKLY

SUBLETS FOR SUMMER

TWO unusually large rooms, kitchen, bath. Cool,
airy. 82nd St. at Central Park West. Every trans-
portation; $50. TRafalgar 4-5287 evenings.

UNFURNISHED 1-room modern aphrtment, separate
kitchenette, incinerator, frigidaire. Vicinity Union
Square. GRamercy 5-2895 mornings to 10 a.m.

ATTRACTIVE APARTMENT for sub-lease durin
summer. 3 rooms furnished, 18th St. bet. 2nd and 3r
Aves. Reasonable rental. Call ST. 9-7454 bet. 6 & 8 p. m.

SPACIOUS beautifully furnished 2 rooms, kitchenette,

studio apartment for summer months. West 16th St.,
between 5th and 6th Avenues. Phone CHelsea 3-7398.

GOING TO MEXICO

- YOUNG LADY will share expenses with party travel-

ing to Mexico and back by car. Write New Masses,
Box 1507.

LINGERIE SHOP

SHIRLEY’'S LINGERIE OUTLET
Barbizon Shops lingerie, hosiery. Best buys. 10% of
all sales donated to loyalist Spain by you at time of

" purchase. Shirley’s Outlet, 146 E. 34th St. One flight

up. LExington 2-6917. .
MAILING SERVICE

COMPLETE MAILING SERVICE: We are prepared
to handle your Printing, Multigraphing, Mimeograph-
ing, and Mailing needs. Quick service, low prices,
any quantities. MAILERS ADVERTISING SERVICE,
121 West 42nd Street, N. Y. C. BRyant 9-5053.

VOLUNTEERS
VOLUNTEER clerical workers to help in New Masses

circulation campaign. Call at 31 East 27th Street,
4th floor; ask for Sam Clark.




“Look at

ITHIN the last week, one picture,
one newspaper clipping, and one
letter came into our office.

1. The picture—stares at you above.
The man brandishing the NEwW MASSES
is the Rev. Gerald L. K. Smith. He is
flanked by two officers of the Brooklyn
Rotary Club. Before him, Rotarians.

Smith was chief organizer of Share-
the-Wealth Clubs for Huey Long until
the latter’s death. Now organizing a
“Committee of 1,000,000” against “com-
munism.”

2. The Clipping—explains the pic-
ture. A reporter of the Brooklyn Daily
Eagle covered Reverend Smith’s ad-
dress. Smith is in the midst of a shriek-
ing attack against John L. Lewis and
the C.I.O. The Brooklyn Daily Eagle
(June 8) reports him as saying at this
point.

“Look at this. The NEwW MASSES
calls Lewis the number one hero of the
day. And we read that he is conferring
with Miss Perkins, the Secretary of
Labor, on the strike situation. What

kind of business is that?”

Organizing the unorganized. With
the encouragement of the NEw MASSES.

3. The Letter—from Arthur Garfield
Hays, chief counsel of the American
Civil Liberties Union. Unsolicited. Ad-
dressed to Joseph Freeman, editor of
the NEW MASSES.
“My dear Mr. Freeman:

“You have no doubt by this time re-

NEW MASSES, 31 E. 27 St., N.Y. I

Enclosed find $.................... to save
I the New Masses. I
| Nonsg.osgh el o el |
l Add;'ess ............................................... I
I 611 7 SEEY + SR el I
} P11 N O oo I :

i SRR G S

Photo by Roy Pinney

This!”

ceived a copy of the English report on
civil rights in Puerto Rico. When I
realized the report in the NEw MASSES
had been translated from my original
draft in English into Spanish, and then
re-translated from Spanish into Eng-
lish, I was astounded to find how little
it differed from my original. This was
a good, quick, piece of reporting work.
Even the daily newspapers waited until
they got the original English draft be-
fore they made use of it.”

Conclusion—that’s why the NEw
Masses was born. To support pro-
gressive labor under the C.I.O. To wage
such vigorous war against fascism that
its head men like Gerald Smith howl
with rage. To be a jump ahead on just
such issues as the responsibility for the
massacre of Puerto Ricans in Ponce last
Palm Sunday.

That’s why our appeal for $10,000
to save the NEw MASSES is more than
a campaign. That why it’s a cause.
Your cause. Clip and send the coupon
at the left now.

THIS IS MORE THAN A CAMPAIGN—THIS IS A CAUSE!
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