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DELAY IS FATAL!

T THE present rate of contributions to save the
NEw Massks, it would take nearly two years
simply to raise the $20,000 we need.

We published our first appeal three weeks ago. We
have received 551 contributions. Prior to our public
appeal, we solicited funds privately through appeals by
letter to all those who had contributed in last year’s
campaign. We raised a total of $4357.48 in this way,
from 337 persons. That sum, while entirely inadequate
to carry us through a year, did enable us to continue
publication while we appealed to all our readers through
the pages of the magazine.

In the last three weeks, the total contributions have
amounted to $1140.61. Exactly 214 persons have re-
sponded. We are grateful to them. But many more
than 214 must come forward, or we cannot continue.

We are at a point of crisis. Either you believe this or
you do not; either you want this magazine to survive or

not. On our part, we have tried to improve the NEW
MassEs despite our desperate plight. This very issue is
testimony to our efforts. We will go on until there is not
a penny left; we will not hesitate to make every sacrifice
possible. (During the past seven weeks, for instance,
there have been four in which the payroll was not met.)

But we cannot wait two years. We cannot wait two
months. And the NEwW MassEs can be saved only by
you. Our next literary section can be issued only with
your aid. If we get no funds, there will be no literary
section. And after that happens—if our readers let it
happen—there will be the immediate questlon of
whether the NEw MASSES can come out.

We have shouted of our peril. That peril is worse
today than it was three weeks ago. It will be worse next
week. There is only one way to save the NEW MAssEs.
We need funds. We need funds quickly.

Our address is 31 East 27th Street, New York.

OUR fourth literary supplement
appears next week. Among the
articles and stories scheduled for pub-
lication are “Words I Did Not Speak,”
by Edward G. Wall, a California
newspaperman; “,Strang]ers of the
Thunder,” an article on American
folklore, by Carl Carmer, author of
Stars Fell on Alabama and of The
Hurricand’s Children, a study of
American mythology; a poem by Wil-
liam Rose Benet; and a short story by
Michael Bruen. Also scheduled is
an article by H. W. L. Dana on the
journey of his grandfather, Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow to the Spain
of 1827—a Spain which had just been
deprived of its democratic constitu-
tion by King Ferdinand VII. The
article, which quotes from unpub-
lished journals and letters written by
the great poet, has much that is
equally applicable to the present
Spanish struggle against fascism and
for peace and democracy.
Earl Browder’s articles on collec-
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returned from a trip to Europe where

ARL BROWDER, general secretary of

he made a comprehensive study of the
political situation. Mr., Browder’s
most recent book, The People’s Front,
is reviewed in this issue by Louis B.
Boudin, outstanding authority on
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phases of the problem on which they
want further explanation. Browder
will receive all questions addressed
to him.

We are carrying on a campaign for
subscriptions (see our back-cover ad)
as a further means of reaching the
widest public with these articles by
Browder. And, of course, all the
financial problems of the NEw MaAsses
can be solved permanently on the
basis of a substantial increase in cir-
culation, particularly in subscriptions.
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United States constitutional law and
history. Mr, Boudin is author of
Gowvernment by Judiciary, Socialism
and War, and The Theoretical Sys-
tem of Karl Marx, and is chairman
of the labor-law committee of the
National Lawyers’ Guild. . . . R
Palme Dutt is editor of the Labor
Monthly of London and author of
Fascism and Social Rewolution and
World Politics. . . . Michael Brush is
a practicing physician in New York.

. Hyde Partnow’s first published
story “Madrid to Manhattan” ap-
peared in the December literary sec-

tion. . . . James Dugan ‘was formerly

movie reviewer for the Daily Worker.
Flashbacks

HE workers’ and peasants’

government of the Russian re-
public, which has announced the ces-
sation of war and has demobilized its
army, is compelled by the attack of
the German troops to accept the ulti-
matum presented by Germany”’—
thus wrote the Soviet delegates when
they signed the treaty of Brest-
Litovsk on March 3, 1917. ... Two
years later, on March 4, 1919, in
Moscow, the Communist International
was established under Lenin’s leader-
ship. . . . New York’s hungry unem-
ployed asked for bread on the night
of March 4, 1914, and the Church of
St. Alphonsius gave them a stone.
“All those who do not belong in this
church will please leave,” the rector
barked at two hundred jobless men
who had come seeking shelter. The
men proceeded to leave, but police
closed the door and arrested the whole
lot. When they were brought to trial,
young Frank ‘Tannenbaum, the
leader, was sentenced to two years,
four months, and fifteen days, for, as
he said, “Believing in the right of
hungry men to get their bread. That
is my crime, and I am willing to take
the consequences.”
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Ad Reinhardt

or Isolation

WHICH IS THE PATH TO PEACE?

I picked up the New Republic of Feb-

ruary 2 at Brentano’s in Paris. There
I found published my article in reply to Mr.
Bruce Bliven, written on his invitation in the
latter part of December. I was mildly sur-
prised to find that my polemic with Mr.
Bliven had been transformed into a debate
with Dr. Charles A. Beard. On second
thought, however, it seemed only natural that
Mr. Bliven should call for help in the con-
troversy, considering that the very essence of
his position consists of raising doubt and un-
certainty to the level of a principle.

But my surprise at discovering myself thus
unceremoniously thrust into an unannounced
debate with Dr. Beard was as nothing com-
pared with the astonishment caused by read-
ing what Dr. Beard had to say. I had thought
myself inured to all possible surprises, but
Dr. Beard carried my education in disillusion-
ment to a higher stage.

This is not because Dr. Beard ascribes to
me a bloodthirsty ambition to help President
Roosevelt throw America and the world into
a general war of mutual extermination. We
have long grown used to such a charge; it is
old stuff; it is the common stock-in-trade of
all isolationists, which they share with the
open apologists of fascism. It is a complete

COMING out of Spain on February 9,

By Earl Browder

begging of the question, of course. All our
isolationists, while ostensibly taking up a ra-
tional discussion as to which path gives more
prospects of maintaining world peace and
stopping the current wars, invariably avoid
such a discussion in reality as though it were
something indecent; they proceed in their
arguments upon the assumption that everyone
who disagrees with them wants war. They
do not even seem to be embarrassed when this
dishonest little trick is exposed. So far have
the isolationists departed from rational dis-
cussion that it is difficult for them to speak or
write except in terms of hysterical denuncia-
tion of their opponents and a wild appeal to
irrational prejudices. Dr. Beard, unfortu-
nately, shows himself no exception in this re-
spect, although we might have expected some-
thing better from him.

Dr. Beard, however—and this is the aston-
ishing part—proceeds from the usual isola-
tionist attitude to grounds far beyond any
taken by Mr. Bliven, or by any other re-
sponsible writer in the liberal or radical press.
He proceeds upon such assumptions, he poses
his questions in such a form, as to admit the
validity of all the basic arguments of the
fascists.

Tacitly, but nonetheless effectively, Dr.
Beard’s position is one of ideological disarma-

ment in face of the offensive of fascism. He
reveals himself as contemptuous of democracy,
skeptical of the desirability of peace, and op-
posed to any struggle against fascism. He
does not defend isolation as the path to peace;
he merely declares there is no such path.

Nothing that has ever been written in favor
of concerted action as the path to peace is
quite so conclusively in its favor, as are Dr.
Beard’s arguments supposedly against it.

Let us examine a few samples: Dr. Beard
says:

It is highly probable that Great Britain could tear
Hitler away from the Rome-Berlin axis by handing
back to Germany the vast African colonies. . . . Does
Great Britain want peace on such terms? Mr. Roose-

velt and Mr. Browder may know. I may be per-
mitted to have doubts.

Here as in a drop of water is reflected the
“cosmos” of isolationism. It assumes that
there is no way to peace except surrender to
the fascist demands. If Mr. Roosevelt or
myself have any hopes of peace, we are called
upon to substantiate these hopes by “inside
information” that Hitler is going to be given
what he wants, or else our hopes are dis-
credited. It is inferred that it is not only
unreasonable, but also unjust, to hold any
other view. This may be anything else, it
may even be the basis for a partnership with
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Hitler, but it is not in any sense or degree
the basis for any struggle against fascism
and war.

To follow Beard’s thought another step:

I find in history no justification whatever for as-
suming as truth that Italy, Germany, and Japan

* would surrender unconditionally to a grand quaran-

tine if the quarantine could be arranged. On the
contrary, I suspect that they would strike back. . . .

Here is a clear acceptance of the fascist bid
for world rulership. The quarantine is re-
jected because the fascists might resist it.
Since the fascist powers are in a “war frenzy,”
a spirit of “world power or downfall,” there-
fore the United States must simply keep out
of their way at all costs, allow them to seize
the rest of the world piecemeal, and trust
in God as to what will happen when they
get around to us and can handle us alone.
How we can keep out of the way in a world
where elbow room is at a premium, and where
the United States holds half of the world’s
wealth that the fascists covet, does not con-
<cern Dr. Beard. Since the fascist powers do
not invade our territory first, that is sufficient
basis for an isolationist policy.

Having laid such a sure foundation, Dr.
Beard then draws a deep breath and plunges
into the deep water of surrender to fascism.
He says:

Could a quarantine maintain indefinitely the status
quo of populations, resources, and empire throughout
the world? If this were desirable, it scarcely seems
possible. . . . There are likely to be profound changes
in the distribution of population, resources, and im-
perial possessions in the future as in the past.

In these words Dr. Beard proclaims the
futility of any effort to prevent a general war.
He leaves open for argument whether war
may not even be ‘“desirable.” He only wants
to keep the United States out of it—at least
antil we are fighting for a bigger share in the
distribution of the world as the fascists are.
He rejects as utopian all idea of international
readjustments except through war. He there-
by abandons in advance all hopes of restrain-
ing the war-making powers.

Coming to the question of democracy, Dr.
Beard here also abandons the field to fascism.
He wipes out all effective distinction between
the democratic and fascist powers (as for the
Soviet Union, it is mentioned only in pass-
ing). He ridicules any reliance upon the
democratic powers. He proceeds to sneer at
the labor movement of France, England, and
America, as inevitably only an appendage to
the imperialist circles. He says that all ef-
forts to save democracy can only lead to war
—"“and the probabilities are that we should
then have universal fascism rather than uni-
versal democracy.” His conclusion is that the
more determined is the effort to save democ-
racy, the more certain is it that the very effort
will bring the victory of fascism. Democracy
is doomed, it has no vitality, and it has no
value worth trying to salvage.

In short, for Dr. Beard all roads lead to
the inevitable victory of fascism throughout
Europe and Asia, and by inference also in the

United States in the last analysis. He only
hopes that, perhaps, if we keep real quiet and
don’t talk too loud, the fascists may over-
look us for a few years.

From all of which, there is only one prac-
tical conclusion, one line of advice for action:
Don’t do anything, don’t say anything, don’t
try to stop the threatening war, don’t try to
maintain democracy—everything you do will
only bring the catastrophe all the quicker.
Fascism and war are inevitable under any
circumstances, but if we sit very quiet, do
nothing, say nothing, we might be overlooked
for a little while. Let us be thankful for
even such a short breathing space before we
go to our inevitable doom.

Such are the pitiful depths to which the
logic of isolationism has led Dr. Beard. It
is indeed a tragedy to see a man, whose life
contained so many fearless words and deeds
against reaction, come forward in the twilight
of that life and in the midst of the world’s
greatest crisis, with advice of such complete
and cowardly surrender. '

Dr. Beard proceeds to cover up his surren-
der with “theoretical” considerations. He
rebukes the advocates of concerted action for
peace for their supposed “assumption that
politics—democratic theory—can be separated
from economics.” Now if anyone makes such
an assumption, it is of course a fatal error,
and Dr. Beard has scored a heavy blow. But
who assumed this, when, where, how? Dr.
Beard is silent on these questions. He merely
assumes that we are guilty of such an assump-
tion, and lets it go at that.

But this diversion of Dr. Beard, to call
upon economics to help him dispose of politics
he does not like, is not a naive gesture. He
is hinting, what he dared not say openly, that
the defense of democracy is useless or impos-
sible until there has been established full
democratic control of the national economy in
each country. He has used the statement of
an abstract truth to cover up a concrete false-
hood of the worst sort. In the name of a
perfect democracy, he rejects the struggle for
a democracy because it cannot be perfect and
entire from the beginning of the struggle.

Dr. Beard is thus operating with a logic
that deals only in absolutes. It has no room
for a democracy that is in process of becom-
ing, for the struggle to realize democracy.
It is a formal, static, mechanical logic, which
leads only to doubt, skepticism, passivity, and
surrender. It is connected with economics it-
self only formally. It in no way expresses
the economic urgency of the masses, which
throws them necessarily into struggle for
democracy and peace.

It is the economic needs of the masses which
is the living connection between politics and
economics. It is this to which Dr. Beard is
completely blind. This blindness is not some-
thing new for Dr. Beard. In his historical
studies, with all their merits, he has always
displayed a lack of understanding of the mass
struggle for democracy, an underestimation of
its achievements, a cynicism as to its value, a
blindness with regard to the mass forces that
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make for historical progress and which unite
politics and economics. This long-standing
weakness has now brought Dr. Beard to full
capitulation to that reaction which he tried
to oppose during most of his active life.

Dr. Beard closes his remarkable essay on
how to keep peace by collaborating with
fascism, on a “high moral note.” He thinks
that “anybody who feels hot with morals and
is affected with delicate sensibilities can find
enough to do at home.” While I yield noth-
ing to Dr. Beard in moral heat against the
miseries in America, I must protest against
his attempt to use it to reduce our heat against
the crimes being committed in Spain and
China.

When I arrived in Barcelona last week, I
visited many of the thirty-five apartment
houses blown to bits by high-power bombs
from Italian planes, dropped the day before,
a sunny Sunday morning. I saw dismembered
and mutilated babies and mothers being re-
moved from the wreckage. In my mind rose
the question, how long will it be before sim-
ilar bombs drop on New York, Chicago, San
Francisco, with similar results “at home” to
our women and children—perhaps to my own
family too. When I read the horrible dis-
patches from China, I see behind the grim
statistics the faces of my many Chinese
friends, most of them now corpses from the
effect of Japanese bombs and machine guns.

‘What reason have we to assume that Amer-
ica is immune to this madness that is sweeping
the world? What reason have we to think
we can shut ourselves away from it all, and
with impunity wash our hands of the fate of
our brothers in other lands?

When 1 see these things, I do indeed be-
come ‘“hot with morals,” to use Dr. Beard’s
derisive phrase. And I cannot forgive Dr.
Beard for that derision. It is a shameful and
unworthy thing. As for me, I cannot rest
until I know that I and the people which
gave me birth, the American people, are do-
ing everything in our power to stop these
crimes in Spain and China, to make them un-
profitable, and to make their recurrence im-
possible. That several thousand American
boys are giving their lives in Spain to help do
this job makes me proud of our people, and
very humble that we are not doing more.
Fascism must be stopped in those places where
it first strikes. The Spanish and Chinese peo-
ples are fighting the battles of all mankind.
We must come to their help. We must stop
all direct and indirect aid to the fascists. We
must end once and for all the farce of “non-
intervention.” If we fail in this duty, then
we deserve no better fate for ourselves, and
I am sure we will get our deserts. There
is no way forward for America, or for the
world, except. we find the way together,
through concerted action for democracy and
peace.

8.8. Aquitania, February 13, 1938.

(This is the first of a series of articles by
Earl Browder, general secretary of the Com-
munist Party.)
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The Sacrifice of Ausiria

WILL BRITISH ACQUIESCENCE GO?

HOW FAR

LonpoN, February 19. (By Cable.)

GGW HEN the territory of the Reich

contains all Germans,” wrote

Hitler in Mein Kampf, “and if
the Reich avows itself unable to support them,
from that necessity of relations will arise its
moral right to acquire foreign territory. The
plough will then give place to the sword and
the tears of war will prepare a harvest of the
future world.”

Today this issue has been brought a stage
closer by Hitler’s military coup in Austria.
Hitler’s mailed fist has descended on the Aus-
trian people. All Europe is asking what will
follow. This is the first direct military con-
quest of another state by Nazi Germany. All
the previous successive coups, the repudiation
of the military and naval clauses of Versailles,
the introduction of conscription, and the armed
occupation of the Rhineland, were carried out
within Germany. Now the power of the Ger-
man armies has been directly used to annex a
neighboring state.

In 1934 when Hitler made his first attempt
to conquer Austria by the murder of Dollfuss,
two Italian divisions were dispatched to the
Brenner Pass. The British Foreign Secretary,
Sir John Simon, declared in the House of
Commons on July 30, 1934 that the British
government “fully recognized the right of
Austria to demand that there should be no
interference with her internal affairs,” and the
British-French-Italian declaration of February
1934 was reaffirmed, that the three govern-
ments take a common view as to the necessity
of maintaining Austria’s independence and in-
tegrity in accordance with the relevant treaties.

Today Hitler’s coup has met with complete
passivity and acquiescence from the democratic
powers under the domination of Britain.
When the British Foreign Secretary Eden was
questioned in the House of Commons as to the
previous pledges with regard to ‘“the integrity
and independence of Austria,”’ he replied that
“My recollection is that what I stated was
that His Majesty’s government desired in Cen-
tral Europe as elsewhere peace and good un-
" derstanding.”  Questioned further as ‘to
Czechoslovakia, he extended an open invita-
tion to further German expansion by refusing
to recognize any obligation and declaring only
that “this country has always had the friend-
liest feelings towards the Czechoslovak nation
and is fully aware of the treaties which bind
Czechoslovakia to other great powers.”

Undoubtedly Britain played the decisive
role in making Hitler’s coup possible. When
Schuschnigg was summoned to Berechtesgaden,
he appealed to Britain and France. The
French general staff took an extremely serious
view of the situation and is understood to have

By R. Palme Dutt

urged a stand, pointing out that the German
conquest of Austria would not only cut off
Czechoslovakia but place the iron and steel re-
sources of the Alpine Montana at the disposal
of the Reich, in addition to those of Bilbao
already conquered. The British ambassador in
Paris communicated with London. The in-
structions came back from the British cabinet
to refuse to join in any joint action urging
Schuschnigg not to go, and to refuse to join
in any joint action to stop the German drive.
Thereby Austria’s fate was sealed so far as
the great powers are concerned, although the
resistance of the Austrian people is still to be
reckoned with,

. What underlies this change from the situa-
tion of 1934? Undoubtedly it reflects the
worsening of the international situation and
the cumulative outcome of the continuous ab-
dication of the democratic powers. The vic-
tory of the extremist war elements in the Ger-
man crisis of February 4 has had its speedy
sequel and has for the moment justified the
estimate made by these elements of what Ger-
many could with impunity attempt in the im-
mediate situation. It reflects at the same time
the relative weakening of Italy through the
difficulties in Spain, in Ethiopia, and in its eco-
nomic situation.

The surrender of Italy in Austria means
certainly that compensation has been promised
to Italy in the shape of stronger support in
Spain. The coup in Austria is therefore the
counterpart of an intensified fascist offensive
in Spain, the outcome of which is no less
momentous for the future of peace in Europe.
Heavy supplies of bombing airplanes are being
poured from Italy into Spain at the same time
that the British government is making a great
show of new negotiations with Italy for the
withdrawal of volunteers, and even proposing
a new loan to Italy. The battle for democracy
and peace is more than ever a single battle
throughout Europe.

But this extreme intensifying of fascism’s
offensive does not therefore mean that fascism
is advancing along an inevitable course from
strength to strength. On the contrary, this
sharpening of the fight is in part also the re-
flection of the strengthening of the democratic
forces, especially in Spain. The victories of the
Spanish people’s army at the close of the last
year and the opening of this year, and the
prospect of the collapse of Franco, have faced
fascism and reaction with new and critical
problems. They saw correctly that from this
point might come the turning of the tide, the
collapse of the myth of fascist invincibility,
and the sweep forward of the cause of the
people’s front through Europe. Hence the at-

tack on the people’s front in France, an attack
directed by British finance immediately fol-
lowing the fall of Teruel. Hence the eager-
ness of Britain to find a basis of agreement to
extend new loans and credits to Germany and
Italy. Hence the crisis of February 4 in Ger-
many.

The conservative elements among the gen-
eral and the industrialists were for a more
cautious war policy, for the retreat from Spain,
and for weakening the bonds of the triple pact.
In order to reach close understanding with
Britain, the extremist elements sought to solve
the situation by an intensified offensive while
bullying and intimidating Britain into accept-
ance and support. The latter policy won. The
coup in Austria and the intensified offensive
in Spain have followed.

In this situation, Britain, rather than face
the possibility of the victory of the democratic
forces in Spain and Europe, has deliberately
opened the gates to Nazi expansion and dom-
ination of the continent of Europe. Well
might the old liberal minister of wartime days,
Lord Crewe, ask in the House of Lords what
the war of 1914 was fought for. It is uni-
versally recognized that if Hitler’s conquest
of Austria is allowed to go through, it will not
stop there. In his interview with Schuschnigg
Hitler declared that he regarded himself as
the ruler of the eighty million Germans in
Europe. The same methods as in Austria are
intended to carry forward German domina-
tion, without open war but in fact by military
power, into Czechoslovakia, Denmark, Hol-
land, and Belgium—and then? “When the
territory of the Reich contains all Germans

. . the plough will then give place to the
sword, and the tears of war will prepare a
harvest of the future world,” with its base
established in central Europe and across the
Pyrenees.

Fascism calculates to isolate France once
again. The same technique is to be employed.
Alsace-Lorraine provides the pretext. The ob-
ject of the offensive is proclaimed not at
France but at the people’s front, “Marxism.”
The allies of Hitler within the gates, Flandin
and Tardieu and Doriot, have already declared
their willingness to codperate and shown it in
the conspiracy of the Hooded Men. It is
noticeable that in the last few weeks the Nazi
press has begun an active offensive campaign
over Alsace-Lorraine.

How far will British acquiescence go? For-
merly Britain drew the line at the west over
France and Belgium. This is no longer so cer-
tain. Belgium has already been thrown over.
British reaction would probably gladly codper-
ate with the Nazis to overthrow the people’s



6

front and establish an imposed Right govern-
ment on France.

In this way, they will hope to see their
dream realized of a four-power pact of united
reaction in Europe, cutting off the Soviet
Union, Only the more far-sighted see the
alternative possibility that what they are pre-
paring is a powerful and dominating German
imperialism to confront the British empire.
Britain under the national government is draw-
ing closer and closer into the Berlin-Rome
axis. This fact must be faced, and the facing
of it is the first necessity for the British peo-

ple in order that they may understand the
fight they have to wage in their own interests
and for the peace of the world.

The democratic forces can still defeat fas-
cism. The overwhelming superiority is on
their side if a united stand can be achieved.
The victories of democracy in Spain, even in
spite of the crippling ban on all support from
the democratic states, have shown what could
be achieved if full codperation were realized.
But the time for realizing that codperation
grows shorter. The coup in Austria, alongside
the renewed offensive in Spain and the Far
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Eastern situation presents the gravest crisis
yet reached. It is still possible by withholding
financial and economic support from Germany,
Italy, and Japan so long as they carry forward
their aggression in Spain, Austria, and China,
and by organizing material support for the
Spanish and Chinese peoples, to break the fas-
cist offensive before it reaches its outcome in
world war.

Wil the peoples react in time to the need
of the urgent measures that must be taken?
This is the issue that faces above all the
peoples of Britain and the United States.

Ballad of the Spanish Civil Guard

Their horses are black.

Black are their iron shoes.

On their capes shimmer stains
of ink and wax.

They have, and so they never weep,
skulls of lead.

With patent-leather souls

they come down the road.
Wherever they pass they spread
silences of thick rubber

and fears of fine sand.

They go by, if they wish to go,
concealing in their heads

a vague astronomy

of abstract pistols.

O, city of the gypsies!

On the corners, banners. ,
The moon and pumpkins
preserved with gooseberries.

Oh, city of the gypsies!

Who could see you and not remember you?
City of grief and of musk

with towers of cinnamon.

When the night that came
nightly came nightly,

the gypsies in their forges

made suns and arrows.

A horse with a mortal wound

went from one door to another.
Glass roosters crowed

toward Jerez de la Frontera.

The naked wind turns

the corner in surprise

in the night-silver night

that nightly comes nightly.

San José and the Virgin

loose their castanets

and come looking for the gypsies
to see if they can find them.

The Virgin comes dressed

in her village finery

By Federico Garcia Lorca
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of chocolate paper

and necklaces of almonds.

San José swings his arms

under a silken cape.

Behind comes Pedro Domecq

with three sultans of Persia.

The half moon dreams

an ecstasy of cranes.

Banners and torches

invade the roof-tops.

In the looking glasses sob

dancers who have no hips.

Water and shadow, shadow and water
toward Jerez de la Frontera.

Oh, city of the gypsies!

On the corners, banners.

Put out your green lights

for the Civil Guards are coming.
O, city of the gypsies!

Who could see you and not remember you?
Leave her far off from the sea )
with no combs for her hair.

Two by two they come

to the city of fiesta.

A rustle of siemprevivas
invades their cartridge belts.
Two by two they come.

A night of double thickness.
To them the sky is nothing
but a window full of spurs.

Fear ran wild in a city

that multiplied its door.
Through them came forty Civil Guards
bent on pillage.

The clocks all stopped

and the cognac in the bottles
put on their November mask
to invite no suspicions.

A flight of screams unending
rose among the weather-vanes.
Sabers cut the air

BY LANGSTON HUGHES

that the horses trampled.
Through the dusky streets
old gypsy women

flew with drowsy nags
and crocks of money.

Up the steep streets

the sinister capes mount,
followed by fugitive
whirlwinds of scissors.

At the Gate of Belen

the gypsies gather.

San José, full of wounds,
shrouds a young maiden.

All through the night
stubborn guns sound sharply.
The Virgin treats the children
with drops of small saliva.
But the Civil Guard

advances sowing fires

where imagination burns
young and naked.

Rosa de los Camborios

sobs on her doorstep

with two breasts cut away
and put on a platter.

And other girls flee

pursued by their tresses
through the air where the roses
of black dust explode.

When the roof-tops are no more
than furrows on the earth,
dawn rocks her shoulders

in a long profile of stone.

Oh, city of the gypsies!

As the flames draw near

the Civil Guard goes off

down a tunnel full of silence.

Oh, city of the gypsies!

‘Who could see you and not remember you?
Let them look for you on my forehead,
game of the sand and the moon.
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Without Bands or Medals

forty feet long droned over the

Capitol. “Quarantine the Aggressor”
read the first aerial picket sign. At the same
time, in the rich-looking halls of the Italian
embassy an Italian lad, a Negro, and an
Irishman shocked a wax-mustached consul by
reading to him:

I AST week an airplane with a streamer

We, Yankee volunteers back from Spain, krow
you have two hundred thousand soldiers from the
regular Italian army with the rebels. We know
you have seven hundred bombing planes that
slaughter the innocent. We know you have two
hundred fifty Whippet tanks. We know you have
eight hundred heavy artillery pieces. We demand
their immediate removal.

And, at a conference hall, a few blocks from
Congress, the gray-haired mother of a cap-
tured New York boy, Mrs. Freed, was cry-
ing: “The Neutrality Act is killing off our
sons.” At the White House three delegates
handed a document to the President’s secre-

tary:

We respectfully petition the head of our govern-
ment to urge the adoption of the O’Connell peace
bill, as one of the effective answers to fascist pro-
vocations and wars.

Not far off, on a lonely hill in Arlington
cemetery, a wreath of red and white carna-
tions rested on the grave of the Unknown
Soldier. It bore the startling inscription:
“The democracy you desired we are fighting
for today.” And, finally, at the feet of the
Great Emancipator, another wreath: “To
the living, . . .”

The veterans of the Abraham Lincoln
Brigade of the Spanish loyalist army were
in Washington for the first Conference for
Peace. Sixty boys, speaking for two hundred
others back from Spain and for three thou-
sand still in trenches, had come to Washing-
ton to break the filibuster against peace.

Here was a brand-new kind of American
Legion. A new gang of just everybody from
just everywhere, from the Golden Gate to
Plymouth Rock. Clerks and miners, scholars
and sailors and salesmen. Last year, when
the embargo made it all right to ship arms to
the Nazis and fascists but not to the loyal-
ists, these young men knew something was
wrong. So, dropping their books and tools,
they beat the embargo and shipped them-
selves out instead. They spanned the Atlan-
tic and climbed along the goat trails of the
Pyrenees into the trenches. And when the
loyalists saw them coming, they cried out,
“Viva L’Americanos.” They went off with-
out bands and came back without medals.
But they found out a few things for them-
selves.

Some of them were killed finding out and
others were wounded. Ask Steve Nelson,

By Hyde Partnow

Bill Harvey who carries his head in a brace,
Bob Raven on crutches, and they will tell
you how they had to smuggle democracy
marked “Made in the U.S.A.” past a tory
three-mile limit and how bullets marked
“Made in the U.S.A.” shot them down in
Spain. They are back here to tell us what
they found out. The conference in Wash-
ington was only the beginning. They have
much to tell us about war and how to stop
it. They have much to say about peace.

— When they say that peace in the Rockies
this springtime depends on peace in the
Pyrenees .they know what they’re talking
about. If we Americans want to sleep
quietly, we ought to listen to them. In fact,
we ought to have listened to them a year
ago when they first went to Madrid. At
that time only one congressman who knew
what was wrong dared do what was right.
That was Farmer-Laborite John T. Ber-
nard. Now scores of congressmen and the
President himself are saying the same things
that Bernard stressed a year ago.

At the convention, those congressmen were
not afraid to tell the boys how much they
respected them. In the Elizabeth Room of
the Hotel Raleigh, Congressman Teigan, be-
spectacled lover of wunderstatement, cried
out: “This is the first time I have ever ad-
mired any boys who engaged in war.” Con-
gressman John M. Coffee said: “I want
to pay my tribute to you boys. You did
what the Bible tells us to do—‘Go thou and
spread the gospel through the many lands.’
To you boys who helped stem the tide of au-
tocracy I have the most
everlasting gratitude.”
Congressman Jerry
O’Connell, dramatic
orator, said: “You boys
are now here to fight
the more invisible foes
in the United States.
You must help rewrite
the foreign policy of the
United States and de-
stroy the dictators.” And
Congressman Bernard
with his genial drawl
and his flashing eyes:
“You are real veterans. You did not defend
the house of Morgan. I will make a promise
to you boys. Watch me and check up. I pledge
to you to do my bit, as you did yours, to
crush the monster of fascism.”

I xNow all these boys. They are clean,
young, quick—with the fun of life in them.

Their tales about Spain, about the children
there, about the burros and goats, the trees
—TI’ll remember them a long time. The way
they joked: “Hey, fellers, get your passports

ready, we're going into Jersey.” And the
songs they sang in chorus: the song of the
Mackenzie - Papineau— “Waiting, waiting,
waiting, always bloody well waiting.” And
the song of the André Marty Battalion,
“The Young Guard.” And old ones: “Smile,
smile, smile,” and the Spanish songs, the
“Cucaracha” and “The Burro,” and all the
sad, brave songs that Luis Riviera, the jade-
eyed Cuban sang while the boys yelled,
“Jolé, Jolé.”

I’ll remember them as they marched three
abreast through the wide avenues of Wash-
ington, to the Lincoln Memorial. And how,
at the memorial, they stood at attention be-
side the long lake while the blonde writer-
veteran, Paul Burns, and the black machine-
gunner from Provincetown, Doug Roach,
took the wreath of red and white flowers up
the marble steps. And how they marched
over the Arlington Bridge, up the slopes of
graves under the ice-crusted grass, to where
the Unknown Soldier lay. And how they
vowed that they would go on fighting for
the democracy he desired.

Butr most of all, I will remember them as
they sat in convention—disciplined, steady,
alive, absorbing each speaker’s address, and
getting up to make their own speeches with
the same sharpness as their leaders, relating
their mission in Spain, analyzing its meaning.

I might pick out any one of them. There
is tall, blue-eyed Captain Hans Amlie,
Dutchman from the Dakotas, who learned
how to use a gun as a young sparrow-hunter,
who used to bum rides to the front whenever
he was wounded, and whose brother is a con-
gressman. There is Steve Nelson, the
twinkling, easy-mannered lieutenant-colonel,
Scranton coal miner, who was hit by a bullet
from a Colt .45. There is Carl Bradley,
elected national executive secretary of the
vets, a stocky, ready-fisted Frisco seaman with
a stout anti-fascist heart, who can put an
outside curve on a hand grenade. There is
Walter Garland, machine-gunner lieutenant;
Paul Burns, national commander, a Boston
writer; Douglas Roach, simple as a peasant.
There is Bob Raven, medical student from
Pittsburgh, with crutches and black glasses,
wounded in the back and temple before an
exploding American-made hand grenade tore
out his eyes and broke both his legs.

“They don’t look like soldiers,” I heard a
lady say. No, they don’t. And they aren’t.
They’re not tough. They don’t get “the
shakes.” They don’t snicker about democ-
racy. They don’t go in for “benders.” There
is no armistice to celebrate anyway. For
them the war is not behind, but still ahead.
In coming back they have only changed bat-
tlefronts from Madrid to Washington.



Anton Refregier

PATCHED UP AGAIN
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Crisis Week

N one week: Austria’s debacle; prelim-
inary steps toward British recognition of
Franco as a belligerent and of Italian rule in
Ethiopia; Eden’s resignation ; Hitler’s menac-
ing Reichstag speech. These events are his-
toric in themselves. But they are immeas-
urably more significant when placed in rela-
tion to each other: links in the chain that is
dragging Europe and the world into war.

And yet, none of these developments were
unexpected. Austria’s danger has long been
recognized, analyzed, and feared. The Brit-
ish have been angling for an “accord” with
Italy ever since the present government under
Chamberlain took office. The conflict within
the British cabinet had long ago advanced
from journalistic gossip to the stage of inter-
national speculation on the blow-up. And
nothing that Hitler said last Sunday cannot
be found in Mein Kampf.

But now, these things have happened, ac-
tually happened—and in the worst possible
way for world peace. The aggressors have
had their way and remained to orate about
it, boast about it. Neither are their next steps
unexpected. There is still time to set them
back. But that cannot be done without a
totally different attitude and policy on the
part of the democratic peoples and their gov-
ernments. There must be resistance—organ-
ized, collective resistance to the aggressors.
Otherwise, what nation can look at Austria
without reading its own future?

Eden’s Resignation

OREIGN SECRETARY EDEN’s resignation
Fis certainly not a total loss. There were
times past—altogether too many—when
Eden went along with his pro-fascist asso-
ciates. But, as now appears, that was due
partly to wishful thinking (each was the
“last” surrender) and partly to weakness. As
the aggressions piled up, the choice before
Eden narrowed. His resignation is unmistak-
able evidence that there is no unanimity on
the pro-fascist line of Chamberlain even
among the ruling circles of the Conservative

Party. Unquestionably, then, the discontent
among the people as a whole must be vastly
larger and stronger.

There is some hope that the future will
bring into some sort of alliance the varied
political forces opposed to the foreign policy
of the present government. The Labor Party,
the Liberals under Lloyd George, the Con-
servatives in the Winston Churchill and
Eden circles are reported drawing closer to-
gether for possible joint action in the ap-
proaching general election. The chance that
this alignment will finally succeed is none too
good, but the very possibility is important.

Meanwhile, the Chamberlain government
is left free to hand over to Mussolini and
Hitler other victories, so that later Reichstag
speeches may boast of further conquests. That
is the immediate danger and the main conse-
quence of Eden’s resignation.

Il Duce Overshadowed

HANCELLOR SCHUSCHNIGG'S enforced
C acceptance of Nazi ministers indicates
a changed relationship between Italy and
Germany. Italy*for a long time obstructed the
Nazi march eastward. No aggression against
Czechoslovakia is feasible without complete
Nazi control over Austria. A glance at the
map shows that the entire western half. of
Czechoslovakia is bounded on the north by
Germany and on the south by Austria. But
the Italians resisted because Austria is their
European frontier (the Alps separate Italy
and France), and their land-road into Yugo-
slavia, an Italian satellite. Two crack Alpine
divisions were always held in readiness at
the Brenner Pass. Moussolini actively pre-
vented Austro-German dnschluss when
Nazi agents murdered Chancellor Dollfuss
in 1934. Dollfuss was hated by the Nazis—
though he was no anti-fascist—because he
pursued a strong “Italianizing” policy in
Austria,

This time Italy did not resist the German
forward push. Mussolini failed to carry out
traditional Italian policy because his adven-
tures in Spain and Ethiopia have seriously
weakened his regime. Ethiopia is a terrible
economic strain on Italy, and Spain is a
serious drain in military man-power. Rome
has had to applaud the Nazi coup in Aus-
tria; Mussolini has become dependent on
Germany for the stability of his regime. The
Rome-Berlin axis does not rest on wheels
of equal strength. :

Despite these inner-fascist aspects of the
matter, Hitler's new Austrian acquisition
would have been impossible but for British
tolerance and, perhaps, encouragement. The
British tories are strong proporents of the
“eastern orientation.” In their view, Hitler
will be less dangerous to the empire if he
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turns - toward eastern Europe and the
U.S.S.R. They have given him every en-
couragement in this course, and the dis-
patches from London are among the most
discouraging and the most bitter to come
out of Europe during the present crisis.

Hitler’s conquest of Austria is far from
finished. Chancellor Schuschnigg and his
Fatherland Front remain, to be smashed or
“codrdinated,” and the still virile labor
movement has not yet spoken. But democ-
racy, no doubt, has again been tied, gagged,
and beaten while the democracies of the
West look on, passively, apathetically, un-
moved. '

Happy Ending

HE dramatic rescue of the four So-

viet Arctic explorers from the drifting

ice floe in the Greenland Sea makes thrilling

news. Romance, science, humor, and high

adventure—such is the magnificent saga con-

tributed by the sturdy sons of the Socialist
fatherland to contemporary humanity,

Ever since they landed at the North Pole

-on May 29, 1937, up to the very minute

they left the floe after drifting one thousand
miles, the four dauntless scientists worked
indefatigably at their assigned task. They
conducted all planned investigations in gath-
ering priceless scientific material for the
study of the drift of the ice in the Arctic,
taking numerous measurements in gravita-
tion and magnetic currents, carrying through
no end of biological observations, adding in-
valuable data to the sciences of hydrology
and meteorology. It is the consensus of ex-
perts that the greatest contribution to mod-
ern science in the last years has been made
by the Soviet explorers and fliers of the
Arctic.

And though the reports of their rescue
were drowned out by the maniacal ravings
from the fascist capitals, there can be little
doubt that centuries hence, when the names
of Hitler, Mussolini, and Hirohito will have
been either completely forgotten or are cited
as horrible examples of the widespread lapse
into barbarism which preceded the collapse
of capitalist society, the names of Papanin,
Krenkel, Shirshov, and Fedorov, will glow
with undiminished splendor, beckoning the
happy youth of those years to even greater
exploits in the.conquest of nature for the
glory of science and the benefit of mankind.

Copeland’s Trotskyist Aides

HE campaign to smother the mari-
time unions under the Railway Labor
Act (which virtually outlaws strikes and
introduces compulsory arbitration) has
brought a preparatory barrage of Red-bait-
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ing, supplemented by “testimony” showing
that unionization has ruined seamen’s man-
ners. Royal S. Copeland, who has given
senatorial publicity to the anti-union Mari-
time Commission headed by Joseph P. Ken-
nedy, was formerly a booster of patent medi-
cines in a “health” column published in the
Hearst press. He has turned his knowledge
of therapy to the problem of curing union-
ism. His prescription is to kill them. For
Copeland is convinced that the marine
unions breed Reds. The diagnosis was
“confirmed” by such authorities as Joseph
P. Ryan, long president of the International
Longshoremen’s Association, notorious for
his “gorillas” and his corruption. The
charge that Harry Bridges, Pacific Coast
director of the C.I.O.,. was a Communist
was “corroborated”’ by people whose identity
in the words of the New Republic’s Wash-
ington correspondent ‘“has not been revealed,
but it is understood they are former Stalin-
ites turned Trotskyist.” ‘

Joseph P. Ryan accused Joseph Curran
of Communism, but investigation proved
that Ryan had let enthusiasm influence him.
Curran denied connection with the party,
though he did say: “In justice to that party
I will say this—that they have done more
for the workers in the industries of the coun-
try . . . than any of the so-called and self-
.appointed liberal agencies existent to date.”
He offered, moreover, to prove that Ryan
was responsible for the murder of seven-

teen seamen.
In the case of Harry Bridges, the Depart-
ment of Labor has been grged to deport the

West Coast leader on the ground that he is
an undesirable alien’ with Communist con-
nections. Bridges has demanded the right to
answer charges before the Senate committee
—but Copeland refuses to permit this. It
happens that Bridges is in this country
legally, has taken out first papers, has de-
clared his desire to become a citizen. It
happens too that he led Pacific maritime
workers to repeated victories. And it also
happens that Joseph P. Ryan would like to
break Bridges’s union; that the Trotskyites
want to replace Bridges with their man,
Harry Lundeberg; that Dave Beck, team-
ster czar from Seattle, is out to knife
Bridges because the C.I.O.’s growth threat-
ens his political machine; and the employers
would like to see Bridges out of the way
because they can neither bribe nor intimi-
date him.

C.1.0.s Further Gains

OR over a year, the C.I.O. has been

changing the face of America. But the
full significance of industrial unionism un-
der aggressive leadership has been illustrated
only in the last six months of recession. Un-
der the old A.F. of L. craft set-up, dedicated
to the policy of collaboration with employers,
periods of declining production automatically
implied a decline in wages and the weaken-
ing of the unions. The C.I.O. has changed
the rule. It has proved that even in a time
of crisis unions can force corporations to
maintain wage and hour standards.

NEW MABSSES

The Steel Workers’ Organizing Commit-
tee obtained a renewed contract with the
United States Steel Corp. protecting union
recognition, wage increases, and the forty-
hour week won in 1937. Compare this vic-
tory to the 25 percent reduction in pay suf-
fered by steel workers in 1931 and 1932.
And now, the C.I.O. affiliate, the United
Electrical, Radio & Machine Workers of
America, has obtained an agreement with
the formerly open-shop General Electric Co.
preserving wage and hour levels in addition
to recognition as the sole bargaining agent
in the company’s most important plants.

It is enough to remember the complete in-
ability of the A.F. of L. to cope with indus-
trial breakdown in the early thirties to ap-
preciate the C.I.O.s contribution toward
increasing the security of industrial and
white-collar workers. Add to this the mili-
tant fight to preserve and increase relief al-
lotments, the policy of allowing those laid
off to retain a voice in union affairs, the
C.I.O.’s participation in forwarding progres-
sive political action, and the meaning of
realistic unionism which the C.I.O. is
spreading becomes clear.

The Attack on N.L.R.B

HE hearings on Senator Edward R.

* Burke’s resolution to investigate the
National Labor Relations Board was the
first skirmish in the offensive to destroy the
Woagner Act. The excuse for the proposed
investigation was the charge that the

/>

“Yes, the Stitch-In-Time Knitting Circle has a foreign policy. We absolutely refuse to pull

Stalin’s chestnuts out of the fire.”
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N.L.R.B. favored other unions over com-
pany unions, and the C.I.O. over the A. F.
of L. The Federation took the wind out of
the senator’s sails when Charlton Ogburn,
general counsel of the A. F. of L., wrote
to the sub-committee that his organization
felt that the investigation was ‘“‘unnecessary
and uncalled for.”

The desire to investigate the board was
only a prelude to proposals to amend the
Wagner Act by Senators Arthur Vanden-
berg and David Walsh, and by Representa-
tive Martin Dies. The reactionaries hope
to vitiate the act by tacking provisions onto
it that would inflict severe penalties for
picketing, bar unions from making contribu-
tions for political purposes, practically out-
law strikes, and order separate craft elec-
tions in plants on the request of one em-
ployee, regardless of the will of the majority
of workers in the plant. They would turn
the act recognizing the legality of the unions
into a weapon to destroy them.

Another Free Press Issue

HE International Geneva Association

is a fraternal organization of waiters
and cooks. In it are also some hotel man-
agers, and other hotel executives, including
hotel -owners. However, the overwhelming
majority of Geneva members are employees.
Also, the organization has an official monthly
magazine, the Hotel Industry.

Recently, G. G. Fling, for nine years edi-
tor of the magazine, was dismissed by the
national administrative board. The only
stated reason for this action was that Fling’s
editorial policy favored the interests of the
employees—the majority of members of the
organization.

A large group of members, banded to-
gether as the Progressive Genevans, resisted
this attempt to muzzle free expression. They
have called a meeting to demand that Fling
be reinstated and that “full and free expres-
sion of the viewpoints of both employer and
employee” continue to be the policy.

‘What the board construed as throwing the
weight of influence on the side of the work-
ers was simply Fling’s policy of giving, along
with the employers’ viewpoint on important
issues, that of the workers. Its members ob-
jected whenever there was an editorial tak-
ing issue with hotel owners’ statements that
most hotel employees were “unskilled” and
“uneducable,” were really “unemployables” ;
that they could never expect to receive an
American standard of living wage. They re-
sented especially Fling’s call on the workers
in hotels to follow the example of operators,
who had formed the American Hotel Asso-
ciation, and to organize to protect themselves
and their jobs.

Chicago Spy Factory

HE Chicago school system, cognizant
Tof the demand by big business for
more and better stool-pigeons, has hit upon a
course by which it can train young boys in
the art of spying and snitching. The genius
who produced the idea of training future
Pinkertons is one William H. Johnson,
superintendent of Chicago public schools.
Disappointed in his campaign to transform
high schools into vocational training centers
rather than institutions of learning, Mr.
Johnson turned his energies to the organiza-
tion of “G-boys” in the grade schools. He
has also searched the kindergartens for
promising talent that can be recruited into
the G-boys, who are trained to detect the
misdeeds of their fellow pupils and especially
“to keep a weather eye open about the school
to detect malicious destruction.”

Members of the G-boys—of course, it
is a secret organization—are meticulously
instructed in snooping, and are graded ac-
cording to their ability to inform on play-
mates. A boy who convicts the greatest
number of his associates is naturally first to
win promotion. The American boy—always
supposing his parents permit Mr. Johnson
to continue organizing their children—will
thus be grounded in the fundamentals of
strikebreaking rather than in the principles
of democracy, for which Mr. Johnson has
only contempt. Old-timers like Ben Stolberg
had better look to their laurels.

Attack on the “Great Killer”

HE New York state legislature has

before it a bill which would require
every expectant mother to have blood tests
for syphilis. The bill will probably pass. It
will do much to forward similar legislation
in other states and to carry forward the
present national campaign against what doc-
tors call the “Great Killer,” which has been
waged so effectively by the American Social
Hygiene Association.

That the fight against syphilis has the
support of the great majority of the popula-
tion is indicated by the endorsement of the
campaign by 88 percent of the people polled
by the American Institute of Public Opin-
ion. That the campaign and the legislation
resulting from it can do much to stamp out
the disease is attested by research scientists
who estimate that over 9o percent of the
babies born each year with syphilis con-
tracted from their mothers can be made free
of the infection before birth if their mothers
are properly treated.

Even more, the attack on syphilis and the
realization that the disease can be almost
completely restricted, if not wholly stamped
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out, is an opening wedge through which
medical aid to the huge section of the Ameri-
can population now unable to afford proper
medical attention can be spread. The sup-
port of the anti-syphilis campaign—not long
ago syphilis was an ‘“unmentionable disease”
—proves that mass support can be counted
on in the vastly greater problem of improv-
ing the standards of public health in general.

Is the “Tablet” Anti-Semitic?

HE Brooklyn Tablet is one of the
most rabidly pro-Franco and generally
pro-fascist publications identified with the
hierarchy of the Catholic Church. This
paper has gone from bad to worse until now
it has reached the level of quite frank anti-
Semitism. In its issue of February 19, the
Tablet contains a violent attack upon Con-
gressman Sirovich of Manhattan whom it
uses as an excuse for a typically fascist slan-
der against the Jewish people as a whole.
The specific actions of Congressman Siro-
vich which aroused Father Curran, editor of
the Tablet, were Sirovich’s resolution to
erect a monument in Washington to Robert
Ingersoll, his speech on the floor of the
House on Japanese “fishermen’” in Alaskan
waters, and his resolution in behalf of loy-
alist Spain. The attack against Sirovich
personally is concluded with the following:

It is too bad the inspiring teachings of the syna-
gogue have deserted the Gersons, the Isaacs, and
Siroviches. The Jewish people have in them seri-
ous liabilities, liabilities far more menacing in
possibilities than the disgusting Bunds, and this to
their own public prestige.

Very few Catholics will subscribe to this
vicious anti-Semitism and the typically fas-
cist technique of combining Red-baiting with
anti-Semitism. The Nazi Bunds are called
disgusting, only to place the entire Jewish
people below them. Yet, this is the sort of
thing which passes in the name of Catholi-
cism. The Tablet ought to hear from their
readers and from Catholics generally.

Misinterpreting Mexico

LANDERING Mexico is an old sport,
but during the last few weeks the game
has taken on a new slant. In the New York
T'imes, for example, the “Red menace” theme
has given way to a subtler and more sophis-
ticated method of prevarication. The Mex-
ican government, in case you haven’t heard,
is leaning toward fascism.

Frank Kluckhohn, the Times correspond-
ent in Mexico City, on occasion comes out
with his startling discovery quite frankly.
Usually, though, he resorts to insinuations.
Thus when certain conservative senators at-
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tempted to introduce anti-Semitic legislation
in the Mexican Congress, he identified them
with the progressive Cardenas group because
they were members of the National Revolu-
tionary Party. This leaves one with as accu-
rate and honest an impression as the one a
Mexican correspondent in Washington might
give his readers back home by linking the
Democratic senators who have been filibuster-
ing against the anti-lynching bill with Presi-
dent Roosevelt.

Last month, when Mexico increased its
tariffs, Mr. Kluckhohn’s dispatches led one
to believe that this move was purposely di-
rected against Mr. Hull’s liberal trade poli-
cies, that it favored Germany as against the
United States and that it showed the rankest
ingratitude after Secretary Morgenthau had
so nobly come to the rescue of the peso by
purchasing large quantities of Mexican sil-
ver.

The facts of the matter are, of course,
simple enough and do not in the least war-
rant any such misinterpretations. The Mex-
ican government has been making heavy ex-
penditures for public works and general so-
cial reconstruction. With the slump in world
prices, the government’s source of revenue

has begun to shrink, the reserves of the bank
of Mexico have fallen and the danger arose
that the peso would have to be devaluated.
Any debasement of Mexican currency would
mean untold hardships for the great mass of
people. To avoid this, tariffs on imports
were temporarily raised. A second tariff
schedule, considerably lower than the present
emergency rates, though somewhat higher
than the old rates, will go into effect on
May 1.

The effect of the new tariff will be to cut
down drastically on imports at a time when
exports are slack and when all available
monetary reserves are needed in Mexico in
order to maintain the peso. The government
assumes, and probably correctly, that current
stocks of foreign goods are large enough to
carry over until the end of spring.

Since the United States supplies Mexico
with two-thirds of its imports, American
trade is bound to suffer more than that of
any other country. This, however, does not
at all imply discrimination. Business Week,
for example, emphatically makes that point,
declaring that “all tariffs [are] applied
equally to every country.” Business Week
also reminds its readers that “Mexico has

Flood
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had such low import duties that even 100
percent increases do not make rates as high
as in many other countries.” This is some-
thing that the T'imes has not seen “fit” to
explain; nor has it bothered to mention that
the chief benefits of the United States gov-
ernment’s silver purchases go to American
mining interests which control practically all
silver production in Mexico.

Fascism does threaten Mexico, but the
chief danger comes not from the Mexican
government, as Mr. Kluckhohn and his typ-
ically Trotskyist calumnies would lead one
to believe, but from the feudal and clerical
elements opposed to the Mexican govern-
ment, from the Nazi plotters and the large
American oil companies. Armed provocations
by these elements have already occurred
along the Rio Grande. American border offi-
cials-in Texas have publicly warned counter-
revolutionists that they will not countenance
their activities on American soil against the

.Mexican government. And the latest dis-

patches tell of the mobilization of pro-Nazi
Guatemalan troops along Mexico’s southern
frontier to help the coffee plantation owners
of Chiapas resist the federal government’s
land distribution program.

Lithograph by Henry SBimon
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The Sokolsky Gimmes

HEN the roll is called up yonder, it

is almost certain that George E.
Sokolsky will be there. Furthermore, the odds
are even that he will be at the gate taking
tickets. This is predicated on the theory that
Mr. Sokolsky is always around a bit in ad-
vance—and with his hand out.

Of all the fabulous creatures who have
arrived to plague the universe, Sokolsky be-
longs in the first rank. There have been ad-
venturers before, men who have shifted their
views so rapidly that they looked like char-
acters in an early Keystone film, but Sokolsky
is a wizard on wheels. He is fast and quick
of foot for a man of his bulk, he dodges well,
he has an excellent change of pace, and he
can collect like nobody’s business.

For a long time his writings have been ap-
pearing on the editorial page of the New
York Herald Tribune, and he has become
highly regarded as a labor expert. The thing
is public property now, but George was the
first to sense that anybody could become an
expert on labor who happened to be against
labor. He plowed the field and did a stint
of speechmaking on the side. If Mr. E. T.
Weir needed support in the midst of a strike,
it was always the province of George to
appear as a loyal American and tell the work-
ers that Mr. Weir and the late Sir James
Barrie were men of like kidney. Both Peter
Pans at heart.

Whenever Dorothy Thompson didn’t ap-
pear to speak at a banquet, George was there.
Both were experts on labor, both knew his-
tory and had seen it made, both brought mes-
sages from afar. George ate so much fried
chicken and so many banquet peas, that he
began to look more than ever like an Asiatic
menace. By a coincidence, the same people
who considered Einstein a dirty Jew, found
Sokolsky most endearing. Even the name
soothed them. His words caressed them and
comforted them. His noble figure and splen-
did countenance gave them a new feeling about
the dignity of life. He was a man who loved
America and wanted it to be happy and free.

Naturally there were envious people about
to scoff at George. There were even rumors.
It had been testified at the Nye Committee
hearings that George at one time had been
simultaneously correspondent for the New
York Times in China and agent for a muni-
tions firm. It was felt by some that this cir-
cumstance might possibly alter his journalistic
views, but it never changed his position with

the better folk. The later report that he had
been in the pay of the Japanese propaganda
bureau never brought more than a frank ad-
mission from George that he had indeed been
in the pay of the Japanese propaganda bureau.

When it became evident that the La Fol-
lette Committee on Civil Liberties was even-
tually going to reach all impartial observers
dealing with labor problems, George again be-
came jolly and frank. In an article in the
Herald Tribune at the end of last year, he ad-
mitted ‘that he didn’t know how such things
happened, but whatever he wrote invariably
brought him friends. He had done an article
for the Atlantic Monthly on “Will Revolu-
tion Come?” and Ellery Sedgwick had thought
so highly of it that he had immediately hired
George to be his labor expert. ‘“Troubled
businessmen began to invite me to lunch,”
writes George. And do you know what then?
Well, he received a real invitation—this time
from the National Association of Manufac-
turers. All they wanted of George was his
point of view. No desk work, no long hours,
no clock punching—just point of view. It
really meant nothing more than sitting
around at lunches giving out viewpoints. The
pay was good, and it didn’t affect his writing
or his lecturing. Being modest, he naturally
didn’t go around bragging about a thing like
that. When he got up before the Kiwanis
Club of Des Moines, he didn’t tell them he
was representing the National Association of
Manufacturers. He was merely George E.
Sokolsky, distinguished journalist and author,
labor expert of the New York Herald Tri-
bune. As for the readers of the New York
Herald Tribune, he didn’t bother them about
his new job, and he didn’t bother them later
on when he came into the same relationship
with the American Iron and Steel Institute.
The editors hadn’t seemed to care about his
previous history in Japan and China, and it
would only bore the readers to know that he
had new connections.

As a matter of truth, George didn’t get
along well with the iron and steel people.
They wanted to go too far, and George spoke
right up to them. He wanted capitalism and
they wanted capitalism, but they wanted their
own form of capitalism. But that didn’t stop
other businessmen from consulting George.
He worked up quite a large luncheon trade.
Naturally, they didn’t always take his advice
and he wondered why they asked for it if
they didn’t want it, but it didn’t sour him.
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After all, a point of view possessed by George
is a commodity. As long as they paid, they
could use it or not.

In the New Year’s article, George had a
beautiful passage about America. It isn’t Rus-
sia, it isn’t China, it isn’t Japan, it isn’t even
Sweden, but it’s the place where he was born
and he happens to like it. He admits his
feeling may be mere sentimental tosh. It may
be that he is growing old and soft. He knows
that wise men laugh when he talks that way
and even question the sincerity of his faith.
. . . But does that matter?

The question is fairly put: does it matter?
Have people any right to question the good
faith of George E. Sokolsky, lecturer, author,
and labor expert? The press is free in
America. A newspaper is required to list its
stockholders and bondholders, but no such in-
formation is required of its writers. The
reader may feel hurt that George E. Sokolsky,
labor expert, is in the pay of the National
Association of Manufacturers and the Ameri-
can Iron and Steel Institute, but the editor
is wiser to keep such information out of his
paper. It would merely confuse the public.

Mr. Sokolsky admits that the things he has
written have not pleased some people. He

‘notes that old friends at the Café Royale do

not smile at him
as they wused to.
“Apparently they
think I am an
enemy of the
laboring man and
that I hate unions,”
writes George. But
ridiculous! He is
only an enemy of
bad unions. As a
matter of fact, his
relationship  with
business has been
good for him as a writer; he has had an oppor-
tunity to see things from the inside. He knows
the cashiers. He knows where the larger firms
bank. It can almost be said that he has helped
undermine in his small way by depleting the
surpluses of some of the companies.

There will be critics eager to know how
the New York Herald Tribune can reconcile
George with editorial ethics, but that is also
nonsensical. Either there is freedom of the
press or there is not. The Herald Tribune has
taken a definite stand on the subject. Re-
cently it published a special Cuban section,
filled with laudatory articles on the Batista
dictatorship. It was published as news and
only later was it discovered that the Batista
government had paid twenty-five thousand
dollars for the articles, but it is ridiculous to
think that the articles were published because
of the money. The only bad thing is that
George might mention the matter if the Her-
ald Tribune ever questioned him about the
source of his income. Nobody can deny that
it is a very muddled business. It is sometimes
hard to know how to take George. On his
part, it is simple. He takes.

RoBERT FORSYTHE,
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Rehearsal at Dearborn

DETROIT.

Y three o’clock the unionists had massed
B at the entrances to Ford’s River Rouge

plant. They had tied white ribbons
conspicuously about their arms or in coat
lapels. Some sported blue-and-yellow overseas
caps with the initials U.A.W. across the front.
And all carried bundles of peach-colored
newspapers as they assembled at the stairways
leading to the overpasses, at Gates 3 and 4
and 5, where Richard Frankensteen and
Walter Reuther were beaten last May.

They had not dared ride to Dearborn on
the street cars, had not dared cross Henry
Ford’s property. Just as likely as not, the
servicemen would have stopped any trespasser
and given him the works. They had come,
with the special Ford edition of the United
Automobile Worker under their arms, on foot
or in broken-down autos. As they arrived,
the servicemen in heavy lumberjackets or in
thick overcoats with fancy mufflers about their
necks lined up casually just inside the en-
trances to the three-storied brick and glass
buildings. The guards kept their hands shoved
deep in their pockets—hands with brass
knuckles fitted on them, hands limber enough
to handle the guns strapped in shoulder hol-
sters under their coats, or to wield stocky
clubs concealed somewhere on their persons,
or to snap the handcuffs in their hip-pockets
onto a victim’s wrists.

Underfoot, the ground was wet and icy.
The wind knifed past the long miles of fac-
tory facades. For a while, union men and
women sang briskly, but the stabbing cold
choked off their words. Stamping, blowing on
their hands, they waited with quiet tenseness;
and nearby the Dearborn police twirled their
nightsticks watchfully. The police captain
with a blanket across his legs rode a skittish
horse up and down the muddy road. Beyond
the steps, in the deep shadow of the overpass,
the Dearborn chief of police, a short, barrel-
chested man with the collar of his overcoat
pulled up over his ears, peered out from under
his green slouch hat. He had put on galoshes
—he knew just what to do on these after-
noons when the workers distributed their
union papers. He knew just how to snap
orders from one corner of his slack mouth in
the clipped phrases a man in his position
should use.

The servicemen—ex-jailbirds and thugs, ex-
pugilists and army sergeants—waited for one
of the “agitators” to trespass on Ford’s private
- property, on the trolley-car tracks or on the
overpasses that bridged the road and led from
the plant to the street. That was their job—
to maul any unionists who set foot on any
part of the Dearborn plant’s 1096 acres.

On the roof, at intervals of a few hundred
yards, guards leaned against the parapet.
“They’ve got machine guns,” a man with a

By Bruce Minton

union button whispered to me. “They’ve got
gas bombs, too, only you can’t see them.”

The executive of a powerful advertising
firm whick specializes in handling the public
relations of a leading motor company mo-
tioned to an armchair standing next to his
broad, bleached-maple desk. “Very true,” he
nodded, smiling across at me. “Undoubtedly
they have machine guns and gas bombs. Of
course, I don’t want to be quoted. I take it
you are something of a Red, but it’s good even
for you to hear the other side. You must
promise me, however, that my name won’t
appear, that I am in any way identified.” He
tapped on the bronze-cornered blotting pad,
looking past me at an oil painting on the wall.
“I promise,” I answered. “In that case we
can . continue,” the executive declared pleas-
antly. “Yes, I can vouch for the machine
guns. The union fellows are asking for
trouble. They asked for it when Franken-
steen and that other man got what was com-
ing to them last May. They are asking for
it one of these days when that scum goes out
on private property to distribute their papers.
One day they will get it, I'm afraid—ina-
chine-gun bullets crashing into them, and
you'll be able to pick up three hundred or so
dead heroes after the guns go off. Ford will
fight for his rights. But then, let’s be honest
—how would you like it if someone came
bursting into your house and began forcibly
to take it over? You'd resist him, I dare say,
just as Ford will. . ..’

Young boys, fourteen and fifteen years old,
hurried out of the Rouge plant, the students

nt iply
~+571_Woodward.

in Ford’s “training school,” who work just
like grown men—for twelve cents an hour.
Few of them took the union papers. But when
the older workers shuffled out of the plant a
- quarter of an hour later, the papers went
faster. Then the cops marched the distribu-
tors to the patrol wagon. The van rushed off,
followed by a second, and busses were char-
tered to carry union men and women to jail.
Soon the police were unable to hire sufficient
busses: they stretched ropes around four
girders under the overpass to form an im-
provised bull-pen into which they herded the
offenders until the busses and patrol wagons

could return for second, third, and fourth
trips.

“You must bear in mind,” the executive
continued, his handsome face lighting up,
“Mr. Ford is not the hard, cruel bogeyman
that you propagandists often picture him. He
has done much to educate our youth. He has
built splendid hospitals for his employees.
Remember, my young crusader, that any man
who doesn’t like his methods can always chuck
his job. When Mr. Ford ran his welfare
department and inquired into a man’s bank
account and his home life and his drinking,
men who objected left his employ. High
wages, on the other hand, kept most of them.
High wages and an appreciation of what Mr.
Ford was doing for them. ...’

Workers streamed down the steps. The
guards on the roof slapped their arms across
their bodies to keep warm. All the workers
did not take the papers—some looked away,
their lips tight with fear. A week’s work at
the Ford plant at the
basic wage of six dol-
lars to $6.80 a day,
should mean a fair
sum. But workers who
had been employed a
few years in Dearborn
knew that the good
pay—with the speedup
—averaged only six to
nine hundred dollars a
year, insufficient to al-
low them to enjoy even
a minimum health
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earnings when he put in overtime, and double
earnings when he worked on Sundays and
holidays.

Not so many men left the Rouge plant.
In good times, more than eighty thousand had
found employment in the blast furnaces, the
rolling mills, the safety glass factory, the
foundry—biggest in the world—and on the
mile and one-third of docks where Ford’s fleet
of thirty-seven vessels loaded V-8’s as they
rolled off the assembly line. But recently only
eleven thousand have been called to River
Rouge.

As they passed, a worker slipped in the
mud, brushing against the pile of newspapers.
They toppled into the slush. A loiterer gave
a derisive laugh, and a man in a blue-and-
yellow cap, unable to control his taut nerves,
hit out at him. The cops lunged at the
worker, and the servicemen moved forward
menacingly. “Keep your ranks!” the union
leaders ordered. “Preserve your discipline!”

The moment passed. The impetuous worker
was shoved roughly toward the patrol wagon;
a drunk rushed from behind to hit him full
on the mouth. “He’s been trying to start
something all afternoon,” the man next to me
muttered, nodding at the drunk. “Provoca-
teur, that's what he is. I'm glad the police
are getting him out of here.”

“Loyal workers at Ford’s are the rule, not

the exception,” the executive said, tapping the
desk with the point of an ivory paper-knife.
“The men in Dearborn don’t want a union,
that’s my honest opinion. They’re a contented
lot of men. Of course, you'll always get mal-
contents, but most of them are happy. The
union is only looking for publicity when it
invades River Rouge. I am confident that
they won’t get very far.”

In two hours, the police arrested over seven
hundred men and women. The few who had
escaped arrest returned to Detroit until the
following week when they would again dis-
tribute papers and again face the servicemen
and the police.

“Henry Ford is an old-fashioned man. He
made his fortune because he was keen-witted.
To me, it seems only his due that he be
allowed to keep it. Perhaps you think me a
reactionary. Actually, I'm a liberal man. 1
know times are changing, but I also know
that this attempt to organize Ford's is unjust.
If you want a few more martyrs for your
roster, very well, just tell the union to keep
it up. I'm not one to condone violence, but
1 am also practical, and I' dislike seeing any
man’s business suffering from outside inter-
ference. To my mind, Ford is justified in
protecting himself and his property, even with
guns and gas.” And the executive leaned
back, looking straight into my eyes, a tolerant
smile on his pleasant face.

On the road from Dearborn to Detroit,
just beyond Ford property, an illuminated
billboard had been erected by the Ford Or-
ganizing Committee, which no worker could

Arthur Getz

avoid seeing. It pictured an alert and cheer-
ful man in overalls. “I Work in a Union
Shop,” the sign read. “Job Security, Humane
Management, Living Wage.” To balance this
figure, a dejected worker, exhausted and
despairing, regarded the legend: “I toil in an
Open Shop. Discrimination, Driving Fore-
men, Haunting Fear.”

In Detroit, the transition from the open
shop to unionization has been proceeding for
hardly more than a year. Though the United
Automobile Workers received an industrial
charter from the A. F. of L. in August 1935,
the new union remained inactive for many
months. Not until the second annual conven-
tion in 1936 did the auto workers repudiate
their international president, Francis J. Dil-
lon, who had been appointed over their
protests by William Green. They elected
Homer Martin in his place. Almost at once
the U.A.W. affiliated with the C.I.O. and
the painful preparatory organization of the
industry commenced. Organizers went into
the field, men like Wyndham Mortimer, for
thirty years a militant unionist who lost job
after job for talking organization in mines
and factories and auto shops.

Vice-president Mortimer went down to
Flint early in the drive. He found that the
Black Legion and the ineffective policies of
the A. F. of L. had destroyed the local federal
union: membership had fallen from twenty-
five thousand to one hundred and twenty-two.
So Mortimer rented a room in Flint and be-
gan his task of breaking down the workers’
almost unbelievable terror of the consequences
that they would suffer if they joined the
U.A'W. He wrote a weekly letter to thou-
sands in the plants, and he visited all who
responded, talking to them in his slow, matter-
of-fact, lucid way. “You're afraid to join the
U.A.W. because you're sure you’ll lose your
job, isn’t that it?” Mortimer would ask. “But
look. You'll lose your job sure as God made
little green apples, not because of your joining
a union but because you’re going to get older,
you're going to be forty one of these days,
and then you’ll be considered too old to hire.
New machinery and speed-up will eat up your
job.. The union can protect you. The only
way you can guard yourself against the cer-
tainty that you’ll lose your job is collectively
to defend it.”

It was such a long, slow task, this building
of a union out of nothing and this steady fight
against deep-seated fear. Yet by January 1937
the union had coalesced, and Mortimer with
the aid of Bob Travis, young organizer from
Toledo, led the Flint sit-down strike that
broke the back of General Motors’ resistance.
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In other towns organizers made similar
progress. General Motors capitulated, then
Chrysler and the smaller motor companies.
Only Ford defied the U.AW. The union
prepared to invade the Ford empire.

The recession beat them to it. The sit-
down of capital, to a great extent initiated by
the Detroit industrialists, got out of hand,
and the structure of capitalism staggered.
Layoffs, originally intended to break the
unions and destroy the New Deal, succeeded
in limiting the purchasing power of con-
sumers, so that they were no longer able to
buy automobiles. The auto plants curtailed
production still further. Ford quietly laid off
forty thousand men in one day, and soon after
dramatically announced that he was taking on
ten thousand in order to “expand” produc-
tion. But V-8s failed to pour out of the
River Rouge plant, and only a few dribbled
off the assembly line. Workers waited at
home for jobs; soon they began to apply for
relief to tide them and their families over the
winter. Yet while Ford reduced his payroll,
he retained twenty-five hundred to three thou-
sand servicemen to see that his grandchildren
weren’t kidnaped and that no one talked
union to other men on the skeleton crews.

The U.A'W. was forced to approach the
organization of the Ford plants more slowly.
In addition, during the last six months, fac-
tionalism impeded the U.A.W. Without
doubt, the friction within the union was ex-
aggerated, particularly by the employers who
hoped that the union would destroy itself,
and also by the employers’ “loyal workers,”
like Benjamin Stolberg, who made himself a
pretty penny by sketching a fantastic picture
of the U.A.W. crumbling as the factionalists
strangled each other. To be sure, small groups
of provocateurs made much of the disagree-
ments among the auto union officials, seeing
a chance to worm their way into control of
an organization they had done nothing to
build. The Lovestoneites rushed their slick
generals to Detroit. With a party totaling
one hundred and eight members in Michigan,
of which thirty joined the auto uniom; the
Lovestone clique intrigued here and there,
misrepresented and traduced, clamorously
raised the Red scare. Some of the union
leaders—and Homer Martin has unfortu-
nately been guilty of this error—Ilistened to
the careerists and allowed themselves to be
flattered into following false leads. Lacking
experience in trade unionism, or knowledge
of the political maneuverings of an unprin-
cipled group, a few officials were misled by
the Lovestoneites and indulged in Red-baiting
and other union-splitting tactics, instead of
exerting their full energy in building the
U.AW,

Richard Frankensteen, college football
player who became vice-president of the
U.A'W., laughed when I hesitatingly asked
him about factionalism. “We've had it all
right,” he said. “But we’re not afraid to talk
about it. Yesterday, our executive board ad-
journed. We agreed on a program based on
organizing those who still remain outside the
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Mischa Richter

“Them ain’t slums—ithem’s where the cullud people live.”

U.AW., of tackling Ford, stabilizing our
organization, and permanently establishing the
gains we have made.”

“l have heard that there are divisions in
the union,” the executive’s voice was amiable.
“Men came into the U.A.W. during a wave
of hysteria. Now they begin to question.
Clearly, the union will be unable to bring
Ford workers into the U.AW., and in the
end we will remember all this union business
as a rather unpleasant tempest that once upset
the normal tempo of the industrial scene.”

From the desk drawer Richard Franken-
steen drew out a chart. “We have divided
Detroit into twenty-one sections,” he ex-
plained. “We know where every U.A.W.
member lives, and we are finding out where
each Ford worker is located. Our members
are mobilized in a house-to-house campaign to
contact the Ford workers and to clarify to
them the objectives of the organizational
drive.” Foreign-born workers call upon their
own countrymen, Catholics visit their co-
religionists. Negroes with union buttons ap-
proach other Negroes, and tell them that in
the auto union they will find no discrimina-
tion. The unemployed waiting to be sum-
moned to the Dearborn plant learn what the
union has done for jobless members. Every
night the U.A.W. broadcasts its message, and
on Sundays for one hour a spokesman answers
" questions and objections that workers have
raised. In January, more Ford men joined
the U.A.W. than ever before.

There could be no better preparation for
the Ford drive than the evidence, constantly
before the workers, that the U.AW. is a
powerful force for progress both in Michigan
and nationally. The efforts of the auto union

to care for its unemployed—71.6 percent are
out of work in the auto industry—have been
similar in approach and in results to the meth-
ods described in previous articles utilized by the
C.I.O. in the Pittsburgh area and in Akron.
Largely through the initiative of the
U.A.W., a conference was called toward the
end of January to prepare for the coming
1938 elections under the banner of Labor’s
Non-Partisan League. The visit of U.A'W.
officials to President Roosevelt early in Feb-
ruary acquainted the President with unem-
ployment problems in Michigan ; undoubtedly
this knowledge contributed toward the admin-
istration’s determination to increase federal
appropriations for immediate relief. The mass
demonstration organized by the wunion in
Detroit’s Cadillac Square immediately after
the officials had returned from Washington
brought out two hundred thousand, who de-
manded among other things increased relief,
lower rents, and a moratorium on chattel
debts. The effect on Governor Frank Murphy
and the state administration was apparent in
Murphy’s message to the demonstration: “If
I had to choose between adequate relief and
a deficit, I would choose the deficit. I am
having every resource of the state government
made available to assist local governments.. ..
I shall not hesitate to call the legislature into
special session to provide additional funds.”

YET THE UNION realizes that preparation for
the battle with Ford will require painstaking
effort. Long ago Ford instructed Harry Ben-
nett to stop the unions. And Bennett, who
heads the service department, understands
only violence. In 1932, he stopped the hun-
ger march of the unemployed by killing four
men and wounding over one hundred. He
helped organize the Black Legion. He re-
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cruited criminals into his private army, paid
them well, encouraged brutality. Harry Ben-
nett, ex-sailor pugilist, five feet nine with
thick shoulders and a thick neck, a man of
fashion in striped shirts and polka-dot bow
ties, is one of those rugged men that Henry
Ford can trust.

After all, Ford himself springs from the
sturdy myth of American individualism. In
Bennett, Ford found a hard-hitting servant
free of namby-pamby complexities that Ford
feels is ruining America and bringing foreign
ideas of shorter hours, collective bargaining,
and unionization. Bennett serves him well,
and guards his empire in a manner that the
National Labor Relations Board found “un-
believably brutal,” and which depended on
“hired thugs to terrorize and beat union mem-
bers and sympathizers.”

“Such loose statements as those indulged in
by the N.L.R.B. infuriate me,” the executive
explained. “Henry Ford is a just man. Here,
let me read you a piece from the Detroit
‘Free-Press.” It tells of the time when Ford
built his house and some robins nested over
the kitchen door. Now listen:

“Nail up the door,” said Henry, “so the robins
cannot be disturbed.”

“But,” asked the kitchen help, “how will we get
out?”

“Use the side door,” said Henry, “until the birds
are through with the back one.”

May sound crazy to you, too, Mister, but Henry
just didn’t want those birds bothered.

“Now,” added the executive, “that doesn’t
impress me as the action of a brutal man.”

No major industrialist has fenced himself
off from reality with a protective myth so
well as Ford. No industrialist has misled so
many people into believing that his rapacious-
ness is in essence a soft humanitarianism that
makes the River Rouge plant a haven for
workers. No one has more successfully bally-
hooed his belief in high wages while paying
less than a living wage; no one has practised
a paternalism more brutal under the guise of
protecting the workers. The Ford myth must
be shattered before the union can force the
tight-minded little bigot of Dearborn, with
his love of square dances and his hatred of
Jews, to recognize the principles of American
democracy.

The organization of Ford will probably re-
quire the most difficult strike the C.I.O. has
yet experienced. But unless Ford is conquered,
organized labor is unsafe, as unsafe as an army
that has advanced deep into enemy territory
except for one flank which lags behind, im-
peded by a powerful enemy emplacement.

The servicemen on the roof of the River
Rouge plant stand bundled in thick lumber-
jackets with machine guns at their sides. Some
day they will shoot, for Henry Ford is a mild-
mannered little man who would rather kill
than retreat. Union men know that. They
shrug when they talk about it. “They’ll shoot.
They’ll kill many of us, maybe us right here.
But Ford will be a U.A'W. shop as sure as
there’s speed-up in his plants.”
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Murder, That’s Not News.

a cop. That happens. But as a result

of this killing something happened
which doesn’t often occur. This killing sud-
denly shed a strange and unexpected light on
a lot of things in New York City, which are
usually kept decently covered up.

Twenty years ago a man called Martin J.
Lavin started on a career of crime. Between
1918 and 1938 he had a record of over twenty
known crimes, four of them murders; twenty-
one arrests; two convictions. The crimes in-
cluded homicide, robbery, robbery with arms,
assault with intent to kill, felonious assault.
Frequently he was caught in the act. Yet one
of the convictions was for sixty days, and the
other for little more than a year.

Then, in 1932, a month after another mur-
der, Lavin killed a Negro in a saloon hold-up.
The owner of the saloon, J. McGrath, and
Frank Russo, an eye-witness, were taken to
police headquarters where they identified
Lavin and his accomplice, Sam Matera, and
also identified the wallets which the hold-up
men had stolen but dropped. The two men
were locked up in the Tombs.

Here, after a while, they began to act
strangely. Lavin was removed to Bellevue
prison ward ; Matera stayed in the Tombs. Dr.
Perry Lichtenstein, psychiatrist attached to
the district attorney’s office, noticed that
Matera was faking insanity; he was not even
sent to Bellevue. Lavin, however, whose one
longer sentence had been in Rahway Reforma-
tory, where he had been trusty in charge of
the hospital and so had seen the mentally sick
and those feigning insanity, did better. He
apparently fooled quite a number of the heads
of the psychiatric division. At any rate, he was
kept in Bellevue three months, although Sec-
tion 81 of the Mental Hygiene Law reads:

% COUPLE of weeks ago a man killed

In no case shall any insane be kept in any other
place than a state hospital or a duly licensed insti-
tution for the insane for a period longer than
thirty days.

At the end of the three months, Lavin had
a long list of fancy diagnoses on his chart from
these same heads (and a much less fancy but
apparently more trustworthy report from the
nurses who had actually watched the man

night and day). He was brought before a

lunacy commission, which, after questioning
him for six hours, affirmed him insane—in
such a “state of idiocy” that he was “unable
to comprehend what was happening” to him.
He was sent to Matteawan State Hospital
for the Criminal Insane. After one week
there Dr. R. F. C. Keib, the superintendent,
said he was “malingering.”

Seven months later Sam Matera, who all
this time had remained in the Tombs, was dis-
charged by a directed verdict; immediately, at

By Michael Brush

Matteawan, Lavin got well. He was re-
turned, sane, for trial. But miraculously, two
of the witnesses against him had disappeared,
and two now changed their evidence. Russo
and McGrath, who had identified the mur-
derer and their own stolen wallets so posi-
tively two years ago, now “‘could not remem-
ber” either. “It was the smelliest’ thing I
ever had to do with,” said the arresting offi-
cer, who was not even called to the trials.
Assistant District Attorney Miles M. O’Brien
at the time said even more. ‘It is a needless
waste of time,” he told the General Sessions
Court, “to proceed with the Lavin case.” So
Lavin was discharged for “lack of evidence.”
A few years later, in January 1938, he killed
Police Sergeant David Kilpatrick in a pawn-
shop hold-up in the Bronx, and was himself
fatally shot.

Martin Lavin has ended what has been
called his “charmed life of crime.” But the
powers which charmed it are still at work, and,
what is worse, are being joined by others which
can make even better use of such professional
criminals. Lavin was merely a ‘“Tammany
club brawler,” yet the entire machinery of
law enforcement and administration, including
the machinery of the psychiatric hospitals and
institutions, were at the service of Tammany
in protecting him. Professional criminals are
now made use of by industry. The hired
guards, strikebreakers, provocateurs, spies, and
agents made use of by the employers are re-
cruited, and must be recruited more and more,
from the ranks of the discharged criminals,
thugs, or petty gangsters. (The big gangsters
are usually in business on their own.) There-
fore, to see how the machinery even of the
hospitals and science is used in this business
becomes of prime importance to the entire
labor movement.

The newly formed Committee on Law En-
forcement held a two-day hearing in the
State Supreme Court on February 3 and 4.
The hearings turned into a field day for psy-
chiatrists and might have been called “Alien-
ists on Trial.” First it was shown that the
hospital which was to decide on Lavin’s men-
tal condition hadn’t even beer provided with
the records of his twenty-odd crimes. None
of the probation officers or prison officials or
Tombs attendants were called to report on
how Lavin had behaved under their super-
vision. Dr. Menas Gregory, for thirty years
the head of Bellevue’s psychiatric division,
who “resigned” in 1934 for corrupt practices
and testified that the “only scientific method
is to gather the facts,”” said he did not see
Lavin’s prison record.

It must not be forgotten that the most dan-
gerous mental defectives (potential or actual
criminals) go through the city hospitals;
and what is true of Bellevue Hospital is

true to a greater or lesser degree of every city
hospital in the country. In Massachusetts un-
believable horrors were recently uncovered in
the state hospitals; five hundred deaths of
mental patients, due to brutality and unneces-
sary restraint, were reported. At present a
New York newspaper is running an exposé of
conditions in Rockland State Hospital which
shames the sixteenth century in methods
of cruelty, torture, and -neglect. And men-
tal defectives and criminals run loose, dis-
charged or released from hospitals and institu-
tions uncured. Lawrence Marks and Paul
Elmore, ‘'who ravished and murdered little
girls, had been at Bellevue; Robert Irwin had
been discharged both from Bellevue and Rock-
land—"“improved,” mot cured. Albert Fish,
who murdered four little children, had been
there, Electrocuting these men does little to
deter others from this kind of crime; it does
nothing to protect the community.

At the committee’s hearings it was re-
vealed that a number of professional criminals,
who are known to have faked insanity, are
free now. Police, investigating, found they
were “‘not at their given addresses.” Should
we be surprised? In October 1937 Dr. Fred-
eric Wertham, testifying before the McNaboe
committee, stated that several criminals he
knew of were known simulators; the chief
among them (at that time they were desig-
nated merely as Cases A, B, C, etc.) was Mar-
tin Lavin; at that time this psychiatrist said:
“I tell you this man will yet commit another
murder.”

Dr. Gregory, Dr. Samuel Feigin, his chief
assistant, Dr. Frank Curran, Dr. Paul Schil-
der, whose notes on the chart of Martin Lavin
gave him fancy diseases, all suddenly agreed
at the hearings (thus changing their original
diagnoses) that what the patient had had was
a “reactive psychosis,” a “situation psychosis,”
or, in the higher-sounding terminology in-
dulged in by Dr. Gregory, he was “a psycho-
pathic personality with a paranoid-hallucina-
tory tendency.” Dr. Carter N. Colbert,
assistant head of the psychiatric division, let
a cat out of the professional bag when he
testified that staff conferences had not seriously
considered the faking possibility, this pointing,
under the circumstances, to ‘“covering up.”
(It must be remembered that Lavin had
a record of twenty years of crime, that he
had murdered three men, had gotten off on
every occasion but two, and then had received
only light sentences. He knew he could get
off again. Why should he then suddenly de-
velop a serious mental ailment caused by the
fear of not getting off? For the psychiatrists
testified that this was what they meant by a
“situation” or “reactive psychosis.”

It came out at the hearings that Lavin was
known to two city administrations for what
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he was. The case had been described and com-
mented upon-in an exhaustive report made in
1934 by Commissioner of Accounts Blan-
shard, a report with a great many pertinent
and very damning facts. This report was
never made public. These facts are still opera-
tive, and the report is still suppressed. Dr.
Colbert testified under oath before the Mec-
Naboe commission that political pressure was
“almost the rule” in felony cases that came
to Bellevue’s prison ward; that the “studied
omissions” of malingering features in the
Lavin case “would indicate personal motives
for such covering up”; that even to hold a
patient three months, when ten days was the
rule, would indicate such “covering up.”

To furnish a temporary stop-gap to public
indignation, an outcry has been raised against
the lunacy commissions. A lunacy commis-
sion had considered Lavin insane, though in
doing so, one of the commissioners testified,
they were greatly influenced by the Bellevue
doctors’ diagnoses. And these city top doctors’
opinion was wrong, biased, and had a political
purpose. T'rue, lunacy commissioners are usu-
ally political appointees, are paid large fees, and
rarely do much more than endorse the opin-
ions of doctors who are politically the “right”
doctors. Doubtless these commissions cost the
taxpayer much uselessly spent money. But
to abolish them and leave lunacy decisions to
those doctors who are equally suspect of politi-
cal pressure will hardly reform the situation.
Some of the top positions in Bellevue are made
as political appointments, while the hard-work-
ing, trained staff doctors, who have had years
of experience (and are not in.a position to
exert political pressure) are resigning their
jobs because they can’t live on what the
city pays them. One man who has been a
psychiatrist for thirteen years is paid only two
thousand dollars a year.

To complete the picture of incompetence,
confusion, and political corruption, there have
been rumors lately of activities on the part of
hospital officials, which come dangerously near
the borders of fascist behavior. For some
years there have been rumblings about discrimi-
nation against the colored people in city hos-
pitals. At Bellevue there is not one colored
nurse. Dr. S. S. Goldwater, commissioner of
hospitals, who collects large commissions on
new buildings, spoke of colored doctors and
nurses at a recent investigation as “Negro
material,” and said it was “well known” they
were less efficient than white nurses and doc-
tors. Unbelievable conditions exist in the hos-
pital—dirt, neglect, bad food, lack of bed-
sheets, overcrowding of patients, rudeness, and
even cruelty. One colored woman patient said
the “contemptuous and slighting” manner in
which she was treated drove her back home.
Patients are put in the same bathtub without
its being cleaned; the same receptacles are
used again and again without being washed.

The suppressed Blanshard report described
some of these conditions, yet they have re-
mained unchanged. There is still utter lack
of codperation among the dozens of agencies
that deal with mental defectives. They still

roam the streets, unwatched, despite the fact
that they may have already committed crimes.
Political pressure is still exercised, inside and
outside the hospital, for wrong ends; the
higher-ups in the profession get the big (fre-
quently politically inspired) fees; political ap-
pointees are given scientific jobs; unionism is
frowned on and all but publicly discouraged.

It is not only the doctors and patients who
suffer from this state of affairs; the commu-
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nity grows increasingly less protected from the
more dangerous criminals. 'When professional
strong-arm men beat up or murder workers
or strikers, get hired by Bergoffs and Burnses

_and Pinkertons, we ask ourselves where they

come from. The Lavin case is a typical exam-
ple of how they are protected, how they es-
cape punishment, and how the machinery of
our city institutions is abused to set them free
to continue their nefarious activities.

CanpNER
nEA

Gardner Rea

“Gently, Herbert. Maybe Councilman Quinn’s sleeping in it.”
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Japan Polices Foreigners in China

To THE NEw MASSES:

ENCLOSED you will find a copy of the regula-
tions issued by the garrison commander of the
Japanese expeditionary forces in Shanghai. It seems
to be a typical example of the “culture” Japan is in-
troducing.

New York City. K. C.

[ENncLoSURE]

Regulations Pertaining to Residents Desiring
to Return to Their Homes in Hongkew

Foreigners who want to employ foreign and/or
Chinese house boys and amahs are requested to sub-
mit through the Japanese consulate-general an ap-
plication describing the employers’ nationality and
permanent domicile, name and classification of occu-
pation with two copies of employee’s photographs
attached thereto.

Control of light shall be strictly observed. For this
purpose all the residents are requested to have the
necessary devices which will have to undergo in-
spection by the S.M.C. Japanese police.

Those who want to employ Chinese servants are
requested to previously submit to the Japanese con-
sulate-general an application together with two
copies of photographs of each servant and make such
employees assemble at the Garden Bridge by ten
a.m. on the appointed day. These employees will be
sent to the Isolation Hospital where they will be
detained overnight for the purpose of undergoing
medical examination and examination ex freta pre-
vention-injection against cholera and vaccination.

Employers on the following morning are requested
to call at the Japanese consulate in order to receive
a note of authentication and then go to the Japanese
Club in order to receive a pass.

Curfew ten p.m. to five a.m.

The market shall be opened to all.residents be-
tween the hours of five a. m. and nine a. m.

Foreigners returning to the district north of the
creek are specially requested to respect the sentry on
point duty at the Garden Bridge and at the street
corners by giving a gentle bow and wishing him
“good morning.” Foreigners must realize the fact
that a Japanese soldier doing such duty represents
the emperor of Japan.

Special passes will be given to those having
Japanese friends, and it is hoped that everyone
wishing to live in Hongkew will make friends with
the Japanese. Japanese ladies well versed in English,
150 of them, from the Tokyo High School are now
in Shanghai for the sole purpose of being better
acquainted with foreigners. Further details, regard-
ing interviews, etc., with these ladies will be fur-
nished at the Japanese Club in the office of the
secretary to the commander of the naval fleet in
Shanghai.

Foodstuffs for the residents will be sold at 234
percent discount. Sake will be free of charge to those
who drink the health of the emperor, and a quantity
not exceeding two liters can be taken away each
day. -
In the event of foreigners wishing to employ Jap-
anese maid servants they are requested to make ap-
plication to the garrison commander at the Japanese
Club as soon as possible as there are a limited num-
ber of Nei Sans. Bachelors need not apply. All
single men will be supplied with mates as soon as
facts are known. Married men applying for Nei
Sans will have to obtain the consent of their wives.

Foreigners who employ Nei Sans will be entitled
to one bath a week in any of the undermentioned

bath houses in Hongkew free of charge. Foreign
ladies can apply for Japanese male masseurs. Bath-
houses are situated at: 275 Range Road, 393 Boone
Road, and 120-A Woosung Road.
By order of the Garrison Commander
of the Japanese Expeditionary Forces
in China.

Franco Educates Mr, Sedgwick

To tae New Masses:
ELLE&Y SEDGWICK, editor of the Atlantic Monthly,
went to Spain and, after looking over condi-
tions, informs us throtigh the columns of the New
York Times that “Progressives, as we should call
them, follow him [Franco] in great numbers.” Mr.
Sedgwick also discovered that “the liberal spirit is
clearly in the ascendant” in Franco’s territory.

It is refreshing to get Mr. Sedgwick’s factual re-
porting after all these months. It is refreshing to
know that the bombing of Guernica, the shelling of
Almeria, the slaughters of Badajoz, and the strafing
on the road from Malaga were merely expressions
of Franco’s devotion to the “liberal spirit.” It is,
moreover, heartening to know that Franco has re-
ceived the help of Hitler and Mussolini in spreading
this spirit—just as Ethiopia got it in 1935 and Aus-
tria is to get it in 1938.

But what makes Mr. Sedgwick’s articles particu-
larly significant is that he went to fascist Spain on
the invitation of the Franco government, and that
when he left, Franco’s press-agents in New York
stated that he was expected to describe “how the
country has been benefited by Franco’s rule.”

Mr. Sedgwick lived up to expectations. He dis-
covered that “education comes before democracy.”
Hitler and Mussolini have been treating their coun-
tries to such education. Mr. Sedgwick on his return
to Boston will undoubtedly tell us how we can get
rid of our democracy so that we can be truly edu-
cated—in the Hitler-Mussolini-Franco sense.

Brooklyn, N. Y. ELLIOT PITKIN,

Two Spanish Brothers

To THE NEw MASSES:
T HE common and mistaken idea that the war in
Spain is a struggle between Communists and
fascists only is actually encouraged by the fascists
themselves, for it creates an attitude of indifference
on the part of those who are not interested in poli-
tics. Time after time I have witnessed incidents
that convinced me that the broad masses of the
Spanish people are by nature and training strong
anti-fascists. Many of them are unaffected by the
efforts of the Socialistsy Communists, and Anarchists
to win them to their respective parties, but sincere
anti-fascists they certainly are.

Two of my good friends, Antonio and Felix Can-
dela, both architects, and until the war, lifelong
residents of Madrid, are two such anti-fascists.
Neither of them has ever been interested deeply in
politics, and they still remain aloof from the parties.
But their hatred of fascism is the hatred of those
whose city and homes are being destroyed wantonly
by the fascists. Their father, who died in 1929,
was anti-monarchist and favored the republic.

Tony, who is twenty-five, and Felix, twenty-seven,
come from a middle-class Madrid family. After the
death of their father, it became necessary for the
family to sell the shoe business, and the two young
boys had to help support the family while attending
their technical school. Felix is an architect; Tony
is his assistant. Both were graduated from the
Madrid School of Architecture in 1935.

During his course of study, Felix won the scholar-
ship of the Count of Cartegena and in July 1936
was to be sent to Germany for further study. He
was all packed, railroad ticket and all, and was to
leave Madrid on the day that the war broke out.

In February of 1937, Tony and Felix were sent
to Albacete to work in the construction office of the
military commander. They sent their mother and
crippled sister to a farm on the Mediterranean.

Tony and Felix design and build barracks, bomb-

19

proof shelters, auto parks, and ail buildings of a
military nature. Felix has designed a standard
ty?e of small, wooden portable barrack, housing
thirty-two men, which can be erected in thirty min-
utes by four men. Metal slots are used to take the
place of nails which are very scarce. The De-
partment of Works of the Spanish People’s Army
has found the type very practical. It is being
copied throughout the country.

The Candela Home in Madrid is still the center
of their life, and the two boys in Albacete act like
emigres in a foreign country. They can never con-
sider any other place but Madrid as their home, and
they go there on the slightest provocation.

Their contempt for servility showed me clearly
the average Spaniard’s basic democratic spirit. One
day while I was waiting in their office, a middle-
aged Spaniard, who was trying to curry favor with
them, addressed them as “Don Tony” and “Don
Felix.” T noticed the look of disgust on my friends’
faces, and when the favor-seeker left, hat in hand,
Tony dismissed the incident with “Bah, he’s a
sucker.”

Barcelona, Spain. LeoNARD GRUMET.

Writers Protest “Post” Editorial

To THE NEw MASSES:

I ENCLOSE a copy of a letter sent today to the
publisher and editorial staff of the New York
Ewening Post, for your interest.
FrRANKLIN FoLsoM,
Executive Secretary,
League of American Writers.

*  [Encrosure]

As an American organization committed to the
support of the people’s front in all countries, the
League of American Writers wishes to declare its
most urgent and emphatic sense of outrage at the
editorial which appeared on the front page of the
New York Ewening Post on Tuesday, February 15.

Our point can be put simply and in very few
words: we believe in the people’s front because
where it is strong it has prevented fascism, as in
France; or is beating it back, as in Spain.

Both in tone and in content Mr. Stern’s editorial
recalls, in horribly reminiscent fashion, the policies
of the liberal press in Germany immediately before
Hitler’s accession to dominance. We would remind
Mr. Stern that the experience of those liberals should
permit him no illusions as to the kind of gratitude
he himself may expect, if his services help to pro-
mote a victory for the forces of reaction.

. DoNALD OGDEN STEWART,
President.
PHILIP STEVENSON,
Secretary.

New Young Communist Monthly

To THE NEwW MASSES:

IT will interest your younger readers to know of

the appearance of a new magazine for young peo-
ple, the Young Communist Review. Its function is
to provide younger Marxists with that theoretical
material directed to them, which no other periodical
of late has furnished them.

The Young Communist Review will be published
monthly by the Young Communist League in a mod-
ern, youthful format. The first issue (March), now
on sale, includes thirty-two pages of material on
such subjects as the Ludlow amendment, collective
security, education, and the recession, by such con-
tributors as Carl Ross, Celeste Strack, Francis Frank-
lin, Dave Grant, and others. Of particular interest
is the material gathered from the discussion held at
a recent enlarged meeting of the National Board of
the Y.C.L.

The magazine may be obtained now at most
workers’ bookstores, from Y.C.L. members, or
through the national office of the Y.C.L., 35 East
12th Street, New York City.

JosepH STAROBIN, Editor.

New York City.
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The Play that Rocked New York

is nowina BOOK'?

A bombshell hit Broadway last Spring—and the New York theater is still
shaking from the impact. Here it is—awith all its original dynamite packed
between innocent-looking red cloth covers—awith the scores of “The Cradle,”
“Joe Worker” and the other stirring son gs that keep the audiences rocking with

THE CRADLE
WILL ROCK

by MARC BLITZSTEIN

Including the complete text and the
score of the principal songs

NEw THEATRE AWARD OF 1937

A trenchant and hard-hitting play in music about
the unionization of a steel town

® ‘“‘An exciting and savagely humorous social cartoon, with bitter laughter

mixed with its earnest crusading. One of the events of the season!”
—WaATtTs, Herald Tribune.

® ‘‘The best thing militant labor has put into a theater. . . . A remark-
ably stirring marching song . . . written with extraordinary versatility.”
—ATKINSON, Times.

® ‘“‘Tremendously interesting. When the company sings the theme song
at the end, half the audience is ready to join in.” —MANTLE, News.

® ‘It burst like a bombshell on this town. The most exciting propaganda
tour de force our stage has seen since Odets’ Waiting for Lefty.”
—BROWN, Post.

@ ... nakedly honest and pungent, packing dynamite, bull’s-eye punches
. . a show that brings down the house every time it's played . . . like
dynamite it can’t be ignored.” —R. D. DARRELL, New Masses

At all bookstores or from Random House, 20 East 57th Street, N. Y. C.
$1.50

- A RANDOM HOUSE PLAY

Please mention NEW MASSES when patronizing advertisers
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Twentieth-Century
Americanism

Tue PropiLe’s FronT, by Eari Browder.
International Publishers. $2.25.

HIS is a collection of reports and

speeches made by the general secretary
of the Communist Party of the United States
during 1936 and 1937; its importance lies
in the fact that it states the official position
of the party during the last presidential cam-
paign and the constitutional crisis which fol-
lowed it. It must, therefore, he treated pri-
marily as a political document, even though
it makes interesting reading in and of itself.
Its chief interest lies in the fact that it em-
phasizes the new party line—a line which is
in strong contrast to that of the period pre-
ceding the Seventh World Congress of the
Communist International and has been un-
dergoing a process of development even dur-
ing the short period covered by this book.

It would therefore be easy to criticize the
book and the line from the point of view of
past utterances either of the party or the
author, and even to find contradictions be-
tween the reports and speeches of the begin-
ning of the period covered by this book and
those of a later date.

But criticism is disarmed by the statement
of the author in the “Foreword,” which
frankly admits the contradictions, and in

effect makes a virtue of their necessity. Says
Mr. Browder:

Our Communist policy represents a constant strug-
gle to meet more adequately the problems of a rap-
idly changing world. ‘Every step we make in this
direction is a ‘“contradiction” of the position from
which we stepped. Far from wishing to hide these
“contradictions,” we would push them forward for
the more serious student as the highest lesson we
have to teach—the cause of change, its technique,
its timing—the why, how, and when—in short, the
process of history in the making and the role of
political consciousness therein. (P. 13)

Leaving out of consideration a few minor
pieces of an earlier date, and examining the
party line as it has developed during the
presidential campaign of 1936 and in the
struggle-over President Roosevelt’s Judiciary
Reorganization Bill of the spring of 1937—
to which the bulk of the matter here pre-
sented is devoted—the book gives a very clear
and most persuasive presentation of the pres-
ent position of the Communist Party of the
United States. This position is best stated
by Mr. Browder in an address delivered at
the Massachusetts convention of the Com-
munist Party on September 19, 1937. This
address is entitled Democracy and the Con-
stitution, and deals with the sesquicentennial
anniversary of the adoption of the United
States Constitution.

BOOK REVIEWS

The oceasion of- the address is significant,
for it brings into organic connection the po-
sition of the Communist Party on the ques-
tion of the people’s front on the one hand,
and on the Judiciary Reorganization Bill on
the other. The connection may not be ob-
vious, but it is there: the problem of the
people’s front is not merely a problem of
temporary alliances to meet a certain emer-
gency but a basic problem of democracy, and
it is the latter that was the true issue in the
struggle over the Judiciary Reorganization
Bill.

Also, both the problem of the people’s
front in the United States and the constitu-
tional crisis evoked by the Judiciary Reorgani-
zation Bill, required a change of attitude on
the part of the left-wing parties in this coun-
try toward American history, based upon a
closer study of the development of our in-
stitutions® as the result of the country’s
growth, the change of its economic structure,
and the class struggles whereby it was
brought about.

The book here under review shows that
the Communist Party of the United States
has successfully effected this reorientation,
and the left-wing movement may congratulate
itself upon the result. For the change in-

Anton Refregler
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volves not only a sounder view of American
history—in itself no mean accomplishment—
but also a better approach to the solution of
the practical problems with which we are
confronted in the present economic and po-
litical emergency. Perhaps the best way of
placing before the reader the new attitude is
to quote a few paragraphs from Mr. Brow-
der’s address. Mr. Browder commenced his
address with the following introductory
statement :

We are celebrating several anniversaries. Two
hundred years ago, in 1737, was born Tom Paine,
destined to become the fiery tribune of the people in
our revolutionary war of independence. One hun-
dred fifty years ago we received our United States
Constitution, product of the revolution which had
stirred the whole ‘world, and representing a com-
promise between the conflicting interests which
fought the war. Eighteen years ago was born the
Communist Party, the party destined to carry on
and complete the work begun by Tom Paine, George
Washington, Thomas Jefferson, and Abraham Lin-
coln. (P. 235)

Those who are familiar with the tone tra-
ditional in the radical movement of this
country with respect to our War of Inde-
pendence, and particularly toward the Con-
stitution, will sit up and take notice—and
some of them will probably wonder whether
the Communist Party has not gone “native.”
But we are only at the beginning of the ad-
dress. A little farther on Mr. Browder made
the following declaration which must have

startled and amazed some of our Rip Van
Winkles : .

Last Friday [says he] I listened, in company with
most Americans, with deepest interest and attention
to the extraordinary speech of our President. There
is not the slightest doubt that it expressed the deep-
est desires and thoughts that unite the majority of
the American people against the threat from Wall
Street and the Liberty League. I have no hesitation
in declaring for the Communist Party and its fol-
lowers, that with the central thoughts and the di-
rection of President Roosevelt’s speech, we are in
practical agreement, and that on such questions with
which we disagree these are not questions for im-
mediate practical solution. (P. 237)

The italicized words contain the nub of
the problem of the people’s front, and mark
a revolutionary change in attitude from that
which is traditional in the Socialist Party
and to which the Communist Party itself
adhered until a couple of years ago. In sub-
stance that attitude was that the issue in
every political campaign is Socialism, and the
question for “immediate practical solution”
before the American people at all times is
that of the transition from capitalism to So-
cialism. .

It is because of this that the problem of
“immediate demands” was such a hard nut
to crack for the Socialist movement of this
country for decades past. And while the
platforms of the Socialist Party usually in-
cluded a long list of immediate demands,
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these demands were ordinarily put there as a
sop to the right wing, and the platforms as
a whole made it clear that these demands
were of such minor importance as not to af-
fect the problem of organization of the
working class into a political party.

Nor were the immediate demands, when-
ever they were included, considered as hav-
ing an organic relation to the bringing about
of Socialism, except in the rare instances
when the right wing managed to put over its
philosophy which conceived the transition to
Socialism as a gradual process, to be brought
about not by means of revolutionary class
struggle but through education or other
“peaceful” means.

That, clearly, is not Browder’s view or
the view of the party for which he speaks.
The Communist Party has not given up the
class-struggle theory of social evolution or
its conviction that the transition from capi-
talism to Socialism must come about by rev-
olution. The change of attitude is due to an
entirely different circumstance—namely, the
conviction that Socialism is not an immediate
issue in this country, but that democracy is;
coupled with the conviction that democracy
is an absolute prerequisite to the introduc-
tion of Socialism.

The Communist Party [says Browder a little fur-
ther on in his address] repudiates now as in the
past, all theories or proposals looking toward a for-
cible imposition of Socialism or any utopia upon
the majority of the people. We repudiate the “reck-
less resolve to seize power” by any minority. (P.
239)

When this theoretical position is joined
with the practical conviction that the people
of the United States are not as yet ready to
adopt Socialism, the necessary conclusion is
that Socialism is “not an immediate issue.
And when you add to that the conviction
that democracy is in danger in the United
States, the inevitable result is that instead of
organizing separately for the purpose of ef-
fecting the transition from capitalism to So-
cialism, and keeping apart from those who
are not ready to undertake that task imme-
diately, Communists must, while keeping the
ultimate goal in view and doing everything
to bring it about, unite for the present with
all those who are ready to preserve democ-
racy. This is something quite different from
the opinion of some Socialists that a farmer-
labor party, or even a reformed Democratic
Party, might give us at least something “on
account” of a Socialist order; and Browder
takes great pains to dissociate himself from
those who adhere to such opinion.

That does not mean that Browder under-
estimates the value of the immediate reforms
which may be brought about by reform par-
ties, and particularly by a farmer-labor
party. Believing, as he does, that the living
conditions of the working classes and the
people as a whole may be improved under
capitalism, he is ready to cooperate with all
those who think likewise. And believing, as
he also does, that the Democratic Party is

hopeless, notwithstanding anything that its
reformist wing under the leadership of Presi-
dent Roosevelt may desire to do, he is
strongly in favor of the organization of a
farmer-labor party as the only means of
bringing that about.

But there is one problem which is con-
stantly before us which requires a united
front—not in organization but in unity of
purpose—and that is the problem of the pres-
ervation of democracy. That problem must
be kept constantly in mind, even while ef-
forts are making for the bringing about of a
labor party or a farmer-labor party. That is
the problem that was involved in the Judi-
ciary Reorganization Bill. Hence the strong
support given President Roosevelt by the
Communist Party on that issue, while recog-
nizing the shortcomings of the bill itself, and
not overlooking the very important fact that
President Roosevelt is not ready to do all
that is necessary in order to safeguard de-
mocracy in that quarter:

In this fight [said Mr. Browder in an address de-
livered May 26, 1937] the Communist Party has
militantly taken its stand shoulder to shoulder with
the organized workers and the forces of popular
democracy. Without sharing any of the illusions
about the efficacy of Roosevelt’s policies to funda-
mentally solve the political and economic problems
of the country, the Communist Party recognizes un-
qualifiedly that in this battle the forces of reaction,
fascism, and war are concentrated more and more
in the camp opposing Roosevelt’s. plan, while the
forces of a popular democracy, and first of all of
the labor movement, are rallied in its support. In
such a line-up there is but one possible place for the
Communists, on the side of democracy. (P. 232)

Which is good Marxism, as well as good
politics. A word of caution is in order, how-
ever. Not being a comprehensive theoretical
treatise, but rather the statement of a prac-
tical program and a call to battle, this book
of necessity stresses the immediate and over-
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emphasizes the battle cry. In this there is
danger not only of willful distortion by
enemies but of misinterpretation by friends
unless care is taken, in some way, to state
explicitly what is only implied in this book.
Particularly must our relation to the middle
class be more precisely defined if we are not
to be misunderstood.

In the old days when the Socialist Party
was the hope of the working class of this
country, Robert Hunter—then high in the
councils of the right wing of that party—
insisted that the fight for Socialism was a
fight of the people against the “upper four
hundred thousand.” In a way, that was
true: there can be no doubt of the fact that
insofar as relative advantages to be derived
from the capitalist system on the one hand
and the Socialist order on the other, there
were probably no more than four hundred
thousand adults—certainly no more than
four hundred thousand voters—who were
better off under capitalism than they would
be under Socialism. And if everyone con-
sulted his real advantage, all of the people
should have been arrayed against the upper
four hundred thousand. But in assuming
that that was possible, Hunter entirely over-
looked the way the world we live in actually
works. And in making his belief the basis of
a political program, he was giving the work-
ing class of this country advice which, if
acted upon, would certainly end in disaster.

It is the merit of Marxian theory that—
contrary to common belief and in opposition
to the philosophy of “enlightened self-inter-
est’—it stresses the psychological factors
resulting from the way in which the world
lives and works. Marxists know, and it is
their duty to explain whenever possible, the
factors which make people act contrary to
their better interests and the practical con-
sequences which flow therefrom. It is un-
fortunate that the nature of the book here
under review did not make it possible or con-
venient to go into this phase of Marxian
theory and its practical bearing upon the
policy to be pursued by the working class of
this country. As a result we have statements
like the following:

Let the farmers and middle classes take a leaf
from the book of the C.I.O., let them bring their
Jeffersonianism up to date, let them join forces with
the working class, which welcomes them with open
arms—then truly, and only then, will democracy
haveé created for itself some guarantees and strong-
holds. (P. 242)

This is true enough, and, in its context,
well put. But unless care is taken to point out
the difference, it might well be mistaken for
the position taken by Robert Hunter, which
led to the ultimate wrecking of the Socialist
Party. This is particularly true in view of
the fact that in the years which have elapsed
since Robert Hunter’s column in the New
York Call was in vogue, the concentration
of capital, and the “monopoly capitalism” re-
sulting therefrom, has grown apace, so that
the real beneficiaries of capitalism have been
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Consumers Union’s Annual Report on Automobiles
Rates Over 46 Models in Order of Merit

ARE YOU planning to buy a 1938 car? With prices up 10 percent you’ll
want to know which car at the price level you're prepared to pay will
operate most economically, which one has the soundest mechanical con-
struction, which is safest to drive—in short, which car. will give you the
best value for your money.

Divided into eight price groups (ranging from below $700 up to $2,300)
more than 46 models of 1938 automobiles are rated by name as “Best Buys,”
“Also Acceptable,” and “Not Acceptable,” in Consumers Union’s annual
report on automobiles just published in the February issue of Consumers
Union Reports. This report was prepared by unbiased automotive experts
and is based on driving tests and engineering examinations. The report
evaluates the new overdrives, fourth speeds and other innovations in
transmissions and shifting devices, discusses brakes, riding qualities,
durability, steering and safety, and gives a table showing the “gas con-
sumption factors” for the various cars. Among the cars discussed by
name in this report are the Ford, Buick, Packard, Willys, Oldsmobile,
Chevrolet, Hudson, DeSoto, Lincoln and Plymouth.

Read this report before buying a car. It will give you a sound basis
for making an intelligent and economical choice. The report may be
- ordered by filling out and mailing the coupon below.

How to Buy an Insurance Policy

IN THE FOURTH INSTALLMENT of a series of reports on life insurance—also appear-
ing in the February issue of Consumers Union Reports—CU’s insurance consultants point
out the soundest and cheapest form of insurance available, naming the companies which
supply this type of insurance. Also continued in thig issue are the series of reports on
HOME BUILDING AND BUILDING MATERIALS and VITAMINS. Your subscription to
Consumers Union Reports may be begun so as to include all of the reports in these series.
Simply write the name of the month with which you wish to begin in the coupon. Here
are the issues in which these series appeared (together with a partial list of the other
subjects covered in these issues)—Nov., Life Insurance, Portable Typewriters, Anti-
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Cigars, Lipsticks; Jan., Life Insurance, Home Building & Building Materials,
Vitamins, Auto Batteries, Lisle Stockings.

- Stimulating and provocative, Consumers Union Reports—which goes to the 55,000
members of this non-profit consumers’ organization—will give you a new insight
into your daily buying, lead you to a new awareness of your problems and power
as a consumer. Become one of the thousands of American consumers who are taking
part in this organized effort to get the best value for their money. Cut out and
mail the membership coupon today!

e

CONSUMERS UNION OF UNITED STATES, INC.

R

55 VANDAM STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. Name,
COMING IN MARCH: Consumers Union’s 1938 Buying Guide. A 250- Street
page, compact, pocket-size reference book for use in shopping. Contains (6315 Occupation M-2
ratings of over 1,500 products BY NAME as “Best Buys,” “Also Accept- : =
able,” and “Not Acceptable” based on laboratory tests and evaminations. O B

Included in the regular membership WITHOUT EXTRA CHARGE.

To CONSUMERS UNION OF U. S.
55 Vandam Street, New York, N. Y.

Send me CONSUMERS UNION REPORTS for one year

(12) issues starting with the ....cce0eeeeeeeneaas issue. I
enclose $3 for membership, $2.50 of which is for subscrip-
tion. I understand that this fee also entitles me to the
1938 Buying Guide which will appear in March. I agree
to keep confidential all material sent to me which is so
designated.

Please mention NEW MASSES when patronizing advertisers
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considerably reduced in number. At a time
when Admerica’s 60 Families is an article of
popular consumption and “Wall Street is the
enemy!” a true slogan in the immediate
struggle for democracy, it is very important
that the concept “middle classes” be care-
fully defined so as to distinguish between
those middle groups upon which the working
class may count as potential allies either in
the struggle for better economic conditions
or for the preservation of democracy, and
those which must be considered definitely on
the other side in either of these struggles or
both.

It is particularly important that we have
no illusions on the score of the “little busi-
nessman.” Whatever the real value of his
stake in the capitalist system, the little busi-
nessman can no more be counted on to be-
come an ally of the working class either in
the improving of living conditions generally
or the preservation of democracy than big
business itself. Business is business—whether
big or little—as Mr. Roosevelt’s recent ex-
perience with “little business” has amply
demonstrated. Indeed, if anything, little
business may be expected to be more reac-
tionary than big business—at least in inten-
tion. If it is not always so in action, it is
not because of its more progressive attitude
but because of its lack of power to do other-
wise,

In practice we must, of course, take ac-
count of both intentions and power. But it
would be a dangerous mistake for the work-
ing class to assume that the impotence of
little business to do evil is equivalent to a
desire to do good. It is this basic error on
the part of the German working class under
the leadership of Revisionist Socialists that
has made the ultimate disaster of Hitlerism
possible. For, let there be no mistake about
it, fascism does not mean merely big busi-
ness and its hired retainers. Whatever its
origin, fascism, and particularly its Nazi
brand, ultimately rests on the broad shoul-
ders of the propertied middle class and its
professional retainers; and it would be dis-

astrous for us to lose sight of this all-impor-

tant fact.

Nor is the situation basically different in
this country, as the various vigilante and cit-
izen committees amply demonstrate. Those
do not consist entirely of hired retainers of
big business, even though the initiative may
be theirs. Notwithstanding the life and
death struggle, economically, between big
business and little business, the latter is
completely under the intellectual domination
of the former, furnishing the wvolunteers
"which are the really dangerous element in the
vigilante and citizens’ committee movement
—the precursor of American fascism.

Nor can we ever hope to convert the lit-
tle businessman—the mass of him—to a dif-
ferent attitude toward the labor movement,
by showing him the utter worthlessness of
his stake in capitalism and the great value
of what he is offered in exchange therefor.
His psychology makes him absolutely imper-

vious to that kind of argument, even if he
were intelligent enough to understand what
it's all about. Psychologically, business is
business—and since logic is ultimately psy-
chologic, that places definite limitations on
the capacity of those engaged in business to
follow certain lines of argument. And in
this respect little business is, by and large, in
a much worse position than big business—at
least, than that portion of big business which
lives on income and has no direct share in
business management.

It is true, of course, that in the actual con-
duct of business the small businessman feels
himself crowded by big business. But that
does not necessarily lead him to the conclu-
sion that he would be better off in a non-
business world. Quite the contrary: it makes
him tenacious in his fight for his business
world, and the most that we can expect of
him is an attempt to curb big business in the
push which is crowding him out. That may,
on occasion, align him on the side of democ-
racy. But these occasions will be few and
far between. And when the seductions of
fascism come, with their promise of curbing
big business and protecting little business,
there can be no doubt as to which side he
will be on.

It is much to be desired that in its next
official pronouncement—and it ought to come
as soon as possible—the Communist Party
should take occasion to make its position on
this point so clear that there can be no pos-
sible misunderstanding.

Louis B. Boubin.

Hitler’s Road
to War

Tue House THaT HIitLEr BuiLt, by
Stephen H. Roberts. Harper Bros. $3.

T is difficult to characterize this book as
a whole because some portions are ex-
tremely shrewd and hard-headed and others
are embarrassingly innocent and superficial.
The best sections deal with Hitlerism and
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world affairs, that is to say, Hitlerism and
war. The feeble parts—and this means prac-
tically four-fifths of the book—relate to the
internal structure of German fascism, to Hit-
ler as a personality, and to Hitlerism as a
movement. No absolute dichotomy is implied
here, but there is no escaping the remarkable
unevenness of the book.

Professor Roberts, a member of the history
faculty at the University of Sydney, Australia,
enjoyed unusual codperation by the Nazi
authorities, “even at the party headquarters,
the Brown House in Munich, during his stay
in the country from November 1935 to March
1937. Despite this, he left Germany anything
but an admirer of the present rulers or their
regime. He left convinced that “the success
or failure of Hitlerism brings war in its
train.” If the book has a message, that is its
message. The basic dilemma of Hitlerism, as
Professor Roberts views it, is this: “If he
[Hitler] persists in the policies he has enunci-
ated, he plunges Europe into war; if he
abandons them, he can no longer maintain his
position within Germany.”

Coming down to cases, he saw, more than
a year ago, that “the Austrian and Czech
borderlands form the central axis of Euro-
pean affairs” and that “in these frontierlands
we have the real danger zone in Europe.”
Practically without qualification, he dismisses
Hitler’s use of the “Soviet threat” as the ex-
ploitation of a “bogy”’ and an example of
Hitler's “eastern imperialism.” But it is en-
tirely characteristic of the book that the sec-
tion on Soviet-German relations should con-
clude with blather about a future rapproche-
ment between two countries because “a dic-
tator may easily change his policy, even in
the most unlikely directions.”

It seems that when Professor Roberts left
Germany, some sort of showdown between
the army leaders and the Nazi party was in
the air. “The most significant feature of
present-day Germany,” he wrote, is “a notice-
able move . . . towards the army.” He felt
that the army influence grew markedly
stronger throughout 1937, and he did not
think it far-fetched “to imagine a Germany
in which the army, retaining the Fiihrer as
a willing figurehead, will take control of the
land.” To his credit, then, Professor Roberts
did foresee some kind of change in the relation-
ship between the two forces. Unfortunately, his
estimation of the relative strength of the two
was wrong: he expected the army men to get
the upper hand. If we may judge from the
rest of the book, this misjudgment was due
to wishful thinking, typical of the conserva-
tive Englishman, worried by Hitlerism but
committed to its “appeasement.” _

Thus, Hitler is described as “primarily a
dreamer, a visionary.” He sees no evil, hears
no evil, speaks no evil. “All the brutal sides
of his movement pass him by. The killings,
the repressions, the imprisonments do not be-
long to the world of his imagination.” Despite
this romancing, the “blood purge” of June 30,
1934 is described as a cold-blooded orgy in
which men were shot while working at their



MARCH 1, 1938

desks, dragged away from their homes to a
waiting car and pumped with lead, hurried
to an old cadet school and plugged, one after
the other, -against the red brick-walls of the
central courtyard. Hitler himself supervised
the shooting of Réhm-and personally issued
directions for publishing news of the murder-
hunt in the press and over the radio.

But there are at least two Nazis who share
Professor Roberts’s displeasure. One is
Goebbels, the propaganda minister, who “dis-
likes England,” wants an understanding with
Italy, and “is diabolically clever and frankly
Machiavellian in his views of mankind and
the methods he would employ”’—apparently
the only really bad character in the lot. The
other is Alfred Rosenberg, the Nazi philoso-
pher-in-chief, who has ideas of world domina-
tion, an indiscretion to a patriotic Englishman.

The same bias appears in somewhat more
objective form in the pages on the German
army and navy. The section on the army is
an uninterrupted eulogy of its strength and
efficiency. It is even suggested that the Ger-
man army will one day, perhaps soon, be able
to overwhelm the joint forces of France,
Czechoslovakia, and the U.S.S.R. But the
German navy is another matter. In a com-
forting way, Professor Roberts writes: “On
the whole, there seems no reason for alarm
at Germany’s new navy. . Indeed, Hitler’s
moderation in this regard is very reassuring,
because it shows that he has no thought of an
aggressive world strategy of the kind the
Kaiser desired.”

The clue to a large measure of the faults
and contradictions in this book is to be found
in this last sentence. It represents sheer wish-
ful thinking. Hitler has repeatedly emphasized
his hope for world dominion, most recently in
the Reichstag speech on February 20 when he
reiterated the Nazi demand for colonies.

This book leaves much to be desired, though
I cannot remember any attempt at so com-
prehensive a survey of the Hitler movement.
Compared to Robert A. Brady’s The Spirit
and Structure of German Fascism, it lacks
realism and penetration, especially in respect
to the economic basis of the regime. Professor
Roberts knows that Hitlerism means war, but
readers had still better consult Professor
Brady to find out why.

THEODORE DRAPER.

Transition
to Socialism

Translated from

Alfred 4.

ToN1A, by Yuri Herman.
the Russian by Stephen Carry.
Knopf. $2.50.

N this novel, Yuri Herman, the twenty-

eight-year-old Soviet author, traces the
psychological unfoldment of Antonina (To-
nia) Nikodimovna Staroselska—a charming
and exquisitely feminine girl of his own gen-
eration—against the background of the tumul-
tuously heroic decade of Soviet transition from
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the semi-capitalistic New Economic Policy in
1925 to the days of advancing socialism in the
midst of the Second Year Plan.

The story opens with the death of Tonia’s
father. The sixteen-year-old youngster is left
to shift for herself, without relatives, friends,
or means of support. Despite her eagerness
to study, destitution forces her to quit school.
For months she tries to find a job, standing
in the desolate queues at the labor exchanges,
trudging along the streets of Leningrad from
one private store to another, offering her serv-
ices. But thousands are out of work, and
there are no jobs to be had. Bit by bit she
sells the last of the modest furniture left by
her father and is finally forced to sublet part
of her quarters to an elderly man who makes
her life miserable with his slobbering atten-
tions. Taken ill with pneumonia, she finds
herself in the room of a foppish smuggler
whose advances she had previously spurned
but whose marriage proposal during her con-
valescence she resignedly accepts, moved by a
misconceived sense of gratitude, as well as a
fear of loneliness and hunger. The marriage
proves a failure. Profoundly decent and loyal,
Tonia, a mother now, grows to abominate her
speculator husband who is arrested, held in
jail for three years, and is finally killed in an
accident a short time after his release.

Tonia’s life is one long series of bitter ex-
periences—distasteful jobs in barber shops and

.beauty parlors; a fatuously romantic and never

realized love for an actor; a second marriage
to a slavishly devoted old codger who wins
her by playing on her inexperience and sym-
pathy, but who in the end proves a mean,
selfish, and murderously jealous wretch; a
despairingly brief and ugly escapade with an
elderly and counter-revolutionary lovelace;
and so on for many, many pages. And all
the while the beautifully maturing Tonia, in-
creasingly aware of her fine natural gifts, is
restless and unhappy.

Then come the years of the great Socialist
The new life is again on the offen-
sive, thundering the fortresses of philistinism,
shattering them one by one, driving their de-
fenders to the remote peripheries of Soviet
existence. The bright islands of Socialism
multiply as if by magic—new industries,
schools, collective farms, settlements, towns,
cities spring up everywhere. Millions are
caught up in this universal upsurge. And
Tonia is one of those millions. New vistas
open up before her when she meets a whole
group of people who are working on building
a new housing center calculated to accommo-
date forty thousand people. The contact is
exhilarating. The people are clear-eyed en-
thusiasts, hard-working, hard-studying, and,
above all, genuinely Communistic and human
in their relations. They inspire Tonia with
self-confidence and hope. They draw her into
the work, entrusting her with the respon-
sible job of managing a new child welfare cen-
ter. The magnitude of the task forces Tonia
into continuous application and study. She is
eminently successful in her job. Her picture
appears in the paper; articles about her are

NEW MASSES
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printed. She is wildly applauded at a miass
meeting at the housing center. And when
there is danger of her losing her head a little,
one of her friends, a woman physician, a Com-
munist, explains to her the significance of ap-
plause in the Soviet Union:

Don’t you realize, Tonia, that it wasn’t so much
you they were clapping today as our times? Under-
stand? . . . Well, to put it even more simply. They
clapped the force which even from such as you,
even from the backward ones, yes and even out of
the capricious ones, extracts their essence, their dis-
tinctive value, and directs that value to the workers’
benefit. And to your benefit also, of course. You sat
at home cooking and weeping and growing angry,
and do you think there aren’t a lot of others in the
same boat? You wait and your two hundred god-
children will show you. The secretary of the Party
clapped you. . . . And he clapped you not only for
what you’ve done, but for what you can still do.
Because before you lies the devil knows how much
yet. . . .

At the end we see Tonia as a senior in the
medical school, the happy wife of a Commu-
nist commander in the Red Army, and with
most of her personal and social problems re-
solved in the thrilling task of rebuilding the
country on a new Socialist foundation.

The novel is well written, though the trans-
lation is a bit stiff. Whatever political im-
plications it contains are presented unobtru-

sively, through suggestion. And Tonia as a |

character in Russian fiction is as completely and
artistically realized as her unforgettable fore-
runners created by Turgenev, Tolstoy, and
Dostoievsky. Josunua Kunirz.

Post-War
Boston

BounDARY AGAINST NIGHT, by Edmund
Gilligan. Farrar & Rhinehart. $2.75.

MR. GiLLiGAN served his writer’s ap-
prenticeship on Boston newspapers,
and chose for the material of his first by-line
between covers one of the most hectic years
in the history of that city. The novel covers
Boston from the end of the World War to
the end of the great police strike. Among the
characters are Beacon Hill aristocrats, West
End slum-dwellers, Irish cops, whores, and
thieves, and Cal Coolidge. Juicy meat for a
writer to cut his teeth on.

But Mr. Gilligan, despite his first-hand
knowledge of these people and the social crises
in which they were involved, despite his
abundant talent for good writing, has given
us a book full of sound and fury, signifying
nothing. The terror and violence and despair
that were. the products of the war, Mr.
Gilligan exploits largely for their own sake.
He has the power to focus upon them with
terrific intensity, but it is power used only
to thrill and to shock,

The line of progression in the novel is so
vague and cbnfused that the position of events
could be scrambled without affecting the
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one who wishes to see it accomplished.
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reader’s sense of rightness. The Boston police
strike appears in the last chapter simply be-
cause it was violent enough to make a grand
bloody end of both characters and book. What
goes before is violence with the brakes on, and
some quiet rural scenes for interludes. The
destruction of so many. lives by this civiliza-
tion is explained by one or two hasty refer-
ences to war profiteers. If the author had
struggled to get at what lay beneath that war
and that strike, and had made clear its mean-
ing for us today, Boundary Against Night
would have had a fine chance for success.
Because of the potentialities of the material
and the writer, this novel is all the more re-
grettably a failure.
MiLToN MELTZER.

Brief Reviews

THE Bic F1rM, by Amabel Williams-Ellis. Hough-
ton, Mifflin Co. $2.50.

Do not be deceived by the publisher’s insistence
that this is a novel about “the love of science and
the science of love.,” It would be more accurate to
say that it is a novel about the demoralization of
the upper classes, the sabotaging of science by busi-
ness, the corruption of the press by advertising, the
deterioration of reformist politicians, the identity of
interest between manual and brain workers, the
war-mongering of finance capital, the use of violence
by employers, and the need for militant action on the
part of the working class. It is, in short, a novel of
modern capitalist society, and a very intelligent one,
competently written and well-informed. If it makes
no pretense to profundity, it is altogether readable
and very much worth reading.

GRrANVILLE HIicks.

THE WOODEN SPOON, by Wyn Grifith. E. P. Dut-
ton & Co. $2.50.

Despite several irrelevant and pretentious sec-
tions, The Wooden Spoon presents some convinc-
ing pictures of the conditions of life of the Welsh
peasantry. It is the story of the youth of Ned Rob-
erts, his education, his apprenticeship as a farmer,
and his love affair with Nel Huws. It is told in the
first person, the writer being the hero grown old
and cynical after making an unexplained success
in America. The most objectionable affectation is
the writer’s apologetic attitude, extraordinarily well
expressed, for his incompetence as a story teller. The
end of the story bogs down in the symbolism of the
wooden spoon, the token of the boy’s affection for
Nel Huws. But for these the novel would be far
more considerable.

RicHARD H. ROVERE.

GRrAsS ON THE MOUNTAIN, by Henry and Sylvia
Lieferant. E. P. Dutton. $2.50

Like the tide, the planets, and the seasons, the
family-chronicle novel still rolls on; and the un-
relieved didacticism of this latest addition makes it
a particularly boring example of the species. The
classic novel of this type is, of course, Thomas
Mann’s Buddenbrooks, which derived its distinction
from the delicate but firm interweaving of the fall
of a mercantile family with the social decline of
the /laute bourgeoisie. With somewhat similar
material—the Lyenbecks are an upstate New York
family, who own a wood-working factory and rule
the people of their little valley with feudal pater-
nalism—the authors of the present volume substi-
tute a sloppy and sentimental mysticism for the
clear social analysis which their theme demanded;
and the constant prating about “cosmic mind” and
“universal intelligence” becomes, after a while, al-
most obscene in its complacency.

Josepa FRANK.

NEW MASSES
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Broadway
Marks Time

HREE duds screamed over the sparsely

held trenches of Broadway last week
and fell harmlessly amid the undisturbed audi-
ences. Indeed, the purveyors of drama seemed
in the main bent upon quietly putting their
patrons to sleep in a nice, refined way.

Most exciting, if you wish to stretch the
meaning of that word toward tenuosity, was
the prologue to Martin Berkeley’s Roosty, at
the Lyceum. Guns flashed, gangsters were
ganged upon by the police, all in the space of
a melodramatic fifteen minutes. Then Roosty
lapsed into something less than entertainment.
This lack is an unfortunate one, for Mr.
Berkeley, who has a nose for the social scents,
was endowed with the best of good intentions.
He undeniably planned to display in all its
naked tragedy the gangster’s child. Upon
Roosty, fourteen-year-old son of Stuff Nelson,
banker-robber and killer, are focused all the
baneful forces of a social system gone rotten.
“What to do about these youngsters?” asks
Mr. Berkeley. He would have you believe
that they may be redeemed, provided their
environment is changed.

But the little play is no more than a trivial
incident, and because Roosty is remanded to
green pastures and the homely homilies of a
debt-ridden peasant household, the answer
seems to be: “Send the gangster’s child to the
country.” It is to Mr. Berkeley’s credit that
he slips into his scenes something of the unrest
of the land-bound farmer and that Roosty
looks toward the far horizon of a somehow
better world. Yet Roosty, despite young
Jimmie MocCallion’s fresh characterization

Recently Recommended Plays

One-Third of a Nation (Adelphi, N. Y.).
The Federal Theatre’s new Living News-
paper successfully dramatizes the case for
low-cost housing, pointing its lesson with
careful evidence and witty candor. One
of the “musts” of the season.

The Shoemaker’s Holiday (National, N. Y.).
Orson Welles’s inspired staging of Dek-
ker's uproarious farce, with its rich,
bawdy humor and its gusto for a demo-
cratic, warless life. Put this on your
“must” list. Alternates with Julius Cae-
sar.

The Cradle Will Rock (Windsor, N. Y.).
Marc Blitzstein’s satiric operetta, a dy-
namic, pungent work which brings music
to grips with reality.

A DolPs House (Morosco, N. Y.). Ibsen’s
drama of frustrated womanhood in a
charming revival.

Pins and Needles (Labor Stage, N. Y.). This
I.L.G.W.U. production is the brightest,
most sparkling revue in many a season.
Social significance at its entertaining best.

SIGHTS AND SOUNDS

and the careful direction of Lee Strasberg,
becomes a quiet affair, in fact scarcely a play
at all.

Although T. S. Eliot's Murder in the
Cathedral, at the Ritz, is Ashley Duke’s orig-
inal production, it comes to New York in the
nature of a revival. In 1935 the Federal
Theatre first introduced the mild and contra-
puntal verse version of Thomas 3 Becket’s
martyrdom in Canterbury. The W.P.A.s
Mourder in the Cathedral revealed for the first
time the potentialities of the players on relief.
Despite the limitations imposed upon them by
government regulations, they presented a truly
spectacular and imaginative evening of the
theater.

By comparison the staid and stagy offer-
ing of the Mercury Theatre (London orig-
inal and not the Orson Welles reproduction)
is tedious and sleep-inducing. This effect is
attained despite Robert Speaight’s forthright
playing of the commoner who became Henry
Il’s chancellor and archbishop. This Becket
was offered both temporal and spiritual power
and chose the supposed immortality of mar-
tyrdom as “God’s way.” He offers a juicy
morsel to the florid dramatist and the tradi-
tional English actor. Yet Eliot, plus Ashley
Dukes, creates the lulling peace of choice
phrases, beautifully read, broken only by the
modern interlude of the assassins who step
out of their roles to defend their act.

In irony, Eliot presents the dilemma of the
churchman who is tempted by earthly power
and who fears the transience of its possession.
His way out is through the maze of self-
surrender to. the inevitable death which, in
any event, would have been his. Eliot sheds
light upon the central mystery by making it
briefly ridiculous. Where he contemplates it
through the eyes of the self-deluded mystic,
his play sags to the level of poesy well recited.
I do not believe this version of Murder in the
Cathedral is destined to interest many current
theater-goers.

By comparison, the England of high com-
edy-and manners offered by Frederick Lons-
dale in One Is Enough, at the Henry Miller,
should have been as a swing tune to a litany.
But Mr. Lonsdale, unrepresented on the New
York stage for eight seasons, came out of the

Eastwood
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past only mildly to amuse and never to stimu-
late. His One Is Enough is well equipped
with splendid performers, the still effective
Ina Claire, the diffident Hugh Williams, and
sundry others with varied English accents and
a style suited to Mayfair.

But One Is Enough is about dull and dish-
watery folk, victims of ennui, cirrhosis of the
liver, dipsomania, and mild—there goes that
word again—satyriasis, not to mention a love
of riding to the ’ounds and a glawss of port.
The Duke of Hampshire lusts for Liz and
his wife, Miss Claire of course, manages to
convince him, with epigram and stratagem, to
stay within the ducal bedrooms. Who cares?

-~ CHARLES E. DEXTER.

Mark Twain:
Script Writer
M ARK TwaIN is the best script writer

the movies have found. His story of
The Adventures of Tom Sawyer is perfect
movie stuff—so good that the boys couldn’t
get up nerve to change it. Indeed, the only
touches added by the adapter, John V. A.
Weaver, seem to belong to the original.
Tommy Kelly, the young man from the
Bronx who went west to the Hollywood gold
mines, does his stuff as Tom. The kid didn’t
have to act because Twain’s script is actor-
proof. Norman Taurog, the director, is an
old hand with juvenile dramas and he keeps
the picture going splendidly. The other chil-
dren are also minus the usual elocutionary
stunts, and they make swell chums for Tom.
Technicolor is coming along fine: night
scenes are beginning to look like night, and
the character actors are looking less like raw
beefsteaks. The best place for the color
camera is outdoors and most of Tom Sawyer

Recently Recommended Movies

Goldwyn Follies. The Ritz brothers and an
imposing list of stars join to make this as
amusing a variety show as any you've
seen.

The Dybbuk. A touching film of Jewish life
under the influence of cabalistic doctrines,

Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs. Walt
Disney’s first full-length film makes de-
lightful entertainment for children and
adults alike.

The River. A government documentary on
land erosion, with some thrilling se-
quences and a telling message.

Boy of the Streets. A more sincere and con-
vincing film of the slums than any of its
predecessors, it makes a plea for better
housing as a means of obviating crime,

Young Pushkin. A moving tale of the youth
of Russia’s greatest poet and of his early
revolt against the stifling atmosphere of
court life.
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is happily laid there—in the shady streets of
St. Petersburg, Mo., and the big river. Maybe
we have a chance to get some real pictures
about America when more stories like these
are built into the American landscapes. The
cemetery and cave scenes in Tom Sawyer are
stage sets, but they look like the real thing.

Don’t miss the touching scene when Tom
and Huck talk to poor Muff Potter through
the jail bars.

Another outdoor technicolor job, Gold Is
Where You Find It, is about hydraulic min-
ing in California in the eighties. There is a
well-motivated group conflict between a min-
ing syndicate and the valley wheat farmers
whose crops are being flooded by the “slick-
ings,” the dirty water flowing off the hydrau-
lic monitors. Vigilanteism is not glorified, and
this is a spectacular event in western epics.

The documentary film has come to Holly-
wood’s attention, so Gold Is W here You Find
It turns up with a narrated introduction,
showing previous industrial and agricultural
methods in California. Claude Rains is the
wealthy farmer who leads the others against
the greedy mining syndicate, and Olivia de
Havilland turns out to be a stunning brunette
in technicolor. The picture isn’t exciting, but
it does go under the surface of the gold fever
of the pioneer West.

By the time Francisca Gaal was being
walked off the plank in The Buccaneer, it was
all right with me to have the rest of the cast
follow her. But the villainous pirate crew
lived long enough to help Andy Jackson mow
down the British at New Orleans and to pro-
vide Frederic March with the curtain line:
“I leave you Americans!”

De Mille’s latest historical tableau and
grand illumination is about Jean Lafitte of
Barataria, gentleman cut-purse. He spurns
the British gold and fights with the ragged
Americans. Dominick You, canoneer of Napo-
leon, helps with his trusty mortar and his
rusty wisecracks. Akim Tamiroff, in this role,
might have stolen the picture if it had been
worth carrying away.

Francisca Gaal, the ingénue, a recent Euro-
pean importation, doesn’t pass the customs in-
spection.

A Slight Case of Murder is Dr. Damon

Charles Martin
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Camp NITGEDAIGET

BEACON, N. Y. Beacon 731

SPORTS—GOOD FOOD—DANCING
Hotel Accommodations

$17 Per Weok $3 Per Day

City Offices: EStabrook 8-1400

When in Lakewood Be Sure to Visit Your Comrades
At Their Rendezvous

THE ROYALE

%08 Princeton Ave. Telephone:
Lakewood, N. J. Lakewood 1146
Our New Annex Assures You of
Added Social and-Sport Facilities
SONIA GELBAUM ANNA BROUDE
A UNION HOTEL

Lakewood Modern School
115 Cary Street Lakewood, N. J.

A progressive school for children
of kindergarten and elementary age

WRITE JAMES H. DICK Tel LKWD 1031
(Summer camp at Carmel, N. Y.)

Enjoy a true comradely atmosphere at

RAVEN LODGE

416 Third Street Tel. Lakewood 922
Lakewood, N. J.  City Information SK. 4-1596

Special rates to NEW MASSES Readers
CELIA BOOBAR I GOLD

CARL BRODSKY
ANY KIND OF INSURANCE
For Individuals

799 B’way, N. Y. C.

For Organizations
ST 9-5557

BUY LISLE HOSE—
Direct by the box

Fine gauge Lisle Mesh (reg. $1.15 pr.) box of 8, $2.65
Fine gauge Chiffon Lisle (reg. 89c pr.) box of 8, $2.10

Newest Spring Shades.
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded

LISLE HOSIERY COMPANY
155 HANOVER ST. ‘ BOSTON, MASS.

EAT AT ‘;

THE CHINESE PAGODA $
RESTAURANT L 3

famous for_its delicious though ¢

Afi inexpensive Chinese dishes ¢

- 49 East 10th Street, New York ¢
0000000000000 09 90> 0

- - Letters reproduced ex-

Multlgraphlng_actly like typewriting,

any quantity. Also

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

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

NEW MASSES
SPRING BALL

Friday Evening, April 1st
Webster Hall
119 E. 11th St., New York City

Please mention NEW MASSES when patronizing advertisers

Runyon’s latest diagnosis. The consulting
physicians, Joe Schrank and Earl Baldwin,
have removed that annoying present tense dia-
logue of Runyon gangsters, and the operation
is notably successful. The audience gets a
stiff dose of laughing gas.

Edward G. Robinson is Remy Marko, the
last word in the last gangster. He is a pro-
hibition baron who goes legitimate with re-
peal. His gunmen become beer salesmen, but
business isn’t so good due to the fact that
Marko’s beer is terrible. The bankers are
about to close in on him, and his daughter is
about to marry a cop. His adopted orphan,
Douglas Fairbanks Rosenblum, played by
Bobby Jordan, one of the Dead End kids,
takes to heavy cigars and heavy drink. With
this pleasant preoccupation the household goes
to Saratoga for the summer. A rival gang is
massacred in an upstairs room of the house
just before their arrival. These parties cause
no end of embarrassment to a guy who is
trying to go straight.

Allen Jenkins is Remy’s slugger, who has
the special task of caring for Douglas. Once
he is asked why he is sawing up a length of
lead pipe. Says he: “The boss said to cut a
switch for Douglas.” When Douglas discov-
ers a half million bucks under his bed, things
begin to happen.

The picture winds up like a mechanical
cocktail shaker, and when it starts to unwind
it throws the customers in the aisles with its
fast gags. Willard Parker, a new man, plays
the big rookie cop who is so distraught by this
extraordinary household that he frantically
phones for a policeman.

One of the major symptoms of 4 Slight
Case of Murder is a big rash of laughs.

James Ducan.

*

Forthcoming Broadcasts

(Times given are Eastern Standard but all
programs listed are on coast-to-coast hookups)
“Aida” ‘The Metropolitan Opera Co. presents
Verdi’s opera, with Milanov, Martinelli, and
Castagina, Sat., Feb. 26, 1:55 p.m., N.B.C. blue.

Modern Age Books. U.S. 1 and Lighthouse drama-
tized, Sat., Feb. 26, 9:30 p.m.; How to Know
People and They Shall Inherit the Earth, Sat.,
March 5, 9:30 p.m., WABC.

Rew. A. Clayton Powell. The minister of the Abys-
sinian Baptist Church in New York will talk on
“The Challenge,” Sun., Feb. 27, 10 a.m., C.B.S.

League of Composers. Music by living Americans,
with Aaron Copland as commentator, Mon.,
Feb. 28, 3 p.m., C.B.S.

Columbia Press Scholastic Conference. Student
writers discuss “What Constitutes a Good
School Paper,” Tues.,, March 1, 2:30 p.m.,,
C.B.S.

Questions Before Congress. A representative talks
on current problems before the House, Thues.,
March 1, 4:45 p.m., and a senator discusses those
before the Senate, Thurs,, March 3, 3:30 p.m,,
C.B.S.

School Administrators’ Convention. Talks by promi-
nent educators, Wed., March 2, 6 p.m., N.B.C.
red; and 8 p.m., N.B.C. blue; Fri,, March 4,
6:45 p.m., N.B.C. red.

Dr. William E. Dodd. The former ambassador to
Berlin will speak on civil, liberties, Sat.,, March
5, 3 p.m., C.B.S.

31

CLASSIFIED ADS 40c a line

6 words in a line 8 lines minimum

VACATION CAMP RESORTS

CAMP FOLLOWERS OF THE TRAIL'
Located at Westchester Park Reservations.: Ideal
place for vacation and week-ending. Steamheated
house. Wholesome food. $13 per week. By_train,
N. Y. Central to Peekskill. Fare 75c. Write:
Buchanan, New York. Phone: Peekskill 2879. -

MILLARD’S LODGE

Famous for its Cuisine and Homelike Atmosphere
Moderate Rates
423 Tth St., between Madison and Forest Avenues
LAKEWOOD, N. J. Phone: Lakewood 394-W
A COZY RETREAT IN THE PINES

FURNISHED ROOMS (Brooklyn)

MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL
87 Minutes from Times Square
Live in this modern fire-proof hotel
away from city noise. Singles, $5.50 weekly up.
SHeepshead 3-3000

SECRETARIAL SERVICE

SORIPTS, MANUSCRIPTS, typed or stenciled. Edit-
ing, research, mailing. Work called for and delivered.
Low rates. Call CH. 3-6190, Gertrude Hill, 86 Jane St. -

PIANO TUNING

PIANO TUNING, regulating and repairing. Tone
restoring and voicing. Excellent work. Ralph J.
Appleton, 247 West 34th Street. Tel. LOngacre 5-5843.

CIRCULATING LIBRARY

WORKERS BOOKSHOP Circulating Library, 50 E.
13th Street, now fully restocked and reorganized. (Do
you like our new balcony?) Join today. Nominal fee.

ARMY AND NAVY

LEATHER & SHEEPLINED wind breakers, breeches,
boots, suede jackets, corduroy suits, hiking equip-
ment. Special rates to readers.

HUDSON ARMY & NAVY STORE
165 Third Avenue Corner 13th Street New York

“GOINGS-ON”

A MILLION ORPHANS OF SPAIN & CHINA
will benefit if you attend the first
International Cabaret Night at the Hotel Embassy,
Broadway & 70th St. this Sat., Feb. 26 at 9 p.m.
Sholom Secunda, in new song—Helen Beverly—Lead
Better & Guitar—Spanish Flamenco Singers & Dancers
_Villarino & Guitar—Felix Mendelsohn, Harmonica
Virtuoso—Eric G. Muggeridge, News from Spain—
Direction: R. Avron Kartyshai, M.C. Address him
at the Hotel Embassy for table reservations or phone
ENdicott 2-8700. Floor show to 1 a.m. incl. supper &
dancing $1.00 per person. Auspices: Friends of the

Chinese & Spanish Orphans.

JAMES HAWTHORNE, New Masses war correspond-
ent back from Spain, lectures on “A Catholic in
Madrid.” Steinway Building, 113 West 57th Street,
Room 503, Sunday, Feb. 20, at 3:30 p.m. Adm. 50c.

MERRYMAKERS’ DANCE-SOCIALS, every Saturday
and Sunday Nite. Ballroom Hotel Imperial, Broadway
and 32nd St. Make worth-while contacts. Sub.: 40c.

EVERY SATURDAY NITE—Dancing—Gayety—En-
tertainment! Red Hot Swing Band. Rand School
Auditorium, 7 BE. 15th St. Subs. before 9 p. m. only
25¢; after 9 p. m. 40c. “Friendship Builders.”

SYMPOSIUM: “The Culture of the People’s Front,”
with Orson Welles, Marc Blitzstein, V. J. Jerome,
Roberto Berdecio, Anna Sokolow and others. Friday,
March 11, 8 p. m., Center Hotel. Tickets in advance,
35¢ at Workers Bookshop, 50 East 13th Street.

‘AMERICAN ORIGINS OF THE PEOPLE’S FRONT’
lecture by Sam L. Schatz, Sat. aft., 2:30 p. m. Feb. 26,
Workers School, 35 B. 12 St., 2nd floor. Adm. 25c.

“HEART OF SPAIN”—special showings of this stir-
ring sound film Sat., Feb. 26, 3 & 5 p.m. Muriel
Drapers’ home, 144 Lexington Ave. Sub: 50c.

SYMPOSIUM: “What Is Behind Anti-Semitic Ten-
dencies in Mexico?” Speakers—Rabbi J. X. Cohen of
American Jewish Congress—Dr. Salvador Mendoza,
eminent Mexican journalist. March 3, 8:45 p. m.
A. C. A. Galleries, 52 W. 8th Street. Auspices: Amer-
ican Friends of the Mexican People.

ANALYSIS OF THE NEWS OF THE WEEK every
Sun. night, 8:30 p. m. Workers School, 2nd floor.
35 Bast 12th. Street. Admission, 20c.

Please mention NEw MASSES when patronizing advertisers
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TAKE AN ATLAS = OR ELSE
take your choice of one of these
books FREE — the WYFIP

reward for 5 Trial Subs.

®

Hammond’s Modern
ATLAS OF THE WORLD O
FIRST AMERICAN REVOLUTION
By Jack Hardy O
COMRADE GULLIVER
By Hugo Gellert O
CREATIVE AMERICA
By Mary Van Kleeck O
SEEDS OF TOMORROW
By Michael Sholokov ]
TEST PILOT

" By Jimmy Collins O

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

I enclose $5 for five 15-week Trial Subscriptions to New
Masses, beginning with the March 1 issue, to be sent
to the addresses listed below. Please send me FREER the
book indicated above.

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY. STATE,

OCCUPATION.

¢ Your cartoons are excellent. Your reporting is fine. YOUR VIEWPOINT
IS DANGEROUS,” writes a Floridian booster.

® TI'll say New Masses is dangerous. To Senator Royal S. Copeland,
to Mayor Hague and Henry Ford and Joseph P. Ryan, and to all the
littler satellites of these bright lights of reaction.

® It’s dangerous,in a different way, to the peace of mind of workers,
professionals, or any well-meaning liberals who wobble confusedly as
they try to keep their seats on the political fence. A few weeks’ ex-
posure to its dangerous ideas is usually enough to unfit them com-
pletely for their middle-of-the-road existence. They come over to the
left—where they belong—for good.
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Get 5 new Trial Subs
Get a 1938 World Atlas FREE

® Now don’t tell Charlie Crawfut you haven’t got five friends you
want to win over to our side of the road. Sell them (or give them) a
15-week Trial Subscription to New Masses. (It’s only a buck.) Give
its dangerous ideas 15 weeks to work. Your friends will be seeing
eye-to-eye with you long before it’s time to renew.

® We know you don’t have to be paid to get subs for New Masses.
But to show our appreciation we’ll send you a 48-page, 19" x 12"
Hammond 1938 World Atlas (or your choice of the books listed) for
every five §1 Trial Subs. You can always use an Atlas, along with
New Masses, as your key to the week’s world mews.

® This Trial Sub plan makes it easy for every New Masses reader
to be a WYFIP. So come on, we’ve all got to hustle to get those 5000
new readers before May 1.

Your old friend and whip-eracker,

Master Hounder of the WYFIPs

EARL BROWDER

will convince your friends. Have their Trial Subs begin
with this issue so they’ll get the whole Browder series on
“The Path to Peace.” See page 3.

Win Your KFriends and Influence People
to subsecribe for 15 Weeks for $1 to

NEW MANSSES

Key to the Week’s World News
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