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Tie a String Around Your Finger

O REMIND YOU that—the NeEw MASSES campaign
for $20,000 to keep it afloat and fighting is still more than

$3,000 shy of its goal. The exact figures are:

Week Ending Number of Contributors Total Fund
May 14 7,014 $16,881.09
May 21 7,085 $16,996.98

Needed : $3,003.02

That $3,000 may not seem like a great deal in comparison with
what has already been raised. But it takes only a small leak
to sink a boat. And we're sailing into the difficult summer
months when the income of every magazine is reduced.

We didn’t intend to write this appeal, but we simply had to.
The sum of $20,000 that we set at the beginning of the drive
was the absolute minimum to enable us to scrape through. Un-

less we raise all of it—quickly—we are headed for the rocks.
Throughout this whole difficult period we have continued to
improve NEw Masses., Last week we published as an extra
supplement the full text of the Browder-Libby Madison Square
Garden debate on the question of a peace policy for the United
States. That meant additional expense, but we felt we owed it
to the thousands of our readers who were unable to attend this
important event to acquaint them with both sides of this crucial
issue. We are going to continue to improve NEw MASSES, to
make it a more effective champion of progressive ideas. But
you must make that possible by ending the financial drive.

There are still many coin cards outstanding. We ask all those
who have them to fill them out within one week and send them in.
If you have no coin card, send an individual donation. But do
it now. Speed every cent by wire or air mail to NEw MaAssEs,
31 East 27th St., New York City.

among the clean, gay, smiling clouds
of Christ, and you might see how the

E are changing our typo-
graphical dress next week,

get more WYFIPs than a hundred
manifestos.” And Burrill Freedmaq

and Alden Whitman join in a sug- Worker. . . .

New York World-Telegram, and the
Washington bureau of the Daily
Ruth McKenney was

and altering the make-up to allow
greater flexibility. We hope our
readers will like the new format, and
expect they will let us know, whether
they do or not.

Louis B. Boudin’s article “The Su-
preme Court Confesses Error” will
appear in next week’s issue.

We list two bouquets among quite
a few tossed our way recently. From
Miriam E. Schwedel:

“The following is an excerpt from
a letter just received by me from an
English friend living in Perth, West-
ern Australia: ‘Do you ever see NEw
Masses? It is published from 31
East 27th St. In every issue I read
something I would have been sorry
to miss. I have only been receiving it
for a few months, but I find I look
forward to getting it. It is hard up
for money, of course, an inherent dif-
ficulty in all this kind of anti-the-
present-system stuff. They have the
courage of lions to put their energy
and their future into this kind of
work, and of course I admire them
for it ”

From Robert G. Spivack:

“Maybe I am wrong, but I think
NEw MaAsses in the last two months
has become much fresher in spirit,
less stiff in its approach to social
problems, and consequently has more
reader appeal. What accounts for it—
a new editor, greater response to the
WYFIP ads, or a rest in the country?
Or is it spring?”

On the other hand, we also get—
occasionally—something like this:

“After reading your NEw MASSES
for a month or so, I have come to
the conclusion that it isn’t worth the
paper it is written on. The writers
are terrible; the facts are nothing
but lies; it is devoid of any humor;
and as far as converting people to
Communism, it just does the opposite,
because only people without a grain
of common sense could read such
tripe and believe it. . . . Come down
from your perch there among the
dusty, gloomy, stupid Lenin and
Marx and Stalin clouds, and walk

Marx teachings appear to the folks
like myself, who would much rather
smile than worry about all the
troubles of the world. Yours truly,
An American.”

gestion that Miss McKenney’s two
articles be published in a pamphlet,
like Robert Forsythe’s “The World
Gone Mad.” :

“Meet the Communists!” is “mar-
velous handling of a difficult sub-
ject,” writes William Shion. “Her
lucid, interesting presentation will

Ruth McKenney’s article last week,
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Younc was for-
merly with the Washington
bureau of the Associated Press, the

on the New York Post. A collection
of her Neaw Yorker sketches, My Sis-
ter Eileen, will be published by Har-
court, Brace in the near future. ...
William Rose Benét is the author of
several books of verse and prose and
an editor of the Saturday Review of
Literature. . . . James Neugass re-
turned recently from six months in
Spain. He served on the Teruel front.

. Norman Rosten has published in
New Masses and Poetry. He was
awarded a Dramatists Guild scholar-
ship and worked at the Uni-
versity of Michigan on a play based
on Haymarket. . . . Bernard D. N.
Grebanier is a professor of English
at Brooklyn College and secretary of
the New York Chapter of the League
of American Writers.

Flashbacks

DISSENTING justices of the Su-
preme Court could find “noth-
ing in the federal Constitution which
denies to the state the power to pro-
tect women from being exploited by
over-reaching employers through the
refusal of a fair wage,” but on June
1, 1936 the New York minimum-
wage law for women and children
was declared unconstitutional by a
five-to-four decision. . . . Speaking
from prison, on May 29, 1920, of the
Socialist Party Convention which
nominated him for President, Debs
said, “I regret that the convention
did not see its way clear to zffiliate
with the Third International without
qualifications.” . . . Just a year ago
(May 30, 1937) police opened fire
on the pickets at the Republic Steel
Corp. mills near Chicago. :n the
massacre Otis Jones fell, a bullet in
his back having severed the spinal
chord. Kenneth Reed bled to death
from a bullet in the back. Anthony
Taglieri died of a wound in th.e back
—as did others of the seventeen mar-
tyrs of this Memorial Day strike
meeting. . . The Sacco-Vanzetti
trial began May 31, 1921. .. . Walt
Whitman was born May 31, 1819,
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Washington Weighs La Follette

B y Marguerite Young

‘Washington.

T will be nip and tuck between reaction
I and progress from now till November.

This is covertly recognized as the nub
of the elections by everybody here, even the
party professionals who never used to have
to know a popular issue from a hole in the
ground.

The mimeograph men at Republican Na-
tional Committee headquarters are plumping
for a gain of at least eighty House seats. Even
should their wish come true, the party would
have only 170 out of 435 representatives.

“Of course,” a committee spokesman agreed.
Then, brightly, “But what about the con-
servative Democrats? They might hold the
balance of power.” His emphasis made the
they sound like we.

Thus refreshingly the Girdler gang’s mer-
cenary, off guard, implied their plan to carry
the anti-New Deal coalition tactic into the
campaigns, especially the Democratic prima-
ries. That was the day Republican Alf Lan-
don handed an orchid to Democrat Van Nuys,
who forfeited New Deal support for reelec-
tion by joining the opposition in the Senate.
That day Republican Chairman Hamilton
piously chided Democratic Chairman Farley
for “interfering” in the Pennsylvania primary.
You can bet money the interests that supply
Hamilton’s sinews are putting something more
substantial than verbal orchids behind con-
servative Democrats suffering from primary
troubles.

Missing none of this, labor and liberal
strategists, from Roosevelt down, confidently
seek to unite their camp against Democratic
as well as Republican foes, especially those
now enjoying strategic positions affording
special opportunities for sabotage. This marks
the first serious attempt in many years to
relax the grip of a little bipartisan clique of
congressional-committee chairmen and rank-
ing' minority members on legislation. These
places, as too few voters understand, are
passed out according to seniority. That en-
sures immense authority to dodoes and cor-
poration doormats returned, Congress after
Congress, from districts in which popular is-
sues were hidden.

The piquant unknown in the contest at this
moment is: what influence, if any, will be
exerted by Phil La Follette’s third-party try?
What will be attempted by this imperious
young Progressive with his uncharted course
and his program described by one supporter
as “a strip tease”’? Wondering whether the
cold shoulder that the National Progressives

William Gropper

idea had been given by almost every liberal
and labor publicist reflected the private reac-
tions of practicing politicians, I went looking
for a welcoming word for it. None was to
be heard beyond the offices of Phil’s Wiscon-
sin Progressive congressmen—rather, some of
those were in a quandary over it. Others re-
peatedly uttered the hope and the opinion
that it would be a dud. They thought Phil
soon would accept what some of his best
friends have told him, that his national party
could grow only if it be reaction’s catspaw,
and would drop it. Beside these hopes, more-
over, ran some fears, especially among Middle
and Far Westerners for whom the proposition
has an immediate, concrete import.

I talked to Senator Norris of Nebraska,
the traditional home of unorganized mass re-
sponse to messiahs functioning without inter-
mediary machinery. Norris, who was a lifelong
collaborator with Old Bob, and who was often
the decisive general in Progressive victories
for which Old Bob got the kudos, has sat
beside Young Bob daily in the Senate without
being enlightened about the third-party move-
ment. He said: “Phil was under no obliga-
tion to consult me, of course. But I cannot
understand why he should launch this move-
ment which can only split the progressive vote
and give gains to Republicans. I am not so
very much afraid of it in my state. I think
the people will see through it. A lot of pro-
gressives have disagreed sharply with Roose-
velt. But we recognize him as by far the best
thing in sight at the present time.”

Democratic Representative Coffee of Wash-
ington spoke sharply: “Phil’s venture is op-
posed by the Washington Commonwealth
Federation and all liberal groups. We don’t
like Phil’s tone. We don’t like his program.
‘We don't like his timing. We don’t like the

whole aura of fascist portent surrounding his
move. In fact, we think it has Republican
support. We much prefer the suggestion that
all liberals and labor get together and present
our program to Roosevelt.”

To Representative Byron Scott the thing
looked ‘“dangerous.”

“My district’s progressive forces are or-
ganized to cooperate. There’s Labor’s Non-
Partisan League, the California Committee
for Political Unity, the Workers Alliance, the
Allied Democratic Clubs, That’s the united
front, If the La Follettes come in and try
to capture Democratic nominations, as one
local Progressive Party man succeeded in
doing last time, it could easily mean a victory
for a reactionary Democrat in August, a Re-
publican victory in November, or both. I'm
very glad the California Non-Partisan League
has asked the La Follettes politely to stay
out.”

Those local situations which Phil might
affect hold national significance. It appears
when you look at the whole 1938 and 1940
picture:

Chief talking point on all sides will be the
depression. Republicans will try to picture
it as the handiwork of a deliberately diabolical
Roosevelt. New Dealers will center on their
efforts to ease its effects on the majority of the
people. Things have broken decidedly Roose-
velt’s way, lately. Senator Pepper’s Florida
sweep, the CIO and LNPL’s skillful Capitol
Hill campaign for the wages-and-hours bill,
and Bill Green’s belated endorsement opened
the reactionary coalition’s legislative dam.
Consequently, this Congress may enact several
new progressive items like an amended Pepper-
Coffee federal-arts bill, as well as the labor-
standards and the recovery proposals. Things
embodying specific, material considerations for
mass protection against the depression. You
have to count in, also, the National Labor Re-
lations Board’s spectacular strength against
every attack in Congress and in the courts;
this means safer unions, more confident mass
political formations. The Pennsylvania-pri-
mary showing of a half-million labor votes, and
Oregon’s resounding okay on New Deal can-
didates are not bad signs either, nor is the
administration’s bestirring itself in these com-
bats. Finally, labor in the state of Washington
is setting an all-important political example.
It faces a sort of ladies’ auxiliary of the state
chamber of commerce—they are called Wo-
men of Washington, Inc.—and an organiza-
tion named Associated Farmers of Washing-
ton. Both are circulating petitions for a law
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to force unions to incorporate, cease picketing,
and otherwise toe the open-shoppers’ line.
But labor has learned: the AF of L’s official
newspapers are calling for solidarity against
the political menace! Both factions are work-
ing with other progressives for a state Demo-
cratic convention wherein all can agree on
candidates and program; in connection with
it, AF of L editors are asking officials to call
their dogs off Harry Bridges.

How widely will this Washington pattern
appear? That is the crucial question, for the
greatest single need among the progressives
is unity.

The Republicans, rolling in money and
propaganda media, have chosen concentration
points—126 congressional districts which
they lost in 1936 by less than 10 percent of
the vote. They are in normally Republican
territory, where the tories figure on winning
back born Republicans who wandered to the
New Deal. The Democratic National Com-
mittee concedes possible slips in such terri-
tory—off-year elections usually have netted
them to the administration party.

Hence the acute question: will Republican
victories be offset by substitutions of progres-
sive for reactionary Democrats—or vice
versa? Will progressive Democrats in teeter-
board territory run the hazard of divided
supporters? Look at one of those 126 Repub-
lican concentration points—the Fourth Iowa
District now represented by Fred Bierman,
a progressive who supports Roosevelt do-
mestically and opposes embargoes against sis-
ter democracies. Iowa is the one state in
which a local Farmer-Labor Party has sec-
onded Phil La Follette’s national third party.
It ran a candidate last time. Then, Bierman
received 56,308 votes, the Republican got
51,805, and the local Farmer-Labor candi-
date, 3,186. That means something very per-
tinent: the Farmer-Labor man, now running
again, just has to increase his vote from 3,500
to 4,900 to hand Bierman’s chair to a Re-
publican. That result would seem almost
certain if the Farmer-Labor man got the
backing of the La Follettes and the Chicago
Tribune that covers the district like a blight.
You see why Bierman declares: “If the La
Follette movement has any effect at all on
Iowa, it will be to divide the liberal forces.
The Democratic Party today represents prog-
ress in social and economic directions. If the
liberals divide between the Democratic Party
and a third party, it will give the reactionaries
a chance to win.”

Representative Thomas Amlie of Wiscon-
sin, a La Follette ally holding the distinction
of having been consulted beforehand, told me
Phil has no intention of breaking with or
jeopardizing the New Deal. But Mr. Amlie
also said emphatically : “Unless someone forces
the issue, the Democratic Party is almost cer-
tain to go conservative in 1940. That would
be less likely if there is an alternative waiting
on the left. And if there is to be such an
alternative proposition in 1940, we must pre-
pare now—1940 would be too late.”

The present inner-Democratic trend is just

the opposite, and what happens in 1940 de-
pends very much on ‘the interim.

“You can argue that,” Mr. Amlie conceded.
“But the administration’s measures have been
too modest.”

Though he describes himself as funda-
mentally in agreement on launching the na-
tional third party, Congressman Amlie is leery
of certain things about it. He ‘“would have
bawled the daylights out of Phil” if he had
seen the unfair definition of Socialism Phil
put into the program speech when he re-
wrote it at the last minute. The internal
paradoxes that “made it seem as if he was
bidding for support from both sides” dis-
pleased Mr. Amlie, as did the now famous
rant against relief. Mr. Amlie could only
figure Phil somehow failed to say what he
meant—though “he would be inclined to be
more hard-boiled than Bob about relief.”

I talked to a number of others—Ilifelong
intimates and admirers of the La Follette
tribe. They piled the laurel on Phil: he was
able, he was shrewd, he had prestige and lead-
ership which the progressive front needs. Yet
an elegiac note crept in, and certain infor-
mation that seems too significant to withhold,
even though I cannot quote the sources and
I hope they are mistaken in their inferences.

THESE PEOPLE solved the mystery of why
Phil conferred with John L. Lewis shortly
before the Madison meeting but kept mum
about it. Phil had seen, before Lewis, one
of Lewis’ allies in labor politics. And this
person, so close to Lewis that their reactions
would surely be similar, had urged Phil to
lay off. He had given Phil a triple warning.
He had told Phil the movement would be
abortive ; that its only possible basis of growth
now would be as an aid to reaction; and that
therefore it could expect no cooperation from
existing labor and farmer political organiza-
tions. The possibility of Phil’s having acted in
innocence dwindles. As a matter of fact, he
had informed many progressive, labor, and
liberal people—at least two thousand in re-
cent months, I was told. But he had invited
them in large groups, then told them they
were too many to really discuss the plan, so
would they kindly go home and write him
a letter about it? He had taken it up with
many Wisconsin Progressives, but not organi-
zationally. It turns out that there is no full
functioning body to have acted on it. I was
told, “Yes, there’s a state central committee,’
but it never does much except fill vacancies.”
The La Follettes once long ago tried rank-
and-file stuff——and have been suspicious of it
ever since, fearing their enemies would utilize
it to get in bad people. I asked whether that
had happened in their experiment. I was told,
no—it wasn’t reactionaries who got in, but
“incompetents”—the Socialists’ people!

All the La Follettes were ambitious, often
accused of being dictatorial, determined it
should be a La Follette or nobody. Friends
recognized that ambition could be useful in
a leader. Phil was the most ambitious of all
and the subtlest. Wisconsin farmers have a
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saying: “Phil has the brains, but Bob has the
sense of the family.” Phil was bitterly cut by
Old Bob’s death before Phil was old enough
to succeed him; running for the Senate this
November against Democrat Duffy is not out
of Phil’s thoughts. Two Senators La Follette
simultaneously— ‘Why . not?” they told me
Phil asks.

I didn’t have a chance to ask many people
what this young Progressive is doing with
Mussolini’s photo on his wall, nor the mean-
ing of his Hitleresque nationalism, his repeti-
tion of subtly turned big-business specifics such
as the anti-regulation demand for ‘‘busi-
ness that does not have to run from Washing-
ton.” They were all asking themselves these
questions. All kept repeating that they were
certain Phil had too much integrity and too
nimble a mind to be a conscious or unwitting
ally of reaction.

All this lends plausibility to Congressman
Coffee’s hint of Republican support for Phil’s
National Progressives. It renders. less than
fantastic a conjecture I heard from another
responsible source—that 1940 may see the Re-
publicans nominating Phil for President. Ac-
tually they could write their platform out of
the Madison speech and have little left over.

Their program is in substance the same

“stale dose: let us alone, halt relief, smash the

Wagner act, let the depression run its course
a la Hoover. But the form may be very
fancy. I got a whiff of it from the identity of
one of the Republican Committee’s publicity
men. You would expect them to be ex-Hearst
men. He was—but of a special type. He was
Richard Sanger, the turncoat who won his
Hearst spurs with anti-Soviet diatribes of-
fered as the personal experience of one who
had professed to be a Communist.

But that technique works only with a peo-
ple demoralized by real defeats—and the pro-
gressives here c¢ount, persuasively, on advanc-
ing. They know their concentration points.
For instance, Labor’s Non-Partisan League
people figure on licking George of Georgia,
and that dean of bourbon Democrats, ‘“Cot-
ton Ed” Smith of South Carolina. The
League is getting good reports on the race
its candidate, William E. Dodd, Jr., is giving
House Rules Committeeman Howard Smith
in Virginia. A state affiliate sends word it
has an excellent chance to put a labor man
in the place of Rules Committeeman Martin
Dies, Texas, the big Red-hunter. Enough of
these inner Democratic shifts would improve
the outlook for progressive measures, regard-
less of a slight numerical gain by the Re-
publicans. After clearing out these individuals,
the natural next objective for labor and pro-
gressive forces would be the seniority system
itself. To replace it with the democratic pro-
cedure of electing congressional committees
would make a fundamental improvement in
Congress’ responsiveness to voters’ mandates.
For that reason it would encounter every
ounce of opposition big business could concoct.
But nobody knows that better than the labor
strategists who nevertheless have it on the
fall agenda.
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“Higher wages, suh, will destroy these people’s prosperity!”
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What Every Red-Baiter Should Know

HE fevered brains of the New York

l Post editorial staff find the goings-on

of the American Communist Party
mighty, mighty mysterious, and very, very
hair-raising. God knows what happens, they
hint breathlessly, in that ramshackle old build-
ing down on Twelfth Street.

Mr. Hearst can’t quite figure out the Com-
munist Party either. His employees, or as they
say so richly in the Daily Worker, his hire-
lings, write pieces about Mr. Browder flitting
in and out of 35 East 12th St., bound, no doubt,
on dark and devious journeys. The strains of
music leak out from the Red bookshop in late
afternoons, who knows but to cover up the
sound of time bombs being wound up in the
basement. Now and then the rumble of some
great machine reaches the street, frightening
passersby out of their collective wits. There’s
nary a dull moment, Mr. Hearst growls, down
at the corner of University Place and Twelfth
Street. In short, Boo/

Well, the New York Post and Senator
McNaboe and Ham Fish and Mr. Hearst and
Father Curran, the brass hats of the Ameri-
can Legion officialdom, and assorted other
juicy Red-baiters are wrong about the mys-
tery but right (for a change) about the dull
moments. The Communist Party of America
is about as mysterious as the United States
government, and very nearly as intricate. On
the other hand, the myriad activities of the
comrades are plenty exciting.

As we shall now see. The Communist Party
of America operates on almost every con-
ceivable battle-front of this country, in trade
unions, in farm organizations, in ladies’ clubs,
in Harlem, in the Deep South, among the
intellectuals. All this busy and, I must add,
effective scurrying around is efficiently central-
ized in an organization that looks staggeringly
complex but unfolds to be fairly simple in
the end. The best way to get a handle on the
party is to watch it work on some specific
issue. Let’s take collective security and see the
famed democratic centralism in action.

In the first place, the Communist Party
peace program is no creature of an idle and
recent moment. It goes way back before even
March 1936, when Earl Browder went on
the radio with his now famous slogan: “Keep
America Out of War by Keeping War Out
of the World.”

That was a famous broadcast in more ways
than one. Mr. Hearst nearly lost his mind,
you will remember, fulminating about what
was the country coming to, with 2 Communist
on a coast-to-coast network? Party members
were thrilled to the bone by the first appear-
ance of the general secretary of the organiza-
tion on a big-league radio hookup, and the
whole country bent an ear that evening to
Comrade Browder’s words.

By Ruth McKenney

The hundreds of thousands of men and
women who heard Browder that memorable
evening for the first time, were surprised.
They had been told so often that the Com-
munists took “orders” from Moscow. Now an
American, in the slightly nasal accents of
Kansas, talked about America. And Comrade
Browder made a deep impression on the
people of his own country when he said,
“America must join with peace forces all over
the world to restrain the German, Japanese,
and Italian warmakers.”

Three months later, in June 1936, shaggy,
big-shouldered Bob Minor told the Commu-
nist Party of America at its convention in
New York, “Life has shown that the very
slogans of ‘isolation’ and ‘neutrality’ and
the foreign policies based upon them encour-
age and assist the warmakers at home and
abroad, and are increasing the war dangers
for America as well as for the world.”

He also said, and the convention voted a
loud yea on his resolution (which was written
by the collective efforts of the entire central
committee, of course): “America must sup-
port the peace efforts of those powers that are
working for peace in Europe and the rest of
the world.”

COLLECTIVE SECURITY has been a principle of
the American Communist Party for some
years, then. Party members have been apply-
ing the slogan, “Keep America Out of War
by Keeping War Out of the World,” ever
since Comrade Browder went on the air in
March 1936. The rank and file of the party,
through their duly elected delegates, approved
collective security at their convention nearly
two years ago and gave their leaders the okay
signal on carrying the idea into practice.

So much for the background. Everybody
will please note that the business of collective
security was adopted by the local comrades
via perfectly good democratic procedure.
Everybody will please also note that, having
unanimously decided that isolation was bad
for America, Communists are thereby pledged
to hold fast to the principle until a conven-

“tion changes it. They call that discipline. You

get your chance to vote no and convince others
to do the same. If you get voted down after
fair discussion, you’re supposed to go along
with the majority on the grounds that an
army doesn’t work so well if three soldiers
and a corporal decide (at the crucial moment)
to retreat, instead of attacking with the rest
of the boys.

We now come around to last October. The
President of the United States is making a
speech at Chicago. The world situation has
taken a turn for the worse since Comrade
Browder and Comrade Minor had their say
some months before. Hitler and Mussolini have

moved in on Spain. The Japanese militarists
are starting on their bloody adventure in
China. Things look plenty tough.
President Roosevelt startles the nation with
his slogan: “Quarantine the Aggressors.”
The political bureau of the central com-

‘mittee of the Communist Party goes into ses-

sion. I guess we should pull up to a sharp
halt at this point to explain that each national
convention of the party elects a group of com-
rades to the central committee. The boys are
elected in the good old-fashioned way of
highest vote gets in—only the campaigning for
candidates is done not on the log-rolling or
you-scratch-my-back-and-I’ll-scratch-yours ba-
sis, but rather on the considerably more ethical
principle of, “Which of the candidates have
shown themselves the best leaders of the work-
ing class?” The delegates take the central-
committee elections very seriously and the
comrades of the central committee get elected
not because they kiss babies elegantly, own
the votes of eight dozen ward-heelers, or part
their hair becomingly, but because they've
proved themselves, through running big mass-
movements, through handling huge strikes
successfully, through theoretical articles in
the Communist, first-class Communists.

All right. Then the central committee gets
together for an organization session. Obvi-
ously the full central committee can’t hang
around New York every day in the year to
decide the everyday problems of the party.
You've got to have a smaller group that can
act quickly. That’s the political bureau. I don’t
know quite why they call it that—it might
as well be called the steering committee, but
it’s not. Tradition is tradition, even among
revolutionists, and the top leadership of the
party is officially dubbed the political bureau,
or, in party shorthand, the polbureau.

The central committee also elects a chair-
man of the party—that’s the grand old man
of American trade unionism, William Z. Fos-
ter. He is, naturally, on the polbureau. Earl
Browder is also elected by the central com-
mittee. He’s general secretary of the central
committee and also of the polbureau. He
shares with Foster the responsibility of making
decisions and acting as the party’s top leader.

Incidentally, and this is an aside to those
gullible people who smell Moscow gold in
the immediate environs of 35 East 12th St.,
some of the paid officials of the Communist
Party of America draw down salaries on the
following scale: single men or women, $20
per week; married comrades, $25; married
comrades with one little future Lenin, $30;
the same with two bouncing bambinos, $35.
That’s tops. I say some of the comrades get
paid on this scale. Many of them don’t get
paid half so much, unfortunately—money is
scarce, dues are low, and the party always
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needs hard cash for broadcasts and newspapers
and suchlike. Traveling Communist dignita-
ries get day-coach railroad fare and, if they
can’t possibly stay with comrades in out of
town spots, a hotel room in the fourth best
hotel in the city. Or the fifth best.

So, as you will remember assorted para-
graphs back, the gents of the polbureau are
in session considering President Roosevelt’s
speech. I don’t pretend to have been listen-
ing at any keyholes, but it’s not hard to gather
that boys of the polbureau are doing some
modest whoopla-ing. Boy, oh boy, the Presi-
dent sure told those isolationists!

After the rejoicing (which lasts approxi-
mately two and a half minutes; Communists
never sit around rejoicing, they are always too
busy hunting up new hurdles to leap across)
somebody points out that the next job is to
line up the American people solidly in back
of the President’s policy, and incidentally, to
do the job in the teeth of the fierce opposition
sure to bust out immediately from all sides.

Of course, this is not exactly a small task,
especially when you consider the party has
75,000 members and absolutely no dough to
buy ads in the papers, pay for broadcasts, hire
billboards, etc. However, the gents of the pol-
bureau are not downcast. Instead they formu-
late some plans and pass the word out, “Mobi-
lize the American people behind President
Roosevelt’s speech.”

That was last October. I ask you fairly, is
or is not collective security a household word
these days? I don’t say the American people
are unanimously for it yet, by any means, but

I do say they’re certainly getting an earful of
it these days, right and left.

AND HOW DID IT HAPPEN ? Well, the wheels
started rolling the day after the polbureau
met. Item: Clarence Hathaway, editor of the
Daily Worker, calls his staff together for a
conference. The Daily goes to press with the
full text of President Roosevelt’s speech and
the clarion call, “Back up the President in
his plea for collective security—this is the
people’s platform for peace.”

As the mail trucks thunder out from the
basement pressroom (it’s the press that makes
all that mysterious noise that chills the mar-
row of Hearst hirelings passing by) a group
of gentlemen are creaking up on the elevator
to Jack Stachel’s office. The elevator hesitates,
poised like a dying bird, between the eighth
(Daily Worker) and the famous ninth floor
at 35 East 12th St. The comrades in the cage
opine that comes the revolution the very first
thing they will do is to get a brand new ele-
vator for the party building. Everybody laughs
politely at this nice, comfortable, old joke and
secretly hopes the elevator will get up enough
strength to take them to Stachel’s office some-
time today.

Which it does eventually. Mr. Stachel gets
down to business as soon as the boys file into
his little room, which still reeks of the dose
of beige-colored paint it got in the big recent
renovation job., The reason they painted the
ninth floor over was because it was beginning
to look like a Communist den as pictured in
a Hearst cartoon.
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Mr. Stachel begins talking to his visitors.
They are outstanding Communists in the
trade-union movement of America. Here’s a
short, hard-bitten little hackie, young in years
but plenty old in experience; and a miner,
hastily called in from the Pittsburgh party
office; a pleasant-faced, nicely dressed woman
from the garment trades; and a Negro long-
shoreman up from the docks.

The talk is mostly about what Communists
call “strategy,” or ‘“‘tactics,” which is to say,
what’s the practical way of making a theory
work? These Communists don’t need to be
convinced of the menace of isolation. So they
debate how to keep trade unions from endors-
ing the futile and dangerous Ludlow war-
referendum bill.

They agree on a phrasing of the collective-
security idea for mass unions. But before they
leave, Comrade Stachel says, in rather an
ofthand way, “I don’t have to remind you,
comrades, that we’re working against time.”

Nobody answers that. But the small, tough
face of the seaman darkens, and the woman
bites her lip. For these are working people,
and they do not look upon danger to the
American working class objectively, from afar,
It is their own that are threatened, their people,
their friends, their sons. Communists are al-
most never sentimental, and among themselves
they talk less about “sacrifice” than any peo-
ple I ever knew. But Communists feel deeply,
in their hearts, in the very marrow of their
bones, about the working class—because they
are the working class.

Jack Stachel wasn’t the only one having a
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Senator McNaboe Finally Gets a REAL Communist to Testify Before His Committee



8

conference that October afternoon. The “org-
secretary’’ (organizational secretary to you)
1s furiously moving the wheels of inter-party
communication. He’s getting in touch with
district organizers in New York, in Cleve-
land, in Chicago, in San Francisco, in Denver,
in Seattle, in Alabama, D.O.s, as they say in
party circles, are elected by state committees.
The state committee is to the state convention
what the central committee is to the national
convention—it’s not really complicated, just
read that over again and you'll get it. The
district organizers get paid, and some of them
don’t eat too regularly, by dues from their
district, on the same scale as national “func-
tionaries” (read paid, fulltime employees).

Next day, Communists who speak with the
drawl of Alabama, automobile workers in De-
troit, steel workers in Pittsburgh, rubber
workers in Akron, comrades who live on the
South Side of Chicago, longshoremen from
the San Francisco Embarcadero are tramping
into district-committee meetings, listening to
the call to rally the American people for col-
lective security.

Now (and we’re about halfway down the
ever broadening pyramid) the wheels of the
party are really beginning to turn, and not
slowly either., The day after the district-com-
mittee meetings the section organizers are
calling up the boys and saying, “Emergency
section-committee meeting, nobody excused,
all hands expected.”

But don’t imagine that these hundreds of
committee meetings held all over the country
are confined to dull parroting of the original
resolution of the polbureau. For the D.O. in
San Francisco has different problems from the
D.O. in Cleveland. Through the din and
clatter of a thousand voices emerge all kinds
of specific plans for putting the idea of collec-
tive security across with farmers in the North-
west, steel workers in Chicago, sharecroppers
in the South.

And in the meantime, the comrades in
New York are leaping into the fray. The
New York party, the biggest in the organiza-
tion, has a set of officials: Charlie Krumbein
is the state secretary, I. Amter the state or-
ganizer, and after them the New York dis-
trict officials, and under them, the county and
assembly-district organizers. The New York
organization begins, then, to percolate under
the collective-security program and, four days
after the polbureau met, garment workers in
an industrial-unit meeting, advertising and
radio men in a radio workers’ unit, motion-
picture operators in a flicker industrial-unit,
comrades in hundreds of neighborhood
branches are sitting around in drafty halls,
arguing about how to sell their friends and
“contacts” on collective security.

- The Harlem division, with Comrade Ford
at the head, has already gone into action. A
week after the polbureau met, progressive
Harlem ministers were discussing collective
security with representatives of the party—

and unemployed Negro workers are hashing”

over the problems of peace on relief-bureau
sitdowns.
We now have our teeth in the crust of

the problem. The basic party structure is roll-
ing along with collective security. Ten days
after the polbureau raised the slogan, ‘“Sup-
port the President’s Chicago speech,” every
member of the Communist Party of America
has been in on at least one party meeting—
district committee, or state committee, or sec-
tion committee, or branch, or unit—devoted
almost entirely to collective security. From
coast to coast and from Canada to New Mex-
ico, as Republican orators say so largely, Com-
munists are talking concerted action.

And it’s only fair at this point to take a
good look at the most fundamental thing in
the party—the unit. Every member of the
Communist Party belongs to a neighborhood
branch, a factory or shop unit, or an indus-
trial unit. The whole pyramid of the party
rests on this broad base of thousands of eleven-
or twelve-member units, or twenty- or twenty-
five-member neighborhood branches.

Now when the word goes out to get behind
President Roosevelt’s speech, all sorts of lead-
ers sit on national, or state, or district, or
section-committee meetings to make plans
about putting the idea into practice—but even-
tually all their plans come before the mem-
bers of the party units for discussion, deci-
sion, and action. The eventually is a matter
of a few days, too, not a few weeks, which
is one of the reasons the party really clicks.

Units are supposed to work about the same
all over the country. Of course, there’s some
variation—down South it takes sharecroppers
half a day to drive the mule over to the com-
rade’s house for a meeting, so units there find
it pretty hard to meet once a week. But usu-
ally the unit meets regularly on whatever is
the most convenient night for its membership.
In New York City, all the units, except a few
special ones, meet on the same night to make
things easier for the section officials.

On a Wednesday night late in October,
for instance, Comrade Halcon, the “organ-
izer” of the Goodyear Plant No. 1 shop unit,
calls the “bureau” together to plan the agenda
for the evening’s get-together. In party par-
lance, an “organizer” is the chairman of the
unit, the liaison man between the members and
the next highest party body, the section. The
“bureau” is the central committee of the unit
—three or four comrades who divide the work
of leadership and the responsibility.

Now the reason why Comrade Halcon is
the unit “organizer” is that he’s a first-class
tire builder, a shop steward in the union, quite
some orator in his Alabama fashion, and gen-
erally the most popular member of the unit
among the rank and file of the workers in the
factory. The other members of the “bureau”
were elected by the unit because they too are
leaders in their own right among the non-
party workers. This is an important point—
Communists always pick for leaders the men
who are trusted and liked by workers them-
selves. The unit is no exception to this rule.

Well, the bureau goes into a knotty session.
Until this collective-security thing came along,
the unit leaders had planned on a report about
the local Non-Partisan League. The boys are

NEW MASSES

planning a broad democratic front for the
next election, with the middle class hitched up
to a progressive election program backed by
the unions. The report is postponed until next
week and Comrade Halcon, who’s on the sec-
tion committee, is delegated to tell the boys
about getting behind the President’s speech.
He’s allotted thirty minutes for his speech and
thirty more minutes are set aside for questions
and resolutions on the subject. Rubber workers
must sleep, and if you didn’t have time limits
certain of the more longwinded characters in
the unit might talk all night about collective
security. It’s an interesting subject, and all
Communists like to get their two cents’ worth
in on any and all ideas.

The bureau sets aside five minutes for lit-
erature talks, another five minutes for dues
collection, and thirty minutes for shop prob-
lems. That makes an hour and forty minutes,
but the bureau is not too optimistic—time lim-
its have a way of being elastic when the sub-
ject gets hot.

Sure enough, the time limit on collective
security at the unit meeting, which starts right
after the boys of the bureau get through, col-
lapses. After an hour, six comrades want to
ask questions and make suggestions. The dis-
cussion lasts exactly an hour and thirty-four
minutes, at the end of which time the com-
rades have decided to put out a leaflet to-
morrow entitled “Goodyear Workers! Back
Up the President’s Speech! Keep America Out
of War by Keeping War Out of the World!”
The unit has also decided to bring a collec-
tive-security resolution up at the next meeting
of the Goodyear local of the rubber union,
and try to get the progressive shop steward
head from Plant No. II to back it. Comrade
Halcon is appointed to write the resolution.

After which Comrade Halcon calls on the
literature agent to talk about this month’s is-
sue of the Communist which is so good nobody
can afford to miss it, really comrades, we
ought to buy more Communists every month,
and the boys finally get around to considering
the week’s problems in the shop.

That’s how collective security, then, works
its way down the broad base of Communist
Party structure, from the top leadership.

BUT TAKE A DEEP BREATH, dear reader. This
is only the beginning. The simple up-and-down
structure of the party—from unit to section to
district and so on up to the polbureau—is
augmented by half a dozen commissions and
departments. You'll remember Comrade Sta-
chel puffing on his pipe several pages back and
talking things over with trade-union comrades.
Well, even as he glowered over the Ludlow
bill, Mother Bloor was trotting down a nearby
corridor, waving handfuls of paper at friends,
on her way to a women’s-commission meeting.
Four Chinese comrades and two Finnish-
American comrades passed Mother Bloor in
the hall, bound for commissions of their own.

In the meantime, off in the educational de-
partment, the wheels of the party are grinding
furiously. The gentlemen of the educational
department are engaged in following in the
footsteps of Tom Paine—writing pamphlets.
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The Communist Party, as nearly everybody
knows, publishes and distributes more pam-
phlets than any other organization in the
United States. The comrades in the educa-
tional department think nothing of putting out
a pamphlet on Spain and the Catholic Church,
one on China and the boycott, another on
relief, all on the same day. So, with collective
security a red-hot issue, the educational de-
partment rises to the challenge and starts mak-
ing plans for pamphlets. In a week there will
be a short, snappy pamphlet selling for a
penny; in two weeks, a longer, more compre-
hensive job, price one nickel; in six weeks the
Communist Party will have half a dozen col-
lective-security pamphlets, some appealing to
young people, some designed to convince wo-
men, some debating Bruce Bliven’s arguments,
some giving the text of the Roosevelt speech,
some addressed to farmers or union men.

Of course, pamphlets aren’t, by far, the
only publications the party is interested in.
Besides the three English dailies and the
Morning Freiheit, not to mention a score or
more Finnish and Chinese,” Hungarian and
Lithuanian, Italian, Polish, Latvian, and other
foreign-language publications, the party has a
hand in the publication of assorted other maga-
zines of various types and kinds. Some of the
magazines the party itself publishes—the theo-
retical monthly, the Communist, the theoreti-
cal young people’s monthly, Young Commu-
nist Review, and the Party Organizer. Many
others the party helps edit. And many, many
other magazines are edited by people friendly
to the party who come around and ask for
advice and direction in getting out their
weekly or monthly publications.

Besides magazines, the party plays an im-
portant role in book publishing. That remark-
able Yale man, Comrade Trachtenberg, sits in
his office in a Fourth Avenue minor skyscraper,
planning collective-security books for Inter-
national Publishers. Few Communists, let
alone outsiders, have any idea that Interna-
tional Publishers is one of the largest, bar
none, of the publishing houses of America.
International Publishers gets out a positively
staggering number of fullsized, regularly
cloth-bound books every year—books on
Marxism, books on trade unions, left-wing
novels, poetry. Years ago, the party discovered
that no bourgeois publishing firm would print
Lenin or Marx at a price workers could
afford. Comrade Trachtenberg solved the
problem when he started his independent firm,
and the party gave the new, struggling pub-
lishing house plenty of encouragement and
advice. Today International Publishers sup-
plies the party with the books it needs to
promote political understanding among its
members, at a price working people can afford.

But publishing means less than nothing
without distribution, which brings us around
to Workers Bookshops, one of the largest
bookstore chains in America. I have such a
soft, sentimental feeling in my heart for
Workers Bookshops that I find it hard to re-
port just the remarkable facts about these
bookshops—how they sell more magazines,
pamphlets, and almost as many books as any

other bookstore chain in America. I keep
wanting to tell about how, when you are a
stranger, and lone and lorn in a new town,
Workers Bookshops give you a chance to
bump into the people you want to meet, hash
over politics with friends, and so on. And in
New York City, one of the nicest places, just
as a place, in town, is the main bookstore on
Thirteenth Street where they play symphony
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records, and all the comrades drop in to buy
pamphlets and pass the time of day.

Of course, the bookshops aren’t the only
distribution channel for the party publications.
Every unit or branch, like Comrade Halcon’s
shop unit, has a “literature agent.” The party
believes that its members should learn, should
read, should inform themselves. Few party
members get away from a unit meeting with-
out a new pamphlet in the pocket, or even a
new book for the bookshelves.

Mass publishing requires more than dis-
tribution systems however—it requires an audi-
ence. The party supplies that audience by its
widespread and energetic campaign for educa-
tion and more education of its membership.

The Workers Schools of the American
Communist Party are, in fact, one of its
proudest achievements, Spread over the coun-
try, financed by the hard-earned pennies of
working people, the Workers Schools teach
Marxian dialectical materialism, economics,
trade-union history, languages, music, strike
tactics, how to write poetry, how to edit shop-
papers, history, and English. Every other mem-
ber of the party treks off to school twice a
week, and even the most famous Communists
turn up in class every year or so to teach
Leninism or French history.

And besides these big schools, the party
runs special training-schools for the men and
women they hope to train as leaders in the
organization. Negro sharecroppers, West
Coast longshoremen, miners, steel workers,
seamen, girls from the garment trade go off
to collective schools where they study and
work together, finally to return to their homes
to put into immediate use their training.

WELL, THAT GIVES YOU an extremely rough
picture of the Communist Party of America
going into action. Nothing less than a book
about the size of Anthony Adverse could tell
you even approximately all about the function-
ing and structure of the party in the United
States.

Yet there’s something else a reporter needs
to say about the Communist Party in America,
to explain, even very briefly, what makes the
organization click, what makes it respond time
and time again to harder and harder jobs, what
makes its members face death on picket lines,

" what makes its rank and file sit up late nights,

wearily reading the latest pamphlet, plodding
painfully through long articles in the Daily
Worker, so that they will “understand.”

No such phrase as “democratic centralism,”
no such tag as “American efficiency applied to
revolutionary ideals” can really get at the
heart of the matter. For card-filing systems
and careful organization plans cannot make
or break a revolutionary party.

The delegates to the convention this week
know that the Communist Party of America
faces the future with its chin up and colors
flying because its members are united in the
deep and passionate belief that the fight for
Socialism makes men brothers everywhere.

This is the second of two articles by Miss
McKenney on the Communist Party of the
United States.
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Trhe Communist Convention

HE sinister conspiracies which Senator

McNaboe and other professional Red-
baiters have been hunting in all sorts of
devious places will be on full and public
view in New York for six days beginning
May 26. On the evening of that day the
tenth national convention of the Communist
Party opens with a mass meeting in Madi-
son Square Garden. Those who are looking
for “foreign isms” and deep-dyed plots will,
however, be sorely disappointed. What they
will find at the Communist convention is a
cross-section of America, 1938—Mr. and
Mirs. Average American from the factories,
the mines, the offices, the farms, the WPA
projects, and the professions, meeting to-
gether to discuss what needs to be done to
unite the people for action in this critical
hour.

The tenth convention of the Communist
Party is being held at a time when democ-
racy in all parts of the world is being as-
sailed from without and within. The events
in Spain, China, Czechoslovakia, Brazil, and
Mexico—these are the signposts of our time.
The baby-killers and book-burners reach out
to extinguish liberty and culture in every
land. And our own Morgans, du Ponts,
Girdlers, Hearsts, and their political repre-
sentatives among the reactionaries in both
major parties constitute the American section
of this fascist international. Ours is, there-
fore, the problem of all humanity, the prob-
lem of organizing the majority of the people
- to save democracy and peace and the values
which civilized men have learned to cherish.

It is this problem above all others that the
Communist convention will deal with. The
Communist Party speaks as an integral part
of the democratic forces of America, and it
speaks with a voice whose authority is grow-
ing among ever larger sections of the work-
ers, farmers, and small-business and profes-
sional people of the country. The convention
of no other political party has been organized
on so democratic a basis. It has been préceded
by two months of thoroughgoing discussion
by the party membership. Those who have

read the two articles in New MaAsses by
Ruth McKenney on the structure and meth-
ods of work of the Communist Party will
know that such discussion is based on the
intimate participation of the members in
the struggles and mass movements of the
people in all parts of the United States.
The convention decisions will, therefore,
be a collective product illuminated by Marx-
ist-Lieninist science and compounded of the
experience and wisdom not only of the 75,-
000 Communists, but of all the progressive
forces of the country.

The keynote of the convention has been
struck by the principal draft resolution which
states:

The chief task before the working class, and
therefore, above all, before the Communists, is to
defeat the offensive of finance capital and block
the road to fascism in the conditions of the de-
veloping economic crisis. To achieve this aim it

is necessary to unify and consolidate all labor and
progressive forces into one single democratic front.

That is an aim which New Massgs—
and, we feel certain, all genuine progres-
sives—heartily endorse.

Pennsylvania and Oregon

HERE is nothing like a formula that

works both ways. When Lieut. Gov.
Thomas Kennedy failed by a narrow mar-
gin to win the Democratic primary in Penn-
sylvania, the newspapers, almost as though
their headlines were written in one central
office, exulted over the complete defeat of
the “CIQO’s attempt to enter politics.” They
foresaw labor turning disgustedly away from
further political action. When reactionary
Governor Martin of Oregon was defeated by
the New Dealer Henry Hess, the same pa-
pers—that is, almost the entire American
press—felt that the small margin by which
Hess won was a blow to the prestige of the
national administration. Perhaps the editorial
in the New York Herald Tribune summed
up this attitude most inclusively:

The fact that Governor Martin, after pro-
voking a snub from the President, after being

semi-officially excommunicated by Secretary Ickes, *

and after managing to make his candidacy into
the one issue anywhere in the. country upon
which the AF of L and the CIO have been able
to sink their bitter enmities, still came so close
to squeaking through may represent a victory,
but to a casual observer it will seem a Pyrrhic one.

The ‘“‘casualness” of the Herald Tribune
is open to challenge. And the analysis of the
Pennsylvania primaries which appears in this
week’s NEw Masses points out that the joy
of the press in headlining “CIO Defeat”
seems hardly warranted. Moreover, the
singling out of the CIO proves to be a
misrepresentation.

In Oregon, with ten candidates splitting
the vote, Hess’ seven-thousand lead over
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Governor Martin was not as unimpressive
as the anti-New Dealers like to make out.
What was important was that labor unity
defeated the man who tried to run Harry
Bridges and Harry Pritchett, and their long-
shoremen’s and Iumbermen’s unions, out of
the state. The results of both the Pennsyl-
vania and Oregon primaries indicate that
the broad forces of the democratic front can
defeat open reaction in the November elec-
tions. And no matter how much the formula-
jugglers depend on their abracadabra of
“Heads, reaction wins; tails, the progres-
sives lose,” the progressives in that case will
gain a greater voice in political life and turn
back the open reaction of the Republican
Party and the Liberty League Democrats.
(

Hague and Harlan
HE Bill of Rights may soon catch up
with Fithrer Hague of Jersey City. At
long last the administration has acted. The
Department of Justice, in response to a
deluge of appeals and protests, has begun an
investigation which may result in prosecution
under the civil-rights statute passed in 1870.
‘This is the same law under which sixty-four
Harlan County, Ky., mine operators and
deputy sheriffs are now standing trial in the
first criminal prosecution designed to en-
force the Wagner Labor Relations Act. Har-
lan and Jersey City—these are the running
sores of totalitarian ruthlessness that must
be restored to health if American democracy
is to survive. ‘ '
The statute, which may succeed in bring-
ing both Jersey City and Harlan back to the
United States, provides that “if two or more
persons conspire to injure, oppress, threaten,
or intimidate any citizen in the free exer-
cise and enjoyment of any right or privilege

~ secured to him by the Constitution or laws

of the United States, or because of his hav-
ing so exercised the same . . . they shall
be fined not more than $5,000 and impris-
oned not more than ten years, and shall,
moreover, be thereafter ineligible to any
office, or place of honor, profit, or trust cre-
ated by the Constitution or laws of the
United States.” That seems to fit Mayor
Hague and the Harlan fascisti to a T.

Nobody Starves?

N opposing President Roosevelt’s recov-

ery program, the Republicans—and with
them the reactionary bloc of Democrats—
wail at what they call the administration’s
spending spree. Why not let the communi-
ties finance their own relief, they ask. Why
saddle the cost of local unemployment on
the federal government?

All of which recalls the happy Hoover
days when there was no federal relief and

\
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when private charity, and state and mu-
nicipal handouts (where such existed), kept
twelve to fifteen millions in semi-destitu-
tion or outright starvation. Even in those
cities and states where the entire relief
burden is not borne by federal funds and
where it represents only a small percentage
of the total number unable to get jobs in
private industry, the breakdown has been
terrifying. During the last week, the un-
employed dependent on state relief have been
given food allowances which in Cleveland
average twelve cents a week and in Chi-
cago amount to a monthly ration of a pound
each of rice, prunes, butter, and beans,
three stalks of celery, three pounds of cab-
bage, and eight pounds of oranges. Such
a diet is inadequate for a week, let alone
a month.

In Cleveland, Republican Mayor Burton
blames Democratic Governor Davey for the
breakdown. Thus he attempts to smear the
New Deal—though Davey is negotiating
with the Republicans for support in the com-
ing primaries on an anti-New Deal platform.
Relief is a football by which reaction hopes
to discredit the national administration. And
600,000 desperate men and women in Illi-
nois are the victims in this political game;
Governor Horner’s emergency-relief pro-
gram advocates a $4,500,000 appropriation
for nine months, which means the sum of
fifty cents a week per person. In Cleve-
land, 70,000 clients have on four recent oc-
casions faced a “no food” crisis. Yet the
politicians stall and make speeches passing
the buck.

The solution, as the Workers Alliance,
Labor’s Non-Partisan League, the trade
unions, and the progressives have pointed out,
is immediate provision of adequate relief
by increasing taxation on those who can bear
the burden, no increase in sales taxes, and
the speedy approval of the President’s re-
covery program. The corollary is defeat at
the polls in the coming elections of all office-
holders who would hold back relief funds
and who have not fought for necessary state
appropriations.

Mexican Fascists on the Run

EXICO is another country which is

demonstrating that quick, decisive ac-
tion by a united people can spike the conspira-
cies of fascism. For the second time within
a few weeks, rebellion, fostered and financed
by foreign reaction, has been unleashed in the
Western hemisphere. And this time its prox-
imity to the United States serves to explode
isolationist complacence, which conceives the
fascist threat solely in terms of an attack on
our coastlines. The rebellion of Gen. Satur-
nino Cedillo was long in the making. The

agents of the Rome-Berlin-Tokyo axis and
of the predatory British ahd American oil
interests had for months been grooming him
for the role of Mexican Franco. The popular-
front government of President Cardenas,
however, instead of following the “realistic”
policy of retreating before threats and fatten-
ing fascism with concessions, rallied the peo-
ple behind it and took the initiative. The ex-
propriation of the British and American oil
companies, the rupture of diplomatic relations
with Great Britain, and the sending of troops
to Cedillo’s stronghold in the province of San
Luis Potosi to nip the rebellion in the bud
were swift, courageous steps in a program
designed to safeguard democracy and assure
the political and economic independence of
Mexico.

At this writing Cedillo’s forces are con-
tinuing to wage guerrilla warfare in the hills
and forests of San Luis Potosi, but they are
definitely on the defensive. The government

- troops are making every effort to avoid blood-
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shed, but President Cirdenas, backed by the
overwhelming majority of the people, has
made it clear that fascist conspiracy and in-
surrection will not be tolerated on Mexican
soil. The measures he is taking to prevent
Mexico from being converted into a second
Spain are a blow to our own economic roy-
alists and reactionaries and deserve every
support from the people and the government
of the United States.

Japan Gets in Deeper

HE capture of Suchow, far from be-
ing the crushing coup de grace for
which the Japanese had hoped, only marks
the end of the first stage of a campaign
which must draw the invaders still farther
into the Chinese interior and prolong in-
definitely a struggle which has already dealt
such heavy blows to Japanese economy and
military prestige. Without underestimating
the seriousness of the loss to the Chinese
of this important railway junction, it can
be said that the Japanese troubles have only
just begun. Suchow was won only after
four months of the costliest kind of fight-
ing, during which the Japanese suffered
at Taierhchwang their greatest military de-
feat in modern times. And instead of shat-
tering the Chinese armies in Southern
Shantung, the bulk of the Chinese troops
have escaped.
Some of these are counter-attacking with
such vigor that they are reported to have
retaken Lanfeng, Yifeng, and Tangshan,

key cities on the Lun-Hai railway west of -

Suchow. Far from dominating the Central
China war zone, the Japanese will be com-
pelled to dissipate their strength in the de-
fense of their lines of communications
against constant harassment from Chinese
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partisan troops. Hankow, provisional capi-
tal of China southwest of Suchow, is still
a long way off, and meanwhile ten months
of what was originally scheduled to be a
brief “incident” have cost Japan 400,000
casualties, the loss of one-half of her gold
reserve and one-third of her foreign trade.

Clothing Workers Convene

HE convention of the Amalgamated

Clothing Workers has provided clear
and statesmanlike leadership not only for
the 225,000 members of this great CIO un-
ion, but for the entire labor and progres-
sive movement. The convention gave its
unanimous support to President Roosevelt
in his fight against the reactionary Repub-
lican-Democratic coalition, and unanimously
endorsed the O’Connell peace bill, which
embodies the policy of collective security.
The latter step is particularly significant.
It marks an advance over the peace resolu-
tion adopted by the United Mine Workers
in January which, while condemning the
aggressions of fascist Germany, Italy, and
Japan, and supporting the Japanese boycott,
was not specific in regard to American for-
eign policy. The UMW resolution, in turn,
was an improvement over the isolationist
resolution passed by the convention of the
Steel Workers Organizing Committee. Thus
it may be said that the action of the Amal-
gamated convention expresses the growing
sentiment within the ranks of the CIO—
and undoubtedly in the AF of L as well—
for a clearcut policy of collective economic
measures to restrain the fascist aggressors.

The delegates called for the immediate
passage of the wages-and-hours bill as part
of a larger recovery program already outlined
by the administration. This would include
the broadening of present social-security leg-
islation, the passage of the Wagner-Steagall
housing bill, and wider relief and unem-
ployment legislation as the “minimum con-
dition” for the protection of the “health and
security of the nation.”

Significant too was the convention’s con-
structive attitude toward the question of
labor unity. President Sidney Hillman made
it clear that the CIO has no quarrel with
the members of the AF of L and is deter-
mined to spare no efforts to reunite the trade-
union movement. But unity means building
unions already in existence and enlisting the
unorganized. “The stronger the labor move-
ment,” President Hillman told the con-
vention, ‘“the sooner a unified labor move-
ment.” And it was emphasized that this same
unity should be extended to the political field
—the mobilization of labor and all progres-
sives behind common objectives and common
candidates. The convention endorsed Labor’s
Non-Partisan League and left no doubt of



MAY 31, 1938

its opposition to any such ventures as the
La Follette third party, whose only effect
can be to divide the progressive forces.

Walt Whitman’s Birthday
MIKE GoLp had the idea first. Week

after week he has been agitating in
his column for a People’s Culture Day to
coincide with the anniversary of Walt Whit-
man’s birthday, May 31. It takes a little
time for a splendid idea like that to take
hold, and we hope that Mike doesn’t give it
up as a lost cause. We're ready to do our
share to put the idea over by May 31 next
year.

No figure in our literature more appropri-
ately symbolizes the aspirations of the peo-
ple toward a better society. Whitman par-
ticipated heartily in the life of his country-
men. Carpenter, printer, teacher, journalist,
Civil War volunteer, clerk—here was a poet
who ‘derived his theme and his speech from
the masses whom he celebrated in everything
that he wrote. His “individualism” cannot
be discussed apart from his identification
with the exploited everywhere. The opening
lines of Leaves of Grass establish the mood
and purpose of his work:

One’s-self I sing, a simple separate person,
Yet utter the word Democratic, the word
En-Masse.
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In his sweeping rhythms he established the
dignity of the individual and the strength
of the cooperative ideal. In his great prose
work, Democratic Vistas, he gave brilliant
and prophetic utterance to our fight for
the preservation of popular government.

~ 'Whitman endures. His spirit sustains the
passionate affirmations of Carl Sandburg’s
The People, Yes. His faith in the common
man is embodied in the work of the pro-
letarian writers. His work is a monument
to our heritage of freedom. It is altogether
proper to commemorate the birthday of this
creator of a people’s literature by inaugurat-
ing a People’s Culture Day.

Collective Action Checks Hitler

IRM Stand By The Czechs Eases Ten-

sion In Europe proclaimed the head-
lines on the historic May 23. Despite Nazi
blustering, saber-rattling, and threats, the
Czechs’ prompt and vigorous demonstration
of their readiness to defend their freedom
and independence had its immediate effect.
Hitler’s armies were held at bay; they dared
not cross the Czech border.

What actually occurred can be gleaned
from the graphic and penetrating reports
by G. E. R. Gedye, Prague correspondent
of the New York Times:

Fuller information now available leaves no
room for doubt that between last Thursday and
Sunday Germany was preparing for a repetition
of the Austrian invasion, which was averted by
the decisive attitude of this little republic. Its
resolute will to live and defend the achievements
of the last twenty years belied the pessimists and
defeatists who have been so industriously pro-
claiming in recent months that it was all over but
the shouting for Czechoslovakia.

The assumption that an invasion of Czecho-
slovakia would be a walk-over is no longer tena-
ble. The only question now is whether the po-
tential aggressors are prepared to face a European
war—operhaps a world conflict between the forces
of democracy and dictatorship. There is no room
for doubt that they are not so prepared, but it took
this little country to make it evident.

Fascists are bullies, and bullies are mostly
cowards. They strut heroically over the
timid and supine; they retreat ignominiously
when they envisage a stiff fight. Little
Czechoslovakia understood the psychology
of Nazi bluff, and exploded it. Of course,
Czechoslovakian deflance was encouraged
by the French and Soviet democracies. Their
position was unequivocal: Nazi aggression
would be met with collective action. The
British tories, only too prone to yield. to
Nazi importunities, were faced with a di-
lemma. Flagrant yielding to the Nazis would
arouse too much resentment at home. They

twisted and turned and writhed and argued
and finally suggested that in case of a war
in Central Europe Britain couldn’t guaran-
tee that France would not fight, implying
Britain also might be drawn in.

The first serious application of the prin-
ciples of collective security was made at the
Nyon Conference, when the concerted ef-
forts of the democratic countries put a stop
to fascist piracy in the Mediterranean. Now,
the second serious application of the same
principles again shows immediate and highly
satisfactory results. The lesson is clear: the
fascist aggressors in Berlin, Rome, and
Tokyo have not the economic resources or
the financial strength or the moral stamina
to stand up against real resistance. They are
conquering heroes when they throttle weak
and defenseless peoples. They could not and
would not stand up against the concerted
actions of all the democratic and peace-
loving countries.

Collective security, concerted action
against the fascist aggressors—this, and not
the craven, compromising ‘“‘appeasement’”’
policy advocated by the Chamberlains and
Halifaxes, is the realistic policy. And what
happened to the inane cogitations of the edi-
torial scribes in the capitalist press? How
ponderously they advocated the cynical fa-
talism, and the hypocritical “realism”
enunciated by the master mind, Chamber-
lain, Not a fortnight has elapsed, and al-

ready the New York Herald Tribune admits

that ‘“the Chamberlain policy of negotia-
tion . . . would seem to be faced with some
serious modifications,” and that “by their
boldness the Czechs have infused a new
strength into the British-French-Russian
combination.” So who, after all, is right—
the Soviet Union and the Communist Par-
ties of the world who have in every in-

stance, in Manchukuo, Ethiopia, Spain,
Austria, and now Czechoslovakia, advocated
the bold application of collective-security
principles, or the tories, reactionaries, and
isolationists, who mouthed ad nauseam
meaningless words about “appeasement” ?
The fact that in the elections the two
parties that stood for national unity—Benes’
National Socialist Party and the Commu-
nist Party—showed the greatest gains is sig-
nificant. The 20 percent gain of the Com-
munist Party in the Czech districts is espe-
cially spectacular. As in Spain, as in China,
as in France, as in this country, the Com-.
munist Party of Czechoslovakia has through-
out been the staunchest supporter of collec-
tive security and tireless in its advocacy
of the popular front. At the beginning of
the crisis the Communist Party of Czecho-
slovakia issued the following widely circu-
lated statement: '

Fully aware of the gravity of the hour, we ap-
prove and support entirely all measures taken for
the security, integrity, and independence of the
republic. We call upon the whole people to main-
tain calm, order, and discipline. We appeal to
workers and the urban and rural working people
to form a bloc of national unity without political
or national distinctions. We urge all nationalities
to put aside everything, to mount guard over
peace and the fatherland. Set aside all party in-
terests, safeguard peace, security, and independence!
Proclaim your unshakeable will to act, to be united
in acting with those determined to defend the
republic! We urge all Communists and organiza-
tions to remain at their posts in this spirit. Com-
munists of Czechoslovakia, in the first ranks for
the defense of the republic.

" The events in Czechoslovakia are heart-
ening. The danger is by no means past,
but already Czechoslovakia, backed by the
USSR and (more timorously) by France,
has shown the way to halt fascist aggression
—the way of unity of all democratic forces
within and without the country.
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I Like Granville Hicks

UT of sheer regard for the gentleman,
O I journeyed north as far as Boston

last week to see if it would be proper
for Granville Hicks to desert Grafton, N. Y.
As readers of the Hearst press will be aware,
Mr. Hicks was (recently) appointed to a
place on the Harvard faculty. The resulting
outcry from good burghers named McGinnis,
McCloskey, and O’Donnell was tremendous.
It seems that Hicks is an alien influence. It
was established further that McGinnis, Mc-
Closkey, O’Donnell, and many others who
unfortunately had not been able to make the
Mayflower but had caught the Berengaria
were aghast at the thought of a Hicks cor-
rupting Boston.

The excuse that Hicks will be living in
Cambridge and not in Boston has no weight
with me. Admittedly, the influence of Har-
vard on Boston is as the influence of Norman
Thomas on Jersey City, but Harvard cannot
escape so readily from Boston. It may consider
that it is an embattled fortress separated from
Boston by the moat known as the Charles
River, but Boston gets in with no difficulty.
Through the agency of its daily newspapers
(incomparably the worst in the world with
the exception of Los Angeles and London),
Boston has power in Cambridge; whereas
Cambridge has none whatever in Boston.

In these circumstances, all that can be said
is that Harvard is getting the best of it.
Grafton’s loss is Boston’s gain. Mr. Hicks’
I Like America was reviewed last week and
I have little to add to that except that the
flag-wavers of Back Bay will be well advised
to keep out of any discussion with Mr, Hicks
about their patriotism. It would be far easier
to attack him on the weaknesses of his punc-
tuation than on the fervor of his Americanism.
The initial chapters of his book are as beauti-
ful and idyllic as anything ever written about
America. It is what all of us feel about this
country as we wander over it. What a mar-
velous land it is! How great it could be—
and how far below its possibilities it falls!

- As I have said before, one feels in driving over
California that it alone could keep the world.
And yet there are hundreds of thousands of
migratory workers in that state starving with
food all around them. The fine, grand, capi-
talistic system—with its sharecroppers (you
have never seen degradation until you haye
visited the South), its textile workers, its
coal miners, its turpentine workers! Why, in
all decency, must the United States of Amer-

ica continue as it is? Do you dispute the fact
that this country, if allowed to produce to
capacity without thought of profit, could be
as near paradise as anything the world has
ever known?

Hicks is a practical Communist. He merely
says: This is true, this is true—and this must
be true. The facts about the hideous side of
America are not hard to ferret out; they can
be seen by anybody who is not afraid to look.
That anybody should starve or suffer from
lack of food or from lack of a roof over his
head in this country is an immoral and inde-
cent fact which will be a subject for wonder
in the generations to come. If capitalism can
do it, ‘why hasn’t capitalism done it? If the
system won’t work, what is the sensible thing
to do? Look around for something that will.
Is this fanaticism? Is this wild theorizing? Is
this subversive thinking? Then Hicks is a
fanatic and a subversive element—something
difficult to believe when you know the man.

You would know him best if you visited
him at Grafton, which is on the road between
Troy, N. Y., and Williamstown, Mass. Graf-
ton is a place where Hicks will get an urgent
wire by mail next day. He lives on a farm,
has no telephone, and is just getting over the
delight of his first electric lights. He bought
the farm while he was still teaching at Rens-
selaer and was glad to have it when that fine
institution discovered that its budget was short
and Hicks was a handy man to cut off the
faculty. His radical beliefs having nothing
to do with the decision, naturally. He lives
about a mile out of Grafton on a road which
becomes entirely unruly in winter and ma-
roons him. He lives there with his wife and
daughter and his father and mother. The food
is excellent, the beer is good, and you will get
along fine by merely watching Squire Hicks
carefully when he seeks to line you up in
front of the barn with a paint brush in your
hand. He has some nonsensical idea that guests
like to work.

For the life of me, I can never remember
whether Hicks is short or tall. He is thin,
and I suppose you might call him wiry, but
what you remember best about him is his way
of speaking. Your first thought is that he
possesses an extraordinarily high-pitched drawl,
something which seems utterly incongruous in
a man of his intensity. But as he continues to
speak, you find that he hasn’t a drawl at all,
but rather a New England growl or gnashing
of words which is extremely effective in de-
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bate. I have never seen him excited, and yet
his voice, when in the midst of an argument,
can be as incisive as a jab in the eye even
when his voice is doing nothing but crunching
up words and emitting them in hoarse bursts.

At Grafton he worked on his books, did
writing for this and other magazines, acted
as a sort of editor for a publishing house, and
seemed to be settled for life. Why he wanted
to go to Harvard is beyond me, but it may
only be that he was snowbound once too often
on that road. He can do a world of good in
Cambridge, and from what I could learn
up there, they were grateful at the thought of
getting him. There is a suspicion in some
quarters that his hiring was a gesture meant
to excuse Harvard for firing Sweezy and
Walsh, and only time will tell about that.
Put entirely on the basis of what Hicks can
do for Harvard, it is a break for the old in-
stitution. If he does no more than speak to
the young gentlemen in the manner he has
used in I Like America, he will do more for
them than a month spent on Bunker Hill or
in the Widener Memorial Library. I looked
the university over carefully on my recent
visit, and it was plain that a touch of Grafton
would help the place. I am afraid that the
ordinary Harvard undergraduate still feels
that Walter Lippmann and John Reed are
characters of equal importance since they were
members of the same class. Hicks will cure
that with a few well-placed growls. ‘

From this you may gather that I consider
Hicks a great fellow and a great writer and
a great radical. I do—all three. There have
been critics (including some who were then
our own) who held him in disdain, and there
will be critics of I Like America who will
be very tut-tutty and regretful that Mr. Hicks
has not been more temperate in his remarks,
but you need have no worry about either
type. He happens to be one of the better
Americans, a staunch old New Englander who
can trace his ancestors straight back to the
original old scow, the Mayflower, and who
knows what America can be and is irate at
what it is. I led you astray when I said he
was a practical Communist. He is that, but
he is a lot more. He combines with that prac-
ticality a flaming manner of expression and
an intensity of feeling that make him a force
in American literature. You get all that in
I Like America. The book should be com-
pulsory reading for the middle classes.

The idea of Hicks even being near Boston
frightens me. At the very least he is likely
to get apoplectic from reading a list of the
new books which are to be barred from the
Boston stores and the public library. He will
be able to read Cardinal O’Connell’s words
hot from the pulpit, replete with nonsense
phrases. Are we to allow Hicks to throw
himself into this caldron of mediocrity? Are
we to allow him to waste his genius on a lot
of young punks with stable haircuts and
brains full of genealogy? I'm afraid we are.
He seems determined.

RoBERT FORSYTHE.
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‘Who Won in Pennsylvania?

r | \HE truth is, the outcome in Pennsyl-
vania does not warrant the elation ex-
pressed in the headlines of the anti-

labor newspapers. The Roosevelt-baiters are
definitely counting chickens after taking a
hasty look at a few china eggs. No one can
deny that the failure of Lieut, Gov. Thomas
Kennedy to win the Democratic nomination
makes the task of the progressives more diffi-
cult. But any close analysis of what happened
in Pennsylvania shows that the democratic
forces made a remarkable stand, and promise
to control the run-off in November.

It is not a case of whistling in the dark.
Kennedy’s defeat illustrated once again that a
division within the labor movement hamstrings
the organization of the progressives. The in-
ability of Labor’s Non-Partisan League to
nominate its candidates robs it of the oppor-
tunity of electing the most desirable men to
office. But it does not destroy the democratic
front, nor does it mean that labor and its
allies have lost their chance to exert political
influence. The primaries prove that the pro-
gressives hold the balance of power. The task
ahead is that of reforming their lines to meet
the changed outlook.

Out of the 1,300,000 votes cast for the
Democrats, Kennedy received over 520,000.
He lost the nomination by the narrow margin
of some 60,000 votes. He was beaten in the
cities—where machine politics, so developed
and so corrupt in Pennsylvania, are the
strongest. He carried a majority of the coun-
ties outside of the Philadelphia and Pittsburgh
areas. And his vote was accumulated without
the aid of campaign cigars and other induce-
ments of a more personal nature that are an
integral part of what the New York Times
politely dubs the “old traditions of a political
democracy.”

Why did Kennedy lose? Not merely be-
cause the machine mowed him down. Primarily
it was William Green’s and the AF of L
executive council’s pledge to defeat any candi-
date, no matter how deserving, who was sup-
ported by the CIO, that prevented Kennedy
from winning. As in Seattle last March, the
AF of L’s top leadership threw itself into the
campaign without any pretense of determining
the .qualifications of the candidates, anxious
only to undermine the CIO. The 35,000 votes
that could have changed the results of the
primary were for the most part the ballots of
union men misled by the AF of L bureaucracy.
‘What was surprising was not that these voters
listened to their union superiors but that the
AF of L unions as a whole disregarded in-
structions and, despite all the vituperation of
their own officers, endorsed Kennedy. The rift
in the labor movement, initiated and preserved
by the Federation council, is still sufficiently

By Bruce Minton

wide to aid reaction at the polls. Yet its influ-
ence is narrowing; the task of the progressive
forces is to close the rift without further delay.

Kennedy’s reversal can also be attributed to
other weaknesses in the progressive ranks.
Dwelling on them does not mean making ex-
cuses for the defeat. An accurate appraisal of
these weaknesses can serve to warn progres-
sives who face primaries in other states, La-
bor’'s Non-Partisan League neglected—not
nearly to the extent that it did in Detroit, but
nevertheless enough to lessen Kenndy’s chances
of success—to make clear to the people that
its slate was not dominated by the CIO. The
League had selected its candidates from the
progressive forces throughout the state. Yet it
did not impress this fact sufficiently on the
voters. The newspapers insisted that Kennedy
was merely a front for John L. Lewis, who
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was making a bid" for political power. The
libel, now beginning to appear slightly frayed,
was advanced that the CIO wanted to run
Pennsylvania and ultimately the nation. Ac-
tually, the CIO—and John L. Lewis—joined
the widest possible coalition to fight reaction
and to support the broadest implications of the
New Deal (just as the Communist Party
joined that coalition). Aligned with labor,
which in this case included the rank and file
of the AF of L and the Railway Brotherhoods
as well as the CIO unions, were professionals,
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small businessmen, liberals and middle-class
people of all descriptions, and that vital section
of the electorate, the farmers. Their concern
was to extend relief, to assure adequate hous-
ing, to broaden WPA, to fight monopoly, to
protect the National Labor Relations Act, and
to assure the passage of the President’s re-
covery program and the wages-and-hours bill.
The League’s platform answered the needs of
labor; it also answered the needs of the
farmers and the middle-class groups that com-
pose a democratic front. The drawback was
the League’s inability to overcome the label
“CIO” and to gain sufficient support among
the more conservative Democrats. And the
Farley plug, which was supposed to represent
the endorsement of the national administra-
tion, came too late to do much good, and, in
certain cases, only confused the fence-sitters.

With over half a million
votes, the League’s power can
scarcely be dismissed. Its votes
will be the deciding factor in
the coming election. What roads
lie open to the League?

The Democrats nominated
Charles A. Jones for governor
and Gov. George H. Earle for
United States Senator. They
will oppose the Republicans,
Arthur H. James, Superior
Court Judge, whose decision on
the compensation act would
have deprived workers of com-
pensation for injury if it had not
been overruled, and James J.
{Puddler Jim) Davis with his
unsavory past. Judge James de-
feated the sham liberal, Gifford
Pinchot, who hoped to garner
progressive votes by pretending
to favor the New Deal “on cer-
tain issues,” and who expected
the reactionaries to flock to his
banner because of his guberna-
torial record. But James, whose
campaign was devoted to attack-
ing the Roosevelt administra-
tion, who told homely jokes and
pledged reduction of spending
when that spending went for relief, housing, or
other concessions, was the safer man; the reac-
tionaries gave him a half-million margin over
Pinchot, who incidentally pledged support to
James in the run-off election. That the Repub-
lican nominees are in the classic tradition of
Hoover and Ham Fish was apparent in their
campaign speeches. There is the unforgettable
tableau in my mind of Judge James standing
in the late-spring drizzle on the steps of the
hotel at Shenandoah (the center of the anthra-
cite region) with his so-pretty daughter
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at his side, smiling bravely into the rain at
the apathetic miners. The children liked the
band and the chance to beg nickels from the
Republican liberator. The minister intoned,
“All that is done at this meeting should be
for the glory of God.” And James recounted
how he, too, had once been a miner and now
it was time to take away special privileges
and to stop throwing money about for relief
and housing and other ‘“nonsense.” These
miners did not nominate James; neither did
the farmers. He is the voice of the anti-labor,
anti-progressive, anti-democratic forces and the
people they mislead into their ranks. He is the
bitter enemy of everything the people desire.
It is out of the question for Labor’s Non-
Partisan League to support the Republicans.
More than that, the defeat of the Republican
Party becomes the most important political
task of the progressives. But that defeat can
only be administered by a unified opposition.
It is the goal of the democratic front to pre-
serve the liberties of the people and to fight
for their needs. Against the Republican semi-
fascism, the League can endorse the Jones-
Earle ticket. And it can win many of the
votes that went to Pinchot or to James—
votes of progressives who registered Repub-
lican because not so long ago the dominant
political party in the state was Republican and
any wise man who wanted preferment saw

to it that his party affiliation was in order.
Thousands who support President Roosevelt,
thousands who endorse the New Deal remain
Republicans for the primaries. As many ex-
plained to me, to change now would mean to
lose the advantages of being loyal party men—
at least on paper—a distinction they had taken
years to establish. They would change their
registration when they could be sure the
Democrats were in once and for all. In the
meantime, they voted Republican in the pri-
maries; and in the run-off elections—well,
each said, between ourselves, I'm a New
Dealer.

The Non-Partisan League can certainly en-
dorse the Jones-Earle ticket without losing
face. Governor Earle has shown a certain
willingness to give the labor unions fair treat-
ment—a watered, hesitant willingness, to be
sure, but an attitude that grows as the strength
of the progressives is augmented and felt.
Backing of the Democratic ticket by the
League—a third party at this time would mean
splitting the progressive vote and assuring a
Republican victory—would not imply capitu-
lating to the more reactionary forces within
the Democratic Party. It would mean that
labor would continue to exert its independent
political role and would demand concessions
from the candidates. Since the League holds
the decisive balance of power, it retains the
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ability to push the candidates into a more pro-
gressive position and to commit them to a
program that will express the wishes of the
electorate—protection of civil rights, exten-
sion of relief, social security, housing, farm
aid, and assurance of the right to organize,
strike, picket, and agitate for the improvement
of working conditions.

That hope of such action is not based merely
on wishful thinking is borne out in the state-
ment by Charles A. Jones, nominee for gov-
ernor, made immediately after the primary:

The results of yesterday’s primary presents a
clearcut issue between Democratic liberalism and
Republican reaction. All who believe in the de-
mocracy and humanitarian policies of President
Roosevelt and Governor Earle are urged to unite
in the fight to repulse the forces of reaction to the
end that liberal administration of our state gov-
ernment in the interest of the whole people may
be preserved and continued.

To which the democratic front led by La-
bor’s Non-Partisan League can only answer,
“Splendid! Now we must assure this democ-
racy of which you speak by pledging definite
support to specific legislation that will guar-
antee and broaden this democracy, and we
must outline a platform that will prove to the
voters that the defeat of Republican reaction
will also forward the vital interests of the
people.”

The Story of Joe Masarak

They say those days the mills worked night an’ day,
They say the men they all got damn good pay;
They say Joe Masarak’s pail it was so big

That Annie put inside one big fat pig. . . .

“Say, you fellas talk about this Joe . .
Is he somebody that you used to know?

Look at this young greenhorn—how he talk!
He does not know who's Joseph Masarak!

In Nanty-Glo, near Johnstown there was fine
Night when Masarak was born in mine—
They say no woman give to Joe her breast
Because he was not born like all us rest—
They say no mother give to Joe her milk—
They say his blood was coal like finest silk:
Many things they tell about our Joe

In Pennsylvania an’ Nanty-Glo:

Old men they tell how Joe sit down an’ think
In coal saloons where miners come to drink:
“Who owns the hills?” sometime our Joe he said
An’ all the miners they then shake their head:

Sometime a miner he would say, “The boss . . .
Joe Masarak then said, “No! No! It’s us!”

“We own the hills!” Joe Masarak he say,
“We own the coal because we work all day!”
“An’ then our coal is put in railroad car

An’ pulled by bosses’ engine very far.”—

One day Joe walks on bosses’ railroad track!
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Like this!—he holds the bosses’ engine back!
Ha! he was good an’ strong like steel, our Joe!
An’ what he said us working men should know!

“Long go' those times, not much like now—your Joe
He starve to death if he worked here, I know. . ..”

To Pittsburgh then our Joe he went they say
An’ got a job in steel mill right away. . . .
Sometime in furnace Joe sit down an’ think
An’ in his hand scoop up some steel an’ drink

To see if it is time to take it out . . .

Like wife’s good soup, good meat an’ sauerkraut:
One day Joe hit the furnace with his fist

An’ steel jump up like rain . . . an’ furnace hiss:
“Who own the mills?” Joe Masarak he say,
“We own the mills because we work all day!”
Ha! good an’ strong like steel he was our Joe,
An’ what he said us working men should know!

“An where’s he now, your Joseph Masarak?
I'd like to meet him, so to hear him talk.”

They say if heart is good, you'll see our Joe
Inside the furnace an’ he'll say, “Hello.”

They say when fella work long time in mine
He see Joe’s eyes where in the coal they shine!
Ha! he was good and strong like steel, our Joe!
An’ what he said us working men should know!

RoBerT CLAIRMONT.
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Parable of the Rigamajigatrician

factory and A. Moribund System created

he it. And he called in the Machine Tool
People, and the Power People, and the Work-
ing People, and he said, “Let there be riga-
majigs.” And there were rigamajigs. And
in those days was life simple, and when A.
Moribund’s billfold ran over he took of the
excess to buy him new lap robes.

And when the purchase of lap robes no
longer sufficed to ease the bulge of the billfold,
and when it had grown into a very wen
upon his hip, A. Moribund called in the Ma-
chine Tool People and the Power People;
but the Working People did he not call in.
And he said, “Let rigamajigs be made more
cheaply and abundantly, for the world’s yearn-
ing after rigamajigs is not fulfilled.” And
his helpers were fecund with remedies unto
his billfold, and were not content to build
him a new rigamajig builder, called a Techno-
logical Rigamajigatizer, but they streamlined
his rigamajigs and bundled them round with
cellophane, and even the least among the riga-
majigs was demagnetized, and deodorized,
and advertised. And with ease were all these
things done, but the advertising was never
done.

And A. Moribund found that the adver-
tising had brought into being strange crea-
tures, called Public Relations Counsels, and
now these were with him forever. And of
much did they alter the order, saying that
thereafter the factory must be called a Riga-
majigatorium, and that A. Moribund must
take unto himself the title of Rigamajigatri-
cian. And though A. Moribund knew not
how to consider all the wonders which the
Public Relations Counsels wrought, yet did
he have much joy in his new title.

And even as he rejoiced he was smitten by
a great twinge in the hip, and A. Moribund
knew the twinge for arthritis which cometh
from obesity of the billfold. And A. Mori-
bund would have called in his old helpers,
but lo, even as he reached for his caller-in,
there was a mighty tumult in the streets. And
A. Moribund asked after the reason of the
harsh sounds, and it was disclosed that the
workers in the vineyards and some of his own
unemployed were gathered, shouting for riga-
majigs. And when A. Moribund marveled at
this, saying there was an abundance of riga-
majigs in the market-place, the Public Rela-
tions Counsels answered, and said, “Yea,
but these are an improvident lot, and have not
the wherewithal to buy thy rigamajigs.” And
A. Moribund said, “Verily now, thinketh
these men ’tis Christmas?” And the.Public
Relations Counsels were free with sayings, but
A. Moribund had such another twinge that
he heard not a word.

IN the beginning there was a rigamajig

By Harry Clave
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And now a voice was heard from without,
saying, “Let us take the rigamajigs unto our-
selves, for lo, we have created them, and
our need is great, and they lie rusting in the
storehouse.” And straightway A. Moribund
was angered with a mighty anger, and he
cried, “They created the rigamajigs, forsooth!
Why here are men who would despoil my
prestige even as they would rob me of my
rigamajigs! Let the tear gas descend.”

And the tear gas descended, and the mul-
titude was dispersed, and the rigamajigs rusted
in the storehouse, and the Rigamajigatrician’s
arthritic twinges increased apace. And now a
thing called Conspicuous Waste was pro-
claimed a virtue among the mighty of the
earth, and under its exactions the People Who
Count were moved to buy an exceeding num-
ber of lap robes, lest the degree of their Count-
ing should not reveal itself unto the eye. And
into this race did A. Moribund enter with
great passion, and lo, in the end it was seen
that A. Moribund had more lap robes than
all the rest.

And when neither Conspicuous Waste, nor
endowments to wisdom, nor feasts, nor cir-
cuses, would suffice to dent the billfold, it
came about that there was no peace in the land
by reason of people groaning after rigamajigs
and A. Moribund moaning with arthritis.
And A. Moribund was sorely tried lest he
should lose honor as a Rigamajigatrician by
easing the torment of the billfold, and he
lamented: “T'ruly, the great of the earth suf-
fer sore trials!”

And now the Wise Men and the Machine
Tool People, the Public Relations Counsels,
and the Efficiency People were summoned to
an assembly to ease the troubled spirit of A.
Moribund. And as they came together their
ears were assailed by the voices of the poor
asking for a place at the council. But these the
Wise Men rebuked, saying, “Ye are but the
thirsty of the earth, and A. Moribund is the

giver of the salt which maketh ye to thirst.”
And when the council was gathered A. Mori-
bund bewailed the day wherein he was born,
saying his rigamajigs wrought no good, bring-
ing only angry reproaches from without and
arthritic twinges from within. And the Wise
Men would have assuaged him with soft
sayings, but voices from the market-place ever
shouted, “Give us bread and rigamajigs” ; and
the woes of A. Moribund were renewed.

And now the Public Relations Counsels re-
called to him their old saying that the multi-
tude was improvident and A. Moribund
turned on them with hot answer, crying,
“Verily, if thy words were as manna, ye could
feed multitudes.” And it came about that by
scorning the Public Relations Counsels, A.
Moribund had affrighted the gathering. The
Wise Men perceived that sayings which were
honored of old had now lost their savor, and
even the Machine Tool People hid their blue-
prints. And none durst speak up to appease
A. Moribund save only the Efficiency People,
who had brought some new words of dazzling
brightness.

And these spake of Technology, which mak-
eth unemployment even as it creates new jobs,
and they said, “Those who cry out today will
rejoice tomorrow on a new assembly line, for
they are but Technologically Unemployed.”
And A. Moribund perceived that though he
could make nothing of this riddle, it would be
likewise with the humble in the market-place,
and he commanded that these new words
should be shown to the multitude.

AND IT CAME To PAss that when the humble
saw these words they were greatly bemused.
Some marveled, saying, “Yea, our estate is
surely changed if it meriteth these new words
which go so hardly over the tongue.” And
others sought greater hope, saying, “And if
we be but technologically idle, it may hap that
our hunger is likewise technological.” But
there were yet others who grumbled as be-
fore, saying, “Yea, but our bellies still make
sour moan, and it soundeth not like a techno-
logical moan.” And the truth in the words
of these last found credit with the multitude,
for many had wondered at the disquietude of
their bellies even as they marveled over the
new words. And straightway they gathered
in the market-place, crying after technological
food, for the new word had so enthralled them
that they coupled it unto anything.

And there were wars and rumors of wars,
and panics and depressions and recessions, and
in these days a great company of soothsayers
gathered to impart of their wisdom to A.
Moribund. And among them were Inflation-
ists and Deflationists, Managed Currency
Men and Free Silver Men; and those who
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said that the trouble arose from Under-
consumption, and those who put blame upon
Overproduction. And it came to pass that
now one and now another was the apple of
A. Moribund’s eye, and was much praised
by the Public Relations Counsels as the Val-
iant One who would find the Corner around
which Prosperity lurketh. And some lingered
near A. Moribund a longer while, and some
lingered a shorter while, but the Corner re-
vealed itself unto none of them.

And at length it was found that each had
offended A. Moribund in the same manner;
for one exaction had he put equally upon
all of them, one commandment had he given
unto each that they might not transgress. And
A. Moribund had said, “Thou mayest try
thy precepts out on the land, seeing we are

in dire need of succor, and thou mayest pro-

claim any change that is needful save only
such changes as will put a check on mine ini-
tiative. For restraint upon mine initiative will
I not endure and anything that toucheth upon
the obesity of my billfold will I interpret as
a plague upon mine initiative.” And when the
soothsayers did try out their doctrines each
came to a place where A. Moribund’s bill-
fold blocked up their way; and when any at-
tempted to touch the billfold he was speedily
cast down.

And it came to pass that when all these

sundry soothsayers had failed to find the Cor-
ner, and when the Public Relations Counsels
were no longer a solace, a great weariness
entered into the soul of A. Moribund. And
he perceived that even unto the end there
would be round about him much confusion
of doctrine and that the clashing of words
did but add to the sum of his woes. And
when all the strength had departed from his
sinews, yet did A. Moribund revile all who
approached him, saying that Production for
Use would cure his afflictions.

And whatever their complexion did he call
them by the epithet, Red, saying, “Yea, and
ye tell me that the tributes to my billfold do
constrain my brethren from possession of the
rigamajigs I have made, even as the girth of
my billfold hath ever increased my arthritis.
And ye tell me of the need of the lowly and
how mine loyalty unto the billfold hath
wrought havoc everywhere; but ye are sub-
versive forces who would overturn the very
foundations of order. For know ye, in the be-
ginning it was loyalty unto the billfold that
brought rigamajigs into being, and that mine
initiative was pricked into action by the slen-
derness of my wad. How otherwise would I
have called upon the Machine Tool People
and the Power People and the Working Peo-
ple to bring these things about; and how can
it be otherwise with any man but that he be
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moved unto great things by his love of the
billfold? Thou canst not deny that the love
of the billfold was the ointment which eased
my birth; thou canst not.deny that this oint-
ment hath ever lent a sleek appearance unto
mine limbs; and yet would ye have me believe
this goodly ointment is now a corruption
whose smell offendeth the nostrils of my
brethren? But hearken ye, ye unregenerate
billfold defilers, and know ye that though
mine arthritis lays me low, and though thy
doctrines echo over all the earth, and though
the number of your followers becomes a
hundred times ten million, yet will I cling
unto the love of the billfold. For in this love
have I had my birth and my being, in this
love have I brought forth rigamajigs and en-
dowed universities, and unto this love will I
be true even unto death. Let there be wars
in far places and disorders under my window,
let many be put under yokes and brother
murder brother, and yet will I not be moved
from my first love. Yea, though the earth
and the heavens cry out for change, though
my billfold bring me a thrice grievous arthri-
tis, still will I never forsake it.”

And the wars went on, and the rigamajigs
still rusted in the storehouses, and the Riga-
majigatrician moaned ever louder with arthri-
tis. And in this way did things continue all
the days of A. Moribund System.

The Case of Mary Taglieri

is in the second half of the alphabet,

there is nothing to eat in her house.
When they ran out of relief money in Chi-
cago, they had only got as far as the M’s.
Now they are handing out packages of food
from the federal “surplus” stores, to the
rest, but as even Mary’s three-year-old Della
Ann knows, T comes way down on the
list. This is a new way to learn the alphabet.
It is also a new way to learn about words,
for instance “surplus,” which used to mean
over and above one’s needs.

Mrs. Mary Taglieri lives on the first floor
of a two-story frame house at 7542 Ellis
Ave. The street is broken, with occasional
craters, but that does not matter much as
the folks around here are not bothered with
the possession of automobiles. The Taglieri’s
was taken a year ago, just after her hus-
band died. They lived on a paved street,
then.

The house is about like the one Mrs.
O’Leary lived in, before the Chicago fire.
Paint has peeled off the walls and doors.
Mirs. Taglieri’s nine-year-old Philip is with
a bunch of kids on the sidewalk. He calls
his mother, because there is no bell.

She is like a girl, quick, Italian-dark,
and beautiful. Her cheeks are hollow the
way the movie queens try to make theirs
hollow; but Mary’s come that way legiti-

BECAUSE Mrs. Mary Taglieri’s name

By Meyer Levin

mately, and the feverish luster of her eyes
is legitimate too. She’s just back from the
hospital. She has gall-bladder trouble, and
she’s generally run down, nervous; she looks
to weigh just about a hundred pounds.

A year ago things were different. Her
husband was a steel worker, proud of being
the second generation in the mill; he was
the youngest first-helper on the open-hearth.
Mary is only twenty-eight, but Italians don’t
wait to know life; she had had a marriage,
a child, a divorce when she loved Tony. And
then the second child with him, and they
were nuts about each other, and he was nuts
about Philip, too, and they were getting along
fine.

But Tony died suddenly last year. His
union helped Mary along for several months;
finally, in January, she was able to get on
relief. She received $46 monthly; that was
cut to $43, and last month to $36. Out of
which she has to pay $15 for rent. Then
gas and light.

She is so quick, vivid, young, it sounds
comical when she says, “Some nights I think
maybe I'd better just take the two kids
and walk east, and keep on walking.” Into
the lake, she means.

Della Ann runs in, warm, flushed, and see-
ing the stranger, hides behind her mother.

“She’s bashful, huh?”

“Oh, you ought to see her after she gets

acquainted.” And in that instant of holding
the wriggling kid, she can laugh at the idea
of walking east, too.

Next week, maybe, they will give Mary
a few pounds of potato meal and some dried
milk and cabbage, from the surplus stores.
The only trouble is, she can’t eat anything
they give her. ““They told me not to eat any
starches, at the hospital,” she says; and the
government is handing out mostly rice and
potatoes. She can’t eat cabbage, either. She’s
supposed to drink a quart of milk a day.
I mentioned her symptoms to a doctor, later,
and he said cheerfully that she could eat
meats, fish, eggs. Oh, there were plenty of
foods she could eat.

Right now all Mary Taglieri has for her-
self and the kids is two quarts of milk a
day delivered by the International Labor
Defense.

It was bad of her young husband to die
and leave her in such a fix; all that can be
said for him is that he wasn’t planning on
dying. He had a fine job as first-helper in
Republic Steel. He was one of the ten men
the Chicago cops shot dead, just a year ago
Memorial Day, when they tried to picket
Republic.

I passed the relief station, when I had left
Tony Taglieri’s family. There were “closed”
signs on the doors. Three cops were stand-
ing guard.
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Spain

Four Poems

Joseph Hirsch

Catalonia

Proud that so long ago

Sires of mine,

Under the Sierra

Or beside the Sea,

Knew this land’s rough wine,
Fruit of the vine,
Dwarf-palm and pomegranate
And the olive tree—

The Goth, the Frank, the Moor.
Could these constrain

Her casual laughing mind,

The passion of her?

Land of fierce liberty,

O Soul of Spain,

As flame you arise again

From the days that were!

A burning torch this day,

A terrible brand,

Held high above the oppressed,
The foully betrayed—

You are the heart in my breast,
And my true land,

And like a sword to my hand
Is your name made.

Again they shall not pass,

They shall make no stay,

Were they the fiends of Hell,

‘Who are dupe and knave.

They shall lie as the mown grass,

Like the snow they shall shrivel away,
And the high Sierra laugh

For love of the brave.

Though they blacken the sky with planes,
You will have no yoke;

Though they leave not stone on stone,
And the grieving shell

End with its blast of death

And stifling smoke—

Wave after wave you will rise

And return them to Hell.

Thus, when Time forgives,
And the legend is told

Of the incredible brave

When the Lost was Won—
As it shall surely be,

As it was of old—

Will shine this land, if he lives
Seen of my son.

WirLiaM Rose BENET.

Convoy

Snow went into the steaming radiators
we pushed a sick camion into the drifts
ate snow off our backs, then moved on

We pushed our Diamond-T’s through sheep
that choked a village street, made
tow-ropes of bomb-torn telegraph lines

Sullen iron gray rollers of shrapnel
hissed and fell on the beach-like road
frozen mud filled the bomb-holes, we
moved on

Planes stopped us: chewing-gum, soap
string and barbed wire went into the engines
chofers wiped glue out of their eyes and
drove off

Fast as ants we stripped the carcass
of a fallen car of tires bolts wire
and parts until only frame-bones were

left:

Fought off the back of roaring camions
war wove through the mountains of Teruel
fast as quicksilver red as flame white as
death

Leaving a trail of cigarette butts
brandy bottles and the stink of hot oil
and frozen sweat in the deep tire tracks

With the echo of our songs rocketing
like rifle-shots inside the ice walls
of the Sierra Gudir, we moved up and
on.
James NEuGass.

You Also Die

You also die
Who have no more to give than pity.
So is the heart beleaguered.

Yours is the shattered city,
The sagging roof,

The gaping doors,

The black cadaver,

The torn flesh

Yours.
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You build a barricade against yourself
And you yourself are slain

Who think that pity is enough.

The rain of bombs three thousand miles away
Is nearer than you think.

They burst within the sockets of your skull.

What's Abyssinia to you?

And what, Madrid? Shanghai?
Headlines with the morning coffee
And milk delivered daily,

A conversation piece,

A thought.

The fascist butchers,

Hangmen of the world,

Shrapnel mouthed,

Creep over the earth like poison gas,

The bayonet

Swings to the four points of the compass.

Peace is indivisible.

You are he who lies
On the naked field
With staring eyes,
You are the thing
Face downward in the mud,
(Give more than pity!)
You are the pool of blood.
While the black buzzards
Hang over Madrid’s blue sky,
Sharpen your pity to an edge
Or you also die.

Lewis ALLAN.

Ode to Spring

Since Barcelona . . .

I am frightened

by noises in the sky:
once symmetrical plane
has lost its dignity.

Gulls remind me too
of death: their claws
vertical in sunlight

give a bomb-illusion.

The liner’s smokestack
on horizon has lost
innocence of mural:
angle suggests cannon.

The earth is beautiful.

Destroyers have left upon it

their vast historic ruin:

The wheat harvest is dead

Girls will be forced at night

Statues will be torn down

Poets murdered as they recite. . . .

O my love my Spring

what morning death

Awaits us as we wake!

It is a dangerous year for sleeping. . . .
NormMAN RosTEN.
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Following are nine more answers to the article
“Why I Am Not an Active Communist,” in the
May 17 issue, Inasmuch as the article was anony-
mous, the answers also will be anonymous. Other
answers will appear next week.—THE EDITORs.

From a Former “Parlor Sympathizer”

To THE NEw MASsSEs:

FOR four years I had been what is labeled “par-
lor sympathizer.” I gave from the pocket book,
attended the various affairs. Suddenly I realized
this was a very unsatisfactory arrangement. I had
my family to consider. We are a very closely knit
family. I'm what is called the “brat.” And even
though I know how stupidly reactionary they are,
sometimes even vicious pro-fascists, I'm fond of
them and can’t hurt them. My husband was all for
it, even though he knew only too well that it might
involve a family situation, But he, too, knew there
is so very much to do and so little time to do it. ...
And so I would say that it is unwise for you to
think that it makes no particular difference whether
you join the battle. It emphatically does; anyone
feeling the way you do, intellectually accepting
Communist ideology, will find this out upon join-
ing the party. There is so much to do, and our
forces must grow and grow.

Dangerous Optimism

To THE NEw MAsses:

HE is unwilling to leave his children with a
nurse, yet he is ready to surrender them up,
without lifting a finger, to the barbaric fury of
fascism. And how much worse for him when his
children say, “You saw it coming and did nothing
to save us.” His article is frightening because it
demonstrates a terrible criminal optimism—a feel-
ing that somehow he will escape the storm and
the battle with nothing worse than a guilty con-
science. It’s the sort of optimism that will stir
only when it can see the whites of the (enemy’s)
eyes, and then it will surely be too late.

Coming from a soft and easy life myself, I can
understand his reluctance to relinquish the drift-
ing, leisurely life without compulsions, to do organ-
ized work within a disciplined party. It is, of
course, harder for such people. However, he exag-
gerates the compulsions and the discipline. He
feels that once a party member he will want to give
all his free time to the party. Surely this is soph-
istry. Since he doesn’t want to give all his free time,
he now gives no time at all. He is also afraid of
being branded as a Red and thus losing his effec-
tiveness within his middle-class circles.

Join a Mass Organization

To THE NEw MAssEs:

T seems to me that in his situation, our friend

should find his way into the party in a step-
by-step process. The first step would be, I believe,
in a mass organization like the American League
for Peace and Democracy, or the International
Workers Order, or the Labor Party. In such organi-
zations, he can assume responsibility in a propor-
tion compatible with his personal situation. His
wife could do the same, and their activities could
be so divided as to enable each of them to share
the task of caring for the children on those nights
where they are engaged in meetings. . . . There

is no sense in minimizing the responsibilities and
activities which attend membership in our party.
Only those people should join the party who can
attend the unit or branch meetings and participate
in their proper mass organizations and the frac-
tions in them. Even this minimum program appears
to be too much for our friend. That is why I rec-
ommend membership in a mass organization as the
first step. Other steps can be taken according to
the particular development of circumstances.

From a Doctor

To THE NEw MASSEs:

IT [the article] is as foreign to me as if I, a
physician, were to have studied for four years
in a medical school, and then were to refuse to see
any patients. Would this not appear, to say the
least, pointless? . . . Primary and fundamental
in this world is life itself. Cogitation has its place,
but only as a guide to action. It is important, cer-
tainly, but only as it is important to think before
you act. Man has never projected any concept which
proposes to think—and then not act! The theory
of Marxism, as with the theory of medicine, is
intended as a weapon—and weapons are designed
primarily for use.

Home Work

To THE NEw MAssEs:

IF the writer of the article is, as he himself says,
“almost incessantly laboring under the burden
of an imaginary or real guilt” at his lack of active
participation in constructive work, it must to some
extent cancel out the “contentment” which his pres-
ent life affords him! Again, he should not under-
estimate the importance of his own potential con-
tribution toward protecting what he regards as
so desirable. If he doesn’t fight for it now, it may
not be his to enjoy much longer. Lastly, he should
rid himself of the idea that the Communist Party
is an arbitrary organization which sends its mem-
bers out to take part in “revolutionary action” re-
gardless of their tastes, aptitudes, or personal
circumstances.

Far from trying to antagonize or cripple him
by giving him work for which he has neither the
time nor the energy, the party would try to stimu-
late him to work in which his home might play
a leading part. For instance, here are two people,
by his own admission, who have done considerable
reading and talking about current events and
problems. Their party assignment might well be
conducting one or more weekly study circles in
their home, not limited to their own acquaintances,
but including party members needing more educa-
tion or contacts with whom the party organization,
through the section education-department, would
put them in touch. This is vitally important “revo-
lutionary action” now, when the party is making
every effort to increase and broaden its educa-
tional work.

“Party Work” Exaggerated

To THE NEw MAssES:

HE amount of work required of party mem-

bers is always exaggerated by those not in the
party. I have been in the party for six months
now, and I am still wondering when I am going
to get that heavy load of work I heard so much
about before I joined. Work in the party is not
work in the ordinary sense of the word; it is some-
thing we want very much to do.

Division of Time
To THE NEw MASssEs:

IT is impossible to build a better home without
~L building a better world. Both are equally neces-
sary. Why not divide your time? Surrender two
evenings a week to the party. It does not mean
breaking up your home. . . . There is much inner
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party work that can be done by individual com-
rades at home. Your discussions with your wife
would then have a real basis. Planning and work-
ing together for a more ideal life for your children
and yourselves can only bring you closer together.

Mental Hazard

To THE NEw MASsSES:

AS to your most difficult problem, namely the
demands made on party members—it is really
only a mental hazard. The Communist Party does
not expect children’s welfare to be neglected, or
homes to be disrupted. . . . With some adjustments,
and certainly some sacrifices, you will become some-
thing which you are not today: a complete indi-
vidual, faithful to his ideals. Your every word
cries out that you no longer stand aside but that
you put your shoulder to the wheel. You and your
wife will realize when you begin to participate
in the work of the party that your serene and ap-
parently full life was not really complete until
you identified yourselves with that stalwart van-
guard of the proletariat, the Communist Party,
which will lead the world to Socialism.

Individual Values

To THE NEw MAssEs:

T seems to me that the author of the article has

posed a question which can only be answered
by reference to individual values. Of course mem-
bership in the Communist Party entails the sort of
sacrifices he mentions, though not, I feel, to quite
the extent that he assumes. If his feeling that our
world needs changing is strong enough, he will
join the Communist Party and make the sacrifices
willingly. The hitch, of course, is in the word
“enough.” It is virtually impossible for one to de-
termine the degree of a man’s conviction, and it is
less than fair, in that case, to try to prescribe for
him. The act of joining, I should say, is the only
adequate test of conviction, and is, at the time, our
only adequate criterion.

Terror in Oklahoma

‘To THE NEwW MASSES:

FOR the past two months we have been waging
a struggle to reestablish the rights of free speech
and free assembly in Claremore, Okla.

Two active members of our local Workers Alli-
ance were beaten up. A campaign against us began
in the local press, characterized by the wildest sort
of Red-baiting. The chief of police, a drunkard,
threatened to kill two of us. Our lawyer was man-
handled by the chief. The city council purchased
$91 worth of tear-gas bombs. The American Legion
leadership and additional hoodlums were deputized,
armed with guns and clubs, and our planned
meetings at the city hall were forcibly prevented.

That the clique in power is fascist is clearly
indicated by a recent editorial in the local paper
concerning Mayor Hague’s preparations to prevent
Congressmen Bernard and O’Connell from speaking
in Jersey City. In praise of Hague, they wrote:
“We are sorry that the gentlemen failed to reach
Jersey City. In this crowd of fifty thousand red-
blooded Americans, there must have been a few
who had no scruples against obliterating vipers.
. . . To the Americans of Jersey City, our hats
are off.”

We have taken action through the courts, in
addition to mass struggle against these fascists.
Our application for an injunction is pending. We
are planning a libel suit against the paper, and
several assault actions against the chief of police
and others.

We are prevented from going ahead by our lack
of finances. We need monetary help badly. Con-
tributions should be sent to the Oklahoma Defense
Fund, care of NEw MaAssEs.

Tulsa, Okla.

RoserTr WooD.
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Dickens’ Indictment
of Victorian Society

CHARLES DiIckENS: THE PROGRESS OF A
RabicaL, by T. A. Jackson. International
Publishers. $1.75.

O certain academic critics—e.g., George

Saintsbury—Dickens’ concern with so-
cial problems was a deplorable blemish on his
work. Forster, in the official biography, made
as little as he could of the novelist’s powerful
discontent with society. Walter Crotch and
G. K. Chesterton suggested that he was con-
cerned only with specific evils, not with the
social structure. Even George Gissing, who
said some very sensible things, reduced Dick-
ens’ social views to Christian charity. It has
remained for T. A. Jackson not only to re-
mind us that Dickens was a Radical in the
political sense but also to prove that his social
radicalism was far-reaching and persistent.

Unfortunately, Mr. Jackson has not pre-
sented his thesis in the most persuasive form,
for he has adopted an expository method that
results in repetition and confusion. He de-
votes his first one hundred pages to what he
calls “Dickens’ Development in General,”
setting forth Dickens’ major ideas in their re-
lation to the time in which he lived, and illus-
trating the various points from the various
novels. In the next section, ‘“Dickens’ Work
Considered in Detail,” he reviews all the
novels in chronological order, giving long and
rather confusing outlines of each, and neces-
sarily duplicating to a considerable extent what
he has previously said. And his concluding
section, “Dickens’ Outlook as a Whole,” goes
over much the same ground.

If the result is not altogether easy reading,
the conclusions are nonetheless important.
Everyone knows that Dickens considered him-
self a Radical. The Radicals wanted to push
on, after the Reform Bill of 1832, to the
further extension of the suffrage and the es-
tablishment of their ideal of democracy. After
1848, however, the Radicals, as well as the
Chartists and the Communists, seemed to have
been defeated, not only in England but
throughout Europe. The triumph of reaction
in England went hand in hand with prosper-
ity, for England was so far advanced indus-
trially that the free-trade policy of being the
workshop of the world could succeed. Minor
reforms were adopted, but the democratic
drive petered out.

In the years after the Great Exhibition of
1851 most of the Radicals lapsed into luke-
warm liberalism, and it is usually held that
Dickens was one of them. Jackson shows that
this is not true. He divides Dickens’ work into
three periods: before 1842, between 1842 and
1850, after 1850. In the first period, he main-
tains, Dickens was a typical petty-bourgeois
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Radical—optimistic, confident of accomplish-
ing certain specific reforms as steps to true
democracy, opposed to the physical-force
Chartists, inclined to rely on the benevolence
of employers rather than on the action of the
working class. The second period—which I
think Mr. Jackson is less successful in char-
acterizing—marked a kind of transition, the
loss of facile optimism. The last period exhib-
ited distress over the triumph of reaction, com-
bined with intense hatred of the reactionaries.
Though he did not see how change was to be
accomplished, Dickens’ sense of the need for
change, according to Jackson, was so strong
that “with a little outside aid it might easily
have emerged as positive Socialism or Com-
munism.”

Most critics would agree with what Jack-
son says about the novels Dickens wrote before
1850, but they would quarrel with his com-
ments on the third period. The novels of this
period are Bleak House, Hard Times, Little
Dorrit, A Tale of Two Cities, Great Expec-
tations, and Our Mutual Friend. Bleak House,
Mr. Jackson points out, is an attack not only
on the law but also on vested interests in
general. Hard Times satirizes and denounces
the Manchester school of economics. Little
Dorrit describes the injustices of society—
the suffering of the poor and the success of the
callous rich. 4 Tale of Two Cities, by show-
ing how injustice once led to revolution, is a
warning to the ruling classes. Great Expecta-
tions and Our Mutual Friend exhibit the
folly and stupidity of the Victorian bourgeoisie.

Hostile critics would, I am afraid, have
some basis for maintaining that, in treating
these novels, Jackson has exaggerated Dickens’
revolutionary tendencies, for he overlooks
some passages that do not fit his thesis. For

John Heliker
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example, in speaking of Hard Times, perhaps
Dickens’ most explicit novel, he dismisses the
treatment of the union organizer as a kind
of inexplicable lapse. But it is an integral part
of the conception of the book. Note the chap-
ter in which Stephen, who has been ostracized
by the workmen because he will not join the
union, talks with Bounderby, his employer.
Bounderby criticizes the organizer, and Ste-
phen replies: “I’m as sorry as you, sir, when
the people’s leaders is bad. They take such
as offers. Haply, ’tis not the smallest of their
misfortunes when they can get no better.”” And
Stephen ends the interview by urging that
employers take an intelligent interest in their
workmen.

Jackson admits that Dickens had earlier
placed his faith in employers of good will, but
insists that he outgrew this attitude after 1842.
It seems to me clear that he never grew be-
yond it. In 4 Tale of Two Cities Dickens
is arguing, as Carlyle argued in The French
Revolution, that the revolution was a punish-
ment visited upon the upper classes because
of their failure to serve the interests of the
masses. Indeed, I see no evidence that Dick-
ens ever outgrew Carlyle’s influence. He never
emphasized the purely reactionary side of
Carlyle’s doctrines, as Carlyle himself came to
do, and he remained closer to the masses of
the people, but he believed to the end that
salvation must come from the top down.

Yet, for all this, there is a fundamental
truth in Jackson’s study. He says at the end:
“It is no doubt true that Dickens never fully
realized the cumulative force of his own in-
dictment of bourgeois society. Hence he did
not draw the theoretical conclusions that, to
us, seem to have been staring him in the face.”
My only quarrel with Jackson is that he some-
times attributes those “theoretical conclusions”
to Dickens when he has no basis for doing so.
But the indictment of bourgeois society is
there, and it is very much to Jackson’s credit
that he has given a clearer account of it than
we have ever had before. That indictment
has been obscured by the critics, but, as Jack-

' son says, the people have not failed to recog-

nize Dickens as their spokesman.

One merit of the book is that Jackson has
kept his attention sharply focused on Dickens’
novels, which he has obviously read and re-
read with understanding and affection. He
says all that needs to be said about the social
background, but he never forgets that Dickens
is his theme. Perhaps the literary background
deserved more attention, but a more detailed
discussion of such writers as Carlyle, Ruskin,
Mrs. Gaskell, and Kingsley would not have
altered Jackson’s conclusions. Other authors
began, as Dickens did, with warm humani-
tarian ideals, but Dickens clung to them all
his life, and, as Jackson makes clear, he could
not be true to them without in some measure
outgrowing them. In his feeling about con-
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temporary society Dickens came amazingly
close to being a revolutionist, and it is Jack-
son’s distinction that he has established this
point once and for all.

GranviLLE Hicks.

A French Materialist
and His Censor

DIDEROT, INTERPRETER OF NATURE: Selected
writings translated by Jean Stewart and
Jonathan Kemp. International Publishers.

$2.50.

MALESHERBES, by John M. S. Allison. Yale
University Press. $2.50.

‘¢ IDEROT’S  versatility,” says Harold

Laski, “is such that any picture of its
achievement would end only at the boundaries
of knowledge.” There are indeed few depart-
ments of knowledge which he did not touch
upon, despite the vast amount of time he was
forced to waste on hack-work. Even this nec-
cessarily small sample selected from the
twenty-volume Qeuvres is bound to amaze not
only by the wealth of reference to mathematics,
music, biology, law, and logic, but by the assur-
ance and authority of the man’s attainments
as well. Here are grace and brilliance but no
superficiality : every page breathes the exciting
atmosphere, not unlike our own, of important,
crucial times veering quickly toward a new
society.

But the publisher has been less interested,
perhaps, in supplying American readers with
a representative group of the most delightful
philosophical dialogues written, than in mak-
ing plain why Marx thought so highly of
Diderot and in demonstrating why Lenin
should have been moved to list Diderot as
one of the four great materialists—the others
being Feuerbach, Marx, and Engels. Diderot
not only fought free of what Lenin called
the “metaphysico-theological nonsense” of
Berkeleyan idealism—‘‘the offspring of blind-
ness itself”’; but alone of all the French phi-
losophes did he escape mere “mechanical”’ ma-
terialism in philosophy and science. Lenin finds
that he “came very close to the view of con-
temporary realism.”

One understands from a reading of the
spirited Rameau’s Nephew why Marx consid-
ered it a “masterpiece from beginning to end,”
and one is glad to have the whole of that
brilliant dialogue from which Lenin made an
extensive quotation to combat his contempo-
rary idealists—the Conversation between
D’Alembert and Diderot, as well as its re-
markable sequel, D’Alembert’s Dream. Every-
where Diderot seems on the point of ascending
in his materialism to the dialectical approach;
sometimes, as in Rameau’s Nephew, he hits it.
Everywhere he seems about to formulate the
position of dialectical materialism—as, for in-
stance, in the Conversation, when he says,
“Everything is connected in nature, and if you
imagine a new phenomenon or bring back a
moment of the past, you are creating a new
world.” Behind that observation is an under-
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You see how life is really lived=—you meet the
people—you travel with companions of your
own mental age in a small informal group

=—those things best done together are
domne cooperatively; otherwise you pur-
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DENMARK, SWEDEN, NORWAY,
under leadership of Prof. Hartley W.
Cross. Cities and countryside includ-
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Sailing July 1. Back Aug. 29.

“INSIDE EUROPE.” Auspices Ameri-
can Student Union. France, Czecho-
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den, Denmark, England. For college
students only. Sailing June 29. Back
Aug. 16.

FOURTH ANNUAL TRAVEL COL-
LECTIVE IN THE SOVIET
UNION, under leadership of Dr.

Joshua Kunitz, just back from three
years in the Soviet Union. Leningrad,

Moscow, Ukraine, Caucasus, Soviet
Armenia, Crimea. Sailing July 6. Back
Sept. 1.

COOPERATIVE EUROPE (in con-
junction with Pocono Study Tours),
under leadership of John Jessup, Di-
rector of Education, Consumers Coop-
erative Services. Officially sponsored
by Cooperative League of U A.
Study of the cooperative movement in
England, Western Europe, Central
Europe and Scandinavia. Sailing June
29. Back Aug. 22.

MEXICO IN PROGRESS, under lead-
ership of Julien Bryan. More than a
month in the cities and native villages.
Sailing July 14. Back Aug. 23

[}
For information regarding itineraries, social

and cultural programs, rates, etc., on these
and 25 other trips address:
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standing of the eternal movement of things,
their contradictions being resolved to give
birth to new opposites.

His early writings mark a long struggle that
drove him from Catholicism, through a gen-
eral theism to deism, and at last to atheism.
Once he had settled for himself the dependence
of what is called “soul” upon bodily processes
(cf. the Indiscreet Toys), he proceeded to
elaborate with growing enthusiasm upon the
materialism he had adopted. Any hypothesis
unsubstantiated by scientific fact and experi-
ment, or contradictory to reasoning based on
them, he discarded. ““One may compare ideas
which have no foundation in nature, to those
forests of the North whose trees have no roots.
It needs only a breath of wind, only a small
fact, to overturn a whole forest of trees and
ideas.” But there is nothing petty in his love
of the fact: ““The absolute independence of a
single fact is incompatible with the idea of
the whole; and without the idea of the whole,
no more philosophy.” (Interpretation of Na-
ture.)

Diderot cultivated his taste for biology, and
actually attempted to state The Elements of
Biology. It is, indeed, in the field of natural
science that his steps are boldest; it is in this
kind of speculation that he must be called a
dialectical materialist. Confidently he cracks
the age-old nut of the metaphysicians: “If
you're worried by the question “Which came
first, the hen or the egg?’ it is because you sup-
pose that animals were originally the same as
they are now. What madness! We can no
more tell what they were originally than what
they will become. The tiny worm, wriggling
in the mud, may be in the process of develop-
ing into a large animal; the huge animal, that
terrifies us by its size, is perhaps on the way
to becoming a worm, is perhaps a particular
and transient product of this planet.”

Thus he toys constantly with evolutionary
theory, an important precursor of Darwin and
Lamarck. D’4lembert’s Dream is concerned
chiefly with evolutionary theory and the end-
less flux within the oneness of nature.

Not less amazing are his occasional flashes
of insight into a newer society than his class,
the bourgeoisie, was fighting for. The best of
his contemporaries, Voltaire,
D’Holbach, and the rest, had little hope for
the emerging proletarian, and apparently less
interest in him. Diderot himself, elsewhere,
stigmatized the common man as “the most
foolish and wicked of all men.” But here we
find him far in advance of his time in pro-
testing the capitalist notion “that a free, think-
ing, sentient being can be the property of a
being like himself.” In the same work (Sup-
plement to Bougainville) he even predicates
the necessity of the state’s assuring a living to
all its citizens, and declares that the more nu-
merous a family the more money should be
allotted it.

. This rich selection from Diderot should
whet the appetite of all to whom the evolution
of dialectical materialism is a concern. And
perhaps someone will be moved to make what
will obviously be a rewarding study of
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their briefs.

® STENOGRAPHERS who want to get away
from "dictators."

® OFFICE PEOPLE who are tired of 'ranks
and Files."

® BUSINESS MEN who are seeing red.

® REDS who want a bit of green.

Booklet “M" upon request

City Office: 545 Fifth Ave., VA. 3-6665

The Rare Charm

of an Intimate

Congenial Group
June $24.50 a Week

AN
A Modern Camp

for Adults All Sports
Boeklet on Request [3 ior Cuisi
35 W. 42nd St. Deufz;leorﬂunl:;lzlllt‘::/s
PEnn. 6-7663 Fare $4.65
In Th
TIMBERI‘AND Adi:ond:ekl

Pottersville, N. Y. {Warren County)
Esther R. Kessler

Israel H, Kessler

REGISTER YOUR
CHILD NOW!
8 Weeks $100

Non-Profit Making
o-Ehi-Ca
10 Weeks $125

Non-Sectarian
$1.00 for Transporta-
tion

2 Weeks $22
4 Weeks $46

IN SCHOOLEY’S MOUNTAIN
PORT MURRAY, N. J.
MODERN PROGRESSIVE CAMP

For BOYS and GIRLS
Ages—9 to 15

City Office: 80 E. 11th St., Room 613. Phone ST. 9-1857

| 1TVATl

VINEYARD LODGE

Ulster Park, New York
“Garden Spot of Ulster County”

For Complete Relaxation. Where peace and
tranquillity reign supreme. Modern hotel
midst beautiful orchards, vineyards and
woodland. All sports, solariums, swimming,
social activities. Special June rates $16 per
week. Decoration Day reservations now!

J. ROSENTHAL,
Kingston 3430

You’ll Find All Good Sports At

y NORTH BRANCH
MAU D SULLIVAN CO,, N. Y.
SUMMER-RAY

Tel.: Callicoon 95
BN Tennis ® Riding @ Swimming @ Rowing
masmm ® Handball, Etc. ® Dramatics (Profes-
sional) @ Marionettes ® Social Activities

® Dancing @ Music & Concerts

MAKE YOUR RESERVATIONS FOR DECORATIDN DAY

Special Rates for Month of June @ Erie
R. R. Callicoon Station e For Private ~
Car & Bus Inf. Call: DIckens 2-5786

Please mention NEwW MAssSEs when patronizing advertisers

Diderot’s contribution. To the general student
of the French Revolution this volume will af-
ford some of the best that was written at the
time. In fact, the publishers might do worse
than consider a companion anthology of
Diderot’s copious literary criticism; some of
it, especially relative to the drama, will be
found highly pertinent today.

The volume shows us little of that Diderot
whom the world knows best, the editor of the
Encyclopedia. The reason, doubtless, for the
omission is that in that monumental endeavor,
a life-work though it was, Diderot was not
free to express himself fully. Professor Allison
has written an engagingly contrived biography
of the censor under whose jurisdiction Diderot
had to labor, Lamoignon de Malesherbes. In
the censorship of Malesherbes, Diderot was
fortunate; for cautious though Malesherbes
was, he was sympathetic to the iconoclasts and
was, with reason, regarded by them as a friend.
The job was risky, but Malesherbes undertook
the task of acting as a buffer between the
revolutionary philosophes and the Jesuit-Roy-
alist cliques anxious to hound the thinkers into
jail.  Professor Allison gives a full account of
Malesherbes’ transactions with the “Reds” of
the day (now regarded as prophets), and his
long, patient assistance to the difficult Rous-
seau is related at length.

Malesherbes, himself a landowner, was anx-
ious for reform but was unwilling to think
beyond a limited monarchy, like England’s.
He played a conspicuous role in the early days
of the revolution, but clung to his reverence
for Louis XVI. In the end he was the only
man who dared act as directing counsel for
the King at his trial. Already old, he knew
the dangers involved in his daily conferences
with the deposed monarch in his cell. It was
an office that inevitably led him, too, to the
guillotine.

‘This unaffected study, despite some lapses
in the writing (e.g., ““A rigid puritanism, and
a cold, almost classic reserve anmimated the
circle to which his family belonged”) makes
an excellent supplement to the volume on
Diderot and moreover provides some interest-
ing sidelights to the work of the philosophes.
The Diderot itself has a brief but informative
introduction by Jonathan Kemp.

BerNARD D. N. GREBANIER.

Brilliantly
Hollow

THREE WOMEN, by Hazel Hawthorne. E. P.
Dutton & Co. $2.50.

IN THE FINE SUMMER WEATHER, by Cath-
erine Whitcomb. Random House. $2.

STrRUMPET WIND, by Gertrude Bosworth
Crum. Covici-Friede. $2.

INOR novelists frequently succeed in

so far as they are able to ignore the
problems their books imply. If they can evade
the desirability of a book being about some-
thing, they can achieve a certain brilliance of
form, enclosing a bright, hollow blankness;
under any effort at meaning, their structures

totter. For this reason their failures are often
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Bet You’re On Pins and Needles!!

To Get Away From It All — ENJOY THE ADIRONDACK
SPRINGTIME ON THE DECORATION DAY WEEK-END

at

GREEN
MANSIONS

Special Train Leaves
Grand Central
Friday, May 27th, 6 P. M,
(d.s.t.)

/4

p

reRRRARLL:

and brings  you back to
Manhattan Monday midnight

=

= Dine! Dance! Swim! Play!
= Theatre! Tennis! Golf! Rid-
- ing! Handballl Canoeing!
= Badminton! Transportation
3 Included!

‘3l AN ALL-INCLUSIVE GAY
s HOLIDAY

S $28.50

MANSIONS

WARRENSBURG, N. Y.

SPECIAL WEEKLY JUNE RATES!

LENA BARISH Directors SAM GARLEN
11 West 42nd St.,, New York, N. Y.
Telephone Inquiries: BRyant 9-1738

A Permanent Investment

GOLDEN’S BRIDGE

Cooperative Colony

Golden’s Bridge, N. Y.
(via N. Y. Central just ome hour from N. Y. C.)

For as little as $10 a month you can have
an acre of land in this idyllic workers and
professionals cooperative colony on a beauti-
ful 8-acre lake. Social, educational, recre-
ational facilities; children’s playgroups.
You are invited to participate in this un-
usual environment. Visit us this weekend
and ask for Mrs. Rose Wynne. For further
particulars write to:

M. MARGOLIN

155 E. Mosholu Parkway, Bronx, N. Y.

Use Route 22; in Golden’s Bridge
turn right to Route 138.

Motorists:

———
| ——

PIONEER YOUTH CAMP

RIFTON, N. Y.

IN THE CATSKILLS
BOYS & GIRLS, SIX to SIXTEEN

& Fifteenth consecutive season of
M progressive camping @ Creative
use of environment rich in his-
torical background. ® Happy,
healthy activities in cooperative
community of seven separate
age groups. ® Intelligent direc-
tion. ® Exceptional staff.

SPORTS
SWIMMING

Non-sectarian

ARTS CRAFTS
DRAMATICS MUSIC

Non-profit-making
9-week season rate, $175 Special rate to Union Members
Address: Mrs. Frima Frumes, Camp Registrar

PIONEER YOUTH OF AMERICA, Ine.
219 West 29th Street, New York, N. Y. PE. 6-3055

hessian hills school
croton-on-hudson new york

country school within 1 hour of new york
progressive—coeducational-day and boarding
nursery thru ninth grade

write for eatalog
tel.: eroton 514

elizabeth moos
direetor

Please mention NEwW MASSEs when patronizing advertisers



Lake View of the Newly Built Social Hall

OPENING

(Decoration Day Weekend)
SPECIAL

Wingdale, N. Y.
SOMETHING

NEW BUNGALOWS
(We’re replacing the tents) [ )

$17-8319 per Week

PROGRAM

NEW

SANDY BEACH
(A beach front of clean L]
white sand)

ALL SPORTS — BOATING AND DANCING

CARS LEAVE daily from 2700 Bronx Park East at 10:30. AM. Friday at 10:30 AM. and 7 P.M.
Saturday at 10:30 AM. and 2:30 P.M.
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION CALL—AL. 4-1148

MAY 27th

ARRANGED

el.: Wingdale 49
EVERY YEAR

TENNIS COURTS
(Enjoy your game any time
you like)

$3.00 per Day

M\

THE

HARMONY

...COUNTRY CLUB...
on LAKE ANAWANA
HURLEYVILLE, N. Y.
Decoration Day Week-End Special
3 FULL DAYS $12.50

@ private lake and beach @ all sports

® sun pavilions @ tops in entertainment
CITY INFORMATION

DICKENS 6-8273 ATWATER 9-6669
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Happiness Ahead!?

all summer at

COOKS FALLS LODGE

@ A vacation resort that majors in
friorts and comforts—too many to list
them all, so send for descriptive folder
and reduced rates for June.

® D tion D -
s o i oo woniy 11475

Cooks Falls, N. Y.—R. R. Station Roscoe—Phone
Roscoe 2F-13

RESTWM¥%w

at
MOUNTAIN LAKE FARMS

Play what, when, and if you like . ..
all sports facilities, but NO SOCIAL
STAFF ... every comfort ... only
75 guests . . . and only $20 or $22 per
week. 400 acres in the Catskills.

©® UNION GROVE, N. Y. (Near Livingston Manor)

E. Keiser, Prop. Phone Margaretville 94-R-22

nunnnn) Alittlefarther
makes vacation @ /ittle fresher

CHAIT'S FARM

|
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u Accord, Ulster County, N. Y.
L 00000000
n
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Tennis - Handball
Tr_y us Swimming - Dancing
DECORATION WEEKEND
Inquire About Special Rates for “Readers.”

Please mention NEw MAssEs when patronizing advertisers
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more interesting than their successes; Miss
Hawthorne’s is the least accomplished and the
most interesting of three technically adroit
novels.

Three Women attempts to define, within
the symbolism of its characters, the qualities
of mind which made up the New England of
Civil War days. “Because whatever was go-
ing into making us was working at the same
time making our war”: that is the key sen-
tence of the book. But the women, whom
the jacket absurdly describes as the intelli-
gent, the clinging, and the devil types, are
neither profound enough in conception nor
sufficiently differentiated to illustrate the
breadth of the theme. Although Miss Haw-
thorne indicates a sharp realization of the
germination of the war in the rising tide of
industrialism, although she sees New England
culture destroyed by class conflict dividing the
North within itself, these perceptions do not
emerge from the development of her charac-
ters; they are painted on the surface, not in-
herent. And the love affairs of her women,
the war breaking up their lives, are things
preserved in the amber of one pervasive mood,
so unvaried as to paralyze the movement of
the book. This mood is a curious compound
of Emily Dickinson’s metaphysics, Thoreau’s
passionate observation of nature, and a sort of
William Faulkner atmosphere of dark, intense
confusion. It is as though an intellectual sub-
ject were confused with subtleties of style.
The author’s manner of writing is imagist,
glittering, minute, and on the whole so dense
and fixed that the reader goes through her
phraseology as through a mine, armed with a
pick, chipping away at a thick incrustation of
words which, in their frozen precision, render
amorphous any unifying thought: in short, the
book is highly intellectual and yet sterile of
living ideas.

In the Fine Summer Weather has quite
a lot of style too, but of a different kind.
There is nothing difficult here; everything
flows along, smooth, graceful, easy to read.
One of those bland books, nothing in it actu-
ally offensive to the intellect, nothing chal-
lenging or disturbing either; pap for “su-
perior” people. A group of sophisticates at a
summer resort, keenly and wittily described,
complete with nicely civilized streams of con-
sciousness. As for what it is about—well, it
is not really about anything, but it tries to
give itself a whiff of meaning by hinting that
life should be lived in the moment. Which is
probably convincing if one’s moments are
cushioned in luxury like that of these people
who, surrounded by gardens and servants,
philosophically remark: “I can never feel very
violent about anything outside my own house-
hold, because I am so busy being happy before
it is time to die.” Those among them who,
like the bitter young writer, persist in having
uncomforting thoughts reach unhappy ends.
Rewarded by the author is the childlike wife
of wealth, the simple-hearted, unreflecting
girl. Miss Whitcomb, like all sophisticated
novelists, has a great love for simplicity and
innocence.
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CHESTERS ZUNBARG
DECORATION DAY SPECIALS!

pe. 2. Varied aotivi-
. Fuma. 4. Splendid Aocommodations,
. . Modern Dance Group.
. Congenial Compeny. 8. Pro!esslon.:l.ly eq! med.
9. TENNIS and all sports. or ‘phone
MAKE YOUR RESERVATIONS NOW!

Tel.: Fallsburg 53, Woodbourne, N. Y.

Bidland <

Beautiful and secluded estate — 40 miles from
N. Y., acres of woodland — Mountains — 5
miles of paths — Tennis, golf, handball swimming
and riding, excellent cuisine. Open 1 Year.

: Highland Mills 7895

FANNIE GOLDBERG

1988

CENTRAL VALLEY

Managem ent :

De luxe accommodations in
bungalows and main house . ..
at attractive rates; June, $25
week. Intimate, friendly atmos-
phere. Full athletic program.

A Cam
p for TWIN PINES on TROUT LAKE
Adults LAKE GEORGE, New York

Decoration Day Doings at

] |
BLUE MOUNTAIN LODGE

Gala program of sports, enteﬂalnmont. musle
and merrimen
SPECIAL RATES FOR THE WEEKEND
Make your reservations at once.

Oonveniently reached by New York Oenirgl
to HARMON Station
PEEKSKILL

Phone 1403 N. Y.

RROW-HEAD LODGE

ELLENVILLE, NEW YORK
SAMUEL SLUTSKY, Prop.

Rates$11.50
Friendly, interesting environment. All out-
for the door sports. Riding Academy. Dancing.
Decoration Day | Entertainment. For the month of June,
$19 per week. Make your reservations now.
Week-end Phone Dr. D. Newman, JErome 6-2334

LAKE MAHOPAC

REITER HOUSE

IN THE MOUNTAINS—ELEVATION 1000 FEET
ONLY 50 MILES FROM NEW YORK
ALL SPORTS—DIETARY LAWS
OPEN FOR DECORATION DAY
RATES $22 UP

For reservations LA. 4-5995

SACKS FARM

SAUGERTIES NEW YORK
Now Open

T d dati

Farm at phere plus
Real country. Acres of Pine Woods. Very good food.

Rates: $17 a week

Tel. Saugerties 82 F 5
City Info. BU. 8.9683

LAKEWOOD MODERN SCHOOL CAMP

'CARMEL, NEW YORK
(near Lake Carmel, Rte. 52)
A progressive camp for boys and girls
from four to fourteen years of age.
Information and reservations write or phone
JAMES and NELLIE DICK, 53 Hamiiton Terrage, N. Y. C.
Phone ED gecombe 4-6259 After June (st: Carmel 334

Camp Robin Hood

East Otis, Berkshire County, Mass.
(123 Miles From N. Y. C.) .

For Boys and Girls, 3 to 13. 40 Children. 20 acre
rivate lake. Modern conveniences. Trained staff.
rogressive program. Music. Reasonable rates.

J. GREENBAUM, 9 West 97th St, N. Y, C.

AC ademy 2-3625 Camp phone: Otis 7R4

Please mention NEw Masses when patronizing advertisers

Avoidance of thought may be advisable if
one is a member of the owning classes, but
Strumpet Wind tells what happens to a work-
ing girl whose intelligence is unequal to life’s
complications. This is a bare novel, in the
reportorial tradition; Sarah escapes from a
poverty-stricken home, works as a waitress in
a Texas town, is seduced and abandoned by a
cheap, vulgar youth. She answers an adver-
tisement in a matrimonial paper and goes to
California to marry a farmer she has never
seen. He turns out to be a weak, dour,
psychopathic man; the marriage is uncon-
summated ; the louring and deadening atmos-
phere weaves out the final violence. Sarah is
a woman with a direct, passionate need for
life, an honest and true person, who meets
only warped and feeble men. She is brought
quite vividly alive in these pages and the por-
traits of the lunch room, the rotting farm,
the decayed mining country of California are
clear and luminous. But Sarah’s tragedy is a
matter of chance, of personal misfortune, hav-
ing none of the social inevitability which
might have made it significant. It is quite
true that countless apparently fortuitous
tragedies take place all around us, but they
are not in themselves material for art. None

-of these writers has learned that art is not a

mirror, however true or shining or embel-
lished, but an attempt to give values to life.
MARJORIE BrACE.

Brief Reviews

FURTHER, by Amelie Posse-Brdzdovd. E. P. Dutton
& Co. $3.50.

“Dear Diary” would have made a more fitting
title for this jumble of post-war memories, travel-
ogue, and soul-searching by Mme. Brazdova.

As a political Baedeker for Central Europe di-
rectly after the war, and for Italy on the threshold
of fascism, it has nothing new to say. But as a por-
trait of a sentimental woman who dabbles in art,
music, and peasant pottery, and who finally winds
up in oriental mysticism it is sometimes amusing.

Nero fiddled while Rome burned, but Amelie lay
in bed absorbing Yogi philosophy while Mussolini
marched on the eternal city.

ROBERT GOLDSMITH.

CoMiNG FroM THE FAIR, by Norak Hoult. Cowici,
Friede. $2.50.

Since the emphasis of Miss Hoult’s latest novel is
primarily regional, it is unfortunate that her par-
ticular region—the Dublin of the twentieth century
—has been so often handled before by writers of
greater insight and magnitude. The present volume
inevitably evokes comparison with the unforgettable
Dublin of James Joyce; and Miss Hoult herself
seems to insist on the comparison, for a few of
Joyce’s own characters reappear in her pages. Buck
Mulligan, blithe as ever, caroms through the book
in his destined role as parodist par excellence; W.
B. Yeats, A. E., Starkey, the Abbey Theatre, and
even Joyce himself are mentioned obliquely in con-
versation. Aside from this relationship of milieu,
however, Miss Hoult nowhere approaches that ob-
jective mastery of image and cadence which illumi-
nates Joyce’s Dubliners. Her novel is competent and
sincere but laborious as well—employing, as it does,
all the clichés of nineteenth-century realism set forth
in unimaginative prose.

JosepH FRANK.
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Camp Kinderland

HOPEWELL JUNCTION NEW YORK

Tennis Get into the swim at
beautiful Sylvan Lake.
Baseball ® And if you can’t swim
there’s boating under
Handball o the sun or moon.
There’s something to
Volley Ball @ do for young and old.
And have we got a
Table Tennis @ Chef!

Reopens’ Friday, May 27th
DECORATION DAY WEEK-END

Make your reservation Now! $3.00 per day
City office: 799 B’way, Room 224. Tel. GRamercy 5-2898.
Cars leave 2700 Bronx Park East Daily including Sunday at
10 AM., Fri. and Sat. 10:30 A.M., 2:20 and 7:00 P.M.

The summer home for your child—

Camp Kinderland offers the ideal summer home for your
child. The children are under the supervision of trained
and competent counselors and instructors in every field
of sport activities. There is an able staff of physicians
and nurses. Register your child now. First group leaves
June 25th. Call city office.

GN? NITGEDAIGET

P BEACON, N. Y. Beacon 731

=~ SPORTS ¢ DANCING

C

o~ GOOD FOOD
- Hotel & Bungalow Accommodations
= Per week $l 7 L Per day $3
SN City Ofﬁce.s: EStabrook 8-1400
= Transportation: EStabrook 8-5141

TALL TIMBER

N. Y. Peekskill 3275
New York Office
152 West 42nd St. WIsconsin 7-0998

On the secluded end of Lake Mo-
hegan. Hotel facilities. Camp activi.
ties. Lake and land sports. 3 fast
tennis courts, handball, ping-pong,
" badminton, etc.

EXCELLENT CUISINE
DECORATION DAY WEEKEND

FRIDAY TO MONDAY AFTER SUPPER, l 2 50
MORE THAN THREE GLORIOUS DAYS

Dance orchestra, Musical and other entertsinment.

Lake Moh

We present a modern cultural environ- i
ment for your children. All cabins with
latest improvements. Reasonable rates. For
full information write or call for booklet.

B JACOB |. DOROSHKIN, Dlreeor

432 East 16th Street 3 6454 York City

GR ameroy
Special Rates for Members of Progressive
and Cultural ornnluﬂonl

LOWE KSHIRES
FOR BOYS AND GIRLS

evation 900 feet, 52 miles from New York. swunmlnc

ting, fishing, private lake, arts, crafts. Train staff.

Careful balance of rest and play. Accommodations for fifty

Boys and Girls 4 to 12. Nurse Cottages. Booklet. Write to

Camp Indra, Brewster Hill Rd., Bra\vnnr, N. Y.
Tel.: Brewster 859

§’E

Please mention NEw MAssEs when patronizing advertisers
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Documentary of
Tennessee Life

RONTIER FiLms has released its long-
F awaited picture of life in the Tennessee
highlands, called People of the Cumberland.
Pare Lorenz’ Plow That Broke the Plains
told the economic story of the Western grass-
lands; The River followed eastward with a
picture of life in the Mississippi basin; and
now Frontier opens another volume of cine-
matic regionalism with a land still farther
east. American documentaries, of which these
three are the best, have occupied themselves
mainly with rural life, getting down to earth,
not yet setting their tripods in the city. Fron-
tier is at work on a picture about civil lib-
erties, which will naturally involve urban
industrial life, but, until then, the non-fiction
film in America stands on its stirring treat-
ment of agricultural areas.

Erskine Caldwell wrote the narrative for
People of the Cumberland, an essay about
the pure English stock emerging from the
colonial era two hundred years late. They
are standing on their feet and organizing,
with the reawakened spirit of their ancestors,
in the Appalachian blue grass. The film tells
about organization in textiles and mines and
the work of the Highlander Folk School,
that brave stockade of progress in the wilder-
ness, where labor missionaries guide the
renaissance of highland culture.

The neanderthal boss-class in these hills has
enforced a hideous manner of life. There are
company towns in the coal fields like concen-
tration camps in the depth of virgin forest,
where to be a union organizer is more dan-
gerous than was scouting in the Dark and
Bloody Grounds.

Frontier handles the exciting story of a
whole land and its people with the fine sense
of film we expect from its cameramen and
directors. The musical score by Alex North

Recently Recommended Plays

Prologue to Glory (Maxine Elliott, N. Y.).
Federal Theatre production of E. P.
Conkle’s play about Lincoln’s early life,
the affair with Ann Rutledge, and his
first steps away from the life of the New
Salem country store.

Plant in the Sun (Bayes, N. Y.). Ben Bengal’s
play of uncommon appeal and charm,
combining strike fervor with juvenile
tenderness and roughneck comedy. On
the same program is Philip Stevenson’s
Transit.

One-third of a Nation (Adelphi, N. Y.). The
current issue of The Living Newspaper,
headlining the lack of adequate housing
for President Roosevelt’s 33 1-3 percent,
and emphasizing the need for action.
Thoroughly documented, witty, and ad-
mirably produced.

SIGHTS AND SOUNDS

compares with Virgil Thomson’s sound track
for The River and the camera work by
Ralph Steiner is clean and composed, using
still shots in the opening sequences to set
the scene. Frontier is the nuclear group for
the making of great labor films. They have
begun handsomely with an inexpensive form,
the documentary, and have endowed it with
most of the interest Hollywood gets into
expensive fictions.

The film was directed by Robert Stebbins
and Eugene Hill, who have tied all the as-
pects of their subject into an impressive unity.
People of the Cumberland will open at the
Cameo where it should be received with pride
by the labor movement.

The good old pictures return like the ghost
of last Christmas to haunt Hollywood. The
best movie of the week is four years old.
It Happened One Night is one of a series of
revivals with which Hollywood hopes to keep
the theaters open until something is done
about the rubbish being ground off in the
West today.

Frank Capra’s picture of the nasty rich
girl who runs smack into American life on
a bus ride from Miami to New York is as
fresh as it was in the second year of the New
Deal. An uncommonly honest director, with
a brilliant script by Robert Riskin, took a
long look over the high walls around Holly-
wood and brought to the screen incidents with
which the eighty millions who go to the
movies could identify themselves. The thrill
of It Happened One Night is not vicarious
—it is a glad cry of recognition for everyone
who has heard bus tires buzzing on a wet
road or exchanged autobiographies with the
stranger in the next seat. Nor is the beauty
of the picture a matter of plot. The acidulous
reporter who sasses his boss, gets drunk, and
wins the rich girl by his contempt, is a stock
item in Hollywood. What we saw here for
the first time so expertly done were the
details: the line-up for the outdoor shower
in a tourist camp, the freight train crossing
in front of a love-smitten reporter’s flivver
and the engineer, brakeman, and box-car pas-
sengers waving happily to him. We saw the
insides of real tourist cabins, people in the
bus skylarking in the night in a rare moment
of family feeling, even the man whispering
to a station attendant and getting pantomime
directions to the privy. _

They knew Capra had a good picture—he
and the stars got Academy awards and Co-
lumbia Pictures had a huge money-maker.
Capra and Riskin made next Mr. Deeds
Goes to Town, and reiterated their regard
for the facts of life.

Everyone would like to see more like It
Happened One Night, but the successors of
the masterpiece were progressively weaker
copies without the feeling and the direct ref-
erences of the original. Well, as Sam Gold-

NEW MASSES

wyn says, the public is on strike against bad
pictures, and what hurts worst, they are on
strike against Sam Goldwyn’s bad pictures.
Reviving old hits is a pretty poor way of
solving the attendance problem. Throwing
Will Hays overboard and turning cameras
into the streets and fields is my home remedy
for what ails the movie industry.

John Ericsson, Victor of Hampton Roads
is the name of a curious Swedish picture
about the American Civil War, now playing
at the Fifth Avenue Playhouse. Ericsson was
the inventor of the armor-plated gunboat,
Monitor, which broke Southern sea power in
the famous duel with the Confederate float-
ing fortress, Merrimac, at Hampton Roads.
The picture is a respectful, literal, and slug-
gish business, interesting because it is the
first European film about American history.

Yellow Jack at the Capitol is a reasonable
facsimile of Sidney Howard’s play of the
fight against yellow fever during the construc-
tion of the Panama Canal. Robert Montgom-
ery gets out of his Brooks Brothers grouse
jacket, away from such stinkers as The First
Hundred Years, to approximate his brilliant
accomplishment in Night Must Fall. There
has been a shift in emphasis from the play
which was about an event to a personal drama
proper for the stature of movie stars. The
damage is slight considering the expert and
significant production given to the work by
MGM.

Paul de Kruif’'s documentation for the
original Howard play is a case study of the
need for governmental solution of public-
health problems. Not only yellow fever but
all of the ill health of the American environ-
ment could be as well disposed of by the
technique used forty years ago. Movies like

Recently Recommended Movies

The Fight for Peace. Pulls no punches in
telling America how fascism makes war.
Fails to answer the question it poses, but
is, nevertheless, a powerful indictment of
aggression.

The Adventures of Robin Hood. A beautiful
screen restoration of the old legend of the
British outlaw who robbed the rich to
give to the poor. The cast, headed by
Errol Flynn as Robin Hood, is excellent.

Test Pilot, Spencer Tracy, Clark Gable, and
Myrna Loy in an exciting melodrama of
stunts in the air and drinks on the ground
with notable montage work by Slavko
Vorkapitch in the air scenes.

There’s Always a Woman. A variation on
The Thin Man sort of thing. In it are
Melvyn Douglas, Mary Astor, and Joan
Blondell, who begins to look like our best
comedienne.

Lonely W hite Sail. Taken from Valentin
Kataev’s novel of the aftermath of the
revolt on the armored cruiser, Potemkin.
A fine and stirring Soviet film.
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Yellow Jack serve to bring these facts to the o

public and in a vastly entertaining way. All Ald. T0 _

James Ducan. S P ‘ I N ' .
@

LIFT THE

Political EMBARGO!

Night Life

[

T Chez Firehouse in New York’s night-. MAD I SON SQUARE

club area, the Theatre Arts Committee
has set up its light artillery to barrage the 2 , GARDEN
enemy with songs, gags, dances, and sketches, | Frrmr— i Thu[sday June 9th at 8 P. M.
Cabaret TAC is what they call their political 4 ' g !
potpourri, deriving its name from the initials Speakers:
of the sponsoring committee, composed of a OJIER PRETECEI:}EIT_ER. I
large number of anti-fascist theater workers: RAMON SENDER v
dramatists, actors, designers, dancers, musicians,
critics, managers, producers, call-boys. For
more than a year the Theatre Arts Committee

Novelist
JOSE BERGAMIN
Catholic Philosopher

CARMEN MEANA
Social Worker of Madrid

has been running rallies and parties to aid .

lovali . gC - P Ivi t Tickets: 25c, 400, 830, Sllﬂ, $1.65 JAY ALLEN

oyalist Spa]n and hlna’ al’ld. I'CCCUF y 1ts mem- Available at: Distinguished Foreign Correspendent
bers have branched out to build radio programs Med Bur. & N. A Comm. 381 dth Ave; Workers DR. EDWARD BARSKY

and prepare dance, film, and marionette pro- Brones pie%(l)a::g 51 S St & Brostway, HowE e I enined 1 "
ductions through which they may express their Auspices: Greater New York Committee and other netables
convictions creatively. Medical Bureau and North American Committee to Aid Spanish Democracy

Hiram Sherman, the priceless Firk of Shoe- 381 Fourth Ave., N.Y.C.

maker’s Holiday, mc’d the show the night we
saw it. Eleven numbers made up the two-hour

——= DWIGHT DEERE WIMAN PRODUCTIONS

program. We rate highest the group of songs
sung by Earl Robinson, Michael Loring, and “A first
Leif Ericson. The “Joe Hill” and “Abe Lin-

DENNIS ) VERA o VIVIENNE ) ‘WALTER
KING ZORINA SEGAL SLEZAK

=

» . . t E
coln” songs, written by Robinson and Al m.e 1 E in RODGERS’ and HART’S Musical Comedy Hit
Hayes, are becoming favorites in the American n;lu"c: E
workers’ songbag. Emanuel Eisenberg’s “Mit- show. = I M ARRIED AN ANGEL
tens,” a burlesque on the Living Newspaper Watts, Jr. =
tc.chn.lque, was a neat reductio ad’ absurdum, Hfzrald E with Audrey Christie, Charles Walters and 50 Lovely Dancing Angels
hilariously received. Lotta Goslar’s grotesque Tribune. = @ SHUBERT THEATRE, W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat.
dances, seen in last year’s Peppermill Revue, AN _
have proved themselves sure-fire with any =
audience. The ILGWU players came around DUDLEY DIGGES E “The Best
after their night’s work at Labor Stage to do in Paul Osborn’s Comedy Hit =  Show in
the “One Big Union” number from Pins and = Town.”
Needles. Other skits and dances satirized a few ON B ORR OWED I IME = own.
of the many reactionary columnists, the Hague, E —Walter
the Warner Bros,, Mussolini, and J’aime with FRANK CONROY e PETER HOLDEN E  Winchell
Berlin (credit Belfrage), the barrel-clad tax- ® LONGACRE THEATRE, W. 48 ST. Eves. 8:45. Mats. Wed. & Sat. =

2
=
=
=
=
=

payer, and other notables and nonentities. An

anti-fascist schnitzelbank to which the audience

gave all it had made a lusty ending. The

VERERERC WOIS | [upyiis.‘and NEEBLES”

~—— MERCURY PRODUCTIONS —— HIT REVUE OF THE SEASON
LAST PERFORMANCES with ILGWU Players. Musie and Lyrics by Harold J. Reme.

JULIUS CAESAR Staged by Charlos Frisdman

N iy NEW YORK—LABOR STAGE, 106 West 39th St., BR 8-1162.
ational Theatre Evenings 8:40; Matinees Wed. & Sat. 2:40
CLOSES SAT. MAY 28TH CHICAGO—Cohan’s Grand Opers House.

REDUCE!

Special Introductory Trial Visit Offer

includes Swedish Massage — Electric Cabinets —
Individual Exercise — Suntan Lamps — oo
Badminton — Ping Pong — Handball —
Paddle Tennis — Posture Correction —
icycles, ete.
(THIS VISIT FREE IF YOU ENROLL)
courses as low as $10 for 10 visits

ON THE ROOF WOMEN ONLY
GOODWIN’S GYMNASIUM
1457 Broadway at 42nd Street ‘Wliseonsin 7-8250

Please mention NEw MAssEs when patronizing advertisers
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LAST PERFORMANCE
SUNDAY EVENING MAY 29

PLANT IN THE SUN

“Gem of a one acter.”——New Masses

and TRANSIT

Bayes Theatre, 44th St.,, West of Broadway
Prices Eves.: 50e¢, 83c, $1.10, $1.65.

ronors— PO95 pxfivse

Visiting 7 Countries (Tourist on
steamer, 2nd Class in Europe)

Conducted by Mrs. Eda Leventhal

and Dr. Edward Cohen
SOVIET

STUDY TOUR

Conducted by Dr. Kurt Rosenfeld
Also a number of Domestic Tours
Special arrangement for teachers

Ask or call for literature

AMALGAMATED BANK

11 Union Sq., N. Y. AL gonquin 4-1500

CLASSIFIED ADS 40c a line

68 words in a line 8 lines minimum

VERMONT

JUNE is lilac blossom time in Vermont. Enjoy a vaca-
tion of peace & beauty with a small %‘oup. $12 to $15
week. Write Ethan Allen Farm, R. F. D. 2, Chester, Vt.

VACATION RESORTS

CAMP FOLLOWERS OF THE TRAIL
Located at Westchester Park Reservations. Ideal place
for vacation and week-ending. Pleasant surroundings.
Wholesome food. By train, N. Y. Central to Peekskill.
1571'6637‘36' Write: Buchanan, New York. Phone: Peeks-
ill 2879.

AVANTA FARM, ULSTER PARK, NEW YORK. The
comfortable resting place for workers is open for holidays
and Apple Blossom Festival. Fresh, wholesome food,
$15.50 per week, $2.25 per day. Write.

ROCKLAND HALL for ideal rest and vacation—ex-
cellent food—$20 per week—$3.50 per day. Spring Valley,
Box 24. Call Wlndsor 6-4235.

SPRING VALLEY’S most beautiful summer resort.
Maple Villa, Box 147, Spring Valley, N. Y. Special
Decoration Day weekend rate—$10 for 3 days.

BERKSHIRE FOOTHILLS: Few guests. Quiet, rest-
ful. Excellent meals. Swimming, fishing. Modern conve-
niences. $16-$18 week. Near station Copake Falls. Gard-
ner Farm, Ancramdale, Columbia County, New York.

Why pay more? Enjoy Pomona’s exquisite scenic beauty
together with Gusta’s superior cuisine. $18 wk. Gusta’s
Get-a-Rest-Inn, Pomona, N. Y. Tel. Spring Valley 67 F2.

CAMP MEADOW BROOK, Peekskill, New York.
(Formerly Jack and Jill Camp) offers to a limited group
of boys and girls (45), ages 8-12, progressive camp life,
June 5-Sept. 1. 200 acres land, 3 buildings (latest im-
provements), 2 pools, excellent well-balanced diet, in-
dividual care. Arts and crafts, Dramatics, Music, Danc-
ing, Sports, Swimming, etc. FOrdham 4-8719, 2201
Andrews Ave., Bronx.

CHILDREN’S CAMP. Homelike, progressive. Individual
attention by qualified teacher and nurse. Qutdoor sports,
crafts, music. Vera Yampolsky, Stelton, N. J.

THE PINE PARK. An ideal location for a choice
vacation. The pine woods and high altitude are healthy
and invigorating. All sports, dietary laws. Reduced rates
for month of ?une. The Pine Park, Lake Huntington,
Sull. Co., N. Y. Tel. Lake Hunt. 2.

SEA GATE

LERNER’S LODGE: Rooms for season, month or by
week. Reasonable rates. Near Beach. 4018 Manhattan
Ave,, Sea Gate, N. Y. ES 2-8687.

SUMMER BUNGALOWS

THREE AND FOUR ROOMS. Completely modern—
electricity—running water. Nora Horn, Croton Ave.,
Peekskill. Tel, 1974W.

SHACK FOR SALE

PROVINCETOWN ON DUNES—ideal for quiet sum-
mer—in excellent condition. Will sell at sacrifice. GR 5-
1192 or A. Kleinman, 431 E. 16 St., N.Y.C.

Please mention NEw MAsSSEs when patronizing advertisers

T

sketches under review were a bit too gentle
and polite. A little more gouging and a few
rabbit punches wouldn’t hurt us, and who
cares about the victims?

Cabaret TAC has several functions. It
raises money for Spain and China; it spreads
progressive ideas; it stimulates artists to pro-
duce. Wrriters, especially the younger ones,
have long wanted to try their hand at the
kind of thing TAC does, but they have been
held back by lack of an outlet. Since TAC’s
first night, there has been a regular flow of
sketches and songs to the committee’s offices.
Performers who did not have the chance to
express their progressive beliefs through their
own medium are now offered that chance. And
TAC benefits by having more finished and
sharply pointed material to choose from.

Certain weaknesses exist in the TAC idea.
The admission is too high (with the food and
drink extra) and the hour too late. Only the
plutocracy, who don’t need to get up for work
in the morning, can go. This sets a narrow
limit to the audience, and TAC deserves
better. To remedy this, the sponsors hope to
be able to produce a full-length revue in the
fall, like Pins and Needles, and to put it on
every night at a decent hour for a lower price.
And, they say, why not continue Cabaret TAC
too? There’s room for both, we'll raise more
money, employ more theater workers, reach
more people, and spread more of “the message.”
Why not? say we all.

MirtoN MELTZER.

Music Lovers
and Martha Graham

ITHOUT much publicity, but method-

ically and effectively, the League of
Music Lovers in New York has been bringing
dance to music lovers these past two years in
a series of consistently interesting Sunday-night
presentations, modern dance principally, in
both lecture-demonstrations and concerts, and
at popular prices. Last Friday night, at Town
Hall, the League presented, along with the
Curtis String Quartet and the concert pianist
Aube Tzerko, Martha Graham in a program
of solo compositions—for the benefit of the
Dance Herald, the American Dance Associa-
tion’s magazine.

Music, dance, and literature did nobly. The
quartet played scores from Haydn and Brahms
competently, Aube Tzerko read Schubert with
a good deal of contemporary understanding,
there was a good house to provide for the
Dance Herald, and Martha Graham offered
one of the happiest programs of the ending
season. No new choreography, but Frontier,
sensuous dance of the American’s love of his
plains, is always a fresh note, and Deep Song,
poignantly expressing America’s knowledge of
the profound sufferings of the Spanish people
fighting for their liberties against the fascist
invasion, has an emotional drive that might
profitably find its way more frequently into
classic contemporary dancing.

OweN BURKE.

NEW MASSES

CLASSIFIED ADS 40c¢ a line

6 words in a line 8 lines minimum

FOR RENT

FURNISHED 2 ROOM housekeeping a]%)t. by month or
season. Remodeled stone farm house. Elec. stoves, hot
water, bath. FREE VEGETABLES. Swim avail. Ertoba
Farm, R 2, Quakertown, Pa.

FURNISHED ROOM

LIGHT. AIRY. Elevator. Near Park. Convenient trans-
portation. Comradely atmosphere. Reasonable. Call all
week. 64 West 107 St., N. Y. C. Apt. 42.

STUDIO TO SUBLET

WASHINGTON SQUARE STUDIO. Large, modern,
20 x 22 ft. Fireplace; bedroom; kitchenette; tile bath;
fully furnished; facing square; one flight up, $75 monthly
for July, Aug., Sept. Apply office, 47 Washington Square
South, or Schreiber, Gplg 7-2672.

APARTMENT TO SHARE

YOUNG WOMAN with furniture for one room to share
East side Manhattan apartment. All conveniences. $20
monthly, Write New Masses, Box 1538.

SUB-LET

June to September. Furnished 3 room apartment, Knick-
erbocker Village, 10 Monroe St., N.Y.C. Inquire GH-2
Thursday evening or all day Friday. Reasonable.

TRAVEL COMPANIONS

WANTED: Couple share driving expense 5 week round
trip coast, starting approximately July 1st. 1988 Sedan.
Write Box 1539, c/o New Masses.

PIANO INSTRUCTION

PIANO LESSONS, Solfegé. Theory and ear training at
reasonable price. Graduate of Belgium Conservato:iy and
pupil of Alfred Cortot of Paris. %hildrcn preferred. 430
E. 66 St., N. Y. C. Tel. RHinelander 4-3565.

MAKE MARIONETTES

SUMMER COURSE for teachers & amateurs. Profes-
sional instruction in design, construction, manipulation

of puppets. Moderate Rates. Write F. Sullivan, Grove
St., N. Y. C. CH 2-7023.

INSURANCE
Whatever your needs—PAUL CROSBIE, established

since 1908—FREQUENT SAVINGS, 135 William St.,
N. Y. C. Tel. BE ekman 3-5262.

CAMP SUPPLIES

TENTS, COTS, BLANKETS, complete line of camp,

travel, hiking outfits. Slacks, shorts, sweaters, shirts,

breeches, shoes, hammocks, etc. Lowest Prices.
HUDSON ARMY & NAVY STORE

105 Third Avenue Corner 13th Street New York

MAILING SERVICE

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

UNUSUAL OPPORTUNITY
MEN AND WOMEN interested in earning good salary

selling New Masses. See District Builders, 832 Broadway,
3rd floor.

VOLUNTEERS

VOLUNTEER clerical workers to hel
circulation campaign. Call at 31 East
42, N. Y. C

GOINGS-ON

So you didn’t go away this week-end??? Cele-
brate with theatre celebrities at the New
Theatre League Studio Party, May 28, Sat. nite,
132 W. 43 St. 9 p.m. Dancing and variety enter-
tainment program. Sub. 40c.

PHOTO HUNT PARTY: Biggest camera
party of the year. Photo League, 31 E, 21 St.
Sat., May 28, 2 p.m. Bring your camera. Dinner
at 6. Dancing till dawn. Adm. 50c.

PHILADELPHIA: MUSIC & SOCIETY;
series of Fri. evenings with ANTHONY
BYRNES, May to June, 8:30 p. m. Single ad-
mission, 25¢c. Philadelphia Music Center, 310
Juniper St., Philadelphia, Pa. ALL PRO-
CEEDS FOR BENEFIT NEW MASSES.

ANALYSIS OF THE NEWS OF THE
WEEK every Sunday night, 8:30 p. m. Workers
School, 2nd floor, 35 East 12th Street. Admis-
sion, 20c.

in New Masses
7th Street, Room

Please mention NEw MASSES when patronizing advertisers
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WHAT’S *gfNe

going to happen in

EUROPE

this summer ? ?

R
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TODAY’S fountainhead of diplomatic in-
trigue—the spot where all the international axes cross—is London. From
London can be told pretty much what’s going to happen all over Europe,
and pretty often long before it happens. Readers of New Masses, then may
congratulate themselves on the prospect of receiving regular reports from
three outstanding L.ondon writers on what’s going on and what’s going to

happen in Europe:
W Ro PA'.ME DUTT @ Brilliant political scientist, editor of Labor

Monthly, author of World Politics: 1918-1936, frequent contributor to New Masses.

W FRANK PITCAIRN @® Outstanding political writer and editor (this

is a pseudonym), correspondent for the London Daily W orker.

'. C. DAY LEWIS @® Well known young modern poet, of the famous

Auden-Spender-Lewis triumvirate, author of Starting Point, who will write of the
literary scene.

These men are in the very center of the pro-

gressive movement in London. They know and understand current trends
as no ordinary correspondent takes the trouble to do. Their reports will be
indispensable in interpreting and anticipating the news from Europe this
summer. Here are three more reasons why you should subscribe #zow to

NEW MASSES

America’s Indispensahble Weekly

Here Are Five Good Ways to Subscribe:
[ 1 year’s subscription, regular rate............ccovvveennn.. $4.50

[0 1 year of New Masses and a copy of THE CRADLE
WILL ROCK, by Marc Blitzstein (regular price $1.50)—
both for only . ..veiieiiin ittt ieniaeennnnns $4.95

[ 1 year of New Masses and a copy of UNCLE TOM’S CHIL-

indicated at left to be sent to:

DREN, by Richard Wright (regular price $2.50)—both for Name .......ooooiiiiiiiiiL,
071 2P $5.50
[] 1 year of New Masses and a copy of GROPPER—Repro- dddress .......... ... . i i
ductions of 60 drawings, paintings, cartoons (regular price
$2.00)—both for only ............ P R T XEETPRTRRES $5.50 City. oo State. .
[J 6 months of New Masses (26 issues) and a copy of
I LIKE AMERICA, by Granville Hicks (regular price
50 cents)—both for only .........c.ciiiiiiiiiiiin... $2.75 Occupation .........coeeeeeeennennnennnens

NEW MASSES, 31 East 27th Street, N. Y. C.

I enclose $.......... for subscription
to New Masses and a copy of the book
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DAILY WORKER

AMERICA’S MOST EXCITING NEWSPAPER

50 East 13th Street, New York, N. Y.

Enclosed find $1.00 for an 8-week subscription to the
Daily Worker.

Name.

Address.

City State
(Manhattan and Bronx: 6 weeks for $1.00)
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