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WITH this issue Ruth McKenney,
author of the best-seller, My
Sister Eileen, joins the staff of NEw
Masses as one of the editors. Joshua
Kunitz and Bruce Minton leave us

temporarily to start work on new .

books; both will continue as contrib-
uting editors. Another of our con-
tributing editors will be William
Gropper. James Dugan, Barbara
Giles, and Richard H. Rovere, whose
work has appeared frequently in
_these pages, become associate editors.

We will publish in an early
issue an article by Hy Kravif

dealing with the latest development

in the technique of reactionary propa-
ganda, what has been called “po-
litico-business”  advertising.  This
will be followed by an article by
George Corey on one of the chief
virtuosi of politico-business advertis-
ing, Don Francisco, new president of
Lord & Thomas, second largest ad-
vertising firm in the country. Un-
usual short stories by Naomi Mitchi-
son and Lillian Hellman are also
scheduled for early issues.

Also to appear in early issues are
a group of verses on Spain, by Vin-
cent Sheean, and an article on the
changing political scene in Cuba,
by Obed Brooks.

Theodore Draper, NEw MAsSEs
foreign editor, will speak for the
Philadelphia People’s Forum at Mu-
sicians’ Hall, 120 North 18th St.,
Philadelphia, on Sunday, September
25, at 8:15 p.m. Mr. Draper will talk
on current developments in the
Czechoslovakian-Nazi situation.

A. B. Magil, New Massks editor
whose new book, The Peril of
Fascism: The Crisis of American De-
mocracy, written in collaboration
with Henry Stevens, has received
much favorable comment, is launch-
ing his campaign this week as Com-
munist candidate for Congress from
the Seventeenth District, Manhattan.
The present incumbent is Bruce
Barton.

The presentation of American
Document, Martha Graham’s dance
recital sponsored by NEw MaAsSEs,
which was originally scheduled
for the Center Theatre, will take
place at Carnegie Hall instead.
The date, October 9, remains the
same. Advance information on this
dance is that it injects a new element
of theater into what was once en-
tirely a concert art; specific dramatic
roles are played throughout except
that the characterizations are in
movement rather than in speech. For
tickets and reservations please call
Tiba Garlin at CAledonia 5-3076.
Further details are given on page 24
of this issue.

Several NEw Masses artists were
among-~those who set up their
easels in New York City’s Times
Square, Columbus Circle, and Union
Square, on September 14, and paint-
ed posters illustrating various themes
on the needs of the American Relief
Ship to Spain. The plan was pro-
moted by Art Young, who took part
in such a “posters in public” project
during the World War. Included in
the list of artists that worked on the
Spanish-relief paintings were Rock-
well Kent, William Gropper, Fred
Ellis, Soriano, John Groth, Philip
Evergood, Abe Birnbaum, Harry
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Gottlieb, Sidney Hoff, and Mas-
saguer, newspaper cartoonist of the
Hines trial. The posters will be on
exhibition after September 22, at a
place to be announced later.

Another affair, for the Spanish
Children’s Milk Fund, will take place
on the evening of November 21 when
W. C. Handy, composer of St. Louis
Blues and Loweless Lowve, early jazz
classics, will conduct an orchestra in
Carnegie Hall in a program of
American Negro music.

‘Who’s Who

OBERT STARK is an economist and

the author of the article, “Japan
Fights the Boycott,” which appeared
in the February 15 NEw MASsSEs. . . .
Joseph North covered the British
Trades Union Congress for the Daily
Worker and NEw MAsses. . . .
Corliss Lamont is a member of
the editorial board of Sowiet Russia
Today, and is the editor of an an-
thology of poetry, Man Answers
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Death. . . . Maxwell Bodenheim,
whose name has long been familiar
to NEw Masses readers, is the author
of many novels and books of poetry.
. .. Louis B. Boudin is an authority on
constitutional law and American his-
tory. . . . Marc Frank will be re-
membered as the author of several
recent NEw Masses articles about
Mexico; he is our correspondent in
that country. . . . William Blake,
lecturer and writer on economics, is
the author of the recently published
novel, The World Is Mine. . . .
Shaemas O’Sheel is a well known
writer and literary critic. . . .
Marjorie Brace has frequently con-
tributed book reviews to NEw
Masses. . . . Marcia Minor is a
newspaper feature writer.

Flashbacks

JUS’i‘ two years ago this department
made its first appearance. For
104 weeks Flashbacks has rescued
fragments of working-class history
from academic limbo, and now we
have a request to make. Will you
lend a hand in the editing of this
column for the coming year? If you
are a member of a trade union
whose important milestones have
been ignored in Flashbacks, will you
help us correct this oversight? If
Negro history is your hobby, or the
Chinese Red Army, or. early trade
unions, or the biographies of revo-.
lutionary leaders, will you send us
a list of dates? If you are a prole-
tarian antiquarian will you send us
notes on events out of the progressive
past, memory of which you would
like to see kept alive? . . . Some
dates are chronic, or should be, and
if Flashbacks has ignored any such,
will you let us know? Hundreds of
famous first times in labor history
have not yet been celebrated in this
column. Will you nominate your fa-
vorite “firsts”? You may recall im-
portant or characteristic moments in
the lives of labor’s past heroes,
knowledge of which would enrich
labor’s present. Or dates marking po-
litical adventures, or crises or ad-
vances which Marxists must be alert
enough to winnow from the bour-
geois historical chaff. . . . In other
words send in dates, dates, dates,
and with your dates be careful to
tell where more information about
them can be found. . .. And don’t
wait until the week before your pet
anniversary is due. Start confessing
your chronological crotchets in the
next mail.

Perhaps the most significant anni-
versary for the coming week is that
of the Japanese invasion of Man-
churia, which began just seven years
ago on September 18. In New York,
on September 17, a mass picket line
will be thrown around the Japanese
consulate, an action which will be
duplicated in all democratic coun-
tries where Japanese consulates are
located. The New York demonstra-
tion will have a particular signifi-
cance in view of the recent arrival
in San Francisco, aboard the Tad-
suda Maru, of the Japanese muni-
tions mission consisting of Major
Gen. S. Haseba, Lieut. T. Nakamura,
and Prof. Y. Watanabe.



NEW

HE world faces war.
As we go to press, the Czech gov-
ernment, rejecting the Henlein ulti-
matum demanding annihilation of Czech na-
tional sovereignty, prepares to defend itself
against German invasion,

So the game is played and the last card
lies on the table. Fascism has inexorably led
Europe toward war. Step by step, the German
monopolists and their hysterical pawns, Hitler
and Goering, abetted by the criminal policy
of the Chamberlain government, and buoyed
up by Mussolini, have marched the people of
the world into the shadow of catastrophe.

And this need not have happened. These
soldiers, marching as we write, need never
have marched. The Soviet Union’s peace
policy gavé leadership to the nations of the
world. When the Chamberlain government
ignored the Soviet plea for a united stand of
democracies for peace, it prepared the ground
for war.

The menace to Czechoslovakia originated
on the shores of the Red Sea when Mussolini
invaded Ethiopia; gathered momentum when
Italian and German fascists invaded Spain;
grew closer and closer as Japanese legions
overran China and German troops marched
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| Is It War?

A Plan for the Maintenance of World Peace

AN EDITORIAL

across the Austrian border. Now fascism has
unmistakably challenged world democracy to
open combat.

This need not have happened! Consider
the tragedy of those words. It need not have
been. Now that it is upon us, we in America
who love peace and love democracy, take
stock. The failure to implement a true, un-
flinching policy of collective security has led
to disaster in Europe. And from this we have
much to learn.

In this hour oi danger to all that Ameri-
cans hold dear, we dare not repeat the mis-
takes of the past. It is only too clear that
democracy is on trial, that democracy is

-threatened with obliteration. The American

tradition and American security demand
that” we distinguish between the aggressor
and the transgressed, between the bully and
the victim, between the tyrant and the repub-
lican. In Europe today, the bully and the
tyrant are the fascists. They have defied the
conscience of the world. They have proclaimed
that everything Americans believe in—liberty,
democracy, freedom of religion, the rights
of minorities, human dignity itself—shall per-
ish from the earth.

We mean to stay out of war, but we can-
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not be falsely neutral. We cannot be indif-
ferent. A word from the United States may
be all that is needed to tip the scales in favor
of peace. Let the President invoke the Kellogg
pact and declare that any attack on Czecho-
slovakia is a direct concern of the people and
government of the United States. Let him
make clear to the fascist dictators that this
country is prepared to stand shoulder to shoul-
der with Britain, France, and the Soviet
Union, not in behalf of any suicidal Chamber-
lain “appeasement” policy that merely whets
the appetite of the aggressors, but in the ac-
tive defense of peace and the independence of
all nations.

There can be no place for a false Neutrality
Act, a Neutrality Act that comforts the fas-
cists. We who believe in and live by democ-
racy can now show our devotion to the prin-
ciples on which our own state rests, by sup-
porting those principles wherever they are
challenged. Democracy in Spain has been
menaced by fascism; it is now overwhelmingly
clear to the American people that the so-called
Neutrality Act was an aid to the aggressors
and a penalty to the Spanish people fighting
for their liberty and independence.

We say to the democracies that we will
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give no comfort to the fascist aggressors. We

say to them that we will aid them in their
life-and-death struggle by refusing to extend
credits to or trade with the aggressors, while
we offer the victims the aid of our immense
economic strength.

Nor will this be merely a gesture of gen-
erosity. It will be hard-headed realism. For
aid to the democracies in their fight against
fascist aggression is a blow against those who
would destroy our own democracy. And even
more, support of the democracies will prevent
war.

The policy of the United States must be
the policy of peace. The way to isolate this
nation from war is to isolate the forces that
provoke war. It is nearly a year since Presi-
dent Roosevelt made his famous Chicago
speech urging concerted action by peace-lov-
ing nations to quarantine the aggressors.
Though precious time has been lost, it is not
yet too late for the United States to par-
ticipate in collective action. Such action is
now imperative.

And the necessity of defending our own
democracy has never been more urgent.
Against fascism workers, farmers, liberals,
middle-class people, professionals, all pro-
gressive Americans must present a democratic
front, stronger, broader, firmer than ever
before. :

The coming elections offer the American
people the opportunity and the respon-
sibility to express their determination to pre-
vent reaction and fascism from gaining
strength here. Now more than ever before, the
resolve to defeat the opponents of progress
and democracy must express itself in the de-
feat of those who block recovery and the
President’s program.

For, in the next months, the foreign policy
of America will be vital not only to the
people of this country but to the people of
the world. The elections must express the tem-
per of the masses. The elections will show
clearly that the American people believe in
democracy and in the defense of democracy.
By defending it at home we are defending
it abroad.

Today is not 1914. We dare not be misled
into imagining that because some newspapers
read hauntingly like paragraphs from World
War history books, we are in an analogous
situation. The attempt of fascism to destroy
democracy is real. The existence of a power-
ful organized working-class in the United
States and England and of the Popular Front
in France is real. The strong Communist
Parties in the great democracies are real.
Above all, the very existence of the Soviet
Union, the Socialist nation, undying enemy of
oppression and inequality, is a reality that
gives strength and new hope to the forces of
peace and democracy throughout the world.

The people of the United States have a
fateful choice. We can choose to hide our eyes
—and give comfort to the fascist aggressors.

Or we can choose to support the democratic
peoples of Europe.

‘This way lies peace.

Unity for Peace

The Peoples of the Americas Against World Fascism

EARL BROWDER

‘ N YirH the world balanced on the
precipice of war, the people of the
United States and those of all Amer-

ican countries are finally crystallizing their
position against the fascist warmaking powers.
All subterfuges to evade the issue have been
smashed by Hitler's violent demand for the
unconditional surrender of Czechoslovakia
and thereby of world democracy, backed up
by the greatest mobilization ever witnessed in
what is still technically “peacetime.” World
democracy is choosing between the alterna-
tives: ‘“Unite or surrender.”

The carefully guarded but nonetheless clear
calls of President Roosevelt for world unity
of the democratic forces, have encouraged and
strengthened the forces of peace everywhere.
Together with the unequivocal and positive
peace policy of the Soviet Union, implemented
from day to day by Maxim Litvinov and
backed by the will of 180,000,000 strong,
united Soviet people, led by Joseph Stalin,
this presents the hope for world peace around
which are rallying all the peace forces of the
world.

It is on’ this background that we must
evaluate the speech of John L. Lewis on
September 11, at the International Congress
Against War and Fascism meeting in Mexico
City. With this background the speech
emerges as one of the great, really historic ut-
terances in the present tragic moment of
world history.

“We meet here,” declared Lewis, “to give
common expression to our purpose of preserva-
tion of democratic institutions against the
menace of interests who want to destroy them.
Democracy has always had its enemies. Now
they have organized themselves under the
black flag of fascism. . . . Between us and
fascism there can be no peace. We join hands
with all other workers in this hemisphere and
the whole world to fight against our common
enemy.”

- In these words spoke the conscience and
will of American Labor. Lewis emerged, with
this speech, not merely as the greatest Ameri-
can trade-union leader, not only as one of
the most potent representatives of American
democracy, but as a leader of world democ-
racy. American labor takes its rightful posi-
tion in the vanguard of the world struggle
against fascism and war.

Leon Jouhaux, head of the Confederation
of Labor of France, spoke from the same plat-
form with Lewis and in the same terms, on
behalf of the great united labor movement of
his land—the backbone and sinews of the
Front Populaire which snatched France from

the jaws of fascism by uniting Radicals, So-
cialists, and Communists into a bloc of the
majority of the people.

Ramon Gonzales Pena, of the United
Labor Federation of Spain, and Minister of
Justice in the Spanish republic, stood side by
side with Lewis, representing a people which
has been pouring out its blood in torrents for
the same cause.

From almost all Latin American countries,
the outstanding leaders of labor, the most
able and trusted, were there to utter the same
sentiments, to express the same determination,
to make the same pledge.

Vicente Lombardo Toledano, head of the
Mexican Confederation of Labor (CTM)
and leader of the Mexican people, was the
chief organizer of this historic .gathering.

President Lazaro Cardenas of Mexico wel-
comed the congress, and branded the fascist
warmakers as the “avowed enemies of civiliza-
tion.” Ramon Gonzales Pena hailed Cardenas
as “the first President who declared before
his Parliament that it is a legitimate under-
taking to sell arms to the Spanish republic.”

And fifty thousand Mexicans joined with
the delegates, in the Stadium of Mexico City,
to cheer this alliance of the American peo-
ples for peace and democracy. Fifty million
workers of the Americas will join with the
same enthusiasm when the call reaches them
sharply and clearly.

That is the task now, to carry the historic
call of the International Congress and the
historic words of John L. Lewis, to the broad-
est masses of the workers, farmers, and all
the common people.

How pitifully bankrupt, how shamefully
treasonable, are revealed the hysterical de-
nunciations of William Green, who jabbered
slanders against the congress in Mexico City
in the jargon of Mr. Dies and the rest of
the fascist Red-baiters. At the moment when
Hitler threatens the whole world with slaugh-
ter and destruction, they can find nothing
better to do than echo the slogans of the
“Anti-Communist Alliance” of Hitler, Mus-
solini, and the Mikado.

The peoples of America are uniting with
world democracy to halt once and for all the
advance of fascism, to preserve peace and
democracy.

Now we must emphasize a hundredfold
that high aspirations are not enough, splendid
words must be followed by deeds. Unity for
action!

Unity for action means, first of all, the
lifting of the criminal blockade from repub-
lican Spain. But it means more than that. It
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means help, serious, practical help, to the
Spanish people. And first of all, it means that
the United States must come forward to help
feed the heroic but starving Spanish people.
Our country has such a surplus of foodstuffs
that its disposal has become an embarrassing
problem.- Send our surplus food to Spain!

Unity for action means, to stop the shame-
ful traffic with Japanese imperialism in its
murder of the Chinese people. An embargo
against Japan must be laid, to be lifted only
when the Japanese armies have retired from
the Chinese republic!

Unity of the workers, unity of the peoples,
unity of all the forces of democracy, within
the United States and on an international
scale—this is the slogan of the hour!

*

A Trotskyite Exposed

HE well known. Croat journalist, Ivo
Balkas, has written an article, published
in No. 25 of Nowva Evropa, a bourgeois-demo-
cratic magazine appearing in Zagreb (Yugo-
slavia), revealing the disgusting moral and
political physiognomy of Ante Ciliga, the ring-
leader of the Yugoslav Trotskyites 'and one
of the leaders of the so-called Paris Trotskyist
Center. It is the same journal which since 1926
has published numerous articles by Ciliga full
of slanderous attacks on the Soviet Union.
Last September Balkas openly accused
Ciliga in the Zagreb journal Culture of being
a paid agent of Italian fascism. Ciliga at-
tempted to evade the issue and designated the
accusations made against him as ‘“slanders.”
Now Balkas, in the columns of Nova Evropa,
cites the following facts.

In the first place Ciliga, in his reply, makes no
attempt to refute my assertions that in February
1936, we met in a Paris cafe where he confessed
to me the following: (1) That he owes his release
from banishment to Siberia (where he was exiled
on account of his counter-revolutionary Trotskyist
activity by the Soviet power) to fascist Italy. (2)
That the Italian ambassador in Moscow had re-
peatedly intervened on his behalf. (3) That the
Rome government after the representations of the
ambassador remained without result, directly ap-
proached the Moscow government and even threat-
ened to resort to diplomatic reprisals.

In addition Ciliga did not dispute the fact that
previous to that the Italian fascists had condemned
him to death for having taken part in a revolt and
for treason, and that the same Italian fascist au-
thorities had now given him a passport enabling
him to travel freely in Italy and abroad.

Proceeding from these facts, everybody may
judge for himself whether my accusation can be
designated as “slander.” As is well known, the fas-
cists have never spared their enemies. They destroy
them even if they are abroad. Can we, therefore,
consider the great concern of the Italian fascists
for Ciliga as a normal phenomenon? Therefore I
maintain again and again that Ciliga actually said
to me in the above mentioned conversation: “Your
arguments are not devoid of logic. You must, how-
ever, realize that my one object in life is fo damage
the Soviet Union.”

Balkas further declares that these facts can
be confirmed by Ivo Maritch and other per-
sons in Zagreb, Spalato, and Belgrade.—
WorLp News AND Views, No. 39.
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Copperhead 0°’Connor

Why Some of His Best Friends Are Republicans

RUTH M¢KENNEY

oop old John J. (Copperhead)

. O’Connor, that fine broth of a man

from the sidewalks of New York’s

Sixteenth Congressional District, faces the

September 20th Democratic and (surprise)

Republican primaries with something less than
his usual top o’ the morning smile.

In fact, gloom hangs heavy around the
O’Connor headquarters at swank Hotel
Commodore. Even the yards of motheaten
red, white, and blue bunting droop, and the
beefy T'ammany vote-catchers who sit moodily
under the fine red, white, and blue posters
with their astute slogan, “It’s a Patriotic Duty
to Reelect Congressman O’Connor,” have the
look of rats waiting for the ‘“women and
children first” call.

The goose distinctly does not hang high
these brisk September days for poor old Hon-
est John, chairman of the House Rules Com-
mittee, and Tammany’s gift to Washington.
For President Roosevelt is out a-hunting for
Mr. O’Connor’s scalp, and the voters of the
faithful Sixteenth are showing signs of de-
serting their “favorite” son in his hour of
great need.

The national administration not only put
the finger on Mr. O’Connor in a famous
press conference before the primary race be-
gan, but, adding insult to a very nasty injury,
ploughed right into the election battle to sup-
port James H. Fay, his pro-New Deal op-
ponent. Thus are rewarded fifteen years in
the House of Representatives, fifteen years
spent faithfully supporting the downtrodden
power trust, the poor old corporation taxpay-
ers, the maligned gentlemen of Wall Street,
the hungry of Tammany Hall, and that fine
old patriot, William Randolph Hearst.

Don’t imagine, however, that Congressman
O’Connor and his little friends have taken
President Roosevelt’s insults lying down. On
the contrary. Col. Theodore Roosevelt, that
embattled soldier of Wall Street, Congress-

" man Ham Fish, Red-baiter when Dies was

still in political knee-pants, Bruce Barton,
who made Jesus into a hard-hitting, straight-
from-the-shoulder salesman, and is currently
trying to make the Republican Party a suc-
cess, too,—they have all lined up to fight the
good fight for Honest John O’Connor. Un-
fortunately, these worthies are all Republi-
cans, which seemed a bit awkward in the
beginning, as Congressman O’Connor had
been a Democrat from way back, and tiger
spots don’t just wash off. But Colonel Roose-
velt fixed all that. He led his old friend, Mr.
O’Connor, into the Republican primaries with
the gentle words, “Because you have refused

to act as a rubber stamp, you have been sin-
gled out by the President for martyrdom. I
hope you will receive the Republican endorse-
ment. You merit it as a patriot.”

Mr. Barton and Mr. Fish came across with
equally passionate endorsements, and although
there are some in Mr. Fay’s headquarters
who regard a Republican endorsement in the
Sixteenth Congressional District as the veri-
table kiss of death, a Copperhead can’t be
too choosy. Mr. O’Connor fed the gift horse
sugar and even hoped, once upon a time, to
stand unopposed in the Republican primary.
But the Republicans of the famous Sixteenth
are few but proud, and hopelessly divorced
from reality, the Union Club type. Mr.
O’Connor wears loud ties and diamond stick-
pins, and his grammar is carefully bad in pub-
lic, as befits a prince of Tammany Hall. In
spite of Mr. Barton’s and Colonel Roosevelt’s
pleas, the stubborn gentlemen from the Re-
publican councils in the Sixteenth put up an
old Alexander Hamilton boy and told O’Con-
nor to go chase himself. The news leaked
through, just too late, that the doughty con-
gressman really has a fine aristocratic home
in Bayport, and only just pretends to be loud
and vulgar for the benefit of his constituents
on the upper East Side. But by the time the
Republicans found out O’Connor was a gen-
tleman all the time, the die was cast. Next
time, maybe.

Mr. O’Connor, while spending perhaps a
bit too much time fiddling around with the
six and a half Republicans in his long-
famed Democratic bailiwick, has not, how-
ever, been concentrating entirely on the Park
Avenue vote. His district runs from Four-
teenth Street to Sixty-third Street, from Lex-
ington Avenue to the East River—the home
of the original Dead End street of the movie
and play. Mr. O’Connor is more or less
aware that his constituents are Irish and poor
(75 percent) or Italian and poor, or Spanish
and poor, but apparently he considers a more
exact inquiry into their way of life esoteric.
At least Mr. O’Connor has never bandied
around the figures showing that his congres-
sional district is tuberculosis-death headquar-
ters for New York—in one part of the Six-
teenth the tuberculosis death-rate is 1,000
percent greater than for any other part of
the city. Nor has he shown much interest in
the readily available housing figures for the
congressional district he has represented for
fifteen years. At least the Congressional Rec-
ord shows no speech by Mr. O’Connor citing
the dismal record that his constituents set in
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New York City—one-third of the dwellings
in the district old-law tenements, 90 percent
of the houses in one part of the district built
before 1900, and eleven thousand people liv-
ing in these 404 buildings. In fact, even Mr.
O’Connor’s campaign speeches overlook ‘the
infant-mortality rate (scandalously high), the
number of unemployed, the need for WPA.

For Mr. O’Connor feeds his constituents
on stronger meat than piddling old promises
about housing or WPA or other such new-
fangled notions.

“President Roosevelt,” Mr. O’Connor re-
cently thundered, with just the hint of a
brogue, “is a would-be dictator. What’s the
difference between Franklin Roosevelt and
Adolf Hitler? They both want the same
thing.” :

Naturally piqued at the President’s flat
statement that John J. O’Connor must be
defeated in the interests of a progressive
America, our hero swung hard on his reply:
“The ‘purge’ is the escalator to dictatorship.
The so-called mandate from the people is the
natural successor to the divine right of kings.”

This last was a nice overtone, addressed to
the king-hating Irishmen of the district. Un-
fortunately for Mr. O’Connor, his opponent
also has a slight brogue, rather more genuine
than Mr. O’Connor’s, and Mr. Fay’s Irish
ancestry is every bit as pure as the con-
gressman’s, _

And to make matters worse, much worse,
that mean Irishman, Mr. Fay, is running for
office on Mr. O’Connor’s record—all fifteen
years of it. “Case History of a Copperhead,”
they call it around Fay campaign headquar-
ters, or “How I paid for my Long Island
home out of the hides of the voters on East
SidesNew York.”

The story begins, at least in Mr. O’Con-
nor’s campaign interviews, in the usual poor-
but-honest style. Our John was of the Boston
Irish variety, worked his way through col-
lege playing professional football, got a
scholarship to Harvard Law School and
emerged with an LL.D., a smart young Irish-
man ready for anything. All roads for smart
young Irishmen led to New York in those
lush pre-war days and the name of O’Connor
soon amounted to something in Tammany
circles. The way of a ward-heeler is slow
and painful, but by 1923 O’Connor was ready
to reap the rewards of being “regular” for the

past decade. A grateful machine bundled him-

off to Washington.

Mr. O’Connor’s salad days in Congress
were marked by what Tammany felt was a
deplorable skittishness. He was all the time
trying to run things himself, once going so far
as to challenge the authority of the Tammany
whip in the House of Representatives. Voters
in the Sixteenth need not, however, imagine
that Honest John was bucking the machine
for the good of the dear old people. On the
contrary. It seemed that Mr. O’Connor want-
ed to-be the Tammany whip himself. The
Sachems at Fourteenth Street slapped Mr.
O’Connor down for his pains, and threatened

'

Mischa Richter
“I refuse to be a rubber stamp
for the New Deal!”

that papa spank if he didn’t behave. He be-
haved.

But by 1932 Mr. O’Connor had settled
down. By this time the mantle of Tammany

authority had fallen on his shoulders as a

"matter of course, and to make things even
prettier, Mr. O’Connor had ridden the Roose-
velt bandwagon early. The administration
trusted him, the machine was all his, what
could be, sweeter ? Mrr. O’Connor was award-
ed the fattest plum of the House of Repre-
sentatives—the chairmanship of the House
Rules Committee.

Now for all the innocent, who imagine
that legislation in the lower house of the na-
tional Congress is initiated by a legislator,
acted upon by a committee of experts in the
field, and then voted upon by the assembled
representatives, we will take a sentence off
to break the news of the harsh reality. Long
-years of machine politics have served to make
getting a decent piece of legislation even be-
fore the House of Representatives for con-
sideration the world’s most ticklish job. Acres
of special rules, bales of precedents, the most
complicated parliamentary procedure in the
world, all serve to gum things up. But be-
yond all these details stands the House Rules
Committee, which acts as a bottleneck for all
House legislation.

And the cork of the bottleneck is Mr. John
J. O’Connor, the honorable gentleman from
New York.

Mr. O’Connor, %as chairman of the House
Rules Committee, can and does play the most
engaging game of false-face politics in Amer-
ica. He can fight a piece of New Deal legis-
lation inside the secret meetings of his com-
mittee, tooth and nail. Then, if the bill does
get out on the floor of Congress, by petition,
he can cast his mealy-mouthed vote for the
common people, Roosevelt, and God. Who
will play tattle-tale and let the voters of the

7

Sixteenth Congressional District know that
their John fought the Wages-and-Hours Bill
for two entire sessions of Congress, with
deadly success, until at long last it saw the
light of day on the floor of Congress and
he cast his reluctant vote for it?

The gentleman from New York usually
has two techniques for New Deal legislation
—the boa-constrictor treatment, or the slow-
poison act. The boa-constrictor (or quick-
strangulation) approach is rather crude, but
fundamental. Mr. O’Connor simply sits on
all the legislation he doesn’t like, until its
backers in the House have to petition it out
of the Rules Committee. Naturally a petition
takes some doing and New Deal congressmen
can’t waste their political battles on more
minor matters. So lots of important but not
crucial legislation goes down to an unsung
death at Mr. O’Connor’s hands. ,

The slow-poison method is more subtle,
but pretty deadly all the same. Mr. O’Con-
nor gets hold of a red-hot piece of legisla-
tion. First he gives it the absent treatment.
Then the boys start yammering about a peti-
tion, So Mr. O’Connor rushes the bill onto
the floor. But what have we here? This bill
looks a bit sick! What are these amendments
dangling onto the poor thing’s tail? Mr.
O’Connor and his committee’ have given the
original bill a bit of a dusting up and the re-
sult is a hodgepodge that has to be patiently
taken apart and put together again on the
floor—with always the hope that a crucial
clause will be forgotten or defeated in a dull
session,

Mr. O’Connor is seldom forced into ac-
tually fighting a bill on the floor of Congress.
“He had liked, in the past, to keep his record
clean, so that he could say (as he did in let-
ters to every American Labor Party member
in his district) that his labor and New Deal
record is clean as a whistle, innocent as a
baby’s heart.

But now and then weasel O’Connor is
smoked out of his comfortable spot on the
Rules Committee. Once, in 1935, the coun-
try and the President caught him red-handed
standing up for the power trust, in the fa-
mous drama of the lobby investigation.
Former Senator (now Supreme Court Jus-
tice) Black was conducting a Senate investi--
gation which indicated that Mr. O’Connor’s:

brother Basil was the proud possessor of a.
$25,000 pledge of friendship from the Asso--
ciated Gas & Electric Co.—and in the mean--
time Mr. O’Connor was proving that the-
administration was in favor of the Wheeler--

Rayburn Public Utility Holding-Company
Bill, a not startling conclusion since the
President had made speeches about it for
days. The drama reached its climax when
Mr. O’Connor desperately tried to save his
friend, H. C. Hopson, master of the Associ-
ated Gas outfit, from a trying two hours be-
fore Senator Black’s committee. Mr. O’Con-
nor tried everything, even actually hiding Mr.
Hopson—in vain. The truth would out, in
this case.

Mr. O’Connor enlivens long dull stretches

.
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of giving legislation the boa-constrictor kiss
in committee, with little speeches on the floor
of Congress. Since he prefers not to discuss
such uncomfortable notions as legislation, he
usually gets off a little something on the
Communist menace. Mr.
proach to the Communist scourge is slightly
dated—he speaks of “the long-haired profes-
sors and the short-haired social workers who
keep their maiden names although married,”
promoting such evil organizations as the
“youth movement.” But although a strong
lavender - and - old - lace odor pervades his
speeches on them there Reds, he sometimes
gets off quite an up-to-the-minute nifty. Last

O’Connor’s ap--

June he said, “The French Popular Front,
which everybody knows is Communistic, has
caused economic collapse in France.”

As an afterthought he added, “At the mo-
ment, two major wars are going on, in China
and Spain, and let me say, without fear of
contradiction, that Communism was the cause
of both of them.”

Mr. O’Connor’s activities on behalf of the
power trust, the corporations who wanted
the excess-profits tax repealed, the Wall
Street clique who wanted less relief, did not
go unremarked in the White House. A great
cloud rose between Mr. O’Connor and the

NEW MASSES

administration. A certain asperity began to
come into Mr. O’Connor’s occasional speeches
about relief and recovery. When the famous
Jackson speech about the sitdown of monopoly
capital hit the front pages, Mr. O’Connor
rose in his wrath to reply. A fine note, he
howled, to have people from the administra-
tion going around hurting the feelings of big
business. What'’s this country coming to?
The final blowup came on the Reorganiza-
tion Bill. Or to put it more accurately, Mr.
O’Connor got tired of giving the New Deal
a secret stab in the back. He came right out
in the open and led the great fight to wreck
the administration’s effort to build an effi-
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cient federal-government system. During
those heady days when Dorothy Thompson
was welcoming hardened Wall Street Repub-
licans and Old Deal Tammany Democrats
into the fold of lovers of pure democracy,
Mr. O’Connor, or his speech-writer, picked
up a lot of newfangled phraseology. Mr.
O’Connor helped to defeat the Reorganiza-
tion Bill by howling, on the floor of the
House, “There are some of us here who re-
member the Revolutionary War! And the
Bill of Rights! And Democracy!” The ap-
plause was led by Ham Fish, from the Re-
publican side.

Mr. O’Connor knows a good thing when
he sees it. He is fighting his primary battle
along the Valley Forge gun emplacements,
and such is the rich confusion or the artful
double-tongue of Mr. O’Connor and his cam-
paign manager that this white knight of Wall
Street, this Sir Galahad of the Associated
Gas & Electric Co., is pleading for the votes
of the Sixteenth Congressional District on
the grounds that he is fighting American
fascism!

The burblings of Tammany politicians
seeking reelection to office are always pain-
ful, but Mr. O’Connor’s primary-campaign
speeches have reached an all-time low. “I
sstand,” he barked over the radio last week,
“like the Spartans of old, at the passes of
Thermopalyz, defending civilization! I am
fighting to preserve the American system of
democratic government against those, such as
President Roosevelt, who seek to destroy it.
This is the challenge at Philippi—I will de-
fend the people’s liberties until death!”

This from the gentleman who once said,
“Government by majority can be the most
autocratic, most despotic, most oppressive form
of government imaginable.”

This from the congressman who refused
to meet with Workers Alliance delegations
from his home district—because the Workers
Alliance was “Red.”

This from John J. O’Connor, who stabbed
the New Deal in the back, sneered at the
Roosevelt “mandate from the people,” de-
feated the excess-profits corporation tax in
Congress, voted for conscription of labor in
wartime.

But the world moves, and the old Six-
teenth, like the rest of America, ain’t, from
Slippery John O’Connor’s point of view,
what she used to be. Primary day may give
the chairman of the House Rules Committee
the surprise of his uneasy life.

O’Connor’s district is split up into four
Assembly Districts — the Sixth, Eighth,
Twelfth, and Fourteenth, of which the
Twelfth and the Fourteenth bulk by far the
largest. Looking at the political situation
from the hard facts of last year’s municipal
vote, O’Connor’s chances are considerably less
this year of President Roosevelt’s “purge”
than ever before in his political life.

Last year, the Sixth and the Eighth As-
sembly Districts returned large American
Labor Party votes—more than 22 percent of

’

the vote, compared to Tammany's 37 per-
cent. The Twelfth and the Fourteenth, the
very heart and living home of machine poli-
tics, returned large Democratic votes, but the
ALP started to edge in with 8 and 7 percent
of the ballots, and the Tammany machine
candidate, Mahoney, lost in the primaries.
‘This may not sound like much to innocent
freeholders of the Bronx, but the T'welfth and
Fourteenth Assembly Districts have for so
long been considered lost causes and hopeless
fights by progressives that the 8 percent ALP
vote and the defeat of Mahoney were prac-
tically revolutionary victories—victories that
point to an eventually somber future for Mr.
O’Connor.

Mr. Fay, the ALP candidate in the Six-
teenth, as well as Mr. O’Connor’s foe on the
Democratic ticket, has -distinguished backers.
His campaign posters bear the words, ‘“The
President’s Choice.” His street speakers, who
stand on every other corner these fall nights,
shout the news that Mayor LaGuardia has
endorsed Mr. O’Connor’s opponent. Mr. Fay
himself, a fairly well known Irishman who
actually (as contrasted to Mr. O’Connor)
lives in the district, is no mean speaker, and
his campaign has been vigorous, progressive,
and directed to the needs of the people of the
Sixteenth—housing, relief, WPA.

Mr. O’Connor may yet learn that it is not
good last-minute campaign tactics to release a
letter for a Republican rally in the Sixteenth
District, stating that he would have voted
against the President’s Court-reform plan, if
the Senate hadn’t killed it first.

The Irish voters of the Sixteenth Congres-
sional District can choose this primary day be-
tween professional Irish charm and Irish
charm plus the President’s backing, plus
Mayor LaGuardia’s endorsement, plus hous-
ing, plus WPA, plus common honesty—and
progress.

*

Betrayal in Texas

Lee O’Danier, who won the
e Democratic nomination for gov-
ernor of Texas by a 31,447 majority, has be-
gun to show his colors so plainly that Texans
who voted for him are already crying ‘“be-
trayal” and “dictatorship,” according to a
recent dispatch from Austin, Tex., by Wini-
fred Marston of Federated Press.

“After a conference with a number of the
most reactionary state senators in Texas,” Miss
Marston reports, “O’Daniel endorsed six can-
didates for state office. The men are Coke
Stevenson for lieutenant governor, Walter
Woodul for attorney general, C. V. Terrell
for railroad commissioner, Bascom Giles for
land commissioner, Judge Richard Critz for
the Supreme Court, and Judge Harry Graves
for the court of criminal appeals. All of them
belong to the political gang that O’Daniel

promised to clean out of the capitol. The

only purge looked for now is one confined to
anti-Allred and anti-O’Daniel elements.

9
“The influence of Gov. James V., Allred

and his unpopular political machine is seen
in the approval of the candidates and the con-
ference of tory senators. Four of the can-
didates are known as Allred men.

“‘Another startling disclosure was O’Daniel’s
friendship with Maco Stewart, the worst Red-
baiter in Texas. Immediately after his nomi-
nation, O’Daniel vacationed on Galveston
Island as Stewart’s house guest. . . . Stewart
has been a persistent propagandist for a
criminal-syndicalism bill in Texas. An inves-
tigation of Texas University in 1936 linked
him with the combined forces of big business,
Republicanism, and fascism behind the in-
quisition.

“Large numbers of Texans, from impov-
erished sharecroppers to small businessmen,
feel that they have been tricked by the greatest
political swindle in state history. It is yet too
early to foretell what action they will take. A
move to draft Maury Maverick as an inde-
pendent against O’Daniel failed when it was
learned that party rules prevented his run-
ning. A large number of Democrats are ex-
pected to go Republican in the November
general election. The Republican Party,
with characteristic stupidity, is attributing
O’Daniel’s attempted dictatorship to the ex-
ample set by President Roosevelt.

“Only one thing can be said with assur-
ance—the forces of liberalism and reaction are
going to have a showdown during the next
two years in Texas.”

*

“Recovery” Outlook

T 1S now time for the decisive test to be

made of our incipient recovery.

First of all, it is necessary to discount en-
tirely the mushroom optimism of our ‘best
minds” in the business world. Our troubles do
not lie behind us. All the signals do not point
to a runaway recovery. The best that we can
hope for is a slow and steady improvement
until we have again attained the 1936 rate of
employment and business activity. Under pres-
ent conditions, that would now seem to be
our maximum possibility. And to realize it
would involve a really magnificent perform-
ance in production and consumption for, after
the horrible second part of 1937 has been
averaged with the flush first part, it is seen
that 1936 was actually a slightly better year
than 1937.

At any rate, one of the most frequent state-
ments floating around in the press, at busi-
ness gatherings, and elsewhere is that business
must improve because the inventory problem
has been cleared up. This is viciously untrue.
Inventories in many key industries, employing
millions of workers and accounting for bil-
lions of dollars of our national purchasing
power, are higher than they were at any time
during the boom.

Examples of this condition are cotton tex-

‘tiles, lumber, wheat, and cotton. The metal

industry, especially refined copper, has also
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increased its inventories unhealthily under the
stimulus of price speculation early in the sum-
mer: manufacturers are still waiting to un-
load large tonnages they bought in June in
anticipation of booming prices (which have
failed to boom).

More, and still more important, the gen-
eral level of over-all inventories is still very
high. There is only one factor which can
minimize the depressing influence of this fa-
miliar plenty-in-the-midst-of-want paradox,
and that is rising consumption. We cannot
have a fair picture of consumption until the
seasonal rises due in the autumn are registered.

It is now clear, however, that consumption
declined more than seasonally this summer.
If rising production and high inventories are
to be absorbed this autumn, consumption must
reverse itself and rise at least seasonally. If
it fails, it will be urgently and vitally neces-
sary for government spending to step in and
make good all such deficiences in consumption.
Otherwise we are unavoidably in for a new
depression. The Jesse Jones-Henry Morgen-
thau philosophy of keeping hands off because
business is getting better by itself is a major
obstacle confronting New Deal economic
policy, possibly the major obstacle. Business is
going to hesitate and possibly turn down again
later this year unless and until Roosevelt steps
in with some purchasing power.

Meanwhile, it is essential not to be carried
away by the rising production indices and
the cheerful headlines in October and No-
vember as the auto industry goes back to
work. Of course business will get better when
our leading industry goes back to work. But
this is not the test. The test will not come
until the new 1939 cars begin to move or
fail to move. So don’t expect to be out of
the woods until the New Year, and be sure
to vote for congressional candidates who will
prime the pump because they prefer an un-
balanced budget to an unbalanced economy.
—EvLioTr JANEWAY, Financial Writer, Fed-
erated Press.

*

| They Shun Vienna

N A referendum recently completed, mem-
bers of the Psychologists League of New
York City have voted unanimously in favor
of a resolution to take the Twelfth Interna-
tional Congress of Psychology away from
Vienna where it is now scheduled to be held

in 1941, The American Psychological Asso- -

ciation is urged as “the recognized spokesman
of American psychologists to give expression
to the almost universal desire on the part of
American psychologists that such action be
taken, not only to ensure the proper conduct
of the sessions of the Congress but also to in-
dicate our disapproval of the anti-cultural ac-
tivities of German fascism.”

The Psychologists League is an organiza-
tion of more than two hundred psychologists
in the New York area devoted to the develop-
ment of psychological theory in critical coordi-
nation with social philosophy.
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Is the Boycott Slipping?

Silk Stockings Still Support Japan’s Army

ROBERT STARK

Two threads for evening,
Four threads for day,
Three threads for dancing,
Six threads for play.

BETWEEN today and the end of 1938

it lies within the power of America’s

women to render more aid to China
than an army in the field. Because, between
September and December of every year, Amer-
ican women buy close to 45 percent of all
the silk hosiery sold each year, according to
statistics of the Controllers Congress, Na-
tional Retail Dry Goods Association.

The boycott movement started a year ago.
It captured the attention of millions. It had
some immediate effects. There was a demand
for lisle hosiery—and American hosiery manu-
facturers hastened to meet it. There were
59-, 69-, 79-cent lisle stockings offered. Where
are they mow? Today you find $1.00 and
$1.25 full-fashioned lisles—but the popular-
priced stockings are almost impossible to buy.

Why? Because the boycott movement was
not spread quickly and broadly enough. Be-
cause it did not succeed in winning the great
masses of American women who can be en-
listed in ,it—the women’s clubs, the church
groups, the YWCA’s and YWHA’s, the col-
lege and highschool students and alumne,
the parent-teacher associations, all socially
conscious, all peace loving, all supporters of
democracy and opponents of fascism.

The fall of 1938 must mark the resurgence
of the boycott movement, with the ban on silk
hosiery in the forefront. The way to success
should be smoother now, because (1) lisle
stockings now have a “high style” acceptance;
(2) a full year of Japanese carnage in China
has made millions of Americans clench their
fists and voice the wish that they could, some-
how, help defeat the Mikado’s gunmen; (3)
new and amazing substitutes for silk are now
almost ready for commercial exploitation and
a powerful boycott movement will hasten
their appearance; (4) it is today possible to
show very clearly how disastrous to Japan’s
economy would be an abrupt cessation of
American raw silk buying; (5) the fact that
popular priced full-fashioned lisle stockings
of excellent quality were made and sold up
to six months ago js final proof that Ameri-
can hosiery machinery can easily turn to lisle
production without any of the dire results,
in idle machines and unemployment, that
Japanese propagandists—and some misguided
hosiery workers—prophesied.

In an article, “Japan Fights the Boycott,”

"(NEw Massgs, February 15) this writer

warned of the plans of the Japanese big busi-

ness men and their American puppets to de-
feat the boycott movement. It cannot be
denied that they have helped vitiate its effec-
tiveness. The five-and-ten stores which prom-
ised to buy no more goods “Made in Japan”
are again loading their counters with Japanese
gimcracks. At the recent Merchandise Fair in
Chicago, importers of Japanese goods were
so overwhelmed with business that they had
to cut orders down and even turn away eager
buyers.

As for silk full-fashioned hosiery, its sales
actually increased during the first six months
of 1938. Here are the hosiery shipments by
American mills from January through June
1938 (in dozen pairs) :

Full Seamless

Fashioned (Incl. Rayon)
1937, ccvineiinn... 19,050,297* 6,987,762
1938, ..vieiinn 19,521,346* 6,856,446*

*19.8 percent increase over 1936. *2.5 percent in-
crease over 1937. *15.4 percent increase over 1936.
‘1.9 percent decrease from 1937,

The August 1938 “takings” of raw silk
by the United States amounted to 38,504
bales, more than in any other month this year,
and the largest since April 1937. And for
those who still believe that raw silk is com-
ing from China, it may be well to point out
that of the August imports 37,150 bales origi-
nated in Japan, 830 in Shanghai (held by
Japan), and only 16 bales in Canton. The
rest came from Europe.

But there are other facts and figures that
can give us renewed faith in the power of the
boycott movement. For these show that Japan
is depending desperately upon American raw-
silk consumption to play a major part in her
financing of the invasion of China.

Let it be clear that while the boycott
should, and must, extend to everything made
in Japan, the key to its success is the boy-
cott of silk hosiery, made in America.

Raw silk is Japan’s great “cash crop” and
Japan produces more than 75 percent of the
world’s exportable silk. Out of the total Japa-
nese production of raw silk for the 1937-38
season of 452,179 bales, the United States
took 357,600 bales, almost 80 percent. Of this,
the greater part was used to manufacture
hosiery. In May 1938, for example, 82.5 per-
cent of the raw silk consumed in the United
States went into hosiery. Hundreds of mil-
lions of dollars in American money is going
to Japan for that raw silk.

The war has already brought some Japa-
nese industries to the brink of ruin. Important
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as silk is for Japan, even the production of
raw silk has been affected because of the
number of small farmers called into military
service. The 1937-38 season showed a drop
in production of 53,811 bales under the
1936-37 season, a decrease of more than 10
percent. The decline in raw-silk production
will continue. That is already indicated by the
announcement of the Agricultural Office in
Yokohama that the spring cocoon crop is esti-
mated at 38,365,650 kan, or the smallest since
1922. Here is a decrease of 7,138,283 kan,
or 5.7 percent under the 1937 spring crop.

While total American silk consumption has
declined, the proportion going into hosiery
has increased sharply. The figures, in bales,
are as follows:

Percent

Total Total Used Used for

Season Consumption for Hosiery  Hosiery
1937-8 ...... 380,480 279,997 74
1936-7 ...... 433,742 291,588 60
1935-6 ...... 456,911 251,152 55

From the time consumer purchasing power
began to fall in the United States, more rayon
dresses and undergarments were bought, but
silk hosiery sales were maintained and even in-
creased.

The price of raw silk is quoted on the 78
percent grade as the base. But hosiery i$ made
of the finer grades, up to 90 percent and even
higher. These command the fancy prices. For
example, with 78 percent silk at $1.68 a
pound, 85 percent is $1.77 and 90 percent is
$1.89. Naturally, when the greater part of
the raw silk we use goes into hosiery, and is
consequently of the more expensive qualities,
Japan receives an even larger proportion of
her income from raw-silk sales in America

‘

than our high consumption would indicate.
Evidently Japan is not only dumping her
coarser grades on other markets, but hasten-
ing this process as the war in China continues.
In 1937-38, Japan exported 98,019 bales of
silk to countries other than the United States,
as compared with 67,130 bales in 1936-37,
72,120 in 1935-36, and 78,307 in 1934-35.

As long as American raw-silk consumption

for use in hosiery continues, the decline in

Japanese production actually has the effect of
increasing raw-silk prices. The indications at
this writing are that raw silk will go to $2.00
a pound before many months, an increase of
about 15 percent from the present figure.
But a sharp drop in the demand for silk ho-
siery in the United States will bring about
a precipitous collapse of raw-silk prices and
carry disaster into Japan’s armies, for these
reasons:

1. An unforeseen slump in demand, with
the supply already fixed, will naturally cause
a fall in raw-silk prices. Remember, too, that
the first signs of a renewed boycott move-
ment will cause American hosiery mills to
buy cautiously at a time when the largest
shipments of Japanese raw silk are normally
engaged.

2. The boycott may be the spark that will
explode the elaborate but weak structure now
supporting the yen. American importers buy
Japanese exchange to pay for their purchases
of raw silk. The war has already had the ef-
fect of depressing the yen. Japanese gold re-
serves are today reduced to pitiful proportions,
and the cost of maintaining 1,500,000 men
in the field will soon wipe them out. In order
to support the yen on the foreign exchange
market, Japan has had recourse, to (a) ship-

A. Ajay

“Migawd, Pa! Look what the Dies committee unearthed in our backyard!”

\

NEW MASSES

ping gold to the United States to settle its
adverse balances, put out of gear by its heavy
buying of war materials; (b) establishing
rigid import quotas in an attempt to balance
at least its “normal” imports against its ex-
ports; (c) putting a ban on American cot-
ton.

3. Japan’s is an economy built on textiles. -
It imports wool to clothe its own people. It
exports raw silk to bring it foreign exchange.
It imports raw cotton, fabricates it, and sells
it to Far Eastern consumers. But its largest
customers are today boycotting Japanese cot-
ton goods. Little of it can be sold in either
India or China. The result is the closing of
Japan’s textile factories, a process that is al-
ready visible. A drop in raw-silk sales to the
United States would prevent Japan from re-
suming purchases of American cotton and
completely cripple its textile industry.

These factors will all operate to hasten the
total bankruptcy of Japan and stall her eco-
nomic and military machines. It may well be
that the break in raw silk prices which an
effective boycott will induce, will be the final
straw.

A new danger to Japan’s virtual monopoly
of silk production has now arisen in Ameri-
can laboratories. Du Pont and American Vis-
cose are both reported perfecting new syn-
thetic yarns which have the elasticity and
‘appearance of silk. These are yarns of non-
cellulose composition, and therefore not
rayons. (It may cause du Pont some head-
aches to have their new product blamed for
a drop in Japanese munitions orders, but we
will have to let du Pont worry about that.)
A determined and widespread boycott will
hasten the completion of experimental work
and the marketing of these new yarns. In
short, women may again, soon after they es-
tablish the boycott, find their legs encased
in “silken glamour” all over again. But no
Japanese militarists will profit!

What must we do now? China calls for
no International Brigades. It is true that in
disregard of anti-war pacts, munitions flow
to Japan—with the United States supplying
more than half of all her warmaking equip-
ment and supplies. But China is also receiv-
ing shipments of airplanes, bombs, guns, and
munitions. Out of a mass boycott movement
can well arise the pressure that will stop all
munitions shipments to aggressors, Japan as
well as Italy and Germany.

But our first task is to aid the Chinese
people in the quickest, most direct, most ef-
fective fashion. And that is by the immediate
application of the boycott on all goods made
in Japan and on all silk hosiery in particular.

When you ask for lisle, when you insist
on lisle, the salesgirl tells the buyer, the buyer
tells the mill selling agent, the agent tells the
manufacturer. And the manufacturer cuts
down his buying of silk. Multiply your in-
sistence on lisle by several million—and raw-
silk sales will drop, crash.

Help China—help Peace—defeat Japan—
boycott Japanese products—boycott silk ho-
siery and all silk fabrics and garments.
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British Labor vs. Hitler

A Report on the Trades Union Congress

JOSEPH NORTH

London, September 12. (By Cable.)

FTER the Trades Union Congress I
Awent down to London and followed
the crowd to 10 Downing Street
where the Cabinet deliberated, and I won-
dered what effect the delegates of five mil-
lion British workingmen had had upon the
issues being discussed behind the walls of the
Premier’s little brick house. All the world
and Britain were waiting for “a firm state-
ment” from the Chamberlain government.
Labor wanted Chamberlain to say the word
that would halt Hitler. For the biggest is-
sue at Blackpool—one that colored every mo-
ment of the congress—had been: war or
peace.

As Halifax strode past with his um-
brella this morning, avoiding photographers
and the people’s eye, I knew he would not
answer the question. But Britain demanded
an answer. The people wanted peace. They
didn’t want 1914, and yet it seemed to be
here all over again—all the fearful suspense,
all the waiting for a word that wouldn’t be
given. The atmosphere of 1914 is everywhere
in England; it seeped into the congress hall
at Blackpool despite efforts of Sir Walter
Citrine, head of the British trade-union move-
ment, to keep the debates clean of all contro-
versy which might rouse the ire of White-
hall, The bludgeon of the Trades Dispute
Act—a sort of sedition law—lay on the plat-
form, and Citrine pointed at it every time
those delegates (and there were many) moved
for specific action to “‘implement” the fine
resolutions passed. Pressure from Britain’s la-
bor movement proved responsible for a stirring
manifesto signed by the Trades Union Con-
gress, Labor Party, and representatives of the
parliamentary Labor Party. The manifesto
came at a critical moment. Wednesday night,
September 7, another “incident” was con-
cocted in Sudeten territory. The Hitler press
played it to the skies. Negotiations were again
broken off. Was the zero hour here? The
Blackpool manifesto sped to the press and
went over the wires to Nuremberg. British
workingmen demanded a united stand of
Britain, France, and the Soviet Union in
defense of the Czechs. Collective security
was endorsed ; aid to Spain urged. The very
declaration of these demands undoubtedly
must have made Hitler think twice and
again,

But the question is: Will this resolution
be transformed into reality? The common
people are willing to act, but leadership of
Citrine’s type is in the way. Words at Black-
pool were brave—but the British government,
past master at brave words itself, knew how

to gauge them. The London Times yester-
day said approvingly, “What the congress has
now done is to declare that it has no right
and makes no claim to change the policy of
the government responsible to Parliament by
the active or passive use of the collective
power of the unions.” Which is exactly to the
point. Delegates a-plenty wanted to use the
“collective power of the unions” to shatter
the pro-fascist government of Chamberlain,
to substitute for it a government which would
respond to the desires of the people of Britain.
But Citrine’s machine (one delegate said it
had all the qualities of a steamroller, minus
the red flag) did its work. But the machine
couldn’t flatten out all opposition. Not by far.
The big issue was peace or war. Pressure
of events and the working-class movement
forced a declaration which in itself is an act
against war.

But was this sufficiently strong action?
Most believed not. They demanded the im-
mediate recall of Parliament. Most papers
don’t believe Parliament will be recalled—
not unless the peace movement takes on a
greater virility. Citrine saw to the defeat of
the demand for special conferences of all anti-
fascists in the British Isles under the leader-
ship of the trade unions. He refused to sanc-
tion any support of the dockers who had
rebelled at loading ships to Japan. This was
economic action that would have embarrassed
Chamberlain, and Citrine is opposed to
that.

In brief, he succeeded in scotching practi-
cally every emergency measure toward action
that the delegates desired. But not every one.
A resolution of the locomotive engineers for
“effective steps” to force the raising of the
arms embargo against republican Spain
passed. The original manifesto submitted to
the three bodies was much stronger than the
one that was finally adopted. It called for
industrial action in this critical period. This
was deleted at the insistence of certain power-
ful members of the General Council. Citrine's
suavity failed to weaken the appeal for Spain
made by Will Paynter, South Wales miner,
former fighter in the International Brigades
in Spain, who brought the congress to its
feet. Immediate financial aid was agreed
upon; the General Council itself voted five
thousand pounds and urged constituent unions
of the Trades Union Congress to do like-
wise,

Indicative of the ultimately irresistible
desire of British labor for national and in-
ternational unity against fascism was the de-
bate upon the Oslo conference of the Interna-
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tional Federation of Trade Unions held
last spring. The convention’s final day saw
a bitter attack upon Citrine’s policy that had
broken off negotiations for unity with the
Soviet trade unions. Arthur Horner, speak-
ing for the Miners Federation of Great
Britain, charged the British delegation at
Oslo with violation of their mandate, which
was to support continuation of negotiations.
The congress ultimately passed a resolution
by the tailors’ and garment workers’ union
which “expressed its regret at the absence
of any satisfactory result of the negotiations
between the International Federation of Trade
Unions and the Russian trade unions” and
asked the General Council to continue its
efforts to achieve unity by trade-union or-
ganizations in all countries. H. H. Elvin,
chairman of the Trades Union Congress,
had originally indicated the leadership was
not at all in favor of the resolution.

The congress made decided progress upon
international affairs. It scarcely touched do-
mestic issues, wage increases, better working
conditions, unemployment relief, housing.
But its resolutions on foreign affairs were
headed in the right direction. It spoke up
for collective security; demanded arms for
Spain, opening of the French border; de-
manded immediate summoning of Parlia-
ment. But the congress fell far short in its
failure to implement these demands. All de-
cisions taken by the congress are only of
value if they are transformed into deeds.
A strong movement grew out of the congress
to ensure that these demands be realized. I
saw signs of it in the crowds outside Cham-
berlain’s offices this morning. They urged that
Runciman, the Prime Minister’s stooge, be
recalled from Czechoslovakia. They wanted
an unequivocal declaration from the Cabinet
that England would “stand up to” Hitler if
Czechoslovakia is invaded. It is well under-
stood in most quarters here that if this par-
ticular crisis be weathered peace hasn’t yet
been achieved. So long as Chamberlain and
the Cliveden set remain in power, maneuvers
will continue to aid the aggressor nations by
capitulation after capitulation. Hitler will
win his wars without fighting them. The
problem is not merely to delay the crises, but
to resolve them altogether. And this can only
be done by turning out of office what one
Blackpool delegate called “the fifth column
of fascism within British democracy’’—Cham-
berlain’s government.

)

What Are We To Do?

T WOULD be hard to find a book at once

more arrogant and more ignorant than
John Strachey’s latest. In the ranks of the
Tom Girdlers there is more arrogance and
more ignorance but the Tom Girdlers are
unable to find publishers for books they might
want to write—ALFRED M. BINGHAM, re-
viewing John Strachey’s latest book, in the
September “Common Sense.”
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Green Repudiated
WILLIAM GREEN has been busy double-

crossing organized labor again this
week. Frankly, it’s no easy task to keep up
with the silver-tongued Mr. Green and his
political adventures. We hardly have time
to polish off a few caustic phrases about Mr.
Green’s official praise for Ham Fish, the
Dies committee, and that friend of Wall
Street (and, of course, the working man),
Bruce Barton, before he’s at it again. This
time . Green has given the official endorse-
ment of the American Federation of Labor
to Sen. James J. Davis of Pennsylvania,
runining on the Republican ticket for reelec-
tion against Governor Earle, Democrat. The
merest child knows that Senator Davis is a
black-as-night reactionary, a Hoover Repub-
lican, fanatic labor-hater, and all-around
apologist for the steel and coal barons.

We're glad to report that AFL leaders
in Pennsylvania, including James J. Mec-
Davitt, president, and David Williams, sec-
retary, of the State Federation of Labor,
immediately repudiated Green’s endorse-
ment. AFL unions have likewise repudiated
Green’s kind words of praise for Senator
George of Georgia, Governor Davey of
Ohio, and most of the other reactionaries he
has boomed for office in the current election
campaign.

By their repeated endorsements of tory
candidates, Green and his colleagues of the
AFL executive council are demonstrating
that, out of hatred for the CIO, they are
joining with the reactionaries in opposing
President Roosevelt’s attempt to build a
progressive Democratic Party and save the
New Deal for the people of America. They
are seeking to split American labor politically
as well as on the economic field and prevent
the unification of the people around the New
Deal program. Fortunately, the increasing

repudiation of these tactics by the AFL
membership gives hope that the gentlemen at
the head of the’ AFL will not succeed,
though they are undoubtedly capable of
doing great harm.

From a Catholic Bishop

E ARE indebted to the Commonweal,

Catholic weekly, for one of the most
important utterances that has come from a
spokesman of the Catholic Church in this
country in many years. We refer to the
article, “Are We Fair to the Church?” by
Bishop Robert E. Lucey of Amarillo, Tex.,
published in the September 9 and 16 issues
of the Commonweal. Bishop Lucey takes to
task those influential Catholics who, by their
espousal of reactionary causes, have tended
to identify the Church as a whole in the
public mind with the forces of reaction. In
contrast to the majority of the upper hier-
archy, he courageously take up the cudgels
in behalf of the proposed Child Labor
Amendment, President Roosevelt’s Court-
reform bill, the CIO, and collective secu-
rity. The bishop praises the achievements of
the CIO (60 percent of whose members,
incidentally, are Catholic), urges Catholic
support for the great movement of industrial
unionism, and rejects the false issue of Com-
muniSm which has been raised concerning
the CIO.

But on one point Bishop Lucey is in
error. He writes: “Our condemnation of the
whole movement [the CIO] brings exceed-
ing great joy to the hearts of the Commu-
nists.” Communists do not at all rejoice at
the attacks on the CIO and other progressive
movements emanating from Catholic circles.
On the contrary, Communists welcome such
enlightened statements as those of Bishop
Lucey. We believe that he more truly repre-
sents the teachings of his own church, as
well as the needs of the overwhelming
majority of Catholics, than do those who
adopt a contrary attitude. In the further-
ance of the economic and social aims which
Bishop Lucey so ably advocates, Communists

- have offered and will continue to offer

fraternal cooperation to Catholics.

Public Education, 1938

Now that summer vacations are over and
thirty million of our children are
back in school, we should like to lean back
in our swivel chairs apd indulge in a bit
of patriotic self-congratulation over the mar-
velous success of our American system of
universal free public education. For years
it has served as a beacon to the oppressed
from all over the world. Fifty years ago
2 percent of the children in this country
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went to high-school. This year, about 25
percent of the thirty million in our public
schools are in high-schools! This is magnifi-
cent progress . . . and the editorials in the
press have not failed to call attention
to it.

“We, however, cannot rid ourselves of the
thought that in view of the immense wealth
created by our people, our educational
achievements, relatively speaking, are woe-
fully inadequate. We recall President Roose-
velt’s message to Congress in February,
transmitting the report of his Advisory
Committee on Education. The opening para-
graph of that message reads:

The public-school system in the United States
greatly needs improvement. Glaring inequalities
characterize educational opportunities and ex-
penditures for schools throughout the nation. The
level of educational service that can be main-
tained under present circumstances in many
localities is below the minimum necessary for the
preservation of democratic institutions.

Many rural sections have no schools at
all. Most of the Negro schools in the South
are travesties, not schools. Millions of chil-
dren of the unemployed have not the proper
clothes to wear in school or are too under-
nourished to derive any real benefit from
the schooling they get.

This is the richest country in the world!
Self-congratulation? Nonsense. Qur federal
and state and municipal governments must
see to it that all America’s children be
warmly dressed and properly fed—these are
absolute prerequisites for any well-function-
ing educational system. Also, as the Com-
munist election platform of 1938 points out,
we must “establish an extensive program of
federal aid to state and local communities
for education as proposed in the report of
the President’s Advisory Committee on Edu-
cation, with special provisions to abolish the
present differential between North and
South and to provide equal aid to both
Negro and white schools in the South.” This
is something for the next Congress to act on.

Unity in San Francisco

IO longshoremen, AFL teamsters, and
seamen appeared this week at the
picket lines of striking AFL department-

" store workers in San Francisco. They served

notice that neither the machinations of ship-
owners, the attacks of open-shop employers,
the tricks of William Green, nor the wreck-
ing by Trotskyites have dented the unity
of rank-and-file union members on the West
Coast. The department-store owners, shocked
by the solidarity of support offered to the
strikers from CIO as well as AFL union
members, are already dickering for peace.
Shipowners, who have announced their in-
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tention of making war on Harry Bridges’
CIO longshoremen, are revising their esti-
mates of easy victory on the waterfront.
Their strategy appeared, a few weeks ago,
to be working—on paper.

For Harry Lundeberg, advised by T'rot-
skyites with no other program than to
disrupt the labor movement on the West
Coast, had withdrawn his seamen from the
CIO and was promising to organizing a dual
union blessed by William Green, on the
waterfront. Shipowners rushed to renew
contracts with all maritime crafts except
Bridges’ longshoremen. Then they invited
Bridges to sign suicidal terms for a new con-
tract—or strike. They expected, apparently,
that the CIO longshoremen would be de-
serted by Lundeberg’s seamen and isolated
from the other San Francisco workers. It
was a divide-and-conquer theory.

The big San Francisco merchants jumped
the gun on the shipowners. They hoped to
cash in on the apparent division in labor’s
ranks by forcing their clerks into what they
expected would be a hopeless strike. But the
organized workers of San Francisco rallied
to support the AFL strikers.

Shipowners are now brooding over the
dismal possibility that rank-and-file unity
will bring any waterfront strike, AFL or

CIO, to victory. The deadline for the ex-

piration of the longshoremen’s contract. is
September 30. Rank-and-file solidarity of
labor in San Francisco may be able to pre-
vent another costly waterfront strike, or, if
the shipowners decide to gb on with their
attack on unionization, labor unity can end
the struggle with a quick victory. The San
Francisco department-store strike is the most
hopeful labor news of the week.

Facts Speak

FACTS speak for themselves. Last week, a
tabulation showed that two-thirds of the
membership of the United Auto Workers
Union have officially gone on record favor-
ing the CIO peace plan to settle the Martin-
manufactured dispute in the organization.
Every local of the UAW received the Lewis
peace plan directly from CIO headquarters
in Washington. Every local was asked to (1)
get its executive board to pass upon it and
(2) call a membership meeting to vote one
way or the other. The results, reported to
CIO officials, show that every large local in
the organization except that in Flint has
voted yes on the Lewis plan. The Flint local
leaders, Martin men, have refused to call a
meeting to act upon the proposal.

Out of an estimated membership of from
300,000 to 325,000, the official tabulation
shows 225,150 union members in fifty-nine
locals have approved the CIO plan. Of these

locals,

twenty-three formerly supported
Martin. For the official record, votes against
the CIO plan came from the Wisconsin
district meeting, which excluded pro-CIO
locals and leaders; the Pontiac local; and
the Cincinnati Auto Council. These are
facts. Even the hysterical Mr. Martin and
his behind-the-scenes adviser, Jay Lovestone,
cannot dispute them.

On the Martin side of the ledger, this
week, posed neatly against the support of
the UAW membership for the CIO peace
plan, there is Father Coughlin. The Michi-
gan fascist comes out strongly, in this week’s
Social Justice, for Homer Martin and his
expulsion of UAW officers.

Father Coughlin is against the CIO peace
plan—and the auto workers are for it. The
facts speak for themselves.

The Hines Mistrial

USTICE FERDINAND PECORA, an honest

man leaning over backwards to be fair,
played havoc with the Hines trial last week.
Although a month’s testimony had proved
to the whole world that James J. Hines,
behind-the-scenes Tammany power, took
money from the late Dutch Schultz to “fix”
the cases of arrested racketeers, Justice
Pecora declared a mistrial on a technicality
of the law that baffled even the understand-
ing of lawyers.

Justice Pecora’s action was not inevitable.
He }night have ordered the jury to ignore
the fatal poultry-racket question of Prosecu-
tor Dewey, a question never answered in
court. Instead he declared a mistrial. Now
the state must once again round up scores
of recalcitrant witnesses, once more spend
weeks presenting its case. Hines and his
lawyers, who seized any pretext, however
slight, to end the trial and prevent the jury
passing on the evidence before it, hope that
next time the prosecution’s case will be
damaged by disappearing witnesses and their
own foreknowledge of every move that
Dewey will make.

But whether or not the state can convict
Hines in a second trial, Tammany, and all
that corrupt machine politics stand for, has
already appeared before a jury of its peers—

'the people of the city of New York. And

no mistrial can save Tammany Hall from
the verdict of guilty.

Refuting a Canard

BIG business may try to kid the people, but
it has no intention of kidding itself.
[

The August 31 issue of the Annalist, “a
journal of finance, commerce, and econom-

ics’* published by the New York T'imes Co.,
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contains an article which, we feel certain,
will be politely ignored by the anti-New
Deal press. The article, written by H. R.
Baukhage and Theodore R. Goldsmith, is an
emphatic refutation of the tory propaganda
that the New Deal is pouring federal money
into those states where it needs votes. Spe-
cifically, the article pulls to pieces the attack
on the distribution of federal funds pub-
lished in the May 23 issue of Life magazine.
It presents statistical evidence that Life com-
pletely distorted the picture and that Life’s
own figures do not bear out its assertion that
the Roosevelt administration spent least in
the safely Democratic Southern states. The
authors declare:

Surprisingly enough, a careful analysis of the
figures fails to disclose any evidence of favoritism
among the states which can be clearly traced to
a political motive. On the contrary, the per capita
expenditures show a fairly even distribution exs
cept in areas where some large federal project
such as the Boulder or the Grand Coulee Dam
was placed by reason of geographical necessity.

Will the New York Times, which pub-
lishes the Annalist, consider the findings of
Messrs. Baukhage and Goldsmith fit to
print? We doubt it.

-

Macfadden’s Fake

WE New Masses editors like to feel
that we keep abreast, at least, with
the latest in Soviet foreign policy and Stalin
interviews. So we were pretty darned upset
last week when we discovered Liberty, our
slightly loud-mouthed contemporary, had
scoaped the world on a red-hot Stalin inter-
view.

Loud cries of “Shucks!” and “Aw, gee,
whiz,” rang through our office as we
skimmed through Liberty’s lead piece for the
week-—a gossipy little account of a heart-to-
heart talk with Stalin by none other than
that pearl of the aristocracy, that blue-
blooded journalist, Princess Catherine Rad-
ziwill.

“Gosh,” our foreign editor muttered
gloomily, “Stalin tells the princess he wants
to team up with Hitler and doesn’t give a
darn about Spain or China.”

“Gee,” we all echoed.

So it is not without considerable personal
pleasure that we report that the Princess
Radziwill interview is a complete, perfect,
100 percent phony, a fake from the first
Stalin chuckle to the last. It turns out, ac-
cording to Moscow cables, that the good
old princess ain’t set foot on Soviet soil for
these many years—and even if she did sneak
in under another name, records show Stalin
hasn’t granted an interview since the famous
one with Roy Howard in 1936.
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7@&5\{ the s /Dage

Britain Lights a Forest Fire

HE world for the past two weeks has

been undergoing an operation with a

local anaesthetic, fully conscious and
able to watch the surgeons with fascination
and horror. Even the stupidest of us know
what is happening, having the story of 1914
still vivid in our minds, and we are fully con-
scious that we may be watching our death,
with no chance of averting it. '

My own recollections of 1914 are very
clear. I was working in the mining-engineer-
ing office of my brother in Johnstown, Pa.,
and the big news that summer was the build-
ing of the Fort Stanwick Hotel. There must
have been a great many unemployed men at
that time because there were hundreds of
loiterers hanging around the excavation. It
was (quite true that few knew where Sarajevo
was or how important the assassination of
Archduke Ferdinand was going to be, but it
is equally true that for several days after that
happened, the crowd around the digging dwin-
dled and there were many people in front of
. the office of the Tribune, reading the bul-
letins.

Since many of the men out of work had
come from European countries, I suppose they
were more conscious of what was happening
than the rest of us, but I can’t remember
anything that was said which might have
caused anybody to think of war, and the as-
sassination was a two-day wonder, the men
drifting back almost immediately to watch the
big scoops at work on the basement. For a time
there was nothing in the papers except vague
rumors, but I can remember the first shouts

of the newsboys about mobilization. The word"

itself had a strange sound to an American ear,
but I used to get a paper at noon and another
edition later in the afternoon and ge up to
the Tribune office to read the bulletins be-
tween times, )
Raymond Gram Swing was telling recently
of his experience in that period between the
killing of the archduke and the outbreak of
war. He was a correspondent for the Chicago
Duaily News in Germany and sent a series of
mail stories analyzing the prospect of war.
To get the information, he had visited vari-
ous capitals. The paper used the stories, but
cut out all references to war, keeping the
description of the cities and making it a travel
series. There is also the story that on the
night England declared war on Germany the
big headline in a New York paper was:
Cuss, 2; GianTs, 1. But I can testify that
in Johnstown, Pa., at least, there was great
interest. There were crowds before the bul-
letins pasted on the newspaper offices from the

’

first hint at mobilization, and on the night
Britain declared war the streets were lined.
‘Remembering that experience and using
the information which has become general
about the reasons for the war, America un-
derstands more fully than ever before what
is happening in the world. We see it coming,
we shrink from it, and can do nothing. What
has struck me as impressive are the parallels
between Serbia and Czechoslovakia. Not the
mere_fact that both have been the victims of
ultimatums, but that in both cases the Eng-
lish have sought to calm the waters by giving
the aggressor what he wanted. When I wrote
some months ago in these pages that England
had brought all pressure on Serbia to capitu-
late to Austria, even going to the extent of
urging Serbia to permit Austrian troops to
patrol the streets of Belgrade, Philip Guedella
was indignant in his denial that any such sell-
out was attempted. Unfortunately, the record
is against him. The documents have recently
been published and there is no longer any
doubt that England acted in 1914 exactly as
it has been acting recently. The refusal of the
Serbs to surrender the last vestige of sover-
eignty is equaled by the determination of the
Czechs to fight rather than be emasculated.
Of all the happenings lately, I was most
interested in the speech of Sir John Simon
at Lanark. That he should have been put
forward to warn Hitler was carrying irony
to the ultimate. You may recall that it was
Sir John who tossed the match which started
the forest fire the world is now trying to
put out. As Britain’s Foreign Minister at the
time of the Japanese aggression in Manchuria,
Sir John not only refused to cooperate with
Secretary Stimson of the United States in
League of Nations sanctions against Japan,
but presented the Japanese viewpoint with
such astuteness in the League sessions that
the Japanese delegates came out saying: “Why
should we bother speaking? Sir John is doing

it for us.” His Lanark performance was in

the nature of a man who comes running with
a sprinkling can td put out an oil-tank blaze.
His legal mind was again at its best, saying
nothing with such meticulous care that Hitler
in his Berchtesgaden villa merely said scorn-
fully, “Bluffing again!” and promptly ignored
it. It has since required repeated statements
by other British representatives and a pitiful
hanging about by Nevile Henderson, the
British ambassador to Germany, to get a word
in with Hitler to assure him that the British
really do mean to be firm. How firm may
be seen by the editorial in the London Times
suggesting that perhaps the only sensible solu-
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tion would be the cession of the Sudeten areas
to Germany. The rage which followed that
may serve to defeat the purposes of Chamber-
lain and Henderson, but it was no less the
intention of the British government. If the
response to the trial balloon had been any-
thing less than violent, we should have seen
the Czechs sacrificed.

But I am weary of denouncing the British
ruling classes. I will leave it to the gay gen-
tlemen who have had so much pleasure in
reproaching me for my Anglophobia. What
I am concerned about is the forest fire which
Sir John Simon so carefully ignited with his
gold-cased Dunhill lighter. The stupid and
vicious man felt that he was playing entirely
safe in ignoring the principles of international
decency for what he considered to be the fu-
ture advantage of Albion. The idea, as is
now generally realized, was to buy off the
fascist powers by turning their interest in
another direction. That direction was the
Soviet Union and anybody who fails to realize
that has no understanding of the present in-
ternational situation. But what the cold and
calculating Sir John failed to foresee was the
cumulative ferocity of a forest fire. Not only
does it grow as it spreads, but it spreads in
all directions. It spread to Ethiopia, it spread
to Spain, it spread to Austria, it has spread
to Czechoslovakia. The attempts of the British
to confine its course have failed. There is the
very real possibility that it will now spread
to, the British empire.

But what the advocates of isolation for
the United States fail to see is that we are
no less a victim of Sir John than England
itself. Denouncing him and washing our
hands of him are no longer enough. It is no
answer to say that putting the fire out is
the problem of the man who started it. The
accredited way to stop a forest fire is to build
trenches so wide that the flames cannot leap
across. The place to do that is at the farthest
point from our own backyard. If we wait
until the fire has swept down through the
woods to our back fences, it is too late.
Czechoslovakia affords such a trench for the
world now. Allowing the Czechs to be swept
away will not stop the conflagration; it will
only add to it. The English have thought for
years that they could halt the flames by ignor-
ing them; they are seeing now that such a
hope is futile. We can sit back for a time and
listen to the reports of the fire elsewhere but
the day will come when it is upon us. When
that time comes the flame of fascism will have
grown to proportions where nothing will be
able to halt it.

I appreciate the thought of those who ab-
hor war. Because I have reached an age when
it is possible that I should not be called for
service, 1 may seem more bellicose than I
would if I were of the fighting age. But what
I am proposing is the only way to preserve
peace. There is an actual situation in the
world. We either face that while we have
a chance to defeat it or we face it later when
there is no chance.

RoBERT FORSYTHE.
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Growth of the Chains

The Second of a Series on the Little Business Man

JOSEPH STAROBIN

BSERVE the little business man whom

O you know: the elderly gentleman who

owns the delicatessen on the corner,

the aged couple who alternate in tending the

‘candystore, the pathetic fellow who reads the

newspapers all morning in his barber shap, the

enterprising hardware merchant who is always

running fire sales—they comprise an important

section of what we call the American middle
classes.

Considered as an entity, they are no more

than a vestige of their former strength and
power in American life. Taken separately,
each little store is often the social center of the
neighborhood, where women rock their babies
in the early afternoons, young fellows gather
to exchange banter in the evenings, and older
men ruminate about the news. The Currier
and Ives print of that venerable American
“scene—the David Harums trading tall tales
around the iron stove of the village general
store—represents a still-shot of an important
phase of American culture. It brings home
the influence of the retail function since the
days of the trading post.

But take the little business man as a human
being, as a man that’s trying to make a living,
selling thermometers to thimbles—and you
have the preblem of several million American
citizens who have been shattered in the mill-
stones of capitalist life. .

Life drags on at forty, and the retailer is
not ordinarily a young man. He has been in
business before, in the same or in a different
line, in another city or section of the town.
Or he may have fallen out of his trade as a
mechanic, a carpenter, or a garment worker,
and the chances for reemployment grew slim
from month to month. Rationing his savings
to keep alive, unable or unwilling to borrow
or apply for relief, there was always the alter-
native of opening up a store. Or else, after
working at a steady job for several years, he
was anxious to be rid of the boss, rid of the
timeclock, the routine, and the grind. What

could be sweeter than a modest independence

in an establishment of his own?

Finding the proper business to buy was a
problem in itself. Location is important (the
best locations are most expensive, the poorest
bring the least in trade), and the stores on cor-
ners or busy thoroughfares are prized. More-
over, in a great cosmopolitan community like
New York, the national origin of the small store-
keeper is still of real significance. Everywhere,
and often within an area of several blocks,
distinct national groupings exist. Among little
business men, both the immigrant and the
second-generation American who may have

been poorly assimilated, the tendency prevails
to open up a store among his own kind. And
of course, for the Negro storekeeper, this
segregation is not a matter of his own choice.

Exhausting his complaints against monopo-
lies and chains, his bitterness at the credit
stinginess of the banks, the little business man
wants to talk about prices, taxes, earnings.

Large-scale price cutting—the collapse of
price levels—that is one of the retailer’s major
misfortunes, a major element in his dissatis-
factions. Not that he wants to overcharge the
consumer or maintain a price structure that
will only tighten the housewife’s purse. It is
only that when prices drop suddenly, due to
factors beyond the single retailer’s control, it
is the man behind the counter that suffers.
He may have ordered or bought his goods at
a certain price level, but when a large chain
store or even another retailer like himself
takes the trapdoor out from under the price
level on a certain kind of merchandise, it is
the independent retailer who is trapped. .

A man who sells specialty wear in one of
the suburbs on the outskirts of New York
emphasized this to me by the illustration of a
famous brand of bathing suit, which sells at a
figure that is uniform throughout the East.
So that he knows that no one (and uppermost
ir. mind, the chain) will sell that bathing suit
for less than, say, $5. :

Recognizing the complexity of the price-
control problem, most retailers are quick to
point out that they oppose the sort of price
control which the large monopolies exact in
the industrial field, keeping prices rigid and
exorbitant. They want some form of demo-
cratic price control, so that a man can make an
honest dollar. A stable rather than a high

price level, this is what the little man desires.

But taxation is the field for the greatest
free-for-all, and on this question hundreds
of thousands of little business men have been
caught in the reactionary web. The sinister
forces of reaction play their lutes most cleverly
on this matter, channelizing business discon-
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tent on many other scores against the tax
policies of the local, state, and particularly
the federal government.

Taken apart from everything else, resent-
ment again taxation is human and under-
standable. Everyone dislikes high taxes on
gasoline, the excessive taxes on cigarettes, the
jumble of property taxes that finds its way
into high rents. But the problem is to ferret
out the weasel in the reactionary taxation
arguments and, above all, to indicate a con-
sistent tax policy for the progressive little
business man.

Taking each tax one by one, the deceptions
of big business are readily revealed. Over 84
percent of all retailers are unincorporated
and, therefore, do not pay a corporation tax.
Most retailers lose little sleep about inheri-
tance taxes, and since 45 percent employ no
workers, they have no complaint at all against
social-security taxes. Little of their meager
profits remain undistributed. Nor do visions
of excess-profits taxes generate much heat
under the collar; for most small business men,
the word profits is just a word in the diction-
ary under the index-letter P.

In fact, it is the sales tax, that favorite
among tory senators, which plagues the little
business man the most; precisely that measure
which seeks to distribute the taxation burden
indiscriminately among the population regard-
less of “ability to pay.” For he deals directly
with the consumer, whereas the manufacturer
or the wholesaler can pass their taxes on in
terms of marking up their merchandise. When
the little man attempts to do the same, he
may succeed but only at the expense of increased
consumer-sales resistance. This is recognized
by the Twentieth Century Fund in its 1937
study called “The Tax Problem,” which de-
clares that “small business men do not pur-
chase in large enough quantities and at prices
that enable them to add the taxes without
being affected by their competitors. . . .” And
if the consumer does not pay, the retailer must
do so, while there are innumerable articles
on which tax collection is virtually impossible,
since the unit of purchase is very small. On
the other hand, the retailer is accountable for
a definite percentage of his total gross sales,
irrespective of whether he has been able to
collect the tax himself. This is a source of
irritation and complaint, and here, too, the
little business man is at loggerheads with the
chain, which absorbs the tax more easily and
takes it out upon the consumer more skillfully.

" Chart I1: Number of Proprictors of Independent and Chain Stores

, 1935 1933 1929
Total* 1,511,734 1,574,341 1,510,607
Independents 1,471,938 1,544,394 1,498,551
Chains 2,702 3,870 3,806

Taken from Census of American Business, Retail Distribution, 1929,

‘33, '35

*Includes leased department stores, mail-order houses, and direct-selling establishments.
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Chart II gives us the trend of the actual
numbers of small merchants in recent years,
and makes pessible certain significant interpre-
tations.

Remember that business declined 49 per-
cent in the crisis years and recall that the
share of the independent-operated store has
been falling steadily. Although retailing was
certainly unprofitable and definitely risky in
1929-33, thousands of people went into the
field. Did I say went? Forced is probably the
better word. For the only tenable interpreta-
tion of these figures is that several hundred
thousand industrial and office workers, dis-
carded by business and industry, were forced
into the retail field although that field had
been severely hit by the crisis and the major
share of its business was giving way to the
chains.

On the other hand, the drop in retail owners
from 1933 to 1935 can hardly mean that
63,000 independent store owners found their
places in industry. If it does, it shows that they
were happy to get out of retailing and eager
to get back into industry. With millions of
unemployed, it is more likely that these 63,-
000 enterprisers, after coming into the retail
field because industry did not need them, were
cast out of the retail field because competition
favored the chains, the mail-order houses, the
direct-selling enterprises.

What is more, those retail storekeepers who
have weathered the economic storm have been
forced to involve members of their families—
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fathers, ' mothers, wives, and children — to
shoulder the load. Out of 1,449,378 stores,
over 600,000 or 45.2 percent reported to
the 1935 Census investigators that they had
hired no employees at all. The remainder
employ about two million workers of whom
a large proportion must be members of the
same family as the owner of the store, and
even where there are several paid employees,
there are probably very few owners in whose
store at least one member of the family is not
working.

Furthermore, although the absolute number
of retail stores has increased since 1929, there
has been an absolute decrease in the number
of retail employees. From 1929 to 1933 full-
time employment decreased by 29 percent and
part-time employment rose by the same figure.
‘The independent owner who could afford full-
or part-time workers can no longer afford
them today. The small store owner has been
forced to assume the full burden of his enter-
prise himself, and has conscripted his family
to work with him. The axis of his family life
revolves about the fortunes of that little store.

But if the little business man staggers be-
neath this load, if he gasps for credit, locked
in the python’s grip of monopoly, it is in the
investigation of his actual cash income that
the full measure of his degradation is revealed.
No magnification of the figures is needed, no
adjustment of the statistical lens, for the situa-
tion emerges at a glance, in stark and violent
outline. ‘

Ned Hilton

“Damn thash fellow Rooshevelt!”
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In 1935, 64 percent of all retail business
did less than $10,000 gross business, account-
ing for 11 percent of the sales. And the aver-
age gross sales for the small business man
were $3,650 for the year.

That means that he took into his cash
register exactly $10 per day. On this basis,
what was his net income, the money return
on his investment? The 1933 Census permits
us to make the calculation (vol. 1, p. 20)
which shows that the actual net income of the
average small business man was $383.50 for
the year.

To comprehend the dollar-and-cents mean-
ing of such a figure, let us consider the average
grocer who is taking in $3,650 per year. That
means: he is working alone, with the help of
his family, upwards of fourteen hours a day,
six and seven days a week, and registering
only $10 per day.

Let us assume that his rental, electric and
gas bill, his water taxes and insurance. and
other costs approximate the average for all
stores in 1935, which was $11.66 per $100 of
sales. He has $8.33 with which to pay for
his merchandise and compensate his own labor.
Assuming that he marks his goods up by 20
percent, then he is making $1.66 per day!

Yes, the dream of the little business man
was an ancient dream. It was the dream of
requited labor, of modest prosperity; the
dream of the quiet pursuit of happiness, of
hard-won gains, of respectable achievement.

By careful application to his work, wise
buying, honesty in dealing with his neighbors,
by the indisputable quality of his merchandise,
the little business man worked for the in-
tegrity of his position, for steady, sober, stable
success. Willing to save with calculation and
spend with caution, anxious perhaps to con-
tinue a paternal heritage, the little business
man hoped to leave a good thing for his chil-
dren—or else, provide for them the oppor-
tunities of education in the respectable profes-
sions.

It has been a modest vision, suspicious of
brilliant change, perhaps not more than a
shallow sounding in the deeper-flowing aspira-
tions of humanity. A decent vision, and a
tangible desire for some shaded and secure
spot in a cyclonic era.

All his energies have been brought into the
orbit of that little store. Wooden crates of
merchandise that can’t be sold are substituted
for the family hearth. Vacations are
out of the question. Social life withers away.
The little business man has described a circle
in which his ancient dream has been ensnared.

What happened to that dream is the disap-
pointment of American life, the disappoint-
ment of American capitalist life, a disappoint-
ment which today gnaws at the fiber of the
little business man, nullifies his labor, and
drives him to a desperate perplexity. Resentful,
he perseveres in his despair. Despairing, he
remains alone. Isolated, he seeks a clue to a
world which has grown inexplicable and
strange. ’
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After Six Years'

An American Revisits the Soviet Union

CORLISS

NE should no longer be “surprised” at
O the immense developments that take

place in Soviet Russia in periods of
time which, judging from the world’s ordinary
experience, seem exceedingly and indeed almost
unbelievably short. This is one of my major
conclusions after visiting the Soviet Union in
the spring of 1938, six years subsequent to my
first trip in 1932, and after feeling constant
surprise at the tremendous progress that had
been made. In other words, it is time that I
and other foreign observers of the USSR
realized once and for all the accelerative dy-
namics which are implicit in the Soviet So-
cialist system.

The most striking and immediately appar-
ent contrast between 1932 and 1938 is in the
realm of consumers’ goods, both foodstuffs
and manufactured articles, and of consumers’
services. There cannot be the slightest doubt
that the Soviet population has cashed in abun-
dantly on the growth of light industry during
the second Five Year Plan, 1933-38, and on
the extraordinarily successful consummation of
collectivization during the same period.
Wherever my wife and I went in the Soviet
Union in 1938—shopping and window-shop-
ping in Moscow, sauntering along the streets
of cities like Leningrad, Kiev, and Kharkov, or
wandering through villages in the Ukraine—
we found, most unlike 1932, the stores filled
with foods and consumption goods of almost
every kind.

Shops are in general numerous and well
arranged. The shopper now, for instance, can
go into a clean, attractive bakeshop and choose
what she wants from several different vari-
eties of bread, rolls, and pastry. Almost next
door is a dairy store with milk, cream, smetana
—the favorite sour cream—butter, and an
assortment of cheese. There are different
grades of butter, and the prices range from
moderate to expensive according to the quality.
Butter is still a good deal more expensive than
bread, which has become uniformly cheap.
Soviet retailers are quickly learning the art of
window display. We were fascinated, for ex-
ample, by the window of the dairy store on
Gorky Street in Moscow where there is an
amusing moving sign which goes on continu-
ously, using a little girl, a cat, a saucer, and
a bottle of milk to demonstrate that children
need pure, fresh milk perhaps even more than
animals.

Among the busiest places are the candy
and chocolate shops. Here there are chocolate
bars of various grades and prices, boxes of
candy which are excellent in quality (though
high in price), innumerable children’s candies,
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bonbons, and liqueur chocolates tied up pret-
tily in separate colored papers. Most of the
candies in the Moscow chocolate shops come
from the Red October chocolate factory with
its up-to-date machinery and mixing processes.
We took a whole morning going through this
plant clad, like doctors’ assistants, in white
caps and gowns to keep us from contaminating
anything.

Not the least interesting are the cosmetic
shops, where scented arrays of powders and
perfumes always attract enthusiastic buyers;
and the stores where photographic supplies
are on sale. Here there are films for the re-
cently developed Soviet Leica, a thoroughly
first-class product. But one can find few films
for foreign cameras. In Moscow we also spent
a good deal of time at the Gastronome, the
large grocery store, at Mostorg, the big,
rambling, always densely populated depart-
ment store, and at the Arbat, the central
collective-farm market to which collectives and
collective farmers daily bring their surplus
produce for sale.

At the Arbat, a purely functional building
with a large number of booths, peasants were
selling heaps of vegetables, strings of dried
mushrooms 4nd fruit, young lettuce, fish, meat,
and dairy products. Here as.elsewhere em-
phasis is laid on keeping foodstuffs fresh.
And at one counter we noticed each house-
wife utilizing the well-known device of
revolving each egg she was buying over a
specially installed electric light to be sure
that everything was satisfactory inside! The
meat section is a sort of amiable madhouse
with scores of hardy peasants, men and women,
holding up good though badly cut and ragged
pieces of meat, cajoling possible buyers, argu-
ing with one another and the shoppers. The
state meat trust has a long counter, clean,
efficient, and with refrigeration, in this part
of the Arbat. It sells in competition with the
individual sellers, thus effectively regulating
prices.

In the Soviet cities where we went there
were fleets of trim blue and white kiosks on
wheels, selling fresh fruit, dried fruit, nuts,
soft drinks, sweets, and cigarettes. Standing
in the Red Square on May Day for six hours
through rain and cold, I kept going on excel-
lent hot coffee, substantial sandwiches, and
delicious chocolate-covered eskimo pie—all of
which were sold to onlookers as if it were
an American football game. In the United
States this is nothing remarkable, but in Soviet
Russia it is unprecedented. We later visited
the efficient milk plant, employing fifteen hun-
dred workers, where, as a sideline, eskimo pies
were being turned out by the thousand.
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At all the stations at which we stopped on
our three-thousand-mile tour women came to
the train selling an abundance of appetizing
fruits, sweets, sandwiches, and other light
edibles. This was very different from 1932.
Ancther thing we observed was that there
were no longer big crowds of restive peasants
milling around the stations, sleeping on the
benches and floors, and waiting long hours
and even days for trains which were late or
which had seats available. This improvement
is due both to the swift development of the
railways under Lazar Kaganovich and to the
fact that living standards have gone up so
remarkably on the farms that the peasants
feel no pressure to move on somewhere else
in the hope of bettering their lot.

‘We went for a week to the Ukraine, trav-
eling as far south as Dneproges where the
magnificent power station and dam, which
are the largest in all Europe, and the nearby
factory concentration, the Soviet “Pittsburgh,”
had been completed since our earlier trip. In
the Ukraine we concentrated on collective
farms, on several of which we spent the whole
of beautiful, warm, sunny days. The Ilyitch
Collective near Kiev, for instance, was obvi-
ously flourishing. First we had a statistical
chat for an hour or so with the chairman and
then took a long walk with him around the
farm. We looked carefully at the well kept
cowbarn and the noisy pigbarn, both full of
healthy-looking stock, at the hothouses, the
beehives, the fruit trees, the large-scale vegeta-
ble gardens, and the fields where the spring
sowing of wheat and other grains had just
been finished. Everything seemed in excellent
condition. And the chairman told us that,
while the total yield of the collective in 1937
had been one-third above that of 1936, for
1938 they expected approximately a two-thirds
increase over 1937.

We ate our lunch under a shady tree out-
side the central office of the farm. By chance
it happened to be a Sunday, which is still
recognized as the rest-day in most of the agri-
cultural districts. (In the cities the rest-day
comes automatically on every sixth day.) Some
of the farmers and their sons were playing
pocket billiards on a table set up nearby. But
more interesting from our point of view were
the forty to fifty collective farmers and their
wives sitting on benches under the trees and
discussing at length and with animation the
coming elections in the Ukrainian Soviet Re-
public. They seemed to be taking seriously
the procedures of democracy. We finished the
day by dropping in at the village school, where
as usual scores of eager and questioning chil-
dren swarmed around us; the village clinic
and nursery, clean and efficient-looking and
filled with charts on the proper care of chil-
dren; and one of the well stocked village
shops, sort of a miniature department store,
where we bought some beautiful little
hand-carved wooden figures.

The other farms which we visited in the
Ukraine, as well as our observations of the
land in general, gave us the same impression
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of well-being and abundance. And we were

- not surprised to read later in the newspapers
that the 1938 harvest promises to outdo even
the record-breaking one of 1937. For the first
time in history the Russian people have plenty
to eat, which of course means primarily
plenty of bread. Famine and the threat
of famine, which for generation affer
generation in the old Russia constituted the
greatest economic evil—there were nineteen
famines in the last century alone—have be-
come merely bad memories. While the pro-
duction of manufactured articles for consump-
tion has also gone ahead with vast strides,
I stress the food situation because it represents
in my opinion the most outstanding single
achievement of the Soviet regime, and a revo-
lution—in agriculture—second only in impor-
tance to the original revolution of 1917.
Moreover, the triumph of collectivization as-
sumes two other great achievements, namely,
the efficient functioning of heavy industry
which made tractors, combines, and other
farm machinery available and the expansion
of light industry, which stimulated the pea-
sants with the assurance of more consumers’
goods than they had ever had before.

All this does not mean that the Soviet
Union can yet boast of a sufficient supply of
all commodities or that it can yet meet all the
needs and demands of consumers in either the
urban or agricultural districts. In some lines,
particularly in textile goods, new stock is
quickly bought out; in other lines prices re-
main relatively high. Distribution and retail
trade are not yet as efficiently organized as
production. And production of both con-
sumers’ and capital goods is handicapped by
the amount of work-time which has to go these
days into turning out military supplies for the
purposes of defense. In addition, it is my guess
that the widespread sabotage and wrecking
activities of the past few years have probably
set back the Soviet economy as a whole by 15
or 20 percent.

The purge, now for the most part over I
believe, went pretty far throughout the coun-
try, catching in its net plenty of lesser fry as
well as big shots. But the human resources in
the USSR are just as great as the.natural
resources. While we were in Moscow Premier
Molotov gave out some figures at an educa-
tional conference which showed that there are
today 550,000 students in the universities and
higher educational institutions of the Soviet
Union as compared with a combined aggre-

gate of 416,000 in the comparable institutions -

of Britain, France, Germany, Italy, and Japan.
This is one very good reason why new and
younger elements, vigorous, able, and well
trained, have risen so promptly from the
ranks to fill the gaps left by unfaithful offi-
cials. The Soviet économic machine is again
hitting on all cylinders in its swift course
forward, with industrial production for the
first half of 1938 13 percent above the corre-
sponding period of 1937. The army, too, has
more than recovered from its personnel trou-
bles and at the present moment is unquestion-

Sonnet

He was
speech—

Utopias a thousand years from now—

And fond of jeweled words, “esthetic
reach,” '

“The fourth dimension and the cosmic
bow.”

Injustice was a queer, elusive theme

To him, and truth could not be analyzed,

But shifted like the waves within a
dream

Whose attributes could only be sur-
mised.

enamored with prophetic

He voiced a hatred for vulgarities,

Thought that material wealth and
poverty

Were only trivial disparities,

Beyond which rare minds leapt, star-
eyed and free.

And if his mother might be asphodels,

His father, certainly, was H. G. Wells.

MaxwEeLL BODENHEIM.

* * *

ably at its all-time high in strength and re-
liability.

Another of my chief impressions in the
Soviet Union was the enormous amount of
construction that is going on everywhere. The
first thing you notice, coming into a city by
train, is that new buildings are rising wher-
ever you look. A]l the big cities are in the
throes of building programs—including fac-
tories, workers’ apartments, offices, schools,
stadiums, parkways, and bridges—that should
make both capitalists and radicals in foreign
countries sick with envy. Each city has its own
extensive five-year or ten-year plan of recon-
struction. Despite all this, however, urban
housing still lags behind the needs of the peo-
ple. And apartments have gone ‘up so quickly
that in many cases they have not been properly
finished and faced on the outside, often giving
on this account a dilapidated appearance. In
general I was much disappointed in the archi-
tectural quality of workers’ apartments. In
this regard the Russians have certainly not
yet caught up either to the splendid Vienna
housing developments which I saw in 1932 or
the fine Stockholm cooperative apartments
which I took in this year on my way back from
the Soviet Union.

I was struck, too, on this trip to the USSR,
with the mechanical development since 1932.
Russian-manufactured automobiles, buses, and
trucks now fill the newly macadamized streets
of Soviet cities with quite heavy traffic and,
I may add, with quite ear-splitting noise. The
new Moscow subway, with its smooth-run-
ning escalators and beautiful airy stations,
runs with admirable efficiency and altogether
constitutes a remarkable feat in the art of
engineering. Soviet mechanical progress ex-
tends of course to military equipment, as we
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saw for ourselves on May Day when we -
watched the tanks and artillery, the airplanes

and other mechanized units, passing the Red

Square in review. But naturally enough the
Soviet Union has not yet had time to carry
through 100 percent mechanization in all its
economic affairs.

One afternoon in Moscow I watched nine
workers trying to get a huge two-ton granite
slab, for the facing of a river bridge, up on
a small wagon drawn by a rather weak-looking
horse. They huffed and they puffed, they
pulled and strained, for more than an hour
before they -succeeded in their enterprise. Not
a hundred yards away masked workers were
engaged in steam-drilling with the most up-to-
date equipment, while just across the river
big steam derricks were gouging great holes
in the earth for some sort of construction work.
Thus the primitive and the modern are still
sometimes closely intertwined in Russia.

As for the Soviet people, besides being far
better dressed and fed than in 1932, they
constantly impressed us with their spirit of
gaiety and confidence. We took every oppor-
tunity to mingle with them and sense their
mood. We saw them in the public squares,
the streets, and the parks during holiday occa-
sions such as May Day and the regular rest-
days; we joined with them in festivities at
workers’ clubs like the Automobile Union’s
Palace of Culture in Moscow; we were pres-
ent with them at theater and movie, opera
and ballet, and rejoiced in the absolute social
and racial equality in all places of entertain-
ment ; we met them personally on many differ-
ent sorts of occasions. One of our more memo-
rable days was a long boat trip down the
new and impressive Moscow-Volga Canal
with about thirty Russians—artists, authors,
journalists, economists, and others—with
whom we conversed freely and frankly, on
topics both light and serious, for hours on
end.

They considered the Moscow trials a very
dead issue and could not quite understand why
Americans did not think so too. On this out-
ing we talked with, among others, Vishnievsky,
the scenario writer who did the cinema We
Are From Kronstadt and who is now at work
on another picture dealing with the civil war;
Afinagaenof, the talented young dramatist
whose celebrated play Fear had a long run
in the USSR; and the engaging children’s
poet, Mikhalkov, who had translated Walt
Disney’s Three Little Pigs into Russian. Ap-
parently the song was a huge success among
Soviet children. So we told him about Snow
W hite. We thought that W histle While You
Work and Heigh Ho might go very well in
the Soviet Union, but that Some Day My
Prince Will Come would not be too popular.
Later we sent Mikhalkov the lyrics and words
of the first two songs in hopes that he could
use them,

I left Soviet Russia with the feeling that
its people were well-nigh invincible in an
economic, moral, and military sense. If the
Soviet government was putting on a “show”
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for us, then it was certainly the greatest show
in the world! But it is difficult to believe that
Stalin issued a secret decree ordering the
Soviet people everywhere to smile and look
happy on our behalf or that the bustling eco-
nomic activity and large supplies of consumers’
goods were in any sense faked. Indeed, while
I do not wish to sound dogmatic, it is hard
for me to conceive anyone going to Russia
honestly in search of the facts and disagreeing
about the vast improvement in living con-
ditions.

From without Soviet Socialism can un-
doubtedly be set back, but hardly destroyed;
from within there is about as much chance of
its being brought to an end as of the United
States voting to become a colony of Great
Britain. The idea to which the Trotskyites
still cling, that there can be a successful revo-
lution against the present Soviet regime, is
fantastic, since the economic discontent which
is the Marxian prerequisite for revolution
simply does not exist in the USSR. I do not
consider it over-optimistic to state that, happen
almost what may, Socialism has come to stay
in the world. This is the portentous fact that
all the dire prophecies about the impending
“collapse of civilization” so blindly disregard.
Civilization has taken a new and lasting lease
on life in the Soviet Union; and through the
Soviet people mankind again marches forward
to conquer new heights of economic and cul-
tural achievement,

*
Slavery, New Style

FOREST Crry, Ark.—A new case of brutal
plantation slavery under official auspices
came to light here when a habeas corpus ac-
tion was filed in chancery court. Officials in
three contiguous counties are involved in a
system of farming out prisoners to private
plantation owners who pay 75 cents a day for
their labor.

Tony Hicks, twenty-five-year-old Negro,
was arrested June 1 in Crittenden County
for trespassing. Brought across the line and
tried in this county, he was fined $100 and
then taken into still another county, Cross,
to work out his fine,

The prisoner’s lawyer, K. T. Sutton, said
that a number of white and Negro convicts
are worked on the plantation. Electrically
charged wires surround the shacks in which

they are housed. When working, the men are

shackled with chains on both waist and feet,
and are supervised by armed guards. Although
Sutton petitioned the court to require Sheriff
J. M. Campbell of this county to produce
Hicks in court, the lawyer said that Camp-
bell was not involved.

In Crittenden County, where Hicks was
arrested, former City Marshal Paul D.
Peacher of Earle was convicted two years
ago of violating the federal anti-slavery stat-
ute for farming out prisoners to private land-
owners. Peacher was fined $3,500 and given
a two-year suspended sentence.—FEDERATED
PREss.
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On Governor Johnston

TO New Masses: In your August 30 issue you
carried an article by Lee Coller on the situation
in South Carolina. The gross misrepresentation of
Governor Johnston was borne out by his repudia-
tion by the South Carolina voters.

One gathers from the article that Johnston is
a simon-pure, perfect New Dealer with a sterling
record that should have put him in without any
trouble. This I object to and object to strongly as
a perversion of the people’s-front concept.

Nowhere in the article is Johnston’s characteriza-
tion of the Negro people mentioned. Nor does Miss
Coller remember that Johnston was the man who
vetoed a measure providing free texts for the first
three or four grades. His reason contained in his
veto message was that it would benefit the Negro
children more than the white.

Again, Miss Coller fails to mention Johnston’s
tactics in the highway fight with Ben Sawyer. Miss
Coller wasn’t in Columbia the day machine guns
appeared at the Highway Department Building. I
was, and I can assure you that despite all the vi-
cious politics Sawyer had indulged in, Johnston’s
tin-horn fascism wasn’t particularly palatable.

I said before that the picture painted of Johnston
by Miss Coller was a perversion of the people’s
front. Because, in the South Carolina situation, it
was correct to vote for Johnston doesn’t mean that
one must forget the man’s character. The situation
in the state was this: The defeat of Smith would
mean an end of reactionary domination of some of
our leading committees in the Senate. Therefore
the choice went to the opportunist Johnston, who,
while dangerous, would follow the New Deal as
long as hé felt it powerful. This, I feel, is the real
picture. Defeat Cotton Ed from the people’s-front
point of view, but don’t swallow Johnston whole.

New York City. HERBERT SCHREIBER.

Miss Coller Replies

R. ScHREIBER would be correct if he had

pointed out that in contrasting the pro-
gressive platform on which Olin Johnston ran with
the waving of the bloody shirt by Cotton Ed Smith,
I failed to indicate that Johnston is neither pro-
gressive nor liberal on the vital Negro question
and on a number of other questions. But instead
he says, “The gross misrepresentation of Governor
Johnston was borne out by his repudiation by the
South Carolina voters.” Such an interpretation im-
plies a repudiation of the New Deal by the people
of South Carolina since Johnston ran on the New
Deal platform. This is completely incorrect. John-
ston was defeated because of the lack of democracy
—the disfranchisement of the Negroes who consti-
tute 45 percent of the state’s population—and be-
cause of the still inadequate organization of the
progressive forces.

More to the point would be an answer to the
question—what Southerners today can be considered
progressive? In the crucial test between the forces
of progress and reaction this year a candidate
stands on the specific program of action he advo-
cates, Lister Hill of Alabama was co-author of
the original Industrial Mobilization Bill and op-
posed the Anti-Lynching Bill. But the people of
Alabama, including those Negroes who could vote,
sent him to the Senate in place of bourbon Tom
Heflin because Hill was pro-New Deal, because
he supported the Wages-and-Hours Bill, Supreme
Court reform, and badly needed farm legislation.
Johnston was a former disciple of Huey Long. But
in 1938 he ran for the Senate on a New Deal pro-
gram of an improved Wages-and-Hours Bill—in

“support of the humanitarian program of Franklin
D. Roosevelt.” And with all the black marks which
may be deservedly put on Johnston’s past record
the fact remains that no hardshelled conservative
would have advocated a forty-hour week for tex-
tile workers or opened the door to the Textile
Workers Organizing Committee as Johnston did.

With Mr. Schreiber’s reminder that progressives
must always oppose whatever reactionary policies
New Dealers may have along with their liberalism,
I naturally agree.

New York City. LEe COLLER.

A Labor Government

o NEw Masses: This year, New Zealand’s first

Labor government, which swept into office in
November 1935, will go to the country, clziming
reelection on its record for the past three years.
No one can deny that that record has been excel-
lent. The number of unemployed has been reduced
from about fifty thousand to less than seven thou-
sand. Relief rates have been increased by 33 per-
cent for single men and 42 percent for married
men. A forty-hour week has been introduced for
workers, including government employees; Civil
Servants have been given political rights, and their
pay cuts, introduced by the previous government,
restored.

A graduated land and income tax has been es-
tablished, together with a system of guaranteed
prices for dairy-farm products. A minimum wage
and holidays with pay have been granted adult
farm laborers. Recently there was introduced a So-
cial Security Bill providing for increased pensions
for all, a national free health service, and free
maternity treatment. Minimum basic wages in in-
dustry are £3, 16s a week, and the average is con-
siderably higher.

In international affairs, the New Zealand gov-
ernment has won the admiration of progressive
people throughout the world by its adamant re-
fusal to follow the lead of Chamberlain, and its
strong support of collective security.

It is not too much to say that New Zealand’s
Labor government has done more in three years
than any Labor government of Australia or Eng-
land has done during the last twenty-five years.

Reactionary capitalist interests, egged on by the
slanders of the Cliveden set, have, since their merg-
ing into the National Party in the spring of 1936,
intensified their campaign against the democratic
movement, and are trying to force a split between
the government’s main supporters—the workers and
the farmers.

News comes of Nazi agents getting down to
work. Count von Luckner’s recent visit was made
the occasion for Nazi rallies and intensified propa-
ganda. Native fascist organizations are also being
set afoot, with distribution of literature attacking
the Labor and Communist Parties. It is not sur-
prising to find the Trotskyites active, also. They
are very small in number but are influentially
placed within the progressive movements. Objec-
tively, they follow the line of the National Party
and the fascist elements, and are attempting to de-
stroy the faith of the working class and their allies
in the government by calling it “a tool of British
imperialism.”

Let us hope that the unity of workers, farmer-
laborers, and progressives of all kinds will return
the government to power and enable their Prime
Minister, Raymond Savage, to make good his
promise: “We are going ahead with our social pro-
gram, and anyone standing in the way will get
hurt.”

London, BeLL KEATs.
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OR some time past I have been itching
Fto write an article on our so-called New

History. History writing is a peculiar
literary exercise: theoretically, the historian
is merely recording the past; in reality, he is
expressing the attitude of the present towards
the past. That is why, in the well known
phrase, every generation rewrites after its own
mood. Reading current books on history is as
much a study of the present as it is of the
past, if not more so. A true appreciation of
our New History is therefore indispensable to
an understanding of our present currents of
thought, and we should give to it more atten-
tion than it has as yet received from the left.
The job is an important one, and I hope to
be able to do it some day. In the meantime I
would like the opportunity, best furnished
perhaps by Prof. Paul H. Buck’s book (The
Road to Reunion. Little, Brown & Co. $3.25)
and its crowning by the Pulitzer Prize Com-
mittee, to touch upon at least one corner of
this vast and important subject, for Professor
Buck’s book is typical of the dominant mood
of history writing in America today. For both
in its tendency and its manner Professor
Buck’s book is a fair sample of our New
History. It is chockfull of facts and “well
balanced.” Also, it apparently takes account
of all “factors.”” Nevertheless, the picture
which it presents is all out of focus—much
more like the pictures one gets from a certain
kind of mirror which used to be shown at
old-fashioned county fairs and cheap amuse-
ment places than a true mirroring of historic
events as they actually happened. Except that
in this case the distortion consists not in the
exaggeration of single features, but in con-
fusing them out of recognition.

The particular means employed by Pro-
fessor Buck to achieve his purpose seems to
be a trick all his own, of relating facts in the
reverse order of their occurrence, or at least
.without regard to their true sequence. As a
result, the reader gets a perverted notion of
cause and effect, without Professor Buck’s
seeming to intend it so. This is a very in-
genious method, for it makes it difficult to
charge Professor Buck with suppressing any
facts or willfully misstating them. The facts
seem to be all there—Professor Buck could
easily find them for you—but the reader does
not always get them, or at least gets them in
a false perspective. Take, for instance, the
question of the Southern “Black Codes,”
which have played such an important role in
the history with which this book deals. Pro-

History a la Mode

Charles Martin

fessor Buck gives no account of them in this
book of some 320 pages, in which all manner
of things of much less importance are re-
counted at great length. But if charged with
suppression he could point to the top of page
68 where they are mentioned. The reader isn’t
any wiser for this mention, but the author’s
scientific conscience is appeased. Apparently,
also, it was sufficient to appease the conscience
of the Pulitzer Prize Committee. Not that
there are no actual misstatements, but merely
that these are mainly in that large domain of
mixed judgment and fact in which it is hard
to convict of direct misstatement of fact. So,
on the same page 68, we find the following
paragraph:

The Negro and all that pertained to him ac-
cordingly formed a continuance of hostilities be-
tween the victors and the vanquished. Folly and
passion characterized the approach to a problem
that would yield only to the most considerate co-
operation. The North was inclined to be impatient,
to insist upon an immediate solution. The South in
face of the constant pressure and menace of poawer
from outside throughout the Reconstruction period
failed to admit that there was any problem except
to reassert control by the white man. Meanwhile
the Negro, “drunk with freedom” and the football
of Reconstruction politics, was largely unfitted for
progress by the noise made over him. [Italics
mine—L. B. B.]

This seems to be sweet reasonableness itself,
a model of impartiality. The two statements
italicized by us in the quoted passage are,
however, the exact reverse from the truth, and
the two together give a perverted picture of
the true course of events. It is not true that
“the North” insisted upon an immediate solu-
tion—as may be seen from the fact (which,
incidentally, is never mentioned by Professor
Buck) that the three so-called War Amend-
ments were passed at considerable intervals.
The fact is that the North was at first “in-
clined” to be satisfied with a minimum of ac-

tion on its part, and left it to the South to
take care of the main part of the solution of
the Negro problem. It, therefore, merely
passed the Thirteenth Amendment which did
nothing more than put into the Constitution
the abolition of slavery which had already
taken place. And it was only after the South
had shown by the enactment of the “Black
Codes”’—which, as already stated, Professor
Buck carefully avoids discussing adequately— -
that it proposed the Fourteenth Amendment.
It is well known that the Fourteenth Amend-
ment encountered considerable opposition even
among Republicans when it was first proposed
in Congress, and it was actually not adopted
until 1868. But even after the “Black Codes”
had been adopted by the South, the North
was not quite ready to give the Negro the
vote, as is evidenced by the content of the
Fourteenth Amendment. It took some more
Southern history—made by Southerners—to
make the North take the final step of giving
the Negro the vote, which it did in the Fif-
teenth Amendment. The “Black Codes” and
the other steps depriving the Negroes of their
rights were, therefore, not taken “in face of
the constant pressure and menace from out-
side,” but were themselves the cause of “the
pressure and menace from outside” which is
the burden of Professor Buck’s song through-
out the book. '

And on the very next page Professor Buck
makes a similarly unwarranted statement. On
page 69 Professor Buck tells us that—“It is
a truism of Reconstruction history that the
radicals enfranchised the Negro in order to
build a Republican Party in the South.” That
used to be a “truism” of a certain kind of
history, of which no American scholar had
cause to be proud. But in 1937 it has become
Pulitzer Prize history. Verily, we have been
making great progress backwards.

Let there be no mistake about it: it is not
a matter of this particular book, or of this
particular author, or of the PBulitzer Prize
Committee on History. We are dealing with a
tendency which shows itself in our entire
historiography, insofar as the post-Civil War
period is concerned. This brings us to Pro-
fessor Buck’s point of view, which he shares
in common with all our “modern” historians.
The clue to it is found in the last sentence of
the passage we quoted above: Professor Buck’s
estimate of the Negro, and his opposition to
the “noise” which was made about him in the
years immediately preceding and following the
Civil War. According to the historical school
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to which Professor Buck belongs, the Civil
‘War was a crime—a Northern crime, abetted
by a few Southern “politicians”’~—surpassed
only by the crime of attempting to give the
Negro civil rights and the vote. These his-
torians are usually vague on what, in their
opinion, was the proper course for Northerners
to pursue in the face of slavocracy’s aggres-
sion, bolstered by the decision in the Dred
Scott case which nullified the Missouri Com-
promise and made further compromise with
the slavocracy impossible and the expansion
of slavery inevitable. But while they avoid giv-
ing their own solution for the serious situa-
tion in which the country found itself after
the decision of the Dred Scott case, these
historians are not backward in giving vent
to their opinion that the Civil War was the
sordid business of “capitalists” aided by poli-
" ticians. And when it comes to Reconstruction
they do not hesitate to put forward their solu-
tion, even though they avoid calling it by its
proper name—Ileaving the Negro to his fate.
Or if the solution has to be put in plain words,
they prefer to resort to what may look like
reporting instead of judging. This is well il-
lustrated in the method pursued by Professor
Buck in this book. The reader is never in
doubt as to what Professor Buck thinks on the
subject. Indeed, it is the purpose of this book
to let him know just that. Nevertheless, wher-
ever possible the method of indirection is pre-
ferred. This occasionally leads to absurd situa-
tions, as in that portion of his first chapter
in which he gives an account of the descrip-
tions of the South, immediately after the close
of the war, by Northern journalists. On pages

16-20, Mr. Buck reports on six Northern
journalists who had gone down South to study
conditions in order to report them to Northern
readers. Of these, five wrote extensive series
of articles or books giving an unfavorable
account of the attitude of Southerners towards
the Negro. All of them wrote circumstantially,
and at least two of them are classed by Pro-
fessor Buck himself as among the ablest jour-
nalists of their day. But all this was “propa-
ganda.” The only one who is selected for
praise is a man named Benjamin C. Truman,
who wrote a fourteen-page article which Pro-
fessor Buck himself must admit was “‘a mere
bundle of conclusions” as to “form.” But it
was this man that was the “most penetrating
of all the journalists.” And the reason for it
is that:

He placed implicit trust in the disbanded Con-
federate veterans as the best material for worthy
citizenship and as the safest basis for the erection
of a Reconstruction policy. In his opinion the
Negro’s future would be most secure in the under-
standing and friendly hands of the former master
class. [Italics mine.]

This is the keynote of the book. The “road
to reunion” was a long and thorny one—prin-
cipally because, due to a combination of “poli-
ticians,” ‘“moralists,” and busybodies, the
master class was not permitted to solve the
Negro problem in its own way. Professor
Buck is particularly hard on “moralists,” who
first brought about the war by preaching the
sinfulness of slavery and then continued the
strife by insisting on the immorality of depriv-
ing Negroes of their civil rights. Here, too,
Professor Buck is not frank enough to call a

“In tomorrow’s early edition—CIO loses ten unions, Germany takes
the Ukraine, the Lincoln Battalion is wiped out . . .”
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spade a spade. But, again, the reader is not
the least in doubt as te where he stands. The
ignorant, lazy, and shiftless Negro was unfit
not only for the vote but for the enjoyment of
civil rights. Civil rights meant personal liberty
and the Negro needed the rod and the chain-
gang. But these are not well-sounding words,
so Professor Buck calls them “discipline.” Of
the necessity of discipline, Professor Buck has
no doubt. Nor has he any doubt that only the
master class could properly apply that disci-
pline. Hence his objections to “outside med-
dling,” which unfitted the Negro for progress
a la mode—the kind of progress which he
would have made under the tutelage of his
former kind and patriarchal masters, or, better
still, the up-and-coming younger generation of
Southern leaders personified by Henry W,
Grady.

Being a moderate, and writing in the cause
of moderation, Professor Buck lets charity
temper his severe judgment of some, at least,
of the outside meddlers. So we are told that
Stevens and Sumner and some others ‘“were
idealistically or at least unselfishly motivated.”
The world do move. For I remember reading
some years ago elsewhere in the literature
emanating from this school, that Sumner was
a “ruffian,” and Stevens the devil incarnate.
Calling Sumner a ruffian I thought par-
ticularly apt, and characteristic of this school
—ifor was he not hit over the head in the
Senate Chamber with a stick wielded by a
Southern gentleman, Preston S. Brooks?

However, we need not visit upon Professor
Buck the sins of others of his school. He has
enough of his own to answer for. His chief
sin is that, using almost the very words with
which true history could be written, he draws
utterly false historical pictures. On pages 209
and 210, Professor Buck, in discussing South-
ern literature during the 1880’s, quotes parallel
passages from Uncle Tom’s Cabin and James
Lane Allen’s Uncle Tom at Home in order
to prove how, by the use of almost identical
words, entirely different pictures can be drawn,
and actually were drawn by these writers. He
then proceeds to point out other resemblances
between Mrs. Stowe’s work and the work of
Allen and his associates, proving that the same
situations may thus be used for the purpose
of achieving entirely different results. He then
says:

It is, of course, in the direction given to the con-
trasts that the great difference between Mrs. Stowe
and the post-war writers appears. In the former the
devotion of the slave is tragically at the mercy of
the master. In the latter the impoverished and usu-
ally helpless master is normally dependent upon
the loyalty of the slave. Uncle Tom was the martyr
of a system, but Uncle Billy was as he himself
stated the “chief ’pendance uv Meh Lady.” And
so in Uncle Tom the sympathy of the reader is
directed to the lowly slave, while in the post-war
fiction it is the owerthrown gentry who are the
recipients of a forgiving pity. [Italics mine.]

Professor Buck clearly belongs with the fic-
tionists, for whom he expresses a very great
admiration. He should not be writing history.

Louis B. Bounpin,



Mischa Richter
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Little Man
Driven Wild

Unto CAESAR, by F. 4. Voigt. G. P. Put-

~nam’s Sons. $3.

00KsS attempting to show that Marxism

and fascism are “fundamentally” the
same, that both are equally repugnant to the
liberal, and that the solution, for an English-
man, is the “Pax Britannica” or, for an Ameri-
can, “the American way of life” (which seems
to be, judging by the Dies investigation, a
sort of Higher Vigilanteism), are so common
now that it is hardly worth reviewing them
seriously. They will be welcomed by the
Higher Vigilantes and by the Chamberlain
“realists,” but, to reasonable progressives, they
are merely boring. Written by hacks hired
by the employers’ associations or by profes-
sional stuffed shirts, they are usually based
upon little more than ignorance and malice.

Voigt’s book, however, is worth investi-
gating as a political and social phenomenon,
though most of it cannot be recommended as
good reading. Its style is sometimes hysterical,
and sometimes pietistic in a way that recalls
Ramsay MacDonald. It shows the same con-
tempt for the revolutionary working class
which made José Ortega y Gasset’s Revolt
of the Masses so popular with Wall Street
brokers, and its virulent denunciations of
Stalin will certainly please those T'rotskyites
who have exhausted their own stock of slander.
Several reviews in American papers have as-
sumed that this is the normal outlook and
vocabulary of the British, although it can be
paralleled in any similar work in the United
States.

The book’s importance lies in the fact that
the author is Frederick Voigt, who is not, as
the publisher’s blurb states, foreign-affairs
editor of the Manchester Guardian, but was
for long one of their most brilliant and cou-
rageous foreign correspondents at a time when
political journalism in Europe was at a very
high level indeed. The Manchester Guardian
correspondents repeatedly risked arrest, ex-
pulsion, and even death, working with infi-
nitely less resources and backing than the
high-pressure reporters of the agencies and
the big dailies. The Guardian’s influence
throughout Europe has always been far out of
proportion to its circulation and finances. It
has always been regarded as the world’s lead-
ing newspaper for the liberal presentation of
foreign affairs.

Voigt was in close contact with the German
labor movement, and indeed, the only inter-
esting chapter in Unto Caesar is the one on
the German Social Democrats. Even here he
makes the astounding statement, typical of his
present position, that “the strength of the
Social Democrat is that he has so little Marx-
ism—his weakness that he has so much.” He
was in contact also with the German Com-
munists and with those who were to become
fascists. It is therefore at first sight astound-
ing that he should be so excessively wrong

.
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about their psychology. Again and again, he
declares that Communists dream of an “apoca-
lypse” of blood and violence, that they are
fundamentally bent only upon destruction—
are in fact just the “bearded Bolshies” of
capitalist fantasy. Yet he must know that this
is untrue. He must have seen, by no means
only in Germany, that the class war is almost
always initiated by the ruling class. He must
have understood something of the roots of
class hatred in the industrial hovels of the
Ruhr. In fact, he did know; his previous
work shows it. Then why is he being false to
his own knowledge? Few first-rate journalists
are that, and even less was it to be expected
of a Guardian correspondent.

Voigt could not take it. Lenin once defined
an anarchist as a “little man driven wild by
oppression.” I do not think Voigt, to do him
justice, would be “driven wild” by oppression
of himself, but rather by the spectacle of op-
pression, of violence and horror. This is be-
coming increasingly common among English
liberals, many of whom believe, for instance,
that the Spaniards have just simply gone mad
with bloodlust. Yet Voigt fought in the World
War and wrote one of the best books on it.

The horror of violence has finally driven
these liberals into what is in fact'a form of
anarchism, in that it cannot accept any disci-
pline. Formerly, they went into the Catholic
Church. But that is closed to a man of Voigt’s
inheritance and past. His religion, though sup-
ported by numerous Biblical quotations, does
_not ring true. It derives chiefly from a per-
sonal admiration for Karl Barth and the
Protestants resisting Hitler, because they are
resisting Hitler, not so much because they are
religious. It is perhaps a queer form of intel-
lectual honesty which drives Voigt the whole
secular way, into admiration and support of
Chamberlain “realism.” But, though he hates
Hitler even more than he hates Lenin and
Stalin, ultimately this position will turn in-
ward from foreign politics and become a form
of “Anglo-fascism,” just as, in America, iso-
lationism and “the fight against un-Ameri-
canism” might well become the disguise for
American domestic fascism.

Voigt, by deliberately shutting his eyes to
the class basis of fascism, or, in another place,
by talking of “a proletariat hungering after
private ownership,” is already objectively a
fascist, for fascism is fundamentally an attack
upon the existence of a revolutionary working
class. For him, the violence of the class strug-
gle, paradoxically enough, obscures the ca-
pacity for seeing its existence.

Voigt’s position, therefore, is typical of one
section of British liberalism. But it is essen-
tial, if one is to understand this and also to
understand a much larger “body of English
liberals whose present stand may be of incal-
culable importance for the preservation of
democracy in Europe, to disassociate the Voigts
from the Manchester Guardian. Great harm
has been done by his publisher’s misstatement.

In the last few years, and very especially
since the Spanish war, there has been a marked
increase of progressive feeling among the Eng-

'

lish middle class. C. Day Lewis has pointed
out the wide success and range of the Left
Book Club, especially promising since the reac-
tionary leadership of the Labor Party has
stifled the initiative of the local committees.
This in turn has forced at least two very
important English papers, the Manchester
Guardian and the News-Chronicle into poli-
cies further left than they might originally
have held. Both are banned in all fascist coun-
tries, both welcomed in the USSR. Although
sticking to some of the old Manchester School
tenets, the Guardian has supported the popu-
lar-front movement, has been sharply critical
of Chamberlain’s policies, and, in dealing with
the United States, vigorously applauded the
Harlan trial. Its tendency is, in fact, just the
reverse of its former correspondent’s, and
while it is not always consistent, it does repre-
sent a truly democratic line, that is, a line in
which liberty does not mean the Liberty
League. Representing a strong current in Eng-
lish liberal thought, it does not indulge in
diatribes against Marxism, though it certainly
is not Marxist—nor, by any means, are all
the readers or writers of the Left Book Club
—but it does accept Marxism as a profound,
interesting, and vital fact today.

Voigt has perhaps “supped full on horrors”
and his stomach has turned. He has come to
the conclusion that only by strong armaments
can the peace be kept. Although arrived at in
a different way, this is precisely the conclusion
of the British steelmasters. But perhaps it is
unfair to Voigt, who—not seeing that con-
troversy in politics is only one weapon in the
struggle, along with the strike, and even, but
only if "absolutely essential, the barricade—
complains that Lenin ravaged his opponents
as no Oxford don would think of doing, to
quote his last paragraph: “Be ye strong, there-
fore, and let not your hands be weak: for
your work shall be rewarded.”

Just like Sokolsky’s? Marc FraNK.

Munitions’
First Family

Broop AND STEEL: THE Rise or THE HoUsE
ofF Krupp, by Bernhard Menne. Lee Fur-
man. $3.

HIS is the story of the Krupps. It is

written, so the text indicates, by a mili-
tant of the Ruhr, steeped in its traditions, by
one who has suffered for his honest and gen-
erous political convictions, Passion, intimate
detail, serried references, documentation,
fluent narrative style (translated in Briti-
cisms but exact) illustrate the industrial
miracle of Europe. The diabolism of the
Krupps, their gory hypocrisy, their two-tim-
ing of Germany, their sanctimonious social
policy, and their inter-penerations with alleged
competitors and enemies, are all made clear.
The author assails the legend that they have
been technically enterprising, and cries chi-

25

GRECN
MANSIONS

WARRENSBURG N

IN THE ADIRONDACKS

A Modern Camp for Adults
BN N N N N NN N N

: ® Log Cabin Club-House

each room with private bath
® Private Golf Course on the Premises
® Championship Tennis Courts
® All other sports facilities

ATTRACTIVE SEPTEMBER RATES

$27.50
$32.50

Full Schedule of Rates on Request
Lena Barish : Sam Garlem
Directers

New York City Office: 11 W. 48 St
Telephone BRyamt 9-1738

HILLTOP LODGE

ON SYLVAN LAKE
HOPEWELL JUNCTION, NEW YORK
Telephome: Hopewell Jumetiom 176

ldeal vacation spot, near New York
Only 65 miles. N. Y. Central to Pawling, N. Y. Low fares
RATES $19 PER WEEK
ROOMS WITH PRIVATE BATH
$22.50 PER WEEK
New Cottages All Sports
All Modern Improvements

DIRECTORS :

PAUL WOLFSON SOL ROTHAUSER
New York Office: 200 BROADWAY
Telephone: CO rtlandt 7-3958
ALL UNION

Main Camp Bungalows . . .
Clubhouse . . . . . . .

SOUTH WIND

A friendly, beautiful place, on top of a moun- |{
tain, with a PRIVATE LAKE and excellent
land and water sport facilities. Plenty of fast
clay tennis courts. 1deal for SEPTEMBER
VACATION. Special rates.

WOODBOURNE, N.Y.

City Phone:
LA 4-4026

FY VVVVVVVVVVVVYVV VN

Let HUDSON “‘supply”
your TRIP

a Whatever you need—Hudson
bas it for less

A Tents, cots, blankets, camp, travel, hiking
A outfits, slacks, shorts, sweaters, shi
VN breeches, shoes, hammocks, etc., ete.

HUDSON ARMY & NAVY STORE

105 Third Avenue Corner 13th Street New York
Call GRamercy 5-9073 for further informatien

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAN

Please mention NEw MASSES when patronizing advertisers




26

CAN LABOR TAKE POWER
IN AMERICA?

What are
We to Do?

By John Strachey

This book by the author of The Coming
Struggle For Power gives clear, conclusive
answers to such questions as:

® Is political action—or militant trade
unionism—the way for labor to take
power in America?

® Why did British socialism fail-—and
how can we avoid the same mis-
takes?

@® On what political program can the
middle classes of America be rallied
to the support of the workers?

® Is “defense of democracy” only a
temporary expedient of the Commu-
nists, and the Peoples Front a
smoke-screen?

Bruce Minton in New Masses: “Unsur-
passed as a handbook for those who would
give more than lip service to peace and
democracy.” Granville Hicks: “He has never
written a more important book.” $3.00

Central Asia was the battlegroimd' on
which the fate of the young Soviet
Republic hung in the balance . . .

Bloody
Baron

The Story of Ungern-Sternberg

By Vladimir Pozner

tells the story of the last of the White
Russian generals who fought against the
Reds—a thrilling true tale of a fantasti-
cally cruel despot who imagined himself a
reincarnation of Genghis Khan and at- *
tempted to carve an empire from the
Caspian to the Yellow Seas with the aid of
the Japanese. $2.50

What price “freedom” and “ideals”—
when the fighting starts?

The Summer
Soldier

By Leane Zugsmith

This novel deals with a problem that all
of us have to face, sooner or later. A com-
mittee of seven men and women goes South
to investigate reports of anti-labor activity.
When they get there, they themselves be-
come the victims of a terror more ruthless
and brutal than they had dreamed of. The
effect these events have on the lives of
each of them makes an exciting—and sig-
nificant—story. “A novel which cuts with
hard strength into the probleth of Ameri-
can freedom. Disquieting—but only to

minds that are sleeping.”—N. Y. Times.
$2.50
RANDOM HOUSE
20 E. 57th St. New York

Please mention NEw MAsSEs when patronizing advertisers
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cane where others speak of invention. And
yet, to a Marxist, there is surprisingly lit-
tle illumination in this indispensable and hon-
orable book.

The Krupps are the first industrial con-
cern in Europe to illustrate Lenin’s dictum
that the state is an executive committee of the
governing class. Not even the mercantile East
India Co. in the eighteenth century was so
wonderfully and fearfully involved with the
state as the Krupps with the German impe-
rial and military machine. The Kaisers appear
as their caddies, Bismarck as a sulky valet. Yet
one thing does not appear. The Krupps for
long periods sold abroad more than at home.
Their sales were often made directly con-
trary to the imperial interest. Their treason
and their rapacity, both nearly mortally dan-
gerous to the Prussian state, were well known
to the high command, the diplomatic ser-
vice, and openly—hinted at in court circles.
Yet they were not merely protected but every
criticism, every exposure, was turned into an
asset. But detailed as is Menne’s treatment,
the economic reason for this consistent blind-
ness is never clear. For example, the break-
down of Krupp policy in Turkey in 1914 is
recited but no reason given why Turkey
nevertheless turned its back on French finance

and embraced the Krupps, once the war was .

on, This non sequitur is one of a long series.
I believe Menne knows the answers but has
net thought of presenting them.

There is also an historic emphasis that can-
not be sustained. Throughout the book the
reader is vividly made aware of everything
negative in the growth of the Krupp concern,
and unfortunate words such as “luck” and
“chance” are over-used. The muckraking tra-
dition weakens our understanding of the im-
mense development of the Krupps as part and
parcel of the development of heavy industry
in Germany and, so to speak, of the expor-
tation of capitalism from the British Isles to
their competitors. That the story is chock-
ablock with fraud may be assumed, but it
helps us little. The history of British capi-
talism is incomprehensible without the slave
trade, the Elizabethan pirates, land enclo-
sures, etc., but it has provided us with the
world in which, regrettably, we live. There
seems to be no technical reason why the arma-
ment works at Essen so far surpassed the older
gunsmiths of England, France, and Belgium.
The history of the Krupps seems to take
place on a theater floating in a vacuum. There

“is no vivid picture of the business vis-i-vis

its workers except for some racy details of the
social funds and the family-patriarchal ex-
ploitation policy. But that relation seems
nearly static despite the constantly changing
circumstances. All these things are mentioned
somewhere, but they are skimped.

The book is at its best in dealing with the
Krupps before the war. It is really dramatic
in the Big Bertha story—and merciless when
it describes the mathematical beauty and tech-
nical backwardness of that overrated mur-
deress. But it is vague and irrelevant with
reference to the post-war inflation policy.

NEW MASSES

Those who have followed the superb analyses
of Sternberg on the relation of the .astro-
nomical mark-inflation to the reinvestment
of fixed capital will understand Krupp’s
policy; from Menne’s book they will learn
little. Nor is the relation of Krupp to Thys-
sen any clearer. The Krupps did not back
Hitler., A few contingent associations do not
make a story. They would have preferred a-
Schleicher, above all, a von Papen. Nothing in
their experience, in their transfer between exe-
cutives and the diplomatic and military service,
could have made them understand the need of
vulgar social demagogy. Hugenberg was their
guide and he detested Hitler. Yet he who was
last is now first. The Thyssens, Hitler’s devil-
fathers, are pretty much out and Krupp in.
What explains the transfer? Menne shows the
contradiction but the tie-up is missing. The
Krupps have flourished under Hitler as never
before. Menne thinks they were in the secret
of the Roehm murders, the June 30, 1934,
massacre. Yet he speaks of their will to keep
out of politics! This is loosely mentioned as
required by their need for exports.

The book, at the end, is out of joint. Its
intellectual power, analysis, discovery of un-
derlying social causes run far behind its pic-
turesque and historic achievement. But until
a Marxist study appears we can only record
our thanks for this much. We are in the same
position as we were at the turn of the cen-
tury when we had to welcome the study of
Hobson on capitalist imperialism. But the
dull Fabian scythe glinted when polished by
Lenin: its cutting power had been unsus-
pected. WiLLiaM BrLakE.

Peasants and Jews

in Poland

THE Riveir Breaks Up, by I. J. Singer.
Translated from the Yiddish by Maurice
Samuel. Alfred A. Knopf. $2.50.

HIS is a volume of short stories by the

author of that extraordinary novel, The
Brothers Ashkenazi, but the final effect of the
book is not so much that of a compilation of
stories as of a series of beautifully worked out
sketches to be incorporated in a novel. Most
of the stories are in themselves unsatisfying,
although not one is lacking in the most im-
pressive technical accomplishment. Their view
of life is peculiarly limited in scale and mood;
there is little in them of conflict, movement,
change. And because their subjects are those
of profound desolation, brooding inertia, and
decay, one especially misses that emotienal
resolution which the short story is particularly
fitted to emphasize. To read each story by
itself is like looking at a lifeless kind of
picture: populous, colorful, arresting—but mo-
tionless. It is only when the book is read and
its essence recaptured as a whole that its value
is perceived, for Mr. Singer has created a
really vast panorama, so powerful in its realis-
tic drawing that the very chaos almost as-
sumes the vitality each unit in it lacks.
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Predominantly stories of peasants and Jews
in the still largely medieval civilization of
Poland, their theme is one of inhuman suffer-
ing and of people for so many years crushed
in a hopeless and iron vise that they have
themselves become inhuman. Mr. Singer’s
characters are insensitive to each other’s suf-
fering, dreadfully cruel, but even worse, they
are deeply incurious and resigned. The cause
of their misery is nowhere suggested, nor any
cure, nor any possibility that the vigor they
express in purposeless violence might take an-
other, creative form. In such a rarely com-
passionate story as “Clay Pits,” in which the
little son of a ragpicker is stirred to artistic
aspiration by modeling the clay surrounding
his home, the brutality of environment has
already corrupted the child and he is seen
as one bent under a gray and menacing sky,
victim of a cosmic fate which cannot be
challenged. Mr. Singer writes of caged ani-
mals who can never escape the cage, who live
only by biting and snarling at each other.

The final story in the book is the only one
placed in America. A talented boy realizes
that His ambitions as an engineer will be frus-
trated by racial prejudice; he subsides, with
an almost happy resignation, into a career of
doctoring up old cars. Nothing changes; the
people are cursed by an angry God; that is
the implication which, consciously or not,
emerges. Not unconnected with the moral and
political significance of this defeatism is the
esthetic result. Man’s artistic importance lies
in his struggle with environment. If he does
not or cannot struggle, not only is narrative
interest lost, but even the most brilliant real-
ism fails in its essential purpose of social
clarification.

The greater framework of the novel, or the
play (Yoshe Kalb), which this writer has
hitherto utilized, has an inherent necessity for
major conflict and mobile character, disguising
such weaknesses as are shown in this book.
Considered as parts of a larger whole, these
fragments are admirable. Mr. Singer’s gifts
as a stylist, his power of observation, his elo-
quence, and his ability swiftly to create at-
mosphere and character are very impressive.
In such stories as “Pearls” and “Old City”
(in which he delineates a moldering “bour-
geoisie more effectively than he does the pea-
santry), the darkly luminous and evocative
clarity he gives to detail are literary equiva-
lents of such paintings as Verneer’s.

MARJORIE BRACE.

Home Thoughts
From Abroad

BuiLpiNng THE BritisH EMPIRE, by James
Truslow Adams. Charles Scribner’s Sons.

$3.50.

NYONE who has read Aunt Polly’s Story

of Mankind (and how I pity those who

have never chuckled over Donald Ogden
Stewart’s masterpiece!) will have the clue to
James Truslow Adams’ mental processes and

’

historical method. A veritable Aunt Polly
come to life, Mr. Adams, like his priceless
prototype, is committed to the “‘step forward”
concept of history. It is a happy choice; it
enables him serenely to dismiss wars, murder
singular and en masse, conquest, double-deal-
ing, and long centuries of hunger and suffer-
ing endured by the exploited hoi-polloi, in
brief and casual phrases; why, after all, let
such details mar the beautiful panorama of
unfolding progress? Especially since progress,
it appears, is an exclusive emanation of the
British empire?

Yet this book, title and blurb to the con-
trary notwithstanding, is not really a study
of the building of that empire. It is simply
another history of England, up to 1783, more
inchoate than most such works, at about the
intellectual level of high-school sophomores;
concerned chiefly with wars, dynasties, and
the struggles of rival gangs of racketeers
known as kings, dukes, earls, generals, merchant
adventurers, and so forth—the sort of history
Plutarch wrote, which has been slightly out-
moded since J. R. Green wrote his History
of the English People sixty years ago. The
only subject which diverts Mr. Adams now
and then from his glorification of monarchs
and conquerors who were successful at killing
and subjecting other peoples, and his distress
over those who failed in this mission which
God appointed for the English, is the growth
of the power of Parliament. On this point he
is interesting, but his attitude of open-mouthed
and goggle-eyed admiration leads of course
only to bewilderment and darkness.

For Mr. Adams is quite honest. For in-
stance, he frankly discards the fiction that the
Magna Charta was a “charter of liberties”
for any but the privileged classes. And with
respect to English conquest and rule in Ire-
land he does not conceal its ruthless character.
But he is also often ignorant, frequently for-
getful, and always naive. The Welsh, Scots,
and Irish were comparative savages, hope-
lessly backward, employed exclusively in
anarchic civil wars, and the English just had
to take them over for their own good, don't
y’ know? The fact is (as one need go no
further than Mr. Adams’ pages to learn) that
the English nobles were just as busy cutting
each other’s throats as the Gaelic and Cymric
chieftains, while the English masses were far
more ignorant, starveling, and degraded than
the Irish, Scots, or Welsh clansmen—but this
latter fact you would not learn from Mr.
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“Marvelously Gripping, Unforgettable
A Picture That Should. Not Be
Missed.”’—]Jesse Zunser, Cue

“The EDGE of the WORLD”

“Worth Your Money for Its Warmth and
Lonely Beauty.””—James Dugan, New Masses
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Announces its opening Friday, September 23rd,
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ANNA EPSTEIN

NOW -
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BINDER
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NEW MASSES

To meet the desire of our readers who
want an inexpensive way of preserving
their copies of NEw Masses we offer
this new Periodical Binder. Handsomely
grained, gold embossed, strongly con-
structed, easily operated. An attractive
addition to any library table or desk.
Holds six months’ NEw MAsSEs.

$1.50—Postpaid

NEW MASSES
31 East 27th Street, New York

If you wish your name gold embossed on
your binder send 25 cents additional.
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Adams. As early as the thirteenth century, he
believes, the Irish had already lost their an-
cient culture; he does not seem to know that
in the late sixteenth century Raleigh and
Spenser found that culture still flourishing.
Forgetfulness and naivete combine when, on
page 383, our historian notes that the Irish
had mustered eighty thousand fully armed
volunteers to demand parliamentary indepen-
dence, yet on the next page he goes into ec-
stasies over the spectacle of the English grant-
ing the Irish demands “ungrudgingly.” One
can only admire the tact with which he omits
to mention that by begmhng Grattan into al-
lowing the appointment of the administrative
bureaucracy to remain with the English
Cabinet, the latter were enabled to destroy
Irish legislative independence within eighteen
years. The grand triumph of naiveté, however,
is Mr. Adams’ account of how the English
acquired India. They were simply the innocent
victims of circumstances, who never dreamt
of exploiting the 300,000,000 people of the
peninsula, and were quite annoyed to find
that job on their hands. It is regrettable that
Mr. Adams mars this pretty picture by a few
casual references to “loot.”

Certain embarrassing occurrences between
1770 and 1782 are viewed by Mr. Adams as
you would expect; what grosser minds call
the First American Revolution was of course
just an unfortunate civil war among the sea-
divided English people (note: more than half
of Washington’s armies were non-English),
which time, happily, is undoing.

But I have erred. The real cream of Mr.
Adams’ naiveté is his attitude toward the eco-
nomic factor in history. Six or eight times in
his 413 pages he concedes minor importance
to economic conditions, such as an increase of
1,600 percent in the cost of living, the theft
of the common lands from the people by the
nobles, constantly deepening poverty, or the
decline of Ypres from one hundred thousand
to five thousand population when England
began to manufacture cloth instead of export-
ing raw wool. A line is given to the fact that
Ket’s proletarian rebellion could only be sub-
dued by foreign mercenaries ; and after describ-
ing the treachery and savagery with which
Wat Tyler’s starving followers were mas-
sacred, Mr. Adams goes into raptures over
English tolerance and restraint. “The horrors
of a French Revolution, of the present regime
in Russia” (italics mine) “would be unthink-

‘able,” Mr. Adams is sure, “in English history

at almost any period.”

This is indeed such a book as might be ex-
pected from a writer who in his introduction
traces the greatness of England to the fact
that aged rentiers adopt prisoners as their
“special charges” to the extent of visiting their
cells to talk platitudes, and that “At tea in a
country house, you will hear local cases dis-
cussed—perhaps illness, poverty, or a young
Communist whom someone has been talking
to, trying to teach him something of the Eng-
lish system.” Take heart, ye prisoners of star-
vation, your cases are being discussed at tea
in country houses ! SHaEmMAs O’SHEEL.

NEW MASSES
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E FORGOT to wash his face, but he used
H to come to art class in rubbers to hide
the holes in his stockings. He spits a denial
at you now if you call him a sissy artist.

Many so-called tough boys and girls of
Greater New York, recruited from East Side
and Harlem slums, from reform schools and
penitentiaries, gave an up-to-date performance
of the lives of Dead End kids in the Citywide
Children’s Arts Festival put on last week in
Central Park Mall by the Public Use of Arts
Committee. They were the children in the
free art classes of the Federal Arts Project.

The sculpture displayed was that of artists
who love their medium. Many of the smallest
pieces somehow had the massiveness of big
statues, solid, rounded, molded out of some-
thing the children loved to touch. The young
artists displayed no compulsion to copy “na-
ture.” They used every detail to convey an
impression by the treatment of the surface,
perception of just that muscle of the face
which creates a distinctive impression, by em-
phasizing without false modesty those parts of
the body important to their artistic conception.

Their mass demonstration revealed an exe-
cution that was swift, sustained, relieved of
over-emphasis on small technical problems,
that transformed in a moment a lump of clay
into something provocative and distinctive. If
there were outside influences, they neither
crushed nor corrupted the sense of values and
of humor belonging to the child.

Older artists might envy the unimpeded
observation of their paintings. Though their
mastery of technique was advanced for their
years, the significant thing was the degree of
simplicity with which they were able to ex-
press themselves. Their free choice of subject
matter with social significance, their accuracy
and imagination all pointed to the dawn of
a new attitude toward art, cultivated and
fruitful in the children, ready to be trans-
planted in the public at large.

Creation of works of art seemed a serious
part of their lives, arising out of life itself,
whether of the mind or of the outside world—
something that must be direct and uncon-
cealed in purpose to mean anything. Here was
an art that called for all their resources of
character—not a special inspired effort, but a
concentrated earnest drive, a painstaking
treatment, an unrelaxing outpouring of energy.
Out of such lack of inhibition came a product
neither naive nor sophisticated but sane and
balanced. And the work of the more advanced
students was more indisputably beautiful and
saner than that of the beginners.

This is the reason that art classes for chil-
dren have become indispensable in the psy-
chiatric department at Bellevue under the
leadership of Dr. Loretta Bender. This is the
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John Mackey

reason that the prejudices and stereotypes of
capitalist society are conspicuously absent from
the paintings of the freely creative child.

The work in general bore the mark of the
student rather than the imprint of the teacher’s
technique. Work of a single class varied
wholesomely. This orlgmahty, pointing to the
absorption of the child in the program of his
art class, marks a milestone in the history of
progressive education, which has long recog-
nized that the more the student enters into
the process, the better the education. There
is no wonder that the art classes, with their
rich promise for the development of people
educated in the social sense—as well rounded
human beings—have so much to contribute to
child welfare in those sections of community
life where youngsters are exposed to vicious
social influences.

Marcia MINOR.

VI

F THE Soviet film tribute to the heroic

builders of Komsomolsk, City of Youth,
were half as impressive as the city itself, the
Cameo might be drawing happier crowds.
Joshua Kunitz says it is a perfectly true pic-
ture of the roaring spirits of these young
Communists at work on a city of their own.
He has seen one of these youth cities in the
Arctic. I haven’t. The picture didn’t give me
enough details or feeling of the task to enjoy
their triumph as fully.

As part of the Far Eastern defense plan,
hundreds of young Communists were sent to
the banks of the broad Amur three years ago
to bring out of the wooded taiga an industrial
city where ships might be built, which would
serve as a supply base for Bliicher’s Red Army
of the East. In a combination of documentary
shots taken during stages of building and a
plot enacted by professional actors, S. Gera-
simov, the director, has failed to catch the epic
of Komsomolsk. He has recorded the patient

tenacity of tHe builders, their discouragements, '

the sexual adjustments, the plots of saboteurs,
and Soviet triumph at the end, but the sense
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Movie: “Return to Life”

Frank O’Flaherty, speaker

SEPTEMBER 23-27

Four Day week end
Jewish New Year

Superlative tennis courts. Handball, horses,
baseball. Gorgeous hiking country. Programs of
plarned entertainment
New York Central to Harmon Station

PEEKSKILL Phone 1403 N. Y.

Dwe In__

to a whirl of fun and ac-
tivity. It’s vacation time!
Time to get out where the
skies are blue and nights
are cool and starry!

SWIMMING, BOATING, TENNIS,

RIDING. ALL SPORT ACTIVI-

TIES. NEW BUNGALOWS.
$17—$19 per week.

CAMP UNITY

Wlngdnle. N. Y. {‘On Llln E.llh)
City Tel 1148

¥ NITGEDAIGET

ON-THE-HUDSON
BEACON, N. Y. Phone: Beacon 731

ALL SPORTS : Tennis — Volley-ball — Handball

Basket ball—Baseball—Pingpong—Swimming
nANCINE Every night to a 5-piece Swing Band

EXCEH.ENT FOUD prepared by expert dietician

Hotel & Bungal dotions: ::l‘ week $17

Cilty Office: FOrdham 4-0664. Trnnspoﬁaﬂon EShbrook I-IMI
{Or by N. Y. Central R.R. or Hudson Day Line)

RROW-HEAD LODGE

SAMUEL SLUTSKY. Prep.

ELLENVILLE, NEW YORK
ROSH HASHONAH WEEK-END—SEPT. 23 to 27
4 DAYS iy $13.50
SEPTEMBER RATES $19—$21 PER WEEK
Friendly, Interesting environment. All outdoor sports. Riding

Academy. Danecing. Entertainment. Make your reservations
now. Phone Dr. D. Newman, JErome 6-2334.

VANTA FARM=

ULSTER PARK, N. Y. TEL: 58MI

Home Cooking = Modern Facilities

Newly Renovated Bungalows Dairy and Veg. from Prem.
Ises W Bathing B Tennis M Basket Ball B Ping Peng.

$12.50 per week $2.25 per day. 5% profit to D.W.
West Shore Train Best. Also Bus 9W. Boat

SACKS FARM

SAUGERTIES NEW YORK

Open all year around
Farm h plus d. dati
Real counmtry. . Aeres of Pine Woods. Very geed feed.
-Rates: $16.00 a week

Tel. Saugerties 82 F 8
City Iafo. BU. 8-9683

R.F.D. 1
Box 267

Please mention NEW MAssEs when patronizing advertisers






30
P DWIGHT DEERE WIMAN PRODUCTION

WALTER

“A first DENNIS VERA VIVIENNE

rate KING ® ZORINA ® SEGAL ® SLEZAK
musical in RODGERS’ and HART’S Musical Comedy Hit
show.”

I MARRIED AN ANGEL

with Audrey Christie, Charles Walters and 50 Lovely Dancing Angels
® SHUBERT THEATRE, W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat.

Watts, Jr.

REDUCE OR GATIN!

Special Imntroductory Offer

TRIAL VISIT $900

includes Badminton Individual Exercise
Swedish Massage Ping Pong Paddle Tennis . Suntan Lamps
Electric Cabinets Handball Posture Correction Bicycles, etc.

THIS VISIT FREE IF YOU ENROLL
courses as low as $10 for 10 visits

DON’T PUT IT OFF —_ TAKE IT OFF!

GOODWIN’S GYMNASIUM

WOMEN ONLY 1457 Broadway at 42nd Street WI sconsin_7-8250

NoT ..A FIRE SALE

BUT . . . . A SALE SPREADING LIKE FIRE

at

WORKERS BOOK SHOP

50 EAST 13th STREET, N. Y. C.

Of course it’s true, some waterfront ‘“goons’ threw a brick through the window—here’s
why . . . let’s put two and two together.

The slander artists for the “Big Trusts’” would like to keep you from reading the
truth about Revolutionary American History, Socidlism, Communism and Economics
or all worthwhile fiction.

How to win rent reductions, to learn about good government . . . and even how to
bring up children. We have all these books at . . .

20-50% DISCOUNT

Sale begins Thursday Sept. 15th . . . ends Saturday Oct. 1st

Including all International
Publishers’ Books

Listen to world famous

UP TO DATE LENDING
LIBRARY

o musical recordings while
browsing around

“Each issue is better than a year at college.””—Mike Gold

The Fall Issue of

SCIENCE & SOCIETY

A MARXIAN QUARTERLY
Vol. II, No. 4

PROMETHEUS BOUND: GOVERNMENT AND SCIENCE IN CLASSICAL ANTIQUITY

Benjamin Farrington

What the Aristocratic divorce of theory and practice did for Greek Science
THE EBB OF INSTITUTIONAL ECONOMICS Addison T. Cutler
The first Marxist Critique of this prominent Amerjcan School
PUBLIC WORKS IN TWO DEPRESSIONS Viadimir D. Kazakevich
Why a Huge Housing Program is Necessary

SOME EFFECTS OF THE DEPRESSION ON THE NEGRO IN NORTHERN CITIES

E. Franklin Frazier
THE POETRY OF ARCHIBALD MacLEISH Dorothy Van Ghent
SOCIALISM AND INEVITABILITY. Corliss Lamont
DIALECTICS: GENERAL PRINCIPLES

Ralph B. Winn
COMMUNICATIONS BOOK REVIEWS
30 East 20 Street ‘

Annual Subscription $1.00
New York, U. S. A. Foreign Subseription $1.50

Please mention NEW MASSES when patronizing advertisers

NEW MASSES

of magnificent achievement, the suspense of
the work itself is missing. Dovchenko’s great
film, Ivan, considers a young peasant who
goes to work on Dnieprostroy; it also shows
the obstacles of learning a job and getting
something done in a Bolshevik way. In Ivan
the camera arouses great excitement by a lyric
exposition of the actual labor. This feeling is
missing from City of Youth.

The film celebrates a great Socialist victory
on the Amur; the Soviet masses can rightfully
break into hurrahs during the ceremony at
the end of the picture. Unfortunately for the
lay American the picture does not do the
work justice. However, you should go to see
in blank surprise the great city of Komso-
molsk built in the wilderness by these young
pioneers of the USSR.

WARNER BROTHERS in their muckraking
mood send a robust color film laid among the
California redwoods—The Valley of the
Giants, from a book by Peter B. Kyne. Mem-
bers of the Warner stock company—and a
Warner player is just that (witness Frank
McHugl'’s appearance locally in Four Daugh-
ters, Boy Meets Girl, and this one in the
same month)—are handsome foil for the si-
lent and majestic trees. Designs on the big
sticks are entertained by Charles Bickford,
captain of an Eastern plunderbund. Wayne
Morris, who wants to preserve the trees for
posterity, rallies the locals against the grand
larceny. Outbreaks of extra-legal violence—
burning a land office, destroying a logging
trestle, and dynamiting a dam—mark the pro-
ceedings. I note the gradual disappearance of
hurrah-for-the-vigilantes! in these Western
pulp films, notably those of Warner Brothers.
As in Gold Is Where You Find It the pas-
sions of the wronged faction are checked be-
yond the breaking point by the script writers.

Claire Trevor in the Kansas City Lou
role is a wide-open eyeful. Alan Hale, as a
Paul Bunyanesque logger, challenges the boys
at the bar in a ranting speech which might
well be found in Caleb Catlum’s America,
for all its frontier bombast. Bickford and
Morris grapple in an elegant scrap on top of
the doomed dam, but unless the last named
young man learns to punch lines as well as
he does heads, he is headed back to a lonely
life on the cinema range,

SiNcE Spencer Tracy first entered Holy
Orders as the priest in San Francisco it fol-
lowed Hollywood habit patterns to have him
do Father Flanagan, the Nebraska priest who
established a community for delinquent boys
out in the cornfields. Boys Town is the pic-
ture, with Mickey Rooney, the picture
snatcher, embodying the worst part of the
youth problem in Boys Town. Master Rooney
is a zealous if untamed mime; give him an
inch of celluloid and he’ll take a mile. He
runs the gamut from A to Z-plus. Mrs. Roo-
ney’s little boy has projection.

Road to Life, the Soviet success of a few
years back, concerns the same problem—the
little savages of the city streets. In the USSR
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The

What are you

waiting for

?

Summer is over

Vacations are over

Labor Day is over

Most of the primaries are over
Isn’t it about time to put

the I LIKE AMERICA drive over
?

Or are you waiting for George to do it
?

George Willner I mean, and even though he’s
willing he can’t do it all or even half

H

Are you waiting for those 78 progressive “little
business men” readers who each agreed to dis-
tribute among friends and fellow business men 25
copies of the issues containing Joseph Starobin’s
articles

2

g
s

If every friend subscribed, that would only make
1950 new subscribers, and we need 20,000

!

Or are you waiting for 4,000 other fellows to do
this job—fellows like H. S. of Michigan, who has
sent in 3 new subs, one by one, and promises two
more soon so he can get his own subscription free

?

-

Maybe you’re waiting to send in five new subs
all at once, and are holding out four till the
last comes across

?

Well don’t do that, because it gives us more lift
than a Camel to see those ILA subs coming in
every day, and we’ll keep score on those you send
so you get credits on your enrollment card

' -

And if you’re waiting for Charline to do a little
whipcracking, consider yourself roundly whip-
cracked and send in the enrollment coupon on the
back cover right this minute. What I want to know
is that even when I can’t see you at it, you're
doing your damnedest to put this I LIKE AMER-
ICA drive where it belongs—and where it be-

longs is over
Clarbiue G\a.w#ﬁ'

H
Sub Editor

I LIKE AMERICA Drive
NEW MASSES, 31 East 27th St., N. Y. C.

Enclosed is §....... . in payment of ........
yearly subscriptions to New Masses at $4.50 each
and a FREE copy of I Like America to be sent
to each. It is understood that when I have sent
in 5 yearly subscriptions, I am entitled to one
_yéarly subscription FREE,

(List names and addresses on separate sheet.
If 5 are sent herewith, list address to which
FREE Prize Subscription is to be sent.)

Name ........... e
Address
City. ..

PR IR R

ceesanne

of the first Five Year Plan, these bezprizornys
were herded in their cellars and sent off to
institutions in the country where they had
their own workshops and their own com-
munity. In America the same kids from the

| raw edges of industrial society are not a di-

rect concern of the state; their reclamation
is left to the limited efforts of such idealists
as Father Flanagan. The similarity between
the two pictures is amazing. Almost scene-for-
scene parallels may be found: the anxiety of
the administrators that none of the youths take
a runout powder; the symbol of death as a
unifying force in the community; the democ-
racy of the group; and the racial harmony
that occurs as a commonplace. Boys Town be-
gins by patiently explaining these attributes
in near-documentary fashion. Once the scene
is laid—young Mickey, consigned to Boys
Town by his conscience-stricken gangster
brother, young Mickey raising merry hell
with the Sunday School aspects of the
place—the script suddenly explodes.into fear-
ful gangster stuff. The kid is shot by his own
brother in a bank robbery ; the young citizenry
marches on a very conveniently situated gang-
ster hideout (it appears to be located just
across the highway), smashing the place to
kindling, and even gentle Father Flanagan
catches a mobster on the button with a neat
right hook. The project has been on the rocks
financially and this climax resolves everything
dramatically, but not, I might add, sociolog-
ically. Father Flanagan is enabled to expand
Boys Town for the many more boys who will
continue to come; he will keep doctoring way-
ward youth but never cure the conditions that
cause them.’Road To Life was a picture about
the beginning of a youth-reclamation project
in the Soviet Union—a nationwide program,
I remind you—and one that has since become
unnecessary. Society quit making kids like
that in the USSR. In all fairness, the Russian
film also had the kids invading a nest of
thieves and prostitutes who were their former
associates. The big bustup was not the solu-
tion of the whole problem, however. Social-
ism, not a single well-intentioned priest, was
tackling the question.

But I shouldn’t cavil with Boys Town be-
cause it wasn’t made in the Soviet Union. It
is a friendly, democratic picture which stresses
interdependence and good citizenship. The
Jewish boy, Moe, and the Italian lad, Tony,
the Protestant waifs, and the Faithful live in
brotherhood and democracy, even if their town
is an ivory tower in acres of slums. Boys
Town depicts the therapy of embryo criminals
in the USA almost as eloquently as Road To
Life did for the street arabs of the USSR.
If it fails to match the depth of the Com-
munist film, the difference will be found in
the difference between capitalism and So-
cialism.

Until the gangster guns rattle, the picture
is quite unusual. You'll like the kids and ad-
mire the tenacity of Father Flanagan. You
will also wish that Father Flanagan had a
whole social system to back up his work.

James Ducan.
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IMMEDIATE
RESULTS
CLASSIFIED ADS 40c¢ a line

7 words in a line Deadline Fri., 6 p.m. Min, charge $1.20

FOR

VERMONT

SEPT.—OCT.—most beautiful season in Vt.
for rest (hunting, fishing) w1th smallNgroup
Write Ethan Allan Farm, R

VACATION RESORTS

NEW BUNGALOWS, open all year. All improvements,
showers, handball court. Lake on premises, Large and
beautiful grounds for hunting. Own farm toducts Rates:
$16. William Nelson, Cochecton, R.F.D, 1, New York.

RIVERSIDE INN, Seymour, Conn. On Lake Housa-
tonic. Swimming, boatmg, tennis. Excellent food. Rates
$2.50 day; $16 week. R. R. Station Derby. Tel.: 598-12.

FURNISHED ROOMS

UNUSUAL DOUBLE—dressing alcove, garden, shower,
convenient to transportation. Gramercy Park section. $10
R. Maslow, 136 E. 22 St. GR 5-4834.

NICELY FURNISHED room for young man. 2 win-
dows, 2 closets. Reasonable. Meals if desired. With
couple. 645 W, 160 St. Apt. 5C.

“STOP JAPAN!?
THE MOST complete and authentic movie about the

Japanese aggression and how to stop it. Rents for only
$10§){0 érom GARRISON Films, Inc. 1600 Broadway,

Plan now
$12-$15 wk.
Chester, Vt.

PIANO TUNING

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

RUSSIAN RESTAURANT
KAVKAZ RESTAURANT, 332 East 14th St. “Open air

garden.” Most excellent ‘‘shashliks.” Home atmosphere.

Russian and American dishes.

INSURANCE
Whatever your needs—PAUL CROSBIE, established
since 1908—FREQUENT SAVINGS, 135 William St.,
N. Y. C. Tel. BE ekman 35262.

VOLUNTEERS

VOLUNTEER clerical workers to help in New Masses
circulati‘({m é:ampaign. Call at 31 East 27th Street, Room

UNUSUAL OPPORTUNITY

MEN AND WOMEN interested in earning good salary
selling New Masses. See District Builders, 832 Broad-
way, 3rd floor.

GOINGS ON

MILLEN BRAND speaks on
Room” Sept. 23d, Friday, 8 p.m.,
896 Prospect Ave., Bronx.

“Writing the Outward
“Hollywood Gardens,

ANALYSIS OF THE NEWS of the Week everg Sun-
day evening at 8:30 p.m. at the Workers School,
35 East 12 Street, 2nd floor. Admission 20 cents.

EARL BROWDER says, ‘“We should prepare to give a
fitting anniversary celebration to the Workers School”
. .. Mecca Temple, Fri. Dec. 16th, 8:15 p.m. . On
the program Earl Browder, A. Markoﬂ' Anna Sokolow
and group, The Chermshevsky Folk Dance Group and
others. Tickets on sale soon. AL 4-1199.

MARIE MARCHOWSKY, Director of Repertory Dance
Group, announces apprentice group and classes in modern
dance technique. Register evgs. 6-8. 13 W, 17th Street.

The ALDINE CLUB, 200 Fifth Avenue, at 23d Street,
announces that its meetmg rooms are available for book-
ings. Rentals are surprisingly low for September and your
organization’s secretary will find splendid accommodations
available. Phone: GR amercy 5-6961.

ADVERTISE YOUR NEXT AFFAIR IN
the NEW MASSES umder °

‘““GOINGS-ON”’

A Column Devoted to What’s On Around

Town!
Parties, Dances, Lectures, Etc.

DEADLINE: FRIDAY, 5 P. M.
RATE: 40 CENTS A LINE

7 WORDS TO A LINE MINIMUM CHARGE 81.20

Please mention NEw MASSES when patronizing advertisers
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AMERICA'S
INDISPENSABLE

WEEKLY

There are 10,000,000 middle-
class Americans — doctors,
lawyers, teachers, small busi-
ness men, etc.—whowould find
New Masses stimulating-and
indispensable to a complete
understanding of their own
situation today. The same is
true of I Like America by
Granville Hicks, which gives
such a splendid picture of
America and the role of the
middle class. Of these we
believe 20,000 are immedi-.
ately potential readers. We
ask your cooperation in
reaching these 20,000 quick-
ly. First, become a regular
subscriber yourself. Second,
bring this offer to the atten-
tion of your friends and urge
them to become subscribers
too—remembering the while
that America can be any-
thing which enough Ameri-
cans want to make it.

RUTH McKENNEY JOINS NEW MASSES STAFF

Communists are funny peoplel This amazing discovery burst on an unsuspecting world about the time
Robert Forsythe mabde his appearance in New Masses. Now along comes Ruth McKenney to add fresh
proof that a twinkle in the eye is no impediment to a leftist's vision. The adventures and antics of the
McKenney girls, as related in Ruth's book My Sister Eileen, have added considerably to the beara-

bility of heat waves and other summer crises, and put the book on the best-seller lists.

But Ruth has her serious moments too. Don't forget, she is the girl who scooped McNaboe, Hearst and
Dies last spring with her intimate, authentic expose of the Communists and how they work, published ex-
clusively in New Masses. And her second book, soon to appear, is a tome about Akron and the rubber
workers there.

Here is your answer to every friend who likes New Masses but thinks it is "'so serious," and another jolly
good reason for getting yourself and all your friends on the regular subscription list. Hurry up and sign

the coupon—for beginning with September, the laughs are on usl

NEWMASSES

I Like America

Drive for 20,000
new subscribers NAME
ADDRESS
FREE—A copy of | LIKE AMERICA by cITY

NEW MASSES | LIKE AMERICA DRIVE

NEW MASSES, 31 EAST 27TH STREET, N. Y. C.

Enclosed Is $4.50 for which please send NEW MASSES
- for one Iaar (begin with Sept. 20 issue), and a FREE
copy of Granville Hicks' | LIKE AMERICA to:

STATE

Granville Hicks with one year's subscrip- OCCUPATION
9

tion to New M. 52 weeks—S$4.
fon to New Masses (52 weeks—$4.50) 6 MONTHS' SUBSCRIPTION $2.50 (WITHOUT BOOK).







	p01-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-567
	p02-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-568
	p03-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-574
	p04-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-573
	p05-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-580
	p06-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-581
	p07-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-584
	p08-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-583
	p09-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-588
	p10-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-587
	p11-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-590
	p12-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-591
	p13-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-606
	p14-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-604
	p15-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-600
	p16-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-602
	p17-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-601
	p18-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-599
	p19-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-603
	p20-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-605
	p21-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-589
	p22-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-592
	p22-xcrop-BW24-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-593
	p23-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-597
	p23-xcrop-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-596
	p24-gra4-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-598
	p25-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-586
	p26-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-585
	p27-BW12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-582
	p28-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-579
	p29-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-578
	p29-xcrop-BW24-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-577
	p30-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-575
	p30-xcrop-gra12-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-576
	p31-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-569
	p32-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-570
	p32-xcrop-gra6-v28n13-sep-20-1938-NM-572



