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BETWEEN OURSELVES

GAIN we should like to direct
your attention to statements
on our financial drive. See
pages 3, 15, and 32.

In shortly forthcoming issues we
will present statements by two inter-
nationally known German refugee
writers, Heinrich, brother of Thomas,
Mann and the German proletarian
novelist, playwright, and poet, Bert-
olt Brecht. We are also able to an-
nounce that Richard Goodman, our
London correspondent (see page 5),
is now making a tour of the Conti-
nent for us and will shortly send us
a series of dispatches on current de-
velopments.

Joseph North will speak on “Spain,
Frontier of Democracy,” at the
Brighton Center, Sunday, March 5,
at 8:30 p.m.

Ruth McKenney will speak in
Philadelphia at the People’s Forum,
Sunday evening, March 5, and in
Washington, D. C., at The Bookshop,
Friday, March 17. Her subject at
both meetings will be “The Writer
in a Changing World.”

Bruce Minton addressed a UOPWA
audience in Cleveland, Ohio, Sunday,
February 26, on “A Progressive Pro-
gram for 1940.”

“The inclusion of photos, maps, and
charts,” writes Arthur Vogt, a con-
tributor, “gives NEw Masses just
three extra reasons to claim superi-
ority. If it can bring these features
to the level of its cartooning and edi-
torial presentation, it will provide
strong competition in every aspect of
magazine publishing.” Mr. Vogt,
whose experience: in the magazine
field has been long, continues: “Amer-
ican progressives will have only
themselves to blame if they let NEw
Masses go under. The magazine is
more needed now than ever, and its
staff has shown its readiness to enter
the new battle with far heavier arma-
ment. You don’t exaggerate a bit
when you "advertise, ‘America Needs
NEw Masses. ”

In a note on William Gropper’s

paintings last week, we mentioned
John Bunyan as “the legendary figure
of the American lumber camps.”
John Bunyan was, of course, the
author of Pilgrim’s Progress and we
had reference to Paul Bunyan.

In keeping with the whole pro-
gressive attitude of Mordecai Bau-
man, his Town Hall debut on March
19 under the auspices of NM will
feature several new songs by young
American composers. Many of these
songs have been written particularly
for Bauman’s exceptional baritone
voice, and will have first perform-
ance at this concert. The composers
whose songs will be presented are:
Lan Adomian, Marc Blitzstein, Nor-
man Dello Joio, Herbert Haufrecht,
Goddard Lieberson, Alex North, Earl
Robinson, Elie Siegmeister. Besides
these, Hans Eisler, famous composer
of mass songs, who now makes his
home in New York, has promised a
new song for the occasion. The rest
of the concert will include songs by
Schubert, Hugo Wolf, Moussorgsky,
and Charles Ives, and the whole tes-
tifies to Bauman’s versatility and
splendid sense of program making.
For further details see the ad on
page 25.

A record audience packed the Key-
note Club last week to hear Max-
well Bodenheim, Joy Davidman,
Kenneth Fearing, Alfred Hayes, Wil-
lard Maas, James Neugass, Norman
Rosten, Muriel Rukeyser, Genevieve
Taggard, and David Wolff speak on
Living American Poetry. Samuel
Sillen, NM literary editor, was chair-
man. The poets read selections from
and discussed their own works, and
proved effectively that American
poetry is alive and doing very well,
thank you. As an added feature of
the evening the Keynote Players pre-
sented a dramatic number, based on
Kenneth Fearing’s American Rhap-
sody, which brought down the house.

The Keynote Players will appear
in their first full performance this
Sunday evening, March 5, with a
program of new songs, dances, and
skits. Among the sketches will be Quo
Vadis Tracy and Cliveden Set by
Samuel Locke, and Times Have
Changed, by John La Touche, with
music by Berenece Kazounoff; the
songs will include Doawn on Downing
Street, with words and music by Syl-
via Fine, and Thank God for the
Atlantic and Pacific, by David Greg-
ory and Berenece Kazounoff.

The Lost Reels in Mowvie History
forum, scheduled for March 2, is
arousing a Jot of interest. Forumites
should get their tickets in advance,
or else come early, as it looks as
though it will be an SRO evening.

For the benefit of the American
boys still in Franco’s hands, a “Pris-

band, a floor show from Harlem, and
several Broadway stars will appear.

Who's Who

ICHARD GOODMAN, a member of

the London Daily Worker staff,
is now NM’s London correspon-
dent. . . . Paul G. McManus, who
has written many articles on political
and economic subjects for NM, is
now our correspondent in Washing-
ton. . . . Vincent Sheean’s speech at
the Manhattan Center memorial
meeting on Washington’s Birthday,
for the American boys who died in
Spain, was based on his article in
this issue. Sheean has recently re-
turned from Spain where he served
for many months as an American cor-
respondent. . . . C. Day Lewis, Eng-
lish poet, novelist, and critic, is a
regular contributor to NM. . . . Ian
Milner is a student of Far Eastern
affairs. . . . Karl Anders is an anti-
fascist refugee from Nazi Germany.
. . . Eleanor Flexner is the author
of American Playwrights: 1918-1938.
She has contributed a number of
drama reviews to NM.

Flashbacks

RISPUS ATTUCKS, Negro, died
March 5, 1770, the first Ameri-
can to lose his life in the struggle
for this country’s freedom. He fell in
the Boston Massacre. . . . Dred Scott,

Negro, learned on March 6, 1857,
from the U. S. Supreme Court that
no matter if his owner took him to
territory where slavery was illegal,
he himself remained a slave. Of the
court’s assumption that Negroes were
“so far inferior that they had no
rights which the white man was
bound to respect,” Senator Seward
had this proposal to make: “The peo-
ple of the United States never can,
and they never will, accept principles
so unconstitutional and abhorrent.
Never!  We shall reorganize the
court, and thus reform its political
sentiments and practices, and bring
them into harmony with the Consti-
tution and the laws of nature.” ...
Only four years after the Dred Scott
decision, on March 4, 1861, Abraham
Lincoln was inaugurated. . . . The
Communist International began its
vigorous life just twenty years ago,
March 4, 1919. . . . Hitler began
making the world look apprehensively
at him the first week in March when
the Nazi Party gained absolute control
of the Reichstag on the 5th of that
month in 1933.... On March 7, 1936,
Nazi troops occupied the Rhineland
in violation of the Versailles Treaty.

. Hitler, however, was not pleased
with events beginning on March 6,
1938, in the Soviet Union. Some of
his strongest allies there went on
trial that day for sabotage and trea-
son.
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oners Ball” is being given this Fri-
day evening, March 3, at the Hotel
Center, N. Y., by the Relatives of
American Prisoners in Franco Spain,
an organization affiliated to the
Friends of the Abraham Lincoln
Brigade. There will be a twelve-piece

Antonio Machado
The Spanisk poet, writer of his land
and its people, who died last aweek
in a Frenchk concentration camp at
the age of sixty-four.




“SUPPRESS NEW MASSES!”

EFORE you pass this off as the exclusive

B opinion of Martin Dies, Fritz Kuhn,

Father Coughlin, et al—reflect for a min-

ute on whether you aren’t saying exactly the
same thing.

Yes, I’ll grant you that the words have never
actually passed your lips; but there are more
ways than one to skin a cat, and to damn a maga-
zine—such as New Massks.

Regardless of how highly you praise the maga-
zine to friends . . . regardless of how valuable you
have found it as an interpreter of events and a
guide to political and economic action . . . regard-
less of how wonderful you think it is that the
magazine has been bringing you such writers as
Hemingway, Caldwell, Sheean, Haldane . . . re-
gardless of all this or anything else . . . . .

If, to date, you haven’t contributed your bit
to NEw Masskes’ financial drive, you are helping

to realize the wishes of all who hate progress . . .

you are helping to condemn NEw Masskes . . .
you are saying, like it or not, “Suppress NEw
MassEgs.”

By what right, you may ask, do I assume this
demanding tone? You may say: “Hell, man. I
subscribe to the magazine; I’m passing it around
to friends; suppose I can’t chip in towards the
drive?”

If you can’t, that’s that. (Though even then,
how about approaching a sympathetic friend
who can?)

But if sending a dollar or more means a little

sacrifice on your part, a movie or two not seen
right now; a book not bought right now; then,
I feel I am not overstepping my bounds when I
ask that sacrifice of you.

I feel that way because I know that it will be
a much greater sacrifice to have to do without
New Masses. I know that unless the pace of the
drive is immediately accelerated, we will come
face to face with that situation.

We cannot kid ourselves. I do not want to kid
you. The drive to date has been far, far from
what we hoped for. The amount of money re-
ceived has been a mere mite compared to the
need. The same pace of contributions for the next
few weeks spells disaster.

What else can I tell you?

You have all been grand to us in the past. You
have given us courage to continue against 100-1
odds. You have given us courage to go ahead with
plans to improve the magazine. You have given
whenever we have asked, of time, money, ideas.

Give again!

Now, before you turn this page, take an en-
velope. Address it to New Massks, 31 East 27th
St., New York City. Inside the envelope put a
bill, or your check. Send us that envelope.

Don’t let it be thought or said that you said,
“Suppress New Masses.”

BusinEss MANAGER.
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Hitler’s Next Move

Richard Goodman analyzes the misgivings of the fascist powers
What the trials did to the “fifth columns” in White Russia and

tion of “blitzangriff.”

Paris, February 26.

ILL there be war this year in Europe?

It is a question which will always

be asked while capitalism lasts in the
main countries of the world. It is being asked
now because the Italo-German occupation of
Catalonia and the unseemly haste of the Brit-
ish and French governments to recognize the
“caudillo” have invested it with alarming re-
ality.

Since coming to the Continent as your Euro-
pean correspondent I have discussed the position
in whole or in part with many people usually
considered to be “in the know”—with diplo-
mats, journalists, politicians, and staff officers,
with refugees just escaped from Germany and
Italy, and with those who live precariously on
the many frontiers of the Third Reich, smug-
gling out those precious scraps of information
which, pieced together, give something like the
true picture of what is going on under the
terror of the swastika’s shadow. Some cannot
give the answer to our question. Others do
not even try. Others reach diametrically op-
posed conclusions; but all are agreed on one
thing—the danger is growing, and growing
with alarming rapidity. Sifting the wheat from
the chaff, however, one gets approximately the
following picture,

NAZIS CHANGE THEIR PLANS

The axis powers have dropped—at least
for the moment—their plans for an armed of-
fensive in Eastern Europe. Their agents are
still active there, in Hungary, in Czechoslo-
vakia, in Poland, and in Rumania, but their
activities are actually geared in with their
main preparations—preparations for an offen-
sive on the West.

What has led to this very significant change
of emphasis? There are three main reasons,
and they are important. In the first place,
Nazi Germany cannot yet wage a prolonged
war. It is doubtful—for reasons I give below
—whether she will ever be able to do so. The
strategy of “blitzkrieg” remains the strategy
of the Reich armies. Now any drive eastward
must sooner or later, and sooner than later,
bring the Hitler legions up against the Red
Army of the USSR. But today the Red Army
and the land of socialism are so formidable
that “blitzkrieg” against the Soviet Ukraine
or Byelorussia would be suicidal, for apart
from any other consideration, for ‘blitzan-

griff” to be successful there must be ready
on the territory of the victim a “fifth col-
umn” to act simultaneously with the enemy
without. But the USSR has smashed Hitler’s
fifth column in the Ukraine and in Byelo-
russia. '

And today the real significance of the trials
and “purges,” which the enemies of democracy
have tried so hard to twist for their own propa-
ganda uses, is slowly dawning on some of
the more realistic military experts in Europe
—the Nazis themselves and the Reichswehr
General Staff have never from the first been
under any illusion on this point. The result
is that today it is being said, though very
privately, that when the Soviet commissariat
of home affairs discovered and smashed the
enemy plot of the bloc of rights and Trotsky-
ites the Third Reich suffered its “biggest
defeat to date”’—a defeat at least comparable
to that suffered by the Japanese at Chang-
kufeng. But that is not all. This is what the
French nationalist paper Ordre wrote on the
twenty-first anniversary of the Red Army:

Today the army and navy of the USSR are
powerful factors on which Europe is forced to
count. In ten years the technical bases of national
defense have been recreated from top to bottom.
A powerful industry has been created. Armament
and equipment have been brought to a high degree
of technical perfection. . . . As for cadres, the
Red Army possesses twenty military academies and
a network of special schools which have given to
the country thousands of officers perfectly trained.
More than 3,500 graduates, commissars and sol-
diers, have been decorated in the space of ten
years by the Soviet government.

While Major Schmettel of the Reich Air
Ministry, in his book, 4ir War Threatens
Europe, published last year, writes:

Russia like no other country is in a position to
base its military strength on its air force. . .
Russia is the only European country whose terri-
tory is so large that even the combined air forces
of several European powers could not conquer her.
It can be safely assumed that the output of mili-
tary planes will reach a total figure of twelve
thousand or even fifteen thousand in 1940. This
means the strength of the Red Air force will be
brought up to at least twenty thousand planes.
It is only possible to realize the significance of this
if we consider the gigantic increase in output dur-
ing the Great War. England increased her air
force from 272 planes in 1915 to 22,171 in 1918.
If such an increase was possible in England, at
the birth of its aircraft industry, how much more
can be expected from Soviet Russia, which in

in the face of a powerful USSR.
the Ukraine. The intensifica-

peacetime is already producing eight thousand and
will soon have an annual output of twelve thou-
sand to fifteen thousand planes?

In the second place, the real meaning of
the Munich agreement has not been lost on
Poland, Rumania, and Hungary, who were be-
trayed by the infamous four just as much as
was Czechoslovakia. The result has been a sig-
nificant improvement in Polish relations with
the USSR, which was the sole great European
power which had nothing to do with that sell-
out. That also started, though only very re-
cently, a stiffening anti-Hitler attitude in
Hungary and Rumania.

NAZI DIFFICULTIES

But if Munich was a betrayal of the funda-
mental interests of the small Eastern and
Southeastern European countries, it was
equally a betrayal of the two Western de-
mocracies, England and France. Consequently,
and in third place, the Third Reich considers
these two countries—and especially France—
as more attractive victims who become pro-
gressively more attractive with each day that
Bonnet and Chamberlain remain in power.

However, here again the warmakers come
up against difficulties. Although the Daladier-
Bonnet government has freed the Cagoulards
who were rounded up by Marx Dormoy, and
has thereby directly weakened the republican
rear; although Bonnet and Chamberlain have
allowed German planes and Italian guns and
troops to reach the Pyrenees; and although the
French Two Hundred Families are attempt-
ing systematically to demoralize and split the
patriotic anti-fascist popular forces with the
assistance of Trotskyites and “integral paci-
fists” and other defeatist elements, France is
still by no means an easy nut to crack. General
Gamelin, resolutely anti-Munich—unlike Bon-
net’s pro-fascist pet, General Georges—be-
lieves France could even now meet the fascist
“blitzangriff’ and hold off the fascist armies
until assistance comes. Moreover, a fascist at-
tack would arouse in all its revolutionary
strength the French working people, who
would fight as the Spanish people have fought
and are still fighting—but with infinitely bet-
ter arms. While finally, despite all Bonnet’s
(and Chamberlain’s) efforts, both the Franco-
Soviet and Franco-Polish Pacts exist.

RicHAarRD GOODMAN.
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N.Y., Feb. 20: Storm Troopers Arrive

Berlin gives the signal for open action in America.
The American “coordination’’ campaign is launched by the ODs.

Henleinist rally.

6 HROW the Jew bastard out!” they
yelled. They yelled that way in Vi-
enna in March, Eger in September.

The Henleinists used to roar that way in

Prague for months before Munich. After their

meetings in the Deutsches Haus, which Czech

democracy permitted to its regret, bands of

Nazis would roam through the main avenue,

Vaclavske Namesti, shouting threats, breaking

windows, attacking small groups of Czechs re-

turning late. It was the regular thing after
midnight. There and everywhere that yell
meant: enough words: action—and blood.

I suppose that Dorothy Thompson was just
then too busy to hear what they called her.
At least two cops were jerking her arms,
with more running up, including Storm
Troopers. Those who cried out against her
near me, directly behind in the first balcony,
did not know who she was. They only knew
that somebody had laughed and that she was
the center of the disturbance which followed.
By that time they were restless, having lis-
tened to speeches for more than two hours.
The Goebbels of the Bund, Gunther Wilhelm
Kunze, was shouting in poorly translated Ger-
man. Said the chairman in introducing Kunze:
“He has just returned from a nationwide tour
in which he organized eleven new Bund
groups, four of them in the state of that patri-
otic American, Martin Dies.”

This Kunze is the most dangerous man in
the Bund; he is to Kuhn what Schibikowsky
was to Henlein. He was the one who dared to
call the President “Rosenfeld” and the secre-
tary. of labor ‘“‘Perkinsinsky.” Somewhere in
the middle of his speech he said that ‘“white
Gentiles” never break the Golden Rule and
Dorothy Thompson, standing at the side, gig-
gled audibly. It snapped the tension, which had
noticeably increased as Kunze’s anti-Semitism
grew more violent. So they called her a “Jew
bastard” and would have coordinated her had
she been within reach of their itching fingers.

The incident on the platform was equally
significant. Fritz Kuhn—"“Mein Fiihrer” they
called him all evening—was speaking. He
is hard to understand because his English
is abominable. Obviously he has been told
to skip words he cannot pronounce so he
never utters a full sentence. He stumbles
over “disguise” and quickly passes on. He
cannot say “represent.” It is wuseless to
note more of the unpronounceables, they
come so fast. He tends to overact, as though
he were too conscious of his role and im-
portance. His facial and physical resem-
blance to Konrad Henlein is remarkable. As
he crosses the platform, the Storm Troopers,
called Ordnungs Dienst here, begin to spread
out. Five heavy pugs are stationed on both
sides of the platform, another row of them
immediately in front, others at both sides be-

The allies of Hitler are cheered. Typical

" Phil Stern

WASHINGTON UNDER THE SWASTIKA. The gigantic Nazi mockery unfolded in Madison
Square Garden where “fiihrers” attacked democracy in front of the giant picture of the

founder of American democracy.

neath the platform—these in addition to the
long columns of two in each of the three aisles.
Suddenly, from the side near the press tables,
a short figure bounds onto and across the plat-
form towards Kuhn. The five ODs pounce
on him, midway across, and knock him down.
Police jump in but the ODs cling to their
victim. The fighting lasts about a minute and
a half. In that brief time, the Storm Troopers
have done a professional job. Of course, they
beat him. A more significant sign: they tore
his pants off, though they had no more than
forty-five seconds to do it. They would not
have done him up in quite that way without
special training, training a la Dachau and Mu-

nich. It is the Nazi street-fighting technique.

POLICE AND STORM TROOPERS

A third bit of action, in its way as striking
as the other two. Dorothy Thompson has come
to one of the press tables after her little diffi-
culty. She is still smiling. Her face seems to
say: “I have seen this before. Well, how far
is it going to go this time?” At once, a mass
of ODs begin to advance menacingly towards
the press tables, behind which fifty or so more
reporters are standing. The ODs push, the
reporters fall back. It looks as though the
Nazis are trying to encircle the tables but to
do that they have to push half of the standing

reporters out of the hall. A police captain hur-
ries up as the tug of war seems about to
become something worse. Some of the reporters
don’t like getting pushed about by toughs in
Nazi uniforms. The captain is worried but
puzzled. A member of the working press tells
him to clear out the ODs and is told that the
Nazis are there to “preserve order.”

Then emerges one of the strangest spec-
tacles ever witnessed in a public meeting in
New York. A dozen or so cops have pushed
their way through the ODs and finally sur-
round the press tables, but the Nazis keep
their massed position directly behind. The lat-
ter still keep pushing and a number of cops
have to turn around and glare angrily in
order to hold their position. From where I
sit, it looks for all the world as though the
reporters at the typewriters are a small, be-
sieged garrison, seemingly saved from the sil-
ver-shirted swarm at their backs by a thin
line of cops. This curious scene lasted for about
an hour when the Nazis were finally cleared
out of there,

What happened in Madison Square Garden
on the night of February 20 at the meeting of
the German American Bund to celebrate the
birthday of George Washington was a typical
Henleinist rally—without the white stockings.
It was Henleinist because some, not much,
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camouflage was used. The camouflage was
typically Nazi. One speaker, for example, apos-
trophized “patriotic Americanism” but de-
nounced ‘“democracy.” In order to make the
two seem to harmonize, he declared that the
United States was not a democracy at all but
a republic, hence he was for an American re-
public but against an American democracy.
This order of thinking is on the same level
as some of the Nazi propaganda against
Czechoslovakia. Under certain conditions it
can be no less dangerous because the use of
myths is a basic principle of Nazi propaganda.

AUP...AUP...AUP...

Then there was the typical Nazi way of
barking commands. The sub-sub-fiithrer stands
cataleptically rigid and from the pit of his
stomach come one-word orders, to prepare,
to beat the drums, to march, to stop. The Gar-
den meeting was ‘opened in just that way.
A big-bellied Storm T'rooper came to the mi-
crophone and bellowed: “Aup . .. Aup ...
Aup ... Aup..."” The effect is a combina-
tion of mock military precision and concen-
tration-camp efficiency.

The Bund’s Ordnungs Dienst are the sort
of Storm Troopers Hitler had in the early
days of National Socialism. Outside Germany,
the Nazis call them by another name but they
are nonetheless Storm Troopers. Henlein used
to call his the Freiwillige Schutzbund or FS.
They too wore a semi-military uniform (when
it was forbidden, they adopted white stockings
as their symbol), emphasized precision drills
at rallies, kept strong-arm squads and glorified
barking sub-fiihrers. Kuhn’s ODs are Storm
Troopers of a very early vintage because they
are obvious toughs, paid to do the dirty work
of the wire-pullers. Everyone had a search-
light, which makes a good club in an emer-

gency. It was ludicrous to see them try to
exchange banners on the platform. It was
ludicrous and deadly serious.

At the Garden meeting, every speaker be-
gan and ended with the typical Nazi salute,
the outstretched hand. Before uttering a word,
they would stiffen, salute, and cry: “Free
America!” When Kuhn finished, the entire
crowd chanted that slogan the way similar
crowds in Central Europe chant: “Heil . . .
Hitler!” The sub-filhrer at the microphone
shouted “Free . . .” and the crowd responded
“America!” The word “America” does not
lend itself to that kind of barking treatment
but the Bundists managed to get the required
effect by making no pretense to say it. In-
stead, what they actually chanted was: “Free
...Aup! Free ... Aup! Free ... Aup!”’

In Europe, the Nazis use a modified form
of their salute as an ordinary gesture of greet-
ing. The handshake is gone. This was also
the vogue at the Garden, though some Bund-
ists still combined the two. As one greeted
another in the aisles, the hand went up and
the lips said “Heil!”

If these were the superficial signs of the
brown network, the speeches left little to the
imagination.

About two-thirds of every speech was di-
rected against the Jews. This is evidently the
main myth in Nazi propaganda here. Of the
four banners hung on the balcony, two read:
“Wake Up, America—Smash Jewish Commu-
nism” and “‘Stop Jewish Domination of Chris-
tian America.” Every mention of Communism
and Marxism was linked with anti-Semitism,
but the latter received most emphasis. It is
unnecessary to repeat the whole repertoire of
abuse but some examples will convey the gen-
eral line. “White” people must have nothing
to do with Jews. Jews are “Orientals.” The

“white Gentile’” must guard his “racial pur-
ity” against “Jews, Orientals, and Africans.”
Some of the insults were crude exhibitions.
Kunze once referred to “the hook-nosed ele-
ment,” with appropriate gestures. One of his
typical, concrete demands was the expulsion
of all Jewish teachers from classrooms at-
tended by a “white Gentile child.”

WASHINGTON AND HITLER

Every speaker also dwelt on war and one
predicted that a world war was coming. The
reason the Bund chose Washington’s birthday
for their rally was the pretext it gave them to
spread the phrase against “entangling alli-
ances.” The idea was to smear every American
effort to help the democracies of Europe as
“acts of war” or ‘‘aggressions.” One speaker,
Rev. S. G. von Bosse, said that there was
no middle ground between fascism and Com-
munism, adding that if Washington were
alive, he would know how to choose and stand
with Adolf Hitler. Some of the historical ref-
erences were laughable. Kuhn, for example,
made much of a quotation from Hitler that
Germans had never crossed the ocean to fight
against Americans but Americans had tried
to choke German ‘“independence” by arms.
The fiihrer and his echo forgot the Hessians.
Each speaker ardently endorsed “neutrality,”
hence the stress on “‘entangling alliances,” and
it was in this connection that Sens. Hiram
Johnson, Borah, and Nye were singled out for
special praise. The applause for Nye was ex-
tremely vigorous. These senators might profit
from the wisdom of old Bebel, when he was
praised by his enemies: “What folly have I
committed to merit the praises of these can-
nibals?”

Finally, the Bund is concentrating upon the
formation of a fascist bloc. The largest and

IMPORTED STORM TROOPS. From at least five states, the secret army of Hitler
assembled in New York to sing the “Horst Wessel” song of bloodlust.

Phil Stern

Acme

AFTER THE ODS, THE COPS. Police drag off the victim of
a skilled beating and disrobing by trained Nazi thugs.
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longest applause of the evening was lavished
on Father Coughlin. When his name was
mentioned for the first time, the ovation re-
sembled that at a nominating convention. Next
came Martin Dies, Herbert Hoover, Boake
Carter, and Gen. Hugh Johnson. Kuhn let
slip a significant bit of the larger scheme when
he boasted that a solid bloc of German-Ameri-
cans, even though a minority, “could move
mountains.” One of the most striking episodes
of the evening came when one of the sub-
fithrers asked the meeting to pledge “undi-
vided” allegiance to the flag. He spoke the
pledge but no more than a handful of people
repeated it with him. The same thing hap-
pened when The Star Spangled Banner was
sung. Nobody sang it with the soprano, whose
ability to say the words was only slightly bet-
ter than fithrer Kuhn’s. George Washington,
flanked by two swastikas, looked down at the
silent and embarrassed Bundists.

I am convinced that the Garden rally can-
not be dismissed as just another Nazi meet-
ing. That would be fatal. It was an event
of the first importance in the development of
fascism in America. It was the beginning of
something we have not yet had.

From what I could see, the bulk of those
present were Germans. Many could not speak
English at all. There were also Italians (cry-

ing “Viva il Duce!”) and some Catholic fol-
lowers of Father Coughlin. In this sense, the
Bund rally was not representative of the popu-
lation at large. But it did show that the word
has gone out from Berlin for a change in tac-
tics. Not otherwise can this undisguised exhi-
bition of Nazism, the savage anti-Semitic in-
citement, the barking, swastikas, salutes be
explained. Fritz Kuhn gave the plot away when
he said: “The louder our Jewish friends com-
plain about the Bund, the more people in
general want to know what we are fighting
for.” The meaning is plain. The Nazis intend
to provoke louder and louder complaints. If this
incitation continues, it will not be long be-
fore they take to the streets, as they did in
Prague after midnight. As one reporter said
to me: “If they had had one real, good fire-
eater here who could speak English, this
crowd would have gone out hunting and
thirsting for real trouble.” I think he was
right.

The greatest danger comes from the alliance
between the Bund, Father Coughlin, Senator
Reynolds of North Carolina, Representative
Dies, Herbert Hoover, William R. Castle, and
all the rest of the homespun fithrer fraternity.
The bundists want to do the strong-arm work
for the Hitler-Hoover axis. Whereas a Castle
finds it advisable, as yet, only to suggest anti-
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Semitism, they howl away at theirs. It would
be childish to think that it was Kuhn who
decided the time had come to step up Nazi
provocations here. The wire-pullers in Berlin
did that. Therein lies the menacing signifi-
cance of this rally, for it foreshadows a more
reckless and violent penetration in the United
States.

Have we nothing to learn from the fate of
Austria and Czechoslovakia? There too, at
one time, not very long ago, they said: “The
Nazis are clowns and bums. We have laws
to protect us. Let them rave. There is plenty
of time to worry and take action.” But the
Nazis had the backing of powerful interests.
The press treated their worst outbreaks with
the most gentle regret while the big denunci-
ations were reserved for the self-defense efforts
of the left. So there came a time when the
very people who had plenty of patience were
given the opportunity to exercise it in concen-
tration camps.

Do you smile in disbelief? Then you have
learned nothing in the last two years.

THEODORE DRAPER.

Twenty Years After

Earl Browder on the aim of American
Communists

NE week after the Nazi Bund openly

spread its program of violence and hate
in Madison Square Garden, New York, the
Communist Party of America held its celebra-
tion of the twentieth anniversary of the
Communist International and the fifteenth an-
niversary of the Daily Worker, the American
party’s paper. The reasonableness and order
of the American Communists’ great meeting
was commented upon by all New York news-
papers, in contrast to the racist and anti-
American rioting of the Bund’s Storm
Troopers seven days before.

The historic function of the American
Communists, as explained by Earl Browder,
the principal speaker, is ‘“‘to contribute to
bring the United States fully into the world
democratic front by making our people world-
conscious, by creating a clearer understanding
that the national security of our country is
most intimately bound up with the fate of
world democracy and peace. From the time
of Marx and Engels this has been the con-
scious goal of Communists.”

The obvious tactics of those fascist criers
for “isolation” can most easily be seen by the
successive “isolation” of Austria and Czecho-
slovakia, and the cooperation of the pro-
fascists in Spain and Poland. The very same
trends we can see from day to day in the
United States—openly and covertly advocated
by statesmen in high places. These conscious
and unconscious traitors to American peace
have had their well-known counterparts in
every country where fascist provocation and
“isolation” is tried. Browder showed clearly
the necessity of all Americans fighting this
Nazi-influenced “fifth column.”
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The War Which Is Not Yet Ended

Vincent Sheean writes his personal history of the Spanish people’s indomitable fight against ex-
tinction. A tribute to the men who went overseas.

HEY went to Spain for various reasons

I and their motives were mixed, but at

least they agreed upon one thing, which
was that it was worthwhile trying to do some-
thing about the mess and the confusion of the
world. Why did they go to Spain? Spain seems
a long way off and there are plenty of prob-
lems of great urgency near at hand. Even so,
Spain is not much farther from New York
today than Brandywine was in George Wash-
ington’s time.

Among the young, the strong, and the de-
termined, sympathy and good wishes were not
enough and they went to Spain to fight. There
is a super-nationality, which plays as great a
part in the movements
thought and feeling as nationality er national-
ism did in George Washington’s day. Political
organizations have sometimes attempted to em-
ploy this truth and have not quite succeeded.
They have at least evoked the super-patriotism
of which these men who died in Spain were
exponents. As Lord Acton, one of the greatest
of Catholic authorities, said in his essay on
nationality, which is to be found in the volume
called The History of Freedom: ‘““The great
sign of true patriotism, the development of
selfishness into sacrifice, is the product of politi-
cal life.”” The political life which organized
and employed the International Brigades was
that of the left. The left is that combination
of parties which systematically devotes itself
to the progress of the masses; without undue
insistence on leadership and without appealing
to the dark forces of the unconscious and the
ancestral past for its sources of power. These
dark forces do exist, as Germany and Italy
prove to us every day. But the parties of the
left at any rate do make an effort to conquer
them and ask us to think with our brains,
rather than with our blood. The role of the
Communist Party in the support of the Span-
ish republic is one of its chief claims to the
gratitude of all the democratic forces.

You all know that the Communist Party
of Spain was and is a small minority, just as
it is in America. You also probably know that
the Spanish working class has been profoundly
influenced by anarchism, the main character-
istic of which is a refusal to believe in political
government. The task of the Communists in
rallying the Spanish workers to the support
of the liberal bourgeois republic was difficult
to the point of impossibility. Nevertheless it
was done, and two years and a half ago in
Madrid the workers took arms and defended
themselves against the combined forces of the
fascist alliance. They fought them off and they
kept Madrid. For this the Communists must
be thanked. This is the immortal blazing glory
of Madrid.

The Communists have also deserved the

of contemporary’

gratitude of the Spanish republic for their role
in the organization of the International
Brigades. You know the story of the brigades.
The first of them, mostly Germans, appeared
at Madrid in November 1936 and many died
there in Madrid’s defense. The French were
next in time and number. The anti-fascist
Italians, the Yugoslavs and other Southeast-
ern FEuropeans (including a good many
Czechs), and the British, Americans, and
Canadians appeared during the first winter.
‘There were two American battalions to start
with and they fought in the campaigns of
Jarama and Brunete, for Madrid, in the first
Aragon campaign, at Teruel, and then in a sec-
ond and a disastrous Aragon campaign. I saw
them first in that moment of disaster, after
three weeks of the most ghastly punishment
that overwhelming superiority of aviation and
artillery could inflict upon them. They had
seen their friends butchered ; they had been in
such danger that it is a wonder any of them
got across the river again; they had been
hungry and cold for a long time and their
clothes were in tatters. The ones I saw amazed
me by their indomitable spirit, their refusal to
recognize that this defeat might affect the out-
come of the war, their easy, cheerful, and im-
placable resolution.

VALLEY FORGE

I had been in Pennsylvania only a few weeks
before coming to Spain, and had visited Val-
ley Forge on a day of thick white snow when
it was easy to imagine what the state of the
Continental Army must have been in the
winter of 1777-78. There are some words in-
scribed on the national arch at Valley Forge.
I think they occur in a letter from Washing-
ton asking for supplies. These are the words:
“Naked and starving as they are we cannot
enough admire the incomparable patience and
fidelity of the soldiery.”

The men at Valley Forge owed this forti-
tude to their political conviction. The whole
Spanish army was political too, and not pro-
fessional ; the system of political commissars
was created partly for this reason and partly
to make the army even more political, since
it was clear from the beginning that the pro-
fessional soldiers in an overwhelming propor-
tion were partisans of the fascists. The strength
of the republic, if it was ever to have a
formidable armed strength, had to arise from
the political conviction of its men. In the
poverty of materials to which the sinister farce
of non-intervention and neutrality had con-
demned the republic, the strength of its cause
had to come first of all and sometimes only
from the willingness of men to die for it.

In this matter the internationals had already
passed through an apprenticeship by enlisting

®

at all. It was difficult for them to get to Spain.
All their own governments discouraged them.
Their passports were not valid for Spain. The
French were busy trying to keep them from
crossing the border. They were promised noth-
ing but hardship and death when they got
there. And yet they got there. From China,
Mexico, California, Devonshire, Illinois,
Texas, and Croatia they crossed the Pyrenees
to fight for the republic. In so doing they ex-
pressed their conviction that the struggle of
the Spanish republic against its rebellious gen-
erals and their German and Italian masters
was in fact the struggle of common humanity
against the black forces which everywhere
threatened to overwhelm it. This conviction
had sometimes been formalized into member-
ship in the Communist Party as the most mili-
tant body of the workers. A large proportion
of the Americans there were Communists. But
they were by no means all Communists ; there
was every form of liberal idealism among
them. They were nearly all young, products
of the age of communication, aware of the
whole world as much as of their particular
part of it. They were young enough to do
what they had to do in high spirits, and when-
ever possible with a laugh. In the darkest mo-
ments of the whole dark year of 1938, even
in Prague in September, one could think of
the International Brigades in Spain and be sure
that courage and generosity still existed some-
where on this planet. In such as these is the
hope of the world—1I think the only hope.

SENT HOME

They left Barcelona in November. Barce-
lona’s farewell to the internationals was some-
thing they are not likely to forget. The inter-
nationals had fought in Spain to help save the
republic, and now it was clear that the repub-
lic could only be saved by some greater help,
some extremely improbable assistance from
those democratic powers, the French and Brit-
ish governments. The help required was in
fact no more than that which would have been
given under ordinary international custom to
any government : that is, the right to buy arms.
But it was this modest right which the French
and British refused while Italy and Germany
poured in materials to the fascists and time no
longer worked for the benefit of the republic.
The impulse which had sent the internationals
to Spain was a reflex of the conscience of the
world, but as against unlimited supplies of
planes and guns it was not enough.

Since Teruel the republic had never been
able to replace its losses in artillery and avia-
tion. After June 13, when the suicidal mania
of the French government closed the Cata-
lonian frontier for good, even the materials
which had been bought and paid for were not
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delivered. Towards the end of the Ebro offen-
sive the disparity between republican and
fascist equipment became so great that the best
troops in the world could no longer have re-
mained in position under attack. Dr. Juan
Negrin, prime minister of the republic,
promised to send the internationals home, and
did so. He did this, not because they were no
longer needed. Few as they were in number
they had always been troops of the first line
and among the best. What he hoped, and it
was a very forlorn hope, was that France and
England might keep their word for a change
and demand the withdrawal of the Italian and
German effectives on the fascist side.

The withdrawal of the internationals was a
movement of chivalry, perhaps of bravado; it
was a promise given in a moment of difficulty
and fulfilled in a moment of catastrophe. The
surviving Americans, British, and Canadians
went home in December and January. Their
wounded had been leaving since May 1938.
They left their dead on the Jarama, at
Brunete, at Teruel, and on the Ebro; their
dust is mixed with the Spanish earth; their
memory is an eternal part of the unconquerable
soul of Spain. In an army of half a million
men their number was not great; but in the
long epic of the war they not only did more
than their material share but suffused the total
effort with a moral value more precious than
their lives, the sense of a world not altogether
lost, of peoples not completely stultified by
their governments, of a common conscience in
which whatever hope there is for any possible
future must rise again,

NETWORK OF TREACHERY

In the spring of 1938, while Mr. Neville
Chamberlain was negotiating his Medi-
terranean agreement with Mussolini, the fas-
cist alliance turned the tide of war in Spain.
By means of overwhelming supplies from Ger-
many and Italy, especially from Italy, the
Spanish puppet generals on the fascist side
were able to drive the Republican forces out
of Aragon and across the Ebro. In the next
phase of the war the republic, blockaded by
the tragic hypocrisy of non-intervention and
neutrality, cut in two by the fascist army, sub-
jected to an embargo by the United States of
America, and suffering cruelly from lack of
food, was to fight against immense material
force with little to count on except the force
of its own spirit. I think it must have been
clear to most informed persons in Barcelona
last spring that a military victory of the re-
public could only be possible hereafter if events
in the international field obliged Mussolini and
Hitler to withdraw their artillery, aviation,
infantry, and tanks from Spain. But it was
also clear that this people, which had risked
everything and dared everything for eighteen
months, would not submit to the lash of the
conqueror without prolonged resistance, what-
ever the odds. That was what I got from some
occasional and otherwise insignificant visits to
the Ebro in the moment of defeat, a sense of
the vitality of an idea for which people will die.

The courage and endurance of the Spaniards

were not due to patriotism alone or to the
heritage of their race. Spaniards in other times
and places have shown themselves to be no
more courageous or long-suffering than any
other people. But in this tremendous crisis
caused by the revolt of black reaction and sus-
tained by the fascist alliance, men who were
reluctant to fight for Alfonso XIII have been
ready to die for the republic. Even a fascist
victory and a fascist terror cannot conquer
them and if such a triumph comes to Musso-
lini and Hitler it will be the least permanent
of their achievements. That such a triumph is
possible at all is due to the unceasing efforts
of those British and French politicians who
have labored to make the course of fascism
easy. While they were thus engaged either
through stupidity, cowardice, or something
more infamous, in the network of treachery
which constitutes the diplomatic year of 1938,
men of a simpler breed were offering their
lives for freedom. The Anglo-Italian agree-
ment last spring served its twin in the rig-
marole of hypocritical mystification under
which half of Europe was delivered to the
fascists, The Ebro was already a frontier of
the human spirit when it was negotiated, and
it was signed on a day when the Ebro ran red
to the sea.

DEMOCRACY’S BATTLEGROUND

In the war which George Washington
fought to such a victorious conclusion there
was no Neutrality Act and the French had not
yet invented the policy of non-intervention.
In March 1778 the French intervened on be-
half of the American republic, as did both
Spain and Holland, and it was that interven-
tion which determined the result.

If I can indulge in a little rhetoric of my
own, I would like to say that the independence
of Austria was lost at Teruel and the inde-
pendence of Czechoslovakia died on the Ebro.
We have only to read the daily newspapers to
find out what an obscene joke the fascist
powers are playing on the so-called democra-
cies. The democracies want treaties and they
get treaties, If they still believe in treaties they
still have a good many surprises in store for
them. They had a treaty in September. They
had a whole tangle of treaties. The French
had twice solemnly guaranteed the frontiers
of Czechoslovakia. The British had allied
themselves formally and informally with the
French. The Russians had agreed to guarantee
the frontiers of Czechoslovakia if the French
did so. This was what they call the Franco-
Soviet Pact. The French broke their word, the
British were too clever to have signed any
definite pledge and therefore can still pretend
to avoid responsibility. Of the three great pow-
ers Soviet Russia alone was willing to honor its
pledge. On Friday, September 23, the Czecho-
slovak government through its minister in
Moscow asked: “Does Soviet Russia consider
that recent events have canceled the Russo-
Czechoslovak pact of mutual assistance or is
the Soviet government still prepared to come
to Czechoslovakia’s assistance if she is attacked
by Germany?”

The answer of the Soviet government ran:
“If Czechoslovakia is attacked Soviet Russia
will fulfill the obligations arising from the
French-Czechoslovakia-Soviet pact of mutual
assistance.” That statement was plain enough.
What wasn'’t so plain was the fancy communi-
cation from the French and British ministers
on that same day. They informed Benes, the
president of Czechoslovakia, that his promise
not to mobilize the army was no longer con-
sidered binding. In view of the fact that Benes
had been acting under the orders of the French
and British ever since last spring, the merest
hint couched in this diplomatic language was
enough to make him proclaim the general
mobilization. The Czechoslovak army was
called out, kept under arms, and then sent
home again, as if they had been so many slaves.

THE MEANING OF FASCISM

All this may seem to have nothing to do
with Spain. However, it has. Spain, Austria,
and Czechoslovakia are the places in which
the earlier phases of a world conflict were
manifest during 1938. This conflict has racial
and religious complications which keep us all
from seeing it quite clearly. In the first place,
all Jews are forced into a position of anti-
fascism by the attacks made upon them in
Hitler’s racial philosophy, although the fact
is that well-to-do Jews, and bourgeois Jews
everywhere are just as conservative as their
Gentile neighbors and would be just as likely
to go fascist if fascism permitted it. The tri-
umph of fascism inflicts misery upon the large
number of people subjected to it. Its philoso-
phy, which is the same in all countries, is re-
actionary, racial rather than human, and aims
at the exaltation of single leaders above the
community. The “great man” doctrine of
which Napoleon was the chief exponent in an-
other age has its principal adherent today in
Benito Mussolini. The mystic and heaven-sent
prophetic instinct, which occurs to some extent
in all leaders, is carried to an almost insane

degree by Adolf Hitler.
“SALUD Y VICTORIA”

The truth is almost impossible to state. We
can at least make an effort to state it. It is
bound to be inaccurate and misunderstood, but
it need not be so inaccurate as the propaganda
of the Italians and Germans. Lord Acton’s
lecture on the study of history concludes:

Modern history touches us so nearly, it is so deep
a question of life and death, that we are bound to
find our own way through it, and to owe our in-
sight to ourselves. The historians of former ages,
unapproachable for us in knowledge and in talent,
cannot be our limit. We have the power to be more
rigidly impersonal, disinterested, and just than
they; and to learn from undisguised and genuine
records to look with remorse upon the past, and
to the future with assured hope of better things;
bearing this in mind, that if we lower our standard
in history, we cannot uphold it in church or state.

To those who died in Spain in a war which
is not yet ended we can still say, “Salud,” and
to their living comrades, “Salud y victoria.”

VINCENT SHEEAN.
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Four-fifths of a Nation—I

Eighty percent of America does not get adequate medical care. Our medical facilities and
their shortcomings. The first in a series on the National Health Program by Richard H. Rovere

In subsequent articles I shall deal with the role
of the American Medical Association, the numerous
voluntary heal-insurance plans now in use, and
the New Deal’s program for a comprehensive sys-
tem of curative and preventive medicine. In the
present article I have tried briefly and simply to
state the problem. I have used the statistics issued
by the President’s Interdepartmental Committee to
Coordinate Health and Welfare Activities. They
give the picture of the nation’s health as accurately
as anything that has ever been attempted and re-
quire, I have felt, little editorial comment.—R. H. R.

s YOU read this, six million Americans are
Asick enough to stay away from work
or school. This is the worst season for
illness, and six million disabled is the year’s
top. On an average summer day four million
people are unable to go about their business,
and the figure varies between these two ex-
tremes throughout the year.

This means that America loses 1,250,000,-
000 work days in a year. In terms of money
lost, illness costs us $10,000,000,000 annually.

Of the six million, 2,500,000 suffer from
chronic diseases, serious ailments of almost per-
manent duration; 1,500,000 have colds, in-
fluenza, or pneumonia; 500,000 are the vic-
tims of accidents, industrial or otherwise;
250,000 have acute infectious diseases; the
same number suffer from ailments of the
stomach, liver, or appendix.

It is impossible to estimate the exact extent
to which these figures could be pared by ade-
quate medical attention. Medical statistics
that could reasonably be said to apply to the
whole country did not exist prior to 1938,
when the United States Public Health Service
completed a survey involving 2,800,000 people

in eighty-four cities and twenty-three rural
areas. Working on a $4,000,000 WPA grant,
the committee did little more than estimate
the total disability, and break the figures down
into rough classifications according to relative
income and types of disease.

What we do know, however, what we have
always known, is that the poor are sick more
often than the rich, and that the rich, who
need it less, receive the greater share of medi-
cal treatment. On this the committee’s survey
is explicit. There are five income groups: fam-
ilies on relief; families not on relief but re-
ceiving less than $1,000 a year; those with
incomes between $1,000 and $2,000; between
$2,000 and $3,000; and the group over $3,000.

The average American on relief is disabled
sixteen days a year. The group under $1,000
fares better, averaging eleven days. From the
$1,000-a-year class to those making $3,000
or more the figures run 7.5, 7, and 6.5.

But while the frequency is more than twice
as high in the low income and relief groups
as among the middle and high income
brackets, the latter receive 46 percent more
medical care than the former.

The duration of a chronic disease is 63 per-
cent greater among those on relief incomes;
thirty out of one hundred cases of illness
among reliefers receive no medical care what-
soever; in the second group, twenty-eight out
of one hundred are not attended.

There are differences, too, in the extent
of disease among people working in different
fields. It is common coin, of course, that
miners are subject to silicosis, that subway
muckers die early of the bends, that bakers,

millhands, and lumber workers are subject
to diseases more or less peculiar to their type
of work. But quite apart from occupational

diseases, the unskilled worker is ill more fre-

quently than the skilled worker, and the lat-
ter, in turn, is more susceptible than the pro-
fessional. Using tuberculosis as an index, we
find that for every white-collar worker dying
of TB, seven unskilled and three skilled
workers die. For every pneumonia death among
professionals, there are four deaths among un-
skilled workers.

HEALTH AND INCOME

There has long been a myth that the very
poor and the very rich get equally good medi-
cal care and that the middle groups are the
real sufferers. This theory was held on the
basis that the wealthy could pay for whatever
care was needed and the poor received it free.
It was the middle class, the people forced to
choose either good teeth or good education
for their children, who were victimized by
the medical setup. It is true that to some ex-
tent the very poor in urban centers benefit,
on the basis of hospitalization alone, by vari-
ous charity arrangements, but aside from that
health and medical care follow income charts
with almost perfect regularity. And when
we realize that only those with incomes over
$2,000 per year receive what public health
authorities describe as ‘“‘adequate” care and
that only 20 percent of the people fall into
that class, we get some picture of the extent
of the problem. Had President Roosevelt
wished to add those not receiving proper medi-
cal treatment to the “ill-clothed, ill-fed, and
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ill-housed,” he would have been forced to
make the fraction four-fifths rather than one-
third.

The United States does not have the physi-
cal facilities to care for its sick. In vast farm
areas encompassing eighteen million people
and 40 percent of all counties there are no
hospitals, private or public. Less than one-
third of all American counties, and an even
smaller proportion of cities, have full-time
health officers. One thousand counties do not
have a single public health nurse. In the
cities and rural sections where hospitals do
exist, they are able to serve less than 50 per-
cent of those for whom they are intended.

Our hospitals have 1,100,000 beds; we
need, according to the Public Health Service,
another half-million. We have 170,000 ac-
credited doctors (one hundred to every 100,-
000 people) ; we need, with proper distribu-
tion, twice that many.

CHILDBIRTH

Two million babies are born every year.
But 75,000 of these are born dead, and an-
other 69,000 die within a month of their birth.
Seventeen thousand women die in pregnancy
or childbirth.

Maternity, it may justly be pointed out,
means a risk of life even under the best con-
ditions. But in this country the best conditions
do not obtain, and it will surprise many to
learn that the United States ranks below all
but two civilized countries, Chile and
Lithuania, on the score of maternal death.

Every year 250,000 American mothers
bring babies into the world with no doctors
in attendance. In the cities, 39 percent do not
go to hospitals; in rural districts the figure
is 86 percent. Of the 250,000 having no doc-
tors, fifteen thousand are delivered by friends
and relatives and the remainder by midwives,
for the most part ignorant and untrained. This
group, naturally, loses the highest percentage
of children and mothers.

Forty percent of the stillborn babies could
come into the world alive if doctors were able
to give proper service. Fifty percent of those
dying in the first month of life could be saved.
Sixty-six percent of the women dying preg-
nant or at the time of delivery need not die
at all. The correlation of poverty with death
is strongest just at this point. A survey con-
ducted in Denver, Colo., shows that in the
$3,000 income group thirty out of every thou-
sand children born die within the month. In
the relief class the death rate was more than
five times as high, 168 per thousand. In other
words, the risk of infant death is 400 percent
greater for the poor than for the moderately
well-to-do.

DEATH RATE

In 1930 the death rate was 11.5 per 100,000
of the population. Compared with 1900, when
the death rate was 17.6, that seems like
phenomenal progress, representing an increase
of twelve years in life expectancy. Actually
it does not amount to that. The saving has
been made almost entirely among young peo-

ple, and the majority of those in middle and
old age can expect to reap very little of the
fruits of medical advance. Increased vaccina-
tion and the generally improved care given
public school attendants accounted for a great
deal of the decrease. The death rate from
the chronic and degenerative diseases is on
the upgrade.

Concentration on tuberculosis cures has
brought that disease down from first to
seventh place as a primary cause of death,
but, in the meantime, death rates from cancer,
diabetes, and heart diseases have steadily gone
up. The cancer death rate in 1900 was sixty-
three per 100,000; in 1936 it had jumped
to 111; in 1900 cardiac diseases accounted
for 132 per 100,000; in 1936 it accounted
for 213. Diabetes has gone from ten to twenty-
four per 100,000 in the same period. To some
extent, of course, this reflects greater accuracy
in diagnostic methods. What can be tagged
as cancer today was often left undetermined
in 1900. The increase, however, cannot all
be accounted for in this way, and according
to the medical men consulted by the National
Health Survey, there is evidence aplenty to
show a real increase in death from these
diseases.

The polarization of classes manifests itself
in the death rate too. From all causes, the
death rate in 1936 was 25 percent higher for
skilled workers and 100 percent higher for
unskilled workers than for those in the white-
collar class.

That, in the broadest terms, in terms of
death and birth and illness frequency, is the
picture of the nation’s health. There have
been other random observations and testings
that fortify at various points along the line
but by no means round out the picture. We
know, for example, that eight out of ten
Americans have never seen a dentist’s chair,
that 94 percent of the people need dental care
badly. But only a small percentage, far less
than the 20 percent who have been to the
dentist at least once, get anything approaching

adequacy. There are only fifty-eight dentists
to every 100,000 people. As in the case of
doctors, there should be twice as many.

The problem of venereal diseases has been
tackled, but the results thus far have been
more in the nature of propaganda and discus-
sion than of curative and preventive measures, -
though gains have been made in those direc-
tions. We have 1,500,000 new cases of syphilis
and gonorrhea coming up for treatment each
year. Fifty thousand are dying annually of
ailments resulting directly from syphilis;
syphilis causes 25,000 babies to be stillborn
every year. One in seven new cases of blindness
and one in ten new cases of insanity are di-
rectly traceable to venereal diseases.

Treatment of the insane has long been
accepted as a public function, and the govern-
ment or states control over 96 percent of the
mental institutions. But too many states still
treat the insane as criminals and incarcerate
them in jails or almhouses. The asylums we
do have are pitifully overcrowded.

A sick people, like a hungry and unem-
ployed people, are a prime source of danger
to democracy. A sick mind, whether the
trouble be purely mental or organic, is fertile
ground for fascist demagogy. No problem,
said President Roosevelt, is of more impor-
tance to a nation than the health of its people,
and Senator Wagner has formally introduced
a first proposal. No problem is more impor-
tant for the progressive to know and under-
stand, for it is closer to the people than all
others. RicHARD H. ROVERE.

Ask Hitler, He Knows

N a recent blast at anti-Nazis, reported by

the Associated Press from Berlin, February
25th, Hitler and Goebbels, both as yet un-
excommunicated Catholics, said: “Even athe-
istic Bolshevism fraternizes in this (anti-fas-
cism) with the Catholic Church because both
are enemies of the authoritarian states.”

“A Republican dog-catcher in Ginger Corners picked up eight stray
pups today. 4 little press buildup and we've got Dewey’s running mate.”

John Heliker
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What About the Civil Liberties Committee?

The Senate Civil Liberties Committee is threatened with dissolution.

nent, independent forum to fight civil wrongs.

W ashington.
NE evening late this week a handful
O of progressive senators will sit down
together at one of Washington’s fre-
quent off-the-record dinner parties. Robert La
Follette of Wisconsin will be the host and
Elbert D. Thomas of Utah one of the guests,
and it is not unlikely that much of the con-
versation of that evening will be devoted to
one question: what is to become of the Senate
Civil Liberties Committee?

The question is one of momentous impor-
tance to progressive America, for in the two
and a half years of its existence, the Senate
Civil Liberties Committee has assumed the
proportions of a major bulwark in America’s
civil-rights defense line.

CONCRETE RESULTS

The government itself has paid heed to the
committee’s findings and, without awaiting its
legislative proposals, has created a new agency
in the Department of Justice devoted solely to
the prosecution of civil-rights violations. Es-
tablished less than a month ago, the agency
is already receiving an average of fifty com-
plaints a day. And only last week came the
ultimate testimonial to the committee’s work
when Bloody Harlan County played genial
host to its first labor convention—the annual
meeting of the Kentucky CIO Industrial
Union Council. Police from the company mine
-towns, now active members of the United
Mine Workers, were among the delegates,
while the very hotel in which twelve UMW
members were once surrounded by armed
deputies and rescued only by the state militia,
housed the precedent-setting convention.

It was in June 1936 that the Senate ap-
proved the resolution first empowering the
Senate Committee on Education and Labor
to investigate ‘‘violations of the rights of free
speech and assembly and undue interference
with the right of labor to organize and bargain
collectively.” No great precedent was set in
the authorization of such a committee. Indeed,
there had been some twoscore such in the
previous sixty years.

But the La Follette committee brought to
the study of employer-employee relationships
a basic innovation in analytic approach—offi-
cial recognition of labor’s right to organize.
A further innovation was embodied in the
committee’s authority, not to examine solely
the particulars of a given civil outbreak where
the clash of labor and management had
achieved more than customary violence, but
to survey on a nationwide scale the entire
sphere of modern capital-labor relations.

The twenty-four volumes that comprise the
committee’s hearings testify to its thorough-
ness. The inquiry ranged from the Railway
Audit & Inspection Co. and the general

technique for supplying employers with labor
spies and strikebreakers, through “Little Steel”
and the technique of ‘‘citizens’ committees”
in breaking strikes. It included an examina-
tion of labor conditions in Bloody Harlan
County, Kentucky’s ringleading open-shop,
anti-union stronghold ; an investigation of the
anti-labor proclivities of the National Associa-
tion of Manufacturers, and an impartial in-
quiry into Republic Steel’'s Memorial Day
massacre in Chicago. The survey sampled
briefly the multitude of forms behind which
anti-unionism and employee intimidation
maneuver.

The general conclusions derived by the La
Follette committee and the legislation it will
recommend to remedy the evils it has exposed
are even now being issued in the committee’s
final reports. Of a proposed total of ten re-
ports, two have thus far appeared. The first,
observing that “in time of strike even large
and carefully run corporations seem to experi-
ence a collapse of proper accounting procedure,
while vast sums are turned over to the leaders
of the strikebreaking class,” urges legislation
to prohibit the hiring of strikebreakers, strike
guards, nobles, and finks through private de-
tective or other agencies. Recognizing, how-
ever, that the employer is “the key to the
strikebreaking problem,” the committee advises
that management, instead of the strikebreaking
agency, be held responsible,” under legal pen-
alty, for the “tactics of aggression, intimida-
tion, provocation, deception, and brutality,
carried out by irresponsible mercenaries.”

The second report by Senators La Follette
and Thomas, based on their inquiry into the
labor policies of Republic Steel and the Har-
lan County coal operators, recommends pro-
hibition of the use of private police systems
as “instruments of anti-union policies in time
of peace as well as in time of industrial dis-
putes,” and advises that their function be
limited strictly to the protection of plants and
property. For, the committee observes, ‘“the
use of private police as instruments of labor
policy to repress union organization assumes
that the exercise by the workers of their con-
stitutional rights is in the nature of a con-
spiracy against the safety of the state, or in
violation of the laws. This assumption is not
tenable in fact or law.”

Such use of private police, therefore, be-
comes “primarily an attempt to impose upon
labor a selfish, private interest by means of
private armies. As such, it is . . . a violation
of the rights of American citizens to exercise
their civil liberties for their common welfare,”
and further, “the subjugation of one group of
citizens to the economic interest of another
by the use of armed forces saps the very
foundations of democracy.”

Why we need a perma-

To the end, then, of prohibiting such sub-
jugation, the committee advises the abelition
of labor espionage, coercion and intimidation
of workers, the restriction of company police
to company property during strikes, and the
exclusion from employment as armed guards
of “persons who have previous criminal rec-
ords showing a tendency toward violence or
the dangerous use of deadly weapons.”

SPY OUTFITS ON THE RUN

The achievements of the La Follette com-
mittee, however, cannot be measured merely
in terms of its legislative recommendations.
Despite its lack of power to prosecute, the
committee, through its revelations, has already
caused a partial voluntary cleaning up of
industrial relations and the “self-purification”
of several agencies active in industrial intimi-
dation. On April 20, 1937, two months after
its investigation by the committee, the Pinker-
ton National Detective Agency formally with-
drew from its sixty-year-old business of indus-
trial espionage. Likewise, the National Metal
Trades Association abandoned its industrial
espionage services, and the Corporations Aux-
iliary Co., an agency devoted entirely to espi-
onage practices, decided to liquidate its busi-
ness.

The La Follette committee has established
the necessity for a permanent continuation
of its work. Indeed, in becoming a permanent
forum for the constant scrutiny and protection
of our civil rights, the committee would per-
form a function impossible for the Depart-
ment of Justice, restricted as it is by legal
precedent and juridical formality, and as in-
valuable to the welfare of the country as the
corrective laws it would from time to time
propose.

Progressive America appreciates the work
of the La Follette committee and desires its
continuation. A constant flood of mail, of
resolutions and telegrams testifies to that. But
the past subjects of the committee’s inquiry,
and its possible future subjects, have already
made themselves felt on Capitol Hill. To
secure the 1938 appropriation of $60,000
with which the committee is now completing
its reports, Senator La Follette was required
by Sen. James F. Byrnes of South Carolina,
chairman of the Senate Audit and Control
Committee, and new ally of Senate conserva-
tives, to pledge that he would not ask for
further appropriations or further continuation
of the committee. To that La Follette was
forced to agree. Conservative Democrats and
Republicans, using the argument that the
committee was created to recemmend legisla-
tion and not to serve as a permanent forum
on civil rights, stand behind Byrnes’ opposi-
tion.
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Yet throughout the length and breadth of
the land, violations as evil as those the com-
mittee has exposed lie festering. In California,
the Associated Farmers beat terror into the
hearts of free men, while on the bank-owned
Tagus ranch near Los Angeles, a great shed
is rumored filted with arms, munitions, ma-
chine guns—against what fateful day? In
New Jersey, Hague sets the model for Amer-
ica’s fihrer. In North Carolina, William
Dudley Pelley leads his Silver Shirts in violent
incitement to race warfare. In Kansas, the
Rev. Gerald Winrod sets the pace for fascism,
and in New York, Chicago, and San Fran-
cisco, the German-American Bund marches
the swastika through city streets.

The hands of the La Follette committee
are tied by a gentleman’s pledge. The duty,
then, devolves upon those within whose state
boundaries reaction flourishes to urge the com-
mittee's revitalization. Senators from New
York, senators from California, senators from
Illinois or Kansas or Missouri, should they
be made to realize the need and feel the
people’s urge, might yet save the La Follette
committee. Paur G. McManvus.

New Yorkers!

What the progressive tax program
calls for in N. Y.’s budget crisis

RESS reports from Albany attempt to sell

New Yorkers the idea that the state is
faced with the alternative of a crippling re-
duction in social expenditures or a harshly re-
gressive series of new taxes.

Using the fact that Governor Lehman’s
proposed new taxes would hit small business
men and small homeowners, the reactionaries,
led by the fascist Merwin K. Hart and the
New York State Economic Council, organized
“axe-the-tax” delegations who descended on
the budget hearings demanding that relief
should be cut 10 percent, state aid for educa-
tion 40, and civil service salaries 10.

Senator McNaboe introduced a sales-tax
measure which, although ostensibly aimed at
financing relief, could be turned by a one-third
minority in a city administration into a mea-
sure to benefit only the city’s bondholders.

A large progressive delegation called for the
defeat of the sales-tax and exempting small
business men and small homeowners from the
governor's proposed taxes.

They proposed a 5 percent emergency im-
post on net taxable incomes over $5,000, and
the adjustment of personal income-tax ex-
emptions so that they would be worth no more
to the rich than to the poor. They showed
that, by increasing taxes on higher corpora-
tion incomes, banks, insurance companies, in-
heritances, gifts, and stock-market transfers,
the state could assume 60 percent of the cost
of local relief without affecting 90 percent
of the people in any way, thus forestalling a
threatened crisis in municipal finance.

It is not too late for letters and resolutions
to legislators to have their effect.

March 7, 1939 NM

T'wo Poems by Antonio Machado

FIGURES OF THE EARTH
(from “Campos de Soria”)

TRANSLATED BY RALPH BATES AND EDWIN ROLFR

Figures of the earth against the sky:

Two slow oxen patiently are plowing

On the dry hillock, as autumn begins.

And between the massive black heads, bowed down,
Beneath the heavy, oppressive yoke

A basket, woven of reeds and broom,

Hangs heavily, the cradle of the boy-child.

And behind the slowly moving oxen

A man walks, bent earthward,

And a woman scatters, in the open furrows,

The life-giving seed.

Beneath a cloud of scarlet and flame,

In the fluid green and gold of the sun’s descending,
The shadows loom like giants.

THE CRIME TOOK PLACE AT GRANADA
(for Federico Garcia Lorca)
ADAPTED BY ROLFE HUMPHRIES
1: THE CRIME

We saw him go, rifles on either side,

Down the long avenue to dawn’s cold plain,
Quiet beneath the stars.

‘There, as the light took aim, they shot him down.
The firing squad all shut their eyes and prayed,
Afraid to look him in the face, they prayed:
“Not even God Himself will save you now.”
Blood on the brow, lead in the heart, he fell.
The crime took place in Granada,

You know—poor Granada—his Granada.

II: DEATH AND THE POET

We used to see him walk alone with her,

Unfearful of her sickle.

Sun on the towers, hammer on anvil ringing,

And Federico, in his courteous way,

Would talk with death, and she would listen:
“Yesterday in my verses, Comrade mine,
The dry rasp of the palm was heard,
Chilling the song, cutting the drama down
With the bright silver sickle.

And so I’ll sing the flesh that is not thine,

The eyes that fail thee now, hair that the wind
Would shake, oh, long ago, and the red lips

That fellows used to kiss.

Today as yesterday, my gypsy Death,

How well it is to be alone with thee,

O spirit of Granada—my Granada!”

oI

We saw them disappear . . .
Engrave, O friends,
Deep in the stone and dream, for the Alhambra,
Deep in the stone and dream, a poet’s tomb,
Beneath a fountain where the water weeps,
Weeps, and forever says:
“The crime took place at Granada—his Granada.”




NM March 7, 1939

15

Fony%e

Think It Over

MONG my friends is a writer, an ad-
A mirable fellow, who has a gift for sob
stuff. He once wrote a story about a
horse which ran the last quarter-mile of a race
with a broken leg, finishing in front by a
nose and then collapsing., The victory saved
the homestead for the old trainer and his
beautiful daughter and called forth such a
flood of tears from the readers of the nation
that the mail bags bringing letters of com-
mendation about the tale practically floated
into the offices of the magazine which carried
the story.

As a general thing I pretend to disdain this
type of writing but in truth there are times
when I envy it greatly, none more than now
when I want to say a few words about an
institution which has a firmer hold on my
loyalty than any other, i.e., NEw Massgs. My
connection began with the last few issues of
the old monthly New Massgs and has con-
tinued with infrequent intervals during the
life of the present weekly. If I am sentimental
about it, you must excuse an old man who
knows bravery and fortitude and devotion
when he sees it.

What the editors are doing now in the way
of warning the country of the danger of re-
action is so desperately right and necessary
that I’'m not going to add to it. If you don’t
know what is in store for all liberal people
unless they fight, you don’t deserve saving
and to hell with you. The fascists and Nazis
and reactionaries always have plenty of money.
Hitler got his from the industrialists of the
Ruhr; Mussolini got his from Wall Street
and Threadneedle Street; Franco, as the
newspapers are now a bit belatedly reporting,
got his also from The City in London, as-
sisted by M. Hitler and M. Mussolini and
the French Two Hundred Families. All the
liberals of America have to do is sit back and
wait and they will get theirs. Right in the
neck!

NO MOSCOW GOLD

Where do they get the money for New
Masses? God only knows. All I can say is
that I have known the editors of the maga-
zine intimately for five years and anybody
who wants a sock in the teeth need only men-
tion “Moscow gold” to me. For a time the
business manager used to keep an exact record
of the amounts due me for my articles. I don’t
know what my rate was supposed to be but
he solemnly totaled up the figures for each
monthly report and I suppose that on any basis
of payment I must have about $45,312 coming
by this time. All I know is that I've never
had a cent out of the magazine and wouldn't
take a cent and will slap anybody who speaks

blithely and mysteriously of the support the
magazine gets from “outside.”

If the editors are secretly getting subsidies
from abroad, I must say they are utter damned
fools to carry the subterfuge to the point
where they persist in missing meals. If there
is anybody left in this world who cherishes
ideals, I want to inform them that the staff
members of NEw MAsSES, up to and includ-
ing the most important editors, are the most
self-sacrificing human beings I have ever
known. They work like demons and live on
practically nothing. They won’t thank me
for putting the need of Nsw Massks on this
personal basis but I think it is important that
the readers should know what type of persons
are involved in this fight against reaction.
This magazine has never had an editor who
couldn’t have made better money in another
position. When I think of the weeks these
people have gone without any salary at all, I
am not tolerant of critics who take the fight
for freedom as lightly as an afternoon’s frolic.
It is a desperate struggle and NEw MASsSES

 was issuing warning signals years before the

other dainty figures could be aroused by the
menace of fascism. The progress of a pioneer
is not easy; the fight now is even harder when
liberal funds are divided between a half-
dozen worthy causes.

REACHING THE MILLIONS

Perhaps the most common and most stupid
way of thinking about a magazine is in terms
of circulation. Obviously, it would be better
to have a million rather than a thousand—
but only if it were the right sort of million.
Friends who are worried about the repeated
calls from NEw Masses for help have said
to me that perhaps it isn’t worthwhile to con-
tinue the struggle for a periodical that after
all has only 25,000 readers. What good can
that do in these times when we need to reach
the millions? Well, in other publications I
have written for the millions. If I could say
there what I can say in NEw MaAssEs, these
millions would be golden numerals; but I
can tell you that what I have written for the
25,000 has had more influence on thinking
than anything I have ever done for the maga-
zines with box-car figure circulations.

By some queer process of osmosis, what
New MaAsses says gets to the people. Since
what the huge circulation magazines print
is of no particular interest to the population
so far as their immediate problems are con-
cerned, a copy can be in every hand without
a soul being moved by what he has read. On
the other hand, the Marxist interpretation
of an event or policy in the possession of one
intelligent reader in a community can influence

the whole community. We need a million
readers—nobody knows that better than we
do; but until that time arrives we must keep
alive a magazine which sets forth the only line
which can save America from fascism! Don't
just think I am spouting words. What Prof.
J. B. S. Haldane said in last week’s issue is
so profoundy true that all men of sense realize
it when they face it, i.e., only the Marxist
theory and practice can save us! You needn’t
be a Communist. Party member to get that.
You can be anything you please, but unless
there is a genuine program, a hard and con-
crete and sensible plan for man to follew,
there is no use in bleating about fascism. The
old political axiom is still true, to wit: you
can’t beat somebody with nobody. It is all
very well to shout Hooray for America but
there must be a way of making America so
good that attacks will slither off its sides and
be ineffective.

I ask this of all sincere anti-fascists: if
New Masses is allowed to die, what does it
mean for the future of any decent liberal
or radical magazine? There are few enough
of them at best, God knows. Can we afford
to lose the one that hits hardest and speaks
the most freely? I wish it were possible for
American readers of the magazine to realize
how highly regarded NEw M ASsSES is in other
parts of the world. England has nothing half
as good; neither has France. If it were a
stagnant periodical edited for the money it
could make, nobody would need to care about
it. But it strives desperately to improve itself.
Even now, faced with dissolution, it presents
numbers of such force and effectiveness that
I tremble at the thought it may have to sus-
pend. The thing is unthinkable! It simply
can’t happen. Think of the courage of a staff
which meets threats of the magazine’s death
by drastically altering the format and putting
forth the best issues the magazine has ever
had.

I’'m not going to make any plea for money. I
don’t think the liberal forces of this country
are stupid enough to allow a magazine like
this to quit. There are tough times ahead, my
comrades. I don’t know how you feel but I
know how I feel. . . . I want NEw MAssEs
by my side helping me!

RoBERT FORSYTHE.

They Admit It

Italo-German aims on France
freely announced

HAT isolationists have pooh-poohed for
so long is now openly admitted by the
Italo-German-Franco press. They boast:

If the war in Abyssinia was a victory over fifty-
two nations, the war in Spain will be a victory of
fascist Italy over France.—Rosto del Carlino
(Italian).

Mussolini will settle France, If things continue
as they are, his authority must be used. As Daladier
is not able to guarantee this policy, Mussolini will
settle things in France.—Fe, of Seville (Francoist).

France will be the victim of a new Munich in
the spring.—Franco’s San Sebastian paper.
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His political map, showing the world
perspective of the Berlin-Rome-Tokyo
axis, was prepared for NEw Massgs by John
Spivak and Ad Reinhardt. Spivak’s new book,
Secret Armies: The New Technique of Nazz
W arfare, has just been published. In it he

details the varied secret armies of the totali-
tarian powers and how they work for the
encirclement of the United States, our isola-
tion and —in a not too distant future —
actual invasion.

Studying this map, where every detail is

confirmed in our daily newspaper reports of
fascist provocation, we can see more clearly
than in any book the world menace of im-
perialist invasion,

If we pin this map on the wall and com-
pare the utterances of our own statesmen day

by day, we can see what forces in this country
are aiding, knowingly or unknowingly, this
whole program of United States isolation.
‘With the more melodramatic coups being de-
livered on the European continent with the
rich USSR as the ultimate goal, we tend to

overlook the steady penetrating entrenchment
of the Nazis, fascists, and Japanese in South
America and in the Pacific. And right within
our gates, the Bundists and their reactionary
allies in our city, state, and federal government
prepare a treasonable surrender to this world

threat by the imperial invaders of the swastika
and fasces.

‘Watch this map : watch your newspapers and
then actively denounce any Americans who
support or tolerate this fascist surrounding
of our shores.
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Hopkins’ Speech
IT 1s not often that the speech of a Cabinet
member has as its buildup a statement by
the President of the United States. Secretary
“of Commerce Hopkins’ address at Des
Moines had as its prelude President Roose-
velt’s declaration, on the eve of his departure
on a vacation, that there would be no new
taxes this year. That was followed by Sec-
retary of the Treasury Morgenthau’s state-
ment that Congress ought to ‘‘take a care-
ful look at the tax laws to see if there are
any deterrents holding the business man back
from making future commitments.” And
then came Hopkins’ speech, widely heralded
as an overture to business.

A careful reading of the Hopkins address,
however, reveals that while the manner is
decidedly conciliatory, the matter is hardly
likely to placate the industrial and financial
overlords. Amid a host of unexceptionable
mouth-filling generalizations, one fact emerges
clearly: Mr. Hopkins—and undoubtedly
he speaks for the President too—holds fast
to the basic principles of the New Deal. The
two main pillars of the New Deal program
are undoubtedly federal relief assistance and
the National Labor Relations Act, and on
these two questions Mr. Hopkins did not
yield an inch to big business. He openly de-
fended federal responsibility for relief of the
unemployed and continuation of substantial
expenditures for this purpose. Although he
made no direct reference to the Labor Re-
lations Act, his defense of collective bargain-
ing and his failure to say anything regard-
ing the proposed amendments to the act
clearly imply opposition to any measures
that would emasculate this all-important
piece of democratic legislation.

Another positive aspect of Mr. Hopkins’
speech was his emphasis on the importance
of protecting the interests of the little busi-
ness man, Inadequate attention to the needs
of little business, which is constantly being

victimized by the powerful monopolistic cor-
porations, has been one of the weak spots
in the New Deal program. It is to be hoped
that Mr. Hopkins will lose no time in im-

plementing through concrete action his state-

ment that “one of my principal interests as
secretary of commerce will be to see that the
resources of the government are particularly
directed toward aiding these small enter-
prises.”

There is, however, one disturbing note in
the address. On the subject of taxation Mr.
Hopkins echoed Secretary Morgenthau when
he said, “I believe any federal taxes which
tend to freeze the necessary flow of capital
should be amended.” The fact is, of course,
that Wall Street and its spokesmen regard
most of the taxes on the wealthy as an un-
mitigated evil and hypocritically blame such
taxation for their own sabotaging of national
recovery. One need only recall the campaign
at the end of 1937 in connection with the
corporate-surplus and capital-gains taxes.
The reactionary press insisted that if these
taxes were repealed or drastically modified
the new economic crisis would vanish over-
night and the nation would speed toward
recovery. As a result of this campaign both
of these taxes were amended early in 1938,
to make them hardly more than nominal, yet
no recovery came. It was not until the New

Deal Relief-Recovery Bill was passed in’

June 1938 that some measure of recovery be-
gan to be achieved.

Recovery cannot be separated from the
continuation and extension of New Deal re-
forms. Past experience has shown that the
appeasement policy in regard to reaction is no
more successful in domestic affairs than it is in
foreign relations. The difficult position in
which the New Deal finds itself is not due to
too much progressivism or to the abandonment
of New Deal objectives by the American
people; it is due to the division and lack of
organization within the progressive camp.
This is the weakness that needs to be remedied.
The President’s efforts to unite the AFL and
the CIO indicate where the real solution lies.

A Call for Labor Unity

NOT only the man in overalls welcomed
the President’s call for unity between
the AFL and CIO. Professionals and
white-collar brackets saw his action as neces-
sary and extremely timely. The realization
grows everywhere that reaction battens upon
division in the ranks of those who seek prog-
ress—and increasingly folk everywhere real-
ize that the laboring man is the crucial factor
in the quest for a better life.

‘The results of labor divided go far beyond
the ranks of the trade unions. The middle-
class allies of the workingman find it much
more difficult to attain unity in such a pre-

dicament. No doubt the President saw that
the tories and their fascist-minded leaders
were proceeding at full speed to harness
America to a reactionary program,

The membership of the AFL and CIO
want an end to cleavage; this is obvious
from the program of John L. Lewis and his
followers and it is obvious from the reaction
of the AFL rank and file to Daniel Tobin’s
unity appeal at the last AFL convention.

It is heartening that the United Auto-
mobile Workers of America weathered the
recent storm and remained intact. This
powerful union met the shock of the com-
bined forces of Henry Ford, Father Cough-
lin, and Homer Martin and taught America
a lesson. Labor does not want a split; it
wants unity, And the President’s appeal is
all the more important coming at a moment
when reaction has suffered a defeat at De-
troit. The tories’ plot to go all the way down
the line in destroying whatever gains the
people have made through the New Deal
will be scotched effectively if the AFL and
CIO combine their strength. And all Ameri-
cans stand to gain.

Japan Didn’t Like It

HE failure of Congress to appropriate

funds for the fortification of Guam
raises issues far larger than the fate of this
strategic outpost. No one questioned the
right of the United States to fortify. The
strengthening of Guam was and is necessary
to safeguard the Philippines. It would make
the Hawaiian Islands impregnable. But the
question was not debated in these terms. The
Republican opposition and their Democratic
allies simply quoted the threats from Japan
and said, in effect: “Japan does not like it,
so we cannot do it.”

And why didn’t Japan like it? Not be-
cause there is any threat of American aggres-
sion against Japan. If that were the case, then
the Philippines are an infinitely greater
threat, and they are being fortified. The
truth is that Guam was but a pawn in the
general world strategy of the fascist axis.
Both France and Britain have been bluffed
and threatened out of steps necessary in their
own self-preservation; now it is the turn of
the United States. The aim of Japan in
raising an issue over Guam was to see what
support could be obtained in this country
for the typical Hit-and-Muss technique so
successful in Western Europe.

The result must have been gratifying to
the emperor’s ‘“‘advisers.” They heard their
words repeated almost without variation in
the halls of Congress. The issue was made
to appear whether the United States would
threaten Japan through the fortification of
Guam rather than whether the United
States would defend itself against the aggres-
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sions of Japan. Meanwhile, the naval pro-
gram has been voted, with this important
exception, and it would be foolhardy for the
Japanese militarists to grow too cocky.

Mrs. Roosevelt—Democrat

.« . I belong to an organization in which I
can do no active work. They have taken an
action which has been widely talked of in the
press. To remain as a member implies approval
of that action, and therefore I am resigning.—
Eleanor Roosevelt, in My Day, February 27.

MRS. ROOSEVELT refers, of course, to
the action of the Daughters of the
American Revolution who recently stopped
Marian Anderson, famous contralto, from
giving a performance in Washington’s Con-
stitution Hall because Miss Anderson is a
Negro. Mrs. Roosevelt’s action was fine and
courageous, a confirmation of real democracy,
commanding the respect of all progressives.

The Lawyers Guild

HE highly publicized “split” in the

Lawyers Guild failed to materialize last
week, despite the frantic efforts of the reac-
tionary press. Almost without exception, the
leading members of the guild denied news-
paper allegations of their resignations. De-
nials were issued by Jerome Frank, of the
Securities and Exchange Commission; Thur-
man Arnold, assistant attorney general ; Rob-
ert Jackson, solicitor general ; Judge Michael
Igoe of the United States Court of Appeals
in Chicago; Prof. Malcolm P. Sharp of the
-Chicago Law School; and other prominent
members of the profession. The issue of “Red
domination,” it turns out, was created mainly
by an over-zealous press. Judge John Gut-
knecht, national president of the guild, stated
the position of the organization unequivo-
cally when he declared that “any talk of the
guild not standing four-square for American
democracy is a baseless slander.”

It is significant that the attack on the
Lawyers Guild follows closely, both in time
and strategy, the attack on the Teachers
Union. Reaction is apparently determined to
wreck progressive white-collar organizations
by the classical device of dividing and con-
quering. Congressman Dies will attempt to
use his committee’s $100,000 appropriation
for this purpose. The press will continue to
lend its support—the publishers are incredi-
bly shameless. The approach of the 1940
elections will accelerate the drive against
democratically organized professional groups.
It is significant that the Lawyers Guild, like
the Teachers Union, maintained its solidarity
in the face of unprecedented attacks. The
democratic lines are holding. In the mean-
time, progressives in the other professions
will do well to be on their guard. They are
in the front line of fire.

¢

Hines Goes Up

HE conviction of Jimmy Hines—Tam-

many ward heeler and friend in court
of Dutch Schultz—has a two-sided national
as well as municipal political significance.
It means, first, that New York will see the
end of a man who has been bleeding its
people through two decades. Hines rode in
on the wave of the incredible corruption of
the twenties and cornered enough power to
name John Curry leader of Tammany
Hall, to intimidate police and courts in order
to protect the Schultz racket empire.

New Yorkers will be grateful to District
Attorney Thomas E. Dewey for his part in
bringing about Hines’ debacle, but the at-
tempt of the Republican Party to capitalize
nationally on Dewey’s success, the other
political result of the trial, will be less than
welcome. The state Republicans, who side-
tracked important anti-corruption bills in Al-
bany, have already announced their plans for
Dewey’s future, and there can be little doubt
that the Hines trial adds to the DA’s pres-
tige for 1940. Dewey’s political credo is the
gilded reaction that many Republicans used
so successfully in 1938, and the soundness
of his vision diminishes as the horizon widens.
As the Republicans’ Presidential candi-
date one could expect his party masters to
have complete control over him. Dewey is a
man to watch and be warned against.

Antonio Machado

NTONIO MAcHADO, the “luminous and

profound” poet of Spanish life and
Spanish earth, died last week in a French
concentration camp at sixty-four.

If anyone was the good gray poet of Spain,
it was Machado. Never preoccupied, as many
of his contemporaries were, with the politics
of corrupt pre-republican Spain, he neverthe-
less possessed the love for his land and the
faith in his people which enabled him to
remain unscathed by the wave of pessimism
and melancholia which swept through the
literary generation of 1898 on the crest of
Spain’s defeat in the Cuban (Spanish-Amer-
ican) war. His own brother, Manuel Ma-
chado, less than two years older than An-
tonio, succumbed to the depression of that
period ; succumbed also to the decadent in-
fluence of the French litterateurs of the
nineties, with the result that his work, ex-
cept on those occasions when he collaborated
with Antonio Machado on their dramas in
prose and verse, became tainted with the
spurious estheticism, the hopelessness and
aimlessness of introspection and defeat.

But Antonio Machado identified himself
with his land and with his people. Perhaps it
was the influence of his father, the Galician
scholar who migrated to Seville and became,

even before his children were born, the most
noted folklorist of Andalusia. Perhaps it
was the years he spent in the province of
Soria, before and after he became professor
of French in the University at Segovia. At
any rate, long before the rebellion he wrote:

The romance seemed to me to be the extreme
expression of poetry, and I wanted to write a
new romancero. . . . All archaic copying seemed
to me ridiculous (remember Cervantes’ purpose
when he wrote Don Quixote). My romances do
not emanate from these (outworn) heroic gestures,
but from the people which composed them and
the land where they were sung.

How well he succeeded can be seen in his
Campos de Castilla, written between 1907
and 1917, of which Figures of the Earth,
published elsewhere in this issue, is a part.
These poems, many of which are simply de-
scriptions of landscapes, are bare and sorrow-
ful; they reveal the infinite gravity and sim-
plicity which characterized Machado.

His death in a French concentration camp
early this week was not merely the death of
a great man, It was the murder—by Franco
and Hitler and Mussolini, and by all those
forces which created the vampire of non-
intervention—of another living part of the
soul of Spain. The fascists murdered Antonio
Machado, just as they murdered Federico
Garcia Lorca in Granada.

Their lust for death is unappeasable. They
kill not only the living poets—name one
Spanish poet of eminence who is shameless
enough to announce his allegiance to Franco
—but the dead poets as well. They even
banned the work of Juan Ruiz, archbishop
of Hita, the fourteenth-century Spanish re-
ligious and lyric poet from whose work all
modern Spanish literature stems. The “Puri-
fication Commission of the University of
Valladolid” tried to make Ruiz’ name in-
conspicuous when, according to the Diario
de Burgos of Oct. 26, 1938, they officially
banned from Franco Spain the works of
Goethe, Ibsen, Tolstoy, Victor Hugo,
Thomas Carlyle, Vicento Blasco Ibanez, and
104 other massive literary figures of mod-
ern and classical world literature. But they
did not succeed, and Ruiz’ songs are still
sung, in garbled, half-remembered versions,
in Franco Spain. So are Machado’s poems re-
cited, in stone huts with drawn shutters, at
night, in whispered voices, between the heavy-
footed rounds of the Guardia Civil.

The crime that was done in Granada,
which moved Machado to write his never-
to-be-forgotten elegy on his young friend,
Lorca, reached out to perpetrate a newer
crime, the crime that was done a few days
ago in France. It will not be forgotten. And
it will not be avenged until Spain shakes off
the yoke of fascism and claims the freedom
and integrity which, no matter how the bat-
tle goes, no oppression can ever kill.
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Father Lobo: Priest of Madrid

The vicar of San Gifies comes to America to plead for his
people. A priest faithful to the Spanish republic. The religious

question explained.

ATHER LErocapio Loso, D.C.L., D.T,,

of the Madrid parish of San Giiles,

has come to America to ask for food
and medical aid for his parishioners and all
other suffering Spanish people. His report
of the past two and a half years is astound-
ing. For Father Lobo was one of the un-
fortunately few Spanish Roman Catholic
clergy to defend the legitimate government
of the Spanish people from the beginning.

During the years of bombardment, he as-
sisted the Republican government authorities
in carefully protecting the church treasures
from the fascist bombs. And his spiritual
duties of conducting masses, baptisms, mar-
riages, etc., have kept him unusually busy
among his people, All these services, including
his coming to America at the request of his
parishioners and not the Spanish republican
government, have been approved by the vicar
general of Madrid, the Rev. Heriberto Prieto.
On his way to the United States he passed
through Paris, where he was warmly received
by Cardinal Verdier, archbishop of Paris, and
sustained in his purpose to tell the truth
about conditions in Republican Spain.
As he introduced himself last Monday in

a statement to the press:

I deny absolutely the idea of this being a
“holy war,” a religious war, as the Spanish con-
flict has been made to appear. I do not desire
for the Catholic religion the dishonor of claiming
the responsibility for the terrible butchery and
complete ruin of Spain.

I consider that it is my very bitter duty—a duty
which I cannot decline—to speak and preach what
I believe to be the truth about Spain. God is my
witness that I am moved by 'no personal ambition,
nor do I wish anything for myself. An obedient
son of the Catholic Church and of the hierarchy,
I claim the liberty of a human being in those mat-
ters which God has given to men to decide. The
Holy Father who has just gone to his grave with
a sad heart has said: “Prelates are not political
hierarchs. They do not have to impose upon the
faithful any obligation regarding matters pertain-
ing to the republic and the government. When they
do so it is not as pastors of Israel, and the faith-
ful are free to accept or to decline their counsel.”

Explaining how the starving people of Ma-
drid asked him to come here to plead for
them, he states:

It was the people who obliged me to come.
Go, and speak the truth about Spain, they said.
We are hungry—we mind only for the women
and the children, and the old people. But our
hunger is not so much for bread as for com-
prehension, and we want the world to hear from
the lips of a priest the meaning of our struggle,
and why we are ready to die. The whole world
must know that this voluntary sacrifice of a whole

people is not only for material bread. It is for
something far greater. It is destiny. We struggle
and we die for all people, for all who suffer,
for the eternal principles of liberty and of po-
litical and social justice. . . .

In the parish of the Maravillas in Madrid,
an interesting episode occurred in the early part
of 1937, when we were gathering together artistic
and religious treasures. The Sr. Gomez Moreno,
professor of the Central University of Madrid, has
told me that 95 percent of the artistic wealth of
Spain belonged to the church. Foreigners, even
from Catholic countries like France, marveled at
the immense quantity and the quality of the trea-
sures in the Spanish churches. It would be absurd
for a Catholic priest to censure the conduct of
the church which has been able to safeguard and
hand down these riches from previous genera-
tions. But the people did not eat . . . and yet,
not for love of art, but rather for display, the great-
est quantities of gold and precious stones have
been amassed. These past days the crown of the
Virgin of the Sacristy at Toledo has been shown
on the screen. But it is no object of art handed down
from past centuries, but made during the twentieth
century, and it is said to have cost ten million
pesetas. I was cast out from an aristocratic house
in Madrid because I did not loudly praise the
lady of the house for having spent 150,000 pesetas
for a cape for her private oratory. My father
served in that house for forty-five years. At his
table he had to feed twelve children and his
wage was one peseta and seventy-five centimos,
at par—fifteen cents. Nor was this in the fifteenth
century, but in the twentieth,

But, returning to the “Maravillas”—high up on
one of the walls hung a great picture of Christ on
the Cross. I thought of removing it and one of the
workmen said with great decision, “No, Father
Lobo, no—we are Catholics—but even if we were
not—you would not take that picture away. Christ
is our brother and our friend. The fascists of his
day killed him, just as they would do today if He
returned to preach.”

Speaking of the material needs of the poor
people of republican Spain, Father Lobo said:

There are more than sixty thousand cases of
pellagra registered in Madrid. Hundreds of chil-
dren at the age of four months weigh what they
did at birth. Thousands and thousands of people
suffering from tuberculosis, without medicine or
any aid. All this is monstrous, and it is the duty
of the whole world to be aroused. I do not wish
to say anything about the combatants. I am not
asking for cannons, nor for machine guns, nor arms
for brothers to kill each other. I ask for bread for
old people and for Spanish women, milk for chil-
dren and for the sick, medicines, clothing, food,
all that a people needs when it is defending a cause
which it believes to be just, and when it suffers a
bodily and spiritual martyrdom never surpassed
—nor equaled. . ..

His explanation of the behavior of the
Catholic Church during the fascist invasion
is enlightening. As a Catholic priest, Father
Lobo is resolutely opposed to atheism and ma-
terialism, but he has had an opportunity of

seeing Communists at work in Spain, since
many of his parishioners are members of the
Communist Party, and devout Catholics as
well. His charitable explanation of the re-
ligious question in republican Spain is enlight-
ening, since Father Lobo is both a Doctor of
Theology and a Doctor of Canon Law of the
Catholic Church.

What is my opinion about the religious problem?
I do not wish to speak of this difficult question.
If it is always advisable to let passions cool and
give time for reason to assert itself, it is particu-
larly so in this case. I do not wish to sow more
hatred, even less to fix responsibilities. From the
depth of my heart, I lament those priests who have
fallen and those churches which have been pro-
faned—but I cannot raise another barrier, or open
another abyss between the church and the Spanish
people. Herein lies the great tragedy. They were
so separated that they did not know, or love each
other. The people practiced the Christian rites in
the solemn moments of their lives. Children were
generally christened—marriage ceremonies per-
formed, masses said for the dead and the people
—perhaps with a greater sense of art than of Chris-
tianity—joyously celebrated the solemn feasts.
Every city and small village was a miniature
Seville in Holy Week. And yet they were lacking
in religious instruction; nor did they live, I believe
in many cases on account of ignorance, according
to Christian dogma. And we priests took refuge
among the wealthy classes, perhaps deserting our
duty. The Spanish clergy is honest and fervent,
but it was not prepared for the struggle which
inevitably had to come. During one century we
have had two religious wars, and unfortunately,
there are many who fall into the error of regard-
ing this as the third religious war. I leave that to
their own conscience. I must honestly confess that
I prefer to see a dead priest, who has been assas-
sinated, than to see one handling a gun or blessing
a tank or a machine gun. They lifted up their
voices in the name of their country, which accord-
ing to them had been sold to Russia, and they
now remain silent when it is delivered over, tied
hands and feet, to the Catholic Hitler and the
very Catholic Mussolini. We have just learned,
through the press of the world, that the rebel
Franco made his entrance into Barcelona with a
great warlike display, preceded by seventy thou-
sand Italians and escorted by Mussulmen. And still
they are silent. And what of the brave boast of the
defense of Spain?

How can one explain the fact of priests having
been killed? And the profanation of temples? The
many priests affiliated in political parties could say
a very great deal—those who looked after the
temporal goods of the wealthy who served as elec-
toral delegates at the time of voting, always against
the people. Naturally, nothing justifies assassina-
tion, but the people pardon more easily a rich man
than a priest for defending worldly interests, and
forgetting spiritual interests. The Spanish problem
is so complex that I know of villages where the
president of the Catholic youth groups became, on
the very first day of the rebellion, the head of the
revolutionary committee.

But I do not wish to say more about this deli-
cate and very painful subject. I have said terrible
things but more than a million and a half of dead
require that the truth be spoken and it is well that
a priest should do so. In my possession I have the
document, signed by many aristocrats, addressed to
His Excellency the bishop of Madrid, in 1933, in-
sisting upon his ordering the cloistered nuns to
come out to vote because their material interests
would benefit. May those priests who died in the
tragic conflict rest in peace, and be a lesson that is
never forgotten.
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R eaders

Forum

Study in Contrasts

To NEw Masses: As an example of which way
the wind blows, I should like to report on two
meetings I attended during a single week recently.

The first was held on Wednesday, February 8,
at the Bronx Winter Garden, under the auspices
of the Crusaders for Christian Social Justice. About
five thousand people were in the audience, which
was, not by accident, predominantly “Aryan.” The
Committee for the Defense of Americans’ Consti-
tutional Rights was soliciting members. That outfit,
as you probably know, is the same one which is
managing the picketing of Station WMCA (as the
result of their clearly justifiable banning of Father
Coughlin) and of the Columbia Broadcasting Sys-
tem building. In addition, leaflets were distributed
urging the audience to turn out at the meeting of the
German-American Bund at Madison Square Gar-
den on February 20.

Speakers included George E. McCormack, presi-
dent of the Crusaders; Timothy McCarthy, presi-
dent of the fascist United Christian Society;
Bernard T. D’Arcy, personal representative of
Father Coughlin on Social Justice; Major John
Kelly, of Jersey City; reactionary Dr. Christian F.
Reisner of the Broadway Tabernacle; and John F.
Cassidy, lawyer, also of the United Christian
Society.

The tenor of the meeting was so violent and un-
reasonable that it was difficult for Dr. Reisner—who
stated, “I love Father Coughlin”—to get the floor,
because he was reputed to be against extreme anti-
Semitism. When he attempted to suggest that the
picketing be stopped, he was shouted down by
roughnecks who accused him of being a Jew-lover
because he appears regularly on WMCA and has
great personal admiration for Donald Flamm, pres-
ident of the station. He stated that Flamm had

turned down a guaranteed $100,000 annual busi-
ness from the Communists and had offered $10,000
to anyone who could prove that any Communist
Party member was connected with the station; and
he urged that a concerted drive against the Com-
munist movement be undertaken at once. In spite
of this the audience gave him little attention and
there were sporadic shouts accusing him of being
a dirty Red.

Major John Kelly gave what was announced as
an accurate picture of conditions in Spain, which
contained accusations and hoary horror-tales about
the loyalists. In addition he got off his chest the
following remark, which was gravely received by
the audience: “There are right now twenty thou-
sand pilots being trained in American schools, not
by the army or navy but by the National Youth
Administration, a Red outfit, so that some day they
can drop their bombs on your churches.”

Cassidy stated that because of the German Jew-
ish refugees “we have to accept radio monopoly and
its hypocrisy.” He went on record as being against
one-sided tolerance, and in the next breath con-
demned “non-Christians, none of whom have de-
plored conditions in Red Spain.” He then shouted,
“We are warning the Communists tonight to keep
away from our Catholics, because if they touch one
of them we will spring to arms.”

Allen Zoll, one of Fritz Kuhn’s buddies, received
wild acclaim when he urged that both picketing
and membership drives be redoubled. During the
course of the meeting several members of the audi-
ence had to be restrained by the ushers and the
Catholic War Veterans, who attended in uniform.
The atmosphere was tense throughout.

The second meeting was held February 13, in
Carnegie Hall, under the auspices of the Commit-
tee for Concerted Peace Efforts, whose chairman,
Prof. James Shotwell of Columbia University, had
called it to urge on the public the need for revision
of the Neutrality Act. Dr. Clark L. Eichelberger,
director of the League of Nations Association, spoke,
as did Miss Josephine Schain, president of the
Committee on the Cause and Cure of War, and
Molly Yard of the American Student Union. Barely
eight hundred people were present, and the an-
nouncement that amendments to the Neutrality Act
had that day been introduced in Congress met with
polite applause. A total of four reporters, of whom
three were foreign correspondents, were at the
press table.

I do not need to point out the contrast between
these two meetings in purpose, attendance, and re-
sponse, or even the more lamentable contrast be-
tween hysterically received nonsense and soberly
accepted sense.

However, I do think that NEw Masses readers
should be aware at all times of the activities of the
Manhattan fascists and should not be misled by
the fact that their accusations are both cockeyed and
vicious into thinking that the rapid growth of
various manifestations of the fascist offensive can
be disregarded.

New York City. J. A. MALLARD.

One-Act Play Contest

o NEw Masses: I am certain that many of the

readers of NEw Masses will be interested to
learn of the one-act play contest sponsored by the
American Civil Liberties Union through the me-
dium of the One Act Play Magazine.

This contest promises to be an eventful one, for
what is most threatened today are our cherished
civil liberties. A short play dramatizing any one
of numerous themes, such as, for instance, princi-
ples of the Bill of Rights in present-day manifesta-
tions; defense of freedom of speech; deportation
of aliens because of political opinions; rights of
labor to organize, strike, and picket, and many
other similar immediate social problems, should
make interesting subjects for the theatre.

We are particularly interested in receiving plays
by readers of NEw Masses. They are very well
aware, in many instances directly and personally,
of the manifest threat by reactionary groups to our
civil rights in these United States.

Manuscripts should be submitted to the Ameri-
can Civil Liberties Union Play Contest, c/o the One
Act Play Magazine, 112 West 42nd St., New York
City. The plays must not be shorter than twenty
minutes playing time or longer than one hour. The
contest closes April 30, 1939. The five judges are
Brooks Atkinson, Sidney Howard, Archibald Mac-
Leish, William Kozlenko.

Further details regarding this contest may be
found in the January issue of the One Act Play
Magazine which will publish the prize-winning
plays.

New York City. WiLLiAM KOZLENKO,
Editor, One Act Play Magazine.
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W. B. Yeats

An appraisal by C. Day Lewis of the famous Irish poet’s achievement as artist and citizen.
Yeats’ conflict between the real and the romantic.

London.
EATS, more than any other, is a poet
i of whom I find it difficult to write
objectively. From the day when, a boy
of sixteen, sitting in a vicarage garden in the
middle of the. Nottingham coal fields, I first
began reading his poems, he was always for
me the most admired of living poets, the one
whose mantle—and with what conscious arro-
gance he wore it!—I could have wished to
inherit. But even then, while I was first read-
ing his earlier poems, he had discarded the
“Celtic Twilight” manner that was so fatally
easy to imitate, discarded the singing robes
of which he wrote:

I made my song a coat

Covered with embroideries

Out of old mythologies

From heel to throat;

But the fools caught it,

Wore it in the world’s eyes

As though they’d wrought it . . .

and, deciding that “there’s more enterprise/In
walking naked,” had come out in the inimi-
table austerity of his later work. This change
was not really, of course, due to a fit of pique
against the plagiarists. Nor was it, as many
critics seem to imply, a lightning-change: we
can see traces of the new manner in The
Wind among the Reeds (1899), and vestiges
of the old as late as From the Green Helmet
(1912). Nor yet, I think, is it accurate to
attribute the transition entirely to an awaken-
ing interest in politics.

The 1917 rebellion, which called out his
finest political verse, found him already set-
tled down to the new poetic idiom. As to
earlier events, he tells us in a note to Respon-
sibilities, written in 1914, that “In the thirty
years or so during which I have been reading
Irish newspapers, three public controversies
have stirred my imagination. The first was
the Parnell controversy . .. And another was
the dispute over The Playboy . . . The third
prepared for the Corporation’s refusal of a
building for Sir Hugh Lane’s famous collec-
tion of pictures.” He adds, “These contro-
versies, political, literary, and artistic, have
showed that neither religion nor politics can
of itself create minds with enough receptivity
to become wise, or just and generous enough
to make a nation.”

Yeats’ contributions to the political life of
Ireland, like his occasional incursions into
practical politics, were those of a writer, not
of a politician. His work for the National
Theater is well known and honored now even
in Ireland, though at the time it plunged him
into a welter of violence, recriminations, and
intrigues—an atmosphere at first by no means

Martin Vos

WILLIAM BUTLER YEATS. T he renowned Irish
poet—born June 13, 1865 ; died Jan. 28, 1939

distasteful to his pugnacious spirit. He is,
throughout, the aristocratic poet who feels a
passionate love for the Cause but also a cer-
tain contempt for the human instruments with
which he has to work. It was this contempt
which led him so quickly into disillusionment:
he saw men too much sub specie aeternitatis.

It is very important that we should under-
stand what was behind his actions, and I do
not think we shall understand unless we real-
ize that he, like many poets of our time, went
into politics for what he as a poet could get
out of it. He is, indeed, the perfect con-
temporary example of the poet as parasite.
This is not to deny the passionate intensity
with which he felt the various struggles in
which he was involved; it is to suggest that
beneath this conviction lay the more deeply
rooted impulse towards material which should
inspire and satisfy the poetic faculty. Neither
his enthusiasm nor his achievements on behalf
of an Irish national culture and Irish political
independence can be disputed; but it was in
and through his poetry that he was most a
patriot. When, as a poet, he had transferred
the blood of nationalism into his own poetic
vein, he fell away from politics into the philo-
sophical mysticism with which his life and
mind were so curiously streaked. By this time

he was an old man. Yet, so far from being
silenced by old age, he turned upon it with
the eager ferocity of genius, battened upon it,
made it yield up some magnificent poems.

An aged man is but a paltry thing,

A tattered coat upon a stick, unless

Soul clap its hands and sing, and louder sing
For every tatter in its mortal dress . . .

Consume my heart away; sick with desire
And fastened to a dying animal
It knows not what it is . ..

Before this monument raised out of physi-
cal humiliation, we stand dumb. “For men
improve with the years,” Yeats once wrote.
Very few poets, though, have improved with
the years: that he should have advanced in
poetic development almost up to the day of
his death implies an unusual integrity and
compels us to examine with respect the atti-
tude to life and art which made this develop-
ment possible.

Yeats himself summed it up, I think, in
“The Fisherman,” when he said:

It’s long since I began

To call up to the eyes

This wise and simple man.
All day I'd looked in the face
What I had hoped ’twould be
To write for my own race
And the reality . . .

For Yeats, as Stephen Spender suggested in
The Destructive Element, as L. A. G. Strong
claimed in his recent obituary essay, was, in
spite of lapses and contrary appearances, a
realist. For the poet, realism consists first and
foremost in using his poetical faculty to pene-
trate beneath the surface of reality, and in
refusing to put more into his poetry than his
imagination warrants. Only by such strict
discipline will he attain wisdom and virtue—
the specific wisdom and virtue of the poet.

I have spoken of Yeats’ incursions into poli-
tics. There was the time when he threw him-
self into the boycott of a royal visit to Ireland ;
there were the years when he sat in the Irish
Free State’s Senate. But, paradoxically, his
greatest political service to his country was
done as a spectator. I refer to the great po-
litical poems, “Easter, 1916,” “Sixteen Dead
Men,” and “The Rose Tree,” and I have used
the word “spectator” deliberately. If we read
these poems dispassionately, we must be struck
by the air—not exactly of aloofness or detach-
ment—but of non-partisanship which lies at
the heart of their deep emotion. We get the
impression that, though in one sense he was
with the rebels, he was not of them; he writes
of them with fire and tenderness, but he does
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not allow his emotion to overstep the reality,
to pretend that even spiritually he had par-
ticipated in their action. On the contrary, he
confesses his initial skepticism about the 1916
rising—"Being certain that they and I / But
lived where motley is worn.” And then that
superb close:

We know their dream; enough
To know they dreamed and are dead;
And what if excess of love
Bewildered them till they died?
I write it out in a verse—
MacDonagh and MacBride
And Connolly and Pearse

Now and in time to be,
Wherever green is worn,

Are changed, changed utterly:
A terrible beauty is born.

So again with “The Rose Tree,” in words
as simple and as memorable as those of any
ballad in the great Irish tradition of the po-
litical ballad, he gives for all time the sig-
nificance of those men who went deliberately
to their death in the belief that nothing else
would rouse their country to freedom:

... “But where can we draw water,”
Said Pearse to Connolly,

“When all the wells are parched away?
O plain as plain can be

There’s nothing but our own red blood
Can make a right Rose Tree.”

Some of these men were poets themselves;
but they would have been soon forgotten, or
remembered only as names in a roll of honor,
had not Yeats written it out in a verse. They
and he both played their part, and no one
reading these poems can deny that Yeats

achieved his desire—"“To write for my own

race / And the reality.” A double desire which
might have proved the ruin of any but a
poet of the highest integrity.

It is no contradiction to say that a poet is
both realist and legend maker, for legend is a
heightening of reality, a molding of it into
durable form. Yeats was nothing if not a
maker of legend. Beginning with the folklore
of his own country, he went on to make
legends of his friends and those whom he most
admired or hated, of the places he loved in boy-
hood and mature age. Of all these people, ex-
cept perhaps for John Synge, the leaders of the
Easter Rebellion were the most significant in
their lives and deaths, the most deeply touched
with that “excess of love” which calls as irre-
sistibly to the poet as a magnet to iron filings.
Therefore it is natural that the poems which
he wrote about them should be also the great-
est legends he created. Compared with these,
even such noble and witty poems as “In Mem-
ory of Major Gregory,” “An Irish Airman
Foresees His Death,” or “The Tower” ap-
pear of a paler, more tenuous reality.

Yeats’ work shows, almost throughout, an
unsolved conflict between the realist and the
romantic, between the questing imagination
and the inherited tradition. “Romantic Ire-
land’s dead and gone,” he sighed in one poem;
and, though the Easter Rebellion gave this the
lie, it was only to be followed by the Anglo-
Irish War and the struggle between Free
Staters and Republicans—struggles that had

very much less romance though far greater
efficiency about them. These latter wars seem
to have sickened Yeats of politics. The mood
of “The seeming needs of my fool-driven
land” returned. When he wrote “It is time
that I made my will,” he named the proud
and independent as his heirs:

They shall inherit my pride,

The pride of people that were

Bound neither to Cause nor to State,
Neither to slaves that were spat on,

Nor to the tyrants that spat,

The people of Burke and of Grattan .

And again:

We were the last romantics—chose for theme
Traditional sanctity and loveliness . . .

This is all of a piece with his aristocratic
tradition—the tradition of the cultured eight-

eenth-century landowner which permeated in-
tellectual Anglo-Irish society and flared up
to a grand finale in Yeats’ own work. The
virtues of this tradition, this society, were less
and less appropriate to the world in which
Yeats lived and wrote. Therefore he was a
romantic as well as a realist. Therefore, as
one critic has said, he found “no subject of
moral significance in the social life of his
time.” No subject, we might amend this, but
the Easter Rebellion. His realism and roman-
ticism are summed up best in his own remark-
able lines:

Things fall apart; the center cannot hold;

Mere anarchy is loosed upon the world,

The blood-dimmed tide is loosed, and everywhere
The ceremony of innocence is drowned;

The best lack all conviction, while the worst
Are full of passionate intensity.

C. Day LEgwis.

China Fights Back

Books by James Bertram, Nym Wales, and Edgar Ansel Mow-
rer give first-hand reports of a united China.

HINA aroused and united under the stress

of war is the theme of these three books.*
Mr. Bertram is already well known for his
first book covering the inside story of the Sian
coup of December 1936: First Act in China
(Viking Press, 1938). Its successor, Uncon-
quered, is an eye-witness account of the anti-
Japanese struggle in the North and Northwest
during the first six months of the war, The
main emphasis naturally falls on the organiza-
tion and exploits of the Eighth Route Army
and partisan units led by the Communists in
the North.

Mr. Bertram, after the fall of Peiping in
July 1937, made his way to Eighth Route
Army headquarters where he met and talked
with Commander-in-Chief Chu Teh and Vice-
Commander P’eng Teh-huai. Chu Teh and
others gave him a full and frank account of
the strategy and guerrilla tactics perfected
by the long years’ experience of the Eighth
Route Army, of the political education and
program inseparable from training in the
former Red Army, and new light on the
all too little known first Chinese victory over
General Itagaki’s crack troops at Pinghsing-
kwan in Shansi (September 1937). From
headquarters the author then went to link up
as a traveling journalist with Ho Lung’s divi-
sion of the Eighth Route Army engaged in
guerrilla campaigns in North Shansi.

This part of the story is really excellent
reportage: the author’s personal adventures
and reactions lend color but no distortion to
the swift-changing scenes of a people driven
to passionate revolt and at the same time

* UNCONQUERED, by James Bertram. The John Day -

Co. $3.

Insibe REp CHINA, by Nym Wales. Doubleday,
Doran & Co. $3.

THe DRrRAGON WAKeS, by Edgar Ansel Mowrer.
William Morrow & Co. $2.

scientifically organized to resist the brutal
shock of the Japanese invasion. Anyone in-
terested in the war in China has some knowl-
edge of the significance of guerrilla warfare,
“mass mobilization,” and the anti-Japanese
“National United Front.” But to read Mr.
Bertram’s narrative is to find these concepts
dramatized in flesh-and-blood form: the war-
time life and habits of the peasants in vil-
lages devastated or threatened by the in-
vaders; anti-Japanese propaganda technique
through theatrical troupes, posters, mass meet-
ings, lectures; cultivation of the peasants’ good
will by the Eighth Route Army; the kindly
treatment of Japanese prisoners; vivid auto-
biographies of typical army leaders. And all
this crowded panorama of a people at war
is set against the background of the spacious
mountainous Shansi country whose atmos-
phere Mr. Bertram evokes with genuine
artistry.

While in Yenan, capital of the former
Soviet areas, the author had some long inter-
views with ex-Chairman of the Chinese So-
viets Mao Tse-tung whom he found “incom-
parably the coolest and most balanced mind
. . . encountered in China.” Mao’s analyses
provide invaluable authentic material to the
student of Chinese politics and serve to clear
away once and for all the confusions result-
ing from conflicting popularizations of the
political theory of the Chinese Communist
Party.

Unconquered is primarily the story of the
fighting in the North. But Mr. Bertram has
a gift of linking up this phase with the wider
issues of the struggle: the reaction of the
Central government, the changing situation in
Japan, the international repercussions. His
story should appeal to a wide circle of readers
because of its colorful, easy-flowing style and
unflagging tempo. And in view of the fresh
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material packed neatly within its pages it is
a genuine education for layman and expert
alike.

Inside Red China is a fully documented
account of the experiences of Miss Wales,
the wife of Edgar Snow, in Yenan from
April until August 1937. Her book thus gives
us a picture of the situation in the Commu-
nist area just prior to the outbreak of hos-
tilities and the formal recognition of the
National United Front by the Kuomintang
in August-September 1937. Miss Wales’ book
will, perhaps, interest the student of Chinese
affairs more than the general reader to whom
Red Star over China made such a spontaneous
appeal, inasmuch as her story is broken up
by long interviews with Communist and
Eighth Route Army leaders—interviews
which offer invaluable wealth of new mate-
rial but of a rather too detailed kind to
attract the reader who is not a specialist.
‘The political analyses given by Mao Tse-tung,
Lo Fu, and others and the account of the
formation and early history of the Red Army,
along with the appendix catalogue of Com-
munist leaders, greatly amplify similar in-
formation gathered by Edgar Snow and Mr.
Bertram.

But Miss Wales’ book is much more than
a compendium of Communist political theory
and military achievement. The new demo-
cratic institutions in the North, the emanci-
pated life of the workers, the role of women
in the Communist movement, the introduc-

_tion of a popularized Latin-script instead of

the complicated Chinese classical characters,
the treatment of representatives of China’s
national minorities studying United Front
theory and practice in Yenan, the organization
and exploits of the new Fourth Army under
Communist leadership : these, and many other
aspects of the changing life of North China
at war are vividly set down by an intelligent
and sympathetic observer.

Miss Wales, along with Mr. Bertram and
Mr. Mowrer, is confident that the Chinese
people have the power of ultimate victory.
But she finds in ‘“‘the refusal on the part of
the ruling class to permit the mass of the
population to participate in the defense . . .”
a danger signal. Since her book was written,
however, we have seen Chiang Kai-shek launch
the slogan “Arming the masses is more im-
portant than battles,” the intensification of
nationwide guerrilla warfare, the extension
of the People’s Political Council to the prov-
inces, and, significantly, the elimination of
Wang Ching-wei and his clique of traitors
and self-seckers. Facts such as these surely
bear out the analysis given Miss Wales by
Mao Tse-tung: that, “because the rice bowl
of the Chinese capitalists is being broken by
the Japanese,” they can and must join the
anti-imperialist National United Front which
“. .. includes all Chinese except traitors . . .”

Mr. Mowrer comes to China as a seasoned
correspondent out to discover within a few
months the underlying realities and probable
consequences of the present struggle. The
Dragon Wakes is obviously written in haste

and not without inaccuracies of fact and dan-
gerously sweeping generalizations (e.g. char-
acterization of the Japanese as “‘one of the
most bellicose, rooster-like peoples on the
globe . . .”). Within a few months the au-
thor covered a great deal of territory, inter-
viewed many of China’s most prominent per-
sonalities, traveled up to the verge of battle
on the Lung Hai front, and made a special
survey of China’s vast resources of raw mate-
rials and manpower in her West and South-
west provinces. Mr. Mowrer is at his best
describing the war scenes around Kaifeng,
illustrating the new ferment of mass education
which he found being organized under gov-
ernment direction and inspired by Communist
example, and in parts of his final “Dialogue
with my Conscience” in which, after some
doubt, he concludes that ‘“the democratic in-
stincts of the Chinese masses will ultimately
prevail and that in the meantime a Chinese
victory over Japan cannot only help save de-
mocracy in the West but conceivably prevent
. . . Germany and Italy from starting a new
world war . . .” With the evil shadow of
Munich across Europe, it is a conclusion that
every democrat should take to heart.
Ian MILNER.

“Inside Germany”

A Social Democrat’s account of the
Weimar Republic

LBERT GRZESINSKI’S name is closely

linked with the history of the Weimar
Republic. With his Social Democratic friends,
Friedrich Ebert, Otto Braun, Carl Severing,
and Gustav Noske, he was one of the best
known and most influential public officials of
the New Germany which emerged from the
chaos of the war. Grzesinski served in respon-
sible positions over a period of fourteen years.
As head of the State Police Bureau of Prussia,
minister of the interior of Prussia, and police
president of Berlin, he possessed ample oppor-
tunities for shaping the course of the young
republic.

Coming from a proletarian background, he
worked his way up to the position of secretary
of the powerful Metal Workers Union in
Offenbach am Main and later in Kassel. The
revolution of 1918 led him into a political
career which ended with the ignominious sur-
render of the Prussian Braun government, to
the coup d’état of Papen and the Reichswehr
in July 1932. A hard-working administrator
with a talent for organization, a man proud
of his origin and personal achievement, he
shows even in his retrospection (Inside Ger-
many, E. P. Dutton & Co., $3.50) the deplor-
able lack of political instinct which was and
is the outstanding feature of the Social Demo-
cratic Old Guard.

The revolution of 1918 caught him and the
majority of the German Social Democracy
fully unprepared. The political power fell into
their hands. Not only had they never struggled
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for it, “in truth, they had not even desired it.”
For a short period there was no force in Ger-
many to challenge this power. The whole his-
tory of the Weimar Republic can be under-
stood only by asking and answering the
question: what was done with this power? It
is the key to the tragic period from 1918 to
1933.

Grzesinski points with justifiable pride to
the numerous governmental reforms which he
helped to bring about. But the key question
remains: what was done with the political
power which the German workers had en-
trusted to the men they regarded as their
leaders? The answer which Grzesinski avoids
giving clearly and unmistakably is: this power
was lost, gradually but systematically, to the
reactionary forces; any attempt of the militant
workers to recapture it was ruthlessly sup-
pressed. Hitler is only the logical outcome of
a process that goes back to the very beginning
of the republic.

Grzesinski has not understood the historical
lesson. He mingles self-justification freely with
accusations against some of his former party
friends, the whole German people, the Allies,
the Reichswehr, and, of course, the Com-
munist Party. Here are a few illustrations of
what he thinks about the most responsible
statesmen of his own party who decided for
many years, at least officially, the course of
events. Ebert, the first president of the Reich,
“disliked the revolution and his main desire
was to bring a speedy end to the present dis-
orderly situation.” Noske, Reich minister of
defense, armed the first fascist “Free Corps”
to fight the militant workers. Even Grzesinski
says of this bloody hangman of the revolution
that his “policy, in effect, sowed the seeds of
counter-revolution.” Of Severing, Grzesinski
says: “He was not of a fighting nature, found
it difficult to deny requests, and preferred to
lay aside problems which defied an easy
solution.”

These are judgments passed by a man who
belonged to the right wing of German Social
Democracy.

Grzesinski knows very well the fundamen-
tal issues that faced the republic from its be-
ginning. The reasons he gives for not having
settled one of them are pathetic indeed. Heavy
industry was not nationalized because the
financial structure of the industries “proved
extremely shaky.” How often the German
workers had to hear the argument that one
cannot socialize a bankrupt industry!

The huge landholdings of the Junker
class, the most instrumental in overthrowing
the republic with the help of its stooge, von
Hindenburg, could not be touched “as that
might have seriously jeopardized the domestic
food supply.” On the same page Grzesinski
writes that “such a step would have opened
the way for the settlement of hundreds of
thousands of peasants and agricultural work-
ers on these farm lands and the creation of an
adequate food supply for the nation to over-
come the effects of semi-starvation.” He leaves
the reader to make head and tail of it.

The general explanation of all these fatal
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omissions is, in Grzesinski’s words, that “prac-_

tical considerations came before good inten-
tions.” And the reactionary judges could stay,
undermine the spirit of the Constitution and
counteract the measures of the administration
because of “the touching faith of the German
republican leadership in law and order.”

The Weimar Republic, which manifested
its inner weakness and leniency when it had
to deal with reaction, invariably showed the

.mailed fist whenever it came up against the

workers. When the Kapp putsch against the
republic was defeated by a general strike, the
punitive actions that followed severely hit the
striking workers. How smoothly Grzesinski
glosses over this “period of intense civil war
brought about by a series of tragic errors”!

There are numerous other “most disgrace-
ful events of the democratic era” that are not
mentioned in Grzesinski’s apologetic book. It
was the privilege of the Weimar Republic, of
the civilized Prussian police, with a Social
Democratic president of police and Mr.
Grzesinski as minister of the interior, to shoot
and kill workers who had dared, unarmed and
peacefully, to celebrate their holiday, May 1.
A Captain Ehrhard who participated in the
Kapp putsch and whose Free Corps murdered
hundreds of workers was let free and per-
mitted to draw his officer’s pension from the
government. Hitler, after the unsuccessful
putsch against the republic in 1923, was sen-
tenced to five years’ “honorable detention” and
paroled after six months. Ludendorff, twice
participating in armed revolts against the re-
public, remained untouched and got his gen-
eral’s pension.

Albert Grzesinski has given up hope in the
German people, in the workers, in the possi-
bility of a united front. He attacks the Com-
munists bitterly for having “undermined” the
Weimar Republic. Moscow gold is not miss-
ing in his list of accusations. The German
Communists have certainly made serious politi-
cal errors. They underestimated the strength
of the Nazis and did not always apply an in-
telligent policy toward the problems of the
republic. But not for one moment did they
have illusions about the central question: they
realized by their own bitter experiences that
the political power was not in the hands of
the working masses. All their attempts to re-
capture and anchor it there were answered
with the ruthless suppression of the politically
most conscious and developed part of the
German working class. For them Grzesinski
has only scorn and hatred, but he finds all
sorts of excuses and apologies for the grave-
diggers of the republic, the Noskes, Zoergie-
bels, Severings.

A conscientious citizen up to the last minute,
Grzesinski cast his last vote for the republic
on the morning of March 5, 1933, the last
“democratic” election in Germany, and “left
immediately afterwards for Zurich, Switzer-
land.” He is now living in the United States.
We are glad to say that, unlike so many of
his party friends and rulers of the republic,
he preferred the hardships of exile to a shame-
ful deal with Hitler. KARL ANDERS.

Novel about Spain

“This Time a Better Earth” reviewed
by Eleanor Flexner

TED ALLAN’s novel is an important book
to own these days, to pass around
among doubting acquaintances who are at the
mercy of every headlined rumor of the “fall”
of the Spanish government. For it is a brave
book, compact of the strength and unshak-
able determination of an entire people; read-
ing it, one can have no doubt of the unquench-
able reservoirs of heroism that are the strength
of the people, everywhere. In the end, only
they can win. This record of trench fighting
and air-raid-ridden Spain, of the early days
of the International Brigade, is a good an-
tidote for calamity howlers. It will put fresh
heart into many of them, and shame into more.

This Time a Better Earth (William Mor-
row & Co., $2.50) is Mr. Allan’s first novel,
and one wishes one did not have to write of it
as such. For its best passages are sheer report-
age—spare, dramatic, brutally vivid, and de-
tailed accounts of the first “concert” of the
international volunteers in the fort at Fi-
gueras, the bombing of Albacete, the volun-
teers’ first sight of refugees—from Malaga—
the blinded Doug in a hospital, the breadline
of women and children bombed, the visit to
the Jarama front, the battle of Brunete.
Mostly Allan writes without apparent effort
at conscious style, as if he were recounting
things seen, conversations heard, in a letter
home, except in passages at a white heat
of feeling and outrage, as in the devastating
accounts of bombings and air raids. His best
is very good.

For this reason it is perhaps unfortunate
that he has chosen for his principal character
Bob Curtis, Canadian volunteer who comes
to Spain and becomes sidetracked from actual
fighting, first to do radio work and then by
a love affair. Curtis’ introspective conflicts.
lack importance. Against such a background
as that of the Spanish war, the preoccupations
and reflections of one individual inevitably lose
significance, Curtis is the only character to
receive this subjective treatment throughout
the book, and yet his broodings are not typical
of the preoccupations of the Spanish people,
or of the International Brigades. True, he
is doing extremely important work—the broad-
casts of The Voice of Republican Spain to
North America have been of inestimable value
throughout the war. But Curtis has no feeling
of their importance, and consequently such
action as his work involves is psychologically
canceled out.

It is just where Allan most nearly
approximates concrete and specific actuality
that he is brilliantly and movingly successful:
in the vignettes of the wounded Doug; the
harassed Wilkinson, clamoring in the heat of
battle for the desperately needed tanks; Harry,
talking quietly in the Jarama dugout of the
danger of brooding over the deaths of indi-
vidual comrades; Rosa, the Austrian woman
in the censor’s office. Reading these passages,
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one understands the unwillingness of the men
who have written best of Spain today to use
the novel form, to limit themselves to a single
central character (be he heroic or not). Too
much emphasis on a single figure can only
limit and distort the reality of significance
of a struggle such as that in Spain today, or
of any similar mass experience. It is in the
portrayal of the collective experience and de-
velopment of a people, seen through a wide
range of literary prototypes, that the finest ac-
counts will be found.

Such criticism, however, should not obscure
the fact that This Time a Better Earth
is a deeply moving account of war-torn Spain
which deserves the widest possible circulation,
especially among those people whom we all
know, who are still remote in their attitude
towards the conflict. It will be difficult for
them, after they have read Mr. Allan’s book,
to dismiss that conflict as a faraway matter
among foreign-speaking people.

ELEANOR FLEXNER.

Brief Reviews

Books by Josephine Johnson and
Edna Ferber

RBADING Josephine Lawrence’s novel of the ex-
ploited domestic worker (4 Good Home with
Nice People, Little, Brown & Co., $2.50), one is
reminded of an appalling story which came out
of Baltimore a few years ago—of how the well-
to-do matrons of that city took their house servants
from a home for feeble-minded girls, worked them
without pay, and then turned a large number into
the streets to starve or become prostitutes. It is well
to remember that story; for otherwise, the reader
of Miss Lawrence’s book may be inclined to feel
that her unsubtle, merciless portraits of the aver-
age domestic employer are overdone. No Girdler
is more tyrannical than these whining, nagging
bosses, artists in the technique of “I know tomor-
row’s your day off but . . .’ or “Before you go,
will you just . . . ”—who pry into their maid’s per-
sonal lives, grudge them a half-hour off for meals,
openly regard them as thieves, cheat them of their
time and pay, and play on their sympathy to wring
hours of extra work from them. This book should
be read, not so much by employers (who will say
smugly, “I’m not like that”) as by the employees,
who will find in it some sensible remedial hints:
notably, a more office-like arrangement of wages
and hours, and—of course—unionization.
' ANN PRENTISS.

EDNA FERBER’s autobiography (A4 Peculiar Trea-
sure, Doubleday, Doran & Co., $3) 1s personal
history with a stress on the personal Here we
have Edna’s successes, Edna’s triumphs, Edna’s fa-
mous friends, Edna’s travels, Edna’s working hours,
and Edna’s amazing confession (only it’s a boast)
that her regional novels were written almost en-
tirely out of her imagination, with practically no
waste of time in the places she describes. We
also have Edna’s occasional observations on life.
She thinks that Communism is slavery, and found
the Soviet Union depressing and rather ridiculous
(except for a guide in Leningrad who had read
So Big). And she is astonished and considerably
alarmed to discover that Hitler and Mussolini,
whom “we” thought to be just comic characters,
are world menaces. At the close of the book she
has retired to a Connecticut farm, crying drama-
tically, “So come Revolution! Come Hitler! Come
Death! Even though you win—you lose.” I suspect
that Miss Ferber herself knows this to be neither
brave nor safe. BARBARA GILES,

EUROPE - MEXICOD
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Anna Sokolow

Owen Burke reviews the recital of a people’s dancer and her

group.
performance.

MONG the younger people who have come
A to the front in the modern dance field,
none has more consistently or with
more sensitivity moved into the lives and the
heroic struggles of the working peoples, at
home and abroad, than Anna Sokolow. And
none has produced dance studies and composi-
tions more stimulating and poignant than those
which she and her Dance Unit gave Sunday
evening at the Alvin Theater (N.Y.) when,
for the second time in as many seasons, Miss
Sokolow was presented by NEw MAassgs to
a capacity audience,

Her buoyant Opening Dance; the lyrically
delicate Ballad in Popular Style; the section
from the ironic anti-fascist suite, War Is
Beautiful; Slaughter of the Innocents, the
dance of the mothers of the children destroyed
by the heroic butchers of Hitler and Musso-
lini; Case History, magnificent portrait of the
dead-end kids caught in the vise of unemploy-
ment and no security, to which has been added
a group dead-end street scene action in the
typical energetic syncopated manner of the
dancer; and the Four Little Salon Pieces,
were seen last year in her more or less formal
Broadway debut. For the first time this season
Anna Sokolow showed her Facade—Esposizi-
one Italiana and The Exile.

Fagade—Esposizione Italiana was done
originally on a fellowship at Bennington, Vt.,
in 1937, a biting satiric analysis of the papier
maché structure which Moussolini and his
fascist apologists have erected where Virgil,
Dante, Michelangelo, Leonardo da Vinci, and
a host of others once printed the name of Italy
broad and high in the history of culture. Here,
in Rome, in Florence, Naples, Venice, where
are still housed some of the most glorious
works that men have ever fashioned out of
oils, stone, marble—here the official hangmen
of all that is culture, and of those whose work
is cultural, give us a “Belle Arti,” a molder-
ing, crumbling, vulgar postcard, imitation
Greek and worse Florentine.

For the youth of Italy that walked in its
forums, worked in the fields and the mills,
grew to a creative manhood, that fought with
Garibaldi for the freedom of the Italians, we
are presented with a “Giovanezza,” emaciated
athletes whose bones and muscles are built on
ersatz and “triumphant” goosestepping, gun-
in-the-back Duce parades. The magnificent
women of Italy are the washed-up “Prix
Femina,” a tribe of demoralized and degraded
people who, when they can’t avoid it, provide
the young bones for Mussolini’s Ballila, his
bloody expeditions into Ethiopia and Spain.

As the “Citizen,” Anna Sokolow watches,

Stimulating and poignant qualities of compositions and

waits, is seized in the ‘“‘Fantasmagoria” of
events, is beaten, twisted, turned, is stood on
her head, is literally made to climb walls back-
wards. But the strength of fascism is as hollow
as its facade. It crumbles, as it gave signs of
crumbling before Munich, and it will continue
to crumble into the dry dust where it belongs,
once the support of the finance-capital clique
(whose face is Chamberlain and Daladier) is
removed. “What are you going to do about
it?” is the curtain gesture of the ‘“Citizen.”
Facade—Esposizione Italiana, for which
Alex North has written some of his best music,
is definitely one of the major compositions that
have come out of the modern dance. Built
dramatically to a most stirring climax, it de-
velops through poignant human experience.
The other new composition on the program
was The Exile (A Dance Poem): “I had a
garden . . . ,” “The beast is in the garden
. ”—a solo dance to poetry by S. Funaroff
and traditional Palestinian folk music ar-
ranged by Alex North. It is a simple lyric that
turns from the warm gentility of a Jewish
people to a Jewish people scattered like grass
by the brown pestilence. The dance is as
moving as it is true.
Anna Sokolow is a people’s dancer. Her
work must be brought to the widest audience.
OweN BURKE.

Fields and Borders

W. C. Fields in “You Can’t Cheat an
Honest Man,” and the USSR defense
film “Soviet Border”

T THE pain of provoking an international
A incident between myself and Vittorio
Mussolini I shall have to continue these movie
reviews. Vittorio has announced, declared, and
manifested himself, as Father Divine would
say, on the subject of movie critics. Starting
right now there will be no more newspaper
criticism in Italy, says Vittorio, because the
captious reviewers had been hurting the at-
tendance at the stinko colossals produced by
Vittorio. This idea struck Junior like a “bolt
of lightning,” according to his own confession
in his own gazette, Cinema.

My first review under Junior’s displeasure
will therefore be a favorable mention of Mr.
W. C. Fields, who struts the tyrant more con-
vincingly than Vittorio’s ham papa. And he
does it without guns and balconies. If Charlie
Chaplin is the comic who particularly maddens
Hitler, W. C. should be the lad to torture

Morgan
ANNA SOKOLOW. Her dance reflects the
struggles of the people.

Mussolini. While fascist pedants have been
sweating over the job of puffing up a totali-
tarian Valhalla for the big boss, Mr. Fields
in his new show, You Can’t Cheat an Honest
Man, presents us with a goofy Olympus of
his own manufacture, comprising knotty
Charlie McCarthy ; Mortimer Snerd, his bliss-
ful country cousin; Mr. Bergen, their duenna;
an animal hypnotist named Blacaman; a real
live princess named Baba who walks and talks;
and a rival dummy operated by Mr. Fields.
The movies have supplanted myth and folk-
lore. What chance of survival has Miinch-
hausen or Buffalo Bill against the formidable
Fields relating the story of the big-game hunt
or prancing into Whipsnade’s circus tent on a
spirited steed for his trick shooting act, billed
as Buffalo Bella? No more chance than the
Woater Babies have against Donald Duck.

It’s too bad that the epic material provided
for W. C. should include a story, particularly
a love story that keeps him off the screen for
stretches. Mr. Fields made his resentment
plain during the production of the picture.
Troops of writers were sent into battle and
Fields routed them into convalescent homes.
On the screen the credit goes to one Charles
Bogle, which is Mr. Fields’ literary alias.
McCarthy is in fine form but his effectiveness
is hurt by the inability of the authors to decide
whether he’s a human monster or a wooden
Frankenstein.

You Can’t Cheat an Honest Man was made
cooperatively at the Universal studios so that
Fields and Bergen will share the profits of
the picture. They have taken the step Chaplin
took years ago to free himself from the cash
register clatter of producers’ minds. Charlie
could not make his anti-Hitler picture now in
the works if he were still a contract star,
Imitation is the first law of life for monopoly
producers; perhaps the accomplishments of in-
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dependent star-producers will induce the
majors to venture in where others have dared
to tread.

““SOVIET BORDER”

The Soviet film patrols the borders beside
the frontier guards, reflecting the tension at
the fascist boundaries. Soviet Border at the
Cameo (N. Y.) continues the story of con-
temporary Japanese provocation that was in-
troduced in last year’s In the Far East. The
contrasts are interesting. In the space of a year
the frontier has changed from rough stockades
in the taiga to small electrified communities,
already with communal tradition to look back
upon. Life is good, if dangerous, and the young
folks are settling down to domesticity with a
squirrel gun handy for the Japanese and White
Guard marauders from Manchukuo. Like our
westerns, which in their best form picture the
vigorous spirit of the American frontier, 1849,
the Soviet “easterns” are full of adventure and
action in the new Soviet frontier, 1939. There
is a marked difference in the intention of the
films we are comparing, however. The Soviets
do not give us thrilling sorties and gunplay for
their own sake, like the American horse operas
which so often degenerate into vigilanteism
and masked-rider stuff. Soviet Border has the
purpose of teaching restraint, unceasing pa-
tience with provocative acts from across the
river boundary, and pride in the redoubtable
youths who watch the border.

The picture has a thrilling battle on the
Soviet bank of the international river when
Red Guards and militia stand off a Japanese
invasion by rubber boats. It has a shy love
story between a youthful guard with the quali-
ties of our James Stewart, and a resourceful
miss who rivals him in bagging White Guards.
The Soviet forces are taught to take their un-
welcome visitors alive, and only in dire emer-
gencies to shoot it out. The scenes in the White
Guard village, a horrible caricature of old
Russia, are handled with the characteristic
sympathy and understanding the Soviet Union
has for its stupid foes. Soviet Border is lively
entertainment with plenty of information on
the Manchukuoan situation for those who
would know. James DucaN.

Amiable Comedy

“Miss Swan Expects” and “Off to
Buffalo” are diverting and mild.

wo mildly diverting, thoroughly amiable

little comedies opened on Broadway last
week. Neither is a side-splitter but both keep
their audiences gently amused. Bella and
Samuel Spewack, the authors of the season’s
absolutely best musical, Leave It to Me, wrote
Miss Swan Expects, a piece about publishing
houses. Unfortunately, Miss Swan Expects, in
spite of being equipped with an aged tycoon
who likes to hear W ho’s Afraid of the Big
Bad Wolf nightly on his $800,000 organ, is
not as funny as it should be.

/ ® “It cannot and must not be missed by one who loves \

\

his country and his theatre.”—WHIPPLE, World-Tel.

RAYMOND MASSEY in
ABE LINCOLN IN ILLINOIS

By ROBERT E. SHERWOOD Staged by ELMER RICE
PLYMOUTH THEATRE, W. 45th St. . Clr. 6-9156
PRICES: EVENINGS 8:35, ORCHESTRA $3.30. BALCONY $2.75 to $1.10
MATINEES WED. & SAT. 2:30, $2.75 to $1.10

/

“The Little Foxes is one of the great events of thls or any
season on Breadway.”—Ruth MoKenney, New Mass

NATIONAL Thea., W. 41
Evgs. 8:40—Orch. $3.30, Balcony 550, $1.10, $1.65, $2.20, $2.78

\“r® A GROUP THEATRE PRODUCTION e

HERMAN BHUMLIN presents

TALLULAH BANKHEAD in
THE LITTLE FOXES

LILLIAN HELLMAN'’S New Dramatic Triumph
St. rEn 6-8220
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:40—550 to $2.75

“A splendid production.”
—W atts, Herald Tribune
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| PEOPLFE’

Sun., March 5, 8:30 P.M. Adm.35¢
AMERICAN ARTISTS SCHOOL row Ve Gty

BELASCO THEATER, 44th Street, East of Broadway
Eves. 55¢ to $3.30 MATS. Thur. & Sat. 55¢ to $2.20

LEGAL STAFF—I1.L.D.
Sixth Annual

PARK CENTRAL HOTEL
Main Ballroom
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Radio Recording Orchestra B A I IL

Saturday Evening, March 4th

New Masses Presents

MORDECAI BAUMAN, Baritone
Town Hall, Sunday, March 19
PROGRAM

Muth Der Lindenbaum
By Franz Schubert

An Schwager Kronos

Seemanns Abschied
By Hugo Wolf

Love Song of the Idiot
By Modest Moussorgsky

The Greatest Man

Der Tambour

After the Battle

Two Little Flowers Charlie Rutlage

By Charles Ives

Evening

Song of Supply and Demand In Praise of Learning

By Hanns Eisler

Songs by Lan Adomian, Marc Blitzstein, Norman Dello Joio, Herbert Haufrecht,
Goddard Lieberson, Alex North, Earl Robinson, Elie Siegmeister.
Tickets: $2.20—$1.65—81.10—83c—>55¢
On sale at: NEW MASSES, Workers Bookshop, 50 E. 18th St.,, and Town Hall

NEW MASSES
31 East 27th St.,
New York, N. Y.
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Relatives of Ameriean Prisen-
ers in Franco Spain.
Affiliated: Friends of the
Linecoln Brigade.

Auspices:

CABARET TAC

presents

ALL HITS — NO ERRORS!
“Throw Out the Red, Red Herring”
“Swing TAC”

“It Can’t Happen Here”
*“Curse of the Silk Chemise”
and others
Friday Evening—March 3
at 8:45
MANHATTAN CENTER
34th St. and 8th Ave.
Admission 83c and $1.10

Tickets at TAC, 132 W. 43 BR 9-6025

Celebrate with us our first
Anniversary!

at our

First Anniversary Dance

on Saturday March 4, 1939 at 9 P. M.

CENTRAL OPERA HOUSE
East 67 St. & 3rd Ave.,, N. Y. C.

Music by Maurice Hubbard & Swing Band
TICKETS 55 CENTS

Joint 3oard Fur Dressers & Dyers Unions
250 West 26th St., N. Y. C.
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“Lost Reels in Movie History”
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Sarah Bernhardt in films! Authentic shots of
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coronation of Czar Nicholas!
reels in movie history!

ADMISSION 50 CENTS
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lished progressive magazine appealing to
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respondence confidential Write N.M., Box
1576 for appointment.

Please mention NEw MAsses when patronising advertisers

But it does have two lovely jokes: (1) the
tycoon remarks irritably that he’s going broke
setting up dummy corporations to cheat the
government out of taxes; and (2) the luscious
lady who was hired as decoy for the mil-
lionaire says soothingly, ‘“There, there, if
people only understood your great brain,
Daddy, they would repeal the Wagner act
tomorrow.” Ha. Peggy Conklin is very swell
as Miss Swan and the rest of the cast does
well enough.

The other show is Joe Cook and then again
Joe Cook. I'm very fond of Joe Cook, but
unfortunately a plot gets in the way of the
esteemed Mr. Cook and Off to Buffalo suffers
from not enough Cook and too much broth.
(Pun!) Still the second act is quite wonder-
ful, with Mr. Cook trying out all his fine,
crazy tricks. The other two acts are not so
good.

MORE ON HELLMAN PLAY

The big news on Broadway this week is still
Lillian Hellman’s show which I wrote about
in the last issue. On second thought I think
it’s even better than I said at first. It’s the
sort of a show which deserves support but
doesn’t need to have that said about it. It’s a
smash hit—and well worth any waiting for
seats. I understand various benefits are being
run around town for The Little Foxes and it
looks now as though that would be your best
bet to get tickets. Don’t by any chance miss it.

RutH MCKENNEY.

Notable Concert

The New York Sinfonietta under the
baton of Max Goberman

NE of the most pleasant evenings of music
in the last few months was recently pro-
vided by a concert of the New York Sinfoni-
etta conducted by Max Goberman at the
Washington Irving High School. This organi-
zation of young musicians under its leader
(who, by the way, is certainly one of the most
talented American conductors) attained a per-
fection which richer groups with the benefit
of more lavish surroundings often fail to
achieve.

A substantial part of this success was due
to the conducting of Max Goberman. There
are two aspects to his talent: (1) his ability
to train musicians and draw from them their
best possible efforts, and (2) his brilliant flare
for program making. It is the last quality
which assures his audiences of new music, old
or modern; first performances; and a vital
interest in the music of American composers.
Typical of these interests is the following pro-
gram which was heard on February 20: a rare
Purcell suite collected from music for The
Married Beau or The Curious Impertinent;
Bach’s Ricercare in six voices on a theme by
Frederick the Great; Vivaldi’s Concerto
Grosso in D Minor; Mozart’s Bassoon Con-
certo; and Two Pieces for String Orchestra
by Aaron Copland.
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New Masses Presents

Keynote Players

"SUNDAY NIGHT
VARIETIES”

Music by
BERNECE KAZOUNOFF AND SYLVIA FINE

Lyrics by
JOHN LATOUCHE AND DAVID GREGORY

Directed by
NAT LICHTMAN

Sketches by
SAMUEL LOCKE AND RICHARD DIAMOND

Settings by
NADO

Choreography by
BILL MATONS

SUNDAY EVENINGS

March 5th, 8:30 p.m.

TICKETS: $1.00 and 75 CENTS

KEYNOTE

201 W. 52 ST, N. Y. C.

t Tickets on Sale at New Masses, 31 E. 27 St., N.Y.C.
CA ledonia 5-3076
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is all you need to put you on the road you want
to travel in 1939. One dollar will bring to you
the services of America’s best equipped and
most competent guide through twelve months
in which anything can happen. For New Masses
offers you this plan: Send us a dollar and we
will put you down for a year’s subscription to
New Masses. A bill for the remainder, $3.50, will
follow within thirty days. Or, if you're already
a subscriber but want to be gunning for more
New Masses readers, you can offer your pros-
pects this as a simple down-payment plan. Use
the coupon below.

T —

I NEW MASSES, 31 EAST 27th STREET, N. Y. C. l

Enclosed please find $1 as a down payment for a
full year’s subscription to New Masses and a
sopy of I Like America. Bill me $3.50 for the
balanee.

Name of subseriber.

Addr

Name of sub-getter.

Add:

Please mention NEW MASSES when paotronizing advertisers
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eopens March
Formerly Lewisohn’ s Estata
CENTRAL VALLEY NEW YORK
40 miles from N. Y., 225 acres in beautiful Ramapo Mountains.
Spring beckons you to scenic Birdland. Fasclnatmg hlklng

country, Open fir
library, congenial ntmmnhere Adults Tel Hmhland Mills

7895. Management: FANNIE GOLDBER

CAN? NITGEDAIGET

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

Hotel Accommodations: Per week $17—Per day $3
City Office: ES tabrook 8-1400. Transportation: ES tabrook 8-5141
Or by N. Y. Central R.R.)

NEW MASSES

CLASSIFIED ADS

Min. charge $1.50
Deadline Fri. 5 p.m.

Classified ads can not be accepted over the
telephone, and must be paid for in advance.

50c a line
7 words in a line

ELECTROLYSIS

SUPERFLUOUS, Disfiguring Hair removed forever from
face, legs, body. FREE—§1 treatment to new clients! Per-
sonal attention. A physician in attendance, Belletta Elec-
trolysis, 110 W. 34th (Opp. Macy’s), suite 1102; ME 3-4218

HELP WANTED

NURSE, $50. 7 months baby. Business couple. Light
housekeeping-cooking. Small apartment. Beautiful own
room, Permanent. Write details N. M. Box 1573.

INSURANCE

Whatever your needs—PAUL CROSBIE, established
smce 1 REQUENT SAVINGS, 135 William St.,
. C. Tel BE ekman 38-5262.

LAUNDRY SERVICE

WANT A GOOD LAUNDRY? Calll Ideal Sanitary
Laundry, 1388—6th Ave. CI 7-5558. Work expertly done
at low prices. We call and deliver.

LISLE HOSIERY

SHEER LISLE and mesh, union made. Wholesale prices
as low as 62c pair. Minimum 3 pair. Sylvia, 80 West
Washington St., Chicago, Ill.

MANUSCRIPTS TYPED

PROGRESSIVE WRITERS SERVICE. Manuscripts
typed with minor corrections, 40c per 1000 words., Write
ortheuer, R.F.D. 1, Mlllbrook ﬁ

MAILING SERVICE

COMPLETE MAILING SERVICE. We are prepared
to handle your Printing Multxgraphmg, Mimeographing
and Mailing needs. Quick service w prices, any quanti-
ties. MAILERS ADVERTISING SE VICE 121 West
42nd Street, N. Y. C. BRyant 9-5053.

ORANGES FOR SALE

NATURAL Tree-Ripened. No sprays used. Del. ex. pre-
aid. Bushel $3.50. Grapefrmt $32 Tangerines $3.50.
thed $3.50. Half bushels $2. A Burket, Sebring, Fla

PIANO TUNING

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

PLAY TABLE TENNIS

BROADWAY TABLE TENNIS COURTS. (Ping Pong)
1721 Broadway, bet. 54th and 55th Sts. N. Y. C. 1st floor.
Open noon to 1 A. M. CO. 5-9088. Two tournaments
weekly at 9 P. M. Tuesday Handicap. Friday Open
Class A tournament. Expert instruction available.

STUDIO FOR RENT

THE “KEYNOTE” with all its facilities is available
for Theatricals, Concerts Forums, Parties, Dances. 201
West §2nd  St., . C. Phone COlumbus 5-9049.

GOINGS ON

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

“LOST REELS in Movie History,” compiled and de-
scribed by I‘rancns Doubher first newsreel cameraman
Thursday, Mar. 2, 5;: ., at Keynote Club, 201
West 52nd St. Admlsslon 0Oc.

“FASCISM and SCIENCE”—Lecture by David Ramsey,
contributing editor of Science and Society Magazine.
Thursday, March 9, 8:30 p.m., at Keynote Club, 201
West 52nd St. Admission 35c.

Please mention NEwW MAsSEs when patronizing advertisers

In a program of that sort, one can be as-
sured that there will be no boring moments.
Furthermore, the music was enhanced by splen-
did performances by the orchestra and the bas-
soon soloist, Leonard Sharrow. It is hoped
that there will be further concerts by the New
York Sinfonietta in the type of programs
which too seldom grace the uptown citadels
of music.

There’s always a considerable flurry when
Mme. Nadia Boulanger comes to town. She’s
a good bet for the upper social crust because
her mother was a Russian princess. Musicians
know her name from the numerous American
composers who have studied with her. In fact,
it’s harder to find an American composer who
hasn’t studied with her than one who has.
Consequently, she has had some effect on
American music. However, when she guest-
conducted the New York Philharmonic the
other evening, there was a conspicuous lack of
American works on the program she chose.
‘What we got was a mediocre overture by one
of her obscure Polish pupils, several works of
Monteverdi, and, of course, a piano concerto
by the Boulanger-proclaimed genius, Jean
Frangaix. The music of the latter turned out
to be a rather poor second in the genre of
French movie music; and Francaix’s talent
showed as thin as cellophane in the tinkly
piano-orchestra music of the concerto. Oh well,
Mme. Boulanger will be back in France again
in the summer—driving her smart little two-
seater back and forth to Fontainbleau, teaching
her American students the greatness of Fauré,
Stravinsky, and Lili Boulanger—and philo-
sophically she may muse that Americans make
good paying students even if they’re poor pro-
gram material for distinguished occasions.

Wisconsin’s new reactionary governor, self-
made Julius Heil, has his state cossacks well
coached. He’s undoubtedly shown them Hearst
cartoons of what an agitator should look like.
For when innocent Percy Grainger stepped off
a train in Wausau, Wis,, into a below-zero
temperature, wearing white duck trousers, a
brown jacket, and no hat or overcoat, and
moreover, carrying an umbrella, he was
promptly seized by two Hessians and taken to
police headquarters as a suspicious character.
(Though Mr. Grainger’s wearing apparel was
curious for the weather, I suspect that it was
his generous head of hair which did the trick.)
However, even the Waisconsin authorities
could find nothing subversive in Country Gar-
dens and Mr. Grainger was released with
apologies.

Innumerable inquiries have come in as to
the advisability of buying this or that radio;
so it might be pertinent to offer some sugges-
tions. First of all, I go along with the findings
of the Consumers Union report. That is, I
made the test of listening to their choices and
found them satisfactory to the ear. I particu-
larly liked the Lafayette table model for tone
quality. For the most part, buying a radio
depends on what you like to hear in the way
of tone—fancy gadgets boost the price and
seldom add anything to the sounding quality.

JoHuN SEBASTIAN.

You Are Cordially Invited
to attend the Easter Opening of

LUAD POINE

—year——'round. vaca lan_._rn.tor
neu/__.w/ndsar new=—york

) 67 Landscaped and Wooded Acres
Year 'Round Sports, Bowling, Billiards
Smorgasbord Table of "1001" Snacks
Spacious Rooms averaging 15 x 20 ft.
Only 75 Minutes from New York City

Reservations Now Taken for Easter Week
lllustrated Booklet and Rates on Request
Management of
David M. Freedman and Ada Jaffe
Newburgh 4270 or in N. Y. CAnal 6-5965

to ...his 100 acre farm

/

AN ...glorious country
*AR‘“ST «..superlative cooking
TES ...homey atmosphere
Ny ) ...books, fireplace
YO ...complete winter sports

Just 55 miles from New York
Open All Year. Low Winter Rates.

*GEORGE A. PODORSON, 250 Park Ave., PLaza 3-8926
or Locust Grove Farm, Hopewell Junction, N. Y.

ZINDOREST PARK

MONROE, N. Y. Phone 7758
Formerly a millionaire’s estate.
150 acres of most beautiful country,
All modern equipment and all facilities for sports.
ake early reservations.

OPEN ALL YEAR

TRIPLE LAKE RRMH

CCASUNNA M. J.
=

Join mid-winter reveiry. Riding,

skiing, sleighing,
entertainment.
accommodations. Exocellent food.
Don’t miss the fun! Open all
year. GR amercy 7-3135.

skating,
Sparklin

Enjoy your vacation at R

EAGER ROSE GARDEN

308 7th St., Lakewood, N. J. Former 8Schildkraut Hebel
@ All sports. Social activities.
® Vegetarian food, if desired.
® Moderate rates for the entire season.
PHONE DR 4.-3838
OR LAKEWOOD 428

When $n_Lakewood Be Sure to Visit Your

Comrades at Their Rendezvous

THE ROYALE

708 Princeton Ave. Telephone
Lakewood, N. J. Lakewood 1146
Our New Annex Assures you of
Added Social and Sport Facilities

Special rates for readers of New Masses
SONIA GELBAU ANNA BROUDE
SPECIAL DIETS

TEN ACRE PINE PARK
Squankum Road, Lakewood, N. J.

Ice skatmg, sports, entertainment. Excellent
cuisine. Diets arranged. Phone Lakewood 261

THE LAKE VIEW

is preferred for choicest location,
homey atmosphere and excellent
cuisine. oderate Rates.

59 MADISON AVENUE
Lakewood, N. J.

Tel. Lakewood 287 or 963
ANNA EPSTEIN

Please mention NEw MASSES when patronicing advertisers



HIS is a Chinese worker’s challenge to you. For our part it multi-
plied our determination to do more for the H. S. Tei’s of the
world, to enlist all America on their side. What about you?

Yes, this is a rich country, and “millions and billions of dollars”
are spent on all sorts of things. But there is precious little money
for a publication that says what its writers think and stays unflinch-
ingly on the side of human progress.

H. S. Tei, making sixty cents a week, sent us what he could. If
our readership responds as he did, this campaign will be over shortly.

Do this. Sit down now and send us $1, $5, $10—whatever you

think will correspond to what H. S. Tei has done. Give it to the
fund to keep this magazine throughout the next year. We’re asking
$30,000—the minimum for sustenance.

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

I accept H. S. Tei's challenge. To aid the drive to continue New Masses 1 am

enclosing $.

Name.

Address
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