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Between Qurselves

HE weekly foreign cable by

Richard Goodman, all-im-

portant this week because

it deals with French reac-
tion to the German-Soviet Pact, has
been refused transmission from Paris,
following the rigid Daladier censor-
ship decree. Our cable office told
NM twenty-four hours after Mr.
Goodman normally filed that “The
French government advises all mes-
sages to or frora France must be writ-
ten in plain ianguage. Any language
recommended by the Convention may
be used. Code' and cipher are pro-
hibited. All messages are subject to
delay. Government messages may go
forward in code or cipher as usual.
All messages subject to sender’s
risk.” Mr. Goodman’s cables have
never been written in code or cipher
but in the condensed wordage uni-
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versally used by reporters and easily
readable to anyone familiar with the
few telescoped prefixes employed.
Such messages are in no sense code
or cipher. P. J. Philip’s New York

Times dispatches have come through
on schedule.

The monumental duplicity of the
commercial press never exceeded its
present job and NM will expose this
in detail next week in an article by
Joseph North. Shameful to the nth
degree was the role of the New York
Post and the New York World-Tele-
gram. Ludwig Lore outdid himself,
not only sputtering distortions and
phony explanations, but printing out-
right lies, such as his comments on
Gabriel Peri and the French Com-
munist Party. See next week’s issue.

The morning after the Armstrong-
Ambers fight and the Russo-German
Pact, Dorothy Dunbar Bromley, ostrich
editor of the New York Post, evinced
the wish that she might have looked
in at the breakfast table of NM’s edi-
tors. Speaking for those of us who
eat breakfast, we confess we were
covered with confusion. We had our
Moscow gold on Armstrong.

The distinguished sports writer,
Hugh Bradley, formerly of the New
York Post, will become a regular
contributor to NM in a near issue
with a piece on Jim Crow in or-
ganized baseball.

One of the first responses we have
had to our editorial last week on the
Soviet-German Non-Aggression Pact
comes from a reader who signs him-
self “A student of politics who has
renewed courage and confidence in
the theories of Marx, Lenin, and
Stalin.” He says: “My extreme joy
at reading your editorial on ‘The
USSR and Germany,” on page 19 of
your August 29 issue, caused me to
let out a whoop of delight. Trying
to estimate when the editorial could
have been written, I judged that it
was not later than Tuesday afternoon
or evening. Your profound analysis
of the situation as early as Tuesday
only serves to confirm the correctness
of the Marxist-Leninist interpretation
of world affairs. At times I have
been quite dejected at continually
being blasphemed' as an ‘incompetent
radical,’ but the satisfaction I have
received from reading your page 19
this week is sufficient to knock the
bottom out of any slight discourage-
ment.”

This Granville Hicks
will present a lecture course for
NM’s Institute of Opinion at the
Hotel Diplomat, 108 West 43rd St.,
N. Y. C., formerly the Hotel Center.
His subject will be Marx and En-
gels—Two Men Who Saw the Fu-
ture, covered in five Thursday night

autumn

lectures, October 15 and 29, Novem-

- ber 12 and 26, and December 10.

Admission for a single lecture will
be $1.50, for the series of five, $5.
Subscriptions for the course and its
prospectus and bibliography may
now be obtained by writing the NM
Institute of Opinion, 461 Fourth
Avenue, N. Y. C.

Editor Joseph North has been
commandeered for a return engage-
ment at Camp Unity, where he will
speak on the Russo-German Non-
Aggression Pact, on Labor Day week-
end. Joseph Starobin, writer and
specialist on foreign affairs, will un-
tangle the diplomatic moves of the
past two weeks for Camp Beacon’s
audience, also on Labor Day weekend.

From Washington, D. C., comes
one of the many enthusiastic com-
ments we have received on Joseph
North’s “A Year Went By,” pub-
lished in the August 15 issue:

“A newspaperman and a socialist
who has read NEw Masses for many
years with a critical if not a jaun-
diced eye wishes to compliment Joe
North on a superlative piece of writ-
ing, ‘A Year Went By.” Many of us,
perhaps, have such honest penetrating
emotions as those we can feel in
North as he recalls those three men

This

(who will live on in us because of
that writing) but few of us, even
those of us whose work is putting
words on paper, could express the
feelings of admiration and love and
unity as effectively as he has. Simple,
strong, heartfelt—it was one of those
things a man writes only two or three
times in a lifetime.”

Who's Who

LTER Bropy has contributed to

NM, the Nation, the New Re-
public, and other progressive periodi-
cals. He is the author of a one-act
play, Lamentations, and a volume of
poetry, 4 Family Album. . . . Ed-
ward Wall, a Los Angeles news-
paperman, is at work on a book based
on the life of Joe Hill. He did pub-
licity for Governor Olson of Cali-
fornia during the election campaign
last fall. . . . William Allan is legis-
lative secretary of the Communist
Party of Michigan. . Muriel
Rukeyser is the author of U.S.1, a
volume of poetry. . . . Norman Ros-
ten’s poetry has been broadcast over
a coast-to-coast network. . . . John
Stark, whose “Inside Poland” assem-
bles the reasons for that country’s
firm stand, is a specialist in political
bibliography.
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The Case of the Stupid Statesmen

“‘For want of a pact, a kingdom may be lost,” rephrases the Churchill clan. Chamberlain and his
Munichmen take the blame from all sides in London.

7 ndon (By Cable).
HE impact of the German-Soviet Pact
in England varies with groups and
classes. To the tories it has been a
terrific kick in the stomach. It is almost a
pleasure these days to read the London T'imes
for its utter dismay over well laid plans in
ruins. To liberal intellectuals and labor poli-
ticians it has come as ‘“‘the most astounding
and shocking reversal in history,” to quote
the Daily Herald. The shakeup for the pres-
ent among intellectuals is especially acute. As
for the average worker, to judge from what
I have heard, the attitude of many is “It
serves them bloody well right for thinking that
the Russians would be their whipping boys.”
To get these reactions straight, understand
this: The Chamberlain tories negotiated with
the Soviets in order to reach a favorable deal

with Germany. That aim has never varied,
though the methods of achievement have.
Months of hopeless bargaining convinced
Soviet leaders that a serious agreement with
Chamberlain was out of the question. The
military negotiations were the last straw. The
Churchillian tories, on the other hand, wanted
some agreement with the Soviets, because
they have made up their minds Germany must
be fought and that eleven million Soviet sol-
diers would compensate for Britain’s chief
weakness. The British bourgeoisie have never
won their wars with their own hands. Both
these tory hopes have now been punctured.
Chamberlain knows the Soviets will not be used
as a bogy; Churchill knows that the British
empire will stand or fall on its own wobbly
feet. The immediate effect has been most

salutary—for right until the pact, appease-
ment feelers still pervaded the tory press. For
example, as late as August 17 the Times
editorially proposed that the position of For-
ster, Hitler's stooge in Danzig, should be
“regularized.” After the pact no tory paper
dared suggest anything but firmness. The
T'imes suddenly spoke of consequences if “the
rules of law and liberty and justice” are “any-
where infringed.” . . . Note that “anywhere.”

Then, on the face of it, the pact has tem-
porarily shattered the appeasement front.
The basic reason is that England and
France, left alone, face Germany and Italy
and cannot afford to give way much more
without risking utter ruin. Before the pact
these powers had much more room to ma-
neuver. The debate in Commons was mainly
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significant for Chamberlain’s caution and
Churchill’s silence. Lloyd George, also si-
lent, told the Manchester Guardian in
a statement not quoted elsewhere that the
government’s “handling of the Russian situa-
tion was provocative and incredibly foolish.”
He added, “The whole story is a revelation
of almost criminal incompetence.” An equally
strong indication that the British ruling class
is at long last forced to reckon with realities
is Sir Archibald Sinclair’s statement that the
pact’s “clear implication was that it was to
the British empire rather than to Russia that
in the future Herr Hitler would look for
his territorial living space.”. If so, the British
people may find ways to remedy its govern-
ment’s provocative and incredible foolishness,
perhaps even almost criminal incompetence.

[Alfred Duff Cooper, former British first
lord of the admiralty, also blamed the Cham-
berlain policy for failing to complete negotia-
tions with the Soviet Union. Writing in the
New York Herald Tribune of August 26, he
said: ‘“The British prime minister cannot be
described as a fortunate fisherman. Every time
he goes to the river it is the largest fish that
gets away. When he went fishing at Easter he
lost Albania. This time he has allowed Russia
to get off the hook.”—ED.]

The tories know they have been punched
in the teeth. They do not like it, but they are
doing some hard thinking and harder conniv-
ing. It has been left to the Daily Herald, the
Manchester Guardian, Reynolds News, and
the like to carry out a frontal attack against
the Soviets. Excepting the incorruptible Ellen
Wilkinson and Aneuran Bevan every Labor
speaker in Commons exceeded the tories in
abuse. Under the cry “Soviet doublecross,”
Labor leaders have practically entered the
Chamberlain camp. Labor having thrown
away the golden opportunity to pin responsi-
bility on the government’s fifth column for
Britain’s present peril, to their delight the
tories are finding it possible to use Labor
leaders for the dirtiest job, since they do not
come into court with exactly clean hands.
“Not all the MacDonalds have been cleared
out by a long shot,” was the bitter comment
of Harry Pollitt, general secretary of the
Communist Party. In the event of war these
latterday MacDonalds are likely to enter the
Cabinet at the very start. More pertinent, they
are supplying an excellent pretext for another
Munich. As long as the reformists concentrate
their fire against the Soviets Chamberlain is
encouraged to attempt another deal with
Hitler.

I heard Harry Pollitt state the Commu-
nist position on the pact. Previously I had had
a long off-the-record talk with the Communist
leader. He made no effort to minimize the
difficulties with the intellectuals, incapable
of ridding themselves of their illusions with-
out a painful Hamlet-like period of indecision,
but he thought the phase would be of short
duration as during similar periods in the past.
He especially pointed to Brest-Litovsk and
the Franco-Soviet Pact. In his speech Pollitt
courageously and directly answered the ques-
tion of what the Communist Party would do

— — — —

in the event of war. If Britain should fight
with no open or secret imperialist aims or
intentions the party would take its place in
the common front. But—and this is crucial:
“The Communist Party openly declares that
it is not possible to do it with any guarantee
of success so long as the Chamberlain govern-
ment is in power.” Whether in peace or war,
Chamberlain must go, Pollitt said. “For you
cannot fight if you yourselves are going to be
placed in chains.”

The Communist Party of Britain, mindful
of the fate of Humanite and the further
dangers of its French comrades, is determined
to fight Chamberlain at home and Hitler
abroad with redoubled force. There is no
non-aggression pact between Communism and

fascism. There is no non-aggression pact be-
tween Communism and capitalism, no matter
what variety. For five years the Soviet Union
and the Communist movement have tried to
induce the Western powers to join an anti-
aggression front. No means have been neg-
lected, no concession has been too great for
the higher end. Instead the Western powers
not only betrayed peace and the smaller na-
tions which trusted them, but sought to over-
come their own dangerous vulnerability at the
Soviets’ expense. The time has come to add
up some accounts and settle others. In Britain,
where the Chamberlain ring is better known
than elsewhere, the Communist movement is
recognizing hard realities in order to change
them, THEODORE DRAPER.

—
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What Every Appeaser Should Know

Everyman’s guide to Soviet foreign policy. How the USSR negotiates for peace. The difference
between socialist and capitalist states.

r I \HE Soviet Union is a country of fed-
erated socialist republics. Based as it is
upon the historical findings of Karl

Marx, its people and their leaders make every
decision upon their understanding of society
as an ever changing array of human and mate-
rial forces. Each principle is considered in the
context of surrounding circumstances, each
circumstance in its bearing on socialist prin-
ciple.

In the realm of international relations the
Soviet Union has always had before it two
perspectives which, according to its lights, are
as one. The Soviet' ' Union wants peace
throughout the world, because its firmest de-
sire is that all the peoples remain free to march
toward democracy and to its fullest extension,
socialism. It wants peace in order that it may
itself be free to devote its energies to the de-
velopment of its own economic and cultural
life. The Soviet Union needs neither war nor
imperialism. It wants neither.

NOT PACIFIST—NOT AGGRESSIVE

But the Soviet Union has never been paci-
fist, nor has it ever been tolerant of aggression.
It has faced a dozen world situations, and it
has reserved the right to examine each as it
arises, each as it bears upon the others. In so
doing the Soviet Union has never failed to
analyze every combination of international
forces, every war and every rumor of war,
with a perspicacity which came to the peoples
of the world sooner or later. Before, during,
and immediately after the World War, the
Bolsheviks saw it for what the rest of the
world, ex post facto, admitted it to be. The
Bolsheviks realized that the Allies and the
Central powers were only rival imperialists,
that neither represented the struggle for free-
dom any more than one represented an im-
perialism less despicable than the other. Lenin
and the Bolshevik leaders called upon the
soldiers of all countries to lay down their arms
and fraternize with one another. In those
countries where socialism was strong among
the working people—Russia, Germany, Aus-
tria, Hungary—the Communists called upon
the people to make the governments their
own. In Russia alone was there the strength
and consciousness for this. In 1917 Russia
concluded a separate peace with Germany, and
her soldiers returned for the building of
socialism.,

Once in power the Bolsheviks were faced
with forming a national foreign policy. The
governments that had been enemies on the
battlefields of France were united in their
desire to stop at all costs the progress of the
Russian people. Allies and Central powers
alike sent armies of intervention to aid the
‘White Guards. The unity of the Russian peo-

ple in defense of their new government frus-
trated, after years of warfare across the top
of Europe, the efforts of the imperialists to
return Russia to its czarist rulers.

AFTER THE WAR

In the years after the World War the
Soviet Union saw little change in the attitude
of the hostile capitalist countries surrounding
it, and indeed there was little. Determined to
build socialism where the people wanted it, the
Bolsheviks built a mighty economy and a
mighty army. The interventionists and coun-
ter-revolutionists thwarted, Russia was able
to return to international politics as a force
to be treated with some respect. With parity
and with regard for her own people, she dealt
with other nations. The Soviet Union was at
Rapallo in 1922, and then and subsequently
she made trade and non-aggression pacts with
Italy, Germany, and other powers.

In 1933, when the Nazis destroyed the
German democracy, the Soviets and the Com-
munists throughout the world were the first to
see the complete implications of what had
happened. In the fascism of Germany they saw
many times increased the threat to the world
peace that was already so tenuous. A new
situation, a new force in the world of dying
capitalism—and the Soviet Union among all
nations was the first to see that a more in-
tensive effort to achieve collective security was
needed.

In 1934 the USSR joined the League of
Nations. It joined, said Joseph Stalin, “con-
sidering that, despite its weaknesses, the
League might nevertheless serve as a’place

where aggressors can be exposed and as a

certain instrument of peace, however feeble,
that might hinder the outbreak of war,” The
Soviet Union at once became the League’s
most militant supporter of collective security
as it is set forth in Article XVI of the League
Covenant and the strongest critic of the failure
to put the provision to work. People’s Com-
missar for Foreign Affairs Maxim Litvinov
became the outstanding spokesman in Geneva
for the maintenance of existing treaties and
the halting of aggression.

EFFORTS TO CHECK FASCISM

In 1935 the Soviet Union concluded an
agreement of mutual assistance with France.
Mutual assistance or non-aggression pacts
were soon signed with Czechoslovakia, the
Mongolian People’s Republic, the Chinese Re-
public. In all its dealings with other countries,
in all its League of Nations participation, the
Soviet Union stressed the urgency of adopt-
ing immediate steps toward the halting of
fascism. From 1935, when Italy sent her
legions into Ethiopia, through every other

fascist advance—Spain, Austria, Czechoslo-
vakia, Memel, Albania, Danzig—the Soviet
Union pleaded for economic and military
sanctions, as provided in League doctrine. The
Soviet Union was not heeded by Europe’s
chancelleries. In each crisis it has been ready
to act. Other governments preferred not to
netice what was going on.

The most recent decision of the Soviet gov-
ernment, the signing of the trade and non-
aggression pacts with Germany, is declared,
by those with whom consistency is less than a
commanding virtue, to be inconsistent with
the previous foreign policy of the Soviet
Union. Like every step in its development, like
the joining of the League and the signing of
all its other pacts, this decision is said to be a
reversal that negates its past services to peace,
each of which was once called a betrayal.

That the signing of the pact with Germany
is a further step within the framework of
Soviet foreign policy, and in that sense new,
is not to be denied—any more than when the
USSR joined the League. That it is a step
inconsistent with its past is a charge that does
little more than demonstrate the inattentive-
ness, to say the least, of those who make it.
Any study of Soviet foreign policy, even over
the past few years, will present an outline of
the Soviet attitude toward relations with the
fascist nations.

THE PRESS— ‘HURT SURPRISE”

The world capitalist press and most of its
pundits have expressed a hurt surprise at the
pact. Saying at first that the pact was hatched
in the days immediately preceding its an-
nouncement, they later were obliged to revert
to a speech of Stalin’s at the Eighteenth Con-
gress of the Communist Party of the Soviet
Union in March of this year, at which Stalin
said that his country stood for a “policy of
peace and of strengthening business relations
with all countries.” From this the press, over-
whelmed by its own sagacity, infers that ever
since March and during the period of nego-
tiations with Britain and France, Stalin has
been toying with the idea of commercial and
non-aggressive pacts with Germany.

But if Stalin and other Soviet officials have
been “playing” with such an idea even during
these negotiations, it entered their minds a
good deal earlier., Indeed, it was a considera-
tion at a time when Soviet foreign policy was
the thing over which the capitalist press now
mourns. For in 1934 Stalin used almost ex-
actly the same words. “Our foreign policy is
clear,” he said. “It is a policy of preserving
peace and strengthening commercial relations
with all countries. . . . Those who are striving
for business intercourse with us will always
receive our support.”” In the next sentence
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Stalin delivered the famous dictum that the
Soviet Union would teach aggressors “not to
poke their pig’s snout into our Soviet garden.”

On Sept. 28, 1936, and Sept. 21, 1937,

Maxim Litvinov made the following state-

ments at the seventeenth and eighteenth plen-
ary sessions of the League of Nations:

We by no means object to attempts at an agree-
ment even with the most aggressive countries. On
the contrary we consider it necessary to invite them
to take part in every international step. But we are
against their dictating the terms of the negotiations
or paying them premiums for being so kind as to
negotiate. [Sept. 28, 1936.]

But we know the example of one Communist state,
rich in minerals and other raw materials, which has
not refused to export these minerals and raw ma-
terials to other countries, to trade with them on a
very wide scale whatever the regime ruling in these
countries, including even the fascist and National
Socialist regimes. [September 21, 1937.]

And V. M. Molotov, Litvinov’s successor,
made as thorough an announcement as the
capitalist press could ask:

While conducting negotiations with Great Britain
and France, we by no means consider it necessary
to renounce business relations with countries like
Germany and Italy. At the beginning of last year,
on the initiative of the German government, nego-
tiations were started for a trade agreement and new
credits. Germany offered to grant us a new credit
of 200,000,000 marks. As at that time we did not
reach unanimity on the terms of this new economic
agreement, the matter was dropped. At the end of
1938 the German government again proposed eco-
nomic negotiations and a credit of 200,000,000 marks,
the German side expressing readiness to make a
number of concessions. At the beginning of 1939 the
People’s Commissariat of Foreign Trade was in-
formed that a special German representative, Herr
Schnure, was leaving for Moscow for the purpose of
these negotiations. Subsequently, the negotiations
were entrusted to Herr Schulenburg, the German
ambassador in Moscow, instead of Herr Schnure, but
they were discontinued on account of disagreement.
To judge by certain signs, it is not precluded that
the negotiations may be resumed. [May 31, 1939.]

What held back the glycerine tears when
that statement was made? Surely the British
and French negotiators were sufficiently en
garde to follow the public statements of the
man with whom they were dealing.

If Mr. Chamberlain checks that quotation
with the June 1939 issue of the Communist
International, he will surely not feel that it
was hindsight on Pravda’s part when it wrote,
last week:

Actually the present negotiations with Germany
were initiated before the British and French made
any suggestion to send a military mission to Moscow
and, incidentally, were preceded by Mr. Hudson's
proposals of a British loan to Germany, an effort
to make an arrangement with Germany that did
not meet the success of our own negotiations., Since
the British government and its press at the time
described these as an endeavor to promote world
peace, we expect our similar but more successful
efforts to be similarly characterized. [Quoted by
G. E. R. Gedye in the New York Times for August
22, Page 8.]

And the British Foreign Office might have
checked with its copy of the Franco-Russian
Mutual Assistance Treaty. In the protocol of
the signing of the treaty:

The two governments place on record the fact
that the negotiations which have resulted in the
signing of the present treaty were originally under-
taken with a view to supplementing a security
agreement embracing the countries of northeastern
Europe, namely, the Union of Soviet Socialist Re-
publics, Germany, Czechoslovakia, Poland, and the
Baltic states which are neighbors of the Union of
Soviet Socialist Republics; in addition to that agree-
ment, there was to have been concluded a treaty of
assistance between the Union of Soviet Socialist
Republics, France, and Germany, by which each
of those three states was to have undertaken to
come to the assistance of any one of them which
might be the object of aggression on the part of
any other of those three states.

The italics are mine. The pact was signed in
1935. The Soviet antipathy to Nazism had
long since been made clear.

The answer to whatever seeming contradic-
tions there may be in seeking peace and busi-
ness relations even with the fascists is not
unknown to those who emphasize them most.
The Soviet policy on trade relations is as much
a part of its socialist policy as is the collec-
tivization of the land. Returning to the phi-
losophy of socialism, one finds that its very
base is a realization that action must always
be collective, that playing the lone hand is
playing the enemy’s game, that men to move
forward must move together. Repeatedly, in
the League of Nations and in its proclama-
tions to the world, the Soviet Union has an-
nounced its readiness to join in collective
plans for the maintenance of peace—disarma-
ment, collective security, trade sanctions,
refugee distribution. It will take the lead in
any of these, provided it is assured that it
acts in concert with others. The firmness with
which it has been ready to initiate proceedings
is shown again by Maxim Litvinov in a
League statement:

The talk of abolishing or toning down Article XVI
has, of course, been engendered by an ebb of con-
fidence in collective security and international soli-
darity and by fear of rampant aggression. This
rampant aggression, I think, must act partly in an-
other direction, too. It is beginning to remind of
threatening dangers to states which a few years ago
could have been considered quite sequestered and
secure against them. Rampant aggression spread-
ing over all continents is confronting all states, large
and small, with this danger. Political and military
autarchy, with all its burdensome increase in home
armaments, is not the only, or, in any case, is not
the most reliable, method of safeguarding individual
security. The collective character of the committed
aggression must inevitably impel the states toward
collective security. Collective security is Article XVI,
and we must preserve it, and, when it is possible,
make it stronger. [Feb. 1, 1938.]

Did Britain have no forewarning of the
watchfulness of the Soviets during the nego-
tiations ? Was the lion lamb-like in its dealings
with the USSR? Six months ago D. S.

Manuilsky, secretary of the Communist In-
ternational, said:

As long ago as 1927, in an article entitled “Notes
on Contemporary Themes,” Comrade Stalin said:

“British capitalism always was, is, and will be
the most vicious strangler of popular revolutions.
Ever since the great French Revolution of the end
of the eighteenth century, down to the Chinese
revolution that is now in progress, the British bour-
geoisie has always stood in the front ranks of the
butchers of the liberation movement of mankind ...
But the British bourgeoisie does not like to fight
with its own hands. It has always preferred to wage
war through others.”

But the British reactionary bourgeoisie are digging
their own graves with their predatory plans. By
secretly supporting Japanese aggression in China,
they are paving the way for the ousting of Britain
from the Far East; by their concessions to Italian
fascism, they are paving the way for the loss of
Britain’s position in the Mediterranean; by granting
loans to the fascist aggressors, they are augmenting
the latter’s military might and the chances of their
own defeat. By strengthening German fascism, they
are paving the way for the partition of their own
empire. By their plans of attack on the USSR, they
are paving the way for the collapse not only of
fascism, but of the entire capitalist system.

The Soviet peace policy has not changed.
Neither has fascism nor those who advance it
by appeasement. The Soviet Union refuses,
and always will, to play the fascist game, but
it is no more eager to play Chamberlain’s,
which would have the fascists fatten on a few
democracies until it is ready to take on the
Soviet Union in a war which, by the tory
calculation, would destroy both. Again in
March, Stalin said:

The hullabaloo raised by the British, French, and
American press over the Soviet Ukraine is charac-
teristic. The gentlemen of the press there shouted
until they were hoarse that the Germans were
marching on the Soviet Ukraine, that they had
what . is called the Carpathian Ukraine, with a
population of some 700,000, and that not later than
this spring the Germans would annex the Soviet
Ukraine, which has a population of more than
thirty million, to this so-called Carpatho-Ukraine.
It looks as if the object of this suspicious hullabaloo
was to incense the Soviet Union against Germany,
to poison the atmosphere, and provoke a conflict
with Germany without any visible grounds.

And Stalin knew the men with whom he
was dealing:

Far be it from me to moralize on the policy
of non-intervention, to talk of treason, treachery,
and so on. It would be naive to preach morals to
people who recognize no human morality. Politics
is politics, as the old case-hardened bourgeois dip-
lomats say. It must be remarked, however, that
the big and dangerous political game started by
the supporters of the policy of non-intervention may
end in a serious fiasco.

The record is there for any man to see.
Those who feign surprise or charge betrayal
did not care to see. But for the rest, who love
and want peace, the Soviet Union remains
what it has always been. With the peoples of
the world it will fight fascism—but without
appeasers. Ricuarp H. ROVERE.
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Inside Poland

The political setup that has enabled the Polish people to withstand the threats of fascism without
having much democracy themselves. The simple threat of national extinction.

A Polish policeman arrested a peasant and charged
him with spreading alarming rumors damaging the
state’s security. When asked what the peasant had
said, the policeman replied: “He was saying that
there would be no war against the Nazis.” (Current
Polish crisis joke.)

ties of a second Munich with Poland

as the goat, few observers seem to have
considered the internal Polish scene. National,
more than class, unity has helped to upset
Daladier’'s and Chamberlain’s shell game.
The refusal of the Soviets to shill for the
Munichmen and plump for an end to Hitler’s
murderous gambling is appreciated by the
Polish folk. They know that their eastern
border is the safest in the world, since it is
faced by the USSR. They have a new non-
aggression pact with the Soviets, less than a
year old. Unlike England, France, the United
States, or dismembered Czechoslovakia, there
is at present no group or faction in Poland
which would dare raise its voice for any kind
of submissive deal with Hitler. If there are
any Hoovers, Bonnets, Halifaxes, or Hen-
leins hiding in the rye fields, they know bet-
ter than to whisper that most unpopular word
“appeasement.” Even the finagling Beck, a
sellout artist of the old school, has been hard
put to find a way to betray. But there may be
no stopping such fellows if the enemy raises
the ante much above the usual 30 pieces of
silver.

IN ALL the hullabaloo about the possibili-

HITLER’S STOOGE

The nearest thing to an umbrella carrier
or Oberlandesgruppeleiter in the national
scene is Wlazyslaw Studnicki, the usual for-
mer Socialist turned Nationalist, who has
been trying to convince the Polish people that
Nazi imperialism is their best friend. During
the World War, Studnicki acted as a stool-
pigeon for the German occupation along with
his followers called “Activists.” Beaten by Pil-
sudski and his legions (who aimed for Polish
independence) and the anti-German National
Democrats, this traitor has now been served
properly by his master, Hitler. Right now in
Poland it is not good politics to advance a
program calling for total annihilation of one’s
country. Even Chamberlain couldn’t do that
in Poland, now. .

Although the determination of every class
from noble to proletarian to call Hitler’s bluff
is making headlines, the sharp internal differ-
lences between classes is intense. The Polish
ruling class, despite its best endeavors, has
never been able to obliterate either the labor
movement or the peasant movement.

Under a national labor policy that could
teach our own National Manufacturers As-
sociation a few tricks, the Polish workers
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have come up with a record of more militant
and more frequent strikes than in any other
country of the capitalist world. Tom Girdler
will be glad to know that the sitdown strike
is a Polish workers’ inspiration for which they
won legal recognition in the courts. The vast
majority of industrial and farming workers
have found that the unions make them strong;
so strong that labor pogroms have not been
able to dent them. Even the peasants have
adopted the strike method to obtain economic
and political relief. Their “market strikes”
and produce blockades have at times flared to
the intensity of a civil war. Associated Farm-
ers, Inc., please note.

THE MINORITIES

On top of these basic class struggles within
the country are imposed the struggles of the
national minorities ; 4,500,000 Ukrainians and
Ruthenians, 2,600,000 Jews, one million
White Russians, and 750,000 Germans. Here
is one-third of a nation, legally equal under
the constitution, but like our own underprivi-
leged, most sorely oppressed. Still they har-
bor no separatist movements, except those
agitation campaigns put on by the paid agents
of Hitler. What they want is more democ-
racy within their country; not a new and
even more reactionary rule by the Nazis.
They know what they have (which isn’t so
good) and they know what they would get
(which would be worse).

The Polish government has been trying to
monopolize politics for some time now. It has
officially banned all political parties except its

own “Camp of National Unity.” Though
banned, the opposition’s parties have not been
liquidated, except the Communist Party,
which was outlawed at the very inception of
the new Polish state. Savage terrorism, tor-
ture, and long term imprisonment have driven
it underground. This is most unfortunate at
the present crisis, since the spirit of unity
which permeates the whole nation now has
no means of quick organizational crystalliza-
tion.

To understand the present-day setup and
the political forces in Poland it is necessary
to go back to the post-war birth of the new
Polish state. Before the World War, the
Polish bourgeoisie in the main part of Poland
which had been annexed by the czarist Rus-
sian empire never gave a thought to national
independence. They took their place in the
developing Russian empire and reaped the
profits from expanding Polish industry. The
Polish working class was naturally part and
parcel of the Russian revolutionary movement
—seeing it, correctly, as the permanent solu-
tion of the Poles’ national and economic
emancipation.

PILSUDSKI'S START

Only a small group of intellectuals, grouped
about the late Marshal Pilsudski, planned to
fabricate the Polish bourgeois state. This group
within the Polish Socialist Party tried to win
over the workers to their program. Their
nationalistic opportunism was left high and
dry in 1905 when the workers joined hands
with the Russian revolutionaries. Left as a
small minority within the now split Polish
Socialist Party, Pilsudski and his followers
became secret agents for the Austrian General
Staff in its plotting of war against czarist
Russia. The Polish bourgeoisie for the most
part stuck by the czar during the following
World War. Pilsudski and his legions, there-
fore, became the only bearers of the slogan,
“Poland, free, independent, and capitalistic.”

After the proletarian revolution in Russia
had smashed the czarist regime and brought
about the downfall of the Austrian and Ger-
man empires with the ending of the war,
Pilsudski’s legions became the masters of their
country. There was left little or no organized
working class in Poland after the war and
revolution. The retreating czarist army
forcibly evacuated whatever workers it could
find in Polish territory. The invading Ger-
mans took off the rest to dig its trenches
and caused total unemployment by dismantling
the Polish factories in its path. The more
militant Polish workers had already joined
the revolutionary forces of Communism.

Thus weakened and declassed, the Polish
workers were unable to emulate their Russian



8

Septémber 5, 1939 NM

brothers and take the state power into their
own hands. Then the reformist Socialists
went over to Pilsudski, giving him his first
ministers and blessing his bourgeois dictator-
ship with the title of “Workers and Peas-
ants Government.” At this time Pilsudski was
planning the first fascist dictatorship.
Looking for a class base for such a dictator-
ship, Pilsudski was rebuffed by the bourgeois
Poles and their National Democratic Party
who feared his radical past. So he went east
and found his backers (as did Hitler among
the Junkers and Mussolini among the lati-
fundians) among the big landowners of east-
ern Poland who were mostly Ukrainians and
White Russians. To get their alliance Pil-
sudski waged his war on the Soviets. Then
the French imperialists came to his aid, hop-
ing to overthrow the Soviet government and
collect on the czarist debts. When he started
an offensive on Kiev, Petlura, the Ukrainian
adventurer, joined forces with him. All these
were repelled by the counter-offensive of the
Red Army which was stopped only at the
gates of Warsaw. After the Riga Peace Treaty
Pilsudski’s Poland emerged as an ally of the
French imperialist government. The Weimar
Republic was no menace. ‘

DALADIER LETS DOWN

After Hitler's coup d’etat, however, Pil-
sudski saw the danger of a reborn German
imperialism and its consequences to Polish
independence. He tried to induce Daladier
to wage a preventive war against Hitler, not
knowing that Daladier was already a stooge
for the British imperialists whose Munich
policies were already in the making.

Deserted by his “protector,” Pilsudski was
forced to conclude a non-aggression pact with
Germany. Then the well known policy of
“checks and balances” of Colonel Beck came
into play—playing French imperialists against
German imperialists through the practice of
selling one or the other short in a crisis. This,
however, made Poland an adjunct of Hitler
during the push on Austria and Czecho-
slovakia. But after Munich, even the Polish
imperialists saw that they were right in line
for extinction. Danzig, the Corridor, the
Ukraine, Silesia were not mere problems of
minority adjustment. The existence of Poland
was at stake. It still is. Beck is left with
neither a check nor a balance.

The National Democrats, who represent the
Polish bourgeoisie, are opposed to the idea of
German domination right now. In czarist days
the Germans might woo them with some offer,
But today with Hitler’s financial setup they
can expect nothing but annihilation, like the
Czechs. The Pilsudski people can gain noth-
ing under German domination; they can only
lose their lands. And their lands are on the
Soviet border. So the Polish Junkers have
all to lose in any sort of Munich forced upon
them by the English.

DEMOCRACY OR ELSE

There is little doubt that the Polish people,
aware of the Czechs’ fate, will fight for their
existence if invaded by the Nazis. But to be

How About Warsaw?

SUMMING up the events of last week, the
press and official circles came to optimistic
conclusions. Germany is isolated, they think,
as the Russo-German Pact has failed to pro-
duce the effect the Nazis expected. The “peace
front” is now stronger than ever and Ger-
many’s friends of a week ago have now gone
over to the camp of the neutrals, and many
neutrals, including the United States, side
with the “peace front.”—]Jerzy Szapiro, from
Warsaw, New York Times, August 28.

fully successful the country’s great need is
democracy, democracy, and then more de-
mocracy. Only this can release the enthusiasm
of the masses for freedom. Only this can
maintain their confidence in the rulers of
Poland that they wish to remain as a state.
Should these rulers of Poland prefer civic
suicide, then the people have no choice but
to turn from their westward betrayers to the
east.

Of course, among the Polish bourgeoisie,
both landed as well as industrial, there exists
a deep hatred of the socialist state next door.
However, the “wolf, wolf” cry of the Russian
baiters has become feeble during the last
twenty years. The National Democrats have
been at pains to point out to the pro-Pilsudski
folk that the menace is not Russian but Ger-
man. They are being proved right today. The
Camp of National Unity government has re-
moved all the army forces from the eastern
border.

THE RED ARMY .

As Voroshilov pointed out in his explana-
tion of the failure of the Anglo-French mis-
sion, the Polish government was unwilling
to have the Red Army enter Poland for pur-
poses of meeting an aggressor. This made any
military pact unworkable so the negotiations
collapsed. The Polish bourgeoisie have long
been opposed to any military aid from the
Soviets, not due to any fear of occupation,
but due to the fear that the presence of the
Soviet troops would hasten the revolutioniz-
ing of the Polish people. It’s a pity that this
class bias upset the Anglo-French negotiations
and hinders a pact of mutual assistance with
the Soviets. Both of these would be a sure
guarantee against the invasion of a German
army. But as far as the Polish government
goes, its calmness and resolution shows that
it knows full well that the German-Soviet
Pact of Non-Aggression does not in any way
endanger the situation in Poland.

Today the greatest menace to Poland is its
own lack of internal democracy. The election
of the Polish parliament—the Sejm—is noth-
ing but a sham. The electoral law permits
the use of the ballot only to those candidates
approved by the government-controlled elec-
tion boards. The Ozon or Camp of National
Unity therefore controls the Sejm with its
puppets, as Tammany Hall used to control
New York City.

But the municipal elections, where some
elements of democracy still remain, present a
truer picture of the people’s expression. There
the government party was overwhelmingly
defeated by the right- and left-wing opposi-
tion—the left wing, composed of socialist and
peasant parties, having the edge on the people’s
mandate. ’

WHAT THE PEOPLE WANT

From the beginning of the present crisis,
both the right- and left-wing opposition have
united in petitioning the government for a

‘greater democratization of the regime. They

ask for the formation of a government of na-
tional confidence and unity. They ask for
the dissolution of the present puppet Sejm.
They ask for the liberalization of the election
law and the election of a new Sejm. So far all
these demands have gone unheeded, the only
concession being the admission ef opposition
representatives to the War Loan Commission.

This unity is superfigial, as can be imagined.
For the party of the bourgeoisie, the National
Party (formerly the National Democrats),
the Endeks or industrial bourgeoisie, the So-
cialist Party, the Peasant Party, and the
Democratic Party have the most divergent
aims. The so-called Labor Party nominally
headed by Paderewski and General Heller has
no mass following but, being composed of
prominent ‘patriotic”’ individuals, could act
as a liaison between the right and left oppo-
sition.

But as it is now, the only organized force
of resistance is the army and the adminis-
trators of the government. Yet, despite the
sharpshooting of Hitler and the pressure of
the “war of nerves,” nothing has given way.
After all, the Poles themselves are no mean
shakes at this war-of-nerves business, as the
jittery French imperialists can tell you. It
has been the base of Colonel Beck’s ‘“check
and balance” system of political diddling.

The current press reports show no weaken-
ing in this contradictory alignment within
the Polish state. No doubt the various ele-
ments of the national front are being sub-
mitted to all sorts of pressure, bribery, and
outright intimidation—as was the case with
the Czechoslovaks. But the Poles have been
let down before and they know what it feels

_like. If they were today as naive as the Czech

bourgeoisie, it would be unnecessary to print
this article.

In the face of fascism, extraordinary hero-
ism is not necessary, nor does successful resis-
tance to Munichism demand the utmost in
patriotism., A disinclination towards suicide
is adequate. Joun StARrk.

Horthy to Mussolini

N A recent visit to Rome, Admiral

Horthy, regent of Hungary, was asked

by Mussolini why he used the title of admiral.

“You have no navy,” said Il Duce. “Why do

you have a finance minister?” said Admiral
Horthy.
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Why the Pact Was Signed

The events leading up toward a second Munich and how the Soviet Union affected their course.
Politics and fiction. The answers to honest confusion.

WEEK has passed since the Soviet-Ger-
A man Non-Aggression Pact was signed.

The official provisions have been made
public to the world. Its effects have already
rearranged the course of history.

People who were bothered at all by the pact
question the meaning of Articles IT and IV. In
the case of the first article “both countries re-
frain from any violence, from any aggressive ac-
tion, and any attack against each other either
individually or jointly with other powers.”
That is clear and simple, and requires no
apologies. Since the Soviet Union has never
intended or planned violence, or any aggres-
sive action, or any attack upon Germany, these
provisions in no way constitute a departure
from Soviet foreign policy. On the contrary,
Hitler’s pledge requires explanation. For Hit-
ler, by the written and spoken word, and by
the record of his career, has planned violence,
aggressive action, and attack against the So-
viet Republics.

ARTICLE 1V

Article IV declares that “neither of the
contracting parties will participate in any
grouping of powers which is directly or indi-
rectly aimed against the other contracting
party.” The Soviet Union has never engaged
in any alliance directly or indirectly aimed
against Germany. Its membership in the
League of Nations, its signing of the French
and Czechoslovak mutual assistance treaties,
its non-aggression treaties with other nations
in Europe, all emphasize its desire to preserve

international law, multilateral security, and

world peace. In fact, careful readers of the
Franco-Soviet Pact will learn that Germany
was offered a place in a whole system of se-
curity allidnces as far back as May 1935. In
any case, Article IV does not infringe upon
Soviet freedom of defensive action. A peace
front with England and France, should those
countries desire it at some time in the future,
would be directed only toward the preserva-
tion of European peace. Marshal Voroshilov
made this completely clear in his answers to
questions in Pravda on August 27. He pointed
out that the Poles had refused Soviet military
assistance in the only way it could have been
given, that is, across their borders. He em-
phasized that “the military negotiations with
Great Britain and France were broken off not
because the USSR concluded a non-aggression
pact with Germany, but, on the con-
trary, the USSR concluded a non-aggression
pact with Germany, among other reasons, as
a result of the fact that military negotiations
with France and Great Britain reached a
deadlock in view of insuperable differences.”

Let it be remembered that France and Eng-

land both concluded non-aggression pacts with
Germany after the Munich conference pre-
sumably establishing “peace in our time.” Both
France and England countersigned a German
guarantee of non-aggression against the pro-
tectorate of Czechoslovakia. '

But on March 15 Herr Hitler broke all
of his pledges and marched into Czechoslo-
vakia. This was part of the strategic plan
of Munich, a plan which was essentially (as
Alter Brody points out elsewhere in this
issue) a conference of strategy for a cam-
paign of aggression against the Soviet Union.
The rape of Czechoslovakia bothered the
Municheers only in so far as it aroused popu-
lar disgust and resentment with appeasement
politics. Thereupon Chamberlain scurried to
give pledges to Rumania, Poland, Greece,
and Turkey. The Soviet Union, however,
proposed a mutual assistance pact with France
and Great Britain. It was not until May 6
that the British replied and negotiations were
undertaken. Public opinion, hopeful and ready
for even hesitant steps toward true collective
security, hailed the development. Even Cham-
berlain’s sins might be expiated if the peace
front against aggression were formed.

The Russians were forthright. They wanted
complete reciprocity between the three parties
of the proposed alliance. Each must be pre-
pared to go to the aid of the other in case
anyone is directly or indirectly attacked, or
because any nation has gone to the aid of a
third state that has suffered aggression. Great
Britain demanded that the Soviet Union guar-
antee not only Poland, Belgium, Greece, Ru-
mania, and Turkey, but also Holland and
Switzerland. The latter two countries do not
even have normal diplomatic relations with
the Soviet Union. Nor did any of the former
insist that they wanted the Russian guarantee.
But the Soviet Union was willing, and re-
quested in return only that Great Britain
guarantee the Baltic countries bordering upon
the Soviet Union from direct or indirect ag-
gression. This the British refused to do, on
the grounds that these states refused to be
guaranteed by the Soviet Union, ignoring its
own demands upon the Soviet Union and ig-
noring the fact that the Baltic states might
change their minds with the wolf at the door.

WHILE BRITAIN STALLED

But while the British were stalling on the
Soviet pact, they were carrying on suspicious,
double-dealing relations with the Nazis. Edi-
torialists who flush with manufactured in-
dignation about Russian ‘“‘duplicity”’ should
refresh their memories with a few develop-
ments since the Ides of March.

First of all, Chamberlain handed over to

the Nazis $6,000,000 of Czech gold, legally
the property of the Benes government, then
on deposit in British banks, At the same time,
the French were yielding to Franco Spanish
gold, belonging to the legal Negrin govern-
ment. The Nazis were given the royalties
from the stolen patents of the Bren guns.
The Italians were given permission to keep
their war materials in Spain, thus violating
a provision of the highly touted Anglo-Italian
agreement, Negotiations were revived between
the Federation of British Industries and Nazi
industrialists for a trade pact, intended to
divide the world into spheres of influence
directed against France, the United States,
and all other powers. Mr. Hudson, British
overseas undersecretary, suggested to Mr.
Wohlthat, the Nazi trade minister, that
$5,000,000,000 be loaned to Germany for
the rehabilitation of her economy. In the
House of Commons, the prime minister ex-
pressed regret only that the scheme had been
publicized, not that it had been proposed. Sir
Oliver Stanley, chairman of the British Board
of Trade, and Mr. Hudson prepared to leave
for Berlin to negotiate a trade pact with
Germany. During these same few months, the
Craigie-Arita discussions began in the Far
East, calculated to give the 50,000,000 ounces
of Chinese silver to Japan and arrange a new
Munich in that area at the expense of China
and the United States.

Zhdanov, member of the Political Bureau
of the Soviet Communist Party, in a letter to
Pravda on June 29, remarked that such goings-

“on during political discussions for an anti-ag-

gression alliance were rather strange. In the
seventy-five days of negotiations, said he, the
British have consumed fifty-nine in making
replies to the Russian proposals.

“It can hardly be doubted,” says Robert
Dell, veteran European observer and Nation
contributor, writing in the August 1939 Liv-
ing Age, that “he [ Chamberlain] never wished
or intended the negotiations with Russia to
succeed, and started them only in the hope
that they would frighten Hitler into coming
to an arrangement with England on better
terms.”

Nor did the Russian suggestion that mili-
tary talks take place, in the hope of speeding
the political talks, alter the situation. The
British mission was second-rate: one of the
king’s aide-de-camps; an air marshal in charge
of training; a major-general with a good rec-
ord as attache to one of the British embassies.
They took their time in getting to Moscow.
It was commented in France that they would
have been sent on bicycles, if bicycles could
float. On the other hand, the Russians ap-
pointed their five men, including war, navy,
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and air commissars: Voroshilov, Kuznetzov,
and Loktionov. When the Anglo-French mis-
sion finally arrived it was discovered  that
they had no mandate from their governments.
They had come to discuss the midsummer
weather in Moscow, to talk of cabbages and
kings. Primarily, of course, they came to stall
the negotiations still further and enable Cham-
berlain to bulldoze Parliament into going
home on August 3.

It is here that the position of Poland must
be understood and Marshal Voroshilov’s
statement of August 27 helps us understand
it. The Polish government declared, in the
words of Voroshilov, that “it did not need
and would not accept the military assistance
of the USSR.” Presumably the Poles were
confident of their own strength. Or else they
were satisfied that their Anglo-French pledges
were enough to defend them. Or still again,
the Polish government had itself long ago
decided to give way to Hitler on the issue of
Danzig, and was bargaining for concessions to
herself in return for concessions to Hitler.

But this does not in itself reveal the di-
mensions of British duplicity. For the Anglo-
French-Soviet mutudl assistance pact could
still have been signed. The Polish attitude
only helped enforce what the Russians sus-
pected from the whole complex of events,
namely, that the British never intended to
conclude a peace front, but only to ensnare
the Russian bear in a trap. Perhaps the Polish
knights themselves had a hand in preparing
the trap.

This was really a signal to Hitler. The war
of nerves against Poland began in earnest,
coupled with mobilizations, direct negotiations
with Beck, the Polish foreign minister, sound-
ings in the Vatican and in Washington for
some kind of appeal that would set the stage
for another Munich. During this whole time,
says the London Daily W orker of August 7,
a British mission headed by Professor Riley
was in Danzig, gathering information to prove
that the Free City was not economically in-
dispensable to Poland.

WHAT MME. TABOUIS SAID

Things were riding to a climax. And now
comes a dispatch by Mme. Genevieve Tabouis,
the famous French foreign affairs expert, writ-
ing for the New Republic of August 23. If
the editors of our worthy contemporary had
read their own expert on foreign affairs with
some care last week, perhaps they would have
kept their balance when the locomotive of his-
tory took a rather sharp turn.

Mme. Tabouis wrote a sensational dispatch.
Even if it contains only the kernel of the full
truth, it emphasizes the critical nature of the
situation. She says that according to Hit-
ler’s ambassadors, ‘“Paris and London would
bow before a fait accompli,” so a surprise
attack upon Poland would be worth the risk.
Further, that Hitler received a “long telegram
from his ambassador in Tokyo informing him
that Japan had decided to attack Russia in
six weeks time”’ whereupon the chancellor or-
dered full German and Italian support to the
Japanese.

Will Hitler risk playing the ultimate poker
hand in which his cards are none too strong?
asks Miss Tabouis. And she answers: “The
French high command is of the opinion that
come what may, the master of the Third
Reich is going to take the chance.” (Our
italics.)

Even if Mme. Tabouis’ information is only
partly true, it means that Moscow realized the
following: The Japanese were about to at-
tack, or seriously embarrass, the Soviet Union
in the East. The British and French govern-
ments were ready for a Munich. The Poles
were attempting to shunt the Nazis to the

Text of the Pact

HE government of the Union of Soviet So-

cialist Republics and the government of
Germany, led by a desire to consolidate the
cause of peace between the USSR and Germany,
and proceeding from the basic provisions of the
treaty on neutrality concluded between the
USSR and Germany in April 1926, arrived at
the following agreement:

ARTICLE 1
The two contracting parties undertake to re-
frain from any violence, from any aggressive
action, and any attack against each other, either
individually or jointly with other powers.

ARTICLE It
In the event that either of the contracting
parties should be subjected to military action on
the part of a third power, the other contracting
party will not lend that power support in any
form.

ARTICLE III
The governments of the two contracting
parties will in the future maintain contact for
consultation in order to inform each other on
matters affecting their common interests,

ARTICLE IV
Neither of the contracting parties will par-
ticipate in any grouping of powers which is
either directly or indirectly aimed against the
other contracting party.

ARTICLE V
In the event of disputes or conflicts arising
between the contracting parties on matters of
one or another kind, the two parties will solve
these disputes or conflicts exclusively in a peace-
ful way through an amicable exchange of views
or in case of need by setting up commissions

for settlement of the conflict.

ARTICLE VI
The present pact is concluded for a term of
ten years with provision that unless one of the
contracting parties denounces it one year before
expiration of this term, the term of validity of
the pact will be considered automatically pro-
longed for the next five years.

ARTICLE VI
The present pact is subject to ratification
within the shortest possible space of time. The
exchange of ratification instruments shall take
place in Berlin. The pact comes into effect as
soon as it is signed.

Done in Moscow in two copies, August 23, 1939.

)

South and East, probably expecting in return
for Danzig to receive a port in Lithuania.
Remember that the Polish march to Lithuania
was halted last October only when the Soviet
Union threatened to denounce its non-aggres-
sion pact.

In this situation, the Soviet Union, basing
itself firmly on principle, and brilliantly on
the needs of the strategic moment, decided to
resume negotiations for a trade agreement, and
then expressed willingness to sign a non-
aggression pact. In the intervening hours, no
peace-loving septuagenarian dropped out of
the gray Russian skies.

THERE MAY BE A MUNICH

In essence, what happened ? The basic issue,
redefined for the whole world, is fascism versus
democracy, as we have always insisted, not
fascism versus Communism. The pages of
Mein Kampf have been turned back and those
passages underscored in which Hitler speaks
of crushing France and settling scores with
Britain. The French and British people are
compelled to realize that the policies of their
own leaders are responsible for the exposed
position in which they find themselves. Poland
is compelled to stand firm and not speculate
upon deflecting Hitler eastward. The anti-
Comintern alliance is at least temporarily
smashed, with Mussolini clinging to straws to
salvage something for himself, with the Japa-
nese Cabinet acknowledging its defeat by
resigning.

There may be a Munich, said the Soviet
Union, at Poland’s expense, at the expense of
Great Britain and France, but it will not be
a Munich to which the Soviet Union is party.
Woas this a service to the cause of peace? Most
assuredly. It was a service not merely because
the Soviet Union had been strengthened in
relation to Hitler, but because the true facts
of the real situation were revealed to the
world.

SOME QUESTIONS

Now, then, there are questions—some im-
portant, others unimportant and even childish.

For example, the question is asked: Does
the Soviet-German Pact mean an aggressive,
military alliance between Hitler and Stalin,
perhaps for the division of Europe among
themselves? '

No, that is nonsense, pure nonsense. This is
no alliance between fascism and Communism.
This is a non-aggression pact between the
Soviet Union and Germany. There can be
unity between fascism and Communism only
when apples start dropping upward, when
straight lines become the longest distance be-
tween two points.

Q. Why was there no escape clause in the
pact?

In truth, it was naive to expect an escape
clause, nor is the meaning and effect of the
pact in any way altered by the absence of such
a clause. The Soviet Union wants this pact to
mean what it says, to breed no illusions, either
in London or Warsaw or anywhere else. If,
and when, Germany violates this pact and
either directly or indirectly infringes on Soviet
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borders, the Soviet Union will find ways to
retain its freedom of action.

Q. Does this mean that anti-fascists and
Communists can no longer boycott Nazi
goods?

No, nothing in the pact makes reference to
such questions. Since its membership in the
League of Nations the Soviet Union has
fought for the application of collective sanc-
tions against the aggressor, as in the case of
Ethiopia (in which it had no direct interest),
as in the case of China and Spain. But it will
not engage in unilateral sanctions and thus be
left out on a limb, which is just what Cham-
berlain and his pals were trying to do. Our
boycott in the United States was never an in-
strument of Soviet foreign policy. By all
means, the boycott should be intensified.

Q. Does this mean that the Soviet Union
isolates itself from European affairs?

The Soviet Union will not help any people
unless they help themselves. It will not serve
as a pawn in any combination of powers di-
rected against its own security. But of course
the Soviet Union is intensely concerned with
the integrity of every democratic nation, with
peace, and with multilateral security. The
Chinese and Spanish peoples will attest to that
fact. So will President Benes of Czecho-
slovakia. The Soviet Union, as well as all
Communists, know that the path to socialism
lies through the defense and extension of de-
mocracy, which means, at this moment, a sharp
struggle against the betrayers of democracy
and the agents of fascism.

Q. Does this mean that if another Munich
comes, Stalin was responsible for it?

Nonsense. The Munich policy flows from
the treachery and weakness of the tories and
their allies. The first Munich was not a prod-
uct of Soviet policy and, as the world is seeing
now, a second Munich can likewise be only a
product of Chamberlain-Daladier diplomacy.
If anything, the Russian move was intended
to forestall another Munich, by revealing the
true roles of the real actors in the actual plot.

Q. Does not this pact throw doubt upon the
validity of the Moscow trials and the execu-
tion of the Tukhachevsky group of generals?

Tukhachevsky connived with the German
General Staff, offering the Soviet Ukraine tao
the Nazis, which would have meant the dis-
memberment of the Soviet Union. The present
pact is not a pact of mutual assistance. It is
not directed against the West. It cannot pos-
sibly result in dismembering the Soviet Union
and has, in fact, cornered rather than strength-
ened Hitler, All other speculations belong in
the realm of romantic and paradoxical litera-
ture, not politics.

Q. W hat were Hitler’s calculations in sign-
ing the non-aggression pact?

As far as can be seen, he calculated on using
the pact to achieve as much as possible for
himself at another Munich. It is impossible
to say at the moment whether, from his

" point of view, swallowing a non-aggression

pact with the Soviet Union, antagonizing his
Rome ally, and letting his Tokyo ally down,
may not be compensated by a victory over
Poland and another Munich. But Hitler’s
freedom of action has been greatly narrowed
by the Soviet move. For perhaps the first time
in his career, Hitler is confronted with some
real choices: to fight, or back down. If he
fights, the chances are greatly against him. If
he backs down, his position is equally en-
dangered, perhaps fatally so.

Q. What was the effect of the pact upon
the anti-Comintern alliance?

Its effects upon Japan are already evident.
The Japanese Cabinet has resigned. The
policy of the army, seeking an alliance with
the axis, is discredited. Munich politics be-
tween the British government and Japan at
the expense of China and the United States
has received as great a blow. Conversely
the position of China is strengthened. But, al-
though Japanese politics is in crisis, it must
not be supposed that even more reactionary
trends in Japan are not possible. The whole
point is, however, that the Japanese reaction-
aries and fascists must maneuver within an
ever narrower, narrower area of operations in
both external and internal affairs.

For Rome, the first results were stunning.
For days, Mussolini did not even mobilize.
The embarrassment of Virginio Gayda was
touching, and even pleasurable to behold. But,
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as it became clear in the middle of last week
that there were still possibilities of a Munich
development, in which Hitler might still
emerge with partial, or fuller, gains, Musso-
lini began to assist in the pressure for a settle-
ment of the Polish crisis. His area of operations
had also been narrowed. But like a boxer who
feels his legs weakening, and his breath fail-
ing, Mussolini comes back in the hope of win-
ning all in a lucky punch.

Q. What are the consequences of the pact
for the United States?

The American people have been given an
object lesson in the true methods and aims
of Chamberlain diplomacy. In the Far East,
the American national position has been
strengthened. Japanese and British designs
against the interest of the United States and
China have been frustrated, at least for a
time. The exposure of Chamberlain’s plans
has made it more difficult for the proponents
of his policy in our own State Department
to succeed, just as it has become more difficult
(although not impossible) for Chamberlain
himself to achieve his historic intentions. Ob-
viously, President Roosevelt’s initiative enables
the whole people to see how illusory is the
position of the isolationists, how the isolation-
ist propaganda dovetails with the fascist hopes
and plans. What this country still needs is a
clear, decisive foreign policy that leaves no
loopholes for the fascists, that gives the nation
guarantees, rather than gambles.

Mein Europe

HIS map, taken from propaganda
issued by the Nazis throughout
Czechoslovakia before the Munich crisis,
shows the definite planning of aggression
by Hitler. The dates, many of which have
been tragically kept, show the scheduled

SOVIET UKRAINE

Darryl Frederick

invasions to be arranged with the Munich-
men. Collective security against aggression
can disrupt this calendar. The Soviet-
German Non-Aggression Pact proved that
German aggression was aimed at the
smaller countries, lastly at the USSR.
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Liberals and the Pact

“Unexpected bombshells” of the past that were neither unexpected nor bombshells. What hap-
pened before last week. The experience of past crises.

VERY year or so the diplomatic relations
E between the Soviet Union and its
liberal sympathizers in the capitalist
democracies are ruptured by what seems to
the latter a political bombshell. In retrospect
these “bombshells” have proved to be neither
unexpected political phenomena nor startling
violations of fundamental Soviet principles and
practice. But to many liberals, whose historical
horizon is bounded by what they can remember
of the past fortnight’s newspaper reading, these
developments are undoubtedly startling and
upsetting. They start scurrying belligerently
to the nearest Communist for an explanation,
and their axiom is that the Soviet Union is
guilty until it is proved innocent.

In 1935, for instance, as some of these
liberals may remember with embarrassment,
there was quite a flurry over the Franco-
Soviet defensive alliance. The very people who
are now denouncing the Soviet Union for
“betraying the democracies” were then horri-
fied at the “betrayal of socialism” involved in
a socialist state’s entering into a military al-
liance with a capitalist democracy — even
though it was directed against Nazi Germany.
“Does that mean,” they asked crushingly,
“that the Communist Party of France is going
to support the French government in an ‘im-
perialist’ war with Germany ? What about the
Leninist slogan of turning the imperialist war
into a civil war?” It may not seem difficult in
1939 to reply to such questions, but in 1935
it was not easy to convince these intransigent
revolutionists.

BLAMING THE USSR

In 1936, during the Ethiopian crisis, there
was the question of ‘“‘Soviet oil.” When the
tories and their French prototypes categori-
cally refused the Soviet demand for full sanc-
tions, including oil, against the Italian
aggressors, many ‘“friends” of the Soviet Union
were disappointed because the USSR did not
go on with a useless unilateral embargo on
Italy and thereby place itself in a dangerously
isolated diplomatic position. In 1937 there
were the Moscow trials. By 1938 when the
Spanish representatives of Trotsky, Zinoviev,
Bukharin, etc., staged a counter-revolutionary
putsch in Barcelona at the time when the
loyalist army was fighting with its back
against the wall, many of those skeptical of
the Moscow trials were convinced. Even at
Munich, when the Soviet Union stood out as
the only nation that had preserved its honor
in the crisis, the betrayers of Czechoslovakia
tried to whitewash their treachery by insinu-
ating that the Soviet Union refused to commit
itself about aiding Czechoslovakia. Many lib-
erals were willing to lend a ready ear to this
campaign. Six months later ex-President Benes

admitted, somewhat belatedly, that even after
England and France had betrayed Czecho-
slovakia the Soviet Union offered to back
Czechoslovakia singlehanded, provided the
Czech army resisted at the Sudeten line.

Just now our liberal friends are stunned by
a new ‘bombshell,” the Soviet-German Non-
Aggression Pact. History, which has always
vindicated the Soviet Union’s policy, will re-
peat itself. A few months from now, perhaps
a few weeks from now, many of our friends
will feel very guilty about their lack of in-
telligence if not about their lack of confidence.
In the meantime let me prescribe 4 review of
recent diplomatic history as a sedative for their
nerves.

WHAT HAPPENED AT MUNICH

The Soviet Union has scored a number of
impressive diplomatic triumphs in the course
of its existence but it would be idle to claim
that it has not suffered some serious defeats.
The proposed four-power Munich pact was
the worst of them. To appraise realistically
the present Soviet-German Non-Aggression
Pact, it is necessary to grasp the full implica-
tions of what happened at Munich and why
it happened.

Most people speak glibly of the “Munich
betrayal” but on analysis it will be found that
they have only a hazy idea of what was be-
trayed. Chamberlain did not fly to Godesberg
and Berchtesgaden just to inform Hitler that
Britain would not defend Czechoslovakia. The
British ambassador at Berlin could easily have
taken care of such a diplomatic errand and
saved a very old man several arduous airplane
trips, But Chamberlain did not fly to Godes-
berg and Berchtesgaden just to arrange for
the betrayal and partition of Czechoslovakia.
He flew there to connive for the betrayal and
partition of the Soviet Union. Before Munich,
only a few astute political analysts like Prof.
Frederick L. Schuman (in a series of articles
in the New Republic) were able to penetrate
the tory designs. After Munich the whole

world was taken into the secret—simply be- |

cause the tories were so cocksure about the
success of their plot that they crowed aloud
about it in the world press. “Peace” was as-
sured, they chortled as they handed Czecho-
slovakia, the gateway to the East, to Hitler.
“On to the Ukraine!” was the jubilant cry of
the London and Paris press. ““There would be
no war in Europe,” Ambassador Kennedy joy-
fully assured President Roosevelt—because
Hitler would be busy attacking the Soviet
Union. In that October week, Chamberlain
and Daladier stumbled over themselves in their
haste to conclude non-aggression pacts with
Germany, though France was still bound to
the Soviet Union in a defensive military al-
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liance aimed to preserve peace in Europe.

These Anglo-German and Franco-German
non-aggression pacts—be it remembered by
those who cannot get the present Soviet-Ger-
man Pact out of their minds—are supposedly
still in force. In those October days the French
press declared contemptuously that the Franco-
Soviet military alliance (which, by the way,
France consistently refused to implement with
staff talks) was a dead letter now and it was
not even necessary to denounce it. And in
preparation for the day when France would
be called upon to do its part in the anti-Soviet
four power pact, there was serious talk of
outlawing the French Communist Party. For
it is puerile to think that the tories and
Daladier were planning to stand by idly and
lick their chops while Hitler*was carving up
the Soviet Union. They knew very well that
Hitler would need all the help he could get
for such a job and in return they expected to
participate in the spoils. One thing is clear.
The four power pact that was planned by
Chamberlain, Daladier, Hitler, and Musso-
lini at Munich had much more important ob-
jectives than the partition of Czechoslovakia.
Czechoslovakia was pretty safely in the Nazi
maw when the German army occupied the
Sudeten fortresses. Surely it did not need an
alliance of Britain, France, Germany, and
Italy to help Hitler digest the remains of de-
fenseless little Czechoslovakia. The four power
pact was primarily aimed at the Soviet Union.
and as I have said before, the tory press made
no effort to conceal that fact.

WHY IT HAPPENED

This is what happened at Munich. It is
now fruitful to consider one of the reasons
why it happened. Specifically, how was it that
despite Soviet diplomacy a diplomatic situation
could develop in Europe which made it possible
for the Soviet Union to be so isolated diplo-
matically that all the powers of Europe could
unite in a pact to destroy it, even though it
was well known that it harbored no aggressive
designs against any one of them? The explana-
tion for the Soviet diplomatic impotence at
Munich lies in the inherent disadvantage which
Soviet diplomacy labors under. This diplo-
matic “handicap” lies in the public knowledge:
that the Soviet foreign policy is immovably
anchored to the fact that the USSR is the
world’s only proletarian state and the only
country whose inner economic contradictions
have been resolved by socialism. As the world’s
only proletarian state it can never enter into
a military alliance with the chief enemy of
the proletariat. As the only country that has
resolved its economic contradictions by social-
ism it has no need for war as an instrument
of imperialist expansion and therefore can
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never enter into any aggressive alliance either
with the fascist powers or with the capitalist
powers.

As a result, the Soviet Union, alone among
world powers, comes to the international
diplomatic card table with its cards up. Now
the essence of the diplomatic game is to keep
your opponents and even your partners guess-
ing — as Anglo-French, Italo-German, and
German-Japanese relations abundantly testify.
Contrary to the propaganda which seeks to
portray Soviet diplomacy as mysterious and
unpredictable, Soviet diplomacy suffers from
being altogether too predictable. Despite the
flood of lies that were and are being poured
out on the subject, Chamberlain, Daladier,
Hitler, and Mussolini have always known for
certain that there is a gulf between the world’s
only socialist state and the world’s fascist states
which can never be bridged to the extent of
a military alliance. Hence the Soviet Union’s
liberty of action is severely limited in any
diplomatic conference, for its position can be
gauged in advance. )

It is otherwise with the fascist and capital-
ist powers. An Anglo-German alliance at the
expense of France or Italy may or may not be
improbable but it is definitely not impossible.
The same holds true of a Franco-British-Ital-
ian combination against Germany, an Anglo-
Japanese combination against the United
States, or a four power pact of Britain, France,
Germany, Italy against the Soviet Union, even
while, as in September 1938, the aforemen-
tioned Britain and France are dickering for
the support of the Soviet Union against Ger-
many and Italy. This unscrupulous liberty of
action which the capitalist and fascist powers
enjoy is their main stack of chips. It enabled,
and still enables, Britain and France on the
one hand to invoke the threat of a Soviet
alliance in case of a fascist attack on them,
and on the other hand to offer Hitler and
Moussolini the inducement of a four power
pact between Britain, France, Germany, and
Italy to organize the partition of the Soviet
Union. But neither at Munich nor now can
the Soviet Union counter with the threat of
a Soviet-German alliance against Britain and
France, because such a step is discounted in
advance by Chamberlain and Daladier as a
diplomatic impossibility.

Even if Soviet diplomats had been naive
enough to forget the lesson of Munich; Cham-
berlain has since done his best to keep them
reminded. When the Polish crisis broke in
April, Chamberlain rushed in to “guarantee”
Poland, completely ignoring the existence of
“isolated” Russia. Now that the Soviet-Ger-
man Non-Aggression Pact has been signed it
is suddenly discovered by our press that the
British guarantee is worthless without Soviet
aid. If so, what motivated Chamberlain in
making a guarantee that he must have known
was worthless? Such a guarantee could not
protect the integrity of Poland but it could
light the flames of war in the East, and Cham-
berlain’s old eyes are always hopefully turned
toward the East.

Exposed and prodded by the Opposition in

Parliament, Chamberlain finally made a ges-
ture of inviting the Soviet Union to join an
anti-aggression front. But it became evident
very early that it was only a gesture—a ges-
ture to gain time for another Munich. Weeks
and months passed in ‘“bickerings” over points
that should have been taken for granted as
the only possible bases -of a genuine anti-ag-
gression front—the British ingeniously main-
taining at first that the Soviet Union should
be obligated to come to the aid of Britain and
France but not vice versa. In the meantime,
while the negotiations (conducted by a senior
Foreign Office clerk) proceeded, Chamberlain
was brazenly dickering with Hitler for an-
other Munich. Every other week a new
Munich trial balloon made the headlines, But,
as I remember, there were no horrified edi-
torial gasps such as have greeted the news of
the Soviet-German Non-Aggression Pact. Per-
haps it is _the capitalist press’ subtle way of
paying a compliment to the Soviet Union, to
judge it by a higher code of ethics than Eng-
land or France. But the Soviet Union has a
more important mission in the world than
fishing for the compliments of the capitalist
press. It is interested in safeguarding itself
and the future of democracy and of world
socialism against the danger of another four
power pact such as Chamberlain brewed out
of the remains of Czechoslovakia. That is the
A B C of the Soviet-German Non-Aggression
Pact. If England and France are still inter-
ested in stopping fascist aggression, the front
door of the Soviet Union is still open. But if
their object is to engage the Soviet Union in
diplomatic “‘conversations” while their accom-
plices break in at the back door, they will find
that the back door has been securely locked.

THE REAL CHOICE

‘The fallacy underlying liberal confusion on
the Soviet-German Non-Aggression Pact is the
idea, carefully fostered by British propaganda,
that the Soviet Union was choosing between
a democratic front against fascist aggression
and a Soviet-German Non-Aggression Pact,
when it signed the latter. Nothing could be
further from the truth. The tactics of Anglo-
French diplomacy during the protracted
Anglo-French-Russian negotiations, brought
home to Moscow the fact that the choice was
fast narrowing down to the kind of exposed
isolation into which Chamberlain maneuvered
the Soviet Union after Munich, and a Soviet-
German Non-Aggression Pact. One fact stood
out alarmingly. If Chamberlain was plotting
another Munich with Poland in the role of
Czechoslovakia, the Soviet Union could not
afford to follow a policy of embattled isola-
tion such as it followed when Czechoslovakia
turned down its last-minute offer of single-
handed intervention. Poland was too dan-
gerously close for such a policy. When the
Nazis organized “Carpatho-Ukraine” out of
Czechoslovak Ruthenia, the Soviet Union
could afford to smile. But the Soviet Union
could not afford to stand by idly if, as a result
of a Polish partition, the Nazis should entrench
themselves in Polish Ukraine or Polish White

Russia, ethnographic extensions respectively of
the Ukrainian Soviet Republic and the White
Russian Soviet Republic. Nor could the Rus-
sians ignore Nazi penetration of the Baltic
countries within gunshot of Leningrad, as the
British blithely recommended. An isolated
Russia would be unable to intervene unless
war actually reached its borders. As co-signer
of the Soviet-German Non-Aggression Pact
the Soviet Union has no doubt made sure of
safeguarding its interests against such an
eventuality.

The Soviet-German Non-Aggression Pact
is a burglary insurance policy which Soviet
diplomacy has been forced to take out against
the threat of another and more dangerous
Munich. Burglary insurance is no substitute
for a vigorous drive to stamp out crime—but
when so many convicted diplomatic criminals
are on the police force, aiding and abetting
crime, it is an indispensable precaution.

However, there is the likelihood that by
thus taking the profit out of another Munich,
the Soviet Union may yet save Poland from
betrayal by its ardent allies. For the only pos-
sible value of a Polish Munich—as of a Czech
Munich—to Chamberlain and Daladier is the
creation of a four power pact to dismember
the Soviet Union. By insuring itself against
such a plot the Soviet Union may be insuring
Poland against a Chamberlain-Daladier sell-
out. If Poland cares to make this insurance
absolute it must make up its mind quickly as to
whether it prefers the presence of the Red
Army as an ally to occupation by the Reichs-
wehr. ALTER Broby.

On the Pact

Inside Germany

HE New York Herald Tribune editorial

page, August 24, saw some implications
in the Soviet-German Pact that should not
be missed by any readers. Though the com-
mercial press engaged in first-rate befuddle-
ment in their news stories and generally in
their editorials, some facts could not be
blinked. Here are some:

The obvious costs are several and not inconsid-
erable. He [Hitler] has had to throw over the
Japanese—under the circumstances perhaps no
great matter—rather seriously compromise his own
and General Franco’s position in Spain, and gravely
alter the position of the Catholic Church in its
already difficult relations with both axis dictators.
To a certain extent he has made his own policy
dependent upon Stalin’s attitude, and given a
pledge to the Kremlin which may yet prove very
embarrassing to redeem. And he has administered
a brutal shock to the supposed ideological basis of
his own regime so cynically violent that one won-
ders whether the faith of even a regimented and
propaganda-fed totalitarian public can sustain it
without damage.

But he has paid heavier costs than these. To
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the two democratic powers he has revealed his
regime as not only cynically opportunistic in fact
but as utterly unrestrained by any necessity for
even appearing otherwise. He has divested his
objectives of any pretense even to principle. One
after another the world has watched him discard
the allegedly fundamental and guiding doctrines
of his policy as they have ceased to serve merely
opportunistic needs. Most of his party program
vanished when he came to power; “equality” dis-
appeared as soon as he had attained it; “German-
dom” was dropped when he yielded the south
Tyrolese to Mussolini; “blood and soul” went with
the annexation of the Czechs in Bohemia-Moravia,
and now “the bulwark against Bolshevism,” appar-
ently the firmest of all pillars of his policy, disap-
pears with one touch upon the controls of his
propaganda machine. He has no doctrines, no poli-
cies, no aims, no program, except the blind program
of brute power for itself.

That is the appalling demonstration. For with
'such a government negotiation is impossible. There
is nothing to negotiate, no basis for reasoned ad-
justment, conciliation, or correlation of aims, since
there are no aims. Reaching a stage of really des-
perate crisis he cannot even negotiate himself; and
he has found no means of dealing with the Polish
question save to make demands ever more exor-
bitant and therefore less capable of discussion.

Sir Alfred, You Traitor

SIR ArrrEp DuFrF CooPER, who resigned

as first lord of the admiralty in protest of
Munich, had the following to say on the Ger-
man-Soviet Pact in the New York Herald
Tribune of August 25:

A few days ago I wrote an article which, while
it was in the hands of the printers, became out of
date. In that article I urged the importance of con-
cluding an agreement with Russia without further
delay. . ..

I originally welcomed the appointment of the
mission because I considered it proof that the Brit-
ish government believed that a political agreement
was virtually concluded.

It was the more surprising to see that the ap-
pointment was followed by a slackening rather than
an intensification of effort on the diplomatic side.
First Strang was withdrawn and nobody was sent
to take his place. So far as the public was aware
the negotiations were suspended. The British people
were left in the dark.

This was just the situation which those who op-
posed the rising of Parliament three weeks ago
were anxious to avoid. And the situation has ended
in just that calamity which they were anxious to
avert.

Let no mistake be made about the extent of the
calamity. In the second world war Great Britain
and France morally have sustained a major defeat.
The fact that we have experienced nothing but
defeat during the last two years must not render
us insensible to the effect of them. We must not,
like a much hammered pugilist, become “punch-
drunk.”

Off to Canossa

HE irrepressible Geebee Shaw speaks out

in the London T'imes with a whoop for
the Russo-German Non-Aggression Pact. The
fardown wit pointed out:

A week ago Dean Inge, writing in the Ewening
Standard, guessed that Hitler had gone to Canossa.

E———
—

A few days later the joyful news came that the
dean was right and that Hitler is under the power-
ful thumb of Stalin, whose interest in peace is
overwhelming. And everyone except myself is
frightened out of his or her wits. Why? Am I mad?
If not, why? Why? Why?

The London Times head was: “Can Any-
one Explain?”’—showing that all the journal-
istic lunkheads are not on the American
commercial newspapers.

Ezekiel: 38, 39
NOT the least discerning of the non-Marx-

ist interpreters of the Soviet-German
peace agreement, which has been exercising
the soothsayers of capitalism, is the Rev. Dr.
William Ward Ayer, pastor of Calvary Bap-
tist Church, New York City. The Herald
Tribune reports his weighty analysis thus:

“Russia and Germany have begun to make an
alignment which will spell their ultimate doom
at the hand of Divine Judgment.” He explained
that the thirty-eighth and thirty-ninth chapters of
“Ezekiel’s prophecy make plain the meaning of this
sudden and surprising alignment of two supposed
hopelessly antagonistic nations.”

“In these chapters,” he declared, “the prophet
speaks condemnation against Russia as the land of
Magog, which is identified by the cities of Moscow
and Tobolsk. The Germanic people represented as
Gomer and all his bands, together with the nation
of Turkey portrayed as Togarmah, are also under
the prophetic condemnation. The Word of God
says that the alignment will result in warfare
against the nations that compose the old Roman
empire and will finally bring about the awful
bloodiness of Armageddon.”

A more scholastic viewpoint is that of the
Rev. Robert I. Gannon, S.J., president of
Fordham University, whose philosophical dia-
lectic is affirmed in the New York Post:

This ominous news should clear the issue in
America once and for all. Even Union Square can
see now that the looming struggle is not between
fascism and Communism. It is between the natural
law and the absolute state: between Christ and
anti-Christ. The thing is Apocalyptic.

Or, as Jimmie Durante would say, “It’s
even mediocre!”

Auto City Mayor

Richard Reading’s reactionary rec-

ord. Economy for whom?

Detroit, Mich.

RICHARD READING, mayor of Detroit, was
called “an able administrator,” by Charles

E. Coughlin, who lives nearby. Reading also

has the nod from General Motors, Henry

Ford, and Gerald L. K. Smith.

But he doesn’t stand so well with most De-
troiters. His record on every major political
issue is equaled for toryism only by that of
Luren Dickinson, the Michigan Methuselah.

Reading’s handling of the relief situation
has endeared him to no one but the auto
barons. Allotments for food for the unem-

ployed are now down to a nickel a meal, with
thousands being cut off altogether. When the
rolls were reaching a number exceeded only
by the rolls of 1931, the mayor took to vilify-
ing relief clients and insisted upon a purge.
With the aid of the Red Squad and a spy
bureau, he started a purge. It cost Detroit
$100,000, proved exactly nothing, and saved
$6,000.

In the Department of Public Works, Read-
ing is starting a shakeup. General Motors ap-
proved of this, so they lent their Mr. Henry
Beyster, efficiency expert, to the city. Mr.
Beyster now works for the city for a $7,500
annual stipend. His first act in his new office
was to purchase three hundred GM trucks.
He keeps buying GM trucks.

On matters of public health, Detroit was
doing very nicely not long ago. Paul de Kruif
pointed to Detroit as a model in The Fight for
Life. TB, cancer, diphtheria, syphilis, and
other menacing diseases were being fought by
municipal health officials. TB cases, for exam-
ple, were being discovered and treated at the
rate of five hundred a week. But it cost the
city money which didn’t pay back to the bosses,
so Reading went to work on the situation.
Reading, the Dies committee, and the local
Hearst press collaborated and uncovered
“Reds” among the Detroit microbe hunters.
Result: TB cases now being discovered are
twenty a week.

The city is $12,500,000 in debt, largely
due to Reading’s ministrations. One of his
ways of meeting this was to jump taxes
$2 on every $1,000 valuation, hitting the
little fellows right between the eyes. But
he handed back $10,000,000 in taxes to Gen-
eral Motors, Hudson Motor Car Corp., Tim-
ken Axle, and Ford. “Industry must be free
of the burden of excessive taxation,” he said.

The Public Utilities Commission of the
state recently handed down a decision stating
that “the consumers of gas in the city of De-
troit have been overcharged $3,000,000 in the
year 1938 by the Michigan Consolidated Gas
Co.” This company is connected with Chase
National, a Rockefeller bank. The commis-
sion’s charge has received no comment in the
press from the mayor.

The American Civil Liberties Union rated
the Detroit Police Department, since Reading,
among the lowest in the country. Some
months ago, the odor was so bad that fifteen
captains and lieutenants had to be fired. But:
the end is not yet. Last week, a Mrs. Janet
MacDonald killed herself and her ten-year-
old daughter. Mrs. MacDonald had been
employed by a crooked policy house, and she
left a sensational suicide note telling exactly
how Detroit cops are paid handsome grafts
to allow gambling and policy houses to op-
erate in the city. One Detroit cop is now on
trial for brutally assaulting a Negro whom
he had falsely arrested. Reading has little to
say about all this.

Detroit will have its chance to get rid of
Reading in the November elections. It prob-
ably will.

WiLLIAM ALLAN.
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Thanks Be to My Uncle Miah

A short story by Edward Wall, whose “Words I Did Not
Speak” was one of NM’s literary sensations.

LD Father Hinnery said mass on Fri-
O day morning, a requiem in mumbling,

kyrie eleison kriste eleison kyrie eleison,
solemn for hunger, defiance. I was the only
altar boy, scheming that day to play hooky
from school, from the seventh grade at Saint
Malachi’s in the Grove.

We came from the altar after mass, Father
Hinnery leading, out to the sacristy. I waited,
impatient, vague in attendance. He moved
with no haste, closing the drawer, the little
doors. I held his coat; I knelt and tugged to
help him on with his rubbers.

I hung my cassock, my surplice, on hooks
in the room with the castoff candelabra. I
came back and leaned at the dark red leather-
covered door, holding the door ajar, looking
out across the altar rail,

The crowd stirred slowly, a shuffling hush
in the far aisle, the Blessed Virgin’s side. In
the center aisle, all but lost to my view, the
pallbearers walked, moving out with Allie
McKeenan, his coffin draped with a flag.

“You knew that lad,” Father Hinnery said.

I nodded, not looking. I remembered. All
those buttons I wore, the ribbons to brighten
my cap. Allie McKeenan gave them to me.
And books, little pamphlets to read. He gave
me flares to carry one night in a strikers’
parade.

“He came laughing,” Father Hinnery said,
“leading the men from the mills. Halfway
over the Putnam bridge, and no.farther. With
the major’s marauders, the guards, the loyal
legions and what-all, and murder blazing in
their hearts. Would you have him bow
down?”

“No, Father.”

“He was the one, poor lad, who would wade
through bullets. More than once I saw him,
like the time we were off in France, and he
was with Logan’s boys in the Yankee Divi-
sion. He's wearing his medals today, the first
time ever he wore them.”

I stood again at the altar door. Only strag-
glers moved in the aisles, The pallbearers,
down the stone steps, were gone, deep in the
crowd that filled the street, the sidewalk.

“What so proudly we hailed,” Father Hin-
nery said, “all beautiful for glistening guns,
for the poison, the pus that oozes from scabs
on loyal legions, for tear-gas bombs. All bright

in technicolor, Lord save us, for spacious

skies.”

I brought out the twisted walking-stick and
held it before him. He made no move to
take it. He folded, unfolded, a white satin
scarf, then lined the scarf with pads of tissue
to ward off a crease, and folded it over again.
I hung the stick, by the crook of the handle,
on the rightside pocket of his coat.

“I’ll have to be hurrying, Father,” I said.

“Hurrying, hurrying, all the time taking a

great long lead off second base, worrying the
poor heart of the pitcher.”

“You'll see me, Father. At baseball prac-
tice this afternoon.”

“I’d be grieving to go to Boston this after-
noon,” Father Hinnery said. “I’ve a note
from Connie Mack. He’s in town with his
woebegone ball club, him and his lowly, la-
mentable A’s.”

“We need batting practice, Father. And
a lot of drill on our new signals.”

“No signals, no symbols, no nothing. No
charts to guide you. Going out in the world,
wherever you go, it's a great wonder to me
you don’t get lost.”

I went out the side door.to the convent
walk, I vaulted the iron pipe fence, the little
hedges. I ran across the lawn and stopped.
Mother Superior, all black and white, and
pink, called out to me. She came up to tap
me tap-tap-tap on the arm.,

“Are you being chased?’ she asked me.

“No, Mother.”

“Have you lost your way, or your mind?
Which is it?”

“I’'m in training, Mother,” I said. “I’ll be
batting out nothing but homers and three-base
hits in tomorrow’s game with Saint Pat’s,
and I have to be in shape for all that run-
ning.”

“It’s a shameful, shameful way for an al-
tar boy,” Mother Superior said. “Ge now,
quietly. If you had the pride and the decency,
you'd be making an Act of Contrition on

your way to school.”
“Yes, Mother.”

I went down the convent walk. I turned
again out of sight and fled, hurdling new
geranium beds. I came out across the lawn in
front of the church. The crowd was a solid
mass, silent, motionless. I jabbed the backs
of men on the edge of the crowd.

“I've got to get through,” I said. I said
it over and over again. “I've got a message
for Jeremiah. It’s from Father Hinnery.”

A lane opened. I went through, shifting,
zigzagging, still murmuring lies. The men
from the weave room shoved me, yanked me
through, bringing me up to the side of the
hearse. My Uncle Miah sat at the wheel
of the hearse, and I climbed in beside him
where 1 had no right to be.

‘The hearse went forward, bound the long
way for the Mount of Good Hope. The cars
in the rear moved in line. We drove along
in New Salem Street, slowly, between the
broken ranks of the major’s uneasy infantry.

“Father Hinnery’s going to Boston,” I
said. “Connie Mack is asking, he wants to
see him.”

The soldiers gaped at us. They were clus-
tered in huddles on either side of the street.

They wanted, it seemed to me, to break out
in sporadic whistling, to thumb their noses
at one another, self-conscious in their tension.
One of them, a little way ahead, strayed out
from his squad; he walked vacantly into
the path of the hearse. And instantly, with
a stamp of his foot on the throttle, my Uncle
Miah bore down upon him.

“Make way!” my Uncle Miah shouted.
“Make way for the premier undertaker of
Maine, Vermont, Massjewzetts, New Hamp-
shire, and northern Rhode Island.”

The soldier, bewildered, turned to flee. My
Uncle Miah swerved the hearse and chased
him all the way to the curb. The soldier
leaped to the sidewalk. He stood there quak-
ing, not hurt at all. My Uncle Miah growled,
and the growling came in measured cadence
like the deep-down humming of a chant.

“Lately,” he said to me, “I’ve been miss-
ing them. I’m not so nimble as once I was.”

“Are all those things true, Uncle Miah?”

“I'm saving my aim, my very best aim, for
the major.”

“I mean, about Maine, New Hampshire,
all those places?”

“They’re all of them true,” he said, “and
more. And in all of their far possessions out
in the seas.”

A truck roared out of Narragansett Road,
an olive drab truck from the quartermaster’s
corps. The truck came on; the driver threat-
ened. My Uncle Miah jammed the hearse
forward to bar the way. He held up one hand
and waved the truck to a halt. The driver
turned sharply, obliquely, swearing in terror,
and stopped. The canvas top of the truck,
like that of an old covered wagon, shud-
dered.

“Don’t you read the papers?” my Uncle
Miah said to me. He prodded my ribs with
his elbow.

“Was it in the Boston papers?”’ I said.

“Boston papers be damned. Filled with lies,
lying mockeries, dishonest and deceitful. Like
the things they’d say of the strike at the
mills, the guards, the loyal legions. Like the
stinking words the major would use. They’re
all one and the same.”

He reached to the depths of a pocket in
the door. He fumbled and brought out a copy
of the Northern New England Embalmer
and Funeral Director, special anniversary edi-
tion.

“Wouldn’t you like to know how I worked
myself up to my present eminence?”’ he
asked me. He spread the crumpled magazine
on my lap. With one hand, the other on the
wheel, he rumpled through the pages.

“Take a look at that!” he pointed. ‘‘See
what it says under my picture? Jeremiah
O’Shannahan, Premier Practitioner. And that’s
not all. See here, in the fine print: Jeremiah
O’Shannahan, long a . . . are you looking
where I’'m pointing? . . . long a credit to
the profession in northéern New England, was
honored last week at Hotel Statler at the
anniversary dinner given by the Massachusetts
Society of blah-blah-blah, and so on. Do you

see?”’
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“It’s a swell writeup, Uncle Miah,” I
said. :
“It’s nothing at all of the kind. This ‘is
a miserable sheet put out by the same lying
wretches, and I pay it no heed at all. Now,
you see? Thumb your way through the back
of the book. That’s it, where you find all the
ads: Compliments of Jeremiah O’Shannahan,
loud in three-quarters of a page, the whole
thing in a border of little squashed-up acorns.
That’s why I got the writeup, the miserly
words they have for sale. I could have bought
a full-page ad, instead of three-quarters, and
then they’d be calling me the ‘Grand Old
Dean of the Profession.” And who in his right
mind, do you suppose, would ever take the
trouble to care?”

Soldiers, heavily laden, shuffled along in
New Salem Street. My Uncle Miah growled,
still in a measured rhythm. A sergeant
sounded a whistle. The soldiers sprawled in
the street and struggled with dangling legs
of a tripod, mounting another machine gun.
The soldiers looked up. My Uncle Miah
flounced a hand out of the window and cocked
a thumb; with pointed forefinger, with wig-
gling thumb, he fired. We went on.

“Look!” my Uncle Miah shouted. “Would
you look at the major in command! Take a
good look at the shiny little scoundrel of a
major blind drunk in his plush-lined car.
Get up out of that, you impudent major!
Get up out of that, you impudent brat,
and let Mrs. Maguire sit down!”

I looked, but there was no major, no
plush-lined car. There was only an old second-
hand shop, with washing machines, handles
for axes, and clipper-ship models drydocked
amid mandolins. An old woman in a shawl
came out ; she paused to genuflect, to make the
sign of the cross as the hearse went by.

“I didn’t see any major,” I said.

“You never missed a thing. When you
looked and saw nothing, that was the major.
That’s what he amounts to.”

The old woman broke through the crowd,
through the cordon of soldiers. More soldiers
ran up to seize her, grappling with her, but
my Uncle Miah motioned. He stopped the
hearse. The old woman sobbed at the win-
dow. Then my Uncle Miah mumbled to her,
and we went on. She stood there trembling,
wilted, fumbling with her hands in the folds
of the shawl.

“There’ll be doughnuts,” my Uncle Miah
called back to her, “and coffee. Bring Tim
and the children, And wait for me there.”

“I’d like to see the major,” I said.

“I’ve no time for majors. If anyone calls,
you can say that I’'m down at Keith’s Casino
at the Hurly Girly Parisienne Revue. I'll
be out backstage, and you'll find me playing
a slow game of chess with the girls of the
chorus.” ‘

“I never saw him,” I said.

“You'd be dismayed. Like the time a week
ago, maybe more, he came to see me. His
voice had a whine, and he was all wobbly
from drink, from the drink of three weeks

that was in him. First, you must know, he
was a company stool, and he still is. That’s
why they made him the loyal legion’s vice
commander. He was the vicest one they could
find. And then they made him a major.

‘“ ‘Jeremiah,” he says to me that day, ‘I'm
going to put an end to myself, and I don't

want anybody but you to direct my funeral.
I’'m going down to the Saugatuck River and
throw myself in.’

“‘It’s a great pity,” says I, ‘such a fine
handsome river.’

“‘I'm going to jump in the river and end
it all; I'm no good to myself, and I'm no

For Fun

It was long before the national performance,

preparing for heroes,

carnival-time, time of

political decorations and the tearing of treaties.

Long before the prophecies came true.

For cities also play their brilliant lives.

They have their nightmares. They have their nights of peace.
Senility, wisecracks, tomb, tomb.

Bunting, plaster of Paris whores, electrified unicorns.
Pyramids of mirrors and the winking sphinx,

flower mosaics on the floors of stores,

ballets of massacres. Cut-glass sewers,

red velvet hangings stained the walls of jails,

white lacquer chairs at the abortionists’,

boxers, mummies for policemen, wigs

on the meat at the butchers’, murderers

eating their last meal under the Arch of Peace.

The unemployed brought all the orange trees,
cypress trees, tubbed rubber-plants, and limes,
conifers, loblolly and the tamaracks,
incongruous flowers to a grove wherein

they sat, making oranges out of excelsior

and colored crepe paper. For in that cold season
fruit was golden could not be guaranteed.

It was long before the riderless horse came streaming
hot to the Square. I walked at noon and saw

that face run screaming through the crowd saying Help
but its mouth would not open and they could not hear.

It was long before the troops entered the city
that I looked up and saw the Floating Man.
Explain yourself I cried at the last. I am,

the angel waste, your need which is your guilt,
answered, affliction and a fascist death.

It was long before the city was bombed I saw
fireworks, mirrors, gilt, consumed in flame,

we show this you said the flames, speak it speak it
but I was employed then making straw oranges.
Everything spoke: flames, city, glass, but I

had heavy mystery thrown against the heart.

It was long before the fall of the city.

Ten days before the appearance of the skull.
Five days until the skull showed clean,

and now the entry is prepared.

Carnival’s ready.

Let’s dance a little before we go home to hell.

MurieL RUKEYSER.
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good at all to anyone else on this earth or
in heaven,’ he says to me, and he was right.
For once in his life, he told the truth.

“‘l want to make certain, Jeremiah, that
you have the funeral, when they find me, and
I want you to see to it that my body is cre-
mated,’ says he,

“We talked a bit of terms, one thing and
another, and I showed him an urn in the
catalogue—604, I remember; 604B, if he
wanted all the scroll work. So I showed him
this urn that would hold the all of him when
the roaring of the fires would be still. And
you never saw a man so pleased. He drooled,
he was that happy.

“‘Jeremiah,’ he says to me, ‘you’re a great
friend. It’s a lucky day for me I happened
to drop in here, just for the sympathy you’ve
given me in my last hour of need. You'll get
your money in advance. You'll hear from me
again,’ says he, ‘before Tuesday is a week,’
and with that he was gone, staggering out the
door with all his majorly spasms. And after
all that, and me placing my trust in the man,
you wouldn’t believe the lying, deceitful,
majorly thing he’d do.”

“What did he do, Uncle Miah?”

“Nothing! Nothing at all did he do. I
waited and waited, all the time burning the
chalice lights, but no word ever came from
the river. And from that day to this, thanks
be to me, I never laid eyes on the man. Not
till today, this morning early.”

“You saw him this morning?”

“I was out in the casket display room, all
by myself, primping up things. Not gilded,
but fine all the same; the likes you'd never
find equaled in all the fancy suites at the
Copley-Plaza Hotel.

‘“‘Jeremiah,” he says to me today, ‘I have
here the route mapped out for the funeral
line. It’s all mapped out, the route you'll
take.’

“‘From glen to glen,” says I, ‘and down
the mountainside.’

“‘Go this way, go that way,’ he says to
me, ‘but never go near the Putnam bridge.

“l looked at him, And him with his
spangles, his belts, and his buckles, and a
slanty tin hat of a helmet perched on his
head.

“‘With no word from you,” I says to him,
‘for thirty-one years I've been finding my way
to the Mount of Good Hope. It’s the horse
knows the way to carry the sleigh, and hur-
rah,’ says I, ‘for the pumpkin pie.’ ”

We stopped. On the slope, the long ap-~

proach to the Putnam bridge. Old Father
Hinnery, breathless, pranced in the center
lane. Far back a siren screamed. Father Hin-
nery flourished the twisted walking-stick above
his head ; he waved to us, to the crowd. The
crowd, on both sides of the lane, strained at
the soldiers’ lines.

The siren faltered, choked; a motorcycle
and sidecar stopped and the major clambered
out. He jostled his way to the side of the
hearse.

“Jeremiah,” the major said, ‘“you’ve had
your orders. This is a closed, restricted zone,
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and I tell you, you've no business butting in.”

“It's a damned poor zone,” my Uncle
Miah said to him. ,

“We're trying to break this thing up, Jere-
miah,” the major said, “and the least little
demonstration would wreck us, all of us. I've
told you once, and I'm telling you now for
the last time. This bridge is closed. You're in
a military zone.”

“It’s a damned poor zone that would tol-
erate the likes of you,” my Uncle Miah said.

The major stooped at the open window. My
Uncle Miah growled; he snatched at the
brim of the major’s helmet. He jammed the
helmet over the major’s eyes, his nose. He
chopped at the helmet with doubled-up fist,
pounding the tilted dome. The major stag-
gered, blinded; no sound, no cry, and then
the weave-room men smashed through the
soldiers’ lines, swarming, surrounding all, the
major, the soldiers who struggled to help
him unmask. The hearse went forward.

Old Father Hinnery, out in front, waved
his stick and cleared the way. On the bridge
the weave-room men formed cordons, sup-
planting the soldiers. We went slowly, mov-
ing at walking pace. Old Father Hinnery
dropped back to walk beside the hearse. And
then my Uncle Miah nudged me; he mum-
bled.

“T'ip your hat to His Reverence,” he said.

I grabbed at my cap. I held it, crunching
it, in my lap. Father Hinnery looked at me.
He looked away, then turned again to stare.

“Connie Mack is in Boston today with his
sad Philadelphia A’s. Did anyone tell you?”

“Yes, Father,” I said.

“I must tell him, the next time I see him,
the thought I have,” Father Hinnery -said.
“He’s always down in last place in the league,
poor man, so let his team be known hence-
forth as the Z’s instead of the A’s.”

“That way,” my Uncle Miah said, “we’d
know where we stood. There’d be no decep-
tion.”

Father Hinnery ran on, ahead of the hearse.
The crowd, overflowing, surged at the head
of the bridge. Father Hinnery shouted; he
gestured, breaking a path through the crowd,
through makeshift signs, banners.

“Let you all join in at the rear of the line,”
he yelled. “All the way, the full length of
New Salem Street.”

The pallbearers’ car, slowing, stopped at
his side; hands stretched out to beckon, to
grasp his arm, and Father Hinnery got in.
We went on. We crossed the bridge.

“Do you think of the man we’re riding
with?” my Uncle Miah said to me.

I nodded. My cap, with all the buttons,
the ribbons. I put it on. I looked out at the
silent line, marching, following Allie Mc-
Keenan. ,

“Not one man alone,” my Uncle Miah
said, “but two by two and two more two’s
times twice ten thousand. We're keeping the
faith with the man we’re riding with.”

“Maybe we lost the major,” I said. “I
wish he had kept his word. And jumped in the
river.”

“Maybe he tried,” my Uncle Miah said,
“and maybe he wasn’t wanted. The river,
sometimes, can be honest and clean. And all
the time proud. Maybe the river took one
good look at the major and knew him for
all the lying, deceitful majorly ways he has.
And maybe the river refused to accept him.”

Epwarp WaALL.

Rhetorical Mathematics

HE following correcting letter, printed

in the New York Herald Tribune, Au-
gust 18, together with its editorial apology, is
one of those things that weaken reader con-
fidence in the capitalist press. Perhaps what
is wrong with our bankers is that they use
figures, as Mr. Bache does, in a rhetorical,
rather than mathematical manner.

To the New York Herald Tribune: 1 have read
with some surprise the statement by Mr. Jules S.
Bache on the question of governmental debts, made
in an interview with the press on his arrival
from Europe, in which he is quoted as saying:
“Let’s stop talking about them [war debts]. Eng-
land doesn’t owe us money, she owes us steel, which
we sold her at $285 a ton. We don’t want that
steel back.”

As chairman, during the war, of the committee
on steel distribution for the steel industry, in co-
operation with the War Industries Board, I recall
the prices charged the Allied governments for
orders placed with the United States mills were
approximately as follows:

Shell steel bars.......ovvvvvvnnenen $63 a ton
Plates and shapes.................. $59 a ton
Ordinary bars ..............co.e.. $53 a ton
Forging billets up to................ $80 a ton

The above covered upward of 70 percent of the
tonnage sold; special qualities for ordnance pur-
poses were relative according to specification. At
that time the American industry was paying Great
Britain $1,400 a ton for pig tin from the Straits
Settlements and $400 to $500 a ton for ferromanga-
nese produced from East Indian ores.

If Mr. Bache is correctly reported, it is regret-
table that the public should be led astray on a ques-
tion of such importance by any exaggerated state-
ment as to the prices charged the Allies for steel.
I feel that it is incumbent upon Mr. Bache to jus-
tify his statement that “we sold her [England] steel
at $285 a ton.” JaMes A. FARRELL.

[We understand from Mr. Bache that in using
the figure of $285 he was momentarily confusing
steel prices with other statistics. The figure was
used only rhetorical sense.—Ed., Herald
Tribune.]

in a

They Help Hearst

HE following twelve national advertisers

are continuing to advertise in Hearst’s
Chicago Herald-American (the paper formed
by the recent merger of the two Hearst papers,
the Evening American and Herald & Ex-
aminer), where the Newspaper Guild has been
waging a successful strike. These firms are:
Sears, Roebuck & Co., Walgreen Drug Stores,
Pepsodent, Eastman Kodak, A&P Food Stores,
National Tea Co., National Distillers Prod-
ucts, Standard Oil, Sinclair Oil, Camel, Ches-
terfield, and Old Gold cigarettes.
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ILA on the Mississippi

The heroic struggles of Thomas Albert Watkinz, levee labor
leader of Memphis, against the shipowners’ goons.

His is the story of Thomas Albert

Watkinz, Negro longshoremen’s union

leader of Memphis, Tenn. It is related
just as Watkinz himself told it to me a few
days after the incident described below oc-
curred. -

Watkinz is a broad-shouldered, powerful
young man with a pleasant, flashy smile. But
he is the sort whom certain members of the
Southern aristocracy would describe as a “bad
nigger.” That is, in spite of his Arkansas
origin, he doesn’t “know his place,” and won'’t
take orders from the powers that be as far as
his union is concerned.

Watkinz, whose name is the result of a
grandparent’s ignorance of spelling, has been
through five waterfront strikes in Memphis
and “won ’em all.” Most recent was the strike
of 3,500 dock and barge workers up and down
the river, who work for the Federal Barge
Line, a semi-governmental outfit under the
supervision of the War Department.

From Memphis up the Mississippi and its
tributaries these dock workers belong to the
AFL International Longshoremen’s Associ-
ation. Below Memphis they are in the Inland
Boatmen’s Division of the CIO Maritime
Union. But they know that joint action means
a lot when it comes to protecting their bread
and butter, and they are united, along with
other river transport unions, in the General
River Workers Council. So they struck as one
body for higher wages and preferential hiring.
They won the dissolution of a company union
and preferential hiring; wage increases waited
upon the transfer of the Barge Lines from the
War to the Commerce Department.

In Memphis Watkinz is the acknowledged
leader of the Negro waterfront workers. He
holds office in three locals, being president of
ILA Local 1490. When the barge strike oc-
curred, his local struck solidly. The ILA local
of white workers also went out, then took a
vote and returned to work, But Local 1490
held tight, and the strike was won within three
weeks.

Watkinz hadn’t been getting along any too
well with the white “labor leaders” in Mem-
phis even before that. Some of them had tried
to tell him that he should “do as he was told,”
and he had told them that as long as he was
president of Local 1490, and as long as it
paid its money into the local AFL Council, he
would take orders only from the union’s mem-
bership. After that they raised the per capita
tax paid to the Central Trades and Labor
Council by the various unions to 25 cents per
month. Since the Negro unions were not al-
lowed to send delegates to the Central Coun-
cil, Local 1490 begard to wonder whether
affiliation was worth this price. Watkinz pro-
tested the increase to William Green, but suc-
ceeded only in getting into an altercation with

one of the white labor leaders, after which
Local 1490 was expelled from the Council.

But it was the riverfront employers who
hated the Negro labor leader most bitterly.
At 2 am. on Friday, May 26, the police paid
Watkinz a visit at his home. He had been ar-
rested many times before; once he had even
been arraigned before a grand jury, only to
have them return “no bill.” But this time it
was different. He was handcuffed, and he and
his wife were put into a car and driven away
by three policemen. He recognized them all,
he said. Nothing was said about jail. One of
the policemen told Watkinz that some people
wanted to have a look at him. They drove him
into an old warehouse built out over the river.
Here three other men were waiting. They
were also positively identified by Watkinz;
they were officials of one of the largest pri-
vately owned shipping companies in Memphis,

Shortly before this kidnaping, some barges
had allegedly broken loose from their moor-
ings on the riverfront. No one had seen them
except the barge company, according to Wat-
kinz; whether they had broken loose in the
spring high water or whether it was all just
an excuse for an attack on the Negro union
leader is uncertain. “I guess they jes’ didn’t
want me around there no more,” Watkinz re-
marked with a broad smile. The men tied
Watkinz’ wife at the other end of the dock
and began to question Watkinz about the
barges. He denied all knowledge of what had
happened to them. “As if we didn’t have
trouble enough without goin’ out of our way
to make more troubles for ourselves,” he said
in telling the story.

Now the six men closed in on the Negro.
One of them took a heavy wooden “jack” or
club and struck him on the back of the head,
cutting his scalp to the bone through two
thicknesses of his folded longshoremen’s felt
hat. “Hit me so hard my chin went down and
hurt my chest,” he said, “and my arms flew
up and the manacles on my wrists hit me in
the face. I guess if it hadn’t been for that ol’
hat—it was a good hat, it was a $10 hat one
time—that blow might have knocked me out
long enough so they coulda thrown me in the
river and that woulda been the end o’ Thomas
Watkinz.” (A doctor examining the head
wound  afterward expressed amazement that
Watkinz could have survived such a blow.)

The dazed Negro staggered forward, his
head pressed on his chest, but he did not lose
consciousness. One man had a rope with an
iron weight tied on it slung over his arm. He
heard one of the group, a police official, tell
one of the transport company officials—Wat-
kinz named both of them—to tie his legs and
weight him down and drop him into sixty feet
of water off the warehouse dock. This aroused
him, and he snapped forward, picked up one

of his attackers bodily in his manacled hands,
and threw him to the floor. While the atten-
tion of the others was distracted by this sud-
den act, Watkinz broke through their line and
ran through the open door of the warehouse.
Then the men began to shoot. Altogether,
twenty-five or thirty shots were fired after
him, he said. He jumped from the dock to a
barge tied alongside, then to a second barge.
When he leaped to the third barge in the row
in his desperate race for shore, he struck his
handcuffs against the side, and one of them
snapped open, making his flight easier. (When
he was interviewed, raw sores were still in
evidence on Watkinz’ wrists where the steel
had cut his flesh when he was escaping.)

His captors probably expected Watkinz to
get out of town as quickly as possible. They
spread the story that he jumped from the auto-
mobile, leaped to the barges, and swam across
the river to Arkansas. “Ever’body knows I
can’t swim so my friends didn’t believe that,”
he said. “I ran right to the union headquar-
ters, got an ol’ shotgun and sat there waitin’
for ’em to come.” He sent some of his union
brothers for the representative of the Federal
Bureau of Investigation in Memphis. The
federal man arrived, and heard the whole
story. A representative of the police also came,
and unlocked the handcuff that was still
fastened.

Then, and only then, the longshoreman
leader left Memphis, in order to avoid further
violence. He took his wife North with him.
“She’s been tryin’ to get me to quit this union
business for the last four years. She don’ like
it,” he said. “But I won’t quit.”

There the story stands. Whether Watkinz
will be able to return to Memphis and the
union of which he is president, and whether
Negro unions will dare to function in Mem-
phis from now on, depend on what the FBI
and the Civil Liberties Division of the De-
partment of Justice do about the case. Wat-
kinz and his friends hope that action will be
taken to end such terrorism. Years of cou-
rageous work in building trade unionism in
the South under great difficulties may be
wasted if incidents such as this are allowed to
go unchallenged. CoLE STEVENS.

Gestapo Hot Money

ET winter, a certain Joseph Kelly walked
into a Manchester, England, bank to
cash a 20-pound note. Mr. Kelly was arrested
and held for trial when authorities discovered
that the note was part of a shipment from
London to the Deutsche Bank in Berlin. The
Kelly trial disclosed he had recently come
trom Cologne. There was enough dynamite in
the revelations to force the expulsion of the
Nazi consul from Liverpool. About the same
time, a group of Syrian terrorists held by
French authorities were found to possess a
large quantity of 20-pound bank notes. Upon
investigation, the British consul at Damascus
found them to be part of a recent consignment
to a bank in Berlin.



“That dirty Russian
deserted us!”
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Hitler on the Spot

S WE go to press Hitler appears to have

M\ fumbled the ball and seems destined to
be thrown for a loss unless Chamberlain and
his fellow Mounichites come to his aid. For
months Hitler has been building up to this
crisis, duplicating in almost every detail the
technique that proved so fatal to Czecho-
slovakia. There were the well known threats
and atrocity stories, the attempts to create in-
ternal disorder in Poland, the border “inci-
dents,” the raucous ‘‘encirclement” propa-
ganda, and the calculated crescendo of tension
bursting into the final hysterical “war crisis.”
Meeting unexpected resistance, however, Hit-
ler in desperation- hastened to accept the Soviet
Union’s proposals for a non-aggression pact,
hoping to exploit this demagogically for a coup
that would crumple all opposition.

It is now evident that the quick knockout
blow which Hitler counted on has not come
off. The Soviet pact proved a boomerang, lost
him Japan, scotched the appeasement tactics
of Chamberlain and Bonnet, and far from gain-
ing Hitler Soviet collaboration or ‘“neutral-
ity,” served to isolate him from his partners
in fascist brigandage. Thursday the press re-
ported that 6 p.m. had been set as the dead-
line for the German army to march. Friday
Hitler’s puppet, Albert Forster, was declared
the supreme head of the state of Danzig as a
preliminary to what was announced as the
imminent incorporation of the Free City in
the Reich. Saturday, Sunday, Monday, Tues-
day, etc., the German army had still not
marched, Danzig was still not incorporated in
the Reich, but Hitler was doing a great deal
of frantic letter-writing and ambassadors and
secret emissaries were scurrying back and
forth between Berlin, London, and Paris. And
meanwhile little Yugoslavia, which was sup-
posed to be firmly hooked on the fascist axis,
has taken advantage of the situation to effect
a settlement of the long-standing controversy
between the Serbs and Croats and to take the
first steps toward the restoration of democratic
government.

In all this panic-mongering the attitude of
Italy has been highly significant. With the
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world supposedly teetering on the brink of
war, Germany’s military ally hasn’t even
bothered to mobilize. Only two new classes
have been called and they are not to report
until September 3. No troops have been moved,
no special precautions taken. Apparently Mus-
solini knows better than to accept the war
talk at face value. What he is counting on—
and Hitler—is a second Munich.

Despite the strong words emanating from
London and Paris, the danger of this second
Munich is real so long as those who engi-
neered the first remain in control of the British
and French governments. True, an aroused
public opinion has made the difficulties in the
way of a new betrayal vastly greater than they
were last September, but behind the scenes the
Munichites are feverishly at work. Sonia Ta-
mara, in a Warsaw dispatch to the New York
Herald Tribune, reports that the British and
French ambassadors visited Foreign Minister
Josef Beck in an effort to induce him to “com-
promise.” She writes, however, that the Polish
people have not forgotten Czechoslovakia.
“They do not trust the British prime minister,
and it is frequently heard here that Poland’s
main enemy is not Hitler, but Neville Cham-
berlain.” Trust the common people to smell
a rat, even an umbrella-bearing one.

Bolivia and Chile

UROPEAN events have their ramifications
E and their parallels throughout the world.
Last week, for instance, South America saw
examples of both. In Bolivia the fascist leader
died, perhaps, as the press reports said, by
his own hand, perhaps the other way. In Chile
a fascist, Franco-like revolt was put down by
the Popular Front Chilean government and
thousands of working class volunteers.

On August 26 the papers carried the re-
port of the death by suicide of German Busch,
youthful Bolivian general who had made his
fame in the Chaco war and became president
in an army coup that made Bolivia fascist.
Few details of the surrounding circumstances
were given, but the current issue of the ¥ eek
(London) suggests some interesting possibili-
ties. While Busch was still alive, the Weck
wrote:

German Busch, new dictator of Bolivia, is not
merely the son of a Nazi-sympathizing German,
but is himself ardently pro-Nazi, in the sense that
he was financed by the German government in
his seizure of power, and is at this moment en-
tirely financially dependent upon the German and
‘Japanese governments. (His feeble efforts to play
one off against the other are getting him nowhere.)

It is' now confirmed that even before his assump-
tion of power Busch had signed, with his German
backers, an agreement under which Germany would
take the vastly greater part of the Bolivian tin
export, in exchange for supplies to Bolivia of—
above all—military material, including airplanes.

But the Bolivian tin export has been in the past
mainly to the British smelter, so that there is the
possibility that the whole lot will shortly be di-
verted to German smelters, with the result that
the British smelter is badly handicapped.

And in the Mining Journal appeared this
note:

Latest developments in the Bolivian situation
are: discussions of President Busch’s father, Dr.
Busch, with German political leaders, including
Herr Faupel of the Berlin Ibero-American Insti-
tute, who had been nominated Bolivian research
officer in the German Ministry of Economics; the
foundation of a Japanese-Bolivian trading com-
pany with a capital of 2,000,000 yen; and a trip
to Bolivia by a Japanese commission of mining
engineers and geologists headed by Professor
Tokonhami.

Being surrounded by Hitler, Chamberlain,
and the Japanese last week was not an enviable
position for any man. It was enough to drive
Busch to suicide, but there are other angles.
Chamberlain and Japan had reason to be
angry with the Bolivian fascist. And, after
all, the suicide story came only from Bolivia’s
Ministry of Propaganda, whose frequent busi-
ness it is to charge death to the dead.

The Chilean affair was simpler. In Tacna,
a northern province, a disgruntled general,
Ariosto Herrera, led three army regiments
in revolt. President Aguirre Cerda learned
of it, called on the rest of the army and what-
ever workers were yearning for a thrust at
fascism. The response was tremendous. The
majority of the army remained loyal; the
workers came out. Herrera was fleeing in a
few hours. Who says the Popular Front is
dead?

Texas Tammanyites

MAURY MAVERICK is a source of embar-
rassment and great consternation to
John Nance Garner. A Texas Democrat and
a consistent New Dealer, Maverick’s existence,
to say nothing of his political success, is proof
to millions that not all of Texas stands behind
the sort of thing that Garner has to offer.
Maury Maverick is the only Texan who rivals
Garner in press clippings and public promi-
nence. '

~Garner’s machine was able to keep Ma-
verick from being returned to Congress last
year, but it was unable to defeat him in the
San Antonio mayoralty race. And so it was
hatred of Maverick and the New Deal as
much as anything else that led the Texas
Tammanyites to incite a mob against a meet-
ing called by the Communists in San An-
tonio last Friday night. It was not the
Communists or Emma Tenayuca Brooks, the
Texas woman who organized the pecan
shellers and became known as the La Pa-
sionaria of the South, that the reactionaries
feared, but the action of Mayor Maverick
in standing by the elementary civil liberties.
Maverick granted permission for the meeting
and assured police protection. Thousands
charged the meeting of one hundred; many
were hurt; one bystanding news photographer
is being treated in a San Antonio hospital for
serious injuries.

The Communist Party of Texas, properly
enough, is reporting to U. S. Attorney Gen-
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eral Murphy and asking that immediate action
be taken. The violation of civil rights is ‘ob-
vious; unlike that in Jersey City it had not
official sanction, but was carried out by
hoodlums acting under the leadership of the
friends of Mr. Garner.

Moral Munich

R. FrRank BucHMmAaN, God’s gauleiter

for California and Cliveden, has made’

a pronouncement on the situation in Europe.
The leader of Moral Rearmament tells us we
can clear things up by being unselfish, and the
good dominie undoubtedly means labor and
the Soviet Union. Clearly Mr. Chamberlain
has proved his unselfishness in the matter of
‘Czechoslovakia, and Hitler has altruistically
chopped his Polish demands down to Danzig
and Pomorze, so it’s about time the workers
took a good stiff 50 percent cut to make it
unanimous.

Dr. Buchman and his troupe of decayed
Col. Blimps and Ack Emmas, have been the
biggest sensation in Hollywood since Prince
Mike Romanov. Executives have been morally
rearming themselves so fast Hollywood cit-
izens have taken to wearing moral gasmasks.
Brotherly love is in the very air and Buchman
has virtually supplanted the yellow dog con-
tract in labor negotiation. We fear, however,
that Dr. Buchman has taken a viper to his
bosom in his zeal for converts. He has ven-
tured into Mae West’s boudoir, and has been
photographed standing at her side looking like
the countryman who got into the wrong house
in the big city. Miss West has been quoted
favorably on Moral Rearmament and has put
W. C. Fields’ name up for consideration.
Nothing could be worse for Moral Rearma-
ment ; it will take Bunny Austin’s fiercest chop
stroke to defend Dr. Buchman’s ranks from
these creatures of Beelzebub. Luckily for
MRA, Bill Fields balked at Satan’s orders
and declared himself unreconstructable. Dutch
courage is still better than Moral Rearma-
ment, thinks he, and with his sensible dialectic
we must concur.

Manhattan’s School Budget

UBLIC alertness can still prevent any crip-
Ppling reduction in the services of the New
York City school system. No new budget has
yet been adopted by the Board of Education
since the court decision which outlawed the
elimination of evening elementary and high
schools, and while the legal status of the pre-
viously adopted budget is open to doubt, at
least these services have been retained.

Credit must go to Mrs. Johanna Lindloff,
progressive member of the Board of Education,
for her insistence that the fall services must
not be voluntarily curtailed by the action of
the city, but rather that the city should go
ahead with its full program as planned, and
put up an unremitting struggle at the next
session of the State Legislature for restoration
of the cuts. That will put the onus for any
curtailment squarely where it belongs—on the
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tory legislators of both parties at Albany.

It is unfortunate that Comptroller Joseph
McGoldrick, competent administrator that he
is, does not have an equally sound approach
to the similar problem involved in New York
City’s capital outlay budget. The progressive
LaGuardia administration, with a fine record
of building necessary schools, hospitals, play-
grounds, etc., today finds an arbitrary state re-
striction on the right of the city to borrow
money standing in the way of carrying out a
necessary building program. Instead of deter-
mining what the actual needs of the people are,
working out a capital outlay program to meet
those needs, and helping to mobilize a fight to
remove arbitrary state restrictions, McGold-
rick is passively accepting the restrictions as
something fixed and eternal, and is attempting
to cramp the needs of the people into what is
financially possible under these limitations.

In both these instances, public attention
must be centered on the city authorities—not
with the object of embarrassing the progressive
city administration, but to aid and encourage
the city in rallying statewide public support
against the tory Republicans who are respon-
sible for the city’s very real dilemma.

Teachers Convention

HROUGHOUT the year we have repeat-

edly called attention to the concerted
attack on the educational system of many
American communities. The drastic budget
cut in New York was a dramatic symptom
of a nationwide crusade by reaction against
the schools. This ominous challenge was not
ignored by the national convention of the
American Federation of Teachers, held in
Buffalo last week. The convention adopted
a vigorous and progressive platform which
called for the restoration and extension of
educational facilities. The teachers indicated
their solid support for the continuation of
New Deal progressive policies, particularly
the Wagner Health Bill, the WPA, and the
National Labor Relations Act. A realistic
understanding of the issues involved in the
1940 elections was displayed by the delegates.
To carry out its decision to organize teachers
in defense of their interests, which coincide
with the interests of the American people as
a whole, the convention elected a progressive
slate for the Executive Committee. The ad-
dress of Prof. George Counts, the new presi-
dent, furnishes a basis for building the num-
bers and unity of the union. There are difficult
days ahead for education, and the Buffalo
convention indicated that the teachers will
meet these days with courage, realism, and a
sense of solidarity.

Twenty Fruitful Years

N THE midst of wars and rumors of wars,
NEw Massks is especially pleased to ex-
tend birthday greetings to the Communist
Party of the USA, which is twenty years old
on September 1.

The Communist Party was formed out of
a split in the Socialist Party, precipitated
largely by the attitude of the party’s domi-
nant leaders toward the war and the Russian
Revolution. It is not generally realized that
in this dispute the left-wing forces had the
support of a majority of the members and
that it was the anti-democratic right-wing
leadership of the Socialist Party which forced
the split by wholesale expulsions and other
repressive measures.

Much has gone over the dam in America
and the world since then. The Communist
Party has made mistakes, but we believe it
has been right more often than any other
political organization in the country. It has
grown from a small sectarian organization
of a few thousand members to an influential
political party of more than 75,000 (not count-
ing thousands more in the Young Communist
League), with a far wider circle of sympa-
thizers. In contrast the Socialist Party, rid-
den with Trotskyism and drifting from one
political blind-alley to another, has, under the
leadership of Norman Thomas, been reduced
to a national membership of only about two
or three thousand, and these are hopelessly
disunited. '

We feel that in this critical hour Ameri-
can democracy needs the Communist Party
more than ever. It needs it not only for what
it can do today, but for its vision of socialism,
the broader and deeper democracy of tomor-
row. We know that our readers and friends
join with us in wishing the Communist Party
many happy returns of the day.

Rivera’s Candidate

HE presidential elections in Mexico fur-

nish additional evidence that fascism and
Trotskyism are two faces of the same coin.
The fascist candidate for the presidency is
Gen. Juan Andreu Almazan. One of the
wealthiest men in Mexico, Almazan has re-
ceived the backing of British and American
interests as well as the support of the Nazis.
And well he might. For Almazan declares
the need for a “racial” policy in Mexico. He
condemns the progressive administration of
Lazaro Cardenas as a “hydra strangling the
republic.” _

This agent of imperialist interests is
heartily despised by the Mexican labor move-
ment, by the peasants, the intellectuals, and
the rank and file of the army. Now the Mexi-
can Trotskyites, running true to form, are
energetically boosting Almazan. Diego Rivera,
Trotsky’s Mexican mouthpiece, has declared:
“I am now backing Almazan.” In the name
of his “party,” Rivera defends Almazan’s fas-
cist program as a boon to the Mexican people.
It is significant that Rivera’s statement was
published in E! Excelsior, the diehard reac-
tionary daily of Mexico. All of which is
neither new nor surprising. What it does
serve to emphasize is that progressives cannot
for one moment forget that the fight again