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THIRTY TIMES TEN

THIRTY times ten cents equals $3. That’s simple

-arithmetic. But the life of NEw Masskes depends <;n
fhat little computation. Some five weeks ago we

sent to every subscriber a coin card. Each card con-

tained thirty spaces for thirty dimes. We suggested

that these cards be filled at the rate of a dime a day.

Last week we wrote our subscribers again asking

them to send in their coin cards at once—filled.
We are waiting for the answer. It is urgently

needed now. Only $6,014 of the $25,000 required

Our creditors are on our trail. They are threatening
to crack down and force New Masses to suspend
publication. That little card lying somewhere in
your drawer or pocket or handbag can be a power-
ful life-saver. Get it out. Make thirty times ten
count. Make it count against the warmakers,
against the labor-haters, the apostles of reaction.
Keep NEw Masseks alive. If j;ou have no coin card,

fill out the coupon on page 25 and send in your

[
¢

to cover this year’s deficit has been received to date.

contribution anyway. Don’t put it off—do it today!

TuaEe EpIrToRS.

Wz DON’T want to say, “We told
you so” about Finland. But, to
tell the truth, we did. With a conti-
nent-full of publications that told you
everything ‘else under the sun, please
forgive us if we point to the record
at this moment. We advise our friends
to read Joseph Starobin’s article in
the current issue—and then go back
over some of your yellowing copies of
the Nation, the New Republic, and
New York Times. Then, if you are
so moved, drop us a note and tell us
.your reaction.

Mr. Woodrum may have hacked
the Federal Theater out of existence
but its many and great achievements
will go on for a long, long time. You
remember how New York audiences

cheered the “Living Newspaper” pro-

ductions. They were unforgettable
experiences.

Living Newspaper is coming back
to Broadway with the old spirit and
challenge. This time it will be Medi-
cine Show by Oscar Saul and H. R.
- Hays, produced at the same down-to-
earth prices. Medicine Show deals
with what has become an urgent ques-
tion in every corner of the land—
socialized medicine. We gather from
our advance reports that the play will
sear the thick hides of the opponents
of low medical costs.

The recently formed NM Readers
League has taken over the entire New
Yorker Theater for a special preview
presentation of Medicine Show. The
date is Friday, April 5, 8:30 p.m. All
proceeds go to the Bill of Rights fund.

Tickets for the special performance
are 55 and 83 cents, $1.10, and $1.65.
Call Jean Stanley, CAledonia 5-3076;
or write NM Readers League, Room
1204, 461 Fourth Avenue, NYC.
We are not forgetting for a moment
that you will also want to be present
at the “Bill of Rights” Art -Auction
on April 7, 2:30 p.m., at the ACA
Galleries, 50 West 8th St., NYC. The

" work of America’s outstanding artists

—Rockwell Kent, Max Weber, A.
Redfield, Gropper, Crockett Johnson,
Kunyoshi, Harry Gottlieb, Joe Jones,
and other topnotchers—will be wait-
ing for some lucky bidder. Your
friends will-want to know about it
too. Pass the word on.

Who's Who

AJOR ALLEN JOHNSON was an

officer of the 15th International
Brigade during the Spanish Civil
War. . . . Joseph Starobin is an edi-
torial assistant on NM, specializing
in foreign affairs. . . . Earl McCoy is
a Philadelphia newspaperman. . . .
Ed Falkowski has contributed to NM
since it was a monthly. . . . A. Landy
was editor of the popular Questions
and Answers department in NM last
year. . . . Herbert Aptheker is author
of The Negro in the Civil War and
Negro Slave Rewolts in the United
States. . . . Cora MacAlbert has con-
tributed to NM before as well as to
the New Yorker, the New Republic,
Coronet, and other publications. . .
Alfred ]J. Brenner is a young short
story writer.
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Balance Sheet in Finland

Joseph Starobin surveys the outbreak, progress, and settlement of the Finnish conflict. Who was
right and wrong? A left to the jaw for imperialism.

‘ N YHEN Spain was conquered (but
not defeated) few people questioned
whether the thirty-two-month-old
battle was worth while. Few people asked the
question; few searched very long for the an-
swer. The cost of Spain’s struggle was
enormous, unbearable. But it differed in his-
toric content from the war in Finland; the
meaning of Spain made all the difference. No
sooner have the guns finished speaking in
Karelia, but the question of whether the war
was necessary at all comes to the surface. This
query gnaws away at the press, eats into the
editorial pages. Cartoons and columnists seek
to silence the doubters. Yet -this is the vital
question.

No, this war in Finland was not necessary

for the Finnisk people. The USSR entered
upon it with obvious reluctance; the Red Army
concluded it as quickly as was humanly pos-
sible. The nature of the peace tells the story,
a peace such as no victor has ever impdsed on
the vanquished, Just as the negotiations which
preceded the war were unusual, so the very
character of the combat was unusual, so was
* the peace unusual. Why? Because the USSR
is an unusual country, fundamentally different

from all others, a federation of socialist peo-_

ples. No classes within it covet the next man’s
soil; these classes have long disappeared. No
one could possibly profit from conquest, no
one could gain from the exploitation of spoils.
The Soviet proposals were strategic in char-
acter, nothing more. And Soviet strategy was
animated by the desire to secure its frontier
and keep war out of the North, a strategy that
embraced all the peoples of the North, if they
were willing. We are living in a world of
wolves, said the USSR, let us learn Aesop’s
wisdom. So they asked for a sliver of land
above Petsamo, some.stony outcroppings off

Kronstadt, the lease of a breakwater at
Hango where the Finnish Gulf meets the
Gulf of Bothnia. In return for the revision of
the Karelian frontier, which would have re-
moved the menace of guns skillfully trained
upon Leningrad, the USSR offered more than
twice as much of the same Karelian soil, the
holy soil.

~

THEY KNEW MANNERHEIM

However, what many Americans have
learned about Finland’s rulers in the past
twenty weeks, every Soviet schoolboy has
known for twenty years. The bloody career
of General Mannerheim comes as a surprise
to the educated West ; but Stalin and Molotov
cannot be penalized for our ignorance. It has
been suggested that the Red Army lacked man-
ners in continuing the encirclement of Viborg
last week while negotiations for peace pro-
ceeded in Moscow. No one, it seems, recalls
that while the USSR made pacific proposals
to the Finns last. October, they replied with
preparations for war. Populations were evacu-
ated, half-billion mark defense loans were
floated (the third in one year), towns were
blacked out, and, as we know now, arrange-
ments were made in London, Paris, and Wash-
ington for assistance.

It seemed for a moment that persuasion
would overcome prejudice. But on the 23rd of
November, Premier Aimo Cajander made a
speech in which he said, “The Finnish govern-
ment sees no possibilities, therefore, of accept-
ing the latest Russian proposals. . . .”” Accord-
ing to the New York Times, he spoke the very
next night at a “defense” meeting in Helsinki.
After mourning the fate of the Ests, the Liths,
and ‘Letts, who had signed pacts with the
USSR, Mr. Cajander bewailed the fact that
the Russian people have been deprived of the

good services of the czar. “Patriotic fervor
must be maintained, and all causes of dissatis-
faction and dissension should be eliminated,”
he was quoted by the Times. “Our conscience
is clear; our cause is just.” Many people have
refused to believe Soviet charges of border
violation in those days, but Swedish reports,
according to the T'imes for November 27, made
it “known that the Finns have withdrawn two_
divisions of zealous young soldiers, replacing
them with older classes easier to control.”

FINLAND'S RULERS

The misleaders of the Finnish people had
few chips, and yet they gambled. They staked
the lives of human beings in the roulette of
imperialist intrigue. And when it became clear,
within three months, that they' had lost the
military war, they hesitated lest they lose the
social war. They had lost the ‘decisive stra-
tegic engagement ; and they feared to lose an-
other to the people of Finland. For whether
we realize it or not, Finland is by no means
the arctic paradise it has been pictured; it is
an unhappy land of deep social and political
antagonisms. The story of 1919 is, of course,
well known. Ten years later, the Socialist
Labor Party, a cognomen for the Communist
Party that was suppressed in 1923, polled
128,164 votes out of 947,529. Twenty-three
of its delegates sat in the Diet. The signifi-
cance of this proportion is emphasized by the
fact that the Social Democrats had about twice
that strength ; the rest was divided among five
other parties: Agrarians, National Progres-
sives, Swedish Peoples Party, the reaction-
ary Unionists, and the Small Farmers League.
Such was the militancy of the Finnish work-
ing class that only the fascist Lapua move-
ment, abetted by large landowners and in-
dustrialists, sufficed to crush it in 1930. In

W. Clinton
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PEACE COMES TO THE BALTIC, by Soviet initiative of the past seven months. September 17, the occupation of eastern Poland
(1); March 13, the cession of the Karelian zone (2), the Salla region (3), the leasing of Hango (4), and the Sredini peninsula
(5). Notice the developing “peace front” : the areas in white representing neutrals; the areas shaded in cross lines, as yet undecided
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that year the Communists were again out-
lawed, And the rulers of Finland represented
that same minority which the rulers represent
in all capitalist countries. Their power was
just as disproportionate to their numbers, as,
say, in the United States. They wrenched Fin-
nish economy away from its natural associa-
tion with the Soviets; they preferred to rely
upon the uncertainties of the British market.
By their subservience to the interests of both
Britain and Germany, they disclosed the true

caliber of their patriotism and independence. -

All the American correspondents were with
the Finns, none with the Soviets. We know
now how little they knew of what was hap-
pening at the front; how much less have we
learned of what went on behind the lines. But
we do know that on December 9 apd 10,

Mannerheim declared martial law in eastern:

and northern Karelia to avert an uprising,?
according to the British newsletter, the /#eek.’
We know that prices were mounting, that
poor tenants were being dispossessed, that left
wing journals were suppressed even before the
war started. We know that the retreating
~8chutzcorps burned villages and forcibly evacu-
ated their populace. Several stories of Soviet
“spies” and pro-Soviet Finns crept into the
news. According to the Soviet communique
for February 24, the defenders of the Koivisto
forts were shot by their own officers. The
ceded areas are now being evacuated under
military direction: the people precede, the
soldiers follow. No, the last word has not yet
been said in Finland.

“WESTERN CIVILIZATION”

On what, then, did the Finnish ministers
gamble? Obviously, on the support of the im-
perialist West. England and France, it was
disclosed in January gave the Finns $40,-
000,000 worth of supplies before the war
started. The President of the United States
was approachéd for loans many weeks before
the Red Army marched! On October 11
Roosevelt warned the USSR to do right by
little-Finland, when its ministers had hardly
been seated around the conference table in
Moscow and no_one knew what the Soviets
were asking. It needs little diplomatic sophis-
tication to appreciate the meaning of FDR’s
snub to the USSR on its twenty-third birth-
day, .or the significance of the State Depart-
ment’s alarums over the City of Flint in Oc-
tober. The Finnish White Guards counted ‘on
the West; a remark made by a New York
White Guardist, Lauri Saarinen, on December
1, tells volumes: “In God we trust,” he said,
“and in some possible complication that may
bring in the great powers.” .

And what was happening among the great
powers? Mr. Hoover had organized his Fin-
nish Relief Fund; the President contributed
the “moral -embargo” on planes and aircraft
parts, aluminum, molybdenum, and “high-
octane gasoline patents. Mr. Roosevelt donated
$10,000,000 to the Finns on December 10;
under his impatient pressure Congress came
across with $20,000,000 more two months
later.

From the very outset, the Allies figured
how to use Finland as the occasion for. spread-
ing the war. The Supreme War Council con-
sidered the matter on December-20; foreign
arms, ammunition, and airplanes were flying
over Finland before Christmas. But for all
the secret diplomacy in the Finnish war, things
came well out into the open during the last
ten days. The climax was like a great “Living
Newspaper” in which Truth spoke out of
turn. The world audience recognized familiar
voices, caught a glimpse of old favorites be-
hind the wings. Take Mr. Chamberlain, for
instance. Only the great Russian dramatists
could do his role justice. Alla Nazimova her-
self might have played it to perfection. As he
stood there in the House of Commons, and
offered the resources of the British empire to
little Finland, one could hear the character in
Chekhov's Cherry Orchard lamenting: “Ah,
how I should like to go to Petrograd.”

ALLIED HYPOCRISY :

But the myth has been created by Mr.
Chamberlain, and by his undersecretary - for
the French dominion, Sir Edouard Daladier,
that the Finns could have had help—if only
they had asked ' for it! This is in fact the
greatest hypocrisy of all. On December 14,
the Assembly of the League of Nations (resur-
rected from the graveyard) passed a resolu-
tion in which it “urgently appeals to every
member of the League to provide Finland
with such material and humanitarian assist-
ance as may be within its power. . ..” Not only
did this make it mandatory upon the Allies
to help the Finns, but on two occasions, Mr.
Chamberlain boasted that the assistance was
forthcoming: “That valiant people,” he told
the House of Commons on January 9, “can
rest assured that our response to that resolu-
tion which was passed so recently at a meet-
ing of the League of Nations in Geneva will

be no mere formality.” On the 16th of Janu-.

ary, Mr. Chamberlain again told the House,
“The policy of his majesty’s government on
Finland is founded on the League Assembly’s

resolution of December 14. . . .” There is no

mention here that the Finns must ask for help;
the League ‘had seen to that, even if the only

‘nations which voted for the resolution were

Britain, ‘France, Bolivia, the Dominican re-
public, and that great world power—Egypt!

EASY PROMISES

But let 'us admit that technical difficulties
were “severe. This merely makes an even
greater mockery of the League. Norway and

 Sweden had abstained from. supporting the

League, -and insisted upon maintaining a neu-
tral position. His majesty’s government knew
of this at least two days before the Assembly
voted, for on December 12 the Swedish Cab-
inet had dropped Richard Sandler as foreign
minister because he insisted upon active inter-
vention. The Scandinavian countries made
their position abundantly clear before Janu-
ary 9, and certainly before the 16th. Thus,
Mr. Chamberlain was not merely deluding
the British people; he was promising help to

the Finns although he knew the technical dif-
ficulties and fully understood the indisposition
of the Swedes and Norwegians.

The treatment of the neutrals is in itself
a chapter in skullduggery. On January 20,
Mr. Churchill invited them all “with one
spontaneous impulse to do their duty . . .
and stand together with the British and
French empires against aggression and wrong.”
But three weeks later, the British themselves
violated Norway’s neutrality in the 4ltmark
incident, which now reveals its purely vindic-
tive aspect. And if the Supreme War Council
seriously considered intervention on Febru-
ary 5, and if, as Daladier claims, expeditions
were in readiness by February 26, that would
mean the Allies intended quite deliberately
to cow the neutral nations into complicity
in aggression at their own expense. British
propaganda further exposes itself when one

‘remembers that the Carnegie Endowment for

International Peace was assuring Americans
that Britain could not possibly help the Finns,
and therefore the Americans must—exactly
when the British insisted they were prepar-
ing help for the Finns! '

Indeed, all the while the British were pat-
ting the Finns on the back, they were, as the
saying goes, feeling for the place to put the
knife. London made the commitments with-
out which the Finnish gamblers could not have
gambled; London went through the motions
of fulfilling those commitments as long as it
appeared that the Finns could keep fighting.
And then, even upon abandoning Finland,
Chamberlain made it appear the fault of Hel-
sinki. The essence of England’s policy is re-
vealed, and the Soviets revealed it: to use
the other man’s soldiers for England’s fight-
ing, to use the other man’s soil as Britain’s
place d’armes. After Poland and Finland can
this truth be denied any longer?

THE RECORD OF THE PRESS

The American press does not dare to
assess how clearly and fully this was a vic-
tory for Soviet arms and Soviet diplomacy.
It is insisted that the victory really be-
longs to Hitler. Even the liberal journals
can make no better analysis; over and over
again, they intone: this is Hitler’s victory;
this is Hitler’s victory. The external evidence,
of course, indicates that Sweden brought pres-
sure on the Finns, and Risto Ryti, on March
15, said as much. Per Svinhufvud’s trip to
Berlin took place at least two days after the
Finns were already in Moscow; at best, he
might have asked that the Germans help mod-
erate the terms. But it is quite true that
the Swedes facilitated the peace because they
feared aggression from Germany; and the
Germans desired peace because they did
not want the Allies\ on their flank. This
is implicit in Germany’s situation; it is in-
herent in the current stage of Nazi warfare.
Whatever the .diplomatic actualities were
(which no one knows) it is hardly logical that
Germany had to exert herself to make her.
hopes intelligible to the Soviets. But even
granting the point, the most that can be said
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for the Germans is that they still have what
they might have lost, The essential question
remains: is Hitler any stronger today than
he was the day before? Toward the Allies
and toward the neutrals, his position hasn’t
changed. In Finland, it is something of a ques-

tion whether or not the pro-German ruling

class will ski through their difficulties with-
out an upset. Certainly, Hitler has lost valu-
able strategic footholds to the USSR. The
more hard-headed observers, such as Dorothy
Thompson, concede the Soviet victory. That
is precisely what worries them.

A DISH OF CROW

If the Soviet victory is a compound defeat
for the entire imperialist world, it is also a
straight left to the jaw of the American press.
Newspapers rely upon the amnesia of their
readers; unless one rereads what the press did
to the Finnish war one can never fully appre-
ciate why the Soviets consider civilization
possible without this great institution of capi-
talism. The newspapers assumed a Red Army
“Blitzkrieg” and when the “krieg” refused
to “blitz,” they developed a great barrage

about the ineptness of the Soviet soldier. They

mourned the Soviet officers. They bewailed
the collapse of Soviet transport. No gloves
. .« no underwear . . . no shoes . . . no skis
.. . dissension rife . . . hospitals overflowing
in Leningrad . . . soldiers freezing like wax-
works . . . Frank Kluckhohn in the New York
Times, writing from Washington, divined that
prices were rising in. Moscow . . . OGPU
troops marched behind the poor Russians,
shooting down whoever retreated . . . Gen-
eral Meretskov was purged on one day, elected
to the Leningrad Soviet on the next . .. Soviet
fliers were so dumb they were using count-
ing beads to tick off the bombs . . . Andrei
Zhdanov was demoted one day; he turned
up at the peace negotiation . . . Stalin him-
self was reported arriving in Leningrad to
hold off the rout; unfortunately he failed to
keep the appointment. “Let us not,” said the
New York Times on. March 15, when all
was over, ‘“draw fancy pictures of Finnish
patrols slipping unscathed through the forests
while Russian divisions halted, froze, and
perished in their tracks. . ..” Yet that is what
the Times itself did for weeks and weeks:
All the tribal symbols were employed to
undermine Soviet prestige. Photos of women
and children were used with sly intention;
cemeteries were being bombed, and hospitals
too. This bombing story, for example, is the
worst chicanery ever put over on the Ameri-
can public. On, the basis of the lie that the So-
viet air force had deliberately bombed civilian
populations, the President of the United States
declared the moral embargo upon a people
who occupy one-sixth of the earth. But on
January 9, Kyosti Kallio said that 234 ci-
vilians had been killed in one month in all
of Finland. “Losses, in view of the fact that
four thousands bombs have been dropped; are
relatively small,” he admitted. But perhaps
the pay-off came when the war was over. Said
.the New York Herald Tribune for March

Old English
Spring is icumen in,
Lhude sing the Goon,
Spilleth blud and staineth mud,
From bad to wars we zoom.
The Marchant biddeth,
The Frankeleyn skiddeth.
‘For gold he riden soon,
The poure folkeyn
Rend the welken:
“The Yank remaineth hoom!”

WiLriaM WOLFF.

/

15, describing the evacuation of Hango: “Ellis
Wennstrom, director of the town, said that
two thousand of Hango’s six thousand per-
sons remained throughout the bombings.
There were forty-six raids in 106 days of the
war, but only four civilians were killed.”

SOVIET COMMUNIQUES

The depravity of the American press con-
trasts with the sobriety of the Soviet com-
muniques. Upon rereading, one finds that by
December 9, Soviet detachments had reached
fifty kilometers south of Petsamo, seventy-five
kilometers west of the state frontier in the
central region, fifty kilometers into the Man-
nerheim zone at the isthmus, and were advanc-
ing along the Taipale River. By the 2lst,
according to the summary communique, Soviet
forces were 130 kilometers south of Petsamo,
150 kilometers toward Uleaborg in the Salla
region, eighty kilometers west toward Sorta-
vala, and sixty-four kilometers into the
isthmus. Soviet losses were reported as 1,823
men, and about seven thousand wounded, with
approximately the same estimated for the
Finns. By December 16, Foreign Minister
Tanner appealed to Moscow: “We have noti-
fied you of our readiness to consider greater
concessions.” The last Finnish reserves had
béen called; Walter Duranty, writing from
Stockholm on Christmas eve, says: “It is re-
markable that no- Swedish military experts
underestimate the Russians or fail to think
that their efforts will be renewed on a greater
scale unless unforeseen political developments
intervene.” In the next six weeks, weather
60 degrees below zero swept Finland, the
worst European winter in a hundred years. It
was in these weeks that the press manufactured
the tales of chopped up divisions, the fantas-
tic ski adventures, the bacchanalia of reverses.
But the Soviet communique summarizing
events on January 14 gave figures that were
identical with the figures of three weeks
earlier for the Petsamo area and Sortavala.
Only in the central zone do there appear to
have been withdrawals and even here precise
information is given: nine hundred ‘men of
the 44th Division lost their lives, because of
the weather rather than Finnish-achievements,
the communique tells us. By February 2,
Kyosti Kallio is again appealing for an ‘“hon-
orable peace,” but by this time the drive on
the Mannerheim zone had begun. The first

)
forts were captured on February 7; one hun-
‘dred had been smashed by February 14; on
that day, the Finns were calling up their class
of 1897. Thus the greatest Soviet progress
was made at the outset, with very few losses.
Then, there was a lull, in which thousands
were lost on the front pages, but Soviet fig-

ures were precise and sober. About the first

of February, the real assault on the main
Finnish positions began, and in three weeks,
the entire western section was smashed away.
Now if this was the greatest artillery bom-
bardment since the First World War it fol-
lows that machines rather than men paid the
price; here, too, the~evidence points to much
smaller losses than have been estimated.

WITHOUT CAPITALISTS

And by whom were these phenomenal things
done? By the despised “Russian muzhik”!
James Aldridge told us in the New York
Times of March 16 that the Finns were con-
stantly amazed at the inventiveness of Soviet
arms, the unusual scientific devices at the
Soviets” disposal. And whose was this inven-
tiveness? The despised Russian muzhik’s. Yes,
indeed, the “Asiatics” amazed the “defenders
of Western civilization” with their scientific
accomplishments! And let us draw the further
conclusion: those poor Soviet transport lines
(there is one road from Leningrad to Viborg)
were able to transport enough materiel to
throw terror into the commanders of both the
Maginot and Siegfried lines. And all this was
done by troops led largely by ghosts, ghosts
of the famous purge! Yes, well may the capi-
talist world muffle its dismay, for this tech-
nical, organizational, and military feat was
accomplished wholly without benefit of a
single capitalist: not a single ruble of profit,
not a solitary dividend in the entire per-
formance!

FINALE

It might have been expected that the Fin-
nish leaders would “do the Colonel Beck,”
and escape the consequences of defeat. They
were compelled; for reasons of their own, to
sue for terms. And here is where Soviet
statesmanship revealed its maturity. Stalinists
are leading this Soviet people, men who com-
bine in their thinking and action the most
hard-headed practicality with the deepest reve-
lutionary vision. It was not-at all necessary
to visualize victory in terms of triumphal
processions. The unusual moderation of the

_peace is itself characteristic of the issues of

war. Territory and resources were never the
objects of combat: the projected rail line to
Kemijaervi becomes a symbolic invitation to
Finland and all of Scandinavia. to- seek nor-
mal relations with' their powerful neighbor.
For men and women-who live in the lands
“where the lights are going out,” this peace
has the quality of a volcanic illumination: the

forces of incompetence, greed, and treachery

are revealed in their ugly anger. While our

rulers eat the humble pie of this peace, have

we Americans the humility to learn its lessons?
JosepH STAROBIN.
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‘How the 'Mannerheim Line Was Cracked

Major Johnson analyzes the military tactics involved. Eight million tons of heavy shells fired in
Summa sector by the Red Army.

HEN the Finnish provocations oc-
’ curred the Red Army crossed Fin-
land’s frontiers along their entire
length. The worst winter in a hundred years
was setting in, the terrain was highly advan-
tageous for defense purposes, and Soviet lines
of communication between Leningrad and
Murmansk consisted of a single railway line
with minor spurs. The Mannerheim Line had
long been prepared with artillery installations
calibrated to fire upon strategic Soviet points.
Finally, the Finns' interior communications
system permitted them to shift troops rapidly
from one sector to another.
The Allies were stymied on the Western

Front, where their strength was inferior to

that of the German Army. This situation
forced the British General Staff to seek some
means of accomplishing two things: (1) fur-
ther Britain’s “anaconda” tactic against Ger-
many by blockading the northern and south-
ern routes of supplies; and (2) turn the entire
emphasis of the war into a jihad against the
Soviet Union.

Several plans were open to the Soviet Gen-
eral Staff: first, to occupy the Rybachi Pen-
insula and Petsamo region, preventing the
Allies from using this area as a naval base
of operations. Remember that suggestions were
put forward in Paris and London to send
large naval expeditions to Petsamo. Had the
Allies converted this area into a naval base,
it would have created great difficulties for the
Soviets in and around Murmansk, perhaps
even permitted the landing of expeditionary

forces in that region. The Soviets’ first major,

action took place here, and it was carried out
successfully by a coordination of land, sea,
and air forces.

The next plan was to cut swiftly across
Finland’s “waist” from Kandalaksha to Ulea-
borg, shutting off supplies by land from
Sweden and Norway—which were being high-
pressured by their own “activists” and by the
British financiers into giving all possible aid
to Finland. Almost simultaneously with its
offensive in the Petsamo region the USSR
began to move across this area through Salla.

- In territory as barren as this, and with the

Soviets’ limited transportation facilities, a
movement of very large bodies of troops was
extremely difficult, especially under increas-
ingly severe weather conditions. Most of the
activity must have been in the nature of forays
and raids. The cold made entrenchments next
to impossible (troops cannot remain in
trenches at 40- or 50-below temperatures).
But the Finns were compelled to direct a sub-
stantial proportion of their troops to the Salla
front and most of them had to remain there
because of the permanent threat of an attack.

Soviet troops along the Karelian Isthmus

and Lake Ladoga carried out a continuous
series of feints, raids, and limited attacks in
the initial stages of the fighting. These actions
are termed “holding attacks” because their
purpose is to pin down the troops and reserves
in a given area. The Soviet aviation under-
took to-disrupt all communication routes from
Sweden and carried on a systematic destruc-
tion of the railways, concentration points, and
factories throughout the southern and more

heavily populated areas of the country. Cities
‘and towns were not attacked; there was no

would have been no purpose in such attacks;
destruction of the arteries of communication
was enough to keep replacements and supplies
from reaching the Finnish Army in any quan-
tity. :

While these earlier movements were being
carried out, preparations were made for an
attack on Finland’s most vital areas, in the
southern, industrial section. It is a military
axiom that victory must be won on the de-
cisive front; in"this case the axiom fitted in
with the Red Army’s political strategy, which

bombing_of civilian populations. Indeed, there | was to penetrate into territory where the

£ /

Soriano
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working class population was largest and,
therefore, pro-Soviet sentiment was strongest.
The extreme severity of the winter slowed
down the advance across Finland’s “waist”
and accelerated preparations for the decisive
operation.

It is certain that the Soviet aviation and
aerial photography were able to obtain suffi-
cient information for the General Staff to plan
in detail the final action against the Manner-
heim Line. The geographic data were undoubt-
edly familiar to the Soviets long before. Thus
the element of “accident” can be eliminated
from this operation. It began with a flanking
movement around Lake Ladoga, covered with
heavy artillery action, and was carried for-
ward by using the ice-covered lakes as fronts.
It was further extended by means of the
naval-landing operations against the islands
and bases along the Gulf of Finland. In all
these operations the naval, air, and land units
acted in closest cooperation. Key islands were
seized in the gulf and thus the Mannerheim
Line was flanked. Once the left flank of the
Red Army was established on the Isthmus,
the main effort began. It was preceded and
accompanied by extremely heavy artillery ac-
tion. Land and naval guns of all calibers and
acrial bombardment were utilized. The steel-
concrete defenses could not be destroyed but
they could be rocked by increasing detona-
tions ; their guns could be thrown out of align-
ment; the defenses could be seared by flames
from HE shells, made untenable to human
beings. News reports state that in the Summa
sector over eight million tons of heavy shells
were fired by the Red artillery and that on
one day over 300,000 shells were used on a
limited sector. Such artillery fire recalls the
very best efforts of the belligerents during the
final actions of World War 1.

THE INFANTRY

Meanwhile the Soviet infantry advanced.
Instead of attacking strong points it occupied
weak ones, thus outflanking the few strong
points left. These were compelled to sur-
render in the mopping up operations that
followed. There can be little doubt that Red
Army losses, in the entire operation, were
small, since the Soviets met only limited re-
sistance. The Finnish losses were probably
considerable—ringing steel walls and blasts
of flame are bound to cause heavy casualties.
This sort of military action must have puzzled
the staffs of the Western Front. If it were
possible for the Red Army to obtain such a
victory on the Mannerheim Line, might not
similar tactics succeed along the Siegfried or
Maginot? They might. But here the warring
elements are of a different kind; more likely,
there would be a repetition of the immense
casualty lists that resulted from the Nivelle
and Haig offensives of World War 1. How-
ever, the Soviets’ achievement should cer-
tainly force the general staffs to wonder about
the impregnability of their own defenses.

It seems to be generally agreed that the
Finns were able to muster about 400,000 men.
This writer estimated the Soviet forces avail-

able at perhaps twenty-five divisions, approxi-
mately eighteen thousand men to a division.
It appears from reports in the American mili-
tary press that this was somewhat of an over-
estimate, since the Finns are credited with
a constant superiority of men. In any case,
the general staffs require a superiority of three
to one for an offensive and the Soviets cer-
tainly did not have this along the entire line.
Undoubtedly they had such a superiority,
perhaps even more, at the decisive points—
which, however, indicates a very high order
of staff work. Certainly if the Red Army
learned all it knows during these operations,
as James Aldridge of the New York Times
seems to think, the Soviets are very brilliant
people. However, general staff officers and

good junior officers are not created overnight;
the Soviet General Staff knew all along what
it was about, and was quite capable of adapt-
ing its plans to the situation.

The Allies must try now to find another
interventionist front, in the Balkans or the
Near East—a very unlikely prospect with the
trouble Britain is having in India and Pales-
tine, and the growing reluctance of smaller
nations in the Balkans and the Near East to
be used for such purposes. From a politico-
military point of view, the Soviet Union’s
position in world affairs has been wvastly
strengthened—as the British-French, Ameri-
can, German and Japanese adventurists are
already painfully aware.

MAjor ALLEN JOHNSON.

sous [es boes.
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recognize the words “in” and “out

IN AND OUT OF HELSINKI. Readers of the Port-au-Prince, Haiti, “Le Matin”

(February
20) were probably as unfamiliar with Helsinki as Americans were. The caption read, “4
view of a home in Helsinki destroyed by Soviet bombs” but English-speaking people can

on the partition as well as the familiar shako of the

London bobbie. It was probably a picture of a railroad baggage room in London after an
IRA bomb went off. But it was used as “Helsinki under the Bombs.”
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Spotlight on the G-Man

An angry public wants to investigate J. Edgar Hoover and his Federal Bureau of Investigation.

An American Gestapo?

oHN RocGGE, United States assistant at-

torney general, told a conference of the

Michigan Civil Rights Federation last
month that public officers are sensitive to pub-
lic protest. His statement had the quality of
prophecy: for the last four weeks have seen
the growth of a storm of protest which has
already shaken the department and may, if
continued, seriously hinder the administra-
tion’s plans to suppress minority political par-
ties and silence opposition to our involvement
in the European war.

The storm began to rise immediately after
the Federal Bureau of Investigation’s Febru-
ary 6 arrests of twelve Detroit citizens who
had supported the Spanish loyalist cause—
followed by similar raids in Milwaukee and
New York City. The FBI’s searches without
warrants, its third-degree methods, and chain-
gang treatment of respectable citizens shocked
the nation. Telegrams, letters, and resolu-
tions of protest poured into Washington. The
press began to demand more information about
J. Edgar Hoover’s “American Gestapo.”
Within ten days Attorney General Jackson
dismissed the charges against the Detroit
prisoners.

THE PROTEST GROWS

But the uproar of criticism continued. Sen.
George W. Norris, of Nebraska, in a let-
ter to Jackson, stated that if the reports he
had received of the Detroit raids were “any-
where near the truth, such conduct on the
part of officials of the federal government, it
seems to me, is inexcusable.” Jackson replied
that he could find no evidence of misconduct

on Hoover’s part. Apparently he had accepted

the G-man’s explanation of the affair, since
‘e did not mention any attempt to investi-
gate the factual basis of Norris’ complaint.
Jackson’s answer failed to -satisfy the sena-
tor from Nebraska, or the press and public.
A number of columnists considered it a white-
wash, and hinted that the FBI’s political
strength had grown so that it could not be
curbed by anyone except the President—and
Roosevelt seemed just as eager as' Hoover to
hunt down “subversive elements.” Word got
around Washington that Hoover had begun
a defense” campaign by summoning agents
from the fifty-two FBI offices in thirty-six
states to lobby for him in Congress. Some
congressmen - shivered in anticipation; they
were familiar with the widespread belief that
FBI agents for years had been preparing dos-
siers on the private lives of prominent Wash-
ingtonians for use in just such an emergency.
Hoover had previously chosen this time to
make one of his frequent trips to Florida.
The newspapers reported his presence at
Miami Beach’s most luxurious hotel, where
daily expenses were said to be many times

the modest ‘per diem allowed government em-
ployees on official business. Various attempts
were made to explain his absence from Wash-
ington just after he had told congressional
committees that the work of his bureau was
badly in arrears; two-thirds of the pending
FBI cases, he had said, were either unassigned
or delinquent for as long as eight months.
Hoover, according to one Florida newspaper,
was investigating ‘“vice, inefficiency, and cor-
ruption.” Some of his critics pointed out that
he might concern himself with possible in-
efficiency right in his own bureau.

Though he tried to avoid reporters and

“shunned his usual Florida night club haunts,

Hoover did not lose touch with the Hearst
press- and with Hearst-columnist Walter
Winchell, favored recipient of advance tips
on FBI activities. Winchell and the Hearst
newspapers hurried to the G-man’s defense.
Stories appeared in the New York Journal
and American and the struck Chicago Herald-
American to the effect that public opposition
to Hoover’s methods had been engineered by:
(1) Tommy Corcoran, (2) Communists, who
had cooked the whole thing up in a back-
room on a Washington side street, (3) Attor-
ney General Jackson, who was out to revenge
himself on his predecessor, Frank Murphy,
and (4) Democratic leaders trying to smear
the Republican Party. Meanwhile, other jour-
nalists were busy turning up facts about
Hoover. They rediscovered his connection
with the Palmer raids of 1920, and recalled
that Hoover’s personal direction of some of
the outrageous post-war roundups of liberals
had been testified to under oath during a con-

- gressional investigation of the FBI. It has

been charged—and the accusation is being
repeated now—that it was Hoover’s- secret
dossiers on Sacco and Vanzetti which really
sent them to the chair for a crime they didn’t
commit.

Various writers have recently pointed out
the parallels between Hoover’s conduct in
1919-24 and 1940, such as his Palmer-raid
technique and his revival of civilian spying.
Most striking, perhaps, is the fact that he has
again begun to compile indices of persons
“reported as being active in any subversive
activity or in movements detrimental to the
internal security.” /

CITIZENS.ON FILE

The extent of Hoover’s present indexing
acitivities is indicated by his testimony that
the division in charge of this work has an
assistant director and. eight supervisors. His
last card index of “organizations, associations,
societies, publications, and special conditions
existing in certain localities” ran to 450,000
entries by 1924—and remember that the FBI
has been granted a $10,000,000 appropriation

for the coming year. Hoover’s earlier lists
of suspicious individuals are said to have in-
cluded Justices Stone and Frankfurter, the
late Senators Borah and Thomas, Senator
Wheeler, John L. Lewis, and even Herbert
Hoover. It is a safe guess that the new black-
list will cover practically everybody you can
think of, whether to the right or left of the
White House or possibly even within it.
The recent publicity given to Hoover’s long
career as a foe of civil liberties has evoked
fresh criticism of the FBI chief and his bu-
reau. Senator Norris, dissatisfied with Jack-
son’s statement on Hoover, wrote the attorney
general another and longer letter demanding
action. ‘“The Federal Bureau of Investiga-
tion,” He said, “needs a strong restraining
hand to keep it within bounds.” Jackson there-
upon called in Washington reporters and in
the course of a long press conference, mostly
off the record, indicated that he was looking
into the FBI's conduct to determine the
extent to which it feels bound by such legal
limitations as the Bill of Rights. He promised

- that the Detroit case would be reviewed, also

that no one hereafter would be prosecuted
for his opinions.

After the attorney general’s reply to Nor-
ris’ first letter, Hoover flew back to Washing-
ton only to find himself involved in what may
prove to be a major public scandal. Wiretap-
ping, althought outlawed by the Communi-
cations Act of 1934, has become one of the
most important sidelines of private and pub-
lic sleuths. Last year there were charges that
phones in congressional offices were tapped
and countertapped. This year wiretapping
cases developed in Pennsylvania and Rhode
Island. A resolution calling for a Senate in-
vestigation of wiretapping was introduced
by Senator Green of Rhode Island and has
already received the unanimous approval of
the Senate’s Interstate Commerce Commit-
tee. In his report on the resolution Senator
Wheeler, chairman of the Committee, made
one of the strongest statements on the need
for safeguarding civil rights that has come
out of Congress in many months.

Hoover, pressed for comment on the wire-
tapping development, admitted that the FBI
tapped wires but not often and only in the
most important cases. Thus the head of the
government’s most powerful law enforcement
division acknowledged that his bureau had
been- guilty of breaking the law. Attorney
General Jackson’s order banning wiretapping
by the Department of Justice was also a tacit
admission of guilt. This new order may have
the effect of forestalling an investigation of the
FBI. It would be unfortunate if pressure to
wipe out the American Gestapo were relaxed
at a moment when the fight has only begun.

JuriaN WEBB.
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Gropper Goes South

WILLIAM GropPPER’s drawings on this page constitute
the log of his journey southward where he will spend
the coming month. He has his opinions about Dixie which
may or may not jibe with the Southern chambers of com-
merce. The legends on this page are from official road-
maps and pretty postcards. This is the first of the contribu-
tions he will send us from below the Mason-Dixon Line.

VIR (NI

VIRGINIA, named in honor of Queen Elizabeth, the Virgin Queen.
Known as the Old Dominion State. The first of the original thirteen
states to adopt a written constitution. Six of Virginia’s sons have served
as. Presidents of the United States. . . . Accomac, one of the oldest
known Virginia settlements, originally an Indian village visited by Capt.
John Smith in 1608 and inhabited by a tribe under Powhatan. . . . Onley,
an interesting town in the center of the fertile peninsula from which
great quantities of produce are shipped. . . . Cape Charles, the northern
terminal of ferry service connecting with Little Creek. . . .

NeRTH
CAROLINA

ORTH CAROLINA, the “Old North State,” formed when the province

of Carolina was divided into North and South Carolina in 1729. The
first English settlement attempted in America was in 1584 at Roanoke
Island. . . . Elizabeth City, on the Pasquotank River, inland waterway
route and Albemarle Sound. Chartered as the town of Redding in 1793
and changed to its present name in 1798. Elizabeth City is the center of
a rich agricultural region, has several large cotton mills, and is a mecca
for sportsmen. The Virginia Dare Trail leads from Elizabeth City to
Kitty Hawk where the Wright brothers made their first flight and to
Roanoke Island where Sir, Walter Raleigh’s followers settled in 1584 and

where Virginia Dare was born in 1587. .

cARoLINA

SOUTH CAROLINA, the ‘“Palmetto State,” so named because of the
luxuriant growth of these subtropical trees along its coast and because
of the original palmetto log fortification on Sullivans Island. Carolina was
settled in 1663 and named for King Charles II of England. . . . Myrtle
Beach, a beautiful all-year seashore resort originally known as Long Bay.
Here are located a number of excellent hotels and a splendid golf course.
" History relates that in 1677 several English ships stopped and explored
this section, and that later on its bays became the rendezvous of pirates.
. . . [THE MOTORIST FROM THE NORTH is cautioned to watch for the sharp
left turn of US 17 at the intersection with US 701. THE MOTORIST FROM
THE SOUTH should watch for the sharp right turn of US 17]. . .

CEOREIA

EORGIA, known as the “Empire State of the South” and the “Cracker

State.” Originally part of the Carolina grant but named Georgia in
honor of. King George I of England in 1732 when James Oglethorpe was
given charter. One of the thirteen original states. . . . Savannah, on the
Savannah River, the state’s principal port. The first settlement in Georgia,
founded in 1733 by James Oglethorpe and incorporated in 1789. Many
historic homes and buildings in Savannah are of great interest. . . .

LORIDA is the “Land of Sunshine and Play.” Drenched in beauty,
its myriad blossoms of varied hue enchant the eye; its graceful palms
and wonderful beaches, endless delights. . . .
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settled in 1663 and named for King Charles II of England. . . . Myrtle
Beach, a beautiful all-year seashore resort originally known as Long Bay.
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"History relates that in 1677 several English ships stopped and explored
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CEHREIA

EORGIA, known as the “Empire State of the South” and the ‘“Cracker

State.” Originally part of the Carolina grant but named Georgia in
honor of King George 1 of England in 1732 when James Oglethorpe was
given charter. One of the thirteen original states. . . . Savannah, on the
‘Savannah River, the state’s principal port. The first settlement in Georgia,
founded in 1733 by James Oglethorpe and incorporated in 1789. Many
historic homes and buildings in Savannah are of great interest. . . .

LORIDA is the “Land of Sunshine and Play.” Drenched in beauty,
its myriad blossoms of varied hue enchant the eye; its graceful palms
and wonderful beaches, endless delights.
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Shenandoah: the Sinking City

“The rights of the people are like a fleeting cloud,” says Governor James of Pennsylvania. He

vindicates the coal operators.

Shenanfiaalx, Pa.

ing “happy place beside a high moun-

”

SHENANDOAH is an Indian name mean-

# tain.” This anthracite mining city of
22,000 persons has high mountains of ugly
slag surrounding it, and it is not a happy
place. The ground has literally opened up
.beneath Shenandoah’s feet, and threatens to
engulf it.

At 2:00 in the morning of Monday, March'

3, the whole town was shaken as if by an
earthquake. A sixteen block area in the north-
eastern - section, containing fifteen hundred
houses, slid without warning into the earth,
a few inches in some places, as much as five
feet in others. The houses were tilted askew ;
their brick walls split, chimneys toppled, foun-
dations broke, and plaster crumbled.  Four
thousand persons, mostly miners and their
families, fled their sinking homes. The con-
crete sidewalks bulged -and cracked. Great
slabs of paving were tossed up. The borough’s
water system was ripped, its gas mains shat-
tered. Fumes poured into the street, and
water spouted above the surface.

‘What had happened was known instantly to
the people of Shenandoah, as it would have been
known to the people of any anthracite city,
.town, or village in Pennsylvania. All of them
live on the actual brink of disaster. Some-
thing had gone wrong in the coal mines.
Natural pillars of coal had eroded, or the
wooden shoring of a mine had collapsed.
Cave-ins of this sort occur frequently. in all
‘parts of -the anthracite, although never before
has there been one of the magnitude of Shen-
andoah’s.

This thing that has happened here, and
could happen today or tomorrow to Scranton,
Wilkes-Barre, Hazleton, Shamokin, or any
other anthracite town, was not caused by
nature. It was caused by men—avaricious
men seeking to squeeze the last drop of coal
out of the earth, unmindful of human rights
or of danger to those above.

According to coal town law—which has
been upheld by the U. S. Supreme Court—
there is absolutely no redress for anyone whose
person or property is injured by a mine cave-
in, unless it can be shown that it occurred
because of some illegal action. Of this there
is no chance, for the ten big coal companies
which own 80 percent of anthracite land—and
are merely operating companies for J. P.
Morgan & Co. and other Wall Street outfits
—see to it that the leases and subleases by
which they farm out mining rights are fool-
proof.

- GOVERNOR JAMES

A few hours after the cave-in, a luxurious
limousine arrived in Shenandoazh. Lolling
back on the cushions was a small, red-haired

man with a comic strip forelock and a neat
new pair of button shoes. Coal miners
nudged each other. “Look who’s here,” they
said. “It’s the breaker boy.”

Button shoes was Gov. Arthur H. James,
who ran for office in 1938 on the ground that
he was a former coal-mine breaker boy. This
claim, which did not square with available
facts, was calculated to split the powerful
Pennsylvania CIO vote in the mining regions.
James is at present an open, candidate for the
Republican presidential nomination. He is
being backed by powerful oil interests—Joseph
N. Pew, Jr., of the Sun Oil Co. on the Re-
publican side, and Col. Carl Estes, Texas
petroleum millionaire, on the Democratic side.
Part of the strategy to put him over was to
bring the 1940 GOP convention to Phila-
delphia.

But James’ trip to Shenandoah to “investi-
gate” the cave-in may well mark the begin-
ning of the end of his presidential aspirations,
just as the Ohio relief scandal doomed Gov-
ernor Bricker. After talking for a few hours
to representatives of the big coal companies,

3

. James made_a self-devastating statement:

The people of Shenandoah don’t have any rights
at all. Most of them have built their homes on
land leased for thirty days and they built at their
own risk. They can be evicted at any time. Their
rights are like a fleeting cloud. Unless the courts
reverse all previous decisions, I don’t see how the
Legislature can change existing laws to protect
property owners on the surface.

The governor, a former jurist—he held his
place on the Pennsylvania Superior Court
bench while campaigning for governor, vio-
lating the canon of ethics of the American Bar
Association—spoke according to the law. But
at the same time, he so clearly indicated the
unfairness of the law, the concentration camp
nature of the state’s mining settlements, and
his own predilections and unconcern for the
public welfare, that if Shenandoah could, it
would have blasted him out of office.

Bitterly angry mass meetings were held in
the stricken city, with sympathy meetings in
Mahanoy City, Mt. Carmel, and other min-
ing communities. At the Shenandoah rally
in Miners Hall, it was revealed that only the
week before a petition signed by 360 borough
residents had been sent to the state capital
asking for an .investigation of a threatened
cave-in—the very cave-in that took place. The

state secretary of mines, John Ira Thomas,

had replied that he had no jurisdiction in the
matter: ‘“The concern of the Department of
Mines is to see that proper mining procedure
has been followed. We have no power to re-
strict mmmg with regard to conditions on
the surface.”

Again, Thomas may have spoken according
to the law. But it is significant that the day
the cave-in occurred, the state secretary of
mines locked himself in his office and refused
to see anyone. He sent a deputy to Shenan-
doah.

A STORY OF GREED

For twenty-four hours after the cave-in,
Shenandoah' was ‘busy taking care of the
homeless. The earth stopped sinking, although
experts declared that it would continue to
settle gradually for perhaps another two
years. But the governor’s remark about “no
rights at all” struck deep into the heart of
every miner. As the feeling of civic resent-
ment grew, it became evident why James had
said what he did, and what the real story be-
hind the cave-in is.

Of the ten companies that own 80 percent
of all the anthracite lands, eight are con-
trolled by the Morgan interests, the other two
by the Baker interests. There are two mines
in Shenandoah beneath the area that caved in.
One, the Indian Run mine, is owned by the
Phlladelphla & Reading Coal &/ Iron Co., which
is affiliated with Drexel & Co., the Phxladel—
phia house of the Morgans, and with the Penn-
sylvania Co., as well as three big Philadelphia
banks, tied up with the Girard Trust Co. of
Philadelphia. The Kehley Run mine is -
owned by the Girard Estate of Philadelphia.
Originally a fund left for charitable purposes
by Stephen Girard, the Estate has come into
the hands of financiers and is such a closed
corporation that the city of Philadelphia, a
party to the trust, has not been able to gain
access to its books for 135 years!

Both mines have been leased out to other
companies, and then subleased. There are in-
stances in Shenandoah of mines which have
been subleased a full dozen times. Each sub-
lease is for a different stratum of the earth and
for the coal veins to be found there. A cross-
section of the mines below Shenandoah- would
resemble a gigantic layer cake.

The lease and sublease system has been set
up because the companies which own and
originally operated the mines have already ex-
tracted the best coal. With their heavy oper-
ating costs, it would mean losses instead of
profits if they went in for scraping off the
inside chambers, or burrowed for inferiot coal.
So they lease the mine to a smaller operator,
who takes out whatever he wants, and then
subleases to an even smaller operator. The
process goes on ad infinitum, just as in the case
of the big fleas which have smaller fleas on
their backs to bite ’em.

All of which brings the Shenandoah story
down to a gentle practice known as “pillar
robbing”—and to Tony Rose. Both state



12
— - e

law and good mining practice require that
,when coal is taken from a shaft, pillars of
coal and rock be left between parallel work-
ings, as supports to prevent the earth from
caving in. But under the sublease system, a
mine has been picked as clean as a Thanksgiv-
ing turkey by the time it comes down to the
seventh sublessor. There is no coal left, ex-
cept in the protecting pillars. So the pillars
are ‘‘robbed”—a frank and accurate word.

This is the petition sent by the residents of
Shenandoah to the state Department of
Mines, a week before the cave-in:

We, the undersigned . . . petition you to pro-
tect our properties and our homes from damages
being done by one Pasquale Adonizio, known to

us as Tony Rose, who is mining coal through:

the Kehley Rur mine of the Girard Estate, located
on the north side of the borough of Shenandoah.

We have what we believe to be reliable infor-
mation that' he is not only mining the barrier
pillar but is also driving through the .barrier pillar
and mining Philadelphia & Reading Coal & Iron
Co. coal, and robbing in such a manner as to
destroy all the property. on the surface.

Nobody denied the facts in this petition,
but here is the reply the people got from Mine
Secretary Thomas:

Robbing pillars is a perfectly legitimate form
of mining. What is done is to go back and mine
coal which had been left standing in earlier min-
ing. A better term for it would be recovering
pillars.

Tony Rose, the Adonizio of the anthracite,
is president of the Morea Co., an independent
coal outfit which is the sixth or seventh sub-
lessor of the Girard Estate mine. He has all
his property and assets in his wife’s name, he
freely admits, so that damages for cave-ins and
other accidents cannot be collected from him.
Tony Rose is rich. He has a magnificent man-
sion at Pittston. He has a big car. He made
his money robbing coal pillars, and there are
dozens like him in the coal fields.

The Indian Run mine, owned by the big
Philadelphia & Reading Coal & Iron Co., has
been abandoned for years—but only because
it has been picked to the bone. In case of a
cave-in, such as the one that occurred, P & R
C & I doesn’t have to worry about damages.
Here is a statement from the company:

The Philadelphia & Reading Coal & Iron Co.
conveyed its mineral rights in this territory to
the Great Anthracite Coal Co. in December 1938,
and since - that time has had no jurisdiction over
the affected area. :

The Great Anthracite Coal Co., despite its
splendid name, is a dummy corporation set up
by the P & R C & I. It has no assets, and
consequently cannot be sued for damages.

Thus, under the sublease system, there is no
redress for damages such as resulted from the
Shenandoah cave-in. To make all the more
certain of this, the lease for miners’ homes
contain ‘three trick “clauses: one emphasizes
_that only surface rights are leased and mineral
rights are not affected; another exempts the
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company leasing surface rights from liability
for damage due to what happens beneath the
earth; the third is a thirty day termination
clause.

LEGAL QUIRKS

But how has this bald-faced deprivation of
civil and legal rights come about? In 1921,
the Pennsylvania Legislature passed an act
creating a Mine Cave Commission and setting
up a fund to reimburse the owners of surface
rights for damage caused by cave-ins. The
fund was to be raised by a tax on all coal
mined. The Fowler-Kohler act imposed a
$5,000 penalty or one-year imprisonment for

the removal of pillars or barriers of coal which
supported the surface. But the bill itself was
like a subleased mine, for beneath its surface
was a joker which made the law optional in
nature, and the coal companies chose not to
obey it.

The Kohler act raised an important con-
stitutional issue and was soon tested. A Pitt-
ston miner sought an injunction to prevent
the mining of coal beneath his dwelling, on
the ground that this would cause the house to
collapse. - The injunction was dismissed by
a county court, and the State Supreme Court
reversed the decision. The case went to the
U. S. Supreme Court, and in December 1922

Eunus the Slave

Eunus, a Syrian Slave Jester to a Sicilian Tyrant, Amused
His Master with Prophecies of the Insurrection That He Led.

“The Syrian, Eunus, best of slaves,

worth more than any miser saves,

gives more delight than a young wife— -
he brings the laugh that-lengthens life.

“Bring Eunus in; I want some sport.
- His writhing spirit shall contort
more ludicrous than mountebanks
threading their heads between their shanks.”

Came Eunus in; he mocked the king. -
“Soon, royal fool, to a slave you'll sing.
Your crown his brow shall better fit;
he on your throne more royal sit.”

The laughing king rolled to and fro,
and stroked his paunch his cheer to show.
“I to a slave shall sing? Tra la! '
As the whip sings, so shall I, ha! ha!

“When a pike staff is thy neck, thy head
the summer sun shall crown quite red;
and what thy throne is will depend

where in the gutter comes thy end.”

_ " The king laughed on, “O, perfect sport
when wit is doubled in retort.
Good fool, say more; loose from their caves
more crowned and ‘gowned and sceptred slaves.”

“Aye, you may see them,” Eunus cried.
“Look at the doors!” They opened wide,
and slaves rushed in. To slaves the king
suddenly, weakly, tried to sing.

The song pleased none. Swords silenced it.
“One last retort to double wit,”

said Eunus, striking; kicked the crown

that from the slaughtered head rang down.

Spoke Eunus: “Freeman, brothers, bind
no human being lest you find
yourselves restoring slavery;

where there are slaves no man is free.”

IsIDOR SCHNEIDER.
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that tribunal ruled that the Kohler act was
not a proper exercise of the state’s police powers.
“Insofar as private persons or communities
have seen fit to take the risk of acquiring only
the surface rights,” the court wrote, “we can-
not see the fact that their risk has become
a danger warrants the giving to them of
greater rights than they bought.”

That was what Governor James meant
when he told the people of Shenandoah that
they had “no rights.”” A few days later,
realizing the incredible blunder he had com-
mitted, he took refuge in the old dodge that
he had been misquoted. But he was not be-
lieved, and it was too late anyway. A Shen-
andoah citizens’ committee had been formed;
the state’s newspapers, including even those
which had supported James, assailed the
breaker-boy governor. U. S. Sen. Joseph F.
Guffey asked the Federal Bureau of Mines
to investigate the Shenandoah cave-in. Other
federal agencies stepped in with a low-rent
housing project for the fifteen hundred fami-
lies whose homes were damaged by the cave-in.

So the citizens of Shenandoah will have the
last word, after all. Listen to A. J. Latch-
ford, borough school supermtendent

This thing is crxmmal. The criminals are the
ones who profited from the coal mining operations,
I don’t care whether it is the Philadelphia & Read-
ing Coal & Iron Company, or Tony Rose and his
company, or whatever company it is. They are
the criminals.

But we have rights here. This is our home, and
we ‘are going to protect our rights.

Eart McCovy.

The Joke’s on Britain

REAT BRITAIN is not making public its

famous White Paper on last summer’s
“peace front” negotiations with the USSR
after all. Neville Chamberlain changed his
mind, it seems, on March 6, “in the light of
the general consideration.” It will be recalled
the Paper was delayed in January for “a good
deal of preparation” and consultation with
France. Then on February 8, Raymond
Daniell, in the New York T'imes, fore-
shadowed the latest decision, explaining “the
belated realization (in London) that the
document as originally prepared - failed to
make out as good a case against the So-
viet government as the compilators had
planned. . . .” :

" Them Communists

ERE’S a choice conversational item, culled
from the British Daily Worker:

First Person: “The way you folks are carrying
on, you'll be calling a stop-the-war meeting be-
fore long.”

Second Person: “Quite probably.”

First Person: “You are nothing but a Commu-
nist.”

Second Person:
munists?”

First Person:
by violence.”

“Well, what’s wrong with Com-

“They want to settle everything

Toledo’s homeless men.
Toledo, O

OR lodgers at the welfare house for
Fhomeless men on John R Street life be-
gins at 6:00 sharp with a mush-and-
java gesture to the sturdief needs of the inner
man. The three hundred-odd inmates, having
just arisen and thrown on their weedy glad-
rags, swing to line at a clamor of angry bells
and hold out their tins for a gob of breakfast.
Even at this hour, there are incorrigible
kidders who poke fun and hurtle peals of
stage laughter across the general mood of stu-
pendous silence. But to most of the inmates—
the young waiting for spring, the middle-aged
knotted in thought, the old fellows who seem
to linger year in, year out—the day is humor-
less, like being handed a huge counterfeit coin
and told to have a good time. '

These men ask no questions of rising suns.
ALong ago they seem to have guessed the an-
swers, and now face the riddle of the future
in frozen silence, crouching up to the asbestos-
padded belly of the boiler for a farewell warm
before they go out into the aimless adventur-
ings of another day.

War news, politics, corporation profits do
not concern men who spend their days on
iron-slatted park benches staring at blank walls
down a chlorine-smelling basement. Men with
quenched eyes, desiccated mouths, throats
shrunk to hanging pieces of flesh, their clothes
saturated with the dust of ten thousand mean
streets. Most of these men are old—raddle-
faced boys, city residents, and taxpayers for
decades. But there are middle-aged newcomers
too, men whose still neat suits are just begin-
ning to bag, whose faces are pinched to reso-
lute little lines of dogged hopefulness. Men
new to welfare houses do not bow easily to
their fate. They claim they wait only for the
slush of late winter to pass—till the robins
twitter in the trees again .and the world

brightens to a fanciful glamour of rebirth—
“It’ll be farewell then, to all this!”

IN THE SPRING

As “one such novice tells me his story, a
hunched little man sitting beside us, deeply
engrossed in paring an apple he had stuffed
in his pocket from the last meal, blinks in-
credulously, shakes his head. “Yes, yes . . .”
says the ruddy-faced man who was once a
salesman, a fireman, a bartender, a metal
polisher—who has lived sixty-one years in the
city and kept up his taxes, and now feels ex-
cessively -apologetic over spending a winter
here—“Oh no . . . I'm different . . . This
won’t be long . . . I ain’t licked . . . In spring

.. A snicker escapes the bitter, tight lips of
the hunched man beside us; his wizened little
face looks up, smiling cynically . . . “In the
spring . . . perhaps . . .”’ the ruddy-faced man
repeats, like the response-line of some child-

hood prayer.

Spring Comes to Welfare House

Ed Falkowski writes a firsthand account of ‘the daily life of

Indeed, there is a faint whiff of coming
spring in the late winter gusts. Its wistful
dreams seem to steal even into this world of
cement-floored rooms and corridors where sea-
men from the lakeboats begin to talk more
freely of moving ships. Maybe it is this dream
that makes the iron routine of a welfare home
sufferable? For the men here are but so much
raw material of human misety and economic
inconsequence flung into an institutional hop-
per. These are the single men robbed by so-
ciety of their final shred of- dignity and
manhood to become ink-stars stamped on the
back of a security card, a file numbér,‘a case
history, a statistical item, a splinter of ‘social
tragedy thrust away from the gaze of a c1ty s
better fed and happier multitudes. .

DAY BY DAY

The routines are drearily mechanical. So
many men, so many social security numbers.
So many beds and so many meals. Line up for
dinner. Line up for supper. One bath a week. -
Check your weapons and knives under penalty
of having your card pulled. No day-sleeping
except for those in the Cripple Room. Men
must do their own laundry. Three days’ work
a month will be required of every regular (no
work clothes furnished). All must be in bed by
ten . . . Days, months, years of this, and the
final cry of inner protest is apt to be silenced.
Nothing is done to find work for these men, to
help them rehabilitate their shattered lives.
But during the brief season of coming spring
they try to recall their lost dignity, and some-
times their pride burns to a sudden brilliance
of rebellion: there have been many strikes and
flareups among the men in the welfare house.

No one escapes the everlasting specter of
utter destitution. Meen have gone years with-
out obtaining a pair of socks. Others prome-
nade about naked-breasted under their moldy
overcoats. A man who wanted rubbers to.save
his oxfords from rotting when he was ordered
to work in the snow (he needed his shoes to
find a job in spring) was told that a written
permission from the governor would be neces-
sary. Since then his shoes have well nigh rot-
ted off his feet, and in all the world there is
no one who can tell him how to go about
finding another pair. He has looked for work
since 1931, This spring . . . perhaps . . .

A war vet—eighteen months Over. There—
his is a Horatio Alger tale in reverse. Adult life
has been a steady retrogression toward disaster.
Rock-mucker, mill-hand, pearl-diver, WPA’er
before they started knocking single fellows off ;
now he licks his wounded dignity with a spittle
of self-commiseration, and ruminates on the
future: “Maybe in the spring . .-” ‘

Wednesday evenings in the sitting salon
upstairs—a bleak room with tables and iron
benches built for discomfort—a preacher ar-
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rives with a retinue of accordions and lusty
male singers, indecently clean and well
groomed. Miraculously the card-players, smok-
ers, rag-chewers who filled the room a mo-
ment before scatter—all but a handful who
wait in wall-eyed indifference . . . As the
preacher summons the unrepentant to hand in
their moral laundry for washing, the less
devout outside can be seen traipsing about
barefooted, in voluminous nighties, hobnob-

bing in corners, smoking, waiting for the bed-

time signal . . . Of the listeners at the services,
two or three raise trembly hands, signifying a
desire to be included in the final prayer; the
rest stare on with-blank unconcern.

These are the citizens of America’s expand-
ing world of the living dead—nation-builders,
flung aside to rot in the concentration camps
of subsidized misery.- They sit about, these
men, blowing their breaking colds into scraps
of toilet paper they use for handkerchiefs, and
follow with cynical regard the swagger of
porky officials. Perhaps beneath the winding
sheet of their despair they still feel a pulse of
resentment at their lot, some tinder to warm
them to a burning sense of the terrifying trag-
edy of their lives . . . Their ashen faces light
up in a flicker of hope at some inward thought
that floats before them: perhaps, they are say-
ing to themselves . . . perhaps . . . in the spring.

Ep FALKOWSKI.

Past and Future in India

/ WELVE THOUSAND unarmed men, wo-
. men, and children assembled at Amrit-
sar, in the Punjab ‘province of India, twenty-
one years ago this 13th of April. Colonial
troops under British command were given or-
ders to kneel, aim, and fire. Five thousand
rounds of ammunition in twelve minutes killed
at least 380 people on the spot; three times
that number were wounded. For eight months
the story of the Amritsar massacre was hushed ;
last week, in Caxton Hall, London, the gunfire
still echoed. An Indian nationalist emptied
his revolver: Sir Michael O’'Dwyer, former
Punjab administrator, was killed ; the marquess
of Zetland, secretary of state for India, was
wounded ‘together with two former colonial
officials. Meanwhile, the clarification of issues
‘and tactics in India’s struggle develops. At
the conference of the All-India National Con-
" gress, Gandhi is meeting opposition, centered
around Subhas Chandra Bose, the famous
Bengal revolutionist. Chandra Bose sum-
marizes his differences with Gandhi in three
_points: He favors complete independence;
‘Gandhi desires compromise, He insists upon
immediate struggle ‘through civil disobedience
and other methods; Gandhi would temporize
in the hope-of British concessions. Gandhi em-
phasizes his pet hobbies, prohibition and handi-
crafts; Bosé insists upon progressive indus-
trialization.--With - 150,000 textile workers
striking in Bombay and a threatened strike
on the railroads, it would seem that economic
and political issues are rapidly emerging in
Britain’s major colony.

Franklin D. Deweyvelt

An informal interview with Mr. Rosedewey, probable Repub-

lican presidential nominee.

T 1s practically unsafe to travel in the
West at this time of an election year.
You are sure to run across presidential

candidates from New York. As a rule they
wear ten-gallon hats, and shoes on which they
have sprinkled a little canned milk. That was
one way I knew that the man of small stature
who approached me in the Pullman washroom
was Thomas E. Dewey. Also, there was that
Coolidge astuteness about him, with the addi-
tion of a mustache and a dimple.

I was shaving. He came in, wearing his
campaign hat, and gazed out the window “as
the train whipped on through vacant prairies.
“This is Nebraska,” he muttered. “Bryan was
only thirty-six when he ran for President the
first time. He'd have made a great President
if he’d had a couple more years on him.”

Mr. Dewey was evidently talking to him-
self. I thought I would surprise him. “How
old are you, Mr. Dewey?” I said.

“Thirty-eight,” he replied, vaguely. “But
I am not- Mr. Dewey. I am Mr. Rosedewey.”
He looked out the window again, restlessly,
and added, “I don’t know who I am.” I con-
tinued shaving. ‘“Have you registered to
vote?” he asked. “Every vote is going to
count this year.”

“Yes,” I said, “I always vote. Last election
I voted for Franklin D. Roosevelt.”

“He is not running this year,” said Mr.
Dewey. “The Democratic candidate will be
Franklin D. Deweyvelt!” Mr. Dewey wan-
dered nervously about the room, saying some-
thing that sounded like: “I want to cut relief
—he cuts relief! I want to prepare to go to
war—he beats me to it! It will be the great
Rosedewey vs. Franklin D. Deweyvelt!” Mr.
Dewey stopped, twirled his ten-gallon hat in
his hands. The hat ascended to the top of the
washroom and landed in a towel rack.

“There is still a difference between you
and Roosevelt,” 1 reminded him. “You have
a mustache.”

“T am short,” he reflected. “He is tall.”

“You have that dimple ?

“Aw, cut it out,” he said, and tried to get
his hat out of the towel rack. He couldn’t
reach it and I got it for him. It made me
feel pretty good to do something that the
probable Republican nominee for President
couldn’t do. “You know,” said Dewey, “my
Brains Trust used to have me taking stretch-
ing exercises to add to my height. Now they
make. me wear low heels. Otherwise, they
think F. D. Deweyvelt will get all my votes.”

“You seem to think you will be nominated,”
I observed.

“Go ahead and shave,” he said. “Who asked
you?” He started out and came back. “But
what I can’t figure out,” he said, “is who'is
going to get the votes that the New Deal used
to get: ” .

“That’s an idea,” I said. “I might run.”

Mr. Dewey could see that I was a little
excited. “Don’t cut yourself,” he said. “I
don’t believe I'd run, if I were you. Before
I got into this race, I used to think that I'd
like it. Now, it looks like I'll get the nomina-
tion and I’'m not sure I want it.”

“There’s something I've always beén curi-
ous about,” I said. “Where does a presidential
candidate get the several hundred thousand
dollars it takes to get the nomination?”

Mr. Dewey thought for a moment and
then twirled his hat toward a corner of the
washroom. This time the hat sailed toward
a golden cuspidor, hesitated—hovering—then
dropped down, a ringer! “You’re no slouch,”
I said. :

“Don’t think I was trying to evade your
question,” he replied. “I’m not sure where
I'm going to get the money. I have never run
for President before. Wall Street is holding
out on the funds because they like Franklin
D. Deweyvelt better. They feel good about
FD, like getting back an old girl that has
been holding out on you. I'll be lucky if I get
50-50 out of Wall Stree ?

In the midst of Mr. Dewey’s effusion, a
stranger had stuck his head in the door, and
now he came on in. He was a big bruiser
but wore pince-nez spectacles. There was no
milk on his shoes. Dewey introduced the
stranger to me: ‘“The Brains Trust!” 1
thought I heard Mr. Dewey swallow a couple
of times before he called the man’s attention
to the hat over the golden cuspidor. “A ringer
from eight feet away,” he said. '

“Okay!” said the Brains Trust, and patted
Dewey on the back. “I believe you will carry
Nebraska. You have a chance in Wyoming,
if you practice some more with your lasso.”
He added: “Better come on now, Tom ”

The candidate and the Brains Trust left.
I heard the Brains Trust remark pointedly,
outside: “I told you to say nothing, do noth-
ing, give no interviews "

“That wasn’t an interview,” said Mr.
Dewey. “Can’t I even go to the washroom ?”

“Who do you think you are, anyway . . .”
the voice trailed off, “Franklin D. Dewey-
velt?” -~ Osro Misr.

Higher and Higher

HE English have been figuring that it

will cost a total government expenditure
of about twelve billion dollars per year to
carry on the war. Now, R. W. B. Clarke in
The Economic Effort of War estimates that
the British government expenditure will need
to be between fifteen and sixteen billion dol-
lars, of which twelve billion would be re-
quired for military purposes alone. ‘
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Union 1n the Subways

Mayor LaGuardia wants to stop the union express, but the
transport workers have other ideas. What the men think.

4 I \HE ‘morning rush hour was over—it
was 9:30—but the-east Bronx express
was crowded. I leaned against the ves-

tibule of the first-car as the conductor fin-

ished closing the doors. He was sturdy, red-
cheeked, and Irish. When I asked him,

“What’s this I hear about the Transport

Workers Union?” he said, “The city’s tak-

ing over all of the subways and we men are

worryin’ a little about what’s to become of
our union.” I asked him how municipal own-
ership would affect the men and he told me
about seniority rights and pay and hours guar-

anteed by a contract that runs until May 1,

1941, with the Interborough Rapid Transit

and Brooklyn-Manhattan Transit, private

corporations which are due to go out of ex-
istence. Then he mentioned that he’d been
working in the subways for thirty-five years.

Thirty-five years . . . and he was still
sturdy and red-cheeked, with fine light blue
eyes and a voice that must still be sweet and
light when he lifts it—if ever he still does

—in a lyric of old Ireland. Thirty-five years

in the underground, trains roaring, dust ris-

ing from the dank tunnel bed, steaming
crowds in the summer, rheumy crowds in the
winter—still a forceful figure of a man.
Something of the power of the subway
worker—sure-minded engineer, skillful main-
tenance man, impersonally efficient conductor,
brawny guard—came through as Dennis

Casey told me about the strikes of 1905 and

1916. “In 1905 it was a young system and

we wanted our rights,” he said. “In 1916 the

unions were split into splinters. But we got

a great chance to come through with flying

colors this time. We got backing, other unions

all over America are back of us now . . .

we're strong.”

“CUTTING US DOWN”’

The train dropped beneath the surface of
the earth and Casey opened windows in the
front car. “It’s been cutting us down they’ve
been doing,” he said when he returned. “Used
to be ten men on a ten-car train—now there’s
three. In the Independent city-run subway
they’ve got one man in the middle of a seven-
car train. Turnstiles we've got now instead
of ticket choppers. Where's the poor fellows
who used to have those jobs? And now it’s
tearing down the Second and Ninth.Avenue
Els and some more over in Brooklyn they're
thinkin’ of doing. They say the men’ll find
jobs—but where? The mayor says civil ser-
vice will save us our jobs when we work for
the city—but Mike Quill tells us other-
wise. ...

Much more was said as the train sped
down into the heart of New York . . . of
bankers and Britain and how the young men
of Ireland are rising against Chamberlain

and about the municipal strike in Dublin—
and I wished Dennis Casey good luck and
found myself in City Hall Park. It was a
little after 10:00, the morning was gray and
raw, and the wide park was empty of all
but a few strollers—except for the police.
Bluecoated patrolmen were reporting to their
superiors, one assigned to each sidewalk in-
tersection. All of the park, from Broadway
to Barclay to Park Row, with the old court-
house and the modest City Hall with its
graceful bell tower, was ringed with police,
their wide coattails flaring in the wind.

Within City Hall the actors assembled

for the day’s drama: lawyers, trade unionists,
citizens of the metropolis, politicians—and po-
lice. Not the heavy-jowled full-faced men who
pound pavements, but the smoother, harder-
eyed dicks of the special squadrons, lurking
in doorways, conferring near the stairs, drop-
ping into the pressroom, leaning over the
brass barrier before the mayor’s office.

CITY HALL

It seemed strange—this show of force, this
caution on the part of little Mayor LaGuar-
dia, elected by the votes of the laboring men
of New York. City Hall is an ancient cclonial
building, which recalls the founders of Amer-
ican democracy, the gentlemen who learned
how to value freedom in a new world—who,
indeed, built this very edifice. Back of that
paneled door is the mayor. You do not see
him. He stays out of sight. Of all the actors
in the pageant of this day, only the mayor is
invisible. But his police are everywhere.

A lieutenant told me to go up the back
stairs to the Council Chamber. At 11:00, the
first act-in the play began. I sat in the press
box, beside a Tammany oldster. This was a
meeting of the legislative committee of the
Council: Louis Cohen, soft-voiced Bronx
Democrat, presiding; shifty-eyed smart-alecky
Kinsley of the Bronx at the right; speechless
Genevieve Earle, Fusionite, at the left; and
a string of nonentities between. And now the
central facts of the metropolitan controversy
between the mayor and labor began to emerge.

Why are the Elevated roads being demol-
ished? Does New York have too much trans-
portation? Should 4,800 El workers be
thrown out of their life jobs? What is right
and what is wrong?

Harry Sacher, attorney for the Transport
Workers Union, speaks on the resoluticn to
postpone demolition of, the ugly overhead
structures for one year or until such time
as the city administration finds “other ade-
quate facilities for transportation.” As Mr.
Sacher pointed out, this would permit demo-
lition of the lines to begin, piece by piece, the
day after passage by the State Legislature.
Mayor LaGuardia introduced the resolution

through stooge Democrat Kinsley—local
unity, if you please. A hypocritical move, Mr.
Sacher infers, “designed to be a refrigerator,
a device to remove the heat of the demonstra-
tion of the Transport Workers to be held
here this afternoon.”

Now you have a clue to the tenseness, the
posting of police and detectives, the note of
expectancy in everyone’s voice. The workers
are coming to City Hall to demand their
rights. And more than the workers—the
people. From Queens, from Brooklyn, from
the Bronx—where jobs and livelihood de-
pend upon quick transportation—the strap-
hangers are coming, the crushed, stepped on,
shoved, and battered straphangers—also to
demand their rights.

Sacher and the representatives of the strap-
hangers speak, all on the same note. Yes, let’s
get rid of the anachronistic Els—but only
when additional substitute transportation has
been provided: new subway lines to replace
the Els.

But this does not answer the question why:
Mayor LaGuardia is so anxious to tear down
the Els. Does he hate to hear their metallic
clangor? Does his esthetic soul quaver at the
sight of their rust-eaten shafts and urinous
waiting rooms ? «

Isidore Begun, chairman of the New York
State legislative committee of the Commu-
nist Party, speaks briefly. He points to a sin-
gular fact. The municipality’s purchase of
the transit lines is covered by a $315,000,000
bond issue authorized by the state’s 1938
Constitutional Convention. But the banker-
owners of BMT and IRT demanded and
were given $326,000,000 by the mayor.
Someone must pay $11,000,000 to the bank-
ers. About $2,500,000 may be saved by de-
stroying the Els, for that is the approximate
deficit in their operating costs; the balance
may be obtained by increasing assessments on
property along the streets improved by re-
moval of the overhead lines.

Mr. Begun speaks slowly, clearly. He
mentions a few facts, then reveals that the
kind of transit unification projected by Mayor
LaGuardia means the end of the 5-cent fare.
Nowhere in the legislation heretofore passed,
or proposed, is a guarantee offered to New
York’s millions that they will not be drained
of their hard-earned pennies. The Commu-
nist receives unexpected support from Red-
baiting Councilman Kinsley of the Bronx,
who shifted his position after hearing from
his constituents. Begun has made a charac-
teristically penetrating analysis; he replies to
questions with a knowledge of the reasons
why the Democrats are now united with their
Republican-“Labor” allies to make the people
—especially the workers—pay the $11,000,-
000 due the bankers.

The first act ends. The Council’s commit:
tee is shaken by the approach of protesting
thousands. It is past noon. New scuadrons
of police march briskly into City' Hall Park.
That stalwart broad-shouldered fellow in a
green overcoat is. the head of the Alien Squad
—once the Bomb Squad, then the Radical
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Squad. Beside him is Inspector De Martino,
in charge of the hundreds of uniformed men.
They are now strung out all around the
park, beginning to stop passers-by. They close
all but one door to City Hall’s main entrance
—iron bars are put up against the people.

In the pressroom the tempo of the big story
increases. Photographers, special writers, key
political experts appear. An expression of the
newspapermen’s will is heard: they are behind
the TWU ; the American Newspaper Guild
backs the subway and El workers. You hear
curious bits of gossip—hopes that the demon-
stration will be a success, crisp, simple analyses
of the issues. But even here, in the midst of
the supposedly free press; are the police. They
have taken over a telephone booth, on which
dangles a green sign, “PoLICE.” A uniformed
officer sits there; another stands at the door.
Is that square-jawed fellow at the desk really
otre of the newspaper reporters or is he another
of the Alien Squad’s bomb-catchers? Eyes
move to the windows of the pressroom, which
face the park. The park is empty. It is 1:50.

Then the pickets arrive. For an hour they
gather, marching slowly: men, women, and
children, with American flags; signs' of pro-
tést held high, the banners of CIO unions,
the seamen, newspapermen, clothiers, radio
and electric workers, busmen from Queens in
brown uniforms, motormen from upper Man-
hattan, El -workers surrounded by their
families, They march in perfect order, dis-
ciplined, united, determined.

Less disciplined, less well organized are the
straphangers. They stream downtown - from
the Bronx, thousands of them. The police
will not permit them through the lines. They

~ hold indignation meetings on street corners,

as the rain falls more heavily, the wet wind
whipping about the children’s bare legs, water
splashing from puddles upon their mothers’
skirts.

Within City Hall, a few hundred chosen
spectators make their way. They are shep-
herded upstairs to the beautiful room in which
the Board of Estimate meets. Where is the
mayor ? He has a full calendar, say some. He
has a luncheon appointment, says another. He
speaks on the radio this afternoon, says a third.
He has no guts, says a fourth.

At 2:30 the board meeting starts. High
above the spectators, around a highly polished
horseshoe desk, sit the presidents of the Bor-
oughs of New York, the president of the
board, the comptroller, and the deputy mayor.
I locked up into the heavy faces of these
rulers of the city: Newbold Morris, Repub-
lican, high forehead, weak eyes, soft lips, in
his highbacked chair beneath the red damask
and gold canopy; pudgy, heavy-chinned,
kewpie-tufted Comptroller McGoldrick; bag-
gy-eyed, burly Lyons of the Bronx; sensitive-
lipped, narrow-faced Isaacs of Manhattan. No
mayor, no Harvey the fascist from Queens,

no De Palma from Staten Island . . . instead, |

their proxies.

" The people speak. The Bronx demands.
The Chamber of Commerce of the small
- Bronx business men, women, consumers, vet-

(saving on operations . .

erans of foreign wars, the American Legion,
local groups from-seastained Throgg’s Neck
to intellectual University Heights—here is a
unity of the straphanger and his friends.

They tell of human values, property
values, health, comfort, morals. They pile fact
upon fact. But all this is merely-a moment
of waiting, the expositional scene which pre-
cedes the dramatic conflict. For the workers
are about to be heard—the workers, who alone
can give leadership because of their unity.

Austin Hogan, young, dark-eyed, intense,

with responsive expression, introduces the
speakers for the TWU, of which he is the
New York local’s president. Briefly he pre-
sents Michael J. Quill, international presi-
dent of the great and rising union of transport
men. Mike—everyone calls him that—begins
quietly, a smallish, half-bald man with the
brogue of Ireland:

This is a matter of human values versus property
rights. We who represent the men of the subways,
we're tired of this political boondoggling and
shadow-boxing. The TWU brought peace into the
transit system of New York; it intends.to maintain
that peace. But what do we face? Not only the
ousting of these thousands of men, the-sending of
them and their families to the breadlines, but our
mayor, our so-called liberal mayor, would end the
contract we have with the private companies, would
deprive us of our rights under the Wagner Na-
tional Labor Relations Act and the State Labor Re-
lations Act. 'What has happened to our liberal
mayor? What is the meaning of this Dr. Jekyll and
Mr. Hyde act? Eight hundred thousand New York
workers want to know. They see our mayor in Ala-
bama or worrying about Europe, on the Maginot
Line and the Siegfried Line and the Mannerheim
Line, when his place is right here in New York
helping to make New York a better city for those
who live in it. Why doesn’t our mayor stay at home
and practice what he has preached for twenty-five
years—to deal with American labor in the Ameri-
can way? We want peace. But we will fight for our
rights.

Around the park the pickets, four deep,
4,500 strong, now march in a downpour.
Mike quits the hearing and hurries to speak
to them. Inside City Hall, within the old
chamber, where the Marquis de Lafayette
entertained during his stay in New York in
the 1820’s, the leaders of the CIO meet the
challenge. Allan Haywood spoke for John L.
Lewis in the name of the CIO millions of
America. Gustav Straebel spoke for the East-
ern Regional Division; Adolph Germer for
the State Industrial Union Council—older
labor leaders, grave, serious, earnest. Then
the local officials of the union, bringing facts,

figures. Finally a rank-of-file worker in the
‘maintenance division—who told how the

mayor broke his promise to find jobs for the
six hundred workers fired when the Sixth
Avenue El was demolished, only one of whom
got work through the mayor’s efforts.

The climax was near. Facts and figures
were rising in towering columns. Nearly
twelve million unemployed in America . . .
labor turnover 5 percent annually . . . cost
of relief to the men will cut much of the
. Sixth Avenue El

workers received $150,000, holders of worth- -
less stocks and bonds $5,000,000 . . . deficit
on operations would amount to 25 cents per
capita per year, loss to workers would amount
to average over $1,500 per year . . .

The mayor sits downstairs in his office,
afraid to face the people. Coming back from
lunch, he drove through the picketline; one
of his first afternoon visitors was Joseph P.
Ryan, head of the International Longshore-
men’s Association, notorious reactionary.

The mayor is not worried, however. The
board’s vote is to come after a discussion in
early evening. The pickets have gone home.
Some police still linger, although most of
them have been dismissed. No, the mayor
does not worry. For in this preliminary skir-
mish in the great conflict now developing
between the truly progressive labor and liberal
forces and the political leaders grouged
around the warmongering Roosevelt adminis-
tration—men such as LaGuardia, Olson of
California, Lehman and Wagner of. New
York, and Franklin D. Roosevelt—human
values have little to do with the case.

The board, at 7:30, voted thirteen to three
to demolish the Elevated lines. Burly Lyons
of the Bronx was in opposition; he tem-
porarily assumed a liberal pose in face of the
unity of his own borough. Stanley Isaacs of
Manhattan, who has maintained his liberalism
in face of criticism, voted no, although he ex-
plained that his vote was not based on prin-
ciple but on disagreement with the methods
of assessment provided. _

The curtain fell upon the stunned repre-
sentatives of the straphangers. They had
witnessed a clear demonstration of the ‘iden-
tity of interests between most of their elected
representatives and the banking interests.
They had absorbed an unforgettable lesson
in class rule—mayor, . legislators, police, all
in the service of those to whom must be paid
‘the full dollar-and-cent value of $326,000,-
000. The labor leaders and their workers were

_not stunned. Harry Sacher already knew the

score that morning, when he told me: “La-
Guardia thinks he can talk over the heads of
the union to the workers. He’s making a se-
rious political mistake. The workers know
the answer.”

Already the -power of organized labor is
making Mayor LaGuardia recoil from his
determination not to confer with Mike Quill,
his TWU colleagues, and John L. Lewis.
Labor unity in New York, although incom-
plete, is moving him. As we went to press
LaGuardia was meeting with Lewis, Quill,
and their colleagues. Afternoon headlines
quoted Lewis’ announcement that a ‘“‘fair
analysis” of the problem had been presented
the mayor. The conference adjourned until
Wednesday, March 27, when union and city
representatives will present statements clarify-
ing the legal collective bargaining rights of
the workers. That’s how matters stand at this
writing. Somewhat different from those recent
days when the mayor’s crowded hours could
include time only to confer with the “unifi-
cation” bankers. JamEes Morison.
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The State of the Nation

HIS DEPARTMENT, which NEew

Masses presents weekly, is the

joint work of a group of correspon-
dents who send us a letter each week tell-
ing about the state of their part of the
nation. As more correspondents write in,
our coverage will increase. We invite our
readers to send their contributions of sig-
nificant happenings, anecdotes, etc., to
“The State of the Nation,” NEw MASsSEs.

Working on the Railroad

ALTOONA, PA.—Altoona is enjoying a war boom
with the railroad shops going full blast and re-
lief offices as dead as a Philadelphia bar on
Sunday morning. Of course, there are three or
four thousand dependents in Blair County, but
you’d never know it—they keep out of sight.
The Brotherhood  of Railroad Shop Crafts of
America used to be a dummy union; the good
old Pennsy line is worried because dues pay-
ments are rising. To keep men’s minds off any
subversive ideas, discussion at the last union
meeting was limited to a stfiptease dancer’s re-
marks to the boys down front. Wages and hours
of the railroad men are fair, but the retail clerks
could stand a few more dollars and more time
to rest their feet. Hoover, Mannerheim, Gone
With the Wind, and The Grapes of Wrath kept
Altoonans busy talking. They were puzzled by
Steinbeck’s picture; things can’t be that bad any-
where, they reason. Martin Dies’ Republican
stooge, Congressman Noah Mason, spoke to some

eight hundred oldsters recently; he said nothing’

that Hearst hasn’t said for years.

Jersey City, Okla.

OKLAHOMA CITY.—The reactionary top leadership
of the American Legion here certainly didn’t
make friends or influence people last week when
it pressured through the ousting of E. N. Com-
fort, head of the school of religion at Norman,
from his chaplain’s job at the Central Oklahoma
State Hospital. The dean, in a speech before the
Oklahoma Legislature, had defended civil liber-
ties for Negroes and Communists. Legion leaders
turned the heat on Governor Phillips and his
picked State Board of Affairs, who obligingly
fired Dean Comfort from the $30-a-month” job
which he held for fourteen years. Editorials, let-
ters of protest, resolutions of organizations ap-
peared condemning the Legion’s action. Students
at the University of Oklahoma are up in arms
against Comfort’s victimization.

“Recently,” said the dean, “documentary evi-
dence was widely circulated showing that the
Legion had sponsored a faculty Red-hunt among

the students at A. and M. College, and instigated |

interference with peaceful assemblage elsewhere
in_the state. Any who will take the pains to in-
vestigate can find evidence of the Legion’s intimi-
dation of public school teachers and ministers.”

Because of the Legion’s threats, the Com-
munist Party has been denied the right to meet

in the Oklahoma City Auditorium on May 1.-

The city manager based this denial on the

grounds that renting the hall to Communists “is
likely to bring on strife and result in possible
property damages.” Previous meetings addressed
by Alfred Wagenknecht and Elizabeth Gurley
Flynn were packed by Legion leaders but no
disorder took place.

Dies’ Daily Didoes

MIAMI, FLA—Martin Dies and J. Edgar Hoover
came to Miami. Hoover spent $38 daily for
quarters at the Nautilus Hotel. Congressman
Dies, hearing of the criticism directed at
the G-man for his extravagance, modestly said

- he had no clothes suited to the swanky hostelry.

But his fee for speaking to the Committee of
One Hundred, wealthy Southern tories, was $750.
Mr. Dies got a suntan; issued a manifesto;

blasted a Communist Party condemnation of the

exploitation of Negro and white labor; sent an
investigator to confer with Chief of Police Leslie
Quigg, reputed Klansman; heard about Com-
munism in Ormond Beach; slanted an attack on
Jews by hinting that aliens in Cuba were trying
to violate immigration laws; softsoaped the local
American Legion; got cold feet and visited-a
synagogue of wealthy Miami Jews where he
spoke to Jewish war veterans; hinted at Russian
spies hiding in the Miami gambling dens (date,
name and circumstances unmentioned) ; damned
all Spanish loyalist sympathizers as Reds; con-
ferred with Bernarr Macfadden; refused to
bother with the anti-Semitic White Front (not
a hamburger stand but a fascist organization);
spoke at the Surf Club where no Jew may enter;
advocated closing all immigration to America;
took a boat ride in the harbor to see if any

enemy aliens were sneaking in on surf boards;

went to the movies; left town.

He failed to investigate the Ku Klux Klan or
the Patriots of America; said nothing about the
Gestapo-minded city police of Miami; did not
mention attacks on Negro voters; overlooked the
fact that members of the White Front carry
guns; failed to visit Miami’s slums; never heard
of a recent lynching in Daytona Beach.

Orange Juice Again

HARTFORD, CONN.—Scores of Hartford’s unem-
ployed Negro families are benefiting from the

“extension of the food stamp plan to this city.

About six thousand Negro and white families
are getting ready for a little more food than they
have been able to buy in a long time. Orange
juice, vegetables, and fruits will now appear on
their menus. “My baby hasn’t had any orange
juice all winter,” said one mother, “because I've
had to feed my family of five on $4 a week.”
The stamps will permit Hartford’s jobless to
obtain from $1 to $1.50 worth of food per person
a week in orange stamps.

Spring C'omes to Ohio

TOLEDO, 0.—Rev. Herbert S. Bigelow, old-age
pensioner and councilman, has announced his
candidacy for the US Senate. . . . Wheat prices
fell with Mannerheim. . . . Two chicken snatch-

ers in Tiffin were snatched by the law for failing
to register as buyers of livestock. . . . Notary
publics are organizing against a lawyer-
approved measure requiring them to pass exami-
nations. . . . The prospect of thirty jobs as census
supervisors attracted 350 applicants. . . . Gov-
ernor Bricker is still promising six thousand new
WPA jobs. . . . The AFL Building Trades
Council attacked WPA aid on construction proj-
ects as “paternalism.”. . . . The AFL won an
injunction on a “right to work” issue, against
CIO Autolite strikers. . . . The Catholic Chron-
icle reports a statement by the Most Rev. Karl
J. Alter, DD: “The war in Europe is being
fought for the old issue of economic domination.
I don’t like the attitude of those who say they
hope we can stay out of war. Our attitude should
be—we will stay out of war.”

th *Em Eat Cake!

DETROIT, MICH.—Detroit’s “New Deal mayor,”
Edward J. Jeffries, has been badly bitten by the
economy bug. In his zeal to reduce the city tax
levy—already the lowest per capita in the coun-
try—from $76,000,000 to $67,000,000, he has
tossed a new Brickerbat at the unemployed. His
new 1940-41 budget slashes relief one-quarter.
Welfare families will now receive $33.25 a
month for all needs, food, rent, fuel, clothing, and
light. According to the mayor himself, taxes are
low, rents in Detroit are considerably above the
national average. Other living expenses are pro-
portionately -high.

On the Rebound

CHICAGO.—Hearst attorney Edward G. Woods
complained bitterly to Judge John J. Lupe last
week that the fines of $2,500 each levied against
the American Newspaper Guild and its Chicago
local for alleged violation of an anti-labor. in-
junction, have done no good. Woods threatened

last September to fine the guild out of existence.

Reaction of the strikers to the $5,000 fine was a
redoubling of their efforts—particularly the
handbilling of a State Street store which started
advertising in the Hearst press. Five strikers
were arrested for distributing the handbills;
Woods asked for a body attachment. Meantime
the guild continues its sixteen-month-old battle

-with the lord of San Simeon.

Poor Vermont

BENNINGTON, VT.—Vermont remains in the Union
despite Landon and its newspaper editors. Says
Frank E. Howe of the Bennington Banner: “No
power on earth can lift a considerable percentage
of our people into mental and physical health
which enables them to support themselves. They
must always be recipients of relief, but it should
be modest enough to encourage effort on their
part because some of them do feel the urge to
better themselves and will succeed in doing it
more largely on account of the example of others
and not because of any government agency.”
Poor logic, poor sociology, and poor grammar.
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Add Another Third

EFORE he became too busy spending money
B on cannon, Mr. Roosevelt once drama-
tized poverty statistics with the phrase “one-
third of the nation is ill-fed, ill-clothed,
ill-housed.” Last week the release of a four-
year government survey (issued by the Bu-
reaus of Labor Statistics and Home Economics
and the WPA) fevealed that during 1935
and 1936 two-thirds of all American families
subsisted on an average of $69 a month. Four
million families live on less than $6 week
in and week out. Another eight million homes
get on as best they can on $750 a year; seven
million more families live on incomes of $100
a month.

~Some economists set $1,200 a year as
a ‘‘decent” standard of living; accepting this
as minimum the fact remains that 66 per-
cent of American families are either in a
continuous state of undernourishment or close
to the brink of starvation! And what about
the gilded top brackets? The wealthiest 1 per-
cent has as much income as the 40 per-
cent of the population in the poverty-stricken
brackets. These cold figures, of course, tell
nothing of the anxiety which haunts most of
our people. They do tell once again how mass
purchasing power is being increasingly drained
into the strong boxes of the very few.

Vital Statistics

s AMERICA going back to the Hooverville
I era? The announcement by WPA Ad-
ministrator Col. F. C. Harrington that 228,-
000 workers would be thrown off WPA in
April and an additional 620,000 by the end
of June is harbinger of black days such as
the unemployed have not known since Man-
nerheim’s friend sat in the White House. The
CIO’s unemployment estimate for January is
11,936,000, an increase of nearly 1,500,000
over December. Since production declined still
further in February and March, the number
of unemployed is now probably closer to thir-
teen million.

President Roosevelt’s only contribution to
the solution of this problem is brutal relief
slashing. On the other hand, two of our lead-
ing political columnists, Dorothy Thompson
and Arthur Krock, have shown that the age
of miracles is not past. They have solved un-
employment by proving that it doesn’t exist!
Juggling an assortment of synthetic statistics
from an unnamed economist—who curiously

enough, turns out to be employed by a du
Pont corporation—they discover to their own
satisfaction that there are only about three
million unemployed. This statistical stunt
‘comes just when pressure in Congress is grow-
ing to step up President Roosevelt’s proposal
that only $1,000,000,000 be spent for WPA
in the next fiscal year. ’

The unemployed themselves will have some-
thing to say on the matter. Under the leader-
ship of the Workers Alliance they are prepar-
ing nationwide rallies this Saturday, March
23, which has been designated as National
End Unemployment Day. The organized un-
employed are supporting the relief bill intro-
duced by Rep. Vito Marcantonio of New
York which provides for the expansion of
WPA to give work to three million. :

The New Deal and the NLRB

URING the past week two developments

showed that the New Deal wind is
blowing in essentially the same direction as
that of the anti-labor Smith committee. Sen-
ator Wagner, in a long speech on the Senate
floor presumably defending the Labor Act
against the Smith amendments, proposed that
the NLRB be enlarged from three to five.
And Chairman Norton of the House Labor
Committee, who had originally declared that
her committee would take no action till the
Smith committee had completed its report,
announced, after a conference with President
Roosevelt, that the Smith amendments would
be considered within a few days.

The proposal to enlarge the board seems
innocent enough, especially when clothed in
the argument that the present board is over-
burdened. But the real purpose is effectively
to tie the hands of the two progressive mem-
bers of the board, Chairman J. Warren Mad-
den and Edwin Smith, by adding two men
of the type of board member William M.
Leiserson. The National Labor Relations Act
is so constructed that it stands or falls by the
character of its interpretation. Without a sin-
gle change in the law itself, it is possible to
administer it in such a way as to nullify its
purpose. This is the aim of the administra-
tion’s oblique tactics.

Milk, Honey, and Hunger

N THE San Joaquin and Sacramento Val-

leys of California lie nine million acres of
untilled land. The huge watersheds of the
Great Divide are capable of converting this
small area into a fairyland of prosperity. Yet
California doesn’t know 'what to do about a
vast, starving population of agricultural work-
ers: Okies, Arkies, earlier migrants from the
Middle West and Deep South. The New
York Times last week published a series of
articles by Byron Darnton which reveal some
but not all of the truth. Huge corporation-
owned ranches, some subsidized by British
capital, others by Wall Street, are protected
by industrial overlords who have bought and
paid for local government agencies, through
their avowedly Red-baiting, semi-fascist or-

ganization, Associated Farmers. Migrants are
pouring into the state from the Dust Bowl.
They live in slums—families earn average
annual incomes of from $289 to $500. With
increasing determination they demand security.

California’s Legislature has attempted to
check the migration by cutting relief. The
Olson administration is attempting to sidestep
the issue, passing the ball to Washington,
where no solution is expected from the ex-New
Dealers. Reform proposals are limited to one
subsistence housing community, one small co-
operative farm.

Organized labor is coming to the rescue
of the migratory workers. A National Com-
mittee to Aid Agricultural Workers is being
organized in sixteen cities, The CIO is train-
ing organizers for a statewide drive to issue
universal union cards to migrant members of
the United Cannery, Agricultural, Packing,
and Allied Workers of America. The issue
will shortly be joined: Does California, land
of milk and honey, belong to a handful of
coupon-clippers or to the people who inhabit it?

Remember April 6

WENTY-THREE years ago, on April 6,

Woodrow Wilson sonorously finagled
America into World War I and labor hasn’t
forgotten. April 6, 1940, will see armies of
American workingmen marching for peace.
Accompanying them will be their middle class
allies.

The demonstrations scheduled for that
anti-war day have taken on inspiring propor-
tions. The sentiments expressed in the pam-
phlet The Yanks Are Not Coming, published
by the Maritime Federation of the Pacific,
have crystallized into local committees of the
same name in all parts of the country. Along
with other peace organizations, these commit-
tees are preparing for big turnouts to convince
Wo ashington they are in earnest. In New York
City, for example, the National Maritime
Union invited a large number of organizations
to a conference to sponsor the April 6 meet-
ing. A mass demonstration at Madison Square
Park was agreed on.

Several weeks ago a Gallup poll indicated

“that 77 percent of the American people are

opposed to participation in the European
conflict even if the Allies are losing. Most
outspoken is labor—and it is wasting little
time making its viewpoint felt. Most dramatic
are the shortwave broadcasts the National
Maritime Union has been sending to all ships
at sea: fall into the April 6 meetings if you are
in port, it tells its members. But you don’t have
to be a seaman to heed the broadcast: all you
need is the desire for peace.

The Furriers’ Case

PECULIARLY rancid odor emanates from

the trial of twenty-five officials and
members of the International Fur and Leather
Workers Union (CIO). They are being ac-
cused of “conspiracy to restrain trade” in vio-
lation of the Sherman Anti-Trust Act. Both
the circumstances surrounding the indictment
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-and the trial itself create a strong suspicion
that the real conspiracy was between the De-
partment of Justice and the employers to re-
strain the fur union from achieving a new
contract and to cripple its leadership. The
very resurrection of this case, which had

gathered dust for six and a half years, points .
to motives that have nothing to do with im-

partial law enforcement.

Two sensational developments at the trial
cast further light on the character of the gov-
ernment’s case. One of the leading prosecution
witnesses, William Karpouzas, after finishing
his testimony, suddenly repudiated it and de-
clared that it had been engineered by Frederick
J. Whelan, head of the New York region of
the Anti-Trust Division of the Department
of Justice, and Charles Salounius, a strike-
breaker and stoolpigeon. The next day an-
other star prosecution witness, Louis Mandel-
baum, a defendant who turned state’s evi-
dence, flatly refused to testify on the ground
that it might incriminate him.

After these demonstrations of the shady
character of the government’s case Louis Bou-
din, chief of defense counsel, wired Attorney
General Jackson urging him to take personal
charge of the investigation of Karpouzas’ per-
jury. The attorney general would be even bet-
ter advised to end all attempts to bludgeon
the trade unions with the anti-trust laws.

Murder in the Mines

Y THE TIME this issue of NEw MaAssES
B is off the press, all of the seventy-one
men trapped in an explosion at the Willow
Grove. Coal Mine at Bellaire, O., may have
been brought to the surface. They are ex-
pected to be dead. On January 10 ninety-one
miners lost their lives in a similar explosion
at Bartley, W. Va. These mine disasters are
called accidents. Some call them murder.

We don’t know whether the conscience of
the Hon. Andrew Somers, congressman from
New York, has been resting easy the last few
days. He is chairman of a subcommittee of
the Mines and Mining Committee. Before
that committee lies a bill, the Neely-Keller
bill, which might have saved the lives of those
seventy-one Ohio and ninety-one- West Vir-
ginia miners. The bill has been lying there a
long time. It provides for regular government
inspection of mines. But Mr. Somers is in no
hurry. The gentlemen in control of the gov-
ernment’s Buread of Mines, whose eyes are
strained from long years of winking at viola-
tions of the law, are in no hurry. The coal
operators, it seems, are also in no hurry.

The ACLU Peﬂalz'ze;()pz'fzz‘on

EXT Monday Elizabeth Gurley Flynn,

member of the National Committee of
the Communist Party and of the board of di-
rectors of the American Civil Liberties Union,
will face trial on charges of Communism.
She will be tried not by the government, but
by the board of directors of the Civil Liber-
ties Union. It sounds fantastic. The facts, as

related by Miss Flynn last week in NEw
Massks, only show to what lengths the cam-
paign against civil liberties in the ACLU has
gone.

The self-perpetuating cabal which has en-
gineered the ACLU purge is already begin-
ning to reap the whirlwind. The executive
committees of the southern California and
the Santa Barbara, Cal., branches of the
Civil Liberties Union and the executive board
of the Chicago Civil Liberties Committeel
have already repudiated the national leader-
ship’s action. Now comes an eloquent state-
ment of protest by a committee of seventeen
prominent liberals headed by Dr. Robert
Morss Lovett, governor general of the Virgin

Islands and a member of the ACLU’s na-

tional committee. “The phrasing of the purge
resolution “is so wide as to make the Civil
Liberties Union seem a fellow traveler of the
Dies committee,” says the statement. It urges
that the resolution be rescinded and that the
ACLU “confine itself—as in the past—to civil
liberties at home and leave international poli-
tics to other organizations.”

Among the other signers of the statement
are ex-Congressman John T. Bernard of Min-
nesota; Prof. Franz Boas of Columbia Uni-
versity ; Howard Costigan, executive director
of the Washington Commonwealth Federa-
tion; Theodore Dreiser; Carey McWilliams,
California’s commissioner of immigration and
housing ; Prof. Henry Pratt Fairchild of New
York University; Prof. Robert S. Lynd of
Columbia; Henry T. Hunt of the Depart-
ment of the Interior; Gardner Jackson, legis-
lative counsel of Labor’s Non-Partisan
League; and Maxwell S. Stewart and I. F.

| Stone, associate editors of the Nation.

As Neutrals See Us

HE Bergensfjord, a Norwegian-Ameri-

" can liner with 268 passengers aboard,
was tied up in New York harbor last week
because her captain refused to carry American
mail to Europe. Although bound by contract
to carry the mail, the captain decided he’d
rather not, if it meant permitting the British
to haul his ship into Kirkwall and subject it
to the danger of mines and bombers. American
authorities denied him clearing papers till the
dispute was settled. Norway is a little country,
but she told Great Britain off in the 4ltmark
incident when her territorial waters were vio-
lated. The irony is that little Norway must

‘remind the American public that British in-

terference with American -mails makes them
hardly worth carrying. Another case of the
State Department’s subservience to London
came up last week when England decided to
stop purchasing American canned and bottled
fruits. Such unilateral action injures the

Anglo-American reciprocal trade agreement,

at a time when the trade pacts program is up

-before Congress. The American farmer loses

$14,000,000 worth of business, while the
State Department looks the ‘other way, and
aircraft and munitions companies rake in
profits on-sales to the Allies.
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Pot and Kettle

HILE the Allies point the indignant
finger ‘at the Nazi treatment of Jews
and Poles, they say precious little of their
own behavior toward the Spanish refugees
in France. Matters have reached a dreadful cli-
max here with the distribution of the “Menard
circular” enforcing - repatriation to Franco
Spain of the finest loyalist fighters: they face
the firing squad when they cross the border
at Hendaye. Although Daladier denies the
order, proofs are abundant that it exists; sev-
eral hundred prominent Americans are so
convinced of it they have sent a statement
to the press calling for worldwide protest
and severe condemnation of the French gov-
ernment. Included in the list of signers are
Bishop Edward L. Parsons, Kathryn Lewis,
Harold C. Urey, James Waterman Wise,
Max Lerner, Malcolm Cowley, Franz Boas.
Revealing is the story from Paris in the
February 25 edition of the New York Times
which quotes a speech on the refugees by
Joseph Denais in the Chamber of Deputies:
“As regards these civilians,” he said, “there
is no reason now why they should not return
to their own country. If they choose to remain
in France it should not be at the expense of
the French taxpayers.” The Times comments,
“This statement was applauded from the
Rightist benches.”

The several hundred signatories urge all
Americans to continue their demands: “The
fact that protests to the French Embassy in
Washington have drawn from Daladier him-
self a denial that the French government in-
tends returning the refugees to Spain is a
clear indication of the value of such protests.”
The Spanish Refugee Relief Campaign urges
guarantees from the French government that
its present harsh treatment of the Spaniards
will be permanently halted and that they will
be  permitted to emigrate in safety to the
Americas. :

Peace Talk

IBBENTROP'S visit to Rome on the eve of
the Finnish capitulation in Moscow now
appears to have been animated by a desire to
cash in on the imminent Allied setback. The
Nazis saw the opportunity to swing Mussolini
over to their side of the fence, in preparation.
for an Allied offensive in the eastern Mediter-
ranean. The sudden release of the thirteen
Italian coal ships would indicate a frantic
Allied effort to head off Ribbentrop’s success

‘with the Italians. The Nazi foreign minister’s

long conference with the pope seems also to
be part of this same diplomacy. Poland is the
Vatican’s major preserve in Central - Europe;

.perhaps the pope might facilitate Nazi designs
in return for concessions in German Poland.

The meeting between Hitler and Mussolini
is similarly connected with a Nazi effort to
fortify their diplomatic and economic position
in the Balkans. Mr. Welles is reported to have
delayed his departure from Europe an extra
day in connection with a rumored peace offen-
sive, but from Mr. Roosevelt’s message to the
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Christian Foreign Service Convocation last
Sunday it is difficult to see the administration
wanting peace. Certainly, the desires of
American big business lie in the continuation
and expansion of the war. Everything Mr.
Roosevelt has done since September fits the
same pattern. Last Sunday he defined the
basis of a true peace in terms that warmed
the hearts of the Allies, but they could not
possibly be fulfilled under any order short
of socialism. The Allies support the Presi-
dent’s high moral tone as a cover for extend-
ing this war all over Europe, and involving
the United States in it; if the Germans ac-
cepted his terms, the Allies wouldn’t. Our
suspicion is that Mr. Roosevelt toys with the
popular aspiration for peace to head off the
Nazis, to spur the Allies on—apart from its
demagogic value to the Democratic conven-
tion this July. But there is a real will and
movement for -peace among all the peoples
of capitalist Europe, growing and maturing,
which may yet force decisions on their rulers.

The Russell Case

NE major issue has emerged from the

public debate over the appointment of
Bertrand Russell to a lectureship at the City
College of New York. That issue is far more
important than the question of Mr. Rus-
sell’s competence as a philosopher. It involves
the sanctity of the First Amendment to the
Constitution, which guarantees the right of
everyone- to worship according to the dictates
of his own conscience. The opponents of Mr.
Russell’s appointment in effect challenge this
right. They seek to establish a religious test
for appointment to a non-sectarian public

“institution of learning. The right to maintain

one’s own views becomes an abstraction if
tax-supported agencies are compelled to dis-
criminate against men who do not subscribe
to the religious or moral code of a particu-
lar church. The separation of church and
state is a precious American doctrine.

We hold no brief for Mr. Russell’s views.
But we are profoundly concerned over the
injection of obviously irrelevant issues in the
discussion regarding his appointment. We feel
that the Board of Higher Education, by re-
afirming its appointment of Mr. Russell in
the face of sectarian pressures, has struck a
blow for civil liberties.

Anti-War Serial

00D American anti-war novels are rare.

And not always do they appear when
they can be of most service. That’s why we
are glad to note that the Daily Worker has
begun to publish serially Dalton Trumbo’s
novel, Johnny Got His Gun. In a review
in the November 7 issue of NEw Massgs
Morton Grant wrote: “Johnny Got His Gun
is an exciting, often brilliant, intensely pro-
vocative novel.” The American Booksellers

- Association gave the book the award for the

most original novel of 1939. There is no more
pertinent time than this to make his book
available to a wider public.

Mr. Howard’s Almanac

0 New Masses: The New York World-Tele-

gram never misses a chance to swing on “the
Reds” these days, and its latest World Almanac
is quite true to form. For example, take the impli-
cation contained in such a simple thing as popula-
tion statistics: the comparative figures for czarist
and -Soviet Russia. The population of pre-World
War Russia is given as 182,182,600; of the USSR
now as 170,467,186.

“Why, those dirty Communists!” one can almost
hear readers of the Almanac exclaim. “Those guys
are worse than we thought. Why, they’ve been kill-
ing millions, instead of only thousands, as the
papers said.”

These readers could not be expected to compare
the areas of the two countries, before the war and

after, and notice that the USSR is nearly 700,000

square miles smaller than czarist Russia. But why
should the latter be included at all in a list of
existing nations? The former German empire isn’t.
On the other hand, having gone so far back, why
not go on to the Grand Duchy of Muscovy, or even
to the empires of the Mongolian and Norse in-
vaders?

Though Scripps-Howard editorial policy finds
many outstanding evils in the historical develop-
ment of Soviet Russia, under the Almanac’s
“Memorable Dates” little is recorded about the
USSR. There is, of course, no mention of the post-
war intervention by the Allies and the United
States in an effort to subvert the Soviet government.
However, much is made of the deaths of czarist
personages during the Revolution, even to the point

-of appending a list of some length, which includes

the czarina's lady-in-waiting and the czarovitch’s
nurse. There is no reference to the attempt to
murder Lenin.

In fact; the first leader of the Soviet Union is
not mentioned between the time he acquired power
and that of his death, which, says the Almanac, was
caused by apoplexy, inherited from his father. In-
deed, the stigma of previous incompetence is further
fastened on Lenin by the statement, which just had
to be worked into the text, that “for some time he
had been progressively paralyzed.” Details of this
sort are surely of greater weight than important
features of foreign and domestic policy.

There also seems to be a positive conspiracy to

avoid the name of Joseph Stalin. It was, for in-’

stance, found necessary to place Molotov in a
column listing the leaders of various countries;
this is strange treatment for Joseph Stalin. On
the other hand, the feigned sympathy of the press
with Trotsky and his fellows is well known. Natur-
ally there is more detail here: the names of the
“traitors” (the Almanac’s quotes) are tabulated, as
well as a statement of some length by the “non-
Russian commission of inquiry,” declaring their
innocence.

The wusual attempt to discredit constitutional
government in the USSR pops out here and there.
Thus the most remarkable thing about the consti-
tution of July 1918 was its adoption “without a
popular vote or referendum.” Then the Supreme
Soviet is called “the Red Parliament.” And there
is also the oft-repeated remark, true enough but

_with a false inference, that the Soviet Congress is

chosen by “secret” ballot. One can hear the readers

~

growl again. “That’s the way those Communists
stay in power. Secret ballot, huh.” They do not
know that that is the only way to guarantee free
election. They have also been voting that way, but
they do not know that either.

Then there is something this writer would like
to know: Where are the statistics for the industrial
production of various nations hidden? He cannot
find them anywhere, and if he does not do so soon,
he will have to conclude that Soviet industry is in
even better condition than he had thought.

N R. STEDMAN KEYES.

San Diego, Calif.

Genesis of the Red-baiter

0 New MaAssEs:—On a Sunday evening some

sixty-five years ago I had the good luck to
listen to that peerless orator, Col. Robert G. Inger-
soll, who made- the pundits gasp with one of his
trenchant lectures, delivered in the old Boston
Theater. I do not recall its title, but think it was
“Idols.” As was his custom, he prefaced this lec-
ture with an allegory. Stepping to the footlights
with hand upraised, he said: “My friends, the
only Slavery is ignorance! The savage in the far
distant jungle floats down a river on a log, hol-
lowed by fire into somewhat the semblance of a
boat, with the limb of a tree for a mast and the
skin of an animal for a sail. “This, he says, ‘is
the biggest, best, and most perfect boat that ever
can be built, and who ever denies it skould be
boiled in oil’”

If Theodore the First had been the ruling Wazir
at that time, anyone denying this, would have been
promptly labeled an undesirable citizen and the
sentence confirmed.

Now in these piping times of peace, prosperity,
bountiful meals of cornmeal and apples (a coup-
de-maitre by dear Governor Bricker), Christian
Fronts, and Charlie Coughlins, one really feels so
bewildered that he hardly knows whether he is
afoot or on horseback. Nevertheless, if anyone dares
to say that the present regime of capitalistic ex-
ploitation is not the best and most beneficent ever
conceived, he is branded as a dangerous subver-
sive Red, by every ignoramus who is the -exact
prototype of the jungle savage Colonel Ingersoll
described so dramatically in the allegory to his
lecture at the Boston Theater so long ago, and I
defy anyone to find the slightest difference in the
mentality of the two. So I think we may safely
say that here we have the genesis or beginning
of the Red-baiter, and he has degenerated a whole
lot since.

/ WiLLiAM R. JOHNSTON.
Waltham, Mass.

His Majesty’s Kindness

0 NEw Masses: I see in the New York Times
that his majesty’s government has generously
decided to reimburse the owners of the temporarily
commandeered British railroads to the extent of
£40,000,000 to £60,000,000 per year—representing
the average annual profit of these same railroads.
It is strange that his majesty should have less
than an equal consideration for the drafted Tom-
mies and Tars who must forsake their homes and
jobs to offer their lives upon the altar of his maj-
esty’s imperial whim. I seek in vain for an esti-
mate of the average annual earnings of the British
worker or any proposal to reimburse him for wages
lost during his period of conscription.
New York City.
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Mr. Corey Reconsiders

The case of the spurious Marxist. He abandons the socialism he never possessed. The first of

three articles by A. Landy.

Lewis Corey, who for a long time posed
as an ‘“independent’” Marxist, has set-
tled his account with Marxism. It must be
said that Mr. Corey Ias done a service to
his readers: if he hasn’t told them anything
about Marxism, he has at least told them a
lot about Lewis Corey. However, instead
of “Marxism Reconsidered,” it would have
been more in keeping with the contents of
the articles to have called -them “Lewis Corey
Reconsidered.” Mr. Corey might then have
been spared the embarrassment of starting out
to bury Marxism and ending up by burying
himself. )
Disillusioned and chastened, Mr. Corey
proclaims the “collapse of a whole movement
and  ideology, the exposure of a whole con-
ception of social change.” The pragmatic
test of history has convinced him that all
varieties of Marxism are a failure. Democ-
racy and socialism, he insists, are on the de-
fensive against “the totalitarian menace of
Russian Communism and fascism”; and the
Communist Party is simply “a transmission
belt for the Kremlin's foreign policy.”

IN A series of three articles in the Nation,

“REVALUATION”

All that is left is a tremendous job of
revaluation, a job which, Mr. Corey assures
us, must start with Marx himself, with the
understanding that it can’t be done by “go-
ing back to Marx.” Nor can it be done by
revising or restoring his ideas, since the old
revisionism led nowhere and Lenin’s restora-
tion led to totalitarianism. Therefore, Mr.
Corey concludes, “we must ‘square our ac-
counts with Marx.” Of ‘course, that’s a big
order for a few small articles, but never mind,
as Heine might have said: when the word is
small a giant can’t hold it up, but when the
word is big even a dwarf can uphold it.

Squaring accounts with Marx is a big
enough job by any man’s standards. But Mr.
Corey also undertakes to create a new lan-
.guage. For such a job, he declares, cannot
be done without a new approach and a new
language. Normally, the creation of a new
language is the result of centuries of histori-
cal evolution, but Mr. Corey finds the time
too short for the normal way. However,
there is no ground for alarm, since Corey’s
new language is really simpler than the reader
might imagine. Since no new rules
- of grammar are required and logic is dis-
pensed with entirely, it is really very easy to
follow Mr. Corey’s new language. In case of
difficulty, however, we need only remember
Mephistopheles’ advice to the student in
Goethe’s Faust: “Don’t torment yourself too

anxiously, For when you are devoid of
thought, a word steps in to save the day.”

GOING BACK TO MARX

Now, why can’t we go back to Marx?
Because Marx met Darwin’s misfortune—of
having a system built on his ideas which tried
to explain everything, a system which con-
gealed all of Marx’s creative originality and
which strengthened the “Hegelian hangovers”
in Marx instead of destroying them in favor
of his critical realism and his emphasis on the
historical relativity of ideas. It is not with
Marx, therefore, that we must square ac-
counts, but with the “systematic fetters,” the
system and the “Hegelian hangovers” picked
up by the system makers. Actually, Corey
declares that Marx cannot be blamed for the
degeneration of systematic Marxism: the sys-
tem was simply unjust to Marx. Conclusion?
Instead of doing the job by not going back
to Marx, the only thing left is really to go
back to Marx!

But let us forget that Mr. Corey started
out by assuring us that Marxism was a fail-
ure, representing the collapse not only of a
whole movement but of an ideology, a whole
conception of social change. For now he in-
forms us that:

. most criticisms of Marx have been capitalist
apologetics. Marx has more often proved to be right
than his critics, largely because of his emphasis on
the driving force of change in a capitalism which
the critics considered eternal; his predictive eco-
nomic analyses are now verified by capitalist trans-
formation and decline.

The marvels of Mr. Corey’s new language
are indeed inexhaustible. We can’t go back
to Marx; we can’t go forward without Marx.
History has proved Marxism a failure and
that same history has proved it a success.
Evidently, what has been presented as a new
approach and a new language is simply a new
approach to language in which you begin by
saying No and end up. by saying Yes.

However, now that we know whether to
go or not to go back to Marx, what about
the “fetters” that have degenerated Marxism?
Mr. Corey disposes of them without diffi-
culty. First, the “system.” “It was always
largely an ideology and now it is nothing but
ideology for the authoritarian masters of Marx-

-ism who use it to justify whatever they want

to do.” Then the ‘“Hegelian hangovers”
(apparently Mr. Corey’s language for the dia-
lectic logic). You'll find them in Russia in
the mystic role of Holy Ghost. And that’s
the end of the “fetters.” As you see, the tech-

"nique is simple: If you want to discredit the

O M M E N T

“system,” just say that it’s an authoritarian
ideology. If you want to annihilate dialectics,
just call it a hangover. You say you want
proof, a reasoned argument? In the new lan-
guage, such things are superfluous; and there’s
no use looking in the article, you won’t find it.

CRITICAL REALISM

And what about Marx’s “critical realism,”
which Corey seems ready to accept? Don't’
ask for explanations, you won’t get any. How-
ever, judging from Corey’s use of the term,
“critical realism” was just an attitude and
state of mind on Marx’s part. It was certainly
not his dialectic method, his analysis of the
laws of capitalism, his discovery that the
anatomy of society is to be found in its econ-
omy, his understanding of classes and the class
struggle arising from the mode of produc-
tion, his scientific tactics anchored in the prin-
ciples of dialectical materialism! The term
“critical realism,” to be sure! But not its
content. :

For Corey to admit that Marx’s “critical
realism” was anything more concrete than an
intangible attitude and an undefined approach
would be tantamount to acknowledging the
fantastic absurdity of his whole “reconsidera-
tion.” For, once you take note of the contents
of Marx’s “critical realism” you find yourself
face to face with a system of ideas, a compre-
hensive outlook embracing nature and society,
a method of thought and a theory of social
change tested in detail by an analysis of capi-
talism and the laws of its transformation into
socialism. The refuge which Corey believes to
have found in Marx turns out to be a hollow
illusion and the “systematic fetters” imposed
on Marx a figment of his imagination.
~ Corey would like us to believe that he is
only combating the “system,” but he is really
out to combat the revolutionary teachings of
Marx. After all, Corey’s first statement was
closer to the truth: he doesn’t want to go back
to Marx. For the Marx he conjures up is
entirely in Corey’s image. The real Marx
could only reply as the Earth Spirit replied
to Faust: “You are like the spirit which you
can comprehend, not me!”

IN ALL DIRECTIONS

Having mounted his steed, like Stephen
Leacock’s knight, only to gallop off in all di-
rections at the same time, Corey not surpris-
ingly enters the second section of his opening
article streaking away from Marx as fast as °
possible.

Now it must be evident that “a mind intent
on social change”—and a mind, at that, fully
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convinced of the correctness of Marx’s anal-
ysis of the laws of capitalist development and
decline—would see his hopes realized in the
establishment of a socialist economy. Take
that away, and you not only take away the
central feature of Marx’s economic analysis,
but you eliminate the possibility of going be-
yond capitalism to a new social order. And,
as a matter of fact, Corey does both, by as-
serting that socialism inherently leads to to-
talitarianism,

The essence of Corey’s method is to deny

in the succeeding paragraph what he has

affirmed in the preceding paragraph. He
starts out to answer questions and ends
up by questioning the answers. Such a pro-
cedure arises from the contradictory na-
ture of Corey’s task: to demonstrate in theory
what does not exist in fact. The result is that
what he offers us as fact does not stand the
test of theory, and what he projects as theory
does not stand the test of fact. In such a
scheme, objective criteria and consistent logic
are conspicuous by their absence. Actual theo-
retical explanation becomes impossible, and
what is left is a series of unmitigated slan-
ders propped up by vague, helpless, self-refut-
ing generalities whose force rests not on their
theoretical content but on the distorted emo-
tional associations given them by the reac-
tionary press.

To “prove” that socialism leads to totali-
tarianism, Corey has first to meet the prob-
lem of the relation between . economics and
politics. For, according to Marx, the economic
basis determines the character of the political
superstructure. A socialist economy, therefore,
can only produce a sccialist political super-
structure. To arrive at any other conclusion,
one must deny that any such relation neces-
sarily exists between the economic basis and
the political superstructure. But it is impossi-
ble to do this and still claim to accept Marx’s
economic analysis. As a result, Corey is com-
pelled to declare in one and the same breath:
(1) that the nature of an economy need have
no bearing on its social and political conse-
quences; (2) that the social and political con-
sequences determine the character of an econ-
omy; and (3) that the economy determines
the political superstructure.

ADMISSION AND DENIAL

On this basis, Corey has no alternative
but both to admit and deny the existence of
socialism in the Soviet Union. And yet, to
admit that the Soviet Union represents a so-
cialist economy, while conceding that the
economy determines the political superstruc-
ture, is to admit that his reckless accusations
against the Soviet Union and its political
structure are unadulterated slander. It is
within such a framework of confusion that
Corey proceeds to unfold his profound dis-
covery about the inherent totalitarianism of
socialism.

The first point of attack is the dictatorship
of the proletariat, the political superstructure
of the socialist economy. The temporary sup-
pression of democracy by the dictatorship of
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MAJOR NERTZ OF THE FASCIST SHIRTS

“Frankly, Major, it seems to me a bit too far-fetched for any Hearst
reader to swallow. Why not try it on the New York ‘Times’?”

the proletariat, so the argument runs, becomes
institutional and creates vested interests op-
posed to democracy. This, Corey asserts,
brings the Communist and fascist dictatorships
to, the same totalitarianism. “The original
class economic differences,” he writes, “are
blurred if not destroyed by the self-interest
and power politics of totalitarian dictator-
ship, which becomes independent of democratic
pressures and ideas.”

Ordinary demagogues with  ill-concealed
contempt for their audience are incompetent
amateurs compared with Mr. Corey. They
use the tongue only to conceal thought; he
also sticks it out at his readers’ intelligence.
They present only two diametrically opposed
things as identical ; he does not blush to pre-
sent four. Corey not only asks his readers
to believe that the proletarian and fascist
dictatorships are identical because they are

both dictatorships and ‘‘hence” pursue the
same political methods; he also asks them to
believe that, by virtue of being dictatorships,
the economic systems on which they are based
have become the same! As if the wage slave
and his capitalist. exploiter were one and the
same thing because they are both human be-
ings! This contemptible sleight of hand,
which attempts to give a cheap fallacy the
force of an argument, does not even have the
courage of consistency. Otherwise Mr: Corey
would have declared outright that the produc-
tive forces in the fascist countries no longer
belong to the capitalists, and the productive
forces in the Soviet Union no longer belong
to the toilers. :

But Mr. Corey is not ready to make such
a blunt statement, at least at this point. In-
stead, he hastens to assure us that, by and
large, there is in ‘“totalitarian” Russia a
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socialist economic setup—collective ownership,
no capitalist property or profit. In other
words, the economic class differences have not
been blurred; and the sentence about “totali-
tarian” dictatorships blurring or destroying
the difference between fascism and Commu-
nism is not really true, according to Mr.
Corey himself. Yet this sentence was supposed
to have been offered as clinching proof of
Corey’s whole previous contention that Com-
munism and fascism are identical by virtue
of being dictatorships. At any rate, we now

know that there is a socialist economic system_

in Russia. But hold on! Do we really know?

Not according to Mr. Corey. For it now
develops that a socialist economic base need
not result in socialism. Indeed, with the ab-
sence of democracy, the economic basis cannot
be socialist! Forget that Mr. Corey has just
told us that, by and large, there is a socialist
economic setup in Russia. Obviously, he didn’t
mean what he was saying, just as he didn’t
mean it when he said we must not go back
to Marx. Well, at least we know that there
is no socialist economic system in Russia. But
not so fast!

“Actually,” Corey insists, ‘“‘the situation is
that the socialist system of collective owner-
ship is compatible with totalitarianism. It is,
in fact, the basis of a new, all-devouring to-
talitarianism because of a new element of
political centralization of economic power.”
So there is a socialist system in Russia, only
it is compatible with totalitarianism. But
we were just instructed that in the presence
of totalitarianism, “the system in itself is not
socialism.” How, then, can a socialist system
that does not exist be compatible with a phe-
nomenon that has destroyed it; .or, better
still, how can totalitarianism be compatible
with something that does not exist? It seems
that “actually the situation is” that now we
have a socialist system, now we haven’t, but
in both instances we have totalitarianism! At
least that’s the way it is in Corey’s new
language.

THE HEIGHTS OF THEORY

To give ‘“theoretical” plausibility to his
“discovery” that socialism and totalitarianism
are compatible, Corey is compelled to ma-
neuver around the basic truth that politics
is a continuation of economics. He dare not
deny it and he dare not apply it. As a result,
he simply declares that ‘failure to recognize
the correctness of his contention is “vulgar
economic determinism which distorts history
and our understanding of ends and means
by overemphasis on the economic factor, for
any particular economic organization of so-
ciety is capable of many superstructural varia-
tions.” Theory- could hardly rise to greater
heights!

Instead of drawing the conclusion that

follows from his last proposition, Corey saves
the day by blandly restating his original
premise. “While collective ownership may re-
sult in socialism, the evidence is now over-
whelming that it may also result in totali-
tarianism.” The only evidence

that is -

overwhelming is that while -Corey is still
talking about basic structure and superstruc-
ture, he has already departed from both.

vAgreed that a particular economic organiza-

tion is capable of many superstructural varia-
tions, But this makes sense only if we take
superstructural variations to mean variations
of the same kind, variations within the limits
set by the nature of the basic structure. Either
this is true, or we must give up the theory
of the relation between superstructure and
basic structure, which means the primacy of
the basic structure. A socialist basic structure
can only give rise to socialist superstructural
variations. Otherwise, they are not variations
of the socialist basic structure but of some
other basic structure altogether. Of course,
what Corey does is to substitute the phrase
“collective ownership” for “socialist econ-
omy,”  conveniently turning socialism into a
mere superstructure.

SUPERSTRUCTURES

So far, we have learned from Corey that
there is no socialism in the Soviet Union,
that there is socialism in the Soviet Union,
that' socialism is a basic structure, that so-
cialism is a superstructure, and that an eco-
nomic organization is capable of many super-
structural variations. It now remains to
discover that the superstructural variations
determine the basic economic organization,
and that, in reality, neither basic structure nor
superstructure has anything to do with the
whole question. And Mr. Corey does not keep
us waiting.

If in the course of “proving” the possi-
bility of totalitarianism under socialism, he
begins by merely objecting to overemphasis
on the economic factor, before he is through
he dispenses with “the economic factor” alto-
gether as an explanation of totalitarianism
under socialism. That explains why Corey
suddenly transformed the socialist economic
system into a superstructure of that system.
From that plane it would be -easier to declare
that socialism has nothing to do with the
nature of the economy, but arises solely from
“democracy” and “freedom,” that is, from
forms of that economy. Thus, freed from the
logic of the dependence of politics on eco-
nomics, it is only necessary to repeat that
there is no democracy and freedom in the
Soviet Union to “prove” the existence of to-
talitarianism in the land of socialism.

Hence, in place of Marxist ‘‘determinism,”
Corey finally takes refuge in a philistine
“logic” of means and ends. If the means are
totalitarian, he says in substance, the end is
not socialism, regardless of the economic
foundation. The fact that this leaves us with-
out any objective standards of judgment by
which even to measure the merits of the
means .does not trouble Corey. His sole con-
cern is to convince us that his assertion about
Soviet totalitarianism needs only to be stated
to constitute proof.

However, no sooner do we learn that the
economic foundation has nothing to do with -
totalitarianism, that it is all a matter of the
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means destroying the ends, than we suddenly
discover that it is precisely the socialist eco-
nomic¢ foundation that is the source of totali-
tarianism. ‘““There is a totalitarian potential
in the socialist economic system.” And there
you are!

All the talk about the danger of overesti-
mating the economic factor was evidently
mere eyewash. For the “truth” is that the
socialist economic system (and not its possible
superstructural variations) contains potential
totalitarianism! All the elaborate ‘“argumen-
tation” about determining socialism by the
“means” employed, by whether collective
ownership promotes greater democracy - or
freedom, was apparently so much camouflage.
For now it is the socialist economic system
itself that is the source of totalitarianism;
so that this system isn’t really altogether free
to promote greater democracy or freedom,
because inherent in it is “a totalitarian po-
tential.” So much so, that Corey is even will-
ing to say: “Russian Communism exploits the
potential but did not create it.”

In other words, even if the socialist sys-
tem had been established without the dic-
tatorship of the proletariat, and the widest
democracy had _prevailed for all classes, in-
cluding the enemies of the Revolution, the
" nature of socialist economy would still involve
a “totalitarian potential.” All that is left is
to proclaim that that potential was turned
into a reality by the Russian Communists,
and the case is cinched. For, if totalitarianism
is potentially there, then what danger is there
in_declaring that it is actually there? Mea-
sured by the “logical” standards we have had
occasion to meet in the rest of Mr. Corey’s
article, there is no danger at all!

At this point we benefit from the merit of
Mr. Corey’s method in which the argument
he begins with finally meets up with the argu-
ment he ends with, only to cancel one another
in the process or confront one another as
total ‘strangers. If totalitarianism is only po-
tential in the socialist economic system, and
the Communists admittedly started out to
have socialism without totalitarianism, then
what made the Russian Communists exploit
and develop this totalitarian potential? The
answer is: the dictatorship of the proletariat.
For the means by which the Communists al-
legedly destroyed their own socialist ends had
their origin in the dictatorship of the prole-
tariat itself. These means, summed up, are
the dictatorship of the proletariat.

MR. COREY’S ASSUMPTIONS

. T'wo erroneous and related assumptions un-
derly this position: (1) That there is no con-
nection between Marx’s conception of the
dictatorship of the proletariat and his analysis
of the laws of capitalism; hence, that while
socialism is the necessary outcome of capi-
talism, the dictatorship of the proletariat is
not. Corey therefore feels free “to accept
Marx’s economic analysis and presumably its
socialist consequences, while rejecting the dic-
tatorship of the proletariat as a “tactic” inimi-
cal to these consequences. (2) That the dic-

tatorship of the proletariat means the
exclusion of all but the proletariat from po-
litical rule. ’ :
Now, the dictatorship of the proletariat is
not just a tactic; it is an objectively necessary

.consequence, a law of social development aris-

ing from the very nature of the capitalist
social process, from the classes involved in this
process and their relation to the productive
forces which constitute the material basis of
human progress. You cannot accept Marx’s
analysis of the laws of capitalist development
without accepting the class struggle and the
central role of the proletariat in this struggle.
For, the evolution of capitalism does not take
place apart from the social classes of which
it is composed, nor from the struggle between
these classes. Of all these struggles, that be-
tween capital and labor is the most funda-
mental, because it alone involves the very
existence of the capitalist system of private
property.

In the struggle for the transformation of
capitalist private property into socialist prop-
erty, the proletariat, the most revolutionary
class in capitalist society, must therefore play
the central role. But this struggle is waged
by the entire democratic mass. The dictator-
ship of the proletariat, therefore, consists of
the leadership which the proletariat gives to
the non-proletarian masses in the establish-

ment and maintenance of socialism. It is by |

its very nature therefore a relation between
the classes composing the camp of revolution,
an alliance in which the proletariat occupies

“the leading position, and not an exclusion of

all revolutionary .classes with the proletariat
ruling against these classes. It owes its life
not to the suppression.of the people but to
their expression. It is_therefore democratic in
the fullest sense of the word, in character,
contents, and direction.

The very character of socialist economy as
the ownership of the means of production
by the masses means that for the first time
they have the material means for enforcing
for themselves unlimited political democracy.

‘The same people who carry on the productive |

functions of society also' conduct and control
its political functions. The contradiction be-
tween economic realities and political forms
characteristic of capitalist democracy are com-
pletely eliminated in socialist society. The
masses have the substance of democracy and
not merely its form.

Nazi and fascist totalitarianism is the
method by which finance capital maintains its
economic and political power. It is a system
of ruthless exploitation and oppression of the
entire toiling population, the brutal dicator-
ship of the financial oligarchy. To identify
the political organization of the Soviet people
in full possession of their national economy
and cemented by a corresponding moral and
political unity, with the rapacious rule of
monopoly capital is simply charlatanism. The
abolition of classes in the Soviet Union has
produced 'a unity of interest and purpose in
the entire population which. found -political
expression_in the great Stalinist constitution

RECORDS/

i
HERE AT LAST |
!

The sensational recordings
awaited by all

BALLAD for AMERICANS

Sung by the one and only
PAUL ROBESON

Two records in a beautiful album $2
For Postal orders add 35¢

REGISTER
o NOW!

Spring Term
Classes
Begin
Weekof April 8

World Politics. Im-
perialism and Na-
tional and Colonial
Question. Marxism-
Leninism. Dialecti-
cal and Historical-
Materialism, History of C.P.S.U. Negro
Question. History American Labor
Movement. . Public Speaking. Labor
Journalism. Contemporary Literature.
Science. English. Russian.

WORKERS SCHOOL

35 East 12 St, N.Y.C. | Tel. ALgonquin 4-1199

NEW MASSES

ILLO
IGHT

NEW MASSES, 461 FOURTH AVE, N. Y. C
Enclosed is my contribution towards the New
Masses “Bill of Rights” drive fund.

Name
Address
City and State .

Amount Enclosed § . L.
3-26-40



26

March 26, 1940 NM

For the Cause
That Refreshes

v, ® \,\.‘ * k %
- Insist on NEW
YORKER Ginger
Ale and Club Soda
at your bar. Ask
your grocer for it.
We vouch for the
quality.

* Kk %

Home delivery.
Any small or large
amounts. Also all

soft drinks.
* Kk Kk

The profits are
going to
Veterans of the
Abraham Lincoln
Brigade
* Kk K

Each quart you

drink means food

and care for the
boys.

NEW YORKER
SODA

I 55 West 42nd Street LO 3-6214

. an indispensable weapon today," says
Earl Browder, of

THE GOMMUNIST

A Magazine of the Theory and Practice of
Marxism-Leninism

March Contents—

Imperialist Contradictions and Class Contradic-
tions; The Coming National Elections; Problems
of Communist Party Building, discussed in the
"Review of the Month" by A. B.
Seven Years of Roosevelt
’ by William Z. Foster
After a Decade of Mass Unemployment
by Herbert Benjamin
Resolutions Adopted by the National Com-
mittee, Communist Party, U. S. A.
Urgent Problems of the Negro Masses
by Pat Toohey
Engels' Speech at the Grave of Karl Marx,
March 17, 1883.
Single copies 20c
Subscription  $2.00

—_—

———
—_—
————

Date

THE COMMUNIST

P. O. Box 148, Station D
New York City

Enclosed please find $2.00 for which please
send me "The Communist" for one year be-

ginning with the -

Name

Address

City. State

Please mention NEw MASSEs when patronizing advertisers

of the USSR. The new Soviet constitution
reflects-the existence of the most advanced de-
mocracy in the history of the world. Every
institution in the Soviet Union has felt the
creative effect of the democratic energies stim-
ulated by the constitution.

But this unity of interest and purpose and
democratic management of their own lives is
at the same time the source of a remarkable
self-discipline of the Soviet people in the face
of capitalist encirclement and the menace of
imperialist war. It is the source of their in-
vincible faith and profound love of their so-
cialist fatherland and their readiness to defend
it to the last breath. Only a free people, strong
in the consciousness that they are masters of
their own fate, could be capable of such eco-
nomic and cultural achievements.

A. Lanpy.

T'his is the first of three articles by Mr. Landy.
The second will appear next week.

Some Truths About Medicine

GOOD HEALTH AND BAD MEDICINE, by Harold Aaron,
MD. Consumers Union Publication. Robert M.
McBride & Co. $3.

HENEVER | read Dr. Harold Aaron I

am reminded how a little salt trans-
forms a muddy clay solution into a clear and
brilliant fluid. Dr. Aaron is the salt acting on
the turbid popular notions about health and
disease. His latest book makes clear to the
ordinary consumer what is safe for him to do
for himself, and at what point he should see
a doctor, ' i

The captious may object that no layman is
ever competent to judge his own condition
and should not indulge in self-diagnosis and
self-medication, but this is an unrealistic atti-
tude. For one-third of the people in the United
States go without a doctor even in serious dis-
abling illness, chiefly because of poverty; and
billions of dollars are expended annually on
patent medicines because of poverty or ig-
norance, or a combination of both.

There is general ignorance about the nature
and treatment of common ailments and little
effective work has been done to overcome it.
Understandably, public health campaigns
have been focused on the more serious con-
tagious and infectious diseases. Public educa-
tion in the field of minor ailments has been
left largely to the patent medicine advertisers.
They have used it diligently and their product
is a monstrosity screaming his lurid and bale-
ful tale from all the radios, streetcars, and sub-
ways of the land. If sweet reason could kill,
this monster would have been long dead at the
hand of Dr. Aaron in the pages of Consumers
Union Reports. But with the profit motive

_controlling even balm for the sick, reason can

show this monster for the harmful, wasteful
fool he is, but cannot, I am afraid, kill him.

In this volume Dr. Aaron examines com-
prehensively our common ailments, from foot
disorders to indigestion to tear gas burns—
“since tear gas is being used with increasing
frequency in industrial disputes”—explains

their causes, advises what home remedies are
safe, and describes modern rules of good
health. He discusses the patent medicines by
brand names, shows their effect (usually inimi-
cal) on the human system, and designates them
as acceptable or non-acceptable on the basis
of their advertising claims. The advertisers’
monster screams with ‘spurious certainty,
“Bayer’s Aspirin for colds! Vick’s Vaporub!
Alka-Seltzer! Pineoleum nose. drops!” while _

Dr. Aaron writes, “All cold remedies must be

appraised in the light of the fact that medical
science has not yet discovered a positive means
to prevent or cure colds.”

Good Health and Bad Medicine is a good
financial investment for anyone. While some
of us may be too sophisticated to be horn-
swoggled by Lydia Pinkhams, baldness cures,
vitamin cold creams, and Fleischmann’s yeast,
we may be naive about sun glasses, tooth
pastes, antiseptics, and arch supports. A doctor
whom I know said, after reading the book,
“He tells you everything but how to recognize
a good doctor.”” Then he added, “Come to
think of it, he tells you that too. For you learn
what to expect of a good doctor.”

Cora MACALBERT.

World War Soldiers

IT WAS LIKE THIS, by Hervey Allen. Farrar & Rine-
hart. $1.50.

R. ALLEN’s two stories of the First

World War are timely in view of his
introduction, in which he says: “Young men
of military age . .. [are] asking with a re-
newed and poignant personal interest, “What
will it be like if and when I am in the army?
What is the American army like? What is
war like? . . . real war, fighting? How would
I, and how do American soldiers, act and
react in modern battles’?” These questions
Mr. Allen has tried to answer by presenting
two longish stories dealing with American
participation in World War I, during the
German advance on the Marne in the spring
of 1918, and the fighting at Fismes in August
of the same year.

For purposes of illustrative explanation he
has told the separate stories of Lieutenant
Force’s attempt to “Report to Major Rob-
erts,” and Corporal Virgin’s “Blood Lust.”
The second story is the better of the two,
for it gets closer to a development of charac-
ter; the first is more atmospheric, less effec-
tive, since the “obsession” under which Lieu-
tenant Force labors to report to his battalion
commander, as ordered, never becomes real.

Mr. Allen is a deceptive writer; he writes
well, but he has relatively little to say in
terms of human character. Incident and at-
mosphere are paramount with him, and in
both stories he has achieved a certain amount
of success in portraying the nature of front-
line action, the confusion, the exhaustion, the
hell of tortured nerves and bodies. The reader
in search of information about the unreality
of war will find plenty of cumulative horrors,
a painstaking effort to set down sights and
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sounds in words that cannot, as Mr. Allen
says in his introduction, do more than ap-
proach the truth. For “War is not like any-
thing in peace. It is in itself a unique experi-
ence. . . . The inner and outer worlds are
fused. In battle the theater of existence is on
fire. . . . One sees purely by one’s naked self
for an unforgettable moment, what?—blind
force operating by pure chance; the ‘fact that
living existence is merely the opposite of noth-
ing at all. One gets a glimpse then of the
nature of the end of everything.” Co

It is interesting to note the difference in
tone and mood of this book as compared with
those which have emerged from the Spanish
war of intervention. Mr. Allen’s war was
indeed a senseless chaos, a hell of murder and
torment in which the individual soldier earned
nothing but mutilation or a grave. The sol-
diers who appear in the novels and stories
of the war in Spain have something to fortify
their bodies and their minds—conviction.
Complete disillusionment is the burden of the
World War soldier; hope the reward of those
who fight for a people’s liberation, hope even
in temporary defeat.

Two things Mr. Allen reveals qulte acci-
dentally—that his political thinking is about
on a level with that of Arthur Guy Empey
-and other apologists for imperialist war. He
also reveals that the army of this great de-
mocracy and the armies of Britain and France
were quite undemocratic. But in his descrip-
tion of the nature of conflict on a field which
he rightly questions as ‘‘honorable,” he says
more in 153 pages than he said in all of
Anthony Adverse.

ArLvAH BEssIE.

More than Magnolia

ORIGINS OF CLASS STRUGGLE IN LOUISIANA, by Roger
W. Shugg. Louisiana State University Press. $3.50.

DR. SHUGG’s work is one of the most im-
portant monographs on American his-
tory that has been published during the last
year. It possesses the essential virtues of a
pioneering work—new sources, new facts, new
interpretations. The author is interested in,
and sympathetic toward, the masses of white
people, farmers, artisans, mechanics, laborers.
He therefore presents a wealth of material
hitherto unavailable on standards of living,
labor politics, unions, strikes, ruling class tac-
tics, anti-slavery and anti-Bourbon feelings in
Louisiana from the year 1840 to about 1880.
His failure, however, to note similar tenden-
cies in_other Southern states weakens the force
of his work; and his neglect of the Negro
people (for he thinks they formed but “a
racial caste rather than a social class”) also
seriously diminishes. the work’s value. Yet,
even here, Dr. Shugg does present—contra-
dicting his own statement—considerable evi-
dence of independent political and economic
activity on the part of the Negroes, strikes
among the black workers, as well as joint po-
litical and union endeavors of Negroes and
poor whites after the Civil War.

Our Own”

earth but,
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When a book coming from the press of
Louisiana State University makes generaliza-
tions like the following, and proves them, one
has witnessed a revolutionary evént in Ameri-
can historiography: “It is obvious that the
workingmen were becoming class-conscious on
the eve of the Civil War and were groping
their way toward some kind of protective soli-
darity.” “Louisiana was, truth to tell, a slave
state policed by gentlemen; and the masses,
having no real voice in their government, re-
ceived from it no benefit.” And the history of
Louisiana from 1861 to 1868 is perfectly
epitomized by: “What began as a slavehold-
ers’ coup d’etat ended in social revolution.”

It would, indeed, be well if we had a study
like Dr. Shugg’s for each of the other states.
We would then really begin to know some-
thing about the struggles that have created
America.

HERBERT APTHEKER.
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Poems of Affirmation
THIS IS OUR OWN, by Marie De L. Welch. The Mac-

| millan Co. 3125

N THIS thin volume of poems you hear the
quiet but sustained music of affirmation.
From an early and personal lyric which deals

~with the seasonal cycle, the struggles which
,grow out of nature, and which include several

delicate but firmly balanced love songs, the
poet moves straight as a light beam to the
more striking and universal themes of our
time: the heroic struggle of man to bring to
birth out of present chaos and disorder a new
and finer world.

Marie De L. Welch approaches these
themes simply and frankly. The result is
subtle music, delicately modulated; and—
what is so greatly needed in this time of hesi-
tancy and confusion—strength and clarity of
expression.

“This Is Our Own” and “And This Is
speak in terms which lift statistics
to music, telling of a beautiful and bountiful
within it, starvation and hate.
There are three excellent poems for Spain
(“They Destroy the Monuments,” ‘“The
Dead,” and ‘“The Living”) ; and a screaming
satire on Red-baiting (“Red-baiter’s Spring”).
But perhaps the finest single thing in the book
s “Camp Corcoran,” a long poem “written
after a visit to a camp of striking cotton
pickers, a majority of whom were Mexicans,
in the San Joaquin Valley in California.” The
poem is like a living thing. You can feel it
grow. The poem ends on this note:

I’ll tell you what the leaders said.
They said, “You have it!”

I’ll tell you what the leaders said:
They said, “It’s yours!”

Life.
You have it.
It's yours.

T'll tell you what the leaders said:
They said, “Men!”

ALFRED J. BRENNER.
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Zinc Miners in the Movies

Sheldon Dick’s excellent documentary, “Men and Dust,” about the miners in the Tri-State. . . .
Mickey Rooney invents Thomas Edison. . . . A British propaganda film.

formerly with the Farm Security Ad-

ministration, is the only dollar-a-year
man I've heard of who was worth more than
he was paid. Mr. Dick was a nice, respecta-
ble still-phatographer until he ran into the
Tri-State Mining Area at the corner of Mis-
souri, Kansas, and Oklahoma, the capital of
the zinc and lead mining operations of Amer-
ica, and also of the occupational disease of
silicosis. Mr. Dick got a movie camera (his
first) and began taking pictures, motivated by
the primal instinct of photography—to get
the facts. It was not easy. After his first
visit to the mining companies where permis-
sion to shoot operations was given instantly,
he visited a union meeting of Local 15 of the
International Union of Mine, Mill, and Smel-
ter Workers, CIO, and ‘was thereafter persona
non grata in the company offices. Merely try-
ing to get both sides has its difficulties these
days.

Mr. Dick made a three-reel film called
Men and Dust about the Tri-State, the
miners’ union and its fight to keep the men
alive despite the company. It’s a union film.
It is slightly arty but the ideas are sound and
straightforwardly presented. For a first job
the camera work is unusually good and the
editing by Mr. Dick and his able wife makes
the film truly eloquent. Men and Dust is
based upon a documentary report by Mr. Dick
published last year.

The picture is available on 16 mm sound
film from Garrison Films and it would make
an excellent starting point for a special meet-
ing or party. The honest author of Men and
Dust is dedicating the proceeds to the Tri-
State unions.

SHELDON Dick, a young photographer

YOUNG MR. ROONEY

A child as vastly popular as Mickey
Rooney deserves more than critical notice.
The historian of our addled times will have
to explain why the greatest triumphs of the
motion picture are reserved for gifted chil-
dren and fairytale cartoons. Now Master
Rooney portrays the young Thomas Edison,
about whose figure a great deal of falsehood
and misunderstanding is current. Edison was
a tireless and ingenuous man who lived in
an age of invention. Because heroic mechani-
cal exploits are most conveniently dramatized
by ascribing them all to one man, Edison is
billed historically as the paragon of all
genius. Of course he did not invent the mo-
tion picture and Joe Cook may be right in
claiming Edison stole the idea of the electric
light from him by befogging his boyish brain
with rum in a saloon in Gary, Ind. At any
rate there were a dozen men who contributed

A MEETING of Local 15, International Union of Mine, Mill, and Smelter Workers, CIO,

of Treece, Kan., from “Men and Dust,” a documentary film of the Tri-State Mining Area,

made by Sheldon Dick.

essential parts to the motion picture—Major
Latham the Latham Loop which makes in-
termittent spacing of frames possible; Jean
Leroy the first successful projector; and the
Lumiere laboratory without a doubt made
the first cameras. Edison was fortunate in al-
ready having an impressive laboratory when
these waves of invention first appeared, and
he was able to hire clever fellows to work for
him. I do not minimize Edison’s great achieve-
ments, but merely wish to point out that he did
not singlehandedly invent the fearsome
gadgets credited to him.

Edison was also an atheist. I cannot some-
how square that with the winsome presence
of Mr. Rooney. It is too much like being
presented with “the skull of Columbus as a
boy. Edison grown up will be done by Spen-
cer Tracy, but I don’t know what’s come
over MGM lately. The firm loses its grip.
There has been no announcement of Lionel
Barrymore appearing in Old Man Edison.

BRITISH PROPAGANDA

Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer has a ‘“quota
agreement” with Britain, by which a certain
number of pictures are made with mixed casts
of English and Anglophiles on either British

soil or the Hollywood colony. Such an offer-
ing is The Earl of Chicago, a picture so bad
that it had to be sneaked into a second-run
house, where it got surprising rave reviews
from the Colonel Blimp press.

Robert Montgomery plays James Cagney
as a Chicago gangster who inherits a British
title and the entailed lands that go with it.
And also the TrADITIONS. The picture
consists of a series of lectures and tableaux
on the anciently embedded class structure of
Britain. The butler reproves m’lord for of-
fering him a beer. An old tenant reproves
m’lord for offering payment for some cookies.
The House of Lords reproves m’lord for not
offering his credentials to the clark and bob-
bing eighty-five times in the ancient ritual.
Mr. Montgomery’s initiation brings wells of
tears to his eyes and he ends up the perfect,
if not quite letter-perfect, English peer. =

The Earl of Chicago is the most malodor-
ous piece of Stilton cheese that has passed for
“entertainment” in several weeks. The film is
straight and thorough British imperialist
propaganda. It is hard on the stomach to sit
and watch an American screen befouled with
this mawkish piece of bootlicking. I would
like to see a picketline composed of men in
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uniforms of the Continental Army to break
the news of 1776 to Louis B. Mayer.

The Hollywood—St. James Axis is one of
the chief agencies for getting us into the war.
I personally let out several choice hoots when
m’lord’s butler explained the beauties of the
British class- system. Something has to be
done right in the theaters to buck these re-
cruiting movies. If the grand and glorious
custom of the rip-roaring boo would be start-
ed by a couple of people in each audience, it
would at least shake some of the effects of the
movie drug.

JamEes Ducan.

Teapot Typhoon

“A Passenger to Bali,”
ter Huston.

starring Wal-

ELLIS St. Josepu’s A Passenger to Bali
is notable only for the fact that it
brings that accomplished actor, Walter Hus-
ton, back to the New York boards, if only
for a short time. A heavy-handed melodra-
matic allegory that is more jejune than it
is allegorical, it presents Mr. Huston in the
guise of a pretended cleric, who obtains passage
at Shanghai on a Bali-bound tramp steamer.
It soon becomes evident that the minister
is a queer bird; it is later made plain that
he is the incarnation of human evil. Every-
thing he touches he corrupts; he debauches
the crew with alcohol; he is refused admit-
tance by the port authorities of several South
Sea ports on the grounds that he is a disrupter
and a breeder of evil. He is, as one of the in-
spectors puts it, “‘a dictator in search of a
country.”

The passenger remains aboard, and he prac-
tically takes the ship over. The Samoan crew
worships him; the second mate kowtows to
him; even the master is in awe of him. A
man without a country, he gives utterance
to deeply prophetic and bombastically obscure
remarks that the author evidently feels are
profoundly symbolical of his underlying
theme: that the will for power (fascism?)
has no place in this world, but is seductive,
influential, must be fought and, eventually,
killed by force (the captain’s pistol). But
there is absolutely no integration between the
theme and its dramatic presentation; the
dramaturgy is childish, the orotund sentences
are sophomoric, and the characterization al-
most nil. (There is, however, a very fine
typhoon.)

With nothing to get his teeth into, Mr.
Huston manages to hold your attention, which
only demonstrates what a fine performer he
is.

William Harrigan as the mate, and Edgar
Stehli as a Dutch port authority, do what
they can, which is little enough.

“CRADLE WILL ROCK”

The New Theater League is “celebrating”
the twenty-third anniversary of our entrance
into the First World War on Saturday night,

April 6, with a final production of Marc
Blitzstein’s brilliant anti-war play, The
Cradle Will Rock. The place is the New
School for Social Research, tickets go for 55¢
to $1.10, and the Flatbush Arts Theater’s
cast, Wthh does a good professional job, are
the players.

Peculiarly pertinent to the times are the
now famous lines:

War! War! Kill all the dirty Huns!

War! War! Kill all the dirty Huns!

War! War! We're entering the war!

For Mr. Mister’s shown the President how things
are—

England has been simply darling.

Eyes right! Think of the rallies!

Eyes left! I'm going to knit socks!

Eyes front! Steel’s going to go up sky high!

ALvAH BESSIE.

Silk Screen

Fine prints in a new medium by
eleven artists. Low prices.

N EXHIBITION of silk screen color prints,

at the Weyhe Gallery in New York
City, beginning March 18 and continuing
for two or three weeks, shows the range of
the medium in the varied work of eleven
artists: Anthony Velonis, Hyman Warsager,
Ruth Chaney, Eugene Morley, Mervin Jules,
Elizabeth Olds, - Bernard Schardt, Herbert
Pratt, Augustus Peck, Hananiah Harari, and
Harry Sternberg.

The silk screen process as a medium for
artists came about through the vision and per-
sistence of an artist, Anthony Velonis, the
faith of the Graphic Section of the United
American Artists, and the sponsorship of the
New York City WPA Art Project. Mr.

Velonis, whose work is included in the exhi-

ADOREMUS. A silk screen color print by
Hyman Warsager included in the exhibi-
tion at the Weyhe Gallery in New York
City.

“THERE WILL BE NO BETTER MOTION PICTURE
MADE IN 1940!” —N. Y. Post.

PARE LORENTZ’S

“The FIGHT for LIFE”

“As dramatic as life itself!”
—N. Y. Times.

“A stirring and eloquent dramal”
; —Herald Tribune.

BELMONT,
48th St.

Bet. 6th & 7th Aves. BR. 9-0156. Cont.
from noon. 25¢ to | P.M. weekdays.

“You positively must see Davenport’s Free Theatre. It will
forever flavor your memories of the theatre.””—Reader’s Digest

DAVENPORT FREE THEATRE
138 East 27th Street, N. Y. C.

“A WOMAN'S WAY”  1yes. & “Weior 850 P.M.
“THE BELLS” 1 "LOUIS X1
3 act drama. 3 act drama.
Thurs. & Fri., 8:30 P.M. Sat. & Sun., 8:30 P.M
ADMISSION FREE

RS.V.P—FAST!

Allaben  alumnae, friends and
prospects are invited to Ye 1940
Grand Reunion the evening of
March 24, for The Nite of Their
Lives. Place: The Oak Room of
the Hotel Capitol. Time: 7:00 P. M.
to ?. Bill of Fare: Dancing—Music
by Allaben’s Philharmonic Philan-
derers—histrioniecs by the fame-
smitten Allaben Players—Surprise
Sumptuosities—not to mention hun-
dreds of The Nice People you met
at Allaben you’d give a dollar to
see again, Two-thirds sold out. Send
bucks pronto to:

ALLABEN ACRES
147 W. 42nd St, N. Y. C.

(Telephone: BRyant 9-2898)

; L1y ) ' \ ;'\i
7Y ’z':s

e ALLABEN N. Y.

(Tet PHOEN(C/A 75)

INFORMAL ADULT CAMP

LOngacre 5-8896
Your Hairdresser for Beauty Aid
123 West 45th Street, bet. Broadway & 6th Ave.,
100% Unionized

SCIENCE & SOCIETY

A MARXIJAN QUARTERLY

SCIENCE & SOCIETY seeks to demonstrate
the interdependence of science and society
and to stimulate and foster Marxian research
in the United States.

CONTENTS OF THE SPRING ISSUE
LAND AND LABOR IN MEXICO Dorothy W. Douglas

THE WAR AND AMERICAN FINANCE
Vladimir D. Kaszakévich

THE ECONOMIC FACTOR IN HISTORY
L,

New York

s S. Feuer

MUSIC OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION
Charles Hughes
MARX AND ENGELS IN PARIS, 1848:
Supplementary Documents Samuel Bernstein
Reviews by:

Herbert Aptheker, Edwin Berry Burgum, Addison T.
Cutler, Kingsley Davis, Bailey W. Diffie, James
Feibleman, Eugene C. Holmes, Leopold Infeld,’
Harriet Moore, Harry Slochower, Victor
A. Yakhontoff and others
Subscription ONE DOLLAR a year
Canada and Latin Ameriea $1.25, Foreign $1.50

SCIENCE & SOCIETY
30 East 20th St. New York, N. Y.
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POPULAR PRICES—ORDER YOUR TICKETS NOW!
For Its Inaugural Sponsorship

NEW MASSES READERS LEAGUE

Offers a Special Preview Performance of

‘MEDICINE SHOW'

The First Broadway Production of a Living Newspaper Play
By OSCAR SAUL & H. R. HAYS

Previeusly Associated with “The Beauérs," “One-Third of a Nation,” etc.
Staged by Jules Dassin
Designed by Samuel Leve
Starring Martin Gabel, Norman Lloyd, and Alfred Ryder

Proceeds to New Masses Bill of Rights Fund
FRIDAY, APRIL 5

at 8:30 p. m. *
NEW YORKER THEATRE

54th Street, between Broadway and Eighth Avenue, New York City
- Tickets: 55¢, 83¢, $1.10, and $1.65

Mail or phone orders accepted. Call Jean Stanley, at New
Masses, 461 Fourth Avenue, N. Y. C., CA ledonia 5-3076.

ORDER YOUR TICKETS NOW!

r——————_——- TEAR OFF AND MAIL TO——_———————j

NEW MASSES READERS LEAGUE

National Headquarters: Room 1203, 461 Fourth Avenue, N. Y. C.
" Elliot Paul, Chairman; Eva May Wright, Executive Secretary

I hereby enroll as a member of the New Masses Readers League. You can count on me to
participate in the activities of the League as follows (please check):

O I will secure at least three $4.50 annual subscriptions to New Masses from my friends.

O I will take the initiative and help in the organization of New Masses house parties for the
purpose of raising funds.

O I will take the initiative in helping organize local New Masses forum discussions where
New Masses subs will be solicited as part of the program.

O I will obtain a $100 life subscription from among my friends.

O As my share in helping New- Masses achieve its-$25,000 goal in its current “Bill of Rights”
Fund mmpa_ign, I will raise (state amount) .

$
. Name
Street . City .
Phone . . Profession . . . . . . . . . . . .

Membership in the League involves no financial obligation. All contributions to the League fund
are voluntary. Remittances may be made payable to Carl A. Bristel, Treasurer, or to New Masses,
461 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.

L ]

bition, throws some additional light on the
background of this development:

This process—which, by the way, the words “silk
screen” describe inadequately—is in method and re-
sult distinct from lithography, color woodcuts, or
any other graphic media. Yet the development of
this new medium is by no means isolated from the
others. The inspiration and direction of my first
early efforts were largely influenced by the very
recent widespread use of color in lithographic art
and woodcuts. This may be traced to the patient
sponsorship of the Federal Art Project, that pro-
vided artists with both the expensive technical
equipment and the unhurried opportunity to work
experimentally in these media. The profuse appear-
ance of splendidly colored prints by such men as
Hyman Warsager, Bernard Schardt, Eugene Morley,
and others began to prejudice the popularity of
“black and white” and caused me to redouble my
efforts to make this idea of a more fluent process
practicable.

Without doubt this development has far-reaching
social implications in that all the factors involved. .
in the distribution of art to the public may be more
easily balanced; such as the materials, time, and
production costs of the artists and the receptivity
of the public, etc. However it occurs to me that this
medium will not of itself bring about the “democ-
racy of art” and should not be saddled with.too
heavy a burden at its inception. True, a full-color
print of high quality may be produced more cheaply,
and distributed more widely with consequent re-
muneration plus satisfaction for the artist and en-
joyment for a larger number of people. “Original”
Daumiers of unlimited editions once spread widely
over France because a man named Senefelder in-
vented lithography and because a Parisian publica-
tion saw fit to reproduce Daumier. Although “silk
screen” will undoubtedly spur the movement for
popular art, both reality and accuracy require that
it be seated with some modesty alongside its graphic
brethren, as participant in a cumulative trend.

Dance

A review of recent outstanding per-
formances.

ITH the major dance companies return-
Wing from their tours through the coun-
try, there ought to come some relief for the
rather unhappy tone of the dance theater. In
the last two months there have been only a
few good spots in a generally mediocre season.

“Lenin Lives,” the beautifully constructed
ballet by Sophie Maslow, was well danced
by Jane Dudley and a good supporting cast
before the great Lenin Memorial Meeting
at the Garden. ,

Katherine Dunham and her dancers are
currently at the Windsor exhibiting a wel-
come talent for theatrical dancing.

Anna Sokolow was seen at the YMHA
in a number of her familiar solos and, for
the first time, in “Songs for Children,”
the poetry of Garcia Lorca and the music
of Sylvestre Revueltas. The “Songs” have a
lyrical sensitivity but much of their quality,
depending on the sentiment of the words, is
lost to an English-speaking audience. Sharing
her program, Alex North offered a group of
his compositions for concert, theater, revue,.

/
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NEW MASSES Classified Ads

50c a line Min. charge $1.50
7 words in a line Deadline Fri. 5 p.m.

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

One Room UNFURNISHED APT,, large terrace, com-
plete outside kitchen, mod. eqpt. and improvem’ts, small,
remodeled house. Haslauer, 249 West 13th St., N. Y. C

DANCE INSTRUCTION

SOCIAL DANCE GROUP. For six years we have been
teaching ballroom dancing to workers, efficiently and
economically. We can do this for you, too. Registration
dar)i;l_))é92~10 P.M., Studio 7B, 66 Fifth Ave., GRamercy

-=

FURS

Buy your Spring Fur Jacket now from ARMAND et
SOEUR, skilled craftsman: choice Lynx, Leopard, Sable
Dyed Squirrel and Kolinsky skins. Factory in Wholesale
District. Exceptionally low rates due to off-season lull.
145 West 30 St., N. Y.  C.—CH ickering 4-1424.

HOSIERY
FINEST LISLE & OTHER TYPES, Union made at

wholesale prices. AGENTS WANTED. Eastern Hosiery
Co., 330 Fifth Avenue, New York City.

LYRIC WRITER

WANTED someone with original ideas to write words
to a popular song already tentatively approved by pub-
lisher. Write New Masses Box No. 1720.

PIANO TUNING .
PIANO TUNING, regulating, repairing and voicing:

Pianos appraised. Excellent work. Ralph J. Appleton,
505 Fifth Avenue, Tel. MUrray Hill 2-2291.

PICTURE FRAMING
FINE PICTURE FRAMING. Large selection of MOD-

- ERN PRINTS. Graphic Arts Exchange, 1147 B’way,
nr. 26 St. MU 4-3586. 10% discount to NM readers.

POSITION WANTED

MIDDLE AGED COUPLE want country opportunity—

caretaker—poultry project—child welfare development or

what . have you.” Write New Masses Box No. 1721.
SELECTED APPLES

FOR SALE—one-half bushel selected apples
$L.00. Express prepaid to N. Y. or that distance. Write
APRIL FARMS, Box 58, Quakertown, Pa.

TRAVEL

TRAVEL BY AUTO—SHARE EXPENSE PLAN.
CALIFORNIA, ARIZONA, TEXAS, MEXICO, ETC.
TRAVEL BY AUTO CO.

171 Madison Ave. (33rd) — ASh 4-9495

VACATION RESORTS

SACKS FARM open for Easter. Beautiful country, quiet,
restful, good food. Saddle horses, ping-pong. Make
reservations now. Rates $17 per week, $3 per day.
Saugerties, N. Y., Phone 82 F 5.

carton,

Energize at YOUNG’S LODGE, Glen Wild, N. Y. All
Spolléts. Steam heated farm resort. $3.00 per day, $18 per
week.

VOLUNTEERS FOR NEW MASSES WANTED

NEW MASSES would be grateful for volunteer clerical
. help in circulation campaign. Apply Room 1204
Fourth Avenue, N. Y. C.

WEARING APPAREL

“WHY PAY FOR SNOOTY LABELS?” For Beauti-
fully Fashioned and Original Dresses, Coats & Hand
Made Costume Hats at Prices within Reason. Shop at
Miss Goodman’s, 474 Tth Ave., LA 4-4013

GOINGS ON

V. J. JEROME speaks on THE INTELLECTUAL,
THE WAR AND COMMUNISM, SATURDAY,
MARCH 23rd, at Webster Manor, 119 East' 11 Street,
2:30 P.M. Admission 25c. Ausp. Workers School.

ALFRED GOLDSTEIN, popular political analyst, re-
views THE NEWS OF THE WEEK every SUNDAY
EVENING, at Workers School, 2nd floor,” 35 East 12
Street. Admission 25c.

vewn-n SPECIAL ATTENTION TO TEACHERS

LAKEWOOD, NEW JERSEY
Comradely ati here. Choice dati Excellent cuisine.
Dlets arranged. All winter sports. Dancing and entertainments.
Moderate rates. Make your Easter reservations early.
SCHWARTZ AND GROSS Management

501 MONMOUTH AVE. — Lakewood 1159

Please mention NEwW MASSES when patronizing advertisers

and film, displaying a wide range of interest
and a fine feeling for melody which should
gain much in orchestration.

Also at the YMHA, Esther Junger and
Pauline Koner put on two duets: ‘Judgment
Day,” which was interestingly designed ; and
“Cinema Ballerinas,” pretty sloppy and ado-
lescent. ‘“Barren Fields,” a new Esther Junger
solo, is a delicately turned treatment of the
popular Duke Ellington music. Helen Tamiris
and her group, Ida Soyer, Ida Little, and
Philip Gordon, danced at Washington Irving
High School. The only new work, a dance of
a Kentucky mountain girl, was done in the
spirit of cartoon rather than social document.
At the Henry Street Settlement, the New
Dance Group was seen in some old numbers;
a third “Song About Lenin” by Sophie- Mas-
low; a rather unfinished satire, “Survival of
the Fittest,” by Jane Dudley’s Group; Miss
Dudley’s completely splendid, heroic folk
“Ballad of Molly Pitcher”; and some not too
successful efforts in jazz by Marie Marchow-
sky and Freda Flier.

At the Masters Institute, the Dance Divi-
sion of TAC presented a flock of young faces
in a program of revue dances, slightly intel-
lectual, rather polished, and mostly dull.
However, there was some exceedingly clever
dancing by the surprisingly comic Kathleen
O’Brien and Sidney Stark.

Lily Mehlman and Si-lan Chen danced at
Hunter College’s Little Theater, Miss Mehl-
man offering in the first showing two Hudy
Ledbetter songs, “Go Down, OI'’ Hannah,”
from the chain gangs and ‘“Old Howard”
from the “Suky Jumps,” both sensitively
drawn and finely constructed compositions.
“Girl,” revived and heightened, is a fine lyric,
and “Mene Mene Tekel” about the hand-
writing on the wall, is good satiric transcrip-
tion in jazz movement.

DANCE FOR THE PEOPLE

Obviously, there is still enough life among
our younger dancers. Obviously, too, much
of the mediocrity of the season stems from
the dancers’ quite understandable eagerness
for jobs. But it is equally plain that the night
club isn’t the way out or in for the young
dancer; not just now, anyway. The few good
dances of the year, as always, came from the
people, and for the people.

\ OweN BURKE.

Helen Ludwig
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“ART FOR EVERY POCKETBOOK”

‘THE NEW MASSES
READERS LEAGUE

ART
AUCTION

SUNDAY AFTERNOON
AND EVENING

APRIL 7

ALL PROCEEDS
TO NEW MASSES
Bill of Rights Fund

, ACA GALLERY

50 WEST 8TH STREET
'NEW YORK CITY

The foremost artists in America will
contribute their original drawings,
paintings, pastels, oils, pen and inks,
washes, etchings, lithographs, eartoons,
to the New Masses “Bill of Rights”
Art Auction. Distinguished artists and
writers will act as auctioneers. Also
on sale will be the original manuscripts
of John L. Spivak, Ge;)rge Seldes,
Richard Wright, John Strachey, and a
host of others.

HONORARY SPONSORING COMMITTEE

ROCKWELL KENT
MAX WEBER
KUNIYOSHI

HARRY GOTTLIEB

WILLIAM GROPPER
REDFIELD
JOE JONES

HERMAN BARON

AND OTHERS

BILL OF RIGHTS
ART AUCTION

PASS THE WORD NOW :
“ART FOR EVERY POCKETBOOK”




Did you wait

106 DAY

for the truth?

Dip screaming commercial press headlines for the
past 106 days succeed in throwing you off balance?

Did you permit a barrage of fake photographs,
fake news stories, fake radio reports to mislead you
into believing that the civilian population of Hel-
sinki was “bombed daily by squadrons of Red
planes?”

Did you get panicky and confused? Did you
even for a brief moment believe that there might
have been some truth in the story that Soviet air-
men had strict orders from Leningrad to bomb
only widows, war orphans, hospitals, schools, and
nurseries?

Did your heart bleed for the “barefooted,
shivering, cotton-clad” Russian soldiers?

Did you get impatient for a Blitzkrieg?

Did you long to send Abercrombie & Fitch ski
instructors to Leningrad?

If ;you were on your toes and reading NEw
Masses during the past 106 days your obvious
answer to all of these questions is a definite and

ringing no! Because NEw Masses was the only -

national weekly that told the truth about the events
in Finland. «

There is never time for NEw MAssES to pat itself
on the back. Events move too swiftly. We think,
however, it is pertinent to ppint out from time to
time that you can’t do without NM every week.

Isn’t it pretty evident that the corps of trained,

keen, hard-headed reporters and analysts that con-

stitute the NM editorial staff are information musts
on your reading list. '

Go down the line. General Yakhontoff, Major
Johnson, military experts; George Seldes, Joseph
North, A. B. Magil, news analysts and commen-
tators; Joseph Starobin, Alter Brody, Theodore
Draper, Lucien Zacharoff, every one of them a
topnotch foreign news analyst.

The turbulent events of the past 106 days are
more clearly defined. Future events, however,
promise to be equally as turbulent. We trust that
the racing, dramatic events of the past period have
convinced you that NEW MassEs is your week to
week guide for understanding history in the

- making,.

We suggest that if you are not alreadyAa sub-
scriber to NM, become one today? And do your
friends a favor by getting them to subscribe.

*NEW MASSES, 461 FOURTH AVENUE, N. Y. C

Please enter my subscription to New Masses for the
period indicated by the checkmark: [] six months,
$2.50; [7] one year, $4.50; [] two years, $7.50; [] three
years, $10.

Name
Address .
City and State

Amount Enclosed § .- . e
3-26-40

KEEP ABREAST

O F T HE TRUTH
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