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Gallup finds: .

13,1
OPPOSE WAR

The defense of America requires peace, above all.
The warmakers must not have the last word. After

all the alarums, after all the Roosevelt panic-mon-
gering, 93 percent of the voters are against war,
against sending their sons to die on foreign battlefields.




Between Ourselves

HE cheerful news for NM
readers is that Ruth McKen-
ney will again be contribut-
ing regularly to these pages.
Ruth has had a leave of absence from
NM’s editorial staff to complete a
book. Last week she dropped in,
typewriter in one hand and a huge
bag full of ideas in the other. Back
home in Connecticut, she reported,
her garden was abloom with irises
and daffodils and a good many other
things the names of which she didn’t
quite remember. They’re all in the
seed catalogue anyway. It’s hard to
finish a book on the deadline, she
said, when there are talks to make
before different groups, pamphlets to
write, and the garden needs tending
and you have got to keep the English
setter from drowning herself in the
brook that runs near by. But the book
is now really out of the way, the
'vegetables and flowers seem to be
getting on fine, and Ruth will be
writing a piece for you regularly.
It is a pleasure to report that two
NM poets have just won the first and
second prizes, $800 and $700, in the
1940 Hopwood poetry awards at the

Anna Rochester

Miss Rochester’s “latest book, “W hy
Farmers Are Poor,” which has just
been issued by Iuternational Pub-
lishers, is-the first comprehensive sur-
wvey to be made of America’s con-
tinuing agricultural crisis. She is also
the author of “Rulers of America”
awhich has been called by Prof. Col-
ston E. Warne “the most penetrating
analysis of the composition of the
financial groups that rule America
that has yet appeared.” While avith
the Children’s Bureau of the US De-
tartment of Labor, Miss Rochester
arote numerous reporis, including
the avell known statistical study,
“Infant Mortality in Baltimore.” She
awas an editor of “The World To-
morrow” for four years and has
been on the staff of the Labor Re-
search Association since 1928.

v

University of Michigan. ‘First p'rize.

went to E.,G. Burrows of New
Haven, whose poem “For Moissaye
Olgin” we are publishing this week.
Second ,prize was awarded to John
Malcolm Brinnin of Ann Arbor
whose ‘“Poem for the Birth of X” ap-
peared in a recent issue of NM. The
Hopwood awards are made annually
at the University of Michigan “to
students who perform the best cre-
ative work in the fields of dramatic
writing, fiction, poetry, and the es-
say.” Our congratulations to Burrows
and Brinnin.

And speaking about Michigan,
poetry, and NM . . . This Proud
Pilgrimage, the poetic drama about
the Haymarket affair, was previewed
in a benefit performance for NM on
June 5. Norman Rosten, author of the
play, has frequently contributed
poetry to our pages. This Proud Pil-
grimage won a fellowship for Rosten
at the University of Michigan in a
nationwide competition of play-

" wrights. The play created a sensa-

tion when it was first produced on
the Ann Arbor campus.

A group of. dentists in Queens,
NY, had a party the other night for
themselves, -their patients, and their
friends. Their fun brought $25 for
the NM Bill of Rights Fund. “And,”
they conclude - in their letter, “we
urge other groups in our profession
to do likewise.” We wish we had
more space to tell you some of the
other very nice things these dentists
had to say about the magazine.

The issue of May 28 carrying the
editorial “Invasion: FDR’s Gigantic
Hoax” seems to have provided an
arsenal of facts and arguments
against the panic stewed up in the
White House. Dozens of telephone

‘ calls and a bagful of mail have come

in congratulating your editors. "A

group of teachers ordered two thou- .

sand reprints of the editorial for
distribution among fellow
members and friends.

One letter was accompanied by a
five dollar bill. “This is the second
$5 I have sent-in the last three
months. I thought I had done my
share in your fund drive with my
first $5. But now your keen editorial
has come along and I am digging
down to help you continue printing
such fine stuff. I live in a small town
where a warmongering newspaper
completely molds local ‘opinion.

“The night I was reading your
editorial two friends happened to
come in. All conversations seem to
finally get- around to the war and
this young couple were all for send-

union

"ing the army, the navy, and the

marines over pronto. A highball and
your editorial, which I read aloud,
cooled them down. The young hus-

band is still not entirely convinced
(the wife came over to my side
quickly), but at least he admitted
that all this frantic talk about in-
vasion is full of holes. That admis-

 sion is worth $5 to me any day in
the week, because this young man .

happens to be my son. And I'm not
going to have my boy’s blood wash
away the sins of Churclnll Reynaud,
or Hitler.

“I can’t go as far as you do in the
positions you take on a number of
questions. But I have read enough
American history and remember
enough about the hysteria preceding
this country’s entrance into the last
war to know that NM is a good neu-
tralizing medium against the tragic
illogicalness of the American press.

- Send my son a subscription and bill .

me.”

That reminds us to ask you
whether you have joined NM’s one-
for-one subscription drive. If you feel
about our editorials as the reader
above does you’ll want your friends
to read them each week. While there
is a typewriter around we will con-
tinue saying the things which will

keep this country out of the war. If
you are now a subscriber make it a
peint within the next few days
to get someone else to take the
magazine for a year. NM is only as
powerful as you make it. You’ll find
a subscription blank on page -25.

Who's Who

pAM LapIN is NM and Daily

W orker correspondent in Wash-
ington. . . . Harold Ward is a writer
on scientific subjects and a contribu-
tor to many magazines. . . . Sasha
Small is connected with the Inter-
national Labor Defense. . . . James
Morison, a free lance labor journalist,
is a regular contributor to NM. . ..
Henry Hart is the author of a novel,
The Great Omne. . . . Joseph Starobin
is an editorial writer on NM, spe-
cializing in foreign affairs.
Stephen Peabody is a free lance
writer on political and economic
topics. . . . Charles Glenn is a col-
umnist for the People’s World, pro-
gressive West Coast daily. . . . Lou
Cooper is a young New York com-
poser and pianist.
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Thirteen to One |
The Gallup poll shows the overwhelming majority of the American people opposed to war.
How the administration moves to countermand their will. An editorial article.

FTER all the alarums, after all the Roose-
A velt panic-mongering and fifth-column
‘ hysteria, 93 percent of the voters—
thirteen to one—according to the latest Gallup
poll, are against declaring war on. Germany
and sending America’s sons to die on foreign
battlefields. Thirteen out of every fourteen
Americans—that is a power to be reckoned
with. .
The administration is reckomng with it—
by new measures aimed at a blackout of peace
and civil liberties. Three events during the
past week underline the mounting peril: the
Roosevelt message to Congress asking for a
new arms appropriation of over $1,000,000,-
000 and authority to call the National Guard
into active service; the appointment of an
“advisory” defense commission headed by two
of Wall Street’s biggest tycoons, Edward R.
Stettinius Jr. of U. S. Steel (Morgan) and
William S. Knudsen of General Motors
{Morgan—du Pont) ; and the widening of the
offensive against militant labor and the foreign
born.

The President’s message came two weeks
after his previous message in which he had
already requested an additional billion for the
army and’ navy. What happened during those
two weeks to necessitate a further upward
revision? Was the German advance to the
Channel ports really so unexpected? And if
the Allies should succeed in halting tlie Ger-
man drive, will the President send another mes-
sage asking for a reduction in war appropria-
tions? It is clear that military developments
in Europe are merely serving as a convenient
pretext for the Roosevelt administration. The
goal toward which it is moving—military par-
ticipation on the side of the Allies—was set
long ago. The secret Polish documents pub-
lished by the Nazis revealed that months be-
fore the outbreak of the war the administra-
tion had already made its commitments. The
lifting of the embargo, the pressure for credits
and loans, the thousand and one acts of
unneutrality, the inflammatory Roosevelt
speeches, the successive demands for more and
more arms—these are stages in the conquest
of America’s peace and America’s democracy.

NEeEw Masses does not oppose armaments
per se. We oppose only the uses to which
armaments are put by reactionary govern-
ments. The Roosevelt administration’s $5,-
000,000,000 armaments program—more than
half the federal budget—is designed not to
defend the interests of the people at home, but
to promote the ambitions of the American

empire abroad. It is part of the policy of starv-
ing America and feeding the war. That is
why we brand this program as criminal. Al-

_ready the shadow of this vast war budget has

been flung over the peoples of Latin America.
The President’s demand. that he be given
authority to mobilize the National Guard can
have no meaning except as a prelude to the
seizure of air and naval bases in Central and
South America and possible aggressive action
against Mexico. Oil, rubber, tin, air and naval
bases, the vibrations of the stock exchanges in

‘New- York, London, and Paris—this is the

filthy reality behind the anti-fascist rhetoric
and moral indignation.

The appointment of the Stettinius-Knudsen
commission means that big business has been
officially placed in the driver’s seat of the
nation’s war machine. A key role in the com-
mission has been assigned to Sidney Hillman,
president of the Amalgamated Clothing Work-
ers, who has close ties with the right wing
Socialist clique that has seized control of the
American Labor Party. Ludwell Denny, in
the May 30 issue of the New York W orld-
Telegram, gave an insight into the nature of
Hillman’s job:

* He is supposed to keep labor in step with the
defense production speedup—and organized labor
does not like speedups and stretchouts. He is sup-
posed to prevent stoppages and strikes—and unions
rely on strikes as their legitimate and best weapon.

In other words, Hillman is to represent
labor on the commission by carrying through
the anti-labor policies of big business and the
Roosevelt administration. This demonstrates
the folly of attempting to defend labor’s

-rights on the basis of accepting a war program

which inevitably undermines the rights of

labor and the common people. The role of"

Hillman is pungently described in the June 7
issue of the United States News: “Roosevelt
wants to reestablish liaison with industry;
wants to back up Knudsen and Stettinius in
decisions they make in seeking results; wants
to keep New Dealers as windowdressing—if
possible” (emphasis in original).
Windowdressing—this is what the whole
promise of the New Deal has become. And
the Bill of Rights itself is being converted

into the same kind of windowdressing. “Jude,

verrecke!” (Jew, perish!) This was the cry
of the Nazis when they launched their cam-
paign of hate.and oppression which ended by
dragging the German people into war. In the
United States it is the foreign born who are

~

to be treated as criminals. The rulers of
America too are getting ready for war. The
new entente cordiale between the Roosevelt
administration and such ‘veteran fifth-column
commanders as Martin Dies and Senator
Reynolds is a political barometer.

Of a piece is the drive against the Com-
munist Party and the most active opponents
of war. From Westbrook Pegler to Alex Rose
the new adherents of the anti-Comintern axis
cry death to civil liberties for Communists.
But of course it is not the Communists alone
whom they have in mind. In the same breath
in which he called for the suppression of the

. Communist Party, Rose, who usurps the role
.of executive secretary of the American Labor

Party, denounced Rep. Vito Marcantonio,
Laborite, the only member of Congress who
had the courage to vote against_the army and

.navy bills, Dorothy Thompson, in the same

column (New York Herald Tribune, May
27) in which she demanded the outlawing
of the Communist Party, the Daily W orker,
NEeEw Massges, and all other militant publi-
cations, cited as one of the crimes of the Com-
munists that they “‘spread pacifism.” :

The administration’s campaign against the
foreign born and the Communists is already
bearing the ugly fruit of mob violence. In
Pekin, Ill.,; eight -men and two women who
were collecting signatures to place the Com-
munist Party on the ballot were : nearly
lynched. In Hancock County, W. Va., eight
men and -women were jailed for having signed
election petitions of the Communist Party. In
Waxahachie, Tex., Odessa, Tex., Del Rio,
Tex., Auburn, Cal., and Kingfisher, Okla.,
members of the religious sect of Jehovah’s
Witnesses ‘were attacked by hoodlum mobs be-
cause they distributed peace literature. In New
York City two members of the American
Labor Party were beaten up for handing out
anti-war leaflets.

But America can still be saved. Peace and
democracy can still be saved. The 93 percent
who are against war are a tremendous force
—if organized. The Communist Party Con-
vention has pointed the way. The defense of
America requires five billions for housing,
not arms, billions more for the unemployed,
the farmers, the aged, the youth. The de-
fense of America requires the abolition of the
poll tax, the outlawing of lynching, the exten-
sion of the frontiers of democracy. The de-
fense of America requires, above all, peace.
Thirteen to one have spoken. The warmakers
must -not have the last word.
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We Can Live in Dignity
Earl Browder’s historic speech at the Communist Convention. He spoke for the millions.

Questions the “rich and the wise” cannot answer. An editorial article.

Explain this riddle if you can, you statesrien and
intellectual servitors of the capitalist class. Why
is it that America can afford twelve million idle
workers: tan afford forty illion ill-Boused, ill-
clothed and ill-fed men, women, and children; eaid
afford mines, mills, and factories closing down and
rusting; can afford billions of capital lying idle
in the banks; can afford accumulating agricultural
surpluses, ahd to pay farmers to produce less; can
afford to play with the idea of war and éan spend
many billions preparing for war—but such a coun-
try cannot, you say, afford to put these men to
work, to put these idle resources to work, because
it would bankrupt us? Why? Why?

HE man who asked this question—and

answered it—stood in shirtsleeves be-

fore several thousand plain Americans
who had gathered in convention from all the
obscure neighborhoods where the life of our
great economy begins. His name is Earl Rus-
sell Browder, of Kansas, over whose head
hangs a four-year prison sentence. No front
page headlines emphasized his declarations,
and the Columbia Broadcasting System care-
fully sandwiched his speech between scared
words of repudiation. Standard bearer of a
party solemnly pronounced dead by all politi-
cal medicine men of the country, what words
of his could possibly frighten the men at the
controls of our nation? Yet the Herald
Tribune gloated on the day following his ad-
dress that it would most likely be the last
one for years. “Oratory,” Walter Lippmann’s
paper said, “is,not a part of federal prison
routine, and broadcasting facilities are not
available to convicts.” If you cannot refute
a man’s arguments, gag him, lock him up.
It is a time-honored method : Jesus felt it, and
Galileo, John Brown, and Eugene Debs.

We cannot, in this limited space, discuss
the full historic content of his speech. That
we shall do over a number of issues. Nor can
we hope to summarize its scope. It will ap-
* pear in pamphlet form shortly. Tom Paine
would be proud of this pamphlet and we hope
it will be bought by millions. For it was
a speech of vast significance, one that will be
remembered as is Debs’ Canton speech of
1918. Its strength was the catholicity of its
idea: it spoke for the millions. It formulated
in precise, scientific Marxian terms the tre-
mendous, inchoate desires of the masses: the
most complex, political-economic truths of our
day were expressed in the vernacular. It was
plain talk, .

The “rich and wise and good gentlemen”’
who rule our nation, and their fellows abroad,
are proving to millions their incapacity, their
greed, their evil. They have brought war to
the people dn a horror transcending anything
man has seen before. Their heavens are filled
with death;, their lands with bourbon treach-
ery. Their every thought and act is predi-

cated upon war, butchery, slaughter of mil-
lions. “War policy,” Browder said, “deter-
hines everything else.” He analyzed the rea-
sons for this war—threw a spotlight upon the
fundamental stratagems of the powetful. Is it
a war for democracy and against fascism? Is
it 4 war progressive tnankind should engage
in? Tragic nonsense. This war is a continua-
tion of the imperialist Wotld War. But it
differs in this vital respect: it bursts upon a
world groaning with the iniquities of Ver-
sailles. It comes in an epoch when c¢apitalism
is weaker, is in the deepest crisis of its history.
It happens at a time when the popular will
is stronger, more organized, more experienced
than ever before. It comes at a time when
the proletariat has recognized itself as a class
—a class pregnant with the future. And

finally, it comes at a time when the chain of .

capitalistic enslavement of the world is broken
at one spot—a considerable spot, embracing
one-sixth of the world—the USSR. And the
example of that land horrifies the American
great, they fear its imminent repetition in
several European countries. They dread its
consideration here. Hence their frantic drive
to get American troops upon the scene before
that happens. ,

Their great fear of Browder is that his
words will—end they will—transcend the
limits of his party membership. They grow
panicky thinking that these words will fly to
every part of America—borne by 100,000 fear-
less messengers of peace—carrying hope and
direction at a time when carefully cultivated
fatalism and confusion dominate the air
waves and the headlines.

For Browder’s arguments are. irrefutable:

By the Munich pact . . . the British and French
ruling classes had built up Hitler’s regime in Ger-
many so far, had surrendered so many strategic
points, had so thoroughly destroyed their own moral
standing by open complicity with Hitler’s crimes
that it was already an open question as to which
side was the strongest and therefore, according to
the rules of imperialism, entitled to rule the world.

Frankenstein’s monster had escaped from
the control of his maker. It was no suicidal
mania that impelled Chamberlain and his
Gallic collaborators to their fate. It grew
from that purblind hatred born of their class
bias. -

They played with the peace of the world, with
the lives of tens of millions of helpless and un?
knowing people. They gambled—and they lost.

They got the “wrong -war.” For seven
months after the “wrong war” began, they
continued “moving heaven and earth” to
metamorphose it into the “right war’—the
war against the USSR. While all was quiet on
the western front, consider their sudden out-

- Lincoln. . .

burst of furious energy in the Finnish war.
But the world-shaking. achievements of the

-Red Army at the Mannerheim Line shattered

the Allied strategy. .

Then came Frankenstein’s blitzkrieg. The
empires locked in battle. The concepts of
neutrality and national independence went by
the board, scuttled by the actions of both
belligerents. ) :

The wrong war has become the real war. The
real war is becoming a world war. The world war
is getting set to engulf the United States also—

-if the American workers and lovers of peace allow

this to happen.

Therein lie the trepidations and fearfulness
of the American millionaires. Browder’s
words are truth. They must not reach the
masses. As Catherine II of czarist Russia said,
when the education of her people was pro-
jected: “If they learn to read the truth, then
God bless us.”

That is the basis for the war offensive in
America today. Coin billions from this war:
utilize every chance to grab. Grab the west-
ern hemisphere. Grab the riches of the Indies.
Don’t let the war end, by God, no, Let the
combatants fight it out, weaken each other,
and thus become lord of them all. Above all
don’t let peace break out. That might mean
“a peace highly undesirable to Wall Street,
a combination of British-German imperialisms
directed immediately against American impe-
rialist interests, with a possible Japanese at-
tachment to double its effectiveness.”

Hence the administration’s blitzkrieg upon
our peace-loving people. Hence the offensive
upon labor, upon the foreign born. Hence the
fury of the “fifth column” pretext. Hence the
American jingoistic “hemisphere” drive. Hence
the five billion dollar preparedness program.

Qutstanding was Browder’s proposal for
a third party. He urged a new, third party,
such as the Republican Party in 1856, which
grew out of the detline of the dominant
Whig and Democratic parties. Those two
parties had grown fat with preference for the
mighty; and the Republican Party was born.

“The masses of the United States cry out
for such a new party, for @ modern Abraham
.” The threat of this new party
haunts the economic royalists, curbs their arro-
gance. “It is this,” Browder said, “which holds
them back from enthusiastic adoption of Dor-
othy Thompson’s coalition  ticket of Roose-
velt and Willkie.”

We urge our readers to obtain copies of
the full address, study it, spread it through-
out America. For its ideas are those of our
people. Its vision is of a free America. “We
can live in dignity,” Browder said. If his
words are heeded—and they.shall be heeded—
America will live in dignity.
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The Communists Nominate Peace

Ruth McKenney attends their Eleventh National Convention. Her day-by-day dlary How

Browder and Ford were nominated. How the delegates worked.

HE Eleventh National Convention of

the Communist Party was like this:
Earl Browder stood before the dele-
gates. It was Saturday night, and late, after
eleven. The air in the rickety old Royal
Windsor auditorium was fetid, heavy. The
bright red flowers on the platform drooped.
A rubber worker from Akron, exhausted from
the three days’ hard work, slumped in his
hard chair. A young girl from Texas patted
her hair wearily, mechanically. The people,
pressed together tightly on hard benches,
standing shoulder to shoulder in the back of

the auditorium, sighed a little in the heat.

Earl Browder was summing up. He spoke
quietly, without flourishes, dwelling on Mex-
ico for a moment, the war in Europe. Then
suddenly he said, “Comrades, I want to speak

“ to you of Dr. Norman Bethune.” He stopped.

His strong, plain face looked strained for a
moment, tired and sad. The Communists who
sat before him' straightened up.

Then Earl Browder said, as nearly as I can_

remember from my imperfect and hasty notes,
“Comrades, Dr. Bethune was one of the
world’s great surgeons. In this capitalist world
he would not have been allowed to practice
his great skill had he been known as a Com-
‘munist. But when I asked him to go to China
to serve with the Eighth Route Army—and
he knew he probably would not return—he
agreed at once, on one condition.”

The audience grew quiet, waited in a pain-
ful hush. “He asked me,” Earl Browder said,
and his words came with an obvious effort,
“if he should not come back, to let you know,
and to let the whole world know that Dr.
Norman Bethune died a member of the Com-
munist Party.” Some people clapped. But most
of the delegates sat still, very still, feeling the
sudden overpowering rush of tears.

“It was the proudest thing in his life,”
Earl Browder said. “It was the meaning in
his life, his reason for existence.” The Com-
munists lifted their heads. Everywhere in the
hall you could feel the bracing of shoulders.
A young fellow from Alabama groped for his
wife’s hand. Hushed, the Communists lqoked

" up at the platform where their leader spoke

from his heart to their hearts.

“Comrades,” Earl Browder said,
same with all of us. To be a Communist to-
day means to be the master of history. We
can live in dignity. We are not dependent on
the whims or the words or the brutality of
some stupid master. To be Communists—it is
the proudest thing in our lives.”

And on the platform where the new mem-
bers of the National Committee sat, and in
the ‘whole auditorium, there was a moment
of electric quiet, while the people lived with
their pride.

And the Eleventh National Convention of

“it is the.

the Communist Party was also like this:

Al Richmond, the fine, hulking, six-foot-
and-some-odd-inches lad from California hold-
ing court in the window table at the 65th
Street Childs, regaling his popeyed friends

from New York with tall tales of San Fran--

cisco, the only town worth living in in the
USA and how the People’s World sweeps
practically all before it. (Al is the managing
editor. He used to be on the Sunday Worker,
and before that he was a seaman who made
finks, etc., turn pale on sight.) . . . Mother
Bloor swinging her arms and Wavmg a bunch
of -red roses frantically while the delegates
cheered the new National Committee and
Earl Browder. . . . Beautiful Claudia Jones,
her classic face alive with excitement, singing
the “Internationale” into the mike. . . . Eliz-
abeth Gurley Flynn bawling out the dele-
gates from New York because they laughed
when somebody with a Southern drawl
wanted the chairman’ to announce where
Madison Square Garden was. “You’d have to
ask where things were in Oklahoma City,”
Gurley Flynn scolded, “Shame!” And the
New York crowd standing up to cheer vaguely
for Oklahoma City. .

DAY AFTER DAY

The Communist Convention was all these
things and many more. I kept a sort of scat-
tered diary through those four country-shak-
ing days. Communists are very remarkable
people. This is a basic fact. Probably no other
people in the world could have lasted out that
convention and still had the strength to cheer
themselves practically into a coma Sunday at
Madison Square Garden. So, to repeat it

Soriano

again: Communists are very remarkable
people.

And Thursday, at 2:00 p.m. Old home
week is a hackneyed expression but no other
will do. Everywhere in the hall there was the
resounding noise of people slamming old pals
on the back and getting fearful thumps in
return. Matrons exchanging vital statistics
with other ladies: my Johnny was born since
I saw you last . . . Harry graduated from
high school, you know, with the highest hon-
ors . . . and my Joe got elected president of
the YCL—not bad, if I say so myself. . .

The noise was a thunder all over the hall.
Steelworkers bragging a bit about how many
“Yanks Are Not Coming” buttons they dis-
tributed in their mill ; the young girls talking
in their sweet, high, animated voices, about
everything from .peace organizations to bits
of dark and terrific scandal about who mar-
ried whom or vice versa; DO’s (the District
Organizers) trading information—steel is like
thus and so . . . in the coal mines they’re saying

. yeah, but in rubber we gotta . . . well,
but you take the Midwest now . . . the
South is a different world these days. . . .

Then suddenly William Z. Foster marches
out on the platform. The crowd jumps up -
to its feet. The yell is deep, many-throated,
many-voiced, full of the twang of New Eng-
land, and the drawl of the South, rich with
the Bronx, loud with California and Chicago,
and all the proud place names of our great
country.

“T declare this Eleventh National Conven-
tion of the Communist Party open.” Another
yell, an exuberant, triumphant, challenging,
prideful battle cry.

DOWN TO WORK

And then the delegates settled down to
work. And they worked for four solid days,

| from 8:00 a.m. until midnight —on Coca-

Cola, I might add. The quick-lunch places
afound 66th Street must have coined a small
fortune from the Communist Convention.

The newspapers, incidentally, publicly mar-
veled when the comrades listened three and
a half hours to Earl Browder’s opening re-
port without a murmur of anything but en-
thusiasm. .The delegates shook their heads
over the “capitalist” write-ups. “So what do
they think we came three thousand miles for?”
a migrant worker from California drawled
the next day. ‘“That was some report, and
anyway, I didn’t know it lasted that long, on
account of I was thinking so hard.”

The convention thought hard, right along
with- Earl Browder those three and a half
hours. That report was meat and drink and
the signpost for the next year. Looking around,
you could see people taking notes.-

Friday morning: the halls of the old Royal
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Windsor jammed with -rain-drenched com- |

rades trotting busily from one commission
meeting to another. The women met down-
town at Irving Plaza, some two hundred
strong, trading experience. Anita Whitney,
charter member of the party, the seventy-two-
year-old delegate from California, looking so
demure, was chairman of the anti-war meet-
ing, and brought the five hundred delegates
to their feet cheering time and again, as she
raked over the warmakers.

Friday night: the hall was packed again.i

Before the main meeting, the state delega-
tions caucused, nominating for the National
Committee. Here was a different brand of
politics. Short, grave, very serious nominating
speeches. Delegates interrupting: ‘“Yes, he’s
a good comrade, but don’t you think he needs
-more ripening, so to speak? We need the
best in our party.” And the speaker arguing,
not with the cheap logrolling, the vote trad-
ing in the Republican or Democratic -style,
but carefully considering the objections, try-
ing to be as honest as possible, to think clearly.
The nominations from each delegation were
unanimous—every name was argued out, until
everybody finally agreed on the final choices.

LATIN AMERICAN FRIENDS

~And in the evening session the convention

heard the voices of the people of Latin
America. The currents  of emotion ran deep
that night. The Communists of the United
States felt somehow a little guilty, a little
ashamed before the men: from Chile and

Puerto Rico and Cuba and Haiti and Mexico.

True, the American working class was never
a party, is not a party today to the crimes of
American imperialism. But still. . . . Some-
times, as the speeches went on, the delegates
turned. away their faces, because their hearts
were sick with what they heard. “. . . and my
people have the highest tuberculosis rate in
the world.” . . . “In my country the Chase
National Bank and the National Cjty Bank
pay the sugar workers $2.40 a week, and you
can imagine what this means in disease and
terrible poverty.” k

The convention welcomed these men from
Latin America with a kind of frantic love,
as though to say: “All your sufferings from
the brutal rich who are our own countrymen
—forgive us this, because we are the Ameri-

can workers, and we promise you we will |

someday blot out these heart-sickening crimes

against you and your women.and your chil-

dren. Have faith in us, dear comrades!”

I am not just making this up. All through
the hall, people felt this way, but deeper than
words. You could hear the spirit of the con-
vention when the delegate from Puerto Rico,
a slender young man with a sad, beautiful
face, spoke with deep, fierce irony, retailing
the “benefits” of American imperialism in his
country. As he built up his terrifying picture
of ~abject poverty, of a brave people ground
into the very earth, the crowd began to
answer him with a sort of deep cry that was
almost a moan of rage and sympathy—and
determination.

Imperialism! We learned it plain, from the
“words of our friends who came from Latin
America to speak so bravely, to greet us so
warmly. And the phrase “national liberation” !
"We saw it live, in the people from our own
hemisphere. The shining, splendid face of the
delegate from Chile, warm and brave under
the spotlights. “If it were only domestic
enemies we had,” he said proudly, “we could
tell you, the people have won in Chile. But
the American imperialists are powerful. . . .”

The convention roared back ‘its promise:
freedom for the people of Chile and Mexico,
Haiti and Cuba, Puerto Rico, freedom for our
brothers in Latin America.

Foster, moved by the cheering crowd, and
the words of the men from the brother parties
of Latin America told the convention: Look,
here is the test of our party, the test of our
international principles. We are the only party
in the United States these comrades from
Latin America can greet with love and confi-
dence. They know their enemies are our
enemies ; they know we will never rest until
we wipe out the deadly system of imperialism
that enslaves them.

Saturday morning: the delegates left the
hall after midnight Friday, exhausted. They
were back bright and early Saturday morn-
ing to work on the campaign platform. The
reporters from the New York papers goggled
at democracy in action. The mike was down
on the convention floor. Delegates lined up
to speak, excited and serious, feeling the
responsibility, a little nervous but determined
to make the platform the best in party history.

And Saturday afternoon: forty-five minutes
for lunch. The reports begin. A fascinating
account of the real South by Bob Hall. Later
in the afternoon Bob Minor makes the great-
est speech of his long life, in his brilliant
report on the Soviet Union resolution. The
convention alternately cheers and sits fasci-
nated by the beautiful literary style, the logic,
the deep emotion. Israel Amter speaks on the
national question, setting the convention to
busy note-taking. 'Alexander Trachtenberg
gets an ovation. “We must raise money,” he

| says. “Radio broadcasts cost $5,000.” He

pauses and adds, “Under capitalism, that is.”
Everybody roats.

SATURDAY NIGHT

And Saturday night: forty minutes for
dinner. The cafeteria across the street does
a frantic business. The delegates tear back to
the convention hall. This is election of the
National Committee, of the secretary .and
chairman of the party. .

Earl Browder was cheered so often and

so much in the four days of the convention |

that it is hard to separate the different dem-
onstrations. But you could somehow feel the
love, the deep, almost inexpressible feeling
from the heart Saturday night, when Eliza-
beth Gurley Flynn asked the delegates if
they would elect him secretary of the party,
and they answered with such solemn pride,
. ‘(Aye!)’ ) . i

Foster wasn’t there Saturday night to hear

7

the convention greet his name for chairman.
He was resting at home for Sunday, but it
was a shame, in a way. For there were tears -
in the eyes of the delegates as they heard

Browder say, “It is not only I, but the

American working class, who nominates
William Z. Foster for chairman of our party.
No one has served the American people
better.”” The people on the platform looked
a little misty-eyed, too. These Communists,

* they love their own.

And finally Sunday: Sunday was delirious.
Communists are sober people, sober and hard-
working and pretty matter of fact, but now
and then, at long intervals, they allow them-
selves a little delirium.

My notes are all confused. I remember
singing ‘““T'he Star Spangled Banner,” the
“Internationale” over and over again. And
the man next to me gave me a rattle, because
he said my hands would be swollen from
clapping. I felt rather silly with that rattle,
but he was right, or rather he was too late.
My hands were already swollen. Also, when
1 finally emerged in the daylight of a Broad-
way Sunday afternoon, I discovered I had
lost most of my voice, the only thing remain-
ing being-a hoarse and singularly sinister -
croak. I use the first person because what
happened to me happened to everybody.

WE WILL!

Out of all the speeches and roving spot-
lights and frantic, wild applause, and confetti
drifting in the crowd, and the music, and the
earsplitting noise, and the state placards danc-
ing in the half-darkness I remember these
things especially:

The solemn faces of the young girls who
held the flags on the platform, s obviously
proud of the great honor;

The bandsmen abandoning their music
sheets, standing on their chairs, and flourish-
ing trumpets and horns at Earl Browder;

A young lad with a particularly ferocious
horn blowing it unexpectedly and with vigor
directly in my ear;

The lassie from the YCL skipping to the
tune of “The Yanks Are Not Coming” and
brandishing her flag furiously, her pretty face
glowing with excitement and pride.

These things and*more: I remember James
Ford making what was surely one of the
greatest speeches in his life as he accepted the
nomination for vice president; I remember
the perfect discipline of that enormous crowd,
their fierce pride, as Earl Browder spoke on
the coast-to-coast hookup.

Finally William Z. Foster, his face shin-
ing with happiness and warmth, bade the dele-
gates to the convention a last farewell. “Go
home,” he said, “and keep America out of
war.” And they answered him back, the cry
deep and fervent, “We will! We will!l”

This was the Eleventh National Conven-
tion of the Communist Party of the United
States, the party of the American working
class, of the American farmers, of the com-
mon people throughout our great country.

RutH McKENNEY.
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FDR’s Tarheel Fuehrer

Senator Reynolds of Buncombe County, admirer of fascism, is happy. His fingerprint proposals
are being accepted. “His wildest dreams are now becoming leglslatlon.

W ashington, D. C.
EN. RoBert Rice REyNoLDs is feel-
S ing pretty cocky these days. After a
period of comparative silence the Tar-
heel fuehrer is again orating, pacing back and
forth across the Senate floor, waving his arms
with characteristic ebullience. “To mention
the registration and fingerprinting of aliens
in this country three months ago was almost
a crime against the government of the United
States,” he informs his colleagues. “Today it
is a popular thing to register and fingerprint
aliens.” Our Bob can be pardoned for being
a little boastful. He has every reason.

It was not so long ago that Senator Reynolds
was considered one of the capitol’s minor side-
shows. Tourists in search of a little light enter-
tainment were frequently advised to take in a
few minutes of his four-hour tirades. A few
progressive observers were seriously disturbed
by the fact that Reynolds was grooming him-
self for the role of America’s fascist leader.
But for the most part Buncombe County’s
leading citizen was considered a joke. Now
the most outspoken apologist for Hitler and
Mussolini in Congress has suddenly emerged
as a leading statesman, virtually a major
prophet. His wildest dreams are becoming leg-
islation.

As Reynolds himself points out, nobody
paid much attention even a few weeks ago
to his pet proposal for the registration and
fingerprinting of nen-citizens. Now the ad-
ministration has put its stamp of approval on
this scheme. Ironically enough, it was that
liberal statesman, Atty. Gen. Robert Jackson,
who conferred the blessing. Jackson empha-
sized that one of the most important reasons
for transferring the Bureau of Immigration
from the Department of Labor to the Depart-
ment of Justice was to systematize and co-
ordinate the registration procedure. Jackson
was unwilling at the moment to go as far as
Rcynolds and fingerprint all non-citizens now
in this country ; he would just fingerprint appli-
cants for visas before they are admitted to
this country. But this little controversy will
soon be settled when the Senate votes on the
worst anti-alien bill drafted thus far—the
omnibus measure intreduced by Rep. Howard
Smith of Virginia, smalltown banker, foe of
organized labor. With Senate sanction almost
certain, the bill provides for compulsory finger-
printing and registration of non-citizens, and
incidentally makes it a crime to organize what
in effect amount to anti-war activities. Need-
less to say, this measure has the endorsement
of Senator Reynolds, whose only complaint is
that one 'of his own anti-alien bills was not
chosen for passage.

EMPLOYERS' BLACKLIST

The Tarheel fuehrer’s great contribution
to our national life has been his amendment

to the La Follette Oppressive Labor Practices
Bill barring all Communists from employment
in private industry. Of course, a Communist
is not defined, and it will be necessary in these
grave times to take a broad view of the mat-
ter. Because Senator La Follette himself
agreed to eliminate from his bill a provision
barring investigation by employers of the po-
litical and economic views of workers, the
Reynolds amendment makes possible an un-

restricted witch hunt. Communists or those
suspect of anything approaching Communism
would be condemned to starvation. The un-
constitutionality of this proposal is obvious.
But that too may be overlooked in the inter-
ests of “national defense.” The La Follette
bill also has another Reynolds amendment
tacked onto it which sets up a 10 percent
numerus clausus for non-citizens in business
and industry. In the agricultural regions of

Are These Alien Words Today?

- The campaign by the administration and Congress to register, fingerprint, and stigmatize the

foreign born reached hysterical heights in the Senate last week. By a vote of fifty-five to four
the Upper House sanctioned the transfer of the Bureau of Immigration from the Labor Depart-
ment to the Department of Justice—to J. Edgar Hoover’s Federal Bureau of Intolerance. The
following statements should remind the Senators and alien-baiters that this bigotry violates the
deep-rooted American tradition of equality and hospitality fer the foreign born.

“I am opposed to the registration of aliens. . . . This proposal would create
abuses and problems more fundamental and more destructive of American freedom
than any evil it might aim to cure.” (1926) Alfred E. Smith, former governor of
New York.

“Not only must we treat all nations fairly, but we must treat with justice and good
will all immigrants who come here under the law. Whether they are Catholic or
Protestant, Jew or Gentile; whether they came from England or Germany, Russia,
Japan, or Italy, matters nothing. All we have a right to question is the man’s conduct.
If he is honest and upright in his dealings with his neighbor and with the state, then
he is entitled to respect and good treatment. Especially do we need to remember our
duty to the stranger within our gates. It is the sure mark of low civilization, a low
morality, to abuse or discriminate against, or in any way humiliate such a stranger,
who has come here lawfully and who is conducting himself properly. To remember
this is incumbent on every American citizen, and it is of course peculiarly incumbent
on every government official, whether of the nation or of the several states.” (1906)
President Theodore Roosevelt.

“The proposed plan to require compulsory registration of all aliens in the
United States must be abhorrent to all fair-minded and thinking people. I am thor-
oughly opposed to any such scheme. It would immediately set apart our alien popula-
tion and set a stigma on them. . . . It is un-American to discriminate against any class
of the population and that is exactly what compulsory registration would do.” (1936)
Herbert H. Lehman, governor of New York.

“I am unalterably opposed to legislation which sets the immigrdnt apart to be
specially registered, identified, numbered, and watched. Such tactics interfere with
genuine Americanization. The proposal is based on the narrow and provincial idea
that every immigrant must be viewed with suspicion. I regard the immigrant as a
potential citizen to be encouraged and treated with sympathy and consideration.

“Special registration and the required possession of identifying documents for
alien immigrants will serve no useful purpose, will of necessity require similar iden-
tification for all citizens, and will create another organization of federal agents. The

“scheme will impose a degree of regimentation by the federal government of the

inhabitants of the several states which we have heretofore considered intolerable and
unthinkable.” (1926) Senator Robert F. Wagner of New York.

“The registration of aliens in this country can serve only to add another evil
to the many problems confronting the American people. This proposal, if enacted,
would spread suspicion and antagonism, confusing and dividing the people. . . . The
proposal to register the alien is contrary to the American tradition of hospitality and
equality to the immigrant.” (1939) Eleanor Roosevelt, Dorothy Parker, Fannie
Hurst, Dr. Mary E. Woolley, Tallulak Bankhead, and forty other prominent Amer-
ican women in an open letter to the General Federation of Women’s Clubs.
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the Southwest as well as in the industrial areas
of the East and Midwest tens of thousands,
perhaps hundreds of thousands, of workers
would be summarily fired. Originally the
House leadership did not intend to take up
the La Follette bill at this session. But now
that it has been transformed into one of the
worst anti-labor bills in years the leaders may
revise their plans.

For a rounded picture of Reynolds’ leg- -

islative program, it is necessary to include his
resolution for a “fifth column” investigation.
If this is passed, Our Bob would head the
investigation and we would have two Dies
committees instead of one. Reynolds has re-
peatedly cheered the labors of Martin Dies,
and Dies can be counted on to support any
bills Reynolds proposes. Most recent reports
are that Dies is preparing a bill to outlaw the
Communist Party outright. While this will
be a little tame if the Communists are first sen-
tenced to starvation, Reynolds will do his bit
if only as a token of fellowship for his Texas
colleague.

There isn’t any doubt about it. The Tar-
heel fuehrer is the ideologist and pioneer of
tht current drive against what has been desig-
nated as the “fifth column.” Reynolds is closely
associated with most of .the -fascist, anti-
Semitic, and Nazi organizations in this coun-
try. The Vindicators, his own' organization,
has a fullblown fascist program. Every issue
of this organization’s official organ is replete
with thinly disguised Jew-baiting propaganda.
Pictures of Jews captioned with foreign-sound-
ing names are always prominently displayed.
On the West Coast, leaders of the Nazi Bund
have acted as distributors for the sheet. The
organizations which have endorsed Reynolds’
work include the American Vigilante Intelli-

gence Foundation, the Paul Reveres, Minute |

Men of America, Inc., and the Associated
Farmers. Reynolds is particularly  friendly
with George Deatherage, leader of the openly
anti-Semitic and anti-Negro Knights of the
White Camellia. Deatherage has mailed thou-
sands of copies of Reynolds” speeches to his

members—free of charge under the Senator’s

franking privilege.

REYNOLDS’ PATRONS

Among the most important of Reynolds’
patrons are William Randolph Hearst and
Father Coughlin. Reynolds has cribbed many
of his ideas from the Lord of San Simeon, has
written special articles for the Hearst papers,
and is always sure of getting a good play in
the Hearst columns. He has privately blamed
his  comparative lack of publicity in other
papers on “those damned Jew publishers.” It
will be recalled that when the Athenia was
sunk, the British blamed it on the Germans,
the Germans on the British. But Bob had a

third solution. He said it was all the fault of -

those Russian Bolsheviks. That was a clear
steal from Coughlin’s Social Justice.

When there was a real “fifth column” in
Spain, Franco’s Fifth Column in the streets
of Madrid, Reynolds was 100 percent for it.
He said that Franco’s victory had brought

peace and order in Spain. When Hitler seized
Czechoslovakia, the Tarheel fuehrer painted
a glowing word picture in which he compared
this invasion with the exploits of the Ameri-
can pioneers. “Hitler went over and took land
in the way that sometimes the boys in Texas
and North Carolina used to move a fence
with the aid of shotgun, instead of doing it
legally with the aid of a surveyor—that is
all that Hitler did.” He glorified Mussolini’s
conquest of Albania as a triumph for efficient
train schedules.

If Reynolds has now decided to lump the
Nazis with the Communists and bar them
from jobs too, it is not because he has under-
gone a sudden spiritual revolution. He is a
shrewd opportunist who adjusts himself to
the times in order to put his program across.
It is not a new thing for American fascism
to proclaim its opposition to all “foreign isms.”
The foreign born, the labor unions, the Com-
munists, the democratic institutions which he
would like to replace with concentration camps
—these are the real targets of his attack. He
knows he can attain his objectives more easily
in an atmosphere laden with war hysteria.

Reynolds has found new friends in high
places. The administration has swung around
to his position on the whole business of bait-
ing the foreign born. When Reynolds spoke
on behalf of his treacherous amendments to
the La Follette bill on the Senate floor, he
quoted with delight the reference to the “fifth
column” in the President’s last fireside chat.

Two years ago, when the administration
took feeble steps to keep peace by verbally
opposing fascist aggression, Reynolds strongly

“INDUSTRIAL TOWN. " 4 painting by Ade-
lyne Cross, Chicago artist, from the cur-
rent United American Artists exhibition at
Rockefeller Center, New York City.
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disapproved of the President’s utterances. Now
that the President has launched a war pro-
gram, he is for him. If the United States gets
into the war, no one will beat the drums
louder than Reynolds. The term “fifth
column” has been used loosely, but certainly
it can be applied accurately to a man who
stands for fascism and anti-Semitism in the
United States. His support of the administra-
tion’s new policies is a good gauge of the kind
of democracy we will be asked to fight for..
Apam LapIN.

Inside Canada

Toronto.

MMEDIATELY "after the adoption of dicta-

torial powers in England, leading Ca-
nadian manufacturers patriqtically wired Ot-
tawa that “they, too, were willing to work
twenty-four hours a day, seven days.a week.”
This schedule was immediately introduced into
the aircraft plants, where the men will hence-
forth work eighty-four hours a week. Discon-
tent is rife. “Why should we sacrifice when
the owners of the factories make greater
profits?”. ask the aircraft workers, most of
whom are young people only recently out of
school. In a number of plants the workers
simply refuse to produce unless the owners
come across also. A notice was posted at the
De Haviland plant a few weeks ago that
overtime rates would be paid for any extra
work. But when the men put in twenty hours
overtime a week later, their paychecks were
made out on the basis of the regular hourly
scale. Thereupon they refused to work that
evening and the whole plant was paralyzed
while officials and bookkeepers worked madly
to issue checks for full overtime pay.

Everywhere one hears talk of unions. Air-
plane workers especially are eager for organi-
zation, though they’re still a little fearful of
government reprisals. They are particularly
discontented because the six chief aircraft pro-
ducing plants have entered .into an agreement
not to hire any man who has left a plant of
his own accord or has been fired.

The government is jittery about the whole
labor situation. It wants to avoid trouble but
it is also anxious not to-antagonize employers.
Hearings on the labor conditions on Great
Lakes ships by the Board of Conciliation and
Investigation have been postponed again and
again. Most of the shipping companies_ con-
tinue to discriminate against union men and
are determined to avoid union recognition. A
few companies, however, have agreed to deal
with the union,

A sidelight on the “patriotic” activities of
the war profiteers is furnished by the move-
ment in Toronto to push the government into
greater war expenduures The “Greater War
Effort” mass meeting, as well as the stream
of resolutions, editorials, etc., calling for more .
tanks and airplanes, originated with Major
Dingle, comptroller general of the Massey
Harris Co., erstwhile manufacturers of agri-
cultural machinery but now engaged in air-
plane and tank construction.
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NM  June 11, 1940

The Scientists Split on the War

Harold Ward examines their stand on today’s biggest issue. Will they hold w1th the people or

aid the jingoes?

4 I ‘HE National Academy of Sc1ences,
whose charter was approved by Abra-
ham Lincoln in 1863, is America’s

blue-ribbon society of experts and specialists.

Founded ostensibly for the purpose of ad-

vancing all the frontiers of knowledge, a

significant clause in its charter provides that

“the academy shall, whenever called upon

by any department of the government, inves-
tigate, examine, experiment, and report upon
any subject of science or art. . ..” And all
this without any compensation whatever.
These words look” well on paper. They
could even be quoted by the uncritical to
“prove that science can be organized in the
public interest and that scientists are willing
to reduce the vast distances separating their
laboratories from the man in the street. Ac-
tually, however, and despite its numerous
constructive activities, the National Academy
of Sciences has developed into one of the
most powerful technical arms of a government
increasingly hostile to the needs of the people
and to all genuine social legislation.. During
the Civil War its members “dealt actively
with military and naval problems.” This tradi-
tion was strongly enforced in 1916, when
President Wilson established the National
Research Council, a codperative organization
of scientific men drawn from and working
with the National Academy. That this was
definitely a war body is brought out by Points
4 and 5 of Wilson’s “Executive Order,” dated
May 11, 1918. Point 5, still in force, reads:

To direct the attention of scientific and techni-
cal investigators to the present importance of mili-
tary and industrial problems in connection with
the war, and to aid in the solution of these problems
by organizing specific researches.

As the Department of Science and Research
of the Council of National Defense, the Na-
tional Research Council ably discharged its
duties as technical watchdog of American
imperialist aims in World War 1. One of its
rewards came in 1919, when the Rockefeller
Foundation made a grant of over $2,000,000
for fundamental research in physics, chem-
istry, and mathematics. In succeeding years
the same foundation, together with the Gen-
eral Education Board, has allocated other
funds totaling more than $2,500,000 for the
work of the council. That a large proportion
of these, and other similar bequests, has sup-
ported many worthwhile scientific activities is
unquestionable, The point is that the National
Research Council, by both its origin and the
nature of its support, is automatically an ally
of the reactionary forces that control the gov-
ernment. The same is true of the Department
of Scientific and Industrial Research in Eng-
land and of the new thoroughly “coordinated”
Academy of Sciences in Paris.

%
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Eloquent proof of this is at hand. So elo-
quent that every decent-minded scientist in
the country must have shuddered when read-
ing a certain item in the May 3 issue of Sci-
ence (weekly organ of the American Associa-
tion for the Advancement of Science). On
April 22 ‘and 23 the National Academy,
parent body of the National Research Coun-
cil, met in Washington to honor certain of
its members for distinguished services to sci-
ence and the nation. First came the award of
the Agassiz Medal to Frank R. Lillie, whose
achievements in the field of marine biology
and oceanography deserve the highest praise.
Then, incredible but in cold print, comes the
announcement: PRESENTATION OF THE PUB-
LIC WELFARE MEDAL TO JOHN EDGAR HOOVER.

Just so. The National Academy of Sci-
ences presumably represents ‘the cream of
America’s intellectwal leaders, technical ex-
perts, scientists, and specialists in every field
of human knowledge. Nevertheless, it openly
pays tribute to the man whose every official
act, from the Palmer raids to the Detroit
outrage early this year, violates every prin-
ciple that science, if it is to survive, must de-
fend at the drop of the hat.

In the language of the National Academy
of Sciences, speaking with the voice and in
the words of Mr. Max Mason:

Hoover brought to this great agency of Ameri-
can law enforcement a high idealism, great ‘or-
ganizing ability, and a trained mind. . . . Brain
and character—not brawn—became the word. Col-
lege graduates—not political castoffs—became his
special agents. . . . In spirit and performance the
work of John Edgar Hoover has exemplified the
scientific way of life. .. .

With these sentiments, and the astonishing
award which they commemorate, are associ-
ated many of the greatest leaders in American
science and thought. Not actively, we may
surely hope, but by virtue of their membership
either in the academy or in the National Re-
search Council, the following men have par-
ticipated in thus honoring the chief of staff
of the janissaries of American imperialism:

Dr. C. G. Abbot, secretary of the Smithsonian
Institution; Isaiah Bowman, president of Johns
Hopkins University; W. B. Cannon, Harvard
University; McKeen Cattell, Cornell Medical Col-
lege; Arthur H. and Carl T. Compton; James B.
Conant, president of Harvard University; Simon
Flexner, Rockefeller Institute; Arnold Gesell, Yale;
L. J. Henderson, Harvard;
of Labor Statistics; R. A. Millikan; Dr. Thomas
R. Parran, surgeon general of the United States;
Raymond Pearl, Johns Hopkins; Harlow Shapley,
Harvard; James T. Shotwell, Columbia; E. C.

Tolman, University of California; George C. Vail-

lant, American Museum of Natural History, New
York; and Prof. Hans Zinsser, Harvard Medical
School.

Isador Lubin, Bureau .

\

" 'We wonder just how many of the above
dignitaries realize how gravely the interests
of science, progress, and freedom are compro-
mised by the tribute paid by their organiza-
tion to John Edgar Hoover of the FBI? Do
they appreciate the significance of the fact
that Mr. Hoover is the government’s repre-
sentative from the Department of Justice in
the National Research Council? Can they—
and thousands ef other respected and pro-
gressive leaders in all walks of life—sanction
this honor, which mistakes the highly publi-
cized technical accomplishments of a glorified
gendarme for the discipline, integrity, courage,
and vision of the true scientist ?

Another significant indication of reactionary
and pro-war tendencies among scientists is to
be found in recent actions of the American
Psychiatric Association, which has just held a
convention in Cincinnati. A synopsis on
“national defense” issued by the association
announces that a detailed questionnaire has
been sent to all its members and fellows, re-
questing information on willingness to serve
in case of war, qualifications for service,
whether at home or abroad, and relevant facts
that can be utilized by the War Department.
We learn that, according to the association’s
official journal, the country has been divided
into some twelve sections, each supervised by
local, prominent psychiatrists, to coordinate
steps for military mobilization of psychiatrists
in the event of war or “other crisis.” Note
the ominous reference to “other crisis”: ap-
parently the psychiatrists are anticipating a
Roman holiday of social disorders, unrest,
domestic upheavals, and an assorted variety of
psychopathological maladies. One can almost
hear them intoning the macabre witch’s song
in Macbeth: “Fair is foul and foul is fair,”
rubbing their hands at the prospect of a
laboratory swarming with 130,000,000 psy-
chotic and demented guinea pigs. A proper
academic “front” for all this Cassandra stuff
is provided by the noted political psycho-
analyst, Harold Lasswell, whose department

- in the quarterly journal Psychiatry discourses

learnedly on such topics as “Continental or
Hemispheric Defense.” More recently, this
journal has come out openly in favor of vast
expenditures for arms in support of this
fantastic “hemjsphere” metaphysics.

President Roosevelt must have been deeply
gratified, therefore, to receive the-: telegram
sent by the association and signed by its
president, Dr. Roscoe W. Hall, and Dr.
Merrill Moore of the Harvard Medical
School. For this telegram, sponsored by a
group of men who above all others should
know the ghastly human costs of war, urged:

the imperative necessity of speeding all means of
defense and preparatory mobilization of all social,
financial, and industrial resources and manpower
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in order to emphasize concentration of the energies
of this great nation upon whatever is necessary
for a defensive war.

Stirring and constructive opposition to
such M-Day hysteria is already being formu-
fated. American scientists are beginning to
cealize that they are, as a body, an essential
part of the great struggle against insecurity,
war, and reaction. During -the past few
months the American Association of Scientific
Workers has been working out a program
which may be considered as a sharp rebuke
to the pro-Hoover forces in the National
Academy. The inflammatory jingoism of
President Roosevelt before the Pan-American
Scientific Congress is -also roundly attacked
in a vigorous anti-war petition sent to the
President by the association, and signed by
five hundred scientists, including two Nobel
Prize winners.

In the same issue of Science which carried
the announcement of the Hoover award ap-
peared the “Peace Resolution” of the AASW.
This document, in spite of its extreme brevity
and tendency to academic generalization (to
speak merely of ‘“the present conflict in
Europe” is like diagnosing symptoms without
any attention to the real cause of the disease),
is so important as an indicator of a new trend
among scientists that I would like to quote
its central theme in full:

- The futility of war is especially clear to scientists,

for war, as a method of solving human problems,
is out of harmony with the rational spirit and
objective methods of science. Wherever objective
analysis is permitted, the great advantages of peace-
ful procedure in the adjustment of conflict become
obvious. Scientists deplore the fact that the fruits
of their efforts are exploited for the ends of death
and destruction and look to the future when science
will be employed only in the one struggle worthy
of it—man’s never-ending contest.with nature.

And the resolution concludes:

We, the undersigned workers in science . . .
therefore recommend ¢o our fellow citizens the
wholehearted support of all reasonable programs
which seek a better understanding of the causes
of war and which will preserve peace for the
United States and bring peace to the world.

President  Roosevelt, who tried so pomp-
ously to hornswoggle the members of the Pan-
American Scientific Congress into an Orson
. Wellesian panic over a barbarian invasion
“of all the Americas, from the Arctic to the
Antarctic,” should have the grace to feel
pretty silly when he reads the above words.
But, if the words fail to affect a man whose
attorney general is today whitewashing John
Edgar Hoover, “Public Welfare” hero of the
National Academy of Sciences, he may be
less indifferent to the names of the five
hundred scientists who vigorously challenge
his pro-war (and thus pro-Allied) policies.

Among these signers we may note:

. Nobel Prize winners Dr. George H. Whipple and
Dr. Arthur H. Compton; Thomas M. Rivers,

Rockefeller Institute for Medical Research; Harvey
Fletcher, Bell Telephone Laboratories; Raymond
T. Birge, University of California; Robert M.
Yerkes, Yale; Walter Rautenstrauch, Columbia.

Prominent in this list is that grand old
man of American anthropology, Dr. Franz
Boas, who has been in the front rank of anti-
war struggle. Dr. Boas, in a personal note
accompanying the resolution, wrote: “Force
can be defended only as a last resort of the
hopelessly oppressed. It has no place in a

democracy that gives freedom to all.” Dr.’

Compton, who surely cannot approve of the

Hoover award with which his name is officially -

connected, enforces this view: ‘“‘Perhaps as
much as any group,” he writes, “‘the scientist
sees that his own contribution to man’s wel-
fare is spoiled by war.”

There are, of course, many who object to.

and quibble with this movement of our scien-
tists against war hysteria. Dr. Rautenstrauch,
in a recent letter to the New York Times,
rightly criticizes the opposition of Dr. Alfred
E. Cohn, famed pathologist of the Rockefeller
Institute. Dr. Cohn, it appears, cannot sign
the resolution because he objects to the state-
ment that ‘“‘science is creative, not wasteful or
destructive,” and because he believes that
some wars may be necessary. These are obvious
sophistries: the first amounts to a splitting of
metaphysical hairs—what scientist would deny
that there is “waste” and even ‘‘destruction”
in the course of his legitimate researches, or
consider that a reason for denying the essential
value of science? As for the quibble that one
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must fight sometimes, Dr. Boas is certainly
not troubled by such scruples: the use of force
as a weapon by the ‘“hopelessly oppressed’”
has nothing in common with a colossal war
of rival imperialisms to extend and intensify
such oppression throughout the world.

An attempt at organized opposition to the
anti-war program of the'American Association
of Scientific Workers is to be expected. In
fact, it is already in evidence. Based on the
spécious argument that “isolation” of the
United States in the present war will imperil
a civilization now being hammered to pieces
by carefully unnamed ‘“totalitarian aggres-
sors,” a group of seventeen Princeton Uni-
versity professors call for active American
assistance to the Allies. In another telegram
to President Roosevelt these men, after
sharply attacking the Peace Resolution of the
AASW, commit themselves to the saber-.
rattling belief “‘that our best national defense
consists in assistance to those forces which are
now opposing this aggression.” So, in slightly
different language, declaimed our intellectual
leaders during the “Preparedness” epidemic

of 1916.

Heading the list of signers, his powerful
and humane intelligence incapable of detect-
ing the error in the subtle calculus of war, is
the name of Albert Einstein. The man whose
entire life symbolizes integrity in the pursuit
of truth, whose experiences should have made
him one of the world’s most relentless enemies
of militarism, terror, and persecution in all
its forms—openly calls for more militarism,
more persecution and terror. It is a tragic
collapse and history will deal with it on her
own terms. Odd, indeed, that the man who
came to the United States because of its rela-
tive freedom from the horrible and sanguinary
involvements of a decaying European capital-
ism should now wish to accelerate our own
plunge to the depths of chaos. Odd, but su-
premely logical, for Einstein never learned
to project the séarching beam of scientific
method upon the screen of social development.
Rigorous and dialectical in his own work, in
his beliefs and temperament he remains an
idealist, one of those who still conceive that
it is the task of philosophy to “explain” the
world—not to change it.

On balance, and despite much confusion on
concrete issues and basic principles, we can
admit that many leaders of American science
are groping toward the point of view long
defended by such eminent English colleagues
as J. B. S. Haldane, Hyman Levy, J. D.
Bernal, and many others. They are moving
in the direction of constructive social action,
trying, however clumsily and hesitantly, to
find the dialectical connection between their
vastly ramifying technical activities and the
problems of creating a decent world. They
will not succeed easily or soon, for the forces
of reaction have still many cards to play.
When, however, they have learned where
thé real sources of their strength lie—among
the working people of this country—they will

" be heard and their words will become deeds.

HaroLp WARD.
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Hill 666 Was a Rock in the Sky

Milt Wolff was the youngest major in the Spanish war. His
reasons why he opposes this war.

Milt Wolff was tht commander of the Lincoln
Brigade in Spain. A major at twenty-four, he was
considered one of the outstanding military men
in the Spanish Republican Army. NEw MAsses
presents his statement, in response to an invitation
by Joseph North, as one of a series on the imperial-
ist war by veterans of past wars. The series began
last week with the article by Paul Crosbie, a lieu-
tenant in the World War. In a forthcoming issue
we shall publish a statement by Alvah Bessie,
drama critic of New Masses, and author of the
book on Spain, Men in Battle.

EAR JoE: I'm glad you asked me.
D The sounds of martial music are be-

ginning to hit the crescendos and a
lot of people are being awed into submission.
Mr. Roosevelt leaves them little choice. But
we Americans willsnap out of it—are snap-
ping out of it. You know we are supposed
to be a nation of “money-talks” people. In a
way we are. I’ve heard many people express
a “what’s in it for me?” slant. That’s the way
it 'should be, that’s the way I think it is, and
that’s the way I want to write about it.

A guy came up to me the other day and
asked me if I thought he had enough time
to get married and have a kid so he could
escape the first draft, at least. You see, he
_very much didn’t want to go to this war, and
at the same time he-is dead certain that we
are going to get sucked into it. Of course I
told him that the only way he could escape
the draft was to make sure there would be
_ no drafting. And pretty soon he got the idea
that I didn’t want to get into this war either.
He asked me how come since I went over
to battle the Nazis when I didn’t even have
to and when there wasn’t a damn thing in it.

WHAT WAR IS LIKE

Well, Joe, ‘I started out by telling him
just what a war was like. You know war
isn’t just getting killed or wounded, though
that’s bad enough. War to the soldier isn’t
all ‘salients, blitzkriegs, flanks, wedges, and
fancypants generals. I told him for instance
about the time we were at Brunete for twenty
days. How we ate about six, days out of those
twenty and starved the rest. How we were
weak from nightly forced marches that sapped
our strength and our sleep. How we were
weaker still from diarrhea. How the sun
-burned our eyes in the daytime and how we
froze on the chill hills at night. How we dug
water out of dried-up creek beds. The front
stank of burnt earth and rotting corpses, and
you lay in your hole trying not to sleep,
stunned by the sound of exploding shells and
bombs, by the sight of living flesh bleeding to
death. How we prayed to live and wanted
to die and never understood how we had es-
caped death—only to be next. How we spent
every “free” minute of our time digging into
the earth for protection and when the hole

was good and deep and we at last felt safe
from anything but a direct hit—the order
came to pull out to a new position. How your
fox-hole had become part of you, like a shell,
and how out of it you felt like nerves exposed.

War isn’t just fighting. It’s marching, for

instance. Stumbling along for twenty, thirty,
sixty miles without a rest. It’s scraps of food
and filth and vermin. It’s orders, always or-
ders. War is a prison; once you're in you're
in. You have nothing to say about what you
do or what happens to you (except in Spain,
Joe). Everything you ever did before, the

little things, like lighting a cigarette or tak- -

ing your shoes off, goes by the board; every-
thing becomes something you dream and
scheme about doing some remote day.

It’s a hell of a lot to go through and a man
must be more than a man to take it. A man
must be a man with a reason for taking it,

otherwise the insanity of it gets the better.

of him. I guess that is why so many men
went insane during the last world war. There
they were battling through a nightmare and
they couldn’t tell why. The doctors said they
were ‘‘shellshocked” and put them away.
Sometimes you know what a war is about. I
knew what it was about in Spain. I guess we
all did. And because we knew what it was
about and because we were in it of our own
free wills, we had practically no cases of
“shellshock.” And believe me it wasn’t because
we weren’t being shelled.

Yes, Joe, I told him that there was some-
thing in that war for an American. We could
have beaten fascism and fascism’s phony un-
dercover friends. We could have won peace
then and for all times. We fought that
war on the Iberian Peninsula but the front
stretched from Washington through Tokyo to
Paris, Rome, Berlin, London, and on to
Madrid. We were on the front lines of
Czechoslovakia, Poland, Norway, Holland,
and Belgium long before those countries were
guaranteed by Britain only to have the Nazi
locusts swarming over them. We were fight-
ing to keep America at peace when Mr. Roose-
velt stuck his tongue in his cheek and made a
speech. At this point I got pretty political; as
you can see, Joe. I gave him the same truths
and facts about the war you print every week.
I’ll skip most of that. I told him this story
of hill 666 up in the Sierra Pandols.

HILL 666

Hill 666 was a rock sticking into the sky.
Around Hill 666 were a couple of hundred
Spaniards, Americans, Canadians, and British.
Hill 666 was an important key to the Ebro
bridgehead we had established. For three days
and three nights the fascists bombed and
shelled our positions, particularly the position
held by the Spaniards and Americans. We
had no trenches since you can’t dig into stone.

Ne roads; even muleg gouldn t climb to our
positions. No food for the men to carry up
because our food truck had been hit by a
shell on the road below us. We huddled be-

hind makeshift stone barricades, barricades

that were blown away from in front of us,
every splintered stone becoming a hundred
pieces of deadly shrapnel. The wounded
cursed where they fell because the stretcher
bearers' couldn’t come up to get them. And
for three days and sleepless nights we threw
back wave after wave of attacking fascists.
We replaced the stones in the barricades,
while Chamberlain and Daladier were work-
ing out the last details for Hitler’s coming-out
party at Munich. Joe Bianca was bleeding to
death while Leon Blum was making the
French frontier safe for Mussolini to send
troops into southern France. Jose Valledor
was yelling into the blue for a hundred
planes while Roosevelt was dreaming of M-
Day and fifty thousand planes for his war.

Spaniards, Americans, Englishmen, French-
men, and the men of fifty-six countries perched
on that rock, bleeding and fighting to stave
off the second world war. And in their hands
guns made in the Soviet Union—a friend.

I told him, too, about how I got sent up
to Rikers Island the other day. We went to
picket the French consulate because of the
Spanish refugees. Daladier having failed to
win over Franco by selling out the Spanish
republic was making his last bid for Franco’s
affection. He was sending 200,000 Spaniards
who had escaped to France back to Franco’s
prison battalions and firing squads. So we
picketed the French consulate in order to let
the American people know what was happen-
ing in France, in order maybe to save the
lives of the people for whose very existence
we fought. '

LaGuardia, the little flower (httler than
I thought), get tough. He mustered eight
hundred policemen to cope with this danger-
ous attack on an Ally so close to his heart.
Ten of us spent between fifteen and thirty
days with smoke-hounds, cokies, fire-alarm
ringers, and what have you, up on Rikers
Island, the prison beautiful, where they kick
you around, starve you, and sweat you—in a
“nice” way.

All we wanted to do was save the lives of
homeless refugees. Now we learn that six
hundred former members of the International
Brigade interned in a concentration camp in
Belgium have fallen into the hands of the
Nazis. We haven’t heard about them since.

Everything a man lives by and for was
tied up in Spain’s fight—democracy, peace,
security, family. In the European war people
have -lost most of these things already. If
America becomes any more involved than it
is today, we shall lose everything. This isn’t
our war.

You and I and cverybody else must fight
every inch of the way against any and every
measure to bring us in. From the way our
President is speechifying, he is on the de-
fensive. Let’s keep him that way until we
defeat his plans. Salud. MiLt WoOLFF.
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In Sweet Revenge

Officer Hagood tells why he beat O’Dee Henderson to death.
“Negroes have been whipped as long as there’s been a jail.”

“It has to be that way as long as there are so many
Negroes living here,” 'said Councilman Brandon.
“They've got to be put in their place. When I tell
a Negro to do something I expect him to do it. If
ke doesn’t you-hit kim. If a Negro had a blackjack
and I had a gufi, I'd be a fool not to shoot him.”

“It could have happened any time during the past
tawo years,” said Councilman Brown. “If it had not
so happened that they killed Henderson his beating
and all the other beatings would never have come
to light”

“I beat him «with all my might” said Officer
Hagood, “in sweet revenge.”

When Chairman Allgood sighed and asked
rhetorically, “I wonder if there are beatings of
Negroes in other jails besides this one,” a titter ran
through the crowd.

HIS is not a nightmare. You’ll find every
word- of it and four crowded columns
more under a headline reading: “MOVE TO
FIRE POLICE FAILS BY ONE VOTE’ in the
Scripps-Howard Birmingham Post for May
14, 1940. ‘ ’
It was said at a meeting of the Fairfield,
Ala., City Council called to investigate condi-
tions in the Fairfield Jail. Fairfield, Ala., be-
longs to the Tennessee Coal & Iron Co. The
T'CI belongs to US Steel.
O’Dee Henderson was a Negro steel
worker. Even according to his murderers this
is what happened: In Officer Hagood’s words,

“The Negro had walked into him on a street in
Fairfield and awhen ke pushed the Negro away and
cursed him, the Negro began ﬂail?ng him with his
fists . . . he saw the Negro’s eyes grow ‘real big’
and he became scared and ran”

‘Who ran is not clear, but that O’'Dee Hen-
derson was arrested, “slapped twice” because
he wouldn’t “move over promptly” in the
auto that was taking him to the Fairfield Jail,
“slapped” again because he was “impudent in
telling what his address was,” “slapped” again
because “he kept getting out of his seat” at the
police station, “beaten twenty or thirty times”
with a Jleather strap—all this is very clear.
Also the fact that Henderson is dead.

“OFFICER NELSON ADMITTED HE HAD HIT
HENDERSON TWO TIMES WITH A BLACKJACK
BEFORE HE SHOT HIM. HE SAID HE HIT
HENDERSON BECAUSE HE WAS UNRULY AND
KEPT TRYING TO GET OUT OF HIS SEAT.”

It seems that there had been considerable
reluctance to the “whole thing being made
public.” Chairman Allgood of the Fairfield
City Council was certain that “the average
man would not be interested in all this putrid-
ness.” Councilman Brown added that “Ne-
groes were often beaten at the jail . . . he
knew of fifty such cases.” And as for the par-
ticular officers involved in Henderson’s death,
“they were no worse offenders than other offi-
cers on the force.”

But there is a young clergyman in Fairfield,
the Rev. Ted Hightower of the Fairfield
Methodist Church. And he was determined
that these facts be made known.

So the City Council met, called together
by Mayor C. N. Gilley, listened to numerous
members of the police force corroborating
each other’s statements regarding the number
of beatings each had administered, bemoaned
the fact that some people were sufficiently
misguided to be surprised by the disclosures
made, and finally voted on a motion to have
those guilty dismissed from the police force.
The vote was four to four and the issue was
decided five to four in favor of the police by
the chairman.

Councilman Brown was greatly pleased at
the outcome—so pleased that he gave the
statement quoted at the beginning of this
story to the press with the additional infor-

mation that: “NEGROES HAVE BEEN WHIPPED

AS LONG AS THERE'S BEEN A JAIL. IT WILL
BE THAT WAY AS LONG AS THERE IS A DECENT
POLICE FORCE.”
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This crime against the rights and liberties
of the American people was committed on
May 14, 1940. This insult to human dignity
was boastfully spread over the front page of
a daily newspaper in a big American city. But-
it’s not an isolated instance of brute force run
wild. It is only one of the most outrageous
examples of police brutality that come pouring
by the hundreds into the office of the Inter-
national Labor Defense. It is one of the
crassest admissions of the terror regime to
which the Negro people are subjected in a
country whose President is ready to send mil-

_lions of young Americans, Negro and white,

to their death to “preserve civilization.” )

Big Bill Haywod once said that the history
of the United States was written in blood and
tears. The death of Negro steel worker O’Dee
Henderson has added another chapter. He was
slaughtered by Southern forces of law and
order whose most eloquent spokesmen are
ranting and raving on the floors of Congress
about “fifth columns” and “subversive in-
fluences.” Riding astride Trojan horses, they
wave the flag in one hand and red herrings in
the other, while war drums beat hysterical
crescendos to more and greater violence.

Not loud enough, gentlemen, never loud
enough to drown out the voices of those whose
blood and tears is making, the history of our
country. ‘;

SasHa SmaLL.

™ -

“The whole Wall Street—I medan world—is wn danger.”

Aime
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Two Men on a Trojan Elephant

Pompous Véndenberg and fastidious Taft go for a presidential ride. Their.chances for nomina-
tion. What about Wendell Willkie? Barbara Giles surveys the GOP race.

has discovered, “is at the cross-

roads.” The senator from Michigan
should know. His talent for discovering cross-
roads goes back at least to 1928 when he first
entered Congress. Periodically, in major and
minor crises, the senator finds a crossroads
and, having found it, he stands there pointing
—to himself. This time it’s the war-or-peace
crossroads. Mr. Vandenberg, extending a
forefinger toward Peace, makes no secret of
the fact that he is really pointing to Mr. Van-
denberg—specifically, Mr. Vandenberg in the
White House. There’s a slight strain in this
_attitude, owing to the fact that Sen. Robert
A. Taft of Ohio is standing right by the
senator from Michigan and is also pointing,
but to Mr. Taft. Some months back these
two rivals for the presidential nomination
agreed to bury the hatchet in Thomas E.
Dewey, who was growing so fast that chop-
ping him down became a joint duty of self-
preservation. Now they hope that Dewey’s
youth, once his major asset, will practically
eliminate him in this time of international
crisis. If they are correct (which is by no
means certain) the GOP road to the White
House and Peace is left to Taft, Vandenberg,
and a few dark horses—and neither of the
two léading contenders has the faintest in-
tention of saying, “After you.””

Aside from this, however, the candidates
agree in the main on all points, particularly
on two: that veters can be convinced the
road to peace is known only to the GOP;
and that it leads straight to the arsenals and

¢ Q-MERICA,” Sen. Arthur H. Vandenberg

Robert A. Taft

bookkeeping departments of Weir and Ford.
(“No meddling in foreign affairs, build the
army and navy, and away with the dirty
[pre-war] New Deal that foments class con-
flict and won’t let industry save the country
by taking it over.”) This requires some fancy
footwork. Taft, for example, made a speech
in St. Louis pooh-poohing FDR’s talk of
. foreign invasion and rushed back to Wash-
ington to oppose Senator La Follette’s pro-
posal to deprive industry.of its anti-labor guns
and bombs—because, said Mr. Taft, industry
needs its private munitions to repel foreign
attackers. Mr. Vandenberg, as well as his
rival, has to pretend that his audiences never
read the newspapers when he berates FDR
for neglecting “the finest minds of industry.”
Both candidates are sprinting along furi-
ously in the administration-led “fifth column”
hunt while they claim that Roosevelt himself
is subversive. :

~

VANDENBERG'S FOREIGN POLICY

Vandenberg has a dubious advantage on
the foreign-policy angle. He led the battle
against embargo repeal and. is known as an
isolationist. For twelve years he has been a
member of the Senate Foreign Relations Com-
mittee. These things enhance his reputation
as a peace champion—too much, perhaps, for
the GOP. The question is: can Arthur strad-
dle as gracefully as the Republican platform

on peace may require? No doubt he can be

persuaded to try. In fact, his isolationist fame
might possibly be used to make his “conver-
sion” at the proper moment more dramatic
(“Circumstances have made it inexorably clear
that to combat these barbaric hordes . . .”).
There are, however, potential dangers in this
strategy and the Republican command may
prefer something simpler.
As a straddler, Taft wouldn’t do so badly.
"He voted for embargo repeal, claiming it
would keep us out of war by making the Allies’
power more nearly equal to Germany’s. The
senator insists now that it did keep us out of
war—after all, we aren’t in, are we? But his
neutrality, he is careful to point out, is su-
perior to FDR’s: purer in intention, more
virtuous in action. However: “Conditions
change too rapidly today and foreign policy
is a practical question which must be ad-
justed to meet new conditions as they arise.”
Remember, Mr. Taft went abroad after the
last World War to help Herbert Hoover
distribute bread and capitalist faith. He col-
lected decorations from the gdvernments of
Belgium, Poland, and Finland, and had a
pretty good time, except in Paris where the
night life made him shudder. You can’t ex-
pect him to be too isolationist; still less, with
his Coolidge caution, to build a fence so' high

that he can’t climb atop it when necessary.

Soriane

Arthur H. Vandenberg

In addition, Taft has a “sounder” domes-
tic record than Vandenberg in the eyes of
GOP bigwigs. He has never been forced,
as was Vandenberg in 1934, to win reelection
in a Democratic landslide by changing his
spots to a delicate shade of New Dealism.
Taft has been hanged in effigy by Toledo’s

,unemployed for his work against WPA—

which is enough in itself to endear him to
Tom Girdler forever. Some of the campaign
contributors are said to feel that while both
the boys voice the line correctly, Vandenberg
may have less right to it. It is even reported
that Wall Streeters wonder whether he can
be “trusted.” Don’t laugh too quickly: people -
far more liberal than Mr. Girdler are fond
of dismissing Vandenberg by saying that he
is inconsistent, that he “cancels out . . . stands
on both sides of a question . . . sometimes
supports progressive legislation.” They say
that he got himself out on a limb by his ardor
in the munitions investigation: you can’t ex-
pect big business to like ¥ man who asks ugly
questions about du Pont profits, can you—es-
pecially when du Pont’s General Motors is a
powerful industry in the senator’s own state?

NOT SO STRANGE

It’s a shame to destroy this appearance of
paradox (Vandenberg’s sole claim to human
interest) by saying, “Henry Ford,” but
there’s the truth. Arthur H. is Ford’s boy
rather than General Motors’; and since the
latter is Ford’s rival, the senator’s crusade
against du Pont takes on the heroic propor-
tions of a county sheriff’s obedience to the.
man who foots his campaign bills. His iso-
lationism is Ford’s. While the Dearborn anti-
Semite won’t lose money in a world war—
he made $170,000,000 during the last one
—neither will he get out of M-Day what
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the du Ponts will. Mr. Ford can promise
to turn out a thousand planes a day—if the
government doesn’t “interfere” with him—
but he doesn’t own munitions factories. No
member of his family has married a Roose-
velt. It is William Knudsen of General Mo-
tors, not Ford, who sits on FDR’s Council
of National Defense. Industrial Coordination
won’t be entirely pleasant for Henry, who is
not in the habit of “coordinating” with either
his fellow auto magnates or the banks. In
fact Mr. Ford has about the same feeling
as Father Coughlin concerning J. P. Morgan
and “international bankers.” Nor does he relish
a war on the Fuehrer, who once decorated
him for his Jew-baiting services.

This is not to imply that Mr. Vandenberg
praises the Nazis or uses the phrase “inter-
national bankers.” He is, in fact, one of the
smoothest stuffed shirts in Washington and
Michigan. The senator never relaxes his
stranglehold on respectability. His speeches,
for all their resounding obscurities, show
plenty of grubbing research and leave a gen-
eral, impression of thoughtfulness. He has
even acquired a genteel touch of Midwestern
insurgency. It’s pretty transparent but it
serves a purpose—something like the senator’s
device of plastering long hairs from one side
of his head over the bald area on top. About
a decade ago he led the “young Turks” in
the Senate in opposition to old guard ex-
tremism. It was Arthur’s idea, and a correct
one, that the electorate would want something
in 1932 that at least looked different from
Hoover. Old guard Senator Moses of New
Hampshire promptly dubbed him ‘Kemal

Pasha”; but for the real insurgents, led by
Norris and La Follette, Moses had a meaner
phrase, “the sons of the wild jackass.” The
two groups had nothing in common.

In his 1934 campaign Vandenberg nearly
gave his constituents the impression that Re-
publicans had authored the New Deal arid
Democrats had ruined it (he now says that
it “attacks the best that is American’). He
has, it is true, made some bows to progressive
demands by drawing up a child labor amend-
ment, by voting (sometimes) for housing or
for higher surtaxes. Where it’s safe, or ex-
pedient, he will occasionally make the proper
gesture. This enables his supporters to give
out delicate intimations that he bears a
hitherto unnoticed resemblance to the late
William E. Borah, while the senator boasts
in his campaign material that the Chicago
Tribune, America’s most reactionary news-
paper, regards him as ‘“the most useful mem-
ber of the Senate.”

THE GIVEAWAY

To prove Vandenberg inconsistent it isn’t
necessary to search out the faint smears of
liberalism. The man who opposes meddling
in foreign affairs wants to send the ambas-
sador of a peaceful, neutral nation, the Soviet
Union, back where he came from. He wants
to stop the policy of foreign silver purchases
at present prices because it aids ‘“the Com-
munistic government of Mexico.” The man
who helped Harding write his campaign
speeches, who saw Teapot Dome explode
under Harding, is appalled at the “waste and
corruption” of New Dealism. He’s against

government interference with business but he
wants to put over a “profit-sharing” plan by
which labor, in return for some extra pennies
from industry, would abandon its right to
strike. And the man who is thus solicitous
of labor’s share in profits has voted against
the Wagner act, the Wage-Hour Act, the
Walsh-Healey law, and practically every scrap
of labor legislation with the single exception
of the Norris-LaGuardia Anti-Injunction Act.
His relief record is just as bad.

He is a bland person, this Arthur H. Van-
denberg. He is a windbag, a double-chinned
gent with too much pomp and paunch and
a kewpie smile. You can laugh at his mixed
metaphors (“The Trojan Horse . . . is at its
gnawing work”) and his campaign-pamphlet
warnings (“Any Communist who votes for
him would be wasting his vote”). But he
can be dangerous. Mr. Vandenberg, aspiring
to the presidency, promises to “clear the track
of every subversive influence that internally
threatens our form of government.” By “sub-
versive” the scholarly senator with the big
bright eyes means just what you think he
does—he means you. War may have one or
two aspects that haven’t been entirely ad-
justed to suit Henry Ford (though they
undoubtedly will be); but war economy is
something that Ford himself might have in-
vented. It’'s a sort of national extension of
the Ford brutality as set forth in the NLRB’s
recent report. It involves mass production,
speedup, unrestrained profits. Under such con-
ditions Mr. Vandenberg would feel as much
at home in the White House as in Michigan.

On this subject, Taft of course is as Van-
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denberg. You can learn more about it from
the Ohioan, since he speaks with greater
clarity than his rival. Vandenberg will wrap
a nugget like “A profit system without profits
is unthinkable” in layers of tissue philosophy;
Taft says simply, “I would administer laws
against monopoly in a spirit of friendliness
to business,” and you can take it or leave
it. On war economy the senator from Ohio
will practically give you.a blueprint. It’s like
the Democratic blueprint except that it would
be carried out by Republicans—which is a
vital point to Taft, Vandenberg, and other
anti-coalitionists in the GOP. The joyous
prospect of taking over a war economy, with
its armament billions, its spoils, its reaction
unconfined, excites them more than any idea
of sitting in at a banquet presided over by
Franklin D. Roosevelt. They claim that their
banquet is richer, more exclusive. Speaking
in St. Louis, Taft made clear that he would
like to take from the unemployed even the
crumbs of relief represented in the last WPA
appropriation. He accused the administration
of letting the La Follette Civil Liberties Bill
come up in the Senate “over the adverse re-
ports of the army and navy.” He warned
that there was more danger from “the ideas
of the New Deal circle in Washington than
. .. from the activities of Communists. . . .”

FDR's LOYAL OPPOSITION

Since smiling in public is always painful
for Mr. Taft it’s easy for him to present these
pictures of the current “New Deal” with a
straight face. Back in Washington he, to-
gether with Vandenberg, did Roosevelt a good

turn by cutting the heart out of the La Fol-
lette bill. They will go down the line for
everything FDR wants—persecution, black-
jacking, spying—and pretend they’re doing it
in opposition to That Man. Taft, paraphras-
ing the Emperor Augustus who said, ‘“Varus,
Varus, give me back my legions,” cried in St.
Louis, “Franklin, Franklin, give us back our
billions!” Publicly, this refers to the New
Deal’s “waste” of billions now wanted by the
brass hats. Privately, it is thé Republicans’
program.

It’s a sign of the times that this man’s
candidacy has climbed in the last few weeks.
He is a duller Coolidge, a more ungainly
Harding. GOP. strategists may reckon that
since the White House is now sheltering
the money-changers, they can dispense with
liberal pretenses, as well as glamour, in a
candidate, What the industrialists want—the
industrialists now gathered around Roosevelt
—1is a “safe” man, a plain man, a plain-spoken
man. Taft is that. The “American democ-
racy” which his speeches defend is identified
in one-§yllable words with finance capital’s
sacred right of self-rule. He’s agin the
NLRB, the Wage-Hour law, housing legisla-
tion, the Guffey Coal Act, the TVA, federal
relief, and crop loans. And he says so. In this
respect he has a slight edge on Vandenberg,
whose scholarship and blandness have never
kept him from shooting off his mouth on every
occasion. You can’t do that for twelve years
in the Senate without leaving some confusion
in the record. Taft’s three years as a senator
and his legislative service in Ohio are un-
blemished by this type of verbosity.

He disdains even to put on an act for the
electorate. This is done for him by his wife,
the energetic, charming Martha, who dashes
around the country telling audiences that her
husband is a brilliant, rich person and ‘a Yale
man whom they should choose to “lead” them.
Between Martha and other Taft campaigners,
notably Alice Roosevelt Longworth, the can-
didate is presented as a shy, honest, competent
businessman who doesn’t want to be a Dy-
namic Hero (like you know who) but prefers
instead to bring back the comfortable, com-
mon sense days of 1924-28. No “popular’
nonsense about Bob: no baby-kissing, hand-
shaking, or backslapping; he is too bashful,
too unaffected. . . .

It's a pretty picture, if you don’t look too.
closely. If you do, you may see that Bob’s
aversion is not so much to backslapping as
to the people whose backs he would have to
slap. He detests the popular in the sense that
the word derives from “people.” Mr. Taft
cannot bear “mobs,” “mixing with the boys.”
His incongruous Happy Hooligan grin comes
naturally only in private. There is nothing
in him of Papa’s or Brother Charles Taft’s
expansive cordiality. Bob Taft is a provincial
snob, happiest in his home town of Cincin-
nati where his family’s wealth and prestige
have been entrenched for generations. His
puritanism, which is generally interpreted as a
heritage of his strong Vermont ancestry, is
the narrow, trivial kind. It expresses itself
in a distaste for smoking and more than occa-
sional drinking, thrift in small things, rigidity.

In larger matters Bob’s fastidious stomach
can stand an amazing lot. Fifteen years ago
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he fought to preserve for Cincinnati Repub-
licans a machine rule whose power and cor-
ruption had stirred the admiration of Boss
* Pendergast of Kansas City. Moreover, he
fought against his own brother Charles, who
was among the promoters of the city-manager
plan that finally took effect. Nor is the can-
didate too refined to dicker below the Mason-
Dixon Line for what the politicos elegantly
term “black and tan” delegations. Such
dickering, carried on largely with Negro be-
trayers of their race like Perry Howard,
Republican committeeman from Mississippi,
requires wherewithal—a fact that shouldp’t
bother Taft any. His family’s fortune is esti-
-mated to be well in the millions and his rela-
tives—e.g., David S. Ingalls of Cleveland
Taft’s campaign manager—were bord with
enough silver spoons to stock a wedding chest.
Taft is also supposed to have the backing of
George Harrison, president of the New York

Federal Reserve Bank, and heaven knows,

how many Ohio nabobs. The law firm of
Thaft, Stettinius & Hollister caters to corpo-
rations, especially utilities. In 1936 the Taft
forces spent $250,000 to get him the GOP
senatorial nomination and another $159,000
to defeat poor, dear Senator Bulkley, who
couldn’t make up his mind whether or not
he was a New Dealer. Obviously, in a Taft
campaign for -the presidency money would
be no consideration. And besides wealth, the
candidate has the family name, which is fa-
mous and short. The last quality is important:
headline writers must have no excuse, however
great the temptation, to abbreviate “Robert
A. Taft” by using only the initials. -

Ohio’s last gift to the White House, the
ineffable Harding, was picked by the GOP
in a smoke-filled room after approval had

"been obtained from Boies Penrose, Pennsyl-

vania’s ‘big party boss. Taft is not a dark
horse, as Harding was; but it is already ru-
mored that he has the favor of moneybags
Joe Pew, Pennsylvania’s 1940 boss, who may
do the final picking at Philadelphia less than
three weeks hence. Considering Taft’s qualifi-
cations, the rumor is not at all surprising.
Mr. Pew, however, is not saying anything
yet and he still has a large selection. Besides
Taft, Vandenberg, and Dewey, there are
Representative Martin  of Massachusetts,
Governor Bricker of Ohio, Frank Gannett,
Senator McNary of Oregon, the perennially
hopeful Hoover, and lesser possibilities.

And let us not forget Wendell Willkie.

-Until recently Mr. Willkie was a sort of

Trojan dark horse, who had backed into the
circle of Republican gspirants with FDR’s
“short of war” positjgn. These days he-looks
rather less Trojan #ad. mot so qark among
Republicans. More than 24,000 -voters re-
cently wrote in his name when Thomas E.
Dewey’s was offered them on the New Jersey
primary ballot. The Gallup poll reports a
100 percent rise in his popularity since May
17. Of course it’s still said that no political
party will dare run a utilities corporation

chief for President. Well, what’s the differ-

ence between a utilities magnate and the Wall
Street war brides now honeymooning along
the Potomac? The real difficulty with Mr.
Willkie is that his “peace” position, which
is technically opposite to Vandenberg’s, may

make the straddling process hard for him also.
Just the same there’s a lot of point in Dorothy
Thompson’s advice to the GOP—that it get
together with the Democrats and support
Roosevelt for a third term with Willkie as
his running mate. Couldn’t Miss Thompson
make a place on the ticket for Norman
Thomas? If we’re to have such candid, realis-
tic exhibitions of reaction, let’s have them
complete. BarBara GILEs.

Guaranteed Not to Matter A
“TA‘LK of Hoover’s nomination [for the

presidency] has been revived as a re-
sult of the war. It reflects the feeling that
he is the most qualified candidate, and the
growing belief that the war has made a Demo-
cratic victory certain no matter what the
GOP does.”—News story by Charles Van
Devander in the New York “Post,” May 20.

Take a Second Look

13 HEN I was in Finland all of us

American correspondents got badly
sucked in on a story about a Russian bombing
attack on a beautiful but obsolete old tenth
century castle in Obo. Only, as it turned out
later, this particular art treasure was about a
hundred yards from a wharf onto which the
Finns were unloading military supplies from
abroad, and which was therefore fair game
for bombers in any kind of war.”—W. L.
White in his column, “Take a Look,” New
York “Post,” May 27.
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They Are Beating the Plowshares . . .

The farmers need help—and Roosevelt offers them the sword. Anna Rochester, aﬁthor of “Why
Farmers Are Poor,” tells why a war economy will not drive poverty from the countryside.

Deal has not yet suggested that the

farmer has anything to gain from them.
Secretary Wallace and all farmers of middle
age remember too seriously the terrific crash
which followed the boom of the first world
war to wish for any repetition of that ex-
perience. As yet, there is no immediate pros-
pect of a similar boom.

When the war began on- September 3,
speculators bid up prices on the Wheat Pit
but, as exports failed to increase, the boom-
let died down. A slight increase in prices
resulted from-the short crop of winter wheat,
but the Department of Agriculture warns us
against expecting ‘‘any substantial increase in
our agricultural exports during the next year
or so, at least.” Later, they say, the Allies
might be turning to the United States as the
most accessible market. But as the situation
tightens, exports would have to be financed
by American loans.

IN TURNING toward war policies, the New

COTTON

Cotton exports were larger for a few
months after September 1 than they had been
in recent times. But this was not a war boom.
British mills had postponed . purchases of
American cotton in the hope that the cotton
held under government loan might be released
at a low price. They are now well stocked
up for the coming months.

The use of trade as a political weapon in
wartime has already brought a sharp crisis
to the tobacco farmers in our Southern states.
For Britain, wooing Turkey as an ally, sud-
denly increased its purchases of Turkish to-
bacco and left the tobacco growers in the
South with an unsold surplus and a sharp
drop in prices.

Here at home it has become more and more
clear that President Roosevelt expects human
needs to give way before the expansion of
war expenditures. His budget, presented to
-Congress when the European war was begin-
ning its fiftth month, included drastic cuts in
benefit payments to farmers along with the
cuts in- WPA. Congressmen, nearér than the
President to the needs of the farmers, have
not accepted all the budget cuts. But it ap-
pears now that government payments in the
coming year will be smaller than they have
been.

What has the New Deal actually done
about the farmers’ price problems? What has
it accomplished and what has it failed to ac-
complish? Even under the shadow of war
these are important questions.

FARM PRICES

Cotton under 6 cents a pounf_i; 33-cent
wheat; heef cattle bringing farmers little
more than $3 per hundred pounds; and hogs

For M01ssaye Olgin
1878-1939.

Culprit is death who knifed him,

who caught him when the last reel

showed conflict tracking on the screen,

showed autumn like a newsboy

selling the last, the deadliest edition,

showed old December’s monkey

scratching for pennies in rich faces.

Death trumped him for a few cards,

bungled his last beginning:

for his was knitting life, cement

for budding stones. Qur modern hour

cries for the thinking hand, the walk-
ing mind, .

eyes like a building and a heart

like river tunnels quick and deep.

So through retreats and grey advances

in rain or man’s tribunal

his voice was prayer, his meaning stern.

But sorrowing now we place our
wreaths

where men may someday lay

a richer theft from death: ransom

in revolution. ‘

E. G. Burrows.

selling far below that figure were in the news
that Franklin D. Roosevelt had to ponder
before he entered the White House on that
critical first Saturday of March 1933. For
all farm products combined, the price index
had fallen in February 1933 about 62 per
cent below the level of February four years
earlier when the prosperity bubble of the
twenties had not yet burst. Other prices had
dropped also, but much less sharply. Allow-
ing for changes in the farmer’s dollar, the
total cash income of farmers had a purchas-
ing power about 41 percent less in 1932 than
in 1929. '

Farmers’ price and income problems are
still acute. Seven years of New Deal have
failed to restore the price levels and purchas-
ing power which farmers had before the crisis
of the 1930’s. Government payments added
$800,000,000 to farmers’ cash income last
year, but as a class they could still buy less
than they had bought in 1929.

The New Deal has talked of restoring not
merely the situation of 1929 but the earlier,
pre-World War balance between farm and
non-farm prices and income. For everyone ad-
mits that the farmers had small share in the
“prosperity” of the post-war decade. The col-

lapse of the World War boom brought serious -

disaster, and such farm recovery as was
achieved in the twenties left the farmers at a
serious disadvantage in comparison with the
rest of the population. Their pound of cotton,

or bushel of wheat, or hundred pounds of hog,
or beef on the hoof had a lower purchasing
power than cotton, wheat, and livestock had
had before the World War.

Throughout the 1920’s irregularities in vol-
ume of production and in market conditions
brought peaks and sharp depressions for each
important item. But whether we take the
average for any one product or the yearly
index for all farm products together, prices
received by ‘farmers ran consistently lower
after the World War than the prices paid
for things farmers have to buy. A farmer had
to produce and sell more if his income was
to provide the living standards he had had
before the war.

Not only that, but owner-farmers were
carrying a much larger debt and paying
higher taxes than formerly. The average debt
on mortgaged owner-farms and the average
tax per acre represented a volume of farm
production at least 52 percent above pre-war.
No wonder farmers were losing their farms
through sales for unpaid taxes or foreclosures
against delinquent mortgage payments.

MARKET TRENDS

Three obvious market trends were operat-
ing against the farmers. First, the drive among:
the imperialist powers for self-sufficiency was
cutting down the exports of American farm,
products. Great Britain bought more wheat
and beef from her own dominions or from.
Argentina, with whom she has close economic
bonds. Cultivation of cotton in Egypt, the -
Sudan, and India reduced British dependence.
upon American cotton. “The Japanese, offer-.
ing strong competition to British textiles, also,
sought greater independence from American
cotton and encouraged cotton growing in
Brazil and elsewhere.

Second, the motor age, which has driven
horses off the roads and made them secondary
to tractors on the larger farms, cut seriously
into the former home market for hay and feed
grains. And, third, monopoly forces were
strengthened among the traders and processors
who stand between farmers and consumers
and exploit them both.

All these trends were present during “pros-
perity”’ and were intensified by the economic
crisis. Added to them then was the mass un-
employment which increased rapidly after the
crash of 1929 and “directly worsened the
farmers’ situation. Jobless workers and their.
families had to eat less and they could not
buy cotton goods. The shutting down of fac-
tories and the building industries also cut.
directly into the market for cotton, since about
40 percent of the cotton consumed in this
country goes into industrial uses.

The Department of Agriculture keeps re-
minding us that farmers’ income rises and falls
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in close relation with total industrial pay-
rolls. Secretary Wallace has stated more than
onc# that if all the jobless were at work the
farmers’ market problem would be in a fair
way toward solution. According to his 4 gri-
cultural Situation (January 1939): “If the
country as a whole were fully at work . . .
consumer expenditures for food would be
perhaps five billion to six billion dollars
greater and probably half. of this sum would
be passed on to farmers.” -

But capitalism in decay has paralyzed such
normal activity. Large supplies and destitute
masses are separated by a seemingly impassable
barrier. (In 1933 Nature took a hand in
showing up the cruel irony of the situation
by giving exceptionally bountiful yields.) And
no measures of the New Deal have succeeded
in breaking down this inherent brutality of
the capitalist system. Consider the facts.

Federal aid to direct relief funds has been
wholly lacking during the past three years.
The work relief program under WPA has
been cut again and again, although the in-
crease of industrial activity has not brought
a corresponding increase in employment. The
Federal Surplus Commodities Corp. is sup-
posed to bridge the gap between the farmers’
“surplus” and the needs of the poorest non-
farm masses. But its greatest achievement, un-
der the stamp plan as it now operates in cer-
tain cities, is an increase in the food available
for the unemployed from the equivalent_of
$1 per person per week to $1.50 per person
per week. Under it the jobless family on re-
lief actually have not 5 cents but 7.5 cents
worth of food at a meal for each man, woman,
and child! .

It is worth remembering, too, that even
~in 1929, before mass unemployment had be-
come a chronic sickness in the- social body,
more than half the non-farm families in the
country had an income too small to supply
all their “basic necessities.” This was the con-
clusion of a study on Capacity to Consume by
the conservative Brookings Institution. Other
economists, using material on. dietary needs
compiled within the Department of Agricul-
ture, showed (also for 1929) the serious
shortages in the American supply and con-
sumption of milk, butter, green vegetables and
fresh fruits, beef, lamb, veal, poultry, and
eggs. -

When the New Deal set out to raise farm
prices chiefly by bringing supply into rough
relation to market demand, it shied away
from these underlying problems of human
need. Instead of attempting such social engi-
neering as would ' make abundance for the
masses its primary aim, the New De¢al has en-
couraged restriction of farm output, -and a
scale of relief barely high enough to prevent
widespread starvation and social unrest.

Even the assumption that a rough balance
between supply and demand would solve the
farmers’ price problems is- open to serious
questicn in this period of monopoly capitalism.
For in almost every branch of farm produc-
tion, prices are deliberately manipulated against
the farmers. The New Deal has officially
recognized this in relation to dairy products

and has introduced a-small measure of joint
federal-state regulation of milk prices paid to
farmers. But this limited regulation has served
only as a very imperfect brake on the opera-
tions of the great dairy companies.
Speculative traders in cotton; speculative
traders and a few giant milling companies in
wheat ; small groups of processors in sugar,
tobacco, hogs and meat cattle, canned fruits
and vegetables; commission houses for poultry
and potatoes are among the most conspicuous
highwaymen who stand over the paths be-
tween farmer and consumer. Each type of
middleman operates in his own special way
but all contrive to exploit those from whom
they buy and those to whom they sell.
Under the New Deal the Federal Trade
Commission has given us abundant evidence
about monopoly forces that push down the
prices paid to farmers, but almost no steps
have been taken toward genuine regulation.
Excess of supply over market demand gives
these forces a strong handle against the

farmers but even if a neat balance were
achieved between supply and demand, these
monopolies would still be able to push farm
prices below the farmers’ average costs plus
a margin of profit. :

If the masses fail to check the pressure now
driving the United States toward actual fight-
ing in the war, we shall see again, as in 1917,
wartime “‘regulation” carried through by the
monopolists themselves. We shall see a greater
concern for feeding a great army than the
government has shown for meeting the needs
of the unemployed. Any price boom that might
result for the farmers would be accompanied
by a double catastrophe to the farm popula-
tion. For relatively more of the farm families
than of others have sons of military age. And
from the business viewpoint every war boom
is a wild debauch creating a new set of prob-
lems to be solved. ANNA ROCHESTER.

Miss Rochester’s second article on the farm
problem will appear soon.

—
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Lawrence

“Do you think it’s quite proper, dear, with all that Fifth Column
stuff going on?”
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Flanders Fz'f;a/e .

IT 1s difficult to distinguish fact from fancy
in the withdrawal of British and French
troops from Flanders. London dispatches in-
variably emphasize the “epic” and “heroic”
angles. Some sources call this “‘the greatest
rear guard operation in history.” On the other
hand, the British have admittedly lost 20-25
percent of their expeditionary forces and large
supplies of war materials. At least three French
armies (out of eleven) have been shattered,
and the vital industrial region around Lille
occupied. Estimates of airplane losses are con-
tradictory: two thousand on each side seems
like a real figure. Gen. George Marshall, US

Army chief of ‘staff, is supposed to have told |

a House committee last week that the Ger-
mans suffered 40 percent losses in equipment.
Neither side in this war dares to publish_its
casualty lists. Four million human beings have
streamed into France in the midst of the battle.
All of us are appalled at the destruction, the
misery of the refugees, the ruthless sacrifice
of civilians, the forfeit of years of honest toil.
Who dares to defend “a way of life” which
has brought such disaster twice in one gener-
ation?

Next Step

HE German victory in the initial engage-

ment of this war has been acknowledged,
but opinion varies as to what happens now.
By their vigorous denials to the contrary, both
Churchill and Duff Cooper implied last week
that a separate German peace with France was
a possibility, although it has been suggested
that this was simply a ferm of pressure upon
the United States. It strikes us also that Mr.
Roosevelt’s prophecy that the war might shortly
spread to all continents was one way of bolster-
ing Allied morale. It was a way of promising
them help if they would hold out, at the same
time that it amplified hysteria at home. Un-
doubtedly, the Germans would very much like
a separate peace; but that does not seem likely
while large French armies are still capable of
battle. Wars have a momentum of their own.
This one still has some way to go.

Heavy Is the Head, etc.

No ONE on this side of the ocean can pos-
sibly judge Belgian King Leopold’s sur-
render. “Betrayal” is an ironic word for
British lips. Some reports say that Belgian
troops were expected to cover the British

evacuations ; others that the Belgians had run
short of munitions. It has been suggested that
the British expeditionary forces jeopardized
their own positions by coming to Leopold’s
assistance; on the other hand, they were also
undoubtedly covering their own rear in case
withdrawal were necessary. While it is true
that Leopold severed his defensive alliance
with France in 1936 and 1937, it should be re-
membered that London and Paris were them-
selves accommodating the Germans in those
years. The British and French statesmen were
no more alarmed by Leopold’s independence in
1936 than they were by the Scandinavian
countries, who during 1938 disavowed their
League of Nations obligations in deference to
British, French, and German wishes. Belgium’s
defection is only the last stage in the disinte-
gration of British and French influence on the
Continent. The usual pattern has been for the
major powers to betray their allies, as in the
case of Czechoslovakia. The Leopold incident
is important only because the roles were re-
versed. ’ A

Ltalian Indecision

ERMAN bombardments of the Rhone Val-

ley were generally interpreted as ad--

vance operations for the Italian infantry. It
seems as though Hitler were dusting off Mus-
solini’s path. We always thought that fascism
was a decisive philosophy. Musso is supposed
to have made the trains run on time. It is
very disillusioning to observe how cautiously
the bold Duce makes up his mind. Observers
agree that the Italian infantry is still steeped
in the tradition of Adowa, Caporetto, and
Guadalajara; the Italian air force and navy
are much better. But to supply these forces
the Italians depend very largely upon imports
of crucial raw materials. ‘The best bet is that
Italy will leave the Balkans alone, fearing the
USSR. Likewise, the Turks will not have
them in the eastern Mediterranean, and the
Tlurkish premier, Dr. Refik Saydam, said as
much last week. An Italian offensive into
southern France can Jbe expected only if the
Germans assist by continuing to divert French
attention in the north. Whenever Italian in-
tervention comes, it will signify that Musso-
lini sees the end of the war. Our wager is,

however, that the war will see the end of

Mussolini.

Hemisphere Hysteria

EADERS of the Colonel House memoirs will

recall that as early as October 1914 the
Wi lsonians who got us into the last war were
beating the drums of ‘“hemisphere defense.”
Mr. Roosevelt is doing the same today, and
the purpose is the same—the extension and
consolidation of the American imperialist po-
sition over the weaker peoples below the Rio
Grande. Unheralded in the American press,
American air missions have already been as-
signed to Brazil, Ecuador, Chile, Argentina,
and Colombia. The USS Quincy was dis-
patched last week to Rio de Janeiro. Raymond

Clapper, Scripps-Howard columnist, says on
June 3: “The blunt fact is that'we may have
to be using American troops in the western
hemisphere for protective occupation.” An-
drew May, Democrat from Kentucky, chair-
man of the House Military Affairs Committee,
suggests that Latin American countries permit
naval bases and fortifications on their soil.
The American press has suddenly discovered
that there are German and Italian emigrants
in Latin America. Martin Dies has drawn the
logical conclusion. With despicable gall he
asks Congress to subsidize a “hemisphere Dies
committee.” But Fulgencio Batista last week
spoke for Cuba when he wrote to the editor
of a Havana daily defending the Cuban Com-
munist Party as “an integral part of the peo-
ple” and a “defender of democracy.” Dr.
Ramon Beteta, Mexican undersecretary for
foreign affairs, speaking at the World’s Fair,
denied large scale German tourist traffic into
Mexico and observed that “big interests spread
rumors that Mexico is on the verge of revo-
lution so that the USA will intervene.”
Hemisphere defense has become a con-
venient phrase to cover “dollar imperialism’s”
struggle against all comers in Latin American
markets. The Inter-American Bank, to be.in-
augurated June 12, serves the same purpose
and, significantly, it was reported last week
that Pan American-Grace Airways were
ousting German rivals in Ecuador with Wash-
ington’s assistance. There may be Germans in
South America with allegiances to Hitler—
but the danger to American security, not to
mention the danger to the peoples of Latin
America, comes from Washington’s systematic
collusion with the ‘most reactionary overlords
and dictators, the alliance of Americin big
money with reactionary, grafting, ruling
groups in each South American country.

USSR in the News

HE USSR figured in last week’s news in -

several ways. Soviet statements sharply
criticized Lithuanian authorities because sev-
eral Red Army men stationed at naval and
land bases have been kidnaped and maltreated.
The Estonian border zone was reported closed,
and Tass, official Soviet news agency, cor-
rected estimates of Finnish war dead. At least
85,000 Finns were killed and 250,000
wounded, says Tass, with Soviet casualties
about one-third fewer.

The British government responded to a
scathing Soviet rejection of Sir Stafford Cripps
as special envoy by 4ppointing Cripps as full
ambassador to the USSR, Evidently, the So-
viet Union resented the British procedure:
either fully authorized and duly aceredited
diplomats would be sent to Moscow, or else
none at all. It is quite idle to speculate upon
Sir Stafford’s agenda: he may be asking for
better trade relations, he may be asking for
something more.

Meanwhile Soviet diplomacy is unquestion-
ably stabilizing matters in the Balkans. After
the recent trade pact Yugoslav sentiment is
fully pro-Soviet; there were demonstrations
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in Belgrade Mast week when the trade dele-
gation returned from Moscow. Discussions
apparently continued between the Hungarians
and Soviet officials, ‘while troop movements
were reported from both sides of the Soviet-
Hungarian border at the Carpathian moun-
tains. '

The magnetic power of the USSR is mak-
ing all parties in this war think twice before
they tamper with the Balkan status quo.

Leland Stowe has been dishing out garbage
at so much per word for the New York Post
and Chicago Daily News. After admittedly
defaming the USSR in his Finnish reporting,
this gentleman now presumes to have visited
the USSR in one week, and returns with the
hot story of imminent collapse of socialism.
It seems he spoke to some Belgians and
Frenchmen in the USSR ; they gave him the
inside dope. Strangely. enough, two American
magazines last week carried information that
flatly contradicts Leland Stowe, and in much
greater detail. Business Week and Soviet Rus-
sia Today for June are recommended to those
readers who need assurances that Kerensky
will not be back in the Winter Palace next
Friday.

Two hundred and fifty American doctors,
lawyers, teachers, writers who attended a
Round Table Conference on American-Soviet
Relations two weeks ago will refute Mr.
Stowe without benefit of cable rates. Dr.
Corliss Lamont, Dr. Max Yergan, Muriel
Draper, Dr. H. W. L. Dana, Isidor Schnei-
der, Dr. Thomas L. Harris, among others,
expressed satisfaction with Soviet progress in
every phase of culture and economy. Reso-
lutions urging closer American-Soviet col-
laboration were adopted. The average Briton
or Frenchman will tell you that collaboration
with the USSR would have saved his country

* from war. Is it too late for Americans to
learn this truth?

Suffering in Britain

HE British picture grows more dismal

from day to day. There has been a'seven
and a half hour increase in working hours to
a total of fifty-five and a half hours per week.
Munitions plants are working three shifts,
seven days in every seven. Summer vacations
have been postponed ; thousands of women are
being rushed to the farms to bolster foodstuffs
production. To save fodder, livestock must be
reduced by 25 percent before fall: Sir John
Simon’s drastic budget of last month has al-
ready been outdistanced; a new budget is
being introduced shortly. British morale is
apparently so poor that the government has
borrowed another leaf from the Nazi gospel:
each city block in England will have a “Mr.
Sensible,” whose job must be to reassure quak-
ing civilian spirits. From France comes the
news that four Communists, seventeen to
twenty-four years old, have been sentenced to
death for political activity. All factories: in
France are working seven-day weeks. Eleven
men were arrested last week for observing the
Sabbath. Their crime was that they. did not
show up for work the previous Sunday.

Bills against Labor

FOR three years the La Follette Civil Liber-
ties Committee made a painstaking in-
vestigation of American industry’s anti-labor
underworld. From the testimony it heard the
committee pieced together a documented pic-
ture of espionage and terrorism and, on the
basis of that picture, drew up a Civil Liberties
Bill. It took a war-minded Senate less than
twenty-four hours to turn the bill into one
against civil liberties. Adam Lapin discusses,
on page 9 of this issue, the Reynolds amend-
ments directed at ‘“‘aliens” and Communists.
But the measure was changed in other -ways.
Factories working on government orders were
exempted from the provisions against anti-
labor spying. Title II of the bill, imposing a
$1,000-a-day fine on beneficiaries of govern-
ment contracts and loans who engage in op-
pressive labor practices, was eliminated by La
Follette himself at the insistence of Senators
Taft and Vandenberg. Further, the. Senate
weakened that portion of the bill aimed at
industrial munitions by allowing companies
with private armies to continue receiving gov-
ernment orders.

Labor legislation won after years of strug-

gle is being subjected to war sabotage: Appro-
priations for the National Labor Relations
Board have been cut in a way specifically de-
signed to hamper the board’s investigation of

employers’ unfair labor practices. The Vinson

navy bill, passed by the House, would lift the
“restrictions” of the Walsh-Healey act in the
case of contracts negotiated by the secretary
of the navy, and would exclude large cate-
gories of workers in naval construction from
the Wage-Hour Act provisions. John L. Lewis
has expressed the CIO’s sharp opposition to
this bill in a letter to Chairman Walsh of the
Senate Naval Affairs Committee.

The speed at which Congress is moving to
convert progressive laws into war measures is
symbolic. These laws were enacted through
lengthy democratic processes that started with
the people’s demand for such legislation. But
the administration has no desire to consult the
people, no desire even to listen when they
protest.

Death and Taxes

HERE'S nothing like the brass of a brass

hat, Listen to one of them, Secretary of
the Treasury Morgenthau. Mr. Morgenthau
is telling the House Ways and Means Com-
mittee about the need for the “defense tax-
ation” bill sponsored by the administration.
This is the bill, remember, that adds a 10
percent ‘‘supertax’’ on income taxes (all in-
come taxes, down to the lowest-income groups)
and would derive the greater portion of reve-
nue from higher excise taxes on cigarettes,
gasoline, beer, brandy, and certain other alco-
holic beverages—a tax bill, in short, that bears
most heavily on the small man. Said Mr.
Morgenthau:

What we [the administration] had in mind was
that the people would like to pay for the extraordi-

nary armaments program, that they would like to -
be taxed and feel that the money that will be bor-
rowed by the army and navy would be paid for
by them in five years.

This isn’t telepathy—quite the opposite—

it’s Wall Street war intoxication. And it’s
only the beginning: since the $656,000,000 to
be derived annually from this bill won’t nearly
make up the five billions thus far asked for
“defense,” the people undoubtedly “would like
to be taxed” considerably more. Some con-
gressmen have already announced they will
take care of that. Their plans haven’t been
revealed, but we can guess what they are from
the design of the bill now being considered by
the Ways and Means Committee. Mare than
this, President Roosevelt is preparing to slash
by 10 percent all government expenditures net
connected with “defense”; Senator Byrd of
Virginia says he will introduce an amendment
to the Relief Bill, probably this week, to effect
such a slash. The debt limit will likely be
raiséd by $3,000,000,000, but only in order
to cover the army and navy appropriations;
and it is proposed to take care of that addi-
tional debt through “defense loans” which will
be forced on people who cannot afford them
through the hoopla and pressure that accom-
panied the Liberty Bond drives of 1917.
. What Secretary Morgenthau, and the ad-
ministration he represents; really hope the peo-
ple would “like” to do is starve while the
Reconstruction Finance Corp. is authorized
to make loans up to $1,000,000,000 to finance
private companies or float government corpo-
rations. supplying “defense products”; while
airplane corporations get ready to double their
92 percent increase in profits since the war
bégan; while Wall Street stockholders’ divi-
dends flow at the rate of $9,000,000 a day;
and while the huge revenue potential of tax-
exempt securities in this country remains un-~
touched.

Trke Apex Decz}z'éﬂ

P \HE complex legal terminology of the
Supreme Court decision in the Apex
case has created confusion among some ob-
servers. Those who feel it was a victory for
labor were carried away by the concession
made to the Hosiery Workers Union in the
rescinding of the $711,932 fine. True, that
was a net gain of considerable proportions te
any union and, it should be noted, it was
achieved by great protest on the part of the
CIO.
- However, this concession should not blind
one to the real core of the decision. Remember,
this was the first pronouncement by the
Supreme Court since Thurman Arnold
launched his White Heouse crusade against
unionism, via the anti-trust statutes. Mr.
Arnold is bitterly prosecuting the furriers, .
the teamsters, the electricians—both AFL,
and CIO unions..

The Supreme Court produces its Apex
decision at this moment and it declares that-
the Sherman Anti-Trust Act does apply to
trade unions. Justice Stone said it must be
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shown that the union did restrain interstate
commerce or affect prices or ‘‘intended to
restrain’ commerce” before an anti-trust prose-
cution will be sustained. In effect, this is
handing down instructions on how best to
use the anti-trust laws, according to the exact
statutes on the book. It whitewashed Mr.
Arnold’s sinister drive, it_indicated that the
administration now had complete unity in all
departments in its anti-labor, pro-war policy.

Remember, labor has been fighting for half
a century, since the Sherman Anti-Trust laws
were passed, to use those statutes as they were
originally intended—against the frusts. And

at this moment, with labor fighting hard to

retain its gains, the court decides the Sherman
laws can be applied against the workingman.
But the same labor movement that forced
the court to uphold the Wagner act and the
minimum wage laws, that outlawed the fine
in the Apex case, can also—if it achieves

unity—defeat the administration’s campaign
" to destroy the union movement.

People’s Peace Chorus

EMo to FDR: You won’t find it out
“from the usual press reports, but the
people of America are speaking out against

war. It’s impossible in this space even to sum-

marize the resolutions and demonstrations for
just one week, but we can give you' an idea.

Youth: 2,341 students at the University of Wash-
ington in Seattle; 94 percent of the students at
San Diego State College; 1,418 at Yale; nine hun-
dred at North Dakota State College; an unesti-
- mated number at Brooklyn (NY) College, some of
whom donned gas masks and picketed the home of
their college president, Harry D. Gideonse, after
he had brought about the suspension of the campus
Peace Congress and American Student Union for
sponsoring a mass meeting to protest war policies;
thirty-five editors of college papers in twenty-four
states; the New York Youth Congress; Massa-
chusetts Youth Council; the Hamilton County
(Ohio) Christian Council and the District Metho-
dist Youth Council of Ohio.

Organized workers: Nearly six thousand work-
ers of the Boeing Aircraft Co. of Seattle at their
monthly union meeting (Aeronautical Mechanics
Local 751) condemned war hysteria and demanded
a living wage. Members of Local 1227, United
Electrical, Radio, and Machine Workers (CIO) at
the Morey Machine Co. of Astoria, L. I., stopped
work for five minutes to hold a Memorial Day
_service and pledge that “It shall not happen here
again.”

Also, the Milwaukee Industrial Union Cc;uncil;
Wisconsin Workers "Alliance; Baltimore Industrial
Council (CIO); five hundred delegates represent-
ing 400,000 workers, at the Michigan CIO conven-
tion; Cincinnati Steel Workers Organizing Com--
mittee (CIO); officers of District Four of the
United Electrical, Radio, and Machine Workers
of America; Local 1199, Retail Drug Store Em-
ployees Union (CIO); the Trade Union Peace
Committee of New -York. ’

Other groups: The Puerto Rico Liga pro Demo-
cracia (League for Democracy); the Woodrow

‘Wilson Parent Tedchers Association of West Allis, *

‘Wis.; Milwaukee County Section of Wisconsin State
Conference on Social Legislation; the Women’s
Committee for Peace; two thousand people attend-

ing the mass meeting called by the Emergency
Peace Committee of the District of Columbia;
mothers of the Lower East Side, NY, who marched
in a baby-carriage peace parade on Memorial Day;
thirty-seven Chicago civic, social, religious, fra-
ternal, and labor groups, represented by 150 dele-
gates at a. conference called by the Chicago Peace
Coordinating Committee; seventy-three organiza-
tions, representing 100,000 people living and work-
ing in San Francisco, who are participating in the
city Peace Council’s drive; the Washington Grange,
representing forty thousand farmers.

Robert Moton

HE passing of Robert Russa Moton
marks the close of an era in Negro life.
Once head of Tuskegee Institute, one of the
most important of the South’s Negro education
centers, Moton was looked upon as a spokes-
man of the Negro people. Established at a

. time when the adjustment of the newly

freed Negro constituted a major social and
political problem, Tuskegee’s program of
industrial education served as a solution—at
the cost, however, of the Negro’s political
rights. Moton’s leadership was based upon
compromise; political rights ‘were sacrificed
for Jim Crow jobs and doubtful education.
Today in the shadow of Tuskegee stand shacks
not unlike those of slave days.

Moton died in a mansion on a Virginia lake,
a wealthy man. He anticipated the wishes of
the Rockefellers, the Rosenwalds, the Car-
negies. Major issues never found him mili-
tantly opposed to the bourbons. The Scottsboro

case aroused the protests of peoples throughout |

the world; Moton said only that the boys
should not have been on the train. The widely
publicized- T'uskegee statistics which serve to
whitewash lynching were his idea. He urged
Negroes to fight in the last world war, then
went to France as Wilson’s emissary ‘to advise
Negro soldiers against expecting too much de-
mocracy when they returned home. )
In his nineteen years’ career as Booker T.
Woashington’s successor, Moton left much to

be done, and much to be undone. A new

leadership has already begun these tasks,
firmly set against those compromises which
Moton represented. The National Negro Con-
gress, the Southern Youth Congress, the share-
cropper unions, and other organizations which
constitute this new Negro leadership, will
notice Moton’s - passing with a heightened
awareness of the great tasks that lie ahead.

Guns versus Butter . . . 2

¢ ¢TI RITAIN’S sugar ration will be reduced

from twelve ounces a week for each
person to eight ounces, beginning May 27,
and the butter ration will be cut June 3 from
eight ounces a week to four ounces, the Food
Ministry announced today. . . . Lord Wool-

ton, food minister, explained that the reduc--

tion was designed to save shipping space and
purchasing power abroad for essential arma-
ments. “When the question is shells or sugar,’
he said, ‘I know what your answer will ‘be.’ ”
—New York “Times” dispatch from London,

May 16.
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MIKE QUIN’S

Dangerous
' Thoughts

The author of “The Yanks Are
NOT Comiﬂg,” coiner of Amer-

_ica’s slogan of the times, scores
again!

THEODORE DREISER says of this

book:

“

. . . it has not only genuine art value,
but truly startling and illuminating in-
tellectial force—the type of concentrated
essence of social logic and philosophy and
irony to be found only in Peter Finley
Dunne (Philosophy Dooley) and George
Ade (Fables in Slang). In spots I am
reminded of Rabelais, Voltaire and
Thomas Paine. . . .

“Tt should be laid before the eyes of
the entire world and I hope it will be.
Personally I will do all I can to increase
the number of its readers. . . .”

P

RUTH McKENNEY:

“

. . . I've been toying with the idea
that Mike Quin is sort of combination
Mark Twain and Voltaire, 1940 model,
but that doesn’t seem to really nail it
down. Maybe Mark Twain plus a sound
knowledge of economics; Voltaire added
up with a human heart. . . .”

- CLIFFORD ODETS:

“Quin has a rare talent for revealing
complex truths in a few simple para-
graphs. . . . More than one writer I
know will say of many of his pieces,
‘I wish I had written that!’”

And what’s more, this collection

of poems, humeorous sketches, top-
ical essays and jingles is supreme
reading entertainmendt.

You can get ‘‘Dangerous

Thoughts” by writing directly to
The People’s World, 583 Market
Street, San Francisco, Calif., and
enclosing 50 cents in coin or
stamps.

-
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Archibald MacLeish, the 'Irresponsible

The librarian of Congress wants us to believe our best books are Hitler’s accomplices. The
strophes of war. “The divinity that doth hedge a"poet laureate’”’—when he turns jingo.

N A talk last week before the American
Association for Adult Education, Archi-
bald MacLeish blamed the writers of his

generation for the “moral and spiritual unpre-

paredness” of the generation which is now
eligible for war service. The librarian of
Congress has discovered a fifth column in our
literary archives. Books like Hemingway’s
A Farewell to Arms, he tells us, “have borne
bitter and dangerous fruits.” Their honest
descriptions of the bloody and futile horrors
of the last war have made us wary of jump-
ing into this one. Their exposure of the fine
phrases which cloaked the actual war aims
of the Wilson administration has put us on
guard against the rhetoric by which the
Roosevelt administration seeks to persuade us
that this war is different. Qur best anti-war
novels are in effect accomplices of Hitler. Mr.
MacLeish grants that they may be ‘“noble
. . . as literature,” “true as a summary of
experience.” But their nobility and truth as
literature are “disastrous as education” for a
generation obliged to face the threat of
fascism.

Mr. MacLeish couples his attack on “the
best and most generous writers” of his gen-
eration with a manifesto against American
scholars and educators. In an essay on “The
Irresponsibles,” which appeared in a recent
issuc of the Nation, he deplores the fact
that our scholars, like our novelists and poets,
have responded to the call to arms with in-
sufficient promptness and zeal. History, he
predicts, will pass stern judgment upon them.
By emerging “free, pure, and single into the
antiseptic air of objectivity . . . they pre-
pared the mind’s disaster.” It appears that the
scholar shares the “irresponsibility of the
scientist upon whose laboratory insulation he
has patterned all his work.” Thus, scholar,
creative artist, and scientist will lose the
things they love ‘because of the purity of
their devotion.”

It is only at rare moments, and then with
diplomatic delicacy, that Mr. MacLeish al-
ludes” to the real world in the context of
which his high moral sentences are to be
interpreted. He speaks urgently, but he does
not commit the indiscretion of telling us just
what it is we must do. For he is only the
spiritual arm of a war-bent administration,
and the divinity that doth hedge a poet
laureate keeps him from stating explicitly
the mundane urges which -animate his less
austere colleagues. Walter Lippmann calls
for universal military conscription; does Mr.
MacLeish anticipate “moral” conscription? It
is not battleships or planes, the poet asserts,
that concern him in the first instance; it is

faith and conviction. Flanked by hysterical
columns of newsprint whipping up enthusiasm
for war, Mr. MacLeish’s pronouncements are
clear enough. They are as clear as Kipling.

Nobody ever dreamed that fascism would
come to this country except under the guise
of “anti-fascist” slogans, any more than fas-
cism could have come to Germany except
under the guise of “socialist” slogans. In the
name of democracy we are being asked to
abandon all that is truly democratic. The
very administration that spiked the anti-fas-
cist struggles of republican Spain has expro-
priated the loyalist phrase for traitors, the
Fifth Column, in order to badger the enemies
of Franco. The American press hails the sup-
pression of democracy in France and Britain
as a supreme victory for democracy. In the
interests of fighting fascism, Congress hastens
to pass outrageously discriminatory laws
against our citizens and non-citizens which
are reminiscent of the Nuremberg decrees.
To combat the Nazis, our publicists and poli-
ticians clamor for the Nazification of Amer-
ica: the outlawing of the Communist Party,
the punishment of ‘“peace agitators,” the ter-
rorizing of independent-minded schoolteachers.
To build our ‘‘defenses,” we abrogate the
gains which labor has made in the past years.
To stiffen our resistance to fascism, we kill
the Anti-Lynching Bill, we deprive “aliens”
of their right to employment, and we revive
the ugly traditions of the Palmer raids. Our
merchants of death starve America and feed
the war in the interests of combating what
they have so recently and joyously learned to
call fascism.

And it is the same with our books and
our cultural inheritance. We have not yet
begun to pile up the books for banfires in
the name of culture. Are we so far off? Mr.
MacLeish is already distinguishing between
that which is noble and true as “literature”
and disastrous as “education.” He seeks to
defend our literary achievement from fas-
cism, but in the process he discovers that our
literary achievement is demoralizing. If 4
Farewell to Arms is a challenge to our acquies-
cent belief in the status quo, then The Grapes
of Wrath and Native Son are outright trea-
son.

For it is not only the war writers who
have taught us to examine American life criti-
cally and honestly. The best writers of our
own generation have taught us that democ-
racy is betrayed within by the very people
who are issuing orders today for the ‘“de-
fense” of democracy. We have had dozens
of novels which faithfully portrayed the con-
ditions in the automobile and steel industries.

-“sluggish masses . . .

Are not these subversive, “disastrous as edu-
cation,” in the eyes of Mr. Stettinius and
Mr. Knudsen of the new Defense Board?
The New York Times speaks of “the grow-
ing issue over whether American libraries
should restrict the use of subversive publi-
cations. . .'.” The former attorney general
of Ohio, Gilbert Bettman, tells the conven-
tion of the American Library Association that
subversive publications are those which have
a tendency to undermine or destroy confidence
in the social, economic, or governmental sys-
tems under which we now live in the United
States; and he calls for the official restriction,
by librarians and library trustees, of such pub-
lications. What great American work is to
escape the ban? Thoreau’s essay on “Civil
Disobedience” ? Whitman’s Leaves of Grass?
Sandburg’s The People, Yes? N

The war fever burns out everything that
is intellectually generous in the men to whom
it lays siege. Succumbing to it, a poet, like a
statesman, who in more moderate times may
have appeared progressive can be swept into
an alliance with Ku Kluxism. It is horrify-
ing to see men skilled in words concocting
intellectual and moral sanctions for the de-
struction of everything they have formerly
professed to cherish. What Randolph Bourne
said of the liberal intellectuals in the last

“war remains profoundly true today. “Only

in a world where irony was dead,” wrote
Bourne in June 1917, “could an intellectual
class enter war at the head of such illiberal
cohorts in the avowed cause of world liberal-
ism and world democracy.” The undemocratic
nature of this war liberalism is a treacherous
instrument for “the riveting of the war mind
on a hundred million more of the world’s
people.” It is an old story. In the war crisis
the ex-liberals and the ex-radicals are the most
valuable purveyors of deception. Just as Mr.
MacLeish becomes the moral awakener of a
torpid generation, so the Creels and the
Spargos and the Deweys took it upon them-
selves, in Bourne’s words, to awaken the
too lacking in intellect
to perceive their danger!” But the strident-
impatience of these awakeners only serves to
emphasize their distance from the masses
whose highest good they pretend to articulate.

The war machine tolerates no opposition.
We learned that in the last war. We are
learning it again from those who would push
us into this one. A healthy, critical literature,
a literature hostile to greed and ignorance
and servility, is an embarrassment to the gen-
erals. It is an embarrassment to fascism in
whatever form and under whatever slogans.
In this country, I firmly believe, we shall re-
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quire as much courage and perseverance to
defend such a literature as we shall require
to defend the living standards and civil rights
of our people. The grim distortions of the
military mind will label us traitors to that
which we truly defend. Men of letters, ele-
vated to posts of authority, will break the
backs of many words to bend them to new
and strange meanings. :

But we are fortified, strangely, by the vices
which Mr. MacLeish now attributes to our
generation. Qur ‘“‘moral and spiritual unpre-
paredness” for the war is a preparedness for
peace. We share with well over 90 percent
of the American people the determination to
keep the peace and by keeping it to stem the
tide of fascism which a strange assembly of
our governing class “anti-fascists” is trying
so hard to generate. For we are not spineless
or merely cynical, as Mr. MacLeish would
have us believe. We are not bereft of values.
- A thousand of our number died in Spain,
Mr. MacLeish. They were good and sure
what it was they 'were fighting for. They
understood, they died understanding who the
real friends and-enemies of fascism are. And
the rest of us are going to be good and sure
what it is we are fighting for. It will not be
for the financiers and industrialists who col-
laborated with Hitler in shooting down our
fellows. It will not be for an administration
which rushed with disgusting haste to recog-
nize Franco. It will not be for the men of
money who at this moment are supporting the
Japanese. Nor for those who at this moment
are betraying us to fascism, in the name of
fighting fascism, by their cruel intervention in
the life of the people of Mexico and South
America.

To the writers who suffered in the last
war, to men like Barbusse and Thomas Boyd
and Ludwig Renn, to the anti-war writers
of all nations, we are eternally grateful be-
cause they did tell the truth. They did not
make weaklings of us; they made us stronger.
For they taught us to avoid the tragic illusion
of following, like slaves, those despisers of
democracy who pretend to make the world
safe for democracy, those creators of fascism
who pretend to establish “peace and justice”
on earth and in our time.

We are against fascism. We are, now and’

forever, committed with all our heart to the
fight against fascism. But we know that we
will be traitors to the millions who fell in
the last war and to those who are falling in
this one if we create a new fascism in the
name of fighting another. ' We know that it
is our final obligation to these men to build
our world on quite different foundations, on
foundations that will not support a social
order that has caused this tragic bloodletting,
in our generation, in Mr. MacLeish’s, and
further back still. And we know this deeply.
That is why we do not attack our scholars
because they are too objective; we criticize
them only when they are not objective enough.
We do not attack our writers when they tell
the truth, only, when they fail to tell it. And
it is our most passionate belief that truth and
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For next week’s reading
NEw Masses will publish in its coming issue

Dr. Henry E. Sigerist

the world’s outstanding medical historian
and professor at Johns Hopkins Univer-
sity, writes about Our Nation’s Health.

Isidor Schneider

writes on

Waldo Frank and his Little Chart

Joseph North on

America’s Communists: 1940

We want to know if you can afford not to
subscribe to NEw MassEs. In a nation knocked
helter-skelter by the jingoes, and practically
all observers rocking on their heels, NEW
Massks is the only weekly publication keeping
its balance, hewing to the line of the American

- people—and that is, keep out of Europe’s war.
Each week you get the reasons, the facts, the
. truth.

We urge every reader to get another reader.
If you don’t want to enlist for the front-line
trenches, you had better enlist in NEw MASSES’
“One for one” drive. Each subscriber to get
another subscriber.

NEW MASSES, 461 FOURTH AVE, N. Y. C.

Please enter my subscription to NEw Masses for the period in-
dicated by the checkmark: [J six months, $2.50; [J one year, $4.50;
O two years, $7.50; [ three years, $10.

Address . . . . . . . e e e e e e e e e e e e e
Cityand State . . ¢ ¢« ¢ ¢« ¢ o ¢ o o o o o« ¢« « o o o o o

Amount Enclosed § . « . . . ¢« ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ e e e e

SUBSCRIBE TODAY FOR THIS ISSUE AND OTHERS LIKE IT.
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HILLTOP LODGE

a PERFECT DELIGHT

ON SYLVAN LAKE @ HOPEWELL JUNCTION, N. Y.

65 Miles from New York City
R. R. Station—Pawling, N. Y.

Tel. — Hopewell Junction 176 '
All Activities on Premises

TENNIS . SWIMMING
HANDBALL BOATING
PING-PONG CANOEING

SUPERLATIVE CUISINE

Special Rates to June 24th
$21.00 per Week
Week Ends—$3.50 per Day

Directors:
PAUL WOLFSON — SOL ROTHAUSER
New York Office—170 Broadway
Phone—Cortlandt 7-3958

: Meet the “Masses” W here
the Masses Meet!
® TENNIS .
® HANDBALL
® PRIVATE LAKE
® SOLARIUMS
- ® SHOWS
® CELEBRITIES
® DANCING
® SWIMMING
® MUSIC HALL CONCERTS

HARMONY COUNTRY CLUB
ON LAKE ANAWANA, HURLEYVILLE, N. Y.
Monticello 711 City Phone DIckens 6-32783

AN-DA

o I

FOR BWSMJGIRLS
ULSTER PARK.N.Y.

On the Mountain Lake
Esopus overlooking the
Beautiful Hudson River.
We present a modern cultural emvironment for your
children. All cabine with latest improvements.
Reasonable rates. For full information, write or
call for booklet.

JACOB 1. DOROSHKIN, Director ,

545 Fifth Ave., MU 2-4218 — DI 2.7432

165 Acre MODERN
ADULT CAMP

and New England Farm |

Beautiful Private Lake
3 Fast Clay Tennis Courts
Handball—Bicycles
Ping Pong—Badminton
Orchestra for Daneing
Plays, Operettas of social
significance
BUNGALOWS FOR 2, 3, OR 4
ALL THE SAME RATE
New Low June Rate $18 Weekly
write Diana & Abe Berman, Uncasville, Conn.
ich 1858-Ri

i CAMP

** Kinderland

Hopewell Junction New York
For Children Six to Sixteen

)/'[J OPEN FOR REGISTRATION
d Water Sports, Athletics, Dra- .
/\s matics, Music, Arts and Crafts

Your child will be under the care-

ful guidance of professional teach-

ers-counsglors. Doctors, Nurses,
Dietitians in attendance.

80 Fifth Ave.

)
% Apply: CITY OFFICE, 12th floer,
Phone: GRamercy 5-2898
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nobility in literature can never be disastrous
in education.

We measure a writer’s sincerity by his dedi-
cation to the interests of the people. The
people, in all lands, want peace. The people
want purposeful work. The people want to
come into full possession of those inalienable
human rights vouchsafed to them in their
most cherished document, the Declaration of
Independence. Mr. MacLeish forsakes his
high office as poet, as spokesman for the people,
when he organizes sentiment for a program
which brings neither peace nor work nor lib-
erty. We pay no heed to the poet laureate
of an authority which is always taking back
more than it has ever reluctantly given. There
are fresher and clearer voices, voices which
speak out against fascism, against war, and
against policies and governments which lead
inexorably to fascism and war. We shall lis-
ten to them. We are confident that they will
not betray us.

SAMUEL SILLEN.

~

‘American Voices

THE PEOPLE TALK, by Benjamin Appel. E. P. Dutton
& Co. $3.00.

URING the pre-war period in England a

group of enthusiastic journalists headed
by Tom Harrison organized a nationwide net-
work of reporters whose task it was to reflect
the conditions of life and thought of the peo-
ple. Mass Observation was the name given
their work. It gave published substance to the
changing opinions, the troubled moods, and
the overwhelming difficulties which beset the
English people.

Inevitably one must compare The People
Talk to Mass Observation, for, although the
techniques of reportage and presentation dif-
fer, the ends of Mr. Harrison and Mr. Appel
are the same—to lift the cover from the boil-
ing pot in which the millions simmer in bitter
juices over the fires of decadent capitalism.
Unhappy millions, confused, now resisting,
now defeated, now forgetting, now learning,
progressing slowly to an understanding of the
factors which have determined the courses of
their lives.

The English method of reportage was based
upon the collection of a large number of
verbal statements by individuals on a single

“subject such, for example, as Mr. Chamber-

lain’s policy vis-a-vis Czechoslovakia; or the
assemblage of many details of a single day’s
events, such as the effect upon the public
mind of King Edward VIII’s abdication. Mr.
Appel, a single reporter traveling through
America with his wife, functioned in the more
conventional manner of the skilled journalist
who seeks an interview not about any special
topic, but who permits the person interviewed
to ramble on about the subjects closest to his
heart—himself, his economic problems, his
way of life.

The total effect of The People Talk is
therefore sharper, more direct, and less dif-

“fused than Mass Observation. It is of course

more subjectively presented, for although Mr.

* National,
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Appel has avoided descriptive detail, he has
only been able to report what he himself has
seen. The People Talk therefore resembles,
because of literary style and the thread pro-
vided by the author, a loosely knit collection .of
sketches, all of which are gathered about a
main theme.

The American people, as Mr. Appel found
them, are deeply troubled. They have lost
faith in their political leaders. They are caught
in the flow of forces of which they have little
understanding. About them are reared the
high prison walls of their limited education,
their censored newspapers, their church dog-
mas. They are subjected to intense propaganda
for reaction, even fascism. When they attempt
to resist the fearful pressure of their em-
ployers and the petty political leaders who
have been lifted into high places by their em-
ployers, the American people meet violence,
are beaten, arrested, fired, occasionally—as a
lesson—killed off by ones or twos or in small
groups. As a result many Americans have re-
treated to the security of political neutrality,
withdrawn from the struggle. But many others
have gathered about the new and powerful
trade unions of the CIO or have attempted
to find salvation within the older, less mili-
tant AFL organizations. Time has taught
these economically conscious workers of fac-
tory and farm how to resist the enemies with-
in, how to throw out the Homer L. Martins,
unmask the Henry Fords, and how to face
billies, clubs, and bullets unflinchingly.

The essence of Mr. Appel’s reportage is its
frank acceptance of realities. Thus he pene-
tratingly presents the inherent objective ob-
stacles to American political unity of worker
and farmer. America is a land of many peo-
ples, gathered together from all the world.
cultural, sectional, religious dif-
ferences exist and are exploited by the enemies
of the people, who wield a most effective
weapon by segregating Negroes, stirring
Christian against Jew, Protestant against
Catholic, Northerner against Southerner. Mr.
Appel has been careful to note the existence
of chauvinism and to present effectively the
best method of combating it, by labor unity
giving leadership to all the people.

The People Talk is a beautifully composed
work, containing many passages of high lit- .
erary merit. It is at once dramatic and infor-
mative. It begins with a superb presentation
of New York City, the real metropolis of
rotting old houses and dun millions who live
close to the abyss of poverty, a New York in
which fierce forces have sought to implant the
seed of fascism through the Christian Front
and the allied Coughlinite organizations. Mr.
Appel drifts north to Provincetown for a view
of old New England, to Cornell University to
witness the new generation of baccalaureates
as they approach the doom of graduation. He
visits the coal of Pennsylvania, the conveyer
world of Ford’s and Coughlin’s Detroit, the
iron mines of the North. West through rich
farm lands and into the Southwest of share-
croppers and semi-peons he goes, to the Far
West of Hollywood and lumber camps. .
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Here within these covers is much of
America. Not all, of course. Mr. Appel’s in-
terest in the majority has resulted in the
omission of an intimate presentation of the
oppressive minority, the rich, their satellites,
the decadence of their morals, the wastefulness
of their lives. Here and there a busnessman
speaks, or a strikebreaking cop; now and again
a corporation executive. To have delved more
deeply into the lives of the gentry and their
opinions might have further underscored by
contrast the pointed conclusions toward which
Mr. Appel directs his readers. In this respect
The People Talk does not equal Mass Obser-
vation in all-inclusiveness. Mr. Appel has
written a remarkable work, skillfully organ-
ized, expertly presented and well worth read-
ing, not only for its interpretation of American
life today but for its sheer entertainment value.

JamEes MORISON.

No French diplomat or Spanisit general will
help the Spanish refugees. WE C AN!
Join Dorothy Parker, Arthur Kober,
Harold Rome and other loyal friends of
the Spanish people

at

COPAKE COUNTRY CLUB
. Craryville, New York

" for a glorious

SPANISH WEEK END

TENNIS — GOLF — SPECIAL ENTERTAIN-
June l 4 l 6 MENT — WATER SPORTS — DANCING

Write to: Greater New York Chagpter, North American Spahish Aid Committee, Room 808,
200 Fifth Ave., New York. GRamercy 5-7607.
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Utopia
THE FIRST TO AWAKEN, by Granwville Hicks, with
Rickard M. Bennett. Modern Age. $2.50.

HERE are thirteen chapters in this ro-
mantic sigh for a more rational world.
In the first one an exemplar of well inten-

tioned but unreflecting humanity (ie., a -

doltish bank teller in a small New England
town) is frozen solid on the operating table
of the town genius and buried in a specially
hewn tomb several hundred feet beneath the
earth’s surface. George, the bank teller, hadn’t
been having a very invigorating time in 1940
and volunteered for the experiment. He says,
after he has awakened in the year 2040, that
he had really been quite wise so to do, for
thereby he escaped all the suffering of the
transition and awoke “on the other side.” The
phrase is reminiscent of the fine old Protestant
hymns which describe the joy of waking in
heaven on resurrection day—an emotional
wish which, I surmise, had much to do with
the creation of this book, as, in fact, it has
with all who want a better world but not the
struggle to obtain it.

The wotld of 2040 conceived by the present
authors has universal socialism. There are
still national boundaries but nationalism is not
very important. Within each nation there are
regions, and these are rather autonomous,
" though regional planning must serve conti-
nental and, I suppose, world needs. The re-
gions are divided into “cooperatives” and these
seem to be the principal, if not the only, thing
resembling state power. Men and women in
the United States work four hours a day and
the most dangerous or boring tasks are the
highest paid. Food, shelter, clothing, medical
service, education, transportation, and much
else are abundant, esthetic, and free. Money
is used for those desires and pursuits which
are too individually differentiated to have
“passed into the category of social supply.”
Everybody has self-confidence and believes he
has a right to be alive, and capitalism is
thought of as barbarism. There are still many
problems. Miscreants are handed over to
psychiatrists.

. 10TH ANNIVERSARY
A HARMONY COUNTRY CLUB
SHOWBOAT Sun., June 16th, 1940 * - .
CRUISE Py
TO

Sailing from BEAR Music—Dancing
Petse A MOUNTAIN Floor Show

Subs. for Round Trip
$1.10

. For reservations and information DI 6-3273

32-CAMP
WA UNITY

Wingdale, N. Y
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Open Throughout June
FRANKIE NEWTON

and his orchestra for entire season

. ALL SPORTS %
Films Dancing  Theatre )?

A
o /@@ . . :
QH Hiking

No Chidren under 8 Years — Adult Camp Only

For further infi():;mation call GRamsergy ‘i Bus schedule: Leave 2700 Bronx Park E.

1960 or write Camp Unity, Rm. 51 . A . .

Union Square. Office hrs. . 10—6 dz;ily 10 AM., 2:30 PM., 7:00 P.M. Daily.
except Sunday. For camp car call OL 5-8639.

Campfire

All outdoor sports
Fine Library Superlative cu slne

Write P. 0. Box 471, r-
MAKE

THRILL TO THE JOYS OF SUMMER AT

pLUm point

he —year—"roun vacabion=—resort

Maunlﬂmt estate on the Hudson Rlver
ny 53 miles from New

ARCADIA "z,

1100 acres of woods and fields. Hotel accommoda-
tions, camp activities, all indoor and eutdoor
sports in season, including tenmis, swimming,
handball, fishing, ete. Golf and saddle horses near
by. Unexcelled cuisine.

Hopewell Junction, Fishkill, N, Y.
Beacon 727 N. Y. Tel.: LO 5-3222

hmoc on grounds
Muslcal Recordings
ooklet ent on Requut

Phone Newburnh 4270

RESERVATIONS NOW! Tel.:
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Sacks Farm

Saugerties - New York

Beautiful countryside ® Acres of pine woods ® House

mewly removated ® Finest home cooking ® Tennis,

horseback, bieyeling, ping pong, and other sports.

Spring rates 17 dollarl per week, 3 dollars per day.
City BU field 8-9683

TRIPLE LAKE RANCH

Only 37 miles from New York
Plan an unusual Summer Vacation. Horseback
riding through woodland trails. All sports. Boating.
Square dancing. Comfortable accommodations.
Excellent food. Write for Booklet “M.”

SUCCASUNNA,N.J. N.Y.Phone:TRiangle5-2163

O]
Formerly L%wisohn’s Esu%e
Mgt. . Fannie Goldberg

ARROW-HEAD LODGE

ELLENVILLE, N. Y. Ellenville 502
Horseback Riding @ Bicycling e Golf
Swimming @ Tennis . ® Handball
Special May and June rates—$18 per week
Day Rates for May—$3.50
City Phone—DR. NEWMAN, JE 6-2334

CAMP BEACON

Beacon, N. Y. Telephone: Beacon 731

Hotel Accommodations
SERVICE GALORE!
ALL SPORTS
$17.00 per week 32 $3.25 per day

For transportation phone OL B5-7828

The Pine Park Camp

FOR BOYS AND GIRLS

LAKE HUNTINGTON, SHLLIVAN COUNTY, N. Y.
Hot and cold water in uch bungalow.

Nurse on premis
Under the supervision of the - well-known
teachers: M. Shifris, B. Pervin, Ch. Zamsky
Rates: '$140.00 per Season. Write for Booklet
Rates May-J Slom for' Adults, July-A

-June uly-Augsut $1

City Phone: GRamerc 59’:; 97 gsut 818

MERRIEWOODE

A CAMP FOR ADULTS STODDARD, N. H.

A reservation of 300 acres of fleld and woodland,

with a mile frontage on beautiful Highland Lake.

Due to high altitude and absence of offending weeds, .

gllll:lnem gnd mmltl'ef m;g hx:yiever at Merrlem;(ide ti‘nu
and wa SpO) uding exceptionally J

fishing. Rate for June 15 to luly | $18.00 & $20.00.
July & August $20, $22 & $25 weekly.

OLIVE H. G. BARON Dir.

Booklet upon request.

Bluewaters

Parksville, N. Y. Liberty 784R
® PRIVATE LAKE
® ALL LAND & WATER SPORTS
® EXCELLENT CUISINE
® HOTEL COMFORTS
e CAMP ACTIVITIES
® INFORMAL ATTIRE
LINDENAUER MANAGEMENT
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UNPRETENTIOUS
on picturesque bay at
Gloucester—fine spirit,
whole-hearted direc-
tion. All land end sea
sports. Send for booklet.

ABRAM RESNICK
Giouccstcr, Mass.

Phone Lake Huntington 31

Nelson’s Apartments

and b lows for remnt, with
Private 1 fon mear lake.

Private apar
the latest impro
Lake Huntington, N. Y,

. AIL Sport Activities
Tennis Court — Handball Court — Baseball Field

Inasmuch as all of this has already been
achieved in basic essence in the Soviet Union,
it is odd that that country is scarcely men-
tioned. One sentence in a short, patronizing
paragraph says that the USSR “‘seems in about
the same stage of development” as the United
States.

As for how the world of 2040 was achieved
—well, the less said about that the better.
The authors seem to have forgotten much of
Marx and all of Lenin. In fact they have been
at some pains to eschew the ideas of both these
men on all occasions. They even say that the
Socialist Party was more powerful in 1939

- than the Communist. There are other evalu-

ations, e.g., those of Saroyan and Picasso,
which are little short of feeble-minded.

Throughout the book the authors seem to
have been anticipating criticism from both the
right and the left. The pattern of the book
and the style in which it is written have been
determined. by this uncertainty. They try to
protect themselves with various phraseological
devices and some of the most ridiculous foot-
notes in print. This expositional cheating is
so elaborately disguised and rationalized that
much of the book is stiff, bloodless, and offen-
sively pompous and pedantic.

It is the very essence of romanticism to
project oneself into a future in which the
world has been remolded to the heart’s desire
and to neglect the means by which the trans-
formation is effected. Manuscripts depicting
life in the future are more numerous than any
other kind among those arriving at the pub-
lishers unsolicited. Once in a while one of
them is published, but usually it doesn’t sell.
Bellamy’s Looking Backward sold because it
was the first prophecy of what the fruits of
socialism could be. Today socialism is a fact.
The First to Awaken, despite its little World’s
Fair gadgets, belongs to the past, to the well
intentioned dreams of men of good will in
the days before action and events in the real
world created a proven technique for actual-
izing those old hopes and aspirations.

HeNrY HART.

Documents on Finland

WAR AND PEACE IN FINLAND. 4 Documented Survey.
Sowviet Russia Today. 25 cents.

MNESIA is one of history’s deadliest
weapons. Most of us forget only too
easily issues and circumstances that only a
few weeks or months ago were real and cru-
cial. Finland, for example, has almost com-
pletely returned to the obscurity from which
it emerged last November. Few of us then
knew much of Finland’s origins in the post-
war upheavals of Europe. Few of us knew
much of its public men, its people, its economy,
its relations with the major powers. Virtually
overnight most of us were compelled to seek
information, to form judgments on the basis
of probable fact, to come to conclusions in the
face of one of the wildest orgies of misinforma-
tion the world has ever seen. NEw MASSES
readers will recall the valuable service which
Soviet Russia Today performed by the publi-

GREEN

Newly completed theatre, lounge,
social hall, cocktail bar, sun-
decks. Log Cabin Clubhouse,
each room with private bath.
Private golf course, lake, 13
championship tennis courts, all
on premises. Excellent food.

Attractive June rates include
~ fres use of goif coarse
LENA ngsu < SAM GARLEN
. irectors
Weise 2590 Y. C. Office: 11 West 42nd St.

Telephone BRyant 9-1738

Mnst enchantlnuly beautiful spot in the cmlum
the beaten path. Elevation 2500 ft.

HILLCREST

On Beaverkill Lake
UNION GROVE, N. Y.

Phone: Livingston Manor 218J11
Telegraph : Hillcrest, Livingston Manor
Delightful mile-long lake at your doer

Swimming ® Tennis @ Handball @ Ping-pong, ete.
All free on the premises. No' social staff.
Fine American-Jewish meals.
June rates—$17 per week
July and August—$18, $20, $22 per week

N. Y. OFFICE — MO 2.8243 (Phone evenings)

NEW MASSES

BILL OF

RIGHTS
FUND DRIVE

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

NAME . « « v v e e e e e e e e e e
Address . . . . . . .. oo 0o e
City and State C e e e e e e e e e e e e
Amount Enclosed $ . . . . . . . . . 114
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DO YOU NEED
SPEAKERS:

The New Masses Summer Fo-
rums offer a list of editors,
artists, journalists, authors, lit-
erary critics, movie reviewers,
political and economic analysts

for

LECTURE ENGAGEMENTS

This list inclu(ies RUTH
McKENNEY, author of “My Sis-
’s BRUCE MINTON,
co-author of the forthcoming
book ‘““The Fat Years and The
Lean’’; JOSEPH NORTH, A. B.
MAGIL, editors of New Masses;
JOSEPH STAROBIN, contrib-
utor to New Masses on foreign
affairs; MIKE GOLD, column-
ist; JAMES DUGAN, movie and
swing critic. Also, MAJOR
ALLEN JOHNSON, New Masses
military expert; GENERAL
"VICTOR A. YAKHONTOFF,
Far Eastern specialist; JAMES
MORISON, veteran labor re-
CARL A. BRISTEL,
Business Manager of New
Masses; H. C. ADAMSON, New
Masses publicity director.

ter Eileen’

porter;

~ For further information con-
cerning speakers, rates, and

other details write or call

NEW MASSES LECTURE BUREAU
461 Fourth Ave., New York City
CAledohia 5-3076

cation of its pamphlet in the early weeks of
the Finnish war. The unexpected peace last
March thoroughly embarrassed the American
press and new events have crowded into the

political horizon. Finland is no longer news |

and the press would rather forget. But some
authoritative summary of the Finnish events
was therefore more than necessary. Soviet
Russia Today has again measured up to this

responsibility. Alter Brody, Theodore M.

Bayer, Isidor Schneider, and Jessica Smith
have collaborated in a documented survey,
War and Peace in Finland—a unique and in-
valuable restatement of recent history.

The whole story is here, the origins of Fin-
land as a state, the background of its negotia-
tions with the USSR last fall, the attitudes of
the major powers, the unholy role of the
press. Capt. Sergei N. Kournakov contributes a
passage estimating the military aspects of the
war. He fully maintains the high level of his
analyses during the events themselves. Official
documents of the peace treaty, speeches by
Molotov supplemented by the texts of the
Soviet pacts with the other Baltic states, the
various notes to Finland prior to the hostili-
ties all enhance the value of this booklet as a
reference work. The tenor of the discussion
is factual and restrained. The documentation
is scrupulous and almost wholly from sources
unfriéndly to the USSR.

And the verdict is inescapable. First, the

war itself was unnecessary. It was brought on
by the criminal hatred of the USSR on the

“part of irresponsible Finnish statesmen. Theirs

was a desperate underestimation of their foe,
coupled with the most incredible gamble upon
the pledged support of Britain, France, and
other powers. And the statesmen of these other
powers themselves engaged in a most desperate
gamble, hoping to persuade Germany by their
own example to forgo the war in the West.
Second, the character of the peace completely
refutes the charge of “Soviet imperialism.” It
is not an imperialist peace which the USSR
has made. In contrast to the peace of Ver-
sailles, a reexamination of the Soviet-Finnish
peace has again established the distinctive so-
cialist essence of Soviet policy.

Third, the American press, and most of its
“experts” and correspondents are revealed as
irresponsible liars. Never in three short months
was the average man able to appreciate the
utter venality of these institutions of informa-
tion-for-profit as during the Finnish events.
The chapter on how the press treated the Fin-
nish war even now inspires a cold sweat. It
makes one suspicious -of every word in the
daily newspapers. It reveals to what lengths the
newspapers and radio will go when their class
prejudices are contradicted by inexorable fact.

Fourth, the impressive ability of the Soviet
army and air force—the coordination of arms,
strategy, and supply—emerges with new force
upon rereading the evidence. Beginning in the
middle of January, the Soviet air force took
two weeks of carefully discriminating bom-
bardments to- paralyze the entire system of
Finnish communications and supply. And be-
ginning with the first days in February, Soviet
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You CAN have EVERYTHING'

MENU:
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BOATING
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luxurious pool sports _and pastimes
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quarters  (n ‘“Luxury Lodge’’ now ready) tempting vittels—

EVERYTHING' Write—or fona Falisburg 53.

Open all year. WOODBOURNE, N. Y.
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“You mltivoly 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.
“DIFFERENCE IN GODS”| »#A wWOMAN’S WAY”
The Plychol of a Family 3 aot oomedy
Tues.. w“. ‘ mm 8:30 P.M. Fri., Sat. & Sun., 8:30 P.M.

ADMISSION FREE.

JOHN’S ITALIAN RESTAURANT
302 EAST 12th STREET
Telephone: GR amerey 5-9531

DINNER 65¢

and up—also a la Carte
Private Dining Rooms for Parties

COOKE’S Storage Warehouse

209-11 East 125th Street, New York City
Telephomwe: LE high 4-0786
[ ]

300 Readers Used Our Service Last Year

[}
Est. 1861 Special rates to New Masses Readers

LO ngacre .5-8896

MARTY’S
Your Hairdresser for Beauty Aid

123 West 45th Street, bet. Broadway & 6th Ave., New York.
100% Unionized

Hollywood Ferum

THE lNTERNATIONAL SITUATION

Brought Up to Date
Led by NORMAN BYRNE
Professer at City College of Los Angeles
WEDNESDAY EVENINGS
Next Forum will be held Wednesday Eve., June I2th, 8:30
p.m. Fine Arts Hall of the Wilshire Ehell cluh, Wilshire
at Lucerne, Hollywood, Calif.
Awspices: NEW MASSES ADMISSION: 25 CENTS
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TN e

NEW MASSES, 461 FOURTH AVE, N. Y. C.
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$7.50; [J three years, $10.
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Address e e e e e e oo i

CGityand State . . . . . . . . . . . .

Amount Enclosed $ . . . . . . e
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mechanized troops crashed through a most
modern defensive system and brought a larger,
well trained foe to its knees within three
weeks. In an age when military exploits domi-
nate our lives, this feat stands out by itself—
especially so, because for the first time in his-
tory an economic system, forgoing the bless-
ings of prfvate exploitation and profit, pro-
duced an army which engaged and overcame
one of the best of the old order. The fact
itself is always worth remembering, in con-
sideration of what happened in Finland, and
more especially in the light of history yet to
be made.
Josepu STAROBIN.

Democratic Thinker

LESTER F. WARD: THE AMERICAN ARISTOTLE, by
Samuel Chugerman. Duke University Press. $5.

ESTER WARD was one of America’s truly
great creative thinkers; his ideas and
achievements have long deserved a wider pub-
lic appreciation than they received during his
lifetime. In reawakening interest in Ward,
Mr. Chugerman has done a valuable service.

As an experimental scientist, Ward rejected
any ‘non-materialist conception of the uni-
verse. He was not a dialectical materialist.
Indeed, it is doubtful if he was fully ac-
quainted with the'writings of Marx, Engels,
and Lenin. Yet his own concept, arrived at
independently, is significant. The mind, Ward
believed, is incapable of conceiving anything
but matter as having an independent existence,
and no one can imagine energy apart from
mattér any more than he can see an accident
in a pure vacuum. Ward’s materialism pro-
foundly influenced the whole structure of his
thinking, causing him to reject both the statics
of Herbert Spencer and the dualism of Comte.

While Ward was convinced that education
is the only permanent’ and effective way for
man to triumph over tyranny and oppres-
sion, he never completely rejected the neces-
sity for social revolution. “What do we hear
all over the world ?”” he once asked in a lecture
in 1909. “Nothing but the subterranean roar
of the great mass of mankind, infinitely larger
than all other classes put together. That class
is rumbling, seething and working, and com-
ing to consciousness; and when they do come
to consciousness, they will take the reins of
power in their hands, and then will have abol-
ished the last of all the social classes.”

Mr. Chugerman’s summary is excellently
conceived and carried out. He manages to
preserve a great deal of the piquarcy and
originality of Ward’s thought through fre-
quent quotations and a scrupulous regard for
the continuity and evolution of Ward’s phi-
losophy. Though Mr. Chugerman has not
attempted a critical analyisis of Ward, his
frequent comparisons with other thinkers give
the reader a basis for making his own analysis.
This interpretative biography should help to
restore Lester ' Ward’s reputation as an im-
portant leader in the development of Ameri-
can democratic thought.

STEPHEN PEABODY.

APARTMENTS AND ROOMS

55 W. 11 St. Apt. 6C—3 SPACIOUS, OUTSIDE Rms,
delightfully COOL, ARTISTICALLY FURNISHED,
Grand Piano, 24 hr. elevator & 8 one servm&QUIET
Street, SUITABLE FOUR, to SUBLET June 15—Sept.

. Can be seen any time. Tf interested after seeing, call
GR 7-4410 6 to 8 evenings, before 9:30 mornings.

SUBLET 11 rm FURNISHED APT. Large rm. com-
g‘lete kitchen, 3 large closets Modern elevator building.
el. service. Near Av, subways. Reasonable.

W. 16 St., Apt. 8D. et soses T in, ask elev. man.

SPACIOUS ATTIC ROOM & PORCH facing GAR-
NS. Sunnyside. Cozily FURNISHED, Cross Ventila-

tlon Available immediately. Suitable someone needing

quiet & privacy. Woskoff, evenings, Stillwell 4-4541.

CHILDREN BOARDED

FORMER DIRECTOR of progressive children’s camp,
2 years’ educational work USSR. Will accommodate chil-
dren 6 to 9 years at her Poconco Farm, June, July,
August. Write New Masses, Box No. 172 6.

Mother on FARM in Rhinebeck, N. Y., will care for
two children five to ten years of age. REASONABLE.
REFERENCES, New Masses Box No. 1734.

WRITER’S FAMILY can board two children for sum-
mer; beautiful mountain colony 25 miles from N. Y.;
swimming, sports; also children’s day camp with trained
leaders. Write M. G., New Masses, Box 1737. .

FURNITURE——HOME ACCESSORIES

CONTEMPORARY SHOP. Furniture Built to Specifi-
cation. Czech Glassware, Prints. Attractive Prices. 20
East 13 St.,, AL 4-2448. .

FURS

PARISIAN FUR CRAFTSMAN with factory in Whole-

sale district can give you 35% below retail rates on re-

modeling and repairing of any fur garment, Stora%

vaults at Revillon Freres, minimum $2.50. ARMAN
T SOEUR, 145 West 30 St. CHickering 4-1424.

GYMNASIUM

REDUCING FOR WOMEN. Swedish Massage—Cabi- -
nets—Posture Correction—Roof Gymnasium—Bicycles—
Tennis, Golf Instruction. Complete tnal $2 Goedwms
Gymnasium, 1457 Broadway (42 St.) WI 7-8250.

Y. Boating,
Dancmg, Entertamment

) HOSIERY .
FINEST LISLE & OTHER TYPES, Union made at
wholesale prices. AGENTS WANTED. Eastern Hosiery
Co., 330 Fifth Avenue, New York City.
INSURANCE

Whatever your needs—PAUL CROSBIE, established
since 1908—FREQUENT SAVINGS, 135 William St.,
N. Y. Tel. BEckman 3-5262.

PIANO TUNING
PIANO TUNING, regdlatmg, repamng and voicing.
Pianos. appraised. Exce lent work é) J. Appleton,
505 Fifth Avenue. Tel. MUrray Hﬂl 2-2291.

POSITION WANTED
NURSE-GOVERNESS, SUMMER OR PERMANENT;
EXPERIENCED COLLEGE GRA UATE; INTER-
ESTED_ BOT, NORMA ND HANDICAPPED
CHILDREN NEW MASSES BOX 1735.

RUSSIAN RESTAURANT
RESTAURANT, 332 East 14th. “Open
KAVKA Air Garden.” Excellent “shashliks.” Home
Atmosphere, Russian & American dishes.
SUMMER BUNGALOWS & HOUSES
MODERN 2 & 3 Room Bungalows—NOT COLONY.
Sechuded country near lake, sleeping porch. Commuting.
Reasonable, S. Kirshman, New City, N. Y. Phone 2297.
14 Acres WOODLAND. 6 Rm. Colonial House. Elec.,
Running Water. No Bath. 50 Mi. Y. C. Bus Passes
House. $200 Season. Dehn, Cornwall -on-Hudson, N. Y.
VACATION RESORTS, ETC.
CAMP FOLLOWERS OF THE TRAIL. Improved
Recreational and Athletic Facilities. New Dining Room.
New Casino. Delicious Food. Pleasant Atmosphere. N.
Y. Central to Peekskill. Write Buchanan, New York.
Phone Peekskill 2879,
HOTEL CAPITOL, Livingston Manor,
Bathing, Fishing. All Sports
(Kosher) May-June $15. Booklet
FOR A DELIGHTFUL Vacatlon or weekend visit
Martha Berlin’s TANGLEWOOD, Woodstock N. Y.
For information call CH 3—873" REASONABLE.
RIVER FRONT LOG CABIN, Secluded wooded moun-
tain retreat. Mile from Vlllage, from N. Y. Wil
SHARE with Couple or couple & child. (Girl of 8 pref-
erable.) ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES,
fortably FURNISHED. $200 Season. Write N. M. 17
VINEYARD LODGE, Ulster Park,- N. Y. Modern
conveniences midst beautiful 200-acre fruit farm. Tennis,
Handball, Sunbaths, Swimming, American-Jewish cuisine.
June $16 weekly. Kingston 659 J2.
WILLOW BROOK FARM. Shrub Oak (near Lake
Mohegan). Swimming, wood burning fireplaces. Rates as
low as| $25 per person for season. AL 4-7575, weekdays.
WEARING APPAREL

FOR VALUES, NOT LABELS, try MISS GOOD-
MAN’S Original Model Clothes! Distinctive apparel,
hats -at special prices. 471—T7th A LA 4-4013.

Dresses from $12.75, Hats from $5

GOINGS ON

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

Please mention NEW MASSEs when patronizing advertisers
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The Cameras Shoot for War

'Hollywood’s producers mobilize for the Big Parade. “These
Studio workers organize for peace . . . Mexican Music Festival.

HE anti-war movement in the pic-
ture city is doing all right at this

L. moment. The war abroad has needled
the men in the front offices to action, and
there’s a corresponding reaction among the
workers. The picture industry follows Mr.
Roosevelt’s every move. The producers make
war propaganda plans and artists and workers
get” together in the Motion Picture Demo-
cratic Committee and the Hollywood League
for Democratic Action to blast any war moves.

The trade papers, Daily Variety and Holly-
wood Reporter, have pointed out producers
‘are losing something like $10,000,000 in
markets because of the war. The Hollywood
Reporter has been giving producers advice
on what they should do about it all. The
Reporter’s idea for producers is that they tie
up South American markets by investing large
amounts of capital in them. These men have
a stake in the war.

WARNER “TIGHTENS UP”’

Warner Bros. is cutting vacations for
all employees except those working under
guild contracts. This means intensified pro-
duction plans. Those who know say the broth-
ers Warner are close enough to Roosevelt
to have an inside track on his plans. They
conclude that the Warner move means a
“tightening up” for immediate action when,
as expected, the industry is mobilized as
propaganda machine No. 1.

With 615 divisions of labor in Hollywood, -

most of which draw overtime pay for over-
time work, the producers are asking for a
reclassification of workers, so more of the
work divisions will be put in the “executive”
and “professional” class where no overtime
is ‘paid. The Department of Labor is cooper-
ating. :

All studios have an eye out for “super-
fluous labor” and all of them are inaugurat-
ing retrenchment policies. Cecil B. DeMille,
producing -and directing Northwest Mounted

Police, finished the picture nine days early.:
He saved $125,000 and paid out $2,800 in .

bonuses for the technicolor photo finish. But
the $2,800 went to twenty-eight yes-men. Set
workers and minor actors got none of it, and
it was they who did the work.

Out of the cameras come pictures like One
Man Army from Twentieth Century—Fox.
One Man Army is .about “Sergeant Sam
Dreben,” a Jewish soldier in the United
States forces. Pre-production publicity. makes
it apparent that the picture is intended to
reach the Jewish population with the Churchill
“message,” glorifying the role the Jew “should
play” in this war.

Columbia is preparing a picture called

Blitzkrieg. The screenplay is being written
by Michael Hogan. Hogan has thus far turned
out Nurse Edith Cavell and The Prime
Minister. : ‘

Paramount 'is entering the field with two
pictures, Birth of a Hero and Safari. The
first has to do with “fifth column” activities
in Warsaw. With everyone but the real fifth-
columnists being dubbed members of that
group, it will be slanted against all anti-war
elements. Safari was formerly a badly done
play about an idealist who flew for China and
Spain. Originally the flier wound up in Africa.
Now he leaves Africa to fly for the Allies.

Republic is doing W omen in War, due for
release now. The People’s World, West Coast
left wing daily, exposed production plans on
the picture. It resulted in a 'wave of letters
to Republic. Republic answered through the
Hearst press that it wasn’t pro-war. Trade
publicity dubs it ‘““The Emotional Big Pa-
rade of 1940. . . . Love today. There is no
tomorrow.” Publicity stills are of handsome
British soldiers and lovely British nurses.

Producers, formerly bitter in their anti-
FDR sentiments, have joined Roosevelt’s
“national unity” bandwagon. Now they put
the bee on anyone opposing war, telling them
to “back Roosevelt or get off the lot.” They've
threatened to drag out the blacklist for those
who resist. Studio heads wielding the cudgel
are ably fronted for by the personality slate
headed by Melvyn Douglas, Director W. S.
Van Dyke, and Phil Dunne, writer. Dunne
and Douglas left the executive board of the
Motion Picture Democratic Committee when
that board turned down a Dunne-Douglas
Red-baiting, splitting move.

“PREPAREDNESS”

Producers aren’t waiting for M-Day. Sam
Goldwyn is distributing British propaganda
shorts in the colonies and, we hear, is keeping
prints for use in America “in case of emer-
gency.” Washington’s plans to conscript the
picture industry as a propaganda medium
aren’t necessary. The movies are willing and
more than ready. Already, you hear, propa-
ganda scripts have been written and made
ready for production—just in case.

But the hands of the war clock are being.|

stopped right there. The NEw MASsSES
Forum, drawing five hundred weekly, the
Hollywood Peace Forum, equaling that rec-
ord, the Motion Picture Democratic Commit-
tee and the Hollywood League for Democratic
Action, mobilizing for ““The Yanks Are Not
Coming”—these things mean that Holly-
wood’s rank and file is for peace. And they
mean to have it.
' ' CHARLES GLENN,

men have a stake in the war.”

Music Festival

Carlos Chavez presents five centuries
of Mexican music.

WENTY centuries of Mexican art are on

exhibition at the Museum of Modern
Art with a concert section arranged by the
eminent Mexican composer-conductor, Carlos
Chavez. Mr. Chavez has done a fine job of
reducing the vast store of Mexican musical
literature into one program without in any
way distorting the characteristics and histori-
cal development of a music unfortunately
strange to American ears. Chavez uses orches-
tra and choral numbers by contemporary
"Mexican composers (whose concert arrange-
ments lost none of the authentic flavor) and
a five-century selection of representative music
from various parts of his country.

In his program notes Chavez says:

Mexican music is largely a product of a mix-
ture of influences, that is, cross breeding. This
mixed ancestry, chiefly Indo-Spanish, is never
found to be an exact proportion, half and half.
The qualities of Mexican music depend not on
the proportion of Indian and Spanish ancestry,
but on the existence of many local factors, histori-
cal, geographical, and ethnic circumstances, which
work directly on the artistic phenomenon.

This was borne out during the course of the |
program. Whenever the music derived from
an Indian source, the rhythms became the cen-
tral complex feature around a melodic line.
But in the case of “La Paloma Azul,” owing
to the Spanish origin and the influence of
Italian opera (extremely popular in Mexico
during the eighteenth and nineteenth centu-
ries), there resulted an almost arialike song
with rhythms now relegated to the back-
ground. Incidentally this number enjoyed an
orchestral arrangement that was remarkable
for its beauty and imagination. )

After an evening of dazzling rhythms, one
left the concert with. an exuberant feeling.
For example, Chavez’s ballet for orchestra
and chorus composed in 1925, although con-
taining many modernisms, has none of that
sickly, despondent mood so prevalent in the
supermodernists of the Schoenberg school.
Chavez’ music is straightforward and" healthy
because of its origins in the melodies, dances,
and rituals of the Mexican peoples. In con-
trast, the Schoenbergs probe inward and pro-
duce an abstruse, oversubjective music.

Mexico has-a vast treasure of native music
plus a group of gifted composers of Carlos
Chavez’ caliber. In the past such a combina-
tion has never failed.

Lou CooPEr.



__BUT WAR IS NO PICNIC
NEW MASSES presents

Earl BROWDER
ames W. FORD

presidential and vice-presidential candidates of the Communist Party on

THE MIDDLE CLASS AND THE WAR CRISIS

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 12th, 8 P. M.
Manhattan Center, 34th St. at Eighth Ave.,, N. Y. C.

Reserved Section, 75 cents; General Admission, 40 cents. Tickets available at NEW MASSES, 461
Fourth Avenue, cor. 31st Street. CAledonia 5-3076. Workers Bookshop, S0 East 13th Street; the 44th

Street Bookfair, 133 West 44th Street; I. W. O. Bookshop, 80 Fifth Avenue.
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