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Between Ourselves

oME of the articles we have on

hand can’t be presented to you as
Christmas gifts, since they won’t be
published until after Xmas, but per-
haps the announcement will add a
few degrees of warmth to the holi-
day cheer. We will follow Joseph
North’s articles on Mexico with a
series of three by Samuel Putnam on
the deeply important subject of Latin-
American cultural developments and
their relation to the United States.
Mr. Putnam, whose previous articles
and literary -criticism are familiar to
NM readers, is one of the editors of
The Handbook of Latin-American
Study, published annually by the
Harvard University Press. He is a
member of the Inter-American Bib-
liographical and Library Association.
Mr. Putnam participated in the 1939
Conference on Inter-American Rela-
tions in the field of publications and
libraries. He has written and trans-
lated many books.

Also on hand is a short story by
Alvah Bessie which we regard as
one of the finest pieces of fiction that
has come into our office. Titled “Call
It Love,” the story, although com-
plete in itself, is the first chapter of
a novel which Mr. Bessie is writing
in between reviewing plays for NM.
He is the author of a published novel,
Dawell in the Wilderness, and of the
popular book on Spain, Men in Baitle.

NM readers who want to carry
over and express a genuine peace-
and-good-will from Christmas to
January 5 will have a wonderful
opportunity to”do so on the latter
date—and at the same time see the
premiere of Marc Blitzstein’s new
* musical operetta, No For an Ansawer.
For the benefit of the first American
Rescue Ship Mission, to save the
150,000 Spanish refugee members of
the International Brigade in French
concentration camps, the operetta
will be performed at Manhattan’s
Mecca Temple on Sunday e‘vening,
January 5. A note on Mr. Blitzstein’s
latest operetta (you remember his
Cradle Will Rock, of course) is fur-
nished us by the New York chapter
of the United American Spanish Aid
Committee, which is sponsoring this
benefit premiere. Says the committee:
“With a company of forty Equity
players, including twenty principals
and a chorus of twenty, the opera has
taken three years to write and is
being eagerly awaited by the public.
The show’s setting is in a small resort
town after the season has ended, and
concerns a Greek hotel workers’ club
which has formed a choral group.
Mr. Blitzstein himself will stage the
music and W. E. Watts will stage
the book.”

Day by day we are picking up a

little more information on the riga-
doon—that strange-sounding dance
which NM will introduce at its New
Year’s Eve Party. Last week we told
you it was a French jig. Now we are
able to inform you that the word
“rigadoon” means, in old French,
“jamboree.” Next week we hope to
present fuller explanations. The im-
portant fact right now, however, is
that this new dance, with new lyrics,
will be introduced and demonstrated
by a pair of professional dancers on
Tuesday evening, December 31, at
Manhattan Center, 34th Street and
8th Avenue. Frankie Newton and his
Major Jive Boys will swing for you
and, for lagniappe (French, too—

meaning “extra”) NM’s party offers.

a brilliant floor show. Tickets? $1.00
in advance (plus tax), $1.25 at the
door; on sale at NM offices, 461
Fourth Avenue, at Manhattan Cen-
ter, the Workers Bookshop, Bookfair,
and Leblang’s ticket agency, 43rd
Street and Broadway.

Our Lecture Bureau announces two
speaking dates for the near future.
The subject in both cases is current
events—with A. B. Magil talking
at the Brighton Community Center,
3200 Coney Island Ave., Brooklyn,
on Sunday, December 22, at 8:30 PM;
and Joseph Starobin, NM editorial
writer on foreign affairs, speaking
in Woodbridge, N. Y., also on De-
cember 22.

From Stockholm Sweden, J. T.
writes us:

“The climate is getting kind of
chilly in Sweden now. The official
politics of this country are getting
more reactionary than ever. I won't
say, though, that the people are ap-
proving the occupation by telephone
that Germany is now performing
against Sweden. The elections for
the Riksdag showed other tendencies.

“In this atmosphere a group of in-
tellectuals (“Clarte”) are intending
to start a paper of about the same
technical and political appearance as
your NEw MaAsses. I dare not say
that our paper will be of the same
high class, but we’ll try to do our
best. If we’re able to collect the neces-
sary funds our magazine will appear
in about a month. In case you're
willing to swap magazines, please
send us NEw Masses regularly and
in return we’ll send our paper as
soon as we’re able to.

“Formerly we have always read
NEw Masses in the reading room of
the public library of Stockholm
(Stockholm’s  Stadsbibliotek). Last
winter, however, your paper was re-
moved from the reading room, but
we're still able to borrow it from the
library. (During the Finnish war we
were not even able to borrow it.)”

When an article by R. Palme Dutt
appears in NM, the magazine is
scarcely two days on the newsstands
before we begin to get letters of
congratulation. His analysis in last
week’s issue of Anglo-American
policy has especially caused a stir,
and practically everyone who has
written us about it wants to know
when more of R. Palme Dutt’s writ-
ings can be expected to appear in
our pages. The answer is that Mr.
Dutt has promised to send us other
articles shortly; when they will ar-
rive in our office is, of course, de-
pendent upon the situation as re-
gards communications from abroad.

Flashbacks

N ONE of the most famous anti-

Semitic frame-ups in history, Al-
fred Dreyfuss, a Jewish officer in the
French army, was condemned to life
imprisonment Dec. 22, 1894, accused
falsely of selling military secrets. . . .
As the pro-war propaganda machine
begins to give us everything it’s got,
we are reminded of the steps that
led us into the first imperialist war.
On Dec. 21, 1916, Secretary Lansing
declared that the ‘“United States is
drawing nearer to the verge of

war,” later denying, however, that
any change in our neutrality policy
was contemplated.” . . . Stalin was
born Dec. 21, 1879. . . . James W.
Ford, Communist Vice-Presidential
candidate, was born Dec. 22, 1893, in
Pratt City, Ala. . . . On Dec. 19,
1887, a certain magistrate in Kazan,
Russia, said to a young student who
had been called before him with
other students for demanding certain
rights, “What do you want to go
about making disturbances for, young
man? Can’t you see you're up against
a wall?” “Yes,” the young man,
(though being sent into exile) an-
swered, “it's a wall, but a rotten

- one. Push it, and over it will go.”

The young man’s name was Lenin.

Who's Who

Dx. Harry F. WaRD is one of the
leading members of the faculty
at Union Theological Seminary, was
formerly chairman of the American
Civil Liberties Union, and is the
author of numerous books. . . . Frank
H. Lewis is a free-lance journalist on
the West Coast. . . . Adam Lapin is
NM’s Washington correspondent.

. Frances Steuben is a dancer and
critic.
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Intrigue Below the Rio Grande

Joseph North’s report on Mexico after journeying 1,500 miles through that country. Why Mr.
Wallace attended Camacho’s inauguration. Plot of the Polo-Playing Generals. First of a series.

Mexico City.
“Poor Mexico! So far from God and so near the
United States.” Latin American maxim.

HE adobe huts of La Paz (Peace)
gleamed in the subtropical sun of La
Laguna up in the state of Coahuila

where the cotton grows in lands as rich as
those along the Nile. A few long-eared don-

keys rolled in the dusty road like dogs; flies .

droned overhead and almond-eyed babies in
long skirts watched us as we entered the
village. It was late Monday afternoon and
the sun was beginning to set behind the bleak
mountains on the horizon of the vast plain.
The day’s work was ended and the men of
La Paz, in sombreros, lounged in the street
across from the general store where a picture
of the Dionne quintuplets jarred the Biblical
_ appearance of the scene. Across the roadway
was the ancient manor of the expropriated
" hacendado—the big landowner—who had
moved into the nearby metropolis of Torreon
after the lands went to his farmhands in
1937. Above the great gateway was the old
slogan “Dios con Nosotros”—God Be With
Us. The ancient church-bells were tolling
when we got to the cross-roads and women
were entering church for special services.
They came in black shawls, and our friend,
the agronomist, told us the padre was con-
ducting more masses lately than the people
had meals. We listened to the hymns until
the padre became nervous and sent an emis-
sary out to us at the doorway who volunteered
to guide us to the next village, or in fact
anywhere we wanted to go so long as we
didn’t hang around his church. We apologized
and went off to the rural school in the one-
story adobe shack where some sixty children
sat, many of them in cheap, make-believe
aviators’ helmets, droning their lessons. (All
of them, their teacher said deprecatingly,
wanted to be aviators.) Their teacher was
one of those intrepid women who went out
to teach the ABC’s in the countryside despite
the threats of the fanatical Cristeroes, who
captured some of them from time to time
and burned them at the stake. She was very
proud to show off her ragged class to us and
they did intricate sums on the wooden black-
board, and wound up singing us the song they
all loved, “The Romance of the Oil Expro-
priation.” They also sang the song of the
“Death of Sarabia”—their beloved aviator
who had crashed in Washington several years

ago after a good-will flight to the United

States. Nonetheless they were extremely gra-

cious, understanding that we didn’t represent
any oil companies but were companeros as
they were.

AGRARIAN REFORM

Here in La Laguna, where some 45,000
ejidal (cooperative or communal) farmers
lived, beat the heart of Mexico’s agrarian
reform. We had come here, twenty-six hours
by rail from Mexico City, to see for our-
selves how the Mexican felt about what was
going on, for Mexico City was no more
Mexico than Washington was Iowa. Oh yes,
they knew Meester Wallace. (they pronounced
it Vayase) was on his way down to Camacho’s
inaugural ceremonies but they weren’t think-

ing much about that. The question here was.

a commingling of the timeless worry for water
to moisten their seeds and the newfangled
concern for capital with which to work their
lands. They had come a long way from the
turbulent days of the cotton-pickers’ strike in
1936 when the local hacendadoes had sent out
the plug-uglies to pump lead into their leaders
to break the rebellion for a few cents more
a day, for better housing, and for medical
services. Now they had schools where the
children could sing lustily the song of the
oil expropriation and learn their sums. They
had the right to organize, to band into their
own economic organizations, and ‘they felt
they had come quite a way. The sombreroed
men crowded around the doorway of the
primitive schoolhouse and they, too, watched
with admiration the little brown boys vying
at the blackboard to see who would first com-
plete those sums which made their visitors
dizzy. Proudly they told us their plans to
build a real schoolhouse with purple tile over
the doorway and they led us to the clay bricks
piled up for that purpose. “We couldn’t finish
the schoolhouse this year because the water
was too scarce to make the bricks. But next
year we'll have it,” they said confidently. The
women, black braids hanging down their backs
over the ubiquitous shawl, showed us the new
contraption which had revolutionized their
lives—a mill to grind the corn kernel. For
centuries (the women of Montezuma’s time
worked the same way) they had sat the best
part of the day smashing the corn with stone-

age implements and now the job could be
done with this demon machine which they
loved. The building which houses this molino
(mill) was their capitol and proclamations of
public concern were pasted on the walls.
Bright posters warning of the ancient plagues
and the ravages of alcoholism hung every-
where; posters that told of venereal disease
and the menace of the house-fly, posters that
described the advantage of bringing children
into the world in hospitals under doctors’
care rather than in the huts with medieval
midwives at the bedside.

MODERN CONQUISTADORES

The men took us through their arduously
tended fields, described the process of agri-
culture inspired by indefatigable irrigation.
They knew their job (knew, too, the crucial
need for capital), and they were always speak-
ing of next season, next year, and the year
after, when things would be better, their
troubles would be straightened out. They
spoke of their ambitions, their aspirations, the
modest aspirations of the people: new schools,
shoes for their children, a bright colored cloth
for their women, hospitals for their sick. All
their hopes were based upon the soil re-
maining in their control, their country re-
maining at peace, their government remaining
one that represented the people’s will. While
they spoke with us, hopefully, mgking your
heart beat hard with the sense of their eager
ambitions for a life that included the barest
necessities, men in high silk hats were crossing
their borders, bowing and smiling, speaking
of great love for their country. While we
were at the Laguna, Mr. Wallace was cross-
ing the international bridge at Laredo, the
bands played “The Star Spangled Banner” and
the Mexican National Hymn.

The modern conquistadores were coming
down by Pan American Airways and by rail
and motor. Cortez had to chance the hazards
of a trackless Atlantic in his galleons but
these newfangled corsairs made it practically
overnight from Pennsylvania Avenue. I re-
turned from the Laguna to Mexico City in
time to see them crowd into the palace Cortez
had built some four centuries ago on the
famous square of the Zocalo. Sleek, stream-
lined cars sped past the ancient tolling cathe-
dral bearing the ambassadors of Good Will
through the eerily silent crowds. Mr. Wallace
arrived in something of a daze: he seemed
not to have fully recovered from the hostile
Almazanista.demonstration before the Ameri-
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can Embassy the day of his arrival. David
Dubinsky was on hand to give the Mexican
people the impression that American labor
was implicated in Wall Street’s profession of
eternal love. Mayor Maury Maverick cavorted
like a cow-puncher LaGuardia. And elegantly,
in the background, stood Patrick J. Hurley,
Secretary of War under Hoover, now minister
plenipotentiary for the big American oil
interests.

“MEESTER VAYASE”

Thus they came with protestations of affec-
tion and with dreams of gold to the land where
the flag carries the symbol of an eagle stran-
gling a snake. But behind the flumdummery
of protocol, the bivouac of arms was stacked.
The Mexicans knew it and the Americans,
though nobody was saying anything about it.
But the irrepressible people who hadn’t studied
the artfulness of diplomacy were speaking
their minds. All over town the folk were pro-
nouncing Mr. Wallace’s name in the Mexican
way: Meester Vayase, which means Mr.
Scram, in Spanish.

I had hastened back to the capital in time
to see the officialdom of Mexico going through
the pomp of diplomatic double-talk with the
representatives of the world’s imperialisms
who had gathered to woo President-elect Avila
Camacho and see if he “could be had.” I stayed
long enough to learn a great deal. I was there
when Almazan followers swarmed around the
embassy and rowdily greeted Mr. Wallace
with showers of used electric light bulbs. Some
of his followers tried to convince several news-
papermen that Almazan was a prisoner of the

government, had been brought down by twenty -

Mexican Secret Service men from the United
States, and that the American government
had turned over their hero to Camacho’s po-
licemen. “That is the reason for the demon-
stration,” one of them said to me. When I
asked him why Almazan had publicly, in yes-
terday’s press, repudiated his followers’ march
on the embassy, this man said the Monterrey
general did so only on the threat of death.
“He is Camacho’s prisoner,” he said. That
was the story that went the rounds of the dis-
gruntled Almazan followers. But in higher
circles one heard that Almazan was quite free
to go where he pleased and do what he wished.
He was quoted as saying privately; “In losing,
we won.”

I was in Mexico City, too, when the assault
occurred upon the headquarters of the Com-
munist Party and saw how eagerly the press
of that country and their colleagues north of
the Rio Grande leaped to the telegraph offices
with a story of a plot to assassinate Camacho
and Wallace that has been proved totally
false. I have yet to see a retraction of that
tale. It was my good fortune, during this stay
in our neighboring land, to be invited to La
Laguna where I learned how the people of
Mexico felt, in contradistinction to their offi-
cialdom. I shall speak more fully of .that in
a forthcoming article. For it is the farmers,
the 70 percent of Mexico’s population, upon
whom the ultimate decision of capitulation to
imperialismo Yanqui rests. And what I saw

in the countryside is the brightest picture in
the scene. :

The swift intervention of American im-
perialism is the chief phenomenon in Mexico’s
political picture today. From this everything
else stems. Nobody in Mexico is being fooled
by what’s happening. Nobody can tell a Mex-
ican that the silk hats from above the Rio
Grande bode good. But there are those in
Mexico who would agree to surrender if they
could retain the position of overseer for the
overlord. This is the camp represented by
such men as Portes Gil and Abelardo Rodri-
guez, both former provisional presidents under
ex-dictator Calles’ thumb the early part of
the past decade. Portes Gil is a corporation
lawyer closely associated with Wall Street;
he has close ties, too, with leaders in the
agrarian community. Rodriguez is said to be
the richest man in Mexico, a sort of super-
Capone with big gambling concessions in
lower California. Both were completely sub-
servient to Calles in the latter’s heyday and
acted as puppet presidents for the man who
later fled across the Rio Grande with a copy
of Mein Kampf under his arm. Now they are
close friends of our State Department. These
are the men in the ascendancy in Mexico at this
moment. What I wrote some six months ago on
my last trip to that country is now verified
fully: that reaction would gain if the pro-
gressive forces about the Confederation of
Meexican Labor did not go on the immediate
offensive. They did not do so and reaction is

« on the march. But it hasn’t reached its goal.

Native reaction was stimulated by the fierce,
undercover drive of American imperialism.
Our State Department’s tactic of at first with-
holding recognition of Camacho as against
Almazan had worked well. Camacho ceded
ground. The reactionary governors of the
Mexican states put pressure on him to move
toward the right. They sought an end to land
reform and now work to decentralize the
PRM, the Party of the Mexican Revolution,
and to whittle it to their shape. The fifth col-
umnists within the PRM worked -cagily,
shrewdly, directed by Portes Gil. The
hierarchy of the Church, long biding its time,
ventured a fervent endorsement of Camacho
the day after his election. In the six months
since I last saw Miexico, reaction has made
indubitable gains.

Of course, American progressives will un-
derstand that such publications as Mr. Luce’s
Time and Life are printing biased stories of
the Mexican scene and of Camacho. Accord-
ing to them Mexico is practically lock, stock,
and barrel in the hands of the “hemisphere
defensists.” It is not at all as simple as that.
Camacho has gone to the right, indeed yes,
but his direction is not solely up to him. An-
other slight factor must be taken into consid-
eration : namely, the people. How far Camacho
will go to the right depends upon a number
of circumstances. It is true that his Cabinet
represents a great gain for reaction. But it still
includes men associated with the reforms of
the Cardenas period. That is indicative of the
fear of the masses. Camacho’s Cabinet repre-

sents an attempt to satisfy the Cardenistas as
well as the growing reaction. But obviously
the right wing of the PRM has had a big day.
None can gainsay that. Portes Gil men hold
most important portfolios; for example, agri-
culture. In a country predominantly rural,
the post of agriculture is the most important
of domestic assignments. Miarte R. Gomez has
been chosen minister of that work and Fer-
nando Foglio heads the Agrarian Department
which is devoted to all problems concerning
ejidos (the communally and cooperatively
operated farmlands). Both these men are col-
laborators of Portes Gil. Senor Gomez was
head of agriculture once before in one of the
Calles administrations. On the other hand,
men associated with the Cardenas tradition
are also in the Cabinet. Ignacio Garcia Tellez,
former Minister of Interior, now heads the
Labor Department. The new Minister of Edu-
cation is Dr. Luis Sanchez Ponton, a Car-
denista. Gen. Heriberto Jara, formerly presi-
dent of the PRM, is in charge of the newly
created Cabinet post of the Navy Department.
Eduardo Suarez, Cardenas Minister of Fi-
nance, has retained his post. Nonetheless, this
cabinet is nothing for Miexican progressives
to crow over. A

It includes men groomed by the reactionary
governors; men who can play ball with the
representatives of the oil companies, the for-
eign interests, the promoters of imperialism.
These are men who, in the main, would dis-
pense with the agrarian reforms of Cardenas’
time.

PEACEFUL PENETRATION

I recall a revealing conversation in a train
heading toward Torreon with a shoe manu-
facturer from Leon, a man who had a hun-
dred workers in his establishment. He de-
scribed himself as a ‘“progressive capitalist,
about this much,” and he raised his forefinger
several inches from his thumb. He evidenced
a complete fatalism on the question of ceding
military and naval bases to the United States.
“They’re strong enough to get what they want
up there,” he said, waving vaguely toward the
north. He spoke his fear that Mexican sov-
ereignty would be violated. “It’s peaceful pen-
etration,” he laughed. “They ‘do it peacefully
because they can do it with tanks and we have
no tanks.” I asked if he feared a Nazi in-
vasion. Again he laughed. “Invade Mexico?
They can’t cross twenty-one miles of British
channel, how will they cross the Atlantic to
invade us? That,” he said, “is nonsense. Propa-
ganda. But America wants bases and she will
take them whether we give them to her or
not.” I asked him about Camacho. “Much
better than Cardenas,” he said. “That man
is a dunce.” His hostility to Cardenas indi-
cated where the reactionary governors of the
various states drew their strength: from a
nascent bourgeoisie made up of men like these.
“Cardenas wanted to kill the goose that laid
the golden eggs,” he said to me. “He wanted
to do away with us capitalists. You can’t ex-
pect prosperity in Mexico by killing off the
cause of that prosperity.” Then he spoke of
the great need for capital in Miexico. Camacho,
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it seems, hopes to get that from the United
States. “But wouldn’t that endanger the inde-
pendence of your country?” I asked. He said
it would not if the Americans observed the
Mexican laws. I said that was begging the
question. “Did you ever see a time when capi-
tal observed any laws but its own?”’ He
grinned. However, he thought that since the
United States was going to war, perhaps it
couldn’t afford to lose the good will of Mexi-
cans and therefore it would stick to contract,
and thus the Mexicans could borrow capital,
open up the country to American investments,
and still retain their national independence.
I asked what he thought of the chances for
that? He shrugged his shoulders. “Quien sabe?
But anything is better than Cardenas.”

“GOOD NEIGHBORISM’

All the foregoing opinions, shared by for-
eign as well as native capitalists, account for
the rash of magazine covers in the United
States carrying Camacho’s picture last week.
The promoters of imperialism hoped he was
already in their pockets. They have fine am-
bitions for him. Perhaps he will play the role

MEXICALI

LOWER
CALIFORNIA

" JUAREZ

WPER [TV

in 1941 that Gerardo Machado played a dec-
ade ago in Cuba. Machado, you recall, had
labored tirelessly for Electric Bond & Share,
had bought up an entire congress to help Wall
Street take over the public utilities of his
land. But this is a different day; and Mexico
is another country. Men are alive who fought
with Zapata and his cry “Tierra y libertad”
is not forgotten. Our -administration, now em-
barked upon imperialistic expansion on a scale
that would put Cecil Rhodes and other British
empire builders to shame, understands that
the key to Latin America is Mexico. For that
nation, unfortunately ‘“so near the United
States,” has set the goal for the other hundred
millions in Latin America. If Mexico can be
cracked, our State Department reasons, it will
be easier all the way down the line to Tierra
del Fuego in Argentina. But the job must be
done with the apparent consent of the people.
For if it were done by force of arms (after all,
the colossus of the North could descend on
Mexico with fire and sword) the hundred mil-
lions of Hispano America would be aroused
into an anti-imperialist crusade that would
create insurmountable obstacles for impe-
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rialismo Yangqui. Hence, the care and the cau-
tion; hence the treacly professions of Good
Neighborism.

The menace of Nazi imperialism to Mexico
has been blown up to scarifying proportions
by the press well-oiled with Yankee money.
Even the trade union daily, CTM’s El Popu-
lar, fell for the propaganda. Though it rightly
recognized Nazi plots, saw Sinarquistas rear-
ing their bandit heads in the mountains, saw
Almazanistas threatening the foundations of
the state, it saw every danger but the greatest -
one—that of Wall Street. One would think
from the Mexican press that the Luftwaffe
was about to descend upon the Zocalo any
moment. Which is not to say that Nazis are
not operating in Mexico. They are. But
Yankee imperialism, so much nearer and so
much stronger, is infinitely the greater danger
to Mexican independence today. The propa-
ganda for military. bases is furious, and un--
doubtedly certain agreements have already
been secretly reached by the Camacho admin- .
istration ; but those officials in the government
ready to cede must take the people into ac-.
count. Hoy, the Saturday Evening Post of"

Mayan Ruins

0L

MEXICO, one-third the area of the United States, is inhabited by 20,000,000, 70 percent of whom till the soil. Rockefeller Oil has never forgiven .
the expropriation of 1938. Nor has Royal Dutch Shell, which forced the British government to break off relations with the Cardenas regime.
American jingoes today are applying terrific pressure to undermine all popular gains since the agrarian revolution of 1 910. Negotiations are
under way to force the Camacho government to cede bases for military and naval purposes on both the Pacific and Atlantic coasts. The Mexican
people fear such concessions will undermine their sovereignty, render their country another Latin-American vassal state.
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Mexico, put the question in classic form the
week Mr. Wallace arrived. It preached capitu-
lation to American imperialism, but it had
to take into account the thorough-going an-
tagonism to Wall Street extant throughout
the land. It did so for two reasons: first, to
warn the American bigshots that the job
cannot be done in a twinkle, that they must
reckon with a hard people; and second, to
supply a demagogic base to convince Mexicans
they must surrender to an enemy ‘“‘infinitely
stronger” than they. The passage is so illumi-
nating that it should be quoted at some
length.

Hoy takes for granted that ‘“‘its powerful
neighbor” will join in the “dreadful adven-
ture” of the European war. Then it recounts
“all the raw deals” Mexico has suffered at
the hands of the Northern colossus. Its recital
of wrongs begins back in the time of Mr.
Poinsett, who stirred up “our internal quar-
rels” and led to the “unjust war of 1846”
which “robbed” Mexico of “half our terri-
tory.” The article spoke bitterly of the attack
on Vera Cruz in 1916, of the invasion of
Chihuahua by Blackjack Pershing in 1916,
of the “Treaty of Bucareli where North
American interests won the legitimate titles
of Mexicans.” It recalls the airplanes and
other war materials sent to “impose General
Calles on us as president.” Revealing, too, is

its characterization of Ambassador Morrow’s:

appointed duties. “His friendship for the latter
(Calles) made it possible for him to enslave
the whole nation with impunity for ten long
years.”

And here the article is perhaps most sig-
nificant: “With what has gone before, no
one should be astonished that many thousands
(and perhaps millions) of Mexicans are
averse to the very thought of uniting with the
United States.” [My emphasis, J. N.] But
being the organ of the top stratum of Mexican
capital it comes to the following conclusions:

The undeniable fact is that as long as we cannot-

emigrate to other parts of the planet—since they
are already occupied—we cannot free ourselves from
the obligations imposed upon us by geography. We
are irretrievably bound to the interests of our
formidable neighbor, and so, whether we want” to
or not, must get along with her. Our foreign policy
must be directed to harmonize and not to counter-
act that of the United States. . . .

Thus the preachment of submission, consent
to a state of slavery so long as those on top in
Mexico may be able to act as overseers for
the invader. But the writer makes a further

revealing statement : “It is clear, of course, that '

the gallery demands something else.” Indeed,
here is the basis of all the worry. The “gallery”
—read “the common people”—has something
else in mind. It is the fear of that “gallery”
that impels the United States to move cau-
tiously today and that induces those in Mexico
who stand for retreat and capitulation to
cloak it in sophistry and rationalization. This
popular reaction is not totally absent in top
circles. It accounts for the credence given the
story in the capital that when the question of

N

bases was discussed recently in the Cabinet
before Camacho became president, Interior
Minister Garcia Tellez said, “It is preferable
to die wrapped in the fatherland’s flag than
to accept such conditions.” And the condi-
tions? They are said to be (and the report
is probably quite accurate) that Washington
is stumping for the merger of all Mexican
indebtedness to the United States into one
single, interest-paying debt (sufficient to mort-
gage Mexico for decades to Wall Street) ;
to pledge the Mexican government not to
expropriate without advance payment of “ade-
quate compensation” ; and last but not least,
to force the Camacho administration to permit
the United States to build and control naval
and airbases for the American military.

THE OPPOSITION MOVEMENT

Naturally, there are many in Mexico vastly
disturbed at the trend of the times. Already
one can see manifold evidences of an opposi-
tion movement maturing, one that includes
the firmest elements of the Cardenas regime,
men who refused to surrender the popular

- gains of the past five years. Cardenas himself

recently spoke of the re-formation of the
reactionary front and of the need to defend
the gains of the Revolution. He lashed out
against the inroads made by the native reac-
tionaries and fascists, excoriated the plottings
of international imperialism. I spoke with a
man who had been closely associated with

" Cardenas and he felt that the ex-president

would not retire to his beloved Michoacan
to raise hogs and plant maize. “He can’t take
a vacation,” he told me. “Today’s crisis will
not allow him that luxury. He must remain
in public life to defend all that his people
have gained in his six years of office.” Honest
men of all strata were being stirred to action
at what they saw before them: they were
applying pressure upon President Camacho
from the left. The latter, wavering between
the push of reaction and the pull of the people,
was straddling, trying to reconcile the two.
This accounts for his prompt action in the
recent case of the Communists. The circum-
stances of this episode are revealing of the
forces operating behind the Mexican scene
and since none of the commercial newspapers
has printed the true details, I shall recount
them here.

POLO-PLAYING GENERALS

Foremost among those who have warned of
the current perilous trend is the Communist
Party. Reaction hates and fears it most. Its
potential for progress is well known to such
men as the governor of Puebla, Maximino
Camacho, the President’s brother, to Portes
Gil—and, last but not least, to the repre-
sentatives of American imperialism. It is most
significant that when the Almazanistas staged
their demonstration upon Woallace’s arrival,
certain individuals within the American Em-
bassy urged the reporters to blame the Com-
munists. This was so obvious an Almazanista
stunt that few newspapermen conceded to
this suggestion. Thereupon the raid upon the
Communist headquarters resulted. ‘

Directly responsible for the plot was a
group known as the Polo-Playing Generals,
men closely associated with Camacho’s brother.
Among them are Generals Amaro, Macias,
now Minister of War, and the millionaire
Abelardo Rodriguez. Their plan was to smash
the Party before Avila Camacho took office
and to present him with an inaugural gift,
the corpse of the only consistent, anti-imperial-
ist, pro-people’s party in the land. The plot-
ters worked with inefficient haste. Forty-eight
hours before Camacho was to take the, tri-
colored sash from Cardenas, they sped in auto-
mobiles to the Communist headquarters at
No. 10 Brazil, opened fire on the building.
Inside a group of teachers had assembled to
discuss means to aid their fellows striking in
the state of Mexico. Another group was meet-
ing with a representative of Avila Camacho
himself, Alicia San Miguel, of the Liga
Femenil, to plan the party’s participation in
the festivities of the inauguration. The cama-
rilla of army men surrounded the offices, and
fired from the rooftops of the adjoining build-
ings. The Communists had been raided in
similar fashion by Almazanistas two months
before and one of their members had been
killed, two wounded. One of them telephoned
the police. It was after their arrival that the
corpse of an army major was found on the
stairway., The reactionary press exulted the
next day: they had their story. The generals
exulted, believing their plan had succeeded.
But they blundered. The following day a
stream of prominent men in labor and liberal
circles filed through Camacho’s offices pro-
testing the provocation. They knew the Com-
munists did not believe in assassination, in
acts of individual violence. It was too fan-
tastic for discussion—this charge that the
Communists plotted to shoot Camacho and
Mr. Wallace in the bargain. And they told
the new president their mind. He promptly
liberated fifty-three of the fifty-six and after
an investigation, freed the last three. The
official inquiry indicates that the army man
killed was shot in the back by his own men.

The plotters, however, haven’t finished.
They will repeat the game, and if they get
away with their terrorism against Commu-
nists, the CTM is next in line, and finally all
that remains progressive of the PRM. This
is axiomatic by this time.

Mexico’s perspectives? I will discuss them
in my article on the Laguna next week. When
I think of Mexico’s future I cannot forget the
little school I visited in the bleak yet rich
lands of Coahuila where the children sang
a song called “The Romance of the Oil Ex-
propriation,” and where they read from a
textbook which began with the following
words: “My name is Pablo and the commu-
nity in which I live is called El Futuro.” The
book ended with these sentences: “The future
will be with our people. Our grandparents
were right in calling this place El Futuro.”
The families whose children sing ‘““The Ro-
mance of the Oil Expropriation” have yet to
be heard from.

JosepH NoORTH.
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Mr. Hillman Baits the Trap

How “labor’s representative’” on the Defense Commission works to prevent strikes and “train’’
youth for forced labor in the military set-up. A firsthand report by Adam Lapin.

W ashington. c

ONSCRIPTION is bad enough, but it will
C be recalled that the President was

thinking last June of a forced labor
program that was even closer to fascism than
the Burke-Wadsworth act. The President was
for drafting all young men and women when
they reached a certain age—not just the young
men whose numbers were pulled out of the
goldfish bowl first. Some of the youngsters
were to be trained in military camps, others
in work camps, and still others directly in
industry. They were all to be imbued with
patriotism and purged of subversive thoughts.
One of the chief reasons that this scheme never
materialized was that the reactionaries on
the Hill distrusted Aubrey Williams, Mrs.
Roosevelt, Attorney General Jackson, and the
other New Deal thinkers who worked out
this design for fascism. Above all, they were
.uneasy because Sidney Hillman was to be
the chief of this grandiose set-up. One promi-
nent Pennsylvania congressman, who was
active in the campaign to pass the Burke-
Wadsworth act, put it succinctly when he
said: “I wouldn’t let my daughter be trained
by that Jew bastard.” The tories on Capitol
Hill preferred to have the army officers take
direct charge of the regimentation of Ameri-
can life.

It is one of the outstanding ironies of
Woashington politics that the hard-boiled re-
actionaries in Congress still don’t appreciate
the role of Sidney Hillman as head of the
Defense Commission’s Labor Division. For
example, there was that unhappy encounter
between the poll-tax statesman, Howard

Smith, and the labor statesman, Sidney Hill-.

man. The labor statesman swore before the
Smith committee he had never done a single
thing to withhold government contracts from
firms which violate the Wagner act. And yet
the sourpussed Virginian eyed him with suspi-
cion. Hillman is Jewish, he was born in
Russia, and he is the head of a trade union.
That is a pretty fearful combination for the
die-hards on Capitol Hill; and belly-crawling
has dppeased neither their fears nor their
prejudices.. But despite the obstacles created
by Congressional ingratitude, Hillman has
done his best. He has tried as hard as any
Gene Cox or Clare Hoffman to prevent strikes
in arms plants. He has undertaken the most
difficult job in the Defense Commission—the
job of getting labor to submit in a spirit of
sacrifice beneath the golden heel of a wildly
profiteering war economy.

Hillman’s Labor Division has two broad
functions. It supplies skilled workers for the
various needs of war industry. And it at-
tempts to stop strikes by persuading labor to
compromise demands for wage increases and
collective bargaining in the interests of so-
called national unity. Naturally the no-strike

activities of the Division have received the
lion’s share of attention. But the labor supply
work is equally important, and has begun to
worry progressive labor leaders increasingly.

Many Defense Commission officials admit
that they don’t understand the first thing
about the elaborate training set-up in Hill-
man’s division. Releases about new programs
flow almost daily from the fertile pen of
Herbert Harris, erstwhile authority on labor
affairs for the liberal weeklies, who is now
Hillman’s press man. The first function of
the division is to train new workers, young
people, apprentices, unemployed workers, for
the needs of the war industries. The second
task is to train the skills of workers who

already have jobs in industry. Hillman has.

not created new agencies to do all this, but is
coordinating about 12 existing youth and labor
agencies.

WORKSHOP TRAINING

The new youth training program is not as
extreme as the original forced labor scheme,
but it aims at the same objective of harnessing
the young people of America to the war
machine. Youth agencies which were starved
for funds when they were engaged in the
peaceful pursuits of providing relief and edu-
cation are now flush. The United States Office
of Education has received two grants of
$60,500,000 and $15,000,000 to train workers
for jobs in arms plants. Dr. John W. Stude-
baker, Commissioner of the Office of Educa-
tion, admitted in testimony before the Senate
Appropriations Committee the extent to which
his agency has been subordinated to the arms
program. He said that “We are operating an
educational agency in terms of the needs of
national defense.” The National Youth Ad-
ministration has received an appropriation of
$32,500,000 to supplement its regular funds.

Following a bitter jurisdictional dispute
which has by no mearns ended, the functions
of the NYA and the Office of Education were

divided in a formal peace treaty. The Office
of Education has a monopoly on vocational
training for young workers, for older unem-
ployed workers, and for workers with jobs
in industry. It is providing gratis a valuable
service for many corporations by training
workers who are then hired at beginners'
wages. Where there is a direct tie between
the vocational training set-up and a muni-
tions factory, as in' the case of the Wright
aircraft plant in Paterson, N. J., young people
in training are subjected to the same restric-
tions which prevail in the employment office
of the corporation. This, of course, has led to
discrimination against Negroes and at times
against other minorities as well. NYA has °
been confined in its pact with the Office of
Education to providing “experience” rather
than training. This -experience is obtained in
workshops for young people which are be-
coming the most important activity of NYA.
These NYA workshops go in for actual pro-
duction and have in a few instances been
making simple articles for the Army and the
Navy—at regular NYA wages of $14 to $18
per month for forty-five to seventy hours’
work.

ADMINISTRATION SOLICITUDE

These training programs are dumping a
large number of skilled and semi-skilled work-
ers on an already over-crowded labor market.
In a recent survey, the United States Em-
ployment Service registered 5,700,000 unem-
ployed workers who were available for jobs.
Of these, 900,000 were skilled, and 1,100,000
semi-skilled. Now the Office of Education is
planning to train 750,000 workers per year
through vocational schools; a substantial num-
ber of these workers will augment the army
of job seekers. NYA has about 70,000 young
people in 3,636 workshops and a fotal of
230,000 young people in all out-of-school
projects. These youngsters, too, are being
equipped - with skills applicable in the arms
industry. The CIO has complained that these
workers are being trained without any con-
sideration of the chances of placing them, the
effect on wage standards, or what will happen
to them after the arms boom collapses. John
L. Lewis declared in his report to the Atlantic
City convention of the CIO that “there ap-
pears to have been made no satisfactory . de-
termination of the actual need for trained
workers and the programs are still being ex-
panded without a proper relationship to re-
quirements.”

Big business has resisted large-scale plant
expansion for arms on the ground that it
fears idle plants when the war boom inevi-
tably ends. The administration has been ex-
tremely solicitous about this problem. In many
cases it has given new plants to corporations
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outright. In all cases it has provided a gener-
ous amortization plan. Similar solicitude has
not been shown for the future of the human
beings who are being trained at top speed for
temporary jobs in the munitions industries.

The dangers of the Hillman training pro-
gram are accentuated by the fact that the
entire set-up is controlled by corporation
executives and efficiency experts. Owen D.
Young of General Electric was instrumental
in getting the program started. He met with
employer and union representatives and out-
lined for them a training-in-industry program.
‘As coordinator of the government’s various
training agencies, Hillman appointed Floyd
‘W. Reeves, who was director of the American
Youth Commission of which Young is chair-
man. Young is less publicly associated with
the training program than at first, but he is
still very much of a power behind the scenes.

Hillman apparently gets quite a thrill out
of rubbing elbows with the tycoons of in-
dustry. In his speech to the convention of
the United Automobile Workers, he referred
ostentatiously to Owen D. Young as “my
aide.” These corporation aides of Hillman
have quietly moved in and taken things over.
Channing R. Dooley, manager of industrial
relations of Socony Vacuum Oil Co., is di-
rector of the program for training workers
within industry. Dooley’s assistant is J. W.
Dietz, personel relations manager of Western
Electric. Dooley and Dietz in turn brought
in a corps of efficiency experts and labor rela-
tions directors from Westinghouse Electric
and United States Steel.

COMPANY UNION BACKGROUNDS

Dooley outlined his job with admirable
frankness before the Senate Appropriations
Committee: “We are now here with Mr.
Hillman to help set’up a service to industry
to help train these people when they come
into industry.” And that is just what he has
tried to do. Servicing industry is his job. He
and his associates have helped establish ap-
prenticeship plans for corporations and have
instructed industry in the ways of making
the fullest use of the training facilities of
the government’s various training agencies.
Dooley has also devised a program for train-
ing foremen, supervisors, and junior execu-
tives. The full implications of this entire
set-up are illuminated by the background of
Dooley and Dietz in private industry. They
were both sponsors of carefully supervised
company unions of long standing.

Control by efficiency experts ‘is being ex-
tended to each of the twenty regional offices
now being organized by Hillman to supply
labor to local industries.-A personnel director
will be in charge of each office, and he will
be assisted by-a panel of ten other corporation
experts. Labor is magnanimously given two
members on an advisory committee in each
region together with two representatives of
management—which is already well repre-
sented by 11 personnel directors and efficiency
experts. There is an ugly rumor going around
that a conciliator will be attached to each of
these corporation-dominated regional offices.

Hillman has denied this report, but it is still
current in the Defense Commission offices. In
any event, Hillman is counting on a regional
set-up of reliable AFL and CIO advisers
(chosen from among his own friends in the
CIO) .who can be counted on to discourage
strikes in cooperation with the Labor De-
partment conciliation service.

Hillman’s function in the general field of
labor relations is to restrain the trade unions
while industry, including William S. Knud-
sen and its other representatives on the De-
fense Commission, drives boldly and vigorous-
ly for elimination of the five-day week and
restrictions on the right to strike. He was
invaluable during the ‘entire period when
contracts were handed out to Bethlehem Steel
and other notorious Wagner act violators. He
continued to bubble over with promises to
the unions that he was taking care of the
situation. He stalled and stalled until most
of the contracts were signed, sealed, and
delivered. Now he is putting out inspired dope
stories about his gallant battle against the
latest $2,000,000 contract for Ford. He never
uttered a peep against the $122,000,000 con-
tract given to Ford immediately after the
election. But it so happens that the War De-
partment itself is torn with controversy over
whether the contract for light trucks should
have gone to Ford or to the Bantam company.
And Hillman has safely aligned himself with
the top-flight army men against the pro-Ford
group in the War Department and the De-
fense Commission. Even so, he has not yet
ventured a public statement on the matter.

To some extent Hillman has used industrial
executives to help cope with strikes and labor
difficulties. E. D. Bransome of the Vanadium
Corp. of America has playéd an important role
in his capacity as consultant in the Labor
Division. But Hillman has devoted himself
primarily to building up a corps of labor
leaders to keep unions and strikes in check. He
has not hesitated to adorn his various advisory
committees with old-line AFL die-hards like
John P. Coyne of the AFL Building Trades
Department, or John P. Frey of the Metal
Trades Federation. Frey was recently ap-
pointed by Hillman a member of his Ship-
building Stabilization Committee. He is also
developing a group of labor leaders who are
either associated with the newer unions or who

“will have more prestige with labor than most

of the AFL wheel horses. :

Walter Reuther, Socialist spokesman in the
United Automobile Workers, Clinton Golden
of the Steel Workers Organizing Committee,
Thomas Burns and Sherman Dalrymple of
the United Rubber Workers, and Van A.
Bittner of the United Mine Workers seem to
fit into this latter category. Golden and
Reuther are on Hillman’s Training Within
Industry Advisory Committee. Burns has
been used recently to persuade strikers to go
back to work. A corps of labor leaders of
this type will be of immense importance to
management as workers in the mass produc-
tion industries ask for wage increases and
better conditions to offset uncontrolled war
profiteering.

At the same time Hillman has attempted
to undermine those unions which he knows
he cannot dominate. He helped persuade the
National Labor Relations Board to review
the certification of the International Long-
shoremen’s and -Warehousemen’s Union
headed by Harry Bridges as the bargaining unit
on the entire West Coast. Hillman pressured
the Labor Board at the direct personal request
of Joe Ryan, president of the machine-con-
trolled AFL International Longshoremen’s
Association. This- was an obvious move to
strengthen the ILA as against the CIO union.

ANTI-LABOR LEGISLATION

During the current campaign of employers
and reactionaries in Congress for legislation
to outlaw strikes, Hillman has been uniformly
cheerful and optimistic. He has consistently
minimized the danger of repressive laws, and
taken the position that his Labor Division has
the problem well in hand. Hillman’s method
of handling the situation has been to try to
jockey labor into agreeing ‘“voluntarily” to
give up the right to strike which Howard
Smith and Gene Cox are trying to take away
by coercion. For example, Hillman’s Labor
Policy Committee of 16 hand-picked CIO,
AFL and Railroad Brotherhood leaders ven-
tured to promise that the entire labor move-
ment “pledges to take no action which may
in any. way impede production before all con-
ciliation facilities of the Federal government
for resolving any existing controversies have
been exhausted.” This pledge was in direct
contradiction to the spirit of the CIO con-
vention’s resolution refusing to surrender the
right to strike. In the rather unlikely event
that Hillman should succeed in having this
pledge carried out on a substantial scale, it
would have practically the same effect as com-
pulsory mediation.

Hillman maintains that his no-strike pledge
has minimized the danger of anti-labor legis-
lation. Actually these appeasement tactics only
encourage further attacks on labor. Aided by
Attorney General Jackson’s blast against the
Vultee strikers, the press and tories in Con-
gress have been whipping up a veritable hys-
teria against strikes in arms plants. Hillman
and his stooges admit by implication that labor
is wrong when it goes on strike in defense of
its rights, and they promise that labor will
sin no more. ‘

The only way to stop this onslaught and
win public support for labor is to launch a
bold counter-attack against the war profiteers,
on the Defense Commission and off it, who
are making a racket out of national defense.
That would reveal who are behind the crusade
against labor’s rights and why. John L. Lewis
began to do this job some time before the
elections; it is hoped he will continue it in
his capacity as co-chairman of Labor’s Non-
Partisan League and president of the United
Mine Workers. Another vehicle for counter-
attack with great potentialities is the Wheeler
investigation of the profits and foreign con-
nections of the arms industry which will
probably get going early in the next session of
Congress. Apam Lapin.
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The CIO on the Pacific

West Coast workingmen are flocking to the union halls. It happened after Vultee. “Give us

six bits before our families die.
Los Angeles.

‘6 END someone over to the side gate,”

S says a voice over the phone to “Slim”

Connelly, local CIO secretary. ‘“Tell

him to carry a newspaper under his arm so’s

we can recognize him. We'll have the whole
department out when he comes!”

The voice is from a parts plant and is just
one of many which are appealing for aid these
days in the new organizational drive sweeping
Southern California. The Vultee strike did it,
of course, Like wildfire the idea is catching on.
The new CIO headquarters in Los Angeles,
among the finest in the country, buzz with
activity. Seven meeting halls in the three-story
building with its restaurant and bar are al-
most always crowded. Four more full-time
organizers were put on the payroll by the
Central Council recently, making a dozen in
various unions within a single month.

The wave rides high. In the recent period
trade union victories have been won in Con-
solidated Steel, Swift & Co., Goodyear, Mc-
Kesson Drug, Sinclair Oil; in the lumber,
chemical, dried fruit and nut industries in
the north; in the construction, sportswear,
laundry, dry cleaning, hosiery, and furniture
industries in the south.

Before I tell you about Vultee, let me
record the next most important conquest—
from the CIO point of view. A new coastwise
contract was won a short while ago by 15,000
longshoremen. The new two-year pact raises
pay from 95 cents to $1 per hour and $1.40
to $1.50 for overtime. It embodies the seven
- basic demands of the union for a hiring hall,
the six-hour day, load and penalty agreements,
safety code, the right of the union to discipline
its own members, to observe bona fide picket
lines, and preferential hiring. And to over-
come the anxiety of those who worried about
labor-saving devices, about the prospect of lay-
offs, a satisfactory arrangement has been made
assuring work to all at present wages until
1942,

For sixteen months shipping interests fought
against these demands. Their chief threat to
split the union was bolstered by the argument
that they would not come to terms so long
as Harry Bridges was its leader. The long-
shore pact consequently marks an important
retreat for the waterfront employers and an
equally important boost for progressive union-
ism on the Pacific Coast.

But to get back to Vultee and aircraft—the

spirit which won that strike still rages through
the land. You can still hear the rhymed de-
mands of the Vultee boys:

Get ’em into the blue!

Get ’em into the sky!

But at least give us six bits
Before our families die!

The workers transformed the company’s as-

How Hillman broke a union.

spiring motto and the words went winging their
way through the entire vast aircraft industry
even before the strikers had wrung their vic-
tory from the combined cabal of employers,
War Department representatives (one of
whom fortunately drank himself out of the sit-
uation), Labor Department conciliators, and
the intellectual musclemen of Defense Com-
missioner Sidney Hillman. The stirring of the
aircraft workers turned into a veritable
ground swell, spilled into other industries,
invigorating the CIO movement and bidding
fair td" bring back the memorable days of ’36
and ’37, when organization was in the air.
This was made possible because the Vultee
strike victory shattered the illusion that the
inevitable lot of the workers in “national de-
fense” industry is to be silence, obedience, and
—if need be—a sub-standard wage.

The Vultee strike was of nationwide sig-
nificance. For the walkout was a rebuke to
Hillman and a repudiation of his presumptuous
pledge that the right to strike would be sacri-
ficed. Hillman had previously been successful
along this line, to be sure—particularly in air-
craft. Not long ago he succeeded in black-
jacking the Boeing workers of Seattle into
calling off a projected strike and into accepting
an unsatisfactory agreement which later ripped

_ their fine union into shreds.

Because a machinists’ local was involved in
the Boeing quarrel, Hillman had the cooper-
ation of the AFL bureaucracy. But the Vultee
workers were under CIO leadership—which
would not buckle under Hillman’s coercion,
as he had reason to know. Nevertheless,
through the influence of the Detroit head-
quarters of the United Automobile Workers—
CIO, where the labor defense commissioner
has considerable influence, he forbade the call-
ing of the strike and ordered arbitration in
the event of a disagreement. The company
eagerly seized this offer; the union said noth-
ing doing. And thereafter the company never
failed to stress the point that “it was willing
to be reasonable.” But Lew Michener, UAW’s
Pacific Coast director, replied: “Fifty cents an
hour is not a fit subject for arbitration.”

For seven weeks the deadlock lasted. The
union bargaining committee spent an eighth
week seeking to budge the company from its
irreconcilable attitude on the wage question.
They failed. They had more than fulfilled
their obligation to negotiate; they then ap-
pealed to the workers. The strike began.

Hillman replied to this with an official
statement. The strike, he said, was “very,
very unfortunate.” He moved vindictively
behind the scenes. His strike-breaking plan was
two-pronged: 1. To remove Wyndham Mor-
timer, veteran auto union organizer and co-
leader of the strike with Michener; 2. To
call a special meeting of the UAW executive

1

board which would declare the strike uxf—
authorized. He almost succeeded in inducing
UAW President R. J. Thomas to adopt this
course, mainly through the aid of the “So-
cialist,” Walter Reuther, the UAW’s chief
jingoist, who was seeking to commit the CIO
to a pro-war position at its Atlantic City con-
vention then'in session, The plot did not suc-
ceed, chiefly because of the counter-efforts of
John L. Lewis.

As a result, the CIO movement on the
Pacific Coast swung into an excellent position.
This was not always so; two years ago assorted
stool pigeons, Trotskyites, and friends of
David Dubinsky and Homer Martin, former
UAW president, succeeded in splitting the or-
ganization from top to bottom, finally drag-
ging it to the brink of dissolution.

., But the CIO was successful in cleaning
house during 1939. Rehabilitation was painful
and slow. Not until- the beginning of 1940
did things really begin to perk up. The Vultee
strike, culmination of the general trend, blew
the lid off.

A CIO state conference consisting of an
enlarged executive board met over the week-
end of December 7 and prepared to launch
an all-out organizing campaign. Hundreds of
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AGAINST FORCED LABOR. Theodore Dreiser raises
his woice against the Roosevelt administration’s
plans for conscription of labor in wartime which
awere exposed in an open letter to Attorney Gen-
eral Jackson in the November 26 issue of NEwW
Masses, The details of these plans were pre-
sented “unofficially” in an article in the No-
vember “Harvard Law Rewview” by Francis
Hoague, Russell M. Brown, and Philip Marcus,
three lawyers of the Department of Justice. In

- previous issues we have published letters prais-
ing our expose from Sen. Gerald P. Nye of
Northk Dakota, Dr. Harry F. Ward, former
chairman of the American Civil Liberties Union,
and > Morris- Watson, one of the progressive
leaders of the American Labor Party.
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erganizers, international representatives, local
leaders, and plain rank and filers journeyed
from all parts of the state to attend the San
Francisco sessions. A caravan of many autos
made the 500-mile trek from Los Angeles.
Major emphasis of the meeting was on air-
craft. Not only the Vultee victory but the
. phenomenal growth ef the industry in South-
ertr California during the past year made it a
natural choice for concentration of effort. Em-
ployment figures ‘in aircraft have soared be-
yond the 100,000 mark; the backlog of orders
exceeds $1,000,000,000. The government’s
amortization scheme absorbs expansion costs,
while a 12 percent profit has been assured ever
since that day last summer when the aircraft
manufacturers unashamedly let it be known
that they would “not be so willing to help the
army and navy unless the Treasury Depart-
ment adopts a more sympathetic attitude.”
Whenever the Vultee bosses began making
fake patriotic appeals, the strikers none too
gently reminded them of this statement.

Profits or no, the aircraft manufacturers
want the open shop. They are thinking of the
future, of the nuisance of having to meet with
grievance committees, of the difficulty of keep-
ing the workers from demanding improved
conditions. To make organization difficult,
they concocted a wonderful plan—they’d es-
cape the-union plague by employing none but
air-dazzled kids who would be willing to pay
for the privilege of tinkering with a real air-
plane. Rosy-cheeked kids at that, real Ameri-
cans, untouched by the taint of unionism.

Well, it’s true that some 90 percent of the
Vultee workers joined their first union when
they signed UAW cards. But how quickly
they learned. Kids? Yes. American kids? Yes.
And with definite notions of what they
wanted, willing to go to bat for their rights.
Which they did!

Today a nightmare haunts the troubled
sleep of other aircraft manufacturers as the
union turns its organizing batteries upon their
plants. At North American, subsidiary of Gen-
eral Motors, spontaneous sit-downs have al-
ready taken place without benefit of publicity.
Forced wage raises have occurred ; departments
have signed en masse with the UAW. Even
more impressive was the opening of the drive
two weeks ago at Douglas, the Ford of the
aircraft industry. This is the open-shop Gibral-
tar of the West, stronghold of Los Angeles
Times” Harry Chandler, one of the diehards
of the Merchants and Mianufacturers Associa-
tion. The eagerness of the union to tussle with
the Douglas colossus speaks volumes for its
vitality and self-confidence. Several organizers
are now working in an office near the plant.
The union paper is distributed despite warning
of violence and arrests. On the occasion of
the fi'st distribution, the company massed its
full array of police. “Stinky” Davis, chief of
the Douglas special police, watched the pro-
ceedings wrathfully. “That’s how the Reds
took over France,” he shouted.

To which Wyndham Mortimer replied: “I
thought the fascists took over France!”

Davis is that former Los Angeles police
chief who used to travel up and down the

land with a special exhibition of Red-baiting
material, instructing employers how to smash
unions. He was fired in a Los Angeles clean-up
campaign, and his presence at Douglas was

inescapably symbolic of the hopeful trend in

the city’s affairs. The mighty have come down
from City Hall to Santa Monica. During the
past year the citizens have ousted a racketeer-
ing, employer-controlled mayor, abolished the
notorious “Red Squad,” and in the November
elections sent sailing an arch-labor-baiting dis-
trict attorney. Candidates supported by labor
have in each case been elected. Another victory
was won last month when the State Supreme
Court upheld the right of sympathetic picket-
ing and the legality of the closed shop. The
power and prestige of the labor movement is
higher than ever, and rising.

The other day, the winning combination of
Michener and Mortimer led a large group of
CIO men from many unions to the Douglas
plant. The beautiful white sound truck of
the auto union blared out the message of
organization,” ignoring Santa Monica’s anti-
noise ordinance, passed by the sycophantic City
Council to prevent just such a demonstration.

NM's Christmas Kutout for Kiddies. cu: pinwheel (1) along dotted lines
and paste on piece of cardboard. Cut Tack (2.) and attach to stick (3)
at the corner of the President’s smile. Apply a gentle draft and watch the
old capitalist system spin out the old year.

_ Reporters,

As they entered the plant that lunch hour,
the CIO boys offered the Douglas workers
the union paper. The workers went . through
a pantomime with their eyes, looking toward
their lunch boxes or toward a coat pocket
where the paper might be inserted. Others
quitting the plant accepted the paper, folded
it carefully, stuck it into a pocket. The demon-
stration was attended with much publicity.
photographers, curbstone radio
quizzers were there.

“How long was it between the time you
started organizing Vultee and the time you
struck?”’ asked a questioner of Wyndham
Mortimer.

“About six months,” he replied.

“How long will it be before you pull
Douglas?” v

“Who said we're going to pull Douglas?”’
he replied. “All we want is to eliminate the
50-cent an hour wage and other un-American
conditions—by peaceful means, we hope. The
question of whether a strike will occur here
rests entirely with one man.”

“Who’s that?”

“Donald Douglas.” Frank H. LEwis.

Soriano
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Star Chambers for Teachers?

Dr. Harry F. Ward sees the drive on the teachers as part of a
national offensive against democracy and educational freedom.

r I \HE attack on the New York Teachers
Unions is a2 major move in the national
offensive of reaction against democratic

rights and educational freedom. It seeks to
put out of action the strongest teachers
unions in the country—6,000 public school
teachers and 1,000 college and university
teachers—in order that state appropriations
for education may be cut, and restrictions
placed upon free higher education. It is a
vital part of the total assault upon organ-
ized labor under the screen of national de-
fense. The more intelligent reactionaries
know well their need to prevent the fusing
of progressive intellectuals with progressive
labor in a common front. They know also the
relation of free education to democratic de-
velopment. ‘

In this New York engagement, the new
weapon of reaction—the legislative commit-
tee—is being used with effectiveness. The
methods of the Dies committee are improved
upon at some points, with the same flagrant
disregard of constitutional rights and demo-
cratic principles. The legislature appointed
a committee to ‘‘investigate, study and review
state aid, administration, conduct, methods,
subject matter, and subversive activity in the
public schools . . . and every other matter
deemed relevant.” The main committee held
two sessions on ‘‘state aid” behind closed doors,
without witnesses or educators. Chairman
Rapp, legislative spokesman for those organ-
ized taxpayers who oppose educational ex-
penditures, thereupon announced that he
would introduce measures at Albany in Jan-
uary calling for a cut of twelve millions in
state aid to education.

COUDERT’S ONE-MAN COMMITTEE

For several months a sub-committee of one
also held closed hearings on the remainder
of the subject matter of the inquiry. This
committee is Sénator Coudert, a suave,
wealthy lawyer, from a silk-stocking section
of New York City, who lost 10,000 of his
Republican votes in the last election. The
committee’s counsel is quoted in the press as
saying that they did not know where to begin,
but everybody they consulted advised them
to concentrate on subversive activities; also
he stated that the inquiry would be limited
to members of the union. The union’s presi-
dent was ordered to produce the member-
ship lists. For refusal he stands convicted of
contempt and ordered to prison by two courts;
the appeal is now before the highest tribunal
in the state. Other members of the union
were cited, but when they were refused coun-
sel and a transcript of their testimony (because
that would “‘destroy the secrecy of the investi-
gation”), on advice of counsel they refused
to appear at this one-man star chamber hear-
ing, stating their willingness to testify when

their legal rights were granted. Proceedings
for contempt have been ordered against them,
twenty-two. in number.

The City Council unanimously voted full
support of the “investigation,” one of the
two Socialist members adding that he hoped
it would be conducted with fairness.

Also the Board of Higher Education, which
supervisess New York City’s four municipal
colleges, has received an opinion from the cor-
poration counsel of the city declaring it has
authority to dismiss any of the teachers who
refused to testify.

The one open hearing that the Rapp-
Coudert committee has held was adjourned
after three days of a show that stole the head-
lines away from Dies, and was worth about
half a page twice to the New York Times.
Also it went Dies one better in anti-demo-
cratic procedure in denying persons accused
by witnesses the right to answer.

There appeared, of course, the usual exhi-
bitionist, expelled Communists, whose charges
were declared untrue by everyone they men-
tioned. Concerning the professors assailed, the
official undergraduate paper of Brooklyn
College says the list includes some of the
“most universally popular and scholastically
eminent teachers in the college.”

TESTIMONY OF PRESIDENT

An addition to the propaganda routine was
the testimony of the president of Brooklyn
College, who has had the reputation of a
liberal, and still claims to be one. He was
sure that student pickets were led by Com-
munists because ‘“‘the leadership was the sort
of person one sees in the pictures of people who
attend Madison Square Garden meetings.” He
described the provisions that protect the tenure
of his professors as a “clumsy procedure,”
and objected to the democratic set-up of the
city colleges which gives the teaching staff
a share in the administration. Asked whether
proof of membership in the Communist Party
should be cause for dismissal, his answer was
“If T were acting on my own I think a few
startling headlines might appear.”

The forces behind this New York episode
typify those which have appeared, and will
appear, in similar situations elsewhere. The
interests of business are served by the New
York State Economic Council which started
the attack on social science text books and
in every issue of its bulletin inveighs against
the “high salaries and low standards of
teachers.” It is joined by the Chamber of
Commerce of the State of New York, whose
Special Committee on Education reported
that “. . . all but defectives must be taught
to read, write, and figure reasonably well . . .
and beyond that point it is a fair question
whether the state should bear all of the ex-
penses or whether parents who are amply

able to educate their own youngsters should
pay for it.” Then comes the Taxpayers Fed-
eration whose recent convention is informed
that attempts at economy in public educa-
tion have been “frustrated by the Teachers

. Union.” The line-up is completed by the
.American Educational Association which calls

upon the committee to recommend the aboli-
tion of such “subversive” burdens on the tax-
payers as the ‘“‘Soviet activity program” and
the free municipal colleges.

NATIONAL ISSUES

These forces, seeking to limit education
in the interests of profit, are assisted by the
ignorant patriotism of the American Legion,
which they control and mislead, and by the
equally ignorant opposition to higher educa-
tion of the backward section of the rural popu-
lation. They are joined by the right wing of
the Roman Church, which in the interests of
its own controlled education fights ceaselessly
against the American democratic educational
system, at present in a strange alliance with .
the Coughlin followers and the large section
of the hierarchy which criticizes him. The
educational program of right-wing Catholics
1s identical with that proposed by the Rapp-
Coudert committee. Coudert himself is a
Catholic, joint author of the free-time religious
education bill, which broke through our tra-
ditional separation of public education and
organized religion, and his firm is reported to
handle large interests of the church. The
Tablet, Coughlinite Catholic journal of Brook-
lyn, hails the work of the committee with
glee and prides itself on having largely in-
spired its inquisition.

The issues raised by this New York com-
mittee on the schools are those raised by the
Dies committee and they have to be settled
on a national scale. Can persons of unpopular
political opinions be denied jobs? Can the
American people be driven by the Red scare
to surrender their basic rights to freedom of
the mind and to organize themselves in ways

‘of their own choosing? Is the legislative arm

of government above the Constitution? Can
it bring back the Star Chamber and the In-
quisition? Can it invade the secrecy of the
ballot by probing into the political beliefs and
opinions of citizens? Can it put into prison
union officers who are in duty bound to defend
their members against discharge and blacklist
by refusing to give up their lists? A California
court has said No. But the issue has to go to
the Supreme Court before the American people
can know what more they have to do to pro-
tect their right to work.

The Teachers Union of New York is mak-
ing a gallant and intelligent fight for basic
rights of all Americans, for freedom to organ-
ize and freedom in education. It needs, and
deserves, the support of the whole of organ-
ized labor, whose demand and effort produced
our public school system; of all parents who
have children for whom they want a free,
efficient educational system ; of all who under-
stand that without freedom of the mind no
other freedoms can live.

Harry F. Warp.
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Strictly Personal

by

RUTH McKENNEY

The Winners

FEEL like beginning this column with a
| loud whoopla! I'm sitting before a pile
ef many more than a hundred Iletters,
you see,  written for the ten-books-that-
changed-your-life contest. And although I
honestly didn’t start this affair to prove any-
thing in particular, I feel absolutely trium-
phant at the moment. For if these letters are
indicative of what the American people read,
and I think they are, they prove my theory
that the best in literature is none too good
for workers and their middle-class friends.

I guess I should explain (in case everybody
hasn’t ‘been around to hear a group of writers
hash over their occupation), that there is an
immense school of thought, current, I am
sorry to say, not only among the stinkers
.who run the newspapers and the cheap maga-
zines; but also among plenty of well-meaning
people, that the American proletariat reads,
and wants to read, nothing but the most dis-
mal trash. Of course the good-intentioned
who hold this unattractive theory feel, unlike
Mr. Hearst and the proprietors of the Satur-
day Evening Post, that some beautiful day

the American worker will be educated out of -

his current frightful taste.

. The reason that I know all about this
write-down method is that once, in my ex-
treme. and unfortupate youth, I am ashamed
to say I believed it myself. My beloved rubber
workers exploded that nonsense for me, once
and for all, and ever since then I've been
the loudest and most indignant member of
the nothing-is-too-good school. I've battled
fiercely against smarty-pants who think they
can look down from their middle-class heaven
and condescend to the working class; and
I've argued myself into a. froth against editors
who imagine they can lift the Life-Look-Pic
technique right from Wall Street, the better
to spread honest ideas. And after all, I'm
an editor of NEw Masses. For years we've
been harassed by fellow intellectuals who
don’t read the pulps themselves, (naturally)
but who think NEw MAasses would amount
to a lot more if we made it a pink edition of
Snappy Stories.

Now we have some good, solid proof to
confound our trash-minded critics. For of
all the letters in the book contest we re-
ceived, only two could possibly support the
pulp theory. All the rest proved, absolutely,
that . American people read the very best they
can get.

Most of the letters were from workers,
or people who had grown up in middle-class

homes where money was scarce and security
a dream. The letters followed a pattern—
first, a child’s book that opened horizons.
Often, it was ITvanhoe, sometimes The Three
Musketeers. Something like that. Next, in
adolescence, or later, depending on the writer’s
good luck, came a series of books that changed
personal standards. Among workers, these
books were invariably anti-religious. If the
writer was Catholic, the books were exposes
of the history of the popes, attacks on miracles,
and so on. If the worker was a Protestant,
the books were Ingersoll or Robert Blatch-
ford, an English Socialist who wrote about
1910. If the contestant went to college (about
half of the entries did, most of these work-
ing their way through) the anti-religious
books were Anatole France’s Penguin Island
and the famous South Wind. But always, in
every letter, the entries showed that before
a man or woman could go on to clear political

. thinking, he or she must first rid himself of

the rigid philosophies learned in childhood.
This part of the letters astonished me. I had
no idea that religion or personal behavior
standards picked up from early schooling or
home, played such a universal role in in-
hibiting thought. Marx was certainly right.

Next after the anti-religious or anti-Puritan
books came a period, among the entries gen-
erally, of intense self-education. Our poets
on the left will be excited to know that near-
ly every letter mentioned at least one poet
ranging from Shakespeare, Shelley, and Keats,
to T. S. Eliot, Sandburg, Ezra Pound. The
great novels turned up—the “simple” people
who wrote in listed Tolstoy, or Gorky,
Thackeray’s Vanity Fair, or Hardy, Dickens,
or Dostoievsky, or Maugham’s Of Human
Bondage. These great names of world litera-
ture should be something of a surprise to the
pulp-and-pictures boys.

The contest letters generally took a sharp
turn, along about the fifth or sixth book listed.
Nearly everybody had his own favorite eye-
opener, a book that reversed his philosophical
and economic thinking and led him into a
whole new field of work and reading. Lincoln
Steffens’ dutobiography led the entries in this
department. Malraux’s Man’s Fate came sec-
ond. Upton Sinclair’s novels, the most virile
and - long-lasting in American literature of
this century anyway, were listed again and
again, especially The Jungle. George Seldes’
books on the press turned up often.

And after the eye-opener book, the patterns
in the letters disappear. The workers almost

universally listed Lenin for their seventh
or eighth entry, often Imperialism. Doctors
put down various books on -Soviet medicine.
Writers turned to the Webbs’ great picture
of Soviet life, and many of the letters
listed one or another Strachey opus on Marx-
ism. I thought it very interesting that not one
person mentioned Strachey’s recent, dismal
little job of writing-down, Hope in America.

Nine out of ten of the letters ended with
The History of the Communist Party of the
Soviet Union. To some, this book was a cul-
mination. To others, it was the weight that
tipped the scale. Half a dozen wrote to say
that after studying this book, they joined
the Communist Party.

This is only an unsatisfactory summary of
these fascinating personal documents. Every
letter is a whole novel in itself; a story of
a human being’s struggle in this decaying
capitalist society, toward happiness and in-
tellectual freedom. Time and again the entries
casually sketch in the background for ‘their
ten favorite books—the background is poverty,
suffering, humiliation, bitter struggle, slow
and’ painful understanding. The books listed
in this contest were read by oil lamps in the
hired girl’s room, in taxi-cabs by youngsters
fighting their way through college, in box-
cars, on bread-lines, in little frame workers’
houses in the Middle West, in tenement rooms

_in the Bronx. The pile of letters in the Nw

MassEes. office is the personal record of some
hundred-odd brave, great people, people with
enormous courage, with brains, with integrity
to face anything. These letters were written
by the American people, and they make me
feel very humble.

And maybe that’s the reason I had such
a terrible time picking the “winners” of this
contest. As a matter of fact, the people who
wrote these letters are all winners, but un-
fortunately I didn’t have enough five-dollar
bills or books to go around among all the
entries. So I picked the letter of the hired
girl who is a people’s scientist now, for first
prize; the entry of a man who started out
in the middle class and then became a work-
er, second ; a girl who went to college, third;
and the factory worker who started on the
job when he was thirteen. The winners come
from Colorado, California, New York City,
and Ohio, just to show NEw MASses gets
read all over the country! The winning letters
are printed in Readers’ Forum on pages 21
and 22.

And thus endeth the great historic big cash
prize contest, except that I shall never be
able to tell all of you who wrote. in, every
one of you, how much your letters encouraged
and strengthened the purpose of all of the
editors of NEw Massges. As long as we have
readers like you, NEw MASSES is invincible!
And although we knew it before, it is a
fine thing to be reassured that nothing, not

even our very best efforts, is half good enough

for you, the vanguard of the American people.

Merry Christmas! And please keep on
writing us letters, even if there isn't a
contest !
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One Thousand Cliche Experts

The National Association of Manufacturers held their annual “free enterprise” meeting at the
Waldorf-Astoria. Barbara Giles reports on the “rule and ruin” boys and their fancy phrases.

orR three days straight I have been
Fhearing about free enterprise. To know

about free enterprise you should sit
in a press box in the Waldorf-Astoria ball-
room, looking down at 1,000 gently gleaming
pates of the National Association of Manu-
facturers, and listen to speeches without end,
without intermission. It’s as though all the
addresses had been written on a typewriter
with a key marked “free enterprise” that
struck automatically at regular, close inter-
vals. Another key, equally useful, is labeled
“national defense.” The two phrases, taken
together, formed the keynote of America’s
forty-fifth “Congress of Industry.”

Elegant exhibits just outside the ballroom
illustrated the point. Back of some tables
strewn with guns, cartridges, trench shells,
airplane parts, and other military odds and
ends, stood a large chart showing how
$9,724,445,000 in government orders had
been apportioned for the manufacture of these
pretty playthings. Another exhibit lists with-
out comment twenty-two NAM proposals
made to Congress on the current ‘“‘emergency”’
tax act and, alongside them, a list of the
measure’s actual provisions; the differences be-
tween the two lists are minor. With unchar-
acteristic modesty the NAM did not di¥play
the anti-labor measures which it got through
Congress (with William Green’s help), the
Smith amendments to the Wagner act. That
would not have completed the legislative ex-
hibit but it would have helped.

Free-enterprise-and-national-defense means,
according to 1,000 cliche experts, “hands off
Knudsen.” It means no strikes, no overtime
pay, no wage increases, and no organized
‘labor unless it minds what it’s told. It means
hog profits for the top men, death and taxes
for the people. It means rule and ruin.

“‘GIVE US OUR GRAVY’

Not that the experts say these things. By
no means—they say ‘“free enterprise” and
“the system under which this country has
prospered.” They “can trust to labor’s patriot-
ism” and, if they can’t, “public opinion will
whip the recalcitrant side into line.” It’s un-
believable how many suave sentences, how
much earnest droning and elocution-school
motion it takes to disguise avidity. In a
far-off room mimeograph machines thundered,
pouring out “full texts” of the star-spangled
statements—hundreds of pages to say, “Give
us our gravy,” a thousand words to express
an unspoken slogan, “Jail the progressives.”
Now and then the line got a little confused,
but nobody seemed to notice. They liked it
just as well when H. W. Prentis, Jr., retir-
ing president, complained that our schools
were stressing physical comforts instead of
how-to-live, as when Mrs. Anne O’Hare Mc-

Cormick, New York Times correspondent,
said that all the Soviets needed to turn them
back to “democracy” were more orange juice,
kitchenettes, and Ford cars. Apparently it
didn’t upset anybody after all the talk about
America being the citadel of freedom, pros-
perity, and happiness, for E. A. Tamm, as-
sistant director of the FBI, to announce that
“while we are sitting here a serious crime
is being committed somewhere every twenty-
one minutes’’; or for Carl Snyder, author of
Capitalism the Creator (the Book that
Changed Wendell Willkie’s Mind), to de-
clare that America had been moving rapidly
toward totalitarianism for the past seven years.
Some speakers thought that too much indi-
vidual liberty had ruined France, others
thought it was too much social planning; the
audience didn’t seem to know the difference.

Aside from such small deviations, the har-
mony was absolute and airless. For “oppo-
sition” there was Col. Philip B. Fleming,
administrator of the hated Wage-Hour Act,
who sternly told the boys that the law was
not to be relaxed; but that no one was com-
plaining about it anyway except a few ‘“pro-
fessors and columnists.” The manufacturers,
according to Colonel Fleming, are well pleased
with the law as it’s being administered now
—and no wonder. John R. Steelman, director
of the US Conciliation Service, said “lock-
out” right out loud but he doesn’t like strikes
either and is all for conciliation as against
compulsory arbitration, which latter the manu-
facturers abhor as possibly depriving them of
the liberty to lockout. Mr. Tamm, pinch-
hitting for J. Edgar Hoover, who had dashed
to Miami Beach to investigate ‘‘sabotage,”
gave his listeners a fine case of meemies by
his talk of “foreign agents” in their plants,
but reassured them with pledges of full pro-
tection from the FBI.

... Last to represent the administration was

Knudsen himself, who brought word that the
government’s war orders had been more
than 85 percent placed but urged the boys
to copy the machine tool industry which ‘“has
set a very good example of speeding up.”
“Isn’t it possible,” he asked, “to put the de-
fense job on a war basis [conscript labor] even
if we are at peace?”’ The feeling was gen-
eral that Mr. Knudsen isn’t getting his due
from the administration: he hasn’t enough
authority. What these men would prefer—

and Gen. Hugh Johnson expressed it for
them—is a complete replica of the 1918
War Industries Board. They also want every
remnant of that mean old New Deal swept
out of sight and at once. Some of them
are still pretty petulant about That Man,
not so much for what he’s doing now as
for what he once did. There are those awful
Walsh-Healey and Wagner acts; and the
money spent for “social reform” (think of
the guns it could buy); and all the labor
organization which we still have with us.
QOf course, things are happier now. The Presi-
dent has replaced J. Warren Madden on
the NLRB with Dr. Harry A. Millis, “a man
far more objective and judicial in his view-
point,” to quote Philip D. Reed, chairman
of General Electric. And “there is increasing
evidence of better understanding and of a
closer working relationship between govern-
ment and business.” Administration of the
Walsh-Healey act is “better understood” in
government circles, according to Wesley M.
Angle, president of the Stromberg-Carlson
Telephone Co. Mr. Angle also feels that the
administration, since the election, is in a “po-
sition to alter the administration of the new
labor laws radically . . .”

LABOR AND PEACE

But they can’t wait; they want labor and
all progressives cracked down on now. Mixed
with their arrogance is more than a hint
of alarm. Why else this fanatical purging
expedition into the schools, the hiring of
Professor Robey of Columbia to abstract
800 textbooks for evidence of “subversive”
material? Why this feverish “contacting” of
school teachers, the shipping of 3,422,093
NAM booklets on the beauties of free en-
terprise into America’s schools in one year
(and Mr. Prentis has the nerve to get bit-
ter because 2,000,000 copies of the Communist
Manifesto were sold in the past six years).
Finally, why all the pointing-with-alarm and
shaking-in-boots over what’s left of laws to
protect people from just such pirates as those
assembled in the Waldorf-Astoria? Because
Mr. Prentis has told them that the average
American is so confused politically and eco-
nomically, and so lacking in religious con-
viction, that he is accepting radical doctrines.
Because they know themselves that the capi-
talist world is in pretty terrible shape. And
they’ve found out that not only is labor or-
ganized in this country but progressive peace
sentiment is building its organization—and
they don’t like having to think about it.

They’re not altogether happy about the
war, either. Mr. Prentis would like the de-
fense objectives “defined.” How far abroad
are we expected to go and what do we get
out of it? And might some form- of “state
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socialism” result—such as Dorothy Thomp-
son, the old radical, has been hinting at with
her talk about economic planning after the
war? Besides, who’s going to pay for this
war? Certainly not us: ‘“we” think it should

be paid for year by year, out of ‘“‘the savings

of the people” (baby bonds, “war saving
stamps,” and taxation). But will the people
do it? Aye, there’s the rub.

These are serious worries for men already
loaded with “‘the responsibility of industrial
preparedness.” Yet they seemed to enjoy
themselves, in a sober, well-bred fashion.
Most of them listened with real attentive-
ness to the speeches, relishing the familiar
smooth phrases and harsh underthrusts. They
guffawed when General Johnson told a
dirtyish cute story, and laughed a number
of times, indulgently, when the ladies came
on the stage for a panel discussion of
“Women’s Responsibilities  in  Preparing
America’s Future.” The ladies—Emily Post,
Lily Pons, Margaret Culkin Banning, and a
“typical American housewife’’—cross-exam-
ined three NAM leaders on national defense
problems, and anybody would have laughed.
It was worth half the boredom of the con-
vention to hear Emily Post asking, in tones
so refined you could hardly hear her, about
the correct etiquette of preventing economic
dislocations, and Lily Pons cuddling up with
“But thees ees so eenteresting! Pleass explain
a leetle more.” Mrs. Banning and Typical
Housewife had to do most of the hard work,
drawing from the men the information that
women’s role in defense was to buy carefully,
not wasting but keeping up a “normal de-
mand,” to reduce taxes in their communities,
and keep an eye on their children’s teachers
and textbooks. Typical American Housewife
was Mrs. Irvin Bussing of Brooklyn. After
the discussion I asked her how she had been
selected, and she said, oh, by two or three
of her friends who knew that she was un-
employed. The ‘“unemployed” surprised me—
she wasn’t dressed that way at all. Was her
husband unemployed too? I asked. Mrs. Bus-
sing was amused no end: “Oh, my dear, I
didn’t mean I was in want/ I simply had
nothing to do.” Mr. Irvin (“no ‘g’”) Bus-
sing of Brooklyn is with a bank.

There are about 8,000 manufacturers in
this outfit—not so many people, not more than
a handful compared with organized labor
alone. They get around, though. They have
what it takes to send their boys zipping over
the country all year long to pressure educa-
tors, church leaders, farmers, and anyone who
seems to need NAM inspiration. Their liter-
ature goes out in bales. They can set up Rapp-
Coudert committees, rush through Congress
their own legislation. According to their lights,
it’s damned good legislation, too—all directed
against millions of people who wouldn’t be
permitted in the Waldorf-Astoria kitchen. All
this comes under the heading of Free Enter-
prise. It also comes, though the affable gen-
tlemen themselves do not think of it that way,
under a heading that sent many a speaker’s blood
pressure up and caused others to quake. The
phrase is “‘Class Hatred.” BarBara GILEs.

EVERYTHING FOR
‘THE CHILD

Michaels
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What Hitler Didn’t Say

Der Fuehrer stole “a few sparks from the Promethean fire of socialism’’ in his recent speech to

the German workers.

ers Hitler returned to the mood of the

Sturm und Drang days of Nazism and
sought to steal a few sparks from the Pro-
methean fire of socialism to light up the
desolate world of the fascist dictatorship. It
was a singularly ungodlike performance; for
all its bluster and brass, this was the voice
of fear—the fear which haunts Germany’s
present masters when’ confronted with the
masters of tomorrow, those whom Hitler
addressed so patronizingly as “my German
workers.” Only an urgent need—the class
need of the lords of finance and industry,
who are the real wielders of power, to allay
discontent, to kindle new hope, to deceive
and seduce still again could have moved
Hitler to go to such lengths in depicting the
war as a struggle of the German workers
against’ the capitalists of the world. In those
words was the echo of profound inner weak-
ness. (Mussolini must be hearing that echo
too.) And so today’s bestiality must be trans-
muted into future bliss. “T'wo worlds are
in conflict, two philosophies of life.
What we are reconstructing is a world of
cooperative labor. . . . This fight not only
is a fight for the present, but especially a
fight for the future. . . . When this war is
over, the great work of creation is to begin
in Germany.”

On the other side of the conflict the need
of the real masters of Britain in this crisis
of their system is also great. Convulsion in
far-off India shakes the ground under the
City. The movement for a people’s gov-
ernment and a people’s peace grows. And
so Churchill is at long last reported to be
preparing to state ‘war aims’—not too spe-
cifically, of course, but in terms of those
lofty universal moral principles which have
always been upheld by the more predatory
of the empire builders. Meanwhile there is
the leader of his majesty’s Labor Party, Ernest
Bevin, to beguile the common herd with talk
of “social security not for a small middle
class or for those who may be merely pos-
sessors of property, but for the community
as a whole.”

IN HIS recent speech to the German work-

ROOSEVELT'S ACQUIESCENCE

Franklin D. Roosevelt, too, joins in the
spirit of the thing and tells the convention
of the Farm Bureau Federation: “To rearm
effectively, however, means more than men
and munitions. It means an equitable dis-
tribution of the wealth from our unparal-
leled material resources. . . .”

Clearly, a most fortunate war. Whichever
side wins, “socialism” can’t lose.

This pie-in-the-sky socialism is, of course,
calculated fraud. When Hitler tells the Ger-
man workers that in England and America
“capitalism reigns supreme,’ that there is

But Reich capitalists get richer.

An editorial article.

Reich's Secret Millionaires

Special Classes Benefit From War Activity

AVID M. NICHOL
dio to the Post
40, New York Post
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CAPITALISM IN GERMANY? Here's what the Berlin correspondent of the NY “Post” and
Chicago “Daily News” sent his papers on December 10. The “Post” carried it in its first
edition, and then omitted it. The story of who’s making money under Hitler.

“poverty on one hand that baffles description,
wealth on the other hand that equally baffles
description,” he is accurately describing the
situation not alone in Britain and the United
States, but in Germany as well. When Bevin
paints a mythical social security resulting
from the war, it is to persuade the British
workers to acquiesce in the loss of their
principal measure of tangible immediate se-
curity; the right to strike; it is to turn their
eyes away from the vast insecurity and en-
slavement of the 300,000,000 people of
India; it is to cajole them into abandoning
their fight against this reactionary war. When
Roosevelt promises an equitable distribution
of wealth as a concomitant of the armaments
program, it is to lull the people into ignor-
ing the fact that guns are displacing butter,
that the only distribution of wealth now

taking place is from the public purse into
the pockets of the munitions makers. Above
all, these demagogic attempts to delude the
masses into accepting shadow for substance—
a typically fascist technique, whether it origi-
nates in Germany, England, or the United
States—have as their purpose to reconcile the
slaves to their slavery, to preserve at all costs
the capitalist system with all its infamies
and horrors.

NATIONAL SOCIALISM

Let us take a look at the National So-
cialist paradise which has arisen out of the
blood-soaked grave of the German revolution
of 1918-19, out of the Versailles Treaty, out
of the reparations system and the Dawes and
Young plans, out of the Social-Democratic
policy of supporting the “lesser evil,” out of
the collaboration of the ruling classes of
Britain, France, and the United States with
Germany’s Krupps and Thyssens and
Schachts. It is not only in Germany that
Hitler has fooled people into believing that
he is “the representative of the have-nots,”
that capitalism in the Third Reich is in its
death-throes, and socialism is in power. With
the help of our own big business press, Hitler
has likewise succeeded in confusing many
sincere, democratic Americans. These news-
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papers always make a point of ostentatiously
disbelieving everything the Fuehrer says ex-
cept that he is against capitalism. On this
point it suits their game to take him at his
word. The New York Sun finds that “Hitler
made a better Communist speech than Stalin
ever made himself. He was full of concern
for the workingman, full of venom for the
fat, cigar-smoking capitalist.”” The Herald
Tribune informs its readers that “Herr Hitler
intends to smash the entire liberal-capitalistic
system” and assures any doubters that “Herr
Hitler means exactly what he says.” The
pseudo-liberal Post cannot resist the oppor-
tunity for a bit of malice: “Herr Hitler
almost qualified for platform space at some
of the poorer meetings in Union Square. . . .
He gave to the world .the  theory (much
bruited in the local Communist press) that
there is no difference between the leading
political parties in the democracies; that all
of them speak for ‘capitalism.’”

SELF-CENSORSHIP

These newspapers, of course, do a great
service to fascism by accepting at face value
its anti-capitalist pretensions. For were the
truth to become known, the question might
be asked : if Hitler is out to destroy capitalism,
why doesn’t he start at home? That capital-
ism not merely exists in Germany but is flour-
ishing under the fascist dictatorship is clear
from evidence furnished by this very same
Post which attempts to make a Communist
out of Hitler. Only two days before the
Post editorial on Hitler’s speech, it published
a dispatch from Berlin by David M. Nichol.
The headline over this three-column story
read: “Reich’s Secret Millionaires.” It con-
tains highly significant information. But what
is equally significant is the fact that the Post,
after publishing the story in its night edi-
tion—which appears in the morning—deleted
it from all later editions! Could it possibly
be that this strange act of self-censorship on
the part of a professedly anti-Nazi paper,
which is owned by a member of the right-wing
cabal of the American Labor Party, was due
to the fact that the dispatch did not fit the
fable of the identity of fascism and Com-
munism, of the alliance of Germany and the
Soviet Union? Is it possible, too, that another
motive for this suppression was that readers
might see in the facts which Mr. Nichol
presented a not-so-faint resemblance to the
situation in the United States?

As for the facts themselves. Mr. Nichol
cites a recent Nazi survey, which he has re-
ceived from an official source, as listing four
groups of secret or hidden millionaires
that have benefited from the war: armaments
makers; smaller manufacturers and building
contractors who have profited indirectly from
~war production ; merchants and manufacturers
not connected with war activity but who have
benefited from Nazi trade policies; and
owners of large agricultural estates. In addi-
tion, there are two other groups of bene-
ficiaries: business and professional men who
have secured advantages through the elimina-
tion of Jewish competitors or the purchase
of Jewish businesses at very favorable terms;

and Nazi politicians who have enriched them-
selves through being placed in leading eco-
nomic positions.

MERCHANTS OF DEATH

The situation for German big business is,
in fact, even more favorable than is indicated
in Mr. Nichol’s dispatch. He writes that the
profits of armaments makers ‘“‘are rigidly con-
trolled on a cost plus basis,” but that the
turnover of the manufacturers ‘“has been
vastly increased.” Hitler in his speech boasted
that while in other countries munitions makers
are “pocketing up to 160 percent dividends,”
“I believe 6 percent sufficient.”” This state-
ment is a camouflaged lie. It was this same
kind of cost plus system which enabled Amer-
ican industrialists to make tremendous profits
during the last war. Though contracts were
on a cost plus basis, the increase in the
turnover and the padding of costs enabled
the shipbuilding industry to make 313 percent
profit on its capital stock in 1916. In 1917
the aluminum industry made 290 percent
profit, the sulphur industry, 3,514 percent,
and the electrical machinery and appliances
industry, 18,204 percent!

A great deal also depends on the definition
of “cost” in the Nazi lexicon. Manufactur:
ers working on war contracts in the United
States recently received a generous concession
from the Roosevelt administration permitting
them to write off the cost of plant and equip-
ment expansion at a faster rate. But in Ger-
many there is no limit to the amount that
can be charged off for depreciation. Thus it
can be seen that Hitler's measly 6 percent be-
comes a veritable bonanza for the German
merchants of death.

At the same time monopoly grows more rap-
idly than before the establishment of the Nazi
regime. In the beginning of 1938 about 70
percent of German production had become
monopolized, as against 40 percent in 1933.
The little fish are swallowed by the big who
are in turn devoured by the very biggest. Fur-
ther light on the kind of “socialism” operat-
ing in Germany today was cast by a news item

published obscurely in the Herald Tribune ot

Mandell

“She must have thought you said
‘Russian dressing.””

Oct. 7, 1939, which cited figures of the Reich
statistical bureau as showing that “Since the
rise of National Socialism to power in Ger-
many in 1933, the upper income groups in the
population have steadily increased their share
of the national income.”

The middle class, on the other hand, in
whose name fascism took power, has suffered
corrosion not only of its hopes, but of its very
means of livelihood. From 1935 to 1938 the
number of independent cobblers declined from
161,000 to 141,000. According to the Reich
Ministry of Labor, by the beginning of 1939,
more than 100,000 independent butchers,
bakers, tailors, and barbers had been forced out
of business into the ranks of the working class.

THE WORKERS

The situation of the workers, in whose be-
half Hitler professes to be waging war, has
likewise deteriorated. Mr. Nichol writes that
wages ‘“have increased 7 to 10 percent since
the beginning of the war.” It is not clear
whether this refers to hourly rates or weekly
earnings. The fact is that at the outset of hos-
tilities general wage cuts were promulgated,
but they had to be withdrawn because of the
opposition of the workers. In all probability
this 7 to 10 percent wage increase, if true—
which isn’t at all certain in view of the no-
torious unreliability of Nazi labor statistics—
is due to the fact that shortly. after the out-
break of the war working hours in war indus-
tries were lengthened from forty-eight to. sixty.
Moreover, rising living costs and the .truly
fantastic direct and indirect taxes have cut
the purchasing power of the worker’s earnings
below the 1932 figure. This, together with
the food restrictions and the reduced produc-
tion of consumption goods, means a sharply
lowered standard of living for the overwhelm-
ing majority of the population. Richard O.
Boyer, after two months in Germany, reported
in the newspaper PM of October 4: “The
Germans are now eating 41 percent less fat
than they did before the war; 43 percent less
meat; 71 percent fewer eggs; and 11 percent
less sugar.” Think what this means not only
for the present generation, but especially for
the future citizens of the Third Reich.

Germany, Italy, and Japan—conditions in
the latter two are even worse—are the mas-
terpieces of “‘capitalism the creator.” But they
differ from the so-called capitalist democ-
racies only in degree, and even this difference
is fast disappearing as the British and Ameri-
can governments borrow a leaf—and a fig-
leaf—from fascism in the war for imperialist
mastery. There is only one country without
millionaires, without war profiteers, without
fabulous riches alongside of fabulous poverty,
without Jew-baiting or Negro-baiting, with-
out fascism or the threat of fascism. That is
why the Soviet Union is at peace. That is
why the Soviet leaders need no ersatz future
socialism to make their people forget the
present. Over that vast expanse of territory
socialism is already achieved and Communism
is on the wing, and the people are masters of
today and of tomorrow.

A. B. MAgcIL.
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Gathering Storm

HE clouds were gathering, the skies
darkening, and it took no political
weather prophet last week to predict storms
ahead. The President returned from his Carib-

bean cruise, during which he appraised some

of the real estate picked up last summer only
to find that the ground at home had been
well-furrowed for some startling develop-
ments in domestic and foreign policy. On the
one hand, there was William Knudsen’s sud-
den discovery that only a six-day working
week could overcome the lagging production
in the defense industries. This was followed
by a tear-jerking letter to the machine tool
manufacturers citing a “terrible urgency,” the
exact nature of which is not described. All
this had been preceded, of course, by the
intervention of Rear Admiral Ray Spear who
earlier demanded the scrapping of the Wage-
Hour Act and the Walsh-Healey act. On the
other hand, the British government smelled
the climax, and rushed in with a direct appeal
for cash. And the big-hearted Mrs. Roosevelt,
in a specially publicized interview, seconded
Churchill’s request, offering outright gifts
“from your pocket and mine.” The President
himself added a fine touch of hysteria to this
perfectly transparent business by telling a
Warm Springs audience he’d be back in
March “if the world survives.” And a group
of thirty-four educators, ‘“‘spontaneously or-
ganized” by the chairman of the Princeton
University chapter of the William Allen
White committee took the cue to demand the
declaration of a full national emergency.
We are facing a stampede, organized by
the highest officials in the government in
cahoots with their architects of public opinion,
and the editors are holding the presses so that
every publicity statement hits the front head-
~ lines. It’s not a public discussion: it’s a hysteria.
Knudsen is not explaining, for example, just
why working men must put in six days a
week when nine million are still unemployed,
nor why some industries are way ahead of
their schedules (see Leonard Engel in PM
for December 16). Nor has anyone explained
just why Britain needs cash with some $5,000,-
000,000 in securities and investments lying
around in the empire, or just what Britain
will do with cash if Knudsen’s production
schedules are lagging behind. But it is clear
that “aid to Britain” and “more production”
have become the slogans under which the men
who rule American industry are trying to

achieve their innermost desires: the smashing
of the labor movement, the garrotting of
democracy. National defense, as Philip Mur-
ray retold the American Farm Bureau Federa-
tion, is becoming a national racket.

A recent issue of Congressional Intelligence,
a service of Washington information, gives the
whole thing away:

Both employers and employees will be vitally
interested in a program of so-called model labor
laws, already in draft stage, which are expected
to be offered in more than forty states in which
state legislatures meet next year. In essence they
are the most restrictive against labor that has been
proposed since the World War . . . the bills are
an outgrowth of a series of conferences of states
attorneys general and other state officials, originally
called by the Justice Department. . . . Not yet
public and not yet “officially approved,” the present
draft of the bills have the effect of making negli-
gence in national defense almost a prima facie case
of sabotage, would prevent picketing by an effective
“keep away” provision, suspend the warrant process
in these types of arrest, and other similar provisions.

Fortunately, labor is not taking this lying
down, no matter how many times William
Green ‘‘crooks the pregnant hinges of his
knee” to kiss the boots of monopoly govern-
ment. As the article by Frank Lewis on page
9 of this issue shows, many thousands of
workers are vigorously fighting for their
rights, defending democracy where it most
needs defense—on the home front.

Exit Laval

HE fall of Pierre Laval adds a bizarre

and ironic twist to the purple politics of
the Vichy camarilla. Laval was the chief figure
in the recent negotiations with Germany. As
vice premier, he was also the designated suc-
cessor to Marshal Petain and considered him-
self the real power in Vichy. The story is
that he was about to oust Petain, or at least
pull some wool over the Marshal’s eyes. This
gave his enemies the chance to oust him, act-
ing in the Marshal’s name. Together with
his associate, the ambassador to Germany,
Count Fernand de Brinon, Laval has been
arrested, and his post eliminated. The chief
beneficiary seems to be Pierre Etienne Flandin,
a major reactionary figure who has been in
the background of French affairs for some
years. During the Munich crisis, Flandin was
an outspoken Hitlerite, and he represents
French imperialist circles who favor outright
collaboration with Germany, although not
necessarily with the Axis.

This is the second upheaval in Vichy poli-
tics within three months. Our readers will
recall an article in NEw Masses for October
1 which discussed the ouster of four former
ministers in the original Vichy government.
They were adherents of the so-called “Latin
bloc” who strove, in alliance with Italian
policy, to establish a counterweight to Ger-
many on the continent. Laval was also a pro-
Latinite, but he seems to have sold the Ger-
mans on the idea that they could achieve
their objectives through him. And he is re-
ported to have favored granting Germany

bases in the colonies and the right of passage
through French ports to Africa.

The full implications of this development
are still unclear. Hitler may have no use for
Laval any longer and may prefer to work
with stronger tools. On the other hand, this
may also presage an increased independence
on the part of those sections of the French
ruling class who want better terms from Ger-
many, and would like to play for time at least
until the development of the war becomes"
clearer. That there is definitely such a trend
is deducible from the British and American
diplomatic machinations with Vichy, of which
the appointment of Admiral Leahy is one ex-
ample, and perhaps the mission of Colonel
Donovan another.

Crisis of Fascism

USSOLINI continues to take it on the

chin, that grossly overextended, sand-
papered chin which has been the butt of some
of Gropper’s best cartoons. The big news
last week was the British assault on Sidi
Barrani, in the northwest corner of Egypt.
Some 26,000 Italian troops are reported pris-
oners. Great quantities of munitions and
equipment have been taken. The Italian pene-
tration of Egypt is cancelled and the fighting
is even reported in Libya itself. Mieanwhile,
Greek armies are pressing down the high-
road to Valona, the strategic Albanian port
on the Adriatic Sea which is a terminus for
the Albanian oil lines. In the central zone,
heavy snows plus increased Italian resistance
seem to have slowed the Greeks, but they still
threaten the key city of Elbasan. Obviously,
even a renewed Italian offensive will do little
more than stabilize the fronts in Albania this
winter, if it does that.

Italian reverses have a dual significance.
For one thing, the general British position
in the eastern Mediterranean is greatly
strengthened. Churchill gains time in which
to bring up even more colonial troops, to
fasten a foothold on the continent via Greece,
and prepare to meet the anticipated German
offensive in the spring. The psychological ef-
fect is itself a force at a moment when the
British people are suffering intensely.

Most important, however, is the repercus-
sion within Italy. The resignations of Badog-
lio, de Vecchi, and others, as we indicated
last week, were symptomatic of deep divisions
within the ruling class. But the revival of
those street gangs which kept Mussolini in
power during the critical 1924 days, the
death penalties for hoarding, the feverish con-
ferences of fascist officials to bolster morale
—all these are proof of a spreading crisis
in all ranks of Italian life, a general revulsion
against the war and all its works. The Italian
press fulminates with excuses, but Regima
Fascista, Farinacci’s newspaper, now reveals
that the 170,000,000,000 lire which were sup-
posed to equip a first-rate army have been
mishandled. Disgust with the war is reported
even among sergeants and colonels, which
means that even the fascist elite are losing
confidence in their command and their gov-
ernment. The crisis in Italy has only begun.
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It may be prolonged, and- may take on very
uneven and surprising forms. But in retro-
spect, it may also prove to have been the turn-
ing point of this stage of the war.

More important than anything else, how-
ever, is the following fact: after all the castor
oil tortures, after the fulsome speeches, after
the drainage of the Pontine marshes, after
the humbug of a classless society and the
corporate state, fascism as a system has ex-
posed itself as unable to give the Italian people
anything worth fighting for. It has brought
them only interminable warfare, years of
misery, and now national dishonor. It may
even expose them to occupation by both Brit-
ain and Germany. Here, therefore, is the
rebuttal to those who believed that fascism
was some miraculous solution to the crisis of
the capitalist world. It is an especially impor-
tant lesson at a time when the American
people are being reluctantly dragooned into
the first phases of American fascism.

- Eyes on Manchester

T was one of the myths of 1940 that war

was the only alternative to the appease-
ment of fascism. This myth is particularly
widespread among liberals, some of whom
have, in the name of this myth, abandoned
everything they professed to believe and have
plumped for participation in the war. In the
name of this war, many people have either
nullified their potential strength for progress,
or else have openly endorsed the most reac-
tionary assault on the positions of the Ameri-
can labor movement. But take a look at
Britain. In the midst of the bombardments,
a great people’s movement is emerging, a
movement which insists that the alternative
.to the war is not at all a peace on Hitler’s
terms. The real alternative, says the Peoples
Convention which meets in Manchester Eng-
land on January 12, is the mobilization of
the people in defense of their living stand-
ards, in opposition to the government shelter
policy, in friendship with the USSR, in oust-
ing the war government.

Five hundred leading Britons have en-
dorsed the call to this convention. Among
them are scores of local labor leaders, the
Dean of Canterbury, D. N. Pritt (the So-
cialist whom the Labor Party expelled last
spring), and ‘a number of other figures, in-
cluding R. Palme Dutt. Here is the begin-
ning of a great self-assertion of the British
people, breaking sharply with the policies of
the labor lieutenants of British imperialism.
Our solidarity with this convention and its
objectives represents the most enduring form
of “aid to Britain.” And such solidarity will
not only keep the American people out of
war, but will help the British people to bring
this war to a close by a people’s peace, a demo-
cratic, anti-fascist peace in Europe.

The Marquess Passes

orD Lothian was one of the foremost strate-
L gists of British imperialism. He received
his early training during the consolidation of
British rule in South Africa after the Boers

had been crushed. He was one of Lord Mil-
ner’s bright young men, who specialized in
the problem of maintaining the empire in the
era of its deepest crisis. After 1916, he served
Lloyd George as private secretary, clear
through the war, the haggling at Versailles,
the rapacious expansion of the empire in the
Near East, and the bitter period of interven-
tion against the Bolshevik Revolution. Char-
acteristically, he took the post of undersecre-
tary for India in 1931, at the high point of
India’s battle for independence. The title of
Marquess of Lothian brought him a seat in
the House of Lords and no less than a 28,000-
acre estate, where he became among the most
outspoken advocates of an understanding with
Germany. He visited Hitler several times,
hobnobbed with the elite of the Nazi gang-
sters, and his writings and speeches from
1934 to 1938 are typical of the Chamberlain
era. The eulogies of the capitalist press make
it appear that Lothian underwent a great
democratic conversion after Munich compar-
able to his conversion from Catholicism to
Christian Science. The truth is, of course, that
Lothian was among the first of the Tories to
realize that the game with Germany had mis-
fired, that German imperialism was loth to
take on a war against the USSR, and de-
manded, as the price of continued cooperation
with Britain, a decisive share in the empire.
That is to say, after the mean and despicable
conniving with Hitler had failed, Lothian
insisted that instead of preserving peace by
collective security, Britain adopt the alterna-
tive line, long prepared in advance—namely
war. But since the Tories had themselves
undermined their position both at home and
on the continent, they were compelled to strike
some bargain with the remaining great capi-
talist power, the United States. A few days
before war was declared Lothian became am-
bassador to this country, where he steadily
advanced the policy of inviting the American
people into the war. His last speech at Balti-
more literally requested American naval as-
sistance on the high seas. Lothian passed away
a month after Chamberlain, and his death is
unquestionably a blow to both the British
empire and its American friends. The British
people are having such a miserable Christmas,
there is so much to weep about in England
that tears for Lord Lothian might well be
rationed.

Morgenthaw’s Doubletalk

N THE doubletalk of the Roosevelt ad-

ministration ‘“‘draft wealth” is simply a
synonym for “soak the poor.” Henry Mbor-
genthau, Jr., Secretary of the Treasury, is
no great shakes in matters of finance, but
he seems to be quite adept in the semantics
of political demagogy. He is not content to
announce merely that the government is plan-
ning to eliminate tax exemption from a new
issue of $500,000,000 short-term defense
notes, but must adorn it with the pretentious
statement that the government “should draft
money as well as men.” Now Morgenthau
knows as well as anyone that his mild pro-

posal has not the slightest connection with
¥

drafting wealth. In fact, most men of wealth
favor doing away with tax-exempt bonds be-
cause they count on receiving higher interest
rates from the government in return for the
small taxes they will pay.

The purpose of Morgenthau’s statement
was to sweeten another kind of pill. He
announced at the same time that low-de-
nomination defense bonds (read war bonds)
would be sold to the public in the manner
of the Liberty Loan and War Stamp drives
of 1917-18. This is merely another scheme
to pay for armaments out of the pockets of
the people. Several months ago, Jerome
Frank, chairman of the Securities and Ex-
change Commission, burst into print with a
proposal to raise $15,000,000,000 annually
for war purposes by reducing expenditures
for civilian goods through stiff sales and in-
come taxes and forced loans to the govern-
ment. Higher taxes in the low-income brackets
and on articles of consumption are already
under consideration. Now the Morgenthau
proposal is a further step in line with the
Frank plan. Even though the purchase of
these bonds is as yet projected on a voluntary
basis, the high-pressure tactics of the Liberty
Loan drives could be uséd to brand those
who refused to buy as little short of traitors.
In its fiscal policy, as in other spheres, the
administration is increasingly emulating the
legalized brigandage of the fascist dictator-
ships.

Too Many Colleges?

WE HAVE repeatedly warned that a war
economy means not only strangulation
of the labor movement and the Bill of Rights,
but of educational and cultural services as
well. This warning was bluntly confirmed by
the annual report of the Carnegie Foundation
of New York. According to Dr. Frederick P.

‘Keppel, the Foundation’s president, there are

“far more” colleges and universities in the
United States than the nation can afford. “In
the years to come,” Dr. Keppel calmly prophe-
sies, “many of these are bound to disappear.”

Americans will be startled to learn that a
nation which spends $15,000,000,000 for
armaments cannot afford colleges for even
that fraction of the population which is now
privileged to attend them. The blackout of
education was the first consequence of the
military economy introduced by the Nazis.
Under the slogan of “sacrifice for defense,”
reaction in this country is pushing toward the
same goal.

This is the meaning of the widespread at-
tacks on education featured with delight by
the nation’s press. Another symptom of this
fascist-minded drive was the announcement
last week by the National Association of
Manufacturers to the effect that it was draw-
ing up a blacklist of books dealing with eco-
nomics, politics, and sociology used in the
nation’s schools. This blatant example of out-
side interference by a reactionary pressure
group coincides with the effort of big business
to teach the virtues of lower wages and longer
hours.

It is only in this context that the Rapp-
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Coudert ‘witch hunt against the educational
system' of New York can be properly inter-
preted. The attempt to smear Brooklyn Col-
lege, a tax-supported institution, under the
guise of 'smoking out subversive influences, is
a deliberate part of the campaign to liquidate
school budgets as wasteful extravagances. As
is indi¢ated 'by Dr. Harry F. Ward elsewhere
in this issue, an effort is being made to prepare
the public mind for the most drastic attack
on the schools this country has ever witnessed.
- Recognizing the close tie-up between the
attack on schools-and on the labor movement,
the New York CIO Council, to which 400,-
000 wage-earners are affiliated through their
unions, has-indicated its firm support of the
AFL Teachers Unions in their defense against
the Coudert inquisition. Strong protests have
been voiced by student and citizen rallies
against the attempt of reactionary members
.~ of the Board of Higher Education to act
against teachers before the courts have finally
 decided on the refusal of union members to
testify before a one-man secret committee.

“Guilty” of Communism

0 VIOLENCE, no illegal act of any kind

was charged against Alan Shaw of
Oklahoma City. He was sentenced to ten
years in prison and fined $5,000 for member-
ship in the Communist Party. Possession of
Marxist literature was the evidence against
him. Twenty-two-year-old Alan Shaw is one
of twelve Oklahoma citizens indicted for that
“crime,” under a state criminal syndicalism
law passed during the Palmer raids in 1920.
Two of them have been tried; the first,
Robert Wood, received the same sentence and
fine as Shaw. All defendants are now out
‘on total bail of $57,000—originally set at
over $1,000,000 but reduced through the ef-
forts of the International Labor Defense sup-
ported by public protest.

“This means,” exulted Asst. County Atty.
John Eberle after the Shaw conviction, “that
anyone who is a member of the Communist
Party is subject to conviction under the
criminal syndicalism law and liable to re-
ceive the maximum penalty. . . .” But does
it? Plenty of progressives in Oklahoma and
other states say no. They are backing the
ILD in its determination to appeal these
cases to the US Supreme Court if necessary.
Liberals well- know from experience that a
Red scare only begins with “Reds”—it doesn’t
stop until every progressive has been hauled
in. They know that these defendants’ sole
“offense” was fighting for the unemployed
and hungry. And they are determined that it
won’t happen here.

Negroes and *‘ Defense’’

o poUBT the naval officers who had

thirteen Negro messmen of the USS
Philadelphia ‘“undesirably discharged” for pro-
testing anti-Negro discrimination, thought to
teach all Negroes in the navy a “good lesson.”
And perhaps they did—but not the sort of
lesson intended. Exactly the same “crime” has
now been committed by six Negro messmen

of the USS Davis: a letter of protest to the
Pittsburgh Courier, Negro newspaper, detail-
ing instances of segregation and petty mean-
ness on the part of white officers. “We fight
shoulder to shoulder with our white ship-
mates,” the writers point out. “If they die,
we die, so why are we segregated in our
work ?” '

The same question has been raised and
answered in rather curious fashion by Walter
White, secretary of the National Association
for the Advancement of Colored People, in
a Saturday Evening Post article, issue of
December 14. Mr. White catalogs all the
ugly discriminations against his race in our
armed forces, but tells us the Negro’s “hope”
is that President Roosevelt will do something
about it. Roosevelt!—who himself issued the
order continuing the policy of segregation in
army and navy. According to Mr. White,

- American Negroes are eager to participate

fully in the defense of this country against
“either Hitler or Stalin.” The coupling of
these names, a fantastic distortion in any case,
is especially preposterous here. Hitler treats
Negroes as he treats Jews—and he treats Jews
little worse than America’s rulers treat
Negroes. In the land of socialism, as any
Negro who has been there can tell Mr. White,
racial discrimination (economic, political, or
social) is punishable as a crime.

Warning!
WE WANT to warn our readers against
the election fraud perpetrated by the
Associated Press every four years. On De-
cember 13 the AP announced what purported
to be the final official figures for the presi-
dential election. Contrary to claims, these
figures are not official; they are merely the
tabulations which have been gathered by
AP correspondents in various states. This
warning is especially necessary in regard to
the vote for Earl Browder, Communist can-
didate, which the AP gives as 48,789. A
glance at the tabulations reveals that the AP
has recorded not a single write-in vote for
Browder in New York or any of the other
states in which the Communist Party was not
on the ballot. These votes—unless the au-
thorities decide to ignore them—will increase
the Communist total by many thousands.
In 1936 the AP played the same trick,
announcing a ridiculously low figure for the
Communist vote, which was later proved false.

Unrest in Palestine

N Awmerica the Jewish people are being

told that in order to further the interests
of their fellow-Jews in Palestine, they must
support British imperialism and its reactionary
war. But in Palestine itself Jews are on
strike against British ‘policy. When 2,000
refugees from Nazi persecution who had en-
tered the country “illegally” (legal immigra-
tion has been reduced practically to the van-
ishing point) were brought to Haifa last week
for deportation, a general protest strike was
declared by the entire Jewish community.
The strike spread threughout Palestine.

This comes on the heels of the Patria
tragedy in which fifty-five lives were lost when
a ship bearing 1,771 Jewish refugees exploded
after they had been refused admission into
what is supposed to be the Jewish homeland.
Now a second tragedy of even greater mag-
nitude has struck a boat-load of Jewish
refugees. On their way to Palestine from Bul-
garia, more than 200 men, women and chil-
dren lost their lives in the Sea of Marmara,
near Turkey, when a storm wrecked the un-
seaworthy vessel in which they were traveling.

The cynical attitude of the British gov-
ernment toward this whole question of Jew-
ish refugees was revealed by Lord Lothian
shortly before his death when, in reply to a
protest from the Jewish People’s Committee,
he declared that among the refugees on the
Patria were Gestapo agents. And there are
men like Rabbi Stephen Wise who repeat this
shameful apology for imperialist barbarism.
While Jews are being expelled from Pales-
tine, 500 Polish nobles, generals, and politi-
cians, including some choice anti-Semites, were

recently admitted into that country as refu-

gees. Obviously, the Jewish people can find
salvation in neither Berlin, nor London—nor
Washington.

Ship of Hope

NE hundred and fifty thousand Spanish

refugees in France are breathlessly
awaiting further word of the American Rescue
Ship Mission. It is a race with time. Will the
agents of Franco get to them first, carrying
the dreaded death-list in hand? Or will this
ship that has become the symbol of all that
is good in America, arrive before? No man
who wants a better world can afford to ignore
the status of this great humanitarian effort.
Helen Keller said so in her letter to 2,000
ministers urging them to remember the men
and women in the concentration camps when
the Christmas sermons are being preached.
She is the honorary chairman of the group that
seeks $300,000 to get the boat off to Europe.
It will be recalled that the CIO passed a reso-
lution at Atlantic City urging all aid to trade
union individuals now in France’s prison
camps. Kathryn Lewis wrote to Dorothy
Parker, a sponsor of the Rescue Ship, noti-
fying her of this decision. Many unions are
already discussing specific aid.

Of great importance is the assurance by
Mexico’s new president, Avila Camacho, to
honor all the arrangements made by Cardenas
with Vichy to admit as many as 100,000 Span-
ish refugees. The former president of Mexico
has agreed to act as honorary chairman of the
Pan-American Coordinating Committee on
behalf of the ship that will proceed to Euro-
pean waters under Latin-American registry.
The Mexican government, furthermore; has
promised all aid to secure safe passage for the
ship.

This venture promises to be one of the
greatest efforts on behalf of humanity in mod-
ern times. The editors urge all who can to
forward checks to Helen Keller, Rescue Ship
Mission, at 200 Fifth Ave., New York City.



NM December 24, 1940

21

Readers’ Forum

The Winners

Here are the prize-winning letters in the ten-book

contest, except for the fourth prize which led the
Readers’ Forum last week. Again (see page 12),
every entry really won, but five-dollar bills are
scarce, so the following is—

First Prize

DEAR Miss McKEeNNEY: The first whole book I
ever read was Uricle Tom’s Cabin and the
second one was Pilgrim’s Progress. These were
Christmas gifts from my father to my sister and
me when we were respectively eleven and nine
years old; no doubt these books were meant as
sure antidotes for yellow-back novels in the lives
of young hearts hungry for a world outside that
of a country community in the corn belt before the
advent of automobiles and radios.

I read Uncle Tom’s Cabin at least five times and
parts of it many more—each time weeping over the
plight of Uncle Tom and the death of little Eva.
Pilgrim’s Progress puzzled me. The trials and
tribulations of the Christian moved me not one
whit but I read the book through twice attempting
to see what it was really trying to say. Only years
later did I find out—or think I did.

During my high school days I read every book
in the school library with no vivid impression left
from any of them. However, one summer I worked
as a hired girl in the home of a neighbor in order
to buy school books for my senior year. This farmer
was accorded considerable respect by his neighbors
because of his business acuity and his wide reading
habits. Nevertheless he was regarded as a little
queer because he professed to be a spiritualist. He
had a huge library.

After my day’s work of twelve to sixteen hours
I would pick up volume after volume, scan through
the contents, and read until I was satisfied that I
did, or did not, want to finish the book. After
searching through endless subjects such as phre-
nology, spiritualism, the Bible, and farming, I came
upon two books which “did something to me.” These
were Victor Hugo’s Les Miserables and Ingersoll's
Forty-four Lectures. 1 became gaunt and circle-eyed
that summer from burning midnight kerosene. When
I returned home that fall the two books came with
me as a loan from my employer’s library. I tried
to get my teachers to explain many questions I had
regarding Les Miserables, but only two of them
had ever heard of the book and one of these, my
English instructor, said she did not think it was
the right kind of literature for a young girl to be
reading. Ingersoll’s lectures I understood better,
and bought a copy of my own to live by.

There were no more impressive books until col-
lege. Then came The Life of Louis Pasteur, by
Radot. It definitely started me on a path of wor-
ship for science. The History of a Mind by Duclaux
may be a more objective treatment of Pasteur and
his contributions, but I doubt very much whether
it could have done for me at that time what Radot’s
warm treatment of the man did. No prejudice of
a son-in-law could take away the importance of
disproving the theory of spontaneous generation—
of proving that all life comes from a previous life—

and of laying the foundations for modern medicine,
namely, prevention of infectious diseases. His thesis
that “chance favors the prepared mind” became my
guiding star for many years.

For a long time after this, books became merely
guides for laboratory research. There were small
peaks even among these, such as The Origin of
Species, Voyage of the Beagle, Morgan’s Critique
on the Theory of Ewolution, and The Mechanism
of Mendelian Heredity—and some others. A little
later The Life of Anna Howard Shaw came my
way. The story of her struggles struck a sympa-
thetic note in my make-up when I needed it most.
I had begun to realize that I was a woman work-
ing very largely in a man’s world. Her triumphs
gave me courage to face my own difficulties until
I found myself wishing that she was more of a
scientist than she was a preacher of the gospel.
Then when I heard her lecture and attribute her
successes to a Higher Power I lost all interest in
her life except as a piece of history.

Three more years in a university did not bring
to me impressive books but scientists whom I had
read about, heard about, and whose works I had
read in college; also more laboratories and more
research with a growing respect for research work-
ers and their discoveries. It was during these years
that I became acutely conscious of the enormous
gap which exists between discoveries in science and
the application of these discoveries in the lives of
the great masses of people. An attempt to help span
this gap in the field of public health nearly cost me
my life and made me retire from professional activi-
ties for a while. Then came the economic crash.

For about five years I was thrust from an arti-
ficial life of the college and university into a real
life of human beings struggling with their environ-
ment for their very existence. I began a new kind
of research—one for an explanation of the economic
depression we were in. Came a leaflet then—hardly
called a book—which again turned me on a new
course. That was in 1932. I secured printed plat-
forms of the Republican, the Democratic, the So-
cialist, and the Communist parties. Only in the
Communist Party platform was there any pledge to
try to bring better health to the people of the United
States! Following this discovery, out of long days
and months of searching the printed page, four
books stand out as sign posts which directed me
on a road leading to a point where I saw a union
between the fields of technical and social sciences.
The four are: The Theory and Practice of Social-
ism, by Strachey (please don’t laugh—or cry).
This book really changed my world, or should I
say, me? The Letters of Lincoln Steffens. This book
now walks beside Radot’s Pasteur and the team
links my two worlds. Socialized Medicine in the
Sowiet Union, by Sigerist. This one has shown me
that the gap I struggled so hard to make narrower
really can be bridged under the right conditions.
History of the Communist Party in the Soviet Union.
This brought complete realism and showed the
process.

Denver, Col. C. S.

Second

EAR Miss McKENNEY: You. have asked for

lists of our ten books and here is mine. I
would like to take a lot of space explaining why
these are my ten books but letters of this sort must
necessarily be brief. So here goes (with a comment
or two). .

1: An unknown book, picturing the evils of the
world (especially the non-Protestant world) as
seen through the eyes of the Methodist Church.
This book, read at the age of nine, taught me that
there was a thing called “religious intolerance”
and made me, right under the outraged eyes of my
grandmother, seek the companionship of every
Catholic, Jew, Mohammedan, and Buddhist I could
scare up out of the bushes. I cannot describe the
effect this book had on me and on my family. It
began a feud between my mother, my grandmother,
and myself that only ended after I had read

2: Ivanhoe by Walter Scott, had fallen in love
with Rebecca, -and had taken to meeting a very
beautiful (or so I thought) reincarnation of that
character in one of our run-down barns of an after-
noon. Soon after this I was “placed” in a military
school where it was hoped that I would learn that
the only Church was the Protestant and that the
only “people” were white and that Jews were “the
betrayers of Christ.”

It goes almost without saying that I read nothing
of note during the three-year stay in “military
school” and that the whole experience made me a
violent partisan of internationalism, a hater of anti-
Semitism and racial prejudice before I. really knew
what the words meant.

3: The next book that aroused me, and I mean
just that, was Three Soldiers by John Dos Passos.
I read it exactly six times in less than six months
and gave a swell report of it in my high school
literature class for which I was expelled from school
for a whole week.

4: Moby Dick opened up literary America to me.
And it gave me my first burst of love for my part
of the western hemisphere; caused me to explore
American literature and led me, later on, to

5: Modern America and God’s Little Acre, by
Erskine Caldwell, the first book I had read that
showed me the real America of my day. And even
though Mr. Caldwell’s book has quite obvious faults,
it pushed me ahead in the understanding of a great
many very serious things.

6: I followed Caldwell’s book with many critical
studies of modern America, the most exciting being
The Executioner W aits, by Josephine Herbst, be-
cause in this book I met my own family face to face
for the first time. It was a thrilling (perhaps I
ought to say frightening) experience. And it made
me look, later when I was riding the freights, at
America (of course an empty belly helped) more
critically. My ambition was to join the IWW.

7: Man’s Fate, by Malraux, jerked me ahead
another step and because of it I attended a meeting
of the Young Communist League, my first ‘actual
contact with an organization of that sort.

[_ aNAJONI Yo NNAS
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“I say, old man, Ralph Ingersoll says our way of life is gone.”
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8: I've always been interested in books. I've
known that some of the books that people said were
“good” were really “bad” and that some of the
books that people said were “bad” were really
“good.” But I didn’t know why until I read, and
reread, The Great Tradition, by Granville Hicks.
I bought five copies of this book, one for myself
and the rest for my more liberal-minded friends
at the University of Washington. From this book
on “in,” well, it was easy sailing.

9: What Is Philosophy? by Howard Selsam
straightened out a lot of things and with the read-
ing of )

10: The Histery of the CPSU, the greatest book
of them all, I suddenly found myself at the goal
I've been aiming at all my life.

And, if I’'m not cheating, I'd like to add an-
other “book” to the list. The series of articles by
Mike Gold in the Daily Worker seems to me to
be one of the finest contributions to literary criticism
in all the history of criticism in America. After
reading (in part) his The Great Tradition: Can
the Literary Renegades Destroy It? 1 am furnished
with a real weapon for the understanding of
much of what I read. Especially of No. 8 on my
list—Mr. Hicks’ book that opened up so much to
me a couple of years ago. In fact, why not change
Mr. Gold’s work to No. 8 on my list? Hicks’ book
may be important to me historically but Mike
Gold’s book is more to the point.

I hate to omit An American Tragedy from the
list. I talked about this book so much, some years
back, that I talked myself right out of the best job
I've ever had. How my boss did hate that book
and Mr. Dreiser! (I'll bet he hates him even more
in this war year.)

Pacific Grove, Calif.

”

G. H.

And Third

But Sophia S. forgot to send her address. Since her
letter awas post-marked New York, awill she come
in for her prize books, or send an address to receive
them?

DEAR Miss McKENNEY: Did I hear you ask for
letters about Ten Terrific Books? The last
time that I wrote to an author on literary subjects
was when I was eleven years old. I had read a
current book by Mary Roberts Rinehart called Lost
Ecstasy, in which a society girl marries a cowboy;
my opinions about both cowboys and society girls
were decided ones. And being not exactly shy, I
thought it only fitting that Mrs. Rinehart should
know that I considered the hero one swell guy and
the heroine an awful sissy. Besides opinions, I en-
closed crayon drawings of all the characters in
the book.

Before this time, I can remember being spurred
into action by another story, The Little Red Hen.
I finished that tale with an active dislike for its
main character, a most smug and bourgeois bird.
The suspicion that the pig and the duck and the
rat’s side had never been presented, and that maybe
they were "busy, too, tormented me. Besides, the
hen did not trouble to impress them with any true
need for cooperation, and I frankly believed that
she really wanted to eat all the bread herself any-
way. Be as it may, I rewrote the story ending it
with the hen becoming chicken a la king on toast
made from the very bread she so virtuously hoarded.

When I had graduated from Western stories and
the Bobbsey Twins into high school, the first book
to hit me right where it mattered was The Auto-
biography of Lincoln Steffens. The teacher of our
Cicero.class had us read it so that we could see how
political machines worked in the Roman days, per-

sonally hoping that we would find out a thing or
two about ditto in our own times. Fortunately, the
lesson struck home.

During this time, I had a violent George Bernard
Shaw period followed by a Gertrude Stein period.
With Shaw, I enjoyed holding up to the light
those sacred cows of ‘‘civilization as we know it"—
religious dogmatism, male superiority, the double
standard, military heroism. Gertrude Stein I liked
because of one book called Three Lives. She man-
aged to do a three-dimensional study of a Negro
girl with complete sympathy and a remarkable lack
of self-consciousness about her subject. To round
out my high school reading; I might mention A4
DollPs House, by Ibsen, which delighted me because
I had found somebody else besides me who thought
that womeén were meant to be more than ornaments
to patronizing males.

College meant reading so much so fast that it is
hard to light on any one book that I can’t possibly
forget. Spinoza, perhaps, was invaluable help in
removing that fear of materialism with- which most
young idealists grow up. A stiff encounter with
Spinoza’s theorems proving that matter includes
everything from the meanest to the highest in
values, dispelled forever the old spirit-versus-clay
runaround.

A few years later I was to encounter Man’s Hope,
by Malraux, and to solve another conflict. How
could one devote oneself to the esthetic and to social
problems at the same time? I knew these arty
liberals who seemed to have accomplished it, and
yet I instinctively knew that they hadn’t. Part of
their mental makeup -was only facade. But in the
closing pages where Manuel realizes that every-
thing he experiences—the music of Beethoven which
he hears, the struggle of the Spanish people which
he shares—all merge into making him a more com-
plete individual, I realized, too, that all my ex-
periences could achieve dignity only if they became

- part of a great movement, the aim of which is to

achieve dignity for all.

My latest real experience was a book that you
mentioned, The History of the CPSU. Reading it
was like bringing into focus a pair of field glasses.
Events and figures which had formerly seemed only
dimly related emerged in clear shapes and colors.
At the time I read it, I was a bewildered Young
Democrat, wondering why the hell there was so
much talk in the organization of administration jobs,
factions, and Red-baiting, and so little about making
the New Deal work. For every paunchy politician,
for every hotel-room sell-out of the rank and file,
I found a searching explanation in this lucid his-
tory. And the chapter on dialectical materialism
is magnificent. It is compact enough to keep as a
constant guide, yet leaves nothing to be misunder-
stood.

New York City. SopHIA S.

Loans to China

To New Masses: Your editorial, “Behind the

Loan,” in the December 10 issue draws atten-
tion to a significant new development in American-
Chinese relations. I would like to make a few addi-
tional comments. On November 30, the American
government announced the extension of new cred-
its, totaling $100,000,000, to the Chungking govern-
ment. Half of this sum is to be advanced by the
Export-Import Bank to cover Chinese purchases
of American goods. The balance is to be provided
by the US Treasury “for purposes of monetary
protection and management as between American
and Chinese currencies”; i.e. it will be devoted
entirely to stabilization operations and will not
be used to finance direct Chinese purchases in the

American market. It is this part of the new loan
which deserves very critical analysis.

Several months ago, when the international ex-
change value of the Chinese dollar took a sharp
drop, the United States Treasury was asked to
make a stabilization loan to China. After careful
consideration, the Treasury refused, apparently
for the following reasons: In the first place, Japan,
which has been using every possible means to
obtain Chinese legal tender in the occupied areas,
would profit greatly from any increase in the ex-
change value of the Chinese dollar. In the second
place, under present war conditions, China does
not need a valuable currency to carry on her for-
eign trade. That trade is almost entirely on a bar-
ter basis, financed when necessary by commercial
credits. So long as China remains at war, there is
little likelihood of any expansion in her trade with
the outside world. Therefore she has no urgent
need to stabilize her currency in world markets.
Finally, it is not true that currency inflation and
rising prices in China are due to a lack of a stabili-
zation fund. Rather, they are the result of the gov-
ernment’s partial failure to institute and maintain
an air-tight controlled currency and to check spec-
ulation and hoarding. In view of these consider-
ations, the United States Treasury decided that
under present war conditions additional commer-
cial credits would be of far greater value to China
than a stabilization fund.

These arguments against a stabilization loan
to China are every bit as valid today as they were
several months ago. The. American people should
not spend their money to enable Japan to obtain
valuable foreign exchange, nor should they aid
any particular groups in China to maintain the
value of their private holdings. :

This latest act of the American government,
therefore, does not constitute real aid for China.
Rather it is merely a continuation of the policy
which the government has pursued throughout the
Sino-Japanese war; that is, to help China just
enough to keep Japan ‘“busy,” but never enough
to help China become a strong and independent
nation. The American government has talked in
glowing terms of its “friendship for China” and
has given a great deal of publicity to its generosity
in extending loans of $70,000,000 (prior to the
November 30 credit). Yet these loans were in
reality only short term commercial credits, granted
on none too favorable terms. They specifically
prohibited the purchase of the very things China
needed most—munitions and planes. It is not gen-
erally realized that China has only been able to
use a small portion of these loans. The terms of
repayment are too difficult and must take place
only through the exports of Chinese commodities
such as tungsten, antimony, tung oil, tin, etc.

If the American government were really sincere
in its professed desire to help China, it would im-
mediately grant extensive long term credits for
Chinese purchases of planes, munitions, and other
necessities, Moreover, it would stop draining China
of her silver and mineral reserves. It would not
spend $50,000,000 to benefit the possessors of Chi-
nese dollar balances and speculators in foreign
exchange. It is only after the war, when China
is free to expand her foreign trade and pursue the
task of economic reconstruction, that there will be
a real need for stabilizing the Chinese currency.

When that time comes, the United States gov-
ernment might well make up for its silver
purchase policy, which has drained China of her
metallic reserves, by helping China to establish
her currency on a metallic basis through extensive
loans.

New York City. KATE MITCHELL.
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Rockwell Kent Tells His Story

The autobiography of one of America’s staunchest champions of the people. Alvah Bessie dis-

cusses “This Is My Own”’ and points its moral.

THIS IS MY OWN, by Rockwell Kent. Duell, Sloan
& Pearce. $3.50.

T FIFTY-EIGHT Rockwell Kent has writ-
A ten an autobiographical narrative that
will make many a younger writer sit
down and chew his nails. For the vitality of
the man, as revealed in his writing and in his
record, is almost incredible. Take a brief
glance at the roster of his activities: painter,
engraver, etcher, illustrator, book designer,
writer, pamphleteer, farmer, typographer, ex-
plorer, union organizer, public speaker, archi-
tect, fighter-with-railroads, father, father-in-
law, grandfather, world traveler, lecturer,
linguist (in Eskimo), and in all things a
natural-born rebel.

This Is My Own is a fable with a moral,
as all fables are. It is also a true story of a
really rampant individualist whose activities,
peccadilloes and escapades, opinions and wise-
cracks have made cocktail gossip and may,
quite likely, before he gets through with life,
make history. For the man lives and enjoys
life—and in this day and age, that is quite
a lot. He is full of juice, he is cocky, he is
egotistical, and he is quite generally sound.
If he is a bit too cocky at times, if he is a
bit too egotistical and parent-proud of his
accomplishments, if he is even eccentric, he
is also the first to admit these facts, with a
grin upon his amiable pan. For his amiability
is as much a constant as his irascibility, and
though his emotions are very near the surface,
they seem genuine.

What are his emotions, what has made
him so violent and so gentle, so loving and
so hating, so humble and so proud ? He might
answer that he is an artist, and an artist is
an artist by virtue of his love of life, his love.
It would be a sound reply. The man has
worked hard, played hard, and in this tag-end
of capitalist collapse, been exceptionally lucky.
That is to say, he made a lot of money from
his art once upon a time, and like any ordi-
nary human being, decided to withdraw from
the market-place and enjoy some peace of
mind. To that end, he and his wife explored
the Adirondacks (after living all over the
globe) and built a house they presumptuously
called 4sgaard—farm of the gods. There they
intended to work and live and keep the wide
world out. But the world had a way of in-
truding (just as it has intruded upon the
private life of many another seeking to be
a recluse, an individual, an artist), and the
Kents came out again.

The Delaware & Hudson Railroad had
discontinued service on a branch line that the
people of the Kents’ community needed. A
good many human beings would have taken

SELF PORTRAIT. An original lithograph by
Rockwell Kent.

such an act of God lying down; not Kent.
He fought the railroad, and he won. The
county administration was corrupt; Kent
fought it (with his neighbor farmers) and
they lost. He fought for a union of creative
artists and won; he fought for a Federal
Bureau of Fine Arts and lost. He testified
against a US prosecuting attorney in Puerto
Rico, and helped to win freedom and life for
twelve innocent men being railroaded by a
reactionary government. He fought for
Prestes in Brazil; he fought for the Vermont
Marble Workers and they lost; he fought a
whole pack of slanderers, calumniators, and
gossip-mongers in and out of the Treasury
Department over his murals for the Post
Office in Washington; he has given Martin
Dies a dressing down, and Coughlin, and
Ford, and the Daughters of the American
Revolution, the Girdlers, Weirs, and J. B.
Matthews, and a host of others. For these
were the men and these were the issues, plus
unemployment and starvation, curtailment of
civil liberties, China and Spain, Czecho-
slovakia and Hitler, war and conscription and
the threat of war, which impinged upon the
escape Kent sought on his farm of the gods,
and brought him out fighting mad.

And that he is mad to a purpose, with a
fine and sound American indignation, the
most casual perusal of his book will demon-
strate. The man is mad about the right things
(in more than one sense of the word), and
his almost unfailing sense of humor about
his collectivist passions quite frequently will
lead the reader through a brilliant piece of

Other books reviewed.

rhetorical fireworks, straight to a chuckle or
a belly-laugh. The man may be a fanatic about
justice and democracy and the American guar-
antees of life, liberty, and the pursuit of
happiness, but there is method in his madness,
and anyhow these are pretty good things to
be fanatical about. He is impatient with the
promises of capitalism.

The essence of Kent, despite all idiosyn-
crasies of personality and rhetorical lyricism,
is soundly American, soundly rebellious,
soundly “subversive” of everything that tends
to work against the best interests of the ma-
jority of our people. “With the stubbornness
of fools whose minds . . . are closed to argu-
ment,” he writes, ““. . . with any category of
stupidity or aberration of the mind you like,
but still with the spirit and the vision and
the faith of our revolutionary fathers, we cry:
Give us life, liberty and happiness! And be
damn quick about it.” The word radical,
Kent demonstrates, really comes from the
Latin word for root. A radical is a per-
son who attempts to get to the roots of
things. In his book, Kent has got at the roots
of American life, of the distortion of the
rights proclaimed by those who founded this
democracy. ‘“This spirit of us fundamentalists
in human rights George III and North termed
revolutionary. Can we have sunk so low that
people in America so term it now? And that
when a poll-tax patriot from the feudal South
denounces us in Washington the people
cheer?” If it is true, he says, that Stalin
backs those in America who fight for these
rights, then ought we not, like our fathers
who prayed that God should bless the king
of France, shout, “God bless you, Stalin!”
Well, as Kent has said, it seems to have come
to such a pass that the expression of these
ideas, of these really radical ideas, has become
subversive—to the enemies of the people. For
did they not forbid him to write the words
of Lincoln upon his Washington mural ?

The man then lists the really subversive

organizations of which he is a member.
Samples:
American Artists Congress (vice chairman)—

subversive to the @sthetic and political sensibilities
of the wealthy.

American Youth Congress—subversive to the
world’s being worse tomorrow than it is today.

International Labor Defense—subversive to con-
viction of the poor without due process.

International Workers’ Order (vice president)—
subversive to insecurity, poverty, ignorance and
boredom.

The trouble with Rockwell Kent, as the
blackguard even confesses, is that when a
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Workers' Bookshop

50 EAST 13th ST., NEW YORK CITY

- @ift TRooks

The autobiography of America’s
most beloved woman labor leader,
“Mother” Bloor, friend of Beecher,
W hitman, Debs, Markham, Browder,
Foster. A stirring book of human in-
terest. She writes of those who really
are the American people.

5225

LABOR IN WARTIME
John Steuben

A trade unionist analyzes the ex-
perience of the trade unions in the
last world war. This book will help
trade unionists draw conclusions for

today. $199—

ORIGIN OF THE FAMILY

F. Engels

A new and adequate
with additional notes.

5100

* We Didn’t Ask Utopia . . .
REBECCA TIMBRES

translation

1.29

The New Soviet  Constitution
cloth .39
ANNA LOUISE STRONG
Freedom of the Press . . . .69
GEORGE SELDES

* An American Looks at Karl
Marx . . . . .
WILLIAM BLAKE

Landmarks in the Life of Stalin .50
E. YAROSLAVSKY

Dialectics of Nature . . . 2.39
F. ENGELS
Witch Hunt . . 2.75
GEORGE SELDES
Fat Years and the Lean. . . 2.50
MINTON AND STUART
Race: Science and Politics . . 2.50

RUTH BENEDICT

See our “Peace” greeting cards
Let our “Gift Certificates” solve
your problem
* Available at this price only from Workers’

Bookshop, 50 East 13th Street, N. Y. C.

Workers’ Bookshop Pays the Postage!

4

youth he came upon and read and believed
the preamble of the Declaration of Indepen-
dence. You know the song Earl Robinson
and John Latouche wrote that is a best-seller
on the records these days, and that begins:
we hold these truths to be self-evident. Ap-
parently—and after more than fifty years—
Kent still believes in it! The man is positively
dangerous.

ALvAH BESSIE.

Gropper

World War I

SONS OF THE FATHERS, by Albert Halper. Harper.
$2.50.

AUL BEroMAN fled czarist Russia to escape
S conscription. In America he married an-
other immigrant, established a small grocery
business, and raised a family. And in 1917,
when his two eldest sons were of draft age,
conscription descended upon America. The
sons couldn’t escape. Ben tried, and actually
did succeed in staying out of uniform, but
his very efforts forced him first onto a stony
Montana homestead (“farmers won’t be
drafted”) and then, when farmers were also
drafted, to servitude in a military-uniform
firm under the arrogant command of army
officers. Milt died on a French battlefield,
the news of his death reaching his parents
on the eve of Armistice.

Albert Halper’s story of the Bergmans
opens with the family’s celebration of Milt’s
first steps and closes with the minyon, Jewish
religious services, for his death. But it is Saul,
the father, who will make the most convinc-
ing claim on your attention and sympathy.
For it is he (and Halper seems to know him
well) who best expresses the helpless con-
fusion of his immigrant people who thought
themselves free from pogroms and conscrip-
tion when they landed in America, only to
come, three decades later, under another mili-
tary dictatorship, another frenzy of national or
racial “patriotism.” What had the United
States to do with this “European wair”’ ? What
was this enormously rich country fighting for?
With these questions Saul rages at Milt for
believing the British-inspired atrocity tales,
and prods Ben along the road of draft-evasion.
And Milt, who answers his father with the
easy phrases of the Creel committee, is finally
sickened by his military experience into asking
the same questions himself: Why? . . . why
are we fighting? The query remains unan-
swered, for in those days there was scarcely
anyone to answer it.

Americans who cannot remember 1917-18,
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Foedland

Formerly Lewlsohns Estate central Valley, N.
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JAMES MORISON

Expert reporter in numerous fields, in-
cluding labor and cultural subjects.
I Veteran newspaperman, play and movie
critic, novelist and screen writer. Among
the many topics he has discussed in the
‘columns of NM during the past year
are the National Labor Relations Board,
Wage and Hour Act, the current ASCAP
radio-music war, the Grand Duchy of
duPont, the Furriers’ trial, the Christian
Front trial, etc. Speaks on “The Shape

of Things to Come,” a preview of 1941
in America; and “Newspaper Propa-
ganda Techniques,” a study of the

means used to control public opinion

at the source.

| Mr. Morison is available for lecture
I dates.

For further information write or call

JEAN STANLEY »
New Masses Lecture Service

461 Fourth Avenue, N. Y. C. CA 5-3076

the “time considered big stories. Any news
which occurred more than a week ago, how-
ever, is history, and Oliver Gramling is no
historian. Most history books bring up things
which weren’t apparent to contemporaries be-
cause of the limitations of agencies of infor-
mation like the AP, There was also more to
the last war than got into AP cables. Sev-
eral congressional committees have taken evi-
dence that the war was not, in fact, caused
primarily by the frightfulness of German sub-
marines, as was reported at the time. To
avoid disillusionment, the AP never became
enthusiastic about these committees. A com-
mittee discovered a cablegram to Woodrow
Wilson from Walter Hines Page, the Ameri-
can ambassador in London, declaring that
J. P. Morgan and Co. would be ruined -if
America didn’t go to war. The AP never sent
out the text of the cablegram.

The success of The Story of News in the
bookstores is an illustration of what can be
accomplished by ballyhoo. It is almost wholly
without merit: it is ponderous, disjointed, and
naive. Nevertheless it is selling well because
of a terrific advertising budget and coopera-

_tion from the book reviewers on the AP’s

1,437 member papers. Some papers even an-
nounced its publication in news stories. Despite
the fact that the UP and INS come in for
a lot of cracks from Gramling—he calls them
“commercial agencies” and the AP invariably
beats them to the draw—even reviewers work-
ing for Howard and. Hearst praised it. A
book, on the other hand, which cast doubt
on the AP’s immaculate conception and sug-
gested that like other American business in-
stitutions it is something short of perfect,
would have considerable trouble finding a
publisher.

The Associated Press was conceived in sin
and brought forth in hypocrisy. It assumed

its present composition because certain reac-’

tionary publishers at the turn of the cen-
tury desired to evade taxes and avoid regu-
lation as a public utility. It was reorganized
slightly in 1927 but it is still controlled
by a handful of large papers—New York
Sun, Chicago Tribune, Atlanta Constitution,
Los Angeles Times—whose political views are
well known to AP employees. A man. does
not work for the AP long without finding
out that the way to get ahead in the or-
ganization is to write dispatches which can
be proudly featured on page one by Harry
Chandler of the Los Angeles Times. In towns
too small to have an AP bureau the local
AP correspondent is an executive on the
AP paper, and inasmuch as well over half
the small papers in the United States are
owned outright by private industry and the
rest are semi-official organs of the local Cham-
ber of Commerce, the truth has two strikes
on it before it gets started. That is why
AP news from the South is about as reliable
as AP news from the European war zone.
In the course of years critics have compiled
an imposing list of cases where AP corre-
spondents covering strikes have been strike-
breakers, correspondents - covering lynchings

NEW MASSES Classified Ads

50c a line. Payable in Advance. Min. charge $1.50
Approx. 7 words to a line. Deadline Fri. 4 p.m.

ART EXHIBITION & SALE

A Xmas Exhibition and sale of PAINTINGS, WATER
COLORS, PRINTS & SCULPTURE priced from $1 to
$50 is NOW being held at the AMERICAN ARTISTS
SCHOOL, 131 West 14th Street, N. C., THROUGH
JANUARY 4th, DAILY from 10 .M. to 5 P.M. and
from 7:30 P.M. to 10 P.M. — SATURDAYS from
10 AM. to 11 PM.

FURS

SKILLED FUR CRAFTSMAN offers you exceptionally
low rates on custom made coats and jackets. Remodeling
and Repairing done to perfecnon Tri us. ARMAND
ET SOEUR, 145 West St., CHickering 4-1424.

INSURANCE

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

PIANO TUNING

PIANO TUNING, regulating, repairing and voicing.
Member Nat'l Ass’n Piano Tuners, Inc. Ralph J. Apple-
ton, 505 Fifth Avenue, Tel. MUrray Hill 2-2291.

REGISTRATION—SCHOOLS—INSTRUCTION

WORKERS SCHOOL, Winter Term Registration!
Complete program of Marxist-Leninist courses. Room
301, 35 East 12 Street, N. Y. C.

COURSES in Dalcroze Eurythmics and the Dance for
Musicians, Dancers, Actors, Laymen. Register now at
the ASSOCIATED SCHOOLS 303 West 125 St. Bul-
letin on request.

VACATION RESORTS

BARLOW FARM. A friendly and nearest home for
your perfect Xmas and New Year vacation. Limited
reservations. Ice skating on private lake. Free booklet.
SHERMAN, Conn., Tel. New' Milford 756 J 3.

TANGLEWOOD is OPEN ALL WINTER. Come for
your vacation or week-end. Write Tanglewood, Wood-
stock, N. Y. or call Woodstock 14F13.

VOLUNTEERS FOR 1\'|EW MASSES WANTED

NEW MASSES would be grateful for VOLUNTEER
clerical HELP in circulation campaign. Apply Room
1204, 461 Fourth Ave,, N. Y. C.

WEARING APPAREL

“VALUES NOT LABELS” at MISS GOODMAN'’S
who is having a special reduction on all her exclusive
Model Dresses, Coats and Stunning Dinner and Evening
Gowns, 474 Tth Av. (36 St.) LA 4-4013

GOINGS ON

MILTON HOWARD, member Daily Worker editorial
Board, analyzes the week's  events, Sunday, December
22, 8:30 P. M. Workers School, 50 East 13 St. 25 cents.

NEW MASSES
READERS’ LEAGUE

I wish to become a member of the
Readers’ League. Please send me
membership card and all material
on the League’s activities.

Name. . . . . . « .« o .
Address . . . . . . . . .

Telephone . . . . .

. .
12-24-40
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have worn nightshirts, correspondents cover-
ing vigilantes have been vigilantes. Such cases
are not typical. The AP’s bias, in contradic-
tion to the Tartuffian oratory every spring
from the stuffed shirts on its board of di-
rectors, is more subtle. It is what is left out,
not what is put in. The AP is anti-labor,
but it never says so and it only calls strikers
a mob under severe provocation. It has fought
its own workers and its news report has slan-
dered the workers of every country in the
world. The latest instance is reported by In
Fact: the CIO strikers at Vultee Aircraft is-
sued a statement accusing Major Sidney
Simpson, the government conciliator represent-
ing the War Department, of being drunk dur-
ing negotiations. The AP sent out the CIO’s
statement and fifteen minutes later killed it
dead.

The AP has exchange agreements with
Reuters, Havas, Domei, Canadian Press, and
the other official and semi-official news agen-
cies abroad, and its foreign news is a re-
flection of the opinion of civil services and
European foreign offices. The AP has always
had only one man in India, depending for
news of that country upon Reuters, which de-
pended upon the British viceroy. Censors have
no terrors for the AP. The way the British
censorship works is well known: when the
present Duke of Windsor was courting the
present duchess there was never a direct order
from the prime minister telling publishers to
keep the news out of the papers, but the
news didn’t get into the papers till the prime
minister released it. The AP’s Washington
bureau is familiar with this unspoken censor-
ship. If the AP man on the State Depart-
ment run reveals information given him in
confidence by Sumner Welles or hesitates to
raise Sumner Welles’ helmet above the level
of the trenches to see if it is then riddled
with bullets, Sumner Welles will refuse to
speak to him and he will have to get an-
other job.

The AP, like all monopolies, has an inner
compulsion to expand. Just now it is fight-
ing tooth and nail with Reuters and the
UP over the carcass of Havas, which once
had a sphere of influence in South America.
As a matter of fact, the story of the AP
and the story of news are*also the story of
American capital. At the start the AP took
advantage of new inventions to increase the
thoroughness and speed of news, but for
twenty years it has stagnated, taking in more
territory like an expanding swamp, getting
along with fewer employees. Now it uses in-
ventions, not to improve its service, but to
cut its labor costs, and it has become identical
with a decaying economic system and the
system’s political expression in Washington
and Westminster. This story Oliver Gram-
ling does not tell. DanieL Tobp.
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NEW RHYTHMS FOR NEW YEAR’S EVE.

Forget the Conga. Greet America’s next dance craze
. . . the Rigadoon ... new words, new music ... pro-
fessional dancers will introduce it for an en masse
debut . . . also—brilliant floor show, with original
skits by performers you know and swear by.
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What Is a Savo?

The strange art of Jimmy Savo, a cross between Charlie Chaplin and the Fratellini Brothers.
Reviews of the movies, the ballet, and Ray Lev’s music.

the art of Jimmy Savo, which he dis-

played briefly at the Belmont in a one-
man show. It had to be seen to be believed,
understood, and appreciated. Call the man a
pantomimist and you have said nothing; call
him a clown, and you have added little more.
He is a tragic clown, and he is a brilliant pan-
tomimist. What he does, all alone on a stage,
falls somewhere in between the work of the
Fratellini Brothers at their best (at their
worst, they were dreadful) and Charlie Chap-
lin, yet he reminds you of neither.

Picture a stage bare of all props but a few
flowers stuck in the floor. Enter Savo dressed
as a Swedish maiden; a flopping gown, a mop
of blonde wool hair, no makeup on his
extraordinary face. He proceeds to indicate
that he is happy, that he is a Swedish maiden,
that he (she) is going to church, is delighted
by youth, happiness, the sun, the air, the
flowers. She picks some. After picking a few
her back aches; she rests, dreams (with her
face and body) about her lover, and is sum-
moned to the serious business of church by
offstage bells. That is all. But that is only
one of many acts in which Jimmy appears in
insane costumes and externalizes a series of
rigidly controlled emotions that are relative
to what a hospital porter would do with a
patient if the surgeon were called away, a
washerwoman in love, an exhausted levee
worker on the shores of O’ Man River, Eve
in the Garden of Eden (magnificent), Le
Bourgeois Gentilhomme of Moliere courting
an. invisible maiden, a fisherman in a boat, a
starving man on the Bowery, a jester trying
to amuse a king.

IT 1s almost impossible to describe in words

Jimmy Savo

The man is a very fine actor. Many of
these sketches come off, and when they do
they are the product of consummate artistry.
Some of them do not, and taken all together,
they are too much Savo for one evening—but
only because the range of his emotions is not
wide enough for an entire evening. But what
he does is instinct with charm, with a glad-
sad personality revealed by a strangely expres-
sive body and a wonderfully mobile and very
strange face. Watch him carefully and you
will learn a great deal about the art of the ac-
tor—the means he utilizes to express (without
words in this case) what he is feeling, what
he wants to say. Savo ranges from the broadest
burlesque slapstick through deep convictions
of social injustice. In the latter he is not
always entirely successful, but he is successful
enough to infect you with his feeling. So it is
a pity you will have to wait till Christmas
week to see him.

ArvaH BEssiE.

“Blackout”

A new English picture about espio-
nage and-k.trigue.

N Blackout, a new English picture, two
adventuresome English spies are chased
around London by a gang of blackhearted
Teutons, and if you think the German secret
service is going to put anything over on the
British secret service, you are mistaken. Con-
rad Veidt plays the romantic lead, a Danish
sea captain who chases after the English
spies, one of whom is a cute girl. The picture
proceeds rapidly, and it doesn’t dwell too
lovingly on the coolness and imperturbability
of upper-class Englishmen when they are
strung up by their thumbs by German spies.
Among other things its action isn’t worked
out carefully, making impossible situations
seem really impossible. The best sequences deal
with the arrogance of the English in charge
of control ports, which, the picture points out,
at least is better than the brutality of the
Germans in U-Boats. I don’t feel that I must
make up my mind on this question. The
purpose of blockade is starvation, and it is
not material whether this is accomplished by
submarines or by contraband control.

The Globe (where I saw the movie re-
cently) is gradually assuming the appearance
of Broadway’s British house. Another British
melodrama “by the same studio which made
The Lady Vanishes” was announced. The
British, with their memories of the harsh
things said in America about their propaganda
in the last war, never go so far as the pro-
British Americans in Hollywood, and Black-

BACK YARD: One of Ben Yomen's water
colors at the State, County, and Municipal
Workers headquarters in Brooklyn.

out assays less propaganda to the ounce than
Hollywood pictures like Foreign Correspon-
dent and Arise My Love. Naturally this does
not make the propaganda more palatable. In
the lobby of the Globe there was an interest-
ing exhibit arranged by that wistful organiza-
tion, the American Committee for Defense of
British Homes, which solicits firearms from
American citizens. A number of weapons had
already been donated, one of which to my lay
eye looked like a muzzle-loader. A poster de-
clared, “ “We will fight with pitchforks if need
be,” says Lord Beaverbrook.” So far as I was
able to see no one has yet donated a pitchfork.
Dan~ter Topp.

Ray Lev’s Music

Lou Cooper reviews her recent con-
cert at Town Hall.

NE of my favorite pianists, Ray Lev,
O played at Town Hall last week. She
is the young Brooklyn artist who created quite
a stir in the concert world at her debut seven
years ago. Even atathat time, some observers
were distressed at Miss Lev’s discovery that
the piano is not a spinet or a clavichord but
an instrument capable of large sonorities and
wide tonal shadings. Miss Lev, a performer
with wide sweep and power, has always taken

- advantage of the modern piano’s possibilities.

And what a pleasure it is to hear this kind
of playing in preference to the timid, pseudo-
poetic salonisms to which certain of our re-
nowned pianists are addicted. Her highly com-
mendable qualities of rhythmic verve, posi-
tiveness plus a steady undercurrent of excite-
ment were expertly brought forward in the
playing of the Brahms “Scherzo in E-Flat
Minor.” But Miss Lev is not only a gran-
diose performer. She is capable of some beauti-
ful lyrical and tender playing as witness her
readings of the Andante from the Schumann
“G Minor Sonata,” two Chopin Mazurkas,
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and the Franck “Prelude, Chorale and
Fugue.”

‘At the root of her lyrical and moving
rhythmic styles lies a keen musical intelli-
gence. She delineated the adventures of the
“32 Beethoven Variations” in analytical and
lucid manner. It is in this sense of relation
and development of musical phrases that Miss
Lev excels and where so many pianists fail.

Nor do technical problems contain any
mysteries for her. However, the question of
touch is a subtle one. Whether you enjoy a
pianist who uses the sharp, brilliant, incisive
touch or what is termed a “velvety” touch is
probably a matter of personal preference. I
have always found the velvety sensation more
pleasant. In actual usage both forms have to
be employed according to the needs and nature
of the composition. Miss Lev too often utilizes
only the strident approach. I think Miss Lev
would be a more rounded artist if she found
more occasion to alternate these methods. For
all that, the near future ought to see Miss Lev
emerge as a ‘“first lady of the piano.”

Lou CooPkr.

Ballet Ballot

A round-up of some current dance
features.

HE dance season has begun, and from the

looks of things Broadway has been cap-
tured by the Ballet, currently housed at the
51st Street Theater, impresarioed by the in-
defatigable Sol Hurok, and planning an indef-
inite stay at pretty steep prlces

There are those who regard ballet as a
glorified leg show and others who prize it as
the Sacrosanct Synthesis of the Arts. This re-
viewer, while ardent, nevertheless wavers, a
little to be sure, toward the first of the two
poles, convinced that one needn’t be too pro-
foundly initiated into the mysteries to find it
a gratifying evening’s entertainment.

True, the librettos are stupid: passion in
a fairy-tale court, fervent programmatic notes
about the Almighty Absolutes—these so-called
synopses shrivel away into embarrassing non-
sense under even the mildest analysis. To estab-
lish a criterion for judging ballet as we see
it under the =gis of its present stockholders,
therefore, is to know how to recognize skill-
ful and imaginative application of ballet’s
codified formulae, to distinguish taste in style,
costume and decors, and to appreciate techni-
cal proficiency in performance.

Paganini lives up to such demands. Its
choreographer, Michel Fokine, is one of the
giants in his field. Fokine has never created

- GALA STARS FOR CHINA & DANCE

FEATURING

v EARL ROBINSON % WILL GEER * MORDECAI BAUMAN
% CAFE SOCIETY FLOOR SHOW < PHIL LEEDS & TROUPE

% WOODY GUTHRIE % DANCE TO THE STRAINS OF THE

% LEADBELLY % SURPRISE STARS “HARMONY SWINGSTERS”

Saturday, December 21—8:30 P. M.

Hotel Diplomat, 43rd St., East of B’way Auspices: MARITIME CHAPTER
83c in advance; 99¢ at door AMERICAN FRIENDS OF THE CHINESE PEOPLE
Tickets sold at 168 West 23rd Street 168 West 23rd Street CH 3-7674

At last!" The first authentic pictures of
the Soviet-Finnish Campaign taken. on
the field of battle!

Now Playing — Artkino presents

“MANNERHEIM LINE”

(Spoken in English)
MIAMI PLAYHOUSE

6th Avenue near 47th Street
20c to 1 P. M. weekdays — Cont. from 10 A. M.

Refreshmon
MANHATTAN cocrrAn. TH
with SEAGRAM'S whnhy

FAVORS, SOUVENIRS,
MICHAEL JAY & HIS

[ RCHESTRA
\’V"J’Is‘ct!horgslf & Most BeautHul Grend Ball

SOR

; BROADWAY, N. Y.

Your Friends Will Be Here — Will You?

THE CRADLE WILL ROCK
presented by C. N. Y.’s DRAMSOC
ONE PERFORMANCE ONLY
SAT. NIGHT DEC. 28th

700 Tickets at 35c and 55¢
Others 75¢ and $1.00

at New Theatre League
110 W. 47th Street CH. 4-8198

CAMP FOLLOWERS OF THE TRAIL |

announce their

ANNUAL REUNION DANCE
Saturday, January 11, 1941

PALM GARDENS—-52nd S!reet & 8!]: Avenue, N. Y. C.

It / g RECORDS

Make this a RECC)R]) CHRISTMAS

Remember your family and fnends with a gift that “keeps on giving”
"all year round.

Our very large record department contains some very unusual records

such as:
% CALYPSO % SIX SONGS FOR DEMOCRACY
% 50 RUSSIAN SOVIET % MARIAN ANDERSON RECORDS
Y% WORKERS’ SONGS v PAUL ROBESON RECORDS
Y HOT JAZZ v VICTOR MASTER WORKS
% DECCA % VOCALION 7

Send for special lists. :

Tel. CH. 2-6744
289 BLEECKER ST.
NEW YORK, N. Y.

OPEN EVENINGS

0. PAGANI & BRO.

@hristmag GIFT COUPON

(See Back Cover)

New Masses: 461 Fourth Avenue, New York City, N. Y. I
Gentlemen:

& dI $wmh to take advantage of your Gift Combmatxon Nocteerianannn
ad $....00nnn
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Pf?fﬂlef'e-’ SUN.,JAN.S.at8=3ORM FIRST NIGHT
bR " PROCEEDS TO
AMERICAN
RESCUE SHIP

MISSION

wer
ZnglN

Tickets
$330,$22031.6541108 3¢
At Roome 80,
200 FIFTH AVE
ancd LEBLANGS

a:," ./4!1‘3 "
AcTS by

MECCA TEMPLE :5°s:

'l‘he Musie Room Offers

VICTOR RECORDS

Reduced Up To 507

“RECORD MUSTS” in “AMERICANA” MUSICAL MASTERPIECES

Now Now
Ballad for Amencans ................................ $1.50 Beethoven Violin Concerto.... ... $5.00
Paul Robeson Heifetz & Toscanini cond’ng NBC Sym.
Ballads of American Revolution........ 3.00 Peter & the Wolf—Prokofieff........... 3.50
John & Lucy Allison & Minute Men Koussevitsky conducting Boston Sym.
Early American Folk Songs.......... 3.50 Cesar Franck D Minor Symphony........ 6.50
John Jacob Niles Stokowski conducting Phila. Symphony
D Bowl Ballads....o... er vo X Brahms Violin Conecerto ... 5.00
l;;;dyog;thl?;llads (per vot)  2.00 Heifetz & Koussevitsky conducting Bos-
‘ . L ton. Symphony
Al;;:amezlann I“anlS .................................. 2.75 Tschaikowsky Romeo & Juliet Over. 3.50
ymon assey , Koussevitsky conducting Boston Sym.
Early American Ballads ... 3.50  (Classical Symphony—Prokofieff .......... 2.00

John Jacob Niles Koussevitsky Conducting Boston Sym.

Gift Suggestions for Xmas

Bach Chorales. $3.50 Mendelssohn Violin Concerto ... $4.00
Trapp Family Choir Menuhin & Enesco Conducting Orch.
Shostakovitch—5th Symphony ... 6.50 Marian Anderson—Brahms Lieder ... 3.25

Stokowski Conducting Phila. Sym.

Schelomo-Hebrew Rhapsody-Bloch ..... 3.00
Feuermann & Phila. Symphony

Complete Selection Bluebird Records
for Children ... (per vol.) 1.00

Union Shop
133 W. 44th St., N. Y.
Mail Orders Filled Promptly

OPEN EVENINGS

Pleasé mention NEW MASSEs when patronizing advertisers

a ballet on a contemporary theme, but he has
applied contemporary approaches to his libret-
tos.

He has imbued Paganini with character,
with dramatic effectiveness, with astute psycho-
logical overtones, so that the three scenes in
the life of the diabolic virtuoso, set to Paga-
nini’s own “23rd Caprice,” orchestrated for
piano and orchestra by Rachmaninoff, tran-
scends balletic cliches, and emerges as a choreo-
graphic triumph. It is not on the level of
Chaplin’s Dictator or Picasso’s Guernica, but
relatively, within its own idiom, Paganini is
a masterpiece.

La Lute Eternelle, the Eternal Struggle
(Igor Schwezoff’s libretto and choreography),
“depicts the struggle of a man against the
wretchedness and helplessness of Mankind.
He is misled by Illusion and held up by Obses-
sions, but through Visions of Beauty and
Truth, he acquires Will Power and thus be-
comes the Victor.” Well, to resolve a little
dainty like that in terms of dancing to Schu-
mann’s Etudes Symphoniques, is itself a strug-
gle. The dancers work like beavers, but the
choreography bogs down in all sorts of pseudo-
contrapuntal devices.

Graduation Ball, on the other hand, pre-
tends little and accomplishes much. David
Lichine, choreographer, who also dances ex- .
cellently in his own work, came through with
a charming and ingratiating piece. If you liked
Le Beau Danube and Gaiete Parisienne and
cadets flirting with giggling girls, you'll love
this opus. Tatiania Riabouchinskaya, in this
ballet, as well as in Paganini, is a pleasure to
watch.

The TAC Dance Cabaret, held in a theater
ill-suited for dancing, drew an overflow crowd.
The program was unequal in merit, with Jack
Cole and Lotte Goslar sharing honors. Mr.
Cole is an unexcelled performer. His highly
theatricalized impressions of South American
and Balinese dancing are superb, and his
audience titillates with excitement while he
is on stage. Lotte Goslar is unique in other

Rodney
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ways. A badly lighted stage washed away the
delicate wit of Waltz Mania, but Wood
Sprite, a mad piece of cartooning, received its
usual ovation.

Pete Nugent, Negro tap dancer, and Arthur
Mahoney, with his partner Thalia Mara, are
new to these programs. Pete Nugent, despite
distinctive and stylish tapping, strikes no fire.
Miahoney’s performance lacks dynamics; his
unvarying intensity grows monotonous. Kath-
leen O’Brien and John Stark, a young and
gifted duo, should add some new numbers to
their repertoire; Indian Dance and Saturday
Night have been going the rounds for almost
a year now.

Katharine Dunham is not the Marian An-
derson of the- dance,*but her performance in
Cabin in the Sky, and her group of dancers,
deserve passing mention, even with Balanchine
as dance director for the presentation attempt-
ing to ‘“‘simonize” them. For my part, the most
exciting sections were the unpretentious move-
ment accompanying the singing of “Dem
Bones” and sections of “Lazy Steps” and
“Boogy Woogy’—which would have been
equally exciting without benefit of Balanchine.

To those who wait with bated breath for
the Sunday night modern dance recital sched-
ule, a word of prophecy. Look away from
Broadway. A recital on that street has be-
come increasingly prohibitive for the unsub-
sidized dancer. These really brave and deter-
mined artists are tackling their problems else-
where. Tamiris, one of our leading militants,
has planned a series of recitals at her New
York studio. Doris Humphrey and Charles
Weidman intend to do intimate theater pro-
grams in a newly constructed Manhattan head-
quarters. Anna Sokolow is back from Mexico

with a brilliant record of achievement in that

country and exciting projects planned for this
one. The “Y” series on 92nd Street, New York,
has somehow forgotten about the younger
dancer, but it still enables the average concert-
goer to attend programs of top notchers at
popular prices. FrANCES STEUBEN.

Frederick

featuring
% Lora Duncan — Strange Fruit
% Stark & O’Brien — Comedy and Dance
% Ledbelly — Folk songs
% Rosaly Harvey—l’olitleal Satirls!
% Modern Swi = Orch

TEACHERS UNION DANCE
SATURDAY Eve., Dec. 21, 1940 — 9 P.M.

at Mecca Temple, 132 West 55 St., N. Y. Tendered
by WPA Teachers Union, 453,28 West 31 St., N. Y.

Admission: 60 cents in adyance, 75 cents
at door.

GIFTS that are
DIFFERENT

From U.S.S.R., Mexico and other

Sterling s""‘. Pin countries. mWELRY—hnnd mado

$3.9! Sterling Silver.

HAND MADE dolls, bookends, woodcarvings, brass-
ware, peasant shawls, hurraches, Zarapes.
HAND EMBROIDERED blouses and dresses

PEASANT CRAFTS
55 W, 42d_ St, N. Y. C.

LA 4-4699

o Belle Politi

IMPORTS
19 WEST 8th STREET
JAVANESE BATIKS GREENWICH VILLAGE

GUATEMALAN TEXTILES NEW YORK CITY
HANDKERCHIEFS & SCARFS °

JEWELRY
ART LINENS

T. L. HARRIS
~ V. STEFANSSON

H. HART, speakers

Our Good Neighbor
The USSR

Dec. 23, 8:30 P.M. Admission: 35e
Auspicé:: American Committee for Friendship with USSR

HOTEL DIPLOMAT
108 W. 43rd Street, N. Y.

### BRONX MUSIC CENTER##%#%%

% - presents 3§
% Victor Masterpieces %
% sthe gift that keeps on giving” %
% AT PRICE REDUCTIONS UP TO 50%
_ . Our New
: Low Price
% SAINT-SAENS—INTRODUCTION & RONDO CAPRICIOSO
% Heifetz—Barbirolli conducting London Phil...... formerly $2.00 $1.00 % :
MOUSSORGSKY-RAVEL—PICTURES AT AN EXHIBITION
% Koussevitsky & Boston Symphony Orchestra................ formerly $8.00 4.50
BEETHOVEN—SYMPHONY No. 5
Toscanini & N. B. C. Symphony Orchestra................ formerly $8.00 4.50
RAVEL—BOLERO )
Koussevitsky & Boston Symphony Orchestra................. formerly $4.50 2.50 %
PROKOFIEFF—PETER & THE WOLF :
% Koussevitsky & Boston Symphony Orchestra..................... formerly $6.50 3.50 %
% DEBUSSY—CLAIR DE LUNE
Stokowski & Philadelphia Orchestra formerly $1.50 75 %
% SCHUBERT—AVE MARIA
Marian Anderson formerly $2.00 1.00 %
% TSCHAIKOVSKY—CONCERTO FOR VIOLIN & ORCHESTRA
Heifetz & London Philharmonic Orchestra formerly $8 00 4.50
% BRAHMS—CONCERTO No. 2 FOR PIANO & ORCHESTRA
Schnabel & B. B. C. Orchestra formerly $12.00 6.50
% EARIL. ROBINSON—BALLAD FOR AMERICANS
Paul Robeson formerly $2.00 1.50
% DVORAK—SYMPHONY No. 5 (FROM THE NEW WORLD) %
Czech Philharmonic Orchestra formerly $10.00 5.50
BRUCH—KOL NIDRE _ i3
Casals & London Philharmonic Orchestra..................... formerly $4.50 2.50
BACH—TOCCATA & FUGUE IN D MINOR %
Stokowski & Philadelphia Orchestra formerly $2.00 1.00
ENESCO—ROUMANIAN RHAPSODY %
% Ormandy & Minneapolis Symphony Orchestra................ formerly $3.00 1.50 %
BRAHMS—CONCERTO FOR VIOLIN & ORCHESTRA (
% Heifetz & Koussevitsky with Boston Symphony......... formerly $9.00 5.00 %
Bventags smat -~ 383 EAST/149%st; 3
10 P.M. Write for
Satard . NEW YORK
aturday an _ Deseriptive Catalog
* Erewen MELROSE 5-1413
% EDWIN CORNFIELD . sound proof audition booths
% Free Delivery on Mail and °Phone Orders %



A CHRISTMAS ANNOUNCEMENT

from the
NEW MASSES

THE PERFECT Christmas GIFT.. One Year of New Masses
PLUS AN OUTSTANDING BOOK

Our Gift Our Gift
Combination Combination
Price Price

. ORIGIN OF THE FAMILY AND PRIVATE PROPERTY . THE CAT'S CRADLE BOOK by Sylvia Townsend Warner
by Frederick Engels . . . . . . regularly $6.00 $5.00 regularly $7.50 $6.00
. LABOR IN WARTIME by John Steuben regularly $6.00 5.00 . DAGO RED by John Fante . . . . . regularly $7.50 6.00
. THE McKENNEYS CARRY ON by Ruth McKenney . THE MAN WHO LOVED CHILDREN by Christina Stead
regularly $7.00 6.00 regularly $7.75 6.00
. SCIENCE IN EVERYDAY LIFE by J. B. S. Haldane - THE LIFE OF MY MOTHER by Oskar Maria Graf

regularly $7.00 6.00 regularly $7.75 6.00
. WITCH HUNT by George Seldes . . reqularly $7.75 6.00

THE ARGONAUTS by Lillian Ross, George Whitman,

. WE ARE MANY by Ella Reeve Bloor . regularly $7.00 6.00
. WHY FARMERS ARE POOR by Anna Rochester ’ and others . . .. . regularly $7.75 6.00

regularly $7.25 6.00 . MY NATIVE LAND by Anna Louuse Strong
. THE SOVIET POWER by Hewlett Johnson (Dean of reqularly $7.75

Canterbury) . . . -+ regularly $7.50  6.00 . AN AMERICAN LOOKS AT KARL MARX by William
. THE FAT YEARS AND THE LEAN by Bruce Minton and Blake . . . . . reqularly $8.25

John Stuart . . . .- . regularly $7.50  6.00 . THE BOOK OF AMERICAN NEGRO SPIRITUALS

. DIALECTICS OF NATURE by Frederlck Engels by James Weldon Johnson and Rosamund Johnson

reqularly $7.50 6.00 regularly $7.95

. DEMOCRACY AND SOCIAL CHANGE by Harry F. . THIS IS MY OWN by Rockwell Kent . regularly $8.50

Ward . . . . . . regularly $7.50 6.00 . ULTIMA THULE by Vihljalmur Stefansson regt{|arly $8.50

. RACE: SCIENCE AND POLITICS by Ruth Benedict . A TREASURY OF AMERICAN SONG by Olin Downes
regularly $7.50 6.00 and Elie Siegmeister . . . . . regularly $10.00 7.50

(These offers apply both to new subscriptions and to renewals.) '- SEE PAGE 29
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