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LETTER FROM THE ENEMY

Gerald L. K. Smith is a past master at translating Goebbels' line for American consumption. Like little Herr Doktor Joe of the
Wilhelmstrasse, he cannot bear the growing friendship of the American and Soviet peoples. He winced at the great rally where Vice-
President Wallace, former Ambassador Davies, Thomas W. Lamont, Mayor LaGuardia, former Governor Lehman, Lieutenant General
McNair, and others spoke.

Nor did the Detroit fascist like our—or any other publication's—story of the event. In fact he does not like anything about NM:
we stand foursquare behind the administration's policies for victory. That's "Red propaganda."

You can tell a man—or a magazine—by the enemies it makes. Smith knows NM is his enemy. We have put the spotlight on him
and the camarilla of Detroit demagogues—Charles E. Coughlin, Rep. Clare Hoffman—all too often. They want to see NM die. But we
know our readers: they won't let the Detroit fuehrers have their way on anything—particularly on the issue of letting a win-the-war
publication perish.

NM needs $40,000 to see the year through, fighting the enemy at home and abroad. Answer Gerald L. K. Smith by letting us
hear from you by return mail. The need is urgent, as we told you last week. Please turn to page 26.

Vol. XLVI. No. 8. Published weekly by WEBELY MassEs Co., INC., at 461 Fourth Ave., New York City. Copyright 1943, WEBKLY Masses Co., INc.
Reg. U. 8. Patent Office. Washington Office 945 Pennsylvania Avenue N.W. Drawings and text may not be reprinted without permission. Entered as leeond-
clns matter, June 24, 1926, at the Post Office at New York, Y., under the act of March 3, 1879. Single eopies 15 cents. Subscription 85 00 a year in

8. and Colonies and Mexico, Six months $3.75; three monthl $1.50; Foreign $6.00 a year; six months $3.25; three months $1.75. In Canada $5.00
a year, $3.00 for six months, Subscribers are notified that no change in address can be effected in less than two weeks. NBW MASSES welcomes the work
of new writers and artists. ipts and must be accompanied by stamped, addressed envelopes. NEW MASSES does not pay !ar contributions.
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Hitler's Hope

LL is not dark
for Hitler.
From the spectacle
of defeat on the
Soviet front he can
turn to news of vic-
- tory on the Wash-
ington front. Last week there were at least
two such victories: the House vote to con-
tinue the American branch of the Berlin
Anti-Comintern, the Dies committee, and
passage of a resolution sponsored by Rep.
Howard Smith of Virginia to set up a new
inquisitorial body to investigate all fed-
eral government agencies and bureaus.
The lineup on Dies, 302 to 94, produced
the largest vote ever cast against him, but
that is small comfort in view of the fact
that it still represented a better than three
to one endorsement. No longer is it pos-
sible for any congressman to plead igno-
rance in regard to Martin Dies. His rec-
ord of protecting fascists and persecuting
patriots, which Rep. Vito Marcantonio,
one of the leaders of the anti-Dies fight,
discusses in his article on page 20 of this
issue, has been thoroughly documented.
Dies not only advocates the Goebbels line,
but applies it with deadly effectiveness.
In him all the worst features of the coa-
lition of Hoover Republicans and Wheeler
Democrats, which dominates Congress,
achieve fascist fruition. So flagrant have
the activities of this dime-store fuehrer
become that even 2 member of his com-
mittee, Rep. Jerry Voorhis of California,
was moved to speak and vote against its
continuance, while the conservative New
York Herald Tribune described the com-
mittee’s work as “‘a witch-hunt sure to play
into Hitler’s hands.”

THIS Dies vote has implications far be-
yond the immediate issue. It is tanta-
mount to an attack on our government’s
policy of collaborating with the Soviet
Union. And, as Earl Browder pointed out
in a speech at Baltimore, it constitutes
“one of the most sinister threats to victory
in the war and to the future of our coun-
try.” The overwhelming vote for the
Smith resolution, actively supported by an-
other Goebbels favorite, Ham -Fish, is
more of the same.

Dies can still be stopped by denying
him the $60,000 appropriation he is de-
manding. Even among those who voted
for him there has been revolt against some
of his methods, as evidenced by the House
refusal to railroad through his proposal to
fire without trial thirty-eight government
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employes whose anti-fascism had incurred
his wrath. But if Dies is to be stopped the
administration will have to give real lead-
ership (Rep. John McCormack, admin-
istration leader in the House, and Rep.
Robert Ramspeck, majority whip, actu-
ally voted for Dies), and the labor move-
ment and ordinary Americans will have
to swing into action as they would against
an enemy host invading our shores.

Diesman Pegler

Forty-eight Hours

N FEBRUARY 9 the American people

discovered that there is no law
that bars a work week of more than
forty hours. We suspected as much all
along despite the moanings and groanings
in certain quarters to the effect that the
wage-hour law was standing in the way
of expanded production. President Roose-
velt’s executive order decreeing a minimum
forty-eight-hour week disposes of this
myth, In most war industries the new or-
der will make little or no change because
they are already averaging forty-eight or
more hours weekly or are only slightly un-

der that figure. It is in releasing workers
from civilian industry and trade for em-
ployment in war production that the new
order will produce the greatest results.

The only beef against the order has
come from the hide-bound minority who
object to the fact that overtime rates after
forty hours will continue as in the past.
On this point the reaction of two New
York newspapers affords an illuminating
contrast. It takes considerable patience to
wade through the long dreary editorial in
the Times denouncing the presidential or-
der as “the most inflationary single positive
step that the administration has yet taken”
and demanding that the government upset
the wage structure, alienate our soldiers
of production and undermine national
morale by scrapping extra pay for over-
time. In contrast, the Herald Tribune
heartily endorses the new order, overtime
pay and all. Not that the Herald Tribune
has any love for the wage-hour law. In
fact, it says quite frankly that it considers
the law idiotic (which it decidedly isn’t).
But, adds the Herald Tribune, “it has be-
come the foundation of all our labor con-
tracts and to disturb it now might prove
disastrous.” Here you have two conserva-
tive newspapers—before the war the
Herald Tribune was even further to the
right than the Times—one of which puts
winning the war first and is ready to com-
promise on secondary matters; the other
has allowed its hostility to labor to become
so great an obsession that the tides of this
titanic war beat in vain against its petty
hates.

s James F.

Byrnes declared O
in his broadcast an-
nouncing the presi-
dential order: “Over-
time payments have @5
been an effective aid
to increased production during the war.”
That should be the primary test of
every economic measure. And all this is
being done, as Byrnes stated, in order to
carry through the plans for 1943 which
include “within a measurable period of
time the invasion of Europe.” However,
from the standpoint of production and the
most rapid launching of the invasion we
feel that Byrnes errs in two respects: his
insistence on the rigid maintenance of the
“Little Steel” formula for adjusting wages
and his emphasis on heavier taxation on
“the lower-middle income groups” rather
than on swollen corporation profits and
high individual incomes.
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At Luce Ends

HILE Mrs.

Luce’s maiden
address in the House
was entirely without
virtue, it did focus
attention on one as-
pect of the after-ef-
fects of Goebbels’ recent speeches. The tie
may not seem immediately apparent. But
for those who refuse to skate on the sur-
face of international currents, it will be
quickly evident that the voice from Berlin
burbled up through the chic Cassandra
of the Connecticut countryside. A whole
reactionary, appeaser section of Congress
is at loose ends. What to do to dilute the
consequences of the Red Army’s forward
march? Mrs. Luce has provided her
kind of answer. Cultivate suspicion among
the Allies, breathe fire into British faces
by charging them with intentions of hoard-
ing the airways, question the integrity of
the Russians, replace the banner of the
United Nations—the Atlantic Charter—
with husband Henry’s pirate flag—the so-
called American Century. After you have
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""Hank Wallace will never make us drink milk."

set the fuse to this keg of dynamite, poke
cheap words at a public figure to whom
human dignity is the heart of his aspira-
tions for the common man. These are com-
poser Goebbels’ notes for soprano voices.

If the imperialist-minded coterie of
America cannot run the war its way, then
at least, twirps Mrs. Luce, let it take
measures that will guarantee its dictating
the peace. Her concern with the future
happens to express itself at this moment
with worry as to who will dominate avia-
tion when the war is over and with de-
risive phrases about Vice-President Wal-
lace. The sword is double-edged. It is
pointed first at the heart of postwar unity,
and it is plunged to the hilt to injure the
war relations between Washington, Lon-
don, and Moscow.

As for America and Britain, Mrs. Luce
tried to revive some old antagonisms.
Britain will threaten American sovereignty
of the air in time to come. QOur destiny,
our glory are at stake. If the administration
and congress pursue the wrong air policy
“we shall have most efficiently laid the
groundwork for America’s certain defeat

in World War IIL.” Our soldiers in the,

S. Lyons

North African foxholes will be delighted
to know that strategist Luce has won this
war for them and is preparing them for
another conflict. Equally important, Mrs.
Luce knows that by shouting about future
airpower she is deepening the disttust of
British conservatives who have more than
once expressed their fears of America’s tak-
ing them over as a junior partner. It is
hardly surprising that two days after Mrs.
Luce spoke, the Marquess of Londonderry
rose in the House of Lords to reveal in
effect his dismay that American commer-
cial aviation was becoming omnipotent. In-
stead of softening, instead of finding some
solution for these ancient rivalries, Mrs.
Luce calculatingly heaped salt on old
wounds. The cheers that went up in the
appeaser press, the huzzahs of the tory
congressmen who listened, show what dam-
age she has left for progressive America
to repair.

or does the damage end here. Her
N voice was also part of a witch’s
chorus<that has risen up in the past few
days questioning Moscow’s integrity, de-
manding to know her “territorial designs.”



“What goes on in the mind of Joseph
Stalin?” Mrs. Luce asked. This again was
a deliberate attempt to discredit our
greatest ally, whose victory contract with
the other powers is signed with rivers of
Soviet blood. What stupidity, what cal-
lousness and smugness motivate the evil
minds who insult an heroic people.

Mrs. Luce’s question was of a piece with
Constantine Brown’s charges in the Wash-
ington Star that the USSR intended to
“annex Bulgaria,” reach into the Persian
Gulf, “dominate Europe.” Brown even
handed the Soviet Union some of its own
territory—the Baltic countries—which have
been part of the Republic since 1940. David
Zaslavsky, writing in Pravda, put his finger
on the real origin of Brown’s accusations.
“The German swindlers handed out a
marked card and Constantine Brown ac-
cepted it.” Zaslavsky also reminded the
“buffoons” that a clear expression of Soviet
war alms was to be found in Stalin’s
speeches.

La Luce’s debut in the House reminds
us of a story she wrote last June 15 in
Henry’s Life. She had interviewed Gen-
eral Stilwell in China. She confronted
him with the feeling of some of his officers
that he was too modest. We quote his re-
ply as Mrs. Luce quoted it. ““The Chinese
have a proverb: ‘Higher monkey is climb-
ing tree, more is showing his behind.’ ”’

Mr. Biddle "Errs"

To ACCUSE a high
government offi-
cial of appeasing de-
featists is a serious
business. Yet the
charge must be lev-
eled against Attor- = IVAWA
ney General Francis Biddle. He has time
and again shaken in his boots whenever
Martin Dies looked cross. He has lacked
the courage of a few other government
officials such as Secretary of Interior Ickes
to talk back to the termite from Texas. His
prosecution of Harry Bridges damaged
labor morale, and it is to the credit of
Bridges’ union that it has continued to
give unstintingly to the war effort even
though he has been harassed by Biddle’s
Bolshevist bogey.

When it comes to prosecuting Nazi
spies Biddle has shown a reluctance which
contrasts with his zealousness in hounding
progressives. No concern was ever ex-
pressed by his office over the Dies inqui-
sition conducted against government em-
ployes. The threats of the defeatist junta
led by Senators Wheeler and Taft paved
the way for Biddle’s removal of William
P. Maloney as prosecutor in the case
against thirty-three men and women in-
dicted as Nazi agents because he was
competent enough to assure their convic-
tion. Biddle could only attribute to an

“error in judgment’ his prosecution of
Michigan state Sen. Stanley Nowak for
alleged membership in the Communist
Party when he applied for citizenship some
years ago. To Biddle’s dismay the public
hotly intervened in the case and forced
him to pull out from under.

“Errors in judgment” are costly things
in time of war. A general who commits
them and sacrifices the lives of thousands
of men is promptly ousted. A Cabinet
member who makes “mistakes’” impairs
not only national unity but delays the day
of triumph. What is more, he proves him-
self unfit to hold public office.

"The Sullivans"

NLY a Homer
could tell the
story, but he would
have to sing of heroes
greater than the
demigods of old. He
would have to tell of
folk like the Sullivans. No American with
a heart and an anti-fascist will can read
of this plain midwest family without rever-
ence and profound admiration. Five
brothers from an Iowa town enlisted to-
gether, fought together, died together.
They went down in the Solomons on the
cruiser Juneau. It was a loss which, in
ordinary times, could devastate their sur-
vivors. But these are not ordinary days;
the people living and fighting today are of
epic stature. The Sullivans, father and
mother, carry on the work of their boys.
“Keep your chin up, my boys kept telling
me,” -Mrs. Sullivan says simply, as she
and her husband tour the shipyards of the
nation—as guests of the Navy Department
—to talk to the men who build the ships.
Every American will heartily endorse
the decision of the naval authorities to
name a destroyer now in construction, T he
Sullivans. Such plain, everyday names will
strike terror into enemy hearts. The
Mikado and Hitler thought they would
crush the spirit of our people when they
dropped the bombs at Pearl Harbor; the
Sullivans are showing them their cosmic
error.

Memo to MGM

ALPH WALDO EMERSON has been called
R “the wisest American.” His wisdom
may be seen not only in his attitude to-
ward Lincoln (see NEw Massks, Feb. 16),
but in his attitude toward the hero of
MGM’s Tennessee Johnson. In his Jour-
nal for July 30, 1866, Emerson noted:
“Our political condition is better, and,
though dashed by the treachery of our
American President, can hardly go back-
ward to slavery and civil war.” Elsewhere
in his Journal Emerson pays tribute to
Frederick Douglass for explicitly predicting
the traitor course of Johnson. In the fall of

1866 he urged his friends to defeat at the
polls the supporters of the ‘“mad” Presi-
dent who was trying to sell the country
down the river to the large plantation
owners.

MGM advertises that “everybody is
talking about” Tennessee Johnson. Is it
any wonder?

The Case for Schappes

SOMEBODY recently referred to the Mor-
ris Schappes case as a political anach-
ronism. It is a good estimate. The grounds
for prosecution had an unreal quality
originally; today they assume a signifi-
cance that runs counter to everything this
war is about. That Mr. Schappes is a
sterling anti-fascist nobody can dispute;
that he is a man of great personal integ-
grity is attested to even by men who differ
with his economic viewpoint. The distin-
guished professor of philosophy at City
College, Dr. Raphael Cohen, made that
clear in his testimony at the trial. Mr.
Schappes’ contributions to the labor move-
ment and to education are undeniable: he
was among the foremost in helping to
organize the New York College Teachers
Union and he fought to protect and im-
prove higher education in our state.

The country needs that kind of man at
his post today ; yet he faces eighteen months
to two years in prison. What an anomaly!

The reason for this puzzling phenom-
enon is not hard to find; it grows out of
the Martin Dies pattern. Several years ago
some New York public officials, influenced
by the psychology of the Texas congress-
man, labored hysterically to estrange the
two greatest anti-fascist nations — the

United States and the USSR. Mr. Schap-
pes was an indefatigable champion of close
collaboration between those two countries
to balk the march of fascism. Hence his
persecution. In March 1941 he was called
before the Coudert committee where he

Morris U. Schappes
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publicly declared membership in the Com-
munist Party and said he knew only three
other Communists at City College. The
Coudert committee contended that he knew
more than that number and he was in-
dicted on a charge of perjury, tried, and
sentenced to a long prison term. Every
juryman in the case openly admitted prej-
udice against Communists.

The verdict was appealed ; the Appellate
Division refused to reverse conviction. The
case now stands before the Court of Ap-
peals, last legal recourse in the state, and
the hearing is expected to take place early:
in March.

Every democrat will be glad to learn
that Henry Epstein, for the past ten years
solicitor general of New York State, will
argue the case before the Court of Appeals.
It is indisputable that a conviction of Mr:
Schappes will be a feather in the cap of
the native fascist-minded. It will not help
the war effort. It will certainly be a set-
back to a free labor movement and a free
educational system. The Schappes Defense
Committee needs support; both financial
and otherwise. Where do you stand ?

Honor Roll

W0 awards have
been given in the
past week to the
great Negro artist,
Paul Robeson, which
underline both his
role in American life
and his stature as a spokesman for the
Negro people. One award came from the
students of Abraham Lincoln High School,
New York, who voted him their annual
Lincoln prize in recognition of his ‘“‘cou-
rageous championship of good will, toler-
ance and minority rights.” Earlier win-
ners of the award include Mayor LaGuar-
dia, Lillian D. Wald, Walter Damrosch,
and Samuel Seabury. Mr. Robeson—whom
we are proud to number among New
Masses’ contributing editors—was also one
of twelve Negro and six white persons,
organizations or institutions named on the
Honor Roll of Race Relations of 1942
after a nationwide poll conducted by the
Schomburg Collection of Negro Litera-
ture of the New York Public Library.
The choices among Negroes, besides Mr.
Robeson, are Capt. Hugh Mulzac, first
Negro skipper of a US merchant ship, the
Booker T. Washington; Duke Ellington,
noted composer and band leader; the late
Dr. George Washington Carver, one of
the nation’s foremost scientists; Willard
S. Townsend, president of the United
Transport Workers of America (Red
Caps), who has become the first Negro
member of the executive board of the CIO;
Dr. J. Ernest Wilkins, Jr.,, for winning
his Ph.D. in mathematics from the Uni-
versity of Chicago at the age of nineteen;
Dr. Alain Locke of Howard University,
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Please Note!
N THURSDAY, the day this

issue appears on the news-
stands, NEW MASSES is moving its
offices from 461 Fourth Avenue to
104 East Ninth Street (3rd floor),
New York City. Our telephone
number henceforth is GR amercy
3-5146. We hope that this move,
which has been undertaken for rea-
sons of economy, will not incon-
venience our friends even tem-
porarily. The new offices are located
near Fourth Avenue, only a few
steps from the IRT subway and a
£ block from the BMT.
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for his books and for editing the special
Negro issue of Survey Graphic; Dr. Ar-
thur Melvin Townsend, for his work in
guiding the million-dollar publishing com-
pany of the National Baptist Convention;
the Pittsburgh Courier, for leading the
“Double V” campaign—victory for the
United Nations abroad and for democracy
at home; Dr. Channing Tobias, for his
work in the war bond campaigns and as
a member of the National Advisory Com-
mittee on Selective Service; Margaret
Walker of Livingstone College, N. C.,
for winning the Yale University Younger
Poets competition with her book, For My
People (reviewed on page 24 of this issue) ;
and Judge William H. Hastie, former
civilian aide to the Secretary of War, for
his efforts to achieve full integration of
the Negro in the Army.

The white persons and organizations
named to the honor roll are the late Dr.
Franz Boas, pioneer in shattering the race
myths; Wendell Willkie, for his cham-
pionship of Negro rights; Warner Broth-
ers, for their realistic and dignified presen-
tation of the Negro in the film In This
Our Life; Lillian Smith of Clayton, Ga.,
for her work as editor of The South To-
day; the National Maritime Union, for
opposing racial discrimination and for sup-
porting Captain Mulzac in his fight for
recognition; the Survey Graphic, for its
special Negro issue last November.

Our Island Colony

T HAS never hap-

pened before in
the forty-four years
of American govern-
ment of Puerto Rico
—Ilast week the two
houses of the Insular
Legislature unanimously passed a joint res-
olution petitioning Congress and the Presi-
dent to terminate the Island’s colonial
status and permit the people to choose their
own destiny. The resolution proposed that

if the vote on self-determination could not
be arranged at once, it should be taken
immediately after the war. The unanimity
behind the resolution was particularly sig-
nificant for it indicated that on the vital
issue of self-determination all political
groups had come together—from the Pop-
ular Democratic Party, representing the
masses of Puerto Ricans, to those conserva-
tive elements who heretofore have spoken
exclusively for the imperialist interests.

The people of Puerto Rico have called
with one voice for the application of the
Atlantic Charter’s principles to their Island
at a time when congressional disrupters are
attempting to falsify the situation in Puerto
Rico. The Insular Legislature acted just
as a reactionary senatorial investigating
committee, headed by Chavez of New
Mexico and including such appeasers as
Taft and Nye, was preparing to leave
Woashington for the Island. Ostensibly
created to help solve Puerto Rico’s critical
economic situation, the committee revealed
its true motive upon arriving in San Juan
by immediately placing Governor Tugwell
on trial. The Chavez committee is but one
part of the defeatist conspiracy to embarrass
the war effort by exploiting the plight of
the people of Puerto Rico. Other aspects of
this conspiracy, notably the Vandenberg
and Crawford bills, were exposed. in the
article by Juan Jose Bernales in Ngw
Massks of February 16.

Only the continued unity of the Puerto
Rican people, working directly with the
administration and other win-the-war ele-
ments of America, will defeat the subver-
sive efforts of the Vandenbergs, Chavez’s,
Crawfords, Tafts, and Nyes. Unlimited
support should be given the petition for
self-determination which the Puerto Rican
Legislature has forwarded to Congress and
to the President. Our government must re-
spond quickly to the people of the Island
with a concrete program of economic aid
and political self-determination.

Sfruggle in Argenfma

OMPLETELY iso- "

lated in the .
Western Hemisphere - :
as the only nation ;. -°
whose government fa- §3.° -
vors the Axis, Ar-
gentina is the scene ik
of a powerful internal struggle over the
issue of “neutrality.” 'Evidence piles up
that the pro-fascist policy of the Castillo
government finds little support among the
democratic  Argentinian masses. The
strength of the pro-democratic movement
lies in the organized trade unions, its
weakness in the timidity of large elements
in the opposition political parties whose
fear of genuine mass unity has split the

anti-Castillo forces.
(Continued on page 8)




HASTEN THE DAY

By the Editors

night, Mr. Churchill’s vibrant words in Par-

liament two days earlier, mapped the future of
the remaining months of 1943. Both delineated and
emphasized the policy of coalition warfare on the
European continent. The President’s tribute to the
Red Army, to Stalin’s military genius, was in direct
reply to the pettifoggers now echoing Goebbels’ pleas
from Berlin. Both the British and American war

4 I VHE President’s magnificent speech of last Friday

leaders were implicitly cognizant of the fact that Sta- -

lingrad made Casablanca possible. Without the Soviets’
defense of that diamond in the crown of the United
Nations, without their relentless pursuit of the Nazis,
Hitler’s plans would have proceeded according to
schedule and Casablanca might have been another
council of desperation. Here is the answer to those
pitiful commentators who sought to drive a wedge into
Allied solidarity by speculating about Stalin’s absence
from the Roosevelt-Churchill meeting.

~ And more, the President recognized that warfare
on the continent must be rooted in a political perspec-
tive that will hearten the countless democratic forces
of occupied Europe. His affirmation that there will
be no Lavals or Quislings to besmirch their future
was a tough warning to opponents of unconditional
surrender, to the nests of plague-carrying rodents
seeking appeaser cheese.

HE great decision, then, has been made. Nazidom

will feel our concentrated blows. There remains
the pivotal question of time and place. Mr. Churchill
intimated an invasion within the next nine months—
an invasion which would be possible only after the
submarine menace has been eliminated from the At-
lantic supply lanes. No one will deny that the Nazi
U-boats have intensified their attacks and done great
damage to convoys. But in coalition warfare the
U-boat is only a technical element of secondary im-
portance to the overwhelming fact that our Soviet ally
has presented us with a magnificent opportunity to
crack Europe now. This is the essence of correct timing.
Rostov and Voroshilovgrad have fallen. The Nazis are
withdrawing divisions from the West—twenty-two
in the last few weeks—and bringing them to the East
to bolster their decimated lines. The Soviets, at the
peak of their strength and power, are making our
invasion tasks easier. To delay is to give Hitler time
to regroup his forces, fill the yawning gaps of his
armies, implement his killer packs hunting the seas.
Will it be simpler to hurdle the U-boats now or
months later when Doenitz’ submarines have increased
in number, enlarged their torpedo capacity, and im-
proved their cruising range?

Mr. Churchill himself admitted that so far as troop
transport is concerned, the Nazi pigboats have had
little effect. The submarine hazard, real as it is for
supply fleets, is the current expression of the old “ship-
ping argument” which the so-called experts presented
last spring as the reason for delaying a second front.

It was an argument refuted by the maritime unions,
by the men who man the convoys, by those who
presented the plan for cargo planes and invasion by
barges. To insist again that there is a bottleneck in
shipping is to put the problem of an immediate second
front on its head instead of squarely on its feet where
it belongs. It is to confuse logistics with logic.

The British Isles have become a colossal fortress of
men and materiel. From these Isles Western Europe
can be inundated by the tide of inva<ian. Otherwise
we shall not have learned the lesson ot last year when
Hitler’s bastions could have been stormed. Had ‘there
been correct timing to coordinate with the Soviet
winter offensive of 1941-42, Casablanca might have
been the occasion for a victory celebration. Even the
Nazis admitted it through an army spokesman—ILieu-
tenant General von Dittmar—who in a radio broad-
cast on April 20, 1942, said: “At the beginning of
winter the German Army in the East found itself in
an incredibly grave position. It was faced with
extraordinarily serious decisions. It was almost decided
to move far away from the enemy and put the zone
of the scorched earth which he had created between
him and our own position.”

Now with the Red Army operating on an infinitely
larger scale than it did a year ago, opportunity pounds
the door. Shipping bottleneck and U-boat menace are
hardly valid reasons for waiting. The occupation of
North Africa has tended to obscure the fact that Great
Britain has an accumulation of everything needed for
invasion now. We need not wait on our forces to
drive Rommel into the sea before the British citadel
is employed against the western coasts. It is Rommel’s
function to delay, to give Hitler those precious hours
in which to extend and improve the fortification of
every inch of strategic coastline. And we shall unwit-
tingly fall into the Wilhelmstrasse’s plans by inaction.

Decisive moves now, invasion in force from the
West — these will save lives and time and inaugu-
rate a spring for which the world has been waiting
for four bitter years. Unlocked from North Africa,
our fighters will swarm across Italy and the Balkans,
purging the scoundrels. Invasion now will prove to
the Chinese, to the imprisoned peoples of the Pacific,
that the day of reckoning is closer; and they, seeing
our armed might, will take even greater heart. For
the truth is that they too have been dismayed by our
inaction in Europe.

For us at home, our deepest responsibility lies in
fulfilling the commitments undertaken by the President
at Casablanca. There must be a ringing chorus of
support for the President’s plans, to tell him that we
approve, to let him know that we are prepared to give
our energies, our lives, and our fortunes to destroy the
Axis now. We shall thereby strengthen his hand in
dealing with the pettifoggers, the evil minded, the
spineless little men in Congress frightened to death
at the thought of victory. We have made our choice;
the job is to hasten the day.




Two large political groupings dominate
the Argentinian parliament and most of
the provincial governments. These are the
National Democratic Party, President
Castillo’s own affiliation, and the Radical
Party. Both are divided over the neutrality
issue, but in different ways and for differ-
ent reasons. Within Castillo’s party there
exists a fundamental difference between
(1) the outright reactionary faction he
leads, which is virtually the lackey of the
Nazis and fascists; and (2) the conserva-
tives, formerly led by General Justo, who
feel that their interests in the future will,
gain by cooperation with the United Na-
tions. These conservatives are firmly op-
posed to Castillo’s “neutrality,” seeing in
it the ruination of the Argentinian econ-
omy, and are strongly in favor of breaking
relations with the Axis.

The Radical Party is altogether opposed
to the Castillo dictatorship, but is seriously
divided on the method of destroying it. A
large group which includes Raul Damonte
Taborda, well known for his exposure of
fascist activities in Argentina, has sup-
ported unity with all other groups opposing
Castillo. But another large section of the
party shies away from relations’ with the
progressive forces of Argentina.

The Socialist Party, while small, has
influence when it works for national unity.

- It gained considerable prestige last fall

when its Thirty-Fourth Congress invited
all democratic parties to help unite the
Castillo opposition. However, the party’s
executive committee has since adopted a
resolution prohibiting *Socialist members
from cooperating with other parties in pub-
lic meetings. A Red-baiting minority, by

raising the false issue of Communism, has
played directly into the hands of Castillo
and his men.

Argentinian Communists, denied the
right of participating in the struggle for
national, democratic unity, nevertheless
play an important role in focusing atten-
tion and political action on the one cardinal
issue of the day, the defeat of fascism
within and without Argentina.

The most powerful backing for an anti-
Axis policy comes from the 300,000 trade
unionists, organized in the General Con-
federation of Workers (affiliated with the
Federation of Latin American Workers)
who have thrown out an appeaser leader-
ship and are now unequivocally for imme-
diately breaking relations with the Axis
and for cooperation among all democratic
forces to defeat the Castillo dictatorship.

BEFORE THE IDES OF

HE Red Army will be twenty-five

I years old on February 23. The en-

tire world is looking at its achieve-
ments in awe and admiration. No such
victorious campaign has ever been waged
by any army against a tough adversary as
the Red Army has been waging during
the last ninety days. Rostov and Voro-
shilovgrad have fallen. At this writing no
one knows what “present” the Red Army
has in store for its country for February
23. But even if it has nothing more to
give, its contributions have already~been
gigantic enough to meet any anniversary
celebration.

Millions of words will be written all
over the world glorifying the Red Army,
extolling its heroic deeds, recalling its his-
tory, etc. But how much will be done to
help it in its almost single-handed fight?
We feel that an appeal for a contribution
of that sort is far more fitting than a verbal
tribute, however eloquent and sincere.

HE statements issued after the Roose-

- A velt-Churchill conferences at Casa-
blanca as well as the subsequent speeches
of both principal participants leave no doubt
that large scale military action on the part
of the Western Allies should be expected
this year. Mr. Churchill spoke of the “next
nine months.” Mr. Roosevelt was less
specific as far as time is concerned ; never-
theless we may be sure of action in 1943.
But is such an assurance sufficient to
guarantee a reasonably swift victory? We
don’t think it is. It is our considered opinion
that Allied action in the west or south
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of Europe, or in the north, for that matter,
should come not later than the Ides of
March, i.e. in a month or so from now.
Now we are no believers in - astrology
and so-called “fateful dates.” We don’t
think that the ‘“‘strategic crystal-gazer” of
Berchtesgaden must be brought to the con-
clusion of his earthly life on the same day
of the month that Caesar met his end.
Aside from our lack of superstition, we
would hesitate to desecrate the memory of
Caesar by wishing for such a thing. Our
time limit is derived directly from meteoro-
logical considerations. In a month from now
the thermometer will rise above the freez-
ing point over the southern wing of the
German-Soviet front. From the Kursk-
Chernigov line southward the middle of
March will see an ocean of mud covering
the landscape—rich black earth, Ukrainian
mud. Symbolically, that line runs through
the town of Konotop, which means, I am
told, “The Place Where Horses Are
Mired.” In relation to modern warfare,
the town could be renamed “tank-o-top.”
On February 14 Drew Pearson reported
that “the first rains have fallen on the
Russian Front.” While of course this re-
port is not very important, it does fix our
attention upon things to come soon. The
Red Army has not more than a month left
to get the German Army into a spot from
which it will be unable to stage any kind
of a comeback next spring. That spot, in
my estimation, lies somewhere west of the
great historical defensive position of the
Dvina and Dnepr Rivers, with the so-
called “Gate of Smolensk” between them
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—the gate is the space between the two
“posterns” of Vitebsk and Orsha.

In other words, the Red Army has to
drive the Germans west of the Riga-Dvinsk-
Polotsk - Vitebsk - Orsha - Kiev-Dnepropet -
rovosk-Kherson line and establish strong
bridgeheads on the western banks of the
Dvina and Dnepr in order to insure itself
against a German counter-offensive when
the ground hardens after the spring thaw.

LET us consider the possibilities and prob-
abilities. To do this we will have to
examine the Red Army’s performance in
the first three months of its offensive.

Roughly speaking, in these ninety days
1,500,000 Axis troops have been put hors
de combat and about 4,000 planes, 7,000
tanks, 15,000 guns, and 70,000 trucks
either captured or destroyed. The losses
of the Red Army, though doubtless con-
siderable, are much lighter than that and
so the balance of forces in manpower and
material has improved considerably in our
favor. However, according to my calcula-
tions, the total manpower available to the
Axis is still some 16,000,000 mobilizable
men, while the Soviet Union, everything
considered has hardly more than 11,000,-
000 available. True, the great areas of
probable encirclement and annihilation of
the Axis armies in the Don Basin and the
Kuban (around Stalino and Novorossisk)
will probably yield a few hundred thou-
sand enemy casualties and great quantities
of materiel, but it is impossible for the ra-
tio of forces to be equalized before the
summer season.



This inequality of forces between Ger-
many and the Soviet Union must be offset
by an exceptionally advantageous defensive-
offensive position, and it does seem to me
that such a position is the Red Army one
described above; namely, the line of the
two great rivers with bridgeheads, say at
Dneproprtovsk, Cherkassi, Kiev, Moghilev,
Vitebsk, Dvinsk, and maybe Riga. The ac-
quisition of this position by the Red Army
would mean not only the possession of
crossings over an important river barrier,
but a reversal of the unfavorable balance
in railroad transportation. It would deprive
the German Army, on the other hand, of
a possible jumping-off place for any third
offensive in the East.

If the German High Command knows
what is good for it, and has got rid of the
fuehrer’s “intuitions,” it is beating it for
the Dnepr line. Let us accept this optimistic
assumption (which is far from proved,
by the way) and see whether the Red Army
can follow through and establish bridge-
heads over the Dnepr, let us say, by March
15 or so.

Red Army movements along the opera-
tional directions of
Voronezh-Kursk, and Voronezh-Krasnoar-
meisk can provide some clues.

In examining the. Stalingrad-Likhaya di-
rection we must bear in mind that cal-
culations should not begin with November
19, because on that day the Red Army

Stalingrad-Rostov,

started the encirclement of von Paulus’
Sixth Army, and that is an operation which
is independent of the forward push in a
westerly direction. This latter push started
on Christmas Day and carried the Red
Army to Rostov by February 14, about
250 miles in fifty-one days. The other
thrust, aimed at Rostov from the north,
carried the Red Army from south of
Voronezh to Likhaya, a distance of about
150 miles in two months.

In the Kursk direction the Red Army
marched 125 miles in fourteen days, over-
coming the resistance of the first great
“hedgehog”’—Kursk—in the ‘“old winter
line” of the German Army.

General Vatutin’s thrust southwest of
Voronezh carried his armies 200 miles to
Krasnoarmeisk in thirty days, which opera-
tion included the cracking of the powerful
Donetz River defense position of the Ger-
mans as well as great tank counter-combats
in the region of Kramatorskaya against
desperately counter-attacking German pan-
zer forces.

Then the Red Army’s average rate of
progress, calculated on the strength of per-
formance under the most divers circum-
stances, is a little less than seven miles
per day. (Omitted from this estimate is
the Red Army offensive in the North Cau-
casus, which had an average rate of better
than ten miles per day, because the con-
ditions there were of a peculiar character

. and it would not be “fair” to include this

campaign in calculations involving the
future campaign on the eastern bank of the
Dnepr.)

uT with the Red Army offensive roll-

ing forward at a rate of slightly less
than seven miles per day, can we expect
it to take and hold bridgeheads over the
Dnepr by the time the thaws set in on the
southern wing of the front? We would
have to give the Soviets about two weeks
to advance to the initial position for forc-
ing a passage across the Dnepr, and an-
other two weeks to prepare the supreme
assault across the river. All of which means
that the Red Army will have to cover, at
the present rate, about 100 miles in all
crucial directions.

Where would that take it ? West ofl Kursk
it would reach Konotop, halfway to Kiev,
and would fall short of the goal by more
than 100 miles. Southwest of Kharkov it
would reach a little beyond Poltava, i.e.,
it would fall short of Kremenchug or Cher-
kassi by forty and 100 miles, respectively.
West of Rostov it would fall short of the
Dnepr estuary by at least 200 miles. The
only point on the Dnepr it could reach
would be Dnepropetrovsk and Zaporozhie,
but here concentrated German resistance
must be expected.

Thus, -barring a miracle, or a headlong
German flight across the Dnepr, the Red

O

“How the hell do we get to Valhalla from here?"
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Army cannot reach the line of that river
and capture solid bridgeheads across it by
the time the Ides of March are here. On
the Northern Wing, the Red Army has to
march from 100 to 250 miles to the Dvina.
This means that the enemy must be faced
by a real second front in Europe by that
day, or at least must be given definite and
unmistakable signs of its imminent open-
ing—such signs as Rommel saw at El Ala-
mein in the end of October, presaging the
Allied landing in North Africa.

V=

The space limits for enacting the Casa-
blanca decisions are clear: they are the
boundaries of Europe, whether north, west,
or south. The time limit to us looks like
the Ides of March. Keeping within both
space and time limits would be the best
present the Allies could make to the Red
Army on its twenty-fifth anniversary.

If the Germans are given a period of
respite while the mud in the East reigns
supreme, the price of victory will go up
several hundred thousand lives on our side.

The Western Allies must strike while the
mud in the East is not dry yet, i.e., before
May 1. Germany has many human re-
sources yet. It is groggy for the moment,
but it can recover. The thing is to prevent
such a recovery and prevent the organi-
zation of these resources.

To the hope that this shall be done I
add my profound professional admiration
for the Red Army and best wishes that it
will prove my analysis and timetable en-

tirely too conservative.

CUBA ROLLS UP HER SLEEVES

Havana.
HE central feature of Cuban life

I today is the war. Cuba has rolled

up her sleeves and gone to work
with the United Nations. Her cooperation
with her great neighbor to the north has
been unstinted. And perhaps more than
some of the other belligerents, our coun-
try is suffering the economic consequences
of the conflict.

Our sacrifices, made willingly and whole-
heartedly in the interests of victory and a
beneficial peace, have not deterred a closer
unity with the United States. Here is an
example of our cooperation with Wash-
ington. We have sold our 1942 sugar crop,
some 4,000,000 tons, at a price of 2.65 cents
per pound which is a quarter of a cent less
than the average price during the last
thirty years. This reduction in price was
in keeping with President Batista’s orders
to a Cuban sugar mission in Washington
to accept whatever prices might be pro-
posed by the American government through
the defense supplies corporation.

Since Pearl Harbor, Cuba has exerted
itself to establish the necessary measures
for the coordination of her economy with
that of the United States. Cuba has also,
in accord with official US agencies and
Cuban labor and capital, stimulated the
production and export of strategic minerals
which until now have been mined very
little or not at all. Our country has also
increased the production of foodstuffs such
as corn, rice, beans, and vegetable oils.
This has been done to take care of the
needs of the other countries of the Carib-
bean as well as our own, inasmuch as these
foodstuffs are almost impossible now to
import from the United States. Cuba last
summer signed an agreement with Wash-
ington to set up at Santiago de Cuba—the
second largest port of the country—a cen-

ter for storage and distribution of food for
all the islands of the Caribbean.
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Cuba’s collaboration with both the
United Nations is not, however, limited to
the economic sphere. We have arranged
with Mexico and the United States mili-
tary agreements of decided importance. Our
government has authorized Washington to
construct and maintain a special aviation
training camp, and by accord with Mexico
a joint air patrol of the Gulf.

War measures taken by the Cuban gov-
ernment include the registration of 320,-
000 (our population is slightly over 4,000,
000) men between the ages of eighteen
and twenty-five. Last August the govern-
ment also undertook ‘the compulsory regis-
tration of the whole male population be-
tween eighteen and sixty. In October be-
gan the voluntary enlistment of women
for the auxiliary corps. Women organized
in the Women’s Civil Defense Service
number 10,000. A central Council of Civil
Defense has been established, as well as
an office of war propaganda. The govern-
ment has also taken the necessary steps for

.adequately equipping both recruits and al-

ready existing military, aerial, and naval
units. The Ministry of Defense, with the
approval of the president, has undertaken
voluntary enlistments for all Cubans be-
tween eighteen and thirty-five who are
ready to fight wherever and whenever
necessary. In the capital alone for a con-
siderable time enlistments were no lower
than 300 daily. And at present Cuba has
thousands ready to fight voluntarily when-
ever the authorities decide.

THE economic situation of the Island
is becoming acute. Many materials and
consumer products are becoming scarce or
unobtainable. We find it harder and harder
to export our main crops. Many of our.old
markets no longer exist. It is obvious that
Cuba needs the assistance of the United
Nations, particularly Washington, to sur-

mount the difficulties which face her.
Despite these problems, the past year has
seen a strengthening of the country’s pro-

" gressive and popular forces. President Ba-

tista’s government has the support of a
majority of the people and the complete
backing of the Cuban Confederation of
Labor, the only central national labor or-
ganization. The fifth column is now un-
masked and constantly under attack. The
people are vigilant in detecting enemy
agents—even those who deck themselves in
the flag.

INEXCUSABLE political rivalries, exploited
to some extent by the enemies’ secret
maneuvers, have prevented the formation of
a government of national unity. This, how-
ever, does not seem far from realization
despite the negative attitude of some of
the opposition leaders. Only one party, the
Autenticos, whose chief is Grau San Mar-
tin, has refused for very poor reasons to
collaborate with the government. Other
non-government parties, such as the ABC,
have pledged their support of President
Batista. Many observers feel that the par-
ticipation of the ABC in the Cabinet is
imminent. The support and collaboration
between the Communist Party and the
President is closer than ever. This fact is
unique in hemisphere politics and is an
indication of Cuba’s political development
within recent years. }

Of great importance for Cuba, without
any doubt, is the recent visit of President
Batista to Washington. The best in Cuban
opinion welcomed. the Batista-Roosevelt
talks. All of us expect that these conver-
sations will result not only in closer unity
between our two peoples in the common
task of facing the enemy but will also lead
to a better understanding of common
problems.

EuGeNIO SoLER.
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Music from

To NEw Masses: Permit me to question the
philosophy pervading the otherwise excellent
review by Paul Rosas of the “All-Russian Pro-
gram,” in your February 9 issue.

It is based on Wagner’s sweeping assertion
made in 1848 in a burst of revolutionary ardor
that “all great music comes from the people.”

There is no doubt that Wagner made this
statement, even though his own music qualifies
it almost to the point of direct contradiction.
Where in any of the Wagner operas is folk ma-
terial used? Even the dance of the apprentices
in Meistersinger was of his own composition,
though one might here have expected something
else. As a matter of fact, much of Wagner’s music
was so far.from being of the people that only
with the financial assistance provided by Liszt
did it become possible through repeated per-
formance and propagandizing to make it com-
prehensible to the very people supposed to be
its spiritual progenitors,

The curious thing is that now Wagner’s music
has finally become ‘“of the people”; any con-
cert manager knows that an all-Wagner pro-
gram is a sure way of obtaining a record at-
tendance.

So here we find the reverse process—music
instead of coming from the people being created
by an individual in a musical language almost
totally at variance with the musical understand-
ing of that particular period.

However the people eventually catch up with
the new idiom, appreciate its greatness, and
make it their own.

It cannot be disputed that the same is true
of most other great music, much of which is
ahead of its time, and seldom utilizing thematic
material close at hand. Where, for example,
does the German folk song or folk dance find
expression in the works of Bach—the B Minor
Mass, his organ fugues, the Kunst der Fuge or
the Well-Tempered Clavichord?

Beethoven, with all his democratic instincts,
hardly ever uses folk material. The only in-
stances that come to mind are an unimportant
set of piano variations and the finale of his
string quartet Op. 59, No. 1, which he labels
“Theme russe” His symphonies are entirely de-
void of it. Even in the Pastoral, when he wishes
to express the thankfulness of the countryside
after the storm, he uses a theme of his own con-
coction.
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the People?

Brahms wrote his Hungarian dances—hardly
great music. His truly great works such as his
symphonies and concertos are devoid of folk
material. The Academical Festival Overture (a
weak work) has a few student songs. The finale
of one of his piano quartets has a Hungarian-
like theme—probably his own.

Consider the three last Mozart symphonies (his
greatest), the Schubert and Schumann sym-
phonies, the Cesar Franck, the six Tchaikowsky
symphonies, only one of which (the finale of the
Fourth) contains a folk song. The great con-
certos of Beethoven, Brahms, Mendelssohn, and
Schumann, the great choral works, the Messiah,
the Creation, Elijah, Mozart’s Requiem, his great
Mass in C Minor—where, in any of these, is
there folk material?

Possibly, however, we are taking Wagner’s
words too literally. He may have had German
folklore in mind, on which he drew so largely
for his librettos, and which inspired so much
of his music, so that in this sense great music
(at least Wagner’s) may be said to come from
the people.

On the other hand, Wagner may have been
thinking of the people as potential audiences,
of his desire to communicate his aft, to feel at
one with the people, to express their desires,
their aspirations, their frustrations.

However our commentator takes Wagner’s
words at their face value, for he says, elaborat-
ing on this point:

“We can only wish together with the people
of the Soviet Union that Shostakovich will in-
creasingly absorb the rich and soulful folk music
of the past and the stirring Red Army songs
of today, that he will integrate this heritage
with his outstanding technical skill so that he
can express more fully the hopes, tragedies, and
victories of his own people.”

Now the writer has a warm spot for Russian
folk songs and Red Army songs, but he won-
ders what has been gained by the conscious
incorporation of some of this material into the
symphonies of a composer as strongly creative
as Shostakovich.

The writer would prefer to modify Mr. Rosas’
words to read as follows:

“Write according to your sincere ®sthetic con-
victions, in the way that comes most natural
to you. This may be off the beaten path, and
your work may not be appreciated at once, but

if it is valid, it will eventually establish a bond
between you and the people, who will under-
stand your message and be moved by it. They
are the final audience who must be reached if
your music is to endure.”

WALLINGFORD RIEGGER.
New York, N. Y.

No Berths for Soldiers

To New Masses: I have a big gripe which
I would like to get off my chest. I've just
finished a long business trip which involved
my spending about two weeks all told in pull-
mans and coaches. The things I saw made me
furious. Our boys on furlough were sleeping in
the aisles with newspapers for: both  mattress
and blanket. When they could they crowded
into the men’s room to spend the night. I asked
the pullman conductor why empty uppers and
lowers couldn’t be turned over to them. “No
soap,” he said, “company orders.” So the berths
went unused.

In one big city in the South I saw hundreds
of men in uniform trying to board a train. Some
of them got on, most were left behind because
they didn’t have a pullman ticket. They were
forced to spend twelve hours waiting for the
next train and then there was no telling whether
they could get on. One of the soldiers I spoke
with, and I believe he was typical, had a ten-
day leave. He was sore as blazes having to
spend precious hours of it in a cold railroad
terminal. I also saw fancy prices, even with a
percentage reduction, charged soldiers in diners.

The railroads have been patting themselves
on the back—notice the fancy ads in the big
magazines—for the wonderful job they’re doing.
Maybe they are. But what 1 saw on passenger
trains tells quite another story. To be sure there
were many passengers who had no business trav-
eling if all they were doing was visiting “Aunt
Lil whom they hadn’t seen since last summer.”
Perhaps it's about time that all railroad travel
be rationed and that non-essential riding be
eliminated. But the railroads themselves are pre-
senting a sorry spectacle in the treatment of
soldiers on leave.

Chicago. ARTHUR JONAS. ,

Red Army Anniversary

0 NEw Masses: We think your New York

readers will be interested in the dinner
being held to celebrate the twenty-fifth anni-
versary of the Red Army, under the auspices
of Soviet Russia Today and a distinguished
list of sponsors. It will take place on February
22, Washington’s Birthday, at the Hotel Com-
modore, and the speakers will include former
Ambassador Davies, Major General Thomas
A. Terry, representing the War Department,
Sen. Elbert D. Thomas of Utah, A. F. Whitney,
president of the Brotherhood of Railroad Train-
men, and Capt. Sergei N. Kournakoff. Vilhjal-
mur Stefansson will be chairman. The dinner
is being tendered to Rear Adm. Mikhail I.
Akulin, vice chairman of the Soviet Govern-
ment Purchasing Commission, Maj. Pavel I.
Barayev, attache for the Mechanized Forces
of the Red Army, and Capt. Pavel .N. Asseyev
of the Red Air Force. For further details call
Soviet Russia Today (MUrray Hill 3-3855).

Jrssica SurrH

New York, N. Y. Editor, Soviet Russia Today
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BOSS TAFT OF OHIO

Behind the Bricker-for-President boom. Why the people of Ohio chanted "FDR, Not RAT.” The
finaglings of the new Ohio Gang stand between the people and victory.

Cincinnati, Ohio.
‘ EN. RoBerT A. TAFT put everything
S he had into his bid for the Republi-
can nomination for President in
1940. His efforts only succeeded in con-
vincing the great majority of veters who
heard him on the radio, or listened to him
from the platform, or watched his lamenta-
ble antics in the newsreels, that Taft was
crashingly dull and depressingly fatuous.
The senator angrily admitted that his ex-
cursion into the national limelight had done
him more harm than good. Never again,
he told his wife, would he go after the
presidential nomination.

Senator Taft should not be taken too
literally. What he meant was that he would
not campaign nationally. Theére are, how-
ever, other ways to skin an elephant. Sena-
tor Taft hit upon a new tactic to gain his
ends—it can be dubbed the oblique ap-
proach. The senator starts out with the
pretense that he has lost all interest and,
having established this idea, expects to
creep up on the nomination before anyone
is quite sure of his intentions.

Hence, the boom labeled “Bricker for
President.” Last week I reported on Taft’s
new Ohio Gang, which has gathered behind
Ohio’s Gov. John W. Bricker. At best,
Bricker is a stalking horse for Taft. To the
senator, he is the Big Chance. For despite
the general impression that Taft is a
slightly ridiculous stuffed shirt devoid of
political sex appeal, the senator in actuality
is shrewd, wily, and extremely knowing.
In Governor Bricker, Taft believes he has
improvised a three-way gamble to bring
him to power. Here is how he sizes up his
prospects:

1. Taft has already thrown Bricker’s hat
into the presidential ring, as I related last
week. Thereby the senator begins to popu-
larize the notion that the next Republican
nominee should be a Midwesterner, pref-
erably from Ohio. Boosting Bricker, whom
Taft privately considers a social and po-
litical upstart, can serve to knife Willkie
and the other Republican progressives,
head off Dewey in the East, and prepare
the ground for the “‘grassroots” reaction-
aries. As a by-product, Taft has announced
Bricker’s availability quite early in the
game, which may prove fatal to the Ohio
governor. Then Taft will profit by having
removed a dangerous rival. He can logi-
cally expect the 1944 convention to turn
to him if Bricker fails, because isn’t Ohio
Taft’s home state, and can’t the new Ohio
Gang switch from Bricker to the senator
at a nod from Taft?

2. If, however, Bricker does win the
nomination, Taft steps into the role of
President-maker. Should Bricker actually

*
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be elected, then Taft, who owns the ma-
chine that pushed Bricker into prominence,
will certainly be returned to the Senate
where his voice will command respect in
the high councils of state. Perhaps Taft
will bargain for a Cabinet post. Any way
you look at it, if Bricker becomes Chief
Executive, Taft will wield immense power
—like Mark Hanna when McKinley
moved to Washington.

3. Most important of all, the Bricker
boom offers Taft an invaluable advantage
in the Senate today. No matter what hap-
pens, Bricker’s bid assures Taft of a splen-
did bargaining position at the 1944 Re-
publican convention. He will be able to
use the blec of votes ostensibly pledged to
Bricker, as a club, or to trade favors, or to
be sold to the bidder with most to offer.
The understanding between Taft and
Bricker grants the initiative to the senator.
As a result Taft becomes a figure whom all
old-line Republicans in Congress have rea-
son to propitiate. He has become a power;
when he favors a sales tax or anti-labor
legislation, or reduced taxes on excess
profits, or when he opposes lend-lease, Taft
demands more attention than just another
senator. He is a political boss with a can-
didate in tow; in the future he may even
have patronage to dispense.

Taft cherishes his role. He has never
been given his due in the press—he has no
flair for the spotlight and he lacks the flam-
boyant and exuberant qualities that pay off
in publicity. Yet a study of the Congres-
sional Record for 1942, a careful examina-
tion of what went on in committees of the
77th Congress, reveal Taft as a prime
mover of the anti-New Deal forces. Now,
with still more prestige, Taft minces

around the Senate floor, planning strategy,
giving directives. He has always been more
effective buzzing into a colleague’s ear or
trading behind closed doors than from the
rostrum.

HEN Robert Taft was still a be-
/' spectacled, sour-faced adolescent, his
genial, rotund father, not yet President,
spoke in Akron just before leaving to take
his post as governor-general of the Philip-
pines. In that address, William Howard
Taft berated the 1905 Republican machine
as a “local despotism,” declaring “I should
vote against the municipal ticket of the
Republican organization.” The regulars
never forgave the old man. Young Bob
learned his first great lesson—it is safer in
politics to tag along with the gang than to
be fearlessly independent.

Perhaps this story is unfair to Robert
Taft. He has been honest enough in his
own fashion—frankly, he always found
himself in complete agreement with the
Ohio Repyblican organization no matter
how despicable the machine’s policies and
maneuverings appeared to the man on the
street. When the forces of better govern-
ment went after the remnants of the Hard-
ing outfit in Cincinnati, Robert Taft
fought side by side with the ward heelers
to hold the grafters in power. Robert
Taft has never had anything of the cru-
sader about him; he underwent no urge to
sow political wild oats as do most neo-
phytes, as even young Landon did when
he flirted long ago with the Bull Moosers.

His career is not great drama. Robert
Alphonso Taft, born Sept. 8, 1889, gradu-
ated from Yale, won his law degree at
Harvard, and returned to his hometown
of Cincinnati where he built up the most
lucrative and important corporation prac-
tice in southern Ohio. In 1920 he went to
the Ohio House of Representatives where
he served six years. He entered the state
Senate in 1931 for a year. He came to
Washington as senator from Ohio in 1938.
It cost him $159,491 to win the election.
The immensity of his campaign expendi-
tures caused an ugly scandal. The Senate
Sheppard Committee investigated and re-
ported Taft’s outlay ‘“‘exceeded the com-
bined expenditures of all senatorial candi-
dates in any other state.”

Taft could afford to be free with money,
with an income of around $50,000 a year
from investments, not counting what he
received from his lucrative law practice.
Yet the 1938 campaign had elements of
irony. His wife Martha accompanied him
and, as the campaign progressed, took to
wearing shabby dresses in order to be closer
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to the people—a stratagem that appealed
to some and enraged many others. In view
of Taft’s liberality in his own cause, cynics
joked about his campaign theme: “A spirit
of utter réckless extravagance has pervaded
the entire Roosevelt administration.”

In the Ohio state legislature, both as
representative and senator, Taft concen-
trated on tax and fiscal problems. He wrote
Ohio’s basic tax laws still in force, prepar-
ing the way for the high sales tax which
his lieutenants put over a’year after he had
left Columbus. He successfully blocked a
state income tax. As Chamber of Commerce
spokesman, translating big business’ de-
mands into legislation, Taft’s career may
not have been vulgarly spectacular, but he
satisfied the largest corporations that he
was as regular as Old Faithful if not so
exhibitionistic.

It was inevitable that Taft should de-
velop a corroding hatred of President
Roosevelt and the New Deal. “Social se-
curity is socialism,” he pronounced, and that
was that. The wealthy scion of Cincinnati’s
first family ‘showed no patience with
“idealists” who suspected that perhaps a
divine will had not ordained that the poor
should be always with us come what may.
Taft held strictly to things as they were—
fifty years ago. He dreamed of the good
old days of the eighties and nineties, when
John D. Rockefeller, Sr., proved how far
individual initiative could go. Taft con-
tinues to yearn for a restoration of the
Mark Hanna-McKinley era, which in his
opinion brought glory to Ohio and the na-
tion. As a result of his fight to turn the
clock of history backward, Taft finds him-
self an isolationist. One thing leads to an-
other—from Taft’s brand of isolationism
to appeasement, to friendship with the
American Firsters and native fascists.

Senator Taft, intent on becoming a

NAM's Crawford—Taft's admirer
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President-maker — whether that means
Governor Bricker in the White House, or
(his innermost hope), Robert A. Taft him-
self—is a great one for legalisms, for “cor-
rectness” in politics. That, he maintains, is
his great quarrel with the Roosevelt admin-
istration—the New Deal’s violation of
“constitutionality.” He has perfected a re-
sponse to any administration proposal:
“Oh,” he cries, “I am all for the same
thing, I only question the method of get-
ting there.” His questioning, however, al-
ways seems to frustrate any advance toward
the goal. ’

He has always been viciously ariti-labor
—mnot of course because he opposes unions,
but only because any attempt to protect
labor’s rights, bargaining power, security,
or ability to organize is inevitably in Taft’s
opinion “illegal.”” He opposes grants to
small farmers or subsidies to small business
for the same reason. Similarly, he fights the
New Deal, whether on price-control or ra-
tioning, housing or relief, social security or
lend-lease. But he pushes a ten-percent na-
tional sales tax, endorsed by the National
Association of Manufacturers and by the
US Chamber of Commerce.

But it is in relation to the war that Taft
most clearly reveals himself. He voted to
limit the use of American armed forces to
the Western Hemisphere. He voted against
the ship seizure bill. He voted to limit the
extension of training for draftees to six
months. He voted against repeal or revision
of the Neutrality Act. He voted against
the lend-lease appropriation of October
1941. He voted against extending training
for drafted men to eighteen months.

All this time his friendship for Wheeler
grew. ‘“Mr. Wheeler is as patriotic an
American as anyone,” he declared flatly.
He felt the same way about Lindbergh.
“Colonel Lindbergh’s views are those of a
patriotic American.” The senator, like his
friends, shows no fear of the Nazis. “War
is worse than a German victory,” Taft
told the Cincinnati Enquirer. Small won-
der, Gerald L. K. Smith recently placed
Taft as his number one choice for Presi-
dent in 1944, with Taft’s man Bricker in
seventh place. Small wonder, Coughlin has
found much to admire in Taft.

Robert A. Taft’s hatred of armed con-
flict with the Axis has been so great that
he has been drawn close to America First.
He did not join—his political advisers dis-
suaded him—but he stated privately that
he approved many America First princi-
ples. Taft’s wife spoke at an America First
rally with Senator Nye. Taft himself ap-
peared at an America First rally and pic-
nic in May 1940. He sponsored a luncheon
for William R. Castle of America First
in December 1940. Wheeler, Nye, Lind-
bergh all frequently spoke in Cincinnati,
Taft’s bailiwick, and were entertained by
the Taft family. \

On June 25, 1941, three days after the
Nazis invaded the Soviet Union, Taft
went on the air over a national hookup

Gerald L. K. Smith—""Taft for President"

to warn: “If Stalin wins, it is a victory
of Communism. . .. The victory of Com-
munism would be far more -dangerous to
the United States than the victory of fas-
cism.” Twelve days before Pearl Harbor
Taft declared: “I always have been op-
posed to the idea of an AEF. I still hope
that a satisfactory peace may come before
that effort is necessary.” Nine months after
Pearl Harbor, September 1942, he called
President Roosevelt’s demand for anti-in-
flation legislation an attempt “to induce
the American people into accepting the
rule of a man on horseback—a dictator.”
Two months later he urged Attorney
General Biddle to review the evidence on
which twenty-eight Axis agents, anti-
Semites, and saboteurs had been indicted.
Again this year Taft rushed to the defense
of public enemies and spies. Recently he
wrote to Gerald B. Winrod of Kansas,
notorious anti-Semite under federal indict-

.ment, “I feel very strongly that the meth-

ods pursued by the government in their
W ashington indictments present a real dan-
ger to the continuation of freedom in this
country.” But note that Taft has never
stressed the danger to American liberties
from a Nazi victory, or from an active
fifth column at home.

‘ ‘ 7iTH full justice, Taft can be labeled

an isolationist turned appeaser, an
advocate of negotiated peace with the
enemy, an obstructionist sniping at every
administration wartime policy, a defeatist
busily slandering the United Nations, a
defender of well known fascists and fifth
columnists, a collaborator with the worst
Hamfishes. But no label fully indicates his
menace to Anierican security. Because Taft
is not merely another senator actively
weakening the fight against fascism: he is
czar of the new Ohio Gang which has be-
come the organizational nucleus of the most
reactionary, the most predatory political
coalition in the country. Taft is determined
to capture the Presidency for the Hoover-
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Taft-Vandenberg faction in the Republi-
can Party. Taft has built a formidable ma-
chine in a key state; the intention is to
move in on Washington, to control the fed-
eral government.

The new Ohio Gang spreads out from
Cincinnati. Here Taft controls the city
government, as well as the powerful Ham-
ilton County Republican committee. He
has at his disposal the Times-Star, owned
by the Taft family and edited by his cousin
Hurlbut Taft, the Colonel McCormick of
southern Ohio. Hurlbut Taft can give
pointers to Patterson’s Daily News; his
fulsome praise of Herbert Hoover, Alf
Landon—and Senator Taft—is a regular
feature; so are his virulent smears of Presi-
dent Roosevelt.

The Taft Cincinnati machine selects the
delegation to the state legislature in Co-
lumbus. Taft spokesmen rule key commit-
tees in both houses, and Governor Bricker
defers to their leadership. As would be
expected, the national congressmen from
Cincinnati now in Washington are also
Taft men—Charles H. Elston and Wil-
liam E. Hess. But then, most of the Ohio
delegation looks to Taft for leadership—
after all, Taft campaigned for Vorys,
Clevenger, Jones, Brown, and Smith, all
of whom have opposed almost every ad-
ministration bill, no matter what, and all
of whom are friendly toward the isolation-
ists, lending their votes to hampering the
war effort. Besides, Taft campaigned for
Thomas A. Jenkins of Ironton, John L.
Lewis’ stooge, obstructionist who finds it
possible to serve Lewis and Taft simul-
taneously. (And here it is worth noting
that Taft’s man Bricker addressed the
state and national conventions of Lewis’
United Mine Workers, during the 1942
election campaign.) Taft also unsuccess-
fully went out of his way to fight the re-
election of Michael Kirwan, supporter of
the war effort, with a good labor record.
In doing so, Taft tacitly gave his blessing
to James T. Begg, enthusiastic isolationist
and coiner of the phrase “Let ’em starve in

China.”

HE Cincinnati Republican Party is a

power—and the dominant power—in
the Ohio Republican organization. Taft’s
man, Ed Schorr, is state chairman. Orig-
inally from Cincinnati, Schorr now makes
his headquarters in Columbus, where he
is known to be particularly close to the
Wolfe family, once so friendly with the
Harding gang and especially with Harry
Daugherty, Harding’s Attorney General.
The Wolfes own Bancohio, a holding com-
pany of some twenty-six state banks; they
own two radio stations; they own the
Wear-U-Well Shoe Corp., one of the
largest shoe chains in the country; they
own the tabloid Sunday Star, the Ohio
State Journal, and the Columbus Dispatch.
Ed Schorr serves as liaison man between
Taft and the local Wolfe machine. In
addition, Schorr has a large voice in the
still-formative Bricker for President cam-
paign. They say Schorr is the future Post-

master General, if Bricker ever arrives at
the White House.

Taft’s links into Cleveland, Ohio’s
largest city and the industrial capital of
the state, are also intimate. His cousin,
David S. Ingalls, is one of the largest fi-
nancial powers in northern Ohio. Through
Ingalls, who holds an interlocking direc-
torate with James Bruce of Republic Steel,
Taft ties in with the Little Steel interests.
The Ingalls family always collaborated
with the Tafts in national and state poli-
tics; when David Ingalls left for service in
the Navy, he gave Taft his proxy as Repub-
lican national committeeman, which al-
lowed Taft to attend the St. Louis meet-
ing and to attack Willkie.

In addition, Taft’s law partner, John
Hollister, gives Taft invaluable connec-
tions in the East. In his own right, Taft
has cultivated friendships with the Geier
family, largest machine tool manufacturers
in Cincinnati, with Ben Tate of the Ap-
palachian Coal Co., with Charles Williams
of Western Southern Life Insurance, with
John J. Rowe of the Fifth Third Union
National Bank of Cincinnati. Rowe is close
to the Timken family, of the Timken
Roller Bearing Co., in the middle of the
state—the Timkens donated $5,000 to
Taft’s campaign chest in 1938. All these
figures, with their great influence, form a
solid foundation for Taft's machine.

HE list could go on indefinitely. Taft’s
ardent admirer, F. C. Crawford of
Cleveland, head of Thompson Products,
now president of the National Association
of Manufacturers, speaks with the voice
of the du Ponts. That means the du Pont
family, controlling NAM. policies, are also
kindly disposed toward the Ohio senator.
In 1940 the du Ponts donated a consid-
erable sum to Taft’s Republican state com-
mittee as a gesture of friendliness. F. C.
Crawford, bitter foe of organized labor
and biggest headache of the NLRB, is an
enthusiastic public speaker. “Sic ’em
Frank,” has become the watchword of
Cleveland’s Union Leaguers, gathered to
hear President Roosevelt defamed. Not
long ago Crawford indignantly declared:
“I am not Cleveland’s number one fascist.”
It seems hardly a coincidence that a Taft
partisan, Crawford of Ohio, should be
named NAM president just as Taft warms
up for the 1944 presidential election.
Then there is J. F. Lincoln of Cleve-
land, former treasurer of the Republican
State Committee, head of the largest weld-
ing equipment company in the nation, ard
president of the Cleveland Chamber of
Commerce, a strong influence in state poli-
tics. Mr. Lincoln is active in the Asso-
ciated Industries, once known as the
American Plan Association, devoted to the
task of putting labor leaders in jail. Mr.
Lincoln supports Taft, even though he
complained to the senator on a pullman
bound for Boston that Taft was not reac-
tionary enough to suit him. Mr. Lincoln
has a suspicious nature. When it was pro-
posed that Cleveland hold a United Na-

tions day of prayer, J. F. Lincoln doubted
the efficacy of the idea, since, he pointed
out, there are so many foreigners in Cleve-
land, and who could tell what some of
them might pray for? Mr. Lincoln stands
foursquare for negotiated peace—he writes
innumerable letters to the press urging this
course. He is a big shot among Union
Leaguers, despite his eccentric ways; his
word has weight with the Chamber of
Commerce, and his word today is Taft.

Of such is the new Ohio Gang. Unlike
the Harding clique, it is a big city organi-
zation, with no interest in petty loot but
with decided ambition to take over the
federal government. It ties together the
city machines, the state Republican appa-
ratus, the NAM, the Chamber of Com-
merce, the leading isolationist industrialists,
the state legislature, Governor Bricker,
and finally Senator Taft, the man at the
controls. It is based in Cincinnati, with
strong subsidiaries in Columbus, Cleve-
land, and the Mahoning Valley, It nat-
urally attracts the support of defeatists
everywhere, not alone in Ohio but also in
the nation—from Hoover and Landon,
from the du Ponts and their NAM friends,
from Coughlin and Gerald L. K. Smith,
and not forgetting John L. Lewis.

Only the people of Ohio are omitted
from the new Ohio Gang. The people have
sometimes been cruel to Taft—as in 1940,
when they observed his initials and chanted
“FDR, not RAT.” Rank-and-file Republi-
cans in Ohio favor Willkie, and they sup-
port the national war effort. But Taft has
no interest in the people. When the time
comes, he trusts his machine will find some
way to gather in the votes—that’s what
the new Ohio Gang is for. Certain Ohio
Republican leaders show signs of coolness,
particularly’ the two Cleveland represen-
tatives in Washington, George H. Bender
and Frances Bolton. But while they con-
demn Taft privately, they are still unwill-
ing to make a clean break with the ma-
chine. In Ohio there is increasing feeling
among progressives that Bender and Bol-
ton cannot postpone their choice much
longer.

TAFT, with Bricker in tow, licks his
thin lips in anticipation. The structure
behind his reactionary drive begins to take
form. Herbert Hoover is cast in the role
of national elder statesman. Landon per-
forms as roving emissary. Ham Fish has
the job of presenting the gang to the effete
East. Hiram Johnson covers the Waest
Coast. There is even a possibility that the
southern poll taxers will join the alliance.
Nye, Vandenberg, and Taft work the Sen-
ate. And Taft as President-maker presents
Gov. John W. Bricker, unknown nation-
ally and uncommitted on any issue of im-
portance, as the new savior.

Taft expects to go far. The new Ohio
Gang gives him a strong organizational
base invaluable in politics. He can hardly
wait for 1944. The President-maker moves
in—squarely between the American people
and victory. Bruce MiIxTON.









GEORGE
WASHINGTON:
CUE FOR 43

"The time is now near at hand which must
probably determine whether Americans
are fo be Freemen or Slaves. . . . Our
cruel and unrelenting enemy leaves us no
choice but a brave resistance or the most

n

abject submission. . . .

ton occupies a place of unique importance. Brought to

the front by the critical events of 1765-75, he fought to
free the colonies from Great Britain, and, after independence
was achieved, to unite them under a strong national govern-
ment. He was a man of outstanding resolution, perseverance,
and patience, a completely fearless person, capable of rising
above adversity. “Defeat,” he once said, “is only a reason for
exertion. We shall do better next time.”

Washington came from ene of the first families of Vir-
ginia. Bound by ties of marriage to the Fitzhughs, Lees, Car-
ters, and Balls, he was a member of the inner circle of upper
class planters whose capital was derived from the labor of
servants and slaves. The principal economic activity of Wash-
ington and his planter friends was the cultivation of tobacco.
Unfortunately, however, by the third quarter of the eighteenth
century, tobacco planting was fast becoming an unprofitable
business because of growmg soil exhaustion and mounting
fixed charges. In order to survive, Virginia planters were forced
to obtain credit from English merchants. On the eve of the
Revolution it was estimated that they owed some 2,000,000
pounds sterling. Assuming that the interest rate was six per-
cent, the tribute exacted from the Virginia plantocracy
amounted to 120,000 pounds sterling a Year. No wonder Jef-
ferson described his fellow-planters as “a species of property
annexed to certain mercantile houses in London.”

In order to extricate themselves, the more efficient planta-
tion owners, like Washington, began to shift from tobacco
cultivation to wheat, flour, household manufactures, and in-
vestments in western lands. The production of wheat and flour

IN THE building of the American nation George Washing-

would make them less dependent upon neighborhood farmers

for such articles, the manufacture of household goods would
free them from dependence upon English imports, and invest-
ments in frontier lands would provide them with additional
income. By saving money and making more, they hoped to lib-
erate themselves from permanent indebtedness. In the last
analysis, success in this respect would depend upon their ability
to speculate in western lands. Consequently, when the British
government adopted measures in 1763 and 1774 to stop this,
the die was cast. By 1775 it was evident to Washington and
other forward-looking Virginians that the British ruling classes
were determined to sacrifice American welfare to the interests
of English merchant capital

So Washington threw in his lot with the progressive forces.
" As early as 1774 he adopted an uncompromising anti-British
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position: he was ready to use force if economic pressure in
the form of non-importation and non-exportation should fail.
He virtually proclaimed himself in open rebellion when he
publicly declared: “I will raise 1,000 men, subsist them at
‘my own expense, and march myself at their head for the relief
of Boston.”

As one of the recognized leaders of the revolutionary party
in Virginia, Washington was elected to the Second Continen-
tal Congress. Attending the session in his buff-and-blue uni-
form, this six-foot-three Virginian so impressed his fellow-
delegates that he was unanimously chosen, on June 15, 1775,
as Commander-in-Chief of the forces of the united colonies.
The next day, being notified of his selection, he assured Con-
gress that he was ready “to enter upon the momentous duty,
and exert every power I possess . . . for the Support of the
glorious Cause. . . .” His election was a great step forward
in creating colonial unity. It was a Massachusetts man, John
Adams, who presented the Virginian’s name to Congress, a
move calculated to allay southern suspicions with respect to
New England motives.

s CoMMANDER-IN-CHIEF of the Revolutionary Army,
A Washington fought to free the thirteen colonies from
English rule. He took an uncompromising stand in favor of
independence as early as Feb. 10, 1776. In a letter to Joseph
Reed, he declared that if all men thought as he did, they would
announce to the British government their “determination to
shake off all connections with a state so unjust and so un-
natural.” On July 2, 1776, Washington issued the following
order to his troops: “The time is now near at hand which
must probably determine, whether Americans are to be Free-
men or Slaves. . . ., The fate of unknown millions will now
depend, under God, on the Courage and Conduct of this Army.
Our cruel and unrelenting Enemy leaves us no choice but a
brave resistance, or the most Abject Submission. . . .” On the
same day this order was issued, Congress passed the Declara-
tion of Independence. The only thing that remained was for
Woashington to secure it. And secure it he did after a long and
bitter struggle. Despite obstacles of every kind, he kept his
faith in final victory and with dogged determination passed
from Valley Forge to Yorktown. Although accustomed to a
life of relative ease and luxury, this wealthy Virginian endured
the hardships of campaigns with an equanimity equal to that
of the poorest private in the ranks.

Realizing the need of national unity, Washmgton waged
a relentless struggle against every kind of particularism. So
strong were local prejudices at the beginning of the war that
Woashington observed that “Connecticut wants no Massachu- -
setts man in their corps; Massachusetts thinks there is no neces-
sity for a Rhode-Islander to be introduced among them. . ..”
Washington went out of his way to fight this separatist spirit.
Whenever he could, he drove home the idea of national soli-
darity. Given a public dinner by the Massachusetts state leg-
islature for raising the siege of Boston, he replied to the
address in his honor with “sincere and hearty thanks” and a
prayer for the welfare of “the whole of the United Colonies.”
He also used his orders of the day to urge his troops to lay
aside “local attachments and distinctions” so that “one and
the same Spirit may animate the whole.” Thinking in terms
of America, he strongly recommended the federal enlistment
of troops instead of the state system then prevailing.

In his efforts to achieve national unity Washington fought
not only particularism, but’ also Toryism. As early as 1775
when he served as chairman of a local Committee of Safety
in Virginia, he proceeded against pro-British elements with
the utmost dispatch. The Tory historian, Thomas Jones, in
his History of New York during the Revolutionary War (11,
p. 346) tells us that Washington “enforced the resolutions
and recommendations of Congress with a high hand. Some
who refused obedience to the Committee, he ordered punished,
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and others he imprisoned.” His strongly anti-Tory position
was further evidenced by the proclamation he issued in Janu-
ary 1777, after his recapture of New Jersey. The proclama-
tion ordered all those who were loyal to the United States
to take an oath of allegiance to it and all others to go inside
the enemy lines. Those not complying with the order within
thirty days were to be “treated as the common enemies of
these American States.” This proclamation practically pro-
vided for the banishment of Tories and the confiscation of
their property. It was therefore vigorously assailed in the Tory
press which charged Washington with losing “all regard to
the common forms of morality . . . and decency of conduct,”
and with forgetting that he “once [sic] was esteemed a gen-
tleman. . . .”

Woashington helped not only to free the colonies from Great
Britain, but also to bring them under a strong national gov-
ernment. At the close of the Revolutionary War there were
some eélements in the army who thought of establishing a mon-
archy. In fact, in 1782, Washington was asked by a Col. Lewis
Nicola to assume the title of King. Assurances were given that
the army would back such a move. This proposal drew a
stinging rebuke from Washington. In a letter to Nicola, dated
May 22, 1782, he declared that nothing during the course
of the war gave him “more painful sensations, than your in-

formation of there being such ideas existing in the army, as

you have expressed, and I must view with abhorence and repre-
hend with severity. . . . I am much at a loss to conceive what
part of my conduct could have given encouragement to an
address which to me seems big with the greatest mischiefs
that can befall my Country.” '

LTHOUGH opposed to the establishment of a monarchy,

Washington favored the setting up of a strong, central
government. After 1783 he viewed with increasing concern
the weaknesses of the Confederation. “We are either a united
people or we are not so,” he wrote James Madison on Nov. 30,
1785. “If the former, let us in all matters of the general con-
cern act as a nation with a national character to support.”
Like other large property owners, he wanted to see a cen-
tralized authority established with power to defend the coun-
try, pay the national debt, secure the return of fugitive slaves,
and protect private property against domestic insurrections
and hostile state legislatures. The tocsin was sounded when
in 1786 Shays’ Rebellion broke out in Massachusetts. The
celebrated Virginian was deeeply disturbed by this event and
readily joined with others to advocate the establishment of
“an efficient General Government for the Union.”

Woashington was one of those responsible for calling the
great Convention of 1787. After some hesitation he decided
to attend its sessions and arrived in Philadelphia amid popu-
lar acclaim. He was elected presiding officer and according
to Madison, actively participated in the debates only once.
This occurred when the Constitution was about to be signed.
A proposal was made to base representation in the House on
one member for every 30,000 instead of every 40,000 persons.
W ashington spoke in favor of this more democratic proposal.
After the Constitution was submitted to the several states for
ratification, he used his influence to secure its adoption.

The Constitution represented a definite step forward. First,
it created a government national in scope, a prerequisite. for
the fuller development of a capitalist economy. Second, it
contained provisions for the adoption of amendments and thus
permitted the possibilities of democratic changes. Last, it
provided for a republican form of government in an age of
absolute monarchy.

W ashington’s elevation to the Presidency gave the new
regime the prestige and stability it needed. The Virginian
appointed to his Cabinet two men who entertained the most
divergent views in regard to the role of the people and the
function of government. One was Hamilton, who looked upon
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Painting of Washington by Gilbert Stuart

George Washington was no isolationist despite the attempts
to make him appear so on the basis of a misreading of his
Farewell Address. During the early years of our republic he
favored close cooperation with revolutionary France, which was
then what the Soviet Union is today, the most politically ad-
vanced country in the world. In a letter on January 3, 1793,
to William Short, American charge d affairs at Paris, Secretary
of State Thomas Jefferson wrote that President W ashington
had expressed displeasure at Short’s hostile comments on the
Jacobin phase of the French Revolution. “He [W ashington]
added, wrote Jefferson, “that he considered France as the sheet
anchor of this country and its friendship as a first object.”
(Emphasis in the original.)

the masses with undisguised contempt. As the representative
of big property, he advocated a government of, for, and by
“the rich and the well born.” The other was Jefferson, who
had a firm faith in the small farmers and artisans of the coun-
try. As their leading spokesman, he favored a government
which would work to promote the welfare of the people at
large as against one which would strive to advance the in-
terests of special privilege. With such diametrically opposed
views, the two men were bound to clash. In the ensuing con-
flict Washington at first tried to steer a middle course. Ulti-
mately the logic of events—the deepening of the French Revo-
lution and its repercussions in America—as well as his own
inclinations, led him to side increasingly with the Hamiltonian
faction. As a result, he was sharply criticized by the rising
democratic forces. However, these forces never doubted the
sincere devotion Washington had for his country.

Today the American people are called upon to preserve the
nation Washington worked so hard to establish. In their
present fight against the dark forces of Nazi barbarism, they
can well emulate the steadiness of purpose, resolute courage,
and inflexible will that characterized the Virginian. Moreover,
they can learn from him the simple but fundamental truth
that victory can be achieved through national unity.

HerBerTt M. MoORAIS.
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CONGRESS®> TASKS—AND OURS

WHAT SHOULD THE NEW CONGRESS DO TO ACHIEVE VICTORY? AND WHAT ARE THE PEOPLE'S DUTIES? A SYMPOSIUM.

G T

Recently we addressed two questions to a
group of semators and representatives of
the new Congress: questions uppermost in
the minds of the American people. They
are: 1. What in your opinion are the chief
tasks facing Congress? 2. What can the
people do to assure the carrying through of
these tasks? We publish below the first of
the replies received. Others, with comment
by the editors, will appear in subsequent
issues.

Warren R. Austin

(Senator from Vermont)

N My opinion one of the chief tasks

facing the new Congress is the de-
velopment -in Congress of leadership in
the formation of policies, both internal and
external, which make the maximum con-
tribution to wvictory over our enemies in
military combat, and in the complete over-
throw of that world order conceived by the
Nazis, and supported by the Japanese and
the Italians.

This Congress ought to put into legisla-
tion the policies of the people relating to
war powers, financing, arming and supply-
ing the armed forces, man-hours, man-
power, transportation of all forms, com-
munications by telegraph, radio, and cable,
tariff, as reflected in trade treaties and Ex-
ecutive agreements, and immigration.

These, and other policies affecting our
responsibility in the integrated combat by
the United Nations and in the establish-
ment of the new world of peace, good order,
good will, and justice, are current demands
on the judgment and service of Congress.
Congress should formulate these policies
and should not leave the formulation there-
of to the Chief Executive, who is engaged
to the maximum extent of his power in
executive activities and military command.

One of the real dangers to the United
Nations is the blindness characteristic of
times like these, which cannot see beyond
physical combat, and seeks only the cessa-
tion of hostilities.

One of the prime duties of Congress
will be to turn on the light of under-
standing that the thing for which our sons
fight is not the cessation of hostilities so
much as it is the establishment for man-
kind and for posterity of principles which
will give the higher assurance of security,
opportunity, and justice.

To. gain these objectives, work must be
progressing now, at home. These objectives
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will certainly be lost if our people are as
unprepared to establish these ideals as world
governing principles as they were following
World War L. :

To assure the carrying out of these
tasks, I believe that the people should make
themselves heard. Congress will truly rep-
resent the people in the prosecution of this
war, and such progress toward victory as
we do make will be promoted by well in-
formed and candidly expressed public

opinion. The voice of the people is increas-
ing in volume and should express unyield-

Sen. Warren R. Austin
ing determination to meet their responsi-
bility this time.
‘While the conduct of the military phase

“of victory will have paramount effort, the

other phase—to wit, the constructive work
on guarantees of economic opportunities, of
safety from aggression and exploitation,
of peaceful development of the standard of
living under freedom, for which our boys
are fighting—must be prepared and ready
to go into effect.

These guarantees will be possible only
if the people vigorously promote them.

Joseph A. Gavagan

(Representative from New York)

N My opinion the chief tasks facing
Congress in relative importance are:
1. Winning the war; spiritually as well
as economically.
2. Establishment of an association of
nations to maintain the peace and prevent

the recurrence of war; to remove barriers
artificial and otherwise, that prevent na-
tions from obtaining necessary sources of
raw materials and the wealth of nature.

3. A comity among nations (similar to
that existing amongst our individual States)
to prevent rearmament and maintain the
peace even by force where necessary.

4. A complete suzerainty of the Axis
powers until such time (perhaps a gen-
eration or two) as its people forsake the
love of militarism and the gospel that might
makes right.

The people can assure the carrying out
of these tasks if they will be ever watchful
of those within our midst, lying in wait,
to raise again the copperhead slogan of
isolationism; and if they will support with-
out stint or complaint the entire war pro-
gram necessary to victory.

‘Harry S. Truman

(Senator from Missourt)

THINK the chief task of the 78th Con-
I gress is to adjust the tax rates and make
such amendments to the Price-Control Act
as will create a common sense enforce-
ment of that program so as to prevent in-
flation and give every possible help to the
expeditious conduct of the war.

Samvuel Dickstein

(Representative from New York)

N My opinion, the Congress which is

now in session has only one aim and
plan and that is to do everything possible
to bring the war to a successful conclusion.
All other tasks must be subordinated to
this aim. Any questions dealing with social
welfare or the makeup of any postwar
world necessarily depend on our victory in
this war.

It will, therefore, be our chief task to
cooperate with the Commander-in-Chief of
our Army and Navy to the end that our
manpower is thoroughly mobilized and our
resources are placed at the disposal of the
nation, that we perform all the labor that
is necessary to win the war, and that Con-
gress pass such legislation as will best af-
fect the foregoing purposes.

The people can best help our effort by
conforming cheerfully to any laws which
may be passed and by accepting any bur- -
dens or privations which the law may im-
pose, with good cheer and cooperative un-
derstanding.
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Rep. Samuel Dickstein

Joseph H. Ball

(Senator from Minnesota)

BRIEFLY, it seems to me the main job
in winning the war rests on the Ex-
ecutive and about all Congress can do is
check up and prod things here and there.
I think the greatest contribution Congress
can make is in developing plans and pro-
grams for the postwar period, both do-
mestic and international. Frankly I have
been disappointed in the fact that the ad-
ministration does not seem to have explored
with our Allies the number one postwar
task of building a permanent peace. It
would help a great deal if we in America
had a clear idea of what Russia and China
expect in that peace. Obviously we’re not
going to determine its fundamentals by our-
selves.

I think the people can help by prodding
the administration into action and by par-
ticipating in discussion so as to crystallize
public opinion on these issues.

Sen. Joseph H. Ball
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ABE LINCOLN AND THE WORKERS

HE warm sympathy of Abraham

Lincoln for working men and
women is manifest in many of his
speeches and letters. But perhaps noth-
ing reveals it as clearly as does a little
known interview that took place in the
White House during the war years,
between Lincoln and a delegation of
trade unionists. In the fall of 1863,
7,000 members of the New York Ma-
chinists and Blacksmiths Union went
out on strike for higher wages to meet
the tremendous increase in the cost of
living. The employers, who were mak-
ing huge profits on government con-
tracts, appealed to Woashington to
grant them an extension on their con-
tract to enable them to ‘break the strike.
Instantly the union sent a committee
to Washington to see the President.
An account of the interview, written
by a correspondent who accompanied
the delegation, appeared in the Nov.
28, 1863, issue of Fincher's Trade Re-
view, the outstanding labor paper of
the Civil War era.

“We were received,” wrote the cor-
respondent, “in a manner that shows
. .. the worthy old gentleman had not
left all his sympathies for laboring men
with his maul and wedges in the prairie
state. . . . He told us he could do noth-
ing as President, but as Abraham Lin-
coln, his sympathies were with us, and
further, having been raised in a rural
district, he had never participated in a
strike. The only one he had ever beheld
was a strike among the shoemakers of
Haverhill, Mass., some twelve or fif-

teen years ago, in which the shoemakers
succeeded in beating the bosses. As to
the present strike, he considered the
employers the first strikers, as they re-
fused to accept the terms offered by
the men and compelled the latter to
cease work . . . and now that both
were on strike, the best blood will win!
He then recommended the committee
to call upon the Secretary of the Navy
and to insure prompt attention gave
them a note to the Secretary, asking
an immediate interview, which upon
presentation was granted. . . . The
Secretary assured our committee that
no extension of time would be granted
by anyone in his department, as Con-
gress alone possessed the power to
grant it.” The committee returned and
reported to the members of the union.
“The report,” wrote the correspondent,
“was received amid vociferous cheers,
and the meeting adjourned with three
times three for the President, the Navy
Department, and fair play.” '

A few months later the Machinists
Union heard a rumor that the contracts
of the employers had been extended.
Once again a delegation was sent to
Woashington. Malcolm MacLeod, a
member of the delegation, sent an ac-
count of their visit to the nation’s capi-
tal to Fincher’s Trade Review. Lin-
coln told the committee that he knew
nothing of the contracts, and again ad-
vised them to see the Secretary of the
Navy. In addition, he gave the trade
unionists a note reading: ‘“Secretary
Welles—please see and hear these gen-

tlemen. (Signed) A. Lincoln.”

The President, wrote MacLeod, in-
quired about their wages before and
during the war. On learning the de-
tails, Lincoln said: “It must be hard
for working men. I do not live in a
large way, although I am here. But
it costs me 100 percent more than it
did two years ago. . . .”

When asked by the delegates where
his sympathy lay in their strike, Lincoln
replied that as President he could not
officially take sides. He added: “I know
the trials and woes of working men,
and I have always felt for them. I
know that in almost every case of
strikes, the men have just cause for
complaint.”

The committee saw the Secretary of
the Navy who, according to MacLeod,
“was much cooler to us than his
‘boss.” ” Nevertheless, the trade union-
ists were assured that their employers

. had received no extension on their con-

tracts. MacLeod concluded his account
on a stirring note:

“It is but faint praise to say that
the President deserves the hearty
thanks of all the working men through-
out the country for the kind and cour-
teous manner in which he treated their
humble representatives. If any man
should again say that combinations of
working men are not good, let them
point to the Chief Magistrate—kindly
and frankly treating a working man’s
committee. I will never dress to see old
Abe, working clothes will do.”

Puiuip S. FoNEr.
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WHY DIES SOUGHT TWO YEARS

Rep. Vito Marcantonio's low-down on the Texan's tactics. His speech in the House that everyone

should read. Whatever the appropriation, the fight must go on.

R. SPEAKER, once again the House
M is called upon to extend the life

of the Dies committee. Hereto-
fore on five separate occasions the request
has been to extend its term for only one
year. Now we are asked to grant it a two-
year lease on the power and prestige of
the House. Just why two years on this oc-
casion has not been explained. Is it because
the decisive events of 1943 will reveal more
vividly to the American people the exact
and true role of the committee? Is it be-
cause the execution of the policy of our
nation and of the United Nations to force
the unconditional surrender of the Axis
powers will make it clear that the role of
the Dies committee is not only incompati-
ble with such a policy, but in fact, a poten-
tial obstacle to complete attainment of that
goal? Is it because it is necessary to have
it on hand to use as a spearhead .in the
drive by domestic fascists to defeat a peo-
ple’s peace after a victorious people’s war ?
Is it to insure its existence as a weapon to
be used against progressives and liberals in
the election of 1944, as it was utilized in
the elections of 1938 and 1940? Is it be-
cause the chairman of this committee and
its defenders fear to meet the test of 1943
and therefore refuse to submit themselves
to a verdict of approval or disapproval
at the beginning of 1944?

Further, why the blitzkrieg method em-
ployed in reporting out this resolution? In
the past, members have had an opportunity,
and so have representatives of organiza-
tions including labor, church, and civic
groups, to appear before the Rules Commit-
tee and voice their objections. Why has
this practice, which has been traditional in
the House, been flagrantly disregarded?

The setting aside of the democratic and
traditional procedure of the House cannot
be justified by the statement made by the
author of the resolution that everybody is
for the committee. That smacks too much
of the glibness of the language employed
by the Nazis to justify the destruction of
democratic institutions. Further, the ap-
pearance of unanimity which the pro-
ponents of this committee seek to give us
is not warranted by the facts. The other
day 1,250 prominent American citizens
signed a petition urging that this commit-
tee not be continued.

HILIP M URRAY, president of the Con-
P gress of Industrial Organizations, the
executive council and the legislative con-
ference of the CIO, speaking for 5,000,-
000 organized workers, have asked for the
discontinuance of this committee.

Hundreds of American Federation of
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Labor locals have gone on record against
the continuance of the Dies committee.
Only last week the committee received the
condemnation of conservative newspapers
such as the New York Herald Tribune
and the New York Times and the Mont-
gomery (Ala.) Advertiser.

Therefore 1 fail to see how “‘everybody,”
as its proponents say, has endorsed this
committee. Unless, of course, by “every-
body” they mean George Sylvester Vier-
eck, now in a federal penitentiary, con-
victed as a Nazi agent, who said:

“I have the highest respect for the Dies
committee and sympathize with its pro-
gram.”

Or perhaps by “everybody” they mean
Fritz Kuhn, leader of the bund, and now
serving a term in Sing Sing Penitentiary,
in New York State, for grand larceny, who
said: “I am in favor of it—the Dies com-
mittee—to be appointed again, and wish
them to get more money.”

HAT is the record of the chairman

and of this committee in regard to
our enemies from within and from with-
out? A record of failure as to the condi-
tions of Japanese espionage and smbotage
in regard to Pearl Harbor; complete fail-
-ure as to the Nazis, failure and callous in-
difference ‘to the diabolical conspiracy
against the country on the part of the
thirty-four indicted domestic fascists, their
organizations and publications.

Again I say that this committee was cre-
ated to ferret out and investigate subver-
sive and un-American activities. In time
of war, it had the highest obligation to
carry out the mandate of the Congress to
deal with the enemy from within and the
enemy’s agents from without. Yes; enemies
of our democracy, enemies of our institu-
tions, enemies of the nation itself making
war upon us from within and from with-
out. Mr. Dies and his committee failed dis-
mally to live up to that obligation.

There is a reason why Japanese agents
and Nazi agents and domestic fascists es-
caped the attention of Mr. Dies. It is an
old, old story. It is the history of the trag-
edies of democracies that have fallen. The
diversion of the attack from the real enemy
by the creation of the Red scare. The war
on the Communists, on labor, liberals, pro-
gressives, New Dealers, and on the Soviet
Union, the war against the war administra-
tion, now called by Mr. Dies bureaucracy,
was what kept Mr. Dies and his committee
“too busy.”

War against the Communists who, as
an integral part of 130,000,000 Americans,

are fighting and working like all other
Americans for victory against the enemy;
war against the Soviet Union: but this,
too, is the war which Adolph Hitler has
told the world that he is waging. Only the
other day Hitler reiterated to the world
in a statement read by Goebbels that he
was fighting “to protect the European fam-
ily of nations from the dangers of the
East,” and he continued to proclaim his
“crusade against Bolshevism.” He used this
anti-Bolshevik game to ride into power.
Mussolini, too, raised the anti-Communist
cry in his march on Rome in 1922. The
Rome-Tokyo-Berlin Axis, which our ene-
mies formed to conquer the world, was
announced as a “crusade against Com-
munism.” It called itself the anti-Comin-
tern. The Lavals and the Petains used it
in France. The anti-Communist slogan was
and is Hitler’s technique of conquest, con-
ceived from the very inception of his plan
for world conquest. The democracies that
fell for it are no more—divided by this
slogan, and then conquered by Hitler.

HUS, while Americans are gloriously

fighting at Guadalcanal and North Af-
rica and the Red Army is smashing the
enemy at Stalingrad and Rostov, Hitler
and Mr. Dies are still crusading against
Communism.

It was a sin of omission to have dis-
regarded the danger of the anti-Communist
line in time of peace. Then it was part of
Hitler’s preparation for a war of conquest.
To adopt that same line within our own
country now, while Hitler and his anti-
Comintern Axis partners use it as a weapon
of war against us, would be suicidal.

To continue this committee, there-
fore, is to follow a policy which the re-
alities of a world in which people and na-
tions are fighting for survival have taught
us to be disastrous.

Mr. Dies and his committee have fol-
lowed and are following the anti-Comin-
tern line, the anti-Communist line. Behind
a smoke screen of anti-Communism, fas-
cism has marched on and destroyed democ-
racy in its own countries, and democratic
nations. To continue the committee in the
face of realities of recent history would be
a negation of everything for which Ameri-
cans are fighting and dying, and would con-
tribute toward dissipation of that unity
which is being forged among the American
people and the United Nations for the de-
struction of fascism.

[The above consists of excerpts from Mr.

Marcantonio’s speech in the “Congressional
Record” Feb. 8.]

February 23, 1943 NM



HANSON BALDWIN: SELF-PORTRAIT

The myth of the "expert.” The strange case of the New York "Times" military writer. ""Colossal

ignorance and deep-rooted prejudice.” A look at his record.

NEw MAssgs presents a self-portrait of
Hanson W. Baldwin, military expert of
the New York “Times.” It is in his - own
words, consisting of quotations from his
articles, beginning a few days after the
Nazi invasion of Russia. All we have done
is to italicize a few words and make an
occasional comment. For some strange rea-
son the myth persists that Baldwin is both
an expert and dn objective commentator on
military affairs. We believe the quotations
from his own writings prove that where
our Soviet ally is concerned, Baldwin ex-
_hibits colossal ignorance and such deep-
rooted prejudice that his judgment on the
most elementary questions is worthless.
Not only at the beginning of the Nazi in-
vasion of the Soviet Union, but up to very
recently he has repeatedly exaggerated Nazi
achievements and minimized those of the
Red Army. Here's the record.

114 s GERMAN spearheads drove deeper
into Russia yesterday and Nazi.

troops tightened a ring of fire
and steel around encircled Soviet forces,
the Red Armies apparently faced a major
debacle.

“Troops estimated at 300,000 to 500,
000 men, perhaps one-seventh to one-quar-
ter of the total number Russia had con-
centrated on her western borders, are slow-
ly being annihilated, according to uncon-
tradicted German claims. .

“Altogether, the greatest battles in mili-
tary history appear to be developing .rap-
idly into a Tannenberg far more decisive
and disastrous than the first. . . .

“If Germany soon defeats Russia, some-
thing that seems now well on the way to-
ward accomplishment, India, Afghanistan,
and the Far East, as well as the Middle
East, will assume a new importance in the
world-wide theater of total war.”—July 2,
1941.

“Hitler has wrecked the Reds’ offensive
potential, at least in so far as a serious co-
ordinated offensive is concerned; of that
there is not much doubt.”—Oct. 19, 1941.

“One thing, however, is clear. The Ger-
mans, at least temporarily, have lost Ros-
tov and with it the initiative in the south
to the Russians., It is the Red Army, not
the Wehrmacht, that is now on the offen-
sive.”—Dec. 5, 1941.

“Yesterday, almost twelve weeks later
and six months after the commencement
of the greatest campaign in history, the
worn and weary Nazi troops were in full
retreat on the Napoleonic road to Moscow,
and Germany had met her greatest defeat
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of the war. It is a defeat that well may
mark the beginning of the end of Hitler-
ism. . . ."—Dec. 24, 1941.

“In retrospect the sudden and dramatic
transition in the Russian campaign from
German_ attack to German defense, from
advance to retreat, finds few parallels—
and none on so grand a scale—in military

history.”—Jan. 7, 1942.

“The Germans failed to take Moscow
and to achieve a decision against the Rus-
sian armies in the time they expected, and
thereby they met their first great defeat
of the war. But their retreat, as seen from
this capital of a world effort, has not been

imposed on them by the Russian counter-
offensive.”—Jan. 15, 1942,

“In any case, the opening skirmishes in
the air above Russia seem to have gone to
the Russians, though there can be no cer-
tainty of this, since information from Rus-
sia is second-hand, censored and ‘doc-
tored.’

“These air battles, however, should not
be taken as a measure of the relative
strength of the opposing armies. For the
Germans have not yet disclosed their hand.
And there can be little doubt that this year,
as last,” they have advantages that the Rus-
sians cannot match. . . .”—April 24, 1942.

“There can be little doubt that Adolph
Hitler and the Nazis—and observers else-
where in the world—underestimated last
year the number of Russian tanks and
planes and the military skill of certain of
the Russian leaders. And this mistake cost
the Nazis dearly.

“Today, as the Germans reach the out-
skirts of the town of Kerch and stand
poised across the narrow strait from the
gateway to the fabled riches of the Cau-

Zuny Maud

casus, they are not likely to repeat the mis-
take.”—May 17, 1942.

“In evaluating the claims and counter-
claims about the Russian fighting, the com-
muniques of both sides are the surest—
though by no means certain—guides to the
way the fighting is going. London is also
generally a good guide, though sometimes
press reactions there seem over-optimistic
as viewed from ‘Washington.”—May 18,
1942,

“German communiques dealing with
Russian battles have often grossly exag-
gerated the Nazi achievements.”—May 27,
1942. .

“Contrary to general impression, it is
probable that the German army of today
is at least equally as strong, probably
stronger, in relation to the Red Army than
was the German army of a year ago.”—

July 12, 1942.

“But the phase is ending, and develop-
ments of the campaign to date and what
little is known about the strengths of the
opposing forces in Russia justifies no belief
that Stalingrad can be held or the Ger-
mans stopped short of the Caspian. In-
deed, with the situation as it is today, it
is essential that the United Nations base
future plans upon the assumption that the
Nazis will achieve these two objectives. . . .

“But these things are in the future; it
is idle to attempt prediction in war, for
any estimate of the situation must be as
temporal as events. . .

“What is certain is that both contestants
are being weakened by the terrific fight-
ing in Russia, but that Russia—with mil-
lions of her men dead or prisoners, with
some of her most important centers of pop-
ulation overrun or under siege, with much
of her industry, her communications, and
her sources of raw materials in German
hands—is probably weakening faster than
Germany.”—Aug. 30, 1942.

“. .. But they [Stalingrad and Astra-
khan] have not yet been taken by the in-
vader—and even if they are conquered, as
now seems probable, their fall would not
spell immediate and irreparable disas-
ter. . . .
“The Red Army has never shown in all
the months of the bitter Russian fighting
an ability to mount a sustained major
offensive; its offensive powers, never large,
have been more and more sapped by de-
feat . . . we must reconcile ourselves to the
probability that the Germans will continue
to hold the initiative in Russia until such
time as they choose to stabilize their lines,
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set for the winter, and turn their attention

to the West.”—Sept. 4, 1942,

“, . . the German successes in Russia
have been so great that this winter they
undoubtedly will be able to hold large
parts of the Russian front with relatively
small forces, continue their offensive in the
south, and maintain large forces in west-
ern Europe and elsewhere.”—Nov. 1, 1942.

“. .. the Russian counter-offensive should
not be overestimated. It may have been
made possible by German withdrawals; in
any case, the Russian communique yester-
day seemed to indicate that the Germans
were opposing the Red Army advance with
relatively small forces.”—Nov. 24, 1942.

“With the fall, deliberate Nazi prepara-
tions for a winter war commenced, and
this year, like last year, a great many Ger-

man divisions  were withdrawn from the

Russian front for reorganization, replace-
ments, and rest. Today there are probably
in action in Russia no more than a fraction
of the estimated twenty-eight to thirty-six
German armored divisions.

“Except in certain local sectors, there-
fore, the Germans have been forced to
vield, or have been deliberately relinquish-
ing, the strategic initiative in Russia. . . .

“But all this does not necessarily mean
that the Russians will win great victories
this winter. . . .”—Nov. 30, 1942,

“The relief of Leningrad—even if all
the Russian claims about the North-Cen-

ALL prisoners of concentration
camp 137, near the city of Han-
over in western Germany, were clad
in white uniforms to make them visible
at night and so hinder them from es-
caping. This was only one way of
making life miserable for the prisoners
—PFrenchmen, Poles, Czechs, Slovaks,
Netherlanders, and Serbs.

“We are already corpses,” the in-
terned would say. “They have put us
into shrouds while we are still alive.”
And they called the concentration cen-
ter ““the camp of the shrouds.”

Near the camp was a large oil re-
finery where high octane gas for air-
craft was made. The prisoners were
forced to unload trucks and transport
coal. Thus they were compelled to
labor for the Nazi armies against their
own country. Several of them refused
and were promptly shot. Large post-
ers in and outside the factory warned
the native German workers—mostly
women and youngsters—not to con-
verse with the prisoners. The guilty
would be tried for high treason before
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tral front be accepted—would seem to be
a long way off. . . . [The siege of Lenin-
grad was broken Jan. 18, 1943.]

“Nor is it possible to accept either Rus-
sian or German communiques complete at

face value.”—Dec. 4, 1942,

“The strategic initiative that passed to
the Russian hands about November 19 has
been developed by the Red armies this
winter with greater power and apparently
with earlier preliminary results than a year
ago, and portions of the German armies of
the south seem to be in a position of con-
siderable potential danger. . . .

“The Russian army is still very strong
in combat efficiency and in spirit and has
not been unduly weakened by the defeats
of the summer.”—Jan. 10, 1943. [Com-
pare with statement of Aug. 30, 1942.]

“, .. the Russian advances, in a strategic
sense, are still of more potential than
actual significance. . . . Despite the Rus-
sian claim to have captured Velikiye Luki,
one of the German ‘hedgehogs’ . . . the
Germans do not appear to be seriously em-
barrassed on this front, though they are
clearly on the defensive.”—Jan. 15, 1943.

“Last fall, in October and November,
the Axis powers gradually went over to the
defensive in Russia—as they had done a
year ago—and relinquished the strategic
initiative. . . . [Compare with statement
of Dec. 24, 1941, and Jan. 7, 1942.]

“The German garrison at Stalingrad
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UNDERGROUND

a special Gestapo court.

Although many of the prisoners were
tortured into insanity, there was one
group which maintained a high spirit
of deflance and ‘planned for the day
when they could escape to take up arms
again against the Nazis. One of this
group was a French military pilot,
R. B. He had been sent here because
he tried to break out of another camp
for war prisoners. In the scant mo-
ments after his slave labor, B. suc-
ceeded in learning enough German to
make himself understood.

He tried several times to communi-
cate with one of the German workers
even though he knew he was risking
his own life in doing so. But in vain.
He was encouraged, however, by the
fact that none of the German workers
with whom he tried to speak denounced
him. Finally, when he was about to
abandon hope, he got a message. It
was written on a bit of paper con-
cealed in a clump of clay and tossed
to him by a boy.

The message made a proposal to B.

apparently has been cut off and its position

"seems to be critical, though not hopeless.

. . . [The German High Command ad-
mitted two days before, on January 22,
that its Stalingrad forces had been cut off.
On January 31, Field Marshal Friedrich
von Paulus, commander of the troops whose
situation was “not hopeless,” and sixteen
of his generals surrendered. On February
2 the last vestiges of what had once been
a conquering army of 330,000 were wiped
out at Stalingrad.]

“The Russians have without much doubt
captured the ‘hedgehog’ of Velikiye Luki,
though the German garrison seems to have
escaped in part and the Russian position
at Velikiye Luki is in a salient that prob-
ably cannot be held unless the salient is
broadened.”—Jan. 24, 1943. [The Nazis
admitted the capture of Velikiye Luki
on January 17. It is their claim that the
garrison fought its way out that Baldwin
here repeats as a fact. The Russians re-
ported the garrison annihilated.]

Two days after the above typical rubbish,
Baldwin published on January 26 an article
in whick he began to get down from the
ludicrous limb onto which he had climbed.
In the face of the new powerful advances
of the Soviet armies it was no longer pos-
sible for him to keep repeating that nothing
much was going on. It is, however, still
too early to say that Baldwin has at last
learned what the score is. He has had brief
rendezvous with reality before without
forming any permanent attachment.

Exclusive

He would be given civilian clothes,
food, and money if he would take the
risk of putting a certain package into
the coal the prisoners were unloading
and bringing into the refinery. B.’s
escape would be made possible by an
“accident” in the plant soon after the
package was deposited in the coal.

B. accepted. A small package was
smuggled in to him in a loaf of bread.
He placed the package, no bigger than
a man’s fist, in the coal. Twenty-four
hours later a terrific explosion set fire
to the plant’s dynamo and store houses.
In the panic that followed, B. with two
other prisoners escaped. They were
met by a German woman who provided
them with clothes and food. Their
white shrouds, half burned and bloody,
were found the next day.

B. and his friends reached France.
Their story was told in the under-
ground newspaper La Tricolore, is-
sued by French anti-fascists in the Lille
region. The story was headlined : “Col-
laboration between Frenchmen and
Germans . . . in the right way.”

I

I
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A NICE NAZI

circled by spots of feverish red, that I said, “Yes, I be-

lieve those stories.” He was a nice, little Nazi and his
eyebrows were so white and bristly that they seemed as if
tinted with a permanent frost.

“But how can the stories be true?” my friend asked. “Do
you believe the one from Poland? About the Nazi soldiers
using a baby as a football ?”’

I thought of Hans again, so tiny and miserable in his over-
sized uniform, his watery blue eyes, edged with red, shifting
from face to face as if his life depended on determining swiftly
who was his friend and who his enemy. He had driven me
through conquered France in the wake of the Nazi army and
I suddenly remembered his tone when he spoke of his own
baby. “He’s sick,” he said. “We can’t get proper food for him.”
And as I remembered I said again, “Yes, I believe that story.”

IT was when I thought of Hans Hernecke, with his cheeks

ANS was a chauffeur in the German army, assigned to
drive correspondents about. He was a testy little fellow
who wanted to be quite a guy. The correspondents in the car
with him would laugh and joke among themselves and some-
times just to be nice they would try to include Hans in the
joking. He’d try to take it but he couldn’t. He’d get mad and
sometimes he’d threaten. “I'll report you,” he’'d say, “if you
talk that way,” and he would be very aloof and high and
mighty for some hours.

We were a little afraid of him although that was difficult
because he was so unimpressive. We were being driven about
in a limousine and I sat beside Hans in the front. When it
was cold the other newspapermen in the back would ask me
to close the glass partition between the front of the car and
the back and when this was done Hans and I were a little
too private. We didn’t speak much, although our enforced
company had something of the involuntary intimacy of men on
a raft. I used to eye him out of the corner of my eye and I
noticed how his hands tightened and relaxed on the steering
wheel with the steady rhythm of a beating pulse.

I remember one day particularly. We were bound to Le
Havre, by way of Rouen, and we started early. Now and
again we passed huge barbed wire enclosures and behind the
wire were French soldiers, prisoners in their own country,
staring out at their conquerors through bloodshot eyes. Some-
times when passing through a town, we would come upon a
German military parade, the Nazis singing in a deep-throated
chorus, slapping stiff legs against the pavement in the goosestep.
It sounded like the snap of a gigantic wet towel against a bare
back. Often we would pass refugees and I could not look at
them.

‘Hans noticed my reluctance and said sententiously, “Well,
it was either them or us.” He seemed to want to talk and I
decided to help him.

“How long have you been a Nazi, Hans?” I asked.

“I am an old fighter,” he said with a certain pride, using
the German term to denote a veteran Nazi. “I was a member
of the Hitler Jugend when I was twelve. In 1930, three years
before der fuehrer came into power.” A note, almost of nos-
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talgia, came into his voice. “It was different then. Everyone
was not a Nazi then. It took courage. We were motivated by
high ideals.” His watery blue eyes glinted with an unaccus-
tomed fervor and he said, “Not like now when every party
hack is in a position of power.”

He shot a quick apprehensive look at me and seemed reas-
sured. ‘“Then, it was a great crusade,” he said. “I never went
to school. I quit completely and spent all my time at rallies
and demonstrations. Those were great days. Different from
now—""

“What did your parents think?”

“Oh, it wasn’t my parents.” Then he said slowly in a low
voice, “It was my eldest brother. He didn’t like Hitler. He
wanted me to go,to school.” His hands had been tightening
and relaxing on the wheel but now he clenched them tight
until the knuckles shone whitely. He did not speak for some
time and then he flashed a quick look and turned back to the
road. :

“Hitler,” he said casually, “is not a bloody madman, is he?”’

“Why no,” I said carefully, “Hitler is not a bloody
madman.”

“Der fuehrer isn’t a preposterous idiot, is he?”’ he said and
his voice was excited.

“No,” T said slowly, wondering if he was trying to trap me
by this peculiar litany, “der fuehrer isn’t a preposterous idiot.
Of course not.”

“Of course not.” His voice was edged with sarcasm. It
ascended into near hysteria and he said, “He hasn’t plunged
the whole world into war, has he? Of course not! No one
would speak evil of our noble fuehrer, would they? Of course
not!”

He was suddenly silent and we looked at each other. “Of
course not,” I said and his eyes shifted away. A few moments
later we pulled into Rouen. It was sickening to see. Save for
the beautiful cathedral in the center of town, it had been
bombed flat. What had been houses was a mass of rubble and
on the smoking heaps were Frenchmen, wearing berets and
smocks and poking listlessly in the ruins. We stopped at the
cathedral. A group of Nazi officers, very elegant and fine, were
surveying the cathedral through monocles and speaking learn-
edly of naves and arches and transepts. A ragged crowd stood
about them. One of the Nazis turned, raised his monocle, and
coolly examined it. “Do you see the evidences of racial degen-
eration?”’ he conversationally asked a friend. “A certain
Negroid quality ?”

We were back in the automobile. I could not look at Hans.

“It was either them or us,” he said miserably.

“No, it wasn’t,” I snapped. “It was your fault. You started
all this.” .

“Would you feel so badly,” he asked with_a jeer, *if it was
Germany instead of France that was conquered?”’

DID not answer and we were tense and miserable. That
I night we put up at a little hotel at Le Havre. I was fright-
ened. I shouldn’t have talked that way to a Nazi. He might
report me. I went up to Hans’ room and knocked. It was just
dusk and he was lying on his bed. He did not move when I
came in or remove his hand which was held over his eyes. I
sat down in a chair beside the bed and tried to think of some-
thing to say. “Tell me, Hans,” I said pleasantly, “tell me
about your brother.”

He jumped as if I had struck him. He leaped out of the
bed and threw open the door. I left but I could not under-
stand. It was later that I learned that he had informed on his
brother—that his brother had been beaten to death in a con-
centration camp.
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MARGARET WALKER, NEGRO POET

The winner of the Yale Series of Younger Poets award speaks for her people and for America, says

Joy Davidman in a review of Miss Walker's work. ''Courageous, clear, joyous."

FOR MY PEOPLE, by Margaret W alker, with a fore-
word by Stephen Vincent Benet. Yale Series of
Younger Poets; Yale University Press. $2.

ARGARET WALKER’S people aré the

American people. She is the first

Negro poet to win the annual Yale
Series of Younger Poets award, and she speaks
for the Negro in poetry as Richard Wright
has spoken for him in prose. Yet a minute’s
reading of her book suffices to make us feel
the inter-penetration, the identity, of her life
and the lives of all Americans. When she
directs her poems most explicitly to the dis-
inherited Negroes of our country, she speaks
with the universality of Whitman.

And the contribution of the Negro to our
culture has rarely shone more impressively
than in this book. It is not only Miss Walker’s
individual contribution, magnificent as it is,
that strikes us, but the extent to which the
longings of generations of Americans have
been given voice by the Negro. For her music
is the tune we all know best; her idiom is
our familiar spoken language; her ballads of
Negroes in the southern slums are part of the
folklore of all America.

For example, Miss Walker speaks of the
South:

I want my rest unbroken in the fields of south-
ern earth; freedom to watch the corn
wave silver in the sun and mark the
splashing of a brook, a pond with ducks
and frogs, and count the clouds. . . .

I want the cotton fields, tobacco and the cane,
I want to walk along with sacks of seed
to drop in fallow ground. Restless music
is in my heart and I am eager to be gone.

O Southland, sorrow home, melody beating
in my bone and blood! How long will
the Klan of hate, the hounds and the
chain gangs keep me from my own?

The South emerges as a live land with
living people in it, beautiful and vital as
every land can be, however misused. We un-
derstand that there is something to love as
well as something to hate in the South. For
Northerners, at any rate, that understanding
cannot emerge from Faulkner studies of de-
generation or from Gone-With-The-Wind
mythology. It takes the complete vision of a
poet like Miss Walker to make us see the
potentialities behind the misery.

In a poem five pages long Miss Walker
is able to- sum up past, present, and future
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of the farm workers of the Mississippi Delta.
In a group of ballads she records Molly
Means the witch, Poppa Chicken the pimp,
Bad-man Stagolee and the immortal John
Henry; the violence and terror of life under
lynch law present themselves, side by side
with the unconquerable vitality that lynchers
cannot suppress. Miss Walker has something
clear and joyous to say :

Now burst the dams of years

and winter snows melt with an onrush of a
turbulent spring.

Now rises sap in slumbering elms

and floods overwhelm us

here in this low valley.

Here there is a thundering sound in our ears.

All the day we are disturbed ;

nothing ever moved our valley more.

The cannons boom in our brains

and there is a dawning understanding

in the valleys of our spirits;

there is a crystalline hope

there is a new way to be worn and a path to
be broken

from the past.

And again:

I want my careless song to strike no minor key;
no fiend to stand between my body’s
Southern song—the fusion of the South, my

body’s song and me.

Margaret Walker

This joyousness, this courage, emerge
through splendid poetry. As Stephen Vincent
Benet points out in the book’s foreword,
Margaret Walker has a thorough mastery of
widely varying techniques—the Biblical free
verse of her social poems, the blues rhythms
of her ballads, the condensed and powerful
sonnets of her personal experiences. More,
she has an extraordinary vividness of observa-
tion. The “low cotton country, where moon-
light hovered over ripe haystacks” is seen and
recorded with intensity, but no more so than

heads under shabby felts and parasols
and shoulders hunched against a sharp con-
cern.

Seldom have there been such evocative pic-
tures of people and places:

My grandmothers are full of memories

Smelling of soap and onions and wet clay

With weins rolling roughly over quick
hands. . . .

Orange -and plantain and cotton grow

here in this wide valley.

Wood fern and sour grass and wild onion
grow

here in this sweet valley.

To this felicity of expression Margaret
Walker adds the intensity of her social com-
ment. “We Have Been Believers,” “Since
1619,” “Today,” “Dark Blood,” “Sorrow
Home”—all these poems are signposts point-
ing the future’s road.

... Out of a deep slumber truth rides upon us

and makes us restless and wakeful

and full of a hundred unfulfilled dreams of
today;

our blood eats through our veins with the ter-
rible destruction

of radium in our bones and rebellion in our
brains

and we wish no longer to rest.

BORN in 1915, the daughter of a Methodist
minister, Margaret Walker graduated
from Northwestern University and has
worked as a typist, a newspaper reporter, a
magazine editor, and a writer on the Federal
Writers Project. At present she is professor
of English at Livingstone College in North
Carolina. Out of these experiences she has
written poems, but she has also written them
out of the experiences of the Negro people,
and out of all America, like the Iowa farmer
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Y
and the miners of her sonnets. Sections of her
book’s title poem may speak for all of us:

For the cramped bewildered years we went
to school to learn to know the reasons
why and the answers to and the people
who and the places where and the days
when, in memory of the bitter hours
when -we discovered we were black and
poor and small and different and nobody

cared and nobody wondered and nobody .

understood. . . .

.. For my people standing staring trying
to fashion a better way from confusion,
from hypocrisy and misunderstanding,
trying to fashion a world that will hold
all the people, all the faces, all the adams
and eves and their countless generations;

Let a new earth rise. Let another world be
born. Let a bloody peace be written in
the sky. Let a second generation full of
courage issue forth; let a people loving
freedom come to growth. Let a beauty
full of healing and a strength of final
clenching be the pulsing in our spirits
and our blood. Let the martial songs be
written, let the dirges disappear. Let a
race of men now rise and take control.

Jor Davipman.

Ten Years of Hitler

THE THUGS OF EUROPE, by Albert Norden. German-
American League for Culture. $.40.

THERE has been a long debate as to
whether the Hitler regime represents
German monopoly capital, or whether it is
an anti-capitalist state of a new type, impos-
ing itself upon German big business and op-
erating independently of its interests. In this
brief, but very well documented, and thor-
oughly frightening pamphlet, Albert Norden
provides the answer. True enough, he says,
a man like Goering has become one of the
top-ranking monopolists, through the far-
flung Hermann Goering Werke and other en-
terprises; true, also, Hitler certainly com-
mands a definite independence of policy within
broad limits. But this only signalizes a process
of inter-penetration of the Nazi bureaucracy
with the highest ranks of German big busi-
ness. Over and above the continual struggle
for position such as ousts a Nazi like Joseph
Wagner from time to time, and elevates an-
other, there is a fundamental community of
interest which binds the. Nazis together with
the men who brought them to power and
staked them to this war.

/

This interest is essentially directed against
the people of Germany, their. living stand-
ards, and culture. After that it is directed
toward conquest in all directions. Norden ex-
amines, by an intensive statistical treatment
based on Nazi sources, what the ‘“thousand-
year-Reich” has done to Germany and Eu-
rope in these ten years. For example, the
peasants and agricultural laborers were prom-
ised land, the division of the big estates. No
such division ever took place. Today forty
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percent of the land is in the hands of the
junkers, and Walter Darre, recently ousted
agricultural fuehrer, once admitted that 412
junkers owned as much land as 1,000,000
peasants.

Or take the “Kampfbund des Gewerblichen
Mittelstandes,” the organization of the mid-
dle classes that welcomed Hitler with such
frenzy. Paragraph sixteen of the Nazi pro-
gram promised cheap rentals of stores to small
business. The great chains were going to be
busted. In reality this aspect of the Nazi
program was abandoned six manths after the
fatal January of 1933. The biggest stores,
such as Epa, Karstadt, and others, have pros-
pered, and swallowed up the great middle
class enterprises by literal confiscation. In
preparation for war, the Nazis have closed
down all enterprises making less than 100,000
marks a year, and forced small proprietors,
artisans, and their families into the war fac-
tories, the army, or labor corps.

Some of Norden’s most powerful passages
deal with the absolute deterioration of work-
ing class living standards. The share of the
workers in national income has fallen by five
percent from the 1929 total. Profits of the
biggest companies have risen. The secret re-
serve funds have been swollen. The Berlin
Stock Exchange booms.

Perhaps the most frightening pages of Nor-

‘den’s work deal with the way in which the

chief Nazi trusts have simply appropriated
the properties of the conquered nations. It is
a primitive accumulation of capital that sur-
passes the imagination. And the author has
in truth found the best expression for it in
his title: ““The Thugs of Europe.” The thug-
gery of the Goering concern in Rumania and
Silesia; the open robbery ‘of the Hermann
Roechling group in northern France and Bel-
gium makes our own ‘“robber barons” after
the Civil War appear like Vicars of Wake-
field. One has to go back to the days when
the Tartars overtook the Magyars, and the
Turks reached Budapest, to appreciate what
the Nazis have been doing throughout Europe
and the conquered territory of the Soviet
Union.

In broad outlines some of this material was
covered in Jurgen Kuczinski’s work The Eco-
nomics of Barbarism, as well as his more re-
cent pamphlet on FEuropean labor. For a
more academic analysis of the internal work-
ings of German economy, one would go to
Maxime Sweezy’s recent monograph. But it
is the feature of Norden’s work that it com-
bines an intensive statistical account with a

broad historical grasp; above all, it breathes

a strong passion against Hitlerism, a faith
in the post-Hitler future of the German
people which only one who lived intimately
with this ten-year horror could have written.

It is not easy to combine figures of profits,
percentages of increase in capitalization, with
personality descriptions of the leading thugs,
and a historical panorama of their operations
over three continents. Not easy, that is, in
less than 100 pages, and yet create a thorough-
ly readable and popularly useful work.

one Year of

NEW MASSES

(Reduction made from subscrirﬁon rate [regu-

larly $5 a year], not book list price.)

plus

HOSTAGES
by
STEFAN HEYM
List Price $2.50

Combination Offer*6.50

. or

Our Gift
Combination You

Price Save
THOMAS PAINE, HIS BASIC
WRITINGS
Complete—"Common Sense,"
"Rights of Man," “Age of
Reason,” 624 Pages.

VICTORY—AND AFTER by
EARL BROWDER

The outstanding book of and on
the war

BRITAIN AND THE WORLD °*
FRONT by R. PALME DUTT

A new book by England's
outstanding Marxist

WE'RE IN THIS WITH RUSSIA
by WALLACE CARROL

LAST TRAIN FROM BERLIN
by HOWARD K. SMITH

TELEGRAM FROM HEAVEN
by ARNOLD MANOFF

THE THEORY OF CAPITALIST
SOCIETY by PAUL SWEEZEY

THE TRUTH ABOUT SOVIET
RUSSIA by the WEBBS

THE GREAT OFFENSIVE
by MAX WERNER

THE MEN BEHIND THE WAR
by JOHANNES STEEL $7.00

NEW MASSES, 461 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y.
Gentlemen:

| wish to take advantage of your combination
offer.

Enclosed find $ . . . . . . . .

The book | desire is . . . . . . . . . . . .
Please send it to:

Name
Address . . . . . . . .
City
State

The one-year subscription (or renewal) to NEW
MASSES you may send to:

Name

$6.00 $1.00

$5.00

$6.00
$650 .50
$6.75
$6.50
$7.50
$6.00 .50

$6.75

.........
...................

..................

................

...... e o o o o o o s o o

Add $! for Canadian postage
_ 2-23-43

25



JGIENGE & SOGIETY

Contents of the WINTER Issue,
VYolume VII, No. |

Papers delivered at

INSTITUTE ON PROBLEMS OF THE
WAR

Crucial Problems of War Economy
Paul M. Sweezy, Earl Browder;
Lyle Dowling

Labor-Employer Relations
J. Raymond Walsh, Jesse Friedin,
Julius Emspak

Utilization of Scientists
Harry Grundfest, Joseph Needham

Mobilization of Manpower....J. J. Joseph

Women in Industry...._Mildred Fairchild

Problems of Discrimination

John Beecher, Lucille Buchanan,
Charles A. Collins

Single Copies: 35 cents
Annual Subscription: (4 issues) $1.25

SCIENCE and SOCIETY
30 East 20th Street New York, N. Y.

EARL BROWDER

will speak

at an important

MEETING

under the auspices
of
NEW MASSES

Sunday, March 21
2:30 P. M.

MANHATTAN CENTER
34th St. & 8th Ave.

READ NEW MASSES FOR
FURTHER DETAILS

26

The second edition will no doubt eliminate
several annoying typographical errors. Per-
haps the last passages on the perspectives for
Germany can now be revised in the face of
the growing defeats on the front and panic
at home. I say the second edition—but in
reality it’s a booklet that deserves several
more editions. For it is particularly necessary,
as we approach the supreme crisis and defeat
of Hitlerism, that many more Americans un-
derstand its fundamental nature.

JosepH STAROBIN.

In a Japanese Prison

EXCHANGE SHIP, by Max Hill. Farrar & Rinehart.
$2.50.

N THE morning of Dec. 8, 1941, Max
Hill was head of the AP Tokyo bureau.
By that afternoon he was prisoner No. 867
in Sugamo “receiving place,” charged with
espionage and sending out stories unfavorable
to Japanese aims. One way the Japanese had
of making their prisoners comfortable was to
tell them they’d never leave Japan (no care-
less vacation spot even for those at liberty),
but the exchange was arranged, and Mr.
Hill’s imprisonment came to an end in the
middle of June 1942, when he and other in-
terned Americans went aboard the Asama
Maru for the voyage home.

Exchange Ship is very much a correspon-
dent’s book and has most of the faults and
virtues of that genre. Its chief virtue is the
feeling of factual truth and immediacy that
comes from the writing, the thing Walt Whit-
man meant when he cried, “I am the man. I
saw it. I was there.,” What Mr. Hill per-
sonally saw was not so much the active bru-
tality that others have recounted, but the more
passive kind of utter indifference and neglect
of all human considerations. He was not tor-
tured in prison ; he was, however, dirty, under-
fed, bored, uncomfortable, unnecessarily con-
fined in movement and conversation, and sub-
ject to a number of petty meannesses—not
much to tell of, but degrading to the spirit,
depleting to the body, deadening to the mind.

In addition, Mr. Hill tells, factually, baldly,
the eye-witness stories obtained from other
passengers on board the exchange ship, stories
of prisoners bayoneted in the back, raped, off-
handedly starved in concentration camps, or
machine-gunned in their own homes. At that,
the British and American prisoners were
treated fairly well, compared to some of the
native population. Aside from all other forms
of brutality, the Hong Kong Chinese were
deliberately starved, and the unburied dead
still lay in the Singapore ruins in July.

The faults of correspondents’ books have
been named too often to require much further
comment, and many of them are here: irrele-
vant tales of censor trouble and poker games
(there were two standing ones on the A4sama,
augmented by a crap game when they trans-
ferred to the Gripsholm at Lourenco Mar-
ques), hasty writing from too hastily drawn
conclusions, and a certain jumpiness (as an
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example of the last two I cite particularly Mr.
Hill’s chapter on Japanese politics). Mr. Hill
is also somewhat inclined to think that “little
yellow fiends” are to blame for the war.

But if you still need a reminder that the
Axis is the Axis anywhere and that this war
is serious business in any part of the globe,
Exchange Ship is more urgently moving than
most “studies” of the Far East.

SALLY ALFORD.

Strange History

RIP TIDE OF AGGRESSION, by Lillian T. Moawrer. Mor-
row. $2.50.

HE author of Journalist’s Wife has writ-

ten what she intends as a primer tracing
the pattern of fascist aggression. She sincerely
hopes her book will help arouse what Mr.
Roosevelt called ““‘the massed angered forces
of common humanity.” Her account, however,
is badly off balance and is thus cheated of its
best punching power.

Mrs. Mowrer begins by telling us that fas-
cism sprang out of the postwar confusion of
the little man, unreasoning, rebellious, instinc-
tively seeking the past. For her, fascism is a
technique thousands of years old—used by
Lenin for revolution and by Hitler for coun-
ter-revolution! As a result of this astonishing
confusion, there is no true understanding of
the development of fascist forces, or why they
were appeased and encouraged in their ag-
gressions,

The author’s misconception explains her
failure to understand that France was be-
trayed by its own fascists. The French sol-
diers, she says, were simply outfought and out-
thought by the Nazis. And finally her error
leads her to exclude practically all mention of
the Soviet Union’s fight to achieve a united
front against the aggressors. Except for the
detail of Soviet material assistance to loyalist
Spain, there is nowhere in the book an indica-
tion of the Soviet’s plea for genuine disarma-
ment, of its unfaltering attempt to rally the
conscience of the democratic peoples for col-
lective security, of its almost isolated fight in
the League of Nations for China, for Ethi-
opia, for Spain. There is no word of Russia’s
promise to defend with arms the life of
Czechoslovakia, reiterated even in the moment
before Hitler marched. And in the earlier
period of the war Mrs. Mowrer finds it pos-
sible to omit all mention of Russia’s continued
resistance to Nazi design: Russia’s advance
that halted the Nazi blitz in Poland, its liqui-
dation of the threat of Finland as a Nazi
place d’armes, its protection of the Baltic states,
its encouragement of Balkan resistance to fas-
cist demands—and finally, its position on the
east flank of Hitler, a position which the
fuehrer himself declared was making it im-
possible to invade England. Mrs. Mowrer’s
explanation for the attack on Russia is a
howler: the Nazis struck -at one-sixth of the
world in order to create a pincer around Suez!

HaArry TAYLOR.,
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THE NEW MASSES 4TH ANNUAL

ART AUCTION

ACA GALLERY

26 WEST 8TH ST.

America's forémos'r artists will be represented in oils, gouaches, etchings, silk screens,
water colors, drawings, and other media, thus making it possible to buy the finest art-
work in the country at a price commensurate with your budget.

Exhibition Friday and Saturday,
Feb. 26th & 27th

well-known figures in the art and theatre world will serve as auctioneers

COMMITTEE FOR THE AUCTION

DAVID BURLIUK ROCKWELL KENT
NIKOLI CIKOFSKY LOUIS LOZOWICK
PHILIP EVERGOOD ANTON REFREGIER
WILLIAM GROPPER RAPHAEL SOYER
CHAIM GROSS HOWARD WILLARD
MINNA HARKAVY ART YOUNG

Admission 35¢

“ART FOR EVERY POCKETBOOK”




COUNTERATTACK

Dorothy Brewster reviews the new Broadway drama of Russian resistance. Plenty of action, shooting,
suspense—but some good talk too. A "melodrama’ with subtleties and historical truth.

66 OUNTERATTACK” comes to fill the
C gap left by the closing of the
Theater Guild production The
Russian People. Thus we have the second
major attempt to adapt to Broadway audi-
ences a Soviet play dealing with the present
conflict. Comparisons are in order, especially
on those points that may promise greater suc-
cess for the new play by Janet and Philip
Stevenson (based on a Russian drama by Ilya
Vershinin and Mikhail Ruderman). Seats are
said in the newspapers to be on sale eight
weeks in advance—an encouraging sign.
“Melodrama” is the word the advertisements
are playing up, suggesting action and not talk,
and of course it is talk that American audi-
ences always fear to face in a Russian pro-
duction.

The Russian People had a good many
scene shifts and plot complications. But Coun-
terattack, as a gentleman behind me said, is
just as simple as cops and robbers, with plenty
of shooting. It has the concentration secured
by adherence to the three unities of time,
place, and action. It all happens within about
thirty-six hours: a late afternoon and two
following dawns, in the cellar of a house
on the Eastern Front in the autumn of 1942.
It might be Stalingrad. Most of the time,
exit from the cellar is completely blocked
by the wreckage of the building sitting on
top of it, and complete collapse is threatened
whenever tanks rumble overhead or bombing
planes drop their load. These threats make it
what PM called the dirtiest play on Broad-
way—literally—because the dust is always
drifting down on the actors. Trapped in the
cellar are a dozen Nazis, including a nurse
who by some accident was caught in the front
line, and two Red Army men who had cap-
tured the Nazis, just before the retreat into
the cellar to escape the bombs.

HE action develops out of the struggles

implicit in this situation. First, the strug-
gle for survival of the whole group till rescue,
either by Nazis or Russians. How can they
survive lack of food and water (there is a
little at first), and air, and can they per-
haps dig their way out? Then there is the
struggle between the Nazis and the Russians.
The Red Army men—one a young collective
farm lad and the other an older man, a miner
—have the guns and revolvers and hand
grenades, and the lights—a candle, a lantern,
and a flashlight. And the Nazis are always
alert to the possibility of putting out lights
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or seizing a gun. That is the physical aspect
of the struggle. A struggle of wits grows
out of the fact that all the Nazis but one
(a sergeant) wear the uniforms of privates;
but there is good reason to suspect that one
of them-is an officer, and it is of the utmost
importance for the Russians to find out which
one and turn him over, intact, to the com-
manding Soviet officer, if and when they are
rescued. This gives an excellent reason for
being careful of the lives of all the Nazis,
even when it is almost humanly impossible
to keep from shooting some of them in sheer
disgust.

THIRD element of conflict is within the

Nazi group itself. One lad—a recent
transfer not known to the others—shows that
he could rather easily be won over; he is
not only afraid, but he is unduly appreciative
of the decent treatment, like sharing the
water supply, which the Russian code toward
prisoners of war exacts. So he is marked for
elimination by the disguised officer, and on
the first dawn, is found strangled. The nurse
and the oldest of the Nazis, an ex-miner and
old trade unionist, become in their different
ways increasingly disposed to cooperate with

their captors. The nurse, poor girl, is always
having to resist the violent advances of the
biggest roughneck among the Nazis; and she
isn’t very happy about the strangling. When
the younger Russian is knocked on the head
during one of the moments of brief Nazi
triumph when the lights are put out, the
nurse consents to bandage him up, and the
nearest approach to love interest gets under
way—but only a very little way, rather ma-
ternal.

A final element of conflict in the Nazi
group is revealed when it appears that
one of them is a Gestapo man, set to watch
the disguised officer. Open-antagonism breaks
out after the officer has been forced to de-
clare himself. So when you really examine the
elements of struggle, it isn’t after all just a
cops-and-robbers pattern.

The two Russians are simple types, chiefly
individualized by difference in experience: the
older much clearer in his thinking and much
more adroit in his handling of the situation.
There is more subtle shading in the charac-
terization of the Nazis. And I can say this
with confidence because a German friend,
an exile, saw the play with me, and was im-
pressed by this shading and the truth to the

A Red Army sniper sights the enemy. From "The Siege of Leningrad," reviewed on the opposite page.
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different types which she had herself known.
By the third act the two Russians are in
states permitting half-delirious monologues—
the youngster from the fever of his head in-
jury and the older man from the strain of
sleeplessness. Here the Nazis have the ad-
vantage, for they get some sleep, and their
leader is ready, watching like a cat, for the
moment when Kulkov will actually topple
over from exhaustion. There is a tense mo-
ment when the Gestapo chap nags him with
insistent suggestions of sleep—a technique of
hypnotism that almost succeeds. The tension
of the play, developing from one or another
of these struggles, is sustained clear up to the
moment of rescue.

OT being a dramatic critic—only an
Old Spectator—all I can say of the
production by Margaret Webster is that it
seemed to me admirable. So did the acting.
Of the distinguished actors who are in the
cast, Morris Carnovsky (Kulkov) has the
most trying role, including as it does the
long monologue, and he is compelling
throughout. The Nazi captain, played by
Rudolph Anders, is very effective in the way
we have grown to expect in the best anti-
Nazi films. Barbara O’Neil has a less reward-
ing role than those of the two older women
in The Russian People; it is also less active
than that of the girl in that play, who was
always having to swim the icy river. The
nurse had only to cross from one side of the
cellar to the other. It is a good play, and it
has good lines, too, that give a chance for the
momentary relaxation of laughter.

There is one thing that may bother some
people more than others. No attempt is made
to explain how these Nazis and Russians
get over the language difficulty. Perhaps the
adapters of the play, Janet and Philip Steven-
son, have been wise in just quietly ignoring
the problem; considering their ability to un-
derstand one another as one of the conven-
tions you are asked to accept at the start, like
the room with one wall open to the spectator,
which we accept as the traditional stage. I
can see that g accept it involves no more of
a wrench to the imagination than the improb-
able dream scenes in The Eve of St. Mark.

I should like to make a couple of general
comments. Reviewers have found naivete in
what the Russians say about their lives—ex-
plaining things to the Nazis. These speeches,
they say, sound a little funny, and the audi-
ence is inclined to laugh instead of listening
respectfully. It is the propaganda line; it is
Comrade Stalin putting in his oar again. In
this matter of Russian naivete, it is my con-
sidered and long-standing conviction that the
naive people are on the other side of the foot-
lights. This has been my conviction ever since,
years ago, after a production of Gorky’s
Lower Depths, 1 heard a well-upholstered
dowager murmur to her escort on her way
out—“This play only goes to show how right
we are in keeping the proletariat in its place.”
The Russians have to say over and over again
the things that are true about themselves and
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their social order—not because they are
naively repeating what they are told to say—
but because their hearers need telling. When
similar simple things are said about American
ways of life and thought, as for example in
The Eve of St. Mark, the label is not naive
propaganda, but beautiful simplicity.

Finally, there is something quite subtle in
this play, considered in relation to the world
situation and the impending problems of re-
construction. I mean the careful differentia-
tion in the Nazi types, and the implied dis-
tinctions to be made among the German
people. This is sharply at odds with the ideas
of the exterminators and sterilizers.

DoroTHY BREWSTER.

Siege of Leningrad

A Soviet film study of life during those
epic eighteen months.

N THE autumn of 1941 the Germans
reached the gates of Leningrad and were
stopped there. We read in our newspaper that
they were stopped; for weeks and months
nothing happened; it became apparent that
they were not going to take the city. Lenin-
grad became less prominent in the news, and
we turned our attention to more active fronts
—the repulse of the Germans at Moscow,
Rostov, and the Caucasus. Stalingrad was
pounded into a heap of broken brick, and for
a while we talked of it almost as if it were
the only Russian city. But all this while the
Nazis surrounded Leningrad. And it was only
a few weeks ago that Schluesselburg was re-
captured and the siege, the 530-day agonizing
siege we had grown quite used to, was lifted
at last.

Now The Siege of Leningrad is playing at
the Stanley Theater, and we can see what it
is like to live in a city that is being besieged.
Nothing much to report in the newspapers;
the relative positions of attackers and de-
fenders remain unchanged. But the bitter cold
comes, and the power fails, and the fuel gives
out. Food runs low; the bread ration is mea-
sured by the ounce. Planes smash the build-
ings, specializing in hospitals. Big guns out-
side the city shell the houses; and the big guns
cannot be fought off with anti-aircraft. In the
factories where your own guns and tanks and
planes ‘are being made with desperate speed,
the shattered roof gapes open to the bitter
snowy sky. The steel glows white-hot; but
the men who work it must be muffled to the
ears against the cold.

The Siege of Leningrad cannot be con-
sidered a screen play, cannot even be classed
as a documentary film. Even the documentary
films involve writing and staging and rehears-
ing. The Siege of Leningrad interposes noth-
ing between you and reality. It is a window
which opens on a city ten thousand miles
away.

You can say that you have been there; seen
the people and talked to them; dragged your
food home behind you up the icy street, on a
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young for that. But come SLEEP HERE
on up, anyway. We're
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a gala Winter Carnival. Any number of winter sports in-
cluding ice skating on our own flood-lighted lake. Roaring
fireplace, ENTERTAINMENT under Lou Kleinman., Heaps of
good food. Inviting rooms. All rooms well heated.

Make Your Reservations Now.
For New York information call after 5 P.M.

INGERSOL 2-2652.
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““Year-Round
New Windsor. N.Y.

Vacation Resort’’
Teol: Newburgh 4270

SKIING, SKATING, €0 MILES FROM N. Y.
~ CENTRAL
VALLEY

0
Formerly Lewisohn’s Estate OPEN ALL YEAR
zzs-acre estate. lce smm on prlvnh lake. Skiing,
Bloycles, Ping-pon nmu. mord nge, library, danoing.

09,
Open Fireplaces, al company. Exceilent ouisine.
Every oomfort. Inoonpnnhlo surroundin Tel.: High-
lud Mills 7895. Your Hostess: Fannle Goidberg

MAKE RESERVATIONS NOW
FOR WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY

OPEN ALL YEAR ROUND
FOR WINTER SPORTS

lee Skating Ping Pong
Tobogganing Recordings
Sleighing Swing Band

Folk Daneing
Rates: $25 per week; $5 per day
THE BEST IN FOOD AND FUN FOR ALL
N. Y. cmru R. R. t N. Y. Tl.lll moet all

Beaoon,
trains. Talonhono Beacon 731.

Beucon, N.Y.
N. Y. OFFICE: OLIN 5-6900

subscription rates to

NEW MASSES

Six months . . . . . 8275
Oneyear . . . . . . 5.00
Two years . . . . . 9,00
Three years . . . . . 12.00
Life subscription . . . 100.00
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child’s sled. That's how they get about in
Leningrad, when the temperature is fifty be-
low zero and the electricity has failed. The
trolleys stand useless in the streets, their
wheels frozen to the rails, There is no gaso-
line to spare for the automobiles. So the people
of Leningrad walk.

Everything must be transported on the
little sleds that Vanya and Masha played with
in other winters. Food, tools, the household
goods of those who have been bombed out;
even the coffin of a dead child. When the
water mains are broken, there is not even
water in the cold houses. You chop through
the ice of the streets, down to the mains;
draw up your water in a pail and take it home
on the sled.

Meanwhile the work goes on and the fight-
ing goes on. In furred coats and earmuffs,
the women of Leningrad’s factories stick to
their looms. In heavy gloves and padded over-
coats, men and women put the planes to-
gether; and minutes later the planes are on
their way to the front. The snipers crawl for-
ward in the snow and pick off the Nazis; the
iron defense never weakens.

The Nazis are having a cold time of it too;
but their communications are open. Every-
thing that comes to Leningrad, for a while,
must come by air. Only one route is open—
southward across Lake Ladoga, frozen so deep
it can bear the weight of heavy trucks. And
snow already lies several feet thick above the
ice. But they sweep it clear; they make a road
and guard it with anti-aircraft guns. Day and
night the long lines of trucks travel to Lenin-
grad, with food and fuel. The drums of fuel
mount up; the carloads of beeves, their car-
casses stiff as wood in the intolerable cold,
relieve the starving city. Day and night the
Nazi planes circle above and bomb the road,
while Stalin’s falcons, the fighter planes of
Leningrad, rise to shoot them down.

NBELIEVABLY, they build a railroad under

U that bombardment ; a railroad stretching
for miles across the lake, ties and rails on a
cake of ice between the deadly water and the
deadly sky. Unbelievably, the locomotives haul
supplies to Leningrad all winter long. And the
spring comes, what Leningrad calls spring,
the sun shining on thick ice and the children
coming out to enjoy it, bundled up to the ears
in fur coats and leggings and shawls. Spring;
and the lake still frozen, and the ice clogging
the streets of the city. They have to use pneu-
matic drills on that ice to clear the streets.
Men and women come out and work on it
with picks, as the autumn before they worked
on the city’s defenses. But they get it clear,
and one day the streetcars begin to run again.
We in America, in our unbombed cities, can
hardly understand what it is like to have a
whole city go mad with joy merely because
you can ride in a trolleycar again. The win-
dow into Leningrad can teach us a good deal.
Until late in April of 1942, the road across
Lake Ladoga is still used. The ice covering
melts above and below ; the trucks are driving

NEW MASSES
CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

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

AGENTS WANTED

AGENTS WANTED to get subscriptions for NEW
MASSES. Substantial commissions paid and leads given.
For details communicate with Martha Strumpf, Circula-
%onYMénager NEW MASSES, 461 Fourth Avenue,

LIVE IN FLATBUSH

Bachelor will share comfortable apartment with single
man. Reasonable rent. Call ES 7-1614, between 5:30
and 7:30 P.M.

FOR SALE

Modern brown sofa and slip covers, suitable for home
or office—only $35.00. Write N. M. Box 1810.

PIANO TUNING

PIANO TUNING, regulating, repairing and voicing.
Member Nat’l Piano Tuners, Inc. Ralph J. Apple-
ton, 505 Fifth Avenue. Tel MUrray Hill 2-3757.

GYMNASIUM

Get in shape. Reduce—build up—relax. Trial visit $2.00
includes Swedish massage, handball, vapor baths, mdx
vidual exercises, posture correction, electric horse, bi-
cycles, etc. Men, women, separate days. GOODWINS
YM, 1457 Broadway. WIsconsin 7-

INSURANCE

PAUL CROSBIE and CARL BRODSKY — whatever
your needs — FREQUENT SAVINGS, 799 Broadway.

MANUSCRIPT TYPING

efficiently typed. Union rates.

Manuscript neatly and
461 Fourth Avenue,

Apply Box 1809, New Masses,
N. Y. C

WANTED FOR NEW MASSES

Issues from January and February 1942 wanted to com-
plete our files. Also December 9,

FURNITURE NEEDED

For rest room in our new quarters a day bed, table,
mirror and chair, Donations will be much appreciated.
Write or phone New Masses.

THE SATURDAY FORUM
LUNCHEON GROUP

634 MADISON AVE,, Cor. 59 St.

Buffet Luncheon a la Cafeteria at 1:15 P.M.
Lecture at 2 P.M. Saturday, February 20
“CULTURAL CONTRIBUTIONS OF THE JEW”
Speaker, DR. LOUIS A. WARSOFF
Teacher, Author, Lacturer

Admission—Non-Members 500—M
Call Mrs. Eva Robin, 340 W. 72nd st. 8C 4-2957

— HOTEL ROYALE—

FORREST AVE. AND 4th ST., LAKEWOOD, N. J.
Gala Weekend for
Washington’s Birthday

Beautiful Rooms with Bath
Free Bicycling — Ping Pong — Skating — Entertainment
We Cater to Diets — Thrifty Rates.
SONIA GELBAUM, Prop. Tel.:—Lakewood 1146

FOR A JOLLY

WINTER
VACATION

Al indoor and outdoor
activities —- Fireplacos
Musical Recordings
Skating ~— Skiing
Reasonable
Ratos
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with water splashing above their axles, but N. Y.’s 2 BIG HITS

they go through. The days are softer now, “Best American play of the war”—)E¥
life is a little easier, but the Nazis too are THE PLAYWRIGHTS' COMPANY and ROWLAND STEBBINS present
emerging from their winter paralysis. The
siege goes on. Until a few weeks ago it was THE PATRI‘)TS
i1l woi Th le of Leninerad read i by SIDNEY KINGSLEY
still going on. 1he people or Len ng NATIONAL, W. 41 St. PE. 6-8220. Evgs. 8:40. Mats. Sat. & Wash. B’day 2:40
of last year’s victories, of the defense of Sta- * % * *

lingrad, and celebrate. But they themselves, " 5o —ATKINSON,
in the city so near Finland, remain under The forelzl‘h?iing!ﬁ!?’Co‘:fﬂfg::gﬂ“ Times

att’i?}l:i.s film was photographed by twenty-five THE EVE oF ST. MARK

A New Play by MAXWELL ANDERSON

cameramen, all during the siege. Some set up
CORT, W. 48 St. BR. 9-0046. Evgs. 8:40. Mats. Sat. & Wash. B’day 2:40

their cameras in the streets; some went up in
the fighter planes; some stood by the road
across Lake Ladoga. Many of them went to

the front lines, and beyond them with the BENEFIT PERFORMANCE

snipers. A few followed the guerrillas behind OF

the German lines, recording the silent am- 4 L}

bushes in the woods, the swift and deadly GOUNTERATTAGK

raids on skis. One guerrilla detachment, from DIRECTED BY MARGARET WEBSTER
. . STARRING MORRIS CARNOVSKY

a village which the Germans used as a supply IDAY. FE 9

base, actually succeeded in bringing a cargo FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 1

9f food' into Leningrad. You see them follow- W?'T‘DSOR THEATRE, 157 W. 48th ST. N_/ \(1

ing their forest trails, the horse-drawn sledges

The truest war play this year,
—Dally Worker

LEE SABINSON presents
MARGARET WEBSTER'S
Production of

Eer=p

A New Soviet Play
By JANET and PHILIP STEVENSON
based on the Russian Play

laborine th : TICKETS $1.10, $1.65, $2.20, $2.75, $3.30, $4.40 k D) by ILYA VERSHININ
aboring through the snow Write or 'phone for Reservations at once. e - and MIKHAIL RUDERMAN

So that is what it is like to be besieged for JOINT ANTI-FASCIST REFUGEE COMMITTEE Morris CARNOVSKY e Barbara O’NEIL @ Martin WOLFSON
a year and a half. Perhaps no record of any 425 FOURTH AVE. MU 3-0180 WINDSOR THEA. 48 St. E. of B'way. Mats. Wed. & Sat.
city has had the power of this film. Leningrad
is bombed liked London, but London at least

was spared an enemy at its gates. Leningrad . ‘ Auspi

is invested like Paris, but Paris did not fight. VILHL ALLIOR Dinner Celebrating Auspices of
And the organized resistance of Leningrad is STEFANSSON

unparalleled among the besieged cities of his- presiding TWENTY-F'FTH :S:SIIE/I

tory. HON. JOSEPH E. DAVIES TODAY
Technical details seem irrelevant in dis- | former Ambassadorto USSR ANNIVERS ARY
And a committee of dis-
: tinguished

cussing what is not a reproduction of life but MAJOR GENERAL sponsors.

life itself. It is worth' mentioning, h.owever, THO:'}',{':-S,‘ Q;JSRRY OF the RED ARMY W ashington’s

that the photography is extraordinarily fine, HON. ELBERT D. THOMAS

that it makes the city beautiful throughout its U. 8. Senator from Utah Guests of Honor Birthday
long agony, and that Tschaikowsky’s Fifth “f,EeSABrgtheV!hHoLLNEfY Rear Admiral Mikhail I. Akulin FEB. 22, 7:00 P.M.
Symphony and other compositions supply inci- Railway Trainmen Vice-Chm’n Sov. Gov’t Purchasing Com. Hotel Commodore
dental music of enormous force. The com- C'?g{jksﬁif(%gl’:y- Maior P .l I B New York
. . . . ajor Pavel I. Barayev
mentary, written with afimlrable clarity and Military analyst Attaché for Red Army Mechanized Forces $3.50
power by John Gordon, is spoken by Edward . . ->Y per person
g , Greetings from Allied hd For reservations, write Soviet
R. Murrow, the Columbia network’s repre- Nations' Military Capt. Pavel N. Asseyev Russia Today, 114 E. 32nd St.,
sentative in England. Representatives of the Red Air Forces or phone MU. 33655
Joy DavipMan. American and Red Army Songs by IGOR GORIN and THE AMERICAN PEOPLES CHORUS

BIG WEEK “MAKES MURDER A PARLOR PASTIME”—LIFE.
2nd Le Gallienne « Schildkraut

SIEGE OF LENINGRAD ||| UNCLE HARRY

HUDSON THEATRE, 44th St. E. of Broadway

The victorious epic of a eat cit Evgs. incl. Sunday 2:40
nndeg siege g t4 2 Performances Feb. 21st & 22nd—Mat. & Evg.

Narration by Edward Murrow—European

Representative for C.B.S. SHEPARD TRAUBE’S Production of
Cont. from 9 AM. ANGEL STREET
35¢ to 1 P.M. Weekdays with
JOHN EMERY—JUDITH EVELYN—LEO G. CARROLL
STANI_EY THEATRE ® Avgibstociye2 St GOLDEN THEATRE, West 45th Street.

Evgs. incl. Sunday 8:40
2 Performances Feb. 21st & 22nd—Mat. & Evg.

Soviet Cinema Masterpiece
“YOUNG PUSHKIN" RUSSIAN SKAZKA

% »
and “Great Musie Film Festival’ American Culsine

with Paul Robeson and other famous singers

Continuous from 10:30 AM. tlll midnight % Soviet-American Recordings
200 to 2 P.M. DINNER, 75
IRVIN mvmc PLACE Late Snaoks 250 Beer & Wine
VING PI.ACB AT 14th ST.

Barrow
T to Christopher St.
lnd. Subway to W. 4th St

Benefit Block Tickets at Reduced Prices—GR 5-9879
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MEET OUR COLUMNISTS...

Here are the three writers whose columns you read regularly in New Masses—and
can read only in New Masses: Richard O. Boyer ("If This Be Reason . . ."); Ruth
McKenney (''Strictly Personal"); and Joseph North ("'l Give You My Word . . ."). Hugo
Gellert's drawings below will tell you what they look like. But a few words are in order
about these writers who contribute an NM feature which has evoked so much in-

terest and brought so many inquiries about the columnists themselves.

RICHARD 0. BOYER . distinguished himself as a re-
porter on a paper famous for its reporters—the St. Louis "'Post-
Dispatch'—as well as on "PM'" and other newspapers and
magazines. He was an editor of the Midwest magazine "US
Week." Recently one of his New Masses columns on Nazism,
titled ""What Have We Done?", so impressed a progressive
group that they had it photostated for mailing all over America.

RUTH McKENNEY’S "Sirictly Personal" is an old

favorite with NM readers, since its inception three years ago.
The new feature about it is that it now appears reqularly, once
every three weeks, alternating with Boyer's and North's col- {
umns. Ruth McKenney, of course, is the famous author of "My
Sister Eileen," "Industrial Valley," and a newly published novel,

"Jake Home."

JOSEPH NORTH, who does his columning on the side
while filling the more than full-time job of NM Editor, is one of
America's best reporters. Remember his coverage of the Span-
ish war, his reports from Mexico, Cuba, the Deep South? North
was one of the founders of NM as a weekly in 1934; this is his
first venture into NM "columning"—a very happy venture,

judging from the response.
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