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BETWEEN OURSELVES

EDITOR Joseph North, who has been doing
the country once over lightly (all too
lightly because of those twin obstacles—time
and money), will reach Los Angeles some-
time this week. We address this information
to all our readers but especially t6 our readers
on the West Coast who have always wanted
to meet an editor of NM now and then to
discuss some of the problems of the maga-
zine. Such readers add up to a goodly num-
ber, and arrangements have been completed
for Joe North to meet as many of our friends
as possible. Accordingly, there will be an NM
readers’ conference in the banquet room of
the Hotel Clark, 426 South Hill Street, Los
Angeles, Friday night, October 15. There
will be no admission fee, and Los Angeles
readers are requested to bring those of their
friends who have as yet had no contact with
NM.

TALK]NC about reader reaction to NM,
this week’s mail on the discussion about
the merits of our “Spotlight” section is
heavily in favor of continuing the depart-
ment. We can’t tell from this whether the
idea finds preponderant favor with our read-
ers or whether the “critics” are bashful. At
any rate, we quote in part from two letters
asking us by all means to maintain the status
quo. From Baltimore, K.S. would like “to
register a very emphatic vote in favor of the
NM spotlight. For those of us who live away
from New York, it serves as an invaluable
summary. . . .” Miss L.M., from Los Angeles,
writes: “DI’ve just been reading the NM Spot-
light for July 17 (I always read it first or
I feel I started all wrong), and I realize I
just couldn’t go on feeling grateful for NM
without telling you fellas how I feel. It’s the

our great liberals, the writer points out. In
reply let us hasten to say we are happy in-
deed to know that our enthusiasm for Dick
Boyer is shared by our readers. (Incidentally,
the September 25 issue of the Raleigh, N.C.
Carolinian, a Negro paper, cites with high
praise Boyer’s column in our July 20 issue
entitled “We, Too, Are Guilty.”) But we con-
fess that the letter rather startled us. Every
publication must to a certain extent be de-
partmentalized, and the place we -have al-
lotted to our columnists, Dick Boyer and Joe
North, is not at all intended to conceal their
talents. It so happens that all of our feature
material is placed toward the back of the
book. But we know that many readers ignore
our arrangement and turn to the back first.
Our own opinion is that whichever way you
read NM, from the front to the rear, vice
versa, or hop, skip and jump, you’re sure to
find much that’s worth while.

WE HAVE been confronting our patient
and understanding readers with the
need for more and more subscribers, and this
assault upon their time is beginning to show
results. The response to our reader-subscription
drive is most heartening.. Believe it or not, that
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elusive but most substantial commodity known
as morale, has its dark days within our staff
as it has everywhere else, and when a healthy
example of reader support comes to our ears,
the effect is indeed salutory. We pass on ‘to
you one such example. One of our subscribers
decided last Sunday to overcome the effects of
the sedentary life with a little bike riding. As
she rode along, she pondered the evils of the
world, and decided after a while that riding
the bike, per se, was sheer frivolity. Why not,
since it was so easy to get from place to place,
visit people for a purpgse—to sell some NM
subs, for instance? The upshot of such sound
thinking was—three new subs for the maga-
zine.

IT IS necessary, as you know, to expedite
the work of the post office by zoning all
mail. Not being thoroughly familiar with all
the towns in which our readers live, we are
asking all subscribers to notify us of the zone
in which they are located. May we expect a
postcard with this information soon?
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Policy for Italy

AZI-RAVAGED Naples has fallen and the

Allied armies push upward into the
peninsula. Victor Emmanuel in a broadcast
urges Italians to follow him while he gently
criticizes those “‘valorous soldiers” who fo-
ment civil war on behalf of Mussolini’s
ghost republic. General Eisenhower has met
with Marshal Badoglio to discuss Italy’s

status, And still there is no clearly deline-

ated American policy. No effort of any con-
sequence has been made to rouse Italians
to take a leading part in the establishment
of a democratic government. The trend
thus far has been to make Badoglio a politi-
cal magnetic center; to reinforce Badoglio
as the exclusive chief without regard for
the liberal and progressive figures who
fought fascism for two decades before Ba-
doglio joined the opposition. The dominat-
ing issue is to weld Italians against the
Nazis, and if Badoglio can achieve this ob-
jective the Italian National Front will sup-
port him. But it must be done on the solid
foundation of a government which, accord-
ing to the Milano Liberta radio, “will have
the confidence of the people and will unite
all the free and healthy elements in the
nation.”

In the Anglo-American conception of
liberating Italy military calculations are os-

tensibly foremost. But this limited emphasis -

deprives our armies of all the assistance the
Italian people can give them. It is as though
many divisions of troops are available to us,
but are discarded because some officials in
London and Washington fear Italian de-
mocracy and fear the leaders, in Italy and
abroad, who can provide the spark to kindle
the Italian flame. In effect, alleged mili-
tary considerations are perhaps the means

of obscuring  the political considerations -

which dominate tory minds. Whatever set-
tlement is made in Italy will be scrutinized
by the peoples of Europe as a yardstick of
their own fate. Before some sense was
knocked into prissy negotiators we commit-
ted horrible blunders in dealing with the
French liberation movement. To repeat
them again with Italians will not help in
erasing the suspicion that the Atlantic Char-
ter is another scrap of paper. There is but
one test of how meticulously an army of
liberation and the governments it repre-
sents fulfill their political obligations—and
‘that is the extent to which they collaborate
with genuine people’s forces everywhere.
In Italy we have yet to show that we un-
derstand who our natural allies are.

London Daily Worker

"l have resumed supreme direction of fascism in ltaly"—Maussolini, Sept. 15

The Real Partisans
E ARE happy to
: see that even at
this late date some
measure of credit is
being given General
Tito’s Partisan Army
e, for its successful as-
saults against the Wehrmacht in Yugo-
slavia. But unfortunately for every note of
recognition there is one to balance it with
praise for Mikhailovitch. That myth is a
long time in dying and were it not for the
Yugoslav government-in-exile it might
have been buried months ago. Speaking
from the government’s new seat in Cairo,
King Peter observed regal amenities by
announcing that he recognized no distinc-
tions between the tavern general and Tito.
To place Mikhailovitch on the same footing
with the Partisan commander may be one
way of hurdling an extremely embarrassing
issue, but it will not go well with the fight-
ing Serbs, Croats, and Slovenes. Mikhailo-
vitch is as different from Tito as an Al
Capone is from an Eisenhower. The Yugo-

!

.

slav minister of war (the title Mikhailo-.

vitch retains) continues his marauding of
the Partisan Army and it was only a few
weeks ago that his men murdered Dr.
Sima Milosevitch, 2 member of the execu-
tive committee of the People’s Liberation
Assembly; assassinated the distinguished
Croatian poet and patriot, Gorna Kovace-
vich, as well as the anti-fascist Serb, Dr.
Deajn Popovich. At no time has the Yugo-
slav. government investigated these and
other crimes, and the suspicion grows that
the government countenances them as a
matter of state policy. T

While Mikhailovitch engages in fratrici-
dal warfare (he has openly admitted that
he is not doing anything else), the Parti-
san Army is clearing the Adriatic coast of
Nazis and preparing for joint operations
with Allied troops. According to London
reports it has crossed the border into
Austria. Thus far the Partisans have re-
taken an area roughly the size of
Switzerland. This is a remarkable achieve-
ment. For it means that the Germans
have had to pay for their occupation
with the lives of thousands of their best
equipped Balkan soldiers. Some observers
even estimate that the Partisans have killed




as many Germans, if not more, as did
British and American forces in North
Africa, Sicily, and now Italy. It would be
small repayment of the huge debt we owe
our Yugoslav allies if Washington officially
recognized them and gave Fotich, Peter’s
ambassador to this country, his walking
papers to rejoin the senile pensioners at
Cairo who call themselves a government.

Browder's Speech

ARL BROWDER’s
speech “at Chi-
= cago, which was re-
peated at Gary, Ind.,
is a searching discus-
g sion of the CI‘ISIS of the

ican coalition, set in the framework of
American national interests. Once again he
pointed out that it was Winston Churchill
who at Quebec stood fast against an imme-
diate second front, overriding the opinion
of President Roosevelt and Generals Mar-
shall and Eisenhower. Washington corre-
spondents—if not the newspapers for which
they write—are aware that this was the
case. And Browder called attention to the
grave implications of the position taken by
American defeatists and other opponents
of the second front, who argue that this is
a special Russian demand and that we are
doing our share by sending lend-lease sup-
plies. “It means that we write ourselves off
as a world power,” he said. “It means that
we will cease pretending that we have any
interests in Europe or Asia that anyone is
bound to respect.” And the failure to con-
solidate our alliance with Britain and the
- Soviet Union on the basis of playing our
full part in the war, he argued, means fur-
thermore that no durable peace will be
possible.

In the same realistic spirit Browder dis-
cussed the war in the Far East. Talk about
the Soviet Union giving us bombing bases
against Japan, he declared, is an attempt to
get her to win the war for us in Asia as
well as in Europe. While attacking this
“harmful nopsense,” he nevertheless em-
phasized. that “it still remains a basic truth
that our close friendship and alliance with
the Soviet Union is an absolute necessity for
the final and satisfactory solution of the
Far Eastern phase of the war. . ..”

IT OCCASIONED no surprise that this speech
by an outstanding American patriot stuck
in the craws of the Nazi-lovers and sedi-
tion-mongers of the Hearst-McCormick-
Patterson axis. They ignored the main point
of Browder’s address and devoted front-
. page headlines to garbled accounts of that
portion which dealt with the Far Eastern
phase of the war. And what he had to say
on that subject they presented not as his
opinion, but as an official pronouncement

from Moscow, though they know that

Browder can no more speak for Moscow

than any other American citizen, and does

_ not profess to speak for it. In other words,

these newspapers did the kind of job on
Browder that they recently did on General
Marshall—and President Roosevelt minced
no words the other day in describing the
kind of job that was.

It was to be expected that the New York
Times, which in recent days has made itself
ridiculous by pontifical editorial pronounce-
ments on the second front that have been
contradicted by its own news columns,

- could not resist adding its mite to that dis-

creditable chorus. But what impels win-
the-war papers like the New York Herald
Tribune and PM to rise to the defeatist
bait? Of the Herald Tribune editorial it
can at least be said that it refrained from
echoing the garbled versions of Browder’s
speech and confined itself to taking issue
with what he said concerning the differ-
ences that developed at Quebec. PM’s con-
tribution was on a distinctly lower level.
John P. Lewis’ attempt to blame Mr.
Browder for the fact that the Hearst press
distorted his words is a rather curious ex-
hibition for the editor of a paper which has
itself been the victim of the same kind of
distortion.

Air | Feud

PRESIDENT Roosg-
& vELT has injected
'some much needed
sanity into the discus-
sion of postwar avia-
tion. Both here and in
#=--_Britain this problem

has been overlaid by thick clouds of mutual

- suspicion behind which big business groups

have maneuvered for exclusive advantage.
The British fear that American aviation
companies, whose operations have been
enormously expanded by the war, will
dominate postwar commercial aviation and
squeeze them out of their most profitable

positions. This fear is enhanced by the fact -

that American companies are today pro-
ducing for war purposes some 15,000 cargo
planes a year which can be used for peace-
time passenger transport, whereas British
interests have had to confine themselves to
the manufacture of bombers and fighters.
In the United States, on the other hand,

there is much eyeing of bases in areas of .

the world under British control; at the
same time a struggle is developing between
Pan-American Airways, which before the
war ruled the overseas field, and sixteen
domestic lines that as a result of the war
have sprouted world-wide wings and want
to keep them when the fighting is over.
This whole controversy has provided
strong temptations to imperialist-minded

politicians, often with defeatist leanings, to

fan the fires of discord between the United
States and Britain, to the detriment of the
war effort. The chief burden of Rep. Clare
Boothe Luce’s “globaloney” speech was an
attack on Vice-President Wallace’s pleas
for international freedom of the air. And
now a five-man senatorial delegation has
returned from a globe-girdling tour of the
war fronts all hot and bothered over the
alleged fact that the United States will six
months after the war lose the right to use
foreign air fields it has developed. The
McCormick-Patterson press has of course
jumped at this “issue’” which is up its de-
featist alley..

It was by way of reply to these senators
that President Roosevelt at a press con-
ference last week urged world-wide free-
dom of the air and free reciprocal use of
air bases, with each country controlling its
internal aviation. Ownership of the bases
was unimportant, he pointed out. He also
said that Prime Minister Churchill had in-
formally agreed on this policy. Of course,
the President was merely stating general
principles which need to be worked out in
detail. But it is of the utmost importance
that both he and Churchill have agreed to
view the problems of postwar aviation in
terms of peaceful international cooperation
and not in terms of those cutthroat rival-
ries which can convert the airways into the
road to a new world war.

First Round

IT was a cheering €X{

spectacle to watch
Rep. E. E. Cox—
elected by one percent
of his district’s popu-
lation—beat his chest
and tearfully resign
from the chairmanship of the congressional
“investigation” of the Federal Communi-
cations Commyjssion. The resignation came
about eight months too late; but it still
marked one of the worst defeats for the
poll tax bloc in years. Leaving aside the
maudlin and disgusting praise showered on
Cox by Speaker Rayburn and Majority
Leader McCormack, the gentleman from
Georgia deserves recognition only for his
consistent Red-baiting, his friendship for
Dies and every other reactionary and de-
featist, his slurs against the Negro people,
his frank anti-Semitism, his hatred of the
President, and his opposition to all legisla-
tion that by the widest stretch of the imagi-
nation could be considered remotely helpful
to the war effort.

For all Cox’ self-justification, he
wangled his infamous committee only after
the FCC had charged him with violating
the federal law by accepting a $2,500 fee
from a radio station for intervening in its
behalf before the FCC. Cox responded by
blackmailing and bludgeoning the agency




that dared expose him. Great credit must be
accorded Chairman James L. Fly, Com-
missioner Durr, and other FCC members
for refusing to be bullied. Quite logically,
the radio chains expected Cox to keep the
FCC so busy that the Commission would
be unable to prevent new monopolistic in-
cursions on the communications industry;
the chains grew bolder in their censorship
of commentators who support the war
policies of the administration, and arro-
gantly banned labor from the air. But the
Commission, backed by public opinion,
proved stronger than Cox and the czars of
industry. The first round goes to the people
—but the fight must continue until Cox
stands trial for violation of the law, and
until -a halt is put to the Cox-inspired “in-

vestigation” which still has as its purpose the

destruction of a useful government agency.

How Léng?

(% ‘ N JHEREVER Sen-

ator Van Nuys

mer visit to his home

state of Indiana, he

was invariably asked,
“What about the poll
tax?” The senator was mightily impressed,
so much so that immediately on his return
to Washington he convened his sub-com-
mittee and discharged the anti-poll tax bill
to the full Senate Judiciary Committee. But
in that body, the poll-taxers are entrenched.
Not surprisingly, they defied the democratic
will of the people—to which they are im-
mune because the overwhelming majority
of the population in their séven states are
disenfranchised—and with the ruse of hold-
ing hearings on the legislation’s constitu-
tionality, managed to stall the measure once
again.

These same senators engineered the dis-
graceful filibuster that prevented the abo-
lition of the poll tax a year ago. It is now
four months since the House passed the
Marcantonio bill to end poll-tax restrictions.
The Senate Judiciary Committee has held
exhaustive constitutional hearings often be-
fore. The members know all the answers,

. but they take refuge behind this threadbare
device to ‘gain time.

The committee can be forced to dis-
charge the bill immediately if the public
makes its wishes heard; and cloture can be
invokéd to limit Senate debate if pressure
from home is strong and unrelenting. Once
the Senate is able to vote on the anti-poll
tax bill, all the hysterics of the poll-tax bloc
will not be able to prevent its passage. The
real danger at present is to allow the fili-
busterers to postpone the’ showdown end-
lessly, and by evasion to kill the measure
that will help spread democracy to the
Negro and white population of the South.

went during his sum- .
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THREE MONTHS TO GO

In fact, it will be less than three months by the time you
read this—only about ten weeks to New Year 1944. And

that's a date we've ringed on our calendar. It represents

a goalpost: you remember? 5,000 new subscribers to

NM by the beginning of next year.

Will we make it? Well—during the four weeks of Septem-

" ber, New Masses received 751 new subscriptions. It

sounds like a lot, but not if you divide it by four and then
remember that 5,000 goal. Less than 200 a week coming
in; at that rate we would have gathered something like

3,000 new subs by next year. You don't need a rapid-

. calculating machine to tell you that that's two-fifths

short of achieving our aim.

We ask again: will we make it? Yes; or at least, we can
make it. [t will take some humping, it will take all the
cooperation we can get from you. But nobody can tell
us that 5,000 new subscribers in four months are beyond
the reach of this magazine. The truthils, the goal is pretty
low when you consider the plan for reaching it. It's a
simple plan: that each of our readers make an effort to
obtain just one new subscriber. And if every one of you
did that, we could raise the goal to dizzy heights. For the
present, however, we're keeping it modest. Those 5,000
new subs will help immensely. I+'s urgent that we have
them, and have them by the next year. Time is running

shorter. If you haven't made that effort yet, won't you

do it now, this week? (Please turn to back cover for |

Basic Method suggestion.)
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More Jim-Crow

! l ‘HE wave of protest that has inundated _

the little Hudson town of Hillburn, New
York, over the Jim-Crow school system
has so far failed to engulf J. Edgar David-
“son, president of the local board of educa-

tion. Disturbed over the plainly successful
relations that exist between the white chil-
dren in the town’s modern school house and
the thirty-two Negro children, whom
even the local equivalent of the Mason-
Dixon Line can’t keep segregated, Mor.

Davidson personally barricaded the school

entrance against Hillburn’s other Negro
children. It is interesting that Mr. Davidson
now blames the protest on “outsiders.” But
then we imagine that Mr. Hitler blames the
upsurge of the Yugoslav patriots on “out-
siders” too. It is also interesting that Mr.
Davidson turns out to be superintendent of
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= The Philippines and Puerto Rico =
e:'ia N THE capitalist democratic world, *  pines has become a war necessity. Un-  of these recommendations has been %
E United States policy toward the less we take this step, we give the buttressed by the President’s recom- £
E Philippine Islands has shone by com- Japanese a free hand to seduce the mendations to Congress for granting E

parison with traditional imperialist
policy. Long before the war we had
promised independence to the Fili-
pinos; we had already begun the
gradual process by which the colony
was to be weaned away from depen-
dence upon American administration
and economic support. As a direct
consequence the defense of the Philip-
pines, undertaken jointly by Filipino
troops fighting alongside the Ameri-
can army, contrasted sharply with the
miserable showing in Burma, the Ma-
lay Peninsula, and the Netherlands
Indies. In the latter areas, the local
population, hating their colonial op-
pressors and recéiving neither the
arms nor the political incentives neces-
sary to resist, either remained passive
before the Japanese advance or gave
the enemy active assistance. It is true
that nothing like a genuine people’s
war movement developed in the
Philippines; nevertheless, local resist-
ance exhibited far more vigor than
in the neighboring colonies.

Congress has now before it a bill to
grant the Philippines immediate inde-
pendence instead of waiting until
1946 as the present law provides. The
bill, backed by the administration, is
sponsored in the Senate by Tydings
of Maryland and in the House by Bell
of Missouri. It is intended to counter-
act the current Japanese policy of
granting “autonomy” to various con-
quered areas, including the Philip-
‘pines. Quite clearly the Japanese are
having some success. The puppet
Filipino government is headed by Jose
Laurel, a former Supreme Court
justice; a so-called People’s Mobiliza-
tion Movement, designed to win mass
support for Japan’s policies, is under
the direction of President Quezon’s
former secretary. Many other promi-
nent Filipinos are known to be co-
operating in the puppet regime.

Apart from the principle involved,
for the United States the granting of
immediate independence to the Philip-

.

_Filipino people with fake indepen-
dence moves. That can only make
more difficult the task of driving the
Japanese out of all the areas they have
conquered and bringing them to un-
conditional surrender. No honest pa-
triot in the Islands can fail to see that
the Japanese autonomy palicy is a
demagogic fraud, and that in contrast
the American move, interpreted in
the light of our past performance in
the Philippines and in connection with
the declaration of the Atlantic Char-
ter, must be accepted as genujne. The
Tydings-Bell bill, if enacted, will pre-
pare the way for the renewal of coali-
tion warfare against the Japanese in-
vader by the Filipinos and Americans
as soon as the time comes for defini-
tive action in that theater of war.

THE policy now being recom-,
mended for the other American
colony, Puerto Rico, is in sorry con-
trast to our plans for the Philippines.
Is it on]y under severe military neces-
sity that we are willing to carry out
our Atlantic Charter pledge to sub-
ject peoples? Judging from the
limited nature of the reforms proposed
for Puerto Rico in Governor Tug-
well’s recently published report and
in the President’s recommendations
for changes in the organic law it
would seem that we are still unwill-
ing to face some of the political im-
plications of the war for the exter-
mination of fascism.,

Tugwell’s report made the start-
ling admission that Puerto Rico is no
better off today than it was in 1898
when we seized it from Spain. He
struck hard against absentee owner-
ship and other flagrant abuses. But
curiously enough his solution is to
continue American political suzerain-
ty for years to come, during which
time he advocates an increase in
democratic liberties'and an improve-
ment in the Puerto Rican economy
under our guidance. The general line

Puerto Rico a greater degree of home
rule, including the election of the
governor. Without question these
. recommendations deserve support, but
a support based upon the realization
that they are only a partial answer
to the demand for independence at
the earliest opportunity consistent
with the war effort. 'The views of
the overwhelming mass of Puerto
Ricans have been expressed on three
significant occasions during recent
months. Last February the Island
Legislature unanimously passed a
resolution demanding the end of the
colonial system and asking for the
right df self-determination. This posi-
tion was endorsed, again unanimous-
ly, by the June convention of the
Puerto Rican Confederation = of
Workers. In August the Pro-Indepen-
dence Congress, composed of 8,500
delegates elected from all parts of the
Island and representing all political

. parties, agreed that only full and im-

mediate political independence would
make it possible to solve the pressing
economic problems of the Island,

T 1s true that Puerto Rico is no

longer centrally located in the mili-
tary strategy of the United Nations.
But failure to grant it freedom at the
same time that independence is ex-
tended to the Philippines is tanta-
‘mount to saying: ‘“Wie will apply the
Atantic Charter only when we have
to offset the moves of our enemies and
to ensure our military success. Irt
other cases we’ll string things along
with a mild program of reform which
will assure the continuation of the

basic colonial relationship.” Such an .

attitude represents neither the demo-
cratic aspirations of the people of the
world nor the- political necessities of
the war against fascism. Our present
program for Puerto Rico must be
rapidly and vastly extended until it
meets fully the urgent principle of
self-determination.

00 SR T

sy i

O AL LR OO

ol

IS

(=



the Ramapo Ajax plant upon which the
-Negro people used to be wholly dependent.
"He apparently cannot stomach the new
freedom which improved employment op-
portunities have brought to the community.

The State authorities have been woefully
slow to act in this case. While the towns-
people and their children suffer-and while
Mr. Davidson and his crew continue to
comfort .the Axis by defying the law, the
plea for help seems to be gathering dust in
somebody’s Albany desk. Judge John A.
McKenna of the Rockland County Chil-
dren’s Court has warned the parents of the
Jim-Crowed children that they must either
send their youngsters to an accredited school
immediately or pay a ten dollar fine each.
Accordingly, the day following this court
order the children and parents showed up
at Hillburn’s modern school house and de-
manded admission. This is when Mr.
Davidson in person stood in the doorway,
refused them entrance and made his little
speech about “outsiders.”

Meanwhile only four Negro children are
attending the firetrap Jim-Crow school,
while fifty-two are attending an improvised
school in the local chapel, which at least
won’t collapse on the children’s heads. How-

ever, the temporary school isn’t accredited
and so doesn’t meet the requirements laid
dewn by the Children’s Court. Nothing
short of the backing down of the Davidson-
led school board is going to.settle the issue.
So far there is no evidence that they will
back down voluntarily. They, and evidently
the state authorities, will have to be pushed
and evidently so will the state authorities.

Kurt Rosenfeld

N THE death-of Kurt Rosenfeld the anti-

fascist world has lost a distinguished:
‘fighter. For almost forty years his name

was associated in Germany with everything
that stood for human dignity and freedom.
As a lawyer he lent his great talents to the
German trade union movement. And when
he was elected to the Reichstag he con-
tinued a never ending struggle against the
war mongers who brought Germany to
disaster in 1914. As Minister of Justice in
Prussia he tried to democratize the judicial
apparatus, but his efforts aroused such
hatred on the part of reactionaries that he
was ousted from his post. Like the fate
that befell thousands of others who opposed
Hitler, Rosenfeld was forced to leave Ger-

many in 1933. He went to Prague, then to
Paris, and in 1934 arrived in this country.

From the first day of his exile Kurt’
Rosenfeld tried to organize the anti-Nazi
forces into an unbreakable coalition. Not
for a moment did he share the illusion that
Hitler’s Reich would be a pushover. And
equally certain was his belief that Hitlerism
meant war and that it could be defeated
only by the united action of the democratic
powers. He ‘was especially interested in
uniting all anti-fascist Americans of Ger-
man descent. The. German-American Em-
ergency Conference and the monthly paper,
German-American, are in a sense his chil-
dren. There was hardly a project which
this organization undertook that did not
have his advice and help. During his last
days hissthoughts were ‘concentrated on the
significance of the Free German Commit-

- tees in Moscow and London. He saw in

theém invaluable aids in political warfare and
the reestablishment of an unfettered Ger-
many. To his funeral came even those
among his countrymen who had differed
with him politically. It was a demonstra-
tion of the deep respect which thousands of
refugees ‘had for him and symbolic of the
unity for which he fought.

by BRUCE MINTON

FIDDLING' ON CAPITOL HILL

Washington. .
WITH the Red Army battering the
Dmeper line and driving through the

Smolensk “gateway to the West,” one
would expect this war capital to be exultant
over the prospect of approaching victory.
" But official Washington has remained dis-
couragingly calm, either blind to the chance
of striking the final blow or just not in-
terested. What impressed me throughout
this past week has been the casual attitude
toward the war, the seeming lack of real-
ization of the facts of life. .

A few items from Washington during
this fateful week:

(1) In Congress there has been no seri-
ous mention of the need for a second front.

(2) In the Senate, Sheridan Downey of
California talked hours of the most abject
nonsense in support of the Wheeler bill to
delay the draft of pre-Pearl Harbor fathers.
He showed no comprehension of the role
he was playing, and he gave the impression
of a man who has been sold a bill of goods.
His rantings about how this war can be
won without a land army and merely by
dropping bombs on the Axis became so ludi-
crous that even those senators who are most

anxious for any diversion to impede prose-
cution of the war grew restive. It is worth
noting that Downey’s argument logically
trapped him into mouthing racist theories
indistinguishable from those espoused by the
Nazis; before he quite knew what he was
saying, he indulged in anti-union rémarks
worthy of Pegler. His “analysis” of the
military sitpation set a new low in fantasy
by ignoring events on the Eastern Front.

(3) Three of the five Senators who
flew 43,000 miles to visit American war
fronts held a press conference. Two central
ideas emerged from this joint report of
Senators Mead of New York, Russell of
Georgia, and Brewster of Maine. In the
first place, the Senators seemed to think
that the American armed forces are bearing
almost the entire brunt of the war, while

‘their efforts go unappreciated even at home.

And in the second place, the Senators took
great pains to warn against British wiles.
The Senators predicted .a long war.
They seemed to consider the Pacific front
the main theater of battle at the present
time. They were oblivious to the need for a
second front in Europe. Their view of the

war did not take into account the Eastern
Front. Senator Mead stressed that it is high
time for the United States to look to its
petroleum reserves and to demand greater
supplies from British wells in Iran and Iraq.
He and Senator Brewster gave the im-
pression that the United States is being vic-
timized by the British and getting little in
return. The US is building airfields in for-
eign countries in which we will have no
rights six months after the war is over
unless we yse lend-lease persuasion to get
these rights at once. Again, the Senators
intimated that the British benefited at our
expense.

(4) In the House, Congressman Shafer
of Michigan blew his top over the rumored
transfer of General Marshall to an “in-
ferior position,” which he attributed to
British pressure. The Hearst-McCormick-
Patterson press inflated this rumor, accus-
ing the President of dirty politics, in" an"at-
tempt to give credence to the existence of
a rift between the Chief of Staff and the

. Commander-in-Chief. The President, at

his Tuesday press conference, angrily de-
nounced this eagerness to be of service to
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the Axis, and made very clear that the
whole whispering campaign. was so much
hot air.

(5) The Fulbright resolution, after
‘Passing the House, ran into a snag in the
Senate ,Committee, and only the Presi-
dent’s intervention succeeded in ‘prodding
the Senators into agreeing to consider some
_sort of resolution in favor of postwar in-
ternational cooperation.

(6) General Douglas MacArthur’s re-

cent remarks about the conduct of the
war in the Pacific were seized upon by
the appeasers and their press to revile the
President and his war leadership. Senator
Brewster, at the press conference men-
tioned above, did not-help much. He gave
the impression that General MacArthur en-
listed the support of Prime Minister John
Curtin of Australia against the Allied high
command, and that a serious rivalry exists
between MacArthur and Lord Mount-
batten. The McCormick-Patterson press

again made charges that the British had
" taken us into camp.

(7) Admiral Standley, ambassador to
the USSR, returned to Washington, re-
ported to the President and Secretary Hull,
and later talked off the record to the press
—XKingsbury Smith, of the International
News Service (Hearst) who enjoys the
closest connections in the State Department,
was present. Immediately thereafter, Kings-
bury Smith wrote a story pointing out that
Washington and London are disturbed by
the rapid advances of the Red Army. He
expressed much the same concern as that
shown in ‘stories from London over the
‘possibility that the Red Army may deal a
death blow to the Nazis before the western
powers can launch a sécond front.

ON THE basis of the above items, it is

possible to draw a tentative judgment
of the temper of Washington in the week
Smolensk fell. But first it is necessary to
note the rash of bragging that has broken
out over the job our armed forces  are
doing. True, wherever American soldiers
and sailors have seen action they have given
an account of themselves that deserves the
highest praise. But the sort of boasting
heard in Congress is disproportionate to the
relatively small burden of fighting yet borne
by our forces. The verbal swaggering seems
to me symptomatic of the general uneasi-
ness over our failure to come to grips with
the enemy. The temptation is to over-esti-
mate what we have done in order to ex-
cuse the continued absence of a second
front.

The Soviet Union is almost completely
omitted from the estimates of the war made
by various public figures,#even during this
week of world-shaking victories. Like the
swagger that covers up the failure to launch
a decisive offensive in western Europe, the
reluctance to mention Red Army successes

is an attempt to diminish the importance

and implications of Soviet advances. The

old ostrich game.

The absence of coalition warfare has
given comfort to the Japan Firsters. The
three junketing Senators stressed the fight
in the Pacific, intimating that Japan is the
main enemy. The reasoning behind this
misrepresentation undoubtedly is tled up
with the fact that the Pacific war is con-
sidered an “American show.” The Senators
evidently thought that this emphasis was
expected of them. This attitude is harmful

to an understanding of the coalition war to

which we are committed and which alone
spells victory. ‘

. The rising antx—Brmsh sentiment ex-
pressed by (among others) the three travel-
ling Senators, by Downey, and even by
Senator Connally, chairman of the Foreign
Affairs Committee, is being heard just after
Prime Minister -Churchill offered an
Anglo-American alliance as a substitute for
an Anglo-Soviet-American coalition. This
dangerous manifestation confirms Earl
Browder’s warning that failure to wage
coalition war not only imperils relations

with the Soviet Union but also undermines

Anglo-American collaboration. Churchill’s
proposed alliance has been given some lip-
service in Washington, but simultaneously

Slovakia was destroyed by bombs and
by fire. All the large factories in this
area depend on electric power from
that station and its destruction stopped
the production of pulp, paper and tex-
tiles for the Nazi army. A few days
after the underground sabotage of the
Handlova power station the power

ia was destroyed, wrecking production
_in about twenty mills. And at Kru-
pina and Zliate Moravce huge stores
of flour and the flour mills were
burned after an attack by small bands
of what the Bratislava quisling radio

- a half each time.

station at Trnava in western Slovak-

the contradictions between British and
American interests on a world scale sud-
denly come to the fore and give rise to an
ugly bitterness directed against the British.
There is nothing healthy in thlS anti-Brit-
ish outburst.

CHURCHILL s speech to Parliament con-
firms Washington opinion that Presi-
dent Roosevelt and General Marshall went

_to Quebec determined to obtain an imme-

diate second front, but were stymied by the
British. The reasons for American failure
to overcome Churchill’s opposition are com-
plex, but in substance they boil down to the
fact that the President lacked sufficient
backing at home to enable him to press his
demands in the face of British objections.
The President had to take into account the
fact that the State Department also op-
posed the second front. Still ridden by a
pathological fear of the Soviet Union, the
Department is unprepared for a quick end
to the European war. It lacks any contact
with the underground people’s movements
in occupied Europe; it is busily maneuver-
ing its own groups which have no popular
support in the countries they presume to
represent; it is afraid of the democratic up-
surge that victory will bring. For all these
reasons, the State Department is inclined
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g NDERGROUND warfare in  Slo- its former productivity.” g
| vakia has taken a sharp turn up- The mine district of Banska Stiav- £
E  ward during the last few weeks. The  nica is seething with unrest. In April
‘E  power station at Handlova in central ~ and May electric wire poles were cut

four times and the mines remained
without electric power for a day and
“In July, huge
storehouses at Zvolen which the Nazis
had built for food and textile prod-
ucts were twice set afire. ‘The offi- -
cial quisling paper Gardista listed
5,000 cases of sabotage brought before
special tribunals in May, June, and
July. The concentration camps at
Illava and Leopoldov are filled be-
yond capacity.

New recruits for the Slovak army
have been isolated from the older
soldiers, especially from those return-

% described as “robbers, bolsheviks,  ing from the Eastern Front. The

£  Jews and Anglo-American agents.”  underground Slovak radio station and

g There were more field fires this  the underground press have revealed

E  past summer than in the whole period  that in a secret decree Slovak Gen-

E  since 1939, and the harvest is offi-  eral Catlos called the number of de-

% cially estimated as being twenty per-  sertions “appalling.” The same gen-

E  cent lower than last year. Industrial  eral is also reported by the under-

E  production has also diminished. The  ground press to have said: “I have

E  Nazipaper of Bratislava, Der Grenz-  fifty-seven lieutenant colonels and £

E - bote, complained that the “laziness of  colonels but I am not able to get £

E  the Slovak workers slowed down es-  one of them to volunteer for front =]

E  sential war work to thirty percent of  line duty.” g
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to favor a long war.

Moreover, several of the President’s ad-
visors, ke Harry Hopkins, who is pro-
foundly influenced by Churchill, underes-
timated the Red Army, whose recent ad-
vances took them by surprise. These ad-
visors confidently expected the Nazis to
keep the Red Army busy throughout this
-summer, and only by next spring did they
expect to see the Red Army creeping to-

ward Smolensk and the Dnieper. Then

Anglo-American armies could step in and
win the war.

The defeatist press, the America First
spokesmen, and all those anxious to obstruct
the war have done their utmost to persuade

ATIN AMERICAN labor raises one of
the strongest voices for a second front.
Four years of war have played havoc with
Latin American economy. Standards of
living are even lower than the incredibly
low levels of peacetime. Food supplies
and commerce in general have been re-
duced by submarine activity in the Pacific
and Atlantic in addition to the fact that
all available shipping has been converted
war use. A protracted conflict means dis-
aster for the Latin American community.
So threatening is the economic crisis that
Vicente Lombardo Toledano, head of the
Confederation of Latin American Workers
(CTAL), recently - told Allied Labor
News that a western invasion of Europe
is imperative “not because Moscow de-
mands it, but because a drawn out war
means starvation for our peoples.” Simul-
taneously he warned against “efforts of
the reactionaries to see the USSR bleed to
death in order to dictate a minority peace,”
going on to say, “But the world’s future
cannot be placed in the hands of this min-
ority. This war is a war of peoples, not
for the interests of one small social group.”
Latin American labor has, of course,
earned the right to speak its mind on this
most critical of all international issues. Not
only have CTAL affiliates campaigned for
the establishment of volunteer armies to
. fight alongside United Nations forces, but
they also have championed the severance
of all relations with the enemy powers. No
groups have done as much as they have
against Franco’s falangist operatives in the
countries below the Rio Grande. Despite
the most serious food shortages at home,
Latin American labor has sent food to the
Allies as well as other war materials.
In addition to Latin America’s strong

LABOR ABROAD iy
DUEL BELOW THE RIO GRANDE

the American people that the timing of the
second front was not their concern; these
cliques have thereby partially robbed the
President of much needed support for his
offensive strategy. The unions have failed
to back the President with sufficient strength
on this question, though recently organized
labor has begun to correct itself.

- But the best laid plans of those who in-
sisted on a waiting game have gone awry.
Dispatches from London and hints in
Woashington express a panicky concern over
the Red Army’s strength. Talk is heard of
a second front “before the Reds do the job

alone”—essentially an anti-Soviet attitude

which has nothing to do with coalition war-

.

attachments to the United Nations it has
displayed special interest in the fighting on
the Eastern Front and in the Soviet Union.
In Chile, for example, recognition of the
USSR followed repeated requests by the
Confederation of Chilean Workers that
the government establish close ties with
Moscow. As a matter of fact, the first
public announcement by President Rios
of Chile’s plan to exchange diplomatic rep-
resentatives with Russia was made to a la-
bor delegation. And it is hardly a surpnse
that Latin American labor has been in the
forefront in the drive to expand the An-
glo-Soviet Trade Union Committee to in-
clude labor organizations throughout the
world.
BEHIND the suppression last July of the
Argentine Confederation of Labor
(CGT) by the fascist Ramirez govern-
ment is one of the most sordid tales in la-
bor history. 'Numbering more than 400,-
000 members before the Ramirez coup
of June fourth, the CGT was the third
largest among CTAL affiliates. Its gen-
eral secretary until early this year was Jose
Domenech, an ardent supporter of former
President Ramon <Castillo’s “neutrality”
policy. Domenech was removed as CGT
secretary by its central committee in
March, 1943, and replaced by Socialist
parliamentary deputy Francisco Perez

Leiros, an advocate of Argentine cobpera-'

tion with the United Nations and a CTAL
vice-president. Leiros was elected despite
the expulsion of a number of CGT cen-
tral committee members by Domenech,
who earlier had joined the Socialist Party
in an attempt to maintain control of the
CGT.

On the labor front Domenech repre-

-sented “neutrality”

fare for the destruction of the mutual
enemy. Such a conception of the second
front would reduce the offensive to a
maneuver taken or withheld for the pur-
pose of driving piddling bargains. This ap-
proach can be disastrous even for those who
think in terms of nineteenth century im-
perialism.

General Marshall has expressed his de-
sire to.strike now to avoid a protracted war,
The President is thinking in terms of the

" offensive. But the big push for the second

front must come from outside Washington,
loud enough and strong enough to be heard
even above the din raised by the Wheelers
and the Shafers in the halls of Congress.

by MARTIN T. BROWN

in the form of apoliti-
cismo—complete pre-occupation with union
affairs. Not only did he oppose the unity
movement, but he also expelled many
members of his own union, the National
Union of Railwaymen, who had helped
form local victory committees.

Leiros was never able to take over the
administrative machinery of the CGT,
however, since Castillo’s police, supporting
Domenech, prevented his functioning as
general” secretary.. After his repudiation
by Argentine labor, Domenech continued
to claim CGT leadership and retained
control of the CGT offices and its news-
paper. Using the same epithets of “Com-
munist” toward Leiros and other CGT
leaders as Luigi Antonini has used against
leaders of the Amalgamated Clothmg
Workers, Domenech strengthened his ties
with the leaders of the Socialist and La-
bor (Second) International.

Domenech has been’ functlonmg as the
head of a state-supported trade union move-
ment since the CGT was abolished by Ra-
mirez. Some of the recent issues of his
newspaper reveal his complete support of

“Argentine fascism. In the July 11 issue,

for example, we read that Argentinians
should “not turn a deaf ear to the realiza-
tion of the constructive perspectives pro-
claimed by the provisional government
through President Pedro P. Ramirez.” A
good part of this and other issues is devoted
to Red-baiting charges against Perez
Leiros. At one point the paper carries a
reprint from New York’s Social Democratic
New Leader—on the “infamies” of the
Soviet government. And every issue of the
paper since Ramirez’ putsch supports the
fascist government, ignores discussion of
the war and devotes much space to articles
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by Schevenels and other Second Interna-
tional leaders. It will be remembered that
back in 1927, when Mussolini proclaimed
his Labor Charter—which abolished free
trade unions in Italy—it was such Social
Democratic trade union officials as Domen-
ech who either went over to the fascist
unions or proclaimed, from safety in Paris,
the hopelessness of continuing the fight
against fascism.

ONE of the most significant Pan-Ameri-

can developments. in recent years ap-
pears in the news that an agreement pro-
viding for a price increase in. Bolivian tin
will shortly be concluded between the US
Metals Reserve Corporation and Bolivian
tin producers. The proposed agreement
snpulates that this price increase is to be used
for 1mprovmg the working conditions of

" Bolivia’s tin miners, culminating a cam- .

paign waged in the US by the CIO’s Latin
American Affairs Committee and b§ Latin
American labor organizations for more than
half a year. Reports from Bolivia say that
the only thing holding up final ratification
is agreement on the amount of increase.

THESE are the bearings of the hub of the
second world war. This is where a de-
cision is slowly ripening. The point in ques-
tion is almost in the Smolensk Gate, that
corridor between the upper reaches of the
Dvina and the Dnieper. The 30th meridian
(east) .is what we might call the “beam”
of the German front in the east. It is ap-
proximately the Leningrad-Odessa line.
The great transversal railroad between the
two “flank” cities follows that line almost

religiously from Leningrad to Zhlobin.:

From here on it splits into two branches—
one via Bakhmach (now in Soviet hands),

and the other via Kazatin and Zhmerinka,*

with Kiev lying on a shuttle line (Kazatin-
Bakhmach). The Leningrad-Odessa geo-
graphical line is 800 miles long, with Zhlo-
bin in the exact center.

The northern sector (250 miles) is pro-
tected by the system of rivers and marshes
centering around Lake Ilmen. Then fol-
lows the Smolensk Gate (50 miles) with
no natural obstacles. After that, 250 miles
of the Dnieper line with the Pripet marshes
in the rear of the southern half of this
sector. Finally, another 250 miles (Kiev-
Odessa) almost totally unprotected by na-
ture.

LIGHT

 FRONT LINES
30 LONG. E-55 LAT.

Shortly .after the Catavi tin workers’
strike in December, 1942, a US commis-
sion, headed by Judge Calvert Magruder
and including Robert Watt and Martin C.
Kyne of the AFL and CIO respectively,

visited Bolivia at the request of President’

Enrique Penaranda’s government. Follow-
ing an exhaustive study of working and liv-
ing conditions, the commission reported that
the only way to increase tin production—
Bolivia supplies half the American and Brit-
ish tin needs—was to raise the incredibly
low living standards. In a supplementary
report, Kyne listed the provocations that

caused the strike and recounted the story -

of the massacre of hundreds of workers at
Catavi.

When he heard about the formation of
the American commission, Simon Patino,
one of Bolivia’s tin magnates, instructed his
La Paz manager to use all the influence
he could to prevent the commission from
coming to Bolivia. He urged his manager to

~ get Foreign Minister Manuel Tomas Elio,
- who is also Patino’s adviser, to act against

“intervention” by the United States and
remove .the secretary of Bolivia’s embassy

This “beam” is abutted at its ends against
the sea flanks of the front (we disregard
the inactive, although very long Karelo-
Finnish sector of the front which adds
another 700 miles to it, but is entirely de-
pendent on what happens in the Leningrad-
Odessa sector and cannot be in any way
decisive any more, thanks mostly to the pre-
ventive expedition by the Red Army in
1939-40) on the Gulf of Finland and on
the Black Sea.

At Orsha the “beam” is crossed at an
angle by the strategic “axis,” or “keel” of

. the German front, ie. by the Warsaw-

Moscow line. ‘The Smolensk gate (to be
exact—its western exit, or the Vitebsk-
Orsha line) is 260 miles from Moscow and
350 miles from the Soviet border on the
Bug, northwest of Brest-Litovsk.

More than two years ago (July 1941)

‘the Ggrmans concentrated their blitz forces

and sent them’ crashing along the ‘“keel.”
They reached and crossed the “beam,”
after twenty-five months of unbelievable
efforts and sacrifices.

Their center is dead on the “beam”
(Kiev-Nevel). To the north and south they
have two flanking bulges. The northern
bulge is fifty miles deep and 200 miles at

in Washington, Dorado, because of his
sponsorship of the commission. It is signifi-
cant in this connection that Patino has
visited Bolivia very infrequently in the last
twenty-five years, and has.spent his time
rather in touring Europe’s bright spots in
some sort of diplomatic capacity. He is now
living in New York’s Waldorf Astoria
Hotel. As for a price increasé in tin, he
indicated his willingness to accept one for
himself and the other tin magnates—
Hochschild and Aramayo—but objected to
the Board of Economic Warfare, at that
time conducting the contract negotiations
with Bolivian productions, including pro-
visions improving workers’ conditions as
“jeopardizing Bolivia’s independence.”

WHEN the agreement is finally con-

cluded, it promises to be one of the
most. effective aids the United States has
given to the Latin American people. If car-

ried out along similar lines throughout the

Americas, it will be one of the best weapons
with which ,to undermine the Falange,
whose main appeal at present is based on
attacking the United States.

cowonsi .

the base. The southern bulge is a}most 200
miles deep and 250 miles at the base. The
front today is roughly 1,100 miles long.
It was 1,250 miles long two years ago;
1,800 miles a year ago; and 1,200 miles
in mid-July of this year.

HUs we see that the German summer

retreat to a depth of ninety miles
along the Smolensk direction, 120 miles
along the Kirov direction, 235 miles along
the Orel (Novosil) direction, 250 miles
along the Belgorod direction and 160 miles
along the Voroshilovsk direction, yielded
them a shortening of the front of not more
than 100 miles, or eight percent ¢this may
have saved them a maximum of twenty di-
wsxons)

This retreat, however, forced them
smack -against a 200-mile sector of their
“beam” which here is (or will be very
soon) under the guns of the Soviet artil-
lery (the Nevel-Zhlobin sector). The sec-
tor between Zhlobin and Kiev has its back
against the terrible Pripet marshes where
one further step back will split the German
front in two. The bulges in the north and
south are dangerous traps and their fate
hangs on the ability of the Wehrmacht to
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hold the Smolensk gate and the Melitopol
gate, both of which have practically no na-
tural defenses. \

Thus we see that the line now being
frantically held by the Germans does not :
present many strategic advantages, but is CULF OF FIVLAND
pregnant with obvious strategic dangers.

Now, just one more observation: practi-
cally all the strategic objectives of the Ger-
man High Command lie east of the front
line, i.e. in their retreat the Germans have
lost not only an offensive position (the
Donetz, Belgorod, and Orel bulges), but o
they have lost oil, coal, iron and a lot of oF
wheat. ) vz

Can anybody honestly and seriously
say that the Germans have withdrawn to ‘ t o
this line of their own volition? .Of course o [ 4
such a statement would be utterly ridicu- RiGA ' E &
dous. A move of this sort could have been NoVOSOKoLM . .'ob'sumt
made only as a result of a sound military e
defeat. This is precisely what happened ° NEVELQ ¢ ,
to the Wehrmacht. , e’(”q* l " ) NS'( , Q.s ?

The popular tune among the military ™oloW
“experts” today is that “the Germans are o
retreating.” That, of course, is quite true. ,
- The “experts” also say that the Germans - ‘ .
are retreating voluntarily with small losses. .
This, of course, is not true. The fact that o ™
the Red Army is advancing means at the /_gf/q,o:s,w
same time that the Germans are retreating. LT O ]
No use wasting words on this. But where ??‘

i
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and how are the Germans retreating? They . ‘
are retreating (or have retreated) to a line - | ZHLOBINS
which leaves much to be desired from their W

point of view. They are retreating after \e f N N ewC' W
having abandoned virtually everything they it /;'4 oryRd W
came for. They are retreating with very W VW N

heavy losses. All this gives a measure of W N a S
their defeat. MR
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As To German losses, it should be noted
that German prisoners now number
about ten percent -of the number killed.."
Booty captured is very considerable. The
Red Army advances in a series 'of outflank=-
ing movements, or pincers which bite off
small, but numerous chunks out of the

i KRIATIN

Wehrmachit. This is- not one big “Stalin- ZH p.ERINK
grad,” but hundreds of little “Stalingrads,” .
which all add up to a tidy total of German

losses.

An editorial in the New York T'imes the
other day said something about the Red
Army having reached the Dnieper and
about our being able from now on to judge
“what it can do.” Well, "this is typical
Times brass which has nothing to do with
the military situation. The Red Army has
already shown “what it can do” many
times. But it has now reached the Dnieper : ‘
precisely under the ‘conditions of which we >
have been apprehensive for several weeks: o g;Ml.s:.“ loo ——BL ACK
(a) no second front in western Europe, ) t J

and (b) the setting in of the autumn rains. S£A4
Because of that the Wehrmacht may yet i } SEVASTOPOLY .
get another reprieve, thanks to the tlmldxty ‘
of Allied military thought and action. X-X3
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WHAT ABOUT ROOSEVELT?

Misconceptions of certain liberals and the dangers fhey lead to. A. B. Magll discusses FDR's role

in relation to the war.

LIBERAL friend said to me recently:
A “I’'m fed up with Roosevelt. I’'m
convinced that he isn’t, never was,
never will be a real liberal.”] I was strongly
tempted to say: “Thank God,” but decided
that under the circumstances it would
hardly be the most persuasive reply. My
friend was reflecting a mood that is fairly
widespread among certain groups of middle
class liberals, particularly since the Wal-
‘lace-Jones affair. Judging by the polls,
this mood has not seriously affected the
people as a whole. And the growing num-
ber of fourth-term endorsements within
the CIO indicates a trend in the labor
movement that is unmistakable. Yet there
is no doubt that among those who have
come to regard themselves as the: votaries
of the New Deal, the special custodians of
all its works, disaffection is rising. From
these quarters come statements that the
President is steadily moving to the right,
that he is appeasing the reactionaries, that
he is betraying his principles, that the New
Deal is dead—all of which is often accom-
panied by speculations concerning the de-
sirability of supporting Roosevelt in 1944.
Let me cite two recent examples:

“The New Dealers who are not trying
to apologize for the President,” wrote
T.R.B., the New Republic’s Washington
columnist, in the August 23 issue of that
magazine, “are asking themselves and
everyone they meet whether Mr. Roose-
velt again will become the champion of pro-
gressive government once the war is won.
Needless to say, there are no very clear
answers,” The trouble is, T.R.B. con-
tinued, that early in the war Roosevelt
“purposefully struck a bargain with Ameri-
can business,” and though from time to
time many Washington correspondents, in-
cluding T .R.B., were.“fooled into wrltmg
that ““the Pre51dent was prepared tc® reas-
sert his faith in the New Deal,” they were
wrong. And he concluded: “It must be
reported that the stock of Henry A. Wal-
lace and also of Wendell Willkie has risen
as the result of recent White House activi-
ties,”

One of the ablest Washington corres-
pondents, I. F. Stone of the Nation and
PM, has been even more caustic. In the
July 24 issue of the Nation, following
FDR’s action in the Wallace-Jones con-
troversy, he wrote one of the bitterest at-
tacks on the President that has appeared
in the liberal press. Its concluding words
challenged what had been the prevailing
liberal attitude toward Roosevelt. “The
man who created the New Deal seems in-
tent on destroying it before he leaves office
in his flaccid retreat before the bourbons

12 .

of his own party. Isn’t it time for labor
and the left to look around for new leader-
ship? Newer men, notably Wallace and
Willkie, are providing a courageous ideal-
ism that contrasts more and more hope-
fully with the appeasement policies Roose-

velt is steadily pursuing in both domestic -

and foreign policy.”

THESE two writers are more or less rep-
resentative of a wider circle. No one
can deny that certain phases of the admin-
istration’s foreign and domestic policy
deserve sharp criticism. And it is also true
that whoever happens to be President and
Commander-in-Chief must ultimately bear

* a large measure of responsibility for every-

thing that goes wrong. "But that is the
most. general and most unilluminating as-
pect of the question. If we are to come
to grips with the problem, we cannot view
the President or any single individual as
deus ex machina, the source of all good
and evil, but must see his role amid the in-
terplay of forces that shape our country’s
social and political destiny. ~ And if we are
to tackle constructively the weaknesses'and
deficiencies that exist, we must view them
in balance and perspective. It seems to me
that the basic approach of these liberal crit-
ics of the President is out of focus and leads

- inevitably to errors of historic vision. _
First, it should be noted that the target

of this criticism is not the President’s con-
duct of the war, but the alleged social con-
sequences of his acts and policies. These

liberal critics generally treat the war itself -

as an extraneous matter to be intellectually
by-passed for the more congenial pastures
of the postwar world. Rarely do they
bother with such issues as the delay .in
opening a second front or the failure of the
United States and Brifain to develop even
an approximation of full coalition warfare
with the Soviet Union. Besides postwar
questions, their preoccupation is with those
developments on the home front or in for-
eign policy which they feel give ascendancy
to the special interests of big business. And
if intellectually they live in the future, emo-
tionally they live in the past, in the aura
of the great crusade against the Liberty
League. In the minds of these critics there is
thus a definite dichotomy between the war
on the one hand and progressive social ob-
jectives on the other, a dichotomy that
often assumes the form of actual conflict.
In fact, the complaint often js that the
needs of the war are devouring the lib-
eral principles of the New Deal.

This liberal criticism of the President be-
trays a root misconception as to the nature

of the war and the dynamic of its develop-
ment. ‘There are times when the readers
of PM must be uncertain whether their
main enemy is Hitler or Standard Oil. But
this is not primarily a' war of the poor ver-
sus the rich, the people versus the trusts,
the progressives versus .the conservatives, the
New Dealers versus the anti-New Dealers.
It is nakedly a war for the survival of the
American nation and of all the nations at-
tacked or threatened by the fascist Axis.
That is the common denominator which
unites a socialist country with capitalist
countries. ‘That is also the common de-
nominator which unites capitalists, workers,
and all other social strata within the capi-
talist- members of the United Nations. It
may sound terribly “radical” to denounce
monopoly in general and Wall Street in
general, but I think President Roosevelt is
being more truly progressive and shows
a much firmer grasp of the essential char-
acter of this war than his liberal critics
when he conducts it not in accordance
with the reality expressed in his monopoly
message of 1938, but with the changed
reality of 1941-43., The dominant forces
of American big business are today not
abetting fascism but—for their own rea-
sons of course and in their own way—
fighting it. Those who refuse to recognize
this and what it implies are playing with
fool’s-gold radicalism that can only benefit
the most dangerous monopolists of all, those
who are the real rulers of Nazi Germany.

THE decisive political cleavage in Ameri-

can life today is not right and left, but
pro-war and anti-war. And businesstas-
usualism, because it obstructs the war, tends
to merge with the latter. All this, how-
ever, does not mean that the purpose of
this gigantic struggle for survival is restora-
tion of the status quo ante. For it is in the
nature of the present world crisis that there
can be no survival without liberation. One
of the towering facts about the war is that
it is accomplishing the most basic social re-
form of our time, the destruction of fas-
cism. And it is nonsense to imagine that
when that is done, Europe, or Asia, or Af-
rica, or America can ever be the same. Let
it be remembered, too, that social change
is not only the effect of victory, but a con-
tributing cause. Certain liberals would test
the war by the extent to which it advances
what they consider the social program of
the New Deal. The procedure ought to
be reversed. All social measures must be
tested by the extent to which they help or
hinder the war. The repeal of the poll tax
is not sxmply a reform, but, above all, a
weapon in the war. The Smith- Conna]ly
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act, on the other hand, is not simply re-
actionary, but, above all, an impediment
to the prosecution of the war. And the
same test must be applied to foreign policy
as well. Those liberals who. tended to ac-
cept the specious argument that Darlanism
was militarily justified, but insisted that it
was politically and morally reprehensible,
cut the ground from under their own feet.
No policy toward France which alienates

the French people, which creates confusion

and suspicion among the other conquered
nations and among our principal allies can
be anything but a military liability.
Because. the liberal critics of the Presi-
dent fail to view his leadership in the con-
text of the war and with victory as the
primary touchstone, they inevitably exag-
gerate the meaning of certain acts. The
political landscape becomes for them all
trees and no forest. Ironically, directly fol-
lowing Stone’s attack on the President
there appeared in the same issue of the
Nation another article by Frederick L.
Schuman which began: “All champions of
the Four Freedoms and all defenders of
constitutional government will rejoice at
President Roosevelt’s public rebuke to Con-
gress in his press conference of July 13 for
its efforts to purge three distinguished lib-
erals from the federal service.” The re-
buke should also apply to those who speak
lightmindedly of the President betraying
or destroying the New Deal and manage
somehow to overlook his message to Con-
gress repudiating its dismissal of Messrs.
Lovett, Dodd, and Watson, his vigorous
vetoes of the Smith-Connally anti-labor bill
and the congressional attempt to ban sub-
sidies, his reorganization and strengthening

of the Fair Employment Practices Com- °

mittee—all during the period when he
was supposed to be “swinging to the
right.”

‘ THE present liberal “disillusionment”

with Roosevelt is, of course, nothing
new. Instability and a tendency to leap
from one extreme to the other have always

characterized the attitude of many liberals:

toward the President, At the inception of
the New Deal they hailed it as a “revolu-
tion” and little short of socialism. And
those who today find a monopolist plot in
every executive order were unable to per-
ceive in 1933 that the broad blanket of
NRA, designed and executed by the lords
of finance and industry, completely covered
the frail form of New Deal liberalism,
with room to spare. After the rapturous
summer came for these liberals the inevit-
able winter of doubt and grief—just about
the time the New Deal was beginning to
break loose from the embrace of big busi-
ness—and the equally inevitable and ex-
travagant reconciliation in the second-
term campaign of 1936. And of course
many of those who now speak bitterly of
FDR’s “swing to the right” were either
silent or cheering from the grandstand dur-
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ing the period prior to June 22, 1941,
when the administration’s anti-Soviet course
seriously endangered American security
and threatened so many progressive achieve-
ments.

NOR is the consistency even in the pres-
ent liberal criticism of the President.
One month after T.R.B. expressed doubt
as to whether Roosevelt would ever again
be “the champion of progressive govern-
ment” we find him writing (New Repub-
tic, September 20): “Most of the liberals

whom I know remember, or will remem-

ber before November of next year, that
after all, Mr. Roosevelt.is the ablest politi-
cian in the country; that he has done more
for social reform than any President since
Lincoln; that he is perfectly capable, once
the war is over, of turning again to the
New Deal and in a couple of weeks’ time
of wiping out the memory of the war pe-
riod with a series of slashing proposals. . ..”
And forgotten are the baleful innuendoes
about chucking Roosevelt for Wallace or
Willkie: “There are a good many liberals,
here in Washington, who feel that if Mr.
Roosevelt is good enough for Henry Wal-
lace, he s still good enough for them.”
Nor is I. F. Stone as intransigent as he
seems. He tells us in PM of September
3: “Some days I’m so mad at Mr. Roose-
velt I would cheerfully trade him in for a
second-hand Ohio Republican. Other days
I wonder. This is one of the other days.”
Here is a veritable cult of irresponsibility.
Thousands of Americans are supposed to
be guided on questions that vitally affect
their future and the future of mankind on
the basis of how I. F. Stone happens to feel
when he wakes up in the morning!

This attitude, which is not peculiar to
Stone (in some respects, notably in his ad-
vocacy of American-Soviet collaboration, he
is, in fact, better than most), is the worm
at the core of so much liberal thought.
We. live in deeply responsible times, but
many of the professed spokesmen for
American liberalism do not feel on them

the weight of these times, do not carry the
tragedy and the grandeur of the anti-fas-
cist war in the marrow of their living and
thinking. They are governed by caprice,
are steeped in the political bohemianism that
stultifies much that is good in PM, and too
often blindly rise to the bait of anti-Com-
munism. It is not Roosevelt who has failed
these liberals. . It is they who have failed
Roosevelt, failed in this supreme crisis their
own country.

HAT, after all, has been the role of

Franklin D. Roosevelt? . Roosevelt
is not the president of a socialist republic,
nor is he a labor president, and it is silly
to.expect him to behave as if he were. He
is, on the contrary, the political head of
the most powerful capitalist®country in the
world, directing the destiny of his nation
in the epoch of advanced imperialism, with
monopoly capital firmly at the economic
controls. He came to power, moreover,
as a crisis president, when millions of the
unemployed were clamoring for bread,
while many of those who later formed the
hate-Roosevelt chorus were clamoring for
a dictator. From its inception the Roose-
velt administration was a coalition of heter-
ogeneous forces pulling in different direc-
tions. And Roosevelt was the link that
held together in unstable alliance south-
ern poll-taxers and northern Negroes, trade
unionists, unemployed workers, farmers,
professionals, small businessmen, capitalists,
and local political machines whose . moral
habits were not over-fastidious. Pressures
which in other countries would be directed
through a variety of political parties were
in this country funneled through the ad-
ministration and through the President.
Roosevelt believed it possible to achieve an
equilibrium among these disparate forces,
but the irrepressible class conflict upset his
calculations, drove most of the big capital-
ists into truculent opposition and simul-
taneously impelled the President to align
himself with the majority of the people,
among whom the role of the organized

Franklin D. Roosevelt
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workers came increasingly to the fore.

It was only the coming of the war that
for the first time made possible a rela-
tively stable "equilibrium and alliance ' of
classes and the subordination of all con-
flicts to the central objective of victory. In
view of the broad national character of the
war not only is there no reason to criticize
the participation of leading,industrialists in
the government’s war agencies, but such
participation is indispensable for assuring
the maximum contribution from the capital-
ist class whose controlling groups support
the anti-Axis struggle. This does not
mean toleration of business-as-usualism and
even less does it mean concessions to the
National Association of Manufacturers
clique that is infected with defeatism.
Moreover, thére is ground for legitimate
criticism in the fact that similar participa-
tion has not been accorded labor, thereby
weakening- the war effort.

OBVIOUSLY, in order to preserve and

strengthen national unity the Presi-
dent must, far more than in the past, con-
sider the wishes of the various classes and
adjust them to the requirements of the war.
Naturally the kind of adjustments and com-

promises that Roosevelt makes are not the -

same as those that Earl Browder in his
place or even Philip Murray would make.
Yet these adjustments and compromises are
themselves fluid and susceptible of change.
For one of the characteristics of Roosevelt,
whether in 1933 or in 1943, is his respon-
siveness to diverse pressures. This is a
source of both-strength and weakness. And
characteristic too is his reliance on particu~
lar pressures to achieve particular ends. It
may justly be said of him that at times he
fails to lead and himself to rouse up the
popular support he needs. Yet clearly there
is here involved a reciprocal responsibility.
For if those on whom the President has
every reason to count as his most reliable
supporters, who are most resolutely anti-
fascist and most clearly undertand the im-
peratives of the war and the peace do not
respond to major issues in sufficient force,
are they justified in blaming him for fail-
ing single-handed to solve what are the
common problems of us all?

Consider, for example, the crucial issue
of coalition warfare and the second front,
which today overshadows all other ques-

tions. It is now known that at Quebec

President Roosevelt and General Marshall
argued for an immediate second front in
western Europe. They were met by the
stone wall of Churchill’s refusal. Agreed

that they should have crashed through that

wall. But where was the irresistible force
impelling them to do so? Where was the
voice of the American people, of organized
labor, of the liberals? It was a very small
voice indeed. Substantially buttressing
Churchill’s resistance on the other hand,
were our own defeatists and anti-Soviet in-
triguers, whose fear of Hitler is less than

‘
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- alternatives before us.

- liberals must decide

their fear of a quick and decisive victory
in alliance with the USSR and the peoples
of Europe. “A full scale second front is
beyond all doubt_the keystone to any full
Anglo-American-Russian accord,” wrote
Victor H. Bernstein in PM of August 23.
But how much has PM done to build the
movement for a second front! On the
contrary, Max Lerner, who has occasion-
ally urged a second front, was so swept
away by the headlines on the Salerno
ﬁghting that he announced: “By conveért-
ing Italy into a major battlefield they [the
Nazis] are, in effect, letting us open a
second front.” (PM, September 15.) Hit-
ler is fighting desperately to kéep his west-
ern flank unbreached.  But how easily
Max Lerner is persuaded to yield up his
positions. In fact, only one writer in the
liberal press, Samuel Grafton, has con-
sistently spoken up for the second front.

THE forces in this country that are

working against the second front are
the same forces that are working for chaos
on the home front and for something con-
siderably short of total victory and a stable
peace. They are strongly entrenched in
the State Department, they own dominance
in the last session of Congress, and they

greatly influence the press and the think- .

ing of even‘those sections of business that
support the “war., They are formidable
adversaries. No American, least of all
anyone who calls himself a liberal, can af-
ford to be neutral in this conflict. And
certainly no one with any spark of progres-
sivism can afford to give them comfort.
It is time those liberals who have
been playing around with the idea of re-
jecting Roosevelt in 1944 face up to the
Raymond Clapper,
Scripps-Howard commentator, took the
plunge in his column on August 26: “It
begins to seem as if the initiative, the cour-
age, the imagination, the readiness to look
ahead instead of backward, may come from
the Republicans.” As an example Clap-
per cited Clarence Budington Kelland’s
blueprint for brass-knuckle imperialism . de-
signed to convert the United States into
the most aggressive, most hated, most iso-
lated country in the world.

What the initiative of Taft, the courage

of Vandenberg, the imagination of Spang-

ler, and Clare Hoffman’s readiness to look

-ahead accomplished at the recent Repub-

lican conference at *Mackinac Island,
Mich., is well known. I hope I am right
in thinking that most liberals don’t seduce
as easily as Clapper. But he has, after all,
merely rushed into the pitfalls that yawn
before others that stumble in the same di-
rection. The New York Post has re-
cently published two or three editorials to
the effect that within the next few months
“whether to continue
in support of President Roosevelt for
another term or back a new liberal leader

. . . such as, perhaps, Wendell Willkie.”

‘threats.
“above criticism. He ‘at times has initiated

It is no secret that the Post is practically
the house organ of the right-wing cama-
rilla in the American Labor Party. Such
statements hardly lend weight to the right
wing’s indignant denial of the charge made
during the recent primaries by the ALP
Progressives that the Old Guard group
was not only anti-Soviet, but anti-Roose-
velt. As for Willkie, his answers to five
questions in Look magazine constitute a
platform of peace with the defeatists and
reactionaries in his own party on the basis
of a common struggle against the war poli-
cies of the Commander-in-Chief. The plat-
form still is tentative and Willkie has not
yet shut all the doors to his recent past, but
the trend is unmistakable. Is this the al-

ternative American liberals are willing to’

accept! If they are, it means 4 break not
only with the President, but with the la-
bor movement; it means isolation from the
rich main currents of American progress
and American hope.

If it is argued that those who pose these
alternatives are merely astutely bluffing, us-
ing threats to wrest concessions from the
President, I can only say that this makes
it no less' dangerous though more repre-
hensible. Such tactics are on a level with
Walter Reuther’s gambling with strike
The President is certainly not

or tolerated policies which have been defi-
nitely harmful to the war and to the per-
spectives of the future peace. At other
times he has failed to press for necessary

measures which he favored, because he .

wanted to avoid a clash ‘with men whose
principal objective was to undermine the

war effort and his own authority. He is

often inclined to let matters drift and to act
only when a serious crisis develops. But it
is useless to set up in our minds the image
of an “ideal” President and to condemn
the actual President for failing to corres-
pond to that image. Despite his faults,
Roosevelt is the President the country must
work with if it is to fight this war through
to a tolerable future. Bluffs and threats
directed at him only give ammunition to
the enemy and demoralize our own side.

It is not only a question of 1944 but of
today. Who can look at the present Con-
gress, who can read the Hearst-McCor-
mick-Patterson press, who can view the
long road we must travel before we can
say that we are bearing our honorable share
of the burden of this war, and yet fail
to understand that the Commander-in-
Chief must be strengthened, not destroyed,
and that the way to strengthen him is to
build for him the power to beat down those
who obstruct and betray, to counter the
pressure of the appeasers and fainthearts
with the greater pressure of the people?
That isn’t easy. But history doesn’t pro-
vide the answers to its problems in the back
of the book. 'We’ve got to work them out
ourselves.

A. B. MacIL.
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N ITs western side the height sloped
O down into the eroded gully, where

there was a thin growth of oak sap-
lings. Here and there the slope was green
with blackthorn and hawthorn. Two deep
ravines branching from either side were
connected by the gully and Nikolai thought
with satisfaction that tanks couldn’t pass
there.

The heat hadn’t died down yet. The
sun blazed down on the earth as relent-
lessly as before. A bitter scent of fading
wormwoed called up a vague sadness.
Nikolai leaned wearily against the trench
wall and gazed out at the drab scorched
steppe, dotted with old marmot burrows.
Glimpses of fathomless blue sky could be
caught between wormwood " stalks and
through the smoky haze on the distant ele-
vation, the blurred outlines of copses looked
blue, hanging in mid-air over the earth.

Nikolai was tormented by thirst, but he
allowed himself only one sip from the
flask. He knew from experience how dear
every single drop of water is during battle.
He glanced at his watch; it was a quarter
to four. Another half hour passed in weari-
some anticipation. He was taking the last
greedy pulls at a second cigarette, when
the drone of distant engines reached him.
The sound swelled and broadened, became
more distinct, threatening like the rumble
of thunder low over the earth. Then like
a gray gown, a train of dust rose and out-
lined the lane that wound erratically along
the gully. Tanks were coming. Nikolai
counted fourteen. They disappeared into the
gully, deployed, and assumed an initial posi-
tion for the attack. Engines droned and
didn’t die down. Now, trucks with infantry
were rattling through the lane. The last to
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THEY FOUGHT FOR THEIR COUNTRY

An excerpt from Mikhail Sholokhov's new novel

crawl in and vanish behind the gully slope
was a squad of armored gasoline trucks.
Then followed those brief minutes full
of immense inward tension that come be-
fore battle, when the heart’s hollow beating
quickens, and every soldier, no matter how
many comrades may be around him, feels
for an instant a chill of loneliness and poig-
nant anguish at his heart. The feeling and
its sources were familiar enough to Niko-
lai; once when he had spoken of it to
Lopakhin, the latter had said with unusual
gravity, “Yes, our fighting we do together
and our dying we do apart and the death
of every one of us is his own' individual
death, something like a kitbag with initials
in indelible pencil. This rendezvous with
death is for all a serious sort of thing. It
may happen or it may not, but your heart
beats fast as a lover’s, and even with folks
looking on you feel as though there are
just two of you alone in the wide world,
you and she. Every man is a human
creature. So what do you want of him?”

1KoLAI well knew that as soon as the

battle got going this feeling would be
driven out for others, fleeting, spasmodic,
and perhaps not always within the control
of reason. With a sharp intake of breath
he fixed his attention on the narrow green
strip that divided the gully from the slope.
From beyond that strip came the engines’
muffled drone. Tears started into his eyes

with strain, and his big. body, that no longer
entirely belonged to him, fidgeted and made
dozens of unnecessary little movements.
For some reason his hand groped for the
disks in the niche, just as though those
heavy sun-warmed disks could have van-
ished. Then he twitched the folds of his
tunic and in the same way, without taking
his eyes off the gully, shifted his tommy-
gun. When the dry clay crumbled from the
parapet, his foot groped for the lumps and
crushed them. He parted wormwood stems,
though his view was clear enough without
that, and wriggled his shoulders. They
were involuntary movements; he didn’t no-
tice them. Absorbed in his observations he
stared fixedly westward and made no re-
sponse when Zvyagintsev softly called him.

There was a sudden roar of engines in
the gully, tanks came in sight. Then,
marching at their full height and never
bending, in came the infantry.

“To think of their blasted impudence—
coming as if they were on parade. . . .
They’re going to get a warm welcome
anyway! It’s a pity the artillery isn’t here
—we could have received the parade in
proper style,” Nikolai thought, and his
hatred was heavy. He caught his breath
as he watched the enemy figures, small
enough at this distance.

Cautiously maneuvering among the mar-
mot burrows, testing suspicious spots with
machine-gun bursts, the tanks slowly came
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on, keeping with the infantry. Nikolai saw
the hawthorn bush two hundred yards or
so away, blown as though by a gust, the
leaves and twigs shorn off by bullets.

The tanks opened gunfire while on the
move. Shells fell mostly around the bushes
and their explosions, like black fountains,
shifted nearer the trenches. Nikolai pressed
closer toward the wall, prepared to duck at
any moment.

HEN the tanks had covered the
greater part of the distance and were

‘reaching the bushes, Nikolai could hear

long drawn-out orders. Anti-tank crews
and machine gunners opened fire almost
simultaneously and the characteristic dry
crack of rifle shots punctured the humming
of sub-machine guns. The German infan-
try, which for awhile had lagged behind
the tanks, was still advancing despite the
losses it suffered, until forced earthward
by fire.

Now anti-tank gunshots were coming
more thickly. The first tank stopped before
it reached a clump of blackthorns. The
second burst into flames and attempted to
turn back, then stalled, raising the pitch
black, wavering, smoky torch skyward.
Two more tanks were burning on the
flanks. The men increased the fire, direct-
ing it on the infantry, which was attempt-
ing to rise on observation—and at tank-
men who were clambering out of hatches
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and burning machines.

The fifth tank took advantage of the
moment when the Borzykhs anti-tank
rifle, covering the center, had fallen, and
managed to approach within 120 meters
or so of the defense line. But Corporal
Kochetygov was already out crawling to
meet it. Small and agile, he wriggled along
the ground between the drab burrows and
only the slightly quivering streak in the
feather-grass indicated his tracks. Nikolai
saw him spring to his feet, give one sweep
of his outstretched hand, and fall as the
anti-tank grenade, describing a ponderous
arc, sped to confront the steel monster
which was advancing with a deafennig
clatter of treads.

Then, like some hugé unknown bird
spreading its black wing, a thick column of
earth slashed with a pallid fire rose and
fell across the tank on the left side. With
a convulsive shudder, the tank turned on
one tread and stalled, exposing to the gun-
fire the side marked with a black cross.
Immediately the Borzykhs anti-tank rifle,
which had fallen silent a few minutes be-
fore, fired point blank at the damaged
machine. The first shot brought smoke
from the apertures. Its machine gun poured
out a prolonged stuttering burst and shut
up. It was evident that the tankmen didn’t
want to leave the machine, or were already
unable to; a few minutes later ammunition
started exploding and released the smoke

that belched through the apertures and the
silent turret in dense foaming clouds.

HE enemy infantry that had been

crushed earthward by machine-gun fire
made several attempts to rise and each time
was forced down again. Finally, it rose and
advanced in short rushes. But just at that
moment a tank swung around and re-
treated, leaving six burning machines on
the slope. Then, from somewhere under-
ground it seemed, Nikolai heard Zvyagint-
sev’s voice, muffled but exultant, “Nikolai,
we’ve licked them, the buggers! They
wanted to bag the whole caboodle on the
move, and we’ve swiped them! And we’ve
certainly licked them properly. Let them
try it again—we’ll give ’em another lick-
ing!”

Nikolai reloaded the empty disks, took
a sip or two of lukewarm water from a
flask, and glanced at his watch. He fancied
the battle had lasted only a few minutes,
although actually more than a half hour
had elapsed since they went into action.
The sun was noticeably lower in the west,
the fierceness of its beams had somewhat
abated.

Another sip of water, then Nikolai re-
gretfully removed the flask from his parched
lips and ventured a glance from the trench.
He caught a whiff of the odor from the
burning iron and gasoline mingled with
the acrid, ashy breath of singed grass.
Tongues of flame, only faintly visible in
daylight, licked the feather-grass tops.
Charred skeletons of tanks, stalled on the
hill slope, were smoking, and there seemed
to be more hummocks around the marmot
burrows. Only now they weren’t all the
same monstrous drab hue: from up here




many looked gray-green and much flatter.
After a more attentive scrutiny Nikolai
understood that these were slain Germans,
and regretted in his heart that there weren’t
as many gray-green hummocks as he could
have wished.

The machine gun’s tap tappmg carried
from the gully, and Nikolai bobbed down
again below the parapet. He turned his
sweating back toward the trench wall and,
resting thus, stared up at the sky. It was
only up there that nothing had changed,
in that coldly aloof, impassive blue, where
a hawk was wheeling high with an occa-
sional flap of its broad wings, which caught
light on the underside. The white, shell-
shaped cloud, tipped with purple and shot
with the fairest mother-of-pearl, still hung
in the zenith as though it had never stirred.
And as before, the lark’s artless song car-
ried from somewhere in those heights and
found its sure way to men’s hearts. If
anything, the misty wreathing of smoke on
the far-off hill looked a trifle cleared, and
its rim seemed no longer intangible, hang-
ing in mid-air, but had acquired a deeper
blue, a perceptibly roughish texture.

NIKOLAI was thinking that the Germans’

second attack should start, when the
tanks and tommy-gunners undertook a
flanking movement. The Germans were
evideritly hurrying to break through at the
crossroads and emerge on the road beyond
the height. Tanks and accompanying infan-
try repeated with stolid obstinacy the frontal
attack on the corpse-strewn slope. Again
cut off from the tanks, the infantry dropped

groundward on the bare slope and again

the tanks tore full speed ahead toward the
defense line. This time two on the right
flank succeeded in reaching the trench.
Both were blown up by grenades. How-
ever, one had time to.crysh several fire
nests and," already ablaze, strove to push
forward with a fierce, important clatter of
its only remaining caterpillar tread. Fire
came from its revolving turret, while over
the red-hot armorplating blue-yellow glow-
worms darted and the dark paint on the
sides peeled and curled into tight little
SCrews,

Now oblique rays of the sinking sun
shone right under Nikolai’s tin hat and
kept him from aiming properly at the little
figures that kept running in spurts -and
were sometimes altogether veiled by the
sunlight. In order not to waste ammunition
he fired in short bursts, and only when
certain of hitting his target. After a second
attack was repulsed, he sighed and closed
his eyes for a brief instant with keen enjoy-
ment. “Licked them again,” came Zvyag-
intsev’s hollow and this time more re-
strained voice. “Still alive, Nikolai? You
are? .Well, that’s fine. The point is, have
we got what it takes to lick them to the
end! You beat them, but they just keep
creeping in like one of those blasted tor-
- toises in the grain field. . . .”
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He muttered something else muffled and
indistinct, but Nikolai no longer heeded
him: deep-toned, intermittent booming of
German planes claimed his attentien. “As
if we hadn’t enough without that,” he
thought, vainly scanning the empty skies
and mentally cursing the sun that dazzled
him.

TWELVE Junkers apparently bound to-

ward the river, were flying northwest
of the height. As soon as he had guessed
their flight direction, Nikolai felt certain
that they were going to bomb the river
crossing. He even sighed with relief and
“They’ve gone by,” flashed through his
mind. Then almost simultaneously he no-
ticed the quartet break formation and, de-
ploying, head for the height.

Squatting lower in the trench, he pre-
paréd to fire, but he had time for only one
burst at the plane swooping obliquely upon
him. Then a short crescendo of a bomb
mingled with the engine’s bellow.

Nikolai didn’t hear the explosion that
shook the ground, didn’t see the huge earth
mass rear itself heavily beside him. For the
compact blast of air swept the bank of the
parapet forward, down into the trench, and
flung Nikolai’s head back. He struck the
back of his tin hat against the wall with
such force that his chin strap was snapped
asunder. Stunned and half suffocated as
he was, he fainted. He regained conscious-
ness when the aircraft, having relieved
themselves of their loads in two attacks,
had long since departed and the German
infantry had almost reached the defense
line in preparation for a decisive attack.

Around him a desperate battle was rag-
ing. Men of his regiment were numbered
now, holding out with their last failing
strength. Their fire had slackened, for few
remained who were capable of putting up
a defense. Hand grenades had already come
into play on the left flank. Survivors were
preparing to meet the Germans with the
last bayonet charge. But Nikolai still lay
like a sack, half buried under the earth on
the trench floor, drawing his breath in con-
vulsive sobs. Blood, warm and tickling, was
oozing from his nose. It must have been
oozing for some time because it had clotted
his mustache and stuck his lips together.
Nikolai passed his hand over his face and
raised himself a little. A violent attack of
vomiting brought him down again. Then
that passed. Nikolai raised himself suffi-
ciently to look around with dim eyes and
grasped the situation. The Germans must
be near.

It took him a long, a tormentmgly long

time to fit a new disk with his enfeebled

hands. It took a long time for him to rise
to a kneeling positiort. His head swam and
the sour vomit smell brought on sickness.
But he fought down sickness and dizziness

- and the abominable weakness that robbed

his body of will power. He was deaf, in-
different to all that was taking place around

. him, but impelled by two overpowering

desires—to live on and fight on to the
bitter end—and he started shooting.

MINUTES dragged by like hours. He

didn’t see three heavy Soviet tanks
and motorized infantry descend from the
south upon the German motor vehicles on
the other side of the gully. His dulled per-
ceptions couldn’t grasp how the Germans
lying about a hundred meters from his
trench had suddenly slackened fire and
started crawling back, then as suddenly
risen and scattered—not back to the gully,

- but northward toward the deep ravine.

They were swept crosswise down the slope
like grey-green leaves torn and driven by
a violent gust. And many, like the leaves,
lay indistinguishable where they fell among
the grass. Zvyagintsev, Lieutenant Golosh-
chekov and some more men dashed past,
leaping over shell holes, their faces white
with wrath and exultation. Only then did
Nikolai realize what had happened. There
was a hoarse rattle in his throat; he shouted
but couldn’t hear his own voice. He wanted
to jump up as he used to and run beside
his comrades, but at every attempt to lean
for support on the parapet, his hands. slid
helplessly, pitifully, like an old man’s, along
the rough edge of the trench.
Clambering out of this trench was be-
yond him. Nikolai flung himself on - his
breast against the parapet and groaned
aloud. Then he broke down and wept in
fury and vexation over his own helplessness,
and in joy that here and now the thing
was done. They had held the height and
help had come just in time—that thrice
cursed, the loathed enemy, was put to
flight! He didn’t see how Zvyagintsev and
other men overtaking the fleeing Germans
right by the trench had started bayonetting
them. Nor did he see Sergeant Lubechenko,
with an unfurled banner in one hand and
a levelled tommy gun pressed hard to his
side with the other, limp heavily on his
wounded leg after the Red Armymen who
were far ahead. Nor Captain Sumskov
vrawl out of the shell-wrecked trench. The

Captain, throwing his weight on his left

arm, crept down after his men. His right
forearm had been torn off by a shell splinter
and, hanging by the bloody shreds of his
sleeve, trailed behind him in a ghastly,
clumsy fashion. Sometimes the Captain
rested on his left shoulder a while, then
crawled on a bit further. Every drop of
blood was drained from that chalk-white
face, but he still pushed on. Flinging back
his head he cried in a shrill, childish voice
that suddenly broke, “My plucky little
eagles! My own right good lads, go ahead!
Show them a bit of life!”

Nikolai saw nothing and heard nothmg.
of all of this. The first star glimmered in
the soft evening sky, but for him the dark-
ness of night had descended in merciful and
prolonged forgetfulness.

MikHAIL Snonognov
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I GIVE YOU MY WORD...by JOSEPH NORTH

MIDWEST NOTES

Chicago.

ROSSING the continent, with forty-eight-hour stopovers
‘ in the roaring midwestern metropoles clustered about
the Great Lakes, is like watching a kaleidoscope whirl.
Details blur, but certain primary colors emerge. My plan is to
gather up the details on the way back from the coast; so far
I can give you some of the principal impressions. These con-
sist, mainly, of three categories: relations with the Soviet Union;
labor’s political action; and -the unbridled, frantic, campaign
~ of the fifth column against FDR'and the war’s imperatives. I
gathered these notes from frank talks with labor leaders, news-
papermen, civic figures, and rank-and-file plain Americans.
They include an off-the-record talk with the mayor of a large
midwestern city, AF L and CIO leaders, Negro spokesmen,

and others.

LEVELAND, Akron, Detroit, Chicago: the khaki of war is a
primary color, all right. Soldiers coming and going; they
jam the trains and stations. Most civilian travelers are on war
duties, too. And they—America-—are not talking about the
weather. The only ones doing that were some nervous military
and political commentators writing in the armfuls of midwest
papers I’ve been reading. “Will the rains stop the Russians?”
. Smolensk’s fall last week killed the speculation in meteorology.
News of the Red Army’s advance continues to take big head-
lines, and comments on it increase. They begin to reflect the
major discussion of our day: the issue of genuine coalition war-
fare and the second front. _So it was in the Cleveland Plain
Dealer, the Detroit Free Press, the Chicago T'imes, and all the
rest. In these cities, they tell me, it wasn’t so a brief yesterday
or two ago, as short a time back as the Quebec conference,
which begins to sound like something from the ice age. (You
can almost hear those nightly salvos in Moscow out here on the
banks of Lake Michigan.) My talks with the aforementioned
midwesterners invariably led to the phrase “revising the sched-
ude.” No doubt that will continue as the Red Army proceeds
on its business. “How far’s Joe going to push them back?” a

Negro editor in Detroit asked me. “All the way,” an associate
editor answered cheerfully.

All T spoke with agree that the American people are not
hostile to the second front—far from it. But they don’t, as
yet, see it as a crucial issue. If they did, things would be a lot
different. So far sentiment hasn’t crystallized into an adequate,
aggressive program; but the feeling for Russia is overwhelm-
ingly favorable. You rarely run into that “Will-we-fight-
Russia” talk here—except from the fifth column. The admira-
tion for the Red Army has deepened in the heartland of \isola-
tionism. Was it accidental that Cleveland, for instance, in Sena-
tor Taft’s home bailiwick, the first city of a million population to
go over the top in the war loan drive, is also the first city in
the land in Russian War Relief? There seems to me a con-
nection. When Mayor Loesche opened up the firehouses as col-
lection stations for clothes to go to the Russians, garments piled
so high that-in some firehouses the hook and ladder apparatus
had to be moved outside until the stuff was collected. I'll bet
Senator Taft loved that. So would Governor Bricker if he
could get-the drift.

And 1 like the midwesterners’ Jeers at the Nazi euphemisms
for retreat. You know the stuff. . .. “Our troops have detached
themselves from the enemy according to plan,” etc., etc. One
Detroit newspaperman told the American frontiersman’s tall
tale which the Nazi communiques brought to mind: “First I
hit him in the fist with my eye; then I got my hair in his hands;
then I rammed my stomach into his knee; then I tripped him
and pulled him down on top of me; then I got my fingers
between his teeth, and started gouging his finger with my eye
All in all, I roughed him up until finally I got tired and quit.”
The sons of the ox-borne settlers here are telling that story
about the common enemy who tangled with their great Russian
ally whom they call Joe.

To COUNTER this admiration, and the thorough-going desire

for coalition warfare that it connotes, the fifth column here
is running hog-wild. You wonder, inevitably, how long the
administration will let Hearst, McCormick and the rest remain
on the loose. You saw the way Hearst distorted Browder’s
Chicago speech. His chain had the screaming-meemies all the
way across the country. And the plottings of the traitors in

They come rolling down. the mountain from mile-high shipyards at Denver, Colorado.
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Concrete forms on wheels save steel in the Dodge airplane engine plant at Chicago.

-

Detroit is blood-chilling. “We’ve got to give the damnn - - -5
another taste of it,” a cab driver told me, referring to the
bloody insurrection of several months ago. Three mayoralty
and councilmanic candidates are running with Kluxist support,
and using throwaways on the public streets that should have
been printed in the Wilhelmstrasse. Listen to the argument
used by Edward A. Carey, mayoralty candidate. Blaming the
“riots” on the Jews, he called upon the government to “hold
a Jubilee year in the good old USA and return to the gentiles
and the colored people all the property the Jew bankers have
taken away from them in the past through seizures, foreclosures,
on mortgages and otherwise. And set this world of slaves free
from Jewish financial bondage.” Needless to say Hitler is not
mentioned once.

Other candidates: Charles Bowles, former mayor who was
the first to be recalled; he was a Black Legion candidate, and
is running once again for the city’s chief office; Virgil Chandler
aspires for the council, with a federal indictment against him
for his part in the Sojourner Truth troubles. He is a leading
figure in the National Workers’ League tied up with the Nazi
spies arrested out here some weeks ago. “Detroit,” the Negro
editor told me, “has become the Axis capital of the Western
World.” :

FOR all these reasons, midwest labor, I can see, .is throwing
off its old political sluggishness. “We’ve got to win in ’44,”

they tell you, “or it’s curtains.” Sidney Hillman’s political action

committees mean business. In all major cities, the rank and
file are awaking to the need to get the vote out. AFL and CIO
leaders, as well as Railroad Brotherhoods, realize, by and large,
they have no time to lose. “The blue-stockings are getting their
vote out,” a Cleveland CIO leader told me. He expressed im-
patience at the rate labor moved. The workingman, he said,
doesn’t yet realize his stréngth. The blue-stocking is even
dragging his missus to the polls in the registration. But, unfor-
tunately, the workingman hasn’t yet the sarhe sense of ur-
gency, he felt.

But this is clear: a good part of the cure is the diagnosis.
Labor realizes the headaches it brought upon itself by not
marching to the polls in *42. They’re going to march now. I
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was mightily impressed, for instance, with the way the Interna-
tional Association of Machinists (AFL) in Cleveland, is operat-
ing. I read a pledge card the members are signing; it has a
compelling dignity. “I pledge,” it says, “remembering the
thousands of American boys, many of them members of this
union and other unions, who are fighting and dying for democ-
racy’s cause, for the protection of my right to speak as I please,
worship as I please and vote as I please; I do hereby pledge that
I will fulfill my duty as a citizen by registering as a voter. . .".”
They use the radio, public forums, leaflets, pamphlets, to get
the idea across. “The ‘Hate-Roosevelt-more-than-Hitler’ crowd
in public office or out of it, can be defeated,” Matthew De
Moore, president of District 54, of the IAM said over Station
WHK. That idea is percolating through midwest labor. And
by and large, labor is overcoming its outworn differences as this.
idea gains ground. There are .some saggy spots; the Reuther
intrigues in the million-strong United Automobile Workers.
haven’t helped any. Much of the speed with which political
action will advance in Michigan depends on what happens at
Buffalo, where.the UAW convention opens in a few days. '

So YOU see, the picture is mixed; a lot of light as vgell as dark

in the scene. There is, too, an increasing awareness that the
home front and the international scene is inextricably inter-
woven. You see it reflected in the “Letters to the Editors” sec-
tions of the midwest press. The McCormick violence has
evoked popular discussion. Most of the letters, by far, urge “co-
operation with our Allies in the war and after.” As Sgt. Andrew
G. Rengert, of Elmwood Park, Illinois, put it in the Chicago
Times today, ‘““The American soldier is the best advertisement
the United States has. He gets along with folks everywhere
just as we did back in England. The boys know this. They’re
not going to stand for isolationism.”

Ilike the way a Chicago waiter said to me, ““There’s too much
checker playing going on. You move; I move.” He didn’t like
checker-playing among Allies. Somehow the masses in the old
isolationist midwest have gotten new ideas. They seem to feel
that coalition means coalition. Wherever in the world did they
get that notion, Bertie McCormick must ponder in his tower
watching the changeless gray waters of Lake Michigan.
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THE LIMITS OF AIR POWER

Allied generals who keep victory in the clouds. The four phases that prolong fhe war. Key Iessons

from the first battles for Italy.

"1 tHis late date and after strenuous
A battles that should prove the con-
trary, there are officers in the Brit-
ish and American air forces who still hold
to the theory of victory through air power.
Air Chief Marshal Sir Arthur T. Harris,
"head of the RAF bomber command, has
given public support to the DeSeversky con-
ception of winning the war. So, unfortun-
ately, have American air commanders in
important combat zones. The most recent
endorsement comies from Gen. Henry H.
Arnold, Commander of the United States

Army Air Forces, in an article published in

the October issue of Flying, the magazine
edited by William B. Ziff—a leading pro-
ponent of the air power school.

Arnold states his views as follows:
“America’s air doctrine for years has been
based solidly on long-range bombardment.

. We are demonstrating daily that it is’

possible to descend from the skies into any
part of the interior of an enemy nation and
destroy its power to continue the conflict.

. Fighting forces have been isolated, their
defenses shattered, and sufficient pressure
brought by air power alone to force their
surrender. Constant pounding from the air
is breaking the will of the Axis to carry on.

“. . . the sky road to both Berlin and
Tokyo can be utilized to the full to blast
the heart out of the citadel before our
combined operations take over for the final
drive. “

“Strategic air power is a war-winning
weapon in its own right, and‘is capable of
striking decisive blows far behind the battle
line, thereby destroymg the enemy’s capa-
city to wage war.’

General Arnold points to the RAF
bomber command and US Strategic Air
Forces as outstanding examples of the de-
velopment of air warfare. ("The term stra-
tegic refers to independent bombing opera-
tions.) Naturally, he devotes the great bulk
of the discussion to the work of the US
Strategic Air Forces, and makes it clear
that in his opinion their success is closely
linked with the use of daylight precision
bombing.

(' ;ENERAL ARrRNOLD exaggerates a little
when he speaks of “demonstrating

daily.” As Bruce Minton pointed out in

an article in NEw Masses for September
28, there was only one Fortress raid over
Germany in August. Whether the Eighth
Air Force will be able to overcotne opposi-
tion sufficiently to regularize these raids is
doubtful. General Arnold assumes that this
issue is settled, in fact, that “knocking the
Luftwaffe out of the skies continues to be
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one of our main jobs.”

over Europe -destroyed German planes in
the ratio of four and one-half to one. “In
order to hold their own the Luftwaffe

“ would have to destroy our planes in the

ratio of two to one.’

These figures are worth examining. In
terms of materials, labor, and so forth, a
Flying Fortress is to a German fighter at
least in the ratio of four and one-half to
one, perhaps as much as seven or eight to
one. So the numerical ratio which General
Arnold gives means, at best, equal losses in
materiel in the air. In addition, large num-
bers of Fortresses return badly damaged;
from the newspaper reports it appears not
unlikely that as many planes require major
repairs as are shot down. With the limited
repair facilities at the disposal of the Eighth
Air Force in England today, it is almost
as easy to supply a new plane as to repair
a damaged one. Now let us examine the
ratio in terms of manpower. A loss ratio
of four and one-half to one in our favor
in planesmeans that losses in airmen run
well over two to one in favor of the Ger-
mans (ten men to a Fortress, one to a
fighter—German pilots escaping from
wrecked planes, crewmen killed on For-
tresses which return, etc.). Considering the
long training period and current shortage
of trajined Fortress crews, this factor is by
no means unimportant.

IT 1s undoubtedly true that the losses in
men and materiel are more than com-

" pensated by damage to Germany’s indus-

trial machine. It is also true that, regardless
of cost, any actions by our armed forces to
engage even a small part of the German
armed forces are worth while, particularly
in"the absence of a second front.

The point is, if our air superiority in the
west were applied to the support of a cross-
Channel invasion, the loss ratio in troops
would probably be more favorable to our
side than in the one-dimensional air war—
a fact whigh is not apparent from General
Arnold’s. statistics. It is precisely thé heavy

loss ratio suffered in isolated aerial bom-.

bardments which holds down the number
of daylight raids over Germany. Even with
the Red Air Forces fighting the bulk of the
Luftwaffe, the future of large tonnage day-
light raids over Germany now hangs in
the balance, The Commanding General of
the US Eighth Air Force Bomber Com-
mand reports from London the successful
experimentation by Fortresses with dawn
and dusk raids, and the possibility that
American planes soon might team up with

He shows that dur-
_ ing the spring, our bombers and fighters

. getting back . . .
- be increased during the next year or two.

the RAF in night bombing, leaving daytime
raids to “heavier armored, lighter loaded”
daylight bombers. (This might refer to the
special “flying hedgehog” fighter versions
of the Fortresses of which General Arnold
speaks in his article.)

Pursuing the thought that fighting forces
can be isolated and forced to surrender by
air power alone, General Arnold points to
Pantelleria as ¢he example. The facts are
that the island was garrisoned solely by
Italians who didn’t want to fight us, that it
had little more defense than Rotterdam,
that even so the garrison didn’t surrender
until it saw the landing barges approach.

IT Is significant that General Arnold de-

votes much more space to discussing the
strategic use of air power than he does to
discussing its tactical use (ground coopera-
tion.) However, some of the men down
the line in the air forces who face the practi-
cal operating problems have a more sober
view of the situation. This is expressed in a .
very interesting article in the same issue of

_ Flying which contains General Arnold’s

analysis. This article, prepared by General
Arnold’s own staff, tries to give a rounded
picture of the “War in the Air.” It begins
by acknowledging General Arnold’s theo-
ries and ends by demohshmg them. Within
the framework of air-power theories, it
points out that land and sea power must
win the bases for air power, and must have
air support to win these bases.

“In the process of getting ready to fight
our war in the air, the Air Forces have
been compelled to take an exceedingly ac-
tive part in fighting an all-out war on the
ground. Paradoxically, our existing weapons
of air power, Fortresses and Liberators,
have been used more in support of ground
and Naval operations than as a part of the
independent striking force for which they
were designed.”

Last May, General Eaker in England
was promising super-bombers over Europe
this past summer. The staff article points
out some limitations of the equipment which
the Air Forces have, and are actually
likely to have in service during the war
against Germany. “The facts are that, un-
til the present, 500 miles out and 500 miles
back is close to the practical operating limit
for a plane carrying three or four or more
tons of bombs fast enough, and high
enough, and with armament and armor
enough to stand a reasonable chance of
this operating radius may

. But no air strategist builds his plans
for today’s war on what next year’s equip-
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ment may do.” But with a 500 mile radius,
England and Italy combined as bases will
leave half of Germany, out of range.

‘THE article makes the additional point

that England is too small to base enough
bombers to defeat Germany, and states that
this was largely responsible for the strategy
of developing Africa—with its wide areas
for bomber dispersion—into a base compar-
able with Britain. (This seems to me rather
illogical since Africa is more than 500 miles
away from Fortress Europe.)

In terms of the limitations advanced, by

this article, i.e. a range of 500 miles, and
a wide expanse for airfields, only France
would be suitable as a base from which to
beat Germany through air power from the
west. To establish France as a base, a cross-
Channel invasion fighting fifty or sixty Ger-
man divisions is necessary. But this will
bring speedy victory without a prolonged
air blltz, and, it is to be hoped, put to rest
the air-power theories.

The author of the article, while not
drawing the above conclusions, from his
arguments, is forced to end on a different
note than the one on which he started:
“Air power is not a panacea. It is not a
force which by itself can defeat an army
or capture an enemy’s territory. It is no
more independent of land power than land
power can be of air power. Both forces
must be used, and used to the fullest extent
possible, before victory can be achieved and
a lasting peace assured.”

‘The proponents of unilateral air strategy,
both British and American, would in
effect delay the defeat of Hitlerite Germany
for a number of years. The New York
Times (September 19, 1943) published an
article by Brig. Gen. Edgar P. Sorensen,
Assistant Chiefwof Air Staff for Intelligence,
which gives General Arnold’s time table.
(This article, an elaboration of General
Arnold’s arguments, also appears in Flying
magazine.) The article describes four
phases of an all-out air blitz. In terms of
the descriptions, American bombers are
somewhere between the first and second
phases so far as action over Germany is
concerned. The article claims that only by

the end' of the fourth phase will Germany

be sufficiently weakened to make a land in-
vasion (primarily for mopping up) per-
missible. An earlier invasion, it is claimed,
would involve prohibitive casualties. When
will we be ready for invasion according to
these phases? The first phase took about a
year. If the other three take equal periods,
invasion could begin in 1946. To give an
idea of the time involved, the fourth phase
comes after virtually all vital industrial
areas have been destroyed by bombings, and
consists of cleaning up items overlooked
heretofore, and rebombing those targets
which have been rebuilt after previous aerial
destruction.

The Army Air Forces have issued a

chart accompanying this article with the -
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subtitlé, “To Save a Million Lives on the
Road to Berlin.” Nothing of course is said
about the millions of lives, both Soviet and
those of the peoples of occupied Europe,
such delay will cost.
. The British Ait Generals give a clearer
picture of how long they expect to take.
Air Chief Marshal Sir Arthur T. Harris
told reporters that he believes Germany
can be rendered helpless to carry on the
war within four or five months by an air
force numbering around 2,000 heavy
bombers operating ten nights monthly.
Such a force, assumed to consist mainly
of British bombers, would drop at least
100,000 tons of bombs per month on Ger-
many. This is 4,000 tons more than the
RAF dropped on Germany in the last
twelve months, and seven times the peak
monthly rate reached so far. Between the
summer of 1941 and the summer of 1942
the tonnage dropped on Germany by the
RAF doubled. During the summer of 1943
about two and one-half times the 1942
summer tonnage was dropped. At this rate
of gain, it will be the summer of 1945 be-
fore bombing reaches the scale set up by
Marshal Harris. If everything goes accord-
ing to plan, therefore, German resistance
would be crushed by the winter of 1945-
46, with a Channel crossing at that time
for mopping up purposes.

IT 1s unlikely that the Red Army, and the
people of occupied Europe, to say nothing
of the people of England and the US, will

- wait thatlong to give the air theorists their

chance. For the ‘present, all the air power
advocates have to offer is the promise, via
radio from London, that bombings of Ger-
many will dwindle to small scale attacks
during the bad weather of the coming
winter.

The initial battles in Italy, especially
Salerno, should teach important lessons to
‘the disciples of victory through air power.
It is to be hoped that these lessons, which
probably cost several thousand Allied lives,
will be taken to heart by the Allied High
Command.

For a whole month prior to the invasion,
heavy and medium bombers plastered rail
lines and roads as far north as the Brenner
pass. Press and radio transmitted the idea
that German forces would be rendered
completely immobile by these tactics, that
they v:'&uld be unable to offer sgrious resist-

ance to landings and to reinforce defending
troops. However, resistance developed from
what was reported to be units of three Ger-
man divisions,

For the first five days of the invasion,
our heavy and medium bombers worked on
road and rail junctiens fifty miles to the
north and east of the battle zone. Other
medium bombers and light bombers (pre-
sumably attached to the tactical air force),
worked on communications to the south of
the battle zone, in the line of General
Montgomery’s “advance. This activity was
supposed to prevent reinforcement of the
Germans with men and materiel. Direct
support of troops on the beach was limited
to fighter planes; and such support was
necessarily weak, since the fighters had to
fly 200 miles from Sicily, and could stay
over the battle zone only a short time. Our
large ﬁghter fleet was reduced by perhaps
four-fifths in effectiveness, while the bomb-
ers, which can operate over longer ranges, -
were on strategic missions.

HESE methods did not work. The Ger-
mans for several days were able to
bring in reinforcements as rapidly as the
Fifth Army. By the fifth. day they were
reported as having five complete divisions.
Whether this limit was determined by

transport or by the forces the Germans

could spare for this action is uncertain. With
no more than 120 dive bombers and fight-
ers, all used for bombing and strafing
troops, landing barges, ships, the Germans
were able to do more damage through the
air than the Allies in the immediate battle
zone, and succeeded in launching signifi-
cant counterattacks.

The tide was not turned until the sixth
day of the fighting, when every plane in the
Allied air forces, up to and including the
Flying Fortyesses, was used in the immedi-
ate battle zone to act as mobile artillery on
enemy gun emplacements, troop concentra-
tions, etc. T'wo thousand sorties were flown
that day, including 600. by the heavy and
medium bombers, overcoming the German
superiority in ground artillery, and permit-
ting consolidation of the bridgehead.

In earlier campaigns, around Tunis, and
in Sicily, attack bombers were used as of-
fensive artillery from the beginning of ac-
tion. Why this was not done at Salerno is
by no means certain. But so long as the
great bulk of the offensive elements of the
Air Force operate in a semi-autonomous
Strategic Air Force obsessed with the vision
of winning the war all by itself, such inci-
dents may be repeated, with even more
serious results in lives and time lost than
at Salerno. )

Long range air bombardment is an im-
portant military tactic. To win in battle,
it must be used in proper coordination and
according to a sane distribution of forces,
with other forms of aerial tactics, as well
as with ground and naval operations.

' Emory FaLk.
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Letter from England

Tke following is an excerpt from the lester of a
British girl to an American soldier whom she
met while ke was stationed in England. Part
of this excerpt was originally published in the
North African edition of “Stars and Stripes,”
aweekly of the US armed forces abroad.—The
Editors. ‘

I'r’s NICE to get letters from an old pal. At
[ the moment I’m rather in the need of nice
letters. The boy I hoped to marry is a fighter
pilot and unfortunately didn’t come back from
a “show” the other week. It’s hellishly tough
but I just hope that at least he’s a POW and
try to grin and bear it. My nerves are in a
pretty poor state and the Doc tells me Pve got
to go very steady for a while. . . .

Managed to get a bit of my own back at
Jerry last week. DI’m secretary to a couple
of war savings groups and we had a campaign
last week to get people to put more money into
war savings. The object being that all money
saved would go toward aircraft for the RAF.
Little Sawbridgeworth aimed to buy a Mosquito
bomber at 20,000 pounds and instead raised
30,090 pounds. Thus being able to purchase a
-Mosquito and a couple of fighters to escort it.
Pretty good show. I set myself what I thought
was a pretty ambitious target, 200 pounds from
each of my groups and after slaving like mad
eleven weeks to my great surprise I raised 323
pounds in one group and 890 pounds in the
other. It took some doing, but I sure was proud
of myself. Unfortunately it took too much out
of me and I feel an absolute wyeck. .

I HONESTLY wish that the USA and the UK
were more friendly in their relations than
they are. It’s such a pity that there is a large
community in England that pigheadedly refuses
to see anything good in Yanks—it’s such a
darned narrow point of view. Though it’s not
so bad as when you first entered this war, it’s
still there and everything must be done to wipe
it out. I’m pretty sure the same sort of thing
persists in America and it does seem an awful
pity. I do my best as a very tiny cog in gi-
gantic works to stand up for the Americans
and to point out their many good points when-
_ever I can, but it’s so darned futile at times,
like trying to run my head against a brick
wall. I guess the only way will be to have as
many Englishmen in the USA after the war on
tour as possible. Not luxury tours to Miami
and New York. They’re not the real America
but to all ordinary places where the average
American citizen can be met and talkéd to
and his point of view shown, with no fool pub-
licity stunts to distort the real basis of Ameri-
can life. Likewise I hope the Americans will
come over here, not as soldiers, but as civilians
this time with leisure to see our real England.
For I get the idea that most Americans expect
us to speak with “ultra-refined” accents and
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to act like pompous snobs, which opinion makes

us laugh! There are a few people like this about,

but they get very small change from us. .
England is a pretty quiet place these days

but a funny sort of quiet, something like the .

feeling we had after Dunkirk only vice versa
if you know what I mean. Instead of wonder-
ing where the blow’s going to hit us we are
wondering where it’s going to hit them. We
know it’s going to be damn hard once it’s
started but we also know that we’re going to
get them in the end. Preliminary blows by the
RAF and the AAF are certainly going to save
the lives of lots of infantry. Knowing how it
feels to be under air bombardment we can guess
at a small proportion of what the Nazis are
getting in the Ruhr, but I, for one, am certainly
not a bit sympathetic toward them. I only count
myself lucky that I live in Hertfordshire, Eng-
land, and not the Ruhr, Germany.

It’s a grand sight to see the waves of Flying

Fortresses going out and returning from their

day’s work with the June sun shining on them.
One feels like blowing them kisses for good luck
and waving .at them on their return, but the
conservative British always feel such fools when
they do anything like that openly (crazy, isn’t
it) so we just say a little prayer for them .in
our hearts. We certainly feel when you see
Yankees riding our skies like that, that at last
we really are working together. We feel just
as deeply when your aircraft are reported miss-
ing as when ours are. Whereas when you first
came in we only worried about our losses—
pretty mean of us I admit, but we are ashamed
of that thought now. . . .

Wish I could see a little action somewhere,

but as I mentioned in my last letter I let my- -

self get in a pretty bad way with my nerves,
etc., so it may be a while before I can get in
the forces and get a little of my own back on
Jerry. DP’m starting a new job at Colchester,
Essex, which should help to bring me back to
normal. Hours will be pretty light and where
I’m billeted is right out in the country, so should
be able to get plenty of fresh air and- rest,
and Pll do my hardest to get fighting fit again.
And as soon as I get the Doc’s okay it’s off to
)om the WAAFS or ATS or WRENS am L
Love,
Iris.

‘Light on Churchill

To NEw Masses: I have read with consider-
able interest Earl Browder’s three recent speeches
on the crisis of the coalition. I believe that it
was in his second speech where he contended that
it was Mr. Churchill who sought to postpone a
second front while it was the Americans who
thought that such a project was feasible now.
Mr. Browder’s assertion seems to be borne out
by a'news report in the Christian Science Monitor
of September 21, There Joseph C. Harsch, in
discussing the General Marshall controversy,
writes as follows: “It is 2 matter of historic rec-

" of writers. . .

ord that the original decision to move into French
Africa in November, 1942, represented an Ameri-
can concession to the general tenor of British
views. The American High Command has re-
garded the whole Mediterranean campaign not
as the most desirable way of opening an Allied
offensive, but as the most desirable offensive
which lay within the immediate power of Allied
arms and upon which agreement could be reached
in the Anglo-American High Command. The
American military view has been consistently that
Mediterranean operations never should be allowed
to reach proportions which would delay, or de-
tract from the power of, the cross-Channel op-
eration.”

This is an interesting observation indeed and
hardly consonant with Mr. Churchill’s claims
that the British and American military leaders
have seen eye to eye on all phases of strategy.
Obviously they haven’t and I am delighted to see
that it is not.we who are totally remiss in ful-
filling our coalition obligations. I am also certain
that the Prime Minister’s stubbornness does not
at all reflect the British people’s desires for a
quick end to the war. Mr. Churchill has on past
occasion shown a remarkable facility for learning
the facts of life. With unremitting pressure he
can again be made to see the light.

Easton, Pa. GERALD LORIMER.

New Cultural Magazine?

To NEw Masses: The train of thought aroused
by your two recent articles on poetry prompts
me to lay before you a suggestion. I’ve often
felt that the lack of a progressive cultural maga-
zine in. America is a serious want in our life.
NM cannot supply the lack—it has limited space,
and has a job to do in the spheres of national
and international politics, legislation, etc.

Last April Mike Gold in the Daily Worker
said, “We haven’t a single magazine devoted to
literature, for example. . . . We of the left
literary ranks should be the loud buglers of
clarity and courage. . . . We ought to start a
literary magazine to bring up the new generation
. In ten years there will be a
social literature produced in America such as we
have never dreamed of. Let us prepare the soil
now for the immense harvest.” Mike.is right.

There has been a lag in cultural work during
this war. I think I know some of the reasons,
but we’ll skip that right now, for in spite of
them, the arts are beginning to get on their
feet and do their job. Theater groups are begin-
ning to organize again, writers are coming
through, painters are giving their stuff to the
war, even Hollywood executives are responding
to the pressure of public opinion. Not yet can
we put out-specialized magazines, like the swell
Neaw Theater of the thirties. But there should be
one magazine where progressive short story writ-
ers, poets, dramatists, actors and directors, danc-
ers, painters, photographers, musicians and sculp-
tors can hold forum, exchange ideas and stimula-
tion, and get published. The arts are too dynamic
a part of life, too tremendously important to
the war and to the future to have only a few
last pages in NM as their platform. Progressive
arts magazines have existed in the past—now all
the forces that have helped produce them in the
past, plus new forces, should organize a new,
single, strong magazine. I have a hunch that
Mike’s right, and in ten years there’ll be a
social literature (read “art in general”) such as
we’ve never dreamed of. Let’s begin.

LAWRENCE BARTH.
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LOOKING AT SCIENCE

In launching in this issue a new depart-
ment which will cover “Science,”’ please
notice that I spell it with a capital “S,”
but not with all capitals. If it were so
spelled, 1t would be the little demi-god
worshipped by some pure souls, a science
operating only for its own sake, disregard-
ing the world of human interests, and
merely grinding out knowledge of no pos-
sible significance or use. The “Science”
we mean is anything done in a busy world
—by specialists called “Scientists,”’ or just

commeon sense, practical men—to make this

a better world by the systematic acquisition
and application of all kinds of knowledge.
Knowledge is for the sake of happiness,
and in turn happiness clears the road for
. knowledge. NEw Massks, I feel, is the out-

' standing exponent of the new happiness.

It is fitting, therefore, that it be as well
the prophet of the new knowledge.

NEW BLOOD FOR OLD

fluid of the body. It is a dynamic,

ever-changing and delicately bal-
anced, self-sustaining system of transport.
Not only does it supply nourishment to all
parts, but it also carries off the wastes. Be-
sides, it carries the secretions of the glands
which stimulate, regulate, and synchronize
a multitude of activities. The composition
of the blood signals the situation with regard
to the critical materials that it circulates.
And, of the critical materials, probably the
most important is the mixture of proteins

BLOOD is not entirely an incidental

. found in the liquid portion of the blood—

the blood plasma. This mixture of the pro-
teins, of course, is ultimately derived from
our food, or more exactly, from the pro-
teins of our food.

The real pinch in our food shortage is
the shortage of proteins of the right com-
position. The protein has to be sufficiently
varied in order to supply a variety of build-
ing blocks or protein fragments, called
amino acids—the so-called “vital ten.”
These need not come from one protein or
only one source, but from the total diet,
and there is no point in paying extra for
what has been called “biologically com-
plete” protein. Fortunately egg protein and
milk protein are complete on any count,
and may serve as a nucleus for the inclu-
sion of the proteins of the less adequate
cereals. '

The proteins of the blood are in solution
in the plasma. They are chiefly serum al-
bumin, serum globulin and fibrinogen. The
last mentioned is necessary for proper blood
coagulation. All the proteins are needed to
maintain a proper consistency of the blood,
to prevent its leaking past the heart valves,
to prevent the leaking away of fluids caus-
ing swellings and disturbing the proper
feeding of the body cells. A lack of serum
albumin especially will cause dropsy, show-
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ing as a bloating of the tissues or what the
doctors call “edema.”

The loss of blood is a very serious matter
indeed when food is not available or when
it cannot be supplied fast enough. The mili-
tary situation has accelerated research on
supplying fresh blood plasma gathered from
donors, to the wounded, or blood equiva-
lents. The equivalents unfortunately can-
not be the complete plasma of animals,
because foreign proteins cause unpleasant
shock. Partly digested animal plasma can be
used for injection. However, the simplest
approach is to use digested “‘complete” pro-
teins, like cheese. Proteins and protein di-
gests given by mouth can keep alive infants
who, for one reason or another, cannot
take food at all. -Injection, however, re-
quires predigestion. At least a dozen labora-
tories are vying now in preparing such
digests or “artificial blood plasma.” These
will rebuild new blood for old. After the
war they will serve as a basis for quick re-
lief of starving populations whose chief lack
is protein. The starving, for example, show
a loss of half the normal seven percent pro-
teins of the blood serum. Research is indi-
cating that some foods are better than

. others for this type of rescue work; out-

standing is the soybean, which is said to have
a high “potency value.” The most “potent”
foods known so far are beef serum, beef
muscle, .milk casein (cheese) and egg
white. It is thumbs down from this point
of view on gelatin (jello) and meats like
the pancreas or the kidney. However, the
final answers have not been given. The
tracking down process points that two ani-
mo acids, tyrosine and cystine, are the most
important of the protein building blocks for
blood regeneration. The latter contains

‘sulphur and is present in highest concen-

tration in the hair and the skin. A hank of
hair might improve many a diet.

SEX AND ALTITUDE

Flying or living at a high altitude de-
mands an adjustment to a lower supply of
oxygen at a lowered pressure. The body
glands respond by either increased or de-
creased activity, depending on their role in
keeping the body on even keel. Under
such conditions the adrenal glands, two
small bodies above the kidneys, tend to
enlarge and do a bit of extra work, such
as causing more sugar to pour into the
blood to counteract fatigue. But glands
constitute a chainwork and affect one an-
other by messenger substances called hor-

" mones. The female sex hormones, known

technically as “‘estrogens” or producers of
heat (estrus) in animals, do pep up the
adrenals considerably. Hence, reasoned
Bernard D. Davis and Benjamin F. Jones
of the Aviation Medicine Unit of the Na-
tional Institute of Health, the sex hormones
should increase altitude tolerance by means

by WILLIAM RUDD

of their stimulation of the adrenals. They
injected large doses of a synthetic female
sex hormone, bearing the graceful name of
“diethylstilbestrol,” ‘into male rats kept in
decompression chambers. The survival rate
went up, even though the rats suffered the
consequences of sex disturbance. The re-
searchers were also in for a surprise. Rats
whose adrenals had been removed improved
under the treatment, showing that the sex
hormone operates through other channels
for defense. Most probably they pep up
the most curious of all the glands, the pitui-

- tary, a thimbleful of magic flesh at the

base of the brain. Moral recommended to
the enemy: feed them sex (hormones) and
keep them flying sexlessly.

PENICILLIN

Excited friends of this scientist have
tracked him to his country retreat with
the question, “Have you heard of that
new drug made from molds and such rot,
which has a peculiar name like the word
‘pencil’? . They say that it is a thousand
times as good as the sulfa drugs.” Of
course, no scientist knows everything, and
the best question with which to stump a
scientist on the quiz program is some item
which the layman picks out from the news-
papers. In this case, however, penicillin is
sure to become at least as well known as
aspirin or caffein or salvarsan. This really
marvelous drug is extracted from a fungus
called penicillium notatum, a bit of slime,
in plain language. Somehow a little of this
slime got onto a culture plate of bacteria
at the University of London, sometime in

-1929. Prof. Alexander Fleming did not

hasten to reject the contaminated plate,
but inspected it under the microscope to
find that the slimy drop had exterminated
all the bacteria around it to perfection.
Then followed the usual story—neglect
till very recent times, when two Oxford
scientists, Chain and Florey, concentrated
the active stuff, which in due time was
named “penicillin.” The magic concen-
trate stops the growth of bacteria when
present to the extent of only one part in
25,000,000 parts of water, Such a small
amount of material in such a huge amount
of water is almost undetectable except by
its effects. Penicillin cured animals simply
oozing with bacteria and pus. Experiences
began to accumulate on human beings who
otherwise were hopelessly doomed to die.
Where sulfa drugs failed, penicillin suc-
ceeded. We think that the results have been

“so remarkable that persons knowing of a.

case of blood poisoning, especially by the
staphylococcus bacillus, should press for ac-
tion by their medical friends and by the two
firms, namely Merck and Squibb, which
are already beginning to produce the drug
on a large scale. The next decade may well
see the end of blood poisoning.
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REVIEW and. COMMENT

THE POETS REPLY

Four views of a question raised in Edwin G. Burrows' and Samuel Sillen's discussion, '"Challenge to
Poets.”" Deeper problems than form. ... A New Masses symposium.

We print below the first of the responses
to the issues presented by Mr. Burrows and
Mr. Sillen in their poetry discussion which
appeared in our September 14 issue. Other
replies will appear in forthcoming issues.
We take this opportunity to remew our in-
vitation to NM readers, both poets and non-
poets, to participate in this discussion.

"Norman Rosten

HOUGH Mr. Burrows and Mr. Sillen

bring up a mnumber of valuable
points, it seems to me they both over-
labor the ‘“form and content” approach.
I don’t think the dilemma of modern
poetry is acutely concerned with this prob-
lem.. We must assume that the poet is
sufficiently aware of the facts of prosodic
life to solve the problem of thé writing of
the poem. That problem has always been
with us, and deserves no snecial emphasis
now. We cannot be concerned -solely
with process. We must turn to the poetry
written. And it is academic to think of
any work apart from the specific writer,

“Where are the poets?” asks Mr. Bur-
rows. The answer is not that they are de-
feated by form, or technique, or an in-
ability to absorb literary tradition.
answer is, simply, that they are not here.

They are in limbo, or in their secret rooms’

conjuring up inward voices, musing over
eternal and/or internal verities, viewing
their own souls with alarm (in the manner
of Lady Macbeth) ‘and, above all, avoid-
ing casualty lists. Here is the crux. The
problem is the poet, himself, the person,
the man and his consciousness of history.
We are engaged in a great war, the scope
of which staggers the imagination. Where
are the recorders of this vast enfolding
drama? Mr. Spender turns to mysticism.
Mr. Auden is bored. Mr. Tate wanders
through his medieval gardens. Mr. Eliot
contemplates immortality. Mr. Pound is
in a rapid state of decomposition and is
waiting only to be-buried. And the others
are silent or unaccounted for. The “young-

*> poets are for the most part having
a wonderful time in their curious antholo-
gies, selected by one another, understood
by one another, praised by éne another, and
wafter a while they become a School of
Poetry (capital letters)—without very
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The .

much to say, and with the same way of

saying it.

‘Either through their inability to interpret
the epic forces of their world, or through
plain snobbery, these poets have turned
from a rich source of poetry. History is
bunk, they say, I am the center of all
things. They have decided to retain the
cynicism or detachment or bitterness of the
Munich years leading up to the war, for
these attitudes had certzin “literary” ad-
vantages. Often these were signs of style.
Should our poets leave the intimate, safe,
and personal moods to walk the bitter ashes
of Dunkirk or Sevastopol? Do they see
a valor or vision that is worthy of their
art? T am afraid they are not concerned
with such heroisms. They have been cele-
brating themselves too long.

The poet who stands before history and
takes its inspiration and suffering to heart,
he will be heard from. Carl Sandburg is
heard from. And Stephen Vincent. Benet
was such 2 man. The underground poets
throughout Europe, the poets of Russia and
China are heard from. Here in America
there are younger poets touched by that
flame, and they will be heard from. There
are always those groups who sneer at what
they call “battle poetry.” They are the boys
from the best schools, self-appointed pro-
tectors of the Muse, sworn to keep her

clean and courteous and calm. They have |

overlaid poetry with a heavy coating of
metaphysics. But metaphysics never won at
Tobruk, Bataan, or Stalingrad, three great
poems of our generation.

It is not a technical difficulty that has
silenced our poets. It is moral. They are,
at' the moment, without the urgency and
will to meet the challenge of their mate-
rial. Let those of us with' that will work
harder than ever. The time i3 come to put
away our egos and celebrate the living
world.

Don ‘Gordon

HE trouble with the recent discussion
in NEw Masses under the heading,

“Challenge To The Poets,” is that no

challenge was hurled. Most of the space
was ill spent in argument about form. Pre-
occupation with form is as sterile as pre-
occupation with the navel. The times are
challenging but the challenge will not be

met by concentration on form—the whole
argument belongs in the museum.

Acknowledge and deal with the living
things today or become merchants of dead
issues. Form, in art, is not an end in it-
self. It is a means to an end, a contribu-
tory and auxiliary factor in achieving an
effect, a report, a communication, an inter-
pretation, or a stimulus. Any form may be
effective in the hand of an artist. In the
hand of an amateur, all forms are as use-
less as a carpenter’s tools in a child’s
fingers. What we ought to be concerned
with today is content. Everything im-
portant has yet to be said, both in poetry
and prose. Yet publications and audiences
alike are living in the past. What is pub-
lished? Greeting card verses, sentimental
ditties — the maudlin, the academic, the
precious. ‘

The weakness of poets is not that they
are obscure (only a few are) but that they,
too, easily succumb to the classical, the
Byronic, the hark, hark the lark tradition,
Audiences are rightly bored by this, but do
not express their boredom verbally—only
by neglect. Publications usually cater to
an imaginary idea of poetry their editors
absorbed in childhood and never got over.
This they foist on audiences who are much
more contemporary in outlook than they
are. The modern poet who wishes to com-
municate seriously is caught between these
two meat-choppers—editorial infantilism
and audience boredom.

There was an editor who during the de-
pression said of a poem which he consid-
ered otherwise acceptable: “The times are
too strenuous for poetry like this.” Later
he supported Franco.

It is true that there is no mass audience
for poetry. But everywhere in the world
there are people who respond to poetry that
is itself responsive to the times. And every-
where there are people whose inarticulated
thoughts cry out for .the vibrant expres-
sion that poetry alone can give them. In
a dynamic-era like this, people simply will
not respond to dull writing, to pretty writ-
ing, to hackneyed writing, to writing that
evades the issues that are tearing them to
pieces. Because of the very complexu:y of
the period, the greatest sxmphaty is needed
to understand it. This is not a paradox.
It means that the vast welter of events,
persons, things and places must be cut
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through and the essential meaning exposed.
This_has always been the special function
of the poet whose mind, at its best, sees
the inner core of events and their direc-
tion. It is still the function of the poet—
and it is the real challenge to him.

WE APPROACH the great issues of war
and peace on too prosaic a level.
We Americans are always inclined to un-
derstatement and are panic-stricken at the
thought of actually naming and discussing
the things that are consuming us. And
yet we long to see these things expressed,
somehow, somewhere, as strongly as we
feel them. That is the poet’s chore, and
that is another challenge to him.
Poetry is still the best medium through
which to articulate and to transmit the no-
bility of the incomparable struggle in which
we are all involved. It is the poet’s work
to attempt to give utterance to the tense
and burdened life that surrounds us, to face
réality as though it were an incendiary
bomb he cannot escape and must master.

To tell the poet to turn to radio is not

a solution, it is an evasion. Do you tell a
painter to become- an architect because
houses are used miore than pictures?. Radio
drama is not an answer to the predicament
of the poet. He is not and does not want
to be a dramatist—he is a poet. Naturally,
poetry can be read on the air, and that is
all to the good. But the values of poetry
cannot be gathered on the run. Poetry
must be read, kept, lived with, integrated
into thought. It must be published and

- distributed. in permanent form or it will

sink to the significance of yesterday’s soap
opera. '

Poetry dies annually in the columns of
the critics. Poetry lives through all storm
and stress, despite all obstacles, against all
odds, because men need to write it and need
to read it. Its life, however, is not an
obvious one. The influence of poetry
is often indirect and remote. Its titles,
phrases, images, and concepts creep into
language and into thought, conditioning
men’s reactions, enlarging their cerebral
horizons, enriching their vocabularies in
spite of themselves. When preachers,
teachers, statesmen, or public figures gen-
erally, need to say something with particu-
lar clarity or vigor where do they turn
for their ideas and phrases? To the poets,
of course, to those who have summed up
human experience for them.

. All of us use the poets without knowing
it. It is a use that leaves the poet unknown,
unpaid, uncredited—a use that he is es-
pecially equipped to appreciate in his some-
times sardonic way. But it is a kind of
life.

Lawrence. Barth

I THINK in both Mr. Burrows’ and Mr.
Sillen’s articles there’s too much to-do
about form and content—in fact, one’s

impression is that a discussion has been held
on form as against content.

I think that poetry must have two things:
integrity of comtent—that is, truth and
decency; and artistic expression. In all
arts, including poetry, one of the main
foundation-stones is expression that is ellip-
tical, different, subtle, colorful, imagina-
tive—‘poetic,” in short. ~Without this
quality, there would be no art, but only
straight factual records of reality that
would tell the mind, something but leave
the spirit untouched. Such factual work
is very ‘useful in ‘certain spheres, such as
science, legislation, etc., but it does not
come within the scope of art. Art must
give the facts plus something more. 'This,
I think, is obvious and agreed.

Why, therefore, so much pother about
form? 1 think a good poet could say good
and true things in almost any form ever
invented—or in a combination of them. (I
take it that by form we mean the total
technical means of expression: meter [if
any], rhyme scheme [if any], typographi-
cal arrangement, choice of words, juxta-
position of words, creation of new words
[if any].) Let there be flexibility! Critics
usually speak of a young artist trying many
styles and finally finding “his own’ spe-
cific style. That’s okay, if he really
achieves his best work in one particular
style, but would it matter if for the rest
of his life he combined two or three styles
in each poem, novel, painting, etc.? I think
not, for art, science, nature—life as a
whole—is extremely complex, interrelated
and interadjusting. Nothing in nature is
composed of just one thing, nothing has
just one reason for being.

see no reason why the progressive poet
should not adopt some technical means—
his use of words—from the surrealist, at
the same time ignoring the over-glorifica-
tion of the unconscious mind and the gen-
eral introversion and negativism of the
surrealist. Flexibility of technical approach
will not lead to compromise of principles
unless the artist is already a person headed
toward selling himself out.

-An important question that needs discuss-
ing in NM is this: To what extent can a
progressive poet—or other type of artist,
adopt popular commercialized forms in or-
der to express progressive ideas, without
sliding off the deep end and compromising
his principles? There’s much to be said
for reaching an audience of five million
instead of five hundred. In political prac-
tice, the abandonment of inflexibility and
sectarianism has proved itself, considering
the growth of the Communist Party since
it first began adopting popular techniques
of communication and a generally non-sec-
tarian approach. On the other hand, medi-
ocrity must be avoided; also, we must lead
in popularizing new forms. This ques-
tion is far from being solved for most of
us. Let’s discuss it.

Mr. Sillen’s quoting of Dylan Thomas

October 12, 1943 NM



]

prompts one final remark, which I make

rather strongly only because there seem
to be so very few progressive artists who
bother to make it. I can never agree that
all abstract art: (by which I mean art that
gives pure sensual, emotional effect but
doesn’t affect the reason) is no good, must
go, etc. Marxist critics don’t condemn
music because it’s necessarily a very ab-
stract art, nor do they condemn Soviet
artists’ deep love for fields, trees, sun and
sky—things which touch the senses sharply
but the reason hardly at all. I feel, there-
fore, that it’s a kind of overeagerness and
lack of sufficient balance that makes some
of these critics pooh-bah all abstract pieces
of art. They associate them too readily
- with the self-engrossed and anarchistic type
of artists who produce most of such art,and
who produce nothing else. I think that
abstract art has a place—it sheuld occupy
perhaps ten percent of our attention and
production, as against some ninety percent
of art that speaks to both emotions and
mind. Possibly two hundred years hence,
when rational society has been long estab-
lished over all the earth, it will without
danger occupy about fifty percent of ar-
tists’ and public’s attention.

Osmond Beckwith

BouT Edwin Burrows’ and Samuel

Sillen’s article on poetry, I want to
be as brief as possible, but it’s a big sub-
ject.

First, as an NM reader and union work-
er for about six years, can I be rather
heretical without getting anyone angry?
I’'m a poet who works for a living—I
don’t think there is anything admirable in
that—if I’d had an income I would be
about as I am personally and possibly fur-
ther along in my poetic development.

Please ignore what people call “egoism.”
A poet is most universal when he 1s most
personal. I am not trying to write advice
to other poets. All anyone can say is: this
is my experience. People imitate what at-
tracts them.

. Burrows says: “the imagists taught us
this. . . . the surrealists taught us that.”
To me this is the wrong way of
putting it. Inasmuch as I have loved cer-
tain “surrealist”” poems I have learned
something. To think in terms of poetic
“progress” is fatal to a poet. I am speak-
ing, of course, only about the poetry that
matters—original poetry. To talk as if
poetry is a better way. of putting some-
thing and that therefore one should write
poetry because—well, that is fatal too. I
can’t put this all down. It seems to be
obvious. How can you say what poetry
should be? Your only criterion (in that

case) is what poetry has been—jyou aren’t -

helping the poet but hindering him.
- All the poet wants is something to move
him—plus material help. I mean that a
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poet will ‘have a greater affection for a fool
who lends him money than for an intelli-
gent man who only wants to discuss what
his poetry means to the world, etc. “Some-
thing to move him”—a bunch of daisies,
a cavalry troop on the march, a peddler.
Does the poet ask himself: is this a mod-
ern subject? (Or even: is this a proleta-
rian subject? )

Examples read what writers themselves
have told you. Shaw became Shavian by
writing plays like Moliere. Etc. The
original writer never loses his originality
by imitating—whether it’s the imitation of

somebody dead 200 years or the article -

in yesterday’s newspaper.

POETRY is the egg that has to be laid. It
has to be laid whether anyone is going
to snatch it out of the nest and eat it or
whether it’s going to rot somewhere in
the backyard. Hardy said that he didn’t
much care what happened to his poems
once he had written them. Without her
devoted sister would we be eating Emily
Dickinson? It is the proof of poetry that
it occurs in this way. Suppose Shakes-
peare’s friends hadn’t clubbed together to
make a little money by printing the folics?
We really have Chaucér through a kind
of accident.. Everything proves that it is
only the people who love poetry enough
to save it and collect it who have put poetry
into- the so-called treasury of human cul-
ture. What I am saying is that to depend
on an audience, to think about an audi-
ence, is fatal, or rather, foreign to a poet.
Poetry cannot—and can, in a different
sense—make its audience. It makes its
audience by being, first. The audience
doesn’t create the poetry. The poetry is
made—then, as different people come into
contact with it and feel its truth in regard
to their own lives—why, there is the audi-
ence. With the true poet there is no ques-
tion of writing down, or writing up—he
writes naturally. Obscurantism?  Plain
directness? Every great poet is obscure
and also plain and direct. Of course there
have been theories. Action and reaction.
But these are problems for the poet to
work out alone—no critic is. going to help
him. If the critic criticizes he should criti-
cize life—and then he becomes a poet.
It’s all a waste of time. Sillen says
“one could always start a lively discussion.
... T feel that his interest is in starting
lively discussions. Fun for a while—but
poetry is written on the Long Island sea-

¢

coast, or in a cottage in Fordham, or in "

your father’s garden, or in 2 New York
apartment. Criticism and discussion come
after. Of course NM can help poetry—
by printing it.

WHAT poetry is—well, look at Bur-

" rows’ prize poem. Of course Ezra
Pound is a traitor—but I’'m moved more
by a couple of sentences about Jefferson

one year of

NEW MASSES

(Reduction made from subscription rate (Regu-
larly $5 a year), not book list ‘price.)

plus

UNDER COVER

BY JOHN ROY CARLSON

List Price
Combination Offer $7.00
or Co?n:(irif?on You
Price Save
THE CENTURY OF THE COMMON
MAN by HENRY WALLACE $5.00 75
THE FALL OF PARIS by
ILYA EHRENBOURG $7,00 $1.00
GRAND CROSSING by .
ALEXANDER SAXTON $6.50 $1.00
LAST DAYS OF SEVASTOPOL
by BORIS VOYETEKHOV $650 $1.00
HISTORY OF BIGOTRY by
GUSTAVUS MEYERS $7.00 $1.50
BROTHERS UNDER THE SKIN
by CAREY McWILLIAMS $7.00 $1.00
ATTACK CAN WIN IN '43
by MAX WERNER 6.00 J5
U. S. FOREIGN POLICY by
WALTER LIPPMANN $6.00 $1.00
NEW WORLD A-COMING
by ROl OTTLEY $7.00 $1.00
SOCIALISM AND ETHICS by :
HOWARD SELSAM $6.00 $1.00
DEMOCRATIC SPIRIT by
BERNARD SMITH $7.00 $3.00
JAKE HOME by
RUTH McKENNEY $7.00 $1.00
THE NIGHT OF THE SUMMER
SOLSTICE, edited by Mark
Van Doren $650 $1.00
CITIZEN TOM PAINE by
HOWARD FAST $6.75 $1.00
INFANT AND CHILD CARE IN
THE CULTURE OF TODAY
by DRS. ARNOLD GESEL and
FRANCES L IL6 $8.00 $1.00
THE RUSSIANS by
by ALBERT RHYS WILLIAMS $6.00 $1.00
VICTORY—AND AFTER by . .
. EARL BROWDER $5.00 50
BRITAIN IN THE WORLD
. .FRONT by R. PALME DUTT _ $6.00 _ $1.00

NEW MASSES, 104 East %h St.,
Sentlemen:

New York 3, N.Y.

| wish to take advantage of your combination offer.

© 1 A ﬁnd S
The beok | desire Is.

Please send it to.
Name

Address ..

City

State

The ene-year subsceition (or remewal} te NEW

MASSES you may send te:
Name

Address

City

State

Add $1 for Canadian Postage

10-13-43

27



NEW MASSES B

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

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

NURSE

RETIRED TRAINED NURSE with child experience
will stay in nights in return for combortable room.
Call mornings MU. 6-6741.

MISS GOODMAN'S DRESS SHOP

SHOPPIN
at Miss Goodman’s is almost a pleasure, even in these
hectic times.

Her clothes are restrained in style and of beautiful
quality.—362 Lexington Ave., near 41st St. MU, 5-0670,

FURS

T N
SKILLED FUR CRAFTSMAN with factory in whole-
sale district offers you reasonable rates on remodeling,
repairing, cleaning, glazing or blending. Made to
erder and ready-to-wear furs available. PLEASE ASK
FOR MR. ARMAND OR ARMAND ET SOEUR, 146
West 30 St.,, N. Y. C. CH. 4-1424.

GYMNASIUM

- Get in shape. Reduce—build up—relax. Trial visit
$2.00 includes Swedish massage, handball, vapor baths,
individual exercises, posture correction, etc. Men,
women, separate days. Open roof gym. GOODWIN’S
,GYM, 1457 B:oadway at 42 St. Wlsconsin 7-8250.

INSURANCE
PAUL CROSBIE—Insyrance of every kind—whatever

your needs—FREQUENT SAVINGS. 80 West 40th St.,
New York City. Tel. PEnnsylvania 6-6788.

. MANUSCRIPT TYPING

Manuscripts neatly and efficiently typed. Union rates.
Apply Box 1809, New Masses, 104 E. 9th St.,, N.Y. 8.

FOR CLOTHES, (Dresses, Coats and Suits)

| WE WILL INTERVIEW YOU IN
YOUR HOME

For a Job on

NEW MASSES

in the following cities

Chicago, Milwaukee, Minneapolis. Bos-
ton, Baltimore, Cleveland, Detroit, In-
dianapolis, Newark, Buffalo.

Good Pay
Interesting Work

Help NEW MASSES Build
Circulation in YOUR CITY

Not on a canvassing basis. Apply in
writing today so that our representative,
DORETTA TARMON, who will be in the
above cities, may see you in person.

Write .
HERBERT GOLDFRANK
NEW MASSES

104 East 9th St. New York 3, N. Y.

BACK THE ATTACK
w WITH e
WAR BONDS

28

from the Cantos; for instance, a quote
from Jefferson:

I can further say with safety there is
not a crowned head

in Europe whose talents or merits
would entitle bim

To be elected a vestryman by any
American parish.

What’s the difference? Well, to me
Burrows’ poem tells me exactly what I al-
ready know. . Pound’s poem is creatwe
scholarship. (But then people have often
told me that my taste in poetry is—various
bad names.) But we know the Declara-
tion of Independence. We don’t know
that Jefferson was also a man of the
eighteenth century. Or read Marianne
Moore’s poem, “Virginia.” What’s the dif-

ference? If you don’t feel it, how am I
going to make you? If you don’t feel
an intelligence in Pound and Moore and
a mere summary of half-assimilated read-
_ing and other men’s ideas in Burrows’
poem—why, then, I can’t talk you into it.
All T’ve got to say to the people who
talk about poetry being dead, etc., is to
tell them to read. You’ve got to look for
poetry. You’ve got to dig it out from
where it’s hidden—in libraries, among the
new books, etc. and etc. No one is go-
ing to tell you where it is. No one is go-
ing to tell you it is when you’ve found
it. You’ve got to know yourself. Don’t
imagine it’s going to look like a dog—it
may look like a wolf. It may not agree
with your ideas. But you are looking for
poetry—not agreement. Or at least I
hope you are. :

Books in Review

TRIO, by Dorothy Baker, Houghton Mifflin.
$2.50.

' THIS short novel has-all the suspense of

a skillfully shaped mystery story. An
apparently commonplace curtain rises on
three apparently normal and harmless peo-
ple in a blandly innocent setting—a tea
party. The three' aré Pauline Maury, a
professor of French in a western university,
Janet Logan, her assistant, -and Ray Mac-
Kenzie, a university student. Very slowly
—in fact, it takes the whole book to do it—
a'darker inner curtain is lifted. When it is
fully drawn perversion and corruption have
been shaken out of their tight coverings,
and a sinister situation reaches an explosive
climax.

This is a story with a serious, if not im-
mediately important, theme and a distinct
plot. Both seem equally compelling as you

read. Deceptively, action seems to rise out

of character, and character seems, if not
profoundly, at least maturely understood.
Any vague anxiety in these respects is sub-
dued by the swift pace of the book, and it
is not until the last pages that you admit
that the plot is as contrived as they come
and that the one normal and two psycho-
pathic characters are closer to an Alfred
Hitchcock product than you thought. This
leaves the theme (which, if you don’t know
it by hearsay, shall be nameless, since most
of the excitement depends on not knowing
what’s up until the author. lets you) about
where it was before Miss Baker tackled it.

What Miss Baker actually does in T'rio
is a very smooth technical job. From the
very beginning she creates just the proper
mood for her story. Ordinary objects, or-
dinary words are cupped invisibly with
sinister and indefinable implications. Sus-
pense cuts in and out like a knife blade.
Danger hangs over a teacup or a dish of
cigarettes. Who is in danger from what
and why—these are matters that Miss
Baker handles with an admirable talent
for making and sustaining excitement. But

as a study of abnormal behavior, Trio con-
tributes little if anything to a field much
better covered by the novel and the drama
of the last two decades. The author’s char-
acters are well observed, giving a fleeting
illusion of depth. But they are almost to-
tally unexplored. They exist in no par-
. ticular time and are apparently related to
nothing except their immediate surround-
ings and each other. I have no doubt that
this was a deliberate tactic on Miss Baker’s
part. But far from giving her tale a “uni-
versal quality,” or what the jacket calls the
“simplicity of great art,” the method merely
limits the narrative to the class of sophisti-
cated and literate psychological thrillers.
Trio is fun while it lasts—the reading time
is very short—but it doesn’t last overnight.
HeLEN CLARE NELsON.

DAS VERLORENE MANUSKRIPT (THE LOST MANU-
SCRIPT), by Theodore Balk. Published in Ger-
man by The Free Book, Mexico City.

HE newest item on the list of Free

Book, the publishing house established
by exiled anti-fascist writers in Mexico, s
Theodore Balk’s Lost Manuscript. Balk is
a literary reporter with a distinguished -
career. He has written one of the best
books on the Saar region, and he is one of
the most talented contributors' to the anti-
Nazis’ magazine Freies Deutschland, also
published in Mexico. '

Lost Manuscript is something like the
novel of the exiled literary reporter of our
time. Balk tells the story of half a dozen
of his manuscripts all lost in the storms and
whirlpools of exile, war, deportation, con-
centration camp life, flight. But although
it has the tension of a thriller, the book is
much more than a personal history. The
author, who fought in Spain, has a good
eye for the causes of the present turmoil.
His report on lost manuscripts becomes a
report on the growth of fascism and the
fight against it. This is political education
and historical teaching in the terms of hu-
man experience,
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ENGLAND'S WARTIME THEATER

Where the stage goes to the people, attempting to satisfy their longing for drama that not only
entertains but gives them a living redlistic portrayal. A firsthand report from London.

London.

BELIEVE that the vitality of the theater
Iis conditioned in the final analysis by its

patrons. Before this war I think that was
very plain. The theater showed every sign
of cultural decay. Apart from one or two
isolated attempts by certain theatrical enter-
prises, and one or two progressive play-
~ wrights who attempted to give some lead,
there was next to no real development in
the theater: if anything, perhaps, a retro-
gression, largely due to the confusion of the
external situation. T'hat section of the com-
munity which had the leisure and the means
to support the drama seemed in those pre-
war days to be easily satisfied with an un-
inspired iteration of conventional dramatic
themes, usually in a class background, and
far removed from the actualities of the
situation in which they were living. Or else
the subject matter of the plays which were
most popular dealt with sex in its more
sensational complexities, or with crime in
its near-romantic squalor, or with neurosis.
Now nobody will deny that a man may be
a lover, a criminal, even a lunatic, but when
such characteristics are portrayed on the
-stage to serve a merely sensational effect,
the result is one-dimensional, fleshless and
bloodless, spurious. The emphasis employed
is then no more than emphasis, without
significant relationship to life.

Yet always behind this facade the greater
forces for the growth and development of
life were contending, and an increasing
number of people were becoming uncom-
fortably aware that there was something
rotten somewhere. For however much we
would like it to be otherwise, life itself is
change, and any attempt to resist or to
retard change will cause explosion. So with
the theater: a theater which does not con-
tain within itself the capacity for reflecting
change is doomed to sterility.

Since the situation I have sketched, grave
events have changed the face of the world.
With those events many values, set tradi-
tions and prejudices have been swept away.
Now there is a unity of interest, a shared
experience of suffering and collective effort
with a common purpose. I think few will
care to deny that people’s minds and their
outlook have been lifted above the contem-
plation of the trivial and the spurious.
There is, I believe,-a sharpening of emo-
tional feeling and a quickening of the desire
for expression and release.

N
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This must inevitably lead to a demand,
however undirected and vague in expression
as yet, for a living theater, for real plays
and for #rue acting. The primary duty of
the artist at such a moment in history is to
satisfy this popular impulse.

But I do not wish to seem unreasonably
optimistic. For this present opportunity can
so easily be abused if the rising demand for
entertainment is fed with cheap stimulant.

FROM the beginning of the war until
today the theater, it seems to me, has
passed through three phases. These have
been described elsewhere as collapse, deli-
rium, and rally. The collapse followed
largely from the unfair and unnatural cen-
tralization of the theater in the West End
of London, and was inevitable when the
blitz closed the great theaters there for a
time. Then came, in due course, the deli-
rium, when the sudden upsurge of popular
demand for entertainment set the managers
wildly searching for what was thought to
be safe, if not suitable, material to satisfy
it. Then we saw the plunging into the
rag-bag of the past and the wholesale re-
vival of last-war successes. But these out-
worn old-timers could not last forever.
So came gradually the third phase, the
rally. Companies of players—enterprises
like the Old Vic, with a fine tradition of
public service—began touring the outlying
provinces. For the first time for heaven
knows how long one of the best orchestras
in the country, the London Philharmonic,
went out bravely into Darkest England,
and everywhere they went the response was
magnificent. The people were beginning to
show what they wanted by welcoming the

‘best. The deinand had begun: the supply

must now be created.

'INTO the foregrund of this cultural stir-

ring came the Council for the Encourage-
ment of Music and the Arts, representing
a valiant effort to satisfy the increasing in-
terest of the people in fine art by sending
out exhibitions of pictures, groups of mu-
sicians playing the great classics and lastly,
the drama. This latest development has
increased greatly in the past seven months.

It is too much to expect that CEMA in
itself can satisfy the whole demand, but
it is certainly leading the way to a fuller
stimulation and satisfaction of this hunger,

and ds creating an audience which will
spread throughout the nation, if the good
work continues as auspiciously as it has
begun. By building up a high standard of
dramatic taste—at first in a small way, and
later (as we hope) more widely—CEMA
gives a lead to the commercial theater,
which will need to readjust its values to
meet the new demand. There is already
some evidence of such readjustment.

I have been chiefly concerned in touring
the munitions hostels and the smaller pro-
vincial towns. Recently we took out two
short plays of Bernard Shaw and a classic

« drama by Ibsen. We found by experience

that in those towns where the Old Vic or
some other persevering enterprise had done
the hard pioneering work of building up a
+sound local tradition of dramatic taste,
there was a very ready and vastly enthusi-
astic reception for the plays we took them.
In other places, where no such pioneering
work had been done, and local taste had
been nurtured on roadshow and revue, we
had a very up-hill struggle and played to
poor business.
But even in such places, the real demand
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Artkino Presents the American Premiere
of a New Russian Film

Lad From Qur Town

The beautiful and tender love story of a Rus-
sian boy and girl whose love endures through
the turmoil of our times.

Based on a play by KONSTANTIN SIMONOYV,
author of “The Russian People” :
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was plainly there, and we had clear indi-
cations of an undercurrent of ‘enthusiasm
waiting to be canalized. The people are
ready for good drama, and once they have

tasted it, will be satisfied thh nothing less.

THIS brings me directly to an important

subject: the hostel audience, which
CEMA particularly encourages and de-
velops. All over this country are Royal
Ordnance Factoriés, hidden in out of the
way places. Attached to these factories are
the hostels in which the people who work
them are housed. Most of the workers are
girls, who before the war were employed
perhaps at home, or in shops and offices, and
are now engaged upon tedious and often
perilous work vital to our war effort. These

brave, hard working girls constitute a.

specialized audience in many respects, be-
cause of their isolation in communal dwell-
ing centers or hostels in remote places.
They are drawn almost entirely from the
working class, and aré therefore, from the
point of view of the actor, rather special,
completely unsophisticated audiences.

Many of them had never seen a play
before in their lives, so when .we took the
two Shaw plays, Village Wooing and Man
of Destiny to these munitions hostels, I
confess I felt a little nervous, although I
was convinced that such audiences would
readily accept drama of quality.

I need not have worried. We have sel-
dom played to more receptive, more lively,
or more enthusiastic houses. They did not
miss a point of the fast-flowing, witty, but
by no means simple dialogue, and they came
to tell us afterwards that they had never
enjoyed a show more. Later this year we

‘took Ibsen’s drama Hedda Gabler to some

of the same hostels, and found the same
exciting experience. Ibsen was a tremendous
success. So much so in fact, that 2 demand
soon came from other hostels, and we
are now taking out a greatly extended tour
to cover five weeks, when many other com-
munities of workers will have an oppor-
tunity of seeing Hedda Gabler.

As a general principle it has been found
that the best hours for performances are
between seven to nine PM. Owing to the
three shift system, morning, afternoon and
night, two shifts are usually available at this
time to draw upon for audiences. In addi-
tion we fit in as many extra performances

_as we can, when the girls themselves request

it. For instance, the afternoon shift return-
ing at ten-thirty PM is glad to see a per-
formance beginning at eleven-thirty pMm,
and finishing about one-thirty am. Or
again, a performance for those of the night
shift, who for one reason or another were
unable to be present the previous evening,
may be given at ten AM, on their return
from work. Shaw and Ibsen at ten am!
And surprisingly enough we soon found
that our morning audience, which had been
hard at work at the factory bench all night,
was the liveliest to play to!

THERE is another interesting innovation.
~ In the hostels the actor necessarily lives
side by side with his audience and has
therefore every opportunity to assess its re-
actions. The customary separation of the
actor from his public is altogether ended,
and there is the fullest scope for discussion

_about the play between the people who

performed it and those who saw it. This
discussion is not yet on an organized basis,

"but the opportunity is there for the per-

sonal exchange of ideas. In my view this
closer and more intimate contact can teach
the actor a more comprehensive view of
life.

And here is another important point.
We have found a very vital impulse among
such audiences to identify themselves with
the different characters in the play. The
closer the character to their own experience
of life, the more complete this self identifi-
cation—which obviously makes for the
fullest enjoyment of a dramatic situation.

In Shaw’s Village Wooing (with which
most of you will be familiar) the direct
persistence of the shop girl in her battle
of wits with the “intellectual” writer of
guide books, found such an echo that I, in
playing him, soon discovered that I was not
merely duelling with one character on the
stage, but with three or four hundred in
the audience!

We found even, when playing Ibsen’s
drama, Hedda Gabler, that though his char-
acters are remote from such a background,
so closely did our hostel audience follow the
dramatic development of the play that they
sometimes commented aloud about the out-
rageous behaviour of General Gabler’s
daughter. They were quick to appreciate
the deep human values of the situations and
to draw the moral.

For there is essentially a realistic ap-
proach: as witness a remark made te me
afterwards, when discussing the play, by
one of the audience: “That was an excit-
ing play—but my word, what a woman!
What she wanted was a spot of hard work
—then she wouldn’t have had so much time
to waste in messing about with other peo-
ple’s lives. She might have learned about

making things instead of smashing them!”

IT MAY be helpful now to suggest the
sort of plays which would appeal to such
audiences.

The -urgent need now is for new plays
through which to reach that more perfect
self-identification with the characters on
the stage which is one of the more intense
pleasures of the theater. The increasing
size of the audience demands an increasing
diversity of theme. The .primary duty of
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the dramatist, who possesses as his talent a
heightened perception, is to interpret life
in all its ramifications for the mass of the
people who have feelings, to make the
people aware of true perceptions and germu-
ine feelings on whatever plane he chooses
to work. He may write factual plays, plays
about the relationship of individuals with
each other and with society, or plays helping
people to understand the present conflict
. with all its manifold dramatic possibilities,
or biographical plays dealing with some of

the great men in our history, and the role -

of the ordinary people in forming our tra-
ditions and institutions. But whatever his
theme and however he chooses to write,
* there is no need for the playwright to sub-
vert the heroic or shirk the melodramatic.

Let him take examples of the fine heroism .

shown by ordinary people in the field of
war, or civilian defense, or the family or
the factory.

These are themeés which can hold all the
excitement and exhilaration now falsely
stirred by the crime thriller—and in addi-
tion to this authentic thrill, can show some-
thing of the innate kindliness and essential
humanity of men,, against the vaster back-
ground of the present tragedy, inspiring
hope and giving encouragement for the
future.

And let the playwright rejoice that at
last he is freed from the set conventions
which have ruled for too long in the thea-
ter. These new audiences will not limit him
to three acts—or to triangular dramas in
rectangular sets—or a country house back-
ground. He need not bother his head with
labels—naturalism, expressionism, symbo-
lism—nhe has full scope for any form which
he can use with skill. He can write his
plays any way he likes, to serve his pilrpose,
provided only that the human values in
what he writes are strong and true.

But while he has greater freedom in this
direction; there are limitations of another
kind to be borne in mind—Ilimitations of
material. Many of the halls and theaters in
which we have to perfotm are lacking in
elaborate equipment. There is no space for
manifold settings and large casts. I do not
defend such conditions, but they do exist,
and if they impose SImpllcxty upon the pre-
sentation of a play, that in itself is no bad
thing, as it means that the spoken word
unaided by elaborate scenery must create
the dramatic atmosphere in which the play’s
action can develop.

Inevitably the supply will lag behind
the demand, but my great hope is that the
playwright may respond to the impetus and
help us to' make the theater much more a
place of adventure—not a place of cheap
escape from the realities of life. The play-
wright will do best to take hold of these
realities boldly and bend them to his pur-
pose, so that the theater may become again
a source of inspiration, of understanding
and of fulfillment.

i WaLTer Hupp.
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IF YOURE AT A PARTY...

ON'T make a speech. Just take the opportunity to say a few words to those preseﬁt about -
your favorite magazine. Tell them, for example, why YOU read it regularly and what
they are missing by not.doing likewise.

That's Basic Method No. 2 for securing a subscription—or two or three subscriptions, if it
luckily happens that way. (One elementary rule in the Basic Method System is never to hesi-
tate at accepting three or more subs when you were aiming at only one originally.) Last
week, you remember, we showed you Method No 1, the "Flip a Coin" procedure. This one
is just as easy and, in propitious circumstances, can be even more fruitful. You don't even
have to wait for a party—any small gathering of friends will do. You might begin by men-
tioning an article or short story you have just read in NM, and go on from there to the
magazine as a whole. You might remark on the features to which you are looking forward—
for example, the Meiklejohn-Browder discussion of unity; or the forthcoming article by the
leading Negro educator Doxey Wilkerson on “Why I Joined the Communist Party.”

But there—why should we be telling you, a regular NM reader, how to say these things?
If you are one of the brigade who understands the importance of our campaign to secure
5,000 new subscribers by January 1, it will be easy. And if you are not yet one of that
brigade, we only ask that you try it once and see how easy it is.
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