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Dear Reader:

The report this .week is not good. Only $650 came through the mail since our appeal, last. week, to-
ward the $8,000 H;la‘t must be raised by May 15. At this writing, three weeks from Jr‘he deadline, the
tempo of returns is about thirty percent of what it should be. At this pace—$650 a week—we will

only have raised $2,600 by the time the creditors appear with their demand for $8,000. Bad, indeed.

We don't know how to say it differently. We've said everything there is to be said. And we can only

leave the rest to you.

We hope you will act: some of our readers have determined to step up their aid. We refer to our
. Chicago friends who are setting a pace the rest of our readers should follow. In addition to the large
NM meeting they held at which‘Bruce Minton spoke, last Sunday, they arra.nged smaller gatherings at
which NM's problems are discussed, and a quota set for those present to meet. "The people here not
only work hard,”" Mr. Minton wrote us, "but consistently and their dévoﬁon to NM is wonderful.” I
is this sort of reaction to NM's headaches which will ultimately cure them. But—Chicago is only one
city. (True, as we indicate on our back cover, several other smaller communities are doing likewise.)

But we need a total response, nationwide, among our readers to do the job that needs o be done.

What have YOU done? The Chicago example is splendid—and needs duplication everywhere. But im-
‘mediafely, now, we need our individual readers' help to meet the pressing $8,000 payment. We know
that in hundreds of communities it will be difficult to organize the sort of thing Chicago is doing. In

such cases we ask our individual readers to sit down and write NM a check, tonight.

We cannot exaggerate the danger confronting the magazine.

The Editors
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Loussville, Ky.

R. Tom DoverR wears a small
diamond stickpin in his rather
flashy tie. He also wears steel-

rimmed spectacles, has a large stomach,
and an affable smile. From 1921 to 1933,
Mr. Dover served the city of Louisville as
jailer. Right now, he is executive secretary
of the Republican party for Jefferson
County, where Louisville is situated.

Mr. Tom Dover is something of a phi-
losopher. He has sipped at the well of ex-
perience,” and the result is a.vehement if
simple credo. “There comes a time in the
tide of all politics,” Mr. Dover said some-
what sententiously after he had waved me
into a chair, “which taken at the flood
leads on to fortune, presuming you know
how to ride the crest.” He paused, and
added, “I adapted that pretty much from
Shakespeare.” I nodded. “You see,” said
Mr. Dover, “there is only one thing that
everyone in the business of politics must
learn—and that is you can’t beat a trend.
For ten years, ever since 1932, there
wasn’t any use trying to buck the tide. You
just got washed under. But things have
changed. The trend is coming our way.
No one’s going to beat the Republicans
this year . . . #0 one. All we have to do is
just ride the wave, just ride the wave. . ..”
Mr. Dover gestured to show how one
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rides along, smooth and nice. “Nothing
can stop us in 1944. This state is in the
Republican bag, as the saying goes, Roose-
velt or no Roosevelt. You just can’t beat
Dewey, you just can’t beat anmy Republi-
can.” Mr. Dover tapped me on the knee.
“Remember this, young man, remember
this as long as you live—nobody beats a
trend.”

I telephoned Mr. Dover two days later
to ask his first name. “Glad to be of serv-
ice,” he said. ““The name is Tom.” Before
I could hang up, he shouted, “Wait a
minute there. Don’t forget *what I told
you. Listen, young man, nobody can stop
that trend!”

I’m not trying to pass Mr. Dover off as
a major prophet. Nor do I see the same
trends as the ex-jailer of Louisville. But
among Republicans, both in Kentucky and
nationally, a good deal of loose talk goes
on about this trend, and a good deal of
boasting. In Washington, before I left, the
Republicans invariably cited the 1943
Kentucky elections as proof that Franklin
D. Roosevelt didn’t stand a chance in
1944. “Look at Kentucky,” they said.
“Look how Kentucky went Republican in
1943, and Kentucky is pretty much a
southern state, or close to it, and that means
the whole country is going to go Repub-

Louise Mellor

' KENTUCKY SIGNS AND PORTENTS

By BRUCE MINTON

lican.” So let’s look at Kentucky, at Mr.
Dover’s trend, and at last year’s election
which the Republicans so confidently take
as a portent of the future.

KENTUCKY is normally a Democratic

state. The Republicans had not elected
a governor since 1928 untdl just a few
months ago when Simeon Willis went into
the governor’s mansion . at Frankfort.
Simultaneously, they won the Louisville
Board of Aldermen despite the genuine
respect for the Democratic mayor, Wilson
Wyatt, despite the admiration inspired by
his excellent administration of the state’s
largest city. What happened in 1943 only
repeated the pattern of Democratic failures
in many other states. Kentucky Republi-
cans staged an aggressive campaign on lo-
cal issues, exploiting a split among the
Democrats. Republican speakers denounced
the Democratic “machine” and promised
to rid the state of machine politics—the
pledge, naturally, was forgotten when the
boys won the election. GOP campaigners
made the most of the lackadaisical cam-
paign put on by the Democrats, who raised
no national issues, who relied on the usual
cut-and-dried appeals to the voters, who
forgot about the war, and who neglected
to mention Franklin D. Roosevelt. With



Kentucky normally Democratic, the party
chieftains figured there was no need for
exertion—all they had to do was sit back
and let the votes roll in.

On the eve of election, John L. Lewis
violated the no-strike pledge by calling out
the soft-coal miners in the southeastern
part of the state, antagonizing the farmers
and presenting the Republicans—whom
Lewis favors—with another talking point
against the Roosevelt administration.
Again, immediately before the polls opened,
a gang of hoodlums beat a Negro woman,
and the outrage, whatever the truth, was
blamed on the Democratic machine. The
Republican National Committee poured

gobs of money into Kentucky—$10,000-

early in the campaign, followed later, so
the Democrats told me, by an additional
$90,000. Because the Democrats took

things easy, the numbers who went to the

polls were small—out of an electorate of
approximately one million, only half voted
in 1943. This meant that by and large the
independent voter, who had helped the
Democrats win previous elections, this
time stayed home. The so-called Republi-
can “sweep” was a slim margin of some
8,500 votes for the present governor. The
day after election, Willis privately ad-
mitted that he was the most surprised man
in Kentucky.

REPUBLICANS eagerly interpret every
Democratic defeat as a stinging re-
pudiation of President Roosevelt. Each
failure, even if it is only an individual
Democrat’s inability to get to the state
legislature, is taken as a direct sign that
Roosevelt is finished. Such conclusions are
of course nonsensical. Local Democratic
disasters as a rule indicate the reluctance
of the party to discuss the main issues.
When Democrats attempt to prove them-
selves more reactionary than their oppo-
nents, great sections of the electorate re-
fuse to vote at all (and most reactionary
victories are the result of a small vote). No
matter what Republican seers claim for
Kentucky in 1944, most people I talked to
in Louisville take for granted that if Frank-
lin D. Roosevelt is drafted by the Demo-
cratic convention—and there is a. grow-
ing demand for his nomination—he will
carry the state.
Kentucky is not a key state—except if
it should go Republican, when indeed Mr.

Dover could point to a “trend.” Of its

nine national Congressmen, seven are
Democrats; so are both Senators—the ma-
jority leader, Alben Barkley, and the
junketing defeatist, Albert “Happy” Chan-
_dler. Many in the state think Chandler
will try to deliver Kentucky to the Repub-
licans in 1944—he is ardently anti-Roose-
velt and his best political friend at the
moment appears to be Sen. Harry Byrd
of Virginia. But “Happy’s” appeal is at a
low ebb, at least in Louisville; almost every-
one I talked to assured me that Chandler
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couldn’t be elected dog-catcher. Some
Democrats worry lest “Happy” insist on
taking part in the coming campaign on
their side—in a manner to indicate, at least
to the opportunistic “Happy’s” way of
thinking, his support for Roosevelt and
Barkley. Some Democrats go so far as to
intimate that should “Happy” pull such a

dirty trick, he would be put up to it by the’

Republicans. A favorable word from
“Happy”’ can only lose votes for the un-
fortunates he decides to bless. In Louisville,
most Democrats want no part of the junior
Senator; when.he barges into town for a
rally, he must hire his own hall and ar-
range for his own brass band. “Happy’s”
antics on his return from his tour of the
Pacific are still considered a disgrace to the
entire state. “Imagine,” one leading citizen
remarked, “Mr. Churchill had to get up
in the House of Commons to answer
‘Happy’s’ slurs. The Prime Minister
himself had to take time out from the war
to deal with Chandler—and everyone
knows ‘Happy’ comes from Kentucky.
You can’t conceal that. Well, we’re pretty
ashamed, that’s the truth of it.”

LOUISVILLE is exceptionally war con-

scious and exceptionally alert to na-
tional issues. Recently the two local news-
papers, both published by Mark Ethridge,
former chairman of the Fair Employment
Practice Committee, and both vigorously
pro-war, pro-administration, and pro-
fourth term for President Roosevelt, ran a
full-page advertisement for Russian War
Relief sponsored by all the leading retail
merchants. Everyone, from the young,
energetic mayor to the union membership,
sees the issues in the coming national elec-
tion as a clear-cut fight to determine
whether this nation shall follow a generally
progressive policy of winning the war and
establishing a peace based on collaboration
with our allies, or whether this country
shall revert to narrow isolationism, to
predatory imperialism and neo-fascism.
The general alertness to the main issues
seems far more widespread than in south-
ern Ohio, for example, or in Washington
itself. There is less babbling about “bu-

reaucracy’”’ and Roosevelt “dictatorship”—
perhaps because the Louisville Cowurter-
Journal and to a lesser degree the Times
have done a job of clarification.

I am not intimating that no one in Louis-
ville rants against “That Man”; there are
plenty of Republican die-hards around, the
clique of top dogs who fume that the coun-
try is on its last legs unless “sanity” is
somehow restored. “Sanity” is another
name for Bricker and Taft. But it is en-
eouraging to find Mayor Wyatt—political-
ly similar to Mayor Lausche of Cleveland
—supporting President Roosevelt for re-
election not merely because of party labels
but because of the President’s program. It
is good to find a newspaper publisher—
there are not so many in this country—
like Mark Ethridge who is eager to under-
stand the USSR, who believes in postwar
collaboration for a stabilized peace, who is
chary of Red-baiting, who resists discrim-
ination against the Negro people, who
fought for the soldier vote, and who criti-
cized Senator Barkley when he staged his
“revolt” against the President’s veto of the
tax bill.

Senator Barkley is popular in Louisville.
He is respected for his personal integrity
and forghis support of the President. There
is an inclination to heave a sigh of relief
that the unpleasantness caused by .the
Senator’s bad temper over the tax veto has
passed. Some observers believe Barkley
made friends by his one-man show; they
say he convinced a lot of home people of
his independence. But others are inclined
to smile tolerantly and to remark that
everybody loses his temper sometimes; they
add that there is no need to worry about
Alben—his record ever since his tirade has
been good and he was right up on the
firing line during the recent Oklahoma
election which the Democrats won. No
one doubts that Senator Barkley will be re-
nominated, or that he will campaign as a
Roosevelt supporter and will thereby help
the President, just as the President’s pres-
tige will help Barkley.

What Chandler will do is a problem. A
rumor has begun to circulate in Louisville
to the effect that “Happy” is out to wangle
a pledge from the Kentucky delegation to
the Democratic convention that it will boost
him for vice-president. It is taken for
granted that “Happy” must be up to some-
thing—he hasn’t been conspicuous for sev-
eral weeks. The question is beginning to
be asked in Louisville: is Chandler angling
for a commitment by the Kentucky dele-
gation so that even should he be overlooked
as vice-presidential nominee, he can still
throw the weight of the Kentucky delega-
tion to Byrd—and count on some personal
benefit from such a deal? But “Happy’s”
chances of pledging the delegation are not
considered very propitious. Most Demo-
crats consider the selection of the vice-
presidential candidate pretty much up to
the President. “If Roosevelt wants
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‘Happy,’ they say, “why, that’s fine. But
if he wants someone else, and that person
will strengthen the ticket, why, that’s fine
too. In fact, that’s better.”

NY temptation, however, to take a leaf
from "the arrogant Republicans by
claiming Kentucky safely in the Roosevelt
camp and letting the campaign go at that,
would of course be foolhardy—and stupid.
There is still Andrew May, chairman of
the House Military Affairs Committee; his
voting record is abominable, his greatest
energy has been exerted to preserve white
supremacy and the degradation of the Ne-
gro people, his main contribution to the
war has been to slur our allies. The fact is
Representative May just squeaked through
in the 1942 election. With vigorous opposi-
tion in the primary—which has not yet
developed—he could be defeated. The two
Kentucky Republicans in Congress—Rep-
resentatives Carrier and Robsion—have
voted against every progressive measure
before the House. These two hacks take
their cues directly ffom the Republican
leader in the House, Joe Martin. Robsion
depends largely on John L. Lewis to keep
him in office: Lewis is feeding the south-
eastern coal miners with isolationist, anti-
Semitic, and anti-Roosevelt propaganda.
In 1940, Lewis was unable to persuade the
Kentucky miners to support the Republi-
cans; how effective his present barrage of
defeatist lies will prove in the coming elec-
tions is still: impossible to predict. Unfor-
tunately, few other strong unions have any
considerable membership in the coal section
of the state. What labor movement there
is'in Kentucky is concentrated for the most
part around Louisville, in the industrial-
ized northern section and along the Ohio
river. .

The AFL has by far the largest mem-
bership. Politically, the Kentucky Federa-
tion remains hesitant, to a large degree
affected by the national executive council
—with the natural exception of the team-
sters. I talked to Secretary Weyler of the
State Federation; he takes quite seriously
William Green’s impertinent ban against
AFL cooperation with CIO political action
committees, though at the same time he
recognizes some possibility of parallel po-
litical action. Weyler himself is a registered
Republican, but remarked: “We of labor
consider the New Deal almost our savior.”
He can see no alternative for labor except
ultimately to endorse Roosevelt and to
work hard to assure his reelection. Even
though “those AFL fellows in New York
say they are going to support Dewey,”
Weyler remarked, “we’re not so sure about
that out here.” The Federation has been
active .in urging that its members register
to vote and has taken a good stand on is-
sues before the state legislature, even to
the point of cooperation with the CIO.
It is undoubtedly backward in the fight for
Negro rights; nevertheless, the Kentucky
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Federation has made the first steps away
from the barren approach of “reward your
friends, punish your enemies.” But when
Woeyler discussed congressional voting rec-
ords—compiled by the national AFL office
in Washington and based on insufficient
examination of critical issues and on a
favorable interpretation of votes supporting

. the Dies committee—when Weyler ap-

proached the voting records, he did so in a
somewhat mechanical manner, inclined to
place undue weight on the number of
favorable votes, without stopping to ana-
lyze what the votes were about and with-
out considering the over-all record of the
Congressman in relation to the war.

For its part, the CIO is as yet not a de-
cisive force in the state. Aside from the
growing locals of the marine and ship-
builders’ union and the electrical workers,
CIO membership remains insignificant.
With the forces at its disposal, the CIO
has launched a campaign to register voters
and to push ahead with political action in
the Louisville area. It is conducting a sig-
nificant campaign against Jim Crow and
is receiving some support from the small
and young Union for Democratic Action.
But the CIO membership is new and in-
experienced; a large proportion of work-
ers came into the shipyards. from small
farms, bringing with them anti-Negro and
other ugly prejudices. The CIO grows,
however, and its membership eagerly sup-
ports the war. There is no doubt that the
rank and file will overwhelmingly endorse
the fourth term and work for the Presi-
dent’s reelection.

BUT of all sections of the population, by

far the most mature politically are the
Negro people. As is true among Negroes
everywhere, they think in terms of issues.
Even in the few days that I was in Louis-
ville, I saw a decisive change. When I ar-
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rived, many Negroes talked Willkie, whom
they favored because of traditional Republi-
canism and because they felt Willkie was
the friend of the colored peoples. But with

- Willkie’s defeat in the Wisconsin primary

—as a Negro publisher said: “There is no
longer any middle ground. No Negro can
honestly support Republican reaction.
There is only one place for the Negro
voter now—behind Roosevelt.”

Willkie’s withdrawal, while pleasing to
‘Mr. Dover—‘‘you see, that’s the trend”—
had a clarifying effect on many groups.
For example, the Kentucky Farm Bureau
Federation. The Bureau has been bitterly
critical of subsidies, and of many other ad-
“ministration policies, and in the past
(though the Bureau claims it will take no
official stand in the cqming elections), the
organization has thrown its weight behind
Republican disruption. A Bureau official
admitted to me, however, that with Will-
kie out, he couldn’t for the life of him see
Kentucky farmers supporting the party of
Hoover and chaos. Besides, farmers in
Kentucky are impressed by TVA, and give
full credit for this mighty development to
the administration. “We don’t forget the
twenties and the early thirties so easy,” the
Bureau official remarked. “The right-wing
Republicans aren’t our friends. The farm-
ers are sore at Roosevelt—maybe they’re
wrong, and maybe they’re right, but they
think he’s too much for labor. But sore
or not, they can’t vote for Hoover, and
with Willkie washed up, that’s all you’ve
got left—Hoover men. Like it or not,
I guess most Kentucky farmers will go
down the line for the President. After all,
he’s done more for the farmer than any
other President in a hundred years.” He
paused. “Of course I’m not talking for
the Bureau or for a lot of people in this
office. But I’'m trying to give you what
I think is true for the state.”

An AFL official had this to say: “Will-
kie’s getting out does it. Lots of us liked
Willkie, lots of us have voted Republican
in the past because our dads did. But we
can’t very well go for Bricker or Dewey.
Roosevelt has done more for the working
man than any other President, that much
is sure. When you come right down to it,
why the hell shouldn’t labor go all out for
Roosevelt? They’d be pretty foolish not
to, whichever way you look at it.”

I am impressed by the political think-
ing in Kentucky. I am struck by the
stress the people of Louisville put on the
war and on backing up the military front,
‘the way people talk politics seriously and
intelligently. I enjoy reading newspapers
that really want the United States to get
on with the war and achieve a stable peace
afterwards. I like the way the 1944 elec-
tions are considered of immense importance,
deserving a great deal of careful thought.
I particularly like the feeling that—for all
Mr. Dover’s belief in trends—Kentucky
will go for Roosevelt in November.



ORIGIN OF A MIRACLE

of historic significance and in epics

of heroism. Some of these, like the
epics of Dunkirk, of London under the
first “Blitz,” and Stalingrad have already
transcended national frontiers and have
become the spiritual heritage of the whole
of mankind. But there are others, not less
great and noble, which are still veiled in the
semi-darkness of the enslaved torture-house
of Nazi-occupied Europe and will come to
full light in time.

Among these the Revolt in the War-
saw Ghetto, whose first anniversary is now
being observed all over the world, stands
out in a glory all its own. Judging even
from the scanty reports of the event which
have filtered through during the year, this
was one of those rare collective upheavals
which are nowadays fashionably described
as acts of national regeneration; but they
are more than that—they are manifesta-
tions of the spiritual affirmation of man,
they are signs of the ascendancy of the hu-
man spirit above brute force. Its imme-
diate effect will, of course, be felt first of
all by the Jewish people. It will doubtless
be recorded in Jewish history as an event
in the same category as the last defense
of Jerusalem and the other heroic acts of
Jewish resistance to persecution and evil.
But the influence of this act already reaches
far beyond the Jewish ken; it is being felt
by the entire anti-Nazi movement in east-
ern Europe, by the guerrilla fighters in the
forests of Poland, in the marshes of White
Russia and in the plains of eastern Galicia.
Eventually this simple tale of the most help-
less victims of Nazism who laid down their
lives to show that the
dignity of man cannot
be suppressed, will be-
come known the world
over and will rank with
the greatest epics of
this war.

One thing the revolt
in the Warsaw ghetto
was not—it was not a
local and accidental
uprising. It was not a
mere upheaval of op-
pressed men and wom-
en who could no longer
stand  their suffering
and rose against their
tormenters. It was
that, but also some-
thing else. It was the
accumulated reply of
an entire people which

Tl-us global war is rich in great events

for more than a
decade had been
6

By WILLIAM ZUKERMAN

subjected to a persecution and humiliation
such as no other group of people ever had
to undergo. The event was the culmina-
tion of Hitler’s policy of annihilating
the Jews and it cannot be seen in all its
magnitude without the background of the
almost unbelievable bestiality with which
that policy has been pursued since the be-
ginning of the war,

As far back as the winter of 1939, the
Nazis began to carry out Hitler’s repeated
promise to wipe out all of Europe’s Jews.
It began with the now famous deportations
of Jews from Germany, Austria, and
Czechia to the ghettos of Poland. At first
these deportations were represented as a
kind of transfer of population—a favorite
Hitler theory for the solution of many other
European problems, even non-Jewish. But
soon the awful truth came out: these Jew-
ish “deportations” were not the usual Nazi
transfers of people from west to east and
from north to south; they were something
more cruel. The “deported” Jews were
not sent to the Polish ghettos to settle, or
to attempt to live there no matter undér
what difficult circumstances. The “de-
ported” Jews were shifted to Poland for
the most bestial kind of mass-murder ever
known in history.

From three to four million helpless un-
armed men, women, and children were
torn from their homes in all countries of
Europe, were placed in sealed cattle trucks,
were sent to unknown destinations in Po-
land, and from there taken to camps spe-
cially equipped with death-chambers and
there killed off by machine guns, gas, elec-
tricity and poison on a scale which staggers

the imagination. Mr. A. A. Berle, Under-
Secretary of State, described the event most
graphically when he said that “A supposed-
ly civilized nation has set aside certain lo-
calities in Europe as human abattoirs and
has formulated, planned and was systemati-
cally carrying out a program of national
murder.”

The Warsaw ghetto was the center of
this “human abattoir,” the headquarters
to which most of the Jewish victims were
brought for a temporary stay and from
which they were then taken daily for
slaughter. The ghetto, which had been
converted into a huge, walled-in prison, at
one time had as many as six hundred thou-
sand Jews packed into it. In the spring
of 1943, the number had been reduced by
executions, starvation, and epidemics to
about thirty-five thousand. These were
mostly young people, tough and hardened,
who had been employed by the Germans
in factories and in war plants until such
time as their turn came to be exterminated
like vermin. "

In the early months of 1943, the Nazis
noticed a change of mood in the ghetto.
There were mutinies in a number of fac-
tories; guards were attacked and killed,
and in February a hunger strike took place.
The Nazi governor of Warsaw, Dr. H.
Fischer, decided to hasten the ghetto’s
“liquidation.” But the decision evidently
was made too late. When, on April 19
at four o’clock in the morning, several de-
tachments of the Gestapo and Storm
Troopers came to finish off the ghetto,
they found it an armed fortress with Jews
behind machine guns and standing ready
at barricades. One of
the most unusual spec-
tacles of our age, the
Revolt of the Warsaw
Ghetto, broke out.

There is only one
event in contem-
porary  history - that
came near to the heroic
uprising. This is the
1916 Easter Rebellion
in Dublin. But the
points of difference
between these two are
greater than the like-
nesses. The Irish Re-
bellion lasted a week.
The Revolt in the
Ghetto lasted for five.
The number of Irish
rebels who participated
was, according to Brit-
ish sources, about

Helen West Heller two thousand men;
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the rebel losses were trifling and the Brit-

_ish'lost 106 killed and 207 wounded. The
number of Jewish men and women who
were in the Warsaw uprising is variously
estimated by the Polish Underground as
between twenty to thirty-five thousand.
The number of Jews killed and burned
alive is given by the same source as from
six to ten thousand. Over a thousand
Germans were killed; eight hundred Nazi
war factories and the entire ghetto were
left a mass of ruins and rubble.

The defenders barricaded themselves in

the huge tenement houses and fought from
every room and corner, from the roofs and
cellars; they fought with guns, knives,
pleces of furniture, and with their bare
hands. Women poured hot water on Nazis
who tried to approach them. The Nazis
used tanks, armored cars, artillery, and
even bombers, but they could not crush the
defenders. On the twentieth, day of the re-
volt, the Germans set fire to the houses by
dropping incendiary bombs from planes.
The entire ghetto was aflame; hundreds of
Jews were burned alive, or suffocated, but
the fight went on. The defenders hid in
the cellars, in the sewerage system, in un-
derground caves. And from there they
came out again to take a heavy toll of
Nazis. “The Warsaw ghetto has been
transformed into a miniature Stalingrad,”
the Polish Underground radio station Swit
reported on the seventeenth day of the
battle; on the twentieth day it broadcast:
“The heroic resistance in the ghetto is still
continuing. The Jews are still holding sev-
eral strongly defended positions and are
fighting with great courage and military
efficiency. The Nazis are using flame-
throwers and block-busters.” Only on the
twenty-fifth of May, thirty-two days after
the outbreak of the revolt, the ghetto was
proclaimed by the Nazis to have been fully
“liquidated.”

These are the bare facts of the event as
revealed mostly by the Polish Underground,
which played an important part in the re-
volt by supplying the Jews with arms and
by, helping many to escape when the fight
was over. Reports which have filtered
_through during the year show that the re-
volt was not a sudden and unexpected out-
break. It was carefully planned and pre-
pared. At first the older men and the
Rabbis opposed the undertaking on the
ground that it was obviously an attempt at
mass suicide forbidden by the Jewish re-
ligion. But later they joined the younger
men and fought on the barricades and in
the houses as bravely as the others. The
Rabbis not only gave their consent, but
blessed the enterprise as a holy deed under-
taken for the “Sanctification of God’s
name.”

Lists of the names of the fallen heroes
which have been coming from Poland un-
interruptedly, reveal that men of all par-
ties participated in the revolt. Socialists
and Zionists, Communists and Orthodox
Jews, nationalists and internationalists, all
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fought together for the common cause. A
feature of the event was also the promi-
nent part played in it by women.

‘The men and women of the ghetto de-
manded nothing and expected nothing,
They laid down their lives deliberately and
willingly to protest against the most inhu-
man persecution, and to remind the world
that no amount of suffering and humilia-
tion can break the inherent dignity of man.

It can be said with certainty that the Re-
volt in the Warsaw Ghetto forms a con-
spicuous landmark not only in the history
of the Polish Jews, but also of the Polish
anti-Nazi movement. In some mysterious
way the heroism of the defenders of the
ghetto electrified the Poles as no other
event of resistance of their own. The Po-
lish underground movement, which had

hitherto been cautious and worked mostly -

under cover, suddenly sprang into life with
a new force. The legend of the invinci-
bility of the Nazis had been broken. “If
the Jews could fight the Nazis for five
weeks in the open, we, too, can do it,”
seemed to be the feeling which swept Po-
land. The acts of the Undergroynd have
since then become more daring and more
widespread; Polish guerrillas have started
to attack German transports and convoys
in the open, and the number of executions
of Nazi hangmen and of their Polish quis-
lings has increased enormously. The Po-
lish underground movement left its hiding
place and came into the open with the
Woarsaw revolt. Of course, much of this
was due to the Red Army victories and to
the German retreat, which had assumed
large proportions.

BUT most significant of all has been the

effect of the Revolt on the Jews them-
selves. All reports that have come from
eastern Europe since that fateful May in-
dicate that a remarkable change has come
over the Jews. They are no longer meek
and submissive, and they no longer accept
death as their fate. They are hitting back
everywhere and hitting hard. Two months
after the outbreak in the Warsaw ghetto,
there ‘was a similar upheaval in the ghetto
of Bialystok in which five thousand Jews
fought the Nazis for a week; in the last
months of 1943 an uprising occurred in
the ghetto of Lodz which was in some re-
spects even more remarkable than that of
Warsaw because there the Nazis, after a
week of fighting, were actually obliged to
yield and to give up their executions.
Similar uprisings occurred also in a num-
ber of smaller ghettos, such as those of
Lublin, Chelm, and others. The last re-
port from Polard told of a mutiny of 1,500
Jewish slave workers in the dreaded con-
centration camp of Treblinka. There the
Jews threw themselves on the rman
guards, killed most of them, and sePfire to

the crematoria and gas chambers where the’

Jews had been exterminated at the rate of
seven thousand a week.

All over Poland Jews, instead of remain-
ing in the ghettos and waiting for the
Nazis to kill them, escape into the
woods and there form guerrilla bands.
There are now hundreds of such small
bands which roam the country, sometimes
in company with Polish guerrillas, but
mostly on their own. A good many of
these bands are being led by former fighters
of the Warsaw ghetto, and they have be-
come the scourge of the Germans; they
attack German food transports, derail the
trains, blow up munition dumps, and often
fight Germans in the open. It so happened
that this new movement synchronized
with the advance of the Red Army into
Byelorussia. The. Soviet guerrillas, who
are much better organized and equipped
than the Polish, are making good use of the
Jewish bands for work behind the German
lines. There can be no doubt that the
spirit engendered among the Polish Jews
by the revolt in the Warsaw ghetto plays
no insignificant part in the present rapid
disintegration of the German Army in
Byelorussia and Poland.

For the Warsaw revolt seems to have
transformed the remaining Jews in eastern
Europe and has imbued them with a spirit
which cannot be described otherwise than
miraculous. It was one of those rare events
which sometimes happens in the lives
of individuals and nations who stand on
the very edge of despair and hopelessness
and seem to be doomed to destruction.
Suddenly some hidden source of power is
tapped and the individual or people is re-
vived; new springs of energy and hope
are discovered and the people rise to a
strength and glory which they had never
suspected that they could achieve. This
happened to France in the days of Joan of
Arc, to England at Dunkirk, to the Soviet
Union at Stalingrad. The Revolt in the
Warsaw Ghetto is an experience of the
same kind for the Jews. For ten years,
since the rise of Hitlerism, they had been
subjected to an ordeal of suffering that
has no parallel in history. It seemed that
the inner force of the people had given out;
that they could no longer do anything for
themselves and could only cry to the out-.
side world for help. Suddenly there came
that miracle of Warsaw and everything
was trapsformed. Out of the greatest
weakness came strength; out of utter de-
spair sprang hope. The European Jews,
battered, beaten, and well-nigh extermi-
nated, had discovered the great secret of all
dignified survival—self help—and rose in a
glorious victory over their enemies.. Hitler
has failed in his drive against the Jews,
even as he has failed in his drive against
the world.

A meeting to commemorate the Revolt in
the Warsaw Ghetto is being held Sunday,
April 30, in Manhattan Center, New
York, under the auspices of the Committee
of Jewish Writers, Artists, and Scientists.
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WOE TO THE
MISLEADERS!

By SHOLEM ASCH

HEN an idea, summoned by need
and discontent, fails to be realized,

an alien dark force, conceived by
the devil, arrives and bestially throws it-
self into the void left by the ideal. It
utilizes the despair created by the unreal-
ized ideal, often operates with the same
phrases, sows the same hopes until it wins
over the deceived masses to its side. Like
Satan, it stands upon the structure erected
by the ideal, to usurp power. A clear ex-
ample of this is the rise of Hitlerism in
Germany. '

Nazism was made ripe by the leader-
ship of German Social Democracy which
had failed to fulfill its duty towards the
embittered German masses. If German
Social Democracy had used the power
which bankrupt German Junkerdom so
completely delivered over to it, if German
Social Democracy had realized the revolu-
tionary program which it had preached for
generations, Hitler could not have deceived
the German masses with a promise that
he would realize the program in his own
manner.

Considering the world scene in this
light, one can say with certainty that if
Lenin had not succeeded in carrying
through the Bolshevik Revolution in 1917,
and power had remained in the weak, half-
traitorous hands of Russian Social Democ-
racy, a Russian Hitler and a Russian
Nazism would have arisen a decade earlier
than in Germany. There would have been
no Red Army to destroy Nazism and
fascism today.

The world is only now beginning to
enjoy the fruit of the Bolshevik Revolu-
tion of 1917. It is thanks only to the Bol-
shevik Revolution that the world will arise
cleansed of Hitler, even if wounded and
bloody.

The same crime committed by German
Social Democracy at the end of the first
World War, a bankrupt Social Democracy
wants to commit again today, even before
the war has been completed. Just as Noske
surrendered to the German Junkers—the
cat was trusted with the milk—and put
himself with his entire machinery at the
service of the German army which had
nurtured Hitler in its bosom; and just as
Kerensky wanted to entrust the safety of
the Russian Revolution to the hands of the
Russian Junkers; so Social Democracy to-
day wants to surrender to the fascists. It is
such an alliance that the leadership of the

Jewish Bund (the Jewish Social Demo-
cratic organization), has formed with the
Polish government-in-exile.

Social Democratic leaders have learned
nothing and forgotten nothing. The few
remaining Jewish leaders are blindly giv-
ing themselves up to the Polish govern-
ment, to put power into the hands of the
fascists. They, the Narodova Democrats,
with Sosnkowski at the head, will take
care of the Polish masses, particularly of
the Jews. They will hold the power, and
they will dispense justice which will suf-
fice for the leaders of the Bund. Woe to
such justice as this will be! Woe to the
countenance that the Bund will have in
the eyes of the Jewish masses and to the
fate which the Jew will meet at the hands
of Polish reaction!

Yes, this is a play for the devil, which
they have made to save their ewn skins.
But it will never succeed.

THE masses have learned the great lesson
of what happens to an ideal when trai-
tors abandon it to the enemy. German So-
cial Democracy, Noske and Hitler, will for-
ever stand before the eyes of the people
like black shadows to teach them in whose
hands to entrust power.

And in the meantime the Red Army
is moving nearer and nearer. . . . Its boots
tread upon the body of the enemy, it ham-~
mers at the walls of the prison into which
Hitler has thrust the world. The thunder-
ing steps of the Red Army awaken hope,
strengthen hands, fill hearts with courage
and power.

“Hold out, we are coming,” the steps
call—“we are near; we are here already.”

The joy and-hope which the Red Army
marching forward calls forth in the hearts
of the tortured masses, also throws fear
and dread into the enemy’s heart, into the
hearts of the fascists of all colors, into the
hearts of all the debased human worms
who have the sorry courage to aid fascism,
to give it comfort, to whitewash it and to
deliver into its hands the fate of the Jewish
masses.

Woe to such misleaders!

"My People,"” by Isaac Friedlander.
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DUEL FOR HUNGARY

In reply to questions put to him by NEw
Masses, Mr. Roman prepared the follow-
ing article. He is the editor of the “Hun-
garian Daily Journal” and has written on
Central European and Balkan problems
for many publications—The Editors.

have been primarily military in

character but it is also obvious that
the present situation in that country is
loaded with political dynamite. Hitler has
invaded Hungary partly because the rapid-
ly approaching Soviet armies are threaten-
ing this strategic area, and partly because
Horthy can no longer be depended upon
to hold the nation in line. Hungarian dis-
content is widespread and the ever grow-
ing opposition embraces. all strata of the
population—from workers and peasants to
some sections of the ruling class.

A quick glance at the map shows Hun-
gary in the heart of Hitler’s central eastern
European  fortress. And  Hungary’s
strategic position is even clearer if one
notes that she is surrounded by Ruma-
nia, Austria, Czechoslovakia, and Yugosla-
via: An Allied military foothold within the
country would spell immediate disaster for
one of the most important sectors of Ger-
many’s defense system, let alone the eco-
nomic reverberations of such developments.
Even in peacetime a large percentage of
all German imports came from Hungary
and surrounding territories—imports that
included large quantities of foodstuffs as
well as raw materials, particularly bauxite,
which is indispensable for the Nazi’s alumi-
num industry.

Judging from the news accounts and
. comments of the past few weeks, one
is impressed by the fact that little is known
about Hungary, the role it has played in
the growth of fascism, and the key it holds
to the democratization of central Europe.

If you have been following Hungarian af-
. fairs you may have heard one or another
version of the following—a bit of dialogue
between two diplomats who have just fin-
ished reading their morning newspapers:
Diplomat A: “Your Excellency, I see
Hungary has been invaded by the Nazis.”

Diplomat B: “Hungary? Where is Hun-
gary?,’ )

“Hungary is a kingdom somewhere in

the Balkans.” :
“And who is the king?”

“It has no king. It is ruled by an ad-
miral.”

“And where is its navy?”

“It has no navy. It has an army.”

“And the army is fighting against the

Allies?”

RECENT developments in Hungary
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“Well, not directly, Your Excellency.
It is fighting in Russia.”

“Why in Russia?”

“Hungary wants more territory.”

“From Russia?”

“No, from Rumania.”

“Then why isn’t Hungary fighting Ru-
mania?”

“It can’t be done. Hungary and Ru-
mania are allies.”

This dialogue sums up the contradictory
position in which Hungary finds herself
under Horthy’s fascist regime. Hungaty is
at war with the United States with whom
she has no quarrel. Many divisions of
Hungarian soldiers have died in battle
against Russia, with whom Budapest has
no basis for conflict, either territorial or
economic. Hungary is now an ally of her
“hereditary enemy,” Germany. She broke
a friendship pact with Yugoslavia, and be-
came comrade-in-arms of Rumania de-
spite deep-rooted territorial grievances.

What is behind this fantastic maze of
contradictions? It is the Horthy regime
which hitched its star to Hitler and Mus-
solini in order to fulfill its “‘revisionist”
policy. It has stood for aggressive territorial
revisionism, at home and abroad, as a way
of freeing the “enslaved Magyar brothers
in Czechoslovakia, Yugoslavia, and Ru-
mania.” In reality it hoped to regain large
land and industrial interests as well as to
share the promised spoils of the Nazi con-
querors.

As the Bulletin of Internaﬂonal News
(Oct. 30, 1943), published by the Royal
Institute of International Affairs in Lon-
don, characterized it: “Thus revisionism
had more than an international signifi-
cance: at home it meant the restoration of
large parts of the estates on which the
power of the ruling aristocracy was built,
while at the same time the nationalist de-
mand for the old frontiers served to divert
the attention of the people from the need
for social and economic reform.” Hungary
under the Horthy regime was a natural
ally of Hitler. Ruled by a cruel feudal aris-
tocracy and fascist industrial clique, Hun-
gary under Horthy was also an ideological
forerunner of Nazi Germany.

HOR’I‘HYS rise to power leads back to
1919. His appointment as regent of
the kingless kingdom of Hungary was pre-
ceded by the following events:
Immediately after World War I, the
Austro-Hungarian monarchy of the House
of Hapsburg collapsed. The Republic of
Hungary was proclaimed, headed by Count
Mihaly Karolyi. Karolyi’s democratic gov-
ernment included liberal nationalists, pro-

gressive liberals, peasants and Social Demo-
crats. It had undertaken social and land
reforms (Karolyi distributed some of his
own estate to the peasants who worked it).
The Karolyi government sought the co-
operation of France and Britain, instead of
German militarism. Support from the En-
tente powers was, however, not ‘forthcom-
ing. In fact, Karolyi’s regime was de-
nounced as “bolshevism.” It collapsed. Ka-
rolyi left the country and a short-lived gov-
ernment of Communists and Socialists fol-
lowed, which was overthrown by Rumanian
and other forces. The Social Democrats
attempted to set up a government but
Horthy was on his way riding into Buda-
pest on a white horse —a way pre-
pared by the Allied commander, Franchet
&’Esperayn, on orders of the Supreme
Council in Paris.

These were the immediate developments
preceding the rise of Nicholas Horthy in
August 1919. Technically, the kingdom:
was restored—though without a king—
and Horthy received the title of Regent:
actually a quasi-fascist pro-German mili-
tary dictatorship was established, with the
former admiral of the Austro-Hungarian
navy at its head. Nazi-like stormtroopers,
the Awakening Magyars of Tibor Eck-
hardt, were masters of the literally bloody
streets of Budapest; racial laws were en-
acted; an extremely efficient Gestapo, the
“politikai rendorseg,” was organized—
long before the name of Mussolini or Hit-
ler had appeared on the scene of world
politics. In a formal sense the parliamen-
tary system remained, but there was no
universal suffrage by secret ballot, and all
effective opposition was liquidated. Some
working class organizations were permitted
to exist, but workers had no right to strike,
and their leaders were persecuted. The
peasant organizations received brutal treat-
ment. Thousands of persons were purged
during the White Terror and consistent
opponents of the regime were imprisoned
or executed.

The Union of Democratic Control in
London points out, in one of its many
studies on European affairs, that when the
news of the White Terror reached the out-
side world, British officials saw fit to min-
imize it. The British High Commissioner,
P. B. Hohler, the leader of the Interna-
tional Military Mission, Brig-Gen. R. N,
Gorton, and Admiral Troubridge stated in
an official report, March 1920: “There is
nothing in the nature of terror in Hun-
gary”—though Troubridge made some
passing reference to the murder of Bacso
and Somogyi, editors of the Socialist
Nepszava. He described fascist Horthy as
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“a .strong character and a man of liberal
tendencies.” He called the Horthy govern-
ment, “a Christian government in a Chris-
tian country.”

And so Horthy was helped to power.
The democratic regime of Mihaly Karolyi
was not supported by the Entente, the
democratic aspirations of the Hungarian
people were stifled, while Horthy was
looked upon as the “bulwark against bol-
shevism.” Thus the two dark fascist dec-
ades of Hungarian history began to unfold.

Because the Allied powers feared the
long overdue changes; because of in-
difference, or misunderstanding of Hun-
garian affairs, because of the cleverness of

Hungarian diplomats and the flexibility and ,

effectiveness of a powerful propaganda ma-
chine—the voice of anti-fascist, democratic
Hungarians remained the proverbial cry in
the wilderness. Shortly before the outbreak
of World War II, the Horthy regime had
built a nationwide propaganda organiza-
tion in the United States, the American
Hungarian Federation, which in 1938 be-
came part of the Budapest center of propa-
ganda, headed by Horthy himself, and
acting under Budapest directives. Later on
Horthy sent his secret emissary, the noto-
rious Tibor Eckhardt, to the United
States and the dual foreign policy of the
Hungarian government began to unfold:
to win with Hitler if Hitler wins, to win
with the Allies if Hitler loses.” Eckhardt’s
assignment was to set up a sham opposition
movement to Horthy in the United States,
establish a “Free-Hungary Movement”
and with the assistance of the American
Hungarian Federation gain US-British
recognition just in case . . . ! Thus—if
successful—Eckhardt could have returned
to Hungary in the event of Hitler’s defeat,
and by his taking power the perpetuation
of the postwar rule of the fascist feudal-
industrial group of Hungary could have
been assured. The scheme was successfully
exposed. As a matter of fact, out of the
struggle to counteract Hungarian fascist
influences in the ranks of the more than
1,000,000 (naturalized and first genera~
tion) Americans of Hungarian descent,
various democratic groups came into being,
foremost of which is a nation-wide coali~
tion, the Hungarian American Council for
Democracy, headed by Bela Lugosi, and
an affiliated body, the National Council of
Hungarian American Trade Unionists,
headed by Julius Emspak and James Lus-
tig. True, the American Hungarian Fed-
eration has remained on the scene, with
headquarters in Washington, but Horthy
and Horthyism is better understood today,
- even if Hitler had to come along to ex-
plain Horthy’s full meaning.

GALLOWS have risen against the Hun-
garian skies for over two decades—
and gallows are still the symbols of fascist
Hungary. The Hitler invasion, however,
opened a new period. As it happened, Hit-
ler’s complete occupation of Hungary co-
incided with the March anniversary of the
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beginning of the Hungarian War of Inde-
pendence in 1848. The people of Hungary
are face to face with the invader and once
again’ they are confronted with a struggle
for national existence—the 1944 War of
Independence.

Where is the basis for a large scale
patriotic war on the part of Hungary’s
thirteen million people? It is in the in-
dustrial workers, over twenty percent of
the working population, who despite more
than twenty years of fascist oppression re-
mained true to democratic principles.

There is the peasantry—rpolitically het-

erogeneous, an overwhelming majority of

them miserably poor. To these must be
added agricultural, landless laborers, the
so-called “three million beggars.”

There are sections of the upper and
middle classes, younger intellectuals, and
professionals. And then there are the Serbs,

Slovaks, Slovenes, Rumanians, Ruthenians, -

and other national minorities under Hun-
garian rule, living under conditions similar
to those of the Magyar peasants. Once
definite contact is established with Tito’s
Yugoslav Army of Liberation, the national
minorities undoubtedly will be greatly in-
fluenced. Representatives of these groups
—including the Hungarian Petofi Battal-
ion—have been fighting in Tito’s ranks
for some time. In the Carpathian Moun-
tains, Ruthenian - Hungarian  guerrilla
troops were operating even before Hitler’s
occupation.

It has fallen upon this writer and his as-
sociates to release to the press a message
from the underground which came here
via Berne on Jan. 11, 1943. It was picked
up by some newspapers and the Office of
War Information forwarded it as part of
its news service. The authenticity of the
message was naturally challenged by forces
around the pro-fascist American Hunga-
rian Federation, and its chief press organ,
the Amerikai Magyar Nepszava. This mes-
sage from the underground transmitted the
results of negotiations concluded on Christ-
mas eve at a secret meeting in Budapest,
establishing the National Front of Inde-
pendence, the united coalition against the
Horthy-Hitler regime. Participating in the
negotiations and the subsequent agreement
were two parliamentary deputies from the
Independent Party of Small Landowners,
two leading members of the Peasant
League, one big industrialist (2 board
member of the Hungarian Union of Indus-
trialists), several leading members of the
Social Democratic Party, representatives of
trade unions, the Communist Party, lead-
ing members of the Budapest organization
of the National Democratic Party, the
Kossuth Party, the Party of Hungarian
Life (the government party), as well as
two members from the Christian Social
Trade Unions.

The newly-formed National Front of
Independence called for a patriotic war
against the Horthy-Hitler regime, sever-
ance of relations with the Axis, withdrawal

from Hitler’s war, democratic reconstruc-
tion of Hungary, with universal suffrage
by secret ballot, freedom of speech, press,
and assembly, land and slabor reforms,
abolition of all anti-Semitic laws, and the
establishment of a Government of National
Independence.

THE Horthy regime met it with intensi-
fied terror. In January and February
1943, there were the mass trials of 644
people held simultaneously in five towns,
centers of underground activities. In No-
vember 1943, another mass trial of “Com-
munists” took place involving about 100
persons. In April 1942, previous to the
establishment of the National Front of In-
dependence, there was a sabotage trial,
with several death sentences, at Gyor. In
July, the same year, twelve death sentences
and twenty-nine long-term imprisonments
were meted out. Later in November the
execution of eleven Serb and Hungarian
saboteurs was announced—also the trial
of sixty persons for “publishing and dis-
tributing subversive literature.”” Since the
Hitler invasion all known opposition lead-
ers have been arrested, among them Ras-
say, leader of the National Liberal Party;
Bajcsi-Zsilinsky, leader of the Small Peas-
ants Party (reported shot by the Gestapo) ;
Szakasits and Peyer, leaders of the So-
cial Democratic Party; L. Baranyai,
President of the National Bank; and S.
Bodo, former Minister of Information. It
is noteworthy that the arrests of opposition
leaders is almost patterned on the com-
position of the National Front of Indepen-
dence. Reports also indicate - that over
20,000 persons have been placed in con-
centration camps, their immediate future
undetermined. Jews face immediate exter-
mination. ‘ _
Thus Hitler has abandoned all make-
believe: the Gestapo and his legions have
pocketed the entire country. Gone are the
illusions of grandeur, the promise of shar-
ing the glory of the Reich. Hungary is
about to become a battle ground. The
swift attack of Hitler’s forces notwithstand-
ing, there was stubborn armed resistance
in many parts of Hungary. The Under-
ground once again had spoken to the peo-
ple through the illegal Kossuth radio
station. I saw the text of the order of
the day from the National Front of Inde-
pendence, which was transmitted here
through Berne. It is a stirring appeal, with
definite directives. “You must organize an
armed uprising. Spread and widen it.
Every factory, every mine, and village
must become an armed fortress of na-
tional resistance.” Troops were told to
arm other patriots, Honveds (Home
Guards) in the southern provinces were di-
rected to join with Tito’s forces, while
soldiers in the Ukraine were urged to fight
together with the Red Army. Reports also
reach us that Honveds are finding their
way to the Carpathian Mountains and are
(Continued on page 25)
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PAC:

MERICAN labor, as I pointed: out last
Aweek, is a growing giant. In the
past seven years unionism has grown
from four millions to fourteen millions.
And the giant has more than broad shoul-
ders: his political IQ has risen with his
physical growth. The unity experiences I
cited are eloquent testimony of that. But
young Samson still reGuires experience,
training: all too many Delilahs stand in the
foreground with shears. He can be defeated
only by those who pretend to his friend-
ship.

I believe, as I pointed out last week, that
labor’s trend is to the good; the pre-con-
ditions for victory in November are un-
deniable. But at this moment the Ameri-
can unionist is not quite ready to grab the
defeatists by the scruff of their necks. His
ire is rising, yes, and in many places he has
defied the defeatist czars; but the Hutche-
son, Woll, Lewis, Dubinsky clique main-
tains its front. One cannot underestimate
the serious failure, to date, of the pro-
Roosevelt lineup within the AFL to take
the initiative. At this writing, the GOP
labor nabobs behave with beefy arrogance,
with the swagger of desperate men deter-
mined to put up a bitter, treacherous fight
to the finish. They maintain the offensive,
dominate the AFL’s public gatherings like
the recent conference in New York on La-
bor and the Postwar. There Woll and Du-
binsky pried their ant-FDR, anti-Teheran
policies into the discussion.  Despite a pro-
gram which, by and large, mirrored genu-
ine rank-and-file sentiment, the foxy de-
featists got their licks in—against the coali-
tion (the phony arguments about “unilat-
eralism”); against the administration (the
shabby line about the spread of “bureau-
cracy”). The spurious issue of “private en-
terprise” was hauled in to play its role in
partisan politics. Woll and Dubinsky fur-
ther revealed their strategy: pretend acqui-
escence to the rank-and-file’s deep rooted
pro-Teheran sentiment, but inject all the
arguments of the opposition when it comes
down to cases. Fearing a head-on collision
with the average unionist’s aspirations, they
try the flank attack. These Delilahs of de-
featism wield the shears craftily.

They are aware, indeed, that the rank-
and-file is balking at their ideas. They
sense the upsurge from the grassroots, have
felt its effects at the top. This pressure
from below has strengthened those leaders
who strain toward support of the adminis-
tration; it has sapped the outright enemies
and those who have fallen under their
influence. This is manifest within the very
top circles of the AFL; an instance is the
vastly significant pact against raiding re-
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cently signed by the powerful AFL Build-
ing Trades Council in New York with the
CIO leading body. The building trades
constitute the strongest section of AFL
labor in New York, and their action will
reverberate throughout the country. Re-
member, too, that this happened despite the
undying hatred for the CIO of William
Hutcheson, czar of the carpenters, a
mighty contingent in the Building Trades.

Indeed, this must be underscored; there
is little real unity within the top AFL coun-
cil. Its executive group is a cauldron of con-
flicting contentions, diverse interests. It has
maintained, in effect, a truce by avoiding
basic issues; but the impact of the war, the
pull of patriotism, the election campaign
and the concern for the postwar period,
are bringing things to a head. The gap is
widening between those of the Hutcheson
stripe, and those reflecting the pro-admimi-
stration tendencies of their rank-and-file.
Daniel Tobin, head of the big Teamsters
Union, believes that the postwar world
will be vastly influenced by the presence or
absence of labor unity. This inevitably im-
pels him to move against the Woll-Hutche-
son intrigues. The latter are at sword’s
points with the Teamster’s leader, especially
since his recent call for a fourth term—
which, incidentally, was almost completely
ignored by the commercial press. More-
over, Tobin’s appeal to reconsider relations
with the Soviet trade unions runs contrary
to the announced stand of the executive
council at Miami. And indications mount
that Tobin does not stand alone in the
council. It is not generally known that the
powerful International Association of Ma-
chinists has facilitated its membership’s de-
sire to work with the CIO. Furthermore,
agreement obtains between the Machinists
and the million-strong United Automobile
Workers, CIO, to avoid jurisdictional
fights by allowing the National Labor Re-
lations Board to arbitrate any dispute.

True, William Green’s “cease and de-
sist” circular was no boon to the unity
trend, but reports multiply that this order
is increasingly being honored in the breach
rather than in the observance. According to
AFL procedure, Green had no right to in-
fringe upon the autonomy of the constitu-
ent bodies, and his action may well induce
a considerable kickback.

Another development sketching the
shape of things to come is the failure of
John L. Lewis to jimmy his way back into
the AFL, despite Hutcheson and Woll sup-
port. This indicates that the executive coun-
cil as a whole is scarcely the pliant creature
of the GOP’s lieutenants within labor. And
now there is talk that Hutcheson himself

is threatening to bolt the AFL because of
his disagreements with the Machinists.

Consider this man Hutcheson for 2 mo-
ment. He is labor chairman of the Republi-
can National Committee. Yet it is extremely
doubtful whether his influence is strong
enough to pull his own union against Roose-
velt. Tobin and his followers have minced
no words on this subject. The Ohto Team-
ster last month urged the carpenters to
recall the Hoover days when their union
almost disappeared because members could
not pay dues and Big Bill spent much of
his time casting them from the rolls for
non-payment. And Mr. Tobin made him-
self abundantly clear, when he said re-
cently: “It is my opinion, after travelling
through the nation and dealing with the
masses of the workers, organized and un-
organized, that it would be the suicide of
our war effort to displace the present head
of our goverriment and Commander-in-
Chief of our armed forces.”

Consider David Dubinsky, who has al-
lied himself with the Hutcheson-Woll
clique: it is evident he fears that he cannot
carry his membership against a fourth term
and he has been obliged to do some fancy
footwork lately. The recent elections in
the ILGWU revealed a membership
largely in favor of Roosevelt’s reelection
and Dubinsky has shifted his position ac-
cordingly, paying eloquent lip service to the
support of FDR. He is rapidly losing
ground in which to maneuver, and the
ALP primary results further diminish
that area. The policy of unity behind Roose-
velt overwhelmed Dubinsky’s sole cam-
paigning slogan—“it’s a Red Plot.” Red-
baiting, for so long a perilous divisive in-
strument, got a mortal blow in New York
—and inevitably that blow will have na-
tional reverberations. Truly, a great ad-
vance.

As to the Railroad Brotherhoods: though
a number of the rail chieftains continue
blindly to nurse their grudge against FDR,
the example of A. F. Whitney’s setup, the
Railroad Trainmen, is indubitably affect-
ing other sectors in transport. Months
ago Whitney urged rail workers “to pitch
in and help the CIO and AFL brethren.
. . . We should get into those joint labor
political committees, work with them, help
build them and help finance them.”

ALL these factors indicate the influence

of the rank-and-file trend toward unity
behind Roosevelt. The sixty-four dollar
question is this: can the trend be stepped up
enough to be decisive in November? That’s
the problem—and it is one that the PAC’s
are endeavoring to answer. Part of the an-
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swer—a big part—is the organization of
all labor to register in the forthcoming
primaries, and the crucial November elec-
tion. ‘

How are the PAC’s going about that?

As I write, thousands of leaflets, pam-
phlets, and speeches are bringing the mes-
sage of registration to the membership.
Buttons by the hundreds of thousands are
being stamped throughout the land, read-
ing, “I Registered, Did You?” The cam-
paign is reaching the proportions of a cru-
sade: and well it may. It has not arrived
at these dimensions a day too soon: in fact,
in some localities it has not got into full
swing, not enough to make sufficient im-
pact upon the various primaries being held
throughout the land.

“The opposition is registering every
tory and his grandmother,” a Cleve-
land trade unionist told me. “But it’s
hard to get our workingman and his family
out.” Long hours, hard days at work, lack-
adaisical attitudes from the past militate
against registration. But as the UE Guide

to Political Action points out: “The first
and main job of the PAC is that of plan-
ning to register unregistered voters. The
registration campaign can be carried on
together with any other campaigns that
are undertaken. The more work done on
political issues, the more education can be
carried on about the importance of registra-
tion.” There is a well-warranted assump-
tion that if the workingman and his family
register they will vote—and their vote will
go overwhelmingly for Roosevelt.

Registration is no simple problem. There
is not space to describe in full detail the
organization of the PAC’s and their tech-
niques, but a few words on this question
are in place.

Thousands of workers are today engaged
in the multitude of backbreaking activities
involved in organizing registration; it is
arduous indeed. Labor has learned that

there is -no royal (or plebeian) road to.

success; every victory must be organized
painstakingly, tirelessly. Indeed, the good
organizer must possess qualities akin to those

‘We Work This May Day

attributed to genius: the infinite capacity
for detail.

These details have been multiplied by
the new conditions the war has brought.
Millions of workingmen and their families,
for instance, have moved from state to
state to work in war industry. Registration
periods and methods vary from region to
region. The first task, then, is the mastery
of registration rules and then the determi-
nation of procedure. In the South, for ex-
ample, the poll tax statutes must be taken
into consideration; in other areas the prob-
lems include such as these: what to do if
the registration offices are closed after the
unionist has finished his day’s work—or if
those offices are so far distant from the
factories or the worker’s neighborhood as
to make it exceedingly difficult for him to
get there. These questions are being tackled
in various ways: from applying pressures on
municipal authorities to set up registra-
tion booths in the factories themselves, to
the organization of “car parties” transport-
ing workers to the booths.

ALTHOUGH preoccupied with the boundless cares and

burdens of war, millions of workingmen in America
and throughout the world, will not overlook that proletarian
red-letter day, May 1. They will observe it, but the form
of its observance will differ from yesterday’s. Instead of
downing tools they will tend to them more diligently than

. ever before—turning out the battle needs for their country

and for their millions of sons in uniform, a task they have
undertaken in all free lands with exemplary enthusiasm.

It is fitting on this occasion to engage in a bit of retrospect.
May Day’s meaning this year bears greater significance than
at any time since that morning, fifty-five years ago, when
the workingmen of Chicago poured out on the streets to
demonstrate for the right to achieve decent human stand-
ards: an eight-hour working day, eight hours recreation and
education, eight hours rest. In order to ‘achieve those ele-
mentary rights the American Federation of Labor had
elicited and received the aid of the world working class; the
holiday of international labor unity was born. It has come
to signify the fundamental community of all men who labor
—regardless of differences in boundary, race, color, or re-
ligious derivation. :

Today that basic unity is approaching its maximum form.
Armed workingmen (and their fellow countrymen of other
classes) stand ready to storm—together—the bastions of
tyranny, Axis dominated Europe. White, black, brown men.

And reflecting that unity in arms is the heightened solidarity -

of workingmen who stand at their posts as soldiers of pro-
duction. The pressures from below—as well as the agree-
ment and leadership of many top labor circles—demand
international cooperation. You can find it in the maturing

programs of the CIO, the Railroad Brotherhoods, the AFL.

One indication is the splendid nine-point platform proposed -

by Philip Murray to British labor as the basis for the inter-
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national labor congress in London this forthcoming June.
Mr. Murray clearly projects labor’s role in winning the war
and in participating in molding the shape of the postwar
world. Another portent is the stand taken by Daniel Tobin,
leader of the mighty Teamsters’ Union, AFL, for soli-
darity with our Soviet working class allies, as well as with
the British. The AFL executive council’s refusal to work
with Soviet labor in a common grouping that includes
American, British, and Russian trade unions is 7ot the re-
flection of the rank-and-file’s will, nor of the will of a grow-
ing group of top AFL men. The war has changed matters,
Mr. Tobin points out: the Soviets have done their share in
ridding the world of mankind’s major enemy, and he urges
a reconsideration of past outworn attitudes toward the
Russian unionists. The workingman of the United States
stands nearer his Latin American brothers since the forma-
tion of the Confederation of Latin American Workers, un-
der Vicente Lombardo Toledano’s splendid leadership.
American workingmen have manifested boundless admira-
tion for Chinese labor: their attitude toward the Chinese
Exclusion Act was an indication of that.

So the record goes this May Day. Today, more than
ever, labor stands for unity—not only of its own class, but
with all classes who believe in 2 world based upon the per-
spectives of the three great men who met in ancient Teheran,
one fateful week several months ago. But labor realizes that
it is the most powerful factor in guaranteeing the fulfillment
of Teheran—and that that requires its maximum unity. The
day of international solidarity is the day of hope: when the
workingman traditionally expressed his dream of a prosperous,
peaceful world in which his children will enjoy all the privi-
leges and rights their father was denied. May 1, 1944 is
closer to that great time than any in history. We stand on
the threshold.
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"Give me the plow, you take the gun,” by
Tan Tze Pin, age 11. From an exhibition of
war pictures by Chinese children, Museum of
Modern Ari

Certain well tested procedures have been
adopted by the PAC’s, indicating that they
are not stymied by the multitude of ob-
stacles that confront them. From discus-
sions I had with 2 number of leaders and
rank-and-file figures involved in labor po-
litical action, I learned this: that every
international, state, district and local labor
body must mobihze its membership for the
registration campaign now under way. La-
bor’s registration drive, I was told, is pro-
céeding through two parallel channels. One
is provided in the traditional structure of in-
ternational and local unions. The other is
to be found in the newer concept of la-
bor’s political .activity—the formation of
county, ward, and precinct organizations.
Every regional director, state, ‘county; and
local political: action official is expected to
adapt these procedures to his region’s pe-
culiarities.

GENERALLY I found it ‘works something

like this: every union local is expected
to have an accurate, up-to-date card index
of all its members, assorted by congression-
al districts, precincts, wards, or blocks.
Three copies of each individual member’s
card are made: one is kept in the PAC
central file; a second by the neighborhood
PAC; and the third is to be used by the

individuals doing the canvassing, the in- -

finite ringing of doorbells, convincing po-
tential voters of the imperative need to
register. In hundreds of cities they are
checking membership lists against the lists
of registered voters which have been se-
cured at the City Clerk’s office or the
Registrar of Voters headquarters at City
Hall. Those unionists derelict in registra-
tion are visited, and exhorted to register
immediately. When you consider that there
are five and a half million members of the
CIO you ‘can begin to realize the magni-
tude of the job. And they are not only
tackling the job of registering labor: the
workingman’s allies are also being solicited
through the neighborhood PAC’s. Past er-
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rors in ignoring the woman’s vote are be-
ing rectified: the fact that sxxty percent of
the voters may be women, is not lost
on the political committees. The Aux-
iliaries are summoned to action—contact
is being made with women’s organizations
everywhere. Likewise, they are paying at-
tention to the Negroes and nationality
groups, the small businessmen, the farmers,
the church groups, the youth. Truly, the
mobilization of all these strata to move
politically is a task of magnificent chal-
lenge.

The PAC’s, it must be noted, are a pow-
erful contributing factor in promoting unity
within the Democratic Party. Their role
proved crucial in maintaining and strength-
ening the - labor-administration alliance
when the defeatists threatened to split ‘this
coalition at the peak of their saturnalia of
cconomic sabotage several months ago.

All this, then, is to give you something
of a picture of labor’s political action. The
People Can Win in 1944 is the title of
one of the many pamphlets being issued
by the CIO bodies. The unionists are con-
vinced of this: and they know, too, that
victory never comes automatically. And
it is late already; there is much to be done.
That is not fully realized by all the legions
of labor, even by some of the most fore-
sighted.

They are too prone to underestimate the
powers of the opposition: and to under-
estimate your enemy is child’s error in any
man’s battle. The Hoover, Hearst and
Hutcheson propaganda has been able to

make inroads among certain sections of la-’

bor—particularly the new inexperienced
recruits to industry—by saddling Roosevelt
with blame for the havoc the defeatists have
wrought on the domestic scene, as well as

for the errors made by some of the admin--

istration’s agencies. Livihg costs have
mounted? That’s FDR’s fault (and no
merntion of the economic sabotage com-
mitted by the congressional enemies of the
people). Negro soldiers suffer Jim Crow
indignities in the Army? That’s Roosevelt’s
fault—he’s “in the tow of the poll-taxers”
(and no mention of the unholy alliance the
treacherous Rankins and Dies’ effected with
the defeatit GOP legislators). John L.
Lewis’ official organ reeks with pro-fascist
diatribes against the administration. Philip
Pearl, the former Hearst hireling who edits
the AFL weekly news letter, shamelessly
hawks the ideas of the pro-fascist Hutche-
son and Woll clique to the AFL labor
press. Some AFL unions, like the Boiler-
makers on the West Coast, cling to Jim
Crow practices in their relations with the
new influx of Negro workers in their setup.
The Trotskyists, the Klan, and other sub-
versive groups play upon the backward
prejudices of the new workers in the auto-
mobile industry with the “get-yours-while-
the-getting’s-good” line. There are ‘many
such nefarious influences operating in labor
—as in other sections of the populace gen-

erally. Naturally the anti-administration
press reflects this current within labor as
thouygh it were the dominant trend, and
strives to stampede the potential allies of
labor from ties with the unionists.

But all these factors are recessive: domi-
nant is the surge toward unity, toward a
national banding together to win the war
with utmost expedition; i.e., via the over-
whelming invasion of Europe. When that
comes, it will doubtlessly further strengthen
the pro-Teheran moods of the masses.
And all this is indubitably tied up with the
leadership of our Commander-in-Chief.

Every responsible unionist knows the
peril of over-optimism, a mood as fatal as
pessimism. Confidence is another matter—
that grows out of the canny gauge of the
possibilities and knowledge of the techniques
to cash in on these possibilities, The reality
75 this: at grassroots in America the people
are ready. The majority want a world built
in the light of Teheran: and they know
that Roosevelt is one of the architects. .

Es, there is still considerable unclarity

and disunity on secondary, though im-
portant issues. The Hoover-Dewey-Spang-
ler-Lewis-Hutcheson-Dubinsky hneup and
those blinded by partisan politics strive to
present these as primary issues and to ride
to victory on that basis. But zhey under-
estimate the increasing clarity and unity
on the basic requirements of our time.
These latter factors must be transformed
into organization, the sine qua non of vic-
tory. The PAC’s are laying a foundation
upon which the superstructure of victory

* can be built. That job remains to be done,

and that requires selfless, heroic labor. The
American has shown he does not shy away
from the hard, sweaty service democracy
demands. He has much moré than faint
understanding of the consequences of de-
feat 'in ’44. “If we lose, it’s curtains,” I
heard" unionists saying all over ‘America.
“But we don’t aim to lose,” I heard simul-
taneously.

"Going to Battle,"” by Yen Shao Ching, age 11.
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MACARTHUR'S CHORE BOY

Washington.

VEN some of the backers of Gen.
E Douglas MacArthur for President in

Congress and among the press were
obviously embarrassed by the frankly anti-
administration and Pacific-first tone of the
correspondence between the General and
Rep. A. L. Miller of Nebraska. Represen-
tative Miller showed me a copy of a letter
dated April 19 to columnist John O’Don-
nell of the New York Daily News, which
he said he was sending to other columnists,
too, in which he pleaded: “I am hoping
that you will treat the General kindly. If
you need a whipping boy, apply it to me.”
He said he noted that “a number of Wash-
ington ' columnists have been unusually
critical and cynical about the publication of
the letters.”

The official silence of Sen. Arthur Van-
denberg (Michigan) who helped organize
the MacArthur drive, was not enough to
prevent the killing of his chances for being
named keynoter of the Republican conven-
tion, a post for which he apparently was
slated before the correspondence was re-
leased. Public reaction was too strong.

“Pm just a chore boy,” Miller said

~ gratuitously. “I’m not really important in

this. I just want to do anything I can to
help.” He is a little touchy about Vanden-
berg’s silence on his alleged helpfulness,
however. He said with a hurt look in his
vague blue eyes that he had written Van-
denberg in advance and told him what he
meant to do. He had had a reply, too, but
he would not say what it was, except to
say he “‘showed interest.”

Whether MacArthur’s smart and ex-
tensive publicity staff in the Pacific, which
includes former Gov. Philip LaFollette of
Wisconsin, who once led a third-party
movement with various trimmings of sus-
piciously fascist concept, was embarrassed by
the release of the letters is not known. But
there is no question that MacArthur’s pub-
lic statement on the correspondence, while
disclaiming any knowledge it would be re-
leased, removed any doubt that he was
available for the Republican nomination.

“I’m just a country boy,” said Miller,
as he produced a blotter on which his
main virtues were listed. They included:
“Born on a Nebraska homestead, 1892.”
“Worked way through high school and
medical college (Loyola University, in
Chicago), “Past State Governor Lions
Club.” There were others, too.

It developed that Dr. Miller was just a
country boy who had a fox farm—an ex-
pensive item, he admitted—several citrus
farms in Texas, and several stock farms
in Nebraska, and, in his own language,
had “collected about half a million dollars”
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from the good folks of Kimball, Neb., in
medical and hospital fees. He met Mac-
Arthur when their hunting parties con-
verged in the fastness of some Nebraska
woodland, and later, in Paris, “although
he wouldn’t remember me probably.”

Miller was satisfied with MacArthur’s
public statement on the correspondence.
“I didn’t think he was 100 percent with
me in what I said about the New Deal,”
he said. “I was a little extreme.” How ex~
treme the conservative Milwaukee Journal
thought him was indicated in an editorial
which said the correspondence showed
“what a political dish can be cooked up for
this country if we let those who are scared
to death from mental hobgoblins, and those
who have sinister purposes, band together
to accomplish a political coup.” It went on
to say Miller “is one of those who believe
the republic is lost, or about to be lost, in-
ternally,” and that MacArthur’s reply
leaves the impression ‘“he is inclined to
‘agree.” _

Miller had told Congress that Mac-
Arthur could not be regarded as an isola-
tionist. I asked him how he explained the
fact that hjs chief support came from isola-
tionists and former America Firsters.
“Like General Wood?” he asked, allud-
ing to Robert Wood, former head of the
America First Committee. “And Col.
Robert R. McCormick, publisher of the
Chicago Tribune,” 1 said.

“Well, maybe it’s because MacArthur
thinks of America first,” he said slowly
with an air of pride in his bon mot. “Of
course he never was identified with the or-
ganization,”” he added hastily.

He smiled indulgently at the mention of
McCormick and his cousin, Joseph Medill
Patterson, publisher of the Tribune Co.-
owned New York Daily News. “McCor-
mick and Patterson strike a lot of fire in
some places, but they ar¢ mighty influential.
I don’t agree with them myself on every-
thing—but the fact they’re for MacArthur
overshadows everything else,” he said gra-
ciously.

He ‘was just as frank on the subject of
the 300 letters he mentioned in the
Congressional Record, letters he received
since publication of the MacArthur corre-
spondence. “A lot of them sound like
they’re from persons in religious organiza-
tions. They speak of the Deity. And a lot
sound as if they could have come from
people who believed in America first.”
Asked if he meant former members of the
organization, he said, well, they could be,
he didn’t know, but what he meant was
that they wanted to shorten the war and
believed in “an American peace.”

“By that do you mean you think we
should enter a peace apart from our
Allies?” T asked. “Oh, no,” he said mildly,
and then went on to say something about
England which he asked that I keep off
the record. “The United States never has
come off well at a peace table,” he ru-
minated.

In his statement in the Congres-
sional Record he said he was moved to re-
lease the correspondence in the hope the
Republicans would nominate a man who
would “lead our country in this critical
time to a quick victory and the writing of
a lasting peace without this country losing
some of the things which we are fighting
to protect.”” He asked somewhat defensive-
ly that “criticism for it be directed entirely
at me.”

T HE Pacific-first tenor of the letters he

said he received is plain in his own letter '
to the columnists. In it he takes pains to
mention that MacArthur would make a
President who would “be fearless and
probably a one-termer.” It has been part of
the strategy of Vandenberg and company
to stress the' one term, too. (One term

‘would be enough for the real negotiated-

peace, fascist crowd in this country to grab
controls.) Of the letters, he wrote the col-
umnists that “I believe they come from
the heart of America. All through these
letters we constantly find these thoughts:
‘MacArthur knows the Pacific warfare.’
‘Who knows better how to fight the Japs
than MacArthur?’ ‘An experienced sol-
dier in the White House will shorten the
war.” ‘He will deal with a firm hand at
the peace table and with the Japs.’” He
never mentions the Nazis. The war against
Hitlerism and the coming invasion are ap-
parently of little concern to him.

The fact that a third-rate unknown
first-termer in Congress with a reaction-
ary voting record brought about wide reac-
tion against MacArthur does not neces-
sarily mean that MacArthur is washed up.
After all, Miller still might be portrayed
as reflecting a grass-roots movement, fox
farm and all. But certainly it would seem
that the chances of the defeatist Republican
bloc to use MacArthur as a means of press-
ing Thomas Dewey into stronger utter-
ances of a Pacific first or defeatist nature,
are lessened by the public revulsion the
Miller letters stirred up. Who aside from
Miller may be responsible for the letters’ re-
lease is anyone’s guess. But few people in
Woashington act on their own in these cru-
cial days.

As for Dewey, however, Miller offered
these reassuring words: “If Dewey or any-
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one else is nominated, of course, I will go
right down the line.”

Asked if he had any political ambitions
for himself, like running for governor
(which he did in 1943),+*Miller sat back
and said simply: “If the people would like
to have me, I would like to be governor
of Nebraska, frankly, yes.”

THERE were big doings at the swanky
red brick mansion of the National
Woman’s Party weekend before last. Its
national council met and they gave a num-
ber of parties. At one of these they raised
$7,500—just like that. The next day the
delegates started traversing the Hill, call-
ing on Congressmen. They’re hopeful
about passing their Equal Rights Amend-
ment, which Elizabeth Gurley Flynn in
the February 28 NEw MassEs described as
“a bill to repeal labor and other protective
legislation for women workers and
mothers.” They are getting signatures on
a discharge petition initiated by Rep. Pat
Cannon (Democrat) of Florida, who is
serving the Republicans, to force the bill
out of the House Judiciary Committee where
it has been for twenty years. It has been
reported out of the Senate Judiciary Com-
mittee and the unions which have cam-
paigned against the GOP bill are again on
the alert. The NWP says “it may be
brought up for a vote at any moment.”

I no sooner introduced myself to the
NWP’s publicity woman than she said coy-
ly, “Oh, the NEw Masses printed a very

bad article about us.” And no sooner had”

the first vice chairman, an earnest little
woman from Columbus, Ohio, Mrs. Clara
Snell Wolfe, begun telling me what was
wrong with Miss Flynn’s article than the
publicity woman came in, breathless, to
announce she had an officer on hand who
“knows all about your magazine and has
friends there.” It turned out that the of-
ficer, Mrs. Nora Stanton Barney of New
York, was thinking of the old Masses, and
that her “friends” were the notorious Max
Eastman and his sister. This little anachro-
nism was characteristic of much that
was said by the several women who gath-
ered about. They shook reprints of Miss
Flynn’s article (they had gone to the ex-

pense of having these made to whip them-

selves up to new efforts, they said) and
talked about what happened in 1915 and
1920.

Asked to name one single positive thing
their bill would accomplish, since they had
admitted it would do just what Miss Flynn
said it would do, repeal existing laws pro-
tecting women, one woman from Boston
stared at me and almost shrieked: “Haven’t
you any spiritual pride? Haven’t you?” I
said I hadn’t noticed their doing anything
about Negro women’s rights—the poll tax,
for instance. At which Mrs. Barney drew
herself up and said in a quivering voice,
“] sat next to a Negro woman at our
luncheon. Which is more than some of the
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people in the Cooperative League used to
do.” At this point she was back in 1915,
I think it was.

It was true, as Miss Flynn said, they did
nothing else as an organization but work
for their bill. “But as individuals we do,”
said Mrs. Barney. “I’'m doing lots to try
to secure a more democratic foreign pol-
scy.” Just what kind of a policy she’d like
was suggested when she said later that the
Catholic House of Bishops “as well as the
Communists” opposed . their bill, adding:
“That is so funny, their being on the same
side—Tlike Stalin recognizing the king.” I
asked her what king. “Well, then, Ba-
doglio.” Well, it wasn’t recognition, she
conceded, ‘but he ‘“‘sent a representative
there.”

The NWP women were no less angry
with the Catholics than with labor. “Bill
Green and Philip Murray sent out edicts
and now the unions are afraid to support
us,” one said. They couldn’t understand
it. Their idea was that with all protective
legislation for women repealed, then labor
could go to work and get protective legis-
lation again—for men and women. I said
some of the reactionary manufacturers
seemed to like their bill. At which Mrs.
Wolfe declared that “all our du Pont
money came through Florence Bayard
Hillis of Wilmington, whose father was
Bayard Hillis, Secretary of State under
Cleveland,” and that she “works for every-
thing good.”

At one point Mrs. Barney, the architect,
said shrilly, leveling a finger at me, “Why,
do you know that men are more suscepti-
ble to varicose veins than women?”

Although she declared herself “a femin-
ist to the core,” I never was subjected to
such a barrage of arguments in defense of
men. “It has never been proved that it is
bad for women to work at night,” said
Mrs. Barney. When I got in a word about
widows’ pensions, she indignantly said, how
about widowers’ pensions, too? And Mrs.
Wolfe told a heartrending story about a
man who got his children away from their
mother and then had no money to support
them. The gentle little woman from
Texas murmured that when she was in
Texas and before she was enlightened “I
was even foolish enough to work for a
minimum wage for women,” and that in
Ohio in 1933 such a law was passed and
that “I could have prevented it” had she
only seen the light.

They thought that no wives should ob-
tain alimony. “A woman can go to work,
she doesn’t need alimony.” They explained
they inherited the mansion they occupied,
conveniently only three blocks from the
Capitol, from a wealthy woman who was
the first woman to obtain a divorce—“for
good and sufficient reasons,” said Mrs.
Wolfe with pursed lips—and who then
married again. Which husband had the
money, or whether she inherited it and
therefore needed no alimony, wasn’t clear.

But they resented Miss Flynn’s saying the
NWP were rich women.

Since they felt the AFL and CIO heads
were blinded by prejudice, I asked them
what Secretary of Labor Frances Perkins
said about the bill. She was against it, they
admitted. “I had an interesting hour’s talk
with her a few months ago,” said Mrs.
Barney. “She kept bringing up the differ-
ences between the sexes. She said that
women welders should have special pro-
tection. Otherwise it was thought that
X-rays might cause sterility. I went right
back to New York and investigated. I dis-
covered that X-rays also would make men
sterile, and in fact that their reproductive
organs were twice as sensitive to X-rays
as women’s,” she said triumphantly. (For-
tunately for all concerned, and completely
independently of the NWP, it was found
that welding does not cause sterility, and
the US Department of Public Health said
so in a pamphlet.)

“Is there any single law for women you
would like to keep on the statute books—
such as mothers’ pensions?” they were
asked. The answer to that one was simple.
“Men have children, too. They are fathers.
Why just mothers’ pensions?”’

NOT only has President William Green

of the AFL indorsed Rep. Martin
Dies of Texas, but AFL spokesmen are
going around Woashington claiming that
the AFL will distribute thousands of Dies

- committee reports on the CIO Political

Action Committee. This despite the fact
that local AFL unions in Orange County,
Texas, are joining in with local CIO
unions in a mass campaign to defeat Dies.
Dies is opposed in the primary by District
Judge Combs of Beaumont, who resigned
to run against him. Combs was described
by a Washington (Scripps-Howard) col-
umnist as “one of the best beloved of all
Texans.”

WHEN I asked Sen. Gerald Nye if he

knew of John Spivak’s revelations in
NEw Masses of an organized movement
by remnants of America First and other
organizations to bring about a negotiated
peace he said, “No. And I think I surely
would have heard of it were there such a
movement.” He denied meeting with
Colonel McCormick, Charles A. Lind-
bergh and others pivotal in the movement.
“I did have lunch with Colonel McCor-
mick here in Washington some time last
summer,” he said, but added that they dis-
cussed only the 1944 presidential cam-
paign. Asked if it could have been as long
ago as March or April, he said it might,
he didn’t recall. According to Spivak, plans
were laid then in various secret meetings
and the Republican Nationalist Revival
Committee, behind which looms the figure
of McCormick, was organized in April.
Nye was a leading speaker at mass meet-
ings held by the committee.

May 2, 1944 NM



Only a Beginning

MRS. Lois pE LAFAYETTE W ASHBURN,
who thumbs her nose in public and
gives the fascist salute, is quite a card. And
the inebriate bellowing of Edward James
Smythe is worthy of W. C. Fields at his
best. But all the antics and posturing of
the thirty men and women in the United
States District Court in Washington add
up to something dreadfully unfunny: con-
spiracy to “impair and undermine the loy-
alty and morale of the military and naval
forces of the United States”—conspiracy
“with each other and with officials of the
German Reich and the leaders of the Nazi
Party.” There were people who once
thought a certain Austrian ex-house painter
was funny too. Today there are mountains
of dead to insist he wasn’t.
The first week of the trial of the thirty
indicted seditionists has raised the question

of whether there isn’t one more conspiracy .

on foot: a conspiracy by the defendants and
their attorneys to obstruct justice. Under
American law even the foulest traitor is
entitled to a fair trial. Chief Justice Edward
C. Eicher has been extremely scrupulous
and even liberal in' protecting the rights of
the defendants despite all provocation. But
the rights of the defendants and of their
counsel certainly do not include the right
to convert the trial into a combination of
a three-ring circus and a Nazi forum for
anti-Semitism and treason. And the scandal-
ous trick pulled by Henry H. Klein, at-
torney for Col. E. - N. Sanctuary, of dis-
tributing pamphlets in the courtroom de-
manding the impeachment of President
Roosevelt calls at the very least for his
immediate disqualification.

The sedition trial is a battle in the war
against fascism, a battle that must be won
as decisively and speedily as possible. But
let there be no illusion that this trial is
anything more than a beginning. Only a
few of those indicted can be regarded as
something more than sordid tools of more
powerful and more dangerous men. The
Charles E. Coughlins and Gerald L. K.
Smiths, the Robert McCormicks and Wil-
liam Randolph Hearsts—yes, and the Ger-
ald Nyes and Stephen A. Days still are
free to spread among millions the Berlin-
inspired doctrines that do for the enemy
what he cannot do for himself. Recently,
John L. Spivak, whose pioneer work in the
exposure of our homegrown fascists helped
bring to book the thirty seditionists, revealed
in a series in NEw Massks the details of a
rRew conspiracy designed to force a nego-
tiated peace with Germany. With our coun-
try about to launch the greatest military

NM Moy 2, 1944

operations in its history, the Department of
Justice ought to act now, before the dam-
age is done.

War Plants for Veterans?

THE human side of demobilization, which
was dealt with in bare outline in the
Baruch-Hancock report, is beginning to
take on shape and substance. Last week
our Washington editor, Virginia Gardner,
discussed the Kilgore Bill (S 1823), which
provides that both workers thrown out of
jobs as a result of reconversion and de-
mobilized service men and women be paid
benefits ranging from twenty dollars to
thirty-five dollars a week, continuing, if
necessary, for two years after the war. In
a speech before the Academy of Political
Science, Director of War Mobilization
James F. Byrnes has made a proposal along
similar lines. He urged a federal law cov-
ering practically all workers that would
supplement existing state unemployment
benefits. Reaction to this from AFL and
CIO leaders has been generally favorable.
The same concern for the human prob-
lems involved in demobilization has prompt-
ed Secretary of the Interior Ickes to make
a proposal that is refreshing in its boldness
and imaginative realism. He suggests that
the billions of dollars of government-owned
plants be turned over after the war as “a
bonus payment” to veterans, to be run by
them in competition with existing private
industries. Secretary Ickes warned that post-
war chaos would result if these plants were
sold to monopolies “to be quietly throttled
in the interest of an economy of scarcity—
scarce production, scarce opportunities, and
few jobs.” To vest ownership and control
in the men and women discharged from the
armed forces, he maintained, is to place
these plants in the hands of people “who,
we can be sure, will be interested in maxi-
mum production and maximum employ-
ment.” »

Mr. Ickes’ proposal has been assailed by
the Republican New York Herald Tribune
as a vote-catching scheme aimed to win
support for the administration from thou-

sands of communities where the continued
operation of wartime plants might be un-
justified “from the standpoint of broad na-
tional economic policy,” as well as from
“proponents of goverpment ownership and
operation of private enterprise.” These ob-
jections are entirely beside the point and
are couched in a narrowly partisan spirit.
There is nothing in the Ickes proposal that
would require specially built plants to con-
tinue operating if that were contrary to
the national interest (though the question
of what is and what isn’t in the national
interest should not be determined by big
business alone). And far from being a move
in the direction of government ownership,
the plan would broaden the base of private
enterprise. Moreover, the proposal is di-
rectly in the American tradition—in the
words of Secretary Ickes, “a revised edi-
tion of the Homestead Acts and of the land
provisions of the Reclamation Law,” under
which veterans of earlier American wars
received land grants in the days when
agriculture rather than industry dominated
our nationial economy.

Flank Attacks on HR 7

A SILENT filibuster by the little band of
desperate men from the eight poll tax
states succeeded in delaying the bringing
up of HR 7, the Marcantonio anti-poll tax
bill, at least a week beyond the promised
date of April 17. Reactien was swift and
widespread. From all over the country
protests poured in on Senators.
Meanwhile the press is reflecting the
strategy of the Republicans, who are se-
cretly supporting the poll taxers in return
for their help in killing any adequate sol-
diers’ vote legislation. Various dope stories
are pouring pessimism. over the bill’s
chances. Editorials point out the tragedy
of engaging in a filibuster in the midst of
a war—and advise the bill’s sponsors to give
in now and avoid a filibuster. The Wash-
ington Post, a win-the-war Republican
paper, which has taken an enlightened
stand on the Dies committes, provides an
illustration of how this defeatist approach
to HR 7 plays directly into the hands of
the poll taxers. In an editorial headed “Ask-
ing for Trouble,” it said that poll tax
Senators would not be deterred by any
thought of a filibuster’s impairment of the
war effort, and that it was “useless to
inveigh against them.” (The National
Committee to Abolish the Poll Tax replied
that it was asking for trouble to fight fas-
cism, too.) A few days later the Arkansas
Gazette picked up the Post’s arguments.
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* Arkansas is a poll tax state. So the Gazette
said, of course, these gentlemen were ada-
mant, and that if a filibuster was required
for them to defend the Constitution, then
these adamant men should filibuster.

Virtually all the attacks on the bill are
of the oblique variety. To the whisper of
“disunity,” union delegations are replying
by telling their Senators that the only ac-
tual unity is one which the fighting men
on the battlefields can understand, and
that does not mean ugity with a small band
of white supremacists. “Every kind of back-
door, desperate pressure is being brought
to bear on Sen. James M. Mead and on
Democratic Party Leader Sen. Alben W,
Barkley to delay and kill HR 7,” warns
the National Federation for Constitutional
Liberties. It urges everyone to wire Mead
and Barkley his support. It is important that
Senators be reminded that the bill must be
kept intact without amendments, that it not
be tabled or postponed, and that there must
be no “gentlemen’s agreement” such as
killed the measure last year. If the bill is
kept on the floor and a vote for cloture,
should it not be at once successful, is called
for over and over again, the public will
see to it that it is passed.

Give Procope His Passport

HERE s little we can add to the scorn

= that is being heaped on the Finnish
government for its rejection of the Soviet
armistice terms. What remains is for our
State Department to act. It should be clear
by now that Helsinki has never taken our
admonitions seriously and only an outright
severance of relations can impress Man-

nerheim that he and his cabal can no longer”

count on sympathy in this country to escape
the consequences of their vassalage to Hit-
~ ler. Our continuing neutrality, even when
qualified by severe words, is incompatible
with our obligations to our leading Allies
and with our own self-interest in ending
the war speedily. Helsinki has had every
opportunity to drop out of the war. Its
hypocrisy in claiming that the Soviet Union
threatens Finnish independence is so brazen
on the face of it that it needs no reply. It
was the USSR which gave Finland inde-
pendence in the first place, an independence
which her rulers have sold to Berlin. As
for reparations, what did Helsinki expect?
—the Soviet Union to pay the Finnish
government for the lives the latter has
taken, the buildings it has destroyed, and
the land it has devastated? Moscow has
been more than magnanimous in its offers.
. Yet the Finnish government counts on a
compromise peace between the Allies and
the Axis to save it even from moderate
terms. This is a gross insult to us, for obvi-
ously Helsinki believes that we will not
continue the war to the bitter end. There
is but one reply which Helsinki will under-
stand: to give Procope, the Finnish ambas-
sador in Washington, his passport.
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Problems in Chungking

IT 1s evident that strong pressure is being

exerted to break the power of the ap-
peasers and defeatists who currently dom-
inate China’s government and the Kuo-
mintang. Most of this pressure comes from
within the country. As we have for long
maintalned, the vast majority of Chinese
are. courageous patriots seeking national
unity as the prerequisite for defeating the
Japanese. These patriots are found in all
walks of life—in the army, among the
peasants and workers, among students and
intellectuals, even in the Kuomintang it-
self. Until recently, however, they have
had the greatest difficulty in expressing their
democratic aspirations either within the
country or abroad. The evil minority has
had a stranglehold upon all government
organs and it has been particularly effec-
tive in maintaining a vicious censorship of
press, speech, and assembly.

The power of the traitors has not yet

.been smashed, nor has the iron ring of
censorship been shattered. But signs appear *

giving encouragement to the democratic
struggle. A few days ago Sun Fo, the presi-
dent of the Legislative Yuan and only son
of Sun Yat-sen, delivered a trenchant
criticism of anti-democratic trends in
Chungking. In traditional Chinese fashion
much of his attack was indirect. He turned
to history, saying, “For thousands of years
China had been ruled by tyrants.” And
when he spoke of the seriousness of dis-

‘unity he quoted American and British

sources. No Chinese could miss the point:
Sun Fo was employing the Chinese idiom
to call on the Chinese people and their
friends abroad to get rid of those impeding
the war effort.

Sun Fo’s speech was cabled to foreign
newspapers in extenso. And it has been fol-
lowed by other reports which for the first
time discuss China’s problems with- some
degree of frankness. Foreign correspon-
dents in Chungking, moreover, are un-
relenting in their insistence that they be
allowed to visit the Border Region in the
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". .. And therefore
do we petition Gov-
ernor Dewey to strike
a blow against the
enemy by granting

- executive pardon to
Morris Schappes.. .. We need men like Mr.
Schappes in our struggle, and his empty
cell might well be filled with Coughlin,
Rankin and company."” — Hebrew Union
College Monthly. Have you petitioned
Governor Thomas E. Dewey, Albany, N.Y.,
to pardon Morris U. Schappes now?
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Northwest—from which the - guerrilla
forces operate—to see for themselves what
is happening under Communist leadership.
They refuse to accept the government’s
evasiveness in granting permission. It is
significant, too, that large newspapers in
this country and in Great Britain are at
last awakening to the grave danger of
China’s internal situation. No longer is this
issue the exclusive concern -of the progres-
sive press. Publication in this country of
the booklet In Guerrilla China, the story
of the activities of Madame Sun Yat-sen’s
heroic China Defense League in the Bor-
der Regions, has been acclaimed by the
New York Times in an editorial urging
Americans to contribute funds for relief
work done through the China Aid Council. .

Czechoslovak Coalition

ast week in NEw Masses Paul Kud-
rna described the plans evolving
among Czechoslovaks in London and Mos-
cow as well as in their beleaguered country
to start the democratic renaissance after
the Wehrmacht has been hurled beyond
Czechoslovak borders. Mr. Kudrna quoted
Klement Gottwald, a distinguished Com-
munist and member of the Czech parlia-
ment, who recently published his opinion
on the necessity of creating a stable political
coalition for the future government of the
country. It was Gottwald’s view that while
progress had been made in uniting Czecho-
slavakia’s three labor parties—the Social
Democratic, Communist, and Czech So-
cialist (the Benes Party)—more had yet
to be done. Now comes the very good news
that the three parties have successfully con-
cluded negotiations for a permanent coali-
tion and that a joint May Day appeal will
be broadcast to the people at home to stand
together in the work of liberating the
motherland and in the tasks of reconstruc-
tion.

A five-member delegation of the State
Council (parliament-in-exile) has left Lon-
don for Moscow to arrange the adminis-
tration of liberated areas with Czechoslo-
vaks there and with the military mission
directing the Czech armed forces in the
USSR. According to an agreement be-
tween the Soviet and Czechoslovak govern-
ments, these areas will be turned over to
Czechoslovak authorities as soon as the
military situation permits. The State Coun-
cil delegates will participate in the selec-
tion and instruction of those men and wom-
en who will be sent to liberated districts to
assist local councils in the work of ad-
ministration.

The composition of the London delega-
tion is most significant. It includes three
representatives of the labor parties. Butin ad-
dition, emphasizing the broad unity existing
among Czechs and Slovaks fighting Hitler,
the mission includes Monsignor Hala, of
the Catholic People’s Party, and Mr.
Pauliny-Toth, member of the Slovak Na-
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tional Party. This is democracy in action
and is entirely in keeping with the progres-
sive record of the government-in-exile—
a government which has solemnly promised
to resign immediately after the country’s
liberation in order to give Czechoslovaks
the opportunity of choosing a new author-
ity through free elections.

Stabilization Fund

WHAT the technical experts have done

in preparing the principles for a cur-
rency stabilization fund represents a good
beginning towards the solution of one of
the most difficult and urgent international
problems. When the war comes to a close
European countries will be threatened by
currency devaluation, menacing to interna-
tional trade. Impoverished states eager to
reconstruct their economies will want to
buy commodities abroad, but traders may
hesitate to sell, since such sales involve ac-
ceptance .of paper money from virtually
bankrupt national treasuries. Ordmarlly a
country’s exports pay for some of its im-
ports; however, for several years to come,
certainly in Europe, many countries whose
industry and agriculture have been devas-
tated by war will be unable to ship goods
because of their immediate domestic needs
and their reduced productive capacity. A
plan is therefore necessary to ease this situ-
ation and give the war-stricken countries
opportunities for international trade on
some orderly basis.

Under the experts’ plan—which, by the
way, is not binding on the Allied govern-
ments until a final program is evolved
through later conferences—each country
would deposit a measure of gold and gold
convertible exchange in an international
fund of eight billion dollars. These contri-
butlons are to be determined on the basis
of a countrys gold productlon, its gold
holdmgs, and the proportion of its trade to
world trade. It is hoped thereby to keep
different currencies on an even keel by
reinforcing the credit positions of weaker
countries and by agreed upon restrictions
over those who may be inclined to engage
in sharp currency practices.

The plan, as has been pointed out al-
ready, represents a compromise between
those proposed over a year ago by the Brit-
ish and the Americans. There is much that
needs yet to be done, by continuing the
process of compromise, in order to remove
suspicions,: particularly in London, that the
principles will work to the disadvantage of
Britain. But the fact that representatives of
thirty-four "Allied countries can join in
working out beneficial measures in an eco-
nomic area where there have been clashes
in the past augurs well for the future.
Trade on equitable principles is a corner-

stone of an enduring peace and the w1lhng— .

ness to resolve differences by discussion is
a mark of a new era in good will and in-
ternational friendship.

NM . Moy 2, 1944

iy

Who Is O'Brien?

Look at this picture carefully. It was brought
to this country by Vicente Lombardo Tole-
dano, president of the Confederation of
Latin American Workers. The man on the
left is Lt. de la Lama Rojos who recently
tried to kill the president of Mexico, Avila
Camacho. Standing next to the flag is a
United States Army chaplain identified as
Father O'Brien. Both men were photo-
graphed last fall at a meeting of the Socie-
dad de los Amigos Soldados—an organiza-
tion closely associated with Mexico's Sinar-
‘quistas who hailed the would-be assassin of
President Camacho as ''the most glorious
Smarquls'l'a martyr." New Masses believes
that it is the duty of the Justice Depart-
ment and of the Army to investigate Father
O'Brien to discover why he became so
closely identified with this treacherous Mex-
ican group and to take whatever disciplin-
ary steps are necessary.

O

Free Ports for Refugees

THE War Refugee Board’s idea to es-

tablish free ports for the victims of
Nazi Schrecklichkeit strikes us as excellent.
By itself the plan, still under discussion,
cannot take care of the many thousands of
Jews and non-Jews who look to us for
rescue. But the establishment of the free
port system here will make it possxble for
the government to urge other countries to
adopt a similar device. Under the free port
arrangement refugees could arrive in the
United States and not be subject to the
technicalities of immigration restrictions.
They would live in designated areas until
it became possible for them to settle else-

where or return to their countries after
the war. At any rate their final disposition
is not pertinent. The critical need is to
provide them with a haven as quickly as
possible. In these free ports the refugees
could rest and restore themselves to dig-
nity and health. While limitations would
be placed on their movement unless they

" were granted entrance to the country by

immigration officials, our sheltering them
would be small repayment, for example, for
what the Jews of the Warsaw ghetto did
in rebuffing and killing several hundred of

"the enemy. Every Nazi exterminated there

is one less for our troops to contend with.
Pending a more thorough solution we urge
the WRB to act with dispatch in establish-
ing these free ports. This accomplishment
would be a worthy addition to the board’s
fine record since it was created by the
President a few months ago.

Studied or Stupid?

HE New York Times owes its readers

and the rest of the American press an
apology. It has been guilty of that cardmal
journalistic sin: the perpetration of a hoax.
The fact that the Times may have pub-
lished this hopx “in good faith,” that is,
may have believed in-it, does not absolve it
of the responsibility of making a public re-
traction.

On April 2 the Times publlshcd a news
story by Will Lissner announcing “a revo-
lution in the official economic philosophy. of
the Soviet Union.” On the basis of an
article by a group of Soviet economists de-
signed to correct certain non-Marxist ideas
in the teaching of economics in. Soviet
schools, the T#mes informed its readers that
“the new doctrines are admitted frankly to
be Stalinist rather than Marxist or Lenin-
ist,” and drew other startling conclusions.
On April 3 the Times’ leading editorial,
entitled “Russia’s New ‘Capitalism,” >’ went
even farthér and insisted that “the three
most fundamental tenets” of Marxism had
been abandoned. The author of the column
“Topics of the Times” followed this up in
the April 4 issue with his own annotations
on the Soviet “revolution.” On April 13
‘the Times published a letter by Henry 'F.
Mins, Jr., who translated the essential parts
of the Soviet article for the currént issue
of the American Marxist quarterly, Science
and Society, soberly correcting the Tirmes’
more flagrant distortions. The editors coun-
tered this with an editorial in the same issue
contemptuously dismissing Mr. Mins’ ob-
jections. '

Came the denouement: a cable in the
April 17 issue by the Times’ own Moscow
correspondent, Ralph Parker, réporting that
the consensus of foreign observers, after
reading both the Times editorial and the
original Soviet artlcle was that the Times
interpretation “was not justified and that

 (Continued .on page 21)
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LULL BEFORE THE STORM

HE offensive of the combined air

I forces of the western Allies has risen

to an unprecedented pitch. At this
writing between 2,000 and 5,000 planes
from Britain and Italy have been hammer-
ing at the nests where German planes are
being hatched, at the roosts of those planes,
and at the communications of Europe (in-
cluding the Danube, which was heavily
mined between Budapest and Djiurdjiu by
mine-laying planes) for seven days on end.

The diplomats of some forty Allied and
neutral nations have been put “on ice” in
England, with their confidential couriers
unable to leave the country and deprived
of the right to send coded messages to
their governments.

Aside from these two momentous and
indubitable symptoms, many rumors are
about of great ship concentragions in British
. ports, steady troop movements to the coast
of East Anglia, etc. Thus the stage ap-
pears to be set for big things. At this junc-
ture your Front Lines department wishes
to advise its readers that henceforth it will
not indulge in any sort of speculation
about the invasion. At this tense hour
(which, by the way, may last for weeks)
all discussion of things which have not yet
happened is out of place. On this subject
you will hear from us again when it starts
in earnest! ‘

ON SATURDAY, April 22, the Soviet com-
munique for the first time since early
July 1943, had nothing of importance to
report, which also might be construed as
a symptom of approaching combined east-
west action in the European theater.

The only reports for two days on the
siege of Sevastopol by the Soviets have been
dispatches which tell of relentless Black
Sea Fleet and Soviet Air Force action
against the port itself and the ships trying
to leave it, as well as against those ships
which slip out teward Rumania or Bulgaria
and are systematically sunk on the run.
Thus, while Soviet artillery and planes
hammer Sevastopol, the infantry, ma-
rines, tanks, etc. of Generals Tol-
bukhin and Yeremenko are being saved for
the final dash. The battle for Sevastopol
has actually moved out to sea where the
remnants of the German and Rumanian
divisions are being drowned just as affec-
tively and at less cost than if the Soviet

regiments were now storming the bastions °

of the city in spectacular and expensive
charges. The issue is a foregone conclusion
and the lives preserved compensate many

20

times for the little delay in firing the vic-
tory salute.

While Marshal Konev and General
Malinovsky are regrouping and consolidat-

ing their communications between the east-

ern Carpathians and the lower Dniester,
Marshal Zhukov is repelling German coun-
terattacks southeast of Stanislavov. Here
the Germans have been attacking fiercely
for five days (i.e., since April 17) between
the Dniester and the Prut toward Horo-
denka and Kolomea. They have picked this
sector because their flanks are protected by
the swollen rivers. However, this very pro-
tection restricts their ability to maneuver
and forces them to push head-on against
quickly and efficiently organized Soviet de-
fenses. This German offensive attempt is
aimed very obviously at forestalling a Soviet
push in the direction of Lvov and the oil
fields of Drohobych, Stryi, and Borislav.
Judging by the losses inflicted on the Ger-
mans in these four days of vigorous fight-
ing, the enemy is employing forces not
exceeding several divisions with a few hun-
dred tanks.

There is little doubt that the Germans
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fear a powerful Soviet drive, not only in
the Lvov direction, but also on the north-
ern wing of the front, i.e., in Estonia. This
fear is attested to by the sudden German
attack in force against the Narva bridge-
head and is borne out by systematic Soviet
bombing attacks against the key junctions
of the northern front as well as against
the shale-oil refineries which supply the
German army of the North.

German fears seem well founded: with
Finland having finally rejected Soviet ar-
mistice offers, it is quite probable that activ-
ity will break out along the Gulf of Finland.
An offensive along the Estonian shore
might precede the blow against Finland it-
self where terrain conditions will be hardly
favorable for large scale fighting until June
(at least in the southern half of the coun-
try).

The Deputy Chief of Staff of the Third
Ukrainian Front, Major-General Rogov,
has given an interesting interview to the
foreign correspondents who visited his front.
Among other things, he said that the Ger-
mans are now inferior to the Red Army,
.[Quantitatively and qualitatively, in practi-
cally all weapons, except planes. He as-
serted that the Germans are as strong in
the air now as they were in 1941, but that
the Soviet Air Force is now stronger than
the Germans in both fighters and bombers.
In other words General Rogov confirmed
what we have been saying all along, that
the Allied air offensive against Europe has
not siphoned off the Luftwaffe from the
Eastern Front. While losing planes in the
air, on the ground, and on the assembly
lines, the Germans have dug into their
reserves in order to maintain their air power
in the East, ie.,, on the most important
fighting front. The daily losses which the
Germans suffer in planes on the Soviet
front amply testify to the correctness of
General Rogev’s assertion. Our bombers
over Germany and Europe often have a
comparatively easy time only because thou-
sands of German fighters are tied down to
the Eastern Front. Let us not kid ourselves
about that.

HE war in the Far East has been

marked by a new and important de-
velopment: the Japanese have started a
fresh and powerful offensive (probably with
three or four divisions) in Honan where
the north-south Peiping-Hankow and the
east-west Lunghai railroads meet. The
central objective here is the junction town
of Chengchow, which has been by-passed
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and outflanked by the enemy. It is entirely
possible that Chiang’s generals, preoccupied
as they are in the north with the business
of blockading the Eighth Peoples’ Army,
have been caught unawares, as the speedy
Japanese advance seems to imply. - The
Japanese are driving here for two objec-
tives: to restore their communications be-
tween Peiping and Hankow and to capture
(or at least destroy) the ripening wheat
crop of Honan. It does appear at this time
‘that the enemy may succeed in his objec-

tives. However, in order to solve their main

communications problem the- Japanese will
have to follow up the restoration of the
Peiping-Hankow railroad by a new Chang-
sha campaign later on, because what they
want is not so much to run their trains
from Peiping to Hankow, but from Peiping
right through to Canton. The possible (and
probable) Changsha offensive will have a
similar dual purpose: the railroad and the
Hunan rice crop, which ripens late in May.
Such a grand offensive in China looks
menacing because the Chinese have been
fighting for almost seven years and the
New Burma Road is far from being ready
(as a matter of fact, with the monsoons due

to arrive in Burma in three weeks, work’

can continue on that road only on a minor
scale until Octpber).

Amvmuu. NimrITZ continues to do very

well with the development of his pile-
driver push across the Pacific, with our
forces in New Guinea just reported to have
pushed amphibiously to capture Hollandia,
thus putting off sizable enemy forces to
the East.

The situation in India appears to have
improved somewhat, although news from
that front has been so contradictory and
confusing ‘that it is still difficult to say
whether the danger to Imphal, Kohima,
and the Bengal-Assam railroad has been
averted. However, the task-force attack
against northwestern Sumatra, whatever its
immediate results, showed that the British
Navy (reinforced by United States war-
ships) controls the Bay of Bengal, and this
is a hopeful sign for the Burma campaign.
If we can blockade Rangoon, for instance,
we will do more than we have been doing
with commando forces along the road to

Mandalay.

Studied or Stupid?

(Continued from page 19)

recent trends in Soviet economic policy had
been misread.” Which is what NEw MassEs
pointed out in less polite language in our
April 18 issue. Mr. Parker also reported
that some Russians “were angered” by the
Ttmes article “and suggested that after
some of their ideological enemies had failed
to wipe out the Red Army with their pens,
a campaign was now in progress to ‘anni-
hilate our socialism with their pens.’”
Maurice Hindus, in a cable in the New
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York Herald Tribune of April 18, reported
similar reactions among both American cor-
respondents and Russians.

We wish it were possible to laugh off
this particular journalistic hoax as a mere
error of judgment. Unfortunately, such
“errors” occur so frequently that they must

I

A GERMAN prisoner stood stiffly
before the Soviet commander.
He was a corporal of a panzer regi-
ment. There was something strange
about the man. He looked like
Adolf Hitler. He had the same
small moustache, and a curl combed
into the forehead. He had the
same strange, spiteful, fox-like grin.
But this similarity would have
gone wunnoticed if the corporal
himself had not asked some attention
be paid to this fact. He said: “I as-
sume the Russians are not enough
familiar with the picture of der
Fuehrer. 1 miss the astonishment which
I evoke otherwise.” “Do you really
look like him?” asked the com-
mander. “I don’t want to exagger-
ate,” answered the corporal, Sbut in
Germany and Poland I could see
people becoming pale when they no-
ticed me.” “Well, did this similarity

develop in a natural way, or did you

things never happen by themselves,”
said the corporal. “You see in me the
results of two years of hard work.
‘Eight times I saw the moyie Adolf
Hitler at the Forest of Compicgne.
I studied every little move of der
Fuehrer. 1 studied his smile, his walk,
his movements. I-succeeded in mak-
ing officers pale when I met them.”
“Well, what was the reason for this
child’s play?” The face of the cor-
poral became tense and stupid. He
said: “This is no child’s play. There
is a deep statesmanlike sense in this
practice of mine. I am of the opinion
that in every unit of the Wehrmacht
and in every administration unit there
must be one man who looks like Adolf
Hitler. I am of the opinion that this
brings us success. The soldier has the
picture of his leader always before
him. He experiences fear, perhaps
even awe and horror, but on the other
hand, he’s ready to obey every order
of his command”

“Are there similar bogeymen in
other units?” “This I cannot say,”
replied the corporal. “I don’t think so,
or, at least not everywhere. Three
months ago, I gave the regimental
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stress it?”’ “What do you think? Such

be attributed to a disease which has proved
fatal to more than one nation and which
chronically distorts the vision of the Times:
the disease of anti-Sovietism. We are not

- too hopeful that this latest fiasco will cause

that pontifical grande dame of American
journalism to seek a cure.

=R e A

The Bogeyman

]

=
commander 2 written memorandum S
about this question. He promised to g
send # to the divisional commander.
He told me: ‘In your suggestion, £
there is a grain of wisdom. Then the §
army will be really defended.”” =

The Soviet commander smiled. He 3
said: “The confidence of your regi- %
mental commander was not worth
while. His regiment is routed and
does not exist any more. And the rep-
rgsentative of der Fuehrer gave him- 2
self up as a prisoner, didn’t he?” The &
corporal sighed in bewilderment. He g
said: “It is indeed a terrible misfor- 5
tune for my regiment that I am a
prisoner.” The commander inter-
rupted him: “For a nonexistent regi-
ment it is” quite the same whether
you’re a prisoner or in heaven.” The
corporal sighed again.

The commander asked: “What
was your profession before the war?”
The corporal declared in a service
voice: “I am the owner of a cheese
factory, a small cheese factory, but
this did not deter me from pondering
over matters of state. . . .”” The cor-
poral evidently was about to em-
broider his favorite theme, but the
commander gave orders to bring in
the next prisoner.

The corporal who looked - like
Adolf Hitler was taken out of the
house and brought into the yard.
There were other prisoners waiting
te be driven to war prisoners’ camps.
The corporal approached his regi-
mental comrades. He looked at them
ewith a severe, odd look. Suddenly,
one of the prisoners laughed loudly
and gave the corporal a cuff on the
ear. He said: “Now it’s over with
our Adolf.” The corporal made a
scornful face but another prisoner
shouted: “Just stop rolling your eyes,
or else we’ll be frightened.” But a
third one said angrily: “What—this
rat wants to bother us even here after
having bothered us all the time at the
regiment?”’ The corporal blinked like
a coward, took on a much more mod-
est attitude, turned away, and began
hastily to munch his bread.

MikHAIL SozCHENKo.




More on Santayana

To NEw Masses: In reply to my letter in
your issue of April 11 in which I defend
George Santayana against the accusation of
being a fascist, Mr. Joel Bradford has quoted
several passages from Reason and Society pur-
porting “to show that Santayana’s social phil-
osophy is anti-proletarian, anti-democratic, anti-
feminist, anti-Negro, and contemptuous of
colonial peoples.” Yet he makes the significant
qualification that “some of these remarks
(notably 5 and 8) are somewhat tempered else-
‘where in the book.”

In fact, all of these quotations are tempered
by the book as a whole and by themselves
amount to a fantastic “textual shearing” of
Santayana, as Mr. Martin Wolfson correctly says
in his communication. No one ‘in his senses
could read Reason and Society, or its four com-
panion volumes in the Life of Reason, and reach
the conclusion that Santayana in these works is
maintaining a fascist position. And I would like
to recommend that Mr. Bradford for his sins not
‘only eat Santayana’s twenty-seven volumes, but
above all digest them!

Referring to his summary of Santayana, as
quoted above, Mr. Bradford writes: “If you can
find a more complete list of fascist ideas outside
the pages of Mein Kampf, 1 shall be much sur-
prised.” Well, I shall have to surprise Mr. Brad-
ford by stating that his list is extremely inade-
quate and leaves-out a number of the prime at-
tributes of fascism that are discussed both within
Hitler’s thunderous fantasia and in many reliable
places outside it.

For example, Vice President Henry A. Wal-
lace in the New York Times Magazine, April 9,
1944, states that “a fascist is one whose lust for
money or power is combined with such an in-
tensity of intolerance toward those of other races,
parties, classes, . religions, cultures,. regions, or
nations as to make him ruthless in his use of de-
ceit or violence to attain his ends.” While this
is not ‘a perfect definition of a fascist, it at least
states or implies the fascist passion for power,
money, intolerance, deceit, violence, and war, ail
of which qualities Mr. Santayana deplores. Nor
has Santayana ever supported the suppression of
civil liberties, trade unions, and religious liberty;
or advocated anti-Semitism and totalitarian dic-
tatorship.

The point is that nowhere in his articles has
Mr. Bradford given us a careful definition of
what a fascist actually is. All that he proves, ac-
cepting for the fnoment his strained ‘interpretation
of some of the Santayana quotations, is that this
philosopher is an old-fashioned aristocrat, holding
certain anti-proletarian and anti-democratic ideas
that have always been shared by the bulk of the
upper ,classes in Great Britain and the United
States who are now fighting against Hitler. As
for Santayana’s remaining aloof, I reject the
hoary old platitude that “he who is not for us

-is against us,” with its danger of turning pos-
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sible friends or real neutrals into active ene-
mies.

Mr. Bradford misunderstands my clalm that
there is much in Santayana’s philosophy akin to
Marxism. Santayana no doubt disagrees with the

‘Marxist dialectic method, but his materialism at

many points, like other traditional materialisms,
is in accord with the Marxist materialistic view
of the universe. This is true regardless of the re-
actionary elements which, I agree, are to be

found in Santayana’s work and, for that matter,

in Hegel’s too.
This leads me to assert emphatically that

" Santayana has been one of the most profoundly

liberating influences in my life and that I am
very much baffled to see Mr. Howard Selsam
in his letter talking about the perfect rottenness,
the completely 'reactionary role, and the utter
emptmess of Santayana.’s philosophy. Yet even
if we admit these inadmissible propositions, that
is a long way from proving Santayana a fascist,

_since to be a fascist one must be rotten, reaction-

ary, and empty in a very special, streamlined way
indicated to some extent by my quotation from

- Mr. Wallace.

I believe that Mr. Bradford’s essays have done
a disservice to the philosophic enterprise and the
anti-fascist struggle. He has shown a lamentable
insensitivity to the work of a great thinker and
writer. And by his reckless and gratuitous insult-
ing of Santayana he has offended many genuine

. anti-fascists and made the all-important united
front against fascism more difficult to maintain

and extend. Nor is this the first time that leftist
intellectuals have helped to undermine their own
cause by hurling around indiscriminately harsh
and unjust epithets.

: ' CorLiss LAMONT.
New York.

Wolfson — Not Wolfson

. To NEw Masses: I am Martin Wolfson, the

actor. I am not Martin Wolfson, the man
who wrote you a letter on the Santayana con-
troversy. I live in Manhattan and the other Mr.
Wolfson lives in Brooklyn. Since his letter ap-
peared in NM last week I’ve been deluged with
telephone calls by people taking either side of
the Santayana controversy. Some say I was right;
some say I was wrong. But all I want to say is
that it wasn’t I. I might have something to -add
to the discussion, but I hesitate, since it would
be all too confusing: two letters from two
Martin Wolfsons, both taking opposite sides of
an argument. I only want to make one point
differing with the other Mr. Wolfson. He re-
ferred to NEwW MASSES as “unsportsmanlike” in
the controversy. I differ. "

Thanking you for clearing this ‘thing up, and
giving me some peace, I am, gratefully,
MARTIN WOLF3ON.
(of Manhattan, not Brooklyn.)

Whose Policy?

To NEw Masses: That was a very good
answer, by A. B. Magil in your issue of
April 11, to PM’s peevish accusation that the
Communist Party is supporting the agreements
that our country made at Teheran [“PM and
the Communists”]. However, neither Magil’s
article nor the letters so far published in PM’s
correspondence column make one point that I
think should be made (it was implied, but not
explicitly stated, in Magil’s article). I tried to
make ‘the point in a letter to PM, a copy of

- which I enclose. (I don’t think PM has pub-

lished it, but I can’t be sure, for I think I missed
seeing one issue of that paper.)
New York. * THEODORE McCLINTOCK.

.

To the Editor, PM: Writers who are deter-
mined to prove a point sometimes arrive at
their proof in . astonishing ways: your Harold
Lavine, for example. In your issue of March 27,
under the headline “Browder Admits' Commu-
nists Take Line from USSR,” he writes: “The
new Communist Party line . . . is frankly linked
to Teheran; and the outstanding fact about -
Teheran is that it was there Soviet Russia ]OHICd
the Anglo-American coalition.”

Really? This country has no treaty of alliance
with either Great Britain or the Soviet Union,
but Great Britain and the Soviet Union had a
treaty of alliance even before this country en-
tered the war. If any country joined a coalition
at Teheran, it was the Unitad States that joined
the Anglo-Soviet coalition; and, if the Com-
munist Party, by approving of the agreements
of Teheran, took its line from any’ country, it
took it from the United States. ]

What would Lavine say about the Communist
Party if it opposed the agreements of Teheran?
Or does he really oppose them? '

The eri'er and Realliy

NEw MASSES You ha.ve done American
culture a valuable service “in printing

"Nikolai Tikhonov’s' The Soviet Writer [NEW

Masses, April 3], a discussion which clearly
shows the energy and force of a freedom-loving
people which is roused to defend itself.

In doing this, Mr. Tikhonov has shown that
the writers of the Soviet Union have swept aside
the illusory pursuits of the theorist separated
from reality and have come to grapple with the
deepest problems of our time in the most realis-
tic manner; that consequently they have takem
their rightful place in the aﬁectlons of the peo-

. ple and in society.

The impact of the war, rather than causing
Soviet culture to shrivel and run from the front
lines, has redoubled the creative energies of the
people and has brought culture into the line of
fire, a useful, vigorous ally. Nothing' shows
better than this the character of this war against
the enemies of culture.

In America, our writers have gone far in the
same direction. Yet they have not worked with
the same clear purpose, nor with the same pro-
found inspiration as “engineers of the human
soul.” Thus we see that Soviet writers have much
to teach American writers in the problems of
working expressly with and for the people.

It is particularly hopeful to learn that the
Soviet achievements in dealing with. historical
subjects is accompanied by no let-up in gen- -
eral writing activity.

New York. RaLPH KNIGHT.
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LATIN AMERICAN WRITERS TODAY

By SAMUEL PUTNAM

NYONE who picks up Eduardo Mal-
Alea’s novel, The Bay of Stlence*
expecting to find some explanation
in creative form of what is happening in
the Argentina of today, is, I am afraid,
bound to be disappointed. Indeed, I imagine
that the average reader, when he lays the
book down, will have learned just about as
much concerning the subject as he would
have by perusing Waldo Frank’s South
American Journey,, which, when it comes
to mystical muddlement, is in a class by
itself.

This is too bad—it is, in fact, very bad.
We sadly need to know what the Argen-
tine scene is like today and the capable
novelist should be able to give us a more
vivid picture than anyone else. On the
other hand, the wrong picture is worse
than none at all, and Senor Mallea’s comes
near to being an empty frame.

Nevertheless, I believe that The Bay of
Silence is worth pausing over. I believe
that it may have something to teach us
about a certain influential type of Argen-
tine intellectual, and even (if only in a
negative way) something about Argentine
society as well. And further, I think that
the obvious attempt which is being made
by some North Americans in the Latin
American field to put Senor Mallea over as
“South America’s leading writer”—I quote
from the publisher’s jacket—throws light
upon a question which I have brought up
in these pages before: that of the direction
which is to be given our efforts at cultural
inter-communication with our southern
neighbors.

The Bay of Silence is the author’s first
book-length appearance in English; but his
novelette, or long short story, Fiesta in No-
vember, was published as the leading selec-
tion in Angel Flores’ and Dudley Poore’s
anthology of the same title. NEw MassEs
readers may possibly recall that in my re-
view of this latter volume (Sept. 15,1942),

I expressed a rather grave doubt as to

which way Mallea, who himself comes of
the “upper class,” might be “going to jump
in either a literary or political direction.”
At the same time I stressed that his writing
was “in the European rather than the
‘Latin American tradition.”

After reading the present work in the
original Spanish some time ago, I must say

* THE BAY OF SILENCE, by Eduardo Mallea.

Knopf. $2.50.
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that I found no cause to revise these judg-

ments—rather, they were, if anything,
strengthened. I do not wish to speak either
prematurely or too harshly, but I still re-
gard Senor Mallea as something of a dan-
gerous character: I fear for him, and I
must continue to do so until he gives me a
better reason for trusting him than any
he has as yet provided. I am also still of
the opinion that, far from being “South
America’s leading writer,” he is not even
a representative South American writer of
today,. if we take the progressive. forces in
that literature as our standard of com-
parison.

On the technical side he impresses me as
being decidedly inferior. In the first place,
he is afflicted with the curse of allusiveness
which Latin American novelists, Spanish-
speaking and Portuguese-speaking alike,
seem to find so hard to escape. Allusions, al-
most all of them European, to other writ-
ers, other books, to artists, paintings, music,
and musicians, and above all to the fash-
ionable moderns, some of whom are no
longer so fashionable save in provincial
milieux—to Gide, Peguy, Kafka, Proust,
etc., etc., etc. In other words, the effect is
an essential bookishness; a content out of
books rather than from life. The result is
an inescapable effect of naivete.

/

This, however, is not the important
thing, except in so far as it is always im-
portant not to erect mediocrity into genius;
but when that is done, it becomes important
to know the reason why. Here, perhaps, I
may be permitted to quote again from my
review of Fiesta m November, where 1
said: “Is it not & careful avoidance of the
deep-going social theme which accounts for
the unsatisfying, and in the end unrepre-
sentative, character of this anthology?” I
would raise the same question in slightly
different form with regard to The Bay
of Silence 'and the somewhat too enthusi-
astic and undiscriminating reception with
which it has met in certain quarters. Has
that reception possibly been due to a feeling
that the author was safe? If so, what
gained in “safety” is certainly lost in vital-
ity and significance.

IN LATIN AMERICA, at least for the past

half century and more, there have been
two kinds of writers. There are those of
and for the “upper classes,” who, when
not downright reactionary in social outlook
—as for instance, Senor Mallea’s com-
patriots, Manuel Galvez and that un-
speakable fascist, Hugo ‘Wast—are usually
esthetic escapists, utterly and blissfully un-
aware, to all appearances, of any world
outside their own narrow little one, know-
ing nothing of their people. And there are
those others who, most often coming from
the masses, or close to them, not only take
the daily lives of the people as a theme, but
share their struggles and their destinies. It
is these latter writers who create the new
and vital literature in South America, and
who are, in reality, the only kind worth
bothering about—writers like Jorge Icaza
and Demetrio Aguilera Malta in Ecuador,
Graciliano Ramos and Jorge Amado in
Brazil, to mention but a few.

Eduardo Mallea undoubtedly belongs to -
the first group. Literary editor of Ls Na-
cion and a member of the little coterie of
precieux gathered about Victoria Ocampo’s
ultra-esthetic review Swr, he is in many
ways a typical Buenos Aires, or porteno,
intellectual. Like the Sur contributors gen-
erally, he is very much under European,
and particularly Gallic, influences—there
clings to him a certain inescapable aura of
colonial imitativeness.

Argentine intellectuals of this type are
not primarily concerned with social prob-
lems; they prefer the distinctly European
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game of ideas. In recent years, nonethe-
less, their ivory tower tranquility has been
more than a little upset. There was, for
one thing, the Spanish War, and the refu-
gee intellectuals who found haven in Ar-
gentina—among them, Rafael Alberti,
Maria Teresa Leon, and others. It accord-
ingly became necessary to take some kind
of position, a liberal position. The entire
period of the 1930°s, especially the later
Munich years, was for this group rather
bewildering and, it may be said, trying.
Then came the subtle, deadly Nazi infil-
tration of their own country, with the fas-
cist sell-out of a large sector of the Argen-
tine ruling class becoming increasing-
ly apparent, as politics grew more and more
corrupt.

THIS corruption forms the basic theme of

The Bay of Silence. Thus far, in his
choice of subject, the author is not escapist;
there could hardly be anything more im-
portant for him to write about. Unfortu-
nately his social consciousness does not go
far beyond this. He is enraged at what he
rightly regards as the betrayal of his native
land by the politicians, the men in power,
who have been bought off by foreign impe-~
rialist interests. (Incidentally, he does not,
specify which imperialisms.) He has a
wholly justifiable contempt for these bribe-
takers, who fawn before their masters from
abroad while enslaving their own people
at home.

A righteous indignation, yes; but one
senses in it something else not so promis-
ing—a hint if nothing more of that “anti-
bourgeois” revolt which is to be observed
in what might be termed a pre-fascist pe-
riod, in certain intellectuals, and others
who, like Yeats, are already, consciously or
unconsciously, on the fascist path. When
this occurs in a democracy—I myself wit-
nessed it in France at the turn of the last
decade—the anti-bourgeois may readily be-
come an anti-democratic revolt. Which is
not to say that Senor Mallea has gone as
far as this; I am merely pointing out
symptoms. :

But worst of all is the author’s mystical
approach, wholly shorn of that realism
characteristic. of the popular masses. What
is to be done about this highly alarming
state of affairs, which—a point Senor Mal-
lea fails to note—concerns not Argentina
alone, but the democratic world? Is the
remedy to be the summary ousting of for-
eign and native fascists and the introduc-
tion of a real and universal democracy?
It is werth noting that the word “fascist”
does not occur in the book, save in refer-
ence to Italy, where the hero, en voyage,
takes occasion to admire the “idealism” of
the young Blackshirts in the early days of
Mussolini’s regime. As for democracy, that
term, if I recall, is similarly conspicuous
by its absence; and while there is quite a
little talk of “Juan Argentino,” the man
of the people, the author tells us nothing

about him; “Juan Argentino” remains a
name, nothing more.

If we are to believe Senor Mallea, then,
each individual, after having discovered,
or uncovered, the -sturdy old primitive Ar-
gentine virtues, whatever they may be, must
set about reconstructing his own character
in accordance with such an ideal. The only
revolt Mallea is able to envisage against the
bribe-takers, those sellers-out of their coun-
try, is a purely individual, “inner,” moral,
and idealistic one. It is, in short, the old
story: the individual must first reform him-
self, before society can be reformed. And
the author is not even clear as to the pre-
cise nature of this individual transforma-
tion; in the course of some six hundred
pages of Spanish text, a little more than
half that number in the condensed Eng-
lish version, he does not succeed in disclos-
ing, to the reader’s satisfaction at any rate,
those traits which he assures us are all-
essential. It all remains somewhere up in
the beautiful cloudlands of mysticism and
esthetics.

This, then, is to be Senor Mallea’s “rev-
olution,” though he would doubtless shud-
der at the word, a revolution to be
accomplished when enough of these fine,
disdainful characters, these ‘“failures . . ©
consciences that could not be bought,” shall
at last “have reached the bay, that place of
waiting, where their silence is concentrating
and where their fruit is ripening without
fear of storm or gale. How deep and beau-
tiful is the bay! There wait those who have
turned their failure into triumph. At this
hour the bay of silence holds you and them.
I see you all there, silent and ex-
pectant.” (Meanwhile, a shameless realist
like myself cannot but wonder what is to be
happening all this time to a Nazi-threat-
ened world.)

Such is the note on which the book ends;
and what is it if not a note of utter defeat-
ism? Defeatism masquerading as bravery,
the superior choice of the “happy few.” I
fear that Senor Mallea speaks only too
faithfully for Argentine intellectuals of his
class, who, even when professing liberal
principles—and Mallea himself is not vocal
on this score—are fond of wrapping them
in 2 Waldo Frank type of mysticism which
leads to a practical paralysis of the will.

No, these are not the intellectuals on
whom the free and democratic Argentina
of tomorrow must rely. There would be
little hope for her if this were so. But there
is in the land of the pampas an intellectual
of another type, who comes of the people
or has come to the people and who has
made the people’s cause his own, to the
vast clarification of his thinking and his art.
The intellectual, the writer, of this kind
finds an outlet in an organ like the Nueva
Gaceta and finds comradeship in an organ-
ization like the AIAPE (Association of
Intellectuals, Artists, Journalists, and
Writers).
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As in the case of the fine poet, Raul
Gonzalez Tunon, who forsook the paths of
an upper class estheticism to become a’peo-
ple’s singer like Neruda, the artist who is
really in a position to speak for the Argen-
tina of today knows that the rose is a
“Rosa Blindada”—an “Armored Rose”
he knows with the Mexican Carlos Gu-
tierrez Cruz that the poet’s life is “one
great chain of battles.”

And if you want a novelist who, with a
painful, plodding honesty but with an ever
growing clarity, will give you the Argen-
tine picture, then I would refer you to a
writer like Max Dickmann, author of
Gente and Madre America. True, the
North American publisher is in all prob-
ability right, from his point of view, in not
choosing to serve as Dickmann’s entrepre-
neur; for books like these would not be
likely to sell in any large quantity; they are,
so to speak, too Argentine.

This brings us to the heart of the matter.
What is it we North Americans want, any-
way, in our inter-American cultural rela-
tions? Is it entertainment, “color,” a suffi-
ciently remote imitation of European mod-
els such as Mallea gives us; or do we want
the real thing, even though we may have
to dig for it? It seems to me it is about
time that we were making up our minds.
And in a case like that of Argentina, a de-
cision becomes more than usually pressing;
for here it is not merely a question of liter-
ature, but of an effective liaison that in-
volves the lives of free men in this our
western world” and in that breader post-
Teheran world which we must now begin

to build.

Duel for Hungary

(Continued from page 10)

joining with the Carpathian guerrillas.
And as these lines are written news ar-
rives that thousands of Hungarian soldiers,
accompanied by their officers, have estab-
lished contact with the Yugoslav Army of
Liberation. It is obvious that the Hunga-
rian people, forced into this war on the
side of Hitler, will meet the approaching
Red Armies as a fighting and willing ally
of the United Nations’ cause.

Hungary will prove to be one of the
strategic battlegrounds in the final struggle
against Germany. But what will happen
in this mythical kingdom when Hitler
cracks up? Attempts to perpetuate the post-
war rule of Hungary’s feudal-fascist clique
have not been abandoned. But against these
efforts is a growing understanding of Hun-
garian -affairs and the realization that to
stifle the democratic aspirations of the
Hungarian people would invite serious
trouble. For clearly, there can be no last-
ing peace in Europe without a democratic
Central Europe, and a democratic Central
Europe is impossible with Hungary remain-
ing feudal and fascist.
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It's
Camp Beacon Hotel

Only 55 Miles from New York

For Your Wartime Vacation

MUSIC :: GAMES :: RECREATION ROOM
THE BEST FOOD
WEEK-END ENTERTAINMENT
RATES: $35.00 WEEKLY; $6.00 DAILY
Special reduction to men and women of
Armed Forces and to the Merchant Marine
Miekey Horwitz, Manager

Frequent trains from Grand Central te
Beacon. Then Cabs to Camp.

MAMANASCO LAKE LODGE

Ridgefield, Conn. Phone 820

A luxurious country estate converted into a haven for rest
and recreation. Excellent seasonal sports facilities, free
bicycles, riding, ping-pong, etc. usical recordings,
dancing, games, efc. F il
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ARROWHEAD
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Spring Vacation
Indoor Entertainment

Outdoor Sports

.

Hlenville, X. Y.
Tel. 502
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Formerly an exclusive private estate
overlooking the Hudson

RATES: $6 per day; $35 weekly
NOW READY FOR A LIMITED NUMBER OF GUESTS
Wholesome Food Quiet - Rest

Open fireplaces. F
Only Fifty Miles from New York

Camp {530 WA

WRMSMGIRIS

H-DA

On the Mountain Lake
Esopus overlooking the
Beautiful Hudson River
Modern cultural environment. 100 acre spring fed
lake. All cabins with latest improvements. Al
activities. For full information, write or call for
booklet.

JACOB 1. DOROSHKIN, Direetor

545 Fifth Avenue
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Delightful New Windser
Bifferent New York

Tel.: Newburgh 4477. Only 53 miles from N.Y.C.

You are invited to enjoy Springtime at thia
charming Colonial Estate. Aall seasonal sports.
Private lake. Unexcelled food. Wood-burning

fireplaces. Limited accommodations.
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Hopewell Junction, N. Y.
Only 70 miles from N. Y. C.

FOR BOYS, GIRLS, 5-16
At beautiful Sylvan Lake.
All sports, music, singing, drama |

OPENS JUNE 30 FOR SEASON

N. Y. Office, 1 Union Square West (14th St.)
GRamercy 7-8659
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FISHKILL, N. Y, Phone: Beacon 127

A Vacatien for HEALTH, EFFICIENCY and FUD.
1100 acres of woods and trails. Blazing fireplaces,
steam heated rooms. EXCELLENT FOOD. Indoor
and outdoor sports. Square dances. Concerts of re-
. corded Shostakovich symphonies. Informal sur-
roundings. INQUIRE ABOUT SPECIAL GROUP
RATES.

R. R. Station BEACON, N. Y., 40 Miles from N.Y.C.

THE NEED FOR YOUR SUPPORT WAS NEVER SO GREAT—GIVE ALL YOU
CAN TO YOUR RED CROSS WAR FUND
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THE SEARCHING WIND

By SAMUEL SILLEN

»

Lillian Hellman’s new play, The

Searching Wind, possesses the depth
and artistic distinction of The Little Foxes
and Watch on the Rhine. But this is not
the case. Despite flashes of great insight
and strength, the play does not achieve the
sustained emotional drive, intellectual vigor,
or integrated structure that we have come
to associate with Miss Hellman’s best work.
And it is by her best work, setting the
highest standard in the theater today, that
The Searching Wind will properly be
measured.

One’s disappointment is not with the
major theme, which is serious and impor-
tant. Miss Hellman is recalling that the
rise of fascism abroad was encouraged by
cowardice and confusion here. When the
Blackshirts marched into Rome, when
Nazi hoodlums assaulted Jews in the streets
of Berlin, when Czechoslovakia was
handed over to Hitler at Munich, there
were Americans who tolerated and even
supported an evil that was ultimately to
shatter our own peace and threaten our
security. The play seeks to underscore that
grim truth. It suggests that unless we face
our guilt squarely, we may once more en-
danger humanity through stupidity and
selfishness.

As in The Little Foxes and Watch on
the Rhine, it is in terms of a single family
that the central theme is defined. The
Woashington family of this play is wealthy
and influential. It embraces three genera-
tions. Moses Taney was present at Ver-
sailles as a liberal newspaper publisher; in
the postwar era he became so disillusioned
with the world he had helped fashion that

I'r wouLD be pleasant to report that

he washed his hands of it, leasing his.

paper to a reactionary, comforting himself
with the cowardly reflection that no indi-
vidual can influence history anyway.
Taney’s daughter Emily and her husband,
Alex Hazen, a ranking diplomat, represent
a generation that blundered through two
decades with disastrous concessions to fas-
cism. And Sam, their son, who has just
returned wounded from Italy, has had to
fight the ‘monster nourished by the inde-
cision and appeasement of his elders. Losing
a leg is the price he must pay for his
parents’ guilt.

The story vehicle of this theme is the
triangular personal relationship of Alex and
Emily Hazen and Emily’s girlhood friend,
Cassie Bowman. Cassie and Alex had been
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lovers before Emily’s marriage to Alex.
The attachment has persisted for twenty
years, marring the lives of all three. Dur-
ing this time Emily has deliberately avoided
seeing Cassie, but now she decides to face
her old friend; she insists passionately on
searching the roots of the unhealthy re-
lationship. The play opens and closes with
this painful reunion in Washington; the
intervening scenes are in the form of
flashbacks to Rome in 1922, Berlin in
1923, and Paris the week of Munich.

There is a dual process of discovery.
The decision to confront the neurotic per-
sonal conflict leads to the parallel uncover-
ing of the political disease. We learn that
Cassie has been interested not in Alex, but
in punishing Emily for taking Alex away
after the brief affair in 1922. And we
learn that this triangular history is some-
how tied up with the political evasions that
have resulted so unhappily for the family
and the world. A searching wind, the
honest facing of one’s past, has evidently
dispersed the evil mist of hypocrisy.

This is a challenging theme; but it is
not successfully dramatized.

In her best plays, Lillian Hellman has

built great tension by fusing the per-
sonal and social meanings implicit in her
dramatic situation. The atmosphere of
Watch on the Rhine is electrically charged
with the opposition between Kurt Mueller
and the Rumanian fascist Teck, for they
are at once individuals and historic forces;
the clash of temperament is also the clash
of ideas and armies. In The Little Foxes
it is impossible to separate personal greed
from the evil values prevailing in a whole
epoch of American life.

But in The Searching Wind the political
and personal themes do not merge, they
interfere with each other; and as a result
the characters seem imperfectly defined and
ineffective. There is a great gap between
the events of 1922 or 1938 and the tri-
angle portrayed here. It is not Miss Hell-
man’s intention to stress the triviality of
the emotional concerns of Alex and Emily
and Cassie against the political background.
She insists that we take them with great
seriousness. She. is always returning to the
emotional dislocations as if they were a sig-
nificant key to political attitudes. But it is
impossible to take the triangle with great
seriousness. We don’t know why Alex

"My Hometown Harbor,” by Esteban Soriano, on exhibition at the Institute for
International Democracy. Reviewed on page 27.
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should have been attracted to Cassie; we
don’t know why Emily should press the
point at this juncture; and it seems less
than momentous that Cassie should have
wanted to punish Emily.

Cassie is a key to this weakness. Her ap-
pearances on the stage, which are some-
what farfetched in the Berlin and Paris
scenes, shift the action to the triangle level.
Only a firm definition of her character in
terms of the political level could have kept
the play from dipping when this shift is
made. There is'a vague recognition of this
in the hint that, unlike Emily and Alex,
Cassie is a fairly sturdy democrat. But this
suggestion is too muffled to be convincing.
Her political disagreements with Alex are
dramatically obscure, even though their im-
portance is implied.

NDEED, there is scarcely a suggestion in

the play that millions of Americans
fought appeasement in these years. The
characters talk as if a “generation” were
gullty, and the play provides no grounds for
questioning the generalization. The curious
result, ironic in the light of Miss Hellman’s
intention, is that a kind of complacency is
permitted those who always salve their con-
science by saying: “Are we not all guilty,
after all?” The sting is taken out of the
indictment, once the distinction between
appeasement America and anti-appease-
ment America is blurred. In a play that
covers the years between two wars it is a
shortcoming to exclude even echoes of the
great popular movement against fascism
which embraced millions.

The absence of this dynamic element
is serious. For the basic meaning of the
play becomes attentuated. F. ailmg to por-
tray convincingly any genuine conflict of
ideas and personalities, the play lacks genu-
ine. dramatic power. When Alex Hazen, as
an ambassador, has to make up his mind
in 1938, he is confronted by his own con-
fusion' and by a surprisingly innocuous
representative of Nazi diplomacy, not by
the pressure of anti-fascist forces in the
world. He is, on the one hand, neither a
Davies nor a Dodd; on the other hand, he
is not a Bullitt. These actual ambassadors
in those years embodied a great conflict of
policy that divided the country; but in
Hazen this «onflict becomes diluted with
thoughts of Emily and Cassie.

The play has its best moments when
young Sam Hazen and his grandfather
Taney are on the stage. Here is the one
moving relationship among all the others,
and it is significant that it does not have to
depend on the cumbersome and implausi-
ble flashback device. Taney has no use for
Emily and her husband, but he loves his
grandson; his cynicism evaporates when he
thinks of the boy. The play strikes fire
when Sam, about to have his leg ampu-
tated, bitingly accuses Taney’s cynicism
about people and politics. In the bitterness
and love of this relation there is a genuine
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quality that makes the emotions of the
others seem trivial.

As THE grandfather, Dudley Digges gives

the most striking performance of the
play, and Montgomery Clift is an appealing
Sam Hazen. Cornelia Otis Skinner and Bar-
bara O’Neil oppose each other as Emily and
Cassie, and Dennis King plays the ambas-

sador. The play is expertly staged by Her-
man Shumlin. The settings by Howard
Bay ingeniously express the mood of the
various cities and periods.

Hitting at the cowardice and confusion
of the past, The Searching Wind becomes
strained and unmoving in a situation which
fails to rise to the significance implicit in its
anti-appeasement theme.

IN THE WORLD OF ART

IN THE early twenties Mrs. Gertrude

Vanderbilt Whitney, herself a sculptor,
recognizing the difficulties which faced the
American artist in gaining an audience for
his work, opened the Whitney Studio Club.
The club, in addition to exhibiting the work
of the well-known artists of the time such
as Bellows, Sloan, Henri, DuBois, Sheeler,
and others, also sponsored and exhibited
the work of young, aspiring unknowns,
thus launching them upon their artistic
careers. One of these young hopefuls be-
friended by the Whitney Studio Club was
Harry Gottlieb, a large exhibition of whose
work was recently on view at the ACA
Gallery

Harry Gottlieb first attracted the atten-
tion of the art world with his summer and
winter landscapes—especially the latter
—of Woodstock and its environs. The
vigor, simplicity, and forthrightness
of these pictures struck a fresh note
and won him some acclaim. Had the
depression not intervened, Harry Gottlieb
perhaps would have kept on painting pic-
tures which were only technically contro-
versial, and gained further recognition in
official circles. He might finally have set-
tled down as an honored member of the
National Academy of Design, which al-
ready had recognized his ability by award-
ing him an important prize. But the depres-
sion did intervene. It rudely awakened the
more forward looking artists, Gottlieb
among others, to a realization that they were
part of the society in which they lived, that
they were subjected to the same economic
and social problems confronting the rest of
the people. ‘These artists learned soon
enough that in their art they possessed a
powerful weapon, which they proceeded to
use to champion not only their own cause,
but also that of the “one-third of our na-
tion, which was ill housed, ill clothed and
ill fed.” They worked fumblingly at first,
but as time went on they became more
articulate and eloquent. Thus the art
movement known as the “Social Content”
school came into being.

Harry Gottlieb came to New York at
that time (1935), having first organized
an artists’ union in Woodstock. Those
were hectic, exciting days. A well-known
artist said to me at the time: “I dream all
night about painting, but how can I paint
when there is so much work to be done?”

Harry Gottlieb could have said this, for as
soon as he arrived in the city he began to
take a very active part in the organizational
activity of the Artists Union and the Amer-
ican Artists Congress. And now, having
shown the close relationship between
Harry Gottlieb’s artistic and political de-
velopment, let us look at his recent ex-
hibition: ,
The earliest picture in the show is the
“Edge of the Town,” painted in the late
twenties. It is a lusty, gay, well composed
winter street scene, the type of picture that
first attracted public notice to Géttlieb. Of
the same period are also the large, striking
“Clay Pits” and “Back to Nature.” The
largest picture, “An American Land-
scape,” was also conceived and painted in
the twenties. It was, however, entirely re-
painted before the exhibition. Originally
the picture represented two white workers.
In redoing it, Gottlieb painted out one of
them and substituted a Negro. He also re-
painted the landscape background almost
entirely. This picture therefore could be
classed with his later work. During the
years 1935 to 1943 Gottlieb did very little
painting. This was. a period of intense po-
litical and organizational work. There are
only three pictures in the show which were
painted during that time. They are the

“Industrial Landscape,” “The Stepl-
makers,” and the “Storm on the Jersey
Coast.”

The remaining pictures were all done
during 1943-44.

As oNE studies carefully Harry Gott-

lieb’s work, one comes to the con-
clusion that he is least successful in his
figure pieces. His people are often too
hastily observed and awkward in gesture.
The drawing at times is rather weak and
unimaginative and the monumentality with
which he tried to endow his workers is
often too obvious: As I stood before the
large painting “An American Landscape,”
I could not help but think how little canvas
Daumier needed for his wonderful insur-
rection pictures, and of Cérot, who painted
all of Rome and its surroundings in a panel
measuring only twelve by fifteen inches.
In his landscapes, however, Gottlieb is
often masterly. There are few landscapes
today comparable to “Early Autumn,” so
large and rhythmic in design and rich in
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‘By all odds the outstanding play of the sea-
son.”—BARNES, Herald Tribune.

HERMAN SHUMLIN presents

Lillian Hellman's New Play
CORNELIA OTIS DENNIS DUDLEY

SKINNER KING DIGGES

- THE SERCHING WIND

with BARBARA O'NEIL & ARNOLD KORFF~
FULTON, 46th 8t. W. of B’'way CIL. 6-6380
Evgs. 8:40 $1.20 to $4.20. Mats Wed. and Sat. 2:40

—BARNES

“"ATr iumph" Herald Trib.

JAN KIEPURA
In the NEW OPERA COMPANY'S Production of

Mo Wiaow

with Melville Cooper
MAJESTIC, W. ¢4. Evs. 8:30. Mats. Thur. & Sat.

. THE THEATRE GUILD Presents
(in associstion with Jack H. Skirbalf)

..lac:olmwskr‘y'I and the Colonel

The Fran;' w.d b-S. glL.Mlohrmu;‘ Comedy
aged by KAZA
Louls Calhern . Annabella :: Oscar Kariwels
J. Edward Bromberg
MART'N BECK THEATRE o 45th Street West
of 8th Ave. ¢ Evgs. at 8:30
Mats. Thurs. & Sat. at 2:30

Rpbert Velaise Presents! ‘

‘One Inch fromVictory’

(Hitler's Russian Surprise)

SEE captured German films of famaus Russian
battles and scenes never before shown in any
United Nations theatrel
Written and thrillingly narrated by
QUENTIN REYNOLDS

America’s greatest war correspondent
Cont. from ¢ A.M.—Late Show Every Saturday!

STANLEY THEATRE - 7th Avenue

bet. 41-42 Sts. WI.7-9686

EXCLUSIVE NEW YORK SHOWING!

“HEROES ARE MADE”

Artkino’s most revealing story of Russian
Youth since “Road to Life”’—PLUS

"RED ARMY INVADES ROUMANIA"
Benefit Block Tickets at Reduced Price. . GR 5-6978

IRVING PLACE 'tVING PLACE

AT l4th STREET

THEATRE WORSHOP presents

ROBERT EDMOND JONES
LECTURING ON
"The Theatre of the Future"

SUNDAY, APRIL 30TH, AT 3:00 P.M.

Lectures on Succeeding Sundays by
SANFORD MEISNER
CHERYL CRAWFORD . JOHN GASSNER
J. EDWARD BROMBERG . PAUL ROBESON

At the THEATRE WORKSHOP

106 West 39th Street

Tickets for Series Single Admissi ]
Mail Orders Filled  Phome LO. 58430 $1.00

Russian Skazka

o Buperlative Russian and
American Cuisine
o Beviet-American
Recordings
DINNER 75 CENTS
Late 8nacks 25¢ Beer, Wine
17 BARROW STREET
IBT te Christopher Street
Ind. Subway to W. 4th Bt.
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texture, or to the poetical, pearly “Early
Mofning.” Outstanding too are the “Clay
Pits,” the gnarled, dramatic “Old Maple,”
and the well composed and freshly painted
“Sand and Trees.”

In his foreword to the catalogue Mr.
Gottlieb in discussing the social art of the
past and the social art of today says: “Social
art today must encompass a much broader
concept of social content” and he fortu-
nately comes to the conclusion that “a
landscape which heightens the basic rela-
tionship of man to nature is social art too.”
I say fortunately, for he can again paint
“the land and all that grows on it, the sky
and its moods, water, sun and air. . . .”
He does it well.

AWAY from the streamlined Fifty-seventh

> Street neighborhood, squeezed be-
tween dingy office buildings and small fac-
tories, stands an attractive three-story brick
house, bought by the Institute for Interna-
tional Democracy. This unique little build-
ing at 23 West 26th Street houses a gal-
lery which will be devoted exclusively to
Latin American plastic arts. The aim of
this undertaking is to further the good
neighbor policy between Latin America and
this country by means of monthly exhibi-
tions, and to give many Latin American
artists and writers now living or visiting
here a place where they can show their
work and exchange ideas and impressions
with their fellow intellectuals of the USA.
This unusual gallery is managed by a com-
mittee composed of Hugo Gellert, Ruth
Reeves, and Ben Ossa.

The first artist to be honored by an ex-
hibition is my friend Esteban Soriano, the
working people’s Raoul Dufy. Esteban and
his work are well known and loved by so
many people that he really does not need
any introduction. The general character
of his show is one of gayety, inventiveness,
and charm.

The outstanding picture is a large water-
color, a sort of super-doodle called “Men-
tal Cinema.” If you look closely you will
find among a million other things priests,
fascists shooting workers, dramatic figures
representing the republics of Spain and the
USSR also figures in attitudes expressing
horror and sorrow; rhumba dancers, sui-
cides, human skulls,; and some of his gay
goats, deer, birds, and horses prancing and
flying all over the picture. There is also
some Spanish writing scattered throughout.
I asked a charming Spanish girl in attend,”
ance to decipher it for me. Unfortunately
she could translate only parts of some
sentences; the rest was completely obscured
by some unfortunate doodling.

Among other pictures I liked his fanci-
ful turkey and his gentle tiger which look as
if they stepped out of the pages of a child’s
story book. There are also some excellent
realistic drawings. I especially like “In the

Park,” “Farmer” (wax), and “Couple at
Bar.” '

AN EXHIBITION of paintings by Arnold

Friedman, whose work is too rarely
seen, is on view at the Marquie Gallery.
Arnold Friedman worked all his life as a
post office clerk and painted in his spare
time. He is an old man now. His is a highly
mature, subtle, personal and poetic art. He
is often classified as a primitive, yet his
work is never naive in the conventional
meaning of the word, but well thought
out, wisely selected and executed with
great care. He does not find it necessary to
look for his subject matter in far-away
places. He finds it at home in Central Park
and in Brooklyn. Some of the most beauti-
ful pictures in this show are the scenes of
Brooklyn beaches at low tide.

One could term Friedman a minor poet,
but within the limitations he set himself he
has succeeded where other major artists
have failed. It is an important show and
one I cannot recommend too highly.

MosEs SoYER.

Films of the Week
ONCE you have seen Memphis Belle,

news announcements of our aerial
bombardments will no longer be dis-
passionate headline reports, but person-
ally felt maneuvers in which the boys
who man our ships are constantly required
to lay their courage, daring, and resource-
fulness on the line. For in this warm and
human fact film, the skills and dangers
which make each bombing mission a special
problem and a special triumph are abun-
dantly clear. By the ingenious use of the

' camera, you become witness to every last

detail of such an action. More, the photog-
raphy is so literally entrancing that the
vicarious experience of the moviegoer be-
comes a real feeling of participation.

One sunny day somewhere in England,
a Fortress squadron prepared for the take-
off. The well-kept English countryside
bears the placid face of peace, but in sharp
contrast to this serenity, and nestling at the
very side of the village close, are the dead-
ly engines of war, winged power-houses—
the B-17’s that the Nazis have come to
dread so much. For, as the announcer says,
the countryside has become a front, an air
front; far behind the combat lines, scat-
tered throughout the fastidiously kept es-
tates and farmlands, are numerous control
and dispersal points, munitions and bomb
dumps. .

The men are briefed and all is ready.
You climb into the Memphis Belle, set for
its twenty-fifth and final mission over
“Fortress Europe.” The exhausts of the
ships are wide open as they taxi into posi-
tion. Grass and bushes bend along the
ground as though in the grip of a tremen-
dous gale. A camera cleverly placed in the
belly of the plane enables you to feel and
see the lift of the Fortress. Together with
the crew of ten men—student, clerk,
chemist, construction worker, mechanic,

/
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teacher, from New Jersey, Michigan,
Wisconsin, Illinois, and California, you
watch the earth become a receding patch-
work of grass and farmland. All about you
are the roaring B-17’s in echelon forma-
tion, sheer :power vibrating with immense
eonﬁdence If, like me, you are a con-
firmed land animal, you will be fascinated
by the show oumde the windows, by the
strange atmospheric formations caused by
the changing patterns of vapor condensa-

tions: THE Vi g

But the first enemy flak brings you back % oence)
to the grim business on hand. As the for- nn 7 %?M ﬂJ@)‘m 9/

mations near the target, the flak becomes /P % S ﬂoo / 0/ %M / / O~

increasingly thicker. Enemy planes appear.
Registration Opens May 8

Tail, nose, top turret, and side gunners
now go into action. The rest of the crew

Classes Begin May 15
(Term ends June 30)

continues its work as calmly as men in a
machine shop. Pilot, navigator, bombardier ’
bend to their tasks without a thought for | L
the hellish racket surrounding them. You

ride tensely at the bombardier’s side as he

bends over his bombsxght, prepared to re-
lease the load at the precise moment. Anti-
aircraft fire increases, but he will not be
hurried; now the dead target center is
reached and the signal is given. Airplane
factories, railroad yards, submarine pens—
no military target is missed.

Then comes the second half of the run,
the harder half, the return home. The
flak has stopped. That means enemy fight-
ers can be expected. They swarm down
from the direction of the sun, making it
difficult to watch them. The intercommu-
nications telephone now becomes one of the
most important instruments on board—
using it, the various crew members keep
each other posted on the attacking planes’
direction. The warnings come fast.
“Enemy planes at nine o’clock, watch
them, watch them.” ‘“There’s one at
three.” “Two at six.” “Here comes a pair
at ten, climbing at eleven, breaking at
twelve.” From all sides the enemy planes
appear, but the Fortresses keep their forma-
tion. In battle array they can put up a pro-
tective wall of fire for a thousand yards
in any direction. That is why when
one of our ships is hit and begins to
lose altitude nothing can be done. At any
moment the enemy will close in for the
kill, but the formation must be kept. All
you can do is shout with the crew “Bail
out, you guys, bail out.”

As THE planes fight their way home,

sthe camera shifts your attention to the
other part of the crew, the ground men,
anxiously watching for the squadron’s re-
turn. They pitch horseshoes and repair
bikes, but the tension of waiting is there.
Soon the first ships are spotted, and the
count of hope accompanies the landings;
twenty - two, twenty - five, twenty - six,
twenty-nine. Then three more, including
the Memphis Belle. The return is as com-
pelling as the take-off. As the ground

rushes up to meet you with disconcerting
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o EVENING CLASSES TAUGHT BY NOTED
SCHOLARS, WRITERS, LECTURERS:

Dr. Philip Foner, Francis Franklin, Kumar
Goshal, Dr. Henry Hansburg, Dr. Alphaeus
Hunton, Louis Lerman, Charles Lightbody,
John T. McManus, Louise E. Mally, Gitel

@ COURSES IN THE FOLLOWING
SUBJECTS:

The World Today, History, Economics,
Politics, Labor & Trade Unionism, Psychol-
ogy, Anthropology, Philosophy, Literature,
Music, the Arts, Writers Workshop, Lan-

Poznanski, Dr. Howard Selsam, others.

guages, Children's Courses.

For complete catalogue, write or phone The Jefferson School of
Social Science, 5§75 Sixth Ave, N. Y. C. I 1. Phone WAtkins 9-1602
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THE FiLM DEPARTMENT OF THE DAILY WORKER

eJ ents

THE DEVELOPMENT OF THE AMERICAN NATION
in Films with Commentators
EIGHT WEDNESDAY EVENINGS % AT 8:30 P.M.

May 3rd: The Colonial Period
Film: THE MAID OF SALEM
With Claudette Colbert, Fred MacMurray
Commentator: STEPHEN PEABODY
Research Worker in American History

May 10th: The Revolutionary War
Film: HOWARDS OF VIRGINIA
With Cary Grant, Martha Scott
Commentator: Elizabeth Page
Author of '"Tree of L1berty“ on which
“Howards of Virginia’ is based

May 17th: The War of 1812
Film: THE BUCCANEER
With Frederic March, Akim Tamiroff
Commentator: DR. PHILIP FONER
Auwuthor of forthcoming ”Hi_rlofy of the
American Labor Movement”

May 24th: The Civil War
Film: ABE LINCOLN IN ILLINOIS
With Raymond Massey, Ruth Gordon
Commenfufor A. B. MAGIL
Author of ""Battle for America’’;
Editorial Board of New Masses

May 31st: The Winning of the West
Film: WELLS FARGO
With Joel McCrea, Bob Burns
Commentator: DR. HERBERT M. MORAIS
Author of forthcoming ''Struggle for
Americar: Freedom’’

June 7th: Industrial Development of the USA
Film: HIGH, WIDE AND HANDSOME
With Irene Dunne, Randolph Scott
Commentator: LOUIS BUDENZ
Managing Editor, Dasly Worker

June 14th: The Crisis of 1929
Film: ONE THIRD OF A NATION
With Sylvia Sydney, Leif Ericson
Commentator: JOHN STUART
Co-author of ‘‘The Fat Years and the Lean”

June 21st: The Anti-Fascist War
Film: WAKE ISLAND
With Brian Donlevy, MacDonald Carey
Commentator: JOSEPH STAROBIN
Foreign Editor, The Daily Worker

Chairman: DAVID PLATT, Film Editor, Daily Worker
Subscription for Series: $4 including tax

AT TOM MOONEY HALL o 13 ASTOR PLACE NEW YORK

Series tickets available at Workers Bookshop, 50 East 13th St.; Book Fair, 133 West 44th St.; Jefferson Bookshop,
575 Sixth Ave.; Daily Worker Business Office, 50 East 15th St., 6th floor; or send check ‘or money order to
DAILY WORKER, Room 200 — 50 East 13th Street, New York 3, N. Y.
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JFORGET YOUR BOOKS ON

MAY 13th. COME TO THE
]eﬂ‘erson_ School
SPRING HOP

Capitol Hotel

51st Street and 8th Avenue

Music by Cass Carr & Band
| with Canada Lee, Pearl Primus, Betty Garrett
and others

) Admission $1.20, tax included
- Tickets at Jefferson School, 575 Sixth Ave.:
Book Fair, 133 W. 44 St.; Bookshop, 60 E. 13 St.

dcience & Society

Contents of the

SPRING ISSUE, Vol. Viil, No. 2

ASPECTS OF NAZI ECONOMIC POLICY
Masrice Dobb

LITERARY TRENDS UNDER HITLER
Lyman R. Bradley

POLITICAL ECONOMY
 SOVIET UNION N THE

L. A. Leontiev and others

THE SOCIAL THOUGHT OF DIDEROT
Charles Lipton

THE TRADE UNIONS AND
POPULIST PARTY THE

Lt. James Peferson

EVOLUTION AND THERMODYNAMICS
Alfred J. Lotka
REVIEWS BY

Anna Rochester, Henrleta Buckmaster, Frank E.
Hartung, Morris U. Schappes, Marion Hathway,
Etton F. Guthrie, Lewis §. Feuer.

w
Arnual Subscription (4 issues): $1.25
w
SCIENCE AND SOCIETY
30 EAST 20+th STREET

NEW YORK 3, N. Y.

FOR SALARIED JOBS ON
NEW MASSES
Apply in writing to
DORETTA TARMON
New Masses

104 East gth Street, New York g, N. Y.
or phone GR. §-5146 for an interview
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speed, the runway guide lines become dis-
tinguishable. It is like being in an express
train with a transparent floor.

Very few of the ships have escaped in-
jury. Some do not return, and they all
carry their scars, their riddled turrets, their
destroyed stabilizers, their sheared tailfins,
like battle flags. Few are the crews with
no casualties, but there is unanimous agree-

ment that the costs are small compared
. to the gain. ‘

I have but one word of criticism for the
film. Somewhere in the commentary, it is
alleged that more of a menace than the
tanks, soldiers, and panzer divisions, are
the Nazis’ industrial plants. By implication,
there is thus planted the old fallacy—vic-
tory through airpower, since the planes are
the only means of reaching these industrial
plants. Events, of course, have proved that
these air attacks could be carried out until
kingdom come, without in themselves ever
forcing a decision.

But for this one point, the army training
film unit has done a magnificent job. The
use of technicolor enhances the qualities of
the picture and William Wyler has shown
a maximum of good taste in his direction.

« ADDRESS UNKNOWN,” the new Colum-
bia film at the Globe, is based on
Kressman Taylor’s best seller first pub-
lished in 1939. Because it follows on the
heels of mounting Nazi atrocities, the film
is negligible as a political statement. As a
psychological study of a man who trades
with Lucifer and must go to hell sooner
than he planned, the film would have pos-
sessed validity, had it been well done.

‘The novel is based on the story of two
art dealers. One goes to Germany to buy
art, taking with him the daughter of his
Jewish partner. Once in Germany he
throws in his lot with the Nazis, repudiates
his partner, and does nothing to save the
partner’s daughter from the Brownshirt
hoodlums. In revenge, the former partner
(in the movie, his own son?) sends him code
letters which, by arousing the suspicions of
the Nazis, lead to his end.

The treatment of Schultz in his trans-
formation from a man of good will to a
Nazi is thin and badly done. But I do not
believe that the fault lies with Paul Lukas,
who plays the part. It is so badly written
that the actor is handicapped. In almost
no time at all, in an unmotivated fashion,
he becomes the exponent of everything he
condemned as a democrat. Of course, it is
possible for a man to sacrifice his principles
to material expediency. It is done every
day. But here it comes about too glibly,
withous the fireworks of inner struggle,
in short, without the development needed
to make such a surrender authentic. Direc-

tor William Menzies attempts to correct

this shortcoming with photographic effects,
with intelligent use of light and shadow,
in order to underscore the psychological
behavior. But this technique breaks down

NEW MASSES B

GLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

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

REAL PROPERTY

M. CIMBALO; Croton-en-HMudsen.
Real Property, Improved and Uaimproved.
570 Seventh Avenue, New Yeork 18, N, Y.
Tel. CHickering 4-2979.

BRACNEL CLEANERS
FOR CLEANING, TAILORING & FUR REPAIRING eof

every kind. Also STORAGE of fur and cloth gar-
ments. BRACNEL, 43 Greenwich Ave. CH. 2-T074.

MANUSCRIPT TYPING

neatly and efii-

MANUSCRIPTS and similar matter,
Box

ciently -typed (at home). Reasonable rates.
1849, New Masses.

INSURANCE

PAUL CROSBIE—Insurance of every kind—whateve:
sour needs—FREQUENT SAVINGS. 80 West 40th St
New York 18, N. Y. Tel. PEnnsylvania 6-6788.

ROOM IN APARTMENT

A ROOM in a finely furnished East Side Apt., $33.00
a month—eor $30.00 if you wish to arrange on & share
basis. Box 1939, New Maasses.

GYMNASIUM

WOMEN—Reduce—Keep Fit, Open daily 'till 9:00 P.M
Individual Exereise—Massage—Bicycles—8team Cabl-
nets, ete. Complete trial visit $2.26. Bpecial budge!
sxereiss course $12 monthly. 8peeial Saturday corree
tive exercise courses for children. GOOPWIN’S GYM
VASIUM, 1457 Broadway (42 St.). WlIsconsin T7-828#

SUMMER COTTAGE

CHARMING FURNISHED COTTAGE, b rooms, near
fishing lake. All modern improvements, large screened
porch, fireplace, garage. 3 acres. Easy train and bus
commuting. Rent for season $400. Call JErome 7-0608.

| for the
1944 VICTORY
EXPANSION
FUND
"

to: The Editors, NEW MASSES,
104 East 9th St., New York 3, N.Y.

lenclose $ .. ... as my initial
contribution. In addition, | want to
pledge $. so that NM can again
fully cover its planned budget.
Please indicate fulfilment dates of.
your pledge.

(Dates)

Name

Street

State

City ——____ Zone No

Msy 2, 1944 NM



into over-obvious patterns; when it is called
upon to shoulder the full burden of the
film,

Morris Carnovsky, after a long absence
from the films, contributes a solid piece of
- work as Max Eisenstein, the Jewish part-
ner. K. T. Stevens is unimpressive in her
debut as the daughter. :

“BUFFALO BiLL” is a horse opera with a

social angle,but it takes a long time
to discover it. In fact, when the film does
get around to making a couple of signifi-
cant statements you discover with a pleasant
jolt that it is the first movie since Gassner’s
Massatre which has something good to say
for the Indian. To many, the cause of the
American aborigine may seem like a faint
breeze in comparison to the tempests that
blow about the world’s political structures
—actually, it is part of the battle on the
home front. In some of the Western states
—Arizona, for example—I have seen do-
mestic help-wanted ads calling for “white”
applicants only, a restriction meant not for
Negroes but for Indians.

The film, at the Roxy, makes this therlie
only secondary. It deals biographically with
William Cody, the Buffalo Bill of yester-
day’s penny dreadfuls. It has all the flora
and fauna of the conventional western, the
hard ridin’ heroes, the villains, the beautiful
ladies, the braggarts, and the rest of the
formula. It has a beautifully filmed fight
between troopers and Indians, in color, but
when Buffalo Bill tells the commander that
all the Indians are his friends, we have the
first departure from rote. Later, at a din-
ner attended by all the railroad and politi-
cal potentates of the day, Cody, the guest
of honor, justifies the Indians for their ac-
tions, points out that like all Americans,
they will fight to protect their homes, fam-
ilies, and economic security. As language it
is almost strong enough to blow the halo
from the head of Custer, who ﬁgures slight-
ly in the story.

The characters are all reasonably well
acted, with Joel McCrea as Buffalo Bill
and Maureen O’Hara as his wife. The In-
dian parts are acted by the real McCoy,
Chief Many Treaties doing Tall Bull, and
Chief Thundercloud appearing as Crazy
Horse. The single exception to this type
casting is Anthony Quinn, one of my fa-
vorite Hollywood actors, who does well
with the role of Yellow Hand.

Buffalo Bill is not consistently- presented
as the champion of the Red man, but if you
want to see one of your favorite legends
come to life you could do worse than spend
an evening with Cody and his pals.:

JoserpH FosTER.
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FINAL
SESSION

1944 National Convention

Communist Party, U. 5. A.

S50¢

TUESDAY, MAY 23, 1944 ¢ 7:30 P.M.
MADISON SQUARE

Admission . . .

75¢

Tickets on Sale at . . .

Workers Bookshop e
Communist Party, N. Y. County

Communist Party, Kings Coun

~ Communist Party, Bronx County

GARDEN

$1.00 $1.50

I

$2.00

50 East 13th St., N. Y. C.
35 East 12th St., 4th floor, N. Y. C.
26 Court St., Bro:;{|yn. N. Y.

125 East 170th St., Bronx, N. Y.

FRAMES FINE ART
PICTURES - PRINTS

RORO PAINTINGS RESTORED
FRAMES 51

CHelsea 2-7049

GREENWICH AVENUE
New York City 14

EMMA LAZARUS
Selections from her
Poetry and Prose .

By Morris U. Schappes .50

NO QUARTER
On Russia's Fighting
Lines

Stalin Prize Winner

S0 :RST 13 7H 3T

50 East 13th St., N.Y.C.

By Konstantin Simionov .79

-«

Cooke’s StorageWarehouse

209-11 East 125th St., New York City
Telephone LEhigh 4-0786

[ ]
300 Readers Used Our Service

[ ]
Est. 1861 Special rates to New Masses Readers

National Anthem of USSR

{IN RUSSIAN)

Internationale '*horon*™"

No. 3000 — One 10 in. record — 79¢
Burl I'ves ITHE WAYFARING STRANGER)
Asch Album No.345—Three 10 in. records $2.89

For catalogue on Asch and Stinson recerds
go to your nearest record shop or write to:

Stinson Trading Co.
27 Union Square, New York 3, N. Y.

AS. 4-1385

ADIRONDACK
CHAIR COMPANY :
1140 Bway, New York,N.Y. <o 2em st
Minimum Sale of Folding Chairs, 1 Deos.

Back the Attack With War Bonds

31



UTAH
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Last week, after our readers learned of NEW MASSES' pressing need for
$8,000 by May 15, some of them got together and pooled their ideas. This
is what came of it: .

I. In a small community in upstate New York a group of the magazine's read-
ers and friends decided to pitch in. Most of them had sent their individual
contributions in the early days of the drive, but they realized that NM was
still far short of the amount actually essential o meet its creditors' demands.
So they set a self-imposed quota of $1,000. They pledged themselves to raise
this amount, in their own neighborhood, within four weeks—by personal re-
quests for amounts large and small, winding up with a big party for their
favorite weekly.

2 In Ohio, a reader started a one-man campaign. He called up everybody
he knew. Result: A pledge, from a small city, of $2,000 by May 15.

3. In Utah, a housewife contacted seven of her friends. Each promised to be
responsible for $100. "We'll have $800 by the middle of May," they wrate.

If these self-imposed quotas were matched all over the country, the problem
could be solved—in time. Don't worry if you feel you can't pledge the amounts
mentioned above. Decide, realistically, what you CAN do, together with
your friends, through personal contacts, parties, and in any other way you
may think of.

The time is 'shor‘l'.

DEAR NM:

I will give a house party for NEW MASSES on

Name

Address
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