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Dom-:'rm TARMON, our field director,
writes us a note that speaks for itself:
“Dear Joe: We ought to institute a hats-off
department for the people of Baltimore,
who did a magnificent job in introducing
NEw Masses to their community. We,
who have always been aware of the fact
that it is comparatively easy to organize
colorful affairs in such centers as New

York, have always wished that similar un-

dertakings could be carried off in the
smaller cities of the country. Well, such a
thing finally came to pass. Recently a num-
ber of residents of Baltimore and Wash-
ington gathered at dinner at the Stafford
Hotel in the terrapin city to hear NM
speakers discuss the issues of the day. The
guests included many business people,
church leaders, Negro leaders, trade union
people, leading attorneys, medical men and
university people of both cities. The
- Reverend Mr. Ely Lofton, a well known
Negro minister, presided. A total of $2,260
was raised for our further work. Dis-
cussion and questions from the floor con-
cluded a very warm and enthusiastic night,
shared completely by the guests and the
speakers.”

Miss Tarmon failed to mention that she
herself was mainly responsible for the
presence of the varied audience. Knowing
the tireless energy of the lady and her
indefatigable attention to any given ob-
jective, we can understand why people in
Baltimore are still talking about the NM
dinner.

Incidentally, our $50,000 fund drive
has now reached a total of $15,223. This
should be a reminder to you who have not
yet contributed. Fill out the coupon on

page 31.

THE mail has brought a note from one
of our favorite organizations, the
Veterans of the Abraham Lincoln Brigade.
The vets are planning a fourteenth anni-
versary celebration of the Spanish Republic
at a dinner on April 11 at the Commodore.
Unlike mass organizations, the vets
cannot call upon a membership (most
of their members are making their
weight felt on the various fighting fronts)
to promote such ventures. They hope that
the public will respond. NEW MassEs has
a special kinship with this group. One of
our editors, Arnold Reid, a Lincoln Briga-
der, died fighting in Spain, and our own
Joe North covered the Spanish war for
NM. In addition to marking the four-
teenth anniversary of Republican Spain,
this dinner will serve as part of the cam-
paign for breaking diplomatic and eco-
nomic relations with Franco Spain. On
the dais to honor the first 3,000 Americans
to engage the Axis in military battle will
be Congressmen Coffee and Powell, Diana
Forbes Robertson (Mrs. Vincent Sheean)

of the New York Post, Ralph Bates of the
Nation Associates, Luther Adler, Robert
Thompson, a vice-president of the Com-
munist Political Association, and others.
The vets are housed at 13 Astor PL., N. Y.

THE other day President Roosevelt ex-
plained how it would be necessary for
us to curtail our food consumption by ten
percent in order to prevent starvation in
the liberated areas of Europe. The jackals
of disagreement set up their expected
howls. I heard the perfect answer for
them the other day, while getting some
coffee in a Third Avenue cafeteria. Next
to me at the counter was a small grey-
haired man in overalls watching a third
man haul a dish of pie a la mode to a
table. Gesturing with his head at the plate,
he said to me, “Anybody that doesn’t like
this country is crazy.”

IN PAYING tribute to the memory of Ro-
main Rolland the speakers, artists, and
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the appreciative audience that met at Car-
negie Hall last Friday under NEwW- MASSES
auspices were paying a grateful tribute to
the courage of the French people as
well. For the great spirit of the late dean
of French letters was the embodiment of
his country’s struggle. That is why Martial
Singher, French baritone of the Metropoli-
tan, saluted Romain Rolland with songs
of the Resistance, and why tlie brilliant
Guilet String Quartet played the slow
movement from one of Beethoven’s Opus
18 quartets described by Rolland as one of
the most beautiful ever written; and why
Mme. Etiennette Gallois, of the delegation
of French journalists touring this country,
made an impassioned plea for unity be-
tween our two countries. Others on the pro-
gram spoke and performed in the same
spirit. They included Howard Fast, Lisa
Sergio, Erwin Piscator, Marisa Regules,
Argentine pianist, Harrison Forman and
Richard Watts, Jr., both recently back
from China, Pierre Gare, Dr. W. E. B.
Du Bois, and NM literary editor Isidor
Schneider, who acted as chairman. Messages
came from Thomas Mann, who was chair-
man of the sponsoring committee, Upton
Sinclair, Anna Seghers and Robert Morss
Lovett. J. F.
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WHY WE DESPISE THEM

Moscow (by wireless).
E No longer have to justify our

g x / hatred for the German invad-

ers: the reasons for it are clear.
It wasn’t words or pamphlets but hang-
men and torch squads that taught us to
hate. The hatred was born on sultry
days—that first summer when wheat
rustled ‘sadly beneath the jackboots of
the intruders—and was tempered by the
cold of dreadful years. Many a time in
history has one nation or another con-
ceived a hatred for its invaders. At the
end of the eighteenth century the French
hated the Austrians and Prussians- who
invaded their country and twenty years
later the Spaniards and Russians came to
hate the French. The only wars which
weren’t infused with hatred were dynas-
tic wars, contests of professional armies,
scrambles for booty; and such wars
never affected the heart of the people,
for man is given to sow and reap and not
to stab with a bayonet. Only a great,
righteous and passionate hatred can in-
duce a peaceful people to become war-
riors. But even in times that we call
“barbaric” in history, we never knew
such inhuman and despicable aggressors
as the German fascists and nobody can
be surprised that even the children of
our country speak of the Germans with
hatred.

One of our soldiers enters the house
of a German landowner. He sees sump-
tuously furnished rooms, engravings on
the walls, Bohemian glass, cases filled
with gilt-backed volumes, a writing desk
—all semblances of complex and color-
ful life. A former Smolensk collective
farmer, now a private of the Guards,
_inspects the house and then turns to a
portrait of the owner, a worthy looking
German, and says with infinite contempt,
“Oh, you Fritz.” For we feel not only
hate for the Germans but profound con-
tempt. This sentiment was at first vague
and, unable to express it, our soldier
satirists made fun of the prisoners with
their heads wrapped in shawls or of the
rheum dripping from Fritz’s winter nose,
as though external squalor and degrada-
tion were distinguishing features of the
Germans which aroused our contempt.

Now we have seen their prosperous
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country, good roads and tidy houses;
yet all this doesn’t heighten our respect
for the Germans. Our contempt for them
has long ceased to be a vague feeling. It
has become part of our consciousness.
We aren’t only marching through the
land of the enemy whom we hate, we
are marching through a land in which
live the beings that evoke in us a cold and
stern contempt.

Why do we despise the Germans?
Is it because we have been infected with
their idiotic race theory? Is it because we
think our blood is nobler and our man-
ners and even our defects above criti-
cism, solely because they are ours? Or
is it because we are drunk with victory
and have become intolerant? No! That
isn’t like our people. Naturally, there are
black sheep in every family; there have
been and still are conceited individuals
among us too, but we laugh at them.
We don’t believe that there is “superior”
blood and “inferior” blood. Our country
is inhabited by people speaking many dif-
ferent languages and nobody would be
so insane as to discuss which blood is
superior, Byelorussian or Armenian. In
some countries philosophers and senators
argue that one race is superior to an-
other. In our country only a couple of
drunken idiots who have got too soused
to be coherent could discuss such a thing.
It doesn’t worry us that Pushkin had
an Ethiopian ancestor, that Scottish
blood flowed in Lermontov’s veins, that
Levitan, one of the finest Russiah land-
scape painters, was a Jew, that the name
of the author of Nincompoop was spelled
in his lifetime as two words—von Vizen,

Of all the features of Russian culture,
the Russians were proudest of its uni-
versality, of its all-embracing human
character. Even Dostoyevsky, the most
individual of Russian writers, time and
again stressed that the Russians treasure
every manifestation of foreign genius.
There has never been a period in our
history which was tarnished with na-
tional arrogance. We were always glad
to acknowledge the achievements of
others and to learn from others. When
we say that we have outstripped other
countries in many things, we do so not in

a boastful vein but because we value sub-
stance higher than form and are proud
not of material riches but of the difficult
and worthy path we have traversed.

However, we also recognize form and
know that an idea must be invested in
flesh and blood, that execution, quality,
skill and culture are all important. Now
too, we are ready to learn from the
virtues of other nations. Isn’t there much
that is splendid and noteworthy in Amer-
ica’ Are our engineers indifferent to
trans-Atlantic methods of production?
We should be happy if our people be-
haved like Englishmen in tramcars and
to do so they have a lot to learn: from the
English. The artist who doesn’t admit
that there is a lot that could be learned
from the French painters is blind.

We have amazed the world not only
by our courage and strength but also by
our institutions. It is time to say that
the victories of the Red Army are the
victories of the Soviet system, for tanks
beyond the Oder cannot be separated
from plants in the Urals or the Ural
plants from the October Revolution, nor
can the biographies of Zhukov, Rokos-
sovsky, or Chernyakhovsky be separated
from the immense social advances of
our new democracy. The stronger we
are, the easier it is for us to recognize
the merits of others. We are not envi-
ous, nor are we jealous. We not only
rejoice at the victories of Generals Pat-
ton and Montgomery, we rejoice at all
the martial deeds of our allies, big and
small. We aren’t prone to be intoxicated
with victory and if we draw attention -
to the fact that it was our people who
saved Europe and the world from fas-
cism, it isn’t because we covet laurels,
but because we don’t want thorns; not
because we are ambitious of honor but
because the blood that has been shed
demands respect.

IN STRESSING the part we played in the

defeat of fascism, we want to ensure
peace for our children, to prevent the
recrudescence of racial or national de-
mentia. QOur attitude to other nations is-

one of respect and esteem:.we know

they have their shortcomings, just as
3



we have. Others have a lot to learn
from us; let us also learn from them.
There’s a place in the sun for everybody.
If we despise the Germans, it isn’t be-
cause they are aliens. We despise the
Germans for their deeds, for their
thoughts and sentiments, for the ulcers
with which they have disfigured Ger-
many in the eyes of mankind.

We despise the Germans for their
arrogance. Why did they imagine they
were superior to others? Were there
any grounds for it? No! There was a
time when they were better than their
neighbors in some respects and worse
in others. But when they conceived the
idea that they were better than anybody,
they became worse than everybody. An
ignorant and spiritually insignificant Ger-
man woman jeers at a girl student from
Kharkov. Why? Because the Russian
girl is unfamiliar with German habits.
How can we help despising this arrogant
ninny? One hundred and fifty years ago,
a French convention conferred on the
German poet Schiller the honorary title
“Citizen of the World.” Even in those
days people understood that the ‘world is
larger than any state. All through the
nineteenth century advanced minds were
inspired by the ideal of brotherhood of
man. This was the spirit of Marx, Cher-
nyshevsky, Heine, Hugo and Turgenev.

In 1917 Russia ushered in a new era.
And along came a maniac man embit-
tered by failure, a man with a disreput-
able past who was bereft of even an
elementary store of knowledge and pro-
claimed that German blood was superior
to all other. And his words found a
willing response in a population of 80,-
000,000 and in the Europe of the
1930’s; after the Encyclopedists, after
scientific socialism, after the triumph of
the October Revolution—superstition,
ignorance and cheap pride raised their
heads. And on grounds that German
blood is superior to all other, the Ger-
mans drenched Europe in blood. Can
one help despising them for that? How
can one not despise them when one
looks at the inane face of Hitler posing
with a tragic expression, a vulgar clerk
who is suffering from colic (he even has
his hand on his stomach and his eyes
stare out of his head)? Can one help
despising the Germans knowing that they
fought and are fighting without ideals,
without any noble striving for happiness,
like robbers and professional assassins?

We despise the Germans for their
cruelty, the cruelty of a weasel which
strangles the defenseless. We despise
them for their “murder wagons,” their
“gas bathhouses,” their blood-thirstiness
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which is associated with sexual pervers-
ity; for those photographs of hanged
people in the albums of German young
ladies, for model gallows in German
schools. The cruelty of the primitive man
may arouse our indignation, horror and
anger. The cruelty of the German trav-
eling salesman who neatly splits open a
child’s skull evokes besides fierce hatred,
contempt and loathing. Who would
consent to wear Himmler’s shirt or touch
a German woman who had embraced a
Gestapo agent?

We despise the Germans for their
greed. When a hungry man steals a loaf
of bread he is to be pitied. But 2 German
whose closets at home were crammed
with things broke into a Byelorus-
sian cottage and stole a child’s patched
frock. They are greedy and petty. Even
the proximity of death cannot elevate
them; they die as they lived. On the
body of a dead German soldier was
found a letter. It ran: “I am writing
hurriedly, for I feel I will never get out
of this ‘pocket.” Look after our things.
If it seems that their coming is inevit-
able, bury the most valuable things and
clear out to grandmother’s with Hans.
You can sell all my fishing tackle to Max
Kantor for fifty marks.” I have seen
many last entries in diaries of dead Ger-
mans. They were worried that Mueller
didn’t return the three marks, fifteen
pfennigs he borrowed, or that their wives
sold the “booty” shawl too cheap. We
despise in these grand-scale robbers their
petty huckstering spirit.

E DESPISE the Germans for their

cult of externals, for their passion
for appearances, for their make-believe.
A German would buy books for the sake
of their bindings. Choosing between a
meat mineer and meat, a German would
buy the mincer and deny himself the
meat. During the war, 2 German would
buy a coffee mill and fasten it to his wall
and that would satisfy him, for coffee in
Germany wasn’t to be had. To a Ger-
man culture means technology and noth-
ing else. He admires perfected house-
hold appliances but never asks himself
what happiness means. He is_spiritually
gross, is incapable of finer feelings and
makes no effort to inculcate in his chil-
dren the rudiments of morality. What
interests him is some improved flycatcher
or machine for shredding carrots. Every-
thing about them is meant for outward
show. A German has a writing table,
inkstand and pen and knows all the rules
of German spelling but he sits at his table
and has nothing to write because there is
nothing in his head. Technique to him

isn’t 2 means but an end; furniture isn’t
the appointments of home but a thing
in itself; and he himself is an item of
furniture more insignificant perhaps than
the chest of drawers or a sofa.

We despise the Germans for their cult
of “kolossal.” They recognize only one
thing—strength. When they admire a
statue they want it to be as big as a
five-storied house. Their artists depict
women bigger than elephants. In their
homes they have beer mugs that hold
three litres. Their notebooks and desk
diaries are full of statistics of how many
hogs they own, how many battles they
have won, what quantity of vitamins a
man needs in his food; -everywhere this
passion for figures. Before the Nazis at-
tacked us they calculated what they
possessed in the way of tanks, Messer-
schmitts, sappers, tools, field kitchens
and dunderheads who had graduated
from Sonderfuehrer’s (special fuehrer’s)

scourses. Having reckoned it all up they

launched the attack. And now they can’t
understand how it is that we are at
Stettin.

We despise the Germans for being
morally and physically shameless. They
photograph one another performing their
natural functions. This is humor of the
pigsty; even a dog would be ashamed
of a “joke” of that kind. In the home
of 2 German “philosopher” I saw hang-
ing on the wall a motto “Man’s home
is the world. Woman’s world is the
home.” The Germans educated their
daughters to be future concubines. To -
a German, woman is something midway
between a housekeeper and a mattress.
German moralists enjoined German
women: “Your duty is to give pleasure
to the victors.” Women took the lesson
to heart and now when things haven’t
turned out quite to the German schedule
and the victors aren’t the ones antici-
pated, the German women ogle and sigh
at our men who are unable to conceal
their contempt. The husbands of these
German women have made a tour of all
the brothels in Europe, have infected
themselves and infected others, behaved
like beasts everywhere and brought back
home obscene postcards. One may stop
to look at a baboon; that is zoology.
Baboons don’t wear trousers and don’t
boast about their race superiority. But
at the sight of German men and women
you feel your stomach rise.

We despise the Germans for their
stupidity. They are incapable of critical
thought. For ten years they believed
Goebbels’ idiotic inventions. They be-
lieve them even now until they are taken
prisoner. They believe the most idiotic
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and incredible things, as, for example,
that Hitler has some new V-weapon hid-
den under his bed. For two years they
believed that everything was insurmount-
able: the Dnieper, Bug, Vistula and
Nieman. And now that the Oder and
Rhine have been crossed they believe
that wretched little stream of the Spree
is insurmountable. They believe they can
find refuge in Bavaria or the Tyrol and
save themselves in the mountains. They
believe everything they are told. The
German .brain is a recording disk. And
the German himself is an automatic doll
with intestines and body temperature of
98.6 degrees.

WE DESPISE the Germans because

‘they lack elementary human dig-
nity. They are incapable of revolting
against tyranny. They are incapable of
feeling indignation. They are incapable
of remorse. Goebbels threatened that if
worst comes to worst he will shoot him-
self. Fritz also vows, “I’ll die rather than
surrender.” But a rumor went through
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the German land that the canned meat
in American war prisoner camps is ex-
cellent and Germans who swore that
they would rather kill themselves like
Goebbels are raising their hands whole-
sale by the thousands and tens of thou-
sands. When they are taken prisoner
they swear they always hated Hitler. So
do German civilians in towns occupied
by us or our allies. They assert that
they couldn’t revolt—for what could a
civilian do against the Gestapo? But the
Volkssturm were yesterday’s civilians and
the Volkssturm have' guns. And there
are very few Gestapo now, for most of
them have run away. Why then don’t
the Germans revolt? When people ex-
pected that some time some Germans
would revolt, that there were some Ger-
mans with independent minds, this only
showed that they didn’t know the Ger-
mans. But they have learned to know
them now and they despise the Germans.
It is hard to say when the Germans were
more vile and disgusting—when they
burned down our villages or when they

are whining as they do now. How
wretched is their end, how miserably
Germany is perishing without a revolt,
without any outburst of passion, even
without a2 murmur! One German news-
paper describes Germany’s death agony
as follows: “Nobody talks about the gen-
eral situation now; one subject of peo-
ple’s conversation is how they placed
their children or whether they ought to
give houseroom to refugees.” Formerly
they used to discuss the Kuban and
Egypt. Now the supermen, hemmed in
on all sides, cluck like hens, “Where’s
Kaetchen? Where’s my featherbed?
Where are my jewels?” No, you don’t
hear Mueller say, “This is my house.
Not yours!”

Not a hint of remorse. If the German
does loosen his tongue and admits that
they have lost the war, at best he will
add, “Before going for the Russians we
should have finished off the English,”
or “We started too early,” or “We
started too late.” But.into his world
which resembles a dark haunt where the
octopus lurks, not a single ray of con-
sciousness penetrates, cries of tortured
children aren’t heard, nor is the voice
of conscience. They are deaf, blind and
inhuman. That’s why we aren’t lured
by the tomes in a German’s bookcases,
by the cleanliness of a German’s pigsties,
nor by the amiability of German women.
We despise them. We despise them be-
cause we are human beings and Soviet
human beings at that.

I know that after the war we shall
have to undertake the education of these
anthropoids, that we shall have to raise
them to the level at least of backward
human beings. That will be the task of
politicians, pedagogues, and psychologists.
I cannot and will not think about that,
That is not my job. It isn’t our job
as soldiers. Our job is to beat Germany,
to beat her so that she will never be
able to revert to the past again. Then
we shall heal our own wounds and re-
turn to the folk we love, to the folk who
labor. We shall not become nationalists.
No, the spirit of brotherhood, interna-
tional solidarity, the striving for general
human culture will be stronger in us than
ever. We treasure our friendship with
our allies. We shall dispute and argue
of course, but we will also learn from
one another. As to the Germans, let us
leave it to experts to teach them to be
human or at least to resemble human
beings. I will not teach them, neither
will those who say Trostenetz or Mai-
danek. Years will pass, the hatred will
subside, but a deep and just contempt
will remain.

5



By Bev. Wm. H. Melish

RINGING THE CHANGES
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A KIT OF TOOLS

rru his usual felicity of phrasing, President Roose-

\. x / velt has called upon the American people to provide
“, kit of tools” to implement the peace. And to

make this meaning clear he has indicated that such a kit
includes the proposed international organization, the Bretton
Woods monetary agreement, the relief and rehabilitation
plans, the long-range program for international agriculture,
the airways agreements and the power to reduce our present
tariff levels to fit into the needs of additional reciprocal trade
agreements. This over-all pattern has something elemental
to it, and surely the President is sound in appealing to the
good sense of the American people to treat these difficult
and involved considerations as a single unit. Taken individ-
ually, these items could involve an endlessly protracted snarl
of conflicting interests tending to disturb and divert the
public mind. Taken together, they provide a mutual support
that every one can understand, and for the President to rest
his case on the broad plank of the future is morally sound
and politically astute. Basically the issue is precisely what he
makes it—every nation for itself and the devil take the hind-
most, or genuine planned cooperation in the many related
spheres in which nations have mutual problems and interests.
Furthermore, in this appeal to the good sense of the people
the President puts special interests directly on the defensive
and in the obviously disadvantageous position of selfish
scuttlers of the peace, which is the true light in which they
should be viewed. As a nation we have come to a great

turning point in our affairs, and no corporate interests or

party shibboleths can be allowed to deflect the nation’s re-
sponsible commitment. The European war is moving into its
final explosive phase and the time element for molding the
peace is taking on a crucial immediacy. The President is
putting the issue straight to the American people.

I was deeply moved the other night by Miss Lillian
Hellman’s vivid description of her four months’ visit to the
Soviet Union as she spoke at a notably successful fund-raising
dinner for the Spanish refugees now in the south of France.
She told of the keen interest all Russians have in the United
States and the warm kindness evidenced by every one with
whom she talked, and how, on leaving Russia via Teheran
and Cairo, she found herself plunged into centers of the most
cynical international intrigue, where war between the pres-
ent Allies was accepted as a cardinal.article of faith. Then,
flying on to England, she once again found there among all
with whom she spoke the same clean mental attitudes that
she had experienced in the Soviet Union—the desire to work
out mutual problems in the spirit of give and take. She con-
cluded by saying that here in America upon her return she
found altogether too much of the cesspool mentality of the
Iranian and Egyptian emigre colonies expressing itself
through some of our most powerful organs of public opinion.
From my own not inconsiderable experience in public speak-
ing in recent months, I know precisely what she means.
American audiences everywhere are deeply sensitive to the
needs of the times when they are given an orderly chance to
analyze the realities, but individual minds are stuffed with
all sorts of minor apprehensions and distortions through the
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radio and the press that do deflect them from the basic issues.
We have not had as searing an experience of the war as the
Russians and the British, but at heart our people are just as
sound. Now is the time, if never before, to keep our eyes
on the ball. The President has indicated the goal line over
which the touchdowns are made. All of us must help run
the interference and take out the opposition, and there must
be no fumbles.

A very great responsibility is now falling on certain key
individuals who can do much to make or break the winning
play. As an example, I would cite Mr. John Foster Dulles.
I have personally always distinguished between the highly
admirable work which he has done as an individual church-
man to arouse interest in the cause of peace and the political
role which he might have been compelled to play as a party
instrument, had there been last fall a Republican victory.
Mr. Dulles has enormous influence in religious circles
throughout the nation, and there are forces which would use
such a man as a mouthpiece for disruption. To date he has-
shown genuine stature in refusing all such overtures. He
has asserted publicly that the nation must support practical
working commitments within the possibilities of current mili-
tary, economic and political power. Such a man—and there
are many others like him—can do a great deal as an indi-
vidual to keep the broad over-all pattern of genuine victory
clear before the American people. Such men have a terrific
responsibility to keep their heads and shoulders above par-
tisan politics. If they can do this, they will earn the respect
and the gratitude of the American people whose mouth-
pieces they then will truly be.

The President has spoken of these many items on the
agenda as “a kit of tools.” I hope that all of us will grasp
the meaning of those words, because they put in proper
perspective the real character of these various agreements.
We are not binding the United States to a rigid future or
strait-jacketing the national interest. Quite to the contrary,
we are opening doors which will make friendly relations
possible between the nations, provide the machinery for mu-
tually profitable trade and permit gradual military relaxa-
tion and the orderly transfer of our industry to peacetime
production. Dumbarton Oaks, Chicago, Bretton Woods,
Atlantic City—each of these elements in the over-all pattern
is not a finished product. It is precisely what the President
calls it—*“‘a tool” available to the life of the nation in its
postwar dealings with other nations. Such an approach,
when clearly understood, instantly scotches the arguments
of those who would claim that the United States is being
asked to sign away its heritage,
and makes irrelevant the cries
of those who wish some further
item not as yet on the agenda
to be included now or they will*
have none of it. These plans
are advantageous to us as a na-
tion. Indeed, they are indispen-
sable. The President has asked
for “a kit of tools” to imple-
ment the peace. Stimulated by
the urgency of events, an
awakened people will pro-
vide it.

Joe Lasker.
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' DR. HOOVER'S NOSTRUMS

By JOHN STUART

T’s terrifying to recall but Herbert
I Hoover was at one time President
of the United States. I mention this
not because I have any desire to frighten
little children. I return to it merely be-
cause Mr. Hoover has somehow never
conceded defeat but considers himself in
retirement—a kind of indefinite vaca-
tion. He apparently believes that he still
retains all the prerogatives of high office
with none of its responsibilities. If he had
taken the verdict of Novembetr 1932,
seriously—at least as seriously as he takes
himself—then he might have come to
the conclusion that his policies were so
overwhelmingly repudiated that it would
indeed be graceless of him ever to utter
another word. But he insists on his right
to intrude, to speak with an icy
solemnity on all matters of critical im-
portance.

Perhaps it js just as well that he does.
We have, thereby, some insight into that
nightmare known as the tory Republi-
can mind. It also gives Mr. Arthur
Krock, one of the pundits of the New
York Times, the opportunity to erupt
lyrically over the quality of Hoover’s
statesmanship. Mr. Krock admires the
four articles prepared by Hoover for the
North American Newspaper Alliance on
what Hoover considers to be the struc-
tural basis of a firm security organiza-
tion. Mr. Krock seems also to think that
Mr. Roosevelt committed a miserable
error in not appointing his predecessor
to the American delegation which will
represent us at the San Francisco con-
ference. After all, says Krock, Hoover
“has had more first-hand experience
with the economic and social problems
that follow conquest and liberation than
any other living man.” That, of course,
immediately  eliminates  Stalin  and
Churchill and puts Mr. Roosevelt
among the neophytes. It makes Mr.
Hoover the only man in the world who
can assure the success of the forthcom-
ing United Nations meeting.

It is a happy fact for all of us that
only Mr. Krock and perhaps a few kin-
dred spirits think so. I have read through
Mr. Hoover’s four articles and while T
admit that I approached them with a
bias founded on Mr. Hoover’s past rec-
ord, I did try to hold to some objectivity.
But I left Mr. Hoover’s refrigerated
style still convinced that he is the same
Republican bourbon he always was.

There are two essential ideas in his
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thinking which mark Hoover’s opinions
as menacing to any durable peace. Lack
of space prohibited their elaboration in
his newspaper pieces but you will find
them in all their tattered dress in Hoo-
ver’s book, The Problems of Lasting
Peace, written with the collaboration of
Hugh Gibson in 1942. We can attribute
to the peculiar mental operations of the
claque Arthur Krock’s assertion that the
book ““was the source of the fundamen-
tal ideas that were reduced to writing at
Dumbarton Oaks.” If that were the
case, then we should now have had Hit-
ler as an ally in a war against the Soviet
Union. For it was Hoover’s contention
in the book that while fascism is repre-
hensible, “there is less murder and liqui-
dation under fascism” than there is in
the USSR. Mr. Hoover was of course
extremely cautious not to repeat this
enormous falsehood in his newspaper
articles but it is an index to his mind—
the same kind of mind which made the
traitor and former foreign minister of
France, Pierre-Etienne Flandin, pro-
claim: “Better Hitler than Stalin.”
"This is the key to Hoover and once
you begin using it to unlock the verbal
doors you can see exactly what Hoover
is aiming at when he proposes that the
United Nations peace structure be set up
on a tentative basis, subject to revision
several years hence; and that the accent
of the security organization be placed on

three vast regional groupings—the
Western Hemisphere, FEurope and
Asia.

N THE surface it seems reasonable
for Hoover to suggest that the gen-
eral security organization be left flexible
and that in time changes be made to
take care of new developments. This
desire for flexibility on Hoover’s part is,
however, quite different from that which
the devoted adherents of collective secur-
ity have expressed. Hoover in his book
refers to the “kaleidoscopic shifts in the
relations of nations during the war.” In
his newspaper articles he repeats the
same thought when he insists that the
our foreign relations should not be
frozen. Offhand, it would seem that
Mr. Hoover has become something of a
dialectician eager not to straitjacket in-
ternational progress. But you have to dig
deep to see what he is getting at.
And what he is getting at is the alli-
ance which leads the United Nations.

He is saying that states which are now
our intimate allies may turn out in time.
to be our most hated enemies. (“We
should remember that after disarmament
of the enemy the only dangerous arma-
ments are those in the hands of our
allies. . . .”) And states which are now
our hated enemies may become our most
intimate allies. In other words, the grand
alliance is a tentative affair and the unity
reinforced at Yalta will turn into its
opposite with the passage of time. Not
only does Hoover want the San Fran-
cisco meeting to prepare for such an
eventuality but he looks forward to it
with all the zest he can command.

Somewhere in his dreary exposition
Hoover also makes it clear that “we
should not attempt to determine a final
organization for lasting peace until we
have laid secure its foundations in the
postwar settlement between nations.” I
take this as a confession that he and his
cohorts have little hope of doing exten-
sive damage at San Francisco. They
will try, of course, but the most they can
hope for is to deface the wall of Allied
unity. The peace settlement will give
them opportunities which San Francisco
will not provide. And those opportu-
nities Mr. Hoover indicates will come
when he and the crowd around him at-
tempt to right “the continuing gigantic
wrongs in the world.” Mr. Hoover finds
those wrongs not in what the Nazis
have done but in the “fate of Finland,
of Estonia, of Latvia, of Lithuania, the
partition of Poland.” There we have it
in a neat package.

Of course the culprit behind all these
“wrongs” is the Soviet Union. In other
words, if we are to restore ‘“‘justice” in
the world it would be best not to for-
malize permanently our relations with
the USSR in a peace organization. Who
knows but that we may have to gang
up on Moscow soon in order to restore
to “independence” the Baltic republics
now voluntarily incorporated in the
USSR. “We cannot,” says Mr. Hoover,
“even think of another war to secure
their freedom.” But is he thinking that
he can get Germany to do the job for
him in the future? Logic indicates that
he thinks so. If neither we nor Great
Britain will go to war with the Soviet
Union over the Baltics then the only
power left that can challenge the USSR
is Germany—a revived Germany living
under another fascist regime with sup-
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port from the Hoover circles in the -

United States.

Here then is a keystone in the Hoover
“peace” structure. And it is bolstered by
a supplementary plan to undo the grand
alliance. When you divide the world
into three regional blocs as Hoover does
then you are making of collective secur-
ity a sham and a farce. Regional group-

ings are envisaged by the Dumbarton

Oaks plan. But they must conform to
the purpose and principals of the secur-
ity organization. There will be no op-
position to the regional grouping out-
lined in the Act of Chapultepec, or the
Czech-Soviet Treaty. They will not re-
place the concept of world unity. All
these concordats will function within the
structure of#the United Nations, and
not outside.

HE essence of the mew collective

security is that it recognizes the in-
terdependence of every foot of the
earth’s surface. Geographical partition-
ings do not fully correspond to the in-
ternational interests of the states com-
prising a regional grouping. A state in
Europe carries on trade with a state
thousands of miles away. The fate of
Asia is intimately linked with the fate
of Africa. How many times has it been
said that because Madrid fell to Franco,
millions of Americans are fighting all
over the globe? Regional alliances have
the undoubted value of speed in quelling
. potential aggression but they must in-
evitably be part of a universal system of
security led by the Big Five.

What Herbert Hoover proposes, how-
ever, is that “regional organization
should be the foundation of the whole
machinery [of peace] and that three re-
gional groups should be established—the
Western Hemisphere, Europe and
Asia.”

In Hoover’s hands this would be-
come a new form of continental isola-
tionism to replace in time the necessity
of a world power combination. (And
when I speak of power I mean power
harnessed to a political policy of unity
of all the democratic nations.) From
the point of view of the security of the
United States there could be nothing
more dangerous than continental blocs,
for our interests extend to' wherever our
ships and planes travel. And conversely
our interests are affected primarily by
world politics and not solely by hemi-
sphere affairs.

Hoover in partitioning the globe
knows, of course, that this will hardly
bring a durable peace and that it is one
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way of creating a global cordon sanitaire
around the Soviet Union. His plan is
hardly a fresh one. Walter Lippmann in
his book US War Aims proposed a simi-
lar division of the world except that he
added a few more regions or orbits with
the central one being the “Atlantic
Community.” All these delicate con-
structions are designed to thwart the
permanent establishment of a central
alliance. Since the Soviet Union is
neither strictly a European nor Asiatic
power it would not fall into either group-
ing. And since the United States is the
dominant financial power in the world
it would, according to Mr. Hoover’s
lights, be in a position to dominate the
three blocs. In other words, this is a
plan which would ultimately result in a
violent clash between the United States
and the Soviet Union; this is a plan to
keep the world apart; this is a plan to
quarantine the USSR.

There are other ugly little facets in
Mr. Hoover’s tract. There is no need to
go into detail about them. Hoover is
again speaking for the country’s voraci-
ous imperialists who will never abide by
the President’s policy of peaceful rela-
tions between the capitalist and socialist
sectors of the world. Mr. Vandenberg’s
amendments are merely modified ver-
sions, presented more cautiously and with
greater finesse, of the Hoover plan for
universal domination. And all their
amendments, even if they get nowhere
at San Francisco, will be fought for by
the Hoover disciples in the Senate. They
are the prelude to all-out battle in Wash-
ington when the security treaty comes
up for ratification.

None of these amendments can be
squared with their maker’s fraudulent
appeal for Allied cohesion. None of their
talk about disarmament can push aside
the fact that disarmament means noth-
ing of itself and that it is unity of Great
Britain, the United States and the
USSR that must first prevail before sup-
plementary measures are taken to secure
the peace. i

These amendments are the reser-
vations which the Hoover tacticians
will employ in an effort to prevent our
joining the security organization. They
have never forgotten how Senator

Lodge did it once before.

YOU may not have read the memoirs

of former Sen. James E. Watson
of Indiana, but read and ponder the
following - taken from his autobiography
As I Knew T hem, published by Bobbs-
Merrill in 1936:

“We had not been in the contest

[that is, the Senate debate on the cove-
nant of the League of Nations] ten days
before Senator Lodge called me on the
telephone -and asked me to take dinner
with him that evening, Sunday. He was
the ‘majority leader at that time and was
also the chairman of the Committee on
Foreign Relations. . . . :

“At that Sunday evening dinner he
said to me that, while Senator Curtis
was the regular Whip and would have
charge of all matters pertaining to the
ordinary routine of legislation, yet he
wanted me as his special representative
to have charge of the organization in the
Senate in the League of Nations fight.
He asked me to keep ‘mum’ on this
assignment and to report to nobody but
him, to which I readily agreed. . . .

¢« Senator,” I said to him, ‘I don’t
see how we are ever going to defeat this
proposition. It appears to me that eighty
percent of the people are for it. Fully
that percentage of the preachers are
right now advocating it, all the people
who have been burdened and oppressed
by this awful tragedy of war and who
imagine this opens a way to world peace
are for it, and I don’t see how it is pos-
sible to defeat it.’

“He turned to me and said, ‘Ah, my
dear James, I do not propose to try to
beat it by direct frontal attack, but by
the indirect method of reservations.’

“‘What do you mean by that?’ I
asked. ‘Illustrate it to me.

“He then went on to explain how,
for instance, we would demand a reser-
vation on the subject of submitting to
our government the assumption of a
mandate over Armenia or any other for-
eign country. ‘We can debate for days
and hold up the dangers that it will
involve and the responsibilities we will
assume if we pursue that course, and
we can thoroughly satisfy the country
that that would be a most abhorrent
policy for us to adopt. ...

“Senator Lodge then went on for
two hours to explain other reservations
and went into the details of the situation
that would be thus evolved, until I be-
came thoroughly satisfied that the
Treaty could be beaten in that way.”

When the time comes the Senate ir-
reconcilables will undoubtedly be pre-
pared to employ variations of the Lodge
strategy. They have already given us
several previews of what to expect. So
bare is their arsenal of arguments that
every minute issue will be amplified to
fantastic proportions.

There should be no illusion that San
Francisco is a settled matter—until it is
a settled matter.
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By JOSEPH NORTH

London (by cable).

EEDLESS to say the Bretton
Woods debate in America is re-
ceiving rapt attention on this

side of the shrunken Atlantic. Will our
legislators adcept or reject the adminis-
tration’s proposal? If this question is
answered affirmatively it will spark con-
fidence here in grappling with the com-
plex problems of postwar reconstruction
and all it connotes. If the answer is
negative, the minority here opposing
world  economic  cooperation—those
sponsoring a ‘“‘closed British empire,”
the British “Schachtians,” the “go-it-
alone” people—will be strengthened.
Those who see America as an eternal
economic enemy will emerge fortified.
I have tried to secure for you a cross-
section of British opinion relating to
Anglo-American coooperation, and of
course Bretton Woods stands at the top
of the agenda. Among those I have
sounded out are Geoffrey Crowther,
editor of the London Economist and
author of a recent editorial which evoked
such hot discussion on both sides of the
Atlantic. I found him a stocky, bright-
eyed man of forty-two who operates
dynamically in the bombed headquarters
of his influential magazine. Because of
his recent testy declarations I considered
it all the more significant when he spoke
of the imperative need for Anglo-Amer-
ican collaboration and told me there
were no insoluble problems, nothing
which cannot be overcome to mutual
advantage. I cite him first with this testi-
mony because you may hold the illusion
that he stands for a dog-eat-dog postwar
economy. Nothing of the kind. His con-
fidence in ultimate harmony is reflected
in all the points of view I solicited, and
they include such representative men as

Quintin  Hogg, Tory M.P., Jack
Tanner, president of the powerful
Amalgamated  Engineers;  Kingsley

Martin, editor of the liberal New States-
man and Nation; Palme Dutt, and
others, And of course I have studied the
highly articulate British press. The afore-
mentioned men are eager for Americans
to get their viewpoint, and at the close
of this summary they will speak for
themselves to the reader.

Martin perhaps summed up the gen-
eral feeling found here when he re-
marked to me that “indivisibility for
prosperity, like peace, is axiomatic.”
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Everybody I interviewed accepted that
as a point of departure. More: America’s
stature in the postwar world permits of
no illusions. Anglo-American economic
rivalries, they said, could upset the apple-
cart of Yalta. They felt that a prosper-
ing America means a prospering Britain,
and this accounts for the universal de-
sire here for America to maintain high
employment and an expanding economy.
One of them pulled out a copy of the
government pamphlet issued this week
to British businessmen titled Review of
Commercial Conditions in the USA and
put his finger on the following state-
ment: “The crucial importance of the
level of prosperity in the United States
is inescapable.” Mark you, he said, this
is the government talking, and reflects
dominant authority here. Far from wish-
ing America ill, England desires its pros-
perity; and, he said smilingly, not solely
for humanitarian reasons—for at rock-
bottom it spells prosperity for England.
We too want full employment and an
expanding economy.

Exponents of international collabora-
tiom are heartened by the energetic
championing of Bretton Woods by FDR
as well as other administration leaders.
It helps clarify the case here, for British
opinion is not monolithic on certain
aspects of the economic agreements. I
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WHAT BRITAIN EXPECTS FROM US

encounter a share of misgivings, hesita-
tions and opposition, particularly about
the stabilization fund. And there is,
don’t forget, a die-hard strain which
abjures Bretton Woods: the opposite
numbers to Taft and other American
isolationists. But a majority feel, the
agreements must be adopted. Whatever
lacks there are will be adjusted in time,
they feel. There is not an iota of doubt
that Bretton Woods would be accepted
by Parliament if Congress acts affirma-
tively.

YOU know the ideas of the majority,

why they want Bretton Woods
adopted. The reasons are the same on
both sides of the Atlantic: there are no
possible solutions anywhere without co-
operation everywhere. And the spirit of
compromise must reign. It might be
fruitful to outline the arguments of the
minority who argue against Bretton
Woods and the section which questions
the fund. British opinion appears to fall
into the following rough categories: the
administration, through the voices of Sir
Anderson, Chancellor of the
Exchequer, and Lord Keynes and his
supporters, stumps for full economic
agreement. Then there are those favor-
ing mutual cooperation despite “flaws”
in the fund but who would prefer Bret-
ton Woods with “shortcomings” to no
agreement at all. Tory Quintin Hogg
put it most succinctly, as you will see
later in his statement. Finally, there are
the violent opponents who find their
platform in the Beaverbrook press and
include such men as Dr. Paul Einzig, a
prominent enough economist who wrote
bitterly in the Sunday Express, a Beaver-
brook organ: “If at San Francisco the
British delegates are told they can have
Dumbarton Oaks provided they also ac-
cept Bretton Woods their answer must
be emphatically no.” The pro and con
sentiment cuts across both major parties.
The Communist Party, of course, is
unanimously pro, as are trade unionists.

However, as one man I interviewed
said, all doubters and dissidents admit
there is a real snag: how to get the USA
to engage in the activities of part two of
Bretton Woods—the bank—unless you
concede part one, the fund. He told me
that there is no doubt that most Britons
are prepared to compromise on the fund
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in order to get agreements on other
knotty questions, such as shipping. They
realize American help is required to re-
habilitate England, Europe and colonial
lands. This is decisive. Therefore, they
are prepared to face what they consider
the “risks” of the fund.

In my talks and travels about this
Island I found the opposition greatest
among men who were skeptics and ene-
mies of Yalta—and hence skeptical of
the outlook for expanded world trade.
Their loudest contentions are that: (1)
Bretton Woods would tie British econo-
my to some concealed form of the gold
standard, which is an anathema here;
(2) America may fail of a full employ-
ment policy, thereby dragging Britain
into the vortex of economic misery. I
believe the doubting Thomas point of
view Is best expressed by an internation-
ally known London authority who asked
me to withhold his name. Though a pro-
ponent of Crimea, he expresses the
doubts of anti-Crimeans. He began by
saying that America doesn’t appreciate
the tremendous expenditures Britain has
made financially as well as otherwise in
the interests of victory. We can gauge
this from the results of the Chicago
Aviation Conference, which left a bad
taste here. He contended that Britain
had been “impoverished” by a war
which enriched the USA; that she
would be resentful if this isn’t recog-
nized.

“It has been harder for me to make

‘'up my mind on Bretton Woods than
on anything else in recent years,” he
said, shrugging his shoulders. “In any
event we’ll go through with it as a gen-
eral contribution to world welfare.” He
concluded that his misgivings arise from
the fact that Bretton Woods would “set
limits on various things we want to do
which you might term ‘unorthodox.” We
must make regional agreements as well
as multilateral ones. We know one thing
it is fatal to do—to return to the gold
standard—and we are afraid that Bret-
ton Woods, in one way or another, will
oblige us to do it.”

I_I Is opinions are related to what

Robert  Boothby, Conservative
M.P., has evidently been saying in the
United States. Boothby, a former cabinet
undersecretary, has. argued against the
gold standard since the twenties. As
someone put it, he abjures gold today as
vigorously as his forefathers sought it.
He speaks for the group opposing Bret-
ton Woods on the grounds that the fund
effects a concealed return to the gold
standard and all the consequences that
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would entail for Britain if the USA
went into a slump. And as the Econo-
mist put it recently, the greatest dangers
come from the slump-minded. “It is
taken too much for granted that the
days of expansion and adventure are
over.” The group that Boothby reflects
argue: yes, Britain must have a con-
trolled economy in order to have full
employment. Therefore, she must retain
control of the exchange to prevent the
menace of an undue export of capital.
They contend that the fund bars an in-
dividual country from having exchange
“control.” This argument is met by
Bretton Woods adherents with the re-
ply that the agreements allow exchange
control on capital transactions; but the
opponents question this interpretation.
Another frequent argument: Britain
during the war and postwar would find
an advantage in bulk-purchase of goods
from the Dominions—wheat and so
forth—in exchange for the agreement
that others would buy so much British
goods. It is argued that this is a bilateral
trade agreement or a discriminatory
trade agreement which Bretton Woods

“bars. Keynes replies that it is possible

that there could be bulk purchase from
the Dominions and some sort of agree-
ment to buy British goods without violat-
ing the terms of Bretton Woods; but
his opponents doubt this, rejecting
Keynes’ interpretation which they ingfst
might not be endorsed by the Ameri-
cans. Keynes’ opponents, furthermore,
argue that the Ottawa preferential Em-
pire agreements would be destroyed by
Bretton Woods. This point is countered
by the contention that the agreements
provide an interim period during which
the Ottawa agreements remain in force,
though tapering off gradually. Einzig,
the Schachtian (termed so by Keynes for
favoring bilateral agreements as against
multilateral and for championing the
use of Britain’s big import market as
an economic weapon ), says the tapering
off period would end in about five years,
about the time, he contends, the post-
war boom finishes. He envisages a seri-
ous American collapse with “results all
the more devastating” if the full Bret-
ton Woods agreement is operating. A
shaft of illumination on this man is af-
forded by his expressions in Sunday’s
Express: “The proposed San Francisco
charter might well prove to be a mere
scrap of paper no better than the League
Covenant,” and in “the dubious benefits
offered by the proposed international
organization” there is a grave danger
“that the substance will be sacrificed for
the sake of its shadow.”

These arguments influence groups of
British capitalists who believe that aban-
doning the gold standard in 1931 and
building up special agreements with Ar-
gentina, Poland and so forth prevented
Britain’s depression from descending to
the depths of America’s. They cite their
opposite numbers in America, those all-
too-articulate businessmen who de-
nounce governmental participation in
world and domestic = trade, who
espouse a dog-eat-dog policy. They con-
tend these businessmen may prevail and
throw America and the world into a
slump. They give this reason for cham-
pioning the archaic ideas of 1939: high
tariffs around the Empire, trade agree-
ments with the Dominions which dis-
criminated against other countries, using
Britain’s position as a large consumer of
food and raw materials to force coun-
tries exporting those commodities to pur-
chase more British goods in exchange.
“The fire escape measures,” somebody
called them.

On the other hand, the Keynes’ school
argue on the lines of FDR’s recent dec-
laration and this school has the ear of
the majority. Keynes advertises Bretton
Woods as a great step forward, an im-
perative beginning which must be fol-
lowed by other measures—like com-
modity control and agreement on the
proportionate cutting down of war in-
dustries in the various countries and
agreement on maintaining high employ-
ment levels.

I could continue with further positive
arguments I have heard favoring the
agreement, but I prefer to let these men
speak for themselves. This is the picture
as I see it: Britain is overwhelmingly
committed to international cooperation
in every form. There is keen realization
that Anglo-American rivalry could dis-
rupt our international life. The British
are prepared to reconcile these differ-
ences by a compromise in our mutual
interest: for they see the oceans as
shrunken lakes across which either pros-
perity or depression could leap with light-
ning speed. They seek a like spirit of
compromise from America. They want
a prosperous America, for that spells a
prosperous Britain. This affords the basis
for the closest collaboration within the
framework of the Crimean conference.
They recognize that Russia is a friend
of both and that it behooves the English-
speaking nations to overcome their dif-
ferences. As one Englishman said, we
must transform that hyphen in the word
Anglo-American into a bridge to mutual
prosperity which the world will enjoy.

Now, to let Britain speak:
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vintin Hoage, Conservative M.P.:

“The prospects of Anglo-American
cooperation depend entirely upon the ex-
tent to which American isolationists’
_opinion can be controlled. British opinion
is and has always been wholly in favor
of cooperation and makes only two de-
mands on America. The first is that the
sincerity of British policy should be re-
spected and admitted and not made the
object of continuous attack. The second
is that American policy should not make
demands on Britain which will cause
mass unemployment here.

“T see no reason why these demands
should admit of any difficulty, since po-
litically British and American interests
conflict nowhere and economically the
same policies which will create unem-
ployment here will create unemploy-
ment in the end in the United States.

“The Bretton Woods agreement
should be adopted by both countries as
it will not succeed in solving problems
if it is not sufficiently wide in scope, and
as the mere creation of an international
fund will not ultimately solve the prob-
lem created by the variations in inter-
national currencies. This can only be
solved by international trade, and money
cannot by itself make trade. The agree-
ment itself should be adopted because the
prospects for the world, even on the
basis of cooperation in an inadequate
‘plan, are better than on the basis of non-
cooperation on any plan, which is the
alternative.”

Ack TANNER of the Amalgamated

Engineers: “I am sure that the pros-
pects for Anglo-American cooperation
were never brighter. The chief incentive
for cooperation is, of course, mutual ad-
vantage. Our economic interests are
identical so that the alternative to our
cooperation is too terrible to contemplate,
both for ourselves and for the rest of the
world. I believe this is becoming ever
more generally understood and accepted
everywhere.

“The principal hindrance to Anglo-
American cooperation is the incomplete
understanding of the people on both sides
of each other’s point of view and of their
identity of interest. National pride and
prejudice is understandable and in some
respects to be desired. But when it is ex-
ploited by groups interested only in their
own welfare, it becomes very dangerous.
Mischievous lies and misrepresentation
are the root cause of national hatred
and are certainly the only possible causes
of ill-feeling between two such peoples
as the American and British.

“Public-spirited people and interests
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on both sides desire the best relations and
the highest degree of cooperation. They
must be more active than in the past in
preventing the exploitation by vested in-
terests of the difficulties of establishing
intimate contact between our peoples and
at the same time must employ every
means to increase our mutual inter-
change of opinion. The acid test of every
policy should be the question, ‘Will it
weaken our good relations greatly?’ If
it will, there can be no ultimate good
for either side. I am not a financier and
in any case I believe that experience in
the practical application of the Bretton
Woods agreement will be necessary be-
fore such proposals can be made to work
satisfactorily. The proposals are no doubt
the best that could be agreed upon, sub-
ject to such experience. For any such
scheme to fructify there must exist the
essential condition of international plan-
ning and cooperation. There must also
be agreed-upon controls for unregulated
private competition, or enterprise would
seek out and exploit the weaknesses of
any such scheme; but weaknesses there
are, for as in everything of such a nature,
much depends upon universal goodwill.
The intention is demonstrated and the
implied recognition of world mutual aid
is a good omen for future world peace.
Given goodwill, this keystone proposal
will be made to achieve the desired re-
sults.”

KINGSLEY MARTIN of the “New
Statesman and Nation”: “Britain
and America have in the past quarrelled
like members of a family. Mutual re-
crimination is more frequent and exu-
berant because of the knowledge that
separation is impossible. The sentimenta]
tie will be greatly increased in the post-
war.

“Most of the minor causes of friction
about which so much is written will con-
tinue but remain unimportant. The real
hindrance is economic rivalry. Tenden-
cies toward imperialism developed by
some sections of American big business
will run counter to efforts of British cap-
italism to maintain a position that has
been gravely weakened during the war.

“I am not a financial expert, but if I
understand the Bretton Woods agree-
ment its danger lies in a wording which
may be differently interpreted on differ-
ent sides of the Atlantic. Agreement is
sometimes reached on a formula between
people who really do not agree; this type
of ingenuity often leads to trouble. Bret-
tan Woods assumes the return to multi-
lateral trade of the old type.

“Britain is likely to find bilateral bar-

. .

ter agreements such as were becoming
common before the war necessary for
her postwar position. The extent to
which Bretton Woods succeeds would,
therefore, seem particularly to depend
on whether America is able to accom-
modate herself to modern methods of
international trade.”

ALME Durr, editor of “Labour

Monthly”: “On the basis of the Cri-
mea Conference, the prospects of
Anglo-American cooperation are now
more favorable than ever before. The
imperative necessity for Britain, the USA
and the Soviet Union to stand together
in maintaining world peace and leading
international cooperation is becoming
more and more widely understood; not
only by governments but by leaders of
all responsible sections of public opinion
and by the masses of the people.

“T'he principal hindrances arise from:
(1) Conflicts of sectional economic in-
terests in Britain and the United States,
which see the future in terms of cut-
throat competition and fail to recognize
the necessity of a policy of international
economic agreement. (2) Continued ef-

«forts of a hard core of reaction in both
countries which supported the Munich
policy, favored Nazi Germany and
Japan, and remains bitterly hostile to the
Soviet Union and the new democratic
governments in Europe and seeks to keep
alive the remains of anti-Soviet and anti-
Communist prejudice in public opinion
built up by twenty years of slander and
misrepresentation in the past. (3) There
is some confusion in some sections of the
labor and progressive movement in both
countries which fails to recognize a new
and hopeful era for labor and progress
opening up through the Teheran and
Crimean decisions and which seek to
carry forward the old pre-war disruptive
and anti-Communist policy that pro-
vided the breeding ground for fascism.

““The Bretton Woods agreement rep-
resents a practical initial approach to es-
tablish an agreed basis for a policy of
economic cooperation. It is only the first
step which establishes the machinery for
such cooperation; and the success of its
functioning in practice will depend on
further measures being carried through
to promote agreed schemes of expansion
of productive resources and standards of
living throughout the world. But early
ratification of the Bretton Woods agree-
ment and the establishment of the Inter-
national Bank of Reconstruction and
Development is of decisive present im-
portance in order to provide the basis for
such policy.”
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CHANGING DIXIE

By HAROLD PREECE

EMOCRACY went marching
D through Georgia, not long ago,
led not by a Northern general
but by Georgia’s governor. Democracy

crossed swords with the old order and

the Old South in the staid capitol build-
ing at Atlanta. Democracy won one of
the many victories that will be won in
the New South, during these years of our
awakening, when the Georgia legisla-
ture repealed the state poll tax—141 to
fifty-one in the House and thirty-one to
nineteen in the Senate.

Across the line in Tennessee, the
past won a shadow victory when Mem-
phis Boss Ed Crump’s political yeggmen,
including State Senate Sergeant-at-Arms
Broughton Biggs, strangled anti-poll tax
legislation in the upper house of the state
legislature meeting at Nashville. Brough-
ton Biggs, defeated for a seat in the
Tennessee senate in November, cur-
rently holds the job of riding boss of the
legislative body for Crump, the sultan
of the Mississippi Delta, who will go
out on the day when Tennesseans are
able to vote freely. But neither “Little
Boss” Biggs of Ducktown or “Big Boss”
Crump of Memphis will be able to hold
back the tide that started inching up
around the corrupt political machines of
Tennessee two years ago when the citi-
zens of the Delta and the Great Smokies
forced their legislature to repeal the poll
tax—only to see the repealer declared
“‘unconstitutional” by a Crump-packed
state supreme court.

It has been a long time since democ-
racy was anything but a dream in the
South: a dream remembered sleepily over
the rusty box stove in the country store
when some old Nestor like my father in
Texas would recall the great days of the
Populist movement. “I was elected a
delegate from the Pleasant Valley pre-
cinct to the Populist county convention
when I was just twenty-one,” my dad
would say, “and I cut across the hills
twelve miles to be there. We made
speeches and passed resolutions against
the railroads that were grabbing up all
the free homestead land in Texas. Then
we had all the beer that we could drink
from the big washtubs they put out in
the hall.”

The Populist movement of our fathers
was crushed by the poll tax laws enacted
in all the eleven states of the old Con-
federacy as the Reconstruction govern-
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ments of our grandfathers had been
smashed by the Ku Klux Klan after
President Rutherford B. Hayes delivered
the South back to the Confederates. But
in its strongest period, during the early
nineties, the Populist Party wrested con-
trol of North Carolina from the “Demo-
cratic” plantocracy and sent a Populist,
Marion Butler, to the United States
Senate. Populist Congressmen went to
Woashington from Georgia; Populist leg-
islators from the cotton belts sat in the
capital of virtually every Southern state.

The one-gallused men—the white
men and the black men whose fathers
had founded the Reconstruction democ-
racies and elected the Gideon Jacksons
to Congress—fought hard under Marion
Butler and Billy Bryan to lift from the
South its burdens of poverty and shame.
The South’s last Negro Congressman,
George White, elected by the poor white
people and the black people of the North
Carolina low country, kept his seat in
Woashington until 1901. The poll tax
clipped him off as it clipped off the other
spokesmen for the South’s people. The
swaggering new imperialism of William
McKinley and Theodore Roosevelt, fol-
lowing the Spanish-American War,
clipped off the Populist Party and it
ceased to be a force in national politics.

Then — because in all generations
some sections of the South’s people
have struck out for freedom—there was
a brief flurry of revolt against the plan-
tocracy in those years befoge the first
World War. Tenant farmers like my
cousin Will back on Jim Ned Creek
picked up their Bibles and their young-
uns, hitched up their mules, and travelled
for miles across country to mammoth
camp meetings of the old Socialist Party
where a home-made brand of socialism
was preached by Baptist exhorters from
the Old Testament prophets. Cousin
Will was a devout man who served both

Edith Miller.

as superintendent of the Jim Ned Creek
Sunday school and as secretary of the
Jim Ned Creek Socialist local.

He and his neighbors, like hundreds
of other little groups on the Texas and
Oklahoma prairies, set aside plots of land
called “socialist cotton patches” where
each labored one or two days a week to
earn money for bundle orders of the
weekly Appeal to Reason, published on
the prairies of Kansas.

“T reckon that all those early move-
ments were like that stubborn wild corn
I’ve been trying to get out of my back
twenty acres,” an old neighbor and
mountain philosopher up in the Texas
hills told me when I took him the paper
carrying the story of the Georgia poll
tax repeal. “Your grandpa was a Chris-
tian man, but Lord, how he used to cusg
when that wild corn used to take his
oat patch! You can plow wild corn out
of the bottoms but it will take root some-
where up on the ridges. Somewhere, it
will always sprout up and make some
kind of a crop. I reckon that’s what’s
happened in Georgia. And it might not
be a bad idea to keep an eye on that
feller Ellis Arnall.”

Today there is a great surge of hope
throughout Dixie because Georgia, un-
der Governor Arnall, has restored citi-
zenship to her people. For nothing is
more of an anachronism in this new age
when the plantation gives way to the
factory and the mechanized farm than
that the people of seven Southern states
should still be denied the right to choose
their officials. The plain fact is that there
can be neither economic nor social re-
construction of the South without the
right of universal suffrage for the Amer-
icans of these towns and these bayous.
Governor Arnall is becoming to millions
of Southerners a promise of a new type
of official expressing our new age which,
in a very deep sense, is the fruit of the
struggles of past ages. I say “promise”
because Arnall, at this time the most
progressive of Southern governors, has

not yet broken all the ties which still . 4

bind the South to much that was bad in
the past. Like many Southern liberals, he
is still muddled on the Negro question,
still fails to see the pressing necessity of
mobilizing the historic allies of the South-
ern white people—the Negro people—
for an all-out offensive against those
institutions which hamper the develop-
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ment of our economy and our democ-
racy. Many of us down here—including
the South’s Negro leaders—do not agree
with Governor Arnall’s contention that
our homeland can solve its aching prob-
lems by itself. But we also know the
historic reasons why so many Southern
liberals, with, the same capacity for
growth being shown by Governor Arn-
all, still think in terms that are too ex-
clusively sectional. Once a Southern
leader, Rob F. Hall, wrote in NEw
Masses that “Southerners often react
like members of an oppressed colony.”
If the South has remained separatist and
sectional, it is because circumstances
largely beyond the South’s control—
wage differentials and discriminatory
freight rates, limitation of investment
credit and everything else embodied in
the infamous Hayes Compromise of
1876—have prevented us from develop-
ing) uniformly with other sections of
America.

A great many of us, realizing that
sectional lines will be broken as the plan-
tation system breaks, do not accept the
suggestion of Governor Arnall and of
. the Southern editors who met at Atlanta,
before the convening of the Georgia
legislature, that state legislation repeal-
ing the poll tax is an adequate substitute
for the national legislation outlawing the
levy, which has twice been passed by the
lower House of Congress and twice been
talked to death by filibustering Dixie
Senators. But all of us backed Governor
Arnall when he informed the legislature
that he would use his executive powers,
under the Georgia constitution, to sus-
pend the poll tax if the legislature did

not vote its repeal. Before that we had
backed him on his extension of the vote
to eighteen-year-old Georgians, on his
clean-up of the Georgia prisons and
chain gangs, on his clear-cut support of
Henry A. Wallace first for Vice Presi-
dent and then for Secretary of Com-
merce.

IN THIs era of the people’s war, the
attitudes of yesterday clash with the
necessities of today. That clash can be
witnessed in the mind of Ellis Arnall and
others like him as it can be witnessed in
the mind of the South. I don’t know if
Governor Arnall intended for Negroes
to vote in Georgia when he insisted on
passage of the anti-poll tax legislation.
But I do know that they are going to
vote in Georgia, whatever the private
reservations of individuals. I can see
what is happening in my own state of
Texas where white politicians have ac-
tually been courting the Negro vote
since the famous Supreme Court deci-
sion which outlawed the white primary
and permitted thousands of our colored
citizens to cast their first ballots.

As it is, this victory of democracy in
Georgia is a deep omen of future vic-
tories which are already being rehearsed
in Dixie. The progressive tradition of
our past has struck solid roots in the
struggle of the world’s peoples for new
and enduring forms of democracy. How
can the semi-fascism of Dixie survive if
the fascism of Germany and Italy and
Poland perishes?

The answer to that question was
given by public-spirited organizations in
Georgia which acted in the spirit of

By Television from the Wehrmacht:

Gideon Jackson and Marion Butler to
restore the heritage of democracy to the
people who had been robbed of democ-
racy. The whole South owes a deep debt
of appreciation to the Georgia League of
Women Voters, the Southern Regional
Council, the Georgia Fact Finding
Movement, which circulated thousands
of pamphlets to women’s clubs on the
antiquated electoral system, the state’s
trade unions, that courageous Negro
newspaper, the Atlanta Daily World,
and to outstanding individuals who con-
vinced the most reluctant legislator from
the red clay hills that it was time to take
the locks off the ballot boxes.

As I write, a2 number of Southern
newspapers are beginning to predict that
the poll tax is on its last legs. Florida,
North Carolina and Louisiana repealed
the tax some years back. Georgia’s ac-
tion in wiping out the tax leaves seven
Southern states on the list of the pay-
to-vote group. Those seven states are
Alabama, Arkansas, Tennessee, Vir-
ginia, South Carolina, Mississippi and
Texas.

Meanwhile legislation is pending in
South Carolina and in Texas to exempt
servicemen and women from payment of
the tax. In Alabama, where such legis-
lation exists, Sen. Lister Hill has called
on the state legislature to abolish the tax.
Spurred by the recent action of Georgia,
the National Committee to Abolish the
Poll Tax in Washington is conducting an
all-out drive to get the national anti-poll
tax bill out of committee, safely past the:
knives of the Dixie Senators and on to
the federal statute books before this ses=
sion of Congress adjourns.

“One thing in our favor—they've lost the
element of surprise.”
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"Some other ﬂn:o. perhaps. Right now der "Did we have to make war on a nation of

Fuehrer is busy."

baseball players?"
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'SPRINGTIME AND MARKETBASKETS

By VIRGINIA GARDNER

£
Waskington.
HE lilacs and the burning bush and
I dogwood and misty red bud trees
are out in Washington. If it gets
much warmer former Sen. Robert R
Reynolds and his wife may even be re-
turning from their Florida home—the
smaller house on the old Hearst estate
they bought. Surely his newly formed
Nationalist Party needs him. This office
keeps getting appeals from the Nation-
alists, now located down the street in
the Colorado building, which Bob’s
mother-in-law, Mrs. Evalyn Walsh Mc-
Lean, owns. In all of the Nationalists’
mailings a pretty blue card appears which
may be signed and returned. It recites
a creed and requests some Nationalist
literature. The creed contains, among
other items, this Vandenbergian line: “I
believe in genuine international coopera-
tion with no commitments detrimental
to the interest and the welfare of the
Anmerican people.” It was Reynolds who
made several glowing speeches about the
feats of the Nazis on the floor of the
Senate after his return from Europe in
the thirties; he has never recanted.

OPA apparently is being shanghaied

into giving some “relief” to the
meat packers. It is caught between a
squeeze itself—the packers and cattle-
men on one side and, on the other,
congressional committees  generously
manned with farm bloc members “inves-
tigating” meat shortages. They threat-
ened and even ordered OPA to give
relief; otherwise they would take it out
of OPA’s hide in the forthcoming legis-
lative fight over renewal of the Stabiliza-
tion Act. It looks as though “relief” will
consist in increased subsidies only, al-
though the packers would prefer lifting
price ceilings.

It was learned that OPA has sent
men to Chicago to get a look at the
books of the Big Four. Earlier the big
packers had discouraged this, saying they
would provide the sought-after informa-
tion on their profits; but it is still missing.

Sen. Elmer Thomas (D., Okla.),
chairman of the Senate Agriculture
Committee, named himself chairman of
the subcommittee which he promised
would investigate food shortages with
the object of correcting inequalities and
increasing the food supply. But on
Wednesday he adjourned the hearings
“indefinitely” after warning OPA to
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grant some price relief to the packers
under threat of action by Congress.

The amendment to the Stabilization
Act suggested by a lobbyist for the Na-
tional Independent Meat Packers Asso-
ciation would provide for price ceilings
at a fair and reasonable margin of profit
on each line of livestock—cattle, hogs,
sheep and lambs. This is the same pro-
posal made by Sen. Robert A. Taft
(R., O.). The effect of this would be
inflationary. Historically the meat pack-
ing industry has never made money out
of beef. It has made money out of pork
and lard and processed by-products of
pork and beef—and it is making seven
times what it made in pre-war years.

When before the Senate Agriculture
subcommittee the lobbyist for the smaller
independents, Wilbur LaRoe, Jr., was
asked if he maintained that higher prices
would stop the black market, he said,
“I can’t honestly say they are going to
cure it.”

Meat forms thirty percent of the aver-
age family’s food budget, and the food
budget, forty percent of the cost-of-liv-
ing. A general lifting of prices would
follow if OPA gives in on meat. Qur
inflation controls would be knocked out.
Actually what the packers want is not
an amendment, as LaRoe testified. “I
wish this could be handled without any
legislation,” he said. “I wish you could
get Mr. Bowles [Chester Bowles, OPA
administrator] in here, and with your
influence—"" His voice trailed off here,
but the meaning was plain. Congres-
sional pressure has caused OPA officials
to weaken before. LaRoe admits his
members will not give Bowles figures on
their over-all profits. Because OPA
wants a look at their books he complains
its philosophy “regards profits as a sin.”

More beef is being slaughtered in the
USA than in any year in history. It is
true hog slaughtering is lower, for the
reason that the War Food Administra-
tion, fearing postwar surpluses, last year
campaigned for reduction of this year’s
crop of hogs and chickens. A shortage in
eggs looms later. But you hear no Sen-
ators asking for the resignation of WFA

* Administrator Marvin Jones. It is the

removal of Bowles alone that is asked
by Burton K. Wheeler (D., Mont.)
and others who are making the most of
the meat situation in order to weaken
morale and lift controls simultaneously.

MEAT is so scarce in New York City

that OPA black market investigat-
ors who try to make purchases can’t find
any meat to buy. “Butchers don’t know
them and they sell only to their known
customers,” Deputy Administrator
Thomas I. Emerson said. . . . A recent
Washington Post investigation found
meat comparatively plentiful in Fred-
erick, Md. This is characteristic, Emer-
son said—it is very scarce only in cities.
. . . The Army recently set aside by
requisition 100 percent of the poultry
production in the world’s biggest poul-
try area, the Chesapeake Bay area of
Delaware, Maryland and the eastern tip
of Virginia. This area has furnished
Washington all its-poultry. . . . Secre-
tary of the Treasury Henry Morgen-
thau, Jr., thought up the idea of track-
ing down black market operators
through income tax evasions himself.
There is a lot of loose black market
money around resort cities. OPA has

_ been talking with the Treasury on it

for months.

THE people who work at the Interim

Commission on Food and Agricul-
ture have been torn between disappoint-
ment that the report on their interna-
tional conference was languishing
unoticed at the White House, and anx--
iety lest a bill be introduced now when
the Hill is in a furore over meat short-
ages. The President now has asked Con-
gress to approve US participation in the
United Nations' Food and Agriculture
Organization. Eighteen nations have
signed on the dotted line. “One of its
important jobs will be to help in improv-
ing the marketing of agricultural prod-
ucts throughout the world . . .” his mes-~
sage said. Under its constitution the
FAO could do a good deal more than
gather statistics and help countries to
plan agricultural programs. It could ad-
vise the proposed International Bank on
loans to agriculture. It could set up a
central agency to handle agricultural
commodity agreements, and agreements
on minerals, rubber and other raw ma-
terials. But even in the gathering of
statistics alone its possibilities are great.
The only other international body hand-
ling agricultural statistics was one in
Rome which got hooked up with the
fascists, so that its statistics couldn’t be
trusted. The American Farm Bureau
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Federation has endorsed FAO. But the
Grange, whose national leadership lags
far behind its rank and file, protested
against FAQ’s recommendation that the
Rome institution be dissolved. The Farm
Bureau seems to be growing more pro-
gressive—at least it has endorsed the
Bretton Woods legislation.

ONLY thirteen percent of the nation’s
white collar workers are under
union agreements, says the CIO Eco-
nomic Outlook, compared to sixty per-
cent of industrial workers. Which may
have something to do with why 220,000
teachers left teaching jobs between Pearl
Harbor and June 1944. The 1944
average teaching salary was $1,550.

ONE of the chief hurdles the Treasury

has to meet on Bretton Woods is
the attitude that economics and finance
are -just too technical for the common
person to understand. Surprisingly
enough, some worthy clubwoman who
was speaking before an audience of
union women in Philadelphia recently,
under the excellent auspices of the
Americans United for World Organiza-
tion, stressed the technical nature of the
BW agreements in answer to a question.

Whereupon a little white collar worker

arose and said, in effect, “I’m tired of
hearing that the BW agreements are too
technical to understand. Here are the
main points of it, and we are all intelli-
gent people, and we can understand
them, and we have to if we are going to
win the fight on this necessary means
of insuring world peace. > And one, two,
three, she told them, in simple language,
. what the agreements would accomplish.

HREE of the Republicans on the

House Banking and Currency Com-
mittee who have refrained from baiting
pro-Bretton Woods witnesses are bank-
ers—David Emmert Brumbaugh, for
twenty-four years cashier and vice presi-
dent of the First National Bank of Clays-
burg, Pa.; John Crain Kunkel, of Har-
risburg, Pa., and Clarence E. Kilburn,
president of the People’s Trust Co. of
Malone, N. Y. Brumbaugh is on the
board of directors of the Independent
Bankers Association, the Main Street
bankers who endorsed the BW pro-
posals.

KARL E. Mun~pr (R, S. D) is one

of the Republicans who is laying a
groundwork for future sniping at both
lend-lease and the United Nations Re-
lief and Rehabilitation Administration,
which eventually will have to seek the
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balance of its funds from Congress. In
the recent hearing on lend-lease before
the House Foreign Affairs Committee
Mundt insisted on quizzing Foreign
Economic Administrator Leo Crowley
on UNRRA. Chairman Sol Bloom in-
sisted that the questions were improper
and that Crowley not reply. But Mundt
kept on asking, and Crowley kept on
replying, over Bloom’s objections.

Mundt thought the emergency period
in which lend-lease liquidated its affairs
after the war “should be exceedingly
short, because UNRRA has the respon-
sibility and we are spending a lot of
money from the standpoint of the world
at large—quite a bit, in the language
of a South Dakota boy.”

Mr. Crowley assured him “we do
not want to use lend-lease as an ex-
cuse, if that is what is in the back of
your mind, for economic aid to any
country after the war.,” And he made
things easier for Mundt by saying, “I
think that before July 1 there must be
some enactment by Congress, some de-
termination as to what part this country
is going to play in helping these foreign
countries; and in determining that, nat-
urally we must go into the responsibili-
ties that UNRRA has.”

“What sort” of a locality would
UNRRA naturally operate in?”> Mundt
asked. At this Bloom repeated his ad-
monition: ‘““T’he Chair is going to rule
that anything with reference to
UNRRA is not germane to this matter.
The UNRRA legislation specifically
describes how they will go into a country
and when they will go into a country.
That has already been legislated upon.”

Emily Taft Douglas (D. Ill.), on
the other hand, declared, “There is a
great deal of danger, it seems to me, in
laying down any limitations or reserva-
tions to the flexibility of lend-lease. It
may open a floodgate of danger.”

The backgrounds of Mrs. Douglas
and Mr. Mundt afford an interesting
contrast. Mundt appeared on the plat-
form at America First meetings prior to
Pearl Harbor, and when Laura Ingalls
was arrested as a Nazi agent, copies of

\
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his speeches were found among her pos-
sessions. Mrs. Douglas, daughter of the
late Lorado Taft, Chicago sculptor, de-
feated <the negotiated-peace advocate,
Stephen A. Day, on a program of sup-
porting the war and the President.

Mrs. Douglas’ husband, the former
Prof. Paul Douglas, enlisted as a private
in the Marines, is now a major and, I
have heard on good authority, was the
subject of numerous dispatches which
depict him as a veritable hero to his
men. The dispatches were held up, how-
ever, because of a Marine Corps rule
which forbids any publicity on the ex-
ploits of any Marine who will return to
political life. Douglas was a city alder-
man in Chicago.

‘CAND when did you first see the

Russians?” The question was put
to a young captain who had made his
way from an eastern German prison
camp to Moscow and five hours later
was on a plane which, within a week,
brought him here.

“I was hiding in a small Polish village
when they came through. But I didn’t
see them then. I heard singing. Three
of us Americans went to find what was
up. There on the highway were about
twenty-five peasants. It seems the first
Russian tanks had gone through. When
the peasants saw us they thought we
were Russians and—" he blushed—

“they ran to us and began kissing us. It
was pretty embarrassing.”

“Well, when did you—"

“It was the next day we saw our
allies for the first time,” he said. “The
three of us were walking down a road.
It was a long straight country road and
you could see for miles ahead. Suddenly
we saw a truck. There was no cover.
We fell in a ditch and pretended to be
dead, in case it was the Nazis. Pretty
soon I opened an eye. I could see it
closer. It was a Ford.” He grinned. “I
jumped up and flagged the truck down.
There were two of ’em, the driver and
his assistant. They took us for Polish
civilians—as everyone there has picked
up parts of a uniform. The driver
wanted to know if he was going in the
right direction. I tried to make him un-
derstand that some tanks had come
through the night before. But I gave it
up. Then I began pointing at us and
saying, ‘American officers.” The driver
jumped from his seat, his assistant after
him. They threw their arms around us.
Then a flood of Russians words. Then
the words, ‘Roosevelt—Churchill—
Stalin,” and then, with a beaming smile,
‘Yalta!” We understood. Then they

were gone.”
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To Rockwell Kent

TO NEw Masses: Although this is an age
of specialization we nevertheless often
make the mistake of crediting the disting-
uished in a given field with omnipotence in
others too, a procedure which leads to un-
necessary confusion.

Rockwell Kent’s letter on Picasso (NEw
Masses, April 3) might have been less drastic
if he had recalled the following statement by
Picasso to Xavier Gonzalez when they were
discussing the Guernica mural: “I do not
know what is the matter with me. I have
never been interested in propaganda—pero 7o
se, poor Spain. It is something that happens
inside and you cannot help it. The same thing
happened to Goya.” (NEwW Masses, Dec. 19,
1944.) '

The same thing has happened to numerous
artists over the world in this tragic era. Not
many are so gifted that their training can be
immediately adjusted to the needs of this fast-
moving time. Even if the ivory tower topples
it does not mean that a completely new and
articulate individual has stepped out. Without
going into the merits of the Guernica mural
as an adequate symbol of the Spanish catas-
trophe it is significant that like Goya, in the
Guernica Picasso turned to black and white—
a fact to be pondered by painters who find it
difficult to make work of “social significance”
in color.

But Picasso has stated that painting is not
enough. The man, if not the painter, must act.
And the man Picasso is today a Communist.

We on this side of the ocean know little of
what it means to be a Communist in France
today.

Picasso is a Communist and if he assumes too
easily that his productions of the ivory tower
days are therefore works of great significance
to the people (“Communist painting,” he calls
it) whose understanding he has not been in-
terested in, the multitudes who are wrestling
with today’s tremendous realities, and in whose
cause he has enlisted, will surely and politely
beg his pardon.

I hope, however, that people will not be
too exigent in demanding that everything
from now on become as plain as a pancake
and that they will not dismiss what isn’t
as silly. ‘

MAURICE BECKER.
New York.

Can You Help?

To NEw Masses: During my initial period
as the first Australian Communist mem-
ber of Parliament, I have been continually
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under fire from rabid anti-Sovieteers and op-
ponents of the United Nations. Time and time
again reference is made to Jan Valtin, Souva-
rine and many others of the anti-Soviet, anti-
democracy brigade.

While I have been able to expose many of
them I need more detailed information on
the following:

Max Eastman: With respect to Eastman I
have a little information but not enough.

Eugene Lyons: Again on Lyons my infor-
mation is rather sparse.

W. H. Chamberlain: No information.

Leonard Hubbard: Author of Sovier Trade,
Soviet Money-and Finance, etc. This person
is widely quoted in this country.

Alexander Barmine.

Virginia Cowles.

Boris Souvarine.

Victor Serge.

I have Sender Garlin’s fine little book on
the Reader’s Digest, but would also like in-
formation on the 4American Mercury and Life
magazine. It would also be helpful if with-
out comment you could let me have a list of
the main Hearst and McCormick papers. I
might mention that I have Carlson’s book,
Under Cover.

I would also like to pay tribute to Amer-
ica’s finest political weekly magazine—the
NEw Masses. We get one regularly in Bris-
bane and believe me it is read from cover to
cover.

In addition, many American servicemen
passing through read it thoroughly. Frankly,
we have to keep our eye on our copy or else
in good Australian it just “goes off.”

F. W. PaTersoN M.L.A.
Parliament House
Brisbane, Australia.

New Masses Abroad

To NEw Masses: Today I read in an ETO
hospital Joseph North’s words at the Cul-
tural Awards Dinner, describing Yank maga-
zine as a harbinger of a nascent cultural
renaissance. That is a rare, perceiving tribute,
and accurate and richly deserved.

Yank stories, articles, editorials and “Mail
Call” (the letters-to-editor page) have con-
sistently limned the ‘heroism of the average
fighting GI, and have fostered esprit, national
and racial fraternity within our Army as well
as international fraternity among the Allied
armies and peoples as the keystone to military
victory and lasting peace.

Last week Yank presented as its “pin-up”
of the week the Negro beauty Hilda Simms,
of Anna Lucasta renown. This week Yank

had this to say in its vivid story “Negroes in
Combat”—“Hitler would have a hemorrhage
if he could see the white boys of the 411th
Infantry bull-sessioning, going out on mixed
patrols, sleeping in the same bombed build-
ings, sweating out the same chow line with"
Negro GDI’s. And the white boys of the 411th
are mostly Southern boys.”
Yank today is an able refléction of the GI .
mind in the process of combat maturation.
Congratulations on that dinner. Its breadth
was an imposing indication that our blood
is sprouting the new world.
PFC Joe SokoL.
56th Armored Infantry
Somewhere in Europe.

Friends of Debs

To NEw Masses: I was practicing law in
Atlanta during the time Eugene Debs
was incarcerated in’ the Federal Penitentiary
from June 14, 1919 to December 1921. I
kept a faithful record of our conversations
and those of the many visitors who came from
all parts of the country and Europe.

Before and after Debs’ release I traveled
extensively and met his comrades and friends
and othdrs, who related personal anecdotes
illustrating his character, told of his influence
and inspiration in their lives, gave me their
impression of him and how they reacted to
his speeches and their recollection of conver-
sations with him. And thus in many ways
over the years I have been gathering material
for a biography of Eugene V. Debs.

Many of his comrades and friends have
cooperated with me by sending original letters,
and in some cases copies thereof, exchanged
between Debs and them.

I will appreciate your readers’ cooperation
in my undertaking by furnishing me any in-
formation, letters, documents, or copies there-
of, impressions, opinions, anecdotes, covering
any and every phase of Debs’ life, of which
they may have personal knowledge.

I will promptly return all original letters
and documents and will appreciate if they
will forward their material to my address at
25 Huntington Avenue, Boston 16, Mass.

SAMUEL M. CASTLETON.

HE oldest and smallest republic in the

world, by its own claim, perched like
a fairytale castle atop an Appenine
peak in central ltaly, has just proved
that its pésf glories are not enough. In
accordance with its twelfth-century re-
publican election laws San Marino has
just installed in the offices of captains
regent, the prime offices of the state, a
Communist artist and a Socialist dentist,
placing around their necks the white
fluted collars which have designated
their rank since the Middle Ages.
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Charter for Prosperity

THE labor-management charter for

postwar cooperation agreed upon by
‘Eric Johnston, president of the US
Chamber of Commerce; William Green,
president of the AFL, and Philip Mur-
ray, head of the CIO, assumes its full
historic significance against the back-
ground of the new cooperative world
relationships that have grown out of the
war.

For the first time in American
history a substantial group of large em-
ployers have entered into a long-range
agreement with organized labor to work
toward the peaceful resolution of differ-
ences and the avoidance of strikes and
lockouts—to work on the basis of a pro-
gram of full employment, rising living
standards * and international economic
and political cooperation. This is an
agreement to continue and strengthen
in the peace the unity established in the
war. Behind it lies the faith that “the
end of this war will bring the unfolding
of a new era based upon a vastly ex-
panding economy and unlimited oppor-
tunities for every American.”

Among those who participated in
framing this charter was Henry J.
Kaiser, who has become the symbol of
American productivity and enlightened
business enterprise. Mr. Johnston, Mr.
Kaiser, Paul G. Hoffman, chairman of
the Committee on Economic Develop-
ment, and three other industrialists have
become the management representatives
on a twelve-man committee that in-
cludes three representatives each of the
AFL and the CIO. This committee
will work for the fulfillment of the prin-
ciples enunciated in the charter.

Of the industrialists on this committee
it can be said that they represent the true
interests of American business in con-
tradistinction to the anachronistic leaders
of the National Association of Manufac-
turers who have adopted a “we won’t
play” attitude toward the charter. The
NAM is dominated by the du Ponts and
Pews, but there is reason to believe that
a considerable section of its membership
will not go along with them in rejecting
the path of national economic progress
and prosperity. It remains to be seen
whether the NAM will enter the new
stream of development or continue to
sulk in the corner while the decisive
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business groups follow the progressive
leadership of the men who signed this
charter.

The fact that the new charter has
been endorsed by President Roosevelt,
Governor Dewey, Thomas W. Lamont
of J. P. Morgan, Charles E. Wilson,
president of General Electric, and Win-
throp W. Aldrich, chairman of the
Chase National Bank, indicates the
broad national interests that it expresses.
‘This agreement is the logical outcome
of the progressive trends released by the
war.

Its forerunners were the wartime
labor-management committees and the
agreement for postwar cooperation
signed last year by the CIO Interna-
tional Longshoremen’s and Warehouse-
men’s Union, led by Harry Bridges,
with the waterfront employers in San

i

War Babies

"What makes you think we've bought
ceiling-price stuff, Alfie?"

London Daily Worker
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Francisco. At that time the Trotskyites
and certain liberals denounced the per-
spective of postwar labor-management
cooperation as a betrayal of labor’s in-
terests.

NEw Masses, which supported this
perspective as part of the Teheran
promise of a peaceful and prosperous
world, now joins with Americans of all
classes in greeting this historic charter,
But words and good intentions alone
will not suffice. The charter will take
on flesh and blood only through the
strong efforts of all our people.

Votes in the Assembly -

SENATOR VANDENBERG, who is al-

ways quick with alarms and protesta-
tions, says that the Soviet request for
three votes in the assembly of the pro-
posed security organization will destroy
the sovereign equality of nations. That
can evoke nothing but vibrant razz-
berries.

The assembly will include — with
the exception of former Axis satel-
lites—all the nations comprising the
Allied cause. Then why should there be
excluded from the assembly two nations, -
the Byelorussian and Ukrainian Repub-
lics, who have sacrificed and contributed
immeasurably to the defeat of the
enemy? While they are part of a fed-
eration, both are in fact autonomous na-
tions with the right to conduct foreign
affairs. Only recently, for example, they
separately negotiated with Poland for an
exchange of populations. In addition,
both have autonomy in military affairs.
As a matter of right they should have a
vote in the assembly just as have the
British Dominions.

In an assembly of over forty nations,
an increase in the voting strength of the
Soviet Union will hardly be sufficient
to establish it as dominant in the
assembly’s functioning. No one ques-
tioned the fact that the great powers
will have a larger number of votes in
the Bretton Woods project—votes based
on the amount of money contributed to
the common fund. As we have said so
often before, there is leadership among
equals and wé leave it to Mr. Vanden-
berg to explain, if he can, how the pres-
ence of the Ukrainian Republic will de-
stroy the sovereign equality of Czecho-
slovakia or Norway.
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Vandenberg's "Justice"

USTICE is usually depicted as blind,

but evidently she has nothing to worry
about so long as there is Senator Van-
denberg to lead her by the hand. The
senior Senator from Michigan has at last
unveiled his proposed amendments to
the Dumbarton Oaks charter, and it is
clear that he has taken on himself the
task of being the special custodian of
Justice at the United Nations conference
at San Francisco.

The new world security organization
is being brought into existence by the
greatest act of justice in history: the mili-
tary defeat and annihilation of fascism;
but Vandenberg insists that unless the
word “justice” is specifically written into
Chapter I of the charter, all is lost. This
1s, of course, strictly phoney; but at any
rate, it can be dismissed as innocuous.
Not so with most of Vandenberg’s other
proposals. Some of them are designed to
create friction between the Security
Council, in which “primary responsibility
for the maintenance of international
peace and security” is to be vested, and
the General Assembly of all the member
nations. Another Vandenberg amend-
ment embodies his own—and Herbert
Hoover’'s—effort to convert the new
security organization into an instrument
for undermining all the decisions that
have already been reached among the
major powers, particularly those that
concern the relations between the Soviet
Union and its neighbors. Still another
Vandenberg amendment aims to vitiate
the voting procedure in the Security
Council agreed on at the Yalta confer-
ence. It is evident that Senator Vanden-
berg, though a member of the United
States delegation to the conference, con-
siders it his special task to achieve

. obliquely what he cannot directly: the

substitution of disagreement and sus-
picion among the major powers for
agreement and mutual trust.

Invite Poland

THE point has been made that until

Poland’s state authority is broadened,
as outlined at Crimea, she cannot be
invited to help in the engineering of a
security organization. The delay in
broadening the Warsaw government
can be traced to certain British politicos
and their several counterparts here
who still entertain the hope of transfer-
ring to Polish soil the same exiles who
stood in the way of a unified govern-
ment in the first place. If Mikolajczyk
wants to go home, it is not likely to be
as premier, because even his own Peasant
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Keep Argentina Out

As WE have noted before, the resolution on Argentina at the Mexico

City conference, left the door open to the appeasers of fascism. The
consequences are now upon us. It is quite possible that before this issue
of NEw Masses reaches the readers, the Pan-American Union will
have permitted the fascist Argentine government to affix its signature to
the Mexico City declarations, that our government will have taken
steps to renew normal diplomatic relations with the Farrell-Peron re-
gime, and that the move to include Buenos Aires in the San Francisco
conference will be far advanced.

All of this we believe to be in violation of our government’s basically
anti-fascist foreign policies. It would weaken the positive achievements
of the Mexico City conference from the Economic Charter of the
Americas to the pledges to wipe out all vestiges of the fascist fifth col-
umn. It would tend to undo the Act of Chapultepec, which was sup-
posedly designed precisely for the purpose of preventing Argentine
aggression. It would hurt the whole Good Neighbor policy.

It is plain that the Argentine declaration of war upon Germany
and Japan was nothing more than a maneuver designed to save and
consolidate the Nazi beachhead on the Western Hemisphere. Iz was a
maneuver directed by the Nazis themselves. According to an Allied
Labor News dispatch, the Argentine exiles in Montevideo have dis-
closed that the declaration of war followed a secret meeting of German
and Argentine fascists. The meeting was held in the home of Ricardo
Guillermo who is, according to the dispatch, a “personal confidant of
Hitler,” and was attended by the Argentine acting foreign minister;
Count Luxburg, German intelligence chief; Fritz Mandl, Austrian
munitions magnate; Count Bulnes, Spanish Ambassador to Argentine;
and Col. Gregorio Tauber, secretary to President Farrell.

The case of Argentina is not one of a nation which at the eleventh
hour drops its neutrality in the war. While their past is not to be for-
gotten or forgiven, such nations as Turkey which genuinely join the
United Nations’ cause are welcome. But there is no semblance of re-
pentance in the case of the Farrell-Peron regime. Their Nazi-fascist
procedures continue unabated within the country. In foreign policy they
have taken a step, meaningless to the Allies in terms of assistance against
the enemy, designed to cover the shifting of Nazi leadership, funds and
propaganda from Germany to the Western Hemisphere via Spain.

In view of the strong stand taken against the Argentine govern-
ment by President Roosevelt and both Mr. Hull and his successor, Mr.
Stettinius, it is all the more deplorable that the United States has become
party to this shameful maneuver. The explanation lies in the failure to
resist strong appeasement pressures within this country and within the
North American delegation at Mexico, similar pressures from reaction-
ary elements in Latin America, and primarily Great Britain’s open
backing of the Farrell-Peron government and of all other Latin
American forces which oppose a genuine Good Neighbor policy.

While the Mexico City conference was in session Britain announced
that considerable quantities of boilers, rails, railroad cars and equipment
and other durable goods would shortly be available for export to Argen-
tina. This public gesture of special friendship to the fascist leaders of
the hemisphere immediately strengthened the hands of all the appeasers
on both continents against the anti-fascist policies of the Roosevelt
administration.

The strongest possible demand must be made to prevent the Argen-
tine fascist government from attending San Francisco. We should call
on our government to return to the stiff policy toward Argentina for
which the United States stood until a few weeks ago. Our attitude
toward Argentina since Mexico City represents the weak link in the
chain with which we are strangling fascism. We cannot afford to allow
that chain to remain weak.
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party in Poland does not support him for
such a post. He missed his great oppor-
tunity months ago and all the backstairs
maneuvering to lift him to the leader-
ship of the new Poland is bound to meet
the strongest resistance.

In the assumption that nothing short
of a reorganized Polish government can
participate in the San Francisco meeting
is the idea that the present Warsaw au-
thorities would obstruct or be opposed to
the international security plans. The fact
of the matter is that even a reorganized
government could do no more or no less
in San Francisco than the present pro-
visional government. And all the com-
mitments the latter would make would
be binding on any Polish goveérnment in
the future—just as the commitments
made by the French provisional govern-
ment will be binding on the one succeed-
ing it. It is also the lamest of arguments
that because Washington and London
have no diplomatic relations with War-
saw they therefore cannot associate with
it in San Francisco. Tass, the Soviet news
agency, has made it clear that Moscow
has no relations with several of the states
which will be present at the security
meeting but that she has raised no ob-
jections to their participation.

From the American side there will
have to be more realism. In our opinion
it is dangerous diplomacy to exclude
Warsaw or to use the issue as a bargain-
ing point for inviting Argentina to the
West Coast meeting, as some commen-
tators believe. If Warsaw is not invited
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"Clang, clang, clang went the trolley . . .!

London Daily Worker

it will be tantamount to saying that Po-
land is not a member of the United
Nations. And the Polish people will not
take this insult lightly.

Cutting Tariffs Down

EHIND the President’s recommenda-

tion to Congress for another fifty
percent tariff reduction stands his basic
philosophy for enduring peace:+ “We
know that we cannot succeed in building
a peaceful world unless we build an
economically healthy world.” The rec-
ommendation is included in his message
urging Congress to renew the ten-year-
old Reciprocal Trade Agreements Act
so ably fostered by former Secretary of
State Hull. The President noted that
between 1934-35 and 1938-39 our ex-
ports increased by sixty-three percent to
the twenty-eight nations with whom we
reached reciprocal trade agreements.
With non-agreement countries shipments
rose by only thirty-two percent. The
proposed fifty percent tariff reduction
on a reciprocal basis will remove addi-
tional barriers to increased world trade.
The removal of such barriers is one of
the essential elements of a full production
economy at home.

Mr. Roosevelt linked his tariff rec-
ommendations with the Bretton Woods
proposals, the Chicago aviation treaty
and the contemplated international food
and agriculture organization, all aimed
to replace prewar economic warfare fos-
tered by our enemies with mutually pro-

fitable cooperation among the victorious
United Nations. The President also
pointed out that while the reduction of
tariffs would reduce one important ob-
stacle to flourishing world trade, other
obstacles remain; international trade has,
as Mr. Roosevelt said, many fronts, each
of which must be carefully examined and
wise measures must be devised for de-
veloping economic cooperation on all of
them.

Un-American
MR. Henry Luck, that advocate of

the “American Century,” has a
habit of tucking into the heart of his
beautiful and popular magazine, Life, a
page of his innermost thoughts. Last
week his wishes for the postwar world
were revealed in an editorial on “Un-
American Activities,” which drew a few
lessons from the Dies committee and of-
fered up advice to its successor, the Hart
committee. What was the matter with
the Dies committee? It discredited itself
by chasing down gossip, not facts. The
new committee is adjured to confine
itself to a careful studying and exposing
(Mr. Luce’s emphasis) of the activities
of those menaces to America, the Nazis
and the Communists. Resurrecting all
the discredited myths that the Commu-
nists are interested in a “totalitarian”
regime, that they and the Nazis are of
a piece, that they will use any “means”
to achieve their “ends,” that their first
loyalty is to a foreign power, he makes
it clear that his real concern is that the
new “Un-American” committee should
devote itself to a new and better Red
hunt.

He would have the investigators of
the “Communist masquerade” take up
their pencils and pads anew in a chase
for the hidden enemies in the organiza-
tions that are working for the Roosevelt
war program, Bretton Woods, Dum-
barton Oaks, the Yalta decisions, a pro-
gram for 60,000,000 jobs, the rights of
minorities and all those other things for
which the American people voted last
November 7, and which they have en-
dorsed in many ways since that day.
The “front” Mr. Luce would expose is
the front about which Mr. Goebbels is
still shouting so frantically.

‘Lloyd George

LLOYD GEORGE’s biographers will not

find his life easy to define or to trace
over the decades in which he was a
major figure in British and world affairs,
In the largest terms, his story is the story
of England. There are chapters in his
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career that are black and there are others
that glow with vitality and useful ac-
complishment. The black ones revolve
around his role in the predatory peace
of the last war, in his later efforts to
appease fascist (;‘vermzmy—’*‘ﬁﬂ orts he sub-
sequently abandoned. Yet that is only a
part of the Lloyd George saga. He was
also 2 man with a sense of justice which
seared many a hidebound Tory. He in-
troduced social legislation in England
which cracked the Victorian era and
paved the way for important economic

changes. When years later he at last
recognized that Chamberlain was a men-
ace to his country, he drove hard to have
Chamberlain ousted.

Lloyd George’s attitude toward the
Soviet Union was a mixture of animos-
ity and friendliness, with friendliness pre-
vailing in the last years of his life. It
was he who, in a now famous letter to
the Polish ambassador in London, wrote
in 1939 that the USSR was perfectly
justified in moving into Poland. “It is
essential,” he said, “to draw a distinc-

tion between the action of the Soviet
Republic and that of the Nazis. The
latter is seeking to annex territories
essentially Polish. . . . On the other
hand, Russian armies marched into ter-
ritories which were not Polish and which
were forcibly annexed to Poland after
the Great War despite fierce protests
and armed resistance by the inhabitants.”

‘Whatever the final judgment on his

career, he fought gallantly for victory
over Nazism and for the permanence
of the coalition.

HOURGLASS SANDS RUN OUT

HREE climaxes of the global war
Tare ripening as this is being written
(April 1): the battle for the Prus-
sian Plain, the battle for the Alps and

the battle for the East China Sea.
Muenster, Wiener-Neustadt and Oki-
‘hawa are the foci of these battles.

The battle of Germany as a whole is
assuming an extremely interesting pat-
tern as a strategic «_ hasse-croise”> where
the armies of the Western Allies are ad-
vancing east in the north and the Red
Army is advancing west in the south.
What is left of Germany and the foreign
territory she still holds resembles a sort
of double hourglass with two waists. The
northern part, between the Northern
and Baltic Seas, the Oder and the Lower
Rhine, and the Kassel-Forst line mea-
sures five hundred miles from west to
east and about two hundred miles from
the Kiel Canal to Halle. This part is
separated from the middle part by the
Kassel-Forst waist, which is less than
250 miles wide. Here Allied command-
ers Hodges and Konev face each other
across the Hartz Mountains.

The middle part includes Bavaria,
Bohemia and Moravia, and part of Slo-
vakia, between the Upper Rhine and the
Vah. It measures about five hundred
miles from west to east and about two
hundred miles from north to south. The
middle part is separated from the south-
ern part by the Switzerland-Hungary
waist, which is less than three hundred
miles. Right astride this waist lies the
“Goetterdaemmerung Citadel,” staked
out by Bregenz at the eastern tip of Lake
Constance, by Salzburg in the north,
Graz in the east and Bolzano in the
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south, with its heart in Berchtesgaden.
The “citadel” is roughly oval, with a
250-mile east-west axis and 100-mile
north-south axis—an area somewhat
larger than that of Switzerland.

The southern part includes northern
Italy, western Yugoslavia and most of
Austria and measures some 500 miles
from west to east and some 250 miles
from north to south.

Thus if we visualize the German re-
maining fighting space as a corridor
stretching from the North Sea and the
Baltic to the Po valley, we will see that
it has an over-all length of roughly 650
miles, its width varying from 500 miles
to 250 miles, to 500 miles, to 300 miles,
and 500 miles again.

The principal strategic objectives in
the corridor are distributed thus: in the
northern bulge—the Ruhr, Berlin and
the robot-bomb sites in Holland; in the
middle bulge—the Bohemian-Moravian
war industries; in the southern bulge—
nothing of real importance, for in the
south the main and final objective is the
“Goetterdaemmerung Citadel” and this
lies astride the second waist.

Let us see now what is being done
about these strategic objectives. In the
northern bulge Field Marshal Mont-
gomery’s left wing appears to be destined
to swing sharply north and northwest
from the Wesel area for an attack on
the robot-sites in Holland. This appears
to be the job of the Canadians. The
British Second Army seems to be aiming
eventually at Hamburg and a possible
German post-collapse enclave in the area
of the Kiel Canal. The Ninth and First
American Armies have encircled the

Ruhr and have rendered it useless to the
enemy. ‘The Germans are trying to pull
out of there and appear to be staging a
“Falaise-Gap” counteraction on the
southwestern fringes of the Teutoburg
Forest, between Paderborn and Osna-
bruck, where German military history
began 1936 years ago.

After winning the modern battle of
the Teutoburg Forest, the American
armies—probably with some British ele-
ments—will advance straight on Berlin.
We have a hunch that Marshal Zhukov
will attack the Berlin fortified area from
the Oder simultaneously with our troops
attacking that area from the Elbe. In
other words, Zhukov will strike at
Frankfurt-am-Oder when we strike at
Magdeburg. Operationally speaking a
concentric attack is the perfect solution.

Concurrently, Marshal Konev and
General Hodges will cut across the first
waist driving to the battlefield of Leipzig,
precursor, of Waterloo. The hold-out
fortress of Glogau has fallen and Bres-
lau will probably soon fall, freeing
Konev’s rear communications. All this
will take care of Northern Germany.

THE Bohemian-Moravian objective
will be taken care of by General
Petrov, Marshal Konev’s left and Mar-
shal Malinovsky’s right. They are driv-
ing for the battlefield of Austerlitz and
eventually toward Prague, through the
Moravian Gap. Meanwhile General Pat-
ton is advancing toward the western tip
of Czechoslovakia (the Fichtel Gebirge).
Perhaps the most important operation
of all is the advance of Malinovsky and
Tolbukhin into Austria. The scheme
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here may either be to attack the “Goet-
terdaemmerung Citadel” or to cut it
off from the north, preventing the influx
of picked SS troops into the fastness of
the Alps. We do not know at this time
what General Patch is doing alorig
Marlborough’s route to the Danube. He
may be marching to Blenheim, to meet
Malinovsky somewhere between Regens-
burg and Linz. Or he may be veering
toward Ulm for a direct attack on the
“Citadel.”

*As to the southern bulge, it will burst
by itself when the two other bulges have
been liquidated and the war is reduced
to the defense and attack of the Alpine
fastness.

The “chasse-croise” of which we
spoke before consists in the main western
blow being directed at Berlin while the
main eastern blow is directed at Linz,
300 miles to the south. The historic
battle names of the Teutoburg Forest,
Kunersdorf, Leipzig, Jena, Auerstadt,
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SEYMOUR KEIDAN
Luxembourg, December 29, 1944

Poet, what is the word

Leave it to an exile bird

returning soon for Spring;

leave it to the prisoner brook
singing soon against this rock

of freedom, peace, and fearless love.
Such word will be enough.

But how is a bird to know

that left your fire of blood aglow

on the brook’s frozen bank?

and the giddy water, what can it sing
of this year’s grass, so terribly green?

My blood was not a special blood ;
each of us had good.

But yours was a special eye,

a promise of wing;

the poem out of your lips could fly.
What is the word I must sing?

Not of my blood, not of my lips,

not of my heart that easily sleeps;
but give the poem a nest in your arm,
if you will, away from the worm.

I

I

AARON KRAMER.
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Austerlitz, Ulm and Blenheim are places
to watch in the near future.

TACTICALLY speaking, the picture re-

mains basically unchanged since last
week: the Germans resist furiously on
the Eastern Front while in the west
(there is no real fromt left there) their
action is more than spotty. Libau, Win-
dau, Koenigsberg, Breslau hold to the
death while in the west not a single large
city or fortress has made more than a
show of resistance since Aachen, Dueren
and Juelich. In the west the only real
battle is going on in the Teutoburg For-
est while in the east the whole front is
in furious combat (either slugging or
maneuver) from the Baltic to the
Drava. The general idea of the Wehr-
macht leadership (if such a thing exists
in the true sense of the word) is to fight
facing east. Mannheim gave up over the
telephone; Duisburg, Emmerich, Co-

logne, Bonn, Coblenz, Mainz, Frank-

turt-am-Main, Heidelberg, Giessen, Ge-
muenden resisted hours, or a few days
at most. But Breslau is holding out
through its eighth week of siege, Koen-
igsberg through its nine week and the
Latvian enclave—through its twenty-
sixth week. This tells the story of this
unprecedented closing phase of a great
war.

THE greatest amphibious operation of

the Pacific war is under way. As far
as power concentrated on a compara-
tively small objective is concerned, it is
probably the greatest such operation in
all history. The newly constituted Amer-
ican Tenth Army, composed of Army
and Marine Corps troops, some 100,000
strong, invaded the sixty-mile-long island
of Okinawa, key of the Ryukyu chain.
The landing was preceded by a ten-day
naval and air bombardment and was
effected from 1,400 ships of all types
and descriptions, including a complete
“floating base”—an armada of floaging
hotels, floating bakeries, floating dry
docks, repair shops, etc. This is an Amer-
ican innovation which has lengthened the
arm of the US Navy tremendously and
has enabled it to carry out great opera-
tions at great distances from fixed naval
bases. Fifteen hundred planes prepared
and supported the landing. It is estimated
that between 60,000 and 80,000 Jap-
anese garrison the island. There is no
doubt at this writing that the landing is
a complete success,

On Okinawa American forces are
400 miles from both Formosa and Kyu-
shu—the southernmost of the Japanese
home islands—and a little over 500
miles from Shanghai. The two strategic
bottlenecks of the Japanese line of sea
communications between Japan and
Singapore—T'sushima Strait and For-
mosa Strait—are now within range of
our fighters based on Okinawa. Thus the
East China Sea has been brought under
our fighter-protected air umbrella, much
as the northern part of the South China
Sea has been brought under our air um-
brella from Luzon and Palawan. From
Luzon we threaten Borneo, Hongkong
and Formosa. From Okinawa we threat-
en Formosa, Shanghai and Japan. Iwo
and Okinawa can throw out a pincers on
Japan. Okinawa and Luzon can throw
a pincers on Formosa.

The victory is great and could have
been even greater if we were not ham-
mering Japan on the soft anvil of
Chungking; as we took Okinawa we
lost the air base at Laohokow, north of
Hankow. Thus we are advanced toward
the China coast from the East and re-
ceded from it in the West.
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ACROSS THE BLOCKADE

Harrison Forman's recent book reviewed by llona Ralf Sues

a fascinating record of contem-

porary history, but it is, itself,
bound to make history.* For years past,
America and the rest of the world have
been waiting for precisely this kind of
factual, vivid, honest and eminently
readable report.

Since 1939, China has been arbitrari-
ly divided in two by a blockade line
manned by some 500,000 crack gov-
ernment troops. To the south there is
Chungking-controlled “Free” China,
under the autocratic rule of Chiang
Kai-shek, the extreme right-wingers of
the totalitarian Kuomintang party, and
a small, powerful military clique, con-
cerned chiefly with maintaining their
own supremacy and averting democracy.
Reports from this part of China were
abundant, notwithstanding severe cen-
sorship. They spoke of terror, tyranny,
corruption, inflation, hoarding, Gestapo.
They whispered of man-made famines,
of popular uprisings, of legalized trade
with the enemy. They pointed to bad
military leadership, misappropriation of
lend-lease supplies, maltreatment of
troops, half-hearted fighting, vicious in-
trigues that undermined the allied war
effort; and to battles, airfields, strategic
territories lost. These reports made one
tremble and question the wisdom of hav-
ing China as one of the Big Five among
the United Nations.

To the north there is Yenan-admin-
istered “Red” China, kept incommuni-
cado, save for a trickle of underground
information, and constantly accused of
every known crime by a loquacious army
of anxious Kuomintang propagandists.

American foreign policy may have its
dark, devious and disconcerting ways,
such as the frantic efforts to prop up the
tottering Kuomintang regime with mili-
tary supplies ‘and a streamlined WPB,
But it also has it positive sides. By June
1944, American pressure had induced
Chiang Kai-shek to let a group of jour-
nalists visit the mysterious guerrilla
areas. Harrison Forman was among
them. His Report from Red China is

No’r only is Report from Red China

* REPORT FROM RED CHINA, by Harrison
Forman. Henry Holt. $3.

NM 4pri 10, 1945

more than a brilliant journalistic scoop;
it is an eye-witness account of the most
thrilling sociological adventure of our
time—the dynamic growth of organized
democracy among millions of Chinese
and of the stupendous scale of military
mobilization and guerrilla warfare un-
der Yenan’s guidance. And, incidentally,
in its light, FDR’s determined backing
of China as the Big Fourth assumes
added importance; the President’s de-
cisions are, undoubtedly, based upon his
knowledge of conditions and his faith
in the democratic people of China.

Mr. Forman first tells of Chungking’s
hush-hush policy which did not permit
the journalists to mention the Commu-
nists in their dispatches, except to quote
official accusations that the Communists
were “forcibly occupying national terri-
tory,” or “assaulting National Govern-
ment troops,” or “obstructing the prose-
cution of the war.” And the correspon-
dents’ trip, up to the Border Region,
was arranged with meticulous care, with
feasts, parades, welcome parties, and
“spontaneous” anti-Communist propa-
ganda. All the internees in 2 Kuomin-
tang concentration camp were refugees
from Red China and had entered the
camp voluntarily to be purified and re-
formed! “The slogans everywhere,”
comments Mr. Forman, “showed a sus-
picious similarity, as if they had been put
up by a publicity agent riding ahead of
us.” The trip was detoured to permit
the journalists to admire China’s Shan-
gri-la—the town of Kenanpo, where old
warlord Yen Hsi-shan had “improved
upon Marx” and established a2 “New
Economic System.” However, the stag-
ing was too unbelievable and our jour-
nalists were not duly impressed by this
official paradise.

Charles Nakata.

Yellow
River and landed on Communist ter-
ritory, the atmosphere changed. Peo-
ple here were too busy working and

When they crossed the

fighting for propaganda acrobatics.
Soldiers and civilians were better fed and
clad than anywhere else in China.
“There was nothing in this valley when
I brought my 443 men here three years
ago,” a young battalion commander,
Ho Lin, told the party. “In the first
year we cleared enough land and raised
enough food for about one-third of our
needs. Last year we increased our pro-
duction to meet practically all of them.
And this year we expect to have a com-
fortable surplus and be well on our way

to our goal of producing one year’s re-

serve with two years’ effort.” They were
proud of their livestock and chickens.
They had increased their meat rations
from two to six pounds per month, and
had an unlimited variety of vegetables.
What they lacked was medical supplies.
In the brigade hospital “the surgeons’
instruments were made of scrap steel,
mostly from Japanese bomb fragments.”
Medicines donated by Great Britain and
the USA were stopped by the Kuomin-
tang’s 10,000 blockhouses.

“The political evolution of the Bor-
der Region from the Communism of the
civil war days into a representative de-
mocracy is perhaps the most significant
feature of the Region’s history,” notes
Mr. Forman. General elections are car-
ried out through direct and secret ballot,
without distinction of class, party, clique,
religious belief, property ownership, sex -
or nationality. In 1939 the People’s Po-
litical Council had its first session. “In
1941, electoral procedure was revised to
conform to the new “one-to-three” sys-
tem—a plan whereby the Communists
limited themselves to the acceptance of
only one-third of the elective govern-
ment posts, leaving the other two-thirds
for non-Communists of all classes and
nationalities ‘who are anti-Japanese and
democratic.” ” :

Collectivism does not exist in the
Border Region. Private enterprise and
cooperatives are equally encouraged.
When the Red Army reached North
Shensi, there was no industry at all; by
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the end of 1939 there were 700 indus-
trial workers. “Today the Border Re-
gion counts 12,000 factory workers on
full-time jobs.”

With no help from the outside, fac-
tories work with ingenious makeshift
gadgets. Thus, in a cooperative spinning
and weaving mill, for lack of long
leather belts, the bobbin machines are
run with a resin-hardened woolen belt;
springs are made of coiled telephone
wire looted from the Japanese; and its
two sources of power are a waterwheel
and a blindfolded mule harnessed to a
huge wooden cogwheel. ,

Mr. Forman went through the fac-
tories with open eyes and took down
production figures. Production had in-
creased within the year by 100 to 400
percent, with production costs reduced
twenty to thirty percent. Over 137,600
women had taken up spinning, mostly
on a cooperative basis. Stock-raising,
handicrafts and industries were progress-
ing. The 1943 production of staple
foods—grain and vegetable—provided a
surplus of 220,000 piculs over the con-
sumption. Twenty-four percent of the
region’s agricultural laborers had volun-
tarily organized into labor exchange
units, and the number was expected to

double by the end of 1944.

To sEE village democracy at work,
the author attended election meet-
ings to the People’s Political Council
and took notes of the candidates’ plat-
forms and proposals. Landlords, mer-
chants, rich and poor peasants, teachers,
women, participate in those meetings.
They throb with the confidence and the
hope which all of them bring to the
building of a better future for their
country. No wonder that thousands of
refugees from the Kuomintang’s famine-
stricken Honan province brave the
blockade to join them. Even Japanese
prisoners of war have come over. Some
have organized themselves into the Japa-
nese People’s Emancipation League un-
der the leadership of Susumu Okano, a
famed Japanese Communist and revolu-
tionary. ““The objects of this body . . .
are the destruction of Japanese militar-
ism and the establishment of democracy
in their homeland. Not a few have al-
ready given their lives in carrying their
propaganda of discontent and revolt into
the Japanese front lines.” The way
_psychological warfare is carried on by
them, by the Eighth Route Army and
by the partisans, makes fascinating read-
ing in Mr. Forman’s book.

The Yenan leaders, Mr.. Forman
tells us, have reconquered vast stretches
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of territory from the Japanese through-
out north, east, and south China. They
have established fifteen guerrilla bases,
liberated, mobilized and organized some
100,000,000 people. The regular troops
of the Eighth Route and New Fourth
Armies number 570,000, the armed
militiamen 2,200,000. In addition every
civilian—man, woman and child—par-
ticipates in a most elaborate underground
work, tirelessly building traps, mining
roads, blowing up Japanese convoys,
comthunication lines, blockhouses.
While the Kuomintang armies were
constantly retreating before the Japa-
nese and blaming the Allies and the
Communists for it, the Communist-led
armies have actually gone over to the
offensive. Their weapons are mostly
booty taken from the enemy or locally
manufactured small arms. Their mili-
tary activities are regularly reported to
the Chungking High Command, for
they consider themselves, at least nom-
inally, under Chiang Kai-shek’s com-
mand. But as Chungking refrains from
publishing this data and charges that the
Communist armies do not fight the
enemy but obstruct the war effort, Mr.
Forman’s figures are of decided interest.
“The Eighth Route and the New
Fourth Armies together represent some-

_thing less than one-fifth of the total
"Chinese forces facing the Japanese,

These Communist troops, however, en-
gage 49.5 percent of all the Japanese
forces in China today, as well as over
ninety percent of nearly 800,000 pup-
pets. . . . In the seven years of the war
the Communists have fought over 90,-
000 battles. They have killed and
wounded 1,100,000 Japanese and pup-
pets and captured over 150,000 of the

Infatuation With Sound of Own
Shabby Prejudices Department
(With apologies to the “New Yorker”)

From "Report on the Russians," by
William L. White: (p. 22) Sidewalks full
of hurrying shabby people; (p. 24) The
crowd . . . in the half-light . . . looks
shabby; (p. 24) By contrast with that
shabby audience; (p. 25) As shabbily
dressed as this socialist soviet aristoc-
racy; (p. 27) With these shabby, under-
nourished women; (p. 74) The usual sal-
low pimply Moscow skin and shabby
clothing; (p. 86) A regiment . . . they
look shabbys; (p. 152) Shabby war work-
ers; (p. 240) Here we are back to . . .
shabbiness; (p. 262) shabby hard-working
Russians; (p. 262) Shabby Kazaks; (p.
286) Everybody is . . . shabby.

enemy. Booty includes 320,000 rifles,
9,000 machineguns, 600 pieces of ar-
tillery, and great heaps of miscellaneous
equipment such as trench- mortars, gre-
nade throwers, hand grenades, cartridges,
radios, telephones, etc. . . . For the same
period the Communists suffered over
400,000 casualties, including 535 of-
ficers above the rank of colonel.”

Mr. Forman went to the front and
participated in a number of battles, of
which he gives a most vivid description.
We lack space for other details which
give Report on Red China its peculiar
flavor of freshness and substantiated
veracity. Harrison Forman may not have
the political background, experience and
verve of an Edgar Snow or Agnes
Smedley or Evans F. Carlson, but he
has had the advantage of delving into
developments of democratic China to-
day, six years after the last visit of those
reporters. And he has made excellent
use of it. He has rendered a signal ser-
vice not only to China but to all partici-
pants in future international conferences,
and to every one of us concerned with
the organization of a better postwar
world.

Without the Reason Why

THE JOURNAL OF MARY HERVEY RUSSELL, by
Storm Jameson. Macmillan, $2.50.

To THE student of world politics, a

tantalizing but disappointing book;
to the lover of fine writing, rather a
joy; to the psychologist something of a
case history. Should you happen to be all
three, you may decipher the book with
pleasure; otherwise—well, it is the thin-
ly disguised autobiography of Storm
Jameson during the Munich and early
war years, with much wandering back
to childhood. And it reads, except for
its delicate precision of style, as if it had
been poured out on a psychoanalyst’s
couch.

As president of the P.E.N. and a
leader of English writers’ anti-fascist ac-
tivity in the thirties, Storm Jameson was
exposed to much of the heartbreak of
those sour years. She was in Czecho-
slovakia just before Munich, and had
friends there; she worked night and day
(as the League of American Writers
worked here) to rescue the anti-fascist
refugees from Hitler and Franco from
their French internment camps. She had
friends among the European writers
who fled and starved, who stayed and
died, who stayed and did worse. Her
portraits of them are sensitive and
charged with emotion. She succeeds, in-
deed, as no reporter has done, in making
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Trapeze Act, by Edith' Glaser.

us see the last ten years in terms of
human terror. ““T'o be a European,” she
says, “is to fear.”

Unfortunately, for her, fear is all
there is. Fear and guilt possess and par-
alyze her mind. She cannot analyze,
she cannot even learn; she passes from
a vague pacifism to a vague feeling that
fascism must be fought, without ever
understanding the reason why. She tries
in vain for years to master her shelf of
political and economic textbooks, and
her first act on the outbreak of war is
pathetic and significant; she burns those
textbooks with a confused and relieved
feeling that now they don’t matter any
more. Yet she is not in the least a stupid
woman, only a frightened one, so ob-
sessed with her fear of cruelty that she
rejects all constructive political action
because it may involve incidentally hurt-
ing someone.

Why? That is the psychologist’s part
of the book. Winding in and out of the
political events is a second story, that
of Storm Jameson and her mother. Dead
before the Jowrnal begins, Mother
nevertheless comes back an “adored and
adorable” ghost, to torture her with an
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_old sense of loss and
guilt. Always guilt. As
the book progresses you
come to understand
that guilt, though it
does not appear that
Storm Jameson, in spite
of the revealing little
facts she gives about
her mother, ever
comes to understand it.
Mother was a frus-
trated, ill-tempered,
possessive, greedy, in-
credibly  selfish and
unloving specimen  of
the middle class. She
made her marriage as
unpleasant as possible,
then took her disap-
pointment out on the
child. Beaten, dispar-
aged, blamed for
everything that went
wrong, then forced
into an unnatural de-
votion which Mother
needed to bolster her
sick ego—Storm Jame-
son was lucky to grow
up reasonably sane. She
was given to under-
stand, when almost a
baby, that she was per-
sonally responsible for
Mother’s happiness and
that nothing she could do would ever be
enough. Is it any wonder that her adult
life is tortured by fear, by a sense of in-
adequacy and failure, and above all by
the guilt of her quite justifiable hatred
for Mother?

It is quite plain to the reader, this
hatred; it lurks in every detail of the
older woman’s life that Storm Jameson
chooses to tell. Yet it is quite uncon-
scious, disguised by an exaggerated and
almost ridiculous “love” for the dead
woman. The daughter, apparently, has
never dared to admit that she hated
Mother; she merely feels agonizingly
guilty, she cannot tell why. The mother,
no doubt, believed that she loved the
child she took such pains to destroy.
Perhaps, sometimes, she felt guilty too.

This mother-daughter conflict is in-
teresting not because it is unusual but
because it is a commonplace of our cul-
ture, and we need a great deal more
literature about it than we have. It is to
be hoped that Storm Jameson will pur-
sue her introspection until she under-
stands the implications of her life well
enough to tell the whole story.

Joy Davibman.

Men, Women and Dogs

THE THURBER CARNIVAL, Stories and Drow-
ings by James Thurber. Harper. $2.75.

THE compiler of a forthcoming an-

thology of American humor sent a
questionnaire to several hundred Ameri-
can writers asking, among other things,
their rating of contemporary American
humorists. Thurber was their almost
unanimous first choice. Library cards and
the respect of booksellers indicate that
he is also the readers’ choice. And in this
reviewer’s judgment, supported by what
he has been able to observe of the re-
actions of young readers to whom Thur-
ber is conclusively ‘“older generation,”
he will be time’s choice as well.

There are, of course, several of Thur-
ber’s contemporaries who can get a
quicker laugh or are more continuously
scintillating. In a narrowly professional
sense they are more “efficient.” But as
in the best comedy, Thurber’s matter is
real as well as funny; his people are
characters, not merely the author’s
stooges; and the sense of the tragic is a
next door neighbor sense.

There was a time when Thurber and
the new “funnymen’ he led were re-
garded as mockers, intent on laughing
down our institutions. To the timid the
new voice is always the voice of the
new Joshua leading the choral shout that
will bring down the walls of their
Jericho. But as even they have become
used to its tone, they have come to
realize that the voice was never loud.
It was only new.

What constituted its novelty was that
it concerned itself with an area of life
till then reacted to chiefly in terms of
literary violence. The wurban intelli-
gentsia—journalists, writers and related
professions—had been exhorted, or ar-
raigned or romanticized, but not treated
realistically. And the human warmth of
humor had not yet been shed over it.

But the urban intelligentsia is a not
unimportant part of an American life
which, as farms are becoming industrial-
ized and farmers mail-ordered and
radio-routined by the city, is becoming
wholly urban. The ideas and manners of
this group are as much copied as its
women’s styles. Some of its types—the
five-star final journalists, the publicity
magicians and the women executives—
have been as romanticized as cowboys.
It remained to realize them in literature.

Thurber, the man who came from the
big enough town of Columbus, capital of
Ohio, and moved on to the metropolis
of New York, has naturalized them as
literary subjects. They no longer belong
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to the world of monsters. Gently and
sympathetically he has reduced the
swollen superman to the palpitating,
suburban dependence of Walter Mitty.

He has caught the anxious self-con-
sciousness of this group, exposed by its
culturally advanced position and its func-
tions of authorship and other modes of
self-display, and jarred by the irruption
of the career woman with all the changes
she has brought into their sex relation-
ships and into their general behavior pat-
terns. They are realized in Thurber
seriously, despite the humor; and sensi-
tively even under the easiest laugh. It is
another of his accomplishments to have
made understandable and human what
has otherwise been demonized or cre-
tinized.

Of their neuroses, what the psycholo-
gists call “hostility” and what Thurber
elaborates into ““The Battle of the Sexes”
is a characteristic theme of Thurber’s
work. He has made it symbolically an
integral part of the book by permitting
his merry-go-round drawing—in which
a man on a rabbit is chased around and
around by a woman on a hunting dog—
to be used not only on the jacket but to
be stamped on the binding. Thurber’s
famous dogs, who look so much like
sulking men, also fit into the picture.
The dog, like the man in the house, has
never been completely domesticated.

These are some of the elements in the
work of a humorist whose place in our
literature has become secure. There was
a time when Thurber was being berated
for what he was not. We are now, in
this first general collection of his writ-
ings, getting down to what he is. And
it is plenty. Isipor ScHNEIDER.

Novels from Canada

EARTH AND HIGH HEAVEN, by Gwethalyn
Graham. Lippincott. $2.50.

TWO SOLITUDES, by Hugr MacLennan. Duell,
Sloan & Pearce. $3.

THE American fiction-reading public,

after years of having our northern
neighbor limited to quaint, historical
Quebec or the Royal Northwest Mount-
ies’ playground, has recently gained by
the publication of two serious novels. In
both Canadians are people rather than
actors in a costume drama.

Of the two, Earth and High Heaven
is the less specifically Canadian. The
story could, indeed, have taken place
anywhere, given the factors of a posses-
sive family well entrenched in society,
an intelligent daughter with a belief in
the future, and a young man disap-
proved by the parents. In the case pre-

sented by Miss Graham, the Drakes of
Westmount are such fixtures in the
self-centered, self-sufficient society of
Montreal that' they 'cannot imagine
themselves behaving contrary to the
rules, although they at least have suf-
ficient intelligence to realize that other
people do things differently and that the
times are changing. They do not, for
instance, object when their daughter
Erica joins the Newspaper Guild when
the paper she works on is organized.
(When one works, one does these
things. )

But the prejudices of his world com-
bine in Charles Drake with the paternal
selfishness that refuses to let another
man have his daughter when Erica be-
comes interested in a young Jewish law-
yer, Marc Reiser. Charles tries parental
authority, pathos and every other means
to keep her from what he conceives to
be a-disaster, while Marc is so accus-
tomed to discrimination that he prac-
tically sides with her father when he dis-
cusses the consequences of the mixed
marriage. Torn by her affection for both
Erica continues in a tension that at last
leads to a breakdown. But her brother’s
death in the Mediterranean brings home
to her parents the real importance of
their children, just as Marc finally de-
cides to act for his own happiness. So in
spite of everything and after everything,
Marc and Erica are married at last.

As might be gathered from the con-
venience of the ending, Earth and High
Heaven is somewhat of the smooth and
professionally-turned-out side. There is,
however, an honesty behind the slick-
ness, an impatience with outworn con-
ventions, and a realization that a better
world does not come overnight, but is
built slowly of a number of little things.
It is a good sign for the future if these
qualities are at last creeping into best-
selling fiction.

€¢"T wo SoLrTupEs” also deals with

racial problems in Canada, but
Mr. MacLennan is concerned with
broader matters than the relationship of
two individuals, however typical. His
races are the English-Canadians and
French-Canadians, so separated that
there is no word common to both lan-
guages that means simply “Canadians.”
It is with the tragedy implicit in that
division—a tragedy on both the personal
and national levels—that T'wo Solitudes
deals.

During the years of World War I,
Athanase Tallard was an eighteenth-
century Frenchman in the best sense of
the term: skeptical, worldly, anti-clerical,
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forward-looking. He had to choose be-
tween living in a small village in Quebec,
where the Church and hatred of the
English combined to keep the French-
Canadians in ignorance and uneconomic
marginal farming; or in Toronto,
where the power of their money and
smug racial prejudice made the English-
Canadians oblivious to the fact that a
man like Athanase might have some-
thing to contribute to Canada. He staked
everything on a local project that would
have meant the beginning of industrial-
ization and a higher living standard for
his corner of Quebec—a power plant
backed by English-Canadian capital—
but caught between two prejudices he
was squeezed out and'died of a broken
heart, leaving his younger son Paul with
no money but with a little of his vision
and a deep sense of the wrongness of the
racial dichotomy.

Young Paul batted around the world
as a merchant seaman, but found he was
irrevocably Canadian and at last came
back to Montreal, just before this war,
where he met a girl from another of
those stuffy Westmount families. She,
like Erica Drake, was too bright for that
sort of society. In spite of all sorts of
posturing on the part of her mother, they
were married before he went to enlist,
with the implication that this action by
intelligent people of good will is one way
to begin breaching the prejudices that
wrecked the life of Athanase.

Mr. MacLennan has set himself an
ambitious task in trying to portray the
social and economic organization of
eastern Canada, and it seems small dis-
credit to him that the book does not al-
together succeed. If it were completely
the size of its subject, Two Solitudes
would be one of the great books. As it
is, the author has ereated a number of
believable people: Athanase, the robber-
baron, McQueen, the salty retired sea
captain, John Yardley, and the likable
kids, Paul Tallard and Heather Me-
thuen. He has also stated one of the
problems of our hemisphere, even though
he ignores such factors in its solution as
the various growing people’s movements
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in Canada, including the Canadian
CIO. But it would be a big book, an
informative book and a readable book
in any publishing season and looms espe-
cially large in this one.

SaLLYy ALFORD.

Wrestling With Angels

POEMS, by Joseph Eliyia. Translated by Rae
Dalven. Anatolia Press. $3.

THIS volume may interest American

readers more for the biographical
sketch than for the verse itself. Joseph
Eliyia (1901-1931) was born and nur-
tured in a small Greek town, of Jewish
parents. His short life was a series of
martyrdoms. Precociously brilliant as
linguist and Talmud scholar, he joined
the staff of the local Hebrew school—
and it was his “motherkin’s” dream that
Joseph should settle down to this teach-
ing position. But other factors aside
from- the miserable pay drove him to re-
volt. Narrow conservatism in the school
authorities clashed with a young mind
eager to develop. Jesus—‘“the God of
Pain”—interested Eliyia as greatly as
did the Old Testament; and the pov-

erty-stricken gentiles of modern Greece

aroused more compassion than was con-

sidered proper by the restrictive pedants.

Always eager for a means of pouring
out emotion, he zealously studied the
revolutionary Hebrew poets. “Their
philosophy ignited ‘the wrath he had
stored all these years, and he burst forth
in a terrific blaze of poetic writing that
clamored for spiritual awakening.”
Using the vernacular, the every-day
speech of the people, which purist
scholars had outlawed as a degradation
of the Greek language, Eliyia conceived
for himself a missionary aim: to unite
the finest elements of ancient Hellenist
and Hebraic cultures.

For criticizing the oppressive Greek
government he lost private pupils, was
expelled from his teaching post, and was
punished with a month of imprisonment.
Poverty hounded him at every step. Lit-
erary work, along with French and
Hebrew lessons, could not feed his
mother and himself in the Greece of the
1920’s. Finally, in 1930, the long-
dreamed-of security appeared almost
realized: a teaching appointment in a
village near Salonika. Among other de-
grading experiences there, he was forced

by the principal to take a Christian name.,

His letters from this barren place, which
he called “exile,” hinted more and more
of suicide. At the age of twenty-nine,
having drunk polluted water, he died of
intestinal typhoid.

DUNNI SEA FOOD HOUSE
126 Clinten St., nr. Delancey
GR. 39053 (Next door to Police Station)

"~ Town's Most Famous
$1 seven course Fish
or Spaghetti Dinners

e LOBSTERS: Fra Diavelo,
Broiled, Au Gratin,
Thermidor

o CHICKEN DISHES: Pet en
Casserole, A la Maryland,
Roast, Cacciatore

NO CURFEW
Closed Monday

of the OLD VILLAGE

plus good food
Candlelight @ Fireplaces
> Music

Dinner; Week 5-10 P.M., Sun. 4-10 P.M.
17 Barrow St. CHelsea 2-9184
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Spring is in the air

CAMP BEACON

(Only 55 Miles) .
Log Burning Fireplace
in our new lodge room
Ping Pong Room
Hand Ball

BEACON, N. Y.
Beacon 731

N. Y. Office: 207 Fourth Avenue
ST. 9-0624
Bronx Phone OL. 5-6900

MICKEY HORWITZ, Mgr.
J
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Camp URHI DA

FOR BOYSand 6/RLS
ULSTER PARK.NY.

On the Mountain Lake
Esopus overlooking the
Beautiful Hudson River

We present a modern cultural environment

for your children. All cabins with latest

improvements. All activities. For full in-

formation, write or call for booklet. ‘.
JACOB 1. DOROSHKIN, Director

545 5th Ave. MU 2-4217 MA 2-5546 DI 6-3849

CAMP ALLEGRO

ALLABEN, N. Boys—Girls, 3-16

Beautifully Eqmpped, Progressive Camp,
860 Acres. Private Lake, Elevation 2400 feet.
All Land and Water Sports. Complete Cul-
tural Program Stressing Educational, Char-
acter Growth. Special Kindergarten Division
Directors: Sophie Janov, 8am Moll
1223 Colgate Avenue, Bronx

TIvoli 2-0073 OLinville £-8061

OAKWOOD

NEW WINDSOR, N. Y. NEWBURGH 4477

Delightful . « . boating on our private lake
Different . . . the colonial ufmosphere
Delicious . . . our unexcelled cuisine

Diverting . . . recordings for listening & dancing

All this only 53 miles from New York City
A resort for adults only

Mamanasco Lake Lodge
RIDGEFIELD, CONN. Phone: 840

An adult resort of distinction fashioned from a
magnificent country estate. Marvelous water
sports on mile long lake, bicycles, hiking trails,
tennis. Fine library, recordings ,open fireplaces.
Congenial atmosphera. Famous cuisine. Ask for

booklet.  Only fifty miles from New York.

IVITATION TO RELAX
e seresity of Plum Point. Gorqaoux country
didéi, vearing frepioce, )
ond fun.
Guwly 58 milrs from New Yark.
E@ARE RESERVATIONS
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Vocation Resort™
ok Newburgh 4270

L

S
28

! Both the original Greek and an Eng-
lis

h translation are given for each poem
in the volume. The original is usually
rhymed, and probably derives strength
from metrical and sound effects. But
this reviewer, incapable of handling the
Greek language, had to content himself
with the free, seldom melodious verse of
Miss Dalven’s translation. The collec-
tion is a set of variations on one favorite
theme: Golgotha. In poem after poem
the mood is repeated: April ending in
the stormy desert where youthful visions
of love and joy wither, leaving only the
ecstasy of pain, martyrdom, crucifixion
—a triumphant blossom of blazing soul.

This  self-searching is extremely
honest and packed with emotion. But
the constant repetition of only a few con-
cepts and words leaves, in translation at
any rate, a dulling effect. Only one real
character is presented: the soul of
Joseph Eliyia. Bravely it wrestles with
a variety of angels, establishing for itself
dramatic poses of defiant agony. But
the angels are hardly recognizable—the
locale intangible—the cause of struggle
frequently in doubt. In spite of repeated-
ly protesting his love of life, Eliyia takes
few pains to create a bond of the senses
between himself and the reader. The
world he describes is imaginary, ideal;
whatever representations from life are
introduced, he merely exploits as back-
drops on the stage of his world. Thus,
no actual woman is the object of his
love, but a passing vision; no tangible
“pain” is depicted for us to share—all
we are given is the word Pain, the word
Sorrow, dozens of times, until it be-
comes more goal than experience.

But his poetry is a protest against
the cruel poverty, mental oppression, and
indifference to culture imposed by so-
ciety. Within Eliyia stirred the ability to
enjoy life. These songs of sorrow are

bigger than their author, no matter
how private they may seem: they sound
an agony, a struggle against imprison-
ment, a nostalgia for the peace known
in childhood, Whlch were familiar to
most of mankind in the 1920%. It is
good for such volumes to be published—
they advertise the abundant, creative
spirit forever reborn in the people—they
give us heroes to avenge. Joseph Eliyia
is one such hero.
AaroN KrRAMER.

Worth Noting

HE best current answer book to

W. L. White’s atrocity on the
Russians is Dr. Harry F. Ward’s latest
book, The Soviet Spirit. A first edition
of 42,000 copies has been sold out and
a second edition of 20,000 copies has
gone to press. NEw Masses will soon
have a review of the book by Bishop
Oxnam.

THE Connecticut legislature is con-

sidering voting on a poet laureate,
thereby joining the fifteen other states
which have such “officials.” At a hear-
ing on the bill the man conceded to be
the most likely candidate for the post—
Lt. Gov. Wilbert Snow, a poet of stand-
ing and a literature professor at Wes-
leyan University—spoke against it, de-
claring that official poets were “flops.”
We have to agree with Wilbert Snow
as to the present lineup, but we believe
that his acceptance might do something
to change the tradition that state poets
must necessarily be bad ones.

HE latest selection of the Book Find

Club is the superb novel dealing
with the anti-slavery struggle in the
mountain border states, Deep River, by
Henrietta Buckmaster.

ON BROADWAY

66‘&” ou Can’t Take It WrrH
You,” Kaufman and Hart’s an-
nual, is back again, this time at the City
Center—and it still raises a lot of laughs.
Personally, I never found it very -good
as humor, the lines spring from Mr.
Kaufman and Mr. Hart and rarely
from the comic exploitation of character
or situation. The play is a series of jokes
acted out at some length, and the level
of the humor is not above the cartoon.
The Katzenjammer family in the
play is enthusiastically but not expertly

played by the City Center cast. Fred
Stone, as the papa, hams a good part of
the time, sticks out his tongue at the
audience, winks, and wipes his face with
his open hand to emphasize things at
their cutest. After the show he does rope
tricks.

Quite apart from esthetic considera-
tions—if they can be said to relate to
this charade—the play is offensive in its
portrayal of the two Negro characters.
The handyman is made to leap about
and act like a mental deficient, a carica-
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ture which I am sure the authors now

regret. Too, there is a striking amount
of Soviet-baiting and a profusion of
WPA jokes, so-called, which fortunately
did not even fetch chuckles, with the
exception of a single one which is too
old to bear repeating here. It seems to
me that the City Center is being rather
futile in its attempt to ape the commer-
cial theater. We simply do not need an-
other commercial stage. We do need a
theater, with an organized acting corps,
and a leadership receptive to new talents
and ideas. '

¢¢"T'HE BarRrRETTS OF WIMPOLE

STREET” is another revival of an
old favorite. If ever a dramatic history
of our time is written this play will
doubtless get the award for the dullest
exhibition that ever became a hit. The
obvious reason for its popularity is
Katherine Cornell’s pure and natural
_ style of acting. The most interesting
parts of the play are those ih which
Miss Cornell is left alone on the stage;
it is only then that the audience stops
coughing. Brian Aherne, as Robert
Browning, is cutting the ham rather
liberally. His voice is tired these days and
so is his performance. I imagine
his exhaustion is partly due to the moun-
tainous repetitions he must deliver in
order to arrive at one good, easy, mean-
ingful line. Barretts is a play in which
the audience is always thirty yards ahead
of the story, in which a fact or a char-
acter is established not once, not twice,
but dozens of times.

Nevertheless, Katherine Cornell is
playing in nothing but Barretts, and her
kind of acting is not often seen. It is
only fair to warn you, though, that you
will not hear all the words. Miss Cornell
is less at fault in this than the others,
but she too has her moments. Sitting in
row N, one cups one’s ear and hears,
“My dear, let no one suppose that
wibble tom fsst carriage pulton morrow.
Not at all. Indeed, we are all tempted to
fsst bent for stentn strictly and without
flosstugit. You have incurred my dis-
pleasure.”

IT Is sad but often true that there is

more literate writing and adult think-
ing among Broadway’s failures than
among its hits. The Deep Mrs. Sykes,
George Kelly’s new play, displays many
sharp characterizations, and its dialogue
is smart and to the point. Neil Hamilton,
Catherine Willard, Myra Forbes, Mar-
garet Bannerman and Romney Brent
are all ‘seasoned performers, and the
author’s direction of them is excellent.
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And yet, one sees the play and admires
it and comes away saying, so what?

I do not know a way of outlining the
story without making it seem utterly
pointless. This inability is due to the
fact that the motion, the bones of Mr.
Kelly’s story, are practically non-exis-
tent. He uses incident merely to cast
light upon character. The incidents
themselves are few and prosaic.

Mrs. Sykes believes that Mr. Sykes is
the one who sent flowers to a neighbor’s
new wife. Mrs. Sykes is always right
because she is an egotist whose claim to
superiority is her intuition. In the course
of the play she manages to make her
friend think it was Aer husband who sent
the flowers, and at the end of the play
she (Mrs. Sykes) discovers it was her
own married son who sent them. In
short, she was wrong all along. The
point being that what passes for mere
feminine jealousy is really egotism.

The real trouble with the play, it
seems to me, is that Mr. Kelly has not
enough to say about his material to fill
out a full-length drama. He has written
obliquely, hiding much in the first half
that is revealed in the second, but what
he has chosen to reveal in the first half
is not enough to make us care too much
about what happens in the second. He
has told the play through stiff, unwill-
ing lips, with too much hand and little
heart. The play is mental. Its observa-
tions are scientifically correct but emo-
tionally abstract.

And yet, with all its pointed observa-
tions and its careful characterizations, 1
wonder whether this play is not suffer-
ing from an omission which is so elemen-
tary as to destroy much of one’s admira-
tion for Mr. Kelly’s dramatic thinking.
There is no one in the play who is good.
No one is on our side. No one carries
life forward, its promise and its dignity.
In his naturalistic attack—responsible for
many fine effects in the play—Mr.
Kelly has left us without a hero. When
he has proved that Mrs. Sykes is wrong,
and quite evil, he has not held forth any-
one who is right. And we are left with
a photograph.

The play was produced by Stanley
Gilkey and Barbara Payne. It is a
meticulous production, designed by
Eleanor Farrington.

' MartT WAYNE.

Notes on Music

TWO great musical testaments—one

born of the Protestant pietistic move-
ment in Germany and the other of the
French Revolution—were performed
under memorable circumstances recently.

1

| NEW MASSES

Classified Advertisements

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

RoKo GALLERY RoKo FRAMES

Exhibition of Wood Sculpture by Mocharniuk.

PAINTINGS and Serigraphs by leading artists.
WE SOLVE ALL FRAMING PROBLEMS. Origi-
nal designs and finishes. Prices low, quality high.
51 Greenwich Ave.,, N.Y.C. 14. CHelsea 2-7049

SPRING VACATION

Beautiful 200-acre farm, modern conveniences,
tennis, woodland trails, bicycling. American-
Jewish cooking—$35.00. VINEYARD LODGE,
Ulster Park, N. Y. Tel.: Kingston 659-J2.

HOMEMAKER WANTED

HOMEMAKER, wanted immediately. Two chil-
dren, ages two and three, Service Man’s wife,
professional. Complete care of children, light
housework, some cooking. Live out of New York.
Salary $35.00 per week. After a year’s service
$250 bonus, plus week off with pay. Pleasant
surroundings, good home. Must be capable per-
son, good health, knowledge and fondness of
children. References. Box 1876, New Masses.

INSURANCE

PAUL CROSBIE—INSURANCE of every kind,
whatever your needs. Frequent Savings. NEW
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RALLY — SUNDAY
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The Spotlighters
Mary Lou Williams

Sunday, April 8, 2:30 p.m.

TRUE SISTERS CLUBHOUSE

150 wW. 85 St., New York City
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UNDERSTAND THE
CHANGING WORLD

YO 'I.j;lVE IN!

Events move these days with terrific speed.
To understand them, to help shape them,
is the duty and privilege of citizens of a
democracy.

100 courses in the social sciences and
arts; expert teachers and lecturers in
every field; full, free discussions in a con-
genial atmosphere—here is the new way
to learn!

ENROLLMENT: April 15 through
April 30, daily from 2:00 to 9:00 p.m.;
Saturdays, 10:00 a.m. to 4:00 p.m.

CLASSES BEGIN the week of April 30.

For compléte catalogue: write or call

The
JEFFERSON SCHOOL
of. Social Scionce

575 SIXTH AVENUE e NEW YORK I1, N. Y.
o WAtkins 91602

Among
the 100 Courses
for the
SPRING TERM:

THE WORLD TODAY AND
TOMORROW

HISTORY

TRADE UNIONISM
ECONOMICS and POLITICS
SCIENCE

PSYCHOLOGY
ANTHROPOLOGY
PHILOSOPHY

LITERATURE, MUSIC, ART
LANGUAGES
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The Velorans of o
Jtbratiam Lincoln .%u;yaa’c

invite you to a

DINNER

honoring the Fourteenth Anniversary

of the

Refreeblic of %m

Hotel Commodore

Wednesday, April 11, six fort.y-ﬁve o’clock

Reservation $5.00 may be secured from Suite 406, 13 Astor Place,
New York 3, N. Y. Algonquin 4-8586

St. Matthew’s Passion, which Stokowski
directed at the New York City Center
on March 19 and 20, is witness to what
can be done under difficult circumstances
if sincerity and vision come to the aid
of musical understanding. The acoustics
of the City Center are nothing to brag
about and the newly formed New York
City Orchestra is not yet the masterly
instrument to which Stokowski is accus-
tomed; but energy and cooperation and
understanding triumphed over circum-
stance in the performance of a master-
piece that is'no light undertaking. Un-
evenness there was in the rendering by
both soloists and orchestra—but the per-
formance had sweep, power, emotional
climax; it had tenderness as well as
dynamic precision.

This suggests live possibilities for the
future. Why should not this enterprising
group, under its able leadership, perform
more choral and operatic works not re-
quiring costume or elaborate settings?
There is an audience for such a project
—large and sympathetic—which needs
no longer be relegated, because of pro-
hibitive admissions, to the celestial isola-
tion and discomfort of the usual second
balcony. The City Center and Mr.
Stokowski and his orchestra are doing a
good job for the people of New York,
and I, for one, look forward with eager-
ness to their next season’s offerings.

THE Metropolitan’s new Fidelio is a
somewhat different matter. It is re-
grettable that it was confined to two per-
formances this season—not including the
radio broadcast. Nevertheless, this year’s
performance broke ground in many
ways: Bruno Walter’s direction was
magnificent and electric; the singing,
predominantly by younger artists, was
impressive—especially that of Regina
Resnik (Fidelio); the use of an English
text made the action on the stage in-
telligible; and last—and not least—the
coincidence of this performance with the
capture of Bonn by the Allied forces
brought the heroic work home with
timeliness. .

For Fidelio is a dramatic poem
born of a great moment in the history
of human freedom, and the historic and
contemporary associations render it even
more stirring. Beethoven’s symphonic
drama breaks through the limitations of
a pedestrian text; and his faith in hu-
manity, embodied in the heroic love of
Leonore, sounds from the very first bar.
It is fitting that this work be performed
today. As for the Metropolitan, its
Fidelio brought its season to an exciting
end.

April 10, 1945 NM



To HELP in furthering inter-Ameri-
can understanding, the Chamber
Music Guild of Washington, in coopera-
tion with RCA Victor, offered two
prizes of $1,000 each for a quartet for
strings. The prize-winning compositions
were performed at Town Hall by the
Guild String Quartet (Mishel Piastro,
et al.).

They tried their best, but neither
Robert Doellner’s Quartet No. 1 nor
Camargo Guarnieri’s Quartet No. 2
sounded very inspiring despite skillful
instrumentation. In the first work, I was
struck by a certain weary lugubriousness
and lack of energy. Though the part
writing was competent and in the mod-
ern manner, the composition was
thematically disconnected and pointless.
The Brazilian composer’s work, while
on the whole more energetic—at least
more emotional—ran a sort of derivative
course from Debussy to the present,
vacillating between sentimentality and
ultra-modernism. Both works seemed
to me to lack two vital ingredients—
life and conviction. However, the idea
which actuated the sponsors is certainly
praiseworthy and should be kept alive.

EITHER life nor conviction are ab-

sent from Prokofieff’s new piano
sonata. As performed for the first time
in America by Vladimir Horowitz at the
Soviet Consulate, it stands out even at
the first hearing as a composition of great
power and originality. Like so much of
Prokofieff’s work, it is deceptively sim-
ple in construction and theme and
economy of materials. But its range of
technical difficulty and dynamic quality
is astonishing. There was the usual
breath-taking pace and vigor*and self-
assertion of the earlier works. But there
was more of a lyric quality in the second
movement than one had come to expect
of him, a striking contrast to the brittle-
ness and pace of the first and third. I
was especially startled by a passage in the
last movement, where in the midst of an
amagingly vigorous and rapid passage of
great intensity is heard a simple, almost
naive, theme from the second movement
—providing an indescribable contrast,
Horowitz’s playing was superb.

WHAT to hear in New York: April
16, Schola Cantorum (Mozart’s
Mass), Carnegie Hall. April 23,
Vladimir Horowitz (Prokoﬁeﬂ s Elghth
Sonata), Carnegie Hall. . . . April 24,
Wanda Landowska, Town Hall. .
April 29, Marian Anderson, Metropoli-
tan Opera House.
FreEDERIC EWEN.
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Concerlf MODERN RUSSIAN MUSIC
PROCEEDS TO

WAR ORPHANS of STALINGRAD

LEONARD BERNSTEIN
conducting

SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA

EUGENE LIST
LAWRENCE TIBBETT MARIA KURENKO

RUSSIAN CHORAL SOCIETY — LAN ADOMIAN, conducting

CARNEGIE HALL ¢ Friday Evening, Aprll 13 — 8:30 p m.

Sponsored by RUSSKY GOLOS, Russian Daily Newspaper

. Available at .
RUSSKY GOLOS

CARNEGIE HALL WAR ORPHANS OF STALINGRAD

7th Ave. & 57th St. 130 E. 16th Room 414, 103 Park Ave.
New York City New York ley New York City
—_— N— R

Cavalcade of the Arts|

SUNDAY — APRIL 15 — 3 P. M.

BEN DAVIS BALL

FOURTH BIG WEEK

Three Magic Words from the Battle Front

“Wait For Me”

Based on the poem by Constantin Simonov celebrated
Produced in the USSR. English Dialogue "oo stars 100
AN ARTKINO RELEASE plus

CASS CARR'S ORCHESTRA

GOLDEN GATE BALLROOM

Lenox Ave. and 140th St.
Tickets at all Book Shops — $1.20

U. 8. GOVERNMENT presents

"BATTLE FOR RUSSIA"

Continuous from 9 A.M,

STANLEY

7th Ave., bet. 41-42 Sts.
Wlsconsin 7-9686

BIG 3 UNIT SHOW!

"LENINGRAD MUSIC HALL"

Irving Berlin's "TOP HAT"
with Fred Astaire and Ginger Rogers
"INSIDE CHINA TODAY"

Chiang Kai-shek vs. the Chinese Communists

FCITY Tty

JEWISH FILM RUSSIAN FILM

"The Light "3 Soviet
Ahead” ‘Women"

at Reduced Prices. GR. 5-6975

IRVING PLACE r''% &

To: The Editors, NEW MASSES
* 104 East 9th St., New York 3, N. Y.
| enclose $.......o.........as my initial contribution.
for the In addition, | want to pledge $....o so that NM
can again fully cover its planned budget. (Please indicate
NEW MASSES fulfillment dates of your pledge.)
FUND (Dates)
DRIVE o
* Street
(1], —— P.O. Zone No State
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- Curtailing the Predatory Fauna
Alya Ehrenburg, who has Known how to
¢t through to the heart of so 'many bitter

| | truths, who has spoken so-pasasionately for

‘the Russian people in their greatest hour of

’ ry ne military position is worth
all the lucubrations of fifty Congressmen,

.| twenty columnists and a dozen political ex-
, perts:

Our offensive will end on the same day that
the war ends, and the war will end on the same
day that Germany ends. We are moving swiftly
toward the accomplishment of our aim, which
is to carry by assault the large inhabited. place
known as “Germany.” With us are our alliés.
They are gnawmg through the enemy (] de-

donik k the

@® ILYA EHRENBURG "should be better known in the United
States,"" says the New York Herald Tribune in an editorial of
March 15. We agree emphatically; we have said as much for
a long time, in fact, since we first published Ehrenburg's article,
"Fascism and Culture," in our issue of May 29, 1934. We should
like to urge readers of the Herald Tribune to follow the edi-
torial's advice and begin reading the great Soviet correspon-
dent with the current issue of NM. And we want to urge all
readers of all papers who want to settle the Nazi question for
keeps to read NM not only for Ehrenburg, but for a host of
contributors: Louis Aragon, R. Palme Dutt, Mikhail Sholokhov,
Anna Seghers and many others whose comments from abroad,
like those of Ehrenburg, illuminate our understanding with

what the Herald Tribune calls "blasting impact."
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NEW MASSES, 104 East 9th Street, New York 3, N. Y.
Enclosed find $5.00 for which please send NEW MASSES for one full year, 52 weeks.

A copy of Harry F. Ward's new book, "The Soviet Spirit," will be given free with every annual sub.
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