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J. Parhell Thomas,
NM and You

EAR READER: Well, J. Parnell Thomas has
D popped up in the news again, running true to

form. This Congressman of the reeking pro-Nazi
record demands that NM’s mailing privileges be re-
voked. Front-man for reaction—the US Chamber of
Commerce, and all the others who have been howling
for the blood of all liberals and progressives—he takes
the logical step: he demands the destruction of freedom
of the press. Start with such a publication as ours, and
you can go right down the line, levelling all dissent
with those who rant for war, those who head for a
racist America. He wants an America patterned in the
brain of Colonel McCormick.

.Thomas knows what NM stands for: knows the high
regard its readers have for it. By destroying NM, he is
out to destroy you. This has been tried before, but you
have never allowed it to happen.

But Parnell Thomas is not our only enemy—neither
yours nor ours. He, and those he fronts for, have set
loose a blight on the land that hits you as well as us.
We are talking of the creeping—or rather, galloping—
menace of inflation. NM is seriously in danger
from that blight. Over-all operating expenses are
roughly twenty percent higher today than last year.
Paper, engraving, printing, telegraph rates, etc., have
hit NM solid blows.

We occasionally meet a friend who, with a between-
me-and-you air, inquires, “Don’t you have a source of
income you can tap when the going really gets rough?”
We answer him, as we do all our readers, that you are
our source, our only source. We have no one big angel,
but many “small ones”—people like you.

We have never cried “wolf, wolf,” but have always
reflected the real needs of the paper. And we have
weathered our storms because each time you have come
through. You know that big advertisers like Bell Tele-
phone have refused us the full page ads they give other
weekly publications whose position differs from ours.
You readily understand why. And those publications

also enjoy the support of some wealthy individuals.

No, we can rely only on our own resources. Most
people have come to smile when they hear the old gag,
“Moscow gold.” Martin Dies used that gag until he was
hustled off the political scene, for that and the rest of
his unbelievable stuff. And Thomas was his crony.

NM has only you to rely on. There is no “secret
fund,” no orfhnizatieh, which subsidizes this publica-
tion. Income derives from circulation, advertising, affairs
and contributions. And in the final analysis the readers
and friends of the magazine finally decide whether NM
is to appear or not.

We are saying it calmly, but we are saying it gravely:
NM is in serious danger. We are determined this maga-
zine shall live, shall reach new and more people. Despite
our announcement of a newsstand price igcrease to
twenty cents, we are going to try to keep our newsstand
price at fifteen cents. We want to make it easier, not
harder to get new NM readers.

Our problems would be greatly lightened if we got
NM into the hands of 5,000 new readers. We expect
you to help us reach that figure. And right now there is

“the immediate headache of funds. At this writing, unless

we get $10,000 within the next fortnight, the prospect
looks dark. Dark to us, to you, but cheerful for J. Parnell
Thomas.

Will you take an assignment to keep NM going?
Will you sit down right now and send us one dollar?
If every one of our readers does that, we shall weather
this storm. That means not letting George do it; it
means doing it yourself.

We would prefer that you send us that one dollar
with the name and address of a friend who should be
reading our magazine. On receipt of the dollar we will
send him ten issues of NM—a trial subscription.

That way we will both strengthen our circulation
and meet the immediate debts. That way you can deal
J. Parnell Thomas a real body blow. And you will help
a voice like NM’s that spreads the truth about those
who would create in America replicas of the Dachaus
and the Buchenwalds.

We count on you.

Sincerely,

PAUL KAYE,
Business Manager.
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DOUBLETALK IN PARIS

"In the Luxembourg Palace one constantly comes in contact with the
works of the rich, signed by the names of their poor relatives.”

By ILYA EHRENBURG

Mr. Ehrenburg’s article was writ-
ten before the delegations at the Paris
Conference took -extraordinary meas-
ures to conclude their work on the draft
treaties by October 15. But his biting
comment stands, nevertheless, for it
reveals who it was that delayed the
progress of the conference—and why.

—THE Eprrors.

Paris (by mail)
ONDON has a very peculiar and
L quite exclusive club for the “Study
of the Snail.” The aristocratic
members of the club get together in
the evening, drink their whiskey and
admire the snails. I read about it re-
cently in the London News Chronicle.
It seems that the club members are
bothered only by the monotony—the
snails lack imagination and are ter-
ribly slow. I would advise the blase
gentlemen to visit the Luxembourg
Palace, where they would find much
more imagination and inventiveness.
After more than two months some of
the delegations are busy with one task
—delay of the work of the conference.

" Turnbull.
James F. Byrnes
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These delegations are occupied with
inventing hundreds of “amendments,”
any one of which is apt to become
chains for the hands of one nation or
another. And even if such an “amend-
ment” is rejected, it will have achieved
its aim—to delay the work of the con-
ference—because there are some peo-
ple in Luxembourg who would like
to leave the world without peace as
long as possible.

If, by some miracle, an inhabitant
of some other planet should find him-
self here, he would never guess that he
is at a conference where nations which
defeated fascism are trying to establish
the peace of Europe. On the contrary,
this inhabitant of another planet would
come to the conclusion that he is pres-
ent at a Day of Judgment where a
certain omnipresent and omnipotent
Australia is managing the fates of the
old Continent. It seems that there is
not a single detail in the life of
Rumania and Bulgaria in which
Australia’s delegates do not show a
passionate interest. I confess that at
first I thought Australia’s effort to
hold first place by any means possible
was due solely to Mr. H. V. Evatt’s
temperament. One simply cannot
imagine him in a state of quiescence.
The minute the conference opened he
was up on his feet, speaking, protest-
ing. But it is not a matter of Mr.
Evatt’s personal characteristics. In
fact, he has gone home, but the Aus-
tralian fever continues raging: Mr.

Hudson or Mr. Beasley, also of the

" Australian delegation, are not a bit

different from Mr. Evatt.
Sometimes other people replace
the Australians. New Zealand sud-

- denly shows an exceptional interest in

the Balkans, or Canada’s delegate
delivers impassioned speeches about
Rumania, just as if Bucharest were
somewhere in Manitoba. Or else South
Africa suddenly blossoms out with ex-
perts on northern European problems.
Speech after speech, -“amendments”
after “amendments.”

In France there is a peculiar profes-
sion—poor authors write novels which

are later published as the works of
some rich, lazy and untalented person.
In the Luxembourg Palace one con-
stantly comes in contact with the
works of the rich, signed by the names
of their poor relatives. You can know
for certain that whenever some com-
mittee or subcommittee discusses some
paragraph of a treaty, previously ap-
proved by the ministers of Britain or
the United States; there will positively
be some Australian, New Zealander,
Canadian, or at least some Hollander,
who will stormily oppose the given
point. Then the American or British
delegate will promptly and piously
sigh about “the rights of small na-
tions,” and with unconcealed delight
offer to study the current “amend-
ments.”

Little boys—Boy Scouts—serve the
Peace Conference delegates, delivering
papers, packages. Even they have al-
ready learnéd the slick (to be more
correct, the dumb) mechanics of it.
The other day, a litle Boy Scout
called my attention to an Australian
talking to one of the ‘members of the
American delegation, and said: “He

Orban.

Tom Connally



will be offering an amendment pretty
soon.”

WE SoviET people never did, and

never intend to, recognize any
such thing as a hierarchy of nations.
But it has now become clear to every-
body that, in the struggle for the peace
that is to be established, the roles of
the different. nations are not equal.
Years of bloody war preceded the
months of debates at the Luxembourg
Palace. At that time, nobody had
thought of calling the countries alpha-
betically. Of course, Australian sol-
diers did fight very well. But it might
be proper at this time to recollect that
the very city where the Peace Con-
ference is held has a Stalingrad Square,
that hundreds of streets and squares in
Europe’s liberated cities have been
named after the heroic city. Was it
just an accident that Parisians have not
named any of their squares or streets
after Melbourne or Rio de Janeiro?
Even in diplomatic activities, one must
have a certain amount of tactfulness,
and while speaking of peace, remem-
ber the one that really opened the way
to this peace.

I recently had a chance to attend a
session of the committee where the
question of Italian reparations was dis-
cussed. Canada’s representative rose
and, without even a smile, declared
that he admires “the magnanimity of
Great Britain, which suffered more
than any other country,” and which,
notwithstanding all this, gives up its
claim for reparations. I shuddered at
the very thought of the heaps of ashes
in Byelorussia and the Ukraine, the
wounds of Leningrad, the entire road
from the Volga to the Elbe. And as
far as “magnanimity” is concerned, I
began fully to appreciate it after learns
ing that the English are asking only
for $15,000,000,000. I also doubt
whether Great Britain suffered more
than anybody else in this war, but their
claims are great nevertheless.

Anglo-Saxon speeches are more and
more often full of the following
words: “Justice, magnanimity, human-
ity, democracy, peace.” For example,
the Americans demand that Rumania
compensate the American trusts which
exploited Rumanian oilfields. Canada’s
representative rises to speak on this
subject: “Personally, we have no in-
terest in this question, but, as follow-

"Turning the Tables," from Les Lettres
Francaises, French cultural weekly.

ers of justice, we support the US pro-
posal.” A Brazilian representative,
referring to some mysterious ‘“‘dam-
ages,” is desirous of getting some Ital-
ian cash. He exclaims:. “Justice de-
mands it!”

At times passionate diplomats sud-
denly become ultra-sober businessmen
who carefully figure up not only dol-
lars, but even pennies. There seem to
be two sides to this picture. Whenever
American capitalists want to get mil-
lions of dollars from Rumania, it is
a “triumph for justice.” But when
the question concerns at least partial
compensation for damages inflicted by
the occupation armies upon Soviet
citizens, then it becomes ‘“‘an attempt
against Italy’s economy.”

The Rumanians are willing to pay
reparations to the Soviet Union in the
form of products and commodities.
The Soviet Union has nothing against
it. But Australians and others oppose
it. How does it concern the people of
America, Africa or Australia whether
the Rumanians pay their debts in cash
or in commodities? some naive readers
may wish to know. They forget that
there is a chance to make “a few pen-
nies” in this mess. If the Rumanians
had to pay the Soviet Union dollars or
pounds sterling, the Rumanians would
first have to sell their commodities to
the United States and Great Britain.
That would naturally mean a com-
bination of “good business and high
politics,” and an opportunity for the
control of Rumania. The businessmen
would make their millions, the diplo-
matic pencils would have a chance to
do some more carving of Europe, and
we must also for the thousandth time
remember the opportunity to talk

-about “‘justice” and “magnanimity.”

I would like to tell you about one
colorful detail. A session of one of the
Peace Conference Committees found
that in Britain’s printed treaty texts
only the words “Dollars” and “Pounds
Sterling” appear in capital letters.
Evidently, even the printing and
spelling can speak volumes. . . .

GREED evidently never goes with a

passionate desire for freedom.
People full of respect for high figures
show no respect at all for the so-called
small nations. This became particularly
clear in the Trieste question. England’s
representative spoke of “‘democracy as
Great Britain understands it.” Later
it became clear that England’s inter-
pretation of democracy was rather
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peculiar. The old colonizers, evidently
recognizing that their colonial might
is shaky, decided to establish a small
colony 'right in the very heart of
Europe. Of course, all this is presented
under the guise of defending the peo-
ple of Trieste, just as if the stones of
Trieste envy the pavements of Calcut-
ta so generously sprinkled by the blood
of the natives. There will have to be a
new Encyclopedia written in which
the definition of “democracy” will in-
clude’ “democracy in an English inter-
pretation”—mentioning colonial vice-
roys, governors, foreign troops, ex-
ecutions @ lz India, jails z la Greece,
pogroms a la Palestine.

Anglo-Saxon representatives often
appear as preachers of ethics, teaching
the peoples of Central and Southeast-
ern Europe principles of democracy,
humanitarianism and tolerance. Amer-
icans lecture the Yugoslavs about na-
tional tolerance. While in Yugoslavia
I saw the freedom enjoyed there not
only by Slav nationalities, but also
Italians, Hungarians, Albanians, Wal-
lachians. Let me add also that I was
in America. While listening to the
US representative, I could not help
remembering the Negroes who are
lynched in the state of South Carolina.
It so happened that this very US repre-
sentative was at one time a congress-
man from South Carolina, and I recall
one of his statements: “Any colored
man striving for political equality will
not find any work in the South.” Such
are the doctors who are trying to cure
healthy people.

Is it surprising, then, that a repre-
sentative of that official Greece which,
together with F ranco, is the bearer of
Nuremberg traditions—that this man
had the audacity to accuse the dele-
gates from heroic Yugoslavia of
“Hitler terminology”?

The French senate held its sessions
in the Luxembourg Palace before the
war. The Parisian satirists always
laughed at the aged senators who
feared progress worse than fire. But
those senators were at least quiet, while
the Greeks, Australians and New
Zealanders are very noisy. They stop
at nothing in their attempts to slow
down the work of the Peace Con-
ference. For example, one of the com-
mittees was debating the question of
the boundary between Greece and
Bulgaria. When the time limit for
“amendments” was over, the Greek
delegate tried to bring in at least one
. more “amendment.” The chairman
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declared it out of order and closed
the session. Promptly the New
Zealanders and their'ilk became “re-
bels.” They decided to continue the
session without its chairman. All this
could be funny, if it were not so closely
tied to the fate of millions and mil-
lions of honest people.

Evidently Australians are not the
only ones who suffer from Australian
fever. Publicity is at least a partial
remedy. I am not at all surprised that
on numeérous occasions the British pro-
posed to remove the press from sessfons
of the conference: evidently there are
certain affairs that cannot stand pub-
licity. Invariably the delegates from the
Soviet Union did and do insist on full
publicity. They have nothing to con-
ceal, because they work not only for
the good of eur people, but for the
good of others as well. In this con-
ference they lead the struggle for
peace, just as all our people fought for
peace during the four years of great
grief and great pride. We fought
openly. The whole world saw that we
did not evade any battles. We are to-
day openly fighting for peace, and to-
gether with us are all those nations
which, having purged themselves of
fascism, having freed themselves of
foreign enslavement, are today trying
to build their homes, houses for them-
selves and not for American oil kings
or British governors, and not even for
Australian busy-bodies.

The Paris Conference finds it dif-
ficult to overcome the ‘“‘hedgehogs”
set up by various delegates. Thé Austra-
lians will probably create more trouble
yet. But a great and useful task has
been done—the whole world now
knows who really does want peace.
I heard that even in the remote vil-
lage of France—where the mined
homes and bridges, the mass graves
of victims of torture and executions
constantly remind one of the recently-
suffered tragedies—peasants reading
the newspapers comment: “Even at this
conference, the Russians continue to
fight for us.” Even the journalists’ lies
cannot confuse these peasants. They
fully realize that whenever Soviet peo-
ple speak of peace they do not figure
it in dollars and cents; they are not
trying to enslave other nations; they
do not simply repeat words learned by
rote but really want peace, and really
know how to fight for peace.

L]

Translated from the Russian by
Victor.







CHALLENGE TO YOUTH

There must be a host of young people in our land "who recall that ancient
dream in which the people, and not monopoly, own the American earth.”

By RICHARD O. BOYER

T HERE have been Americans who
I have lived with purpose, have
taken stands and risks, have
thought hard and thought straight,
willing to sacrifice anything save the
indispensable luxury of making their
thoughts and their actions tally. Such
men were the Sons of Liberty who ac-
tively worked for the American Revo-
lution when the great mass of Ameri-
cans were still against it. Such were
those Jeffersonians who were jailed
by the score under the Alien and
Sedition Act when their efforts to
improve the lot of the people were
described as the revolutionary de-
signs of a foreign power to undermine
American institutions. Such men, too,
were the Abolitionists. They did not
privately lament the condition of the
Negro and publicly confine themselves
te- polite regret. They faced mobs.
(Samuel Joseph May was mobbed five
times within a single month.) Such a
man was John Brown. He thought
slavery wrong. He attacked it. He was
. hanged near Harper’s Ferry. Such
men were the trade unionists of the
last years of the eighteenth century
who were imprisoned because of their
efforts to organize and such were the
Haymarket martyrs who were hanged
because of their struggle for a thorter
working day. These men, and thou-
sands like them, knew that to live with-
out purpose is to die before death.
They knew that to die without giving
one’s years to a brave design is never
to have lived. They knew that there
is no tragedy so bitter as ta have youth’s
bright and generous daring replaced
- by gray and shoddy habit, afraid of
thinking and fearful of acting.

It may sometime seem to American
youth as if this great breed had van-
ished; as if the man who stood on his
hind legs and let the world know his
opinidns has been largely replaced by
the man who has no opinions and
therefore no legs to stand on. In mo-
ments of doubt, however transitory,
it might occasionally appear as if the
Abolitionists had been supplanted by

men as uniform as gasoline service

stations; as if Dachau and singing radio

commercials, the poll tax and praise of
the Four Freedoms, and paeans to peace
while driving toward war were the dis-
tinguishing marks of our time. It
might sometimes seem as if the world
races toward destruction while, as in
a nightmare, all is silence—and that
the voice of Henry Wallace only em-
phasized the otherwise almost universal
stillness in the face of catastrophe.
Such might easily seem the case to
those exclusively dependent for their
information on that press which ig-
nores or distorts the struggles of labor
and the Communists for peace and

. progress. To those limited to the com-

mercial press, the time might well ap-
pear the age of doubletalk on the one
hand and of paralysis on the other.

The nation’s young are told, for ex-
ample, that there will be a new de-
pression. But they see that- the gov-
ernment does little to cope with it.
They see that thousands of Americans

have not houses to live in, have not -

roofs over their heads. But little Is
done. They are informed of the
glories of private enterprise but they
know that most of the world is starv-
ing. They hear of the Four Free-
doms and know that ten million
Americans cannot vote because of the
color of their skin. They read of
America’s concern over -‘minorities
in Bulgaria and hear of Negroes be-
ing lynched in Georgia. They are told
that it is imperialism when the Rus-

sians withdraw troops from China’

and democracy when the United
States maintains troops there. They
know, or some of them know, that

Red-baiting elevated Hitler and killed

50,000,000 people, and they hear
their elders blithely continue to Red-
bait as they blandly blunder toward
World War III. Despite honorable
exceptions, so little is done to avert
catastrophe that it might occasionally
seem to the country’s youth that inac-
tion had been elevated to a principle,
that caution, conformity and timidity
were the only accepted virtues.
Their ears assailed by radio lyrics

about Super-Suds and Pepsi-Cola, -
their eyes assaulted \ by that shiny
night-clubby world that Hollywood
forever portrays, their minds insulted
by the profundities of Governor Dew-
ey, there must, nevertheless, be some
American young who yearn for some
larger purpose than conformity, some-
thing better than acquiescence to me-
diocrity. There must be those who
ache to throw the full weight of their
influence towards solution of current
explosive problems—instead of wait-
ing, as do too many of their eldérs,
for the deadly intonation. There must
be those who yearn_to enlist in the
great adventure which will liberate
the world from war and poverty.
There must be hundreds aching to
fight for peace in a way that is sus-
tained and effective. There must be
thousands. who recall that ancient
American dream in which. the people,
and not monopoly, own the American
earth. There must be a host of young:
people who recall the warnings of Jef-
ferson, Jackson, Lincoln, Sylvis, Debs,
Foster and FDR against monopoly as
the deadliest enemy of the American
people, and there must be those still
determined that the people shall own
the land their struggles built. Surely,
there must be many who demand a
great goal, require that life have mean-
ing, insist on embarking on that long
and dangerous journey which the best
of mankind has always traveled in
pursuit of a saner world.

To THEM, | address this appeal,

this challenge. The Communists
are the great inheritors of the best in
the American tradition. They think
and they act, and they do not act
without thinking nor do they think and
never act. They take stands and they
take risks. Almost a thousand Ameri-
can Communists, fighting fascism in
Spain, making their thoughts and their
actions one, gave the most complete
proof men can give of their sincerity
—their lives. Communists fight for a
day in which war will be a barbaric
memory, poverty an anachronism and
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racial prejudice a forgotten nightmare.
They fight for a time when reason,
liberated from a system which manu-
factures war, poverty, hunger, concen-
tration camps and cruelty by its very
nature, will be the great and benificent
rule instead of the singular, accidental
exception. They see the new being
born within the old, understand that
despite surface appearances, there are
great reservoirs of strength within the
American people. Beneath the jingle
of the radio commercial they hear the
great rumble of the slowly advancing
people and behind that paper curtain
of the press, which conceals the real
America, they know there are the
militant millions who form the trade
unions.

Day in and day out they fight to
rally the American people for peace
in the belief that our nation is not
only being misrepresented but im-
periled by the machinations of Byrnes
and Vandenberg and the monopoly
they represent. Day in and day out,
when others are mute, Communists
fight for the rights of the Negro peo-
ple and day in and day out they show
that anti-Semitism is the hand-maiden
of fascism. In a thousand American
towns Communist
faced the fury of the police and press,
the pulpit, the banker, the whipped-up
hysteria of the mob and the rightness
of their cause has gained them allies
of such strength that their roots have
grown deep in the American people.

"The Poet,” oil by Gregorio Prestopino. At the ACA Gallery.

nm October 22, 1946

organizers have

They fight for labor and for labor’s
rights, because Communists are labor,
of its bone and blood, and they fight
for the immediate day-to-day gains of
the people, for price control, rent con-
trol, higher wages, adequate housing,
better systems of public health, more
schools, because they know that each
battle won helps the people advance
toward that great day when the peo-
ple take the whole of life into the peo-
ple’s hands. In short they fight for
the welfare of the American people
now and for an ultimate socialism in
which the American people will own
the American earth and operate it for
the benefit of all instead of the profit
of the few.

The Communists, let me repeat, are
the great inheritors. They can trace
their descent from the bravest in Amer-
ican life in a clear straight line. No
group in America had a finer record
in the American armed forces during
the war against fascism. As the Sons
of Liberty worked to persuade a ma-
jority of the American people to the
American Revolution, so Communists
hope ultimately to persuade a ma-
jority that the democratic aspirations
of the American people can, under
modern conditions, be realized only
under socialism. As the Jeffersonians
were attacked in their time as the rep-
resentatives of a foreign power, so the
Communists are attacked now; and
in each instance the charge is and was
a lie and a smear. (In fact, American
workers have seldom banded together
to improve their condition that they
have not been attacked as the repre-
sentatives of a foreign ideology; this
was the case generations before there
was a Soviet Union.) The Jefferson-
ians believed democracy impossible un-
less the majority of the people owned
their farms, owned the means of pro-
duction then most general. The Com-
munists believe now that real democ-
racy is impossible until the people
own the means of production, the fac-
tories, mills and mines that the Ameri-
can people have built with their sweat
and operated with their ingenuity.
Jacksonian labor leaders, as well as a
good many other American pioneers,
clearly stressed the class conflict as an
overwhelming fact of life. So do the
Communists as a part of that science
of history which was founded by Marx
and Engels.:

IT 1s charged that Communists are

internationalists. To that they
proudly plead guilty. They know that

7
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one cannot love his country until he
loves mankind. They know their na-
tive land cannot prosper unless the
world does. They spoke of one world
before Wendell Willkie. They know,
too, that it was William Lloyd Garri-
son, the great Abolitionist, who said,
“My country is the world. My coun-
trymen are all mankind.” It is said that
Communists advocate force and vio-
lence. They do not advocate force
and violence, but they do believe that
capitalists invariably use it against the
working class when they feel power
slipping from them—as witness fascism
in Europe—and they do believe that
when the majority of the American
people desire socialism their will should
not be circumvented by the force and
violence of a powerful minority. It is
charged, too, that Communists are
against unjust wars and will refuse to

support them. They are and they will. .

They know it is not patriotism to back
national catastrophe. They know that
Henry Thoreau went to jail rather
than support an unjust war. They
know that Eugene Debs was impris-
oned because he would not back an
imperialist war. Scores of the found-
ers of the American Communist Party
twenty-seven years ago came out of
American prisons where they suffered
rather than be a party to a war that
killed millions for the profits of hun-
dreds. Communists also recall that
Abraham Lincoln lost his seat in Con-
gress because he opposed an unjust
war—the war against Mexico. They
know, as the New England Transcen-
dentalists knew, that genuine patriot-
ism is to give one’s nation his
true conscience and his real belief.
Like the Transcendentalists of Brook
Farm and of Fruitlands, the Commu-
nists have before them the vision of a
bright and lovely world. For they are
very American. They are the great
inheritors. And because of this they are
the great creators, the great progeni-
tors, too.

The worst thing that can be said
about Communists, and still remain
within the bounds of truth, is that they
favor socialism. The worst thing that
can be said about socialism, and still
remain within the limits of accuracy,
is that it provides for the people’s own-
ership of the nation’s wealth. This
is a fact as gravity is a fact and it will
remain a fact although Red-baiting
mounts to the stratosphere. It was said
long ago that by their acts ye shall
know them. What have the Commu-
nists done? What are their acts? They

8

have fought for the poor because they
themselves are poor; they have fought
for clothing, shelter, wages, leisure and
peace for the overwhelming majority
of the American people. They played
their honorable part in building the
CIO, for they were pioneers in indus-
trial unionism; and more than one
Communist has given his life for this
important principle. A decade ago the
American labor movement numbered
only 3,000,000. Today there are 14,-
000,000 Americans in the trade union
movement and even opponents will ad-
mit that none played a braver role
than the Communists in increasing la-

bor’s strength. In 1929 and 1930 they

organized the nation’s unemployed, di- -

rected hunger marches, organized
demonstrations, fought for public re-
lief and the social advances which
culminated in the New Deal. They
were the precursors of many New
Deal measures, arguing for them when
the nation was still beguiled by Cool-
idge and Hoover.

Fighting for labor’s rights, for civil

rights, for the Bill of Rights and for .

the Negro people, they warned in
1935 that unless fascism was stopped
by collective action a world war would
result. Fifty million humans paid for
the absence of collective security with
their lives. The Communists were
right then. They were right about
Spain. They were right about Munich.
They were right about Finland. Per-
haps they are right now when they
warn against those who are trying to
lead this country on the road to a new
world war. Do more millions have to
die before they are again proved right?

—

e
[
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L. Meyer.

"Eat Less.”

IF CoMMUNIsTSs are so often right in
- essentials it is because of the Marx-
ist-Leninist science of history that
guides them. There are those who re-
gard this science of history with all
the pained incredulity of a savage hear-
ing the radio. They concede that there
can be a science of physics and of atoms
but cannot admit that the physical
world is one, that man himself is a
part of that world, and subject to the
same broad principles to which the rest
of the universe answers. They concede
that one can foretell the route of the
stars in their courses but insist that one
cannot forecast the movements of man.
The statement that the world was made
in six days by Jehovah staggers them
not at all, but the statement that man
can control his fate and subdue the
world to his will leaves them resent-
fully scornful. And yet, the world
moves, and Marxist thought is gain-
ing wide, if unconscious, acceptance.
There was a time when there was
scarce a professor who did not scorn-
fully dismiss the Marxist statement that
monopoly and its imperialism were re-
sponsible for modern wars, but now
there are few professors who do not
acknowledge the economic causes of
war. There was a time when Marx-
ists were virtually alone in declaring
that depressions were caused by the
fact that the profit system does not
give the people enough in wages to
buy back that which the people have
produced, but now there is scarce an
economist who can completely bypass
this statement.

There was a time when editors
wrote almost daily that Communists
were the fanatic adherents to rigid
dogma. Now they complain that they
change their policy every time condi-
tions change. They do and they will
continue to. For Marxist thought is a
guide to action and action cannot suc-
ceed if based on a set of facts that have
already disappeared into history. The
young person who enters the Commu-
nist Party will receive the great boon
of liberating thought, thought that re-
veals the world as it really is and indi-
cates the course for -humanity’s sur-
vival. It was also said long ago that
you shall know the truth and the truth
shall set you free.

The truth is that the people of the
world and the monopolists of the
world are in a deadly contest, its stake
the very life of mankind. The truth
is that the world is engaged in a great
struggle which will determine whether
mankind is to progress into the dawn
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of an incredibly beautiful time or
whether man’s own engines shall de-
stroy him. There is not much time.
If ever the world needed action it is
now, when the atom bomb hovers
above us. If ever the world required a
demonstration of the senseless savagery
of the capitalist system, it has one to-
day when science, which should make
for life and plenty, is directed towards
universal death. In our hands we have
the tools for incredible plenty, but
most of mankind is starving. In our

minds we hold the clues that will ban-
ish disease but we are using them to
increase disease in projected biological
warfare.

But Communists believe there is
nothing fatalistic in human affairs, that
people, acting together, can control
history instead of being controlled by
it. They believe the drive toward war
abroad and toward fascist-like reaction
at home can be halted, is being halted,
and that the American people, work-
ing together, can thwart the plans of

AS FDR SAW IT

Elliott Roosevelt's book is not merely a memoir of the past. It must be
made a cry of alarm, a prologue in reshaping America’s foreign policy.

By JOSEPH STAROBIN

LLIOTT ROOSEVELT never gained
Especial fame + for “‘dangerous

thoughts,” and he was certainly
among the conservatives in his distin-
guished family. As a Hearst executive,
or the owner of a radio station chain
in Jesse Jones’ Texas, or even in the
famous case of the flying dog—L’4f-
faire Blaze, as he calls it—Elliott
never raised anyone’s eyebrows for
being too “left of center.” If he had
"been content to judge his father’s war-
time diplomacy in the terms indicated
by his own past, his book* would have
been hailed by the supporters of James
F. Byrnes and other latter-day saints.
No one in the big press would have
challenged its authenticity.

As He Saw It is bitterly assailed,
however, on the grounds that it can’t
be true. What its critics are really wor-
.ried about is that the truth devastates
them. And that is why this book has
become as mighty an instrument in the
battle for a progressive foreign policy
as Henry Wallace’s famous letter to
Truman.

Harold Laski, in the New Republic,
has put on the most astonishing per-
formance of all the critics, defending
Churchill with the indignation one
would expect from a Colonial Office
Blimp; even the former PM’s inef-
fable son, Randolph—a truly preten-
tious ass in this book—is defended by
Laski as though he had been Randolph

*AS HE SAW IT, by Elliott Roosevels.
Duell, Sloan & Pearce. $3.
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Churchill’s bat-boy at a public school.
Henry Steele Commager, in the New
York Times, has been more re-
strained; he merely doubts whether
relations between FDR and Churchill
were really so bad, or whether the
wartime British premier feared and
hated the Russians as candidly as Elliott
reports. Joseph Barnes in the New
York Herald-Tribune contents him-
self with the thought that these mem-
oirs will not be welcomed calmly or
dispassionately, as though a man who
states his convictions with force cannot
possibly be telling the whole truth.
There i no doubt that this book is
fragmentary, in the sense that many
nuances of the FDR personality are
probably missing; and many critical
moments in wartime diplomacy are
passed over, such as the tangle over
the Italian surrender on the eve of the
Quebec conference. Elliott Roosevelt is
not a Colonel House or even a Stephen
Bonsal, whose memoirs threw such
detailed light on the first World War.
Yet the main fact remains that- this
volume has grasped the chief charac-
teristics and importance of Roosevelt’s
foreign policy. It makes an wmmense
contribution by the blunt warning that
we have been “shoved away” from the
FDR path; and the men who did the
shoving are named frankly—the reac-
tionaries in both houses of Congress,
the career men in the. State Depart-
ment, the atomaniacs like General
Groves and other military, the ex-
isolationists like Vandenberg.

those beguiled by the atom bomb.

Yet there is not much time. There
is work for every hand. There is ur-
gent need for the highest effort of
every person of good will. There is
need of courage for the greatest task
to which humans have ever set their
minds. On this twenty-seventh anni-
versary of the Communist Party of
the United States,; Communists ask
American youth to join them on the
path which leads away from death to
a bright new world.

FDR as a human being emerges
clearly and faithfully in this portrait—
his  buoyancy, humanity, immense
capacity for work. This comes through
in the anecdotes of how he insisted
upon reviewing our soldiers at Casa-
blanca when he could not visit the
front; or in the hilarious account of
how FDR anticipated Churchill’s
maneuvers with De Gaulle, who was
finally brought down from Londen
and forced into the shotgun marriage
with Giraud.

FDR’s incisive X-rays of various
dignitaries are impressive, sometimes
amusing: De Gaulle, whose “whole
Free French movement was honey-
combed with police spies,” King
George of Greece (‘“charming fellow
considering what an empty head”) or
Stalin (“he’s got a kind of massive
rumble, talks deliberately, seems very
confident, very sure of himself, moves
slowly—altogether quite impressive,
I’d say”).

On the other hand, there are ob-
vious blind spots, as for example
FDR’s praise for Patrick Hurley, who
is considered a devoted public servant -
-——unlike some of the State Depart-
ment boys, who are shown to be prac-
tically part of the British Foreign Of-
fice. Despite the hard bargaining with
Churchill at Argentia, in August
1941, it is characteristic of FDR that
he is deeply moved by the singing of
“Onward Christian  Soldiers,” on
board the Prince of Wales. In all these
sidelights and half-lights the younger
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Roosevelt  definitely
image of his father.

In this process we get a slant on
Elliott himself, who enjoys all the
“brass” and yet seems to have kept
his own mind on all sorts of things.
One continuing theme is his contempt
for the British. After a meeting at
Newfoundland Bay, where the British
virtually asked for control of lend-
lease, Elliott quotes a Navy officer as
saying: “Love us! All they want is our
birthright.” This crops up again and
again, as in the famous characteriza-
tion of Randolph Churchill and the
pure Americanism of the portrait of
Lord Mountbatten “contriving to
look as handsome and dashing and
glamorous as his reputation.” He finds
the toast to the King full of “pomp
and perhaps the opportunity for cyni-
cism at the same time”; he catches the
“hard brightness” of Mme Chiang
Kai-shek.

captures the

HAT of Roosevelt’s wartime

politics? Here we enter the most
important and complex field of all.
FDR was keenly aware that before the
war “British bankers and German
bankers had had world trade pretty
well sewn up in their pockets.” He
fully comprehends the undisguised
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British desire to see the Red Army
and the Reichswehr mutually exhaust
themselves, and the British are always
irritating FDR by proposals to launch
an invasion through Turkey or the
Balkans, even a year after the “second
front” was so belatedly decided.

Roosevelt was bitterly opposed to
the British—and for that matter, the
French and Dutch—empires, and
correctly identified colonial oppression
and rivalry as a cause of modern war.
When he comments angrily on the
fifty-cents-a-day wage the British pay
African natives at Bathurst, one might
almost feel that FDR was rising above
his class to envisage genuine freedom
for the colonial peoples.

But it would be inaccurate to con-
ceal the specifically American objec-
tives in FDR’s approach to the British.
He seemed to believe that American
trade penetration into the markets of
the world was somehow qualitatively
different from British or German. At
one revealing dinner with the Sultan
of Morocco, Roosevelt paints the
miracles that American enterprise
would bring to the desert, as though
he were literally a salesman for US
corporations abroad. American treat-
ment of the Philippines is offered as a
model to the British as though the

formal declaration of independence to
the Islands had in itself ended impe-
rialism there. We do not find, in this
record at least, that FDR challenged
the imperialist system in principle; he
was very big, but not big enough for
that.

On the whole, the FDR attitude
toward the Soviet Union emerges less
precisely than his attitude toward
Britain. The appraisal of Stalin is a bit
hazy, although FDR is deeply im-
pressed with the Soviet leader and em-
phasizes his conviction that he will be
able to work with him in the future.
The United States favored an early
second front, favored help to the USSR
and fought the British delaying tactics;
yet British antipathy toward Russia
was also tolerated, and certainly in-
fluenced the over-all conduct of the
war.

Several major things do emerge—
even if many problems such as Soviet-
American relations in the North Pacif-
ic are left unanswered, and on some
matters like the supposed Soviet sup-
port for the Morgenthau plan Elliott
seems to be inaccurate. The main
thing which emerges is FDR’s policy
of treating the Soviet Union as an
equal and a great power, of striving
to cement a direct American-Soviet

“Here comes the President!.” an on-the-spot sketch by Joseph Hirsch. FDR rode through the rain in a personal appearance tour
of New York City campaigning victoriously against Dewey and his backers, the "Economic Royalists."
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alliance. Elliott’s book demonstrates
that FDR did not “appease” the
USSR at Yalta, as the latterday saints
are bleating; he sought an integral
agreement with the USSR, respetting
the needs of its general security.
Roosevelt endorsed the ‘veto
power” in the future Security Council,
which he correctly considered the only
possible expression of continuing great
power unanimity. It is made com-
pletely clear in this book that FDR
did not envisage an Anglo-American
bloc against the USSR—it would be
hard to see how he could have, in view
of his strong reservations about British
postwar policy. And there are flashes of
great historical importance, such as the
fact that FDR secured a commitment
from Chiang Kai-shek to form a coali-

tion government with the Chinese
Communists before the end of the
war.

To add up this positive concept of
unity with Russia which FDR seems
to have achieved gives a measure of
how far the Byrnes diplomacy has
strayed from Roosevelt’s path.

In the final chapter, Elliott sum-
marizes his own convictions about
American policy, which flow logically
from what he has told us about his
father. This powerful passage quite
understandably gripes all of the Roose-
velt’s critics. For he insists that the
US must not bolster a return to the
status quo ante; he pillories our policy
in Greece or Iran (recalling FDR’s
anger at Churchill’s murder of Greek
guerrillas) ; he assails the Fulton, Mis-

souri proposal for an Anglo-American
alliance; he castigates the men who
have “whittled down our foreign pol-
icy to the size of an atomic bomb”; he
denounces the practice of violating
solemn comimitments as in the case of
agreed-upon reparations for the USSR
from Germany. And he appeals for a
policy that will let our people go for-
ward as a postwar friend of the Soviet
Union, rather than the potential ag-
gressor  against Russia that the
Byrnes-Vandenberg policy is making
of us. :

In the light of this chapter alone, it
is clear that this book can hardly be a
mere memoir of the past. It must be
made a cry of alarm about the present
and serve as a prologue in reshaping
our nation’s policy abroad.

THE ATKINSON FORMULA

An Editorial by CHARLES HUMBOLDT

¢ ECESSITY is the mother of in-
N vention.” Nowhere does the
ruling class heed this slogan

better than in the handling of its in-
tellectual adherents. It treats them like
chemical compounds which, with slight
changes, can be used ‘as sedatives or
poisons. Often the catalyst is money,
sometimes more subtle elements are
used. In any case the transmutations
are always interesting. So treated, a
once serious novelist becomes a para-
noic Red-baiter; a historian of moder-
ate talent turns into a yellow journalist,
and a literary critic learns to juxtapose
obscenity with jeers at the Communist
Party. The nature of Mr. Brooks
Atkinson—Time called him an “hon-
est, down-to-earth New Englander”
—required 2 more respectable trans-
formation. The theater reviewer of

The New York Times is now a phil-

osopher.
The classical thinkers used to tackle
‘such problems as the theory of knowl-

edge, being and becoming, the nature

of good and evil. Mr. Atkinson’s field
is only twenty-nine years old, though
great progress has been made in it. It
is the Soviet Union. Mr. Atkinson’s
approach is’ not novel. He treats his
subject as a branch of metaphysics, peo-
pled with such familiar entities as iron
curtains, veils of silence and dread palls.
He concludes, naturally, that the free-
dom which obtains in capitalist coun-
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tries does not exist in the Soviet Union.
This he believes to be specially true of
art, on which the curtain is said to be
rung down and over which the veils
and palls have also fallen.

An article of Mr. Atkinson’s which
appeared in the Sunday, October 5
theater section of the “Times permits us
to test the depth, the sincerity and the
object of his researches. It enables us
to see what he means by the “freedom”
under whose banner he claims to battle
against the hosts of socialist darkness.

Mr. Atkinson is shocked by what he
calls the recent “purge” of writers in
the Soviet Union. He feels that it is
“more significant than Premier Stalin’s
comforting assurance that friendly re-
lations can exist -between Sovietism and
the Western democracies.” Note the
use of the word “purge,” which carries
with it associations of hanging, shooting
or at least imprisonment, though the

Times reported that the ideological

struggle resulted at its bitterest in the
expulsion from that organization of
some members of the Writers Union.
Note also the sly introduction of the
word “Sovietism” to distort the mean-
ing of Stalin’s remarks and call into
question their honesty. Atkinson wants
to saddle Stalin with the naive assump-
tion that friendly relations between
countries presuppose similar world out-
looks, compromises in political philoso-
phy, a yielding to each others’ theories

of economics and government. He
wants Soviet writers to pretend that
imperialism does not exist: otherwise,
there can be no peace. He will not take
Stalin’s assurance that despite very real,
irreconcilable differences in ideology,
as well as economic systems, sovereign
nations can conduct themselves de-
cently toward one another. What At-
kinson means. in effect is: accept our
values or perish. Our philosopher is no
better than the atom bomb diplomats.
Mr. Atkinson quotes Stalin’s great
observation that writers are the en-
gineers of the human soul. This re-
mark, which is in the deepest tradition
of humanist thinking, takes on pygmy
proportions before it can get into At-
kinson’s head. For him, it is nothing
but.a “shrewd phrase” (uttered, pre-
sumably, by a wily Oriental) to cap-
ture and control the minds of the com-
mon people. One would think that the
writer-philosopher would be honored
by the title engineer. Not so. He evi-
dently prefers a conception which gives
him the status of a comedian for the
bourgecisie. Change the world? No
sir! Leave it alone, but for God’s sake
use good taste in amusing the audi-
ence. :
The reader of Mr. Atkinson’s article
will find considerable protestation on
his part that he is out to search after-
the truth of human life and to report
that truth objectively. He doesn’t want
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"A divine evening! | hdven'i heard a thing that influenced me!™

to confine his “interest in or approach
to life by any system.” Well, this is
both a platitude and a sham. Mr. At-
kinson does not dare to say, much as
he would like to, that Soviet writers
were forced by their leaders to lie
about human life, to distort reality and
paint false pictures of their world. Some
of them were told to stop simpering in
the style of certain second-rate Ameri-
can and British playwrights. ‘And a
government figure, Zhdanov, ventured
to advise them to dig deep in the hearts
of their own people, who had suffered
and passed triumphantly through the
greatest mass tragedy of -all history,
the Hitlerite invasion. To ask them to
use their talents to cherish that people
and guard it against the greed, the
envy and the illusions of the imperialist
powers and their intellectual hangers-
on.

As this so terrible! Ah, but, says
Mr. Atkinson, “It is not enough
for Soviet writers quietly to acquiesce
in the Soviet system of economics and
politics. They must actively support it.”
Yes, Mr. Philosopher, it is not enough

12.

for anyone to sit quietly today, writers
are not excepted. And that goes for
here too. It is not enough to disapprove
quietly of wage slavery, of the degra-
dation of colonial peoples by imperial-
ism, of lynching and anti-Semitism, of
bankers’ greed which threatens our
people with slow starvation, of a sys-
tem which gives rise to war almost as
a by-product. And it is not right and
not noble for a writer to pretend that
he is a god who can see these things
but not feel them, or feel them and
keep his mouth shut.

“I am not interested in influencing
people,” says Mr. Atkinson. “That is
only a by-product of art.” And he notes

. that the Soviet writer to whom he

says this is somewhat taken aback. You
would think that the Communists had
invented the idea of the responsibility
of the artist, or were the first ones to
take it seriously. For Mr. Atkinson’s
information here is a little passage
from Plato in which he discusses the
tasks of the poet in his Republic:
“Then we will once more entreat
Homer and the other poets not to de-
pict Achilles, who is the son of a-

.

goddess, first lying on his side, then on
his back, and then on his face; then
starting up and sailing in a frenzy
along the shores of the barren sea;
now taking the sooty ashes in both his
hands and pouring them over his head,
or weeping and wailing in the various
modes which Homer has delineated.
Nor should he describe Priam, the kins-
man of the gods, as praying and be-
seeching, ‘Rolling in the dirt, calling
each man loudly by his name’.” The
Republic, Book III. '

One may smile at this homily today,
weighing its religious content and class
basis, and rejecting its absurdly rigor-
ous interpretation of literary duty. But
that is not the point. The point is that
Plato, even in that ancient time, be-
lieved that art had something to do
with ethics, and that ethics of necessity
had something to do with politics. Seen
as idea alone, Atkinson’s position is
mere frivolity, a refusal to take art
seriously, or to take it seriously only
when it is not serious, has no purpose,
and dies in the mind of the enjoyer.
He wants art to be related to life but
not to necessity, to cause without effect,
feeling without motion. In this he
differs not with Communists alone, but
with a writer whose moral greatness
he is not likely to question. In the
preface to his Human Comedy, Balzac
wrote, ‘“The writer’s law—that which
makes him what he is, I will be so
bold as to say, equal to the statesman
or perhaps above him—is his judgment
on problems of human life, and his
steadfast adherence to principle.” And
he approved the view that the writer
must have definite views on morals and
politics and look upon himself as an
educator.

Parenthetically, one may observe
for the hundredth time that no ruling
class has ever failed to appropriate the
art of its day to use it in its service, the -
interests of that class being made to
appear as the interests of society as a
whole. So art, too, came to be and still
is made to serve that purpose right
under Mr. Atkinson’s nose. N

I say “seen as idea alone” advisedly.
Because I do not believe that Atkinson
means what he says; behind his noble
pose as a defender of freedom of ex-
pression are interests which he does not
mention, or of which he prefers not to
think. For to deny the writer responsi-
bility, to say that he is not interested
in influencing people, is to reject the -
very tradition which he claims to in-
herit, that of Thoreau, Whittier and
Emerson: a tradition not of these New
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Englanders alone but of great writers
of all times, including those under
bourgeois society. Yet he must reject
that tradition to defend the bourgeoisie
in its present vilest stage of decay. If
only the Soviet leaders did not demand
an ethical approach to art, he could be
for it; if only the Communists did not
underline art’s revolutionary signifi-
cance, he would see that it had some
relation to society; if only Russian writ-
ers were not going to picture the
effort and promise of Soviet life and
the frustration of human creativity
under capitalism, then he would be
prepared to enjoy their plays even if
they were not so interesting. As it is,
defending the class which hires him,

he must deny the values which that
class once held, but which it now
renounces as it shamelessly casts over-
board all values. All but cold cash.
The New England conscience finds
itself protesting that though the ex-
ploitation of man by man may be evil,
to put one’s art to the task of ending
such exploitation is to become a slave.
That though to be robbed is bad, to
stop a robber is to lose one’s soul. If
this is not dishonesty, then one must
say that the highest form of sincerity
of which a bourgeois writer is capable
is self-deceit.

All honest writers must suspeet the
well-paid freedom which the ruling
class offers them for their support.

(That freedom always has a corollary:
the liberty to find employment else-
where if you have a mind of your
own.) Or if they listen to Mr. Atkin-
son, that prim siren who sings of a-
freedom without flesh or bones, let
them also attend the sounds that come

_ from other pages of The New York

Times: the screams of a black man
flayed alive in Mississippi, the sobs of
the Jews in Cyprus, the curses of vet-
erans who cannot find shelter for their
families, the talk of women standing
in lines for meat and milk for their
children in this land of free enterprise.
Then let them decide who stand for
true freedom, those who fight or those
who only pose.

DE By cAHIT SAFFET IRGAT

TO A DEPORTED COMRA

A wind that smelled of melons blew that morning,
Blew across the fruit in the fruit-filled barges;
The clouds were falling into the lap of the city.
From ear to ear the evil songs were whispered
But life still tasted like the flesh of a.melon

In spite of everything that morning.

Boys throwing:the dice of their own fate:
Bones cracking under the cringing lights.
Cross-legged, kneeling, lying flat on their bellies
Raping the pavements of the city.
Their heritage shared between them,
The proud-eyed condemned,
For whose last sleep the gallows is the cradle.
II1
In your proud eyes we have seen the good days
And we have seen the bad days.
How shall we forget the alleys?
The whores of the city mothered us:
With them on the naked terraces of the sweaty streets
We have held the earth and the air and the sea.
v
The laughter of children under the bridges,
The laughter of children over the asphalt,
Fired a defiant gun at the skies
And a wind that smelled of melons blew that morning.
Everything was just where it ought be—

Not a leaf had fallen from a twig.
We were preparing songs of victory,

" Victory that comes with the morning;

With the melon wind we sent the heart’s greeting
To the palms of the friendly hands which held the guns.

: \'%
They have swept away your shadow from the streets of the
city;
They have flung the evening after you like mud.
The city is dizzy with wanting!
Is it only to us that it seems so, or is it true . . . ?

The keeper of the little cafe where we talked over our
troubles ‘

Asked about you at lunch today ; everybody asked about you.

Al of us have your snapshot in our pockets—

Yolir ears must be burning. . . .

VI

With rage we wave goodby to the ships which are setting sail;

With the sea-eyed children whose hands have the smell of
the sea -

We throw stones at the Wwaves.

You went with the melon wind,

With the melon wind come back:

We cannot live without you in this city.

Translated from the Turkish.
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HOW CAN | BE SILENT?

Up to this visit Dr. Decker had felt tolerant, even friendly.foward
Friedman and shared the general estimate of him as an inoffensive man.

By ISIDOR SCHNEIDER

This is a chapter from the forth-
coming novel, “The Judas Time,” to
be published by Dial Press. The pro-
logue was printed in our August 20
issue.

' NDER the portrait of Horatio
l lCourtney, founder of the Uni-
versity, Dr. Cyril Decker, its
incumbent  president, was giving
audience to an unwelcome caller. For
the past eleven years, that is, ever
since he had- been elevated to the seat
under the portrait, Dr. Decker had
been imitating its benign expression. At
no moment in the eleven years had the
imitation proved more difficult and
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he was saying under his breath: “god-

dam neurotic Jew!” :
The caller was Latin Professor
Abel Friedman, a solidly constructed
man, broadheaded, somewhat swarthy
and bald. Friedman’s classroom record
was good, and his extracurricular

_ activities were unassailable. He had

published a number of papers, not too
many to be conspicuous, on such ir-
reproachable subjects as The Use of
the Dative in Cicero and Observations
on Declension Drill.

Up to this visit Dr. Decker had felt
tolerant and, on occasion, even friend-
ly toward Friedman and shared the

,general estimate of him as a competent

Hlustrated by Irving Amen.

and inoffensive .man. Friedman *had
developed a knack of not being in
evidence until looked for, then of
conveniently materializing but remain-
ing in evidence only for as long as he
was wanted. This knack was shock-
ingly absent now. Friedman had
obtruded himself; he was being stub-
born; he was outstaying his welcome;

* in a word, he was being a “Jew.”

It had begun in the morning when
he had phoned Decker for an appoint-
ment and refused to be put off. Com-
ing in precisely at the bespoken minute,
Friedman had not worn his usual,-
obligingly neutral expression; had not
waited, that is, for Dr. Decker to set
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the mood; he was already possessed of
- his own. Without preliminaries, as he
seated himself, he demanded was it
true that the University was commit-
ted to this gift of a Deutsches Haus
from the Hitler government?

When Dr. Decker began circum-
locuting, Friedman caught him up
with, “For God’s sake, is it or isn’t it
going up?”’

“Damn it! Yes! So what?” said
Dr. Decker impatiently and imme-
diately suffered for it. He had raised
his voice and probably been heard by
the clerks in the adjoining office. He
was furious with Friedman for having
provoked him to it.

But Friedman was sufficiently
punished. The admission itself, not the
anger in the utterance, did a terrible
thing to him. He went pale, and he
shriveled up, and his next words were
in the hollow voice of an invalid. But
what Friedman said was so sharply
probing that Dr. Decker felt himself
being eviscerated.

As if he considered Dr. Decker a
child, Friedman began analyzing for,
him the significance and possible con-
sequences of a Deutsches Haus at
Courtney. He explained that he took
these liberties because he had a special
insight to -contribute, the insight of
suffering. He could feel changes in the
American political atmosphere, because
his people had thin scar skin, sensitized
to such changes. People who had had
such centuries long experience with the
unchanging  substance of fascism
through all its changing forms could
be trusted to give the alarm.

In the case of the Deutsches Haus
there was still time. There would be
- time until the actual construction be-
gan; there would be time even when it
was finished but not yet opened. And
while there was still time, he would
give warnings. And if he were not
listened to here, he would shout the
warning elsewhere.

Irritated by the implied threat, Dr.
Decker said sharply: “Stop being the
professional Jew! Get over your own
prejudices!”

Friedman’s reply, in its first phase,
was nerve-wracking. It was a tortured
laugh, close in sound to a scream of
pain. After the dreadful laugh, Fried-
man said, “But I have got over my
prejudices, all but one, the prejudice
against being destroyed. You must con-
cede me the right to that prejudice!”

Dr. Decker did not answer. He
didn’t dare to be imperious or
sardonic with this frantic man whom
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an ill-chosen word might drive into

‘hysteria. He listened, numbly, to a

strange confession, spoken in a ghastly
voice, like a corpse telling its story.

“When I started college Jews were
rare on university faculties. It became
my life ambition to join that rare few,
to become a professor. You’d hardly
believe how I worked for it. I got a
Phi Beta Kappa key and I graduated a
summa cum laude. After my gradua-
tion I went to see one of those rare
Jewish professors. He was a distin-
guished scholar and a wise and humane
person. I told him of my ambition and
asked his advice: “You must begin with
the impossible,” he said, ‘and continue
with the impossible. In your post-
graduate work you must make such
high grades they will be unable to shut
you out. You must win distinction yet
not be noticed. You must be successful
but never visibly enjoy it. You must
never give anybody an occasion to say
“another one of those pushing Jews!”

“ ‘If you succeed in that impossibil-
ity and get ydur appointment, you
must take the vow of silence necessary
to a Jewish college teacher. That is,
you must avoid the three subjects that
are the staples of conversation—
money, sex and-politics. If you don’t
avoid the subject of money, sooner or
later someone will enlarge on a re-
mark of yours that would never have
drawn any comment coming from
anyone else. He’ll whisper that’s your
Jewish avidity for coin coming to the
surface. If you don’t avoid the sub-
ject of sex, then some remark, passed
over as harmless from anyone else, will
be winked at as proof of your Oriental
voluptuousness. As for politics, what-
ever side you might take will be auto-
matically objectionable. If it’s the
liberal side, you’ll be a Jew Commu-
nist; and if it’s the conservative side,
a Jew plutocrat.

““That leaves you with practically
nothing to talk about but the weather
and your neighbors’ children, not
yours, of course; that would be Jewish
pushing. If you can stand being mute
the rest of your life, then I say per-
severe and my blessings with you.’

“Of course, he didn’t mean me to
take this literally; but I considered
it sound advice and I followed it as
literally as I could. I avoided the for-

bidden subjects. I never pushed myself. -

And I became a professor. I can tell
from your shocked look how well I’ve
managed it. It amazes you, as

something contrary to nature, to see
Abel Friedman being himself.

“In following that advice, I had to
give up my major interest, which Was
history. I considered history too risky.
It might lead to opinions. Therefore
my postgraduate work was in Latin.
A dead language, to be safe. I can
testify that Latin is a very safe subject.

“All these years I have kept myself
inconspicuous. I have given my col-
leagues no occasion to complain of my
pushing myself. I have strictly re-
frained from the forbidden subjects. It
was hard, Dr. Decker, because I’'m
sociable by nature. If I’ve been seen in
Greenwich Village, if you’ve heard
any gossip about that, I can assure you,
the suppressed desire I satisfy there is
talk, just talk. I sit in the cafeterias
and join in the free-for-all discussions.
I talk myself out. The next morning,
at Courtney, I’m dull and silent again.

“I’m not complaining. I’'m a man
without talents. Nothing important is
being suppressed in me: only the pleas-
ure of being myself. But that I gave
up for my professorship. I don’t pro-
pose to renege on that bargain. I really
didn’t mind. T was contented. I’ma.
fond of my colleagues; I love Court-
ney—; here Friedman paused to
wipe genuine tears. “But I can’t con-
sent to being destroyed, Dr. Decker.
They destroyed us in Germany, and
if they aren’t stopped they’ll destroy us
here. I used to think, in America the
oppressed would always be safe. I shut
my eyes to what was actually happen-
ing to us and the worse things that
were happening to the Negroes and
Mexicans. But now I’m forced to face
it. Now I can’t look away any more.
Now I can’t sit quiet. How can I be
silent when I see my destroyer at
work!” Friedman rose. Though he
was bald on top and smooth-shaven,
his distraught face reminded Dr. Deck-
er of Blake’s Hebrew prophets with
streaming hair and beard.

“I’'m a peaceful man,” said Fried-
man, “and T’ll gladly return to my
rut. If the decision on the Deutsches
Haus is reversed, I will again be com-
pletely without opinions; again you’ll
never hear a peep from me. But if the
decision is not reversed, I will resort
to any measure—any measure! I will
fight for my life!”

With that he ran out of the room.
Dr. Decker wiped his face. “Damn
neurotic Jew,” he said to himself. The
phrase helped him to compose himself.
That was it, the Jewish neurosis.
When he later described the interview,
he dwelt, with even a suggestion of
sympathy, on Friedman’s Jewish
neurosis.
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WHY THE BOOM WILL BUST

What are the factors in the postwar capitalist world driving toward
another catastrophe? A Marxian analysis of the economic outlook today.

By EMILE BURNS

London (by mail)
ONTINUED unemployment in the
‘ distressed areas, and the slow
changeover to peace production

in many industries, together with the
high prices drive of American capi-
talists, have caused renewed discussion
on the outlack for British industry
and trade. No one is in a position to
forecast the course of events as they
will develop from year to year; but
there can be no doubt that the factors
making for capitalist crisis are piling
up. There are certain general features
of the postwar situation in the capi-
talist countries which deepen the con-
tradictions of capitalism and make
them harder to overcome. For one
thing, the uneven development of
productive power as between different
countries is today more marked than
ever. Before the war, United States
production was about two-fifths of the
production of the capitalist world. To-
day, with the sharp reduction in Ger-
many and Japan, and in most capi-
talist countries of Europe, United
States production is about three-fifths
of total capitalist production. As every-
one knows, there has similarly been a
most uneven development of produc-
tive power as between separate in-
dustries, and the readjustment to
something like an internal balance is
difficult and slow.

In what way does this increase the
tendencies towards capitalist crisis?

Capitalist production involves a con-
tinuous turnover of capital, with each
turnover bringing an increase in capital
through the creation of surplus value.
Each separate capital, large or small,
strives for this continuous motion on an
expanding scale. The fact that produc-
tive capacity is unevenly developed,
that some industries have grown out
. of proportion to others, does not lead
to the voluntary withdrawal of some
capitals from production in order that
there should be a better balance. For
example, the capitals in synthetic rub-
ber will not gracefully commit suicide
because the capitals in natural rubber
are now coming back into production.
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Capitalism is not planned; generally
speaking, it resists planning; each
capital fights for its own existence and
expansion. And the more uneven the
development of production capacity,
the more bitter the fight, the greater
the pressure of the powerful concerns
to use their great accumulated profits
for further expansion. On the other
hand, the countries or industries where
production is low—either because they
are undeveloped, or because of the
destruction and difficulties caused by
the war—cannot rapidly expand their
production to make use of the products
of the high-power countries or sections
of industry. This situation therefore

hastens the coming of relative over-'

production, of capitalist crisis.
Capitalist production and trade in
modern times is almost infinitely com-
plicated, and it is possible to trace back
what happens at any moment in any
particular country to an infinite variety
of other events all over the world. But
as far as crisis is concerned, this only
means that the detailed way in which

“each crisis develops has it own special

characteristics. It is no good looking
at the special characteristics to find out
the cause of crisis; what has to be ex-
amined are the general conditions of
production which bring about regular
crises of the same general nature.
Those general conditions of cap-
italist production were indicated by
Marx in the well-known sentence
(Capital, 111, p. 568): “The last
cause of all real crises always remains
the poverty and restricted consumption
of the masses as compared to the
tendency of capitalist production to
develop the productive forces as if only
the absolute power of consumption of
the entire society would be their limit.”
Capitalist production is for the pro-
duction of profit; not of profit to be
used up by the capitalist in his plain
or even luxurious living, but for ac-
cumulation, to increase the capital
(and therefore the profit) in the next
turnover. But accumulation always
goes hand in hand with improvement

of technique—the use of more machin-
ery, and proportionally less labor.
This results in a tendency for the rate
of profit to decline, for the total capital
used increases, while the portion of it
used to buy labor-power—the active
element which provides surplus value
—does not increase at the same rate,
and may even decline. B

On the other hand, the process of
capitalist production depends on the
continuous transformation of capital
from money into means of production
(including labor-power), the use of
these means for actual production, and
then the sale of the product (com-
modity )—its reconversion into money,
when the turnover starts again on an

-enlarged scale. Now it is quite true

that there may be partial and tem-
porary checks to the process at - any
point. For example, as at present in
some industries in Britain, there may
be difficulties in converting the money
capital into machinery, raw materials
or labor-power; but this does not bring
a general crisis, although it slows down
the rate at which capital can be turned
over. Similarly, a breakdown of ma-
chinery or transport or a strike or.
lockout may check actual production;
but these also only mean a partial and
temporary slowing down of the turn-
over. It is, however, at the point of
reconversion of the product into
money—the sale of the commodity on
the market—that an actual check to
the turnover takes place periodically,
and affects more or less the whole of
capitalist production, which is plunged-
into a crisis for a prolonged period.

ARX shows that, whatever the

detailed course of the crisis, its
basic cause is the drive for accumula-
tion In contrast with the restricted con-
sumption of the masses in capitalist
society. That is to say: (1) accumula-
tion is constantly increasing the pro-
ductive forces; (2) at the same time,
the improved technique which goes
with accumulation is constantly reduc-
ing the relative labor-power employed
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—the turnover of capital is increasing
the mass of products to be sold, while
reducing relatively the total wages
paid (3) hence capitalist production
is quite regularly, and by its very
nature, widening the gap between the
volume of production (the value of
which can only be realized ultimately
through the sale of final products to
the masses) and the wages which
provide the main purchasing power of
the masses; (4) this goes on for a cer-
tain limited time, but soon the gap
‘becomes so wide that stocks pile up,
large quantities of raw materials, ma-
chinery and final products are unsale-
able; (5) because the capital—then in
the form of commodities—canhot be
reconverted into money, the next
turnover of capital cannot begin; while
even those capitalists who at that stage
have money do not transform it into
means of production, raw materials
and labor-power, because they know
that if they do, the resulting product
will either be unsaleable, or saleable
only at a loss; (6) the consequent
check to new production in a number
of industries, by reducing the im-
mediate demand for plant, raw ma-
terials and labor-power, affects other
industries, and other countries, until a
world economic crisis is there, with its
well-known features.

Now it is quite true that each crisis
has special -characteristics, but the gen-
eral characteristics are always of the
pattern outlined above. Moreover, the
coming of a crisis is always heralded
by a “boom”—a period in which ac-
cumulation is very rapid, the turnover
of capital increases in quantity, masses
of goods are produced (both consump-
tion goods and means of production),
profits rise rapidly, and thus—on the
basis of what was said above—the gap
between'production and consumption
is rapidly widened, even though wages
rise. For any increase in wages or
redistribution of incomes, if carried be-
yond the point at which capital can
produce profit, is inconsistent with the
continuation of capitalist production.

It will be noticed that so far nothing
has been said about prices. The reason
is that, so far as crises are concerned,
the movement of prices—up in the
.boom, down in the slump—is not a
cause, but a result, a reflection of the
relation between demand and supply
at each moment. But it has also to be
said that the process of accumulation
of capital with improving technique,
mnvolving less labor in the production
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of each unit, also reduces the exchange
value of each wunit, and therefore
should reduce the price. But in fact, no
capitalist reduces his price until the
market position compels him to do so.
While in the period of boom the tech-
nique of an enterprise or industry may
be rapidly improving, the big demand
usually enables the capitalist to main-
tain the old price (or even increase
it) in spite of the reduced value of
each unit.

It is only when the crisis comes that
there is a “shake-out,” a compulsory
adjustment of prices to the reduced
value of the products. This pegging of
prices above values is a particularly
important factor in hastening and pro-
longing the crisis, particularly where

monopoly is widespread; for it ac-
centuates and maintains the gap be-
tween production and consumption.

A further important point is this:
the general theory of crisis given above
refers to direct capitalist production.
Of course, actual production in the
capitalist world includes peasant and
other “independent” production. But
whether produced by wage-labor or
not, all that is not consumed by these
producers enters into the capitalist
market; the exploitation of the “inde-
pendent” producers is no less real be-
cause it is indirect. Their labor helps
to swell the profits of capital, thereby
hastening accumulation; while on the
other hand their conditions of life are
kept low by the prices they get for
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their products, by heavy taxes, by
heavy rents and other forms of exploit-
ing their labor. In other words, to the
extent that their products come on
to the market, it is under conditions
that also widen the gap between pro-
duction and consumption which has
been described in connection with di-
rect capitalist exploitation.

HAT then are the factors in the
present situation making for
crisis? '

Beyond any question, there are to
be found in their clearest form in the
United States. Immense profits have
been made. The US Department of
Commerce puts the profits of corpora-
tions in the 1940 to 1945 period, after
payment of taxes, at a total of $52,-
000,000,000; half of this was paid out
in dividends, half kept as reserves—for
direct expansion. One effect of the
end of the war has, of course, been a
reduction in government orders and
therefore presumably in profits; on the
other hand, the breaking loose from
controls, the furious demand for goods
at any price, has started a new orgy
of profit-making and speculation.

Meanwhile, technical improvements
of a very far-reaching character have
been carried out, and productivity in
mass production industries has greatly
increased. The gap between the ac-
cumulation, the productive power and
the restricted consumption of the
masses is widened daily by more fac-
tories coming into peace production,
and by stubborn resistance to wage in-
creases while prices are raised sharply.
United States capital is therefore
rapidly creating the conditions for a
crisis. :

These conditions could, to some
extent, be counteracted by the mass
export of capital and by finding ex-
ternal markets for consumption goods.
But this is not happening on anything
like the scale required, because of the
political outlook which hates to help
the Soviet Union and other democratic
countries, and because of the low
standard of consumption in Europe
and in colonial countries.

How long it will be before the pres-
ent American boom ends in a crisis
depends, however, on many factors
which cannot be foreseen.” Some of
these are: the extent to which the sur-
viving price controls become effective;
the success of the workers’ struggle
for higher wages; the extent to which
capital exports are carried out; how
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far the Truman government adopts
an expanding policy in social affairs.
If the United States is heading for
crisis, and all that is in question is
when it will break out, how do things
stand in Britain? Here the position is
much more complicated. In the main,
the productive power of peace indus-
tries has not changed very much. In
the industries producing for final con-
sumption, production is still low; the
amount of capital that can be put into
the process of producing surplus value
is restricted by shortages of plant, ma-
terials and labor-power. Even those
sections which are fully working, such
as motor-cars, are finding their market
largely in exports. On the whole, price

_controls of goods for consumption are

effective; there is no runaway rise in
prices such as America shows. True,
productive resources are not being ful-
ly employed with disastrous conse-
quences for the workers, especially in
the distressed areas, and continued
shortages of necessaries. But the gen-
eral situation is not at present compar-
able with that in the United States.
On the other hand, dangerous
features are developing, and if these
are not effectively checked the factors
making for crisis in Britain will be-
come powerful. The rapid increase in
prices of plant and raw materials must
reflect itself before very long in rising
prices for consumption goods, with
much higher profits. There are also
the increases in raillway charges and

[ oN me AR ]

"'Sudsie has no harmful alkali—no grit—
no chalk! In fact the box is absolutely
empty."

fares, in local authority rents, in some
utility articles and foods, which on the
surface are relatively insignificant but,
taken in conjunction with increased
prices of production goods, constitute a
very dangerous tendency. Factors
working the other way, however, are
the government’s program on housing
—provided that prices are forced
down; and nationalization—provided
that exorbitant compensation is not
paid to the capitalists and that radical
re-equipment of the vital industries
concerned is carried out.

If we look only at Britain, it is pos-
sible to say that, taking it all in all,
the factors making for crisis are not
now dominant, and counteracting fac-
tors are for the moment holding the
balance. But we cannot look only at
Britain. A crisis developing in the
United States will rapidly sweep over -
all capitalist countries and colonial
areas dominated by capitalism. For the
fall in prices, whose direct cause will
be the relative overproduction in the
United States, will hit the world
market of capitalism, spreading unem-
ployment and poverty among the
actual producers and causing a sharp
contraction’ in the market for final
products. The markets for British
products will fall away; unemploy-
ment will spread in Britain. The effect
will be all the more serious because
the government aims to raise exports
to twenty-five percent of total pro-
duction.

Is all this inevitable? Certainly the
general laws of capitalist production,
including relative overproduction and
crisis, hold good as long as production
is capitalist. But it is possible—given
the understanding and the will—to set
in motion counteracting factors which
can both delay the coming of the crisis
and moderate its effects on Britain.
This is the basis of the British Commu-
nist Party’s approach. '

Internally, some of the principal
means of counteracting the threaten-
ing crisis can be stated briefly. Strict
control—in a downward direction—of
all prices, and not just a few final prod-
ucts, is essential; and on the other
hand a determined fight for wage in-
creases, along with a really rapid ex-
tension of all social services. The
speeding up of nationalization must
aim to remove the largest possible sec-
tion of industry from the normal
boom-slump  movement of capitalist
production; and this must be accom-
panied by the rapid re-equipment of
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these industries, thereby maintaining
a steady demand for plant, and mak-
ing production cheaper. Nationalized
industry, however, if it is to be in-
sulated from capitalist crisis, must not
pursue a . capitalist policy, but must
work as part of a positive plan. Such
a plan, ensuring the development of
production in balanced proportion at
least so far as the major industries are
concerned, is therefore needed; it
would guarantee, for example, the
steady progress of the housing pro-
gram, along with drastic government
action to keep down prices and profits
in both building materials and con-
struction. But the plan must also set
targets for important key industries;
and effective controls must then en-

WASHINGTON MEMO

Washington
sEE by the papers that the ebulient

J. Parnell Thomas, nee Feeney,

insurance broker and- Republican
representative from New Jersey, has
opened his campaign by releasing a let-
ter he wrote to Attorney General
Clark. Rep. Thomas wants a crack-
down on the Communist Party. He
charges that New Masses and the
Daily W orker, moreover, have no
right  to second-class mailing privi-
leges.

Mr. Thomas began his political
career, he once told me, by attacking
the Communists, and he has been at it
ever since. The last time I saw him he
said he would like to send me and all
other Communists back to Russia or
wherever we came from. He appeared
to work himself up into quite a fury.
But it is difficult to get any sense of
conviction from Rep. Thomas’ words
of indignation. For so many years
he has been calling' Communists for-
eign agents that his explosiveness has
an unreal quality. And he himself
complained ‘that the American public
didn’t listen any more—though, he
said, he thought the tide was turning.

That was some months ago. Now
Rep. Thomas finds himself in clover.
Whereas a year ago it hardly would
have been considered news that J.
Parnell Thomas again was blasting the
Communists, his cliches are today
taken seriously, along with the even
more fabulous phrases of FBI head ]J.
Edgar Hoover and the United States
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sure that those targets are reached.

Externally, the main weight of
British foreign trade must be shifted
away from countries that will be di-
rectly affected by capitalist crisis.
Britain needs to turn towards the
countries where economy will be stable
and even expanding. That means in
the first place the Soviet Union, with
whose expanding production and rising
standard of living no capitalist crisis
can interfere. But it means also other
countries " of FEurope, where really
democratic governments are carrying
out a progressive policy of land re-
form and developing their country’s
resources, largely through nationaliza-
tion. In such countries there will be a
considerable degree of stability and

By

Chamber of Commerce. And because
we are approaching the Congressional
elections, reactionary columnists sol-
emnly chew over Mr. Hoover’s corny
“revelations” about the Reds, which
are fully as unconvincing and me-
chanical as Rep. Thomas’ canards.
David Lawrence saw fit to reproduce
the Hoover speech in its entirety in
his column. But even with Lawrence’s
pontifical introduction it has a hollow
sound. You read it and wonder if you
are back in the days following the First
World War, just before the Palmer
raids. )

An atmosphere of fantasy clings to
the Thomas charges, so neatly set
forth. If the Communists violated the
Corrupt Practices Act, as he charges,
the record of the hearings of a House
committee headed by then Rep. Clin-
ton Anderson which investigated the
Communist Political Assn., PAC and
numerous other organizations in 1944,
does not show it, and the committee,
it will be remembered, issued only one
citation, against the Gannett-controlled
Committee for Constitutional Govern-
ment.

Like Rep. Thomas, whose theme
song seems so dated, FBI chief Hoover
is now preoccupied with what he calls
the Communists’ “diabolical plots to
wreck the American way of life.” And
with the Nuremberg trial convictions
ringing in their ears, the American
public is casually informed, through an
unnamed Justice Department official,

expansion, in spite of a world economic
crisis.

From a slightly different angle,
Britain must also build up trading
plans that will help the rapid growth
of industry in India and other indus-
trially backward countries, since this
can also provide an expanding market
for capital goods for many years.

It is a fight against time, if we are
not to see a full-scale crisis developing
in Britain, with what this would mean
in holding up Labor’s program and
giving the Tories a new chance polit-
ically. The need is to make the labor
movement aware of the danger, and
to build up pressure for the necessary
changes in government policy, home,
foreign and colonial.

Virginia Gardner
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that documents seized by agents “de-
finitely prove” that the Ku Klux Klan
and German-American Bund “col-
laborated to promote racial and reli-
gious dissension prior to the war.” At
the same time the FBI is increasing its
staff solely to check on employes of
the proposed Atomic Energy Commis-
sion.

NXIOUs to hear comment on the
Thomas charges from another
character in the ‘Alice-in-Wonderland
world peopled by diabolical Reds who
take orders from Moscow, I sought
to reach Ernie Adamson of the Un-
American Activities Committee. But
Adamson, who has been down South
conferring with his master mind, Rep.
John Rankin of Mississippi, had not
yet reached Washington. Rep. Rankin
himself was due back in the Capital
the following week, his office reported.
But another man who, judging
from his speeches, has a fixation equal-
ly compelling concerning what he
terms “fascist Reds,” was here—Rep.
Brazilla Carroll Reece, chairman of
thé Republican National Committee. -
Mr. Reece was too busy to see me but
he consented to my questioning him on
the telephone. '

“Since Mr. Thomas would be chair-
man of the Un-American Activities
Committee,” I began, “in the event
the Republicans win a majority in the
House, and I believe you claim you
confidently expect that. . . .”
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“Oh, yes,” he interjected soothingly.

“I wondered if this letter of Rep.
Thomas represented the Republican
party line,” I continued.

“We don’t have any party line,”
said Rep. Reece.

“Well, policy, then.”

He said he hadn’t read the letter, so
I quoted from it. “I don’t have his
facts,” said Rep. Reece then, very
polite and regretful. “It would be
hard for me to say.”

“But he does not claim to have in-
vestigated NEw Masses or the Daily
Worker,” 1 said. Would he give his
own ideas, then? .

“Er, you know my attitude so far
as Communists themselves are con-
cerned,” he replied in a low, conciliat-
ory voice.

“Just what is your attitude toward
the Communists themselves?”

“Why, er,” he hesitated and stum-
pled, then hurriedly said in even more
apologetic tones, “I don’t think the
Communists who want to destroy our
democratic institutions ought to hold
jobs in the government.”

“But,” I said, “I would like to
know if you agree with Mr. Thomas.
The magazine I work for is not an
official organ of the Communist
Party but it is a Marxist ‘magazine,
and I am a member of the Communist
Party. Now do you think as Mr.
Thomas does that the Communists
should have no press, and that there
should be no Marxist magazine?”

“Oh, no, I believe in freedom of the
press,” protested Chairman Reece.
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"Mommy, congratulate Daddy! He's just been made a member of the Cabinet!"
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“But you understand, I haven’t read
the Thomas letter.”

“I was anxious to know if it was
official Republican policy, since so
many Republicans such as Senator
Vandenberg have said a good deal
about freedom of the press, at least in
other countries,” I said.

Then, because he had mentioned
“our democratic institutions,” I asked
him, “How are you being received by
the Negro voters, as a GOP National
Committee Chairman who is a repre-
sentative of a poll tax state?” (Rep.
Reece is from Tennessee.)

“I think I’m quite well received
by them,” he said. ““They know that I
signed the petition on the anti-poll tax
bill, that I supported it for years, and
they know my position on anti-lynch-
ing.”

“But how does it happen that the
National Association for the Advance-
ment of Colored People,” I asked,

“““In its recent poll shows that you failed

to answer a questionnaire on whether
you sigried the petition to discharge
FEPC legislation, and that you like-
wise failed to answer a question on the
anti-lynching petition?”

He didn’t know what was being
said, he replied, but his position was
“well known.” And just at that mo-
ment he had to leave to answer a long
distance telephone call.

Petitions to discharge a bill from
committee are privileged documents,
but in 1945 Rep. Reece likewise failed
to answer the NAACP questionnaire
on whether he had signed petitions to
discharge FEPC or anti-lynching leg-
islation. He did vote for HR 7, the
anti-poll tax bill, in 1943, and did sign
the petition. In 1945 he signed the
petition but when the bill came up
for a vote June 12, 1945, he was
absent. NAACP’s record of his vote
in the first seven months of 1945
shows that this Republican leader
voted wrong on a bill to continue the
iniquitous Smith committee (which
investigated FEPC in 1943 and
1944), right on pigeonholing the
work-or-fight bill, and wrong on a
bill to hold down meat prices.

Of course the chief trouble Mr.
Reece is having in explaining things
these days is in connection with his

'statement that the Republicans would

fire two million out of three million
(his figure) government employes.
You could almost hear the perspiration
drops falling on the microphone as he
tried to explain it in a recent “Meet
the Press” program.
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NEW YORK IS NOT MISSISSIPPI

Legal chicanery is combined with mass intimidation in a scheme to remove

the Communist Party's candidates from the ballot.

By MAX GORDON

14

HEN I saw the tall, bulky

g K / figure of State Supreme Court
Justice William H. Murray

make his entrance in the Rensselaer
County courthouse up in Troy some
four weeks ago, I muttered to myself,

“This is where I came in.” Six years

ago, in a much smaller courtroom in

Rip Van Winkle’s picturesque village
of Catskill on the west bank of the
Hudson, I saw the same judge doing
the same sort of hatchet job on de-
mocracy as I knew he was getting set
to do in Troy.

Troy is less than forty miles from
Catskill. The proximity of these two
locales in the repeated campaigns to
knock the Communist Party off the
ballot in New York is not the result
of mere chance. Both fall within the
state’s third judicial district, consisting
of seven counties around Albany, the
justices of which are for the most part
selected and elected by the powerful
O’Connell Democratic machine of

Albany. Partly for partisan reasons and’

partly for reasons that are politically
more profound, reactionary Demo-
cratic groups in the state have gone
after the Communist Party for the past
three statewide elections in which the
Party has filed a ticket. The plan of
assault worked out by these groups was
pretty much the same in 1940 and

1942. They began to put that plan
into operation in Troy this year, but
came up against unexpected obstacles
and have since modified their line of
attack.

. The plan is simple and has not been
confined to New York. It consists of
terrorizing and intimidating the sign-
ers of Communist nominating petitions
and forcing them to “repudiate” their
signatures. New York’s election law
makes this comparatively easy. A party
needs a minimum of fifty signatures in
every one of the state’s sixty-two
counties to qualify, besides a minimum
total of 12,000. To play safe, the
Communists have always collected a
minimum of 200 in every county. But
in many of the rural counties, there
is neither a Communist nor other pro-
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gressive movement to protect the sign-
ers if the local bigwigs decide to make
it hot for them. Lacking organized
support, facing possible loss of job or
other heavy penalties, only those with
extraordinary courage and conviction
can be expected to fight back.

In the two earlier attempts, the
Democrats, then under Jim Farley’s
leadership, used the apparatus of the
American Legion to do the storm-
troop work on the petition signers.
That made it a “nonpartisan” affair
in which the local Republican official-
dom in some counties joined with un-
disguised enthusiasm. This year the
reactionary Democrats who initiated
the action tried to go about it with
greater finesse. Under the direction of
Louis Cohen, Boss Ed Flynn’s under-
ling in the Bronx Democratic machine,
they scrutinized the petitions with
microscopic - intensity on the theory
that any petition can be found to
violate some one or another of the
many legal requirements, and hence
can be declared invalid by a cooperative
judge.

In the case of three other inde-
pendent petitions, those of the Socialist,
Socialist  Workers (Trotskyite) and
Industrial Government (Socialist La-
bor) Parties, the Cohen crowd had
little difficulty in finding flaws to pro-
vide the legal basis for knocking them
out. They could find no such flaws in
the Communist petitions, which bore
too many signatures above the legal
requirements and had been prepared
and circulated with too much skill and
devoted labor for them to challenge.
They were thus forced to again resort
to the tactic of getting “repudiations”
of signers.

ND so the Troy courthouse last

month was the scene of a parade
of witnesses, as was the Catskill court-
house six years ago—witnesses who
nervous, subdued, sometimes
sullen, a few cynical as they recited
uniform, obviously rehearsed stories
about signing a document presented to
them by a total stranger which they

Who are the plotters?

did not even take the trouble to read.

The plaintiff in this case is Spencer
Young, Democratic candidate for
State Comptroller; who is asking for
“justice” as an “aggrieved candidate,”
his grievance being that the Commu-
nist Party has nominated a candidate
against him: Robert Thompson, young-
est battalion commander in the famed
Lincoln Brigade which fought Franco
fascism in Spain, and winner of the
Distinguished Service Cross in World
War II.

Under the rather gentle prodding
of the aggressive, rotund attorney for
the Communists, Joseph R. Brodsky,
who throws his considerable weight
about a courtroom without inhibition,
and of tall, spare, dignified Paul J.
Kern, his associate, the pattern of in-
timidation by local bigwigs was quickly
established.

“Who told you to come here?”
Brodsky asked a lean, middle-aged
Negro worker from the city of
Rensselaer, who was obviously under
a great strain.

“My boss,” was the answer.

Q. Your boss? What is his name?

A. Marty Barnard.

'PQ' What sort of business are you
in!

A. T work for the Rensselaer De-
partment,

Q. Rensselaer what?

A. The Street Department, Street
Cleaning Department.

Q. Do you know how your boss
found out that you had signed a peti-
tion?

A. No. I don’t.

Q. But you know that your boss
came and said that you had signed a
nominating petition and he wanted
you to repudiate it?

A. That is right.

Q. That is why you came here—to
repudiate it?

A. That is right.

At least half a dozemn of the forty
petition signers from Rensselaer said
they had been told to repudiate by a
Mr. Scheibly, subsequently identified
as Edward Scheibly, city treasurer and
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director of the city’s Welfare Depart-
ment.

“Who asked you to come here?”
attorney Paul J. Kern asked Dorothy
Elizabeth Maison, housewife.

“Mr. Scheibly,” was the answer.

Q. Do you know Mr. Scheibly?

A. T do.

Q. What does he do?

A. He is the treasurer down in the
Welfare Department in Rensselaer.
.He is also a lawyer.

Q. Since your husband is unem-
ployed, do you receive assistance from
the department?

A. Yes, T am; yes, I am.

Q. From Mr. Scheibly’s depart-
ment? ,

A. From the Welfare. Yes, Mr.
Scheibly signs the checks.

Q. And Mor. Scheibly asked you to
come here!

A. Yes, he did. He gave me the
subpoena. S

N SEVERAL cases, after a witness
“ had denied knowing that what he
had signed was a Communist petition
and had emphatically maintained he
had signed nothing else, Brodsky pro-
duced a form letter addressed to S. W.
Gerson, Communist election campaign
director, asking for more information
and literature about the Communist
Party. The letter was signed by the
witness in question. These letters, with
stamped self-addressed envelopes, had
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been given by canvassers to signers of

the petition. The signers were asked to

send the letters to New York them-
selves if they desired more information
and literature. More than a thousand
of some 10,000 upstate petition signers
did so. Introduction of the letter
caused consternation at the plaintiff’s
counsel table.

At least half of the witnesses called
to the stand “admitted” that never be-
fore in their lives had they signed a
document without taking the trouble
to find out what it said. They were at
a loss to explain why they had made
this one exception to a life-long prac-
tice. Some of the witnesses, hard-
working housewives of working-class
families, were so frightened or ashamed
or both that they broke down on the
stand and had to be helped back to
their seats.

The whole procedure was neatly
characterized by New York City
Councilman Benjamin J. Davis, Com-
munist nominee for Attorney General
and nationally-known leader among
the Negro people, who, when told to
stop “‘grimacing” by Justice Murray
got up and reminded the judge that it
was up to him to respect the right of
candidates to run for office. Council-
man Davis also remarked pertinently
that the judge was sitting in New
York, not Mississippi, a fact it was pos-
sible to forget in that courtroom.

However, all the work of the Dem-

ocratic machine attorneys turned out
to be wasted effort. For on appeal by
the Communist attorneys, a higher
court ruled that Justice Murray had
acted “in excess of his jurisdiction” in
bringing the trial before himself and
that it should have been brought before
the regular Supreme Court term in
Albany.

The circumstances surrounding this
ruling ‘are interesting. Briefly, Young’s
attorneys, led by Robert E. Whalen,
chief legal light of the O’Connell
machine and a leading corporation
lawyer, had obtained a “show-cause”
order restraining the Secretary of
State from certifying the Communist
Party on the ballot. He had got the
order from Murray, who is himself an
O’Connell machine politician. Murray
had made the order returnable before
himself instead of the Supreme Court
in Albany. In other words, Murray
had appointed himself the judge in the
case with the connivance of the plain-
tiffs. The Appellate Court cancelled all
that and ordered the trial to start anew
in the Albany Supreme Court. By a
queer twist of fate, the Supreme Court
calendar had Murray scheduled to sit
on the Albany court on the day the
Appellate Court ordered the- trial to
get under way again. And so, when
the case started all over again last
week, Murray was still the sitting
justice. ‘

But the Democrats in charge of the
case for Young had apparently decided
to switch their strategy. The business
of dragging witnesses into court had
not been too successful and was creat-
ing bad feeling in the communities. It
was all right when the Legion did it,
but political repercussions threatened
when the Democrats were directly in-
volved. Moreover, and this was the
decisive point, -top trade union and
progressive circles throughout the state
were beginning to protest to the state
Democratic leadership. The pressure
was getting too hot, and so the board
of strategy for the plaintiffs decided to
go back to their former plan of seek-
ing out-legal loopholes in the petitions.
They had, and have, one important
ace in the hole. This is the requirement
that a signer of an independent nomi-
nating petition must register to vote
in the coming election. Since the reg-
istration period comes only a few
weeks before Election Day, too late
to check petitions, this requirement
has generally been a dead letter.

But with all other means blocked,
the reactionary Democratic crowd has
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dug it up and is apparently banking on
it to get the Communist candidates off
the ballot. Thus, when the case got
going last week, they threw in some
300 affidavits alleging repudiation of
signatures in three counties, largely as
a matter of form since affidavits have
generally not been honored as evidence
by the courts, and then asked for ad-
journment until after the registration
period, which ended last Saturday,
October 12. Justice Murray obliged
and set the time for reconvening to
October 16, giving them plenty of
time to check the petitions against the
registration lists. This is how the mat-
ter rests at the moment.

THE question undoubtedly arises as

to why the Democrats are so de-
termined to get the two state-wide
Communist candidates off the ballot.
Superficially, the answer would seem
to be that the two candidates, Thomp-
son for Comptroller and Davis for
Attorney General, will take votes
away from the Democratic nominees
for the two posts, who are also the
American Labor Party candidates. But
no one takes that explanation seriously
since it is widely recognized: first, that
those who would vote for the Com-
munist ticket would not vote for the
candidates involved in driving the
Communist Party off the ballot;
second, and far more important, the
division and hostility created within the
electoral front against Dewey Re-
publicanism,, a front which includes

both Democrats and Communists, is
likely to cost the entire Democratic
ticket far more votes than the Com-
munists would take away from the two
candidates they are opposing.

The real explanation for the action

‘

lies in the fact that there is still a
powerful group of pro-Farley Demo-
crats within the organization who
pressed for this action as a demonstra-
tion of “disavowal of Communism.”
If the state Democratic organization
passively allowed them to go through
with it, it was because of fear of alien-
ating the reactionary elements of the
party, including some who furnish a
good part of the campaign funds. It
was a form of appeasement- of the
Red-baiting not only from the reac-
tionary wing of the Democrats but
even more of the Red-baiting of the
GOP.

At this writing, it does not look as
if the Red-baiters will get their way.
As in 1942, the pressure from the
decent, forward-looking citizenry of
the state is becoming too great to be
ignored. The New York State CIO
Council, the Greater New York CIO
Council and the recently-organized
Civil Rights Congress have all entered
directly into the.proceedings as “friends
of the court” in behalf of the rights of
all mirority parties. The CRC re-
leased a statement signed by sixty of
the most prominent ministers, educa-
tors, lawyers and trade unionists in
the state. Ex-mayor LaGuardia and
State American Labor Party chairman
Hyman Blumberg have spoken out in
sharp protest against the attempt to
muzzle independent political action in
the state.

All this is undoubtedly registering
with the state Democratic leaders and
their top Democratic nominees, who
are campaigning against Dewey on a
platform of liberalism and progress.
More protest and mass pressure can
beat back their attack on the people’s
electoral rights.

Walter Iler.

"l recognize the gentleman from Mississippi.”

nm October 22, 1946

portside patter
by BILLRICHARDS

Athenians witnessing the return of
King George were kept at a distance
of half a mile. The Greek people
would prefer the old distance of half

a continent.
(]

As it was, soldiers and police guards
outnumbered the onlookers. Only two
months ago they outnumbered the

voters.
[ )

Franco has asserted that his goal is
to provide three shirts for every
peasant. He neglected to mention
whether they would be black or
brown.

[ ]

The Army plans to send a group of
B-29’s around the world. Any coun-
try interested in watching the flight
merely has to set an election date.

Senator Taft deplores the hanging
verdict for the eleven Nazis. Taft
would lead us to believe that he is op-
posed to killing anything but progres-
sive legislation.

[ ]

Nazi Hans Fritzsche is going to
devote his life to “preaching the doc-
trines of love.” No doubt he is inspired
by Taft’s lasting devotion.

A Franco editorial declares that the
Nazis were convicted of crimes that.
“did not exist until now.” However,
his Ohio branch had already released
the statement.

[

Almost 40,000,000 people are ex-
pected to wvote on Election Day. One
of the main issues seems to be whether
they will have a steak in this country’s

future.
®

The Republicans didn’t like the way
the OPA handled the meat situation.
The GOP philosophy is to get the bull
by the horns and throw it.

[ ]
Dewey? We don’t.
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review and comment

THE JEWS OF CANADA

A welcome study is weakened by middle-class
nationalism. Special problems of Jewish history.

By MORRIS U. SCHAPPES

HisTory OF THE JEWS IN CANADA. VoL. I:
From the French Regime to the End of
the Nineteenth Century, by Benjamin G.
Sack. Translated from the Yiddisk by Ralph
Nowvek. Canadian Jewisk Congress, Mon-
treal. $3.

ELATIONS between the Jews of the

United States and Canada are so
close, and movement back and forth
between them so frequent, that the
history of the Jews of one country is
bound to be particularly interesting
and instructive for the Jews—and
non-Jews—of the other. There are
almost 200,000 Jews in Canada now;
always a sizable sum, it is now even
more precious since the Nazis slaugh-
tered one-third of the pre-war Jew-
ish world population of about 18,-
000,000.

This book is therefore welcome.
For many reasons, the state of Jewish
historiography in Canada is even less
well developed than it is in our own
country, and Mr. Sack’s work, some
of it based on original research, marks
an advance over anything previously
published. It is the most scholarly and
mature book yet written, but it is still
immature. Some of the weaknesses
arise from individual shortcomings in
his methods of work: too often he
determines whether a person is Jewish
merely by his name, which in Amer-
ican Jewish historiography has proved
to be a very misleading technique; he
speaks of the Jews as a “race,” which
is a false designation; in a short volume
covering two centuries, he devotes
perhaps too much space to what is
really the “prehistory” of the Jews in
Canada, the period before actual
Jewish settlement; there is inadequate
treatment of the religious life of the
Jews, as well as of the decline in
religious observance.

24

More important are the weaknesses
that arise from the class nature of Mr.
Sack’s approach to history. Implicit in
his method is a middle-class Jewish
nationalism, which of course subor-
dinates itself to a middle-class Canadian
nationalism, one of the main features
of which is loyalty to British imperial-
ism at all stages of its development.
Such an approach, although it may
use the forms and trappings of his-
torical research and may record a
chronicle of events that are significant,
cannot lead to an understanding of
history but rather to an apologetic de-
fense of the Jews of Canada as loyal
to the Canadian ruling class and its
British imperial overlords.

Jewish history confronts the writer
with special problems. The fact that
the Jewish people live all over the
world, and will continue to do so, is a
material consideration that imposes the
requirement of an international out-
look upon the historian. This interna-
tionalism is a of course not that of a
“Jewish internationalism,” for a
“Jewish international” lives only in
the poisoned mind of the anti-Semite.
Yet for fear that anti-Semites will dis-
tort any sound international approach
into the bogey of “Jewish international
control,” middle-class Jews often be-
come the most militant exponents of
that shabby slogan, “my country, right
or wrong,” which would take national
patriotism out of the field of both na-
tional and international morality. The
obverse of this super-patriotism is a
middle-class Jewish nationalism that

develops a narrow criterion for the .

judgment of historic events in terms
only of their effect on the Jewish
middle class. Either or both methods
(and they are usually, as in Mr. Sack’s
case, found in some kind of fusion)

lead to apologetics and not to historical
analysis.

A proper understanding of the rela-
tionship of nationalism to interna-
tionalism, of the Jewish people to the
non-Jews, is therefore essential to the
historian of the Jews. Only a Marxist
approach can provide the standards of
judgment that can make history mean-
ingful. Consider the relation of the
Jews to the American Revolution. As
a Canadian loyal to the Empire, Mr.
Sack is particularly proud of the
Canadian Jews who fought against
the Revolution and of the American
Jewish loyalists who fought alongside
them. “The great majority [of Jews],
grateful for the hospitality extended to
them, remained loyal to England.”
Therefore the great majority of
American Jews who supported the
Revolution are reduced to the status
of ingrates.

Gratitude may be a lofty emotion,
but history can hardly be written in
terms of it.

Was there then a special “Jewish
interest” in the American Revolutien?
Because that revolution was a historic
stride forward on mankind’s road of
progress and freedom from oppression,
the Jews had a special interest in its
outcome, -just as did the working
classes and oppressed peoples all over
the world. The defeat of that revolu-
tion would have been a disaster. By
the success of that revolution, the
most advanced government in the
world at that time was founded
in this country (and American Jews
became the freest in the world then),
the French revolution was given a
great impulse (and from that revolu-
tion came the emancipation of the
Jews from feudal restrictions in a good
part of Europe), the wheels of de-
mocracy began to roll in all countries,
with capitalism as a brake. The cause
of the people of Canada (and the
Jews of Canada) was immeasurably
aided by the existence of an inde-
pendent and democratically advanced
nation on its southern frontier during
the first two-thirds of the nineteenth
century.

I write this as an American, a Jew,
and a Marxist; but this judgment is
shared by Marxists all over the world,
whether they are Jewish or not. The
“Jewish interest” in the American Re-
volution arises from the fact that the
Jews have a special interest in prog-
ress, all the time and everywhere.
Reaction is our eternal enemy. As
patriots of progress we are particularly
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fervid partisans of our countries when
they move on the roads of progress and
liberation. And we judge all those,
including Jews, who in the past or
at present obstruct the march of the
people forward. Only such an ap-
proach can unite progressive forces
among the Jews, and unite the Jews
with all progressive forces in our coun-
try and elsewhere.

But Mr. Sack lacks the boldness to
assert his full right as a Jewish citizen
of Canada to criticize his country or
“his” Empire. He sees the War of
1812 as a defensive war in which the
Jews fought gratefully so that “Canada
was saved for the British Empire.” He
is enthusiastic about the role of Jews
in the suppression of the Mackenzie-
Papineau revolt against Britain in
1837-38, and literally apologizes for
the fact that many Jews sided with the
revolution: ‘““This was particularly true
of those who happened to reside in the
wholly French-speaking sections of
Lower Canada. Nor, having to take
into account the feelings and senti-
ments of these among whom they
lived, could they have done other-
wise.” .

Mr. Sack is even embarrassed
by the fact that “it was due to the sup-
port of the French-speaking majority
in Parliament led by Louis-Joseph
Papineau that they [the Jews] had
won equal British citizenship in Lower
Canada” (even before such equality
was won in England). That the Jews
were divided then, Mr. Sack inter-
prets as due to a conflict of gratitudes;
but Mr. Sack’s “gratitude” is expressed
unilaterally in loyalty to the victorious
suppressors.

The oppressed of India mutiny in
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1857, and again gratitude works its
wonders among Canadian Jews,
bound “‘ever closer to the land where
they had formal new life and the
liberty and justice that had been denied
them in the countries of their origin.
Thus we read, for example, of their
holding a day of fast as a token of sor-
row for the British killed in the Indian
Mutiny of 1857.” I suspect there were
some Jews in Canada who sorrowed
for the Indians killed in search of free-
dom, and it will be the task of pro-
gressive Jewish historians to seek zhem
out.

It is ironic and pathetic that Mr.
Sack closes this first volume with the
observation that hostility to Jews was
at a height at the turn of the century
in Canada even though “ample proof
of the patriotism of Canadian Jews,
as of other sections of the population,
was provided with the outbreak of the
Boer War in October, 1889.” The
fact that Jews helped the British
conquer ‘another colony is obviously
not enough to establish the equality of
Jews in fact and practice; yet Mr.
Sack does not recognize that the ruling
classes under capitalism and imperial-
ism are themselves the forces that
generate anti-Semitism for their own
purpose. Instead he notes with un-
pardonable pride that David Abraham
Ansell “virtually fathered the idea of
economic imperialism and was pro-
mulgating this doctrine long before

Joseph Chamberlain conceived of it.

.« . The substance of his plan was
later woven into the basic pattern of
imperialist thought in England.” Of

~the Jews in the labor movement

that had its beginning at the very end
of the century in Canada, Mr. Sack
has no mention.

One specific problem of Canadian
Jews is instructive for Americans. In
Quebec, in 1841, there were estab-
lished “two school systems—Protestant
and Catholic.” Since then, Jews in
Quebec, the major center of Jewish
population, have sometimes gone to
Protestant and sometimes to Catholic
schools for their “public” education,
depending on local political relations at
any given time. The effect of this sys-
tem on Jewish life Mr. Sack does not
explore at all, although he mentions
unsuccessful movements to establish a
third school system, a Jewish one.
That this situation is the product of a
stunted democratic development in
Canada that still allows of an estab-
lished church (or churches) is apparent
to the reader, although Mr. Sack is

never so ungrateful as to note such a
deficiency in the imperial system of
democracy.

There is valuable information in
this volume for the Canadian and the
American, Jewish and non-Jewish.
Mr. Sack’s second volume will un-
doubtedly add more. But for the kind
of information that Mr. Sack’s limited
approach perhaps keeps him even from
finding, as well as for a coherent inter-

pretation of all the facts involved, we

shall have to wait for a more mature
historian whose standards will be
broader than those of -the middle-class
Canadian-Jewish nationalist.

Direct and Indigenous

THE COLLECTED POEMS OF MAXWELL BODEN-
HEIM, 1914-1944. Bernard Ackerman. $3.50.

¢CYN POETRY,” says Matthew Ar-

nold, “as a criticism of life under
the conditions fixed for such criticism
by the laws of poetic truth and poetic
beauty, the spirit of our race will find,
as time goes on and as other helps fail,
its consolation and stay.” We may
well reject the social pessimism which
led Arnold to assign to poetry a func-
tion which properly belongs to the field
of political action. But we cannot, I
believe, fail to recognize the essential
similarity of the conception of poetry
(or art) “as a criticism of life” to the
conception of “art as a weapon.” Nor
do I believe that any serious objection
can be urged against the proposition
that “the consolation and stay (value

. or effectiveness) will be of power in

proportion to the power of the criticism
of life . . . and the criticism of life will
be of power in proportion as the poetry
conveying it is excellent rather than
inferior, sound rather than unsound or
half-sound, true rather than untrue or
half-true.” :

Very little of the poetry written dur-
ing the past thirty to forty years suc-
cessfully meets the requirements of
such a standard of poetic value. But
the standard is valuable névertheless.
Not because it permits us to be precious
in our appreciation of poetry, but rather
because it enables us to recognize that
poetry and those poets who strive to-
ward the fulfillment of these require-
ments. The Collected Poems of Max-
well Bodenheim is a case in point.

Bodenheim is a minor poet; his poe-
try is minor poetry. But the poetry of
Bodenheim is more important than
such an evaluation suggests. Almost all
the poets of Bodenheim’s generation

25



were critical of the corrosive, art-in-
hibiting atmosphere of dollar-dominated
life in America. But the criticism of
most of his poetically more fashionable
contemporaries took the shape of flight:
some to England, some to France and
others merely into verbal obscurity.
Bodenheim’s criticism of American life
was positive, direct and indigenous. He
writes about life in America as he sees
it in America: about foundry workers
and steel mill workers in Chicago,
about subways, city streets, Negroes,
stenographers and the whole welter of
people and things in New York. He
displays an extraordinary sensitivity to

both beauty and ugliness in American

life and writes delicately about the one
and with seething indignation about
the other.

And his poetry is never obscure,
in spite of the fact that obscurity was
and still is for some the very mark of
poetry. Communication is such an es-
sential aspect of his work that the bulk
of his poems take the form of apos-
trophe. He addresses the objects of his
poems and of necessity' addresses ‘the
reader.

The reader is always and instantly
aware of the experience, idea and emo-
tion of any of Bodenheim’s poems, and
is always being eloquently persuaded to
share the poet’s emotion and experi-
ence. What keeps these poems in the
category of minor poetry is this very
element of persuasion, for great poetry
does not persuade the reader to share
the poet’s experience—it compels the
reader to create the very same experi-
ence for himself so far as his own
sensitivity permits,

His sensitivity to the beauty and
promise of life and his outrage against
the hypocrisy and frustration imposed
on it by an outworn social order made
Bodenheim a rebel from the start. He
was part of the “bohemian rebellion”
against bourgeois philistinism. While
his natural motion was in the direction
of the revolutionary movement against
the stultification of the entire bourgeois
order, Bodenheim was unable to free
himself completely from the bohemian
morass and slowly slid back into it. His

later work is strongly marked in mean- -

ing and in quality by this decline.

Bodenheim’s achievement may not
be of the very highest order, but I be-
lieve that much of his work will prove
more durable than work that now en-
joys more numerous critical testimonials
to posterity. _

Davip SiLver.
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Two Men and d War

SPEARHEAD, by Martin Abzug. Dial. $2.50.

IT SEEMs probable that the big novels
of the last war, as of the one pre-
ceding it, will appear after a certain
time lag in which writers will have
time to digest their experience. With
the exception of the novels of Dos
Passos and E. E. Cummings this was
true of World I, and it is more likely

to be true of the latest conflict since

it was' a more complex phenomenon.
Certainly the books which have ap-
peared so far have generally avoided
any of the larger relationships of the
individual to the war and—to mention
two of the most successful attempts—
have either concentrated on a kind of
slick tight-mouthed naturalist presen-
tation (as in 4 Walk in the Sun) or,
as is the case with Limit of Darkness,
have rewritten Hell’s Angels in such
a way as to give it the benefit of a
contemporary style.

Spearhedd, a first novel by a young
writer, attempts to unite these two
lines of development. It is built around
a conflict of ideas and attitudes; at the
same time it is the story of men in
battle. The successes and failures of
the novel indicate which of the two
elements is the more difficult to
handle.

The heart of the book is in the con-
flict between two officers. Lieutenant
Knupfer is a man of considerable
political understanding and a veteran
of North Africa and Sicily. Captain
Hollis is a plodding, liberal, tender-
hearted man to whom action is new
and unpleasant and who is simply in-
terested in getting the war over as
soon as possible.

Knupfer has a healthy respect for
the German army, where Hollis tends
to underrate it. To Hollis the Germans
are simply men like himself, caught in
the chain of command. To Knupfer
they are beasts who must be eradicated.

These differing attitudes make for
a considerable amount of friction, but,
expressed quantitatively and over most
of the length of the novel, they tend
to appear not so much as an important
conflict of ideas over the nature of the
war as a petty personal feud. The chief
reason for the failure in this respect is
in the characters themselves. While
Knupfer is realized to a certain degree,
Hollis is not, and where the conflict
should express itself in personal terms
and in action, it frequently gets lost in
speech-making. The result is to make

some of the scenes mechanical and to
lower the emotional tension they
should create. _

With the rank and file soldier of
Charley Battery, the author has better
luck. While here again there is a real
weakness of characterization, it is
partly redeemed by the sympathy and
understanding with which the writer
views the ordinary GI. It is here, in
the scenes dealing with the movements
of the battery to the front, and later
in its retreat after being cut off in the
Bulge, that the novel begins to have
an,artistic validity which the Knupfer-
Hollis conflict—however important it
may be from an outside viewpoint—
never attained.

Abzug has a good eye for detail and
a knowledge of how people talk.
Probably his most important quality,
though, is a willingness to tackle a big
job. In this case he was overmatched,
but as his technical equipment develops
he should be ready for a return bout.

THomas McGRATH.

The Church on Labor

SPOTLIGHT ON LABOR UNIONS, by William
J. Smitk. Duell, Sloan & Pearce. $2.50.

' As LONG as the AFL, under the

* reactionary leadership of Gompers
and Green, was the dominant force in
American labor, the Catholic Church
paid little attention to the trade unions.
Upon the formation of CIO with its
progressive policies and organization
of workers in basic industry, including
millions of Catholic workers, the
Church began to give serious attention
to the unions.

Spotlight on Labor Unions is a
statement of the approach urged by
the Catholic Church. Ifs author is di-
rector of the Crown Heights Labor
School, a Catholic institution for the
indoctrination of union members. In
essence the book is a plea for class co-
operation between employers and
workers, with industrial councils com-
prised of both to plan and work out
the functioning of each industry and
the economy as a whole. The role of
the government would be limited to
settling  disputes between the two
parties. The objective would be to get
employers to agree to a decent wage
and some degree of profit sharing in
return for worker cooperation in
stepping up production and the ac-
ceptance of arbitration in disputes.
Such ideas are hardly new. They
comprise the essence of the AFL’s
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disastrous ‘‘strategy” in the 1920’s and
of Social Democratic union programs as
well as the basic conception of labor
relations under fascist regimes in
Italy and Germany. Father Smith has
tried to make his ideas a little more
presentable by dressing them up in ec-
clesiastical robes.

His reason for advocating his posi-
tion is simple enough and is repeated
constantly throughout the book—the
choice, he states, is between revolution
or class peace, between communism
and profit sharing, between unions that
are militant and unions that will drain
off the workers’ militancy. He preaches
to the employers and appeals to their
intelligence to get them to see that they
must give up the struggle and take in
Workers as partners if capitalism is to
be saved. He calls upon employers to
“cease shooting shafts of hostility at
any proposed scheme for full employ-
ment and organize a group of wealthy
employers who for the sake ol saving
society itself would be willing to em-
ploy as many workers. as possible at
cost and with a heroic disregard of pos-
sible profits. We can think of a dozen
offhand who could do it. . . .”

Unfortunately - for Father Smith,
employers are in business for profits
and not their health. They will con-
tinue to conduct the class struggle to
the full, to fight every wage demand
as an attack upon profits, to.demand
the crippling and destruction of the
labor movement. He says that “the
Achilles heel of our proposal” is that
“our hope presupposes honest-minded
participants who have a knowledge of
and a respect for the concept of the
common good.” This is doubtless the
biggest Achilles heel in history. To at-
tract employers he offers them bait by
saying, “Wage cuts from time to time
may be unavoidable. . . . In the role
of partner, labor would be more
willing and better able to recognize the
need and succumb to the inevitable”—
wage cuts with a smile.

It is in relation to specific issues be-
fore the labor movement that Father
Smith is most revealing. While con-
demning racketeering within the AFL,
he fails to point out that the Associa-
tion ‘of Cdtholic Trade Unionists has
avoided dealing with gangsterism in
the AFL or elsewhere until the rank
and file, especially if led by Commu-
nists, has begun the fight. For instance,
the ACTU has tried to insinuate itself
into the longshoremen’s fight against
Ryan in aneffort to turn the workers
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away from progressive leadership and
not because of any dislike of Ryan. It
is typical that Father Smith says that
the AFL cannot be corrected by a
struggle within the AFL but will re-
quire legislation, with evil consequences
for unions, as anyone can imagine.
Clearly it is fear and not despair that
turns him from the rank and file.
Regarding the CIO, his position is
simple: drive out the Communists.
Yet he states: “Stalin’s stooges cannot
be ousted or even dispossessed without

the debilitation or even the destruction
of the whole CIO.” He attacks the
CIO’s policy on political action, world
labor unity and unity within its own
ranks as “‘indefensible.” Clearly, he
believes that these also should be de-
stroyed.

Father Smith then makes an elo-
quent plea for the independent unions.
Prefacing his remarks with a condem-
nation of company unionism, he
charges that AFL and CIO leaders
have failed in their duty by not co-
operating with independent unions.
These, he claims, are independent only
because Communists and other pro-
gressives are to be found in existing
international unions. That most inde-
pendent unions are in fact company-
inspired he disregards. One can
wonder whether he supports the ef-
forts of the ACTU to take shops and
locals out of CIO unions and to make
them independent while at the same
time getting “safe and sane” inde-
pendents to enter CIO, apparently
with the intention of watering down
the program and militancy of CIO.
His concern for independents is just

one more plea for splitting and weak-
ening the labor movement. :

In 1932, the Federation of Ger-
man Industry, counterpart of our
NAM and the father of Nazism,
wrote that under monopoly capitalism,
“the possibility of a liberal constitution
of monopoly capitalism is determined
by the existence of an automatic
mechanism which disrupts the working
class.” Father Smith is asking for him-
self, and presumably for the Catholic’
Church, the opportunity to play the
role of disrupter in this country that
German big business assigned to Ger-
man Social Democracy.. Such union-
ism can end in only one way—with
fascism and the destruction of the
unions. This is doubtless no news to
Father Smith. In the interest of self-
preservation, the labor movement can
only reject such a program. It is time
to put the spotlight on the Father
Smiths.

GEORGE SQUIER.

"Listen to the Future!"

CLODS OF SOUTHERN EARTH, by Don West.
Boni & Gaer. $2.50.

CLOD, a creek, and a gaunt moun-

tain woman bending over a loom
in a textile mill. But, ten years ago, the
imagery which a Southern writer spun
about the South was a stone, a leaf,
an unfound door which opened upon
sullen grey hills where the blood of
some murdered Sharecropper stained
the scrubby jack pine. Perhaps Don
West has found the door and, maybe,
his book has let in a fresh, clean wind
across the eternal hills and the eternal
rivers down here in this part of the
country where we thought blood and
ropes to be eternal phenomena.

I’ve known Don West a good many
years—ever since the time when we
both began writing for struggling little
publications unable to pay their con-
tributors even the cost of a dime-store
typewriter ribbon. I’ve known him as
a labor organizer in Kentucky, a
preacher in Ohio, a writer and farm-
hand in Virginia—as a farmer and con-
spicuously successful teacher in his
home state of Georgia. I’ve heard him
damned by tory planters and politi-
cians; I've been told with deep affec-
tion by Tennessee Scotch-Irish moun-
taineers and Alabama Negro miners
of how he had taught them how to
read and write and, more importantly,
to know their brother men of different
colors and different creeds. For I sup-
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pose that the will of the people to work
and live together is even more eternal
than the hills and the rivers or the
stones and the leaves which brought
Don West, like Tom Wolfe, back
home but with different visions and
different books.

Now, our people, like all other peo-
ple, will follow a writer’s vision if its
scope includes their lives in all the
complexities and simplicities, the hope
and the squalor, the struggles which
are life. Few of the croppers and the
coal miners read Look Homeward,
Angel, but trade unions in the South
have ordered Clods of Southern Earth
by the dozens of copies. Don’s publisher
can proudly boast of an advance sale
of 12,300 copies—‘“a record for a
first book of poems published in this
country.” When Don gave the first
public reading of these poems at High-
lander Folk School in Tennessee, which
he founded, my mountain neighbors
turned out for what was probably the
most appreciative audience that a poet
ever had in the South.

A month later, Iva Lee Eldridge,
who’s raised ten fine children and
none of them Negro-haters, was tell-
ing me how much she and the others
had been moved by the poem “Naked

Words”:

Hard old hands,

Bent young bodies—
Crooked, like old iron pieces.
W rinkles

Pot-bellied babies,

And a great deep sorrow.

O listen you—

Listen to the future!
When the deep sorrow
Of old black hands,
Tired breasts

W rinkles

And pot-bellied babies
Find words to tell—
When these bent old iron pieces
Sit in solemn judgment,
In terrible judgment.

I suspect that Don West is re-
establishing and reaffirming the tradi-
tion which Vachel Lindsay was trying
to create—that of taking poetry out of
the hothouse and penthouse and down
into the textile mill and R.F.D. sec-
tions. That has been needed because the
people have always liked poetry. Sev-
enteen-year-old swains scribble verses
to bright-eyed inamoratas in their high
school classes. Negro farmers in Ten-
nessee and Alabama write poems, often
great in their crudeness, about mobs
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and massacres and the glorified fraud
of “settling-up” time on the plantations.
In this case, it is easy for Don West to
take his poetry to the people because
the son of Jim West, who died from
too much working and too little eat-
ing, has hands that can turn a furrow
or dig into a vein of coal as well as dig
out new meanings for the old words
that have been a part of our heritage
in the South.

But, more importantly, Don West
has given a new picture of the South
to the rest of this nation, which has too
much a “Li’l Abner” conception of
our part of the country. Inevitably, if
“too slowly, history and the South’s
organized workers are calling the turn
on Bilbo and Ku Klux Grand Dragon
Sam Green. The death knell of the
ruling and bourbon South is tolled by
a Southerner in lines like these:

Slow Southern rivers

Murmur gently over the bones of dead
Negroes.

The river covers many a lie

And so does the soft drawling voice

Of the ruling South.

T must confess that the second sec-
tion of the book, devoted to poems in
the mountain dialect, did not move me
as strongly as did those in the first sec-
tion, where there is no attempt to be
folksy. But that may be my fault since
I grew wp speaking the dialect before
I ever knew that there was any other
kind of language. The trouble about
writing in your own dialect is that
its associations are liable to make you
too sentimental, when hard-headed-
ness is needed.

But if you want to understand the
South, read Clods of Southern Earth.

HaroLp PrREECE.

Brief Reviews

THE UNITED NATIONS: A HANDBOOK OF THE
NEW WORLD ORGANIZATION, by Lowuis Doli-
vet. Farrar, Straus. $1.75.

MR. DoL1vET has written a usetul

summary of the structure and
powers of the United Nations. Natur-
ally in a book of this kind not much
can be said of the political forces which
move the organization either backward
or forward, dilute or strengthen its
objectives. The picture Mr. Dolivet
gives is perhaps unnecessarily static but
its informational value is undeniable.
There are charts indicating the func-
tioning of UN and the appendix con-
tains the Charter, the statute of the
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International Court of Justice as well
as a listing of the delegations and the
secretariat’s personnel.

CONTEMPORARY FOREIGN GOVERNMENTS, by
Herman Beukema, William M. Geer and
associates. Rinehart. $3.50.

As TEXTBOOKS go this one has almost

as many virtues as it has faults.
The net is on the latter side, however,
and faults is perhaps too mild a word
to describe references to Hitler as a
“very remarkable man” and to Italian
fascism as having its roots in “socialism
and nationalism.” When criminals and
criminal systems are given such bla-
tantly inaccurate analysis there can be
little wonder that the American mili-
tary mind is shaped in the direction of
political stupidity. For this is a book
prepared by instructors at West Point
for cadets who apparently need know
nothing more than the prejudices of
conservative or reactionary journalism.

MUSIC

HE United States seems to be be-

coming the last stronghold of in-
ternational abstraction in music. This
condition may be partly due to the
presence here for many years of the
two leading abstractionists of the art,
Igor Stravinsky and Paul Hindemith.
But there are other reasons, which
have to do with the difficulty of Amer-
ican composers in finding a native
idiom.

Abstraction in music actually had its
roots in nineteenth century national
movements, out of which modern
composers tried to squeeze the har-
monic and structural romanticist pad-
ding. Such men as Bartok, Prokofieff,
Hindemith and the early Stravinsky
did a magnificent job, of the utmost
value to a freer and stronger national
music. The latter two went further,
however, squeezing out of the national
idioms the human content as well,
leaving only abstract note patterns and
methods of manipulating them. And
now, in the person of William Shu-
mann, we have a composer who is
taking over this residue and trying
manfully to inject some personal feel-
ing into it.

These thoughts were suggested by
Schumann’s ballet score, “Undertow,”
which Artur Rodzinski presented in
his opening New York Philharmonic
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Gnishing. Pianos bought and sold. Ralpb J
Appleton, 6956 Fifth Ave., New York 17. N Y
Tel. PL. 8-06686. - .

TYPEWRITER CO.

Typewriters, mimeos, adders, office machines
repaired. Buy, sell exchange .Monthly service.
100% union. Vets. A & B Typewriter—633
Melrose—JE 8-1604. -

MOVING AND STORAGE

Call Ed Wendel, Veteran, modern warehouse,
individual rooms, reasonable rates, courteous
service. JErome 7-3998 till ¢ P.M.’ .

© VINEYARD LODGE

200-acre farm. Tennis,
Lake nearby, Bicycles, Recordings.
anced American-Jewish meals. Moderate
prices. Adults only. Vineyard Lodge, Ulster
Park, N. Y, tel. Kingston 3430. Open all year

APARTMENT WANTED

Vet and wife, Columbia graduate students,
desperately need small apartment, furnished
or unfurnished, anywhere Manhattan. Will
sublet. Box 55.

Handball,

Beautiful
Well-bal-

THERE IS ONLY ONE
Il RUSSIAN SKAZKA
RESTAURANT
227 WEST 46th ST. e Cl 6-7957

——
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program. The virtues of this music
were negative—no padding, clean
harmonic and instrumental textures,
no aimless repetitions or structural for-
malisms. On the positive side there
was only a genuine somberness of
mood. With what was obviously so
much hard work expended for such
meager communications, however, one
must raise the question of whether the
composer is on the track of progress.
This is said without any attempt to
vulgarize or oversimplify the problem

of writing music that is fine art. It

seems to me, however, that Schumann
has some problems of human relation-
ships to solve as well as purely musical
ones.

A more enjoyable work was Darius
Milhaud’s ““Concerto for Two Pianos,”
which was given a beautiful perfor-
mance by Arthur Gold and Robert
Fizdale, with Leonard Bernstein con-
ducting the New York City Center
Orchestra. This work made no pre-
tense of being great music, but nobody
cared. It was completely extrovert,
saying nothing that coud not be as-
similated in one or two hearings. Its
French quality did not cut too deep
but was unmistakably there, giving the
music a feeling of standing for a
recognizable realm of human and na-
tional experience. Its prevailing mood
was one of playfulness and fun, even
in the slow movement, marked
“funebre.”” Aside from a few fugal
passages, the chief element in design
was one of fancy rhythms and colors.

Leonard Bernstein is something of a
problem. He did a superb job with
the Sibelius Fifth Symphony, catching
wonderfully well the folk quality that
appears here and there amid its pre-
vailing windiness. But he played
Mozart’s “Linz” symphony, which is
equally full of peasant tunes, as if it
were written for a clockwork mechan-
ism. S. FINKELSTEIN.
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new masses presents

YOUNG PEOPLE’S PROGRAMS

Four Consecutive Saturday Afternoons at

CARNEGIE CHAMBER MUSIC HALL

57TH STREET AND SEVENTH AVENUE

October 26
RINGEL

MAGICIAN

KRUCKMAN

FUN WITH CHALK

November 2 Jack and Homer,
MOVIES ) the Horse
George Kleinsinger
“Getting an Eyeful”—Danny Kaye Paul Tripp
“The Rink”—Cbharlie Chaplin ‘
“Brotherhood of Man” Funnybone Auey
“Jack Frost” Elie Siegmeister

Hannah Siegmeister
Alfred Kreymborg

“Here Comes the Circus”

“Music Lesson”

Peter and the Wolf
November 9 To be announced

MUSICAL STORY
TELLER’S HOUR

November 16
«“THE AMAZING

Ferdinand |
WIZARD OF 0OZ» |
Herbert Haufrecht A Stage Production by
Paul Tripp ‘ SUZARI MARIONETTES

MATRONS WILL BE IN ATTENDANCE. PARENTS MAY BUY SERIES TICKETS
IF THEY WISH TO ACCOMPANY CHILDREN.

’

- .. - - . - - - - L - e == - - .- - .
L}
Two Per- 1 New masses
| 104 East 9th St., New York 3, N. Y.
formances 1
2:00 and 3:30 p.m. 1 Enclosed find $. ... .. ... ... . .. .. .. for. ... ... ..
| subscriptions to the NEW MASSES YOUNG PEOPLE’S
$5.00 for the series | PROGRAMS. [] Child [0 Adule
for child
UV Name ... . . .
$2.50 for adult 1
I Address . ... ... ... ...
By Subscription g City.................. Zone. . . . .. State. . . ... ...
L}

Time of performance®wanted {] 2:00 [J 3:30
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In The American, Howard Fast, a young
novelist of great achievement, has written
his best and warmest book. It is such a
theme as Dreiser might have tackled, yet
freshly presented with force, with poetic
intensity, and with broad humanity. The
result is the portrait of a wonderful figure
in American history, told against the back-
ground of America’s coming of age.

This book will be sent FREE
with each new annual subscrip-
tion to New Masses at the
regular rate of $6.00.

E OFFER

EE RSSO ENEEEEENEEERNENE]

new masses
104 East 9th Street, New York 3, N. Y.

Put me down as a new NM subscriber and send my free copy of
THE AMERICAN, by Howard Fast. Enclosed is $6.00.
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