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Just a minute

_—4A

‘(CAPITALISM is just too strong, that’s
all,” our liberal friend said sadly
after we had talked over the Meat Situa-
tion, “it’s too strong to be controlled.” So
strong that the meat-packing hogs could,
on the first day of “decontrol,” raise the
price of beef on the hoof from the OPA
ceiling of $20.25 to the steeple price of
$35.25 a hundredweight. And the pnce of
pork from $16.25 to $27.50.

Since we can’t afford to pay the $1.10
a pound for pork chops demanded by our
neighborhood butchershop, we weren’t so
sure that this inflation was a sign of
strength. We showed our L.F. “Why the

Boom Will Bust,” by Emile Burns, which "

we published last week, wherein the author
stated: “This pegging of prices above
values is a particularly important factor in
hastening and prolonging the crisis, par-
ticularly where monopoly is widespread;
for it accentuates and maintains the gap
between production and consumption.” Not
that the strong boys care about that.

FbRM is the all-important thing that
makes an All-American end or a Miss
America front. But sometimes we’re happy
to see form go 'by the boards, like in the
recent World Series triumph of the Cardinal

underdogs. Upsetting the dopesters (and

breaking the bookies), form and the Red
Sox took a helluva shellacking.

But otherwise things are going pretty
much according to the books, it seems. Bill
Green is reelected president of the AFL as
he has been regularly since 1924: election
time one and one-half minutes, according to
the press, which is very accurate about some

_things. And Green denounces the Reds in

his acceptance speech as the “most dynamic
reactionary force in our country”!

And George Soule is still proving that
Marx can’t be right, regardless. While
we were telling “Why the Boom Will
Bust”—based on a Marxian analysis of
present economic trends—Mr. Soule was
writing in the New Republic last week that
“Marx Was Wrong About Depressions.”
Can capitalist depressions be abolished? The
perennially hopeful Mr. Soule replies that
“the evidence does not prove that the prob-
lem is insoluble.” And he calls our atten-
tion to “one tiny ray of hope,” which is
that in recent years “the swings of interest
rates for call money have become smaller.”
Then comes the haymaker to the bushy
chin of Karl Marx: “If the nation as a
whole consciously employed measures to
moderate other and more important fluctua-
tions, it might succeed, provided it knew
enough to adopt the right measures.”

We wonder if Brother Soule has tried to
buy some pork chops recently. One thing
is sure: the people of this country (includ-
ing Mr. Soule and us) had better get busy
fighting against the “fluctuations” which
are driving us toward another smash-up.

OLIVER W. HARRINGTON makes his first
appearance this week in NM with his
courtroom sketches which illustrate Harry
Raymond’s article. Mr. Harrington was on
the scene as a representative of the Na-
tional Association for the Advancement of
Colored People, of which he is the Public
Relations Director. A Yale man with a
master’s degree in fine arts, he is a journal-
ist as well as a painter and cartoonist. He
served as a war correspondent for the
Pittsburgh Courier, for which paper he
created his famous comic cartoon character,
“Bootsie.” His political cartoons appear
weekly in the People’s Voice and he draws
for many other Negro newspapers as well.
We hope to have him with us soon again.

e
HAVE you ever been in Baltimore, where
the Susm shines all day? Whether you
have or not you’ll enjoy Virginia Gardner’s
articles about the Maryland metropolis, the
first of which will appear next week. Vir-
ginia says it’s “a city rich in cultural life,
with its world-renowned Peabody Conser-
vatory of Music and excellent Maryland
Institute of Art—but they are Jim Crow.”
And Charles Humboldt is following up
his recent reportage on the Norwalk teachers
(NM, October 1 and 8) with an article on
the teachers and school system of New York
City. Watch for it in an early issue.
L. L. B.
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CAMPAIGN SPOTLIGHT: THREE CITIES

From Chicago to Milwaukee, from Milwaukee to Denver—a cross-country
report on the battle for the ballots. Who are the people’s candidates?

By A. B. MAGIL

En route to Seattle
HIs is being written on the train
in the foothills of the Blue
Mountains of Oregon, nearly
two thousand miles west .of Chicago.
The friendly, elderly gentleman in-
formed me at breakfast that this is
sheep country, though all I have seem
are cattle and horses—and not many
of those. Traveling across the con-
tinent, America’s hugeness unfolds in
the fat farmlands, in the long sweep-
ing prairie, in the knotted mountains
and the curving rivers, in the coal and
steel and copper and lumber hacked

out of the earth.
But America’s greatness is also its
people. “The people will live on,”
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wrote Carl Sandburg in The People,
Yes: '

They will be tricked and sold and
again sold ‘

And go back to the nourishing root-
holds,

The people so peculiar in renewal and
comeback, ‘
You can’t laugh off their capacity to
take tt. :

Ten years have passed since Sand-
burg saw the American people primar-
ily as tough and enduring, with a
“capacity to take it.” “This old anvil
laughs at many broken hammers,”
he said of the people. But since then.

"Your turn, mister.”

the CIO has risen and millions of
Americans  have gone through the
school of the New Deal crusade
against the economic royalists and of
the war against fascism. The people
and especially their working-class core
have shown a capacity not only to take
it, but to dish it out—to become¢ ham-
mer as well as anvil. No, not complete-
ly of course. The process is uneven
and there are many weak spots and
still too much of merely being anvil
to reaction’s hammer. But fourteen
million trade unionists are a power
‘which didn’t exist ten years ago. That
power unfortunately is divided, which
makes it less effective. But never-
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theless it is there as a yeast in the peo-
ple. On this trip I have seen passivity

~ —but also motion, effort and strug-

le.

¢ All of which is by way of introduc-
tion to a few notes on Political develop-
ments in three cities. I call them notes
because my speaking schedule hasn’t
permitted me to stay long enough in
any place to present a fuller picture.

In my last piece [NM, October
15], I wrote about the Chicago .Con-
ference of Progressives and about the
Ilinois political scene. I told about
looking in on the exciting campaign
of one of the three independent can-
didates for the state legislature, Mrs.
Dorothea S. Allen. Before leaving
Chicago I managed to get a glimpse
—all too fleeting—of how another
of the independent candidates, Mors.
Sylvia Woods, is waging the battle.
She is a Negro worker and is financial
secretary-treasurer of . Local 330,
United Automobile Workers-CIO.
She is running in the twenty-first sen-
atorial district which has a mixed pop-
ulation, with about one-fourth Negro,
and the rest largely Polish, Italian,
Norwegian and German.

I visited Sylvia Woods the day she
opened her headquarters in an empty
store at 2547 W. Lake Street, in the
Negro section of the district. A man
was just leaving as I entered and Mrs.
Woods introduced him as the minister
of her church. Several white campaign
workers were there, busy inserting
leaflets in the special election issue of
the new progressive weekly, the Chi-
cago Star. Mrs. Woods is thirty-four
and the mother of a sixteen-year-old
boy. In her face is the strength and
warmth and self-assurance of one who
has come to her kind of thinking the
hard way and has learned that to be a
Negro in America, living with dignity
and hope, means to be a rebel against
all the outrages and evils that capi-
talist America visits on the great mass
of Americans, black and white.
~ Just behind the table at which Sylvia
Woods sat the store ended abruptly
in a cardboard wall. I was told that
behind the wall lived a Negro family
—in the windowless rear of the store.
I walked out of the store and saw
what in other days were known as
Hoovervilles (remember? ). Today, in
this Indian summer of our postwar
economy, they are the homes of Ne-
gro men, women and children. This
is what Sylvia Woods has been talk-

ing about at street meetings, before
community groups and church clubs.
And she has been talking about meat
and the crime of the packing trusts,
about playgrounds and schools, about
outlawing restrictive covenants (a
highfalutin name for a despicable
thing), about repealing the sales tax
and the need for a state FEPC.
(“We’ve got a city FEPC,” she told
me, “but it isn’t worth the paper it’s
written on.”) And she has also been
talking about the way international
problems impinge on and mingle with
the problems of the twenty-first dis-
trict—about Big Three unity, about

Wallace and Pepper and the path of -

FDR.

Three state representatives are to be
elected from each of Illinois’ sen-
atorial districts. For years the Repub-
licans and Democrats in Chicago have
had a gentlemen’s agreément by which
they have divided up the jobs and
have saved themselves the trouble and
expense of campaigning. Hence their
annoyance that in the twenty-ninth
district, where Dorothea Allen is run-
ning, and in the twenty-first, where
Sylvia Woods is the candidate, the
division of jobs is being threatened—
seriously. I was told that so wide is the
backing of both these people’s can-
didates that they stand excellent
chances of election. In addition, in the
fifth senatorial district Claude Light-
foot, Negro Communist leader of
Chicago’s Harlem, the South Side, is
an independent candidate for the state
senate, though he is heavily handi-
capped by having been thrown off the
ballot, necessitating a write-in vote.

FROM Chicago to Milwaukee is only

about seventy miles, but politically
it was like going to another world, an
incredible world, yet grimly in the
flesh. I arrived in Milwaukee in the
midst of a frenetic Red-baiting drive
which may well be a laboratory test
for the rest of the country. It is a com-
bination of union-busting and political
tergorism, and its aim is to defeat all
candidates who are even mildly liberal,
smash the Allis-Chalmers strike, which
has been in progress for a half year,
frighten the middle-class allies of la-
bor, and send the whole labor and
progressive movement scurrying into
ignominious holes. Chief targets of the
drive are the Allis-Chalmers strikers
and Edmund V. Bobrowicz, Demo-
cratic candidate in the Fourth Con-

-~

gressional district.” Bobrowicz, a for-
mer tannery worker who is now inter-
national repredentative of the CIO
Fur and Leather Workers Union, is
a highly personable and dynamic can-
didate. Only twenty-seven-years old,
this veteran of World War II won the
primary contest from the reactionary
Democratic incumbent, Thad Wasi-
liewski, who nevertheless, is continu-
ing to run as an “independent.” The
Republican nomipee is John Brophy,
ex-Socialist and former member of the
defunct LaFollette Progressive Party.

In an overwhelmingly Democratic
and working-class district Bobrowicz’s
election was virtually assured il
several weeks ago when the Repub-
lican Party, working, it seems likely,
with J. Edgar Hoover’s FBI, decided
on a piecel of business in an effort to
stampede the voters into the GOP
corral. The Republican Milwaukee
Journal, which once acquired an aura
of integrity through its support of
Wendell Willkie, published a story
that Bobrowicz was a member of the
Communist Party. Hearst’s Sentinel
added its own variations to the fabrica-
tion and combined it with an assault
on the Allis-Chalmers strikers and an
“expose” of the Communist Party.
“Stalin Over Wisconsin” shrieked an
edtorial, appropriately illustrated, in
the September 23 issue of the Sentinel.
The frenzied recklessness of this cam-
paign may be gathered from the fact
that the Semtinel even exposed as a
“fellow-traveller” Leonard W. Gal-
brecht, a Republican candidate for the
state senate and no mean Red-baiter
himself.

Against Bobrowicz were mobilized
all the retainers of reaction, including
the Catholic hierarchy, despite the fact
that the candidate is himself a Catholic
and has been active in Church affairs. .
Heavy pressure was brought to bear

" on the local, state and national leader-

ship of the Democratic Party, as well
as the CIO Political Action Commit-
tee, to repudiate Bobrowicz. Finally
the Democratic chieftains succumbed.
Among those who disavowed "Bob-.
rowicz were, in addition to the machine
politicians, Howard - J.© McMurray,
Democratic candidate for US senator,
and Rep. Andrew Biemiller, who is
seeking reelection. Both these men are
facing uphill battles and the chief effect
of their repudiation has been to reduce
their own chances of election and
weaken the entire Democratic ticket.
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ustration by Alexander Dobkin for "I Hear the People.Singing." International
Publishers.

CIO-PAC, on the other hand, reaf-
firmed its support of Bobrowicz and
the slate it had previously endorsed—
which, incidentally, includes a Repub-
lican, the former Progressive, Rep.
Merlin Hull. The Communists, natu-
rally, were not among those who ran
for cover. Besides joining with the rest
of the progressive movement in a com-
mon front against Republican reac-
tion, they have put forward two can-
didates of their own: Sigmund G.
Eisenscher for governor and Owen
N. Lambert for the state assembly.

As for Bobrowicz, he has not con-
tented himself with affirming the
simple truth that he is not a member
of the Communist Party. He has hit
back at the reactionaries who have
tried to make Communism the issue
and challenged them to debate the
real issues: homes and adequate school
facilities for veterans; action against
the meat trusts; firm price control;
more hospitals and better medical
care; improved social security; aboli-
* tion of the poll tax; taxation based on
ability to pay; food for the starving
of Europe. And he has said: “I will
never let up in my fight to maintain
peace and to return to the Roosevelt
policy of Big Three unity as the only
guarantee to peace.”
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Perhaps there will be an appropriate
payofl of November 5. For despite the
anti-Red fanfare, and the supine be-
havior of the Democratic leaders, the
betting gentry are quoting odds of five
to four that Bobrowicz will win.

COLORADO is something else again.
The famed climate of Denver is
more than physical: politically the
atmosphere is bracing. Those with
whom I talked—and they included
trade union officials, Communist lead-
ers, Democratic candidates, business
and professional people—told me that,
unlike the situation in most other
states, the election outlook in Colorado
is better than in ’44. Of course, one
might reply, it couldn’t very well be
worse: all four incumbent Congress-
men are Republicans of the orthodox
faith; the two US senators (who un-
fortunately do not have to face the
voters this year) are the affable isola-
tionist and full-time reactionary, the
GOP’s Eugene D. Millikan, and the
tory Democrat, Edward C. Johnson;
and the state administration is Repub-
lican.

The fact’is, however, that the Re-
publicans are worried-and their vir-
tual political monopoly is in jeopardy.
Governor Vivian’s record has been so

bad that his own party has tossed him
to the wolves and nominated in his
place Leon Lavington, now state audi-
tor. But even the Scripps-Howard
Rocky Mountain News concedes that
there is “a strong trend for W. Lee
Knous, Democratic gubernatorial nom-
inee” and that Knous may win. He is
being backed by the AFL, the CIO,
the railroad brotherhoods, the Rocky
Mountain Council for Social Action,
which is the regional affiliate of the
National Citizens Political Action
Committee and is influential among,
middle-class elements, and by other
progressive groups.

Chief interest in the Congressional
race centers around the econtest in
Denver between the Democratic can-
didate, John A. Carroll, and the GOP
incumbent, Rep. Dean Gillespie. Car-
roll’s nomination in the primary by a
two to one vote over a Red-baiting
opponent marked an important victory
for the New Deal wing of the Demo-
cratic Party and for the labor and pro-
gressive movement of Denver. In fact,
labor—AFL, CIO and the railroad
brotherhoods—played the decisive role
in the Carroll nomination and is the
driving force in the home-stretch bat-
tle that will decide the outcome on
November 5. Another important con-
test is in the Second District where
Frank Safranek, former state president
of the National Farmers Union, is the
Democratic candidate against Rep.

‘William S. Hill, pet of the Great

Western Sugar Beet Co. Hill carries

“the -endorsement of Gerald L. K.

Smith and his fascist aide, Rev. Harvey
Springer.

The Republican Party in Colorado
is of course receiving generous checks
and active political support from the
big corporations that exploit the state’s
coal, sugar beet, oil and metals indus-
tries. The Democratic Party, as in
most states, is a Joseph’s coat of many
colors. It has not been free of its own
big business incubus in the shape of the
Adams banking family. In recent years,
however, progressive influences, fun-
neled through the labor movement and
the Roosevelt policies, have been grow-
ing. At the 1944 Democratic conven-
tion the Colorado delegation was
among those that supported Henry A.
Wallace for the Vice-Presidential nom-
ination. Today the state organization
is in the hands of men who are trying
to maintain a semblance of unity and
to reconcile the Wallace and Truman



trends—middle-of-the-roaders like Eu-
gene Cervi,state chairman, and Barney
Whatley, national committeeman. Such
candidates as Carroll and Safranek,
however, represent the Roosevelt-
Woallace outlook and are close to the
labor movement. In addition, there
are the Young Democrats, who en-
dorsed Wallace’s recent foreign policy
speech and invited him to speak in
Colorado.

The Communist Party of Colorado
is a small but vigorous organization
with a tradition of heroic trail-blazing
among the working people of the state.
My impression is that the relations of
the Communists to other progressive
group are more “normal” in this state
than in most others. For example,
Arthur Bary, chairman of the party,
is active in the National Association for
the Advancement of Colored People
and heads its publicity committee. The
Communists have two candidates of
their own for the state legislature who
are helping to illuminate immediate
issues as well as to project the socialist
goal for our nation. They are a Mexi-
can, Robert Trujillo (Mexicans are
the largest national minority in Colo-
rado), who was a leader of the un-
employed movement of the Thirties,
and a Negro, Robert Paul, 2 member
of the NAACP executive board.

A new anti-monopoly party? I
found a good deal of sentiment for it
among progressives. The coalition de-
veloping in the election.is planting the
seed, but in this state, as in others, it
will take a lot of hard ploughing in
the months to come if more than frail
_shoots are to come out of the soil.

No PICTURE of the progressive
movement of Colorado would be
complete without including Challenge,
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the bright, new people’s weekly which
first chilled the spines of the tory citi-
zenry about a half year ago. It is
edited by one of the best labor journal-
ists in the business, Cosy . (technically
Graham) Dolan, former editor of the
Mine, Mill and Smelter Workers
union paper, and our own Virginia
Gardner does a regular Washington
column. Slight, bald and sharp-faced,
Dolan, who is 2 World War II vet, is
a Democratic candidate for the legisla-
ture in a traditionally Republican dis-
trict. Some dozen years ago I edited an
auto workers’ paper in Detroit, and so
I have a soft spot for such militant
regional papers as Challenge, the Chi-

. cago Star and the Seattle New World.

Looking back on the old days, I am
filled with wonder at the technical
advances they have made.

In Denver I also met my friend
Charlie Gwynn, a big ex-coal miner
from Ohio, and his wife Rae, who is
as tiny as he is tall. T got to know this
tough, big-hearted American working
man back in 1930 when he, Sender
Garlin and I spent the greater part of
the summer recuperating together
from assorted collisions with the class
struggle.

In-Colorado one enters the land of
the labor saga—of Big Bill Haywood,
who died a2 Communist, of Cripple
Creek and the Ludlow Massacre.
Later, in 1927, there was another
heartbreaking coal strike in Colorado,
and I recall listening at a mass meeting
in New York to the blazing words of
a nineteen-year-old mine girl, Milka
Sablich, who had sprung up as a leader
of the strike, a young Elizabeth Gurley
Flynn in the making. I’ve always won-
dered what happened to that girl.
Those were the bare-knuckle days of
the class struggle, when the labor
movement was weak and strikes were
slugging-matches that too often ended
in agonized defeat for the workers.
We have come a long way since then:
labor is a power in the land and has
won allies (though not enough) among
the city middle classes and (though
far too few) among the farmers. To-
day the enemy, monopoly capital, is
the same, only bigger, more cunning,
more dangerous. But the people too
have greater strength.. Many forces
conspire to overwhelm that strength
with apathy, but we must Touse it for
November 5 and for the fight for
progress, peace and plenty.

We are all of us writing the saga
of our own day.

portside patter
by BILLRICHARDS

With the black market made legal
we will now have meat by fair means
of fowl. ‘

¢

Americans now fondly recall the
good old pre-war days when the com-
plaint was “All That Meat ond No

Potatoes.”

Representative  (O’Konski  blames
the current shortages on Communist
plotting. With the meat famine still in
full swing the public isn’t going to be
satisfied with a Red herring.

The tanners expect the eat
scarcity to create @ shortage of shoes.
The cattlemen, however, are more

concerned with getting Democratic
hides.

A spokesman for the British govern-
ment has declared that Franco “repre-
sents a thoroughly unpalatable and re-
pugnant regime.” Maybe Ernie “Pa-
lestine” Bevin resents the competi-
tion.

De Gaulle continties to maintain
political aloofness. The General has
reached the point where he is too much
for even the French constitution.

Goering, by taking potassium

“cyanide, became the fourth Nazi big-

wig to die by poison. Goebbels, it will
the remembered, swallowed some of
his own propaganda.

MGM’s latest picture, “The Year-
ling” is slated for @ New York open-
ing. In line with recent developments
admission will probably be $1.50 a
pound.

These days GOP seems to stand for
Gouging On Pyices. -
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CALM MEN IN A GALE

An Editorial by JOSEPH NORTH

EAR CHRIs: So, we meet again. It was good running
D into you that way, under the Wrigley sign on Broad-

way. Last time we saw each other you were engineer
on a convoy freighter and I'll never forget the time you
walked in during that February North Atlantic storm along
Dead Man’s Lane—wasn’t that what you called it, where
the subs clustered off the British coast? Word blew around
that the subs were chasing us in the midst of the gale. And
then something went wrong in the engine-room. They stam-
‘peded you down to fix it. And you did, just in time. I re-
member that white look about the gills when you returned
to the messroom, and you didn’t talk about it. I remember
your calm in that storm; it worked magic on the dozen
jittery landlubbers you had for passengers.

Well, when we met on Broadway the other night, you
told me you were about to ship out, and you’d like to hear
what’s going on in our dear America. I promised I’d write,
because I never forgot the talks we had aboard ship, your
interest in politics. I’ll write, if you’ll take the time out to
reply. We didn’t get a chance to get down to brass tacks the
other day, so I'll try in this letter to tell you a few things,
but promise to send me your reactions.

Well, Chris, it’s brisk weather. The gale’s blowing and
there’s something wrong in the engine-room. We need a lot
of folk like you, calm, going about fixing things up. With-
out hysteria. You asked about the new Liberty League set-
up. I began saying this was all of a pattern when we were
interrupted and we didn’t get around to it again. The pat-
tern I started to describe isn’t new. The old classic.

You remember I was going over to London to report the
birth of the World Federation of Trade Unions and T re-
member your intense interest. I remember the crew asked
me to give a little talk on the conference and they passed a
resolution to send Joe Curran in London, backing the
WEFTU. Remember, the convoy was late getting in. The
conference started, and that announcer on BBC said it had
split up the middle, and you and the men yelled “The hell
you say.” You didn’t believe him, you felt it would work out
successfully, and you were dead right. It did. Well, that
WEFTU, some seventy million strong today, is part of the

* vast positive legacy left the world by the millions who died
in the war. On the world scale democracy has emerged
strengthened from the war; reaction, imperialism, is weaker
in relation. Hence the frantic counterattack by those who
regret the hangings in that basketball court in Nuremburg
the other day. Taft (you saw his tearful condolences),
Hoover, Vandenberg, the du Ponts, General Motors, the
whole kit and caboodle of them, have a grand strategy.
They’re charging on many fronts. Your wireless must have
indicated how their men—Byrnes and Vandenberg—oper-
ated at Paris. Well, their opposite numbers on the home
front aren’t twiddling gheir thumbs. They’ve pooled their
energies to manufacture chaos. We may be short on autos,
refrigerators, meat and all the rest, but boy, we’re long on
chaos. That’s the big product the NAM is manufacturing
this year. Chaos, Inc., you might call it.

But it’s organized chaos, well-planned. Seems contradic-
tory, doesn’t it? Organized chhos. But that’s what it
is, right down the line. Get the people mad, get them con-
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fused, snafu up the works, blame it on your political oppo-
nents, mobilize the press and radio, din it into the people’s
ears, and figure it'll pay big dividends in the polling booths
November 5. So big business, which owns the GOP hide,
horn and hair, manufactures shortages; the Meat Institute
held the cattle home on the range; the employers refuse to
deal with the men on current strikes, the GOP-tory Demo-
crat coalition in Congress wrecked price control, and the
people are told this isn’t the dear old GOP’s fault. They’re
not the party in power, their man Reece says, etc., etc. You
get the picture. -

The GOP’s slick advertising boys get out the slogan “Had
Enough? Vote Republican.” Pretty smart? But that’s not
all. The cherry has to be added on this arsenic-flavored
cream puff. It’s Red-baiting. Build the Communist up into
a bogey-man, dress him in whiskers, plant a bomb in his
hand, scare the babies with him, then yell that every man
who isn’t a tory is a Communist. Every move against chaos
is “Communism”; every progressive, every liberal, is Com-
munist. Old stuff? Sure, Hitler used it to win power; hell,
the tories used it way back in revolutionary days when every
genuine democrat from Jefferson to Paine was an “agent
of Paris.” In the twentieth century it’s “agent of Moscow.”
Even Rep. Wright Patman (D., Téx.) is beginning to see
that. He charged that the men behind American Action,
Inc., were trying to do in the US what Hitler did in Ger-
many. He described them as “wealthy industrialists seeking
the defeat of Congressmen they can’t control. America’s
fascists seeking to preserve property rights and ignoring
human rights.”

THAT’S the pattern. And in recent days we saw the US

Chamber of Commerce, the Legion kingmakers, both
Hoovers, Matthew Woll, Bill Green and every mouthpiece
for reaction busily weaving it. In my particular neck of the
woods they’ve organized the American Writers Association,
an assortment of literary highwaymen from Clarence Bud-
ington Kelland to Eugene Lyons, to blackjack America’s
literature.

Everything that can crawl is mobilized, and they’ve got
that dreary worm Louis Budenz touring the country, doing
a Jan Valtin job. There’s nothing dearer to du Pont’s heart
than a renegade. Remember how fascism made use of the
French traitor Jacques Doriot? Well, that Doriot type is
at a high premium. They get well-paid jobs at Fordham,
get their pictures in the papers with prayerful hands and
upturned eyes, and they are shot around the country with
the Now-I’ve-seen-the-Light refrain. You know the words
to that song: “Moscow control”—“Communist Interna-
tionale”—etc., etc. Play it hard, boys, elections only a few
weeks away. Hell, the British Tories did this in the famous
Zinoviev forgery episode was back in 1924. Money buys a
lot—from atom bombs to worms. And they’re all working
for the boys in the counting-room.

But money doesn’t buy everything. There aren’t enough
gold dollars in the world to seduce the whole people. The
foresighted are fighting back. They reject a police state es-
tablished in America, don’t want a government run by

(Continued on page 30)
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CHALK UP A SCORE FOR DEMOCRACY

Jim Crow suffered a stunning defeat in the courthouse of Lawrenceburg,
Tennessee. The story began one terror-ridden day and night in Columbia.

By HARRY RAYMOND

o since 1861, when good men
N of the town, which nestles in
the heart of the pro-slave Con-
federacy, arose militantly to oppose the
Confederacy, had such a momentous
decision been made in Lawrenceburg,

Tenn.

On Aug. 13, 1946, the citizenry of.

the town and surrounding Lawrence

County had the problem dropped

squarely in its lap. Twenty-five Ne-

groes from Columbia, in adjoining
Maury County, were hailed into Cir-

8

cuit Court. They were charged with
standing armed against a ‘white lynch
mob on February 25, firing shots in a
dark, terror-ridden Jim Crow street,
and wounding four police officers.
Prosecutor Paul Bumpus, speaking
kind words for the Ku Klux Klan,
flourished an indictment accusing the
Negroes of “attempt to commit mur-
der.” He called them “outlaws,” ““in-
surrectionists.” He demanded their im-
murement ‘“behind bars where they
will be safe for many years.”

lllustrated by Oliver W. Harrington.

This was a mighty biz order for
Lawrence County. Most residents,
farmers busy with tobacco, hay, sor-
ghum and cotton, told Bumpus to take
the case back to Maury County or
try it in Naghville, as proposed by
attorneys of the National "Association
for Advancement of Colored People.
Bumpus stood his ground. The farm-
ers continued to resent it, but after five
weeks an all-white jury was in the box.
Thé evidence was in after two more
weeks. And on October 4, after two
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hours’ deliberation, the jury handed
Judge Joe M. Ingram the verdict,
setting free twenty-three defendants,
including the principals. It was a stun-
ning defeat for white supremacy.

But like many great democratic vic-
tories, the verdict of the Lawrence~
burg jury was not perfect, not 100
percent. Robert Gentry and John Mc-
Kivins, defendants, although not near
the scene of the shooting, were found
“guilty” and sentenced to twenty-one
years in the Tennessee State Peniten-
tiary. So while the Columbia Negroes,
their three able lawyers and their hun-
dreds of thousands of friends through-
out America chalk up one big score
for democracy, a new battle moves
into the Tennessee Supreme Court to
free Gentry and McKivins.

I’r was ten o’clock Monday morning,

February 25. The sun was shining
brightly on Columbia’s courthouse
square. People were going about their
daily tasks in an orderly manner.
Among the early shoppers walked Mrs.
Gladys Stephenson, a Negro woman,
proudly .holding the arm of her nine-
teen-year-old son Jimmie, recently dis-
charged from the Navy. Jimmie had
seen long months of battle service. The
Stephensons spoke to friends gs they
walked to the Casner-Knott store to
ask about a.radio left there for repair.

Will Fleming, white radio repair-
mah, produced the radio. But on ex-
amination Mrs. Stephenson discovered
the repair job was incomplete. Fleming
doubled the price, however, and told
Mrs. Stephenson she could “‘take it or
leave it.” She declared Fleming had
cheated her, picked up the radio and
said she would'take it to another shop.
Fleming struck Mrs. Stephenson. Then
he kicked her. James rushed to protect
his mother—Fleming was then outside
the store. James struck him with his
fist. Fleming fell against a plate glass
window, breaking it, a splinter of glass
cutting him slightly.

The story of the day and night of
terror that followed this incident was
recited from the witness stand during
the long Lawrenceburg trial.

Mrs. Hannah Peppers, mother of
Mbrs. . Stephenson, told the jury how
her daughter and grandson were
dragged to jail after being beaten by
policemen. .

“I learned white people had jumped
on them,” she declared. “I went down
to the jail and asked Sheriff Under-

wood if I could pay them out. At first
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he wouldn’t let me see them. Then
he let me see them, peeping through
iron bars. He said I'd have to put up
bond. Then I went to see Mr. Julius
Blair.” Seventy-six-year-old Julius
Blair, leader of the Columbia Negro
community, was chief defendant in the
Lawrenceburg trial.

Dr. Leon A. Ransom, outstanding
Negro attorney and former dean of
Howard University, questioned Grand-
mother Peppers on the stand. She de-
scribed how she crossed the square on
her way to Blair’s drugstore on East
Eighth St.

Q. Did you hear anything on the
square to alarm you about the safety
of your daughter and grandson?

A. In crossing the square I saw
some white men gathered around. I
heard one say, “We’re going to take
those two niggers out of jail and hang
them.”

Q. How were the white men gath-
ered?

A. They were bunched off around
the square.

Q. State whether that conversation
alarmed you.

A. It unnerved me, and I just
brushed right on and went to see
Julius Blair.

Q. What did you say to Mr. Blair?

A. T said: “Mr. Blair, I came down
to see you. They have my children in
jail. I want you to make bond.” He

.said: “What did they do?” Then he

kind of hesitated. I said I heard some
kind of remark about going to hang
them. He said: “T’ll see about it.” He
went and took them out.

Sheriff Underwood, a state witness,
cross-examined by Dr. Z. Alexander
Looby, chief defense counsel, told how
a mob of white men came to the jail,
kicked the door and demanded the
Stephensons shortly after Blair took
them out.

Q. When was it the mob came to
the jail? P ‘ "

A. They came after dark.

Q. What did you do?

A. T got a machinegun before I
came to the door. ,

The sheriff admitted he later went
to the square and heard there was
“some feeling” among the whites about
the Stephensons.

Six police witnesses testified they saw
seventy-five Negroes armed with shot-
guns and hunting rifles in the “Mink
Slide” Negro business district after the
Stephensons were released. James Mor-
ton, undertaker and one of the defen-

dants, was quoted as saying: “We'll
defend Jimmie Stephenson to the last
man.” Teen-aged Negro school chil-
dren were snatched from their classes
by highway patrolmen, brought to
court as veritable prisoners and put on
the stand by the prosecutor to testify
about the activities of James T. Bellan-
fant, school bus driver, war veteran
and defendant. Bellanfant’s ‘“‘crime,”
according to the prosecutor, was a
warning of the lynch mob he ‘relayed
through the children to their parents.
He urged the children to tell their
fathers and other men to rally on
“Mink Slide” in defense of young
Stephenson.

Bellanfant was also charged with
carrying a machinegun on the night of
the “trouble.” And it was Bellanfant
who, with Sol Blair—also a defendant
—and two others, drove over back
roads in three different cars through
the dark with Jimmie Stephenson to
Nashville. Jimmie was placed on a
Chicago-bound train at 2 A.M., Febru-
ary 26. A lynching had been averted.

According to evidence, the police-
men were wounded while Sol Blair
and Bellanfant were speeding to Nash-
ville with Stephenson.

INSTEAD of breaking up the white
mob, the cops moved into the dark-
ened, terrorized Negro district.
Will Wilsford, a policeman struck




by buckshot, said he entered “Mink
Slide” and heard someone holler,
“Halt.”

Q. Do you know who hollered?

A. No. The lights were out. Then
somebody hollered, “Fire.” And guns
went off.

Q. How many guns fired?

A. Too many for me to count.

Q. Were they all of the same cali-
bre? :

A. Some were louder than others.
They sounded like pistols, rifles and
shotguns.

Wilsford testified that neither he nor

the other officers knew who fired the
guns. -
Throughout the trial the judge ex-
pressed strong hostility to defense coun-
sel, the defendants and the National
Association for Advancement of Col-
ored People, which financed and di-
rected the defense.

Judge Ingram denied the defense
permission to offer testimony showing
involvement of present Columbia offi-
cials in the lynching of Henry Choate
in 1927, and Cordie Cheek in 1933.
This was offered to reveal the state
of mind of the Negro community when
the mob sought Stephenson. Maurice
M. Weaver, lone white attorney for
the defense and former Chattanooga
CIO counsel, later told the jury the
Negroes had no reason to trust Colum-

10

bia officials to aid them against lynch-
ers. The Negroes, he said, knew some
of these officials had marched with
mobs on other occasions.

During the long days of examina-
tion of prospective jurors, Judge Ing-
ram refused to allow defense counsel
to ask questions concerning race preju-
dice, law and the Ku Klux Klan.
Former Klan members and men with
avowed prejudice against Negroes were
qualified for jury service by the court.
Most all of the defense peremptory
challenges were used to keep such men
from the jury. A late appearance in
court by Dr. Ransom and Weaver,
due to a tire blowout, brought down
the biased wrath of the court on 'the
two lawyers. Judge Ingram fined them
twenty-five dollars each for contempt
of court.

TENSES’I‘ moment of the trial came
when Weaver clashed with blus-
tering Lynn Bomar, State Highway
Patrol Chief and former Vanderbilt
all-American football end. By piercing
cross-examination, Weaver exposed

Bomar as the Nazi-like brute who led
the raid on the Negro community on
February 26. Bomar readily admitted
he violated every constitutional right
when he broke into stores and homes
without warrants and shot up the
Negro business district.

“And I'd do it again,” bellowed
Bomar. Highway patrolmen working
under his orders shot James Johnson
and William Gordon, Negro prisoners,
to death in the Maury County Jail on
February 28. Bomar boasted of his

“toughness” on the witness stand. He

told how he “stood on the neck” of
one Negro and “kicked another” while
making an arrest.

But it was General Bumpus’ final
address to the jury, I think, that swung
the jury closer to the defense theory of -
the case. His was the violent speech of
an American fascist, sprinkled with
open anti-Semitic abuse and veiled de-
mands that white supremacy be upheld.
He denounced persons supporting the
defense as “long-nosed men and short-
chinned women.” He demanded they
“take their beaks from out our hearts.”
He railed against newspapermen who
were in the court reporting the case.
He didn’t like their stories, and called
the writers “lousy pimps and punks,”
“Stinkskys, Russkys and Eleanorskys.”
He suggested it would be a good idea
to hang some of them. He linked this
with a cry for conviction of all twenty-
five defendants:

It is possible that, not having read
any of the newspaper stories the prose-
cutor was denouncing so vaguely but
loudly, members of the jury thought he
was unjustly pouring his vitriol on the
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elderly Julius Blair and other defen-
dants, whom witnesses for both state
and defense had declared to be honest,
peaceful and upstanding American citi-
zens. At any rate, Bumpus had the last
word. Perhaps it was too incredible for
the seven farmers, the two carpenters,
the chemical worker, the country store-
keeper and sawmill operator — the
Lawrence County men who made up
the jury. They did not appear to be
ready to hang any of the prosecutor’s
enemies when they brought in the
verdict. Then Bumpus looked as if he
wanted to hang the jury.

I'r Has long been a tradition in Law-

rence County for men to rise up
against people like Bumpus. In 1862,
when General Ulysses S. Grant was
directing the Battle of Shiloh from a
tent pitched sixty miles from Law-
renceburg, he found vigorous support
for the Union cause among the local
citizenry. One of the staunchest Civil
War Unionist organizations in Ten-
. nessee had its center in Lawrenceburg.
Old-timers there still boast how the
anti-Confederates, their ancestors, sup-
ported Lincoln in 1861 and expressed
open hostility to Jefferson Davis. Law-
renceburg Unionists cooperated with
federal troops in the great Battle of
Franklin, sixty-three miles to the
north, where on Nov. 30, 1864, six
Confederate brigadier generals were
slain.

LY
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Jim Crow still hovers over Law-

rence County. There are communities -

in the county where Negroes are not
permitted to live. But there is still less
race hatred there than in Nassau
County, New York. And .race-haters
are being fought today in Lawrence-
burg by such men as Charles and Jim
Crawford, owners and publishers of
the county’s lone weekly paper, the
Democrat-Union. The Crawfords are
linotypers who write their progres-
sive editorials directly on the type-
setting machine. Mother Crawford
folds the papers and prepares them for
mailing. She proudly recalls how her
husband, the late Charles Crawford,
Sr., founder of the paper, defiantly
fought the Ku Klux Klan and helped
bring about its dissolution in the county.
Charlie and Jim, she says, are “chips

»oﬂ the old block.”

Another Lawrenceburg leader is the
elderly Senator C. C. Kelly. This
bearded and dignified gentleman once
stood alone on the courthouse steps,
hunting rifle in hand, facing a rampag-
ing mob of Klansmen. The Klan came
out that day to whip a man. Kelly
ordered them to disperse and offered a
hundred dollars to the first Klansman
who dared to cross his threshold. The
mob broke up and nobody came to
Kelly’s house to collect the hundred
dollars.

Kelly, who served _several terms
in the state legislature, holds no public

office. But he is active in politics, rally-
ing a sizable vote against the reaction-
ary Crump machine. There is a strong
movement in Lawrence County to
draft Kelly to make another race for
the State Senate.

Standing by the side of the venerable
Kelly in the fight for a progressive and
prosperous South is another former
state legislator and leader of the anti-
Crump faction, Senator Tom Locke.
Widely known and respected by farm-
ers and workmen throughout the coun-
ty as spokesman for the common mian,
Senator Locke is already mapping a
campaign to retire Judge Ingram and
Attorney General Bumpus from public
life. He is a deadly foe of Red-baiters,
Jew-baiters and Negro-haters. The
doors of the old Locke home are al-
ways open to progressive gatherings.
The charming Mrs. Locke explains:
“We’re not fancy people, but just
plain country working folks.” They
are the kind of people who are building
a new South.

I never personally knew any mem-
bers of the jury that brought in the
epochal verdict. But I do know they
are good, plain country working folks
like the Crawfords, Senator Kelly and
the Lockes. They erred in not freeing
Gentry and McKivins. And I feel
certain that on reflection they will
realize their mistake and fight with the
rest of us for the freedom of the two
innocent Negroes. That fight must not
be relaxed for a moment.
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THE SHAPE OF WORLD POLITICS

What are the new factors determining the main trends of international
affairs in the postwar period? The views of a noted Soviet economist.

By EUGENE VARGA

\

foreign policy of the capitalist coun-
tries. \

The fact that the Soviet Union and
highly-developed capitalist countries
were together in one group of powers
fighting against the fascist aggressors
meant that the struggle between the
two systems in the democratic camp
eased up temporarily, was suspended,
although this, of course, did not mean
‘the end of the struggle. At the same
time the struggle between the two
systems entered its sharpest phase when
the fascist aggressors attacked the So-

=VHIs essay does not propose to

I analyze the causes of the Second
World War. I shall limit myself

to mention of the fact that the Second
World War differed from the first in
that it did not begin between countries
similar in type. On one side stood the
fascist aggressors and on the other the
democratic countries while on the
democratic side there were both highly
developed capitalist countries and the
Soviet Union. Obviously this circum-
stance was bound to have a tremen-
dous effect om the whole domestic and
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viet Union. The allies helped the So-
viet Union but it cannot be said that
in doing so they had forgotten the dif-
ference in social systems. One example
of this is the manner in which the

- atomic bomb was kept secret. In the

sphere of domestic politics the Com-
munist Parties of the countries in the
democratic camp, Great Britain,
America, etc., in view. of the just
nature of the war, helped their govern-
ments against the fascists, urged them
to open the second front, which was
opposed by the reactionary elements in
the allied countries. They defended
their people from the danger of Ger-
man fascism.

It goes without saying that the
Anglo-American  contradictions—the
major contradictions between the im-
perialists—were relegated to the back-
ground while the contradictions be-
tween the democratic countries and the
fascist aggressors came into the fore-
ground. The Anglo-American con-
tradictions did not disappear, how-
ever, and even during the war the
struggle between England and Amer-
ica continued. During the war the
Americans took good care that the
goods exported from Great Britain
did not contain more than ten
percent of those items which Great
Britain obtained by lend-lease. During
the war American capital tried—and
not without success—to drive British
capital out of the position it had held
in the Latin American countries, and
to obtain markets in India and‘ the
British dominions. The Americans in-
cluded in their black list of firms not
only purely Argentine firms but also
enterprises in which British capital
played a part. In the Middle East the
struggle for oil also continued during
the war.

After this war the struggle for the
preservation of the capitalist system
once more assumed the proportions of
a major problem in the domestic pol-
icy of the capitalist countries, just as
it had after the First World War. The
bourgeoisie is scared by the general

~ leftward trend in the working-class
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movement of the whole world since
the war. The leftward trend has
developed to varying degrees and takes
different forms in different countries.
If we examine such leading capitalist
countries as Great Britain and the
US we see that the leftward trend
took the form primarily of a strength-
ening of the reformist labor move-
ment. In Great Britain the Labor
Party won a victory in the parliament-
ary elections. In the US there have
been mass strikes and the trade union
movement has becomes stronger. Al-
though the Communist Parties of
these countries have grown, they are
still not an important factor in domes-
tic politics: The capitalist system in
these countries was not shaken as a
result of the war. The reason for this
is clear. The bourgeoisie of those coun-
tries that emerged victorious from the

war was not discredited, the state ap-
paratus remained unchanged and the
army was even increased in strength
as compared with the pre-war army.
One of the characteristic features of
postwar policy is the increased militar-
ism of the Anglo-Saxon countries, es-
pecially of the US, which has become
the most powerful military state in the
capitalist world.

HE situation is quite different in

in the countries on the European
continent. The bourgeoisie of these
countries has been discredited. Within
the life span of one generation the peo-
ples of the countries in continental
Europe have experienced two wars.
Now the people are hungry; naturally
it is primarily the industrial workers,
intellectuals, the townspeople, who
suffer hunger and not the bourgeoisie
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and well-to-do-farmers. Under such
circumstances a radical leftward swing
of the working class and the working
people in general was inevitable.
Another factor which must be added
to this is the marked polarization which
took place in capitalist society during
the war. Millions of middle-class peo-
ple, craftsmen, shop-keepers, lower
bourgeois ranks, lost their independence
during the war and became workers.
Inflation during and after the war is
devaluating the savings of the middle
classes. The tendency towards polar-
ization, the formation of two camps,
the big hourgeoisie and its immediate
adherents on the one hand and the
workers, clerks, intellectuals—those
who possess no property—on the other,
is a very strong one in modern society.
This tendency was reflected in the
defeat of typical middle-class parties in
town and country, as, for example,
the Radical Socialists in France and
the Liberals in Great Britain.

The bourgeoisie of the countries
that suffered German occupation was
discredited to a greater extent than
others because of the fact that in the
main the bigger bourgeoisie of France,
Belgium, Holland, Czechoslovakia
and Hungary collaborated with the
fascist occupants. There were, of
course, isolated exceptions: there were
capitalists in all countries who took
part in the resistance movement. In
general, however, the bourgeoisie col-
laborated with the occupants and this
was, in addition to the military defeat,
the chief factor of its discrediting.

Apart from this, however, there are
a number of important new political
factors which distinguish the present
situation from that obtaining after the
First World War. One of these fac-
tors is the changed role of the Com-
munist Parties of Europe.

The Communist Parties of Europe
achieved great popularity because of
the leading part they played in the or-
ganization of the resistance movement
in all European countries. “The
growth of the influence of the Com-
munist Parties,”” said Stalin in an in-
terview with- a Pravda correspon-
dent on March 16, 1946, concerning
Churchill’s speech, “cannot be re-
garded as fortuitous. It is a perfectly
normal phenomenon. The influence
of the Communists has grown because
in the trying years of fascist domina-
tion in. Europe the Communists
showed themselves to be reliable,
courageous, self-sacrificing  fighters
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against the fascist regime and for the
freedom of the people.”

It is enough to examine only the
data of the elections that have taken
place in the European countries since
the war to convince ourselves of the
tremendous growth of Communist
Party influence in Europe. In France
the Communist Party is almost the
strongest political party in the country:
at the elections on Oct. 21, 1945, and
July 2, 1946, the Communists ob-
tained over 5,000,000 votes. In Italy
the Communist Party numbers some
2,000,000 members and is one of the
leading political parties in the country.

. The influence of the Communists has

increased very considerably in Hol-
land, Belgium, Norway and Luxem-
bourg. In Czechoslovakia the Com-
munists polled 2,700,000 votes and

" have become the strongest party in the

-~

country. In Hungary 800,000 people
voted for the Communist Party. In
almost all the countries of continental
Europe the Communists are participat-
ing in the government and are playing
a leading part in restoring the econ-
omy of their countries. Lastly, out-
standing achievements have been made
by the Communist Parties of Poland,
Yugoslavia, Czechoslovakia and Bul-
garia, where they are the leading force
in the People’s and Homeland Fronts.

In all those countries which suf-
fered Hitlerite dccupation and where
the big bourgeoisie collaborated with
the occupants the resistance movement
was inevitably directed both against
the occupants and against the big
bourgeoisie of the country concerned.
The Communists were successful be-
cause of the policies which their parties
are now pursuing in all countries and
which take into consideration the ex-
periences of the First World War.
The Communist Parties defend the in-
terests of all working people—factory
and office workers, peasants and intel-
lectuals. Such a policy makes impos-
stble the old reactionary tactics of iso-
lating Communists from the masses.

The second new factor which
distinguishes the present situation
from that obtaining after the First
World War is the radical change
in the position of the Soviet Union
and - its role in world politics. The
growth of the influence and prestige
of the USSR as a world power is
something that even the enemies of
that country have had to admit.

Since the end of the Second World
War the main line in the domestic and
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foreign solicy of the capitalist coun-
tries is once more, as it was after the
First World War, the defense of the
capitalist system. ‘

It must be mentioned that this line
was followed by Great Britain while
the war was still in progress. Reac-
tionary exile bourgeois governments
found asylum in Great Britain. Pre-
paratory work was carried out to

enable them to return to their coun-

tries after liberation as the lawful
bourgeois rulers.

After the liberation of a number
of West European countries the ques-
tion was raised of disarming the
Partisans and of the possibility of
exluding the leaders of the resistance
movement from the newly-formed
governments. Naturally it is much
more difficult today than it was after
the First World War openly to de-
fend the capitalist system in the form
in which it existed before the war. It
is true that in America there are some

‘influential groups and individuals, like

Eric  Johnson, Senator Vandenberg
and those behind them, who preach a
return to pre-war capitalism. These,
however, are exceptions., In general
it is everywhere admitted that a
profound reform of the capitalist sys-
tem is essential; everywhere there are
ideological tendencies such as the striv-
ing for planned economy under capi-
talism, the introduction of social in-
surance, the increase of state capital-
ism, etc.

In Great Britain, as we know, a
start has been made on the national-
ization of some of the more important

branches of industry. The very fact
that the bourgeoisie itself is forced to
begin nationalizing the means of pro-
duction is an admission that the sys-
tem of private ownership is already
outmoded. Naturally there is a great
difference between nationalization in
Great Britain and in those countries
of Eastern Europe that might be called
countries with a new type of democ-
racy. The remnants of feudalism in
these countries in the shape of large
landed estates have been abolished, a
considerable part of the means of pro-
duction has become state property and
the state itself is not 'an apparatus of
the rich for the suppression of the
working people but operates in the in-
terests of the latter.

In countries of the old type of de-
mocracy, such as Great Britain na-
tionalization does not bring any
changes to the distribution of the na-
tional wealth and the national income
because the owners are receiving com-
pensation .which is about equal to their
former incomes. In the new type of
democratic countries, on the con-
trary, nationalization means profound
changes in the distribution of the na-
tional income at the expense of the
former owners of the nationalized
means of production.

Prof. Varga is among the most
distinguished of Souviet econormists.
His article, the concluding sections of
which  will  appear next week, is
abridged from issue six (1946) of the
journal “World Economy and World
Politics.”

A HERO TELLS THE GLORIOUS STORY TO A LADY

A hero came home yesterday.
A lady asked him what he thought of war.

He bought a piece of penny chalk

And he wrote the first names of sixty men
On the stone pavement.

Then he wrote the names of sixty women

Alongside of them.

And he began to write the names of children
. But the chalk was all used up

And trying to finish the first child’s name,
He wrote with his fingers

And the blood came,

Running on the pavement in small rivers
That soon covered all the names
So they could not be seen.

ALEX AUSTIN,
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JERICHO, USA

"Sergeant Ashford said later that if the captain had bitten anybody
right then they'd have curled up and died of poison in an hour.”

A Short Story by LLOYD L. BROWN

And Joshua had commanded the
people, saying, Ye shall not shout, nor
make any noise with your voice, neither
shall any word proceed out of your
mouth, until the day I bid you shout;
then shall ye shout.

' Josrua, 6:12.

ENERAL SHERMAN said it. No,
Gnot that business about war, but

about how if he had a ranch in
Texas and a half-acre in hell he’d sell
the ranch, build a house on the lot and
move right in with the devil.

Well, that particular day at the
Air Base in west Texas was one of
those 110-degrees-in-the-shade scorch-
ers when you’d want to move, too—
anywhere.

For miles around the khaki-colored
land lay flat as a GI blanket. The orfly
thing green was a straggling line of
cottonwoods cooling their roots in the
muddy banks of a nearby creek. Good
country for short-horned cattle, long-
eared jacks and B-29’s.

And it would have to be our squad-
ron’s turn to stand Retreat. In the first
hectic months of opening up the base
we hadn’t been bothered with the cere-
monies of soldiering. But this new
colonel was strictly Old Army and he
liked that stuff. For our men it meant
coming in from detail—motor pool,
flight line, Officers’ Mess—after a
hard day’s work, rushing to get
cleaned up in Class A uniform, assem-
bling in formation for the long roll call
from Adams to Young and marching
up to Base Headquarters for the low-
ering of the flag.

The band was usually on hand, but
not this time. Just a lone bugler to
sound the call and a couple of MP’s
in their fancy white helmet-liners, pis-
tol belts and leggings to haul down and
fold the flag in the manner prescribed
by regulations.

“You might know those band guys
wouldn’t be out on a day like this—
lucky bastids, bein’ in a outfit like
that.” That would be Private Wilker-
son in the rank behind me. Standin
stifly at attention, I couldn’t look
around but I knew the muffled voice.
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Wilkerson was always making cracks
while in formation; he had a knack of
being able to speak without moving his
lips or a2 muscle on his face. Some of
the guys claimed he learned that trick
on a Carolina chain gang, but I think
they were kidding.

As we marched back to our squadron
area the five o’clock sun beat on our
backs with the pressure of a full field
pack. A trickle of sweat rolled down
the neck of the man in front of me.

“Hold it down, Corporal Dorsey!”
the voice of our CO commanded the
guide of the firgt platoon. Then Cap-
tain Martin counted out a slower
cadence, “Hup, tup, thrup, foh. . ..”

We all felt like Dorsey: hurry back
and out of our bottoned-up Class A’s
and after supper a search for some
shade to sprawl in. And some of the
boys were eager to get to town where
a small jump band from Kansas City
was booked to play a dance at the
Colored USO. I never could figure
out anybody wanting to dance on a
day like that, but that’s how those
young guys were—work all day, jit-
terbug all night.

Back to our recreation field and
halt! Left face! At ease!

“You looked great today, men. P'm
proud of you,” the captain said.
“That’s what I always say: I've got a
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damn good bunch of men. I’m sure
the colonel thinks so, too—I saw him
looking out of his office. Good.

“Yes, men, you looked great,” the
captain continued, “but there’s one
thing I’ve been thinking about. I’ve
got an idea that Will really make this
squadron stand out. We've got to be
a singing outfit—I know all you boys
are natural-born singers. Everywhere
we go, you will sing—the Singing
Seventy-ninth!”

“Yeah, all God’s chillun can sing,
Wilkerson croaked, “me, I was born

»

singin’ a spiritual.”- Big Boy Lightfoot,

on my right, made a choking sound
and changed it to a loud cough.

The CO glanced sharply at our
platoon and then stepped back a few
paces to get a better view of the whole
formation. He beamed with his new

idea. “How many of you know ‘Tve

Been Working on the Railroad’?” he
asked. ;

I guess everybody did, but only a
half dozen hands went up. Maybe that
would have ended it for the day if
we’d all raised our hands, but we
didn’t think about that till afterward
and then we didn’t care.

THE captain must have sensed some-
thing wrong. A slight flush touched
his sallow face. “Well, now’s as good
a time as any to learn it” he said
sharply. “Private Johnson, do you
know the song?” looking down the
line to his left. Johnson sang lead in
our squadron quartet. ‘
“Yessir!” You could almost see the
bending back and the snatched-off hat
in that ringing “yessir.”” Johnson was
bucking hard for corporal and he was
that kind of a guy anyway. ‘
“Fine. You'll help me lead the sing-
ing. But first I'll give the words:
“I bin workim’ on de railroad,
“All de lib long day. . . >
“Christamighty—so that’s what he
wants! That ol’ Uncle Tom stuff . . .
aint that sump’n.” Wilkerson again. I
knew he was going to say something.
That dialect business must have
been too much for the few who had
admitted knowing the song, because on
the first try by the time they got to
the part about “Dinah won’t you
blow . . .” only two voices could be
heard: Johnson and the CO. They
finished the song. By now Captain
Martin was mad—real mad, you could
see it. Sergeant Ashford said later that
if the captain had bitten anybody right
then they’d have curled up and died of
poison in an hour.
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He sounded kind of shaky when he
called us to attention. “All right, you
men. Maybe you’ll do better if we
march and sing. By God,” his voice
rising, “you’ll drill till nine tonight if
necessary!” He glared at his watch.

Right face! Fo-r-r-r-rd march!
Then he and Johnson started up the
song again. But they had quit by the
time we did a column-right at the cor-
ner back of the mess hall. The KP’s
who were squatting in the shade of the
garbage rack started talking loud and
laughing so we’d notice them.

The mess gsergeant was standing in
the door, inevitable cigar in his teeth
(why do all mess sergeants smoke
cigars? I always wondered about
that). I knew he’d be cussing about
the chow getting cold.

Nothing then as we swung around
the quarter-mile area except the squick
sqtizck of our shoes on the sticky tarred
road. Now the guy’s shirt in front of
me was plastered to his back, muscles
outlined by the clinging suntans,

Back around to, our starting point
and around the mess hall again. This
time the KP’s watched in silence. The
mess sergeant was standing with them,
arms akimbo, cigar now tilted at a
belligerent angle. _

“Hup, tup, thrup, foh. . . .” Back
again to the assembly point and halz!
Left face! But no “at ease” this time.

“All right, men. I see I’'m going to
have to use other measures.” Defeat

came hard to Captain Martin, an im- |

portant man in in his home toWn back
in Arkansas—biggest Chevvy dealer in
the county.

BLACK CHILD IN THE PARK

The women, moving in
A little crowd;
Assemble round the child
And coo aloud. ’

The infant’s solemn face
With care belies

The lurking panic in
His puzzled eyes.

The mother now arrives,
Confronts his foes,

Bends swiftly to the child,
Lifts him and goes.

For she remembers how
They stare in zoos
At baby elephants
And kangaroos.

DaLToN TrUMBO.

‘mond school

“There’ll be no passes tonight. And
tomorrow night we’ll do some prac-
ticing. First Sergeant, dismiss the
squadron!” He turned abruptly and
walked down the road in the direction
of the officers’ quarters. '

Every eye followed him, and for a
moment I almost felt sorry for our
commanding officer. I’d hate to have
200 men thinking like that about me.

IT was two days before payday and

everybody was broke, but that night
the PX was crowded. I don’t know
where the guys dug up the money but
everybody was drinking. beer and the
laughing was loud. Old Pop Calloway
didn’t khow what to make of it. The
biggest beer soak in the outfit—he
claimed it was a mighty poor substitute
for the West Virginia ‘“mountain
dew’ he was raised on—Pop, for once,
had more than he could handle. All
the boys were setting him up.

“Now don’t that beat all?” he said,
showing his stubby yellowed teeth in a
grin and pointing to the crowded bar.
There was Staff Sergeant “Army”
Lewis, the details NCO who was hard
as pell on a goldbrick, buying beer for
Charlie Tanner, the worst goof-off in
the squadron. ~

And there were other things to be
chewed over for weeks to come. Like
how “Top Secret” Thompson, who
never talked to anybody, did more
talking that night than any one else.
And about Corporal Alston, the Rich-
teacher who never
smoked, cussed or drank and was one
of the three regulars from our outfit in
chapel Sundays—about how he said
“Don’t mind if I do” when offered a
beer. '

Across the road in the tarpaper bar-
racks—all up and down the line—
there was singing long after lights out.
All kinds of songs: the old campfire
ballads, church songs more rhythmic
than righteous, all the current juke-
box hits. There was our old troop-train
favorite, “I’'m Going To Move Way
Out on the Outskirts of Town,” and
the latest nickel-snatcher, “Gee Baby
Ain’t T Good to You!” Wilkerson
gave all the boys a laugh when he
came into the latrine singing, in that
gravel-voice of his—“I've. Been
Working On the Railroad,”

They must have heard us all over
the base because when the last refuel-
ing trucks came back the drivers said
they could hear us far out on the run-
ways—way past the officers’ quarters.
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SOAP-OPERA SCIENCE

"Reaction hates the motives of science—to advance truth on all fronts.”
A discussion of the program of the Educational Policies Commission.

By DYSON CARTER

SERIOUS situation is developing in
) A our schools. The teaching of
science, always haphazard, is
now approaching a crisis. A showdown
fight is being hastened by the appear-
ance of a book which Dr. Franklin
Bobbitt, in The Scientific Monthly,
calls “nothing less than monstrous.”
This book has the imposing title:
The Education of All American Youth.
It was prepared by the Educational
Policies Commission set up by two
teaching groups, the National Educa-
tion Association and the American
Association of School Administrators.
The book includes a proposed curricu-
lum of science teaching which is in-

credibly stupid'and condemns our youth

to a daily one-hour period of science,
dished up largely in the form of im-
provised gossip.

The problems raised by this book
are worth considering seriously. Not

il _{
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only do they directly concern every
teacher and parent but they reflect a
deep conflict in our profit-mad society.
This article is not intended to be a
thorough analysis but simply an outline
of certain features of the situation.
“All enlightened people admit that a
background knowledge of science is
absolutely essential today. Nearly all
our important professions are based
upon science. In recent years the vast
majority of workers in industry, farm-
ing, distribution, communication, en-
tertainment and so forth have had to
acquire some skills involving specific
scientific knowledge; the fapidly in-
creasing demands of this kind were
suddenly appreciated during the war,
when our armed forces had to conduct
basic science teaching on a vast scale.
Within the past two years our top
militarists, politicians and statesmen
have been startled to discover that

science has moved to the center of the
stage, that even demagogues, let alone
administrators, now cannot function
very well unless they have enough in-
telligence and learning to grasp what
scientists are doing. Within the sci-
ences themselves a.special educational
crisis is maturing, as a result of which
we find leading researchers and in-
dustrialists properly alarmed because
not enough American youths have been
trained as science specialists.

Of course no reasonable person puts
forward the idea that people in gen-
eral should acquire specialized scientific
training. What we urgently need is
an awareness of the basic functions of
scientific knowledge in modern civili-
zation. Even progressives often are
ignorant of some elementary facts. An
outstanding fact is this: within the past
twenty-five years scientific practice has
been so widely applied to all phases of



life that people who have no grasp of
science are in a very real sense illiterate.

On a higher level, the situation to-
day - repeats “what happened in the
early days of industrial capitalism.
Then the majority of people in all
classes were bewildered by quite simple
machines, because they had not even a
rudimentary knowledge of mechanics.
Against strong opposition from feudal
remnants the more realistic capitalists
were forced to introduce compulsory
education and to extend the school
curricula beyond reading and writing,
for only thus could the population be
equipped to handle the new techniques.
Nowadays tens of millions of our citi-
zens are using and working with far
more complex things and forces, which
they understand hazily or not at all.

Henceforth it will be tragic for a
child to come out of school unable to
explain the world he must live in.
What does a person know about the
real, material world of today when he
lacks an understanding of the basic
science now used in growing and proc-
essing our foods, or in preventing and
curing sickness, making the textile
fibers of which our clothes are woven,
operating ‘the machines we use for
travel, our communications equipment,
entertainment devices, mines, power
sources and the numberless processes of
industry? Such a person feels baffled
by the actual working of the world.
Reality itself becomes vague.

NE asks: with dozens of branches
" of science now highly developed,
just how much scientific knowledge
can the ordinary citizen usefully absorb?
It is just this formulation of the prob-
lem which leads to extreme confusion.
Although Dr. Bobbitt’s critique of the
Educational Policies Commission has
certain shortcomings, his grasp of
what he calls “layman’s science” is
clearly expressed.

In the first place he points out that
by insisting upon the schools giv-
ing their students ‘‘specialization or
nothing’ our scientists have been driv-
ing science out of the classroom. Then
he uses a familiar figurative picture to
describe what kind of science should
be taught in public and high school
classes.

The young student should be re-
garded as a traveler in a strange,
fascinating country, a “bewilderingly
rich and diversified world.” But this is
a world of realities. These science
realities are such things as position,
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form, amounts, qualities, relations,
functions, forces, origins. The “tourist”
in science must see the real world in
many different ways, the ways of
\physics, chemistry, geology, geography,
meteorology, biology, astronomy and
so on. At each new inspection of the
many-sided world he gets deeper en-
joyment and satisfaction. But as for
mastering the theoretical details of
specialized sciences, Dr. Bobbitt rightly
insists that such . memorizing of
academic facts makes science pale and
lifeless to the young “traveler.” Only
when he sees all the sciences “moving
under full intellectual steam” does he
win a sound, useful, unforgettable un-
derstanding of working science in gen-
eral, the material world of today in
motion.

The EPC science-teaching program
violently contradicts this approach.
Briefly, here are the science topics laid
down for fifteen-year-olds in Grade
10: S '

1. Research technique now used in
sciences which are still unknown to the
pupils.

2. Practical results of sciences” un-
known to the pupils.

3. Biographies of great scientists,
stressing work in fields unknown to the
pupils.

4. Impressing on the students,
mostly by conversation, that the world
is governed by natural laws, cause and
effect.

5. Teaching fundamental principles
of the sciences.

The faults in this program are fairly
obvious. First: no science teaching, let
alone this hodge-podge, can be carried
on in the one hour per day allowed in
this curriculum. Second: .this is the
“glamorous science” of radio school
programs. I have written such scripts
for the radio, abandoning that work
in disgust after discovering how closely
it had to be patterned (with rare ex-
ceptions) after the soap-operas. The
proper emotional appeal of science can
and should be found in its content and
not in preposterous dramatic forms.

No one, child or adult, can gain a
working knowledge of the science
without first gaining a fairly broad pic-
ture of their substance—the amounts,
qualities, forces, etc., dealt with by the
important specialties. But the EPC
program is so far removed from reality
that it omits physics and biology!

Let us be specifically critical with
regard to physics. Teaching the wsub-
stance of physics, not its “laws,”is an

adventure in exploring the foundation
of our modern world. More, physics
is the foundation of all the sciences.
‘Without it we cannot get anything but
a superficial understanding of chemis-
try, astronomy, meteorology, geology
or biology, to say nothing of sub-
divisions like electronics or the enor-
mous field of industrial research. The
subject matter of physics has the very
highest cultural value because it repre-
sents the highest truths the human
mind has so far won from the material
world.

THEREFORE it is necessary to plan
science teaching, for youths and
adults, around a broad course in
physics. Side trips into other fields—
geophysics,  astrophysics,  biophysics,
physical-chemistry, etc.—would round
out the picture of reality and give that
many-sidedness which alone imparts
useful scientific understanding. It goes
without saying that this general ap-
proach could be extended into our col-
leges, for today among advanced stu-
dents of the science specialties can be
found disgracefully illiterate people of
the kind aptly characterized by that
wisecrack of specialization: they know
more and more about less and less.
The EPC program pays lip service
to the teaching of “natural laws.”
Doing this without physics is like
traveling through England with the
help of a guidebook on Peru. That the
world is real, that man can solve the
mysteries of nature, that real truth has
been won by science, that science today
is proving its truths on a gigantic scale
by the ultimate test of practice—build-
ing and running our civilization—all
this will never be imparted by the class-
room forums vaguely suggested by the
‘EPC. It has to be experienced by the
student’s mind. Without physics he
cannot possibly reach living science,
and this one omission is enough to
justify labelling the EPC program
“monstrous.” '

In my opinion physics must be the
basis of science teaching because physics
is the all-inclusive science of the ma-
terial world, its content is matter in
motion. Some scientists and teachers.
might disagree - with this. However,
“fantastic” is the label any scientists
would apply to the EPC’s outline for
teaching immature students the re-
search techniques, applications, biog-
raphies and laboratory experiments in
fields of science wholly unknown to

“them. I can only ascribe this to the
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influence of monopoly science prop-
aganda, the advertising agency’s bal-
ly-hoo. This fake “dramatizing” of
science is poisonous. It is really a very
subtle denial of science; it substitutes
personal and purely fanciful thrills for
the real subject matter of science. It
leaves young and old with nothing but
a vacuous emotional reaction: “Ain’t
scientists wonderful?”

One does not need to be a Marxist
to appreciate that the EPC program
is a deliberate sabotage of science teach-
ing. Non-Marxist progressives assail
reactionary movements in education
which are led by pseudo liberals like
Hutchins and "Adler of the University
of Chicago, with their frantic plea for
a return to “the classics’—meaning a
medieval, obscurantist curriculum, a
denial of science. The progressives
warn against the mystical thesis of
reaction: that the substance of science
is narrowly restricted and confined
only to “technology,”
fore we must go beyond science, for a
solution to society’s problems. These

progressives
-cooperate with organized labor in

and that there-.

advocate that teachers
order to gain social awareness and a
sense of their great responsibility in
combatting reaction in the classroom.

But even then the problem is not
quite so simple. Many scientists in their
Olympian seclusion still refuse to ad-
mit that the whole population can and
must win scientific culture. Offended
by glamorized science, they also sneer
at popularized science. In blindly in-
sisting upon “‘thorough” specialization
they defeat their own ends, and turn
countless youngsters away from science
careers. My experience in University
science teaching led me to wonder if
our standard curricula are not losing
splendid potential researchers and at-
tracting to the laboratory many unim-
aginative people not fitted for science
at all—youngsters whose psychological
frailties lead them to seek refuge in
false scientific dogma, rigid laws,
laboratory aloofness. If there is one
valid dramatization .of events in
science history it is the struggle of in-

dividuals against dogma and reaction,
the victory of materialism over mys-
ticism. But even here, though per-
sonalities play very important roles,
the real hero is the scientific fact pitted
against reactionary falsehood.
" We have to understand that even
though the monopolists are compelled
to use science, they passionately hate
science. They hate not just the teach-
ing of evolution but the imparting to
all people of scientific culture, the
materialist truths and the wivid proof
science offers as to the development
of human knowledge and practice.
Reaction hates the glorious motives
of science—to advance truth on all
fronts, to master nature, to work co-
operatively for collective good, to
create new- productive forces which
have and shall change the world.
Communists are universally respected
for their resolute defense of the arts.
It is time that we rose to the active
defense of science, for on this sector
of the people’s war against monopoly
there are shaping up crucial battles.

WHAT ABOUT THE FARMERS?

Farmer Blye from Kansas told NM's readers what should be done to unite
the workers of factory and field. Some farm and labor leaders speak up.

A NEW MASSES FORUM

When a farmer came to town he
wrote an article in NEwW MAssEs about
the problem of uniting labor and the
farmers against their common foe,
monopoly, Edward Blye’s piece (NM,
July 30), which put it up to organized

- labor to do something about it, aroused
widespread interest. All who are con-
cerned with developing the people’s
codlition toward independent political
action see the problem as a decisive
factor. Certainly, in the months to
come, leading toward November
1948, the question of common action
by the working people of factory and
field is all-important.

We asked several leaders of trade
unions and farm organizations to com-
ment on these questions:

1. Do you agree with the general
criticsm Mr. Blye makes. of the labor
movement’s neglect of the farmer?

2. What steps would you suggest
to establish actual cooperation between

\
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the organized workers and the masses
of American farmers?

3. What, if anything, has your or-
ganization done to establish such co-
operation?

Here are some of the replies we
recetved—THE EDITORS.

. Forrest Payne

Business Agent, Local 758,

United Electrical, Radio and
Mackine Workers

Mansfield, O.

‘ ‘ THEN “a farmer comes to town” two

facts become apparent to him, two
facts which may or may not have been lying

i

dormant in the back of his mind for some

time. Both of these facts were made very
clear in Farmer Blye’s article: (1) The
farmer needs the worker; and (2) the
worker needs the farmer.

But the farmer who came to town last
July stopped at these twa statements and
is waiting for the worker to carry on from
there . while he, analyzing perfectly the

tight spot that the farmers are in, waits
for the labor movement to come on a white
horse, its armor gleaming in the undiluted
country sun, to rescue him from the grasp-
ing maw of capitalism. '

No farmer can dump his problems into
the lap of the labor movement and expect
the trade unions to come forth with a ready-
made solution. No more than, were the
situation reversed with the farmers greatly
organized, the workers could expect the
farmers to come to town, organize their
shops for them and destroy the parasite of
profit that has been draining their life’s
blood. Industrial trade unions are organized
to meet the needs of the workers, just as
a farmers’ union should be organized to aid
the farmer. Neither one, alone, can solve
the problems of the other. Together, with
responsibility divided between them, some
of the more immediate questions can be
resolved. .

True, the basis of the workers’ troubles
and the basis of the farmers’ troubles lies
in an economic system aimed at the destruc-
tion of economic security in the fields and
in the factories. But the approach to a field
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and the approach to a factory are from dif-
ferent directions.

The farmer needs the worker, Farmer
Blye says, as a market for his produce. Yes,
but just as the worker sells his labor power
to the big corporations and receives in re-
turn only a fraction of the value of the
goods that he has produced, so too does
a farmer sell the results of his labor power,
not to the consumers, but to the large dairy,
food and meat trusts, and receives for his
efforts an even smaller fraction of their
value.

Six years ago I came off a farm and went
to town to make a living. Six years ago I
agreed with Mr. Blye. Six years ago I was
raising hell, saying “They organize the
workers in town and leave us poor guys out
here to starve.”

But here’s something I hadn’t thought
of then . . . something which, I believe,
will help in rallying the farmers around
the present-day issues and bring them along
the rural road to socialism and collective
farming which is the only and ultimate so-
lution to their problems.

Labor today is organized on industrial
lines . . . the auto workers, the steel work-
ers, the electrical workers, etc. The farmer
of today, to get mere returns from his la-
bor, to come into closer harmony with the
workers of the cities, must organize within
a national farmers’ union along crop-ewide
lines . . . the wheat farmers of the
prairies organized to meet their specific
problems, the dairy farmers organized to
meet their specific problems, the corn grow-
ers organized to meet their specific prob-
lems, and the small dirt farmer organized
into local unions. With crop-wide unions
as a basis the farmers could start machinery
in motion for the selling of their products
directly to the consumers, eliminating mon-
opoly practices of set prices, short weights,
supposed deterioration, and the forced con-
trol of the output of farm products.

This protection would be the result of
collective action on the part of farmers and
workers through the establishment of pro-
ducers’ cooperatives, owning their own
milk, food or meat-processing plants and
the means of distributing their produce.

The co-ops would be democratically con-
trolled by both farmers and workers. They
would collect the produce of the farmers,
process it and sell it on the market and
give a just share of the returns to the mem-
ber-farmers themselves. The produce could
be sold to the consumers cheaper and the
farmers would still receive a return greater
than what they now receive from the large
food trusts. And through cheaper food
prices, the workers would benefit.

It is easily recognizable that even this
type of cooperative will not solve the basic
problems of the farmers. The contradictions
of capitalism still exist and their dissolution
can be achieved only through socialism. Co-
operatives, by their very nature, can never
hope to grow large enough to rout the big
finance corporations and the big monopolies
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out of existence. But they can weaken
them . . . and they can serve as a means
of educating the farmers and workers in
the ways of organizations, collective action
and collective results.

But how are the farmers to set up such
cooperatives? It is just at this point that
labor must take steps to aid the farmer. In
the past it has, all too frequently, neglected
this. Today’s trade union movement must
come to the realization that a number of
its own members, especially workers in the
seasonal shops, are -farmers first, workers
second. It must realize that without ghe
aid of the farmer, its progressive program
can be partly destroyed and the fruition
of its program can be delayed. It must give
physical and monetary aid to the farmers
in advancing this program.

Trade union publications must carry
farm columns. There must be trade union
literature aimed at farmers. Farm research
departments must be established within the
framework of the trade unions. Labor
strategy must be explained to the farmers.

But labor cannot hand economic security
to the farmer on a golden platter. Let
Farmer Blye go back to his Kansas farm
and get busy among his neighbors. We’ll
meet him at the county seat and map our
joint program there. .

Mort Furay
Regional Director, United Public
Workers of America

Detroit

DO AGREE with the criticism offered by

Mr. Blye of the labor movement’s
neglect of the farmer. I would suggest the
following steps be taken to establish actual
cooperation between organized workers and
the masses of farmers:

1. Attempt through the various state
CIO Councils and the various local chapters
of the Farm Bureau and the Grange and
Union an exchange of speakers on a regular
over-all program.

2. Through the same organized labor
instrument establish a speakers’ bureau for
the purpose of debating before farm groups
problems now facing the farmer; bring
farm speakers to labor unions to debate
similar problems as they might affect the
workers.

. pleted, for

3. Direct the national boys of organized
labor to have printed in various forms the
worker’s story for distribution to the farmer
at his home, and urge that farm organiza-
tions return that service.. ‘

Our organization has done very little
toward establishing such cooperation, but
has on occasion directed appeals to the
farmers in support of wage demands before
the local county road commission when we
have been faced with fights from the road
commissions. Our experience here has been
anything but glorious or fruitful or suc-
cessful. We issued a pamphlet in Tuscola,
Michigan, asking the farmers to support
our minimum wage demands pending be-
fore the Tuscola County Road Commission,
and the response was thirteen letters printed
in the Tuscola County News demanding
that the County Road Commission fire the
workers who joined the union. This hap-
pened in one of the richest farm commu-
nities in Michigan where thousands of dol-
lars are made every year on sugar beelts
cultivated and harvested by Mexican
migratory workers who, just previous to
the war, were earning as little as fifty cent
a day. -

I might add that during the course of
my travels through the state of Michigan,
and boy I have travelled in every township,
in every one of the eighty-three counties
in the state of Michigan! I have discovered
damn few Edward Blyes. :

I am sure this is not what you want to

hear, but they’re facts as I see them.

Grant Oakes
President, United Farm Equipment and
Metal Workers of America

Chicago )
FARMER BLYE’s criticism is well founded.
The labor movement is guilty of gross

neglect in failing to win over its strongest
natural ally, the farmer.

Of course, it is no simple job to win over
a section of the population which has
historically been the special target of cor-
porate propaganda. And today much of the
rural mind is scarred from the drive of
native fascism to twist genuine farm griev-
ances into -a mass movement against labor
and democracy. In the harvest recently com-
example, transient combine
operators from Kansas, Farmer Blye’s own
state, told South Dakota grain farmers that
Hitler should have been allowed to kill all
the Jews before he was conquered.; Anti-
Semitism, . anti-labor ‘fallacies—fascism, to
call it by its right name—is marching
through the countryside with even longer
strides than. the alarming steps it takes‘ on
city pavements. .

This does not mean that the job of build-
ing farmer-labor understanding cannot be

‘done. On the contrary: it points up the

urgency of doing it. In spite of the elabo-
rate propaganda network of Pennsylvanja’s
Pews and Wall Street’s. Morgans, in spite
of the .contributions of the du Ponts and
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other monopolies to the campaign funds of
reactionary politicians, most farmers can
be won to an alliance with labor for the
preservation of democracy against mon-
opoly’s assault.

The principal link in such a unified chain
is a consistent struggle of the labor move-
ment to keep family-type farmers from
being robbed by corporate industry and
swallowed by corporate agriculture. In
other words, two-thirds of America’s farm-
ers will join with labor not out of some
humanitarian sympathy, but when they un-
derstand that such an alliance is the condi-
tion of their own survival. '

The junction of interest between farmers
and labor is essentially political. Unity be-
tween them, therefore, must be built basic-
ally in political action. It is clear that each
needs the votes of the other’s Congressmen
for the accomplishment of either a farm
or labor program. And it is becoming
clearer that a new party is needed to ex-
press this joint interest.

The United Farm Equipment and Megal
Workers-CIO prides itself on its pioneering
in this field. Owing to the nature of the
work done by our members, we constitute

a kind of natural bridge between workers -

and” farmers. We recognize that building
farm-labor understanding is not a task to
be accomplished by sporadic activity when
labor needs a hand in strikes (although this
activity is valuable), but is a long-term job
needful of daily attention.

We have therefore established a Farm
Relation Department, under the direction of
Homer Ayres, who left the ranch he had
operated in South Dakota for thirty years
in order to accept this post. This depart-
ment has already issued specialized literature
for farmers, which has met with the widest
response of any such material I know of.
The department is located in Rock Island,
Illinois, convenient to the great corn, grain
and ranching states of the Middle West.
Our farm relations work consists of direct
contact with farmers and farm organiza-
tions, on whatever level cooperation may be
developed, and in a stimulation of our lo-
cals (dozens of which are strategically
located in predominantly rural areas) to
carry on consistent, daily political action
in concert with their farm neighbors.

In conclusion, I offer the suggestion that
the greatest single contribution that can be
made to farm-labor unity is the support and
building of the organization of family-
type farmers, the National Farmers’
Union.

James De Witt
Field Representative,

United Farm Equipment and Metal Workers
Milawaukee
BLYE’S criticism of the unions as to their

> neglect of the farmers is quite cor-
rect. I can readily sée Mr. Blye’s viewpoint,
as T was raised on a central Indiana farm.
For the last nine years I have acted as a
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CIO representative in Wisconsin. In this
capacity I have had much contact with
workers in small towns who have recently
come from the farm to the factory, or who
still live on the farm. I have also been in
policy-making bodies of the CIO in the
state. Even the most progressive CIO and
AFL unionists have sadly neglected making
working arrangements with the farmers.

In this state, the Farmers’ Union is the
largest farm organization. However, no
more than one-third of the farmers are or-
ganized in all three major farm groups.
The AFL exchanges speakers with the
Farmers’ Union; beyond that they have not.
gone. The CIO has recently sent speakers
out to Farmers’ Union meetings to explain
farm equipment strikes. The AFL has
spread anti-CIO sentiments among the
farmers’ leaders in recent years, which has
added to the confusion and natural prej-
udices. The action of the AFL teamsters and
truck drivers’ unions in forcing union or-

ganization on cooperative employes by inq |

timidation and force has created an animos-
ity that recognizes no difference between
labor organizations.

The unions have failed to tell the farmers
why they oppose the repeal of subsidies and
the OPA. Nothing is done to combat the
misrepresentation and outright lies given
the farmers by the old-line farmers’
journals, the organs of the farm groups
other than the Farmers’ Union, and the
harmful propaganda and Red-baiting
against the CIO and PAC by the Catholic

Rural Life Conference.

I believe the CIO should build up a
special list of farm leaders, from all levels,
and send them a special bulletin, according
to areas, on farm and labor problems as
labor sees them. Political action cooperation
should be beamed to the farmers in this
bulletin. Local political action forums
should be held to which farm leaders on
the lower levels as well as the top men
should be invited. At state capitals, labor
members of the state legislatures should
arrange meetings with farm political lead-
ers to get cooperation on legislation ben-
eficial to the farmer and to explain labor’s
opposition to other bills. Efforts should be
made to establish labor information booths
at county and state fairs. This can be done

by county and state councils of the CIO anrd
the AFL. Statewide radio hookup broadcasts
can be arranged on problems like strikes,

price control and subsidies, etc. A series

of newspaper advertisements explaining la-
bor’s stand can be carried in the dailies and
weeklies which have a large rural circula-
tion.

The Wisconsin CIO Council recently had
a statewide radio hookup that was intended
to reach the farmers and small town people
as well as labor. The Sheboygan CIO Coun-
cil carried on a three-months advertising
campaign explaining the CIO stand in the
local paper, which reaches many thousands
of rural readers. The Farm Equipment
Workers printed a special leaflet showing
the actual labor and material costs involved
in the production of implements and trac-
tors. We have just scratched the surface in
our relations with the farmers. Labor must
take the initiative because of its greater
organization. !

James G. Patfon

President, National Farmers Usion

Denver
THE labor movement although it has
done a very big job for its members,
has almost entirely failed in telling its story
to the American farmers. In spite & the
fact that labor has, almost without excep-
tion, supported sound farm legislation and
believed in an adequate price for farmers’
products and an adequate income for farm-
ers, a great majority of the farm people in
America either do not recognize it or, more
importantly, do not know it. Only one farm
organization, the National Farmers’ Union,
has told its members the facts about or-
ganized labor. The farmer, to put it in the
hardest terms, historically is opposed to the
gigantic monopoly-controlled corporations
in this country. All the way back through
American history the liberal or progressive
movements coming out of agriculture have
been aimed at an attack on monopoly and
for cooperation with labor. Labor has hid
its light under a bushel. I suggest to the
whole labor movement, the railroad brother-
hoods, AFL and the CIO that they jointly
raise a fund of $10,000,000, which is less
than a dollar a member, to tell not only
the American farmer but the American
public the facts about the labor movement,
its contribution to the war effort, the neces-
sity for it to have purchasing power, and
a proper evaluation of its very important
part in the functioning of our whole econ-
omy. Further I suggest that the labor move-
ment Interest itself in aiding, in every way
possible, the National Farmers’ Union on
an all-out organization drive for a million
members by 1950.
A strong Farmers’ Union in every state

.cooperating with independent or organized

labor can give labor and the public the
best guarantee that all farmers will hear
both sides of the story. A Farmers’ Union
with a million members in the United States
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cooperating with organized labor and other
public-minded groups can make many more
changes like the one which was made in
Montana recently, where I am told that
the Farmers’ Union gathered enough rural
votes to provide the necessary balance
needed to win for Leif Erickson against
Wheeler. It seems to me that all of us who
have a real stake in maintaining democracy
must become very serious about understand-
ing each other and about working closely
and effectively with each other against the
forces who have already headed us toward
the rock of economic disaster and chaos.

Ella Reeve Bloor

April Farms,
Coopersburg, Pa.
THE progressive farmers out here in the
countryside were deeply interested in
Mr. Blye’s article. He indicates that he is
an “untypical” farmer, but after all, his
personal criticisms of the attitude of the
townfolk toward the farmers is a very
real and factual criticism of the way farm-
ers feel about such an attitude, especially
when he criticizes them for condescension:
“No farmer is going to take condescension
without raring up on his hind legs and be-
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coming positively hostile. That’s no way to
bring farmerdabor solidarity out of the
union halls. That’s the carbon monoxide of
misunderstanding that hits our farmer in
the face when he comes to visit on the
home ground of labor.”

Mr. Blye, in my opinion, touches the
heart of the whole disunity which exists
between town and country folks by bring-
ing out their complete misunderstanding of
their need of each other.

We all know that there has been a direct
change in the relationship between the
farmers and the large labor unions in-
terested in food processing. Small farmers
especially note this change because of the
support they have received in their struggles
for better contracts. Only recently the
packinghouse workers, in their tremendous
struggle, were helped by the farmers, and
the workers of the Campbell Soup Com-
pany who were on the picket lines against
their factory were supported by the tomato
producers, who helped them also by their
united struggles to get better contracts for
their produce. The tomato growers them-
selves joined the Farmers’ Union, realizing
how much more strength they had found in
their unity with the industrial workers dur-
ing the strike, which was ended satisfactor-

ily in ten minutes after workers and farmers
had demonstrated their unity on the picket
line.

This support by the tomato growers was
emphasized in a recent editorial in the
Eastern. Union Rarmer. Said editor Frances
Leiber: “The proposal of the Farmers’
Union to become a collective bargaining
agency between produce growers and the
canners has received widé and enthusiastic
support. Meetings have been held in New
Jersey and Pennsylvania by the Farmers’
Union, focussed upon the great need of im-
proving their contracts.”

Farmers need better radio programs. The
farmers listen to the radio more than any
other section of the people, and what do
they get? As the farmer from Kansas says,
“Why must they have such vicious prop-
aganda and such trashy literature for the
farmers? Why can’t we have a better educa-
tion?”

It seems to me that what the farmer
needs, not only for himself but for the
youth growing up around him, are stories
of real life—adventure, yes, and real Amer-
ican history stories. They are just as much
interested in good things—more interested
—then they are in the trash that comes to
them in murder and mystery stories. We
can prove that by the fact that in some
parts of the Middle West, notably Min-
neapolis, Superior and other Northwestern
cities, the large papers have regular radio
reporters who interview lecturers and peo-
ple of interest who come to town and have
long interesting columns for their readers,
and these are appreciated very much by the
farmers. One regular interviewer in Min-
neapolis came to my hotel on my arrival
there, after a trip to the Soviet Union in
1937, to ask me to tell him all the facts
I had about the women in the Soviet Union,
about their child care movements over
there and the culture given to the women
themselves. The questions this reporter asked
me were very deep and thoughtful, touching
the real life of the people over there, and
we find that the men and women of the
countryside of America generally are deeply
interested in knowing more about the great
Soviet Union and its success.

I have stressed the economic unity of
farmers and workers. But I feel that the
strongest weapon they have today is their
political unity. If they would use that
power to elect in every state, officials who
would act upon the needs of the farmers
and the needs of the workers, I feel they
would see themselves the need of political
unity in making better laws and also in en-
forcing them. Today many of the large
farmer’s organizations, as well as some few
labor leaders,. are following too closely
upon the heels of machine leaders in the
legislature, in opposition to the welfare and
the best interests of the whole farmers’ com-
munity. I speak as a farmer’s wife fxpm
Bucks County and feel that the women
also should interest themselves in their
great power to help better their family
conditions at the ballot box.
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review and comment

BLEAK HOUSE

A politico-literary cult is erected on a dead-
end street. The rubble of "Partisan Review."

By BARBARA GILES

THE PARTISAN READER, edited by William
Phillips and Philip Rahv. Dial Press. $3.75.

coop deal is claimed for this
A anthology by its editors. Their
most modest assertion is that it
represents the best writing published in

Partisan Review during the magazine’s’

first ten years. Somewhat more boldly
they state that the magazine itself,
under their editorship, has been a “pe-
riodical anthology of the best available
writing.” Indeed, it has been “some-
thing more”; it has, for example,
effected a “union of sensibility with a
radical temper” which has attracted
some 6,000 readers lucky enough to
realize with Messrs. Phillips and Rahv
—according to Messrs. Phillips and
Rahv—that “the claims of the imagi-
nation cannot be subordinated to the
utilitarian demands of the political
mind.” The editor’s minds, they proud-
ly make clear, are political but not
utilitarian. Thus while they are “truly
radical in the Marxist sense,” they
would die before having anything to
do with “party organizations and pro-
grams,” or political action. They tried
that once, and look what happened—

This is what happened. Partisan Re-
view, you may remember, was founded
by the John Reed Club of New York
and continued under the John Reed
Club for about two years. During that
time Phillips and Rahv were on the
editorial board where, to judge by their
own account, they spent much of their
energy trying to rescue the pure maiden
Literature from the locomotive of his-
tory and at the same time preserve
their “faith” in Communism and the
USSR. When the Moscow ‘trials were
held the “last barriers” of the faith
were swept away and the two editors
were shocked into paralysis. After a
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year, however, they pulled themselves
together and came out with a maga-
zine of their own which they coolly
named Partisan Review—a ‘“‘renovat-
ed”  Partisan  Review—completely
different, in fact—but a good name
still.

All that should be past history, but
it isn’t past to Phillips and Rahv. They
are still rescuing Literature, still de-
claring their independence, still refus-
ing the ‘“‘easy comforts” of literary life
in the revolutionary movement. Me-
thinks the lads do protest too much.
The revolutionary movement has not
yet attempted to seduce Messrs. Phil-
lips and Rahv, and its easy comforts
are least appartnt to those who are
actually drawn to it. But let that go.
The unpolished truth is that these two
gentlemen hate communism (which
they call “Stalinism,” presumably to
distinguish themselves from the cabbage
variety of Red-baiters) and on that
hatred they have built a politico-literary
cult, established a magazine, and at-
tracted many a writer ranging from
the politically innocent to the old-time
haters like Farrell and Edmund Wil-
son, who would hardly dispute the
editors’ opinion of the late Trotsky as
a “great exponent of the Marxist doc-
trine.”

Ostensibly the only rule on admis-
sion to the cult is artistic devotion,
strictly non-utilitarian. Its disciples,
however, make themselves politically
useful in a number of ways. George
Orwell, their London correspondent,
was not too proud to serve the Trogsky-
ite. POUM in Spain or to pen an
inartistic fable presenting the people
of the USSR as sheep and horses and
their leaders as swine. Eleanor Clark
turns out an “allegory” (“The Bitter
Box”) wherein revolutionaries are de-

picted in a way to restore the hair and
raise the fallen arches of a Rankin
committeeman. It is no accident that
such works rejoice the openly organ-
ized Soviet-loathers and Red-baiters.
Nor is it chance that when a Krav-
chenko or Valtin goes literary the
Partisan Review’s leading critics are
always on hand to strain a “gem” and
a “masterpiece” from the mud.

Hatred of communism, however, is
only the cult’s foundation. The super-
structure is a bit more complex, as it
builders dislike or suspect everything
that Communists stand for, which in-
cludes a world of progressive ideas and
people, while at the same time—being
“radicals’”’—they ‘“‘despise” the bour-
geoisie. The result is a building with
many rooms but few occupants,
meager furnishings and no central
heating. '

In all this bleak dwelling, the bleak-
est room is reserved for “claims of the
imagination,” or creative writing.
Naturally—for how, lacking faith in
people, can you write about them
creatively? In the short stories pub-
lished here, the characters are largely
misfits, oddities, failures, wha can
neither understand their queerness nor
struggle against their miseries. So far
from being “in conflict with society,”
as one reviewer has described them,
they have no vitality even for personal
conflict. However one may define the
qualities of great literature, nearly
everybody will agree that vitality is
indispensable. And whatever else
might be said of Communist or other
left-wing writing, it does have this
quality—of excitement, motion con-
flict, or affirmation. In the best of
bourgeois literature, it is present in any
given mood or situation. Even the
portrayal of -despair can have vitality.
But when the despair is in the writer
himself, when he is as hopeless as the

“characters, we get instead -of tragedy

only a dull pessimism—than which
nothing can be duller. True, the stories
fulfill the modern requirements of
simplicity, smoothness and restraint,
and in that sense they are #well writ-
ten”—as the modern, simple, res- "
trained accolade, goes. However such
a stylistic surface, which can be really
effective "'with a dramatic content,
does nothing to improve a lifeless one.

- Rather, it merges into the general

dreariness—as in the case of Mary
McCarthy’s long account of a grubby,
self-conscious love affair in a Pullman
drawing-room, or Isaac Rosenfeld’s
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story of a self-pitying young hero who
writes abject letters to a girl who
hasn’t seen him in three years and
who doesn’t answer him. (‘““There’s

~a comfort,” this young man writes, “a

perpetual cushion in certain kinds of
misery—you rest on it, just as a con-
tented man rests at the top of his
career. Top or bottom, either way—
but no struggling in the middle!”
Which expresses in two sentences an
attitude that pervades large portions
of the anthology.) o

The poetry is not quite so depres-
sing. There are seventy-one pages of
it, and in such an accumulation it
would be strange not to find instances
of exceptional imagery and insight.
Yet here too the chill prevails, often
deepened by obscurity. After the
poems come nearly 400 pages of liter-
ary discussion, essays, brief reviews and
miscellany. Corners of culture are ex-
plored with pencil flashlights and
discoveries reported at length, some
of them interesting, some at least
worth discussing, and too many ' that
reflect only the explorer’s venom or
self-interest. Edmund Wilson finds
that Flaubert saw farther than Marx
because Senecal, the socialist-turned-
cop in L’Education Sentimentale,
foreshadows the “poliee state” of the
USSR! Mr. Rahv discovers, in a
strained and often silly article, that
the anarchists of Dostoevsky’s The
Possessed were the prototypes of So-
viet leaders today. Now and therr a
feeble cheer goes up as an explorer
comes upon a possibly dry, safe spot
for the artists in this world of storm.
In 1939 Mr. Rahv not only envisioned
an “intellectual minority [which] can
still maintain its identity,” but actually
assigned it a function: to “warn.”
Others are less hopeful. Louise Bogan
has become convinced that “there are
only a few people capable of the
esthetic experience,” and Lionel Tril-
ling sadly differentiates between per-
sons with serious ideas and “the great
mass of people.” But for a fulldress
parade of snobbishness, with the brass
glittering, you should meet Clement
Greenberg. Dividing all contemporary
culture into avant-garde and kitsch
(ersatz culture), Mr. Greenberg as-
serts that the latter dominates the
Nazi and fascist worlds, the Soviet
Union, and practically all the peoples
of capitalist democracies. And what to
do about it? There is only one solu-
tion, Mr. Greenberg declares—rather
remote, perhaps, but no other will
serve—international socialism. Mean-

Nakats.

while, as Mr. Rosenfeld’s hero says:
no struggling in the middle!

Aside from a few poems, very little
from the Communist period of Parti-

" san Review is represented here. There

is a story by James T. Farrell which
indicates that the writer’s “social pro-
test” days were already numbered by
his dead-end view of humanity, and
an excellent article by Max Braun-
schweig on ““T'he Philosophic Thought
of the Young Marx.” The vigor and
clarity of Mr. Braunschweig’s discus-
sion, appearing in this volume, may
startle you until you notice the date
underneath: 1936. That was before
“renovation” had banished the spirit
of John Reed from the pages of

Partisan Review.

Changing Human Nature

COLOR BLIND: A WHITE WOMAN LOOKS AT
THE NEGRO, by Margaret Halsey. Simon &
Shuster. $2.50.

THIS brief book is marked by some

serious errors, a few extremely
doubtful generalizations and simplifica-
tions, and occasional contradictions. It
i, nevertheless, a healthy work, and
one whose influence, generally, will
be wholesome, so that its wide distribu-
tion (already guaranteed it as the
November selection of the Book Find
Club) is welcome. :

First, to indicate some of the de-
ficiencies: dismissing Africa as one
huge “Jungle,” which has never pro-
duced, and could not produce, cultures
comparable to that of European civiliz-
ations, betrays a rather ‘shocking de-
gree- of geographic and historic mis-
information. The mythology of anti-
Negro chauvinism, including all the
sexual overtones, is not a post-Civil
War development, and the Southern
oligarchy in “arguing against freeing
the slaves” certainly did not “base
their argument on the purely legal
concept of states’ rights.” Property
rights were very much more funda-
mental to their defense, but they not
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only did not neglect the arguments ‘‘EVERYBODY FOR MEAD AND LEHMAN”

of racism—they invented them. .
Mts. Halsey is guilty of an over-

simplification of the facts concerning e I (] c t i on ra I I y

the family and sex life of so-called

€2 se ) s '
primitive” peoples which reaches the ¢ ’ ~
level of distortion. There is no uniform EVERYBODY FOR MEAD AND LEHMAN>
rule on such matters applicable to all

these people, nor even, in many in-

stances, to all members of one par- madison Sqllﬂl'e gﬂfdeﬂ

ticular group. This error reaches

dangerous ground when, basing her- ¢“EVERYBODY FOR MEAD AND LEHMAN®
self upon the alleged higher sexual , '

indulgence of “primitives,” she equates

the oppressed condition of the Ameri- '
can Negro with such “primitiveness,” tb”r SJayl OCtO 3 II at 8 p’ m.
and offers this as a rationalization for i

what are asumed to the less inhibited “EVERYBODY FOR MEAD AND LEHMAN?”

sexual mores of the Negro. Many of
the assumptions basic to this rational-

jzation are open to serious question, James M. Mead Herbert H. Lehman
and the rationalization itself actuall . o .
bulwarks the chauvinism which Misys Elliott Roosevelt Fiorello H. LaGuardia
Halsey wants to combat.

The reviewer was disappointed to Jacob S. PO"'OfSky Hazel SCOf"'/

find repeated in this work the ritual

of obeisance before the colossal, and “EVERYBODY FOR MEAD AND LEHMAN”
hollow, idol of Myrdal’s Dilemma. It ' :
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be believed that Mrs. Halsey, too, did .
“not have time to get through it all.” | “EVERYBODY FOR MEAD AND LEHMAN”
For quite unlike the Swedish So- Political Advertisement
cial Democrat, Miss Halsey believes
that “the real basis of prejudice against » =
Negroes is economic and historical,” )
and generally insists, correctly, upon
the materialist roots of the Negro’s A
super-exploitation. Yet, even at this
point, there are regrettable elements
of contradiction and hesitancy. Thus
hand in hand with the quotation last
cited will be found the remark that

overcoming prejudice requires an as- PLAN YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFTS WITH NEW MASSES
sault, not upon the actions of the bigots, » \
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for the reader is t6ld, in a phrase z BOOKS A
seriously marred by the parenthetic in- PICTURES ]
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That Was Greece?” L

tradictory diagnosis results in rather
unsatisfactory programmatic sugges-
tions amounting to little more than

. letter-writing, a reading course, and

the reminder that decent and courte-
ous conduct should guide our personal
relationships. Political and economic
organization, association and activity
—above all the key importance of the
organized labor movement—are con-
spicuously " absent.

There remain  two somewhat re-
lated cliches reiterated in this book
with which serious issue must be taken.
Miss Halsey is of the opinion that dem-
ocratic societies must “bumble and
fumble and lurch and sprawl toward
their goals,” for otherwise they “cease
to be democracies.” There is neither
logical nor historical justification for
this assiduously spread apologia for
ineptitude and inaction. Divided so-
cieties, class societies, exploiting so-
cieties may “bumble and fumble,” but
neither division nor inefficiency is a
necessary component of actual de-
mocracy.

And, finally, one is told once more
that “the modification of prejudice
takes a long time,” but this will not
stand the test of careful scrutiny. The
fact is that the 'modification of prej-
udice has frequently occurred with
great rapidity. For example, the
violent prejudices of several thousand
American soldiers (many of them
Southern) were modified in less than
two months by association with some
2,600 Negroes who fought with them
in mixed units in Europe during the

closing weeks of the Second World
War. ‘

The prejudices of tens of mil-
lions of inhabitants of Czarist Russia
—“the prison-house of nations”—
were drastically modified overnight,
historically speaking, in the Soviet
Union of equal peoples. And anyone
who has any acquaintance with union
activity—particularly in the maritime,
meat-packing, steel, tobacco and auto-
mobile industries—knows that the
modification of prejudices need not,
and frequently does not, “take a long
time.”

And, as a final example of this
truth, one may cite Color Blind itself.
For the great value of this work, and
that to which most of it is devoted,
is its description of how a servicemen’s
canteen was operated, during the late
war, on the principle of no discrimina-
tion.

Here one came face to face with
-
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chauvinism at its most sensitive point—
social equality; and yet, as Miss Halsey
recounts in the delightful and spark-
ling manner associated with all her
writing, it was met and overcome.
This was done, and done quickly, by
the determination and by the courage |
of the Negro and white men and
women who created and maintained
the service, and who insisted upon a
fraternal and democratic code of be-
havior. Of course, there were dif- .
ficulties and incidents and renegades

but, as the author is at pains to show, '
these were never so serious or numer- new ‘masses presents

ous as really to threaten the success A SERIES OF TEN FORUMS ON “

of the enterprise; and the more

timorous ones were pleasantly surprised AMERICAN CIVILIZATION

to learn how vulnerable the American
pattern of Jim Crowism—even on the Ten Monday Evenings
social level and under present con- ’
ditions—really is.
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sights and sounds

"THE ICEMAN COMETH"

O'Neill's - world is a stagnant puddle of decay.
in which "sinful' man must flounder and die.

By ISIDOR SCHNEIDER

ITH the exception of ‘three

prostitutes whose role is sub-

sidiary and less important
than that of the offstage women char-
acters—two wives and a mother, one
long deceased and hypocritically la-
mented, one freshly murdered and
one betrayed into jail, the characters
of Eugene O’Neill’s The Iceman
Cometh are all men, and, with two
exceptions, they are all incurable al-
coholics.

They include the Harvard gradu-

ate son of a jailed stock market racket-
eer; an ex-anarchist who has rejected
anarchism as.merely another form of
the power drive which his comrades
oppose and envy in its established forms
and who has sunk into apathetic cyni-
cism mitigated by ‘“philosophy”; an-
other anarchist so sodden in drink that
when he emerges for brief intervals
out of his coma it is only to yammer
an inarticulate hatred of workers as
“slaves”; a jobless publicity man who
drinks, so he tells himself, to blot out
his wife’s infidelity; a Boer general
and a British captain who observe a
fuzzy truce over the whiskey bottle;
a Negro who recalls former great days
as operator of a gambling house when
he was able to pay big protection money
to the police and stand generous treats
to rum hounds; a young sot who takes
the earnings of one of the three “tarts,”
.as they insist on being called, ‘while he
and she nurse the “pipe dream” of
eventual marriage and a Jersey farm
on which they will settle down to bask
in curative Nature; an ex-carnival
hand whose “pipe dream” is to re-
turn to glory as short-change artist in
a cashier’s cage; and a dismissed cop
whose “pipe dream” is to get to the
right higher-ups whose influence will
restore him to the Force.

The one sober man among the

28
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habitues is an Italian bartender quietly
making his pile and adding to it by the
earnings of his “stable” of two “tarts.”
The completing figure is the owner of
the joint, Harry'Hope, himself an al-
coholic, on whose befuddled generosity
the rest live. He is a former small-time
Tammany politician mourning a wife
dead twenty years, grief for whom has
presumably kept him from stirring out
of the place ‘ever since. Two outsiders
intrude upon this snug nest of boozy
torpor. One is an entirely new figure,
a youth who is the son of the arrested
woman leader of a West Coast anar-
chist group and former sweetheart of
the ex-anarchist philosopher. The youth
has come to the older man for help in

"a personal crisis. He has come in the

belief and hope that the older man is
his father and that he will get from
him the stern but obligated direction
that he craves, as do all orphans wheth-
er their parents are missing through
death or illegitimacy.

The other outsider is an old attrac-
tion, a free-spending salesman named
Hickman—Hickey, for short. Twice
a year, on his return from sales trips
but particularly on the occasion of
Harry Hope’s birthday, such as tonight,
Hickey stands unlimited treat to the
bums and entertains them with drum-
mer’s jokes culm.nating in @ descrip-
tion of the probable assignation of his
wife with the iceman.

The scene opens in the small hours
of the night with the bums asleep or
yawning over the saloon tables, wait-
ing for Hickey. Never before has he
been so late and from the desultory
remarks about it a conversation flares
up in which, one after the other, they
reveal themselyes. Among other things
it gradually becomes clear that the
youth has betrayed his mother to the
police and has come to his hoped-for

1

father in the belief that he too has
nursed a vengeful hate for the woman,
a hate that has been the other side
of their dependent love. He has come
either to be justified in their mutual
hate for her or to be condemned in
their mutual love for her.” If the lat-
ter, the youth wants to be ordered to
atone, by suicide, for the living prison
death he has inflicted on his mother.
By the time Hickey arrives the various
self-revelations are almost complete;
only a few additional strokes are
needed to fill out or correct the pictures.

uT, the Hickey who arrives is a
changed man and+the good time
they have been "waiting for turns out
an ordeal. Hickey provides drinks and
food on a more lavish scale than ever
before but he himself will not take a
drop; and in place of his drummer’s
hilarity he gives them sermons. He
explains that he no longer needs the
stupefaction of liquor to bring him
peace. He has achieved serenity by fac-
ing out the conflict within himself, by
surrendering his “pipe dream” and ac-
cepting reality. The process was hard
and agonizing, he admits, but it made
a new man of him. The contentment
he has reached through it is so satis-
fying that he feels the salesman’s com-
pulsion ;with a good thing in his hand
to sell it to the others.

Under Hickey’s prodding ‘the
drunks, one by one, go through the
torment of “facing themselves,” ac-
quiring in the process a thorough hatred
of Hickey, one another and themselves.
The usually rowdy banquet becomes a
lugubrious confessional and a recrimi-
natory free-for-all. The five-cent rot-
gut whiskey they have been swilling
suddenly loses its kick. Even the birth-
day champagne tastes flat. Their own
desire for it is gone; and when they try,
deliberately, to drink themselves -into
insensibility, the liquor has no effect.

But through this they arrive at the
final stages of self-revelation. It turns
out that the jobless publicity man has
driven his wife into the arms of a lover
to justify an already settled alcoholism;
that it was an act of treachery to his
people that makes it unsafe for the
Boer .general to live in South Africa;

‘that it was the British captain’s em-

bezzlement of regimental funds that
makes it similarly advisable for him to
live at a distance; that the Negro hates
the white trash here, and the white
world in general; that Harry Hope
hated his “beloved” wife for her nag-
ging efforts to keep him sober and push'
his political career, and his twenty-
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year immurement in the dive is to shut
out all reminders of the ambitions she
‘had for him.

Hickey gets them at last, all except
the ex-anarchist philosopher, to put
their pipe dreams to the test. They go

out, some in clothes redeemed for them

from the pawnshop by Hickey, to get
jobs; ‘Harry Hope to take that walk
around the ward that he has been
promising himself for twenty years;
and the yong sot and his tart to get
married and look for that farm in Jer-
sey. But the sortie into the world out-
side is brief and despairing. Each re-
turns miserable and licked. The “tarts”
finally concede that they are “whores,”
the bartender that he is a “pimp,”
and the young sot and his tart that they
are not an engaged couple but “whore”

jarringly explicit speech anounces that
he has killed his wife to be free of the
sense of guilt which her loving patience
and unfailing forgiveness of his drunk-
en adulteries has brought to an unbear-
able intensity. Death was the iceman
into whose arms he has finally pushed
her. As the police, whom he himself
has summoned, take him away, the ex-
anarchist philosopher can no longer
maintain his indifference. He under-
stands that he alone resisted Hickey’s
call to face oneself because he is the
worst failure among them and has the
least courage. In his agony he says the
word that frees the youth to kill him-
self. The sound of the body, crashing
offstage, sends the distraught philoso-
pher rushing out of the room.

With Hickey gone, and his counsel
pitched outside as the ravings of a

Benkane.

nm October 29, 1946

murderous lunatic, the rest return to
their drink. They swallow it with re-
vived need and the drink itself re-
covers its kick. The cozy anesthesia
returns; the pipe dreams are efficacious
again.

THIS drink-numbed guilt is what the

play is about. To me the most as-
tonishing thing about the play is that
the critics, along with O’Neill, have
been trying to read universal signifi-
cance into this confined thing; have
taken this tiny, special, remote and un-
representative puddle of life as the ba-
sis for a judgment of humanity. They
have ignored a setting overwhelming-
ly larger, filled with characters over-
whelmingly different— the purposeful
world outside and the undefeated peo-
ple moving vigorously and freely in
it, those who have the will to struggle,
to forgive, to endure, who do without
the paralysis and the pipe dream.

Curiously enough this is implied all
through the play itself, and it is another
revelation of the extent to which ar-
tists are unaware of much in their own
work that O’Neill has been unable to
read his own implications. The knowl-
edge and the value of the working
world outside is implied in the very
content of the “pipe dreams” of the
derelicts. The content is work, secur-
ity and love, which in the world out-
side are not surrendered, are at least
struggled for if not yet wholly won.
The ex-publicity man, ghe ex-Harvard
law student, the ex-policeman, the ex-
carnival hand, even the Boer general
and the British captain all go out in at
least a pretense of finding work. The
young sot makes one last effort to
dignify his shabby love.

And in"another, and tangential way,
the values of the outer world intrude

even in the consciousness of the one’

man who profits in the puddle world.
Forced to concede that he is a “pimp,”
the bartender seeks to win some social
sanction, in the puddle world at least,
by trying to reason the youth and the
philosbpher into a co-career in pimp-
ing. And he is rejected. In these and
other ways, the O’Neill who wrote the
play contradicts the O’Neill comment-
ing on it.

The simple fact is that the play is far
too restricted in its range and in the
very special nature of its personal con-
flicts to serve as social commentary or
as a judgment upon life or upon any
large reality of life. "What the play
comes to is a reduced and thereby
intensified reconsideration of the prob-
lem that has obsessed .O’Neill through-

out the second phase of his work, the
problem of sin and self-punishment.
That problem has pressed with a double
weight upon him, the weight of
his Catholic original-sin-and-life-long-
penitence-superstition and the different
but, to him, equally oppressive Freud-
ian concept of the guilt sense born of
secret hostility to those supposedly be-
loved and admired. The undeniable
impact of the play comes from the fact
that, unlike O’Neill’s previous psycho-
analytic plays, which were like carica-
tures in their literal Freudianism, what
is applied in The Iceman Cometh is
an asimilated knowledge that is used
deftly and not stuck on Like labels.

Critics have sought to explain what
is effective in the play either as the ap-
peal of O’Neill’s compassion or as the
operation of his supposedly fabulous
sense of “theater.” Neither of these
seem to me to satisfy as explanations.
For if what O’Neill says of humanity
were what he actually felt, and not the
evasive rationalization that it seems to
me, then he could not have put com-
passion into the play. The compassion
is there but it arises out of O’Neill’s
confining himself to an essentially
simple human ordeal, the ordeal of
guilt.

On the other hand,if the impact of
the play is to be attributed to O’Neill’s
sense of theater how is one to account
for such defiance of sure-fire theater
as a playing time that far exceeds the
supposed endurance of the modern
Western audience; a long first act
which is almost continuous exposition
and, to use the critical adjective, “stat-
ic,” and therefore “bad theater”; and
finally, in the last act, that supposedly
fatal piece of “bad theater’ the longer-
than-five-minute speech—a fifteen-
minute speech, in fact, and a rather
poor one asywell. Here is enough “bad
theater” to counteract any “good thea-
ter,” if one looks to play-carpentering
know-how to account for O’Neill’s
dramatic effect.

The fact of the matter is that as in
greater plays, such as the Greek
tragedies and the Elizabethan trage-
dies, The Iceman Cometh draws its
power from the conflict in the con-
science. That remains today, as it al-
ways has been, the supreme source of
dramatic conflict. It is given here in
a peculiarly restricted and a peculiarly
muddy form which has kept it from
having any large oreclear significance;
but it is packed full within its particular
limitations; it concentrates great force
in its small area.

But because it represses and leaves
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mutilated its potential social inferences
the play offers nothing to take away
as a philosophical conclusion. No later
statements, sweet or bitter, about hu-
manity that O’Neill can make can put
into the play what is not there. Ac-
tually O’Neill’s best opportunity for a
philosophical statement is evaded. The
philosophical ex-anarchist, who is the
most articulate character in the play
and, more than any other, O’Neill’s
spokesman, should offer some conclud-
ing statement—as the audience ex-
pects him to—when he realizes the ut-
ter hollowness of his philosophy of
apathy. But instead he runs off the

stage, silent. Even as commentary the -

running off has no significance, for he
has been running off all through the
play. And at that point it becomes
O’Neill’s evasion. For at that climax,
where some conclusion about life
should be uttered, nothing is said ex-
cept that the drinks have recovered
their kick. The only conclusion that
can be drawn is that chronic alcoholics
feel best when drunk or, to extend it,
that those who cannot live without an
excessive load of illusions must have
an excessive load of illusions.

As a production there is nothing
the American theater has recently put
on that equals this Theater Guild of-
fering. Here the Guild functons as an
established theater should. The per-
formance has the suppleness, the ease,
the conviction of ensemble acting
somewhat comparable to the great Rus-
sian companies. It would be pointless
to single out individual renditions and
grade them. For instance, James Bar-
ton as Hickey seemed to give the least
assured performance but a reading of
the script published concurrently with
the opening of the play* shows his part
to be the one written with the least as-
syrance, and shows that, in fact, Bar-
ton made up in the performance for
special difficulties in the role. Finally,
one must pay tribute to the magnificent
sets' designed by Robert Edmond Jones.

the clearing house

THE New Institute, 29 Flatbush

Ave., Brooklyn, is offering a pro-
gram of screen and radio production
training. Classes will cover the entire
field of script writing, camera tech-
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* THE ICEMAN COMETH, by Eugene O’Neill.
Random: House. $z2.50.

will include Paul Strand, who photo-
graphed The Wave; Irving Lerner,
director of Hymn of the Nations, and
Leo Hurwitz, co-producer director of
Native Land. A complete studio with
camera, lighting, sound projectors, cut-
ting and editing equipment should give
eager students all the equipment they
need to turn out some highly exciting
stuff.

The New York Committee to Win
The Peace will present Theater In-
corporated’s revival of the J. M. Synge
masterpiece, “Playboy of The Western
World,” at a benefit performance
November 6. The production, directed
by Guthrie McClintic, stars Burgess
Meredith, Mildred Natwik, Daphne
Dunn and Barry Macollum. Tickets
can be had by calling MU 4-7969 or
writing to the committee at 23 West
26th St.

To readers of ‘“The Clearing
House” who requested the address of
“Ideas For Action”: it is 110-34 73rd
Road, Forest Hills, L. 1.

RutH Starr.

Calm Men in a Gale
(Continued from page 7)

J. Edgar Hoover on behilf of General
Motors. I don’t know whether you’ve
read about the conference of the pro-
gressives in Chicago a few days ago.
We ran a first-hand account of it,
and I’ll send you a copy. They’re lay-
ing the grass-roots basis for a real peo-
ple’s movement, a people’s crusading
coalition. Everybody should enlist in it
who agreed with FDR in 1944.

Meanwhile labor, the Negro people,
progressives, the Communists, are out
ringing doorbells, buttonholing - the
electorate, explaining the issues. We
need a lot of that, more than has been
done to date. And there’ll be more.
You know the registration upset all the
talk about apathy. The people want to
do something. We've got to get to
them with the facts. The enemy is
doing plenty, for their side. I remem-
ber you’re from Brooklyn, Chris. I can
tell you we’re doing everything to roll
up a powerful ALP vote in New
York. And a big vote for Ben Davis
and Bob Thompson, the Communist
candidates. I don’t know if you know
them, Chris, but these boys are like
you. You’d like them. They don’t get
scared when there’s a stiff gale blow-
ing. And they know how to fix the
machinery in the engine-room. Let’s
hear from you. Best,

JoE.

October 29, 1946 nm



new masses presents

YOUNG PEOPLE’S PROGRAMS

Four Consecutive Saturday Afternoons at

CARNEGIE CHAMBER MUSIC HALL

57TH STREET AND SEVENTH AVENUE

53

it

November 2
MOVIES

“Getting an Eyeful”—Danny Kaye

“The Rink”—Charlie Chaplin
“Brotherhood of Man”
“Jack Frost”

“Here Comes the Circus”
“Music Lesson”

November 9

MUSICAL STORY
TELLER’S HOUR

Ferdinand

Herbert Haufrecht
Paul Tripp

Two Per-
formances

2:00 and 3:30 p.m.

$5.00 for the series
for child

$2.50 for adult

By Subscription

nm October 29, 1946

Enclosed find $

subscriptions to the NEW MASSES YOUNG PEOPLE’S
PROGRAMS.

)
Time of performance wanted (7] 2:00

October 26
RINGEL

MAGICIAN

KRUCKMAN

FUN WITH CHALK

Jack and Homer,
the Horse

George Kleinsinger.
Paul Tripp

Funnybone Alley

Elie Siegmeister
Hannah Siegmeister
Alfred Kreymborg

Petel' and the Wolf

To be announced

November 16

“THE AMAZING
WIZARD OF 0Z»

A Stage Production by
SUZARI MARIONETTES

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

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

O child O Adule

O 3:30

“Questions & Answers”

;‘@\-\AT 1S
SUNN Y BONEC
AYLER 2

Answer: Funnybone Alley runs from
here to there wherever children are.

Q.—What happens there?

A.—You hear a new kind of music
about children, songs for children—

Q.—Who makes them up?

A.—Alfred Kreymborg, a gentle
poet, makes up the songs and tells
their story to you.

Q.—Who makes up the music?

A.—Elie Siegmeister, the same man
who plays it for the poet and the
singers,

Q.—Who sings Funnybone Alley’s
songs?

A.—Singers of the people sing them
to you.

Q.—Who put Funnybone Alley on
records?

A.—A place called Disc where many
records for children come from.

Q.—Tell me some.

A.—There’s Songs

To Grow On. One -
album of them is
called “Nursery °
Days.” Another is
called *School Days.”
And another, “Work
Songs To Grow On.”

Disc Records for chil-

" dren are made under
. the supervision of Be-
atrice Landeck of the

* Little Red  School
House and New York
"« University and are all
listed in the new Disc
Catalog. Ask for a
copy today.

LN

D Is COMPANY OF AMERICA
117 W. 46 St. New York 19

«WORLD FOLKWAYS
ON RECORDS”

31




Someone you know. . .

SHOULD READ NM, TOO...

SOMEONE WHO should receive NM’s fighting message against
inflation . . . home-front reaction . . . anti-Semitism and Red-baiting . . .

Jim Crow and lynching . . . atom diplomacy.

SOMEONE WHO should be enlisted in the people’s crusade for

an extended democracy . . . a higher living standard . . . independent political
action . . . for culture . . . for peace . . . for socialism.
He or she lives on your block, works in your factory or office, attends your

school, belongs to your branch or local; a friend, a relative.

GIVE THAT SOMEONE A TEN-WEEK TRIAL

SUBSCRIPTION TO NEW MASSES.

ONE DOLLAR FROM YOU means one more reader of New Masses

ONE DOLLAR FROM EVERY READER means doubling New Masses'
circulation now.

.r--------------------- lel out aﬂd mad tbis CO’}LPO# TODAY . ey
! new masses

1 104 East 9th St., New York 3, N. Y.

1

i Here's my Double-the-Circulation Dollar. Send a ten week trial

! subscription to:

1

E Name e

:

b Address

i i
b by Zone............. State.._... ... 1
i :
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