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The Messua!m | amd Qih@r Fakirs

By WM. PICKENS.

IDDU KRISHNAMURTI! A name

to conjure with, Its unpronounci-
bleness and strangeness will appeal
to the ignorant. His backers and ex-
ploiters are shrewd enough to know
that the easiest way to impose some
new religious fanaticism on the minds
of the ignorant is to go to the other
side of the world amnd get some
stranger of a strange name and fetch
him around to be “the Messiali,” *“the
Anointed,” “the Christ”—all or wkich
terms mean the same thing.

We’ll bet Mrs. Besant, or anybody
else, a quarter of a dollar that the
theosophists never would have nerve
enough, in an English-speaking coun-
try, to make a god or a demi-god out
of a plain “Henry Smith” or “John
Jones.” But “Jiddu Xrishnamurti”
has the necessary number of strange
sounds in it. Do you remember the

happy old lady who, returning from .
the Sunday morning service, said: “I |

certainly did enjoy the preaching this
morning! I just love to hear the
preacher repeat that wonderful word
—Mesopotamia!’ "

Messiahs are no new things in hu-
man history., Many new religions
have had them, or held out hopes to
have them. That is necessary to a
new religion. Now our theosophists
are exploiting this young Oriental.
That is another thing about Messiahs:
they have to be young, around 30
years—old enough to be comparatively
safe and yet young emough to be ap-
pealing. And so Jiddu Krish (we will
call hlm that to save time, or maybe
just Krish will do) is adopted by our
theosophists. Theosophy is a religious
cult whose devotees pretend to be
more directly connected with some
god than do the followers of most
other religions, The word means “di-
vine wisdom” or “wisdem of god.”
Whenever a fellow wants to get out
of working hard for a lhring he al-

do that. They pretend to control pri-
Hate wires to heaven, but they live
5111 the sweat of other men’s brows.
¢ A few centuries ago this Krish, with
his claim to some sort of inside deal-
ing with the Almighty, could have
been put over big on this little world.
But today, if we must worship any
human at all, we are going to worship
some of our real benefactors, like
~F.dison or Burbank or Carver. One
Burbank in a million years is worth
more, both to the stomachs and to the
souls of mankind, than is a “Messiah”
'Very season.
Theosophy may serve the more
orainless section of the rich by re-
ieving them of the ennui of their
dleness and furnpishing them with a
q0re aristocratic religion than that of
e sweaty working people. After all
-he wealthy old dames might worship
something a heap worse than this lit-
tle brown man Krish. They might
iave a fair-looking god out of Valen-
‘ino, but he could dance and drink
ind cuss too humanly, and his per-
formanceg were too easy for the com-
mon people to grasp and comprehend.
. But Krish is sufiiciently unknown and
‘unknowable to turn the trick. And it
'is a good deal better “divine” states-

manship to fetch “Jiddu Krish” from
(the far heights of India than to at-
‘ tempt to put over “Sam Shanks” from
| the red hills of Georgia. -

Go to it, Krish! We wish you the
best of luck—by all means better luck
than that which has overtaken most
of the “Messiahs.”
ilways avoid scandal, which will be
nard enough, even for a god, under

he circumstances—and we advise

ST ARSI | W’g;;
ways pretends to have some closer
connection with God than ordinary

mortals have. You will notice that

By Jerger

such people never do depend on God
to feed and clothe them, however;
they expect the ordina.ry mortals to

i fhat you demand of them always “cash
down” for all of your promissory noteg
on divine favors. There was just one
Messiah who loved his enemies and

gought first of all the kingdom of

heaven—and they lvnched him,

THE COMING A.F. OF L. CONVENTION

N the fourth of October the Amer-
ican Federation of Labor will con-
vene its regular annual convention in
Detroit, Michigan. It devolves there-
fore upon every trade unionist to be-
gin giving serious consideration to the
problems confronting the labor move-
ment and to the means for strengthen-
ing it.

In connection with this important
event in the life of American labor,
we wigh to call the attention of eur
readers to the Program for Building

he Trade Unions issued by the‘Trade
Union ‘HEducational League. The pro-
gram was carried by The DAILY
WORKER in its Labor Day issus,

American labor must give serious

thought to  the present sxtuaﬁon
Every trade union organization t_hat
feels its responsibility to itself and to
the labor movement organization is in |
duty bound to immediately start a dis-
cussion of the issues to come before
the convention of the A, F. of L.
There are great oppertunitieg to be
found in the present situation for in-

By Vose

creasing the ranksg of the trade unions
and strengthening their fighting pow-

er. The slogan of the left wing for
the :Organization et the Unorganized
should become the demand of the en-
tire movement to be expressed in con-
crete action by the A. F. of L, con-
vention In Detroit,

A, B.

- ness for sacrifice. 'What they
port from their brothers abroad.

British miners. American labor
try to emulate the example.

the growing conscl-
ousness of the world
unity of labor. Tor?
day it is the British
miners that are im
need of support from
the workers in other
lands. Tomorrow the
Ameriean miners are
most likely to be ia
the same position.
And the success of
both will depend up-
on the readiness of
the workers of the
world to render this
support.

— _.‘.lﬁ._.v

Remember that
the British -miners
are confronting not
only the British cap-
italists and their
government but also
vaccilation and even
treachery among the
right wing and sham
left wing leaders in
the itrade unions,
Dangerous as this
situation is, the Brit-
ish miners arg de-
termined to win,

BRITISH MINERS DETERMENED TO WlN

HE British miners lack no .courage, nor perseverance; ner . readl-

do need is moral and material sup-
And it is our duty here to-come

'across immediately with the maximuom that we have, and more.

See what the Russian workerg did. Up to date they have con-
tributed a total sum of $4,500,000 and have again decided to assess
themselves to the extent of one percent of thelr earnings to aid the

should take note of this fact and

International class solidarity is the dearest possession of labor- Hardly an-
other factor is as.vital to the success of labor struggles at the present time ag

A Lump of Scab Coal!

By Jerger

i

We hope you will ~
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History of the Catholic
Church in Mexico

By MANUEL GOMEZ.
(Chapter Three—Continued)

“To Hell with the Constitution.”

‘When the secretary of thg interior
ordered all government employes to
take the oath of obedience to the con-
stitution of 1857, the catholic hier-
archy deliberately advised, and even
commanded disobedience to the order.
The archbishop of Mexico sent circu-
lars to all bishops under him declar-
ing that since the constitution con-
tained provisions inimical to the in-
stitution, doctrine and rites of the
catholic church, neither clergymen nor
laymen could take the oath of alle-
giance to it under any circumstances
whatever. The bishops then sent cir-
culars to their respective country
vicars and parish curates, informing
them:

“First. That is was not lawful to
swear allegiance to the constitution

pire,” which lasted for three years,
supported by French bayonets. On
its overthrow Jaurez came back to
power. He was succeeded by arnother
liberal, Lerdo de Tejada. Then fol-
followed the revolt of General Porfirio
Diaz, who, basing himself on the old
aristocracy and the army, as well as
foreign concessionaries, maintained
himself in power as dictator for a
period of 32 years.

I have already pointed out in pre-
vious chapters how the church grad-
ually regained much of its lost power
during the “Dicdadora Porfiiriana.”

Diaz ruled by intimidation and sub-
ordination. There was no such thirg
as free elections, Every governor,
every local municipal president or
“jefe politico,” every member of the
chamber of deputies, every senator,

A PEEK EACH WEEK
AT MOTION PICTURES

" “TIN GODS.”
HIS picture has its merits. Even
the story is different. Not the

“busy-business” man who deserts the
wife in the “eternal triangle,” but, for
a change (and the relief of abused
husbandhood) the politically ambi-
tious wife neglects the husband in
this drama. The husband goes to
South America and to pieces—to be
saved by a fiery dance hall girl. An
old theme, ’tis true, but remodeled to
a thrilling climax with a tragic end-
ing, which also is an unusual proced-
ure for American pictures.

Thomag Meighan is the leading ac-
tor. His performance is not more
than an adequate one—he has done
better—and to be fair, no more can
be said for Eileen Pringle, who acts
ambitious womanhood. But the pic-
ture rises to one ahove the average
with the acting of Renee Adoree. Her
characterization of the passionate
Latin dancing girl is, in the opinion of
this humble critic, as fine a job as a
director could ask for. This gifted
lady who helped to make “The Big
Parade” what it was, is an actress
the equal of any in American films.

“Tin Gods” is no great picture—
but you've seen worse. It’s showing
(until Monday) at the “Chicago.”

—W. C.

“THE AMATEUR GENTLEMAN.”
IPLOMATICALLY, “with reserva-
tions,” we advise you to see this
picture. We liked it. Not that we
want you to acquire the genteel quali-
ties of a “gentleman,” for that is what

the story deals with, but because of
the other worth-while features about
it. It has real pictorial beauty: the
old English settings are a delight; old
English customs, views of the life of
the times, dress of the period and the
architecture are all a setting which
almost make the story unimportant.
And it is unimportant, but it moves
quite speedily even tho with consid-
erable clap-trap attached to it,

The son of an inn-keeper and ex-
champion boxer of England, on com-
ing into an inherited fortune, desires
to become ‘“a gentleman.” He con-
vinces his father of his manhood by
beating him in a boxing match (these
scenes are most interesting if you are
interested in the manly art of squash-
ing noses). On his journey to Loa-
don he falls in love with a “lady,” ac-
quires a valet, who becomes also his
social mentor, and after many adven-
tures (which, because of the old Eng-
lish settings, are quite interesting),
learns to his sorrow that ‘“‘gentlemen
are born—not made.” Ho-hum! But
he gets the “lady” “for keeps” and,
being a blond, it seems that even at

THOMAS MEIGHAN

in “Tin Gods.” A Paramount Picture.

that early date gentlemen preferred
them.

We recall a ®cene in this picture of
three monocled “gentlemen” viewing
a painting. The arrangement of this
scene was so striking pictorially that
we advise you to carefully look for it
if you see the film. Richard Barthel-
mess does a good job of his leading
part, his “lady” friend is above the
average and the director deserves a
vote of thanks for his job and espe-
cially his choice of phofographers,

—W. C.

“VARIETY”—Ezxcellent, say most
critics including ours. Coming to
Chicago week of Sept. 13 (Roose-
velt Theater.)

“MOANA’—A thing of beauty.

“BATTLING BUTLER'"—G.
says ‘‘fair.”

“THE ROAD TO MANDALAY'—
The road to baredome. i

“MARE NOSTRUM”—Just
war propaganda.

“UP IN MABEL’S ROOM’—Ah,
that's something else again!

‘“MANTRAP”—Has nothing to do
with “Up in Mabel’s Room.”

“SENOR DAREDEVIL”— You'll
be sorry if you go.

“THE SON OF THE SHIEK"—
—Valentino's last picture (Uptown).

“La BOHEME"—A. S. says “fine.”

“The BAT”—Ssh . . . spooks!

“PADLOCKED” — G. W.
“well . . .
better.”

NOTE: Only Chicago theaters
showing a program for one week are
listed. Pictures of current week
changed Monday.

w.

stale

i says
if you can find nothing

because its articles were contrary to
ths institution, do@trine and rites of
the catholic church.

“Second. That this communication
must be made public and copies of
it distributed as widely as possible.

“Third. That those who had al-
ready taken this oath must retract it
at the confessional and make this

retraction as public as possible, and
that they must notify the govern-
ment of their action.” (Zamacois,
“History des Mejico,” Vol. VIX, p.
525.)

We therefore see that it is not only
now that the catholic church has be-
gun to resort to rebellion against a
progressive constitution. The hypo-
critical clerics who pretend to set so
much store by “law and order” and
the principle of constituted authority
—for the workers—have never scru-
pled to attack these principles when
erected as a barrier against reaction.
The oppressed classes in society can
well take a leaf from the book of their
enemies in this respect. “Law and
order” represent in themselves noth-
ing that deserves respect. They are
a weapon of governmental suppres-
sion. Only under a workers’ and farm-
ers’ government can they serve the
true interests of the toiling masses.

Happy Days Under don Porfirio.

We cannot here go into the long-
drawn-out details of the struggle
which the church and its allies car-
ried on consistently for the overthrow
of the liberal Jaurez regime. It cul-
minated in the “Second Mexican Em-

was virtually an appointee of the dic-
tator. A working class had begun to
develop in Mexico, but strikes were
forbidden by law, and were savagely
suppressed.

It was under Porfiirio Diaz that
thousands of Indian peasants were
robbed of the ‘land that had been in
their families and communities for
generations and turned into peons on
the lands they once owned. Privilege

{was thus more firmly intrenched than

ever,

Beginning of the Modern Struggle.

But the Porfirian system carried
with it the seeds of its own dissolu-
tion. This brings us to the modern
struggle. In 1910 began what is now
known as the Mexican revolution.
When Francisco I. Madero led the
revolt against Diaz under the slogan
of “Effective suffrage and no re-elec-
tion,” a movement was being initiated
of far deeper significance than that
indicated by the inadequate slogan.
The slogan merely expresses the un-
certainty of the bourgeoisie under Ma-
dero. With these forces were fused
the agrarians led by Zapata—and, at
a later stage, the newly:-born working
class. It was one of the greatest
movements in all Latin-American his-
tory. All the forces of progress in
Mexico were with it.

The church, of course, was with the
enemy.

No sooner had the Madero move-
ment triumphed than Francisco de la
Barra, installed as provisional presi-
dent after the flight of don Porfiirio,

began to maneuver against the Made-
ristas from the inside. De la Barra
was a catholic and a wealthy aristo-
crat. In the elections that followed
the national catholic party named him
as its candidate for president against
Madero. Popular pressure was so
great, however, that his candidacy had
to be withdrawn.  The church then
resorted to the sly strategem of en-
dorsing Madero for president, but run-
ning de la Barra for vice-president
against the Maderista candidate, Pino
Suarez.

Clasping the Bloody Hand of Huerta.

Madero was overthrown and mur-
dered, together with Pino Suarez,
thru the treachery of General Victo-
riano Huerta. Huerta'’s regime, an
attempt at iron-fisted dictatorship on
the Porfirian model, even outdid its
original in brutality and degradation.
It is known for its countless crimes as
“the bloody dictatorship.”

“The so-called upper classes, the
wealthy and, above all, the conserv-
ative or catholic plutocracy, gave
the nascent dictatorship its support
and its applause,” writes Manuel.
Calero, who was himself 2 member
of Huerta’s cabinet. “The catholic
party, by its traditions, naturally
sympathized with the new regime.
. . . Eduardo Tamariz, prominent
and wealthy member of the cabinet,
was called to Huerta’s cabinet and
made president of the chamber of
deputies, formed by Huerta after
the forcible dissolution of its legiti-

mate predecessor In October, 1913.

Among the deputies impris-
oned by Huerta after the dissolution
of congress there was not a single
one who belonged to the catholic
party. Finally, an outstanding cleri-
cal, don Francisco Garcia, was
named special magistrate to judge
the deputies of the dissolved con-
gress.” (Calero, “Un Decinio de Po-
litica Mexicana,” p. 128.)

e s .

The New Magna Charta.

It is not surprising, therefore, that
when the present Mexican constitu-
tion was adopted in 1917, following
the overthrow of Huerta by the revo-
lutionary forces under Carranza that
the old anti-clerical provisions of 1857
were re-affirmed and even improved
upon. This is the constitution which
President Calles is now trying to app!+
in the face of reactionary catholic r¢-
bellion.

The Mexican revolution clashes nat-
urally with the church because the
church in politics represents every-
thing that the revolution must sweep
away. The presént chapter of our
story has shown us that the church
not only intervenes in politics but
that at every critical stage of Mexi-

‘can history the church has fought mili-

tantly in the very forefront of the re-

-| actionary enemies of Mexican progress.

(The next chapter of “The History
of the Cathollc Church in Mexico” will
show how the church has systemati-
cally allied itseif with foreign enemies
threatening the very independent ex-
Istence of the Mexican nation.)




Religion in Literature

THIRD ARTICLE.

ITH the rise of the bourgeoisie in

the eighteenth century religion,
as a motivating force, came back into
literature. In the days before the
commercial revolution, in fact during
the entire period of feudalism, litera-
ture was but a hymn to godliness. In
the middle ages religion and wisdom
were synonymous. The main writers
were priests. In fact, very few others
than priests could write. The Roman
catholic chiurch was the inspiration of
the age. Thinkers fed upon its doc-
trine for ideas and conceptions.

Occasionally there were rebels like
Frederick II who opposed the church,
believed religion an imposture, and
struggled for a freedom of thought
that was execrably radical in that day.
Frederick II, who was known as the
Stupor Mundi, or the miracle of the
world, in the thirteenth century, is a
very Interesting type of medieval
rebel. Refusing to project a crusade
at the behest of three popes, he de-
nounced the catholic church, advo-
cated a confiscation of its property,
introduced Jewish and Moslemic phil-
osophers to his courts, and in a score
of other ways endeavored to combat
the influence of the christian religion.
In addition, he founded the University
of Naples in 1224, eunlarged the medi-
cal school at Salerno, and constructed
a zoological garden—all daring and
novel at that period. ]

We must remember, however, that
Frederick II was almost like a lone
meteor in a starless firmament. He
was an infidel in an age of faith—an
age that forbade dissection of the
human body for fear that the ressurec-
tion-bone would be destroyed, and

burned Giordano Bruno at the stake.

for maintaining that the earth went
around the sun. In literature it was
not the Italian poems of Frederick II
that flourished, but the prose of the
churchmen.

The modern drama grew out of the
church. The first dramas were de-
voted to christian themes. The birth
of Christ and his resurrection afforded
the background and motif of these
early plays. These plays, which are
known as the Miracle plays, were, of
course, thoroly religious in tone and
sentiment. At first they were put on
by the churches, but later, as they
became more elaborate and drew
larger audiences, they were staged by
the labor guilds. Out of these miracle
plays sprang the morality plays and
interludes, and then the Elizabethan
drama of which Shakespeare was the
highest expression.

With the denunciation of the pope,
the confiscation of church property,
and the severance of church and
state, Henry VIII in England weak-
ened the influence of the church upon
the drama. The artists of the later
aristocracies fought free of religious
dogma., Elizabethan and restoration
dramas were unreligious in spirit.

It was with the puritanic bour-
geoisie that religion in literature was
revived. Religion in literature now
instead of emphasizing God had
stressed virtue—the virtues of the
bourgeoisie. Literature became looked
upon as a vehicle for moral instruc-
tion. This moral instruction, of
course, was definitely associated with
christianity. Samuel Johnson in his
magazine, The Rambler, for instance,
according to one critic attempted “to
instruct mankind; to teach the happi-
ness of virtue and religion; to display
the horrors of vice and piety; to in-
culcate a proper subordinate of the
passions; and to arm the mind against
the vicissitudes of life.” Johnson him-
self, who was the most important
critic of the 18th century, declared his
purpose to be “the increase of virtue
rather than of learning,” and in an-
other place added, with sincerity and
fervor, “there are few ways in which
a man can be more innocently em-
ployed than in getting money.” This
was the characteristic of the virtue
of the bourgeoisie, which the literati
of two centuries decorated and deified.
Anthony Trollope in the 19th century,
in line with the same sentiment, as-
gserted that he had “always thought of
(himseH) as a preacher of sermons,
and (his) pulpit as ome which (he)
could make both salutary and agree-
able to (his) audience.”

Religion thus was preserved as )
sacred element in literature. The

preacher ag in Goldsmith’s “Vicar of
Wakefield” and Jane Austen’s novels,
wag treated with gentleness and
praise. Only at occasional moments
did an anti-religious fiction ruffle the
placidity of the literary horizon.

It is because “the Damnation of
Theron Ware,” by Harold Frederic
is one of the first movels to attack

the religious myth that it is deserving

of serious consideration. Modern re-
ligion is but & justification of capi-
talist enterprise. Radicalism and re-
ligiosity are not compatible. The one
depends upon material factors and the

cther upon spiritual. Their points of
view are disparate and antagonistic.
Christian socialist movements are es
sentially saccharine and ineffective.
Jesus-radicals are always sentimental-
ists. There hag been so much re-
search done in the origins of religion,
and particularly in the beginnings of
christianity, that the appeal to Jesus
is infantile and idiotic. #The very
historicity of Jesus is not only ques-
tioned, but with the discovery of every
new forgery and every new evidence
itg reality grows weaker and more
dubious. At all events, even if Jesus
did lve, what he said is certainly un-
known aside from the myths of sim-
ple-minded fishermen and madmen.
The gospels themselves, if one wounld
take from them an evidence and dis-
entangle a philosophy, have been so
well garbled and in essence so con-
fused and contradictory, that this ges-
ture, too, is rendered hopeless and im-
potent.

Yet what christians know of the
dublous origins of their creed? What
christians know of the slender, ever-
attenuating evidence upon which their
Christ depends? Bruno Bauer and
Feuerbach had begun the investiga-
tion many decades ago—George Eliot
even translated Feuerbach’s “Roots of
Christianity” into English—but the
majority of proletarians as well as
bourgeoisia are entirely unaware of
the nature of their work. Of course,
this investigation is too technical to
excite numerous readers, but its con-
clusions should surely be known. Lit-

By V. F. Calverton

| erature that helps to disseminate them

is of social value.

In “The Damnation of Theron
Ware” the protagonist is a methodist
minister, a devout, sincere soul, who
has consecrated his innocent and ig-
norant mind to the cause of the
church. His contact with Father
Forbes in the towm of Oectavius, to
which he had been isolated by the
methodist conference, brings him
some catastrophic revelations, At the
same time the author gives a picture
of the ministry, and christian evidence
that would volcanically disturb the

> ¢
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mind of a believer.

The Reverend Ware, having econ-
ceived of the idea of writing a book
on Abraham, decides to go to Father
Forbes for counsel. Father Forbes is
a catholic priest whose vast erudition
has not clouded his mind to fact nor
dulled his dexterity as an ecclesiastic.

“Modern research,” he says to the
simple-souled Revervnd Ware, “quite
wipes (Abraham) out of existence
as an individual. The word ‘Abram’
is merely an eponym—it means ‘ex-
alted father.” Practically all the
names in the Genesis chronologies
are what we call eponymous. Abram
is not a person at all; he is a tribe,
a sect, a clan. In the same way,
Shem is not intended for a man; it
is the name of a great division of the
human race. Heber is simply the
throwing back into allegorical sub-
stance, so to speak, of the Hebrews;
Heth of the Hittites; Asshur of
Assyria.” '

“But this is something very new,
this theory, isn’t it?” queried Theron.

The priest smiled and shook his
head. “Bless you, no! My dear
sir, there is nothing new. Epicurus
and Lucretius outlined the whole
Darwinian theory more than two
thousand years ago. As for this
eponym thing, why Saint Augustine
called attention to it fifteen hun-
-dred years ago. In his ‘De Civitate
Dei,” he expressly says of these
genealogical names, ‘gentes non
homines;’ that is, ‘peoples, not per-
sons.’ It was as obvious to him—

Cover me DPusk,

=

-

Cover me with your somber robe,
Bury me deep in your sack of night
Away from the stars and the moon;
For | have a great sorrow—

A great, black sorrow tonight.
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Sorrow
By JIM WATERS.
(On reading the death of Serge Yessenin).

F

as much a commonplace of knowl-
edge—as it was to Ezekiel eight
hundred years before him.”

Father Forbes’ reply is significant.
It explains the temacious affection of
the church for ignorance.

“Why should ‘everybody’ be sup-
posed to know things? What busi-
ness is it of ‘everybody’s’ to know
things? The earth was just as
round in the days when people sup-
posed it to be flat, as it is now. So
the truth remaing always the truth,
even tho you give a charter to ten
hundred thousand ~separate Dum-
skulls to examine it by the light of
thelr private judgement, and report
that it is as many different varie-
ties of something else, But of
course that whole question of pri-
vate judgment versus authority is
No-Man’'s-Land for us, We were
speaking of eponyms.”

Later on, after discussing the ghosts
of dead men’s thoughts, the priest con-
tinues the original topic:

“The names of these dead-and-
gone things are singularly pertina-
cious, though. They survive indefl-
nitely. Take the modern name
Marmaduke, for example. It strikes
one ag peculiarly modern, up-to-
date, doesn’t it? Well, It is the old-
est name on earth—thousands of
years older than Adam, It is the
ancient Chaldean Meridug, or Mero-
dach. He was the young god who
interceded continually between the
angry, omnipotent fia, his father,
and the humble and unhappy Dam-
kina, or Earth, who was his mother,
This is interesting from another
point of view, because this Mero-

we can see now, the original proto-
type of our divine intermediary
jdea. 1 daressy, tho that if we
could go back still other scores of
centuries, we should find whole re-
ceding series of types of this Christ-
myth of ours.”

The Reverend Ware's reply is as
characteristic of the religious mind as
the collection plate is of the religious
service.

«All I have done is to try to pre-
serve an open mind, and to main
tain my faith that the more W9
know, the nearer we shall approach
the Throne.”

The plot of the novel is inconse-
quential. In revealing the weakness
and duplicity of the clergy, it merits
attention. Instead of extolling the
preacher, it exposes him. The expos-
ure is not in the form of maliceful sa-
tire, but of simple dissection. The love-
made flight of the right Reverend
Ware adds drama to his stupidity, bat
not power to the novel. The novel is
not a distinguished achievement. It is
important because in 1896, when it
appeared, it was part of that trend that
was slowly deviating from the bour-
geois literature that had preceded.
Since its appearance the preacher has
lost his position of prominence and
power in fiction. Now it is only in the
trashy tosh of Ralph Connor and Har-
old Bell Wright that the preacher re-
mains a hero and his profession an
honor. In the new literature it is the
vices instead of the virtues of the
clergyman that have been described.
Harold Frederie's novel chalks the be-
ginning of this new attitude.
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Scenes From the Hell of Europe

I.
The Organization of Destruction.

THE Balkan governments all make use of similar in-

struments and organizations of repression. In all
these countries, the chief of these instruments, the
most powerful of these organizations are the army and
the military leagues. One cannot imagine another
place in the world where the uniform and galloon en-
joy more complete power, where the officers are in-
vested with an irresponsibility and despotism more
absolute. One of the most sadly picluresque aspects
of the Balkan capitals are the quarters occupied by the
officers and the importance which the mlhtary monu-
ments display there.

At Bucharest, the Military Circle with its opulent
architecture, eclipses all the other ‘monuments -of the
city, even the Palace and the mew banks.

" At Belgrade, the Military School is not a monument,
it is an “entire quarter. - The budget ‘of Jugo-Slavia
&mounts to 12 milliard dinars; 2,700,000 aré dedicated
to the war budget, not to disregard the one milliard
advanced by the good grace of France for new arma-
ments. In Bulgaria, out of a revenue of about 5,700
million levas, 2,800 million go to the army and police.
In Greece: total expenses, 8,471 million drachmes; min-
istry of War, 2,272 million,

Military Leagues and Police.

Y the side of official militarism, semi-official mili-

tarism; by the side of the army, the leagues com-
posed of reserve officers or of ex-officers. All the
Balkan countries are provided with them. Many have
several of them. The Serbian White Head (which suc-
ceeded the Black Head) has been implicated in all the
recent political events. In Bulgaria, fourteen members
of the Military League form the Military Convent, the
supreme <committee which off-hand is called the
Squadron. In addition, there is a Tcheka composed of
five officers, members of the League. Operating paral-
lel is the secret association, Kubrat.

Ag for the organization of the police: it is every-
where formidable. The Roumanian Siguranza (Safety)
commands millions, newspapers. It has attaches and
agents, ears and hands everywhere. It is a state within
the state. The number of Balkan gendarmes is out of
proportion to the population. There are 45,000 gen-
darmes in Roumania, 60,000 in Jugo-slavia. The gen-
darmes are distributed over the country in small groups
and commit exactions, cruelties, robberies and crimes,
certain of impunity. In Roumania, they have profited
largely . . . by the would-be proletarian law of the
division of the estates.

Fascists and Cossacks.
HE goverament of Bucharest, in spite of its protes-
tations of neutrality, undeniably encourages the
growing and turbulent group of Anti-Semetic Students
—fascists and provocateurs, Altho it has struck at the
Independent Students, in dissolving their organization
and in prohibiting their journal, it openly tolerates the
Propaganda of the Anti-Semetic Students. . In that way,

the Anti-Semetic Party, which has never existed at |
chha.rest {(it fortified itself in Yassy under the orders |

of M.:Couza who, from the height of hig professorial
\c)gair,“openly preached pogroms) has just been installed
there by the liberals. The Anti-Semites have five jour-

nals at their disposal, display their: placards and their |

insignia in the open street, and are never molested in
their public demonstrations. One evening, when some
of these desperados came to shout in front of my hotel
in order to punish me “for infringing upon the national
sovereignty,” I was assured that they had been sur-
rounded by agents of “Surety” whose principal concern
was to keep the crowd from hindering their demonstra-
tion. These are the young people who, by their special
notion of the honor of Roumania, have hindered the
secretary of our League for the Rights of Man from
speaking at Bucharest. At the expense of a few com-
pliances, the authorities possess in this a convenient
means of having their hand forced. One cannot insist
too much on the artificial character of this anti-semetic

agitation, cultivated by force by hireling provocateurs
in the bosom of the least fanatical population and the

one least inclined to race-hatred in the world.

! Another grouping. constitutes a violent agent of exe-
c_htion for the Balkan governments: the ex-officers and
soldiers. of Wrangel. In the streects of Belgrade one

meets-cossacks in uniform who are only waiting for

the opportunity—one of them has shouted it Trecently
in the street during a brawl—to carry out in the Balkans
the_counter—revolutionary activity which they were un-
able to conduct in Russia. Vandervelde remarked at
the end of the voyage which he took to the Balkans,
that the Wrangelites abound by the thousands in Bul-
garia. They say there are 40,000 Wrangelites in that
country and this figure is not improbable,

It is at the demand of France that Bulgaria lodges
the armed bands of Wrangel. The latter had their
official representative, Petriaev, harbored in the Rus-
sian embassy at Sofia. Stamboliski held them in
check and life was then difficult for them; but their
decisive participation in the coup d’etat of June, 1923
made their fortune.
© At the ‘congress of the Russian National League in
September, 1925, General Miller, representing General
Wrangel and the Grand Duke Nicholas, made an edify-
ing report: 8,000 of Wrangel's soldiers, 4,000 Don cos-
sacks are perfectly organized in Bulgaria. All the Rus

b
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(The White Terror in the Balkans)
By HENRI BARBUSSE

sian refugees of the country are under the dlrect eye
of the monarchists and Wrangelites who fleece them
to the profit of the Grand Duke under threat of expul-
sion, ridding themselves of non-monarchist refugees.
In fact, the president of the Russian Committee plays
the role of Russian ambassador and has the greatest
authority over the whole Russian colony. The Wran-
geliteg, those civil war specialists, who “detest the
Bulgarian peasants and love the Bulgarian govern-
ment,” have founded mixed associations with Bul-
garian superior and subordifate offices. They bave
special institutibns, They are dreaming of having their
grand military school and they will undoubtedly attain
it. They-already bave a school at Sarajevo. In that
way they renew and multiply themselves.

In the mines of Pernik, out of 6,000 workers, there
are 2,000 former Wrangel soldiers whose hiring has
been imposed by the government.

When one «eads the detailed reports of repressmns,
one sees the important role which this parasitic, reac-
tionary organization (comfortably installed in poor
Bulgaria and not less solidly incrusted in Jugo-Slavia,
executor of schemes of oppression and imperialism of
the two governments, even when these schemes con-
flict) has played in the massacre of the Balkan peo-
ples. These are the Wrangelite bands which invaded
Albania in 1924, overthrew the government of Fan
NoH who was supported by the peasant masses, and
placed in power M. Ahmed Zogou who has reestab-
lished the power of the feudal Beys and has eonnected

the Albanian foreign policy with that of the Serbian
dynasty and of Italy. The nature of the task which
they havé to perform is of little importance to ‘these
bullies provided that it is paid for and unpopular. One
of them, who looks even beyond the fat daily reve
nue, has disclosed to Mme, Anna Karima the Wran-
gelian dream: to restore Russia, then connect to this
restored Russia the “Balkan Provinces.” W

By putting these diverse forces in action, there re-
sults a systematic and implacable crushing of all at-
tempts at real democracy even under the most attenu-
ated forms.

The People Are Defenseless.
HAT can the people do in this field of civil war
where tlie mechanism of power is used to silence
them and to subjugate them? Nothing. They have not
the right to budge in defense of their interests, for the
legitimate and ‘sacred solidarity between worker and
worker and between man and man. One may say that
the right to organize does not exist in the Balkans. If

it exists in the letter of the law, it is in reality impos-

‘sible- to realize other than in appearance. The con-
gresses are readily stopped and dissolved off-hand. All
that is permitted are lamentable parodies of working
class organizations which conceal a blind servitude to
the regime, sad domestications which are deceptions

‘both for the people interested and for the public opin-

ion of the world. At Bucharest, every time that the
trade union workers assemble, a police inspector is
at the door of the local and examines and registers the
cards. Al public demonstrations are forbidden. The
few proletarian demonstrations that have taken place
in my honor on the streets of Bucharest and Belgrade
were anomalies which were only tolerated at this mo-
ment for special reasons and which will certainly not
be renewed henceforth in these large cities. One must
insist upon the rabidness with which évery attempt at
real working class co-operation even on the purely
trade union ground is persecuted and annihildted.  The

Bulgarian trade unions were, in the hands of the work-'
ing class, powerful forces of culture and of progress. |

All the independent labor organizations, even those
that confined themselves strictly to trade demands,
have everywhere been driven out of their locals and
dispersed. One of the ‘most typical examples is that

—
il

of the suppression of the large Bulgarian Workers’ Co-
operative, Osvobojdenie—Emancipation—whieh rum-
bers 68,000 members, 140 branches and 460 agencles.
Its goods and its funds were confiscated. This tyran-
nical measure did not have for its aim merely the cut-
ting of the bonds of organized popular solidarity bdbut
of freeing the merchants from the formidable compe-
tition of co-operation. They have recently arrested
without any pretext seventeen members of the Trade
Union Alliance at Bucharest. The Bulgarian Inde-
pendent Alliance of Trade Unions—35,000 members—
has been dissolved just as in Hungary—a quasi Balkan
country. Following a strike, they have excludéd from
the right to organize entire sections like those of the
shoemakers and turners (non-Communist). In Rou-
mania and Bulgaria they accept only those wumions
which are always ready to do acts of servility. In
some places they support only democratic and social-
ist parties which have given guarantees of servility.
In Belgrade, the beautiful building of the prosperous
United Trades was confiscated by the police and sold
to a merchant—at the time when there are 250,000 un-
employed in Jugo-Slavia (the laws consider them as
culprits), when the worker there is paying a tax equal
to 6 per cent of his salary, the clerk 50 per cent (wages
considered as revenue), when the bureaucracy there
(200,000 functionaries) absorbs 50 per cent of the bud-
get and when they have suspended their old-age insur-
ance.

In Bulgaria, in 90 per cent of the enterprises, the
8-hour day is suppressed. The cost of living is forty
times higher than before the war while salaries have
tncreased only fifteen times; the appointments of the
functionaries have risen only by the ecoefiicient 10,
pensions according to the coefficient 5.

And the Silence,

HRUOUT this Roumania of today, thrmout this
Jugo-Slavia, and thruout this Bulgaria which is the

suffocation of every pulsation of liberty transforms:
ftself at sight into a calm which rends one’s heart be-
cause it is the calm of a cemetery. One well knows
that the heads which were erect have been struck
down and that if others here and there raigse their
heads again they will be struck down in their turn;
that all the living and conscious forces of the work-
ers of the city and country have been or will be anni-
hilated. This collective mutilation might lead ona to
believe that there is a semblance of order which can
only spread over this frightful earth. But this peace
is a shroud and the surviving understand that their
existence depends upon the first gesture, upon the nrst
word.

Buglaria, Roumania, Jugo-Slavia, Greece are dying
of the White Terror.

The Woman Without a Heart.

By Roy Nierenberg.
Last night | sat in the moon tight
_ Gazing upon‘ the Celestial art,
I decided to paint a picture’
' Of a woman without a heart,

1 still remember the last time | saw her
A picture of beauty and tone,

Her face was'‘as white as marble
And her heart as cold as a stone.

Her eyes were burning with passion
Her lips were as red as a rose,

Her soft fluffy hair perfumed the evening air
But her voice was as cold as snow,

The picture now seems to be fading
As the moon vanished into the dark,

The only vision | have now remaining
Is of a woman without a heart.

TWO POEMS.

By Henry George Weiss.

INDUSTRY, HONESTY, THRIFT
A crazy man commits a crazy crime and goes
to the crazy house for several years.

Worth fifty thousand dollars when he enters, he comes
out a millionaire, having spun not nor toiled.
While 1, who have practiced Industry, Honesty, Thrift
digging ditches, washing dishes, respecting

property, saving pennies,
Am worth after the same length of time exacﬂy
ninety cents!
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FUTILITY

By HENRY GEOR(}E WEISS
When they hanged August Spies, George Engel, Addph
: Fischer, Albert Parsons,
They thought they had killed the revolution.
When they shot Joe Hill, lynched ank Litth, tor
: tured Wesley Everest
They thought they had killed the revoluhon.
Now surely, by God, if they electrocute aneo snd
Yanzetti R R
The revolytion will be deadl .- .- .

most pathetic circle of the Balkan Hell, the methodie"

Fighting for a Square Deal

(The following letter was sent by a South Wales
miner to a friend in the United States who was kind
enough to let us have it for publication in this magazine.
Although dealing with the first weeks of the great
sirike, the letter represents a document of tremendous
importance for the understanding “of the historic con-
flict taking place in England).

] L ] . &

Abersychan, So. Wales,
May 9, 1826.
Dear Friend:

The impossible seems to have happened. We are all
on strike over here. I have plenty of time to write
now, being we are locked out,

We are all out, besides sanitary workers and gas
workers. Safety men are allowed to work so far; but
they are abusing that concession. If things are not
played square very soom, I can see a row about same;
and every man jack of them will have to stop.

‘We are ecalled a sporting nation, but. when workers
and their children are the quarry, you won't ind much
sport about them in our favor.

The “higher-ups” are the most unsporting crowd that
ever drew breath. They are fine sports with our rights.
Give them all and they are pleased. Give them a little
fox to beat up, or a pheasant or deer to shoot down,
why they are the flnest sports ever.

They believe in giving us about as square a deal as
the poor things they shoot down. They haven’t as much
real sport in them as a garden slug.

Did they do their bit in the late war? No; they were
on soft jobs in safety, and having the best of wine,
woman and song, and the first pick of everything.
There is another war on now and again they will try
to dodge it by using our own brothers to shoot us down.

But things like that are apt to recoil against them and
I wouldn’t be in their shoes just now, for all their dirty
blood-stained dough.

The more they hit us, the more sullen and ready to
hit back we feel. I am prepared to work hard, but
intend to have the same chance in life as those who
now batten on my work.

We are all solid. We had a meeting this week, and
on the platform were workers of all the trades around
here. Railway men were there, {ransport, and in fact
all the jolly lot in the one fight. Gee, I felt proud and
reverent when I saw that. Nothing has been known like
it in all the world before.

If things dom’t settle soon, everyone else that is left
in work must come out, and that will about put the tin
hat on things. We shall get their servants, cooks, etc.,
out. They will have to clean up their own dirty work
and bathe their own children and kiss them goodnight
(a thing seldom done by them—the nurse does it for
them), and cook their own meals. I bet it will be some
cooking, too. The servants have already left the house
of commons.

So you see we are out for a square deal this time.

L L ] [ L]
F their pits don’t pay, why in all common sense don’t
they give them up? No, it is only a gag to get more
out of us.

It I had a shop, or anything else, and it didn’t pay,

do you think I would hang on?

a big concern like a pit. No, that is all. moonshine, but
they are not putting their moon-madness over om us
this time of day.

Bust ‘'em—I'm not standing for it!

Here we have what you haven’t got out there, name-
ly: dukes, lords, sirs, etc., independent of the people
who own industry.

These lords were looked up to as such once upon a
time. Now we look upon them with scorn. A lord to
us is nothing but a scab upon the country. Well, these
people are irying to put us back into the old days—
put us in our place, as if we were “small fry.” So the
people who own industry would like to please them, be-
cause it would hit in with things for them also, but it
is not coming off. Our eyes are opened top wide for
that now. The sooner the bosses quit this country, the
better it will be for all concerned. A lot of what is
going on is making people very bitter.

Even the women are waking up over here, and in-
teresting themselves in public affairs. Our meetings
now are mostly half women, and they are jammed full
as a rule. We never smoke now in public meetings out
of respect to them, but they must get right in, and not
before will we have much better conditions.

I shall be pleased with the box of chocolates you
mentioned, if it lands here, but outward-bound parcel
post is stopped.

‘Well, we have just finished a bonny dinner and Mamie
is asking me whether we shall be able to get one like
it next week.

Supplies .are bound to be short, and many places have
started to ration out. We have the dough to get some,
but I'm afraid the shops won’t have much to sell by
then.

Maybe after this struggle England will be a better
land for the workers. I'm hoping so, anyway—if our
cards are.played right,-it will be. All I hope is, we
will keep cool and beat them by the justice of our
cause.
cat a dram-of coal. They can eat their money if- they
want to, but it won’'t keep them alive. -The worker is
the backbone of every nation. If the bosses beat them,
they beat themselves every time. Give the worker a
square deal and he is mostly happy.

I think that in the end all this growth of barnacles of

No, I would cut my .
.losses as soon as possible and clear—and more so. with

All their money won't bake a loaf of bread-or.

A Letter from a British Miner.

long standing years will be cleaned off the bottom of
the ship of state. All these old lords, etc., are nothing
but scabs and fungus. To me they are the most useless
Jokers ever born.

Blue blood, is it? Why, the rotten lot don’t see Eng-
} land three parts of every year. It is not good enough
for them. “Beastly climate, you know.” Well, there
are many hotter places, sure.

You can bet there are attempts made to blacken our
case in the eyes of the outside world. But don’t fall
for them. Russia has no more to do with this than
the poor old man in the moon.

The whole case rests upon starvation wages versus
the present position, and we have had no option but to
accept this fight. The whole show has been played for
by the other side. '

Russia has no hand in the making of this pie. The
wages offered are too low to keep body and soul to-
gether, and that is why all the other workers are with
us. .
- They say pits don’t pay! A bigger lle was never
invented. They are paying as good as ever they did,
but greed rules their brains.

This is the agreement we have: So much for wages
—s0 much for profits—and so much for costs of produc-
tion—on the coal produced. Now this is how the blind
gide of the business is worked, to show the outfits don’t
pay.

Here it is called C. O. P, i. e.,, “Costs of Production.”

Directors’ fees run into thousands of pounds, besides
their gross profits on the money they have invested.

The Priest to the Miner: “Be hunmble, my

Directors’ work is done in some nice villa in some nice
climate. ‘ That means nll as regards- producing a. dram.
of coal.

They have big v111as here, a.nd when fhe weather is
nice they come home.' Their servants: gardners, foot-
men, chauffeurs, ete., are classed on the pit books as
producers of coal.

Do they pay, out of their regular income, for the fo-od
they eat, wines they drink, cigars they smoke, rent
taxes, etc., clothes and what-nots?

No, they call all that “stores, timber, etec.,” in other
words, “costs of production,” and that is how they' rob
us; where the trouble is concealed. Even our local
bosses are supplied with gardners, motor cars, wire-
less outfits, house, free coal, light, etc. They have ban-.
quets every so often; Xmas time they have a bonus, and

a big fat turkey; also holidays with pav, and pay for
sxckness

Not satisfied W1th all that, they put their frxends into
“jammy” (soft) jobs, doing nothing, only hanging on.

In the pit I work in, the waste is awful to see, and the
plant lying about is enough to make one weep. They
don’t put practical men in charge -underground now,
they are all mostly “paper men,” and they know mno
more about producing a ton of coal than a farm labor-
er. To think clearly of it all is enough to send a true
practical collier off his nut. You should see mining
now as it is carried on here. Half-full drams are com-
ing up the pits now, owing to our present conveyor sys-
tem .

But with all that, the pits are paying the owners
very well indeed. I'm working harder seven hours
than I did eight. 'Why? Because there is more speed
and hustle,

Again, there are here by-product-works on top of the
pit, the finest in the world; also the blggest power house
in England.

All this is run free ot charge by the small coal we
fill for nothing. The profits from these concerns are
not counted in with the regular mine proceeds at all.
Well, is this fair? .

The  profits on the by-product,s alone will cover all
pit expenses, out they tell us that is a separate indus-
try, and does not come into, our earnings. Gee, #®is
jammy for them, isn't it?

The terms the mine  owners, oﬂered us, yon know,,

through your newspapers. They are not our terms, but
theirs.

I fought and ruined my health to my dying day to
protect this country and now I am back, it is a worse
fight to live in it because our own kith and kin are in
the lines fighting and suffering slow starvation auad that
is worse than real war.

There it is mostly short, sharp and sweet, but here,
you can see workers’ children fading before one’s own

clothes and foot-wear. We pay the top-most price, but
even our food-stuffs are faked up, everything we wear
is shoddy and faked.

We won’t accept them—just as well starve above-
ground as underground working for them. So now
they say we are fighting the community! What a lie!
If the coal owners are the community, then goodness
help us in the next war. They haven’t the courage or
heart of a field mouse.
‘over there. We are not Bolshies or Communists, wé
are just workers fighting for a living wage; fighting for
‘our women-folks and children. The greatest call ever
heard was, “Suffer the little children to come unto me.”
Why should the workers in the family of god get the
worst upon his table every time? He doesn’t wish it
that way, I'm sure. He gave us brains as well as a

place to put food, and if we don’t use our brains what
is the use of god giving them to us?

A man who fights for bread for his children is all
that is bad. He is a Bolshie, or, in other terms, a Red.
‘Why, now, to me he is only a human being. . For being

child. Each one of us has got to carry his cross.’f

will fight for their young.,
-ever here, :

Cook is obeying our mandate and his own, and ‘be-
lieve me, he knows his job. To the other side, his.one
great fault is he will'not name his price. He hits too
straight for them, and he is beating them on tactics.

I have spoken of this useless mob of lords, sirs.
dukes, etc., over here. Since the war we have added
a good:many more.

‘We have one to every milestone now; the old coun-
try is. honeycombed with them—they bleed the land.
They . are useless’ ballast every time, with their deer
parks and hunting grounds.

.They say, “Send the skilled men overseas, or use
Canada. but our deer parks, Oh, no!”

-We are willing to work, and work hard for a square
meal, but we can’t expect it under the cxrcumstances I
have shown you.

. “What are we to do?” is the next question,
what I would, do if I had my way.

. You may have friends calling and talking about us,
so don’t be afraid-to show them my letter. Truth here
is a bugbear to many in high places. Our papers are
mostly dictated lies, when anything affecting the work-
ers is concerned. So don't fall for those lies. 7

The printed wage-scale issued by the Powell Duffryn
Steam Coal Co., Ltd., and made up according to the
awards of Ear]l Buxton and Lord St. Aldwyn, will show
you that the standard rate plus 5 per cent, and plus
subsistance allowance, that is, the total wage, extends
from a minimum of 5 shillings, 9d, for single men over
21 years of age, to a maximum of 7 shillings, 2d, for
married men, per day.

This would be, in U. 8. money, a daily wage of from
$1.38 for single men, to $1.72 for married men.

When you consider that we have to pay as much for
almost everything here as you do in America, and more
for some things, why you can see what this means to
the workers’ families here. .

These wage-terms, so kindly offered to us-by-the
company, we are supposed to accept, also, upon ‘“‘day to
day contracts.”

Wou, good luck and cherrio,

I know

Rébe_rt. B.

eyes, blighted by poor food and suffering from shoddy

So don’t you fall for their Hes

less he would. be the bxggest coward: known Why, ﬁver', s b
since .nature formed itself, the smallest thinks known '
So We are not reallv 80. bad :
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Joseph Manley -

OE was a worker, a proletarian and

a militant  fighter. When a man

like him dies\{he lahor movement sus-
tains a great iws.

He was only 39 years old. Still
young and energetic and with a fu-
ture of struggle in the cause of labor
which would have placed him among
the best and most valuable leaders in
the international working class move-
ment. But fate and the damnable
capitalist system willed differently.
And Joseph Manley is no more.

On August 26, 1926, the life of Jo-
seph Manley came to an end. His
death resulted from internal injuries
sustained in a fall from a building in
Brooklyn, New York, on August 24,
upon which he was employed as an
iron worker.

¢ s @
FROM what I know of Joseph Man-
ley, that was not the way he would
bave liked to die. Joe was a born
proletarian revolutionist. He had it in

kis blood to hate capitalism and capi- '

talist oppression. His whole makeup
was that of challenge, resistance and
struggle. And nothing would have
suited Joe better than to lay down
his life—when the time came—in the
working class struggle for power and
for a new order of society.

OSEPH MANLEY was born on July

26, 1887, in Dublin, Ireland. His

father was a physician and an ex-|
rlorer, but most of his mother’s family | |

were workers employed in the making
of casks, barrels and tubs. That is
probably the reason why ten-year-old
Joa was made a cooper’s apprentice
when the time came around for him
to begin making a living. At about
the same time Joe became a member
of his trade union.

He emigrated to Canada in 1907
and soon afterwards came to the
United States. Here he joined the
Western Federation of Miners. Dur-
ing 1907-8-9 he worked in Butte and
in Cobalt. In 1910 he became a bridge-
man and joined the Bridge and Struc-
tural Iron Workers’ Union, of which
he was a member (16 years) until his
death.

The political and intellectual devel-
opmen.t of Jo_seph Manley is interest-
ing and instructive in many respects.
The road of Manley was traveled by
many American workers. Some of

. them, along with Manley, have gone

the whole length and have come to be
Communists and active members of
ihe Workers (Communist) Party.
Others have stopped in the middle of
the road and are still wavering be-
tween the deadening conservatism of
Gompers and the invigorating, promis-
ing creativeness of Communism, Still
others have turned back on their mili-
tant past’and have become satisfied
with merely vegetating and slowly
dying away either in the folds of
Gomperism or in the morass of im-
potent futility of anarchism, syndical-
ism, ete,

Manley started out on the field of
class struggle as a trade unionist. Ten
years of age he became a cooper’s ap-
prentice in Dublin, Ireland, and joined
the union. A European worker of his
type might have started out as a so-
cialist, but for a militant working class
voungster in Great Britain (or in the
United States, €or that matter) a
quarter of a century ago the natural
and possible thing was to enter the
class struggle thru the trade union.
Why? Because there, unlike many
countries on the European continent,
it was pot socialism but trade union-
ism that stood at the cradle of the
class struggle.

But when Manley came to Canada
in 1907 he was already mature for a
fuller understanding of and participa-
tion in the class struggle. He joined
the socialist party of Canada and
later, when he came to the United
States, the socialist party of America.

This was no accident. During the
decade (1897-1907) of work, struggle
and union membership in Ireland Man-
ley had learned things. His liking
for books and reading, together with
a more than ordinary faculty for think-
ing and reasoning had made Joe Man-
ley, around the twentieth year of his
life, a conscious opponent of capital-
ism and a determined fighter for so-
cialism, The great crisis of 1907, the
unemployment and suffering of large
1rasses of workers, which met Manley
omn hig arrival in the United States

|

must have exerted a powerful influ-
ence upon his intellectual and politi-
cal development. :

However, Manley did not stay long
in the socialist party. He was ex-
pelled from its Washington state or-
ganization in 1909, together with a
whole group of left wingers, among
them William Z. Foster, with whom
Manley collaborated later in many
outstanding events in the American
labor movement,

Ag a member of the socialist party
of America Manley was a left wing
socialist. 'Tho he couldn’t very well,
as far back as 1909, have crystallized
a consistent reveolutionary working
class philosophy like the one repre-
sented by the Communist Interna-
tional, yet he was proletarian revolu-
tionist. enough to rebel against the
anti-proletarian, opportunistic and
compromising policies of the socialist
party leadership. For this he was ex-
pelled, but it did not hurt him. On

the confrary, sinrce then Manley's in-
tellectual life became more intense.
He became deeply occupied with the
basic problems of the proletarian class
struggle. At first he joined the Imn-
dustrial Workers of the World. Like
many another militant worker of
those days, this was Manley's way
of challenging the reactionary bureau-
cracy of the American Federation of
Labor and their opportunistic counter-
part in the socialist movement. Joe
wasg in search of a revolutionary pro-
letarian organization and he thought
he had found it in the I. W. W.

One must remember that that was
the period before the world war and
the Russian  revolution, before
Lenin as the world proletarian leader
and before the Communist Interna-
tional. Now it is easier for a militant
worker in America to find his way, but
it was not so when Manley was grop-
ing toward a revolutionary working
class organization. Disgusted with
the reactionaries and opportunists of
the “official” labor family, Joe later
on switched off toward syndicalism
and became active in the Syndicalist
League of North American, led " by
Foster.

The world war and the eollapse of
reactionary syndicalism, along with
opportunist socialism; the futility of
traditional dual unionism as a means
of revolutionizing the American labor
movement; the great and obvious
need of a political mass party of the
workers which became so pronounced
since about 1912; all these develop-
ments -have brought Manley back into
the main stream of the American la-
bor movement. Together with Foster,
Johnstone and several more revolu-
tionary trade unionists, Manley be-
came actively engaged in large organ-
ization campaigns within the Ameri-
can Federation of Labor. Chief among
those were the organization of the
stockyard workers in Chicago and the

organization of the steel workers,

| By Alex Bittelman

which resulted in the great steel
strike.

In the. steel campaign Manley has
been closely associated with Foster.
During 1918-1922 Manley was an ac-
tive member of the national commit-
tee for the organization of the steel
industry, functioning there as the rep-
resentative of his union, the Bridge
and Structural Iron Workers’ Union.
Later he was directing the campaign
of his union to organize the non-union
bridge shops.

During this period of his life, when
he was actively engaged in large or-
ganization campaigns within the A. F.
of L., Manley already had a clear con-
ception of the wider meaning of these
activities. He realized quite definitely
that the way to revolutionize the A. F.
of L. is to bring into its ranks the
large masses of the unskilled unor-
ganized workers, to build an effective
left wing movement in the organiza-
tion and thus seek to defeat the reac-
tionaries in the unions, It was this
line of reasoning that made Manley
one of the leading spirits of the Trade
Union Educational League led by Wm.
Z. Foster.

It was at about the same time, and

because of these activities, that Man-’

ley became a prominent figure in the
Chicago Federation of Labor. That
was the time when Fitzpatrick and

Nockels still had in them the genuine’

spark of loyalty to the workers and a

| good measure of militancy in fighting-
 for their ideas against the opposition
of Gompers and his machine. Due to
the general progressiveness of Fitz-
patrick and Nockels, reinforced by the
effective work of Foster, Manley,
Johnstone and other left wingers; the
Chicago Federation of Labor was then
holding the place of the most pro-
gressive center in the American iabor
movement,

Manley’s horizon was continually
growing wider. His conceptions of
the class struggle were beginning to
approach those of the most advanced
section of the world labor movement—
the Communist International. The
Russian Revolution undoubtedly had a
profound effect upon his whole make-
up. His revolutionary working class
instincts at last found a concrete po-
litical expression. His sympathies
were all with the proletarian revolu-
tion. During the famjne in the Soviet

relief work and becomes the secretary
of the Trade Union Committee for
Russian Relief,

At that time Manley was so close to
the Communist movement ideologi-
cally that his actual membership in
the party became a practical question.
And when Joe had realized this fact
he made the logieal conclusion. In
1921 Manley becomes a member of

Union Joseph Manley joins actively in-

the Communist Party of Ameriea,
From that time on and until about
a year before his untimely death Man-
ley is to be found in the front ranks
of every progressive and militant step
in the American labor movement. AS
one of the founders of the Trade
Union Educational League, Manley
carries on active work for the build-
ing of a left wing in the trade unions
in the capacity of eastern district or-
ganizer of the T. U, E. L. With the

sweep of the farmer-labor party move- -

ment in 1922-23 Manley becomes one
of the most aetive Communists in
the movement. So mech so that when
the federated farmer-labor party was
formed in July, 1923, Manley was
elected national secretary-treasurer of
the organization. In this work he
was greatly aided by the experiences
that he gathered in previous years as
a leading spirit of the farmer-labor
party of the United States led by
Fitzpatrick.

Ag he grew in political maturity and
Communist Party experience, he also
became an influential man in the
party. During 1923-25 he stood very
close to the central leadership of the
Workers (Communist) Party of Amer-
ica and was later made a candidate of
its central executive committee. Un-
fortunately, the sharp internal strug-
gles in the party had the effect of
weakening his ability for active party
work and even moved him to complete
abstention from participating in polit-
ical and party life. But that was a
frame of mind which could not have
lasted very long with Joseph Manley.
He was too proletarian, too ardent a
revolutionist and follower of the Com-
munist International to be satisfied
with the role of mere onlooker in the
class struggle for any length of time.
Comrades that have been close to
Manley are quite positive in saying
that shortly before his death he was
beginning to chafe under the position
of inactivity and was seriously eonsid-
ering the question of actively re-enter-
ing party life.

The labor movement and our party
have lost in the death of Joseph Man-
ley a valuable comrade in arms. His
proletarian past, revolutionary tem-
perament and his rich experiences in
the class struggle and in the trade
union movement would have made
Manley an outstanding leader in the
revolutionary struggle of the Ameri-
can working class.

Let this short and by no means ade-
quate recital of Manley’s life serve
as a.tribute to his memory and as a
reminder to the working class mili-
tants still on their way to hasten their
movements, to come into our party
and help build the power that will lead
the American workers to their final
liberation.
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BACK AGAIN!

Now Yyou are
back in school.
The teachers will
tell you that
George Washing-
ton never told a
lie, that Wilson
was a great man,
that every boy can
become president
and a lot of other
fairy tales.

WRITE in to the | |
TINY WORKER
and tell us some of
*The Bunk In His-

A very fat boy came down the street,
Laughing at you and me

HOW I JOINED
THE YOUNG
DPIONEERS
By Beckie Yud-
man, Los Angeles,
Cal.

Two years ago
my father asked
me to join the
Junior League
which is now call-
ed the Young Pio-
neers. I went to
one of their meet-
ings but I didm't
like it, so I didn’t
go again for a long

7

TWICE a year in
some other coun-
try. That's a good
idea.

The Red Chinese
Army of Canton i3
knocking the tar
out of WU PEIL FU
and the Big Pow-

ers are getting
nervous. Ataaboy
Canton!

The worker that
Joins a union helps
all workers, Does
your father belong
to a union?

Now don’'t send us any more poems
about fights because if we print them
we are liable to get in them amnd
Johnny Red likes to fight but he
shouldn’t. It's. better to fight the
bosses like in this poem:
A guy | like
Is lke McMite
He helped the strike
With all his might.
—By Sidney Nadolsky,
Grand Rapids, Mich.

NEXT WEEK
Dorothy Red (what's that
girl's name?) of Minneapolis
will have a dandy story called
“The Red Flag."”

tory”” that you are | But his very large nose time.
taught—and tell us | In the air arose The next year I
WHY YOU THINK | And my knuckles hurt, Oh, Geel went to another
IT IS BUNK. Arthur settles fate . . tee, hee, meeting and liked
—X. Y. Z. !r; mu(ill: dbeuey_
The Mexican e ey talked about
government still WAR IS DECLARED a  paper called
insists that priests EXTRA! “The Young Com-
should get a six Some little fighter sent us the poem rade. When I
months vacation | above which is sure to provoke a war. ;zna;ne g%?:rl aéke(}

could get a sub-
scription and he
said yes. Now I
get it and enjoy it
very much. I
trying my best
get all my play-
mates and frien
to belong to the
Young Pioneer3
and I think that all
workers’ childr
sll;ould belo;
he teach you
w'yto fight for &
better living for
all workers.
—Beckie Yudman
Age 10,

o
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Why Is She Back and What Does It Mean?

By N. SPARKS.
“T ET’S all heave a sigh of relief.
Ethyl is back! There are big
signs up around the Standard Oil fill-
ing stations telling us so. It looked
pretty bad at one time with the news-

bapers kicking up all that fuss and.

calling it “loonéy gas.” But now,
thank goodness, the trouble’s all over!
They had an investigation and now
everything is sitting pretty. Ethyl is
back. ’

“Of course, if you're a garage
worker, maybe it isn’t so good. And
if you work in one of the stations
where they mix that stuff into the
gasoline you may have to be pretty
careful. And if you work in one of
the plants where they actually make
the tetraethyl lead—but there’s only
a bunch of bohunks work there, and
they don’t matter. What does matter
is the great automobile-owning public
that you get the profits out of. Ethyl
gasoline gives them more miles for
their dollar, and that’s what counts.”

Being rather scantily represented
in the great automobile-owning public
(to the tune of a few second-hand
Fords here or there) we fail to burst
into cheers at this information. In
fact we are still inclined to ask:
“What is the necessity for inflicting a
new and deadly poison upon society—
a poison to which thousands of work-
ers will be particularly exposed?
Why can’t people go on using ordi-
nary gasoline to drive their cars?
‘Well, the answer is: Tetraethyl lead
(which is the substance that is mixed
into ordinary gasoline to make ethyl
gasoline) is an anti-knock. TUnfor-
tunately most of us don’t even know
what a knock is—Ilet alone an anti-
knock. So let us go back to the be-
ginning and find out just to what ex-
tent tetraethyl lead is indispensable
to the advance of industry and civili-
zation,

Let us assume that you know some
member of the great automobile-own-
ing public—know him well enough to
get him to take you for a ride. No-
tice the sound of his engine as you
travel at medium speed. And now no-
tice it as you travel fast, especially
when climbing a hill. Besides the or-
dinary sound of the engine you will
hear a distinct “Ping!” in every cyl-
inder. Now we have it! That is the
knock! That “Ping!” sounds just as
tho something were knocking inside
the cylinders, and if your friend cares
much for his car he will slow down
and maybe shift gears.

Now, of course, the next thing we
want to know is: What causes the
knock and what harm does it do?

* An automobile is driven by the com-
bustion of a mixture of gasoline vapor
and air in each of the cylindérs. This
combustion is very rapid, so that it is
often called an explosion. But this is
not really correct. The flamie takes a
small but distinctly appreciable
amount of time to travel the length
of the cylinder. An explosion, how-
ever, is practically instantaneous.
And right here is where the knock
comes in. When the machihe is going
at high speed, the mixture no longer
burns quietly, the flame no longer
travéls uniformly thru the length of
the cylinder. Instead, the mixture
starts to burn, but then the rest of it
explodes, making that *“Ping!” or
knock that we heard. So we see that
the knock is caused by the fact that
part of the fuel explodes instead of
burning. And an anti-knock is some-
thing we can add to The fuel which
will have the property of preventing
that explosion, slowing it down into a
uniform combustion.

Now what harm does the knock do?
First, it causes excessive wear on the
engine. Second, it reduces the ef-
ficiency (i. e., makes necessary more
fuel for a given distance), for the sud-
den impact of the explosion on the
piston and cylinder walls is not ncarly
as effective as the steady push on the
piston caused by a proper combustion.
These things are bad, but we must
find sortething worse yet if we are to
explain the common stafément that
the knock stands in the way of prog-
ress. Even the best automobile is not
a very efficient machine—that is, only
a small percentage of the energy con-
tained in the fuel used is actually trans-
mitted to the wheels. Increasing ef-
ficiency means saving fuel, and the
conservation of oil fuel is becoming a
problem of tremendous importance.

There is a tendency among automo-
bile engineers today to believe that
the first great step towards increasing
efficiency is to increase the compres-
sion in the cylinders. And, true
enough, when very much higher com-
pression is used in the motor much
more power is obtained from the same
quantity of fuel. But the knock!
Alas! with increased compression the
knock also increases. So much so
that all talk of higher compression
becomes useless unless the knock can
be eliminated. And so the automobile
engineer’s dream of conserving oil by
producing only high-compression mo-
tors has to wait for the production of
an effective anti-knock compound.

So now we can see the setting of
the scene into which tetraethyl lead,
this standard-bearer of progress, burst
in the years 1924 and 1925, poisoning,
paralyzing and killing workers, driv-
ing them into convulsions and fright-
ful insanity.

Tetraethyl lead, as an anti-knock,
was discovered by Thomas Midgely,
Jr., a chemist on the staff of the
Standard Oil. A new concern was
created, the Ethyl Gasoline Corpora-
tion, haif of the stock owned by the
General Motors and the other half by
Standard Oil. The Ethyl Gasoline Cor-
poration was thus a child of both Mor-
gan and Rockefeller, To the vice-
presidency of this million-dollar cor-
poration, Thomas Midgeley, Jr., a
young man well under thirty, was ele-
vated. Thomas Midgeley, Jr., could
congratulate himself that his position
for a young man of his age was abso-
lutely unique, and his fortune was
made. Standard Oil could congratu-
late itself that it would soon drive all
competing gasolines off the market.
General Motors could congratulate it-
self that it would soon introduce high-
compression motors and all other
makes of cars would become utter
back numbers.

Into these happy dreams, however,
burst from time to time a rude inter-
ruption; the report of a death here
and there in the Du Pont plant at
Deepwater, N. J.,, where the tetraethyl
was being manufactured, or in the
Ohio district where it was being unos-
tentatiously distributed, a couple of
cases of insanity, a few paralyses. It
was not the accidents that mattered
so much. (the company wag fully
aware of the deadliness of the sub-
stance it was handling), but the fact

A view among the Tower Crude Stills
at Whiting.

that despite all precautions, rumors
would leak out and get into the pa-
pers. The company began a half-
hearted, uneasy investigation into the
accidents. It approached prominent
experts on physiological chemistry
and then drew back again. If the
'thing ever got into the papers it would
be all up, with a vengeance.

Suddenly came the Bayway tragedy.
A dozen or so men working in the
Bayway refinery of the Standard Oil
suddenly went into hideous convul-
sions and violent insanity and had to
be removed to the hospital. The
whole affair burst into publicity. The
doctors were forced to admit that the
victims were suffering from acute lead
poisoning due to inhalation of
tetraethyl lead fumes. The New York
World scented a good thing, took mup
the name “looney gas,” which the
workers had christened it, spread it
all over the front page and announced
that it was beginning a campaign
against it. Other papers were forced
to come along. Thomas Midgeley, Jr.,
and his staff made heroic efforts to
stem the tide. Time and again they
announced that the only hazard was
in manufacture, that it was only work-
ers who would go insane; but the
great automobile-owning public saw
themselves going into convulsions and
dying from using this gasoline in their
cars and grew hysterical with fear.
In vain Thomas Midgeley, Jr., gave
an impressive demonstration to the re-
porters. To show its harmlessness to
the user he called for a can of his
beautiful red ethyl gasoline and
washed his hands in it (carefully dry-
ing them off at once). All to no awail.
Maybe it was only red ink he had
washed his hands in, Maybe getting
it on your hands didn’t matter. The
hysteria mounted. Ethyl gasoline was
barred in New York. Thomas Midge-
ley, Jr., Standard Oil, General Motors,
saw their dreams vanishing. To fore-
stall complete prohibition, the Ethyl
Gasoline Corporation announced that
they would voluntarily discontinue the
sale of their product pending the re-
sult of an investigation. On all sides
the cry of “investigation!” wag taken
up. The surgeon-general of the United
States was instructed to call a pre-
paratory conference. The Ethyl Gas-
oline Corporation breathed freely
again. At last they were on safe and
familiar ground.

Before adjournment to the surgeon-
general’s conference, let us consider
the different varieties of lead poison-
ing offered to its makers, distributers
and users by tetraethyl lead.

Until the advent of tetraethyl only
the chronic form of lead poisoning
had been known. This is the form to
which painters, typesetters and others
who work with ordinary compounds of
lead are exposed. Lead is what is
known as a ‘“cumulative poison.”
That is, a small amount of lead taken
once does not act as a poison; but if
even a tiny amount is taken into the
body day by day, it accumulates in
the tissues and gradually in the course
of months or years, produces “lead
drop,” “lead colic,” paralysis and ster-
ility.

With the tetraethyl, however, one
exposure is plenty. Tetraethyl lead
is a liquid and is readily absorbed by
the sgkin. Furthermore, tetraethyl
lead presents lead in a highly volatile
form, i. e., it easily -turns into vapor.
In this form it can be inhaled in large
quantities., Whether absorbed thru
the skin or the lungs, it distributes
itself almost immediately thruout the
body. The lead reaches the brain,
and convulsions, insanity and death

are the result. This is acute lead poi-.

soning,

The workers in the factory where
the tetraethyl lead is made have a
chance Dboth at the acute poisoning
from the product and chronic poison-
ing from the other lead compounds
and lead dust lying around. The work-
ers in the blending stations where
the tetraethyl is mixed with gasoline
to make the ethyl gasoline have a
good chance at both acute and chronic
poisoning. The great automobile-own-

| ing public has a fair chance at chronic

poisoning. And shculd the use of
sthyl become general even those who
walk the streets and have to breathc
the sweet air of innumerable automo-
bile exhausts would stand a fair
chance of chronic lead poisoning,

Marx on Goethe'

(From Deutsche Brusseler Zeitung,
Nr. 95, November 28, 1847, on the oc-
casion of a review of Karl Gruen’s
“On Goethe from the Human Stand-
point,” Darmstadt, 1846. The article
was later reprinted in an article by
M. Kriegel: Marx as a Journalist, in
Die Zukunft (M. Harden), 1901, IX,
10; and still later in Max Gruenwald’s
“Goethe und Die Arbeiter,” Dresden,
1912.—A. L))

NATURALLY, we cannot speak at
great length here about Goethe
himself.
one point.
ducts himself in a twofold manner to-
wards the German society of his time.
Now he is hostile to it; he seeks to
escape what to him is repulsive, as in
Iphegenia and, in general, during the
I_talian Journey. He rebels against
it as Goétz, Prometheus and Faust;
and poursg forth his bitterest derision
upon it as Mephistopheles. Now, on
the contrary, he is on friendly terms
with it, “accomodates” himself to it
as in the majority; of fthe ““Tame
Xenia” and many prose works, ex-
tols it as in the “Maskenzuegen,” in-
deed, defends it against the ompress-
ing historical movement as particu-
larly in all the works where he comes
to speak of the French Revolution. It
is not merely individual aspects of
German life that Goethe recognizes as
against others to which he is adverse;
it is a eontinuous struggle within him
between the gifted poet whom the mis-
ere of his environment disgusts and
the cautious child of the Frankfurt
counsellor, respective Weimar privy
counsellor, who sees himself forced
to conclude an armistice with it and
to accustom himself to it. ‘Thus
Goethe is now a colossal, now a petty,
now a defiant, mocking, world-disdain-
ing genius, now a considerafe, con-
tented, mnarrow philistine, Even
Goethe was unable to overcome the
German misere; on the contrary, it
overcomes him, and this victory of
the misere over the greatest German
is the best proof that it can never
be overcome “from within.”* Goethe
was too universal, of too active a na-
ture, too much of the flesh, to look
for deliverance from the misere in a
Schilleresque flight to the Kantian
ideal; he was too keen noet to see that
this flight ultimately reduced itself o
an exchange of the flat for the super-
abundant misere. His temperament,
his powers, his entire spiritual dispo-
sition, directed him to the practical
life, and the practical life which he
‘met with was miserable. ¢

In this dilemma—to live in a sphere
of life which he had to disdain and
still to be chained to this sphere as
the only one in which he could partici-
pate—in this dilemma Goethe contin-
uously found himself, and the older
he became the mere the mighty poet,
de querree lasse,** withdrew behind
the insignificant Weimar minister. We
do not reproach Goethe for not being
liberal, a la Boerne and Menzel, but
for the fact that at times he could
also be a philistine; not for being in-
capable of enthusiasm for German
freedom, but for sacrificing his more
correct esthetic sense, which broke
through here and there, to a eommon
philistine timidity before all great,
contemporary historical movements;
not for being a courtier, but for the
fact that he could carry on the most
insignificant affairs and menug plai-
sirs*** of one of the most insignifi-
cant German courts with a solemn se-
riousness at a time when a Mapoleon
was cleansing the great Augean stable
of Germany. We reproach neither
from the moral nor the party point of
view, but, at the most, from an es-
thetic and historical point of view;
we measure Goethe neither by a moral
nor by a political nor by a “human”
standard. We cannot here enter into
a portrayal of Goethe in relation to
his time, to his literary predecessors
and contemporaries, in his process of
development and in his life-attitude.
We therefore limit ourselves to sim-
ply stating the fact,

*Von Innen heraus, i. e., it cannot be
reformed but must be shattered from
without.—A. L.

*2Tired of war.
#*iRevels.

We only draw attention to |
Goethe in his works, con-
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Book Review

ITH the pamphlet
under the title, “Or-
ganize the Unorgan-
ized,” Wm. Z. Foster
has written an im-
portant document on
the strategy of class
war in the most vital
sector, that of trade uniomism. It is
a-compact and meaty little book.

The argument begins with pointing
out that there are about twenty mil-

" lion unorganized industrial workers in

America who could be enlisted into
unions. Unless the unions begin to
grow they will soon be smashed alto-
geéther; even the United Mine Work-
ers is being crushed now by pressure
from the non-union coal fields.

The present membership of the
uaniong can be broadly divided  into |

three classes, the. author. goeg on to
show: militant left wingers who want
to " organize, progressives who will

help if crganization starts, and reac- |
* tionary right wingers who resist. or-:

‘ganization. to prevent the radicalizmg
of the unions, to avoid struggle, and
to preserve the jobs of the union bu-
reaucracy. The left wing must initiate
all organization campaigns, and when

: they are decided upon must actually

carry them out, in co-operation with
he center groups and against the sa-
botage by the reactionaries.
. Situations occur where the most
careful reasoning is necessary to de-
¢ide whether to organize under the
banner of the old unions in the field.
Where no unions exist at all there
must be new ones created, which must
get into the A. F. of L., the main cur-
rent of American labor, Where fairly
sound uniong exist, the. workers can
be organized directly into them.
‘Where very old and decrepit unions
‘claim jurisdiction over the field and
“.are small in size, it may be necessary
-to ‘organize independemntly, and disre-
zard them. At times. it is necessary,
where reactionary unions claim con-
trol, but will not organize, to organize
ihe workers first outside of the union
‘and then carry on a struggle to com-
‘el the old unions to let them affiliate.

‘Affiliation, one umion in each indus-
iry, is the ideal, but it is one that

cannot be slavishly followed.

The left wing, since it must do the%

organizing, must learn the variocus

forms of activity possible, whether it

is able to start a great, open cam-

paign, as is still possible where the

employers are disunited, or the uniong

already strong; or whether it must
work secretly or semi-gecretly thru

the . Workers Party nuclei, ’Yoxing
Workers, foreign’language- clubs, so-

cial clubs, company unions, shop coun- .

¢ils, or even some new forms c;xjeated__;

forthe occasion.

Almost always organization in the

basic industries (and one reason for !

an ‘organization campaign Is that it
will lead the unions into these heavy
\ industries and away from skilled craft
job trust psychology) will involve
great strikes. The unorganized will
join unlons if they see immediate
material advantages. As Foster says:

“We must study carefully the state
of the industry and the condition of
the employers’ and
forces, base our organization -cam-
paigns upon the economic demands of
the workers and at all times keep the
fight focussed on these demands, plan
our ,organization campaigns carefully

and thoroly mobilize all our forces to

put .them into execution, extend our
scope of activity over the greatest pos-

gible extent of workers, strike the’

blow at the oppoptune time, demoral-
ize the enemy, rouse public sentiment
. with our maneuvers, develop the ut-
most fighting spirit in our own ranks
by our. invigorating propaganda, and
follow up our victories to the limit by
oorganizing all the workers shaken into
action by our big strikes and strug-
gles.”

This pamphlet, as was said before,
ig strategy. The minor tactics, the
multiple considerations and ‘possibili-
ties in each concrete case, are not
worked out in it. But in the very act
of laying down the broad general prin-
ciples our attention is called to the
details, and if hundreds of militants
everywhere do not begin to solve in
practice some of the various “delicate
questions” posed in the book then they
will have misgsed the spirit of “Organ-
ize the Unorganized.” .
_Vern Smith.

-

the workers’ |

n

RAIN

By O. RYAN

I.
With what slow pain
the rain descends,
trickling down the wrinkles
of the beggar’s neck
and splashing
his tray of laces.

In a slum window
a child presses its dirty little face
against the dreary window-pane
and watches the flow in the gutter
carrying its freight of rubbish.
: III.
Under the bright lights
-a gentleman bows
and gracefully assists his lady,
holding aloft a green parasol the while
she skips nimbly into the shining limousine.
IV.
The door of the meeting-hall
opens and slams, '
throwing a flood of light
and of virile stir
into the street.
V.
And the Red ~ )
shoving a paper into his pocket,
makes his way to a hash-joint,
thence thoughtfully homewards to his attic,
collar turned up against the rain.

-

In the Next Issue

The Young Proletaire, a play for
children and grown-ups, By Michael
Gold.—1llustrated by Fred Ellis.

American Capital Conquering Po-
land, by B. K. Gebert—0Ortginal Photo-
graphs and pictures,

The Women’s Page of the Magazine
wil] carry a story by Rose Pastor
Stokes, entitled “Jennle™—Illlustrated
by herself.,

What's doing In the Moscow Thea-
ters, splendid little items by Ruth
Epperson Kennel who Is now reslding
in Moscow.—With many photographs

+and illustrations.

The self-educational section of
“What and How to Read” will be filled
in the next issue by V. F. Calverton
discussing reading In literature and
art,

The Second Article of Barbusse on
the White Terror in the Balkans,

“Ethyl is Back” will be concluded
in the next issue, the first part appear-
ing in this issue.—With photographs
and itlustrations.

Concluding chapter on the History
of the Catholic Church in Mexico, by
Manuel Gomez.

Bales’ Page of Cartoons on the
week’s events,

BEGINNING SEPTEMBER 18,
The Life of Karl Marx, by Paul La-
fargue.

A WEEK IN CARTOONS By M. P. Bales

[omma)
@ILLWES GREEN'S ATTACK
oN. BORAH AND CONTIN—~
UED ATTACKS ON WEISBORD
AND THE COMMUNISTS RE—~ |
SULT IN HAMSTRINGING —
THE MSSAIC STRIKE Q

NOWBILL,

Now BOM OF YOU,

GIT/

You BOSS LOVERS

HERE'S MY PAID

OH, We INDORSE MR.
SMITE'S dANDIDACY,
ABSOLUTELY /

| AGENT, FRANIK SMITH, |
FRUNNING FOR HEQ.S, |

" AMERICAN IMPERIALISTS
MAKING: DETERMINED FFFORT|
O MIX UP IN WORLD COURT !

RICH GRAIN HARVEST (N SOVIET RUSSIA
WiLL HELP O BULD SOCALISM /
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