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ERBERT KLINE'’S voice zooming

through the ether a week ago, it
has now been verified, had nothing to
do with ham and eggs, radio-active or
otherwise. It was the call of a corre-
spondent getting in touch with his own
periodical, the NEw Masses. It was, in
addition, the Voice of Madrid coming
from its new station, EAQ2, which,
radio experts now concede, is one of
the most powerful in all Europe; so
powerful that it drowns out the two
stations in London and Berlin which
until recently wore the European power
laurels.

Every evening, beginning approxi-
mately at 7 p.m., E.S.T., the Voice of
Madrid goes on the air on an an-
nounced wave-length of 31.65 meters.
The air channel is also listed as 9.51
megacycles. More than fifty letters
have reached Editor Edwin Rolfe, in
addition to the early phone calls, in-
forming him of Kline’s efforts to con-
tact NEw Masses. The contact has now
been established, and we have had
the pleasure during the past week of
listening nightly to our correspondent
in  Madrid (Correspondent James
Hawthorne is now stationed at Valen-
cia) describing a tour of the bat-
tlefront hospitals and reeling off the
latest news from the front. Reception
has been perfect, so strong and clear
that it vies with our local stations in
power. Letters have come from Florida
to Nova Scotia testifying to perfect re-
ception throughout the eastern sea-
board. Other letters from as far in-
land as Chicago are also emphatic in
their protestations that reception “is like
ocur home town station.”

A Madrid press bureau is in the
making. The bureau will present
article-broadcasts and interviews with
leading Madrid figures over Station
EAQ2 three times a week; the other
nights of the week will be devoted to
news flashes in Spanish, English, and
other languages; also music. We urge
our readers who possess short-wave
radio equipment to tune in on the Voice
of Madrid, to tell friends about it, to
write to their local newspapers about
this unique service from Spain. Then
send your comments and criticisms to
Herbert Kline, care of the station in
Madrid and to Edwin Rolfe at this
magazine. Articles by Kline will ap-
pear in future issues.

What's What

HE awards of Guggenheim Fellow-

ships have descended upon the de-
serving shoulders of several of our close
friends and contributors, chiefly artists
this year, whereas last year the left-
wingers receiving fellowships were, in
the main, writers. Mordecai Gorelik,
who has mounted plays for the Theatre
Union as well as for other social-
theater enterprises, is one of the two
stage designers of New York City who
have been awarded fellowships. Con-
tributors Joe Jones, George Grosz,
William Gropper are among the artists
who received fellowships.

Bennett Buck, who did the drawing
on page three, is one of a number of
New Masses contributors whose work
is on view at an exhibition entitled
The Soctal Scene at the American Art-
ists School Gallery at 131 W. 14th St.,
New York City. The exhibit will con-
tinue through April 17, and comprises
sixty-eight works by fifty-eight artists.
Contributors Samuel Putnam and Char-

mion von Wiegand will be among
those who will speak in a symposium,
held in connection with the exhibit, on
New Forms and Content for American
Art, which will be held in the Ameri-
can Artists School gallery at 8:30 p.m.,
April 21. Louis Lozowick will be chair-
man.

Another exhibition, on the lighter
side of life, opens April 2 at the Hud-
son Park Branch of the New York
Public Library, 61 Leroy St., under
the auspices of the Cartoonists’ Guild
of America. Among New Masses art-
ists who are members of the organiza-

BETWEEN OURSELVES

tion are Ned Hilton, Gardner Rea, Sori-
ano, and others. The exhibition will be
by way of a first-anniversary celebra-
tion, another aspect of which will be
the cartoonists’ ball at New York City’s
Webster * Hall on April 9.
Registration is now going on for
the spring session of the Workers’
School, at 35 E. 12th St, N. Y. The
courses include principles of commu-
nism, dialectics, trade unionism, litera-
ture, science, psychology, and others.
The new term will open Monday,
April 12. A descriptive catalogue can
be obtained by writing to the school.
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We asked two or three weeks ago,.
with Ruth McKenny, what you were
doing to see that fascism does not con-
quer in Spain, and we mentioned at
the time that a number of writers and
others had established a Ben Leider
memorial fund in commemoration of
the American newspaperman-aviator
who gave his life in that cause. There
will be an art show and auction on
April 9, 10, 11, at 286 Fulton St.,
Brooklyn, the proceeds of which will go
to the fund. Paintings, water colors,
etchings, etc., have been contributed by
leading American artists.

It is a regrettable fact that in a
capitalistic society the most worth-
while products are sometimes prohibi-
tively priced. An exception to this rule
is ground for general cheering. What
we are getting at is this: Soviet Com-
munism, A New Civilization?, the
monumental two - volume work by
Beatrice and Sidney Webb which was
originally issued at $7.50, can now be
had with one year’s subscription to the
NeEw Masses (regular price $4.50) for
a total of $7.50 for both. Details for
this offer can be seen in the ad on page
30.

Editor Joseph Freeman will be the
principal speaker at the first New York
State writers’ conference under the
auspices of the Young Communist
League, which will take place Satur-
day, April 3, at 1:30 pm. at the Work-
ers’ School, 50 E. 13th St., New York
City.

Who's Who

ENIGNO RUIZ is a Puerto Rican

who makes his first contribution to
the NEw Masses in this issue. . . . F.
Elwyn Jones is the author of Hitler's
Drive to the East, recently published
in England. ... The anonymous Amer-
ican volunteer in Spain has agreed to
send us material regularly. James Haw-
thorne’s story on the Lincoln Battalion
has been unaccountably delayed. .
Paul Nizan is our Paris correspondent,
a well-known French philosopher, and
now on the foreign staff of L’Humanité.
. . . Winfield Townley Scott is the
grandson of General Winfield Scott.
. . . Elizabeth Gurley Flynn has long
been active in the American Labor
movement. . . . George Dangerfield
was literary editor of Vanity Fair. . . .
Angel Flores was one of the founders
of the Critics’ Group. . . . Elizabeth
Noble has written for Art Fromt and
other publications. She will continue
to review photography and the fine arts
in our pages.

..

Flashbacks

€€ E solemnly pledge ourselves to

one another, and to the labor-
ing classes throughout the land, that we
will unite and strive with out utmost
vigor to effect such a reform that those
who sow shall reap, and those who
produce shall enjoy.” Thus chorused
thousands of depression-ridden Ameri-
cans in front of New York’s City Hall
on April 3, 1838. The occasion was an
election rally of the Equal Rights, or
Loco Foco Party. . . . In the ledger of
American imperialism are two entries
under April 1, 1920: credit—five So-
cialist assemblymen expelled from the
New York state legislature; debit—Ilast
invading American troops sailed home
from Siberia, abandoning it to the
Reds. . . . True democrat Thomas Jef-
ferson was born April 2, 1743.
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‘Murder in Holy Week

Responsibility for the machine-gunning of the Nationalists
in Puerto Rico must be placed squarely on Uncle Sam’s rule

WOUNDED Puerto Rican Nationalist

dragged himself out of the range of the

deadly fire of the police. On a wall he
traced in his own blood: “Long live the Re-
public! Down with the assassins!”” Then three
crimson crosses, and he dropped dead. Out in
the street, thirteen-year-old Georgina Mal-
donado, on the way to church with her three
younger brothers and sisters, fell mortally
‘wounded with seven machine-gun bullets in
her chest and more in her face. Her four-
year-old brother escaped with only a gunshot
wound in a leg. These cases were but isolated
incidents in a massacre that has all the ear-
marks of a prearranged affair.

On Friday, March 19, the Nationalists pub-
lished in the Mundo the program of a celebra-
tion to be held in Ponce the following Sun-
day. Colonel Orbeta, fascist-minded army offi-
cer and chief of the Insular Police of Puerto
Rico, went to Ponce, discussed the situation
with prominent citizens and the chief of the
local police forces, made up his mind as to the
best course of action, then returned to confer
with General Blanton Winship, governor of
Puerto Rico. The next day, police reinforce-
ments began to arrive in Ponce. At ten-thirty
Sunday morning, the mayor of Ponce gave the
Nationalist Junta of that city a permit for a
demonstration and open-air meeting “of a po-
litical nature.” This permit stated that the
mayor had no power to sanction participation
in the demonstration and meeting of any or-
ganizations of a military character which were

By Benigno Ruiz

not duly authorized by the government of the
United States. At eleven-thirty the mayor
signed an order rescinding the permit that he
had granted only an hour before, explaining to
the Nationalists that he had just remembered
the fact that this was Holy Week. The
mayor’s sudden concern for religious proprie-
ties was due to a visit from Colonel Orbeta,
who had gone to Ponce on Friday to discuss
this very matter, who had sent police reinforce-
ments to Ponce on Saturday in preparation for
the Nationalist demonstration, and who had
decided to bring pressure to bear upon the
mayor of the city only after the latter had
actually given the permit that would make
their demonstration legal. This was done just
at a time when the Nationalists, assembled
from all parts of the island, would receive the
order a half hour or so before their parade
was scheduled to take place.

After this step had been taken and proper
instructions given to the local forces, Colonel
Orbeta sat down at police headquarters and
waited for events to develop. T'wo Nationalist
leaders soon appeared, and Orbeta says that he
convinced them of the danger involved in their
parade. These men, according to Orbeta, left
with the intention of dissuading their com-
rades from the demonstration. Orbeta waited

in the police station for their report, he says,.

but after half an hour decided to investigate
matters for himself. By the time he reached
the scene of action, the shooting was over, and
dead and wounded lay all about. Orbeta later

told the reporters, “If I had been there, noth-
ing would have happened.” Since then he has
been trying to explain what he meant.

AT TWO 0’CLOCK in the afternoon, a group of
uniformed Nationalists were lined up in front
of their party headquarters. These people were
very evidently unarmed, for their coatless uni-
forms offered no chance for the concealment
of weapons. Whether people within adjacent
buildings and on roofs were armed or not is
more difficult to determine. But at least the
police had already searched all the cadets and
other persons in the Nationalist headquarters.
If the only purpose of the police was to dis-
band the Nationalists and allow them to with-
draw, certainly their tactics were ill calculated
to attain that end. The force was divided
into two detachments, one of which faced the
Nationalists, while the other, stationed in the
rear, cut off any possible retreat.

Fernando Valenzuela, a Nationalist wha
was not taking part in the parade, but who
was present as a spectator, reports that Chief
of Police Soldevila told an officer, “When 1
$top them, then it’s up to you”; that this offi-
cer passed the word on to his companions, and
that they all drew their revolvers. Guillerma
Montalvo Galindo, another bystander, and,
according to his own testimony, a member of
the Republican Party (the most definitely pro-
imperialist political group on the island), was
asked to leave the scene by Police Chief
Bernard, who told him, “Go away. We
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don’t want any witnesses to what is going
to happen here.”

The commander of the police forces or-
dered the Nationalists to suspend their mani-
festation. Then, according to the story of the
police, somebody shot a policeman, and the
battle was on. The Nationalist version of the
provocation is that their band played the
Puerto Rican national hymn; their leader
called them to attention and gave the order
to march; and then a fat policeman fired into
the air. This shot was the signal for the be-
ginning of a general barrage on the part of
the police, who fired from both sides, and
were thus responsible for their own casualties
as well as for those of men, women, and chil-
dren among the bystanders. The firing was
kept up for about ten minutes, according to
the governor’s report. During this time, one
policeman and thirteen civilians were killed
or mortally wounded; and the wounding of
seven other policemen and fifty-five other
civilians has been reported. Some of these cases
may also prove fatal.

All the individual stories seem to agree as
to the general character of the carnage. Mr.
Luis Frasqueri, a prominent businessman of
Ponce, who is not a Nationalist, describes
what he saw as ‘“‘the most horrible massacre
imaginable.” He says that when the police
began shooting, they fired upon men, women,
and children indiscriminately; that they de-
liberately shot down people who came out of
hiding; that they shot in the back everybody

who tried to get away; and that they clubbed
and shot to death the wounded.

Juan Antonio Delgado, a member of the
United States National Guard, who was re-
porting for duty, has a bullet in his stomach,
a broken leg, and a wound in his right hand.
Juan Cotal, a chauffeur, and not a member of
the Nationalist Party, received twenty-two
gunshot wounds in his chest and throat.
Adolfo Ducros, an eleven-year-old student,
and likewise not a Nationalist, was shot
through the skull and has bruises and contu-
sions on other parts of his body. Guillermo
Hernandez, a Nationalist spectator, declares
that he was wounded at the beginning of the
fight, and that while lying on the ground he
was clubbed and kicked. Guillermo Montalvo
Galindo, the Republican who was warned
away by the police, tried to hide when the

shooting began. Seeing a policeman who was -

a friend of his, he asked for protection; but a
second policeman seized him by the belt,
clubbed him over the head, and was on the
point of shooting him when his friend inter-
vened. Newspaper reporters have traced on
the walls of nearby buildings line after line
of bullet marks that follow parallel to trails
of blood left by wounded men in their at-
tempts to escape from the slaughter. Most
of these trails end in pools where the fugitives
were finally shot down and bled to death. A
wounded Nationalist, Leopoldo Quinones, says
he was clubbed over the head, arrested, and
that when he was in the police patrol on the

Woodcut by L. Mendez (A. C. A. Gallery)
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way to the station, he was attacked by a police-
man who would have killed him had it not
been for the intervention of another officer.

Dr. Lolita Perez Marchand, on her way to
a hospital, was stopped by three policemen
with machine guns. They took aim at her, and
she says, “I thought I was going to be the
victim of their bullets, for I was dressed in
white like the Nationalist women in the pa-
rade. . . . If someone had not shouted that I
was the sister of the prosecuting attorney, I
don’t know what would have happened.”

Manuel Moriotta, reporter of the Impar-
cial, declared that he saw Chief Perez Segarra
order his men to open machine-gun fire on the
Nationalists from the rear. One policeman
refused to fire on his Puerto Rican brothers,
but was brutally forced by Perez Segarra to
use his machine gun. Charges have been
brought against this policeman, though at this
writing no notice had been received of any
official accusation against any other member
of the force.

During all the excitement, Governor Win-
ship was stationed at Villalba, a few miles
away from Ponce. When all was over, Or-
beta, shocked at the immensity of the tragedy,
reported to him, and the governor assured him
that everything was perfectly all right. Inter-
viewed the next morning by a reporter from
the Correspondencia, Winship seemed per-
fectly calm and unperturbed, but would make
no statement until he had received an official
report of -the affair. The governor’s statement
was finally read over the radio. It was, of
course, a defense of the action of the police
forces. It seems, however, to have been writ-
ten in somewhat of a hurry. It speaks of the
Nationalist headquarters as though it were an
arsenal, but neglects to specify that the only
arms found there were two revolvers, two
small-caliber pistols, and a few bullets. The
governor’s ghost-writer also neglected to men-
tion the fact that, at the petition of the law-
yers for the defense, the court took the pre-
caution of moving the prisoners to the district
jail. The lawyers point out that there are
numerous riot guns and armed policemen in
the police station, and everybody in Puerto
Rico understands the allusion. Only about a
year ago, Beauchamp and Rosado, Nationalist
youths accused of killing the former chief of
police, were shot down in police headquarters
in San Juan; the officers involved in the affair
were promoted. before the case ever appeared
in court; and when the case did come up, it
was decided that the dead Nationalists had
been responsible for their own killing. The
Correspondencia of Monday, March 22, men-
tions the fact that police reinforcements began
to arrive in Ponce on Saturday. The gover-
nor’s statement says that police reinforcements
were sent to Ponce on Sunday after the with-
drawal of the permit for the parade had made
trouble seem probable. Neither is the discrep-
ancy between this version and that of the Cor-
respondencia explained, nor does the statement
explain why Colonel Orbeta made this out-
break probable by insisting that the major re-
cind the permit. The author likewise makes
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“Dr. Goebbels has suppressed my ‘Commaunity Life of the Ant.

He says ants are un-German collectivists.”

quite a hero of Colonel Orbeta by having him
take charge of the situation and put an end to
hostilities, whereas the Colonel himself is hav-
ing a hard time explaining to newspaper re-
porters why he did not arrive on the scene of
action before the firing had ceased.

As a matter of fact, the colonel finds the
questions of the newspaper reporters extremely
embarrassing.

RamirEz Brau: “To what do you attri-
bute the fact that most of the wounded had
been shot in the back?”

OrBETA: ‘I don’t know. . . . Who said
that ?”
SoLTERO: “Mundo reports Dr. Gandara

as saying so.”

ORrBETA: “I don’t know; if I had been
there, I could tell you how it all happened.”

SoLTERO: “And Colonel, what made you
ask for the withdrawal of the permit that had
been granted to the Nationalists?”’

ORrBeTA: “In the first place, because we
are in a very delicate period, since there have
been some sentences recently, and passions have
been aroused. . . . Moreover, since we have
had these sentences of the courts and passions
have been aroused, I thought it very prudent
to suspend this celebration, since the demon-
stration, with its military character as set
forth in the order with which you are familiar
and which was for -‘a concentration of forces
in Ponce,” was a menace to the public peace.
. . . And in order not to appear uncompro-
mising, I told them that the next time they
were going to hold one of those parades, that
they should call me, and that I myself would

help them to make out the program so that
it wouldn’t appear to be a challenge nor like
anything of a military nature, but a civic pro-
cession or parade. And we agree »

GarrarT: “Colonel, and when, -during
their recent general assembly in Caguas, there
was a military parade in which seven hundred
members took part, why were not these same
orders given?”

ORBETA: “I learned about that later. 1
knew that there was an assembly. . . . But
even if there had been a parade, things weren’t
as they are now. ...”

Ramirez BraU: “Who gave the order to
use the machine guns?”’

OrBeTa: “I don’t know. Nobody fired
any machine guns there. . . .”

SoLTERO: “‘But, Colonel, in a picture that
appeared in the Mundo, there is a policeman
with a machine gun in his hand.”

OrBETA: “Yes. But that photograph was
taken half an hour later. What’s more, when
I was lifting 2 wounded man from the ground
(I don’t know whether he was a Nationalist
or not), near my car, I turned around and
somebody fired a shot from a roof. That is
why in the photograph the policemen are
watching the roofs.”

Mundo explains that the conversation was
interrupted by the opportune appearance of
the governor’s publicity secretary, who hurried
the bewildered colonel into the safety of the
governor’s office. The fact of the case is that
the picture on the front page of the Mundo
of Monday, March 22, is labeled: “Sensa-
tional photograph taken . . . while the shoot-

5

ing was going on . . .” and one of the police-
men in this picture has taken a prone position
for firing. He most emphatically is no# aiming
at any roof.

IN analyzing the Palm Sunday massacre of
Ponce, there are several things that one must
bear in mind. In the first place, Dr. Pedro
Albizu Campos and the eight other National-
ist leaders under arrest have appealed their
case to the Supreme Court of the United
States. Any trouble between the police and
the Nationalists will injure the chances that
these leaders may be set free, and Governor
Winship does not want these men free. Fur-
thermore, the provocative tactics used in Ponce
are by no means new in Puerto Rico. Last
fall, the National Congress for the Liberation
of Political Prisoners had planned a non-parti-
san demonstration in San Juan to protest the
imprisonment of the Nationalist leaders. The
mayor of the city had given the permit neces-
sary. After all preparations had been made,
and some fifty thousand Puerto Ricans were
ready to come from all parts of the island to
join the protest, Colonel Orbeta wrote to the
President of the National Congress that, by
order of the governor, the parade would not
be permitted, since “the modern tendency, as
it is guaranteed by our Organic Art, does not
contemplate nor guarantee demonstrations nor
public assemblies organized with the object of
disturbing peace and order.” Of course the
parade had been organized as a peaceful dem-
onstration. It was to be led by Roman Catho-
lic and Protestant clergymen; it was to
proceed in complete silence; it was to be com-
posed of people of the vartous political parties;
and all of these people realized that violence
of any kind would work against the very aim
that they had set for themselves: the libera-
tion of the political prisoners. This parade
was scheduled for Sunday, September 6. Not
until Friday, September 4, did Colonel Orbeta
forbid it. And during the intervening Satur-
day, the government mobilized all available
police forces, the National Guard, and the
65th Regiment of the United States Infantry
in San Juan. These forces of “law and or-
der” were armed with every conceivable type
of war material: rifles, bayonets, revolvers,
riot guns, bombs, tear-gas guns, and machine
guns. They were strategically posted in those
places where the participants in the manifesta-
tion would have to pass.

The National Congress saw fit to give up
its plans, and thus the governor was unsuc-
cessful in his. At that time many people
doubted the word of those who said that.the
government forces were prepared to fire upon
defenseless citizens. The Palm Sunday mas-
sacre has completely removed whatever doubts
may once have existed in anybody’s mind.

The radio reports estimated that fifteen
thousand Puerto Ricans attended the funeral
ceremonies of the dead Nationalists. After the
customary speeches, one of which was made
by the mother of a dead man, the crowd raised
their fists and swore vengeance for the fallen
martyrs.
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Lines in a Diary

Our archaeological expert, climbing into his time machine,
makes an excursion into the future and turns up a document

Popocatepet] in 2082 came upon a

startling find. It was a box containing
a document, bound in white ribbon. On the
cover was the inscription: The Diary of L.
Trotsky, né Nuisance. Evidence proved that
it had been buried in this spot some time dur-
ing the Final World War, which had been
almost two years in reaching Mexico, thus
giving the writer of the diary ample time to
dispose of his possessions, a favor not granted
millions in other parts of the world who were
destroyed before any formal declaration of
hostilities had been made. A perusal of the
diary revealed it to have little of historical
interest and we are reprinting bits of it here
only as a curiosity showing the habits of
thought and life in the twentieth century.
Trotsky seems to have been a minor politician
who had differences with the Soviet Power,
carrying his resentment to some length, but
affecting the current of history so little that
research workers have had difficulty in placing
him in the proper years as regards the growth
of universal communism.

About all that can be said with conviction
about the so-called Trotsky is that he was a
persistent traveler. As will be seen from the
notations in the diary, he lived in many sec-
tions of Europe before coming to Mexico.
The main interest will arise from this point,
the passages in the diary having of themselves
little value for a present-day reader. We list
what seem to be the most colorful items of
the strange document:

Paris, JuNE 15—Did not see Romm today.
Very cloudy and damp.

OsLo, May 30—Down at the airport
watching no planes from Germany coming in.

Prinkiro, Aucust 3 — Did not meet
Romm today.

BerLIN, SEPT. 6—Down watching excava-
tions for new Hotel Bristol. Always liked
the old place. Can’t understand why they
changed. Lovely weather.

OsLo, JuLy 3—Have just heard of trial in
Moscow of Zinoviev and Kamenev. Obviously
a frame-up. They are trying to involve me,
as if I would stoop to conspiracy. Predict they
will be let off with light sentence after lies.

SouTHERN FrRANCE, DEC. 14—Did not see
Romm today. Wrote a lot of letters, but not
one to Radek.

Osro, Aucust 5—Zinoviev and Kamenev
have been shot. Double-cross. Had been
promised immunity for confessions, Were shot
when world opinion became agitated. Showers
all morning.

Paris, DEec, 21—Did not write my son,

THE excavators who were digging around

By Robert Forsythe
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Sedov, today. Just thought of evidence which
would have saved Zinoviev and Kamenev.
Saving it for my next book.

GENEvVA, JAN. 2—Did not see Romm to-
day.

OsLo, JAN. 14—Very amusing. Radek and
Pyatakov have confessed to treason and
wrecking in Moscow. Seek to involve me, as
if I would stoop to conspiracy. Could end
this farce in a minute if I wanted to tell what
I knew. Saving it for next book.. Did not
see Romm today.

*OsLo, JAN. 15—Romm in Moscow at trial.
Muralov confesses to treason, implicates me.
If everybody knew what I know. . .. What
a joke, that Moscow trial. Predict defendants
will be let off with light sentence after
proper lies.

OsLo, JAN. 20—Wohat a superb jest on the
part of Pyatakov and Muralov! Have al-
lowed themselves to be shot. Impression on
outside world will be great. A classic example
of revenge.

OsLo, JaN. 25—Working hard on next
book.

At SEa, FEB. 12.—Very peaceful.

MeEexico, FeB. 15—Think it would be bet-
ter to have direct wire into New York Times.
Would save time. Considering it.

MEexico, MarcH 2—Great joke on me!
Find I have never known Romm, never even

heard of him. Working on book.

The diary breaks off at this point and is
not renewed for years, the stay in Mexico
being so permanent that Trotsky evidently
was not stirred to write. There are occasional
references later to: ‘“Comrades from United
States visited today,” but he seemed so little
impressed by his callers that he never felt
called upon to comment. A few business trans-
actions are included, such as: ‘“Cheque today
from American Mercury; cheque today from
Saturday Review of Literature,” but they are
to be regarded merely as a statement of his
financial condition rather than proper material
for a diary. The same may be said of his re-
peated admonitions to himself: “Must write
another article on collapse of Socialism in
Soviet Union.” This keeps cropping up in
the remaining pages of the document, and
seems to have been the work which most com-
pletely- occupied his time, but it scarcely seems
important in this day of complete socialization.

However, the last statements have proved
to be of some interest to philologists. The
individuals mentioned in the diary have been
forgotten, if they were ever known, but the
meaning of the word ‘“eollapse” a hundred
and fifty years ago has proved baffling to ex-
perts. It is well known that the usage of
words changes with the passage of time, but
there is no evidence that a complete reversal
of meaning should have occurred in the sole
case of this particular word. One may only
assume that it was a code expression used by
the diarist to prevent any possible charge that
he might be using his literary work for con-
spiratorial purposes.

Apart from the fact that he appears to have
been a jolly man well pleased with a laugh
even at his own expense, little can be learned
of Trotsky’s character from his own work.
It seems that he was in great demand as a
writer by what was called in those days the
“capitalistic”’ press, and it is apparent that he
was a faithful contributor, but beyond that
nothing of importance is known. He seems
to have lived his life out in quiet and peace,
hard at work on evidence which he was pre-
paring for what he was pleased to call an
“international commission.” Just what the
commission was or how it was expected to
function does not appear, but the lone per-
sonal reference at the end of the diary indi-
cates that it was a project which was close
to his heart.

“Working hard on evidence [he wrote], but
will not be rushed into telling all. Am saving
it for next book.”

The end seems to have come before he had
an opportunity to finish it,
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Finland’s “New Deal”

Interviews with the new Finnish foreign minister and with
Antikainen indicate some important changes in orientation

We National-Socialists deliberately put a full-stop
to Germany’s pre-war foreign policy. We begin
where Germany left off 600 years ago. We are
stopping the eternal German migration to the south
and west of Europe and are directing our glance to
the land in the East. We are at last winding up
the colonial and commercial policy of the pre-war
period and passing to the land policy of the future.
When, however, we speak in Europe today of new
land and new soil, we can only be thinking pri-
marily of Russia and her subject border countries.
—HiITLER in Mein Kampf.

HE visit to Moscow of Mr. Holsti,
Finland’s foreign minister, has given

much encouragement to anti-fascists in
northern Europe. Until this year, Europe has
taken it for granted that Finland was body
and soul inside the Nazi camp. Now, under
Holsti, Finland shows signs of a real change.
I interviewed Mr. Holsti a few days after

" his return from Moscow, and he made it clear

to me that his journey had commercial and
political objects. ‘“During the course of the
last four years,” he said, “the volume of
Russian imports from
Finland has fallen con-
siderably, and Finnish
exporters are as anx-
lous as the government
to restore the normal
course of trade with
our neighbor.” The
knowledge that the vio-
lently anti-Soviet capi-
talists of Finland had
at last decided that the
US.S.R. is a good
thing commercially no
doubt encouraged Mr. Holsti on his way to
Moscow.

Mr. Holsti told me: “I had the opportunity
for frank talks with the members of the
Soviet cabinet and with Marshal Voroshilov
and his colleagues on the general staff. I
wanted to dispel the anxieties felt in Moscow

A, Ajay

that Finland had made secret arrangements’

with a great power whereby Finland should
be the jumping-off ground for an attack on
the U.S.S.R.”

The anxieties felt in Moscow are based on
Naz plans of expansion in the Baltic. These
plans were first worked out by General Hoff-
mann, and involve a threefold attack on
Leningrad by land, sea, and air. Hoffmann
was in charge of Germany’s eastern campaign,
and directed the defeat of the Czar’s army at
Tannenberg during the Great War. His view
was that if Napoleon had had railways, motor
vehicles, and telephones in 1812 “he would
still be in Moscow today.”

By F. Elwyn Jones

Hitler was one of the earliest supporters of
this plan, and Mein Kampf is full of it. Nazi
publicists have taken it up. On June 1, 1934,
Goering’s newspaper, the Essen National-
Zeitung, stated:

We must begin again where four centuries ago
the old territorially bound trade of the Hansa was
interrupted. . . . The countries of the Baltic form
a community with the same destiny. . . The south-
eastern area of Europe must again come into con-
tact with the northeastern, and with the district of
the North Sea and the Baltic. The circle must one
day be closed over Russia. It is incontestably to the
credit of the Foreign Office of the Nazi Party that
it has made in this respect proposals and plans
which already today are in process of execution.

This Nazi Foreign Office is run by Alfred
Rosenberg, a Balt who left Russia for Ger-
many after the Civil War. He is a fanatical
anti-Bolshevik, and is the chief inspirer of
the Nazi system of propaganda and espionage
which is as active in the Baltic as it is in the
rest of Europe.

The Nazi line is to sing the praises of the
“greatest era of Germanism,” namely, from
1200 A.D. to 1600—the period of the ascend-
ancy of the Order of Teutonic Knights and
of the Hanseatic League over the Baltic. In
each of the Baltic countries—creatures of the
Brest-Litovsk Treaty imposed by imperialist
Germany on Russia with a view to making it
vulnerable—Nazi propaganda is widely dis-
tributed by Nazi agents and the extreme fas-
cist movements are financed and organized
from Berlin. Against Lithuania a ceaseless
campaign has been carried on by Germany
over the Memel question and the Nazis have
shown their readiness to strike when the time
comes.

THE FASCIST MOVEMENT in Finland is strong
in the army and the universities. There are
fascist youth organizations, White Karelian
organizations, etc. But the chief strength of
the fascists is in the Lappo movement. This
is led by a Baron Mannerheim, who has been
a creature of German imperialism ever since
the war. It was he who led the White counter-
revolution in his country against the Russian
and the Finnish workers and peasants, and,
in doing so, slaughtered more than ten thou-
sand Finnish revolutionaries. In 1918 he was
prepared to betray Finnish independence to
such an extent as to march on Helsingfors
with an expeditionary force of German officers
in order to make the German Prince Karl of
Hesse king of the country. He has maintained
his contacts with Berlin since that time, and
his Lappo movement receives systematic back-

ing from his supporters in Hitler Germany.

The Lappo fascists have a good record for
terrorism. They kidnapped the liberal presi-
dent of Finland along with his wife, and in
1932 culminated a series of kidnappings with
an attempted coup d’état. The army, however,
remained loyal, and the coup d’état failed.
The Lappo movement now calls itself the
I.K.L. (Patriotic People’s Party), and con-
tents itself for the moment with constitutional
methods to achieve power.

‘The fascists are now boycotting Mr. Holsti
with all their power, and it remains to be
seen how far the new democratic government
of Finland will take a resolute stand against -
them. Under the recent reactionary president,
Svinhufvud, the fascists were given almost a
free hand, and democratic liberties were at-
tacked. The new president Kallio—described
in his party’s press as a simple peasant (he
is in fact a director of the Bank of Finland)
—owes his position to Social Democratic sup-
port, and it is to be hoped that the new gov-
ernment will restore the democratic liberties
that have been destroyed.

Fascists in Finland were no more upset than
their German paymasters by Holsti’s Moscow
journey—TI shall not soon forget the look of
depression on the face of the Nazi journalist
whom I met in the hall of the Finnish foreign
office just after he had interviewed the foreign
minister.

SIGNIFICANT, perhaps, of the new democratic
spirit in Finnish politics is the fact that I was
allowed to interview Antikainen, known

_throughout Europe as the “Dimitrov of the

North,” in his prison cell. The Antikainen
case is a hangover from the days of deadlock
between Finland and the U.S.S.R. Its history
starts in 1921, when the White Finns at-
tacked the autonomous Soviet state in Karelia.
During this campaign, Antikainen was put
in charge of a body of troops who traveled on
skis, carrying all their stores on their backs.
He and his cohorts crossed the enemy line,
and, after a historic all-night journey on skis,
surprised and completely routed the general
staff of the enemy some thirty-five miles behind
the front line. This was a decisive battle
which ended the war, and the White Finns
withdrew from Karelia. Antikainen was’
awarded high military honors and became a
great hero in the U.S.S.R.

In 1934, Antikainen returned to Finland.
He was soon arrested and sentenced to eight
years imprisonment for high treason. Not
content with this sentence, the fascists de-
manded further punishment, and last year
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Antikainen was sentenced to penal servitude
for life on the fantastic charge of having
roasted a Finn alive between the bayonets of
the Red Army on a camp fire in 1921. The
foreign correspondents and lawyers who at-
tended the trial reported on the unsatisfactory
nature of the evidence, and a series of remark-
able incidents culminated in Matvejev, called
for the defense, giving evidence against An-
tikainen. The next day this mystery was
cleared when Matvejev escaped from the
police and reached the Soviet legation in
Helsingfors.  There
he reported that he
had been terrorized
into committing per-
jury.

The cabinet minis-
ters with whom I dis-
cussed  Antikainen’s
case told me that the
government would
not interfere with the
independent Supreme
Court, which will
shortly be considering
Antikainen’s appeal.
In the Antikainen
case it is clear that
if the matter is treated
juridically, then the
Supreme Court will
have no alternative
but to acquit him.
The Antikainen ap-
peal will, indeed, be a
test of the integrity
of the new Finnish
regime. Iwasallowed
to make a close in-
vestigation of the
Helsingfors Central
Prison. It was reas-
suring to find the con-
ditions in the prison
satisfactory. T here
was a relatively hu-
mane atmosphere
which is rare on the
Continent — there
were none of the
machine guns that
confronted me at the
entrance to the Ros-
sauerlander Prison in
Vienna, nor the sol-
diers that dominate
the German jails. In
one respect the prison
was better than any-
thing England can
show : while prisoners
have to work ten
hours a day, they are
paid for the work
they do.

Antikainen was
busy making a mat
when I was con-
ducted to his cell. He

looked rather thin, and older than his years. 1
talked to him through the prison commissioner
in German, and he soon showed that his spirit
was good and his wit unblunted. He said he
had no serious complaints to make of his treat-
ment. He hated most the solitary confinement
—three years he had already spent in those
few square yards of cell in that prison gallery.
He said he was allowed to read books from
the prison library. I asked him if it was a
good library. He said “Yes, a very good
library . . . of books published fifteen years
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ago.” He had in his cell Dostoievsky’s The
Brothers Karamazov and an economics treatise
which was in fact fifteen years old.

That scene in Antikainen’s cell is the most
vivid memory I have of my Finnish journey
—more vivid even than the ships I saw from
the window of my plane, locked in the white
and frozen Baltic, or the gilded room at the
Finnish foreign office, from which, as the
foreign minister told me, “the Czar’s governor
over Finland used twenty years ago to organ-
ize the oppression of the Finnish people.”

Scott Johnston

William Green—Trade-Union Theoretician
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mentarily absent, attending a mine

conference in New York, negotiations
between Walter P. Chrysler, auto tycoon, and
the United Automobile Workers were still in
progress as this issue went to press. Fortifying
the union was labor’s amazing show of its
own strength in Detroit, where 150,000 work-
ers demonstrated against employer-police vio-
lence. Any attempt to attack sit-down strikes,
the huge throng threatened, would be met
with a general strike. The demonstration was
timed to lend power to the truce arrived at
between Chrysler and C.I.O. chief Lewis, by
the terms of which the 6000 auto sit-downers
evacuated the Chrsyler plants on the guaran-
tee that they would remain unoperated for the
duration of the negotiations. The emerging
sit-downers appeared behind their own brass
bands, carrying blankets and foodstuffs, to be
hailed like a conquering army by other union
men and by their wives and children.

With the power of the sit-down strike amply
demonstrated in Detroit and in dozens of
other cities, reactionary groups opened their
offensive against labor during the week, with
special attacks leveled against “Reds” and sit-
down strikes. Leading the Red-baiting proces-
sion was the American Legion of Michigan,
which launched what it declared was “a na-
tion-wide drive against Communists and other
subversive movements.” The first Legion
blast was fired by Homer Chaillaux, the or-
ganization’s “national Americanism director,”
who denounced individuals and organizations
indiscriminately, lumping together Commu-
nists, Socialists, liberals, progressives, and the
mildest of the mild members of the “deplorer’s
club.” He was followed by Guy M. Cox,
Michigan commander of the Legion, who de-
clared the sit-down strike “bordered on a state
of virtual anarchy.” The people, said the
anxious commander, must see to it that “public
authority is preserved and the rights of prop-
erty respected.”

Equally sinister was the telegram sent to
Vice-President Garner and the Senate by a
group of Boston “civic leaders, industrialists,
and financiers” headed by A. Lawrence Low-
ell, president emeritus of Harvard Univer-
sity. Prompt federal action to stop sit-down
strikes was called for by the Bostonians in a
message worded even more frantically than the
Red-baiting American Legion speeches. This
was one of the few occasions in which Lowell
occupied a news spotlight since his part in
the legal murder of Sacco and Vanzetti.

Chiming in with the Legionnaires and the
Boston financiers was treacherous and pitiful
AF. of L. President William Green, who re-
peated all the attacks made by enemies of labor
against the sit-down. “The public generally,”
said Green, ‘“will not long tolerate the illegal
seizure of property.” Charge by charge,
Green’s words were echoes of those uttered by
the jingo and Liberty League groups. But he
‘was roundly denounced by John L. Lewis,
who declared that the A.F. of L. leader’s
words were ‘“characteristically cowardly and
contemptible. . . . He again sells his own breed

! LTHOUGH John L. Lewis was mo-

Covering the events of the week
ending March 29, 1937

down the river and receives the thanks of the
National Association of Manufacturers.”

IN Woashington the sit-downs all but sup-
planted the Court fight as the major topic
of discussion. Particularly did the storm
swirl about the head of Secretary of Labor
Perkins, who was accused by Representative
McCormack (D., Mass.) of making “inciting
remarks” in furtherance of the sit-down move-
ment. “The Labor Department under her
leadership,” said the labor-baiting congress-
man, “has not as yet earned my confidence.”
Apparently rattled by the charge, Madam
Perkins made haste to assure McCormack
that there was no subversive intention in her
statement of several weeks ago, which gave rise
to the representative’s remark. The statement
in question was the Secretary’s comment- that
“the legality of the sit-down method has not
yet been determined by the courts.” Since
then, she explained to McCormack, “the
Michigan courts have taken final action in
ordering the evacuation of plants, and I have
never questioned that these decrees were within
the competent jurisdiction of these courts.”
In what may have been intended as a
reply to reckless charges by Senator Holt
(D., W. Va.), Madam Perkins denied that
the sit-downs constituted a revolutionary
movement. Lashing out wildly, young Holt,
never noted for stability, let alone accuracy, at-
tacked the C.L.O. as “a Communist-inspired

Lester Polakov
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order” having as “its underlying principle” the
“ultimate overthrow of the American form
of government.” Said Secretary Perkins:
“There is no movement in this country that
is deliberately fomenting and using the sit-
down method.”

While the Secretary of Labor squirmed
and attempted to apologize for the sit-down
wave as “sporadic and accidental,” her cabi-
net colleague from the Commerce Department
viciously attacked the movement. “Nothing is
more provocative of grave consequences to
both labor and business,” said Mr. Roper,
“than the flagrant disregard of private prop-
erty rights through open defiance of the au-
thority of the courts and the over-riding of
the sacredness of law and order.” But noth-
ing said either in administration or congres-
sional circles was a match for the action of
Representative Dies (D., Tex.), who proposed
to deal with sit-downs as violations of "the
federal anti-trust laws. The Dies bill would
provide fines up to $5000 for sit-downers, or
imprisonment up to one year.

HILE reactionaries clamored for presi-

dential action to end the sit-down
threat to industrial autocracy, administration
circles made it plain that nothing would be
done until a decision was forthcoming from
the Supreme Court on the Wagner Labor Re-
lations Act. After a two-week recess, during
which it was generally believed that this deci-
sion was in the throes of production, the Court
met and disappointed the country once more.
It did, however, hand down three other de-
cisions, and all three were New Deal victories.

Unanimously the Court upheld provisions
of the railway labor act which require the
roads to engage in collective bargaining with
their workers in cases of industrial dispute.
Likewise unanimous was the decision approv-
ing the revised Frazier-Lemke farm mortgage
moratorium act. The third government vic-
tory was a five-to-four verdict for the Wash-
ington law establishing minimum wages for
women. This decision, handed down by Chief
Justice Hughes, was in direct contradiction to
previous decisions of the Court in connection
with minimum wage laws in the District of
Columbia, New York, Arkansas, and Arizona.
The District of Columbia decision, said
Hughes, “should be, and it is, overruled.”
The railway decision was held in some quar-
ters to point to a victory for the Wagner
act, since it includes in its scope even those
“back shop” employees who have no direct re-
lationship to interstate transportation. On the
other hand, the fact that no decision was
handed down on the Wagner act itself pointed
to complications in that case which were not
present in the railroad case and which still
left a distinct possibility of invalidation.

OR the first time in its entire history,
the Socialist Party found it necessary to
hold a closed convention as a result of recent
unprecedented factional struggle. Control was
gained by a coalition of Trotskyists and their
allies, identified with the Tyler-Zam faction;
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as a result, the convention tried to gloss over
the Trotskyist endorsement of strike-breaker
Tom Latimer for mayor of Minneapolis;
adopted a resolution backing the farmer-labor
party movement in principle, but added a nul-
lifying rider; and gave the Trotskyist sympa-
thizers a majority on the new national execu-
tive committee headed by Norman Thomas.

HE eighth week of the battle over court

reform was marked by a defense of the
President’s plan by the only former member
of the Court now living, and by the opposition
of one of the President’s early advisers. For-
mer Justice John H. Clarke found the Roose-
velt program “clearly constitutional” and ex-
pressed the belief that the founding fathers
had “more confidence in the wisdom and pa-
triotism of the Congresses and the Presidents
which were to come after them, and less con-
fidence in courts than some seem to have to-
day.” The early Roosevelt adviser who took
the stand against the plan was Raymond
Moley, who pressed exclusively for an amend-
ment. In general it was felt that time was
working with the President, and there was
accordingly no attempt on the part of the
administration to hurry matters. “A man
would have to have a leaky brain-pan to hurry
when time is his ally” was the way Senator
Ashurst (D., Ariz.) put the matter. The
week closed with a joint radio plea on behalf
of the court enlargement plan by the gover-
nors of Alabama, Georgia, Louisiana, and
South Carolina.

Low point of the Congressional week was
the introduction of a new child-labor amend-
ment by the one-time liberal Senator Wheeler
of Montana. Following the most reactionary
technique, Wheeler’s bill would throw the
question into the laps of the forty-eight state
legislatures, providing merely that goods made
by child labor would be barred by the federal
government from transportation into states
which prohibit the practice. Wheeler’s was
one of three new child-labor amendments pro-
posed during the week. Of the other two,
Senator Borah’s would reduce the age limit
from eighteen, as provided in the amendment
now making the rounds of the state legisla-
tures, to 14; while Senator Vandenberg’s
would compromise at 16 and eliminate the
word “regulate,” which has been the stated
basis of Catholic Church opposition.

The week’s congressional high was hit by
Senator Nye of North Dakota, who intro-
duced a resolution calling on the State De-
partment for an opinion on whether or not
Italy and Germany were in a state of war with
the loyalist government of Spain. The Nye
request was admittedly designed to bring about
an arms embargo on the two fascist countries.
“The more displeasure that can be voiced
around the world about certain countries,” said
Nye, “the quicker will be the conviction of
some of those countries that their leadership
is getting on thin ice.” Indignant at the Nye
suggestion, Senator Pittman (D., Nev.) ig-
nored the week’s news from Europe entirely to
assert: “There isn’t the slightest evidence that
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the Italian government, as a government, is
doing anything in the Spanish civil war.”

ASTER brought no peace to millions of,

embattled Spaniards, but their outlook
for ultimate victory over the invaders from
Italy and Germany appeared distinctly brighter
as a result of signal victories north and south
of Madrid. After its defeat on the Guada-
lajara front, the insurgent high command
turned its attention to the region north of
Cordoba for a drive against Almaden, site of

-valuable mercury mines. The loyalists rushed

reinforcements to Pozoblanco, five miles south
of Almaden; after fierce fighting, the rebel
siege of Almaden was broken ; the ensuing loy-
alist victory, this time against 10,000 Italians,
was described as a “‘second Guadalajara.” Ob-
servers declared that the loyalist air fleet has
definitely established preéminence in the air.
Another promising factor was the reémergence
of the loyalist fleet after months of inactivity
to shell Malaga, Motril, and Melilla. One
result of these successes was an influx of 150,-
000 new men into the loyalist battalions. So
experienced an observer as Ernest Hemingway
cabled that the battle which resulted in the
rout of the Italian “volunteers” at Brihuega
was “fought on a World War scale of or-
ganization.” The Italian retreat was so dis-
orderly that demoralization set in and many
“volunteers” were literally shot in the back by
commanding officers; their riddled corpses
were found strewn along the Aragon high-
way by the advancing loyalists. A United
Press correspondent reported that Italian pris-
oners in Madrid told him: “None of us
wanted to fight and we will be glad when
it is all over.” .

The military disaster which overtook
the Italian ‘“volunteers” had serious diplo-
matic repercussions when Ambassador Dino
Grandi told the London Non-Intervention
Committee that Mussolini refused to discuss
the question of withdrawing his men from
Spain. In reply, Soviet delegate Ivan M.
Maisky denounced the Italian action as ‘“the
most flagrant case of foreign intervention ever
known in history.” Both Paris and London sat
tight, though vague reports emanated from the
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Quai d’Orsay that the French government was
fed up with Italian stalling and would take “in-
dependent action”’—nature unknown. Of po-
tentially greater importance were reports from
Rome that the Italian people were also getting
fed up with Mussolini’s drive for empire. The
New York Herald Tribune correspondent in
Rome, John T. Whitaker, cabled that “the
dispatch of the ‘totalitarian volunteers’ to
Spain has brought more open criticism of the
regime than foreigners usually hear in Italy.
The extraordinarily strong position of the dic-
tator may be weakened seriously if fresh divi-
sions are shipped to Spain, and the crisis would
be aggravated by League action.”

The Non-Intervention Committee was also
faced with a note to the British government
from Spanish Foreign Minister Julio Alvarez
del Vayo stating that his government, “no
matter what the consequences, will not toler-
ate any interference with boats flying her flag
. . . no matter what the nature of the cargo
on board.” Indirectly connected with Musso-
lini’s reverses in Spain was the economic and
political pact rushed through between Italy
and Yugoslavia. Conflicting interpretations
prevailed as to the significance of the pact, with
some observers viewing it as an Italian thrust
against the Little Entente, previously oriented
around France. Other observers interpreted the
pact as a retreat by Mussolini from his policy
of “codrdinating” Yugoslavia with Italy.

HE international labor movement took
one big step forward in Mexico and an
equally big step backward in Great Britain.
President Lazaro Cairdenas of Mexico gave
his support to a far-reaching electoral reform
which will henceforth make possible the elec-
tion of workers and poor farmers to the Mexi-
can legislature. It was predicted that one
third of the next legislature will represent the
Confederation of Mexican Workers, headed
by Vicente Lombardo Toledano. On the other
hand, the leaders of the British Labor Party
issued an ultimatum to Sir Stafford Cripps and
other members of the Socialist League, giving
them two months to break their united front
with the British Communist Party and the
Independent Labor Party on pain of expulsion.
The Socialist League was recently “disaffil-
iated” from the Labor Party for entering into
the Unity Campaign Committee to achieve a
united working-class front in Great Britain.
More inspiring news came from the Soviet
Union, where figures spoke eloquently of
increasing well-being for the masses. The
number of workers in the U.S.S.R. rose from
12,000,000 in 1926 to 26,000,000 today;
wages rose from 8,000,000,000 rubles in 1928
to 71,000,000,000 today. Stalin’s speech at
the recent session of the Communist Central
Committee was released; the Soviet leader
declared that “Trotskyism ceased to be a po-
litical current in the working class, as it was
seven or eight years ago; Trotskyism turned
into a frantic, unprincipled band of wreckers,
diversionists, spies, and murderers, acting upon
instructions of the foreign intelligence service
organs of foreign states.”
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American Fighters in Spain

Vivas from the people and bombs from the fascist airmen are only
part of the tumult of impressions gathered moving up to the front

By an American Anti-Fascist Yolunteer

turesque countryside of eastern Spain

looked like a colored movie travelogue.
Red-tinted clouds, low over the mountains,
greeted us as we sang American songs on our
way to our mobilization point. At every
train-stop, ruddy-faced peasants rushed to the
train and showered oranges, bread, and saus-
ages into our waiting hands. This part of the
country is famous for its orange groves. We
could almost pick them off the trees from our
passing train. Wine seems more plentiful than
water here, and it is said to be more healthful,
so the boys are keeping healthy—but not too
healthy. The villages, nestled on the moun-
tain slopes, look unreal, like Hollywood vil-
lages. We have passed four castles situated
on high bluffs; it is time to sing songs about
castles in Spain.

The plpmg voices of the village children
shouting “Salud” touch you. As soon as a
child is able to toddle around, it seems, he is
also able to clench his tiny fist in the Frente
Popular salute. An inspiring picture was a
lone peasant, on his lit-
tle plot of land, his
plow beside him, giv-
ing us the Frente Pop-
ular salute and shout-
ing at the top of his
husky lungs, “Viva
Americanos!” We re-
sponded to that with
“Viva Espafial”

The reception we re-
ceived by the villagers
when they were told
we were Americans
was something to re-
member. An Anarch-
ist army commander,
with tears flowing
from his eyes un-
ashamed, poured forth
his gratitude, It
was astounding and
wonderful to him that
Americans, the “rich”
Americans, should
come all the way from
their comfortable
homes to help defeat
fascism in Spain. This
was probably what
most of the villagers
felt about us.

At our first stop-over
for the night, we were
quartered with about

THROUGH the train window the pic-

five hundred men who had come from every
conceivable place on the globe: Germans,
Italians, Greeks, Arabs, American and Cuban
Negroes, Chinese, and, interestingly enough, a
Palestine Jew who had spent his last cent to
come here. That night we marched into a
large hall in the village and every group rep-
resented had to sing a song. The effect was
superb. We heard revolutionary songs of the
Greeks, the Arabs, the Italians, and the Aus-
trians. The Arab comrade was the most popu-
lar of all. He sang, clapped his hands, and
danced at the same time. His wailing, rhyth-
mic cadence had all of us clapping hands and
shaking hips.

There were eight Austrians with us who
had skied all the way from their country,
across the mountains, for ten days. Four of
their party, including a woman medical stu-
dent, had either been shot or captured by the
border guards. There was a young German
Communist who had escaped from a concen-
tration camp. That night he sang a prison
song, the “Peat-Bog Soldiers.” He was about

Those Who Always Pay

nineteen and had light golden hair. He
looked like a little boy, but his voice was
heavy and low. He was striking back at fas-
cism, and was happy.

Four women were quartered with us, ate
the same food, and roughed it with the men.
Three were French nurses on their way to
join the International Brigade, and the fourth
was a Swiss chemist who was there with her
brother, father, and grandfather! She ex-
plained seriously to one of the boys that were
her mother alive, she would have been there
too. She said simply, “Could one of us go
and leave the other? All of us love frecdom.
All of us must fight.”

At Valencia we met the first trainload of
refugees from Malaga. They were a pitiful
sight. OIld, toothless men, ragged women
and children, and young boys—not a young
man amongst them. They told us of a terri-
ble slaughter by the fascist troops. Our boys
made a collection, and a few hundred pesetas
were given to the refugees. The International
Red Aid was on the job, however, right at

Lithograph by Georges Schreiber
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the station, feeding the stricken people while
accommodation for them was being arranged.
Many a Yankee tongue spat forth profane
abuse of the fascists who had done this to
Malaga. It was then that we composed our
fighting song, now sung by the entire Ameri-
can battalion at the front. It was composed
by four Americans and two Canadians, and
is sung to the tune of some American college
song. If possible, I shall try to have the
music written out and sent to America. It
has a marvelous swing, and when we march
to it our chests swell, our hands swing
proudly, and our voices shout it defiantly.

We march, we Americans,

To defend our working class,

To uphold democracy

And mow the fascists down like grass;

We're marching to victory,

Our hearts are set, our fists are clenched,

A cause like ours can’t help but win,

The fascists’ steel will bend like tin,

We give our word they shall not pass,

No pasaran!

We give our word they shall not pass!

At our base we learned that we would act
as the reserve for the American battalion al-
ready in action. We drilled in a bull-ring,
and it was here that we saw our first Spanish
bull-fight, American style. The automobile
worker from Detroit painted a swastika on
a white handkerchief, and the actor from Bos-
ton panted and snorted and charged. The
actor tore the hated insignia to shreds, and
the matador, together with the rest of us, gave
three cheers.

The night before we left for our final train-
ing ground, we were treated to a bombing
party by a fleet of fascist planes, probably
from Malaga. The whine and roar were terri-
fying to us rookies, but when the American
commandant asked for volunteers for rescue
work in the villages, twenty of us stepped for-
ward. Back home we had seen the pictures
of dead Spanish children, but here, rushing
through the streets with the drone of the
planes above us, crouching low near a wall to
escape the shower of glass and stone, and then
digging out three dead babes from beneath the
ruins of a house, gave us our first real hard
swallow of this war. A little boy shrieked
hysterically for his mother and father, buried
beneath the ruins of something that was once
his home. A cruel joke: the dining room was
intact and all the family pictures remained on
the walls. On one side was the picture of the
father in his wedding clothes; on the other,
the smiling face of the mother in her bridal
gown. We worked on the ruins for three
hours, but could not find the bodies. Another
rescue squad relieved us and began where we
left off.

A bomb dropped a few hundred feet away
and we all fell prone on the ground. That
horrible whine, that terrific impact made our
knees quiver. We tried to joke about it, but
all of us were angry. Here was some fascist
aviator, up in the dark heavens, dropping
bombs on people who couldn’t see to fight
back. And the people who were killed were
innocent civilians. How many people were
killed in that four-hour bombardment I do
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“What's the yip? Didn’t I say there’d be an inquiry?”’

not know. One of the doctors said about
twelve. The fascist aviators (they came in re-
lays) must have been cockeyed. Out of one
hundred and twenty bombs, only four made

~direct hits. The American commandant, who

knew I had done newspaper work, said grimly,
“Well, here’s your story.” He had organized
the rescue work, and went around the place
throughout the bombardment as if it were
raining raindrops instead of bombs.

Before leaving for our final training ground,
we were addressed by the French commandant,
whose speech was translated into four different
languages. He spoke briefly. There were two
things he asked from us: proletarian discipline
and the erasing of political differences during
the time we were fighting our common enemy.
There was no need, he said, to explain the

situation, because had we not known it, we
would not have been there. We couldn’t
lose, he said, but our sacrifices would have to
be many. The bull-ring thundered to the
shouts of “Red Front!” in four languages, and
we marched to our waiting train.

Through the streets the villagers raised
their fists and cheered madly. The night’s
bombardment seemed to have had no effect
upon their morale. The American song rang
through the dusty air and, as the train got
under way, a mighty, “No pasaran—we give
our word they shall not pass!” rose to the
Spanish heavens from the lips of Americans
prepared to die for freedom and democ-
racy. Our train gathered speed. We waved
our final good-bys to the villagers. In ten
hours we would be at the front. It felt good.
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André Gide on the Soviet Union

The famous Frenchman’s need for jumping
to opposites may explain his indiscipline

U.S8.S.R., André Gide sought to define
the politics, the culture, and the folkways
of 170 million people.

It is astounding that Gide, who supported
his opinions on the Congo timber companies
by such prudent factual verification, should so
hastily hand down a verdict against the Soviet
Union which puts it somewhat below Hitler
Germany. -

Are we to believe that Gide obeyed that
famous “diversity of sentiment which forces
me, once having finished a book, to leap to the
opposite extreme of myself (through a need
for balance) and write precisely that which
is least capable of pleasing the readers won for
me by the preceding work?”’

We can quite well understand the value of
paradoxes and what they contribute to the fine
arts; but I find it more difficult to understand
their value for a political writer, as Gide,
whether he so desired it or not, has become.

“The U.S.S.R.,” writes Gide, “is in ‘con-
struction,” and this should be repeated con-
stantly.”

A correct analysis would have required Gide
to remember that the U.S.S.R. is a changing
world—but he forgets this in almost every
page and describes the U.S.S.R. as a world
which no longer changes, where everything has
been completed, where history is at an end.

Neither was psychology the best avenue of
approach. This is the least reliable of the
sciences, especially when it does not base itself
upon objective data. And psychology requires
a patience and leisure seldom at the disposal of
the visitor. In this respect, Gide is not on
solid ground.

“Only psychological questions are within my
grasp,” he writes. Agreed. But he should
not then proceed to render psychological ver-
dicts on this “forest” of social questions in
which Gide himself feels that he is lost—in
which he did lose himself. He says further:
“Economic questions are beyond my abilities.”
True. But they are not beyond his ambitions.
For he passes judgment on economic and social
questions after extremely hasty psychological
inquiries, which omit the peculiarities, the di-
versity, the varied psychological “epochs” of a
country where they are more numerous than
anywhere else.

IN his little book, Return from the

TH1s FAILURE of Gide’s method becomes evi-
dent when he undertakes to resolve the prob-
lem of Soviet trade or productivity of labor.
He deplores the lack of taste in most Soviet
manufactured goods, explicable by the diffi-
culty of rapidly organizing a highly skilled

By‘ Paul Nizan

group of producers, the delay in achieving
satisfactory collaboration between engineer and
planner, the requirements of mass production
at particular stages.

Similarly, it is not enough to use some clas-
sical notions of Russian literature for inter-
preting certain phases of Soviet life. To ex-
plain the problems of labor productivity by
“Russian indolence” is to disregard all the real
elements involved in the problem of training
skilled workers or the technical backwardness
of the unskilled. Gide might have found a
rigorous explanation of this question in a fa-
mous article by Lenin on labor productivity.
Let us not confuse the Oblomovtschina of the
"40s with the state of Russian economy before
the October Revolution.

Gide’s psychological assertions are hardly
proven. His example of the Soviet ‘“superior-
ity complex” sums up the matter. Recourse
to Gogol-like boasting, in that modern garb,
the superiority complex, does not explain facts,
and does not give one the right to generalize,
especially when the facts are taken from the
lives of children. It is quite true, of course,
that Soviet citizens often boast. They have
a right to boast, considering what had to be
done and what they have already done. But
Soviet citizens scorn the foreigner far less than
Gide imagines. Different experiences might
just as well have brought him to the conclu-
sion that the Russians suffer from an inferi-
ority complex. But Gide explains boasting,
which he prefers to consider general, by the
systematic keeping of the Soviet citizen in
ignorance of foreign events. He claims that
the Soviet people were not told about the Paris
subway and could thus boast about their own.

Arthur Getz
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But what are the actual facts? The wall -
newspapers of Moscow were for many months
full of stories, photographs, and sketches of the
foreign subways; the whole of Moscow knew
that the builders of their subways were ex-
perimenting on the four branches of the
Sokolniki line with the methods employed in
the subways of Paris, London, New York, and
Berlin.

Very excellent Soviet newspapers inform the
public on foreign events, Za Rubezhom, Vok-
rug Tsvet, and others, not to speak of the
technical magazines in which one reads only
about Detroit, Billancourt, etc., and the books
which are being translated. Indeed, the Rus-
sians not only translate Aragon and André
Gide, but also reactionaries like Francois Mau-
riac and Drieu la Rochelle.

All of this seems of serious import to me,
since it is a question of proving facts, and
Gide’s “facts” are false or incomplete.

No one doubts that Gide met ignorant per-
sons. But M. Jacques Bardoux, of the French
Institute, once wrote that New York is the
capital of the United States, and André Gide
himself writes that Bolshevo was founded on
the initiative of Gorky six years ago—both the
“fact” and the date are wrong.

It is true that success sometimes intoxicates
Soviet citizens when they compare the terrible
past of their country with its present. Gide
fails to make this necessary comparison because
he is concerned less with historical perspectives
than with geographical analogies. But it was
not Gide who gave the first warning signal.
“Superiority complex” in contemporary Rus-
sian is known as “dizziness from success,” a
phrase coined by Stalin.

Nort EVERYTHING in Gide's book is false, but
almost everything is badly interpreted through
a lack of real knowledge. It is true that there
are some poor people in the U.S.S.R., but
there are far less of them than in 1933. Gide
should have given up an hour with the souls
of men and spent it with statistics. It is still
true that Soviet civilization is hard and that
many people there lack the philanthropic spirit.
But how can Gide, who appeals so glibly to
the history of revolutionary Russia, neglect to
consider that history when it is a question of
defining one of its struggles?

Again, it was not Gide who brought atten-
tion to this fact. It was Stalin who told the
following story to show that the heritage of
callousness had to be overcome: One day in
Siberia peasants, floating logs, let a man drown
without trying to save him. They later said
to Stalin, then in exile: “If it had been a
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horse. ... But aman!... A man can be made
again, but you can’t make a horse. . . .”

These mistakes in perspective lie at the heart
of the verdict on “conformism’ and the “Stalin
dictatorship.”

I have no doubt that Gide met cowards,
perfectly base and sordid people. I myself
know some. I can tell you their names. And
the stories of the svetlie sovietskie and the
Torgsin babies. I know them too. Better
than Gide does. I am not impressed by the
details about a “new” bourgeoisie; it is the
old one defending itself. The Trotskyites say
it is inconceivable that if the kulaks are liqui-
dated as a class, as we say, they should still be
fought individually. Did Gide see one eve-
ning in the Ukraine the anger of the team
harvesters who discov-
ered that a “de-kulaked”
kulak in their midst had
spilled gasoline into their
soup?

The fight is not yet
over. One of the forms
of battle is the series of
small offensives of the
wives of engineers, of
writers who dream of
Paris, people like the
sabotaging engineer who

"dreamed of the White
Sea canal and said:

“I'm going to send
my girls to be educated
in the West. . . . There is still nothing like
education in the West. . . .”

At the Seventeenth Congress of the Com-
munist Party of the Soviet Union, one of
the objectives assigned to the Second Five-
Year Plan was the liquidation of the vestiges
of capitalism in the minds of men. These can-
not die in a day; they take on disguises; they
proclaim loudly that Stalin is truly the “leader
and the teacher of the peoples,” and make for-
eign writers on a trip use exceptionally polite
forms of expression. . . .

We must not take old branches for young
sprouts, the survivals for the new. Nor must
we confuse conformism with membership. I
wonder if the real reason for Return from
the U.S.S.R. does not rest on this question
raised by Gide, which is a serious one because
it concerns the very existence of the writer:

“T believe,” Gide says, “that the worth of
a writer is linked to the revolutionary forces
which animate him, or more exactly (as I am
not foolish enough to recognize artistic worth
only in writers of the Left) in his oppositional
force. . . .”

~ The problem is posed with apparent rigor.
But Gide, like almost everybody else, means by
conformism all the outer forms of member-
ship. A true conformist is a man who, in his
acts and in his words, conforms to the values
of a society with which he disagrees. He is
therefore lying. When Descartes declared his
conformity with the Catholic religion, there is
no doubt he was lying. But you can make
no one believe that Sophocles, Racine, and
“Thomas Aquinas lied. They did not conform:

Joe Bartlett

they were members, members of the civiliza-

tions of Athens, of the monarchy of Louis
X1V, of the Church of Rome.

Gide met conformists and members in the
U.S.S.R. Babel, Sholokhov are members. O.
<+« V.... are conformists, Membership is
an affirmation of the man; the values which
he defends are identical with his life. The

*

‘Newsreel

11 Duce—standing before the statue of
Casar—

Arm thrust sunward over the passing
troops,

Casts a bronze shadow.

And the day is late:
Night piles eastward and the hours descend
Heavy with marching thousands; stone
Beating under boots; the squadron planes

fill and

Refill the sky, circling round that hand
Even until dark: the spinning roar of doom
Gathering across the stars.

The legions still

Pass: into the matrix of spotlights, out
and on—

The edges of earth thunder—and the rigid
arm

Blazes with electric glare; the hand fierce,
the eyes

Afire on the frowning head: light of power
poured

Down on the lashed axes, the swastika,
the skulls

Nailed to the fiery crosses.

The night rocks
With tanks that roll ‘into the bowl of
light; the sky
Screams.

And Casar of old of antique bronze

Black with two thousand years of Roman
rain,

Charred with the sun: now in the night
bearing

Kilowatt light on the carved toga restored
—Ccasts

Before him a restless shadow whose up-
raised arm

Is belted with power; a helmeted monster

Growing from shade into strident flesh that
sends

Sound of its feet through mountains.

So this
Woas the dream. This was the dream born,
on the cold
Hard smile that now need fear not even
the Ides,
As the lips dried to a centered carelessness
there
On the Senate floor beneath the muffling
robe.
WINFIELD TOWNLEY ScoTT.
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conformist pretends to deferd the present val-
ues, though he really prefers those of the past.
Here, too, Gide’s psychological inquiry was
noet sufficiently inclusive.

As to Gide’s anguish on the worth of art
founded on membership, are not Sophocles and
Racine enough to reassure André Gide? He
fears that there will be applause for “revolu-
tionary banalities.” I regret that he did not
hear Boris Pasternak read his poems, which
are far from easy to grasp, to a group of 1500
workers. We of the West live in a society
in which greatness consists of saying no. We
must finally decide not to attach eternally the
destiny of art to misfortune. We must pro-
claim that there is a greatness which consists

_of saying yes.

THE EXAMPLE of Gide convinces me how
difficult it is to say yes. Against the stream in
bourgeois society, Gide still feels impelled to
remain against the stream in Soviet society.
The worst of “conformisms” seems to me to be
this fashion today, which consists of blushing
at not conforming to the non-conformism of
the liberal intellectual or the Trotskyist
clericc. The unfortunate thing is that this
steers one in the direction of the bourgeois

stream. The only consistent outcome of the

total refusal of membership is silence. Gide

‘speaks.

I understand well that the “permanent revo-
lution” ravishes many of our intellectuals.
They are inclined to believe that the true
revolutionary is only concerned with cease-
lessly surpassing himself, that there is no
pause. This idea of the writer is foreign to
the builder.

When a Soviet citizen, who does not “con-
form” to life because he ‘belongs” to it,
shouts “Long live Stalin!” he signifies thereby
that he prefers the construction now going on,
to the hypothetical constructions; the real revo-
lution to the “permanent revolution.” That
shout says that the U.S.S.R. has been saved
by the opening of the period of the plans, of
industrialization and the collectivization of the
land. The chatterers had spoken for five
years; Stalin was simply the man who set the
works going—in spite of them. -

I do not believe that Gide has come to a
definite conclusion. His reactions seem to me
less “Trotskyite” than “liberal.” This un-
prejudiced approach is more prejudiced than
one would believe. There is a curious preju-
dice in the following sentence, perhaps the
most disquieting in Gide’s book:

“Then I think (in spite of my anti-capi-
talism) of all those among us, from the great
industrialist to the small shopkeeper, who tor-
ture their minds and strive forward. .. ."”

It was prejudice also, but more candid than
perverse, which let pass without noticing it the
following sentence, which will henceforth be
famous:

“For this remains acquired. There is no
longer in the U.S.S.R. the exploitation of the
greatest number for the profit of a few. This
is enormous.”

But who ever asked more as a beginning?
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No Waiting For Lefty

The spontaneous action of the Windy City
cabbies foreshadows a new militancy there

Coast-to-coast, hello America, hello. We’re the
storm birds of the working class. Workers of the
world . . . our bones and blood . . . and when we
die they’ll know we did it to make a new world.
Christ, cut us to little pieces! We'll die for what’s
right . . . put fruit trees where our ashes are.
. . . Well, what's the answer?
Strike!
Again—
Strike!
Louder—
Strike! Strike! Strike!
—OpETSs, Waiting for Lefty.

cago one day several weeks ago, two taxi-

cab drivers decided over their coffee and
doughnuts that something had to be done
about the condition of the city’s cabmen. The
two hackies, Oscar (“Red”) Kofkin and
Arthur Cole, had just drawn pay checks from
the Yellow Cab Co. that would hardly “feed a
boid.” Everywhere labor was organizing and
bargaining for adequate wages and decent
working conditions, so why not the cabbies?
Christ, if the five-and-ten girls in Detroit and

IN a lunchroom on the North Side of Chi-

the young squirt messenger boys in Chicago.

can organize and win their demands, what’s
stoppin’ us meter guys? Kofkin and Cole be-
gan to talk to other cabmen in the Belmont-
Clark garage; they jumped into a private car
and drove to a half dozen cab depots; they
compared pay vouchers with fellow hackies.
The response was amazing. There was a
spontaneous cry for action, and by nightfall
fifty drivers checked their cabs; the number
increased to five hundred the following morn-
ing, and within twenty-four hours 95 percent
of the 5500 hackies employed by Chicago’s two
major cab companies joined the walkout,

swelling the ranks of the spontaneously organ-

ized Midwest Taxi Drivers’ Union.

The Chicago Yellow Cab Co. is the largest
single operating unit in the taxicab industry.
Owner of 2166 cabs, it has as one of its major
stockholders the Parmelee Transportation Co.,
controlled by the Checker Cab Manufacturing
Co., which, in turn, is under the control of the
Cord Corp., makers of the Auburn and Cord
automobiles. Just how extensive the chain of
control runs is difficult to determine, since the
cab companies refuse to open their list of
stockholders. One kind of control, though,
1s pretty clear. Widespread reports point to
Chicago’s city hall and police headquarters as
the axis of the local taxicab industry. Any
doubt of such control was exploded several
days after the walkout started, when Munici-
pal Court Judge Thomas Green, upon releas-
ing a number of arrested strikers, censured the
cab companies for their action in “giving free

By George Robbins

stock to public officials and police officers.”

The strike, undeniably the most successful
taxi walkout in Chicago’s history and the big-
gest labor upsurge in the state in recent years,
took everyone by surprise. It stunned city
officials who only a few weeks ago inaugurated,
for the stimulation of local business, a ‘“Char-
ter Jubilee” celebration commemorating the
one hundredth anniversary of "Chicago’s birth.
It bewildered private motorists, left suddenly
to streets emptied of cabs. And it astonished
the strikers themselves—they who had come to
believe in the maxim, prevalent in taxicab cir-
cles, that no two cabmen could agree on any
one point—a state of mind engendered by cab
officials to divide the drivers’ ranks.

Cabbies in Chicago are notoriously under-
paid. Yellow Cab drivers, for example, retain
only 37Y% percent of their receipts, pay for the
washing and servicing of their cars, and for
one half of the gasoline and oil expenses.
Checker cabmen, on the other hand, retain
half their receipts, but buy all gasoline and
oil. Drivers owning their cabs pay the com-
pany for garage facilities and the privilege of
using the cab name. Subjected to a rigid
demerit system, bullied, spied upon, cabbies
have found no solace in their weekly pay
checks of nine and ten dollars.

The strikers lost no time in electing com-
mittees, throwing picket lines around company

1 [l
¥

bt

A

P - %z%

AL

garages, and dispatching to cab officials the
following demands: collective bargaining with
the new union; closed shop; drivers to retain
half their receipts; companies to furnish all
gasoline and oil, provide repairs; vacations
with pay of one week for employees of one to
three years’ service and two weeks for those
employed more than three years; discharge for
just cause only, with appeal to arbitration.

THOUGH politically relatively undeveloped,
it was not long before the striking hackies
learned who were their friends and who their
enemies. Among the allies of the cab com-
panies were included :

(1) The Police Department, with Detec-
tives Filetti and Foley of the Vehicle Bureau
engaging in repeated assaults on strikers.
These two detectives, charged by the hackies
with ownership of Yellow Cab stock, seized
Kofkin in a restaurant the day after the walk-
out, alleging that the mug out of which he was
drinking beer was intended for use as a deadly
weapon. The police raided strike headquarters,
stopped private motorists in the search for
strikers, and dispersed picket lines. One after-
noon while forty cabbies were picketing the
Twenty-First Street garage, a pistol shot was
fired, and immediately squads of coppers, led
by Filetti and Foley, swooped down on the
strikers, hurried them in waiting patrols ta

Ben Yomen

“Look, Doctor, here they come again!”
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police headquarters where the arrested hackies
were looked over by cab company agents.

(2) Thomas B. (“20 percent”) Hogan,
president of the Yellow Cab Co., who issued
repeated statements that only 20 percent of his
men ‘had joined the walkout. The day after
the start of the strike, Hogan told newspaper-
men, “The boys are going back to work so
fast we'll have most of the cabs in operation.”
“Sure, he’s getting the men,” replied strike
headquarters, “but they’re not Chicago hackies.
They’re importing finks and sluggers from the
East, paying them seven bucks a day and all
receipts.”

i((3) Michael Sokoll, president of the
Checker Cab Co., who declared himself
“ready to negotiate, but not with outsiders.”

(4) Ed Reilly, president of Local 727, In-
ternational Brotherhood of Teamsters, Chauf-
feurs, Stablemen, & Helpers. “It’s an outlaw
union and a wildcat strike. If they expect to
get anywhere it can only be with the support
of the American Federation of Labor.” But
the strikers reply: “We want the C.I.O., not
the A.F. of L. fakers.”

The friends of the cabbies, on the other
hand, include:

(1) The strong trade unions such as the
Amalgamated Clothing Workers, the Inter-
national Typographical Union, United Mine
Workers .of America, Chicago Fur Workers’
Union, and the International Ladies Garment
Workers’ Union, all contributing liberally to
the strike fund. (2) the International Workers’
Order, erecting soup kitchens throughout the
city. (3) the Illinois Workers’ Alliance, as-
sisting in obtaining relief for strikers’ families
in need. (4) Judge Thomas Green of the
Municipal Court, who issued two warrants

SEEING AMERICA FIRST

I1X—Child Labor

for the arrest of Filetti and Foley on charges
of assaulting strikers. “If the cab companies
had paid you instead of giving free stock away
you might be earning decent wages,” the judge
told strikers. (5) the Chicago Repertory
Group, foremost labor theater in the state,
staging performances of W aiting for Lefty
for the strike fund benefit. (6) The thirty
or more street hack owners, “outlaw,” and
suburban cabbies, pledging daily contributions
to the strike fund. (7) The Cook County
Labor Party and the Communist Party, dis-
tributing leaflets on the real facts of the strike,
and raising funds for the strike.

TIME: the fourth day of the strike.

PrACE: Ashland Auditorium.

More than 5000 cabbies, wives, and sweet-
hearts jam the historic old hall. Stocky, bar-
rel-chested hackies, guide bands on their arms,
indicate a “Standing Room Only” sign.

“I never thought it could be done,” said
Kofkin looking at the crowd. “I guess we
started a little something, all right, all right.”

A phalanx of speakers from strike commit-
tees parade before the “mike,” look at it une
familiarly. “Listen, boys,” says a husky cabbie,
addressing the audience. ‘“We’re gonna win
dis strike and let nobody forget it. I spent
fourteen hours in the can last night. For
what? For peaceful picketin’. And I tell ya,
I’'m ready to go back there doin’ a better job.”
The crowd stomps, cheers, whistles. An el-
derly Jew sitting next to me describes himself
as a former cab driver. Leaning over, he says:
“This is what we always needed—young
blood.” ‘

At strike headquarters above a restaurant on
Jackson and Halsted Streets, strikers compare
their wage checks. One cabbie says he worked
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seventy-four hours during a seven-day week
for eleven bucks. Another explains that he
worked from early morning to the midnight
shift, clocking nine dollars a day, out of which
he got 3714 percent after paying 814 cents for
a gallon of gasoline. Drivers failing to work
six days a week were docked five percent. A
hackie covering eighty miles a day in eighteen
hours at the wheel earned only $1.50 after
paying 16 cents for a gallon of gasoline.

“It makes ya see red, I tell ya,” says a young
striker, “to see by the papers that a yellow
scab works two shifts a day at seven bucks a
shift. Professional strikebreakers who worked
in fruit strikes in Texas now ridin’ our cabs
and carryin’ rods. Well, ya can’t blame some
of the boys if a couple hacks are toined over.”

“Sure,” says another cabbie. “The company
is bringin’ finks from the country. A bunch
of lugs who don’t even know how to drive to
Union Depot.”

Wives of the taxicab strikers parade through
the loop, carrying signs: ‘“There is nothing
yellower than a Yellow Cab scab.” They
march in twos, heads erect, confident that
their men will win.

At this writing, cab officials have proposed
that strikers return to work, after which wage
negotiations will be opened. But to the cab-
bies, proud of their new strength in a union,
the proposal of “20 percent” Hogan is a plain
attempt to pull a fast one. :

All Chicago and the Middle West are
watching the cabbie strike. The talk says it
is the forerunner of an enormous wave of cur-
rent “‘sit-down” strikes in the “Charter Ju-
bilee” city. It has led veteran trade unionists
to exclaim that Chicago, the sleeping giant of
American labor, has at last awakened.
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The Story of John L. Lewis

Independent political action by labor
is a concept he embraced only recently

By Bruce Minton and John Stuart

ecutive council greeted the formation of

the Committee for Industrial Organiza-
tion. William Green, president of the Federa-
tion, demanded its dissolution. In a dramatic
(if precipitate) gesture, John L. Lewis resigned
from the council. William Hutcheson, presi-
dent of the Brotherhood of Carpenters & Join-
ers, the largest craft union in the A.F. of L.,
still smarting from the blow Lewis had given
him at the previous convention, immediately
insisted that the unions affiliated to the C.I.O.
be expelled from the Federation. Bespectacled
John P. Frey of the metal trades department,
who, because of his ability to use large words
in an abstruse way, was conceded the title of
AF. of L. theoretician, “prosecuted” the
C.I1.O. unions with unbounded rancor before
the executive council. The remainder of the
council vied among themselves in abusing
Lewis and. the offending unions, led by
Matthew Woll and Arthur O. Wharton,
president of the International Association of
Machinists. “I would rather see the labor
movement go under and myself in hell,” re-
marked Wharton, “than have John L. Lewis
get away with it.”” Surpassing them all,
William Green fumed that the C.I.O. had
“thwarted an organizing campaign in the steel
industry.”

As the C.I.O. gained headway, the mem-
bers - of the executive council became more
frantic. By the fall of 1936, after raising the
Red scare, they hastened to suspend those
unions directly affiliated to the C.I.O.—about
40 percent of the Federation. For though it
lacked any legal power under the A.F. of L.
constitution to suspend international and na-
tional unions, except by a vote at the annual
convention, the executive council dared not
wait. It feared that if the C.I.O. unions had a
vote in the next convention, the bureaucracy
was in danger of defeat and even loss of jobs.
After the suspension order, the executive coun-
cil offered “unity”—on condition that the
C.I.O. disband. But. for all their pleas for
“unity,” which their suspension order had
shattered, the council members indignantly re-
fused Lewis’s proposal that the suspended
unions be allowed full participation at the
coming Tampa convention in return for a
pledge by both factions to abide by a majority
decision.

The 1936 Tampa convention, controlled as
it was by the craft officials, rubber-stamped
the suspension order. The vote of 21,679 to
2043 no more represented the majority opinion
of the rank and file than the members of the
executive council represented the workers in

S TORMY abuse from the A.F. of L. ex-

their respective unions. By not allowing the
C.I.O. unions a voice in the convention, the
council had ruled out 12,000 adverse votes.
Typical was the action of Hutcheson, who
cast the carpenters’ 3000 votes in favor of
suspension, although 70,000 members in North-
west locals supported the C.I.O., and numer-
ous other carpenters’ locals had gone on record
against suspension. Similarly, a number of
the federal unions and central labor bodies
with one vote each (completely disproportion-
ate to their large memberships), and ‘many
of the smaller unions, dared not oppose the
executive council for fear of reprisals. In
other cases, reactionary officials disregarded
definite instructions by their unions and cast
their bloc of votes against the C.I1.O. Twenty-
two state federations of labor, with two-thirds
of the membership in the A.F. of L., pro-
tested the suspensions. But that did not deter
the executive council. The net effect achieved
by the executive council at the Tampa con-
vention was to hamper unity. The executive
council openly declared war upon all who
sought to achieve progressive and vigorous de-
velopment for organized labor.

One thing John L. Lewis insisted upon in
launching the C.I.O. campaign for industrial
unionism: the committee must enlist as many
able leaders and organizers as possible. Philip
Murray, resourceful vice-president of the
United Mine Workers, was appointed chair-
man of the Steel Workers’ Organizing Com-
mittee. When John Brophy, whom Lewis had
formerly expelled from the U.M.W., offered
his services to the drive, Lewis accepted and
appointed him director of the C.I.O. No one
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could doubt Brophy’s firm integrity, his ability,
and his devotion to the labor movement, nor
challenge his progressive outlook. With Bro-
phy came other men of the same caliber—
Powers Hapgood, Clarence Irwin, the long list
of rebels many of whom had fought Lewis’s
policies years before. “It’s a pretty good rule
to work with anyone who will work with
you,” Lewis replied to those who were puz-
zled over his change from the Red-baiting
days.

And by early summer, 1935, organizers in-
vaded, for the first time in over a decade, the
small shanty towns along the Monongahela,
flocked into Youngstown, Aliquippa, Gary,
into the Middle West and South, wherever
the furnaces of the great steel trust flamed and
smoked to the sky. The steel drive was on.
Unless the steel barons recognized the union
and bargained collectively with it, John L.
Lewis and the C.I.O. threatened to strike the
mills, Contracts between the United Mine
Workers and the coal operators expired in the
spring of 1937. By that time steel would be
organized. If the coal operators refused to
yield to the union, veteran miners would unite
with the aggressive steel workers and the
owners of two basic industries would be con-
fronted with a closely knit labor movement,
ably directed and financed.

Steel was the key to the mass-production
industries—the fortress, till then unconquered,
of the open shop. But while steel was the con-
centration point, the C.I.O. campaign spread
to other fronts-as well. Rubber workers, sup-
ported financially and organizationally by the
committee, consolidated their union and made
substantial gains in wages and conditions.
Their weapon, the sit-down strike, later
proved of vital importance to the C.I.O.-
backed glass workers, and to the strike that
crippled the General Motors Corp. for over a
month. Under the leadership of their presi-
dent, the young ex-minister Homer Martin,
in codperation with Wyndham Mortimer,
Richard Frankensteen, and the host of other
progressives who headed the United Automo-
bile Union, the workers occupied the auto
plants and challenged J. P. Morgan and the
du Ponts, overlords, too, of steel. The auto
union won exclusive bargaining power in
twenty of the corporation’s plants; it cracked
the anti-labor mass-production industries’ front
that bulwarked the open-shop. But most im-
portant, for the first time in the history of
American unionism, a central labor organiza-
tion supported the strike of an affiliate, and
became the determining factor in the struggle.
The C.I.O. threw its weight and resources
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behind the automobile workers. Arrayed
against the committee and the strikers were
William Green and the A.F. of L. executive
council who, in their spleen, tried to dismiss
the victory as a “surrender.” The success of
the auto strike gave heart and incentive to the
still more ambitious steel campaign. As Lewis
declared, “This struggle now in the automo-
bile industry is only the first engagement be-
tween labor and finance.” He added, in his
vibrant, dramatic way, “Mr. Morgan and
Mr. du Pont might as well know that col-
lective bargaining is coming soon in their own
steel industry.”

Come it did, in less than a month after the
automobile workers ended their sit-down. The
steady advance of steel organization, the suc-
cess of the West Coast maritime strike, and
the victory of the United Automobile Work-
ers, convinced the steel trust that the Amalga-
mated Association of Iron, Steel, & Tin
Workers, backed by the C.I.O., had the eco-
nomic strength to force recognition and col-
lective bargaining. By February, 1937, 200,
000 steel workers had flocked into the Amal-
gamated Association, and every week brought
thousands of new recruits. The company
unions, originally set up by the corporations
to block real unionism, either had gone over
en masse to the Amalgamated Association, or
had indicated their intention of following
C.I.O. leadership. Nor had the half-million
dollars in advertising distributed to 375 news-
papers by the American Iron and Steel Insti-
tute, composed of corporations pledged to com-

bat organized labor, turned the trick for the
trust. The average newspaper reader had little
sympathy for the steel owners who, in the
preceding year, had amassed fantastic profits

and yet wailed that collective bargaining -

would raise wages and so decrease the size of
extra dividends. ,

The significance of the steel trusts’ capitula-
tion could hardly be exaggerated. After fifty
years, organized labor had finally gained recog-
nition from the most bitter and most powerful
combination of anti-union corporations in
America. The sacrifices of Homestead, the
experiences gained from the 1919 steel strike
led by William Z. Foster (who more than any
other man had carried on the struggle for
industrial organization) were at last produc-
tive. Recognition of the Amalgamated Asso-
ciation was the turning point in labor’s cease-
less war, the Antietam that preceded emanci-
pation. When General Motors and United
States Steel were forced to yield, the other
mass-production corporations retreated : for ex-
ample, the General Electric Co. agreed
to discuss collective bargaining. And strikes
to organize the Chrysler company and
Bethlehem Steel were launched with confi-
dence in their outcome.

Not that the war was won. The policies of
William Green and the A.F. of L. executive
council dovetailed more closely than ever with
those of big business, deepening the split in
labor’s ranks by ordering C.I.O. unions ex-
cluded from central trades and labor bodies,
and from state federations. John P. Frey

“Frisby’s gone humanitarian again—he wants to use
laughing gas on his strikers.”
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rushed to the aid of the company unions set
up by the United States Steel, in the hope of
thwarting the C.I.O. The moribund metal-
trades department of the A.F. of L. announced
plans to “organize” the steel fabricating plants
—to block further- success in bringing these
workers into industrial organizations. The
executive council attempted to prevent the
C.I.O.’s progress in the textile and shoe trades.

Moreover, the recent C.I.O. gains had yet
to be consolidated. The majority of work-
ers still remained outside the unions. But the
C.I.O., with its ability to penetrate the com-
pany unions, with its insistence on unity be-
tween Negro and white, foreign-born and na-
tive workers, with its purposeful leadership
and tactic of throwing its entire strength be-
hind organizational campaigns and strikes,
gave new courage and strength to all wage
and salary workers whom the executive coun-
cil of the AJF. of L. had refused to draw
into the labor movement. And to those unions
and labor bodies that the council expelled, the
C.L.O. offered affiliation and support so that
these groups would not stand alone.

The C.I.O. was a powerful force for prog-
ress. But the open-shop corporations had by
no means exhausted their resources: espion-
age, intimidation, reactionary legislation, in-
junctions, Red-baiting, vigilante terror, were
still at their disposal. The leaders of the
C.I.O. did not have to be clairvoyant to pre-
dict that the monopoly interest would utilize
every ruse to invalidate the C.I.O.’s first suc-
cess and to prevent future gains. Yet labor
had tasted power; above all, workers had seen
what unity of action and unity of organiza-
tion could accomplish. The C.I.O. was pledged
to consolidate the advance in steel and mo-
tors. It planned drives into textile, oil, shoe,
and other mass-production industries. With
labor organized, workers would be equipped
to resist reaction. The C.I.O, liberated new
strength in America, and gave direction to
the militancy of the working class. The im-
pulse given by the C.I.O. promised to be of
great importance in the fashioning of a politi-
cal instrument which could turn back the
growing danger of fascism and assure greater
security, a higher standard of living, the
preservation and extension of civil rights, the
increased freedom of the masses, whether in-
dustrial or agricultural workers, professional
or white-collar employees. The C.I.O. was
changing the face of America. *

John L. Lewis, no longer a young man, still
found as great a joy in a fight as he had in
the old Lucas days. The new drive, how-
ever, implied a fresh perspective foreign to
the Gompers tradition. Painstakingly delib-
erate when it came to reorienting his approach,
Lewis clung to many of his old ideas, grudg-
ingly discarding them only after he was posi-
tive they had become a dead weight. Never-
theless, objective forces exercised increasing
pressure, The U. S. Supreme Court decisions
declaring the N.R.A. and the Guffey bill un-
constitutional momentarily staggered Lewis,

_then led him to revise his conception of labor’s

role in politics. Economic strength, he began
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to concede, was not enough. To preserve what
labor won through its economic power, he
found it imperative to invade the political
field. The financial and industrial barons still
controlled the political machine and, through
it and the courts, they violated labor’s rights,
nullified progressive legislation, bound the
labor movement at every turn. Only if labor
could exert political influence could it expect
more than transitory gains.

Lewis was not yet ready for the full step of
independent political action. With hesitation
he helped form Labor’s Non-Partisan League
to resist the toryism of the Republican Party
and the Liberty League in the 1936 national
presidential campaign. The Non-Partisan
League placed its confidence in Franklin D.
Roosevelt. Lewis made clear that the League
did not support the Demoacratic Party, but
only the candidate. Of himself he stated, “I
am not a2 Republican, I am not a Democrat”—
a step forward from his former allegiance to
the two-party system. But he went on hur-
riedly, “I am not a Fascist, a Communist, nor
a Socialist.”

The disastrous defeat of the Republican
Party revealed the antipathy in America to
open reaction. Lewis wisely agreed with
other leaders not to disband Labor’s Non-
Partisan League after the election. On the
other hand, the League at first remained pas-
sive, and Lewis postponed committing himself
once and for all to independent political action.
Instead of pressing forward, the Non-Partisan
League showed an initial inclination to mark
time., Instead of expanding itself into a
Farmer-Labor Party on a broad platform that
would, win the confidence of workers, farmers,
and their allies among the middle classes, in-
stead of preparing for the future when it
would be imperative to fight on the political
front, the leaders of the Non-Partisan League,
Lewis among them, delayed and so for a period
endangered the League’s effectiveness.

But when President Roosevelt proposed to
reform the Supreme Court, the Non-Partisan
League exerted its full power in support of the
plan. And with this willingness to take sides
on the political front came a new resolution
to carry the battle for progressive legislation
into all states, to mold the Non-Partisan
League into a decisive political instrument. In
a Declaration of Purpose, the League stated:
“This organization will be used, in election
campaigns of the future, to insure the nomina-
tion and election to public office of men and
women who are not only pledged to support
labor and other progressive measures, but
whose record also justifies the belief that these
pledges will be kept.” And further, “We will
work with every progressive group whase pur-
pose is to secure the enactment of liberal and
humanitarian legislation.”

The League thus repudiated the non-politi-
cal premise of the A.F. of L. Lewis, in his
own name, strongly advocated a legislative
program, though the C.I.O. officially made no
demands. Lewis called for an amendment to
the federal constitution that would limit the
jurisdiction of the federal courts, and vigor-
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Sonnet for Dave on His 23rd Birthday

Clear eyes, a firm slant to your jaw, no job;

A father weary, mother growing old,

Their first gray hairs, their slow retreat from bold
Fine faith in their America, who sob

Not but are tired ; kid brother sheltered still

By high school walls, kid sister schools at night
And frets all day, grandmother losing sight

Of this life; comfortable house, the bill

Paid in the prosperous years; most of your friends
Comrades in unemployment, while the rest
Stumble along blind alleys; and Ann, lest

We forget, the girl you cannot marry.

All these you have; I add no wish; we fight

With millions to make future birthdays bright.

*

ously backed President Roosevelt’s plan to re-
form the federal courts. For the rest, except
for his support of the new Guffey bill, and the
child-labor amendment, Lewis’s legislative pro-
gram remained somewhat hazy, indicating that
Lewis himself was not yet certain what steps
Congress should take to prevent the mounting
exploitation of workers,

Yet Lewis’s limited political outlook did
not prevent the rumor from spreading that he
wanted the presidency in 1940. Whatever
political ambitions he harbored, Lewis did not
let them blind him to the first task of organiza-
tion. He saw plainly that his future as a labor
leader or as a political figure was linked to the
success or failure of the C.I.O.. He replied to
questions concerning his presidential hopes:

I have tried to avoid any public discussion of the
idea of the presidency. I am not seeking public
office. I have turned down public office. I could
have been Secretary of Labor years ago.

When the workers are organized, there will be by-
products of that organization. But this is not the
time to discuss them. What they will be will be up
to the workers, after they have organized.

In certain respects, the C.I.O. reflected the
traditional attitudes of the A.F. of L. from
which Lewis had not yet completely broken.
The Committee to some degree lacked the full
and vital union democracy necessary for a poy-
erful and successful labor movement, To in-
spire continued confidence, the C.I.O. must be
made to express more fully the desires of the
rank and file. Members of the Committee,

*

other than Lewis, tended before the A.F. of -

L. Tampa convention to vacillate when con-
fronted by opposition from the executive coun-
cil. Moreover, while the C.1.O. strongly op-
posed dual unionism, it concentrated its organi-
zational campaigns in the mass-production in-
dustries and avoided as yet challenging the
bankrupt A.F. of L. officialdom in the craft
unions. So long as the craft unions continued
to abide by the rules of Gompersism, the split
in organized labor engineered by the executive
council menaced the whole union structure. In
addition, the Committee had no broad, well-
defined legislative program. It was inclined
to gloss over the fight against war and fascism.
It lacked a clear-cut, class-struggle policy
clarifying its objectives and leading toward

ALBERT MORTON.
*

independent political action through the forma-
tion of a farmer-labor party.

Repeatedly, critics of the C.I.O. have
pointed to Lewis’s past record of failure in
the United Mine Workers, and have ques-
tioned his sincerity in heading the C.I.O.
They have expressed fears that he will betray
the campaign for industrial organization be-
fore the labor movement achieves its goal.
The picture of the C.I.O. as a one-man organi-
zation distorts reality. Lewis is. not the
C.I.O., though he was the central figure in
its formation. He helped create an organiza-
tion which, because of its progressive character
and because the need for it was great, drew
into it a host of militant and able labor lead-
ers. As the C.1.O. awakens and coordinates
the working class, Lewis must either keep pace
(as he has done so brilliantly up to now), or
give way to more far-sighted men who will
not be deterred even should Lewis suddenly
cry “halt.” On the other hand, Lewis can
certainly prove equal to the task of providing
correct and forceful leadership. He has done
so in the past two years. It is significant that
since the formation of the C.I.O., John L.
Lewis has indicated an astounding capacity
for growth and development. He has pointed
out that “there are forces at work in this
country that would wipe out, if they could,
the labor movement of America, just as it was
wiped out in Germany or just as it was wiped
out in Italy.” Fascism and organized labor
cannot exist side by side; a strong union move-
ment is the most powerful offense against
fascism,

“I would like to make a contribution to
the preservation of democracy,” ,Lewis re-
marked. When in 1933 John L. Lewis was
faced with failure and defeat, he struck out
with undiminished energy in a new direction,
discarding principles he had long accepted as
axiomatic. “I don’t give a hang what hap-
pened yesterday,” he told an interviewer. “I
live for today and tomorrow. I will say only
this: it takes every man some time to find
himself in this world, to decide what he wants
to do with his life. It took me longer than
most people.”

(This is the end of the series on Mr. Lewis.)
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The Ghost of Gompers

ILLIAM GREEN has a faculty for keeping his ear
Wto the ground. On the same day that the Law

Department of the National Association of Manu-
facturers declared the sit-down strike ‘“clearly unlawful,” the
president of the American Federation of Labor warned labor
against ‘“this illegal procedure.” To clinch the point, Green
added: “Both personally and officially I disavow the sit-
down strike as a part of the economic and organization
policy of the American Federation of Labor.”

William Green’s attack on the sit-down was not unex-
pected. When two months ago the success of the C.1.O.’s
campaign to organize the mass-production industries and to
bring the unskilled and semi-skilled workers into the labor
movement became apparent, the A.F. of L. executive council
impressed on Green the urgency of using any method to stop
the industrial unionists. Neither suspension of the unions
affiliated to John L. Lewis's C.I1.O. nor attempts to bolster
the General Motors Corp.’s original refusal to bargain col-
lectively with the United Automobile Workers turned the
trick.

The subsequent frenzied order to state federations and
central labor bodies to expel C.I.O. affiliates were for
the most part ignored. And the executive council’s threat
to invade the mass-production industries and to organize
them into craft units, though it encouraged the company
unions of the Carnegie-Illinois Steel Corp., was no more
convincing than its usual empty promises to organize which
had consistently ended in failure.

The latest resort of the executive council is to cry that the
sit-down is “illegal.” For just as the swollen profits of the
great corporations are at stake, so are the jobs of William
Green and the other diehards. To them, the issue is not
the health and progress of the labor movement. They real-
ize only that the C.I.O. is organizing the workers, and that
the sit-down strike is a weapon designed to protect the
property interests of the workers in their jobs. Green—
and through him spoke the old guard of the A.F. of L.
executive council—had his choice in 1935 either to join
Lewis or to cling to the outworn, bankrupt craft forms that
had over a forty-year period failed to unionize the over-
whelming majority of workers in America. Green bet on
the wrong horse; rather than see his rival win, he attempted
to bribe the ]ockey, to dope the other horse, even to poison it.

Gompersism, based on collaboration between the A.F. of
L. officialdom that brought capitulation in its wake, reached
its ultimate degradation in Green’s attack on the sit-down
strike.
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Condemnation was the final admission of defeat, the last
desperate attempt to prevent labor from building strong,
realistic unions. The ghost of Gompers once more pulled the
strings, and the puppet Green responded.

Impotent, fumbling, William Green screamed frantically,
and the employers were comforted. But the central labor
bodies had already answered his attempts to split the labor
movement. They had watched the C.1.O., had seen what it
had accomplished in its campaign to organize labor on an
industrial basis and by its vigorous new methods designed
to meet the challenge of the highly organized corporations.

Unity in the labor movement rests in the rank and file.
This alone can answer the ghost of Gompers.

What the Court Battle Shows
BOURBONS have a way of indicting themselves with

an almost perverse carelessness. A glance at almost
any issue of the Congressional Record will furnish
proof of this Marie Antoinette phenomenon. Take the
case of Representative Gifford of Massachusetts. Denounc-

ing the President and his court reform program a few days
ago, Mr Gifford unburdened himself of this:

So he resorted to another argument at the ‘“‘victory dinner,”
stating that the dust bowl is blowing now, that one third of our
people are ill fed and ill housed now, and similar platitudes. The
audience applauded hilariously under the spell of that beautiful voice.
But when we come to our senses, how ridiculous it seems to us! It
always has been, and in the future it will be that perhaps one third
of the people will be relatively ill-fed and ill-housed, in spite of all
their government can do for them.

One-third of the people of a great nation ill fed and il
housed! Mr. Gifford not only admits it; he doesn’t see how
anyone can deny it. To him it is a “platitude.” What is
far worse, Mr. Gifford is fully prepared to see fifty million
Americans ill fed and ill housed now and for all time to
come. ’

Let anything threaten that arrangement, in fact—some-
thing like a powerful labor movement—and those for whom
Mr. Gifford and his friends speak are quick to hint of a
change in the state that will stamp out such a threat.
Aroused by the sit-down strikes, Representative Dies of
Texas warns threateningly that if man “cannot secure the
enjoyment of his property rights or the fruits of his labor
and earnings under a democracy, he will attempt to do so
under a dictatorship.”

In other words, say Messrs. Giftord and Dies, if one third
of the nation is cold and hungry, that is the way things
must be. The government cannot help it But let labor
attempt to take matters into its own hands with the idea of

~ helping itself, and these same men at once whip out the

threat of fascism.

This is plain speaking It is the kind of speaking that is
evoked only when reactionaries face a loss of some meas-
ure of their power. That the President’s court program
can drive the tories to such a brazen admission of their
true position is the surest proof of its immediate social im-
portance. By the enraged squeals of the Dieses and the
Giffords, Americans may know that there is only one course
for progressives in the battle over the. Court. A victory for
the plan will be an immediate gain for democracy. A defeat
would be a triumph for the most fascist-minded men in
America.
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READERS’ FORUM

Two letters on matters concerning Trotsky—And two on chambers of horrors

® A great deal has been said and written with
respect to the Moscow trials, in which the defend-
ants, charged with espionage and sabotage, pleaded
guilty and made long, detailed, and circumstantial
confessions of the crime with which they were
charged. Nevertheless, a hue and cry has been
raised on the ground that such convictions (namely,
based merely on confessions in court). are essentially
undemocratic -and foreign to Anglo-Saxon jurispru-
dence and could only have been obtained under a
dictatorship.

In this connection, I wish to call attention to the
case of John 8. Farnsworth, a former naval officer.
On February 26 he was sentenced by Federal Justice
James M. Proctor to from four to twelve years for
peace-time espionage based on a charge of selling
secrets to the Japanese government, to which charge
be pleaded guilty. Farnsworth came into court and
pleaded guilty to the charge, but gave no facts what-
ever to substantiate his plea, and made no factual
confession, Yet, it is interesting, in view of the
outcry over the Moscow trials, that I have heard no
charge that there was anything untoward or sinister
in the fact of his conviction under such circum-
stances.

The truth of the matter is that the conduct of
the Moscow trials was perfectly in consonance with
Anglo-Saxon jurisprudence, under which a confes-
sion in open court is all that is required in cases of
treason, and in fact is all that is required in prac-
tically all crimes, with the exception of murder.
And in regard to those crimes where corroboration
is required, no corroboration whatever is required
of the defendant’s. connection ‘with the crime, but
only corroboration of the fact that such a crime was
in fact committed.

It seems clear from the foregoing that if the Mos-
cow trials are to be condemned as unjust and un-
democratic, in all fairness so must the Farnsworth
trial. However, as a lawyer, it is evident to me that
the charge is utterly unfounded in both cases, as it
is in keeping both with the theory and practice of
Anglo-Saxon jurisprudence.

I trust that the publication of these facts will help
to clear up a misconception which seems to be very
prevalent today. VerA BoubiN.

A4 Letter to the Trotsky Committee

® In the name of the splendid men and women
who composed and were part of the old Socialist
Party, who answered the bugle call of Eugene V.
Debs, Charles Edward Russell, and others, I pro-
test and repudiate this American Committee for the
Defense of Leon Trotsky.

The actions of Trotsky and his followers call not
for their defense, but for their denunciation as the
enemies of socialism.

I joined the Socialist-Party in 1909. During the
war I was a delegate to the New York City Com-
mittee and an organizer of the third, fifth, and tenth
wards of the Socialist Party. I am filled with the
utmost indignation to see the glorious traditions of
the great Debs perverted and destroyed by a group
who have earned the contempt and hatred of every
honest and progressive person in the world.

Whatever doubts I may have had concerning the
guilt of Trotsky and his followers in the first trial
has been completely dispelled by the shocking revela-
tions of the second trial.

You have sent me literature asking for my sup-
port. In the face of the confessions and evidence
and opinions of impartial observers, what, may one
ask, is the reason for the continuance of your com-
mittee ?

Leon Trotsky stands condemned before the world.
He should be left to his conscience and his memories
as a punishment.

I am making this public so it may be known that

those who support socialistn cannot support your .

coramittee and Leon Trotsky.
DororHYy BrOPHY.

A Nazi Chamber of Horrors

® It strikes me as very strange that in all the
discussion occasioned by Mayor LaGuardia’s re-
mark that there should be a “chamber of horrors”
at the coming World’s Fair and International Expo-
sition in New York in 1939, nobody has mentioned
the real chamber of horrors, maintained and ex-
hibited by the Nazis in Berlin.

I refer to the Erster Berliner Revolutions-Museum
der Sturm-Abteilung. This is located at the corner
of Friedrichstrasse and Franzésischestrasse, not far
from Unter den Linden.

It is intended to be a place where all Germans
who may feel like opposing Hitler and Goering and
the other butchers will learn what happened to
others, Social-Democrats and Communists and Cath-
olics, who thought they could defend their country
against the gangsters financed by Herr Thyssen, the
Ruhr ironmaster. Exhibits are set up on the old
Chinese principle that “one picture is worth ten
thousand words,” and the eye can take in more
horrors than even the world-famous chamber of
horrors (admission, sixpence) at Madame Tussaud’s
in London can afford to the morbid. There are the
shirts with dried blood which used to adorn the
backs of village priests and journalists. Everything
is explained with the meticulous brutality of a
Nazi or Junker, and the effect upon a civilized per-
son, after seeing a few of the less revolting items,
is not to praise bloody Adolf as the saviour of
Germany from the “scourge of Communism.” De-
cent tourists who visit this spot say prayers of
thanksgiving that there are brave men and women
like the Communists to stamp out the Nazi vileness.
As an English visitor said to me, the Nazi museum
is the most eloquent argument for Marxism that
could have been made. MARION VALENTINE.

Suggestion to Mayor LaGuardia

® A few days ago, Mr. LaGuardia suggested to
the country at large that a “Hitler chamber of
horrors” be included in the next World’s Fair to
be held in New York.

It certainly is not my place to justify the rage
emanating from the land of the swastika through
its blood-sucking mouth, der Fuehrer, but it does
seem to me that our mayor’s suggestion is possibly
just a little premature, and perhaps slightly unnec-
essary.

I think that Mayor LaGuardia should fall in line
with the old travel slogan: “See America first.”
Why not a view of the horrors in this country?

Inasmuch as Billy Rose has deposited five thou-
sand dollars as a deposit for the five acre space he
plans to depict the Hitler horrors on, why not have
local legislation go him one better and reserve a
larger area? -

1 hold no claim toward being an artist or having
any eye for design. However, it takes no such sense

Ruth Gikow

of perspective to imagine a set of wax figures por-
traying the starvation diet afforded by many of
our southern plantation owners to their “lowly”
sharecroppers, as exhibit number one. A few lynch-
ings might add to the general scene, with the mobs
of twentieth-century barbarians madly watching
“justice” triumph. Then a picturization of a few
labor union terrorists in action among the miners,
steel workers, etc., and, as a final treat, one of the
unpublicized hospitals containing many of our
World War veterans. Wax images of men lying
on their backs since the war, some of them still un-
aware that the guns have ceased. Others, less un-
fortunate, who can neither sit, nor stand, nor lie
down, but must remain suspended; human balloons.
Add these all together and you have as fine an
exhibit of horror as any country could produce.
Why patronize foreign horror when one can so
easily “buy American?” ALLAN BERNE,

Cartoonists, Attention

® Let me suggest, by way of example, that some
of your cartoonists take a turn at the rifle range
and observe how a man shoots a rifle. Ignorance
or neglect of the facts of subject matter they inter-
pret renders their work unconvincing.

The radical press preaches that the materials
and technique of a cartoon should be secondary
to its intent; that art should be a weapon, a
means-to an end. This conviction is fully justi-
fied, but the publication of arty-art cartoons, evi-
dently under the misapprehension that extreme
(i. e., “modern”) techniques are in themselves revo-
lutionary, denies this conviction. For the purposes
of radical publications, above all others, drawings
and cartoons should be lucid, divested of arty and
technical hokum; and in a broad human sense
should be clearly and immediately understandable.

. MayNARD DixoN.

Censoring Spanish Newsreels

® The New Theatre of Philadelphia booked the
film, 4 Madrid Document, for its Spanish programs
Friday and Saturday evening, March 12 and 13.
Friday night, a representative of the Board of Cen-
sors came to the theater and asked about this film.
He was told that it was a newsreel from Madrid.
The showing was delayed until the arrival of two
other members of his committee, whom he called.
They decided to see the film with the audience.
After they had seen it, they told the members of the
theater that it could not be called a newsreel, be-
cause it was three reels long, and appeals for funds,
and such a film is not permitted. They promised
to let the theater hear from them within a few
days, after they had considered the question.

Saturday night, one of the men returned, accom-
panied by a constable with two warrants. They
confiscated the film, threatening to destroy it, and
arrested the theater secretary and the operator of
the film, who had been able to show them his state
license the night before.

The audience was outraged and indignant. An
anti-censorship committee was immediately organ-
ized, everyone present promising to take an active
part on this issue. A group was formed to gather
friends to visit Mayor Wilson in a body. Telegrams
were sent immediately to Governor Earle, protest-
ing this violation of civil liberties. Petitions were
drawn up and distributed throughout the city.

The immediate issue is to obtain the release of
A Madrid Document. This newsreel was not under
a state ban, and its seizure was unjust and unwar-
ranted. The committee will also make a drive to
lift the ban Governor Earle has put on Spain in
Flames. New THEATRE, PHILA.
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REVIEW AND COMMENT

Bill Foster’s life story—Is war near or far?—English Novelists and English noblemen

M. Z. FOSTER’S autobiography*

is the life story, broad, factual, and

impersonal, of an American worker
and the forces which led him to revolutionary
conclusions and finally to the Communist
Party, of which he is now national chairman.
Born of Irish immigrant parents in Taunton,
Mass., where the red flag first flew in 1776,
Foster was denied education and became a
worker at ten. He deeply resented poverty.
His mother, who had been a ‘weaver, was
«rushed by excessive childbearing. At four-
teen he was beaten in a strike. Early the
iron of the class struggle entered his heart.
‘He sought a way out, and the growth of his
keen mind began. Eagerly he followed the
American Railroad Union strike led by Debs
in 1894, and the march of Coxey’s unem-
ployed army. At nineteen, as a union man on
the Third Ave. street-car line in New York
City, he had his first struggle with a union bu-
reaucrat, who discharged him and smashed the
union. From then on he carried a union card.

In 1901, after hearing an unknown street
speaker, he joined the Socialist Party. Foster
says: ‘“His proposal for the workers to take
over the government and the industries and to
abolish the profit system appealed to me as the
only real solution of the workers’ problems,
and my thirty-five years of later experience in
life have only confirmed this first opinion.” It
was the turning point of his life. At twenty
his revolutionary spirit was born.

Twenty-six years of actual working experi-
ence followed—at chemicals, lumber, metal-
mining, meat-packing, agriculture, marine
transportation, building, etc. As a deep-water
sailor he covered fifty thousand miles in three
years, and suffered “the rawest and most cal-
lous exploitation.”” He heeded the siren song
of the West, made seven cross-country hobo
trips, became a typical western floating worker,
then homesteaded in Oregon. A wealth of
hard-won knowledge gives Bill Foster his
simplicity and strength, his ready accessibility
to all workers, his capacity to encourage and
enlighten them,

In the West, as a protest against the middle-
class reformists who dominated the Socialist
Party, his left-wing activities' began. He
joined the ILW.W. in jail during the Spokane
free speech fight of 1910. His probing mind
sent him to Europe in 1911 to study French
and German syndicalism. As I.W.W. dele-
gate to the Budapest International Trade
Union Congress, he challenged the right of
Vice-President Duncan of the A.F. of L. to
represent American labor.

Abroad, he discovered the method of “bor-
ing from within” with which his name is
particularly identified. This new tactic he
proposed to the LW.W, on his return. But

# FroM BrYAN TO STALIN, by William Z. Foster.
International Publiskers. $2.50.

Sid Goteliffe

the Wobblies were then at the crest of their
power and scorned his advice. Foster is emi-
nently fair to individuals and groups. He
gives excellent estimates of Debs, De Leon,
Haywood. He credits the ILW.W. for its
fighting courage, leadership in spontaneous
strikes, revolutionary ardor, anti-war stand.
He analyzes the conditions that made it
anti-political : disfranchisement of floaters and
foreigners, political corruption. From the
vantage point of experience, I believe the
1.W.W. should have accepted his proposal
to give up dual unionism in well-organized
trades, and go to work inside the old
unions instead. If we had heeded Foster
then, we could have concentrated on the
gigantic task of organizing the unskilled mi-
gratory and immigrant workers, rejected as
“unorganizable” by the A.F. of L. The
C.I.LO. might thus have developed much
sooner, and the I.W.W. have been the core
of a real industrial organization.

Foster went ahead resolutely to demon-
strate his idea. His liveliest chapters are ‘“The
Meat-Packing Campaign” (of 1917) and
“The Steel Campaign” (of 1919). He mod-
estly lists them as A.F. of L. enterprises, but
it was he who made them possible. He
matched wits with Gompers, and maneuvered
that unwilling old fox to endorse his plan. “I
felt as if I had been swimming in a sewer,”
is his comment. Compelled by lack of sup-
port to modify his first brilliant plans, he dis-
played great strategic skill with the material
available. Sabotaged and deserted by the A.F.
of L. hierarchy, he wrested a victory for 200,
000 stockyard workers from a war-time arbi-
tration board, and proved that the steel work-
ers would organize and fight. He was the
ablest labor organizer this country had pro-
duced. One speculates on what he could have
done, with the resources now at the command
of the C.I.O., if illness had not prevented it.

The climax of the book is Foster’s trip to
Russia in 1921 and his ready acceptance and
sympathetic understanding of the Soviet Re-
public, which he hailed as “a trail blazer for
the exploited millions of the earth.”

The book ends with a prophecy, to the ful-

fillment of which he has given his devoted life:
“The masses, under the leadership of the
Communist Party, will wipe out forever this
monstrous capitalist system, with its poverty
and brutality, and establish a free, prosperous,
and happy Soviet America.” More power to
you, Bill Foster, and all others like you!
ErizagerH GURLEY FLYNN,

Watch Closely . . .

THE ANTIGUA STAMP, by Robert Graves.
Random House. $2.50.

OBERT GRAVES, in deciding to

abandon ancient history for modern
times, has not quite succeeded in bringing his
novel up to the present. To be sure, it does
not recede as far into the past as the Claudius
books; it dates back (a mere fifteen years) to
all those snobbishly witty extravaganzas of the
Peter WhifHle school. Like them, this book is
built around a carefully frivolous subject as
though to say, I am really far too civilized tq
take things seriously; life is a joke; but ob-
serve how profound, how incisive and true are
the little asides, the deliberately offhand re-
marks I strew so effortlessly around me.

The stamp-collecting ‘'on which the story is
so elegantly draped does not make its appear-
ance at sufficient length to be a burden; it
serves the same function as those specialties
like Egyptology or chess with which detective
stories strive to prove they can be highbrow,
and indeed the book is very much like one of
those dexterous examples of literary futility.
Mr. Graves’s main preoccupations are the
feud between a brother and sister over the
world’s rarest stamp, and the opportunities
for satiric comment which their quarrels, their
occupations (she is an actress, he a wishful
novelist), and their lawsuits, afford. He is
amusing in the court scenes; it is so easy to
poke fun at\elaborately technical formalities,
and he does manage to provoke a rousing
series of climaxes in his dealings with the in-
tricate depths of property relations in law.
He also enjoys gibing at the intelligence of
theater audiences, taking side-swipes at psycho-
analysis in Jane’s creation of a company of
actor-robots whom she supplies with complete
personalities, offstage and on. All the foolery
is built up into rococo scenes of practical jokes
and huge fantasy, like the stamp auction at-
tended by European royalty, Chinese war
lords, and Indian potentates.

But Mr. Graves takes most pleasure in the
loving malice with which he describes the
characters of Jane and Oliver, both singularly
disagreeable, and the complete lack of decency
in the human race, as he observes it. Of
course he is quite self-consciously aware of

“what he is doing, and takes time out to tell

the reader: now here is a minor character who
acts in a fairly pleasant fashion, but notice
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that there is no story involved in this, that the
only interesting situations arise out of revenge,
stupidity, vanity, cruelty. The aside is typical,
for the merit of the book, such as it is, lies in
its technical virtuosity, the ease with which
Mr. Graves tosses colored balls in the air with
a brilliant running patter and an ingratiat-
ingly intimate explanation of just how the
trick is done. I am writing a novel, he says,
I toss up a fountain of words, now watch care-
fully, see the pattern form, see it disappear.
And a very clever vaudeville performance it is.
The fact that the performance comes from a
writer of Mr. Graves’s talent and is imbued
with such savage hatred, makes the whole
thing rather nauseating. One cannot help feel-
ing that if he had not said Good-bye to All
That, but had said Hello instead, he would
not find it so necessary to write trickery when
he deals with the tragic and surging present,
much less to insist (with the maddeningly
pitying smile), that this stuff, compounded of
pettiness and spite, is life.
MarjoriE BRACE.

Elizabeth’s Essex

RoBerT DEVEREUX, EARL OF EssEx, by G. B.
Harrison. Henry Holt & Co. $3.

HERE is a literary quality to the life

of Essex which naturally attracts the
biographer. The great Elizabethans—those
“exterior visions” as Lytton Strachey called
them—with their exquisite sensibilities, their
coarseness, their poisons, poetry, filth, their be-
wildering mixture of the lofty and the low,
move through the imagination like a mysteri-
ous and contradictory pageant. Behind the
pageant, to be sure, are other scenes, rather
less literary. In darkness and dirt, the seeds
of the bourgeois state and the seeds of im-
perialism stir and wriggle, and though dark-
ness and dirt are fruitful and exciting to the
historian, some writers prefer to look else-
where.

Mr. Harrison is such a writer. He believes
that an ordered and mellow accumulation of
fact is about enough, and from his pages
emerge only familiar impressions of politics
and society. Essex combined beauty with a
certain wayward brilliance, an intermittent
melancholy, a marvelous literary style. Impos-
sible for the queen, aging but still a connois-
seur, to resist bestowing upon him both the
sweet-wines monopoly and a seat on the Privy
Council. The council, alas, governing England
without benefit of party politics, plotted indus-
triously against itself; and in that narrow
court world, where intimate household affairs
jostled familiarly with intricate diplomacy
and high finance, a plot was something to be
feared. It might catch up with you anywhere
—in bed, on board ship, at a game of tennis,
anywhere at all—bringing disgrace and possi-
bly death. Essex, no plotter, lived in a state
of arrogant apprehension, and with reason ;
for in his fall, when it came, there was a
mingling of psychology, politics, and economics
as elaborate as an Elizabethan conceit or as
one of his own letters.

Mr. Harrison does not answer those ques-
tions which any reader today has a right to
ask of him. What was the revolution in
English history and character which set these
Elizabethan notables, so credible and yet so
unintelligible, moving, like crabs, sideways
across their own times and one another’s
paths? Why was it the Cecils, and not the
queen, who ruined Essex with such: lingering
precision? You would gather from Mr. Har-
rison’s pages the notion that the large and in-
evitable designs of history shape themselves
through a series of accidents: if Essex had
been a better soldier, if he had taken the
advice of Bacon, or not known Bacon, or not
gone to Ireland. . . . The accidents are beyond
analysis, but the design is clear, though Mr.
Harrison does not formulate it. England was
turning into a modern state, and Essex was
like an outsider who knows a little too much
about a secret transaction, but not enough.

He was, indeed, a symbol of feudal Eng-
land, just as the Cecils were a symbol of mer-
cantilist England. Symbols are magnetic, and
their chief interest lies in the fragments which
fly to them. Around Essex in his last days
there gathered, not only the hotheads and
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ne’er-do-wells, but a group of radical puritans
whose visions, though dim and imperfect,
looked forward to the great revolutions of
the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries. So
the age of chivalry and the age of industry
for a moment met and touched—in Essex
House, in the sixteenth century, in an atmos-
phere of treason. Mr. Harrison’s book is al-
ways readable and often dramatic: but its
main importance lies in the things which it
does not say and which the reader must guess
for himself. GGEORGE DANGERFIELD.

Divergent Views

ViEwep WitHout ALarMm: EUuropE Topay,
by Walter Millis. Houghton Mifflin Co.
$2.50.

Zrro Houwr, by Richard Freund. Oxford
University Press. $1.25.

HE chief aim of Mr. Millis’s little book
of European impressions is to soothe the
nerves of Americans who have fallen victim
to the propaganda of war mongers. Enough

of sword rattling. Let there be peace and
amity! When Mr. Millis left the United
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States, it was with some faint doubt s teo
whether he might not be engulfed in a world
war before he returned. When he came back,
however, “it was with a sense that such fears
could be exaggerated.” He realizes, of course,
that the “dictators, the diplomatics, and the
wars are real enough, but one sees them on
the ground through certain homelier perspec-
tives that, also, may not be without their im-
portance.” His reasons for such optimism are
simple enough. He believes that the British
“have decided simply that they will not fight.”
Moreover, Great Britain is an unknown quan-
tity as far as the next world war is concerned,
and a war “can hardly be planned satisfactorily
without knowing what the British army, the
British air force, and the British fleet will
do.” And Mr. Millis believes that “nobody—
least of all the British—knows what they will
do.” What about France? The French can-
not fight; “the Germans are not ready even if
they actually wished to risk” a war; “the
Russians have no reason to start a war.” And
Mussolini? Mr. Millis was not in Rome, but
he thinks that “Mussolini’s assurances that
Ethiopia is enough for him for the present”
may be taken at their face value.

Is it possible that Mr. Millis believes his
own words? Is it possible that he is ignorant
of the most elementary facts of the Italo-Ger-
man war against the Spanish Republic? What
about the scores of thousands of Italians on
the Guadalajara front? What about the Ger-
man planes that bomb the civilian populations
of Madrid and Valencia? It is true that the
Russians have no reason to start a war. But
is it equally true that Germany, in the face
of Hitler's own statements, has no designs on
Czechoslovakia and the Soviet Ukraine? Of
course, as long as Great Britain is aware that
Mussolini aims to extend his naval influence
to the Balearic Islands and Spanish Morocco,
she will remain “neutral,” in order not to
alienate France. But it is the very “neutrality”
of Great Britain that lends courage to the
Nazis’ acts of aggression, just as her “non-
intervention” commission plays into the hands
of Franco and his fascist allies. If Hitler
were certain that England disapproved his tac-
tics, he would soon curb his expansionist appe-
tite which, regardless of whether he is ready
er not, will plunge the world into another
war. But England does not disapprove. More-
over, it is common knowledge that Great
Britain is ready to strike a bargain with Hitler
at the expense of eastern and southeastern
Europe, and that she is ready to betray
Czechoslovakia just as she has betrayed Spain.

All these are elementary and well-known
facts. They have been emphasized time and
again by history itself and by competent stu-
dents of international affairs. They are re-
iterated once more by Richard Fréund in Zero

Hour.

Zero Hour, unlike Viewed Without Alarm,
is a competent and lucid study of the war
forces that are now operating in Europe.
Many of Mr. Freund’s generalizations, to be
sure, are open to question. He, too, lacks
that social vision which gives one a clearer per-

Lithograph by Pearl Binder

ception of world events. He is, however, an
excellent journalist. He has a thorough under-
standing of the aims and diplomatic games
played by Germany, Italy, and Japan—the
“three obvious centers of unrest”’—and records
his views faithfully and honestly. His chapter
“America in Dry Dock” should be read by all
those who believe that “neutrality” resolutions
passed by this Congress will keep the United
States out of the next world war.
LeoN DENNEN.

Vital and Vitalizing

You Must BrREak OuT SOMETIMES AND
OTHER STORIES, by T'. O. Beachcroft. Har-
per and Bros. $2.

HIS collection of short stories proves
T. O. Beachcroft to be one of the ablest
of the younger English writers. In narrative
skill, in his ability to tell a good tale, to hold

the reader’s interest throughout, he has few .

superiors either here or in England. It is also
true, unfortunately, that he has not much
competition, for the one quality the contem-
porary short story has shown itself most defi-
cient In is narrative power. Most stories
printed today in the “quality” journals are
little more than random jottings, atmospheric
and impressionistic sketches that have no very
discernible aim or direction or interest—in
fact, a nest of pretty small eggs. It is on this
nest that Mr. Edward J. O'Brien has been
sitting and brooding for some years now, and
whenever an egg shows signs of hatching he
promptly three-stars it to help it along.
Whether Mr. Beachcroft’s stories have been
given three, one, or no stars by Mr. O’Brien
I do not remember, nor does it matter. The
point is that they are not cut to the familiar
pattern: they are, most of them, made of a
sturdier, more durable fabric, and they bring
back to the short story certain vital and vital-
izing elements that it has been deprived of far
too long.

For one thing, Mr. Beachcroft is not in-
grown, by which I mean that he is not ex-
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cessively. or morbidly subjective in his ap-
proach to life. The world to him s some-
thing more than his own psyche. Primarily
he is concerned with various aspects of pres-
ent-day life as reflected in the disappointments,
defeats, and aspirations of persons representa-
tive of the British proletariat and lower mid-
dle class—‘‘unimportant people,” the publish-
er’s blurb calls them. Mr. Beachcroft, how-
ever, does not find them unimportant; his
sympathy and respect for them are genuine
and entirely free from condescension or sen-
timentality. He prefers to write of people
who are actively engaged at something,
whether in a struggle with the police or hunt-
ing for a job or at work in a factory. There
is a good deal of action in almost all of his
stories, and he is not afraid to make use of
plot, suspense, and similar devices appropriate
to his craft. Occasionally the mechanics of
plot are maintained at the expense of full
character delineation, but in general he gains
more than he loses thereby. Certainly it is re-
assuring to find these qualities coming back
into use.

The level of achievement represented by the
collection is high, and the variety of material
uncommonly wide. Of the fourteen stories in-
cluded, only two, “We Too Were Lovers”
and “The Three Priests,” fail to come off,
and in these, significantly, the author has re-
lied on atmosphere, rather than narrative, for
his effects. The most successful stories—and
these are very good indeed—are ‘“You Must
Break Out Sometimes,” “Busting Him One”
—an excellent study of the relation of a group
of factory workers to their boss—“The
Stoker,” “If You Can’t Be Good Be Cau-
tious,” “I’ll Spoil Your Pretty Face”’—this,
for hard, incisive writing and brilliant narra-
tive, is comparable to the early Hemingway—
and ‘“May Day Celebrations,” which is a mov-
ing and beautifully told story about a labor
organizer and his wife. Mr. Beachcroft has
here succeeded in communicating the dignity,
loyalty, and perseverance that characterize the
leaders of the proletariat, and he has come
near to writing a great short story. By far
the most compelling piece in the book, it
proves again that the best writing is that
which deals with important material. And
the important theme of our time, as Mr.
Beachcroft has realized, is the class struggle.

T. C. WiLsoN.

Naval History in Fiction

TsusHIMA, by A. Novinkoff-Priboy. Alfred
A. Knopf. $3.50.

F Tsushima does not treat, like the novels
of Gladkov and Sholokhov, of a new
world, it illuminates, as well as any historical
treatise, some of the tangible reasons for the
break-up of czarism and the end of its corrup-
tion. This elucidation comes to the reader not
in the form of a lecture or of fictionalized
propaganda, but as a dramatic day-by-day his-
tory of the preparations for the decisive naval
battle of Tsushima,-on May 15, 1905, its
climax and tragic dénouement.
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The novel reads like a prose epic, yet its
action centers not on one but on numerous
heroes. It is, moreover, an epic based on truth,
for the author himself was present at the bat-
tlee. With his knowledge of socio-historical
forces, he gives us a sound analysis of the fun-
damental causes of the catastrophe. And on
finishing his book the reader will understand
the ferment which, a month later, led to the
hoisting of the Red flag on the Potem#kin, and
to all those events which made 1905 the
dress-rehearsal for the October revolution. Be-
cause of these epic dimensions, of these quali-
ties of truth, it is difficult to compare T'sushima
with other novels. Of course, one remembers
Plivier's The Kaiser’s Coolies and Sobolev’s
Romanoff; but in Novikoff-Priboy’s work one
encounters the finest qualities of these master-
pieces—different as they are—plus a height-
ened sense of historical development, a con-
crete dramatization of those profound ideas
voiced by Lenin in connection with 1905;
ideas which bore fruit in the great October
victory. T'sushima is a major work—not only
one of the best that has come to us from the
Soviet Union, but one of the really important
novels in contemporary literature.

ANGEL FLORES.

Two from England

P1e 1N THE SKY, by Arthur Calder-Marshall.
Charles Scribner’s Sons. $2.50.

ANGELs IN UNDRESS, by Mark Benney. Ran-
dom House. $2.50.

PIE IN THE SKY is the third novel by

Calder-Marshall to be published in this
country, and it is a welcome change from his
intensely personal At Sea. This new book
still has much of the Joyce-Lawrence in-
fluence, but its method has been conditioned
by that of John Dos Passos. It is a collective
novel portraying a cross-section of society.
You will find Carder Yorke, the self-made
man of big business who, in his late middle
age, is looking for his “pie in the sky” in
the form of a young, pretty housekeeper, who
finally marries Yorke’s youngest son, a dis-
couraged intellectual radical. You will find
Carder Yorke’s fellow-townsman, an unem-
ployed millhand, who says, “You're the big-
gest bastard, Carder Yorke. I'll say, I bust
my ribs walking down your bloody stairs in
the dark, but I'm strong now, 1 want work,
I can work as well as the next man and bet-
ter . . . give me my chance.”” And his daugh-
ter Carrie, a sensitive young school teacher
who joins the Communist Party. The lumpen
stratum is represented by Alexy, who loves to
-quote radical phrases, but prefers to work for
a London gangster. All of these people cross
one another and run parallel to each other.
But somehow the author’s own point of view
is not evident. Sometimes it is sympathetic,
sometimes cruel. This is the penalty of ob-
jectivity. If he can, in his next novel, com-
bine the qualities of 4¢ Sea with his contem-
porary point of view, he will give us more
than an interesting (sometimes brilliant) pic-
ture of contemporary English society.

Mark Benney's book, Angels in Undress

(in England called Low Company), is a highly
personal story (it is published as an autobiog-
raphy) of the son of a London prostitute who
received his education in public schools, re-
form schools, and finally in prison. The chap-
ter in which Benney describes his experience
in England’s infamous Portland Borstal In-
stitution is a colorful addition to clinical litera-
ture: “The institution provided for the free

expression of every instinct but the most

urgent in the adolescent youngsters who
formed its population. The sexual impulse
alone remained unsatisfied. The consequence
was pretty near disastrous.” This section
makes the Y.M.C.A. sequence in Bottom Daogs
read like a Boy Scout manual. It was while
he was serving his last stretch in Chelmsford
Prison that Benney became acquainted with
the Yellow Book, with Shaw, Butler, Wells,
Santayana, Swinburne, Wilde, Yeats, Noyes,
and Kipling, and through his reading he really
learned to write. But his education, like his
growth, was undisciplined and chaotic; he
became a mystic and for a while threw his
lot in with Spinoza’s God. “All my life [he
says] had been a twisted and tortuous striving
to realize a truth contained in three words:
Happiness is unity.” Some of our critics have
brought up the question of authenticity. Mr.
Thompson of the New York Times says it’s
too good to be true. Maybe a ghost wrote
for Mr. Benney. If so, he’s a damn good
ghost who knows life . . . at least Soho. And
that ghost, over the signature of Mr. Benney,
now contributes literary criticism to the Brit-
ish Left Review. PeTER ELLIS.

Brief Reviews
SALVAGE, by Roger Vercel. Harper's. $2.50.

This French novel, winner of the Prix Goncourt
and a recommendation of the English Book Society,
comes with a publishers’ blurb which compares the
author to Hugo, Zola, and Pierre Loti; and a book
jacket which throws in Conrad, Tomlinson, and
McFee for good measure. Even C. Day Lewis has
praised the book, justly I believe, for its fine writing.

The story deals with the captain and crew of a
salvage boat operating off the coast of Brittany. The
plot is simple and effective, the characters well-
drawn, and the life of the seamen etched authen-
tically in a good, economical style. Perhaps the
shouting across the sea has been a little too loud;
but, at any rate, Salvage is a good job, well worth
reading.

WaLT CARMON.

THE STRANGER PRINCE, by Margaret Irwin. Har-
court, Brace, & Co. $2.50.

Young ladies who follow with avid interest Mrs.
Simpson'’s selection of a trousseau will like this fairly
animated story of the mysterious Prince Rupert, who
fought against the Cromwellians to preserve the
crown for his weakling uncle, Charles. It is no
doubt authentic enough, but the causes behind the
struggle are almost as airily ignored by the author
as by the court beauty who dubbed Cromwell’s
followers “roundheads” because of their short hair.

M. G. M.

Pamphlets Recently Published

(This lsting will appear regularly
the first issue of every month.)

A Blueprint for Fascism, by Frank B. Blumenfield.
American League Against War and Fascism.
5c. What the War Department, with its little-
known industrial mobilization plan, has in store
for us in the next war.

Billions for Bullets, by Elizabeth Noble. American
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ecial pamphlets giving full details of
flge itineprari%s, costs, etc., of the above
2 tours, and of other interesting Edu-
travel group tours, will be sent on re-
quest.

Also Individual Edutravelogs
to Europe and Mexico

for those who prefer to travel alone. Whether
you plan an extended trip or a short cruise,
Edutravel can help you_get the most out of
your time and money. Write, phone or call
—and mention the New Masses.

EDUTRAVEL, Inc.

An Institute for Educational Travel
£5 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y.
Telephones: GRamercy 7-3284-3285 ’

GOOD FOOD
GOOD SERVICE
RESTFUL ATMOSPHERE

Cost no more than in the cash and carry
non-union restaurants.

Fresh vegetables—fruits—dairy preducts
—fish and health foods. Enjoy natural

foods as nature intended.
LUNCHEON: 40c DINNER: 60c

Also a la Carte

FARMFOOD

VEGETARIAN RESTAURANTS
87 West 32nd Street 104 West 40th Street
42 West 49th Street
* After theatre snacks. Open Sundays.
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VACATION TOURS TO '
cwroee (LIS STA
ond siel

Conducted or Independent

INCLUDING COPENHAGEN, STOCKHOLM, HELSINGFORS or
PALESTINE, EGYPT and on return. trip visit WAR- =
SAW, VIENNA, DALMATIA, VENICE, BERN and MEDICAL TOUR
For Pﬁysicians and Dentists

PARIS.
JULY 3, 1937

Conducted by

Special Arrangements for Teachers
Consult us about your travel plans—Our service is FREE—

Ask for literature. : DR. EDWARD COHEN

AMALGAMATED BANK and DR. D. M. ROLLET

11 Union 8q., New York ALgonquin 4-1500 A

-
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Celebrate with the . . .
Cartoonists Guild of America

at its First Anniversary

.. CARTOONISTS BALL...

Harry Hershfield, Master of Ceremonies — Maurice Hubbard’s Swing Band and Harlem Floor Show

Friday, April 9, 9 p.m. — WEBSTER HALL — 119 East 11th Street

Tickets: $1.50 at door; $1.00 in advance.—Now on sale at Cartoonists Guild, 48 West 46th Street,
and Leblang Grays Ticket Agency, 43rd Street and Broadway

15th Jubilee of the MORNING FREIHEIT

Will be celebrated with the most outstanding

CONCERT

SATURDAY, APRIL 3rd, at Madison Square Garden
In the Program:

| MISHEL PIASTRO, famous violinist, soloist. and concertmaster of the
New York Philharmonic Symphony Society

ROSA RAISA, internationally known soprano
" FREIHEIT SINGING SOCIETY,
in the improved “A Bunt mit a Statchka,”
under the direction of MAX HELFMAN
M. OLGIN—Editor of the Morning Freiheit, main speaker
Tickets: Reserved seats, 83c, $1.10, and a small number at $1.50—Not reserved, 55c.
Sold at the following stations:

MANHATTAN
BRONX Morning Freiheit Office, BROOKLYN

Cooperative Colony, 50 East 13th Street. Bridge Plaza Center,

Office—2800 Bronx Pk. E. I.W.0. Bookshop, 285 Rodney Street.
I. W. O. Center, 80 Fifth Avenue, Coney Island I.W.O. Center,

2075 Clinton Avenue. BROWNS 2847 W. 27th Street.
Bessarabier Community Ctr. WNSVILLE Brighton I.W.0. Cent

2135 Boston Road. I.W.0. Center, 32%0 Coney IslandnAes;enue.

. 381 Rockaway Avenue.

HOW CAN YOU TELL

how much NEw MassEs might mean to you if this is the first copy you have read?

Send $1.00 for a 12-Week TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION

Regular subscription rates: $4.50 one year, $2.50 six months; $1.25 three months

NEW MASSES, 31 East 27th Street, New York City.
I enclose $1, for which please send me New Masses for 12 weeks, on your Trial Subscription Offer.

Name

Address

City. State Occupation

No agents’ commission on this special offer

NEW MASSES

League Against War and Fascism. 5c. The
facts on our government’s armament expendi-
tures, strikingly illustrated.

Catholics and the Civil War in Spain. Three Ar-
rows Press. 5c. Statements by eminent Catholics
on the need for supporting Spanish democracy.

Spain and the People’s Front, by Georgi Dimitrov.
Workers’ Library Publishers. 3c. The Spanish
war shows the necessity for strengthening the
people’s-front movements in other countries.

Lenin and Spain, by Earl Browder. Workers’ Library
Publishers. 1c. The Spanish civil war in the
light of Leninism. An address by the General
Secretary of the C.P.U.S.A. to the Lenin Memo-
rial Meeting, Madison Square Garden, New
York City, Jan. 20, 1937.

Molotov on the New Sowiet Constitution. Interna-
tional Publishers. 5c. An address by the Chair-
man of the Council of People’s Commissars of
the Soviet Union.

Trotskyism Against World Peace, by Earl Browder.
Workers’ Library Publishers. 1c. “Trotskyism
and its alliance with fascism is no mere private
threat of the Soviet Union,” says the General
Secretary of the Communist party, but the con-
cern of every people threatened, however re-
motely, by fascism.

Troisky the Traitor, by Alex Bittelman. Workers’
Library Publishers. 3c. Disposing of the chief
arguments against the Moscow trials and show-
ing how terrorism and counter-revolution are
inherent in Trotskyist ideology.

Trostkyism and Fascism, by P. Lang. Workers’
Library Publishers. 10c. The world role of
Trotskyism in its alliance with fascism.

Trotskyism in the Service of Fascism Against Social-
ism and Peace, by A. Y. Vyshinsky. Workers’
Library Publishers. 5c. The indictment, the
prosecutor’s speech, and the verdict in the pro-
ceedings against Kamenev, Zinoviev, ¢t al. Use-
ful for a review of the August trials.

Youngwille, U.S.A., by A. M. Sirkin. The American
Youth Congress. 10c. American youth tells the
story of its needs and what it proposes to do
about them.

Mexico: 1936, by William Edward Zeuch. Com-
mon Sense. 10c. Three informative articles re-
printed from Common Sense magazine.

Brazil, by Bryan Green. International Publishers.
Sc. The economic and political situation under
the Vargas dictatorship. :

The Office Worker: Labor’s Side of the Ledger, by
Orlie Pell. League for Industrial Democracy.
10c. The predicament of the clerical worker
and his place in the labor movement.

Alexander Pushkin: His Life and Literary Heritage,
by Samuel H. Cross and Ernest J. Simmons.
The American-Russian Institute. 35c. A sketch
of Pushkin’s life, ®sthetic development, and in-
fluence on Russian literature, by two well-known
scholars.

Recently Recommended Books

Foraward from Liberalism, by Stephen Spender.
Random House. $2.

Let Me Live, by Angelo Herndon. Random House.
March Book Union Selection. $2.50.

The Old Bunch, by Meyer Levin. Viking. $2.

The Boys in the Back Room, by Jules Romains.
Translated from the French by Jacques Le
Clercq. McBride. $2.

Something of Myself, by Rudyard Kipling. Double-
day, Doran. $2.50.

Changing Man: The Education System of the
U.S.S.R. by Beatrice King. Viking. $2.75.
Between the Hammer and the Anwil, by Edwin

Seaver. Messner. $2.50.

I Will Not Rest, by Romain Rolland. Translated
from the French by K. S. Shelvankar. Live-
right. $2.25.

Catherine de* Medici and the Lost Rewolution, by
Ralph Roeder. Viking. $3.75.

An Actor Prepares, by Constantin Stanislavski.
Theatre Arts. $2.50.
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SIGHTS AND SOUNDS

A century of photography at the Museum of Modern Art—Movies,

What writing is to those who read, that a pic-
ture is to those who have only eyes; because, how-
ever ignorant they are, they see their duty in a
picture, and there, although they have not learned
their letters, they read; wherefore, for the people
especially, pictures stand in the place of literature.

HEN Gregory the Great wrote thus
in the sixth century to the Bishop of
Marseilles, he was not thinking of
art as propaganda, or art as a weapon, or any
of the slogans which vex artists and critics
today. Certainly he was not thinking of
whether photography is art, a question which
seems to disturb contemporary painters more
than it does their fellow photographers. Nor
will the questions be answered by a quotation
from the Christian Fathers. But the photo-
graphic medium’s great significance for the
present is definitely implied in Gregory’s
words. It is the medium’s infinite and flexible
capacity for communication in a direct and
popular sense, an inherent quality recognized
by Aragon when he wrote, in his essay “Paint-
ing and Reality,” that “Today the crowds are
returning to art through the photograph.”
Now the exhibition Photography: 1839-
1937, current at the Museum of Modern Art
in New York until April 18, does not set out
to prove that photography is the twentieth-
century medium for propaganda, or that
because of photography painting is dead, as
the enthusiastic suporters of daguerreotype
cried out a century ago. It aims, by its own
statement, to expound the complicated techni-
cal evolution of a scientific-artistic method in
which physics and chemistry are yoked. Trac-
ing the development of photography step by
step from the slow and laborious procedure of
Niépce and Daguerre, announced to the

French Academy of Science and the French
Academy of Art in 1839, to the present mir-
aculously fast lenses and materials, the exhi-
bition places chief emphasis on its theme’s
As a result, photography

historical aspects.

emerges from the Museum of Modern Art
as a pre-eminently documentary and factual
achievement. The issue whether photography
is art in the old sense does not even arise, so
engrossing are other facets of its century-long
record.

That is, today we do not have a great deal
of time for or patience with aloof and pre-
cious @sthetic meanderings. We may pause,
momentarily, to admire indubitably great
painting skill, or even, in a weak mood, to
look back regretfully to the lovelier exoticisms
of surrealist or abstract art. But generally,
in the urgency of existence, we can consider
only really pressing and important things, the
words or pictures or sounds that speak directly
and powerfully to our minds and our emotions.
We no longer live in a synthetic oasis of non-
intelligibility or non-communication. There-
fore, first of all, we demand of art that it say
something. If it does not, the daily papers or
their news photographs offer more thrilling
and more significant matter.

This point granted, the advantage of pho-
tography is obvious. A medium by its nature
directed to the external world, it cannot help
but possess content—unless an absent-minded
operator forget to press the button on an
exciting shot, or to roll the film on to the
next exposure. The camera does not look in-
ward at the sorrows of Werther; it does not
commune with incommunicable grief. It faces
life; it records life. And at this period of
history, life is more significant than art in the
traditional sense can hope to be. To document
the ravages of war, the obscenities of slums,
the brutality of industrial strife, the camera
has potentialities far beyond those of the
average painter’s brush or pencil. The proof
lies in the remarkable news photographs from
the stricken flood areas.

Not, unfortunately, that the Museum of
Modern Art exhibition demonstrates these
truths. On the contrary, it only implies them.

s d

Skop

“He said something about ‘documents, but they look like
photographs to me.”’
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the dance, and the theater

Certainly its historical sections are good, as
are its scientific. But its selection of press
photographs shows serious gaps; and the very
inadequate representation of the Resettlement
Administration photographers’ work is hard to
understand, since this government activity
represents the most comprehensive documen-
tary photography being carried on in the
United States today. Generally the choice of
contemporary works is arbitrary. And when
.we speak of the vast possibilities of photog-
raphy as anti-war propaganda, we wish that
more striking Civil War photographs from
Brady had been included, and that similar
World War pictures had been obtained, as
well as scenes from Spain.

What the exhibition really proves, aside -
from illustrating the camera’s amazing tech-
nical virtuosity, is that photography has a
future whose limits can scarcely be imagined.
Its great function, as has been said, is to cap-
ture instantaneous life and action. The mini-
ature camera points the way, with its over-
ballyhooed “candid” shots. Even the ordinary
box camera today is 67,500 times faster than
the camera of a century ago. But when one
thinks of the speed of the experimental “strob-
oscopic”’ photography—with its exposures of
1/100,000th of a second—it is as if life and
death are impaled on the point of light enter-
ing the lens’s pinhole. Since these are days
of life and death, the camera’s career would
seem but to be beginning.

Footnote for revolutionary artists: If a mass
audience is sought, there are already in the
United States alone some 5,000,000 amateur
photographers. ErLizABETH NOBLE.

THE SCREEN

EASTER week would have been a com-
plete cinematic flop hadn’t the Soviets
saved the situation with a very minor but
extremely pleasant film called Beethoven Con-
certo (Amkino) which New Yorkers can find
at the Cameo. In spite of the title, the music
for the most part is light and gay, having been
composed by I. Dumayevsky, who also wrote
the first Soviet musical comedy Moscow
Laughs. The film is built around a group of
musical children . . . many of them prodigies.
The propaganda in the film stresses the fact
that these prodigies are first of all children
and then musicians. The climax is a concert
where Yanka, aged eleven, plays the Beethoven
Concerto with a cadenza composed by his pal
Vladik aged twelve. Vladimir Gardin por-

trays the old violin instructor, Professor
Malevich with his usual warmth.
History Is Made At Night. (United

Artists) again demonstrates that Gene Towne
and Graham Baker (who were responsible for
You Only Live Once) are capable of writing
the most absurd and incredible scripts in the
name of entertainment. It contains a murder,
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See the Land of Soviets

MAY FIRST
CELEBRATION

Travel with our Excursion of
Workers and Delegates
to the U.S.S.R.

SAILING ON S.S. BERENGARIA
APRIL 15th, 1937

Visit Leningrad, Moscow, Kiev,
Kharkov

DR. E. KALLMAN, world traveler and
economist, conducts a 43 day tour of
Western Europe and the Soviet Union.
Sail July 7 on the Queen Mary, return
August 23.

DR. FRED W. INGVOLDSTAD’S
tour assures the traveler interest and
cultural quality. Daily lectures aboard
Queen Mary — Sail July 7 — return
August 23. Auspices: Soviet Russia
Today.

MISS LILLIAN HODGHEAD, music
educator and world traveler, conducts a
tour, leaving New York June 9 for
Sweden, Finland, Soviet Russia, Istan-
bul, Athens and Paris. See Moscow
during the Sports Parade. Sail June 9,
return August 2.

Make Your Reservations Now
Travel Inexpensively. Travel Comfortably

For reservations and furtherinformation:

"WORLD TOURISTS, INC.

175 Fifth Avenue, New York
ALgonquin 4-6656-7-8

Chicago: 110 So. Dearborn St., Franklin 9766
San Francisco: 681 Market St., Garfield 6367

Mus": Luvms Sale! The world’s ﬂnest re-
® corded music. 50c and 75¢c

i per record. Regular price, $1.50 and $2.00.

1 The Symphonies, Chamber Music, Operas

of BACH, WAGNER, BEETHOVEN, SCHU-

BERT, BRAHMS ‘etc.  Mall orders sent
anywhere. Complete Catalog ‘4” on re-

quest. Also Victor and Columbia Records.

MUSIC SERVICE
* 111 East 14th Street, New York City

COOKE’S Storage Warehouse

209-11 East 125th Street, New York City
Telephone: HaArlem 7-1053

200 Readers Used Ou.r Service Last Year

Est. 1861. Special rate to New Masses readers.

a suicide, a kidnaping, a divorce, a romance
situation. All this is climaxed with a ship
crashing into an iceberg. But don’t worry;
the “tragic” lovers, Charles Boyer and Jean
Arthur, come through with a happy ending.

The King and the Chorus Girl, starring the
newest French importation, Fernand Gravet, is
‘Warner Brothers’ exploitation of royalty fall-
ing for a commoner. Although the story was
written by Groucho Marx, it isn’t any funnier
than others of the same type. Waikiki Wed-
ding (Paramount) is a plug for pineapples
and pineapple juice, with Bing Crosby being
pleasant, Bob Burns amusing, and Martha
Raye a bit too loud and annoying.

Polite, very polite, comedy comes to the
screen in the form of a film version of J. M.
Barrie’s Quality Street (R.K.O.-Radio).
is full of Victorian morals, pink tea, and
Franchot Tone and Katherine Hepburn being
very charming. Another remake is Seventh
Heaven (20th Century-Fox) which has none
of the pleasant sentimental memories of the
Janet Gaynor-Charles Farrell version. Simone
Simon and James Stewart just don’t belong.
An all-time low in the matter of taste, imagi-
nation, and comedy (and music) is achieved
by the New Universal in their Top of the
Town. It turns out to be a very bad plug for
the Rockefellers and their Rainbow Room.

PeTER ELLIs.

THE DANCE

HE big news for dancers is the amal-

gamating of three of the leading dance
organizations in the country, the New Dance
League, the Dance Guild, and the Dancers’
Association, for the foundation of what must
prove a powerful force for the general good of
dance and dancer, the American Dance Asso-
ciation. The Dance Guild is (or was) de-
voted principally to a cultural program. The
Dancers’ Association, with Tamiris at its head
and such dancers as Doris Humphrey and
Charles Weidman active in its ranks, ener-
getically developed a unit of action among the
dancers on the economic front; had itself
recognized by the Federal Dance Theatre as
the organization representing the dancer, was
instrumental in opening up the quotas on the
W.P.A. dance projects and helped not a little
in ridding the projects of an inefficient and
sometimes reactionary supervision.

The New Dance League brings to the
amalgamation an international organization,
its branches, located in, to mention only a few
of the bigger spots, New York, Chicago, San
Francisco and north in Toronto and Mont-
real. It is itself a development of what was
originally the Workers’ Dance League, and
from its very beginnings has led persistently
in a broadening cultural program (presenting
new dancers, groups, demonstrations, etc.),
and concomitantly organized dancers under its
militant anti-war, anti-fascist banner. In no
small measure was it due to the efforts of the
New Dance League that no dancer repre-
sented these United States at the Nazi Olym-
pics in Berlin this last summer.

Last year, the First National Dance Con-

NEW MASSES

Enjoy a
SPRING VACATION

In a friendly atmosphere

ALL SPORTS

NAPANOCH
COUNTRY CLUB

NAPANOCH - - - N. Y.

CHESTERS’ ZUNBARG

a Delightful Hideaway in the Mountains

Pleasant walks, splendid handball courts, rid-
‘ing, roller skating, other seasonal sports. Open
fireplaces, library, musical, new game room.
Always good company.

WOODBOURNE, N. Y. Fallsburg 2-F-22

- - -
Springtime at Blue Mountain
Gorgeous hiking . . . complete sports facill.

ties . . music and entertainment . .
N.Y.C.R.R. to Harmon Station . . . Taxl to '
Lodge . . . Special cobin arrangementa for
week-ends (May 1 to Oct. 1). Write or phone.

BLUE MOUNTAIN LODGE

B PEEKSKILL Phone1203 N.Y. B

Enjoy a true comradely atmosphere at

RAVEN LODGE

416 Third Street Tel.: Lakewood 922
Lakewood, N. J. City Information Sk. 4-1596
Special rates to NEW MASSES Readers

CELIA BOOBAR I. GOLD

CAMP NITGEDAIGET

BEACON, N.
ALL SPORTS EXCELLENT FOOD
HOTEL ACCOMMODATIONS -

$16 per week
Cars leave daily from 2700 Bronx Park E:
For all Information call EStabrook 8- l400

SPEND YOUR VACATION AT

HOTEL ROYALE

Proletarian Comraderie
708 Princeton Ave. Telephone:
Lakewood, N. J. Lakewood 1146
Favorable rates to New Masses Readers
Inquiries solicited.
SONIA GELBAUM ANNA BROUDE

WAWONDA AVENUE, LIBERTY, N. Y.
A sanatorium for the treatment of tuberculosis situated in the
foothills of the Catskill Mountains within easy reach of New
York City by rail, bus or auto. Fully equipped including
fluoroscopy, X-ray, and pneumothorax, where indicated. Rec-
ommended by I.W.0. Write for booklet.
BERNARD KATZ DR. HARRY GOLOMBE
Superintendent Medical Director
Telephone: Llberty 1235 or 28

REBECCA SILVER Invites you to

FOREST =
at INTERLAKEN

most plcmresque spot in Putnam County. Excellent Cuisine. Tennis,
1f. 50 miles from N. Y. Special LOW rates for weekly guests.

LAKE MAHOPAGC, N. Y. Mahopac, 688 or 977

LAKEWOOD MODERN SCHOOL CAMP
CARMEL, N. Y.

A camp for boys and girls from four to fourteen

years of age, where the keynote of happiness is in

creative activity with a social environment devel-

oping responsibility and comradeship.

For reservations and further imformation write:

115 Cary Street—JAS. H. DICK—Lakewood, N. J.
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A TRAVEL “COLLECTIVE.”

AMERICAN STUDENT

THE
OPEN RORAD

SOVIET
RUSSIA

Trips which show you more than
tourist sights at least cost of time
and money. Open to students,
teachers, members of professions.

MAY DAY AND THE RUSSIAN

THEATRE. Leader: Norris Hough-
ton, author of “Moscow Rehearsals.”
Sailing April 14. Six weeks. $387

GENERAL SURVEY TOUR. Leader:

Walt Carmon, editor *“International
Literature.” Moscow 1932-’36. Sail-

ing June 26. Nine weeks. $394

Leader:
Dr. Joshua Kunitz, journalist, now liv-
ing in Moscow. Sailing July 3. Eight
weeks. $543

JULIEN BRYAN’S SIXTH ANNUAL

TRIP through the highways and by-
ways of the Soviet Union. Sailing
June 19. Nine weeks. $694

A PUBLIC HEALTH SURVEY. Leader:

John A. Kingsbury, co-author of
“Red Medicine.” Sailing July 10.
Nine weeks. 797

OPEN ROAD TRAVEL SEMINAR

(Fourth Season). Leader: Anna Louise
Strong. Editor “Moscow Daily News.”
Sailing July 4. Nine weeks. $895
UNION
TOUR TO EUROPE AND RUSSIA.
(Second Season.) Leader: Joseph Lash.
Membership restricted to students.
Sailing July 3. Eight weeks. $499

A dozen other unusual trips

Russian Travel Department

8 WEST 40th STREET NEW YORK, N, Y.

Cooperating with Intourist

to set ‘“America Dancing.”

A Startling Offer

50 East 13th Street

in next weeks NEW MASSES

Angelo Herndon’s

LET ME LIVE

]
Associated National Bookshops

and
Workers Bookshop
New York City

gress and Festival resulted from the combined
efforts of the three groups, and while this isn’t
the time to go into a detailed analysis of the
values of that Congress, it should be indicated
that plans for the second American Dance
Congress (to take place in 1938) are already
well under way; and that the present amal-
gamation is a direct development of the sense
and sentiment (Resolutions) of the Congress
and Festival.

When three such energetic organizations
unite for common objectives, the material
benefits that must result from unity of action,
centralized planning, and the ordinary finan-
cial savings are obvious. What is difficult is
to estimate conservatively the strength of that
unity which must, in addition to its larger
scope of activity, intensify its work in the
broad cultural fight for decent jobs for the
artist, decent wages, and a decent place to
work in—a bit of security. What is difficult
is to estimate conservatively the broad cul-
tural fight against war and fascism that must
emerge from the very nature of the structure
of the amalgam.

At the amalgamation meetings, still in
progress, the cultural program of the Ameri-
can Dance Association is no less stressed than
the economic; there is the mature understand-
ing of the interdependence between the cul-
tural development of the art and the economic
status of the artists; there is also the under-
standing that the dancers’ relationship to
audience is not mechanical, that the audience,
no less than the dancer, must have his part
in the making of the organization and the
molding of its policies. The mass organiza-
tion of professional dancers, amateurs, teach-
ers and students, accompanists, reviewers,
managers, and laymen should go a long way
It evidently re-
mains for the young dancers who have grown
with the proletarian movement to make a
reality of what were for both Walt Whitman
and the revolutionary Isadora Duncan a
“yision.”

And it is not by way of passing that it is to
be noted that similar amalgamation in smaller
scale has taken place among the dancers in
Detroit (city of the victorious sit-down) ; that
the Dance Council in San Francisco plans a
bigger and better festival for this year, both
with groups of proletarian dancers leading in
the organizations.

The American Dance Association will cele-
brate its foundation in the Convention and
Festival early in May; it must be supported.

' OweN BURKE.

THE THEATER

HE fact that Sing Sing’s Warden Lewis

E. Lawes goes in for such things as
showing the Soviet film Road to Life to the
prisoners there (as he did a fortnight or so
ago) makes ‘a crime-and-prison play by him
something for special attention. Well, the
special attention given to Chalked Out, which
he wrote in collaboration with Jonathan Finn,
turns up nothing much beside a pretty well
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Not babies—but creations in architec-
ture—seven country homes, exquisitely
yet economically designed to render
ownership

LESS COSTLY
THAN SUMMER RENTALS

The Story

Seven picturesque summer studios
completely equipped for winter week-
ends or all-year-round use—on a hill
overlooking a charming fast flowing
stream.

A miniature community offering co-
operatively owned tennis handball
courts, swimming pool and sandy

beach.

Famous Stonybrook progressive play
groups situated nearby offer your chil-
dren an unusually interesting summer
at very low fee.

Houses have enormous studio living
rooms, great fireplaces, steel sash pan-
elled walls, plastered ceilings, ultra-
modern kitchen equipment, electric hot
water heaters at low cost, electric stoves
and refrigerators, hot air heating
equipment—dining nooks and bed-
rooms of rare charm—all amidst a
setting that can only be found in most
exclusive communities.

Fealyres

. First is the important consideration of

easy commutation. Secondly, Westport
is noted for its healthy climate and its
artistic environment. Just a few min-
utes away are beautiful beaches and
golf courses. Several riding academies
are easily accessible. Westport County
Playhouse offers a summer of delight-
ful theatrical entertainment. An inter-
esting social life is available—or as
much privacy as you desire. Not of
least significance is the Children’s Pro-
gressive Play Group—and a host of
other pleasurable activities.

Somewhere

there are seven families culturally at-
tuned to adopt one of the “SEPTUP-
LETS”—created by the master crafts-
man of rural architecture, Samuel D.
Young, who invites you to visit us at
any time. It will be an event for all
prospective home owners. Prices range
from $5500 to $7000. Terms can be
aranged.

STONY BROOK

Easton Road, Westport, Conn.
New York phone: Wlsconsin 7-4149
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SOVIET
COMMUNISM

A NEW CIVILIZATICN

by BEATRICE and SIDNEY WEBB
2 vols. $7-50 (regular price)
— with — |
one year's subscription to

NEW MASSES $4-50
BOTH FOR

—$7.50—

“Soviet Communism” is a detailed
description—analytic and critical—
of the whole social structure, activ-
ities and principles of the U.S.S.R.
as it exists today, including Trade
Unionism and all forms of cooper-
ation in agriculture, and manufac-
ture, as well as a full analysis of
the Communist Party as an organ-
ized Vocation of Leadership; with
an epilogue showing in what sense
it amounts to a New Civilization.

NEW MASSES, 31 E. 27th St., New York
Piease send me “Soviet Communism”

and one year’s subscription to the New
Masses. I enclose $7.50.

Name

Address.......

City

State..

Occupation

) ' /;)
S
7.

J. D. Egleson

finished production of a crime melodrama that
makes a couple of tentative but unfulfilled
gestures toward a social understanding of
criminality. We sat up a little when the play
began to hint at unemployment as a basic
conditioner of crime, but it wasn’t long before
the social viewpoint yielded to that of tradi-
tional crime melodrama, with the incidental
material of shootings and frameups becoming
the basic dramatic material and elbowing the
social causes and effects into the realm of the
incidental. But to take another viewpoint, this
play is definitely a cut above the ordinary
Broadway crime melodrama, being free as it is
from any positive viciousness and having the
germ of a social analysis—and being done,
moreover, with finish, for which Producer
Brock Pemberton, Director Antoinette Perry,
and Designer John Root are largely responsi-
ble. The acting company is expert and well
balanced, and perhaps John Raby deserves
special laurels for his Johnny.

Sadly lacking the playwriting and produc-
tion virtuosity which helps Chalked Out is
Native Ground, Virgil Geddes’s family saga
of life on the Great Plains, which the W.P.A.
has put on in New York. Howard Bay has
done some brilliant settings for this two thirds
of a trilogy, but otherwise it seems a rather
sad affair. The very worst thing about it is
that it is only two thirds of the whole story,
a fact which leaves one maddeningly in mid-air
at the close of the performance—in about the
spot in which we are left at the end of the
second act of the usual three-act play. Of
course, the fact that this effect is maddening
indicates that the play has definite interest,
which we hasten to say is true. But it is an
interest wholly of subject matter which is con-
siderably sabotaged by the thinness and ob-
viousness of the dramatic construction.

A high order of technical virtuosity crops
up again in the monodramas of Cornelia Otis
Skinner, who is putting on several programs
in her repertory in New York this week. In
The Loves of Charles 11, which was the major
item on her first program, Miss Skinner failed
to come to grips with history or with the
character analysis that a sure knowledge of
history would permit. Significantly, her per-
formances of some modern types on the same

NEW MASSES

ANTI-WAR DINNER

commemorating the 20th anniversary of
America’s entry into the World War

auspices:

AMERICAN LEAGUE AGAINST
WAR AND FASCISM

SPEAKERS:

Senator GERALD P. NYE
Dr. HARRY F. WARD

TUES. EVE., APRIL 6th, at 7 p.m.

HOTEL RIVERSIDE PLAZA
253 West 73rd Street, New York City
SUBSCRIPTION, $1.50 INFORMAL

RESERVATIONS:
American League Against War and Fascism,

45 East 17th Street — ALgonquin 4-9290
268 Fourth Avenue — ALgonquin 4-9784

CARNEGIE HALL—Fri. Eve. APRIL 9
Only Public Appearance in
New York This Season

JULIEN
BRYAN

IN PERSON
presents

“RUSSIA
REBORN?"”’

10,000 Feet of New Motion Pic-

tures of the U.S.8.R. as it is now

11ckets at Box Office—All Seats Reserved
55¢, 83¢, $1.10, $1.65 (tax included)

Mgt. William B. Feakins, Inc., 500 Fifth Ave.

THEATRE UNION’S THRILLING STRIKE PLAY

“Brilliant
l‘ scenes etched
with
savage
humor.”
By J

y JOHN —ATEKI1vSON,
HOWARD LAWSON Times.
Eves. : 8:40. Mats. Wed. & Sat, Prices 45¢c, 60c, 75¢, $1 & $1.50
For Benefit: Theatre Parties call BRyant 9--2375.
BAYES THEA.,, 44th 8t. W. of B’'way. BR 9-3648,

ARTEF THEATRE

247 West 48th Street, New York City. CH. 4-7157
presents '

CHAINS

NIGHTLY — MATINEES: SATURDAY AND SUNDAY

RECITAL
Sylvia Gene

MANNING MARTEL
AND DANCE GROUP
Sunday Evening GUILD THEATRE
April 18th—8:45 West 52nd Street
Tickets: $2.20, $1.65, $1.10
Mgt. G. L. Colledge — 30 Rockefeller Plaza

Swing the Swastika Into the Dust
WITH

MAURICE HUBBARD and His Swing Band

ALL NATIONS BALL

Yorkville Casino, 210 E. 86th 8t., S8at. eve.,, Apr. 10
Tickets, 75¢ at all workers’ bookshops, and at door
Sponsored by Anti-Nazi Committee of Yorkville
sale of 100,000 Parlophones,
Odeon, Decca discs. Th;nge

marvelous European record-

ings comprise the cream of the world’s finest music. A selection
to gratify every taste. Sale prices: 50c & 75¢ per record. Value,
$1.50 & $2.00. Mail orders. Catalog.

GRAMOPHONE SHOP, Inc., 18 E. 48th 8t.,, N. Y. C.
L

PIECES OF MUSIC

Announcing an extraordinay



APRIL 6,

,@ COMT!’ASS

UNITED FRONT GROUP
all inclusive Tour......

30 Days in Soviet Union $398
ALSO

—also visits to Scandina-
SOVIET TRAVEL SEMINAR

19387

via and France. 8 weeks

SOCIAL SECURITY SEMINAR

and a selection of
16 other Special Tours

for descriptive folders apply

Compass Travel Bureau

55 WEST 42nd ST. NEW YORK

LOngacre 5-3070

_Workers ?ch;;T

35 East 12th Street New York City
SPRING TERM
REGISTRATION

Courses in:

Science and Dialectics
History of the

Economics
Marxism-Leninism

Literature Comintern
Science Psychology
Principles of China and the Far
Communism East in World
American History Affairs

Labor History
Russian

Negro Problems
Current Events
Dialectical Trade Unionism
Materialism  Labor Journalism
History of the Communist Party of the S. U.

And Many Other Courses

For Descriptive Catalogue C
Write to the School Office

M It' h' Letters reproduced ex-
“ Igrap ln —actly like typewriting;
any quantity. Also
mimeographing, printing and mailing. Quality
work at low prices.
MAILERS ADVERTISING SERVICE
121 West 42nd Street, N. Y. C. BRyant 9-5053.

PAUL CROSBIE
INSURANCE

Frequent Savings
BEekman 3-5262

Since 1908
135 WILLIAM STREET

‘Garment Centre’s Most Attractive
Dining Room
Breakfast, 15¢c up—COMPLETE DINNER, 50c—Lunch, 30¢ up

BESTFOOD

VEGETARIAN RESTAURANT

225 W, 36th Street, between 7th and 8th Avenues
Open 6 a. m. to 9 p. m. Mgt. V. Tofilowsky

program rang much truer and had a stronger
satirical bite. When she was portraying the
New England lady who had gone to the great
Southwest and become soul-drenched with
what she thought was Indianism, she was tops,
and the same can be said for her version of
the retail-gown-shop Russian princess. Again
we must remark that there is something akin
to black magic in the ability of a solo per-
former to crowd a stage with characters. Miss
Skinner is giving some performances Sunday,
April 4, so New Yorkers have an opportunity
to judge for themselves.
ALEXANDER TAYLOR.

*

Forthcoming Broadcasts

(Times given are Eastern Standard, but all
programs listed are on coast-to-coast hookups)

Music. Das Rheingold. (The Metropolitan Opera
Co.s regular Sat. aft. program.) Apr. 3, 1:50
pm. N.B.C. red. Artur Rodzinski conducting
the New York Philharmonic’s regular Sun. aft.
program, Apr. 4, 3 p.m., Columbia.

Debate. Columbia U. vs. U. of California. “Re-
solved, that teachers should have a point of
view.” Sat, Apr. 3, 2:30 p.m.. N.B.C. blue.

“Freedom of Assembly.” U.S. office of education pre-
sents another dramatized episode in its “Let
Freedom Ring” series Mon., Apr. 5, 10:30 p.m,,
Columbia.

Emergency Peace Campaign. Mrs. Franklin D.
Roosevelt; Rear Admiral Richard E. Byrd; Dr.
Harry Emerson Fosdick. Tues.,, Apr. 6, 10:30
p.m.,, N.B.C. blue.

Problems Before Congress. A Representative will re-
view them Wednesdays at 3:30 p.m. and a Sena-
tor Thursdays at 5 p.m., Columbia.

Recent Recommendations
~ MOVIES

The Golem. Intelligent treatment of Hebrew legend
with present-day political overtones. Directed
by Julian Duvivier in French.

Razumowv. A French version of Conrad’s Under
Western Eyes against a backdrop of the Nihilist
movement in 1910.

The Woman Alone. Director Alfred Hitchcock’s
version of Conrad’s The Secret Agent, with
Sylvia Sidney.

The Man Who Could Work Miracles.
Young in a funny H. G. Wells story.

PLAYS

Candida (Empire, N. Y.) Revival of Shaw’s do-
mestic-relations comedy, with Katharine Cor-
nell.

Storm Ower Patsy (Guild, N. Y.). James Bridie’s
adaptation of Bruno Frank’s pleasant comedy
about a dog who precipitated a domestic-rela-
tions and political crisis.

Heler Howe. Monodramas in social satire, on tour:
Apr. 7, Sunset Club, Seattle, Wash.; Apr. 12,
San Mateo Jr. College, San Mateo, Cal.; Apr.
21, College Club, Portland, Me.; Apr. 23,
Watertown, Mass.; May 1, E. Northfield, Mass.

The Amazing Dr. Clitterhouse (Playhouse, N. Y.).
Cedric Hardwicke in Barré Lyndon’s smooth,
clever, crook comedy-drama.

Power (Ritz, N. Y.). The Living Newspaper’s pow-
erful and amusing attack on the utilities racket.

The Sun and I (Adelphi, N. Y.). A free rendering
of the story of the Biblical Joseph, by Leona and
Barrie Stavis.

Havwing Wonderful Time (Lyceum, N. Y.). Marc
Connelly direction and Arthur Kober authorship
of a play about young love at camp.

Marching Song (Bayes, N. Y.). The Theatre
Union’s strong production of John Howard
Lawson’s play about an auto strike.

Roland
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CLASSIFIED ADS 40c a line

6 words in a line 3 lines minimum

RESORTS

FOLLOWERS of the TRAIL CAMP, Buchanan, N. Y.
Steam-heated house. Winter Sports. Low rates. By
train, N. Y. Central to Peekskill, fare 75c. By auto,
U. S. 9, stop at Buchanap. Phone Peekskill 2879.

APPLEBAUM’S BOARDING HOUSE. Rational home
cooking. Comradely atmosphere. Proletarian rates.
Central Ave., Spring Valley, N. Y. Phone S. V. 1148-J.

A COZY RETREAT in the Pines, where good food
and homelike atmosphere make an ideal vacation.
Comradely atmosphere. Special rate—this month,

$16.00 weekly.
MILLARD’S LODGE
801 Clifton Ave. Lakewood, N. J.

CAMP SUPPLIES

TENTS, COTS, BLANKETS, complete line of camp,
travel, hiking outfits. Slacks, shorts, sweaters, shirts,
breeches, shoes, hammocks, etc. Lowest Prices.
HUDSON ARMY AND NAVY, 105 3rd Ave. cor. 13th St.

FURNISHED ROOMS—BROOKLYN

MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL
156 West End Avenue—SHeepshead 3-3000.
37 Minutes from Times Square.
Live at this modern fireproof hotel
away from noise.
SINGLES $5 WEEKLY UP.

FURNISHED ROOM

LARGE, AIRY ROOM; sunny. Separate entrance.
Exceptionally low rate. 2418 Olinville Avenue.
Apartment 6-F, Bronx.

APARTMENTS TO SHARE

COUPLE share apartment with young man or
woman. Private entrance from hall; quiet. $23.
Greenwich Village, write Box 1491.

Phone 216-W.

THREE ROOM, modern apartment, separate entrance;
sunny. Share with one girl. Village. Rent, $22. Call
evenings. ALgonquin 4-7121,

WANTED

SUMMER PLACE, small, furnished, comfortable for
couple; short commuting distance from New York;
near station; $150 for season; beach not essential.
Broches, 540 West 144th Street, New York City.

HOME for boy student, 17, in lower Manhattan. With
or without meals; accommodations for mother, week-
ends. Reasonable. Phone Sunday morning, Atwater
9-2193.

SUMMER COTTAGE FOR RENT

SUMMER COTTAGE for rent to family with 6-year-
old child. $200 season. Five rooms, electricity,
water, brook. 115 miles from city. Beautiful country.
Catskill Mts. Milvy, 40 East 10th Street.

BABY CARRIAGES

SAUL’S, 31 Graham Avenue. corner Cook Street.
Juvenile Furniture, Special Discount to New Masses
Readers. EVergreen 7-8542.

ORANGES FOR SALE

SWEET JUICY, sun-ripened on trees. Delivered ex-
press prepaid. $4.00 bushel-basket. Grapefruit, $3.25;
Mixed fruits, $3.50. A. H. Burket, Sebring, Florida.

PLAY TABLE TENNIS

PLAY TABLE TENNIS (Ping Pong) at the Broad-
way Table Tennis Court, 1721 Broadway, bet. 54th-
55th Sts., N. Y. C. One flight up. Expert instruction;
open from noon until 1 A. M. Tel.: CO. 5-9088.

PHONOGRAPH RECORDS

AT ALL GATHERINGS workers songs do much
to create unity. Be prepared, get your records now.
Available at all good phonograph stores and book-
shops. Free catalogue A on request.

TIMELY RECORD COMPANY

235 Fifth Avenue, New York City.

RUSSIAN TAUGHT

MODERN RUSSIAN TAUGHT
New Rules and Usages. Tourist conversational
course. Miss ISA WILGA, 457 West 57th Street, New
York City, COlumbus 5-8450.

SOCIAL DANCING

MAKE NEW FRIENDS. Dance, sing and be merry
every Saturday and Sunday evening at The Club
House, 150 West 85th St., 8 p. m. 40c.

TOUR

SOVIET HIGHWAYS AND BYWAYS
THIS SUMMER!
Subarctic—Subtropic—Volga Voyage—Crimea.
pices: Open Road. 2 months $550.
Beatrice and John R. McMahon,
Box 144, Little Falls, New Jersey.

Aus-



Pick Your Combination

1 Ler M Live By Angelo Herndon, with one

year’s subscription to the NEw MASSEs..... $5.25
2 TFroM BRYAN TO STALIN By William Z. Fos-
ter, with one year’s subscription............ $5.25

3 BeTweeEN THE HAMMER AND THE ANVIL By
Edwin Seawver, with one year’s subscription $4.95

4 Tuis Is Your DAY By Edward Newhouse,
with one year’s subscription.............. $4.95

5 TuHe THEORY AND PRACTICE OF SOCIALISM by
John Strachey, with one year’s subscription $5.65

6 AN AMERICAN TESTAMENT By Joseph Free-
man, with one year’s subscription.......... $5.75
7 CuANGE THE WOoRLD! By Michael Gold, with
six months’ subscription........ooeeiueenn. $3.00
8 I WL Not Rest By Romain Rolland, with
one year’s subscription.......co.coeeeennnnn. $5.25

9 MaN’s FATE By André Malraux, with six
months’ subscription (Modern Library Edi.) $2.75

10 ImreriAL HEeArsT By Ferdinand Lundberg,
with six months’ subscription (Modern Library

Edition.) ...vuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaaaaa $2.75
11 MaN’s WorLbLy Goobs By Leo Huberman,
with one year’s subscription.............. $5.75
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NEW MASSES, 31 E. 27th St, N. Y. C.

I want to take advantage of your Special Com-
bination Offier No. ......... (please indicate by
numeral) for which I am enclosing §..........
(amount specified above).

1S -
Cityand State..........c.coiiiiiiinninnnnn.,

Occupation....oveienineiieeenneneeennnnns

AR and SI.AVE RY

YOU would rather not have a spinning piece of shrapnel rip through your
best friend’s bowels. You would rather not have your family chained to
a system of merciless exploitation without recourse to trade-union or political
action. You hate with all your soul those age-old -enemies of humanity, war
and slavery. But fascism has brought them to the peoples of Germany and Italy,
and is now trying to impose them on the people of Spain.

Crushing blows to the fascist international are being dealt out daily in Spain
by the Spanish workers and peasants and by anti-fascist fighters from all over the
world. And who is the central hero of this struggle? The Spanish people’s front.
Who is it that has decisively crippled attempts at a fascist coup in France? The
French people’s front! Who will do the same for America, for England, for
Mexico? Who will restore peace and democracy to Germany and other fascist-
ridden nations? WIll it be the people’s front? Should Englishmen, Americans,
Mexican’s at once crystallize a people’s front in their countries? Must the unity
of Socialists and Communists in those countries come first? Must the unification
of the labor movement come first? These are some of the questions vexing the
best political minds the world over.

To help answer these questions, the NEwW MassEs has asked a dozen leading
political thinkers from a number of important countries to discuss the people’s
front question. Most of the manuscripts are in hand, and the series will begin
next week with Harold J. Laski, author of The State in Theory and Practice,
professor of political science at the London School of Economics, and a leading
left-winger in the British Labor Party, and #illiam Gallacher, Scottish Com-
munist member of Parliament.

These two authorities will discuss the question of the people’s front from the
standpoint of the Britisher. Each succeeding week, two important political figures
will discuss the question in relation to their own countries. Some of these are:
Heinrich Mann, world-famous author, political refugee from the Third Reich,
and a founder of the German people’s-front movement; Hu Chow-yuan, political
commissar of the famous Chinese Nineteenth Route Army; Ramon J. Sender,
Spanish novelist and author of Seven Red Sundays; Vicente Lombardo Toledano,
leader of the Mexican Workers’ Confederation; Paul Vaillant-Couturier, editor
of L’Humanité; Broadus Mitchell, professor of economics at Johns Hopkins
University and outstanding American Socialist; Hernan Laborde, general secre-
tary of the Mexican Communist Party.

This epoch-making international symposium on the people’s front and other
forthcoming articles are features you cannot afford to miss! Assure yourself of
getting every one of them by taking advantage of the valuable combination sub-
scription offers listed at the left. Get one of these important current books and
be sure of getting every issue of the NEw MaAssgs by marking the coupon and
sending it in—NOW !

HAROLD J. LASKI

and

WILLIAM GALLACHER
In Next Week’s Issue
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