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Between Qurselves

HIS is the last call for NM’s Artists

,and Writers Ball. It takes place
this Saturday night, December 6, at
Webster Hall. New Yorkers are tradi-
tionally blase, and there may be a
few readers who don’t get excited
about our annual shindig. But every
now and then one of our editors
takes a trip to another city where he
sees a good many friends of the
magazine. And invariably in the
course of conversation someone will
mention the annual NM ball. You
hardened New Yorkers should see
the wistful look that comes into the
eyes of these out-of-towners. “If only
I could get to New York and attend
that ball.” Well, some of them do.
This year the trains from Phila-
delphia, New Jersey, Westchester
County, and other not too remote
points will be carrying their dele-
gations to the Artists and Writers
Ball.

But of course it’s the New York-
ers, from all five boroughs, that will
make up the bulk of the crowd. One
unique feature about these affairs is
that you don’t have to dance in order
to have a good time. We know quite
a number of non-dancers and anti-
dancers, including several members
of the NM staff, who would sooner
suffer the pangs of purgatory than
miss the ball. But if you insist on
dancing—and most folks do—there’s
nothing like the best hot music you
ever heard. Red Allen’s all-star
swing band will include some of
the greatest names in jazz history—
Sidney Bechet, J. C. Higginbotham,
Jimmy Hoskins, Billy Taylor, and
Billy Hall. And as an extra course
for dancers and non-dancers alike
there will be a new sprightly revue
based on the theme of a model army
camp. Songs and sketches are being
supplied by Mike Stratton, Earl
Robinson, Alex North, Joseph Darien,
William Blake, George Kleinsinger,
and others.

A. B. Magil, whose article on
the CIO convention in last week’s
issue was liked by many readers, is
back from Detroit with a briefcase
full of facts and impressions about
defense production in the auto in-
dustry. He promises to share them
with you in the next issue. Magil
once lived in Detroit, where he
edited an auto workers’ paper, so he
knows the ropes. On his present trip
he visited the new Chrysler tank
arsenal and other defense plants,
talked to union officials, rank and
file workers, and representatives of
the auto companies. Magil also met
a great many old friends on this
trip, among them the Old Timer, that
grand veteran of the fight to organize

Ford’s whom Joe North described
so eloquently in his articles on the
Ford strike last May. The Old Timer
is still in there pitching. But there
are thousands of newcomers helping
him and they have changed the face
of Detroit.

Magil also ran across some news
about another “friend” of his. In the
Detroit Free Press of November 18
there appeared an item about pro-
motions in the detective force. Among
those promoted to senior detective
was one Harry Mikuliak. Detroit
progressives have reason to know
that name well. In the days before
the rise of the United Automobile
Workers-CIO, Detective Mikuliak
and his side-kick Detective Mazuziak,
constituted what was politely known
as the Red squad. Their chief func-
tion seemed to be to roam about the
city and pick up trade unionists and
progressives at meetings, in their
homes and offices, and on the streets.
Usually the persons picked up were
not formally arrested, but simply
held incommunicado while various
devices were employed to intimidate
them into betraying their fellow-
workers. The Gold-Dust Twins, as
Detectives Mikuliak and Mazuziak
were popularly known, took their
cue from their chief, Col. Heinrich
Pickert, police commissioner, a beefy,
hatchet-faced gentleman with a dis-
tinctly Nazi conception of his duties.

Detective Mikuliak, Magil recalls,
is a tall, handsome fellow, as profile-
conscious as John Barrymore. He was

in the habit of getting very chummy -

with his victims and insisted on call-
ing them by their first names. One
day he and his buddy dropped into
Magil’s office and announced: “In-
spector Hoffman wants to see you.
Come' along with us.” Magil sug-
gested that Inspector Hoffman phone
him and make an appointment.
Messrs. Mikuliak and Mazuziak were
not impressed. They compelled our
future editor to accompany them to
the police department where he was
held incommunicado for several
hours, waiting for Inspector Hoffman.
When that gentleman finally showed
up, he merely ushered Magil into
the presence of the great man him-
self. “Have you your press card with
you?” said Colonel Pickert. Magil
fished it out of his wallet. With a
magisterial sweep of his arms Pickert
tore it up. “That’s all.” When Magil
wanted to know why he was being
deprived of the police pass accorded
to all newspapermen, Pickert said:

“We don’t tell everything we know.

You’ve abused this privilege. That’s
all.” The ‘“abuse of privilege” seems
to have been that, in company with

.

other newspapermen, Magil had cov-
ered an unemployed demonstration
a few days before. And all that cere-
mony and the time and energy of
four men were required to tear up a
press card!

When Edward Jeffries was elected
mayor of Detroit in 1939 with the
united support of labor, he kept a
campaign pledge, fired Pickert, and
disbanded the Red squad. But De-
tective Mikuliak seems to go on
forever.

Some day one of the editors will
write a piece about subscriptions—a
humdrum subject, perhaps—but one
that bears decisively upon the life
or death of a magazine such as ours.
Subscriptions are the blood-stream of
NM. Without them this publication
could not exist for even one issue.
In a forthcoming issue we shall show
the basis for this statement.

For this reason NM urges its best
friends — its readers—to keep the
word “sub” in mind. Now we have
a proposition to make. At this given
moment you are undoubtedly figur-
ing up your list of Christmas gifts.

What to give John, and what to get
Mary. Right? How about solving
your Christmas gift problems by get-
ting your friends and relatives a
subscription to this magazine?

On the back cover you have a list
of special offers for the Christmas
season. How about solving your holi-
day problems by sending NM subs as
gifts—and at the same time helping
solve NM problems? It would be a
fine Christmas present all around,
both for yourself and for your fa-
vorite magazine. Think it over, and
let us hear from you by return mail

Who's Who

RUCE MINTON is NM’s Washing-

ton editor. . . . Colonel T is
the pseudonym of a well known
military expert. . . . Claude Cockburn
was formerly editor of the newsletter
The Week and was the Washing-
ton correspondent for the London
Times. . . . Milton D. Ellis is an
architect on the West Coast. . . .
Samuel Putnam is an expert on Latin
American affairs. . . . Sidney Alex-
ander has contributed to NM before.
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WASHINGTON’S HOLDUP MEN

Bruce Minton reports on the House

W ashington, November 30.
" ONFIDENTIALLY,” said the gentleman
< from up-state New York to the gen-
tleman from Ohio, “the whole de-
bate is a lot of baloney.”

‘The congressmen sipped orange juice in
the House dining room, their heads close
together., Upstairs, their colleagues argued
price-control legislation. But after three days
of harangue, most of it contributing nothing
to a very difficult problem, the members were
conscious only of acute boredom.

Two weeks had passed since Congress ap-
proved revisions to the Neutrality Act. Since
then, the reactionaries who tried to bargain
with American security had by no means taken
a back seat. In fact, they had high hopes
for the immediate future. They rubbed their
hands together gleefully as they looked for-
ward to cutting price control to bits and to
putting through in the next week or so a

whole raft of anti-labor legislation “with

teeth in it.”

To their minds, the Neutrality Act vote
was only the first skirmish in a larger offen-
sive. They did better in the initial engage-
ment than they had dared anticipate; their
blackmail plot had come within an inch of
hamstringing foreign policy. Now they were
driving full steam ahead. Debate on price-
control legislation was setting the stage for
the third act. And, they hoped, the play would
conclude with a triumphant and rewarding
denouement—a crippled labor movement.

ONE THING must be granted Messrs. Cox,
Dies, Howard Smith, Hoffman, Rich, and
the rest of the nondescript gang of appeasers,
poll-tax southerners, Republicans, and just
plain tories. They were not hiding their lights
under any bushel. They were standing up on
their two feet and squawking at the top of
their lungs for labor’s life blood. They didn’t
like unions and they made no bones about it.
They were alert to any signs of weakness on
the part of the administration—and these
signs were all too apparent. Therefore, said
the House gang, either let us do our job on
labor, or we won’t let the administration carry
on the fight against Hitlerism.

It takes a glimpse of the holdup men in
action to grasp the full venality of the plot.
The Rules Committee, gathered together sup-
posedly to consider the order in which legis-
lation would be presented to the House, sud-
denly summoned Bernard Baruch as an ex-
pert witness on price control. When Mr.
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and Senate trigger experts who have shot the price-control bill full of
holes. How they are also trying to lynch labor.

Baruch arrived that Friday morning, Novem-
ber 21, the ineffable Cox of Georgia was in
the chair. He made a pretty speech of wel-
come—without mentioning that the committee
was exceeding its functions by summoning a
witness to give advice on the contents of
proposed legislation. In this case, the com-
mittee had decided té disregard precedent.
Mr. Baruch adjusted his horn-rimmed glasses
and read a prepared statement advocating
“over-all control of prices,” and pleading for
a ceiling on wages. Mistaken and dangerous
as were his views, Mr. Baruch at least be-
lieved in what he was saying. He sat dignified
and smiling, expecting some sort of discussion
of his opinions.

While Mr. Baruch read, Martin Dies tilted
back his chair on two legs and combed his
hair. Chairman Cox talked loudly to a stooge
- during most of the statement. Howard Smith
adjusted his knitted necktie under the wing
collar that is his badge of aristocracy (a self-
assumed badge which sits uneasily on the
wardheeler from Virginia), and kept his
beady black eyes fixed on the opposite wall.
Immediately Mr. Baruch had completed his
opening remarks, Cox leaned forward and
launched into a tirade against labor’s “insur-
rection,” and against the administration for
tolerating any kind of a labor movement—
neither of which sentiments had anything to
do with the matter under consideration. Mr.
Dies added a few similar words, undistin-
guished as to content or inspiration, followed
by the Republican chorus of “Me, too!” And
then, to keep up some semblance of concern
with price-control legislation, the committee
attacked Leon Henderson, denounced “so-
cialistic schemes” for regulating prices, and
pumped Mr. Baruch for more arguments in
favor of wage ceilings.

At the conclusion of this edifying perform-
ance, the committee went into executive ses-
sion. An hour or so later it reported out the
administration bill—maimed almost beyond
recognition during the months it had been
kicked around in the Banking and Currency
Committee—and gave equal precedence to
last-minute legislation sponsored by young
“Albert Gore of Tennessee. The smooth-talk-

ing, oratorically dramatic Gore, promptly rec-
ognized by his poll-tax elders as “an up and
comer,” professed to be a follower of Baruch'’s
plan for “over-all” price control, and, more
important, for ceilings on wages.

It was all pretty tawdry. The Gore bill
gave the southern trigger-men and all their
supporters a chance to deplore the evils of
labor. And all of this was by way of preparing
the ground for the orgy of labor baiting.

VITO MARCANTONIO, the most vigorous pro-
gressive in the House and the one consistently
outspoken champion of labor, sat through the
price-control debate for a while, until he dis-
covered himself no more immune to the vast
boredom pervading Congress than the rest
of the members. He strolled out of the cham-
ber and down the corridar. “What is going on
in there,” he remarked, pointing over his
shoulder, “makes an interesting sequence. This
latest raid only carries on what that bunch
started when Neutrality was up for action.
Those fellows thought they saw a chance to
wreck labor. By voting against revisions, they
showed themselves more interested in defeat-
ing labor than in defeating Hitler.”

He leaned against the marble balustrade.
“The price-control bill gives them another
chance to muster their forces. The talk about
the Gore substitute bill is a sort of preview
of what the anti-labor drive will be like
next week. In this emergency price control is
necessary to prevent the exploitation of the
little guys—the consumers. It’s really a de-
fense measure, just as much as an appropria-
tion to build tanks and guns. But the boys
want to scuttle essential legislation by insist-
ing on freezing wages and turning this into
a free-for-all against the unions.

“Next week,” he went on, “the anti-labor
drive is going to be the big thing around
here. I am going to fight these bills—in the
House and on a nationwide radio hookup.
And the way I’m going about it is to point
out the deadly parallel between what that
bunch in there is up to and what happened
in France just before the German invasion.
Over there Daladier and the Munichmen used
their defense program as an excuse to destroy
the French unions—and France fell because
of it. The Cox-Smith-Hoffman lineup has
learned that lesson. These boys adopted French
methods. And the pattern they follow is more
effective aid to Hitler than the plans worked
out by the Nazi general staff.”



Few of Vito Marcantonio’s colleagues seem
to have grasped what he realizes so clearly—
that the huge problems of defense cannot be
solved if the Republican-southern bourbon al-
liance has its way. One of the CIO repre-
sentatives standing alongside Marcantonio
stressed this: “The trouble is that the admin-
istration has reached a crisis in its fight against
Hitlerism, but so far has done little about it.
Up to now, the policy has been to rely on 100
or so votes from the southern bloc to put
across the defense program. But that’s a con-
tradiction—trying -to build a fight against
fascism by depending on the proto-fascists.
The price of the reactionaries goes up every
day. It is time for the administration to
stand up to them, to throw away retreating
tactics which only egg on those who would
rip the whole defense program to pieces. You
can only have a real fight against Hitlerism
by seeking support in labor and the progres-
sives, not by trying to propitiate those who
think like Hitler in this country.”

BEFORE DISCUSSING the plans to shackle labor,
it is worth glancing at what went on here over
the price-control bill. Only a handful of the
most hard-bitten Republicans dared argue
against some sort of ceilings on basic con-
sumer goods and defense commodities. But
the bulk of the reactionaries, hating control
and not having the courage to speak their
minds too openly, sabotaged the purpose of
the bill by striking out all provisions that
would enforce regulation, and adding amend-
ments that transformed the legislation into
a travesty. The measures favored by the
administration (inadequate and unsatisfactory
as they were), seemed far too stringent to the
majority of members.

The axemen and those they bulldozed into
following them were not interested in prin-
ciples. They slashed at the bill paragraph by
paragraph, destroying it piecemeal. They elim-
inated licensing, which would have penalized
producers or manufacturers who violated the
established price ceiling by taking away their
licenses to trade in a particular commodity.
Once this ability to discipline offenders was
removed, no means remained to enforce price
control or make it more than a pious wish.

Even so, the junta was not content. It tried
still again, after the Gore bill was defeated,
to freeze wages. But labor opposition was too
strong, and the House balked. To compensate
for this reverse, those clauses allowing the
government to buy and sell surpluses as a
means of keeping prices within bounds were
reworded; in the end buying and selling by
the government was permitted only in cases
where it helped marginal and high-cost pro-
ducers—in other words, only if such buying
and selling acted as a subsidy for those who
complained of insufficient profits. Last year,
prices on commodities of which there were

huge surpluses—cotton, wheat, oats, corn, etc.

—rose out of all proportion. These prices did
not go up because demand exceeded supply;
rather they skyrocketed because the monop-
olists who set prices and the speculators who
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made profits from sharp increases were able
to extort more and more from the public
for necessities. Only if government were able
to place the surpluses it owned on the mar-
ket could prices to some extent be kept within
range. And this Congress ruled out.

Still those who beat their breasts decrying
the dangers of imminent inflation remained
unsatisfied. They rejected the plan to place
responsibility for fixing ceilings in the hands
of a single administrator; instead they de-
manded that the administrator’s every act
should be subject to review by a five-man
board—and such machinery promised to be
sufficiently unwieldy to obviate any chance

that real control would be forthcoming.

Congress “limited” farm prices—to the high-
est level attained by any one of three indexes:
(1) the prices brought by farm commodities
on Oct. 1, 1941; (2) or the average price
reached in the period 1919-29; (3) or the
price equaling 110 percent of parity (the rela-
tion between agricultural and other prices
during the years 1909-14). This “limitation”
meant nothing less than sanctioning a thirty
percent rise in prices of agricultural commodi-
ties over and above presentday levels. The
small farmer will suffer—because most people
will be forced to buy less clothing and less
food. Small producers will be plagued by a
limited market; the large landholders, how-
ever, always sure of an outlet, will profit
greatly at the expense of the majority.

These concessions were encouraged by the
willingness of House administration leaders
to retreat. Almost before the reactionaries
made their desires known, the chairman of
the Banking and Currency Committee, Henry
Steagall of Alabama, capitulated. The bill
finally passed was far from adequate price
control ; it gave carte blanche to monopoly to
demand super-profits. Fortunately, the legisla-
tion must go to the Senate. Perhaps some-
thing can be done there.

THE VICTORY encouraged all the diehards.
The House is seemingly in the mood to go
hog-wild when it gets the chance to hit out
at labor. The various committees are busy
concocting some pretty foul proposals. Not to
be outdone, the Senate committees have drawn
up several bills equally evil smelling.

Yet there is no reason for despair. Labor
has more than a fighting chance—it can ac-
tually force the baiters into empty-handed re-
treat. Already a score and more union repre-
sentatives have arrived at the capital where
they are talking turkey to the members. And
already their presence has given pause to the
majority; Congress abandoned the idea of
freezing wages; the committees took the hint
and eliminated compulsory arbitration from
proposed legislation. The unions have antici-
pated the attack by Congress instead of wait-
ing for it to be sprung on them. The CIO
has been particularly active, calling attention
to the unequivocal resolution passed by the
Detroit convention against attempts to tram-
mel labor and the whole effort to crush Hit-
ler. President Murray has called a CIO

legislative conference in VWishineton. He has
proposed to President RoosgEs the ad-
ministration “immediately coX@ilfa national
conference of representatives 6t labor, indus-
try, and government looking toward the
voluntary acceptance of a plan which will
assure the peaceful solution of industrial dis-
putes and guarantee a maximum production
for our nation’s defense program.” Rep.
Marcantonio has already introduced a reso-
lution in the House asking the President to
call a meeting of labor, management and
government ‘“‘to agree upon policies which
will guarantee the maximum production to
meet the needs of the national emergency.”

A similar demand for voluntary agree-
ments and joint participation in defense pro-
duction by labor, management, and govern-
ment was urged by William Green for the
AFL. The Railroad Brotherhoods are mak-
ing sure that Congress hears about their
objections to attacks on the unions.

So far, legislation under consideration is
being altered almost by the minute. Some of
it is frankly “extreme.” The Senate’s Con-
nally bill, to quote a CIO bulletin, “is noth-
ing but an attempt to freeze labor in its
present condition and at the same time leave
employers perfectly free to ever increase
their mounting profits.” The Bridges bill,
also befere a Senate committee, imposes “such
governmental restrictions as to actually elimi-
nate a free trade union movement.” Even
the presumably “mild” bills, like those spon-
sored by Ball in the Senate and Ramspeck
in the House, would create more labor dis-
putes than they could possibly settle or avoid.
And if Cox and Dies, Howard Smith and
Hoffman have their way, or Senators Tydings,
Byrd, and “Cotton Ed” Smith are heeded,
then, as one trade unionist remarked, “The
only thing left to be done is for the govern-
ment to provide barges to transport union men
to the Pacific, where they can be dumped.”

Labor is fortunately very much on the
alert. Labor also recognizes that the prob-
lem goes beyond its own province to
the needs and interests of the entire anti-
fascist movement. There can be no defense
program if the unions, which are the very
core of the anti-fascist fight, are destroyed
by our home-grown fascists, pushed into the

background, forbidden participation in the

race to build production. There can be no
defense program with the enemies of progress
in the saddle. The fate of price control in
the House is testimony to the contempt in
which these hatchet men hold the health of
the country. Realizing what they are after,
it is vital to remember that during the de-
bate on Neutrality Act revisions, congress-
men received mountains of mail from Amer-
ica Firsters and other appeaser groups, and

far too few letters from the progressive ma-

jority throughout the country. When pro-
posals to kill the unions come up, there will
be no lack of pressure from labor-haters. What
Congress needs is to be reminded of the exis-
tence of the American people.

Bruce MINTON.
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- Japan’s Diplomatic Jiu-Jitsu

The Mikado's men are playing a fancy game with the State Department. Joseph Starobin discusses the
current negotiations in Washington. Behind the bluff and the threat.

velopment of our relations with Japan.

The headlines seemed more untrustworthy
than ever; the coming and going of public
officials, the belligerent speeches on both sides
seemed to be part of the negotiations them-
selves; it was hard to separate the element
of -fancy from the harsh reality. And so it
seems best to get back to some fundamental
propositions, to grasp the main ideas that
must be kept in mind no matter what the
news tickers say.

There was one obscure item from the
United Press, datelined Tokyo, November
28, which gives us the clue to what has hap-
pened. “Unofficial quarters,” says this item,
“thought that Premier Hideki Tojo would
endeavor to salvage from the current talks
in Washington some basis for further talks
that might last at least until Japan had had
time to weigh its future course in the light
of Germany’s progress in Russia and North
Africa.”

Now this dispatch is not only prophetic
in the light of the subsequent Japanese de-
cision to continue negotiations, but it gives
us some very substantial food for thought.
This item says in effect that the Japanese
consider themselves bound to the fortunes of
the Axis; second, that the rulers of Japan
do not feel themselves strong enough to act
on their own initiative; third, that they are
watching the events on the Eastern Front
and in northern Africa closely because they
realize the inseparable connection between the
wars in Europe and Asia,

|T waAs not easy last week to follow the de-

IT FOLLOWS, THEREFORE, that if we Ameri-
cans are to pursue our national interest as
diligently as the Japanese are trying to pur-
sue their own, we must first of all see the
war as a whole, as a world war. It follows
that every effort to separate our national in-
terests in the Far East from our interests
in Europe can lead us astray, and perhaps
into disaster. Undoubtedly, there are people
in high places, both in London and Wash-
ington, who hesitate to draw all the conclu-
sions from the dependence of British and
American destinies on the outcome of the
Soviet Union’s defense. They bite their fin-
gernails at the thought, and they resist its

implications for the Far East. But the his-

tory and geography of our generation are
merciless. It so happens (and what a great
good fortune it is!) that whether we like
the social system of the USSR or not, the
USSR stretches from the heart of Europe to
the shores of the Pacific. It is impossible to
help the defenses of Soviet Russia in Europe
and betray those defenses in Asia—and since
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the United States is defending its interests
in Europe, it must, and I think it is going
to, defend its national interests in the
Pacific.

In Europe the United States has decided to
help defend the Soviet Union because that
defense conforms to the vital interests of the
United States. Mr. Stimson and Mr. Hull
have subordinated whatever their feelings
about Finland may have been, and have at-
tacked Finnish aggression against the Soviet
Union because they realize that this aggres-
sion menaces the vital policies of American
defense. Two weeks ago the President de-
cided to extend lend-lease aid to the Free
French; he also sent our troops into Dutch
Guiana because he knows that the French
North and West African littoral is of vital
importance to Britain and ourselves for the
eventual approach of American troops on the
continent of Europe, without which we can-
not participate in Hitler’s defeat.

Now if the President knows what he is
doing, and he unquestionably does, he can-
not permit an arrangement with Japan at
the expense of China. For such an agreement
not only jeopardizes our interest in the in-
tegrity of China but would also work out
at the expense of the Soviet Union. When-
ever any group of appeasers in the State De-
partment tries to do that, as it did last week,
and when the President thinks into its im-
plications, he realizes that such a policy would
contradict our whole policy in Europe. The
arrangement with Japan breaks down, and
reveals itself as impossible.

CONSIDER, FOR EXAMPLE, the first phase of
the discussions with Mr. Kurusu, which cul-
minated in Cordell Hull’s note to Japan, a
note which reverted to the basic principles
of American policy.

Until about Sunday, November 23, there
was little news about the negotiations. Mr.
Hull had had one conference with the Brit-
ish, Dutch, Australian, and Chinese ' ambas-
sadors. By Monday something had happened,

and after another conference, these ambassa-
dors began to visit our Secretary of State
separately. On Tuesday morning the very
alert Washington correspondent of the New
York Herald Tribune reported that a “limited
agreement” had been reached, a scheme in
which the Japanese would presumably with-
draw their troops from Indo-China in return
for a relaxation of the American -embargo
and American assistance in getting access to
the wealth of the Dutch East Indies. Limi-
tations on Japan with reference to China or
to Soviet Siberia were conspicuous by~ their
absence.

In the next two days a number of things
happened to demonstrate the worry, alarm,
and indignation from China. For one thing,
Mr. Hu Shih, the Chinese envoy, visited the
President in the company of the prominent
Chinese banker, T. V. Soong. On Tuesday
Lin Yutang, the Chinese novelist, took the
occasion of a literary luncheon. to observe
that the United States was ‘“fiddling and
trifling” with the idea of defeating Hitler.
He remarked rather sharply that “Cordell
Hull was walking around and around be-
cause he would like to avoid war, yet he does
not know whether he can ever trust the
Japanese.” This is a war, said the author, and
you Americans ‘“cannot afford to be in it and
behave as though you were not.”

The next day, Adam Lapin, the Daily
Worker’'s Washington correspondent, was
writing a sensational dispatch in which he
revealed that the State Department had been
split wide open on a formula for appeasing
Japan. This split revolved around such cru-
cial matters, said Mir. Lapin, that the group
which opposed the appeasement formula had
gone to the lengths of circulating a round
robin of protest, even offering to resign.

In the next day’s newspapers came the
announcement that Mr. Hull had given the
Japanese an uncompromising proposal, based
on first principles, a virtual ultimatum. As
the Herald Tribune described this about-face
development, it was “particularly Chind's
objection to the proposed limited agreement
(that) contributed to the sudden abandon-
ment of the peace formula and Mr. Hull’s
reversion to his original position based on
the fundamental American principles of policy.
This shift came as a complete surprise to the
British, Australian, and Netherlands envoys
who had previously signified their willingness
to accept the formula.”

IT WILL BE FRUITFUL to analyze the atti-
tude of the Chinese, and the reasons why
the President heeded their protest against
the “limited agreement.” The attitude of the
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Chinese was not at all selfish. They were
not simply trying to prevent an American
deal at their own expense. On the contrary.
Wang Shih-chieh, the Chungking Publicity
Minister, is reported by the United Press
to have said that in case of a breakdown in
the Washington conversations: “The most or
worst that Japan could or would do is to
intensify her attacks on China. . . . In fact,
we should prefer to bear the brunt of intensi-
fied attacks than the certain result of any ap-

peasement of Japan by any member of the
ABCD front.”

What does this mean? The Chinese are
trying to tell us here that any further ap-
peasement of Japan has implications which
go beyond the issue of China; they involve
basic attitudes of the whole war against
fascism; they involve basic attitudes toward
the defense of Soviet Siberia; they involve
the essence of American national interests in
the Pacific. Appeasement of Japan, through
some formula which concerns only the South
Pacific, would inevitably project in Japan’s
mind a line of action, not only for China
but in Siberia. Such a formula would project
in Japan’s mind the possibility that the United
States hesitates to pursue its war against Ger-
"many ; it would not be surprising if the Nazis
had actually tried to present their “peace
offensive” in this country via Kurusu. In short
the Chinese realize that this is one war.
They ask us to realize that, too. They ask
us not to cut off our nose to spite our face.

When the men who must decide policy
added up the results of the discussions, when
they read the dispatches of Soviet victories
at Rostov, when they pondered over Petain’s
meeting with Hitler, when they saw the war
as a whole, they knew that the appeasement
proposals suggested by one group in the State
Department were inacceptable. And that is
how the appeasement effort broke down.

SO THE JAPANESE have decided to continue
negotiations. This means they are worried
about the military news; it means they need
more time to concentrate their forces for an
attack on the Burma road. But it also means
that they want to try for another kind of
“limited agreement,” figuring that if they
were so close to it a week ago they might make
it the next time. Herein lies the real danger,
the danger that American policy is not yet
fully clarified in American minds, in the State
Department, in the White House. For it is
really an anamolous situation that thousands
of Russian soldiers giving their lives at Ros-
tov and Moscow, plus the insight and con-
science of the Chinese, should have enabled
the United States to avoid a fatal misstep in
its Far Eastern policy.

It is not enough to say that Japan must
make no further moves in any direction. It
is not enough to put our troops in the Philip-
pines on a war footing; it is not even enough
to arm our ships in the Pacific, or to speed
our lend-lease assistance to China. It is nec-
essary for the United States to take the ini-
tiative, that is, to take whatever strategic
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positions and political commitments are needed
to give us a superior position to Japan’s, and
we do not have those positions today.

The United States must change its nega-
tive policy into a positive policy. Today we
are no longer trading with Japan—that is
good, but it is negative, in the sense that we
have stopped doing what we should never
have been doing at all. Today we are at last
sending supplies, missions, experts to China
—that is good, but it is only beginning to
cancel out the hypocrisy of our past attitude
toward China, and as Vincent Sheean reports
in his articles about the Far East, our sup-
plies have only begun to get there because of
the deplorable state of the Burma Road.

This is not enough, because it is not posi-
tive. So long as China is treated as a subor-
dinate in American policy instead of a partner,
so long will the Japanese confer with their
hidden agents in Chungking, so long will
the Nazis conspire and intrigue as they are
now doing in Chungking. So long as the
Japanese see that we hesitate to sign a full
military alliance with China, they will draw
the conclusions that we are hesitant, not only
about China but about Soviet Siberia and
many other matters. People hardly realize the
extent to which the Nazis are intriguing to-
day both in China and Japan against the
vital interests of Britain, the Soviet Union,
and the United States.

A positive policy requires an agreement with
Britain for the use of Singapore, an agreement
which to my knowledge has not yet been con-
summated. A positive policy requires a mili-
tary alliance with China; it requires, as the
first step, the resumption of our normal trade
with the Soviet Union via Vladivostok—in-
deed, the mere fact that this route was inter-

rupted must have given the Japanese the idea
that Mr. Kurusu might accomplish some-
thing by a trip to Washington. As of today,
the United States, Japan, and the Soviet
Union are at peace with one another; how
then can we possibly agree to an interruption
of trade between ourselves and a friendly
nation simply because another nation does not
like the idea? How can we agree to an inter-
ruption of this trade’ especially when that
trade is vital to the defense of the United
States, and when the people who don’t like it
have announced that they intend to “purge
with vengeance” the vital interests of the
United States in the Far East?

BUT, OF COURSE, the question will be asked:
would not such a positive policy increase the
chances of war with Japan? The answer is
first, that a negative policy will certainly lead
us to war with Japan and under far more
disastrous conditions than those of today. And
the second answer is that the question itself
is no longer a legitimate one, because the whole
world is at war and all the vital questions of
national survival and independence for all
peoples will be settled in our generation only
by force of arms.

The issue therefore is no.longer one of
responsibility for the war; that was settled a
long time ago when Japan marched into Man-
churia. The issue today is to fight the war
in such a way as to win it for the anti-Hitler
side. To do that means to take up the best
possible positions conforming to our national
interest as allies of Britain, China, and the
Soviet Union. This we have not done as yet,
and that is why we still run the risks of fatal
blunders in the Pacific. .

JosepH STAROBIN.




HOW IT HAPPENED AT ROSTOV

The three moves which rolled the Nazis back and smashed five of their divisions. A Red Army counter-

offensive that delights the eye of the professional soldier, writes Colonel T.
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HILE we would be last in fostering
Wundue optimism in viewing the gen-

eral military situation as having
taken a final turn toward victory over the
forces of the “new order,” we cannot refrain
from saying that what happened on Friday,
Nov. 28, 1941, has.no precedent in the his-
tory of the current world war. What hap-
pened was that the Germans were forced to
give up Rostov, the importance of which is
too well known to require further elabora-
tion. Rostov has been dubbed “the key to the
Caucasus” with all that implies in a military
sense.

Well, the Germans had it and have lost it.
They say they evacuated it in order to “punish
the inhabitants” who “violated all interna-
tional laws” by daring to fight the German
army. They might have offered the explana-
tion that they were “too chivalrous to fight
women and children,” or any other old alibi.
The lameness of the alibi serves to enhance
the significance of the fact. The modern
German war machine had never yet been
evicted from an important strategic center.
Now it has.

Now let us see how it was done. The
Timoshenko counter-offensive had been go-
ing on for several days along the operative
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The Rostov Operation

direction Millerovo- Voroshilovgrad - Stalino.
Near the latter place this line merges with
the headwaters of the Kalmius River (which
the papers insist on calling the “Kalimi”
River). This river flows into the Sea of
Azov at Mariupol, some 120 miles west of
Rostov. Timoshenko’s armies, thrusting in that
general direction judging by their reported
ninety-five-mile progress, must have reached
the region Stalino-Makeevka last week. This
is when the Rostov blow was released.

On November 28 the troops under General
Demidov crossed the Don from the city of
Bataisk, and, under a withering German bar-
rage, entered the southern part of Rostov.
However, they were not able to progress
much for a while. That very night troops un-
der General Kharitonov pierced the north-
eastern defenses of Rostov from the Novo-
cherkassk side and took the Germans on from
the rear.

Seeing the hopelessness of his situation, the
German commander in Rostov ordered a with-
drawal to the southeast. But here another
Soviet division which had crossed the Don
below Rostov went into action and barred the
Germans’ line of retreat. There was nothing
left for General von Kleist’'s troops but to
retreat due west toward Taganrog, i.e.,
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straight into the path of the Soviet troops
coming down the Kalmius River.

THIS is a schematized and perhaps oversim-
plified description of the neat trap which was
sprung on General von Kleist, whose entire
spearhead (consisting of the Sixth, Four-
teenth, and Sixteenth- Panzer Divisions, the
Sixtieth Motorized Division, and the “Viking”
Elite Guard Division) was put out of action.
Five thousand Germans were found dead;
this means that at least 15,000 were wounded ;
allowing for another 5,000 prisoners, which is
very conservative in the case of a trap like
that, we see that 25,000 or one-half of the
entire force was eliminated, which bears out
the claim that the outfit has been put out
of action for some time to come.

In order fully to appreciate the splendid
coordination of Soviet operations, we must
mention that at the very moment when Timo-
shenko was springing his trap at Rostov, some
six or seven hundred miles away two other
interesting operations were taking place. These
had to do with the two spearheads of the
German pincers closing in on Moscow—the -
one at Klin in the northwest and the other
in the Tula region, south of the capital.

Two of the outstanding heroes of the Ger-
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man-Soviet war, General Konev and Lieu-
tenant-General Rokossovski, struck simulta-
neously with Timoshenko. Konev had been
the adversary of the German panzer expert
General Guderian almost from the beginning
of the war. The great tank battles of Lepel,
Smolensk, Rosslavl, Briansk, Tula had been
fought between these two tank aces. Last
week Guderian’s spearhead was thrusting
eastward from Tula, past Stalinogorsk, toward
Skopin, threatening the junction of Ryazhsk
on the Moscow-Tambov line.

General Konev mustered his tank forces
into a compact mass, flank-marched southeast-
ward past Tula, and, when the Germans
thought he had exposed his right flank to their
blows, Konev wheeled, opened up, and sank
the fangs of a pair of pincers into Guderian’s
moto-mechanized spearhead. Simultaneously
another Soviet force was rushed up from the
south to close the gap between Konev’s wings
and encircle the German force. This battle of
encirclement and annihilation is still going
on at this writing.

On the northern branch of the German
pincers around Moscow, the Germans, having
outflanked the Volga Reservoir position south-
east of Kalinin, had reached Klin and Solnech-
nogorsk and were spreading eastwrd in the
direction of the Volga Canal and the trunk
railroad Moscow-Kashin. Thus the arc of
envelopment of the capital had passed the
critical angle of 180 degrees. This means that
a line drawn between the points of the pin-
cers was now passing east of Moscow.

At this moment General Rokossovski struck
northward from Volokolamsk, cutting the
“roots” of the German Klin spearhead while
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The Stalinogorsk Operation
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The Klin-Kalinin Operation

another Soviet force, crossing the ice of the
Volga between Kalinin and the reservoir,
struck south to meet Rokossovski’s troops. The
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Germans tried to escape westward, but were
forced back into the trap. The planning and
timing of these three operations is a delight
to the professional eye.

BUT THIS is where our exuberance stops. It
must be realized that while these operations
had great initial success and that they show
conclusively that the Red Army has not only
retained its striking power, maneuverability,

‘and inherently offensive spirit—the Germans

will not take this lying down. The German
divisions involved in all three battles do not
exceed twenty-five at the most. All three
spearheads have great reserves to back them
up. The question of prestige is so deeply in-
volved (on the German side) that the Ger-
man High Command will sacrifice any num-
ber of men to retake Rostov and to continue
the advance on Moscow.

Failure to take Moscow before winter sets
in in earnest (and there are only a couple of
weeks left) and the loss of the “key to the
Caucasus” would really mean for Hitler the
beginning of the downward grade to a new
and inglorious Waterloo. But Moscow is still
in deadly danger, and the Germans will do
everything to retake Rostov or at least raze
it from the air, if it takes half the Luftwaffe.
But, whatever the outcome of the operations
launched by Timoshenko and Zhukov last
week, they demonstrate that the Red Army
has lost nothing of its sting and that it will
prove worthy of the arms which its Allies and
friends are entrusting to it. These arms are
sorely needed. CorLonNEL T.



Britain’s New Army Methods

Claude Cockburn comments on the criticism directed at London's military personnel. Abandoning Welling-

ton’s barrack drill traditions. The problem of distributing man- and woman-power.

London (by cable).

0 sUPPOSE that we have heard the last
Tof Sir Roger Keyes' criticisms made in

the House of Commons is to ignore the
political background against which ‘they were
presented. The point about Keyes’ attack is
a double one. On the one hand, Keyes him-
self is a widely popular figure in the coun-
try and certainly cannot be accused of being
“an armchair strategist.” More important is
the fact that Keyes, while refraining from
suggesting any political motive for the policy
to which he objects, concentrated on the dec-
laration that there is something wrong with
the machinery of the war effort. For a long
time there has existed here a certain unfor-
tunate division—or at least a gap—between
those who appear to believe that only the
machinery is at fault, and those who point
out that, while there is undoubtedly plenty
wrong with the machinery, nevertheless this
is of secondary importance compared with
the question of political direction. In fact,
the two questions are inseparable. For it has
long been clear that the attempts being made
to strengthen the character and policy of the
government, attempts which have had some
considerable success as I have pointed out in
past dispatches, cannot be solely directed
against persons with bad political records.
They must also be directed toward the clear-
ing out of those who may have proved them-
selves administratively or otherwise incom-
petent, regardless of their political past.

AND AT THIS POINT the question of person-
nel merges into the question of a form of
machinery which, as suggested by Keyes, fre-
quently seems principally to offer protection
to the incompetent and to prevent capable
and vigorous men from exercising their full
influence or carrying out their proper action.
This may be said to be true even of the
position of the Prime Minister himself. The
same sort of question arises and is arising
more sharply, not only in the military but
also in the economic sphere. It is at the bot-

tom of the various controversies existing on

policy with relation to manpower, as between
the claims of the army and the claims of the
factories. ‘

In connection with the military position
it is significant that ‘the military correspon-
dent of the London Evening Standard noted
a few days ago that already voices were be-
ing raised in certain quarters to suggest that
in the event of a success in the present phase
of the Libyan offensive, the offensive should
be regarded as terminated and its objective
limited to the defeat of the Axis forces in
eastern Cyrenaica. The correspondent sharply
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criticized this conception, pointing out the
necessity for very much wider objectives along
the lines to which I referred last week. It
is interesting to have this confirmation that,
even after the opening of the Libyan offen-
sive, such counsels were still to be heard.
The fact does not, of course, alter the truth
that despite such counsels the country wel-
comed the Libyan offensive as evidence that
the forces favoring action were after all pre-
dominant in the government; and with the
determination that the objectives should by
no means be limited in such a way as to re-
duce the affair to a merely local effort with-
out bearing on the total position in Europe
and above all on the Eastern Front.

IN CONTRAST to the evidences of slowness
and failure or unwillingness to grasp and ex-
ploit opportunities to the full are the re-
markable disclosures recently made regarding
the vitally important progress of new methods
in the British army. The best account so far
published appeared in the London' Times
from its special correspondent with the army.
He wrote: “It is something new for the
British soldier to drill at the double from
dawn to dusk and like it. It is a new experi-
ence for him to hear live bullets whistling
past his head in the normal course of train-
ing, to go out beagling or otter-hunting as
the means of practicing infiltration or excit-
ing little pincer movements, to think as an
individual intent on becoming faster and
tougher than the Germans. This, in short,
is battle drill, a little known term that is
likely to exert a profound influence on the
whole of infantry training by infusing some
of the realities on the modern battlefield
into what many discerning commanders call
the outworn pageantry of the parade ground.
It has not a keener upholder than General
Paget, the new commander-in-chief. Many
skeptics have gone down to this divisional
school of battle drill in the southeastern com-
mand, and as many have been converted.
. . . If it be unorthodox in anything, it is
in the realism imparted to the training manu-
als which were claimed to be the finest in
the world, but which the mass of infantry,
it is held, have been incapable of interpreting
on the ground.

“It was emphasized by General Alexander
after Dunkirk that British troops, for all
their courage, were at a serious disadvantage
in encountering German tactics for the first
time. They could not, as in the last war, be
inoculated in small doses before going into
battle; they passed from conditions of total
peace straight into total war. Moreover, it

was not until 1937 that the war establish-
ment was produced for a new infantry divi-
sion, based on an adequate layout of modern
weapons. Even then, the weapons did not
come through in any numbers until shortly
before the outbreak of war so that the body
of regular infantry officers had not time to
appreciate their possibilities or develop a sound
fighting technique. . . .

“A whole series of drills, both offensive and
defensive, has been evolved for sections and
platoons to ensure that by constant repetition
and true discipline, each man from the pri-
vate upwards shall know automatically what
part he has to play in battle. Nowadays it
is a far more serious charge for a man to
show himself on the skyline than to appear
on parade unshaven.

“The present formal drill of the barrack
square was, in fact, the battle drill of
Waterloo. Modern warfare caused the mas-
tering of a fundamental technique from which
all sorts of improvisations are possible, just
as a championship football team is able to
exploit the element of surprise once each player
has mastered the rudiments of the game. To
pursue the sporting metaphor, these drills
are something like the prearranged phases
of American football, with rather greater
scope for ability and initiative to develop an
unorthodox attack. . . . There was an ex-
hilaration in listening to the divisional com-
mander talk on the subject. He has adopted
the German doctrine that infantry is the prin-
cipal arm and that.all other arms support it,
an assertion with a Napoleonic ring about
it, but written in 1941. As a nation, he stated,
we do not honor our infantry sufficiently,
and, still hypnotized by the barrages of the
last war, are in danger of coming under an
equally unhealthy hypnotism exerted by the
tank and dive bomber. That is his warning
and battle drill in his vision.” v

It may, of course, be remarked that it is
rather strange that we should only now be
abandoning the type of drill which, in
Wellington’s day, was the battle drill of the
period—that is to say, was the carrying out
on the barrack square of exercises which were
to be carried out exactly in battle itself. Since
then, long, long since then, the barrack square
drill has been almost totally divorced from
actual operations in the field. It is, of course,
strange that this tradition should have en-
dured such an unconscionably long time. It
is a dangerous fact, on a par with many other
facts about our society and our war machines.
But at least it is true that now the tradi-
tion is being abandoned, despite all the weight
and influence of those who would rather pre-
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serve a tradition than win a battle, As Galileo
said, “Still, it does move.”

THE ANNOUNCEMENT of the new govern-
ment proposals for the extension of conscrip-
tion as regards both men and women con-
firms the forecast made some weeks ago in
this correspondence regarding new develop-
ments in tackling the problem of man- and
woman-power. The importance of the pro-
posals is obvious. It is, of course, true that
under the emergency powers of May 1940
the government already had the legal power
to “mobilize everybody and everything.” That
does not alter the fact that the new pro-
posals represent a new advance toward the
practical use of powers already in existence.
Of still greater importance is the fact that
if these proposals are to be carried into prac-
tical effect, as distinct from being merely
accepted by the House of Commons, then
the use of them must involve a new and thor-
ough airing of the real problems which pre-
vent or hinder the full mobilization and use
of the man- and woman-power of the country.

Speaking very roughly, it can be said that
as regards manpower the problem is above
all one of how best to distribute the power
available to the armed forces and to in-
dustry. As regards woman-power the prob-
lem is rather one of how to make possible
at all the intake of a sufficient number of
women. Reports being published here now
from various parts of the country, particu-
larly in the London Duaily Express, confirm
the points which I made some weeks ago.
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There is by and large a great desire on the
part of women to play the most effective
part possible in the war effort, but as yet
very little advance has been made toward

a radical solution of the real difficulties which

to some extent make the theoretical conscrip-
tion of women a dead letter: that is to say
the question, as the Daily Express reporter
puts it, of “Who’s to mind the baby and
who’s to get dad’s dinner?” These problems,
together with the question of providing shop-
ping time for women in general and house-
wives in particular, form the main obstacle to
the effective conscription of women. There
is also the obstacle raised by the fact that
women receive relatively low pay.

It is therefore to be expected that
debate on the government motion for the
extension of conscription will bring to the
foreground both these problems and the still
acute question of the distribution of man-
power—a question which for a number of
weeks has been a subject of acute discussion
and divergence in the highest quarters. In-
separable from these questions is the wages
issue which last week was forced into the
very center of the political stage. Approxi-
mately 5,000,000 workers are involved in
the various union wage claims which will
come before the Arbitration Board during
the next couple of weeks. The farm workers
have already achieved, despite heavy opposi-
tion, their minimum plan for a basic mini-
mum rate of three pounds (approximately
twelve dollars) per week. The arguments
on behalf of the shipyard workers, the

the
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engineers, and others at the arbitration
hearings will show clearly how baseless is
the charge that a majority of men in the
war industries are cashing in while others
are in the army. An attempt is being made
—as it was' in the last war—to sow dissen-
sion between the workers in the factories and
those in uniform by suggesting that it is
monstrous for the factory workers to be de-
manding higher wages while millions of
others have to exist on army pay.

It is safe to say that this attempt, al-
though it will get a considerable play in the
newspapers, will be unsuccessful, as it was the
last time. In reality, of course, the fact that
huge numbers of men are living on less money
than they earned before the war is one of
the reasons why those numbers of working
class families whose sons or brothers are in
the army are in greater need of wage raises
than would otherwise be the case. It is cer-
tain, however, that the wage issue will give
rise immediately to serious and exceedingly
sharp controversy around the whole question
of British war finance and the policy of the
treasury under Sir Kingsley Wood and Sir
Horace Wilson. It has already been declared
by the Financial News that the Treasury lives
in such terror of inflation that it resents and
opposes expenditure of the utmost importance
for the war effort. And it is clear from arti-
cles in the conservative press that the same
attitude is prevalent in many conservative
circles in relation to wages throughout in-
dustry.

Craupe COCKBURN.
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STRICTLY PERSONAL

by Ruth McKenney

“"Bread and a Stone"

Sometimes I think the book page gentry

must have been born deaf, dumb, blind as
a bat, and equipped with a large hunk of
granite where the heart should be.

For example. In the last month the New
York critics’ association has, with many a
loud hosanna and chirp of joy, fallen afoul of
a mediocre bit of a book called Storm. I know
it’s mediocre because, always a sucker for the
printed word from on high, I snatched the
book from the nearest lending library and
struggled dismally through all 300 pages.
After which I took to brooding. For the hero
of this “novel” called Storm, is some meteoro-
logical data, and while weather might be
okay in its place, it is definitely horrid when
liberally mixed with some of the most awk-
ward, foolishly sentimental, and generally
" stupid comments on “human nature” I have
ever gnashed my teeth over.

Now the literary boys might be forgiven
their earnest enthusiasm for the weather if
Storm were the only book on a desert island,
or even the only passable novel of the season.
But while thousands cheered for the low pres-
sure area over the Pacific, Alvah Bessie’s
new book, Bread and a Stone, was greeted
with either thundering silence or half-hearted
squeaks from harried second-string reviewers.

Frankly, my hackles rise. I have often
wished I were a literary critic, and never
more than at this moment. I wish I could get
in the middle of the critics’ association, and
slam around with a bevy of selected barbs,
full of scholarship and pointed literary allu-
sions. Alvah Bessie’s book deserves a passion-
ate and logical and first-rate defense, and all
I can do for it is to tell you that I read it in

I DON’T know what gets into literary critics.
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a great gulp, with my heart turning over
under me as I finished the last pages. I simply
can’t understand how this book can be ignored,
or passed over with polite phrases, or attacked.
I believe, and I hope not mystically, in the
fate of good books, and so I know that Bread
and a Stone will survive the literary critics
and live on to touch a-thousand hearts, awaken
a thousand blind men, strengthen the purpose
and sharpen the direction of a thousand men
working for a better society.

But I’m not satisfied with the eventual fate
of Bread and a Stone. I hope people will find
out about this novel and find out now, not in
1951. For we need this book; we need its
affirmation of hope, we need its burning in-
quiry into American life, we need its power
and passion and tenderness. We are all in-
volved now in the great struggle to destroy
world fascism. Day after day we burn with
hope and struggle against despair as we read
the morning headlines. We need to be re-
minded for what we fight; we need to be
told over and over again that the purpose of
the great sacrifice, the meaning of the -Soviet
blood staining hundreds and thousands of
miles on the terrible battlefield, is the brother-
hood of man. And Bread and a Stone says
this simple truth, says it poignantly and
directly, so that its readers can never forget it.

Alvah Bessie is a truly versatile writer.
Bread and a Stone comes directly after Men
in Battle, a remorseless, brutal, terrifying ac-
count of the fight in Spain. I think Men in
Battle was one of the two great books written
about the first act in the fight against fascism.
It was a book that exploded with honesty. I
know people who didn’t like it. They shied
away from the facts of life. They preferred

to think of their friends in the Abraham Lin-
coln Battalion marching romantically off to
the battlefield, flags flying, drums beating, and
a lively song on every man’s lips. But Men in
Battle demands rereading today, for it tells
the somber truth. War is never beautiful, not
even for the men who go prepared to die for
what they believe, To my mind, one of the
most moving passages in modern literature is
Alvah Bessie’s description of the boys in
Spain, hungry, homesick, standing all day and
all night on Hill 666, invincible and austere,
making one of the great chapters in history.
Men in Battle is the story of human beings,
not plaster saints, and I think it is a beautiful
and heroic book.

Mr. Bessie’s new book, published only two
years after his bloody, fierce Men in Battle,
is nearly the exact opposite in mood, color,
and feeling. True, it centers around a murder,
but the murder is an accident, and only serves
to bring into strong relief the quiet, tender
background of the New England hills, and the
delicate relationship between the farmhand
and his wife. Bread and a Stone is a study of
the lower depths of American life, but Mr.
Bessie uses understatement for his method.
The book begins with the. farmhand’s fear.
The police wait for him downstairs while he
sits in his bedroom, feeling doom overtake
him. The reader sees the farmhand first as
the police must see him, a frightened,
wretched, pitiful victim, stripped of dignity.
And then gradually through the pages he is
revealed in his unconscious strength, until in
the last climax, his wife makes him under-
stand his aborted, poisoned life. Running
underneath the powerful narrative, is one of
the most poignant modern love stories I have
read, a relationship beginning in necessity and
developing at last into that powerful inter-
twining of lives and emotions that spells the
end of human loneliness.

It is very difficult to put into words the al-
most blinding pain the reader must feel in the
closing pages of Bread and a Stone. Mr. Bessie
has put down so simply and so explicitly the
origins of the farmhand’s doom. He has re-
vealed—through the man’s late awakening to
hope—the potentialities of this human being,
so that when at last the state destroys his life,
the reader feels a passionate protest at this
waste, this terrible waste. I can think of no
more powerful argument for socialism than
this novel—to give every man his chance at
life—every man, even the least of us. The
waste of hyman life is the greatest charge
against the society in which we live. Alvah
Bessie’s new novel writes that truth in words
of fire,

Bread and a Stone demands reading. It is
a call to arms that none of us can ignore, a
weapon in our struggle that we cannot afford
to leave unsheathed. I hope every one who
reads this column will get a copy of Alvah
Bessie’s new book. It is a storm greater than
the one the literary critics are writing about;
it is a passionate protest against man’s in-
humanity to man.
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URIED again and again by mortal enemy
B and disappointed friend, prefabricated

housing is once more haunting the news
—this time in connection with the nation’s
defense housing program. With the recent
curfew on civilian building non-essential to
defense, the government becomes the nation’s
biggest buyer of new building. The very na-
ture of the defense program demands the
speedy filling of large orders for similar or
identical buildings. At the same time, the re-
duction of civilian building will mean the
liquidation of many small entrepreneurs—con-
tractors, architects, speculative builders, etc.
Now these small producers are in the majority

—and because of the loose and backward

organization of the building field—constitute
the biggest single barrier to industrialization.
Government contracts for defense work will
require larger organizations, more efficient
production methods, and more capital than
most of these independents can lay hands
upon. Thus, superficially it would appear that
all pre-conditions for a big prefabrication in-
dustry are here. Whether it will appear, how-
ever, depends upon the moves of the adminis-
tration in a time of crisis.

WHAT IS PREFABRICATION? The term implies
large-scale production of completely shop-
fabricated and shop-assembled houses—like
ready-made clothes which can be worn out of
the store or radios which can be plugged in
on delivery. For houses, this would imply that
up to ninety-five percent of the labor had been
moved from scattered building sites into cen-
tral factories: only under such controlled con-
ditions could house production be genuinely
industrialized. There are many structural
systems today which are called by their spon-
sors ‘‘prefabricated”: few of them actually
merit the term. For mass production of fac-
tory-made houses demands larger plant fa-
cilities and more capital than today’s small
independent “prefabricators” possess; and be-
yond this lie problems in transportation, re-
tailing, and financing which only big industry
could hope to solve.

Faced with this situation, most of our cur-
rent producers have attempted a compromise
which lies somewhat less than halfway be-
tween the prefab and the conventionally built
house: the packaged house. Here conventional
structural systems are rationalized so that
floors, walls, ceilings, and roof can be fabri-
cated as panels in a central shop and trucked
to the site for assembly. In several current
defense projects, this central shop is merely a
huge circus tent raised in the center of the
project itself. Such panel houses represent no
particular technical advances: they are of con-
ventional design and materials, and employ
conventional techniques in assembly—carpen-
try, bricklaying, plumbing, etc.

Yet even this limited degree of rationaliza-
tion can result in lower costs and improved
quality. This is a very important result of the
repetitive or serial production of any article,
and holds for houses as for war planes or
women's underwear. Thus, in a recent housing
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MACHINE-TAILORED HOUSES

From belt-line to lot. The story of the prefabricated home. What it is

and where it's going. Obstacles in the industry's development.

Courtesy Museum of Modern Art

PREFABRICATED HOUSES made of special plywood panels.

project in the southwest, thirty identical small
houses were erected in quick succession. The
structures were conventional in every respect
(not even any panels) and the workmen all
regular craftsmen. The first house required
1,250 man-hours to build ; but by the time the
crew got to the thirtieth house, they had ra-
tionalized their work to a point where only
560 man-hours were required. In repeating
the operation only thirty times, they had re-
duced the necessary labor time by fifty-six
percent!

It is incorrect to assume, however, that the
only advantage of prefabrication is reduction
in necessary labor time—and hence cost—per
unit. Of even greater importance are potential
improvements in quality. Prefabricated houses
promise totally new standards in comfort,
convenience, and healthfulness. Of course, to
a certain degree, the benefits of prefabrication
are to be found in even the most conven-
tionally built house today. Most of the “raw
materials” from which it is assembled are in
fact industrially processed before they reach
the site: cement, lumber, nails, brick, glass,
roofing. And all typical house equipments—
plumbing fixtures, oil burners, frigidaires,
electric lights—are finished industrial prod-
ucts,

It is not the degree of processing of the
individual components, however, but rather
the level of their assembly into a finished
product, which determines whether the house
is a real prefab. Just as in the production of
autos or planes, the decisive operation—both
in lowering costs and improving quality—is

that of final assembly. This stage is a limiting
technological factor. Until it is fully indus-
trialized, the spectacular potentials of pre-
fabrication will not be released.

WHAT holds prefabrication back? A decade
of disappointed speculation as to why pre-
fabrication has “failed” cannot change the
fact that the industrial production of houses
is being held up by economic and not techni-
cal problems. The peculiar character of the
building field, its backwardness relative to
other areas of capitalist development, is basi-
cally due to the ownership of land by a large
and disparate class of rentiers. The pervasive
influence of the rentier cuts across every rela-
tionship in the building field and ultimately
dictates its backwardness. Technical advance
is more sporadic and uneven here than else-
where for, by and large, mortgage and bank-
ing money is technically as well as socially
conservative. Its opposition to large-scale
planned operations is evident in the -policies
of the large banks, the insurance companies,
even FHA and HOLC—government agen-
cies which are frequently staffed arrd domi-
nated by the “real estate interests.”

Now it is obvious that the production of a
house is not finished until arrangements are
completed for a piece of land for it to stand
upon. Each transaction, therefore, automati-
cally involves the rentier, who wants his cut
and is strongly enough organized to get it.
Against this setup the small independent pre-
fabricator is helpless. Support could only come
from industrial capital—i.e., from the manu-
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facturers of technically advanced building ma-
terials, whose sales volumes could be enor-
mously increased by prefabrication on a large
scale. It has, of course, been obvious to these
big manufacturers that profits were theoreti-
cally to be found here; and there is scarcely
a large corporation in the country which has
not played around with the idea at one time
or another. But industrial capital has its own
connections with mortgage and banking
money. In addition, most big companies have
huge investments in existing wholesale and
retail distribution setups which would be seri-
ously threatened by prefabrication. So they
too have been unwilling to move.

Caught between these two .forces—rentier
on one side resolutely opposing, industrialist
on the other offering no assistance—prefabri-
cation has remained nothing more than a good
idea. The small producer is caught in a fatal
paradox from which he can’t escape: He can’t
get into quantity production unless he offers
consumers lower costs and better quality; and
he can’t reduce costs or improve quality with-
out a mass market. So he has tried to com-
promise, watering down the amount of shop
fabrication to meet the competition of the
status quo. This is much as though the auto
manufacturers had, in the early days, tried
to keep as much horse and as little motor
- in each car as possible to meet the competition
of the buggy people. It is hardly necessary to
point out that new industries are not built by
such policies.

THOSE PREFABRICATORS who have—by hook
or crook—managed to stay alive thus far,
think they see in the defense program the
chance for continued survival, if not expan-
sion. They may be right. Certainly, in the
battle for armaments production, the need for
efficient, low-cost demountable housing units
will grow rather than diminish. Housing con-
ditions in the defense centers are already scan-
dalous and will grow worse unless some com-
prehensive program is put into effect. But it
does not follow automatically that the houses
will be prefabs. The problem is very compli-
cated. And without direct governmental in-
tervention prefabrication won’t get very far,
as past experience proves.

The place of prefabrication in the defense
effort remains largely an economic problem,
not a technical one. Priorities on steel and
copper, shortages in aluminum, need not delay
the prefabs if the government wants them
badly enough. Popular belief to the contrary,
a prefabricated house does not have to be steel.
One of the most promising of all materials
for this purpose is plywood—not nailed into
panels, as it is today, but molded into integral
one-piece shells. The great strength, light
weight, and structural simplicity of this
method is being proved today in the so-called
“plastic” planes. Here multiple layers of ply-
wood and plastics are bonded under pressure
and heat into units of relatively greater
strength than steel. The result is water-,
weather-, and fireproof. Thxs is just one of
many paossibilities,
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‘Whatever happens during the present
emergency, it is obvious that prefabrication
will be of paramount importance after the
war is over. The housing shortage will be
enormous in this country (not to mention the
need in Europe) ; and as Barbara Giles indi-
cated in these pages recently, about eighty

- percent of this demand will be for single, de-

tached houses. Then there will be the huge
productive capacity of the defense industries
—especially aircraft, auto, and ship-building
—which could be converted to prefabs with

relative ease. Finally, the government will be -

faced with the task of economic adjustment,
of putting men back to civilian production.
Since building is normally our second largest
industry, it is highly probable that a govern-
ment-controlled prefabrication industry might
be started. In any event, with so many bar-
riers down, it is unlikely that building will
return to its pre-war status of dxsorgamzed
handicraft production.

SUBSIDIZED LARGELY by the status quo, there
has been an unrelenting propaganda barrage
against the prefabs. All sorts of popular mis-
conceptions are exploited—often to good ef-
fect. Among these old saws are the following:

They rattle when you lean against the wall.
This concept of shoddy, makeshift, or tempo-
rary construction is very widespread, and
seems to be linked in the popular mind with
the trailer. Some of the so-called prefabs may
have warranted this verdict: but there is
nothing in the process itself to merit such a
charge. As a matter of fact, it is only through
prefabrication that all the advances of modern
science and industry can be brought to the
housing consumer. It promises us infinitely
stronger, more permanent, more weather-

.resistant, and more fireproof structures than

were ever possible with conventional methods.
In the last analysis, strength is not a matter
of mass but of precision. The old field stone
chimney which looks so sturdy can take but
a fraction of the punishment to which a light
aluminum airplane wing is subjected..
Regimentation: Americans won’t have it!
This is a strange cry from a nation which
has never employed more than four or five
basic house designs in its history. A strange
cry from the very interests which have made
the middle class suburbs and working class
slums an absolute fantasy of monotonous repe-
tition! Actually, Americans have always been
aware of the values of standardization—in

‘houses as in every other field. And at a higher

level, prefabrication would be in this tradition.
It would make possible for the first time a
genuine specialization to meet social and geo-
graphic differences: houses designed to meet

the needs of New York commuter or Arizona -

truck farmer; houses for Florida’s heat and
hurricanes, Duluth’s long winters and short
days. In houses thus “regimented” the nation
has little to fear.

Too modernistic—they don’t fit in with
nature, ‘This is a favorite, brought out when
other arguments fail. It is true that the flat
roof and corner window are too often taken

by architectural enthusiasts as the hallmark
of progress; and many prefabricators uncriti-
cally adopted these “modernistic” devices in
their product. As a matter of fact, these are
stylistic cliches with little or no bearing on
scientific building design. A roof or a window
must be judged first by its performance, not
by its looks. If it works well, society will ulti-
mately find it beautiful. This is what hap-
pened with the Crystal Palace, the Eiffel
Tower, the skyscraper, and the airplane; it
will happen also with the prefab.

Another and closely related criticism against
modern houses in ‘general and prefabs in par-
ticular is that they are “too boxy, too angu-
lar.” Here again is irony compounded in a
nation which has so enthusiastically endorsed
the Old English, the Normandy cottage, and
the French Mansard styles, with their ex-
cruciatingly sharp and arbitrary roof angles.
The truth of the matter is that most of man’s
building has been “angular” for the simple
reason that until very recently this was the
only way in which he could- resolve the hori-
zontal and vertical forces of nature with the
knowledge and materials at hand. Now we
have a much more effective structural theory
at our disposal—that of continuity, This is
based upon the knowledge that loads move
through structures in waves, like light or
sound; that sharp angles set up “friction”;
and that consequently loads are most efficient-
ly resolved and absorbed in curved, continuous
structures. Nature long ago perfected this
theory in the eggshell, which remains the
most efficient of all structures. Today we are
applying it in plane design; tomorrow it
should be the criterion for all structure.

The consumer has much to gain in pre-
fabrication, and little besides obsolete preju-
dices to lose. With it we will be able to com-
pletely redesign the structural shell in the
light of modern engineering. We will have
access to all the magnificent new metals and
synthetics—materials which can only be used
industrially. All houses can be equipped with
air conditioning, soundproofing, fluorescent
lighting, built-in baths and radios, etc.—fea-
tures which only the wealthy can afford to-
day. There is no logical reason why such
houses could not be delivered “furnished,”
even to such details as electrically heated
blankets and germ-killing ultra-violet lamps.

These are, after all, things of today. They
are commonplaces in industry, and appear as
hair-raising novelties only to. housing con-
sumers. Beyond them lie even greater poten-
tials—houses cooled and heated by the sun’s
energy, houses which open and close auto-
matically in response to changing weather,
whose walls admit the ultra-violet rays of
the sun in daytime and fluoresce softly at
night. Houses which will not blow over in a
high wind or burn down while you sleep;
with water which does not have to be “soft-
ened” with soap, dishes which don’t have to
be washed, garbage which doesn’t have to
be emptied. In short, houses which are engi-
neered for the comfort and safety of their
users. Mirton D. ELuis.
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‘The Latin American Negro

Samuel Putnam traces the Negro's part in building an impressive segment of the hemisphere's culture. The

saga of incredible suffering and the heroic emancipation movement.

Americas.”

Such is the description applied to the
Negro by one of the greatest of living anthro-
pologists, an outstanding authority on Negro
history and backgrounds, Prof. Arthur Ramos,
who at present holds the chair of social psy-
chology in the Federal District University at
Rio de Janeiro. (Professor Ramos is one of
the handful of brilliant, liberal-minded scien-
tists whom Vargas has not dared disturb.)

“The common denominator of all the
Americas.”

Just what is meant by this phrase? It means
that Negro culture is the third great culture
in this hemisphere, overlapping and serving to
bind together the two dominant civilizations of
the New World: the Iberic-American (Span-
ish-American and Portuguese-American) and
the Anglo-Saxon. At the same time, in Haiti,
French Guiana, and elsewhere, it has its roots
deeply intertwined with Gallic civilization;
while in countries like Mexico and Venezuela,

“the Negro, mingling his blood with that of
Creole and Indian, has become absorbed in the
population, and in this manner has unobtru-
sively contributed his own traits to the cul-
tural physiognomy of the nation as a whole.

It is, however, in Brazil, the largest nation
to the south of the equator, and in the United
States that the Negro stands out as a national
entity. In our own southern “Black Belt” he
constitutes a nation in himself.

Figuratively, on the other hand, Brazil has
been termed “the largest Negro nation”
(largest in the world). Of the 43,000,000 in-
habitants of Brazil, according to the latest
census figures, 16,000,000, or over thirty-
seven percent, are of Negro descent, in whole
or in part. In the United States the approxi-
mately 13,000,000 Negroes make up about ten
percent of the population.

In between these two great bodies of Ne-
groes with a common ancestral culture lies the
civilization of the Caribbean. Although the
full-blooded Negro is still common as in
Brazil, with 430,000 in Puerto Rico alone,
here too a high degree of assimilation of Ne-
groes with the white population has occurred.
In Cuba, while thirty percent of the popula-
tion is pure Negro, forty percent is of mixed
blood, and ethnologists are to be heard telling
us that a majority of the inhabitants have some
Negro blood in their veins. This talk of
“blood-stream” has an unpleasant Hitlerian
echo, and, like an unscientific will-o’-the-wisp,
readily leads to the fascist morass of racial
“ideologies.” As Professor Ramos splendidly
puts it:

“THE common denominator of all the
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“The worth of a man is not determined
by any theory of Aryan hemoglobin or heredi-
tary pigmentation. He is to be judged, rather,
as the representative of a cultural group, a
social group, or a cycle in civilization.”

The point remains, however, that the Negro
has made a vital contribution to the Caribbean
culture.

IT WAS EARLY in the sixteenth century, ex-
actly eleven years after the discovery of
America, that the first Negroes set foot in
the Western Hemisphere. This, it is to be
remembered, was the age of a nascent capital-
ism, marked by that “primitive accumulation”
(or “primitive expropriation,” as Marx pre-
ferred to call it) of which the slave trade was
an integral expression. The infamous trans-
Atlantic traffic in human flesh was begun by
the Portuguese, in 1503, with the landing of
the first boatload of Negro slaves at Santo
Domingo. It proved a profitable venture, and
the other maritime nations of Europe, chief
among them the British, at once hastened to
compete. By 1775, or about the time of the
American Revolution, the English had suc-
ceeded in wresting from their rivals the major
and more lucrative portion of this trade; cer-
tainly, by the middle of the eighteenth cen-
tury they enjoyed a practical monopoly
of it. Authorities disagree as to the approximate
number of slaves that were brought over, in
all, from the Dark Continent, down to the
final outlawing of the traffic on an interna-
tional scale, by the Quintuple Treaty of 1845;
but there is no doubt that the figure runs into
the millions.

DRAWING WATER FROM WELL. 4 woodcut
by M. C. Castro, Uruguayan artist.

Brought to the New World to satisfy the
demand for cheap labor on the plantations and
in the mines, the Negro was found to suit the
slave-master’s purposes much better than did
the Indian, who, ever since the time of Cortez
and Pizarro, had been sporadically enslaved
in Latin America. Commonly credited with
greater physical strength and aggressiveness
than the Indian, the Negro in any case proved
to be a better worker. He certainly was not,
as many have tried to make out, more “pas-
sive” than the aborigine; that myth has long
since been exploded by the Latin American
anthropologist as it has been by the North
American historian; several centuries of slave
revolts and uprisings all over the hemisphere
are sufficient refutation. As Professor Ramos
tells us, the Negro was “a good worker but a
bad slave.” The true explanation lies rather
in the fact that the Negro represented a more
highly socialized and, in a primitive sense, in-
dustrialized culture than did the native of the
Americas: he was used to agriculture, cattle
raising, weaving, and in some cases to mining
(in the gold and silver mines of Africa).
Furthermore, living as he did in settled com-
munities, he was more easily captured.

The story of how the Negro was captured:
the savage man hunts in the jungle; the hor-
rors of the slave ship; and, after his arrival
in this hemisphere, the slave marts and auction
blocks which were set up from Richmond to
Rio de Janeiro, cannot be told here. It is a
saga of unbelievable suffering, to be gathered
from the scholarly pages of Ronciere, Ortiz,
Ramos, Frey, Buxton, Bancroft, Donnan, and
others. The point is that through it all the
Negro kept his spirit unbroken. Bound to-
gether in a “solidarity of suffering” and by a
“mutual comprehension of their common lot,”
these black slaves were to form in the Ameri-
cas, as the anthropologist Ramos puts it,
“a new and primitive group conditioned by
slavery,” and it was slavery which was further
to mold “their common attitudes, opinions,
and behavior” ; but they never lost that “asso-
ciative spirit” which they had brought with
them from their African home, and which,
even in the slave ship’s hold, had led them to
call one another “Malungo—Comrade” !

IT was this same “associative spirit” which
inspired the Negro’s age-long and heroic strug-
gle for emancipation. When finally achieved in
the nineteenth century, liberation came princi-
pally as a result of his own untiring, skillfully
organized efforts and his own courageous and
intelligent leadership over a period of nearly
300 years. This fact is borne out by the un-
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biased historian of North and South America
alike. As Frederick Douglass in the United
States led his people to freedom, so in Latin
America we come upon such leaders as Tous-
saint L'Ouverture, Jean Jacques Dessalines,
and Henri Christophe in Haiti, Cudjo
and Quaco in Jamaica, Andresote in Vene-
zuela, the semi-legendary Chico Rei in Brazil,
etc. And it is to be noted that, both in Brazil
and in the Spanish-speaking countries, the
Negro’s strivings for emancipation almost in-
variably tended to take on a collective char-
acter.

In Brazil, for example, the center of the
organized emancipation movement, particu-
larly in the seventeenth and again in the nine-
teenth century, was the gquilombo, the run-
away slave rendezvous or colony. The quilom-
bos resisted capture by force, and from early
colonial times gave the authorities no end of
trouble. Moreover, they gave rise to an ex-
tremely interesting and historically important
type of social-political organization: the auto-
nomous runaway-slave state, which reached
its full development in the Republic of Pal-
mares, in the seventeenth century—glorious
Palmares,” as Negroes call it to this day.
Situated in the province of Alagoas, near the
present city of Porto Calvo, this quilombo is
described by Ramos as “a great Negro at-
tempt to found a state, a state with African
traditions, inside the state of Brazil.” It lasted
from 1630 to 1697, or more than half a cen-
tury, and stood out as “an example of political
and economic organization.”

Similar attempts to set up autonomous
Negro states, of one sort or another, were
made in Mexico, Peru, the Antilles, and else-
where. The political pattern followed was in
general that of an elective monarchy, the king
replacing the African chieftain of old, but
with a distinct and highly significant admix-
ture of New World democracy, along with
remnants of a primitive tribal communism.
Slave revolts flared in Mexico from 1526 to
1609, when they broke into open but unsuc-
cessful revolution. In 1554 the Jamaican
Maroons banded together under a king of
their own and fought off their white masters
for a protracted period. In Peru, in 1584, a
Negro kingdom was established, and the last
traces of it were not exterminated until more
than 200 years later, in 1816. In Venezuela
the fugitive slave Andresote led an ill-fated
uprising, and Cubans had witnessed a number
of struggles of the same kind, from as early
as 1522,

Then, in 1791, shortly following the out-
break of the French Revolution, there oc-
curred in the island of Haiti an event which,
starting as a slave revolt, was quickly trans-
formed, thanks to the outstanding military
genius and incorruptible patriotism of Tous-
saint L’Ouverture, into a great war of na-
tional liberation, and which led to the found-
ing of the first Negro republic in the world.
(With the exception of Liberia, founded as a
colonization project for freed slaves in 1847,
it is still the only one in the world.) His-
torians are agreed that this was an event
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of prime importance, and that Toussaint
L’Ouverture must rank as one of the leading
military strategists of all time (in his employ-
ment, for example, of the “scorched earth”
policy as a means of defeating the enemy).
By his ability as an organizer and commander,
he was able successfully to hold off the armies
of France, England, and Napoleon, and was
only, in the end, outwitted by treachery, to
perish in a French dungeon.

It was the “Black Consul,” as the Soviet
biographer, Anatolii Vinogradov, calls him,
who in reality laid the cornerstone of the Hai-
tian republic, by his proclamation of a consti-
tution, in 1801 ; the independence of the island
was formally proclaimed by Toussaint’s mili-
tary associate and successor, Dessalines, in
December 1803.

The founding of this Negro state in the
New World had wide repercussions and con-
sequences of deep historic significance. For one
thing, it gave a tremendous impetus to the
liberation movement on the continent of South
America. It was to Haiti, in 1816, that Simon
Bolivar, the Great Liberator, fled for refuge;
and it was Haiti’s President Petion who gave
him munitions, money, arms, ships, and men,
with one stipulation: that Venezuela’s slaves
should be freed. Long prior to this, in 1806,
when the new republic was but three years
old, another Venezuelan patriot, Francisco
Miranda, had been warmly welcomed. Is it
surprising, then, if today there stands, in the
Place d’Armes in Caracas, a statue to the
Negro statesman Petion?

As Haiti’s present Minister of Education,
the eloquent Dantes Bellegarde, has observed,
there ought to be a statue of Toussaint
L’Ouverture in Washington, D. C., since he
it was who “definitely destroyed the Napole-
onic dream of a French empire in the Missis-
sippi .Valley and thus contributed indirectly
to the maintenance and development of the
North Amerigan power.”

In the early 1800’s it was Napoleon. Today
it is Hitler. And now as then, there is no-
where in all the hemisphere a people who hate
tyranny and the foreign invader more than
do the Haitians. Nowhere is there a people
more devoted to the cause of racial equality
and democratic solidarity. This is equivalent
to saying there are no better anti-fascist fight-
ers than the people of Haiti. Of mixed Negro,
French, Indian, and Spanish blood, and cul-
ture, and steeped in the glorious tradition of
Toussaint, Dessalines, and Petion, they hate
Hitler and everything for which he stands.

WE ALL KNOW something about how much
freedom and “social equality” the Negro pos-
sesses, and does not possess, in these United
States. How does Latin America compare, in
this respect, with our own struggling, as yet
unfulfilled, democracy? The answer might,
perhaps, be summarized by saying that while
the Latin American Negro suffers far less
from a Jim Crow racial discrimination—the
“color line” as we know it being little in evi-
dence, though by no means non-existent there
—he on the other hand must endure, along

with the Indian and the working class in gen-
eral, an even more intense degree of economic
exploitation and misery, as a result of the
colonial or semi-colonial status of the countries
in question. A new struggle awaits him now;
or rather, his old struggle has passed over onto
a higher plane. His quest is freedom still, but
it is a freedom which can only be achieved by

. a collective struggle, along with the new group,

the oppressed of which he finds himself a
part: the wage earning proletariat. To this -
new struggle the Negro is bringing all that
he learned from the old; not alone the high-
hearted courage and indomitable spirit of the
runaway slave days, but many of the tech-
niques of struggle which he then mastered as
well. This is particularly in evidence in Brazil,
where for the past half century, ever since his
emancipation, the Negro has been slowly but
surely feeling his way toward trade union
forms of organization, which in reality repre-
sent a prolongation, under the conditions of
the competitive labor market of capitalism, a
transformation, of the old religious confra-
ternity and quilombo.

The position of the Negro in Brazil is a
lengthy study in itself, and a most interesting
one. Here we may rely upon the eyes of a na-
tive observer, the scientist who has already
been quoted a number of times in this article:

“In religious groupings there is no dis-
crimination between Negroes, whites, and mu-
lattoes . . . and the same goes for political
and cultural groups. The Negro has a part
in the social and family life of Brazil. There
is no need today for him to adopt attitudes of
extreme self-defense, in absolute separation
from the white community. In Brazil, cul-
tural and racial contacts go together. We have
no blood code with respect to intermarriage.
Negroes, mulattoes, and whites participate in
community life, with equal political rights.”
(Ramos.)

In the next breath, however, the writer is
compelled to make an admission:

“There are, nevertheless, certain demands
of an economic and cultural character which
the Negro has to make. . . . He feels that cer-
tain opportunities are refused him.”

It is in order to secure these “demands of
an economic and cultural character” that the
Brazilian Negro is compelled to go on strug-
gling, under new forms. One of these new
forms was the Brazilian Negro Front, or-
ganized in 1931, shortly after Vargas’ initial
seizure of power. Following the dictator’s
coup d’etat of Nov. 10, 1937, the Negro
Front along with other political groups was
dissolved ; but its place was at once taken by
the Brazilian Negro Union, with practically
the same program, save for political demands.
About the same time, an Afro-Brazilian Cul-
tural Center was founded at Recife, with a
program based upon the following declaration:

“We shall indulge in no inter-racial war-
fare, but rather shall teach our brother Ne-
groes that there is no such thing as a superior
or inferior race, but merely a difference in the
level of cultural development.”

This emphasis on the equality of men, no
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matter what their color, is characteristic in
Latin America, and it contrasts strongly with
the attitude of Lindbergh and those who in-
spire him. There is, for example, Hitler’s well
known opinion: “In each Negro, even one of
the kindest disposition, is the latent brute and
primitive man who can be tamed, neither by
centuries of slavery nor by an external varnish
of civilization. All assimilation, all education,
is bound to fail on account of the racial inborn
features of the blood. One can therefore under-
stand why in the southern states [of America]
sheer necessity compels the white race to act in
an abhorrent, and perhaps even cruel, manner
against Negroes. And of course most Negroes
that are lynched do not merit any regret.”

Contrast that with a statement in the first
Latin American novel, E! Periquillo Sarni-
ento, by the Mexican Fernandez Lizardi (pub-
lished in 1816), in which we find a striking
condemnation of racial prejudice:

“I would have you know that the idea of
a Negro’s being in general the white man’s
inferior is one opposed to the principles of
reason, humanity, and moral virtue. Let us
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look closely and see if there is any religious
basis for it, or if it is not rather put forth by
commercial greed, ambition, racial vanity, and
despotism.”

Compare also the attitude expressed by Jose
Marti, the hero of Cuban independence: “The
Negro as such is neither inferior nor superior
to the white man.” Marti knew whereof he
spoke, for Cuban Negroes fought side by side
with the whites in winning their country’s
freedom.

In short, it may be said that racial hatred
is not a thing that is native to Latin Ameri-
cans,” any more than it is to other peoples.
This is not to say, however, that it is wholly
non-existent; but where it does exist, it has
in good part been brought in by the foreign
white imperialist of whatever nation, and is
most prevalent in Central America and Pan-
ama and in the Caribbean area.

IN THE MEANWHILE, the Negro is coming to
be recognized more and more as one of the
great cultural forces in Latin American life.
All over the Americas, scholars are engaged

in an intensive and enthusiastic study of Negro
origins and influences and the formative effect
which the Negro has had upon family and
social life and the modes of social intercourse
among the various peoples. In 1934 a history-
making First Afro-Brazilian Congress of spe-
cialists was held in Recife; and men like Ar-
thur Ramos, Gilberto Freyre, Edison Car-
neiro, and others in Brazil; Fernando Oritz
and Emilio Ballagas in Cuba; Idelfonso Pe-
reda Valdes in Uruguay; Price Mars in Haiti;
and Fernando Romero in Peru are pursuing
the task of illuminating the Negro’s heritage,
one that grows more luminous every day.

Contrary to an impression sedulously culti-
vated by the ruling class, it was not as an
“untutored savage” that the Negro came to
this hemisphere. The fact of the matter is, he
brought with him from his native Africa the
rich and varying traditions of an organized
communal life and an ancestral culture which
was centuries old, and which, in certain
branches, such as sculpture, painting, folk
poetry, music, and the dance, had attained a
high degree of development. The African
Negro had even made progress in medicine
and the natural sciences, and had been at one
time the greatest of metal workers, being
credited with the invention of smelting and
the forge. As early as the twelfth century, he
was an expert in cotton weaving. All of which
flatly contradicts the myth of the Negro’s
“cultural inferiority,” and leads to the con-
clusion stated by Ramos and shared by Fro-
benius and other anthropologists:

“When European explorers discovered the
unknown lands of the Dark Continent, they
discovered at the same time the ‘inferiority’
of the race which inhabited it. The idea of the
‘Negro savage’ was a European invention, to
justify the slave trade and colonial exploita-
tion.”

A POINT TO BE NOTED, however, is that the
Negro’s cultural background was not a uni-
form one. The slaves were brought from dif-
ferent parts of Africa and came from various

®:ibes, representing varying degrees of social

and cultural development and different lan-
guages and religious practices. These specific
tribal influences are sometimes clearly dis-
cernible, as in the historic Republic of Pal-
mares, where the manners and customs were
of Bantu origin; at other times, it will be an-
other source that will show. In the Americas,
in turn, the Negro slaves came into contact
with a wide and varied range of new in-
fluences, national, social, religious, and lin-
guistic, and this resulted in numerous dis-
similar blendings. In Haiti, for instance, as
Dantes Bellegarde observes, there has been an
ideational fusion of French monarchism of
the ancien regime with the egalitarian ideas
of republican France and the native African
heritage.

Religion is another case in point. In North
America the Negro’s religious impulses—with
religion becoming a sublimated form of escape,
of flight from his bondage—found an outlet
chiefly in Protestantism and achieved a fusion
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with Protestant forms, while in Latin America
it was Catholicism that he encountered, with
its impressive rites and liturgy, its frequently
gaudy ceremonial. This led to a blend of re-
ligious forms that is known to anthropologists
as “Afro-Christian syncretism”—in Latin
America, an “Afro-Catholic syncretism,” with
often an admixture of Indian rites as well.
In Haiti and other portions of the West Indies
are to be found, in the form ¢f voodoo, rem-
nants of old tribal superstitions, witchcraft,
etc., a subject which has been unduly ex-
ploited by the sensationalist, and which is now
being studied scientifically by Dr. Price Mars
and others. Here also is a fertile field for the
study of Afric legends and folklore.

This will suffice to convey an idea of the
rich variety of the Latin American Negro’s
background. His active role is equally varied.
In Brazil he has influenced not only family
and social forms, but along with the Indian,
has radically affected the “Brazilian lan-
guage,” rendering it quite different from that
of the mother country, Portugal. Brazilian
scholars are now investigating the Negro’s
linguistic contribution. On the coast of Peru
Negro folklore traces are numerous and color-
ful.

But it is in the field of Latin American
literature and the arts that the Negro has
made, and is making today, his most con-
spicuous contributions. In Cuba and the West
Indies there is an entire school of fine Negro
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poets writing in Spanish—Nicolas Guillen,
Regino Pedroso, and others who are carrying
on the tradition of such great Cuban Negro
poets of the past as Placido and Concepcion
Valdes. There is, also, the Haitian poet
Jacques Roumain, who writes in French.
There are prose writers like Lino Novas
Calvo, composers, painters, etc. In Uru-
guay there is a distinguished group of Ne-
gro intellectuals, including the poet Pilar
Barrios, the historian and critic Eleno Cabral,
the essayists Marcelino Bottaro and Mario
A. Eduarte, and others. And critics in Rio de
Janeiro tell us that “the major modern poet
of Brazil” was Cruz e Souza, the son of a
slave. The list might be prolonged and one
might go on to,discuss the Negro as a theme
and inspiration in the arts, particularly in
music and painting, in Cuba, Brazil, and else-
where. :

Enough has been said to show that Latin
America could not conceivably renounce the
Negro without renouncing her own cultural
past, whole, vast, and impressive segments of it,
without ripping out some of the most brilliant
threads in the bright-hued tapestry of Latin
American life. The North American Negro
needs to become aware of the inter-continental
character of his heritage, by familiarizing
himself to a greater extent with the inspiring
history of his race in the Latin American
countries, and all true friends of the Negro
should do the same. A great new people’s
civilization is forming in this hemisphere, and
the “common denominator,” the Negro, can-
not fail to play his part in the creation of this
civilization, and in the present life-and-death
struggle of world democracy which alone can
make it possible.

SamMuEL PuTrNnaM.

Mr. Putnam’s article is part of a series on
“The Negro in American Life” under the
editorial direction of Herbert Aptheker.
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The Schneiderman Case

WENDELL WILLKIE'S decision to repre-
sent William Schneiderman, secretary
of the Communist Party of California, be-
fore the United States Supreme Court in his
fight to prevent revocation of his citizenship
is heartening news for more reasons than one.
Undoubtedly this will strengthen the chances
of victory in what has become a test case in-
volving basic constitutional rights. Two
lower federal courts have ruled that Schnei-
derman’s citizenship should be canceled on
the ground that at the time he was natu-
ralized in 1927 he “failed to divulge” mem-
bership in the Workers Party of America
(which later became the Communist Party
of the USA). In his defense Schneiderman
contended that he was asked no question
regarding Communist Party membership.
All lovers of civil liberties will applaud
Willkie’s action in representing Schneiderman
before the highest court. The fact that a
man of his prestige and conservative outlook
undertakes the defense of a leading Commu-
nist undoubtedly reflects the changed paliti-
cal climate in the country during the past few
months, It is a rebuke to the Red-baiters and
to all those who attempt to subvert the law
for purposes of political persecution.
Additional good news on the civil liberties
front comes from California where that state’s
last remaining labor prisoners, Earl King,

- Frank Conner, and Ernest Ramsay, have

s

been paroled after serving nearly five years
of a twenty-year sentence on a framed-up
charge of murder. Behind this decision was an
intensive campaign waged by CIO unions
and other progressive organizations, as well
as leading liberals. Efforts will now be made
to secure a complete pardon for the three
men who were leaders of the Pacific Coast
Marine Firemen, Oilers, Water Tenders
and Wipers Association.

The Production Problem

How can strikes in defense industries be
eliminated and the lag in production
overcome? There are no simple answers, but
one thing is certain: neither good labor re-
lations nor all-out defense production can be
achieved without the active participation of
labor itself. This is an elementary proposition
which the spokesmen for organized labor
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have insisted upon for months. Now with
an anti-labor drive under way in Congress,
and with the production machine still plod-
ding along (as yet only fifteen percent of our
productive capacity has been turned over to
defense), cooperation among the forces in-
volved in the battle to out-produce Hitler has
become all the more urgent.

In a letter to CIO unions Pres. Philip
Murray has proposed that “the President of
the United States should immediately con-
vene a national conference of representatives
of labor, industry, and government looking
toward the voluntary acceptance of a plan
which will assure the peaceful solution of
industrial disputes and guarantee a maximum
production for our national defense program.”
Pres. William Green of the AFL, in testimony
before the House Labor Committee, has made
a similar proposal. And Rep. Vito Marcan-
tonio has introduced a resolution requesting
the President to call such a conference. The
New York Post, in a leading editorial on
December 1, likewise speaks up for a con-
ference of this kind.

After months of bungling and mismanage-
ment on the part of the business-as-usual
crowd, the contribution which the Ameri-
can workers could make if only they were
given half a chance is beginning to be ap-
preciated in circles outside the labor move-
ment. Senator Wagner, for example, in a
recent broadcast said: “Labor should have
a recognized status in the defense program
on a par with industry—in planning, policy
making, and actual administration.” Wen-
dell Willkie has called for the direct repre-
sentation of labor in government. And
Walter Lippmann, in his column of Novem-
ber 22, urged consideration of the Mur-
ray plan for industry councils and chided
those who last year rejected the Reuther plan
for enlisting the resources of the auto indus-
try in the defense program. Increasingly it
is being realized that these proposals are
not a private affair of organized labor, but
vitally concern the whole people and the
defense of America. President Roosevelt
should lose no time in convening the three-
way conference suggested by Messrs. Murray
and Green and Representative Marcantonio.

Ku Klux Governor

OVERNOR TALMADGE of Georgia brings
home to us once more that Nazi doc-
trines emanate not alone from Germany. At
a hearing to consider pardons for six Ku Klux
floggers the Georgia fuehrer boasted that he
had himself once whipped a Negro. He cited
the Apostle Paul in an effort to justify flog-
ging and expressed sympathy for the six mem-
bers of the fascist Klan who are serving
sentences for lashing union workers in 1938.
No less shocking was the appearance of a
Jew, Ike Wingrow, as attorney for the Klans-
men. When Wingrow praised the Klan, he
was sharply rebuked by Dr. Edward G.
Mackay, superintendent of the Atlanta Meth-
odist District, and Dr. Louis Newton, promi-

nent Baptist leader. Dr. Mackay accurately
described the Klan as “comparable only to
the despicable Gestapo.” .

, Talmadge’s latest exposition of the Hitler
ideology comes only a few months after he
brought disgrace to his state by forcing the
discharge of two prominent educators on the
ground that they had failed to discriminate
against Negroes. His antics are a reminder
that in the American people’s struggle to rid
the world of Hitlerism there is also work to
be done at home.

Herr Petain

FTER the highly touted ceremonies in Ber-

lin the week before, in which the vassals
of the new order went through their obeisant
paces, Hitler and his cronies got down to the
real job that faces them in the West: what
to do about the British drive in Libya, what
to do about the control of the French North
African colonies. This is the nub of the meet-
ing between Goering and the men of Vichy,
Petain and Darlan.

Hitler knows that the British also have
ideas on the subject; control of the North
African littoral forms one of the ultimate
objectives in the British campaign. Already,
the British have made some impressive gains
in two weeks of fighting, and despite the con-
tinuing resistance from Italian and German
units, the British have increased their chances
of breaking into the western part of Libya
and reaching the borders of Tunis.

For Hitler also knows that the American
government’s decision to extend lend-lease aid
to the Free French means that the United
States is making a direct bid for the loyalties
of the 250,000 troops under the erstwhile con-
trol of General Weygand; Hitler has designs
on Dakar, but he must move fast because the
American occupation of Dutch Guiana indi-
cates that the United States is fully aware of
the threat that lies at Dakar.

Just what the Germans are offering Petain
in return for the use of French merchant
shipping and destroyers in the Mediterranean,
and just what Petain is willing to give, there-
fore becomes secondary to the question of how
the United States is going to react in the face
of Germany’s diplomatic offensive. It should
be clear by now that the policy of appeasement
is played out—that is evident in Petain’s readi-
ness to talk business with Hitler. What we
have to do therefore is to take the initiative,
take over the French colonies such as Mar-
tinique and the islands off Newfoundland,
take over French Guiana, and prepare to
move across, via the Azores, to Dakar itself.

But if we are to do this, the worst possible
beginning was made in sending William Bul-
litt, the former ambassador to the Soviet
Union and France, as a special representative
in the Near East. Mr. Bullitt’s mission ob-
viously concerns relations with the French,
rather than the Russians or the British. And
unfortunately Bullitt is the man who held
Paris for the Germans and it was he who
elaborated the idea that Petain was not fas-
cist, just a pal of America’s in disguise. We
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can never win this war with men like Bullitt
around.

African Front

lN His article on the Libyan front in last
week’s issue our military expert, Colonel
T., wrote that “it may be expected that the
British will be able to match the tempo of
von Rommel’s march of April last and reach
Bengazi in the first week of December.” On
November 30, less than two weeks after
the opening of the British offensive, a British
column was reported to have reached a point
on the Gulf of Sidra directly below Bengazi.
This cuts one of the most important Axis
supply arteries, the road from Bengazi to
Tripoli in western Libya. And it not only
places the British in a position to advance
to the port of Bengazi, but to cut off all
escape for the Axis forces that are trying to
break their way through the British encircle-
ment in the Rezegh-Tobruk area, where the
major fighting is taking place. By the time
this issue of NEw Masses is off press, it is
possible that the battle of annihilation which
British mechanized forces and infantry are
waging in that area may be nearing its end.
Assuming the capture of Bengazi, this would
give the British control of half of Libya.

Though the Libyan battle is not yet won
and there may be reverses as well as victories,
the brilliant course of the campaign once
more confirms the point made by Stalin in
his speech of last July: that there are no
invincible armies, that even the greatest mili-
tary power the world has known can be
beaten by superior quantities of equipment,
superior manpower, superior morale. It re-
mains for America, whose freedom and inde-
pendence are so directly menaced, to safeguard
its own and mankind’s future by joining with
Britain, the Soviet Union, and China in sup-
plying all three with the indispensable ele-
ments of victory.

Crisis in Chile

N NovemBir 17 Henry Luce’s magazine

Time published a contemptible personal
attack upon Pedro Aguirre Cerda, then presi-
dent of Chile. In the snide style affected by
Mr. Luce’s foreign editors, reflections were
cast upon the reasons for President Cerda’s
poor health. Chilean resentment was instan-
taneous and President Roosevelt publicly
branded the Time piece “a disgusting lie.”

It so happened that the Chilean president
was mortally ill during this episode; he died
on November 25. His death has produced a
crisis in his country. Pro-fascist groupings
prompted by the Nazis sought to make capi-
tal of Chile’s loss; an actual rightist coup
d’etat was feared.

Sr. Cerda’s last official act was to appoint
Jeronimo Mendez, his Minister of Interior,
to the post of acting President. The latter,
head of the Radical Party, and a champion
of the Popular Front, was greeted by a violent
rightist-inspired clamor. The popular parties
instantly made their position clear through
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demonstrations of loyalty to Mendez; their
leaders visited him with condolences upon
Cerda’s death, and urged all possible unity
in the crisis. The acting president replied
with assurances that “all public institutions
and democratic organizations will remain un-
touched,” and that the army will continue
“to honor the Republican view.”

Chile’s constitution provides for a presi-
dential election within sixty days, a period
in which reaction hopes to make hay. The
Popular Front meanwhile is advancing its
program, evidently with some success. In
their desire “to implement without delay the
program of the Popular Front,” the people’s
leaders have agreed to push through Congress
bills aimed at adjusting the most serious
grievances of the masses. The principal one
today is the rapidly rising cost of living.
Price-control bills have been introduced, in-
cluding one providing for a general thirty
percent cut in rents. The rightist parties are
resisting, of course, but they are in a dilemma
inasmuch as the united people’s parties hold
a majority in both houses of Congress.

Considering Hitler’s drive for power below
the Rio Grande, it behooves this country to
study and understand the complex problems
confronting our southern neighbors. Such ac-
tions, therefore, as those of Mr. Luce’s editors
are more than reprehensible in this time of
hemispheric emergency.

Reader's Indigestion

F A FLEET of Nazi fliers were to come over

and dump Goebbels’ propaganda leaflets
over St. Paul, Mobile, and Cheyenne there
would be hell to pay. The sewers and in-
cinerators of the land would be clogged in a
hurry. Our army boys would clear the skies
quicker than you could put your handkerchief
to your nose. A fine business. The skunks.
And yet we're not as alert as we like to think.
The word of Goebbels circulates in the hun-
dreds of thousands by grace of magazines like
Time and Readers Digest. Time’s brazen
slander against the President of Chile was
just what the doctor prescribed for breaking
up good neighbor relations. Mr. Roosevelt
is to be congratulated for publicly rebuking
the Luce publication. And now comes Read-
ers Digest with a ten-carat swastika for Max
Eastman, who joins other RD immortals like
Lindbergh and Valtin. Eastman’s goebbel-
goebbel against the Soviet Union appeared
originally in Eugene Lyons’ dmerican Mer-
cury as a kind of digest of Lyons’ indigestible
book. It is a miserably cheap attempt to throw
dust into the eyes of the millions who at last
see the Soviet Union with clarity. And no
wonder. Everything is at stake for the type-
writer twisters. Their confidence game is just
about through, and they squeak and gibber
in a frantic finale.

To Free Earl Browder

ARL BROWDER has been in Atlanta Penitentiary for nearly three-
quarters of a year. During that time hundreds of thousands of
Americans have learned the facts of his case, facts so compelling

that great numbers of the American people have pressed forward, from
every category of our national life, urging executive action on his
behalf. For example, a clergy’s petition points out that on Christmas
Day Earl Browder will have served nine months in prison and that
“the time he has already served exceeds that served in cases where
criminal intent and consequences were charged and proved.” “But,”
the petition continues, “the Attorney General stated that this case
does not involve any question of moral turpitude on Mr. Browder’s
part.” They requested that the President exercise his power of clemency
and release Browder “during the approaching Christmas season when
the spirit of good will is abroad in the land.” /

Simultaneously, the Citizens’ Committee to Free Earl Browder

announces that the crews of sixty ships have written the President
urging executive action and that a representative group of descendants
of 1776 has issued a call for a mass meeting in historic: Cooper Union
in New York to rectify “a shocking miscarriage of justice.” “The
framers of the Constitution,” they said in announcing the meeting,
“gave the President of the United States the power of clemency, pro-
viding relief for the victims of the rigors of the law without weakening
the integrity of the law itself.” The principal speaker at this meeting,
which will be held Monday night, December 8, will be Francis Fisher
Kane, former United States Attorney of the Eastern District of Penn-
sylvania. Josephine Truslow Adams, a direct descendant of John
Adams and John Quincy Adams, will act as chairman.
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More on Copper

To NeEw Masses: I have just read the article by
Bruce Minton on “Copperheads and Bottlenecks”
with great interest. Further investigation into the
refusal of the copper trust to substantially improve
working conditions in the mines, and the Anaconda
Copper Mining Co.s support of Senator Burton
K. (Kwisling) Wheeler's appeasement policies
should be very revealing.

The miners here in Butte are overwhelmingly
in favor of the government’s foreign policy and
are rapidly seeing through Wheeler’s aid to Hitler.
A more loyal group of Americans would be hard
to find. For years they have been demanding that
hotboxes in the Butte mines be cooled off and fresh
air be fanned into every working place. But the
Anaconda Copper Mining Co. has stuck to its pro-
gram of profits first, last, and only.

About a year ago one miner was killed and a
score barely saved from the sulphur gases on one
of the levels of the Steward Mine. Several days
ago three miners and one shift boss were killed at
the St. Lawrence Mine by dead air. Tuberculosis
and silicosis are rampant. The large turnover of
labor that Minton mentions is due more to heat
and lack of air than anything else.

Of late, the Anaconda Copper Mining Co. has
been pursuing a policy of eliminating day’s pay
men and forcing them to work as contractors. The
result is that there are not enough day’s pay men
to give proper service to the contractors, who are
the actual miners breaking the rock. This lowers
the productivity of the individual miners. In addi-
tion, the failure of the management to supply suf-
ficient timber and tools in many places also holds
up the miner.

Further, the nature of the work in the mines
here requires that the miner and his family have
adequate health safeguards—medical care and hos-
pitalization at price levels within their reach. The
miners have been trying to secure adequate hospital
contracts with the hospitals and the medical associ-
ation, but they sure have to fight every inch of the
way to get it.

There are always a large number of experienced
miners trying to get jobs here. But the company
rarely hires more than one out of ten. Any talk that
there is a shortage of miners is just simply not true.
During the last war the mines here used to employ
more than 15,000 miners. Today there are about
7,000 employed, including the craftsmen and other
employees besides the miners. The company’s own
figures are very interesting when compared to their
figures of 1937’s employment.

A little magazine called the Anode, published
quarterly by the Bureau of Safety of the ACM (it
used to be published monthly), gives figures of to-
tal shifts worked in the mines here during each
quarter. During the quarter June-August 1937 the
Anode states that 554,698 total shifts were worked.
Since the miners worked six days a week then, we
compute that 7,396 men were employed. That was
before Japan invaded China and long before Hit-
ler went into active aggression.

Since then the greatest number of total shifts
worked was in the quarter June—August 1941
(the last quarter reported) when 473,615 total shifts
were worked, . about fifteen percent less than the
1937 quarter. That certainly should tell a story;
a drop of fifteen percent in spite of the great need
for copper by the government. In addition to that,
since a great part of thése shifts are worked on
.manganese mining at the Emma Mine, we can
see that the drop in total shifts worked in copper
mining is even greater.
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One more point. The Anaconda Copper Mining
Co. press here has consistently opposed and criti-
cized all aid to the Soviet Union. Senator Wheeler
undoubtedly has great influence with the ACM.

LEO GARNET.

Butte, Mont.

Books for Army Camps

To New Masses: I think your magazine can per-
form a valuable service by carrying on a dis-
cussion of what the boys in the training camps
are reading. Offhand, it might appear that the
whole question of books is a pretty unimportant
part of military training, but a moment’s thought
will convince anyone that reading for relaxation
and study is not to be overlooked.

It would be interesting to have the following
questions answered: Do all the camps have li-
‘braries, and if so how satisfactory are they? How
are the books contributed? What books are most
in demand? What can be done to improve the
library facilities? Is there any opportunity for
group discussion of books?

You will be interested to know that the Chi-
cago Public Library recently collected 10,000
books to be sent to soldiers at camps in the Sixth
Corps Area. Citizens of our city were asked to
leave novels, biography, travel, and other popular
non-fiction at the main library or any of the
forty-six branches. Contributors were asked to
bring in only the books that they themselves would
want to read, not discards from cellars and at-
tics. As a result, the library reports, only about
ten percent of the donations had to be thrown
out, in contrast to a book drive during World
War I, which brought in old textbooks, sales cata-
logues, and outmoded juveniles. In the recent
drive all the books were sorted, selected for the
different camps, and prepared for immediate use
by members of the Chicago library staff.

I wonder if the same practice is being followed
in other cities. It has real merits. I am sure that
many people would gladly turn over some of their
books for such a fine cause.

At the same time, the method strikes me as
being a little haphazard. Shouldn’t it be combined
with another method—that is, the direct purchase
by the government of books? Surely, this is a nec-
essary part of camp life, and money must be
allotted for it. The books could be selected on two
principles: (1) Requests from readers in the camps
for certain books should be solicited and fulfilled.
(2) A board of competent librarians could select
books for the various camp libraries.

An article on the subject which I read the
other day contains some interesting facts bearing
on this problem. Two camp librarians report that
half of the books soldiers read in the camps today
are non-fiction. According to one Western Corps
Area librarian, about half the men using the li-
brary are developing some new or existing inter-
est: Spanish, television, philosophy, the techniques
of poetry, radio, etc. Most of the men have serious
interests. One complained because “The girls give
me the Red Book and Snappy. Stories till I'm bored
stiff. I'd like an honest-to-God law book to snap
my mind back into place.” The story is told of
an officer who fainted when he learned that a
selectee went to the library to ask for a book on
psychology that would help him adjust to camp
life.

Another problem that would be worth investi-
gating is the physical conditions of wvarious li-
braries. Are they congenial, conducive to reading?
Or are they mere store rooms without proper
light or decent chairs? In the last war there
weren’t enough facilities. We learn that in one
camp library men used to sit on the window sills or
on the floor. The Fort Des Moines Library “was so
jammed that some of the men called friends to
answer fake telephone calls and then took their
chairs.”

We must see to it that similar conditions are
not repeated today. It would be a good idea, I
think, either to send someone to visit various
camps to survey the library situation, or, if that is
impossible, to get letters from the boys themselves
in which they discuss their reading tastes and
library problems. GRACE PERKINS.

Chicago.

Unwanted Vacation

0 NEw Masses: I thought that you might like to

know something about the educational crisis in
our town. The educational machinery of the city
of Rockford came to an abrupt stop on November 6,
as nearly 13,000 students and 475 teachers left the
twenty-three public school buildings for a six-week .
economy vacation. The blackout of education was
ordered by the school board last summer to forestall
a threatened deficit of $150,000 in the budget.

Rockford isn’t a poor city. Unemployment is at
a minimum here, and profits are rolling in for
local manufacturers. There are almost 300 factories,
large and small, in the city, and at the moment an
ammunition plant is being built, and over $3,000,000
is being spent by a local airplane governor company
to build a larger factory. Including the suburbs,
the population of the city is near 100,000 and is
increasing daily with an influx of workers in de-
fense industries here.

But the schools are closed, and as usual, the
penalty for the inaction of the city fathers, who
have been wringing their hands over the “tragic
situation” since midsummer, is falling on the chil-
dren of working class families. The only solution
the good burghers can find is to increase the educa-
tional tax rate. This will, of course, place the
burden on small taxpayers, who can ill afford it.

In the meantime, highly trained and underpaid
teachers are trying to eke out a living by selling
in department stores during the holidays or working
in factories. The North Central association has
threatened to withdraw the “accredited” rating from
the schools, and a burglary epidemic in the city
since the closing of the schools has been traced
directly to teen-age boys.

V. R Z
Rockford, IlL.
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““THE COPPERHEADS"

William Blake's novel about New York during the Civil War crackles with wit and learning. The fifth column
rascals and the forces that defeated them. Reviewed by Samuel Sillen.

THE COPPERHEADS, by William Blake. Dial Press. $3.

HERE are two good reasons why so many
Thigher-ups in Washington are reading

Blake’s book today. One is that it crackles
with learning and wit, an uncommonly ab-
sorbing tale of practiced villainy and shining
patriotism. The other is that, with rare his-
torical insight, it exposes the pretenses and
designs of the fifth column mentality. Mr.
Roosevelt has aptly revived the term Copper-
head to describe traitors who connive with
Hitler to poison American democracy from
within. And William Blake has richly docu-
mented the Civil War crisis in which the re-
public was similarly imperiled, not only by the
aggressions of a backward social order but by
enemy collaborators in the North. Technically
an “historical” novel, The Copperheads is any-
thing but dated in theme. It has the urgency
of a bulletin from the battlefront and it will
be read with the same excited interest.

Not that The Copperheads was written to
order for the present crisis. The book was con-
ceived a few years ago. I recall a conversation
with Blake at the end of the war in Spain in
which he suggested the analogy between the
Vallandinghams, Fernando Woods, and other
Civil War traitors, and the fifth columnists of
Republican Spain. But even at that time Blake
did not intend any single analogy. The whole
point was that in every critical historical situ-
ation, in the first American Revolution no less
than in the Russian October Revolution, it
had been necessary to crush Copperheads be-
fore progress could be fully won. And I stress
this point because Blake’s novel, unlike so
many historical novels of our day, was not
written opportunistically, in order to take ad-
vantage of an obvious and mechanical parallel.
Rather, the strength of the analogy derives
from the author’s grasp of the underlying
forces in the historical situation which he
treats; his analysis remains valid whatever
the turns and shifts of later events.

The basic approach to the war is that of
Maix and Engels as developed in the articles
and correspondence of The Civil War in the
United States. Today we can say with assur-
ance that the Union cause was the cause of
freedom and progress; but, as Blake reminds
us in a memorable scene, there was a sharp
division over support of Lincoln on the part
even of men who claimed to represent social-
ism and the interests of the working class.
The scene is a meeting at Faulhaber’s Hall
on Second Avenue in New York. The small
community of German political exiles has
gathered to discuss the outbreak of war. Jo-
seph Weydemeyer and Friedrich Sorge, Marx’s
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correspondents in America, seek to enlist the
exiles for the northern cause. But the ‘“har-
monist” Weitling argues pompously against
them, mouthing the ultra-leftist rigmarole
about Lincoln’s being a friend of the rich, and
denouncing the war as a trap for the working-
man. The Marxists reply that the collapse of
democracy in America would be a terrible
blow to labor in the United States and the
entire world. The plantation economy must
give way to an industrial economy. The slave
must be emancipated. “I want to turn this
meeting from talk to action,” declares Weyde-
meyer, and after volunteering himself he re-
cruits over 300 refugees for Lincoln’s army
amidst enthusiastic cheering.

The myriad events and personalities de-
picted in The Copperheads—and it is a re-
markably fertile book—are held together with-
in this interpretive historical framework. De-
spite its episodic character and its tendency
to fly off in too many directions, the novel
has a basic unity derived from the intellectual
analysis of the theme as a whole. The struggle
is not one of abstract principles primarily.
Money is at the center of an intricate web of
social relations. And the chief reason why
Jurgen Van Rensselaer is not merely a rascal,
but a fascinating rascal, is that he is so dis-
armingly candid about the financial chicanery
which lesser men smother with words.

Jurgen is really the kingpin of the story. A
scion of New York’s landed gentry he is by
inheritance and taste=but even more, by eco-
nomic design—a Copperhead leader. He works
behind the scenes, using the Democratic poli-

William Blake

ticians as tools. The progress of the war is
neatly registered in Jurgen’s agile brain; and
there is no surer guarantee of northern success
than his decision to hedge his bets in the stock
exchange. With equal poise he can use a draft -

“ riot or a mistress to boost his shares. He has

incredible cheek, and he can demolish an op-
ponent with a bullet or an epigram as the
occasion requires. Jurgen is the elegant figure
on the book’s jacket who watches the ticker
tape intently, his back turned on a riot, a
woman, and the Union flag. He is the chief
character creation of the novel. It is through
him that we meet a moral skinflint like
Zachary Stringer, a cagey cotton converter
like Mr. Royall Calhoun Blodgett, a crooked
politico like Mayor Fernando Wood of New
York. And it is largely through his eyes that
we learn to despise the whole kit and caboodle
of his Copperhead associates.

The only sensitive spot in Van Rensselaer’s
tough moral hide is Maria Meinhardt, the
lovely, rebellious creature who is the center
of a romantic quadrangle. Maria, daughter of
a German baker, is the protegee of the little
socialist community. Weydemeyer, “Uncle
Joseph,” is a boarder at the Meinhardts, and
Sorge is Maria’s piano teacher. Co-suitors
with the wealthy and diabolic Jurgen are the
Yankee mechanic Frank Doughty and the
conscientious but unimaginative Karl von der
Weyde. By exploring this quadrangle, Blake
introduces us to the world of the high tone
patroon society, the native Yankee group, and
the artistic, class-conscious German family.
Maria is the key that unlocks many doors.

The complex romantic setup, convenient as
a device, is always on the verge of losing its
credibility, and I for one prefer Blake in the
Congreve mood to Blake in the romantic man-
ner. All the characters are excellent when
they stop pretending to be in love and start
going about their real business. Jurgen, for
example, is exquisite in the dinner scene with
his mistress Betty Carstairs and her cuckold
husband; Jurgen boasts of the liaison with
superb cleverness and divine impunity. Karl
is fine as a secret service agent, and so is
Frank as a daring young major. And Maria
is worthy and true as an advocate of women’s
rights, as a nurse fighting to get privileged
officers’ wenches off the boat so that there
will be room for nurses to tend the wounded,
as a champion of the underdog. But all four,
to this perhaps insufficiently sentimental soul,
just don’t gel as lovers in the grand manner.
And the proof of the pudding is in the last
pages with their echoes of Enoch Arden, in
which Maria’s presumably dead husband re-
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turns to find his wife married to another, self-
sacrificingly keeps his existence unknown, only
to cause untold suffering, and so on for a few
pages of totally un-Blakean and totally un-
necessary bathos,

But if I get that off my chest it is only to
return hastily to the richness of the book. No-
body has described so many facets of the Civil
War period within the pages of one novel, a
fact which is all the more remarkable since
the action is necessarily confined largely to
New York, the Copperhead stronghold. The
scenes dealing with the German community
are warm, alive, authentic. Blake here writes
not only as a scholar who has mastered the
newspapers and documents of the period, but
as a descendant of this community who had
absorbed as a c¢hild its traditions and memories.
These German refugees of 48 come alive for
the first time in fiction. One appreciates their
earnest idealism, their songs, their democratic
ideas. And, in another vein, Blake has told
for the first time, with the proper social back-
ground and pageantry, the whirlwind story of
New York’s draft riots, the impression made
by the Russian fleet upon its arrival in Ameri-
can waters, the political machinations of the
Confederacy in supposedly neutral Canada,
the extravagant monkey business of Wall
Street.

Beyond that, an imposing number of minor
figures, both real and fictitious, appear in the
book to suggest the color and confusion of
the times. There is Walt Whitman, the
male nurse at Washington, and Fitz-James
O’Brien, the tavern poet who had every ex-
perience short of genius. There is Goliath,
the North Carolina man mountain, and Mar-
cus Szabo, Hungarian patriot who avoided
work with systematic beauty. And there is
Father McGlynn, the parish priest who told
his fellow-Irishmen that “they cannot divide
the races in New York because there are none
when it gets down to fundamentals. They
never ask your creed when they collect rent,
the gas bill, or taxes.”

740 pages—and crammed with the specific
and little known details which make a whole
period come alive. The sparks fly in every one
of ‘the swift, brief chapters. A lively and in-
exhaustible intelligence is at work here com-
municating its own electric vitality to the
reader. At his best, at his most characteristic
expression, Blake forgets about the ordinary
artifices of fiction and creates his own form;
it is only when the artifices come into play
that we get mad and clamor for the author
to come out from under cover. And he comes
out soon enough, enriching us with the his-
torical data and understanding, the devastat-
ing epigram, the pageant scene, the lightning
flash across the broker’s office, the meeting at
Faulhaber’s Hall. Some critics called The
Copperheads good history but so-so fiction.
“That isn’t the point at all. It is superb Blake.
And that is a delightful and exhilarating and
informing compound that nobody can cate-
gorize with a textbook cliche. Read The Cop-
perheads and 1 think you will see what I mean.

SAMUEL SILLEN.
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A Story of Rotterdam

DAY OF THE TRUMPET, by Dawid Cornel De Jong.
Harper & Bros. $2.50.

THB murderous Nazi bombing of Rotter-
dam after the Dutch had already laid down
their arms was a shock to the civilized world.
Especially to those who have been in Hol-
land—that nether land stretching flat and
green as a billiard table, the inter-threading
canals, the sleepy cattle, the windmills, the
neat red-brick towns, the English-speaking
policemen—the headlines of that unnecessary
act of brutality seemed printed in the blood
of a patient and betrayed people. "
In his simple and moving novel Mr. De
Jong tells the story. For three-quarters of its
length his book winds like a lazy canal, re-
flecting the placid existence of a Dutch burgher
family. In that August of 1939 in Daverham
by the wheatfields reclaimed from the Zuider
Zee, the Hamings run their general store,
grandmother sleeps in her eighteenth century
bed redolent of cheese and wine, the boy
Dirkie meanders along the dikes. The pro-

- vincial little town with its funny towers, the

cast-iron woman chasing her cast-iton hus-
band around the church clock, the earthy folk
moving slowly in the pre-determined patterns
of their stern Calvinist God—all this is pre-
sented like a series of Flemish genre pieces:
smooth with color, lyrical rather than dra-
matic, true and yet limited by the understand-
ing bred of the kitchen and the marriage bed.

But there are dissonances in this domestic -

symphony. Daily the old grandfather inspects
the dikes and curses the complacency of the
authorities. And his son, Renzel—in the one
outburst of direct political speaking in the
book—fears the imminent threat from Berlin
and yet se¢s only defeatism and treachery in
the Colijn government. Gifted with half an
understanding, he realizes that only the Soviet
Union will stop Hitler; and yet, hopelessly
nihilistic, he condemns the Soviets as “just
as barbarian and primitive” as the beasts across
the frontier, And while the storm clouds
gather, German “tourists” sit unruffled by
the banks of the river and sketch plans of the
new defense works. !

Yet, despite these foreshadowings, Mr. De
Jong’s weakness is precisely that he has writ-
ten a war and peace novel in which these
two states are too discretely set apart. One
suspects that the author, who left Holland
at the age of ten and revisited but once in
1938, has looked back upon a boyhood land-
scape, and thus shaped his characters senti-
mentally and through a mist. Significantly
his most lyrical passages are the broodings
of the boy Dirkie, and although this lends a
certain fairytale flavor to the writing (a fifth
columnist, for example, like a Disney witch),
it fails to add deeply to our understanding
of why the invasion came and why it was as
ruthlessly successful as it was. Today the
novelist of intelligence must realize that the
war was implicit in the peace, just as the
nature of the peace-to-come is conditioned

by the nature of the war. Had Mr. De Jong *

written his novel on more than one level,
had he introduced several characters drawn
from either the upper or lower millstones of
modern society, his novel would have been
just as warm-hearted but much more re-
vealing.

Nevertheless, his account of the invasion—
perhaps because of the pastoral that had pre-
ceded it—explodes with terrific force. While
the Dutch clung to their unreal neutrality,
the Nazis overran the land—so swiftly that
the dikes could not be blown up and the low-
lands flooded. Flowers of evil bloomed in the
May sky. In one unforgettable scene Mr.
De Jong shows us his peaceful old grand-
mother killing with an axe the young Nazi
parachutist who had plummeted into her court,
tangled in the shrouds. And his nightmarish
description of the destruction of Rotterdam,
especially considering that Mr. De Jong was
not an eyewitness, reveals a gifted and vivid
imagination,

Certainly this novel, though limited in
scope, is a heartening contribution to the litera-
ture of this war. One’s faith may be renewed
in these placid people—the people who fought
valiantly against their Inquisitors of an earlier
day. They do not fear that their freedom is
forever submerged. They reclaimed their lands
from the sea.

SIDNEY ALEXANDER.

Mr. Cudahy’s Excesses

THE ARMIES MARCH, by John Cudahy. Chas. Scrib-
ner’s Sons. $2.75.
®
LAST year Mr. Cudahy, former ambassador
to Poland and Belgium, joined that great

. humanitarian of the Bonus March, Herbert

Hoover, in a plea to send food to Nazi-occu-'
pied Europe. They pretended to be embittered
when their crocodile chorus met with sus-
picion—the suspicion that Hoover was trying
to relieve Hitler of one of his most serious
problems. Cudahy’s book, written in a super-
pious, Father Coughlin style, is a slick piece
of work in the service of fascism.

Heaven forbid that Mr. Cudahy should
say directly what he means. He uses the
interview technique. Let the other fellow
talk for you. Ask any prominent Nazi a lead-
ing question. Give him two pages to answer.
Object feebly. Then allow him three pages
to overwhelm your objection. Finally, turn
with a self-deprecating smile to your audi-
ence, and say, “There’s no answering these
terrible fellows.” In der fuehrer’s presence
Mr. Cudahy is like Trilby before Svengali.
He dreads but, alas, he. can’t resist. Don’t
be surprised if you read that “most Germans
are bored by the thought of governing them-
selves,” or that “it is difficult to recognize
. . . any great difference between the self-
imposed dictatorship of Britain and those of
Germany, Italy, and Russia.” Put it down
partly to post-hypnotic suggestion.

But Mr. Cudahy’s ears were already pre-
pared for such music. In 1936 in Berlin he
felt that a project for the economic appease-
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ment of Germany which implied a lower
standard of living for English and French
workers “had possibilities” and he “dashed
up the stairway three steps at a time” to tell
Ambassador Dodd about it. The ambassador,
ill in bed, preferred to discuss Thomas Jeffer-
son, about whom he was reading at the mo-
ment. The scene is particularly amusing be-
cause Cudahy intends to convict Dodd of
irrelevance, whereas one gets a clear impres-
sion of Dodd’s contempt for this lackey of the
Nazis and French traitors.

Mr. Cudahy’s intention to use food as a
political instrument becomes clear in his chap-
ter on Spain. The hunger of the Spanish
people leads him to reflect that “the resilience
of the human system is an impressive exhibit
in present-day Spain.” He was led to this
impressive exhibit of mental power by that
old friend of Lindbergh, Dr. Alexis Carrel,
sponsor of the elite man. We are told that
Franco feels himself a commoner and has the
common touch despite his conspicuous innate
dignity. There is no evidence that he has ever
used his great power in a dictatorial way.
The Falange, far from being fascist, is openly
leftist. It is a mistake to think that the for-
eign policy of Spain has been influenced by
Italy’s and Germany’s help in the struggle
against Communism,

When Mr. Cudahy speaks of Germany, it
seems as though some Nazi Dybbuk had got-
ten hold of him. He tries to talk in his own
unctuous voice, but the stronger spirit seizes
him and makes him say more than he should.
Only once is he coy about repeating what
he heard. “I regret,” he says, “that von Rib-
bentrop spoke off the record at this meeting,
for what he said would have been of great
interest to the American people.” The sly
Mr. Cudahy. Honor bound for once. Other-
wise he is free to say that Hitler has no
aggressive intentions whatsoever against the
United States. That there was a strange gen-
tleness and idealism about Hess, and that his
mad trip was a great surprise to everyone
in Nazidom. That there is an unaffected
democratic spirit in the German army.

Mr. Cudahy warns us not to judge Hitler-
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WELL known for her researches in the his-
tory of southeast Asia, especially her fine
work on Indo-China, Miss Thompson now
gives us an impressively documented, authori-
tative work on the new Siam. It is one of
the volumes in the research series of the In-
stitute of Pacific Affairs. The details of this
little-known nation’s historical development,
its fiscal problems, its economy based on rub-
ber, tin, rice, and teakwood will naturally
be of most interest for the specialist. But
Siam is also increasingly in the day’s news.
It is located at the heart of Japanese antag-
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onisms with the British and Dutch empires;
it borders Burma and India to the west,
China to the north, and across its Kra
peninsula lies the back door route to Singa-
pore, which is now the bastion of British,
Australian, and American defenses in the
south Pacificc. Mr. Hull has made it clear
that the United States has a stake in Siam’s
integrity; it is equally clear from Japan’s
blueprints for a “new order” in Asia that
the Japanese consider Siam a logical arena
for their expansion.

But Siam is not a mere puppet of for-

eign influences, despite the traditionally
British control of its economy and the pres-
ence of Japanese troops at its borders. As
Miss Thompson describes in detail, the
Thailanders have been undergoing a national
revolution of real proportions since the coup
d’etat of 1932 and the abdication of the mon-
arch in 1935. Siam’s recent history is, in fact,
a part of the great national struggle in Asia,
stretching from Turkey in 1922 to China’s
war of liberation which is still going on. It
is this national regeneration which best ex-
plains Siam’s role in regaining Indo-Chinese
territory in January 1941, the lands which
imperialist France tore away in/ the last part
of the nineteenth century. Miss Thompson’s

book helps explain the scope and limitations

of the national rebirth and may help the lay-
man understand the role that Siam will play
as the Far Eastern crisis approaches its show-
down.

JosepH STAROBIN,

Brief Reviews

CAESAR STAGG, by George Cronyn. Greystone Press.
$2.50.

Caesar Stagg is the lurid tale of the life,
murders, and death of the municipal Musso-
lini, a bad little man who tries to take over
an American city and gets a slug of lead for
his trouble. Mr. Cronyn has violated several
of the inflexible rules of the murder thriller—
this book includes no detective and the death
of the unsavory hero does not occur until page
395. Furthermore, the reader is made privy
to all the secrets of the story so that he watches
the plot unfold over the author’s shoulder, so
to speak. As a result the carefully detailed
plot lacks suspense toward its obvious con-
clusion. Despite the technical weaknesses, the
book serves a worthwhile purpose.

M. Cronyn has not hesitated to expose the
machinations of big city political machines;
he reveals, too, how a petty boss may develop
into a potentially dangerous native fascist.
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Speakers: PROF. PETRUNKEVITCH of Yale University—S. KOURNAKOV, military analyst—METROPOLITAN
BENJAMIN of the Russian Orithodox Chureh

SUNDAY, DEC. 7, at 2 P.M.

Tickets: from S5e to $1.65 om sale at Boekshops and Committee
Auspices: Ameriean Russian Committee for Medieal Aid to the USSR, S5 W. 42 St., N. Y. PE 6-3370

Manhattan Center—34th Street & 8th Ave.

and
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to

Doc Snyder

at the

Drop Those Books!

Start JuMplnw’

& His Swingsters

Fall Dance BI L:x'o“;: ';:.E?\'"rk E

“A HONEY

OF A SHOW”
—Walter Wiachell

) MY SISTER
| EILEEN

of the 4Tth St. West of B'way. Cl 69353
Evgs. 8:40. Mats. Tues. & Sat., 2:40
Workers School
°
IRVING PLAZA THIRD BIG WEEK
15th Street and Irving Place (11 T R L 1)
Saturday, Dec. 13th WINGS oF VIG 0 Y
40¢ in adv. ° 55¢ at door The story of Valeri Chkalov, the valiant
Soviet Airman who flew over the
North Pole.
CHILDREN'S RECORD ALBUM Latest Soviet War News

traditional American

“PLAY PARTIES”

Suki-Jump, Swing Your Partner, Nonsense,
the Leader, Clapping,

as sung by LEAD BELLY

% HA-HA THIS WAY % REDBIRD

% SALLY WALKER Y% SKIP TO MY LOU -

% CHRISTMAS SONG % YOU CAN'T LOSE The season’s first Soviet play—Dec. 5 & 6—Fri. & Sat. nites
ME CHOLLY

on sale at all record shops

for further information write

ASCH RECORDINGS 37 ¥

New

3~—10" records in picture album with text & story
$2.50

STANLEY THEATER i3 5™z "Stvea

Follow 25¢ till 1 P.M.—Except Sun. & Holidays
Continuous from 9 A.M.— WI 7-9686

46 St. 550 and up—Transport Hall, 153 W. 64 St. (off B'way)
York Auspices: New Theater 135 W. 44 st. BR 9-5928

VILLAGE VANG UARD The rollicking Soviet somedy

178—7th Ave. So. mear 11th Si:. CH 2.935S8 M U S I C A L S T O R Y
and the film elassie
LEAD BELLYDEBBY BE.%%SHUA WHITE REMBRANDT ¢, ieon
EDDIE HEYWOOD’S BAND :l':‘s‘.'. bzae;?glfﬂi%fgl{é}l ;:ﬁgo%"?é s;:r!”r'h ‘v?é?gu;’;g":'
Dinner $1.00 Shows: 10, 12, 2 a.m. Bonett Block Tickets ot Rodueed Beicor” OR 53046

g LLE POLITE | | 0. S. FRENCH HAND LAUNDRY

Handmade Jewelry
Handwoven Fabrics, Rugs, Art Linens,
Scarfs, Handkerchiefs

19 West 8th Street New

Quality workmanship, efficient service

CLEANING & DYEING
York 9 Christopher St., N. Y. C. WA 9-2732
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POOR HARVEST

The new Theater Guild production grapples with serious material but fails to make the grade. . . . Joy

Davidman casts a suspicious glance at Mr. Hitchcock. . . . New recordings.

which is being presented by the Theater

Guild, Sophie Treadwell had a sound idea
and sound material, and proceeded to worry
both of them into the ground. So what started
out to be a highly literate and frequently solid
interpretation of one phase of American life
became, in the end, a treacly comedy and
material for inconsequential celluloid.

Carlotta Thatcher, born and bred in Cali-
fornia, returns home from Europe for the
first time in many years. Depressed by what
she has seen abroad—the spread of the forces
of reaction, the destruction of the finest in
European culture—she had hoped to find
healthy American life flourishing in the rich
California valleys. Instead she finds her cou-
sin, Elliott Martin, sunk in shabby-genteel
poverty on lands that were once of the richest,
the operator of a gas station who has let his
ranch lands go to seed.

Elliott “explains” all this to Carlotta. He
has lost his drive, his incentive. There’s no
sense in growing peaches; there is no price
for them. There’s no sense in growing wheat
there is too much of it. The old American
stock has degenerated, he says. There's no
point in working. He reveals intense chauvin-
istic hatred of the foreign born—Japanese and
Italian—who have moved into California and
“dispossessed” the original owners. These peo-

ple thrive, he says, but they are of “inferior
blood.”

IN HER new play, “Hope for a Harvest,”

As AN AMERICAN Carlotta instinctively feels
that her cousin’s attitude is wrong; she de-
spises his chauvinism, is convinced she can
make a go of the old homestead; make the
desert bloom again. She cultivates the friend-
ship of their Italian neighbor, Joe de Lucchi,
sells him another piece of their land to get
money for improvements on her own. Joe is
the possessor of a deep urge for the earth; he
loves it; he has worked it day and night. If
there is no price for peaches, he says, grow
wheat ; if there is no price for wheat, grow
potatoes; if there is no price for potatoes,
grow tomatoes; if there is no price for any-
thing, what the hell, there’s so much more
to eat!

That this is a naive solution of the problem
of dispossessed farmers must be fairly obvious,
yet Miss Treadwell goes no deeper in her
analysis. She has failed, signally, to indicate
why there is no price for wheat, for peaches,
for anything; why, as Elliott Martin says,
there is so much of everything that everybody
is starving to death. Her solution seems to be,
Work. Work without a frame of reference.

26

Just work hard, as Joe de Lucchi works, and
everything will be all right.

This is apparently as far as she can under-
stand the problem, even though she can re-
flect it honestly. For additional proof of her
incapacity, there is her gratuitous treatment
of another class of dispossessed landworkers,
the Okies, whom she introduced into her play
purely for the obvious purpose of evoking a
cheap and easy laugh. And in exactly the way

William Saroyan introduced them into his
play Love’s Sweet Song.

The initial problem of the play is compli-
cated by still another; the problem of Elliott
Martin’s young daughter, Tony. Tony is in
love with Joe de Lucchi’s boy ; she is pregnant
by another local boy, who deserts her and
marries elsewhere. And so facile is Miss
Treadwell’s handling of this situation as well
(intended to be somewhat symbolic), that she

DUTCH INTERIOR by Joan Miro. A painting included in the first large survey of the artist’s
work, currently being shown at the Museum of Modern Art in New York.
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ties it all up neatly in the end, in a lovely
little package. Tony marries Joe’s boy; Joe

and Elliott shake hands over a bottle of red ~

wine; Elliott gets back his drive to work, is
going to marry Carlotta, and the desert, it is
implied, will blossom like the rose.

Only the Okies, driving by in their tin-can
cars, are left to rot, the prey of the dust bowl,
the banks, the vigilantes, the Associated Farm-
ers, whose role in despoiling the American
scene is never touched upon at all.

THE pLAY would not be worth this much
space, despite its literate (and very talky)
quality, were it not for the fact that the play-
wright shows definite ability to grasp serious
material and transmute it into dramatic terms.
This material, and a handful of good charac-
terizations, could have been turned to more
vital purpose had Miss Treadwell spent a little
more time, a little more thought, on exactly
what it was she meant to say, and examined
more deeply the causes for the tragedy she

NM December 9, 1941
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portrays. Then she would have understood
the basic reasons for Elliott’s chauvinism; for
the horrible, uprooted existence of the Okies;
for the facts of starvation and demoralization
in the face of plenty.

In the major roles, the Guild has cast a
host of fine performers: Fredric March (as
Elliott) offers one of his best characteriza-
tions; he is even better on the stage than on
the screen. His wife, Florence Eldridge, has
womanly charm and a fine sympathetic quality
as Carlotta. I was particularly impressed by
the performance of young Judy Parrish as
Elliott’s daughter, Tony. She was exactly
right; she possesses vitality, intelligence, and
a quality of intensity that is stirring to watch.
Alan Reed (as Joe de Lucchi) was cut more
in the conventional stage-Italian pattern, but
had moments' of real conviction, especially in
his long speech about the land. The reliable
Doro Merande was very amusing in an ex-
traneous role of job-seeker.

ALvAH BESSIE.

A Rake Reforms

Alfred Hitchcock’s production of “‘Sus-
picion’’. . . . A seasick elopement.

A

FiLM like Suspicion deserves serious

consideration, although not serious
praise. Here is an attempt at a screen
translation of an authentic masterpiece.

Francis lles’ Before the Fact is one of the
few great murder mysteries of the world,
excellent alike in characterization and in con-
struction. A tale of a pleasant murderer and
a woman born to be murdered, it moves to
a supremely satisfactory conclusion—the
heroine’s sticky end. No book better deserved
faithful reproduction; and none has been
more grotesquely distorted by the movies.
For, to make a Roman holiday and allow
the girls to go on loving Cary Grant, Francis
Iles’ beautiful plot has been butchered. Sus-
picion moves grimly toward its inevitable cli-
max—and then, in a shamefaced and hurried

ART TO AID THE DEFENSE IN OKLAHOMA

BOOK TRIALS

(Above) Pictures by Peggy Bacon and Harry
Stromberg, (left) by Edith Glazer, (right) by Ella
Poll. .

Four of the pictures included in the art sale
and auction, which will be held at the Puma
Gallery, 59 West 56th St., New York, from De-
cember 3 to 7. A long list of artists, whose work
has been donated to aid the defendants in the
trial (they were imprisoned for the possession of
books), include Bacon, Biddle, Curry, Davis, Fiene,
Gropper, Groth, Walkowitz, Young, Gellert,
Ishikagi, Jones, Kent, Lozowick, Matisse, Richter,
Refregier, Schreiber, Spivak, Tschachasov, and
others.
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Free Browder
Meeting

Sponsored by descendants of early
American patriots

COOPER UNION

Astor Pl. and Cooper Sq.
MONDAY, DECEMBER 8th
8 P.M.
ADMISSION FREE
_PROGRAM

MISS JOSEPHINE TRUSLOW
ADAMS

Chairman
Speakers:
MR. FRANCIS FISHER KANE

Formerly U. S. Attorney, Eastern District
Pennsylvania

REV. ELIOT WHITE
EUGENE P. CONNOLLY
MR. HENRY HART

Old American Songs

ENJOY NOW XMAS AND NEW YEAR'S AT
CENTRAL
VALLEY
N. Y.

Formerly Lewisohn’s Estate — Open AN Year

One hour from N. Y. 225 acres of fascinating hiking country. All
seasonal sports. Indoors: Ping Pong, games, recordings, library,
dancing, 1 , open firepl exoellent cuisine.
Every comfort. I rable di

(Tel. Highland Mills 7895)

Your Hostess: Fannle Goldbery

For an interesting Christmas vacation
come to

ARROW HEAD

for diversions to meet the inclement weather—
FONER BROS. suspended swing & or-
ganized entertainment — open fireplace &
steam heat, music recordings & library.

For outdoor activities— organized hikes,
bicycling, tobogganing, ice-skating, skiing in
miles of wooded country & the rest is up to
you. Rates are more than reasonable.

ARROW HEAD LODGE
Ellenville, N. Y. Tel. 502
city information Dr. D. Newman Je 6-2334
Christmas vacation.

s o BARLOW F

Inexpensive. Excellent food. Winter sports and
ICE-SKATING. Write for free booklet to STAN-
LEY LAPINSKY, BARLOW FARM, SHERMAN, R
CONN,, or call New Milford 756-J-3. 65 m.lluM

from the City. Open all year.
WoUsy

HIT THE TOP at
7.

..... for a perfect

the new O‘\
HOTEL 5%
soMonmantde,  ¥R°ACT

ALLABEN
LAKEWOOD

But NO TOPS in Rates—We're Very Moderate

$22.50 per week

NEW JERSEY
Director: Jaeck Schwarts, formerly of Unity Hetel
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two minutes, tacks on an innocent and quite
impossible ending. It seems he really wasn’t
a murderer, only a thief, and he’s now com-
pletely reformed anyway. And his droopy
wife, far from dying of an undetectable poi-
son, goes home to live happily forever after.
Not all of Hitchcock’s directional skill can
make that ending hold water.

More’s the pity. The rest of Suspicion is
little short of magnificent. You believe in
that murderer. You shudder when Cary Grant
smirks at his wife; and when the delicate
and wistful Joan Fontaine is terrified, your
heart and lungs fairly wilt in sympathy. The
study of a young girl impulsively falling in
love with which the film begins is admir-
able. Never descending into sentimentality,
Hitchcock and Miss Fontaine achieve the
height of appealing helplessness. Poor Lina
is a predestinate victim. And even so trite a
matter as a first kiss becomes, in Suspicion, a
brilliant stroke of characterization.

As usual, Hitchcock makes brief shots tell
a great deal of story. An elopement is man-
aged subtly in the heroine’s unavailing at-
tempt to say goodby to her cheerful and
oblivious parents; a whole background of
shiftlessness, in the hero’s casual dismissal of
a bill for his new house. Compelled to re-
sort, for his silly ending, to a wild motor ride
along the edge of the cliffs, the director has
made something rather startling out of that
old standby. Did you think a wild drive in
a film could ever scare you again? It can.

The actors are admirable too; unneces-
sarily so. Fine performers need not be wasted
on trivial parts, and Cedric Hardwicke, re-
duced to a mutter and a mustache, is practi-
cally thrown away. May Whitty, similarly,
has about ten lines. On the other hand, Nigel
Bruce comes into his own with the most lov-
able and fatuous Englishman he has yet por-
trayed, a caricature with a heart. Nor was it
fair to Cary Grant, after so incisive a study
of a murderer, to degrade him into just an-
other reformed rake. Miss Fontaine’s Lina,
though perhaps too reminiscent of the name-
less heroine of Rebdecca, is an exquisite blend
of love and shudders.

The Whod

For the Spirited
8KIING—on the Simpson Slope
or on our own mountains.

SKATING—On our pond.

SLEDDING—Down our hune
dreds of hlils and dales.

S8IGGIE GOLDNER

lands

or the Lasybones
FIREPLACES—Open and eozy.
LIBRARY—The finest.
FOOD—Inexhaustible and ex-

ent.

C—Good records for He-
tening and dancing.

ACTIVITIES—O0f the Indoor

variety.

Phoenlcia, N. Y. Tel.: Phoenicia 23F3
We're reopening for the

Christmas holidaqys. Spark- PRESE“T
ling, invigorating days,

fun, relaxation . . . 10 outdoor activities, 1§
indoors . . . a festive table heaped with
tantalizing eatables. It's Chesters’ Xmas pres-
ent to you—so, hurry your reservations! Our

complete inimitable Entertainment Staff.
WRITE FOR RATES, FULL INFORMATION.

ABELIGHTFUL HIDEAWAY IN THE MOUNTAINS &ll/&

gj : +111! » ) (
WOODBOURNE. LY. Tel WOODBOURNE 115|

N. Y. OFF.: 85 W. 42 ST. Tel.: LO 8-5887

2% Merry Christmas Week!

. Christmas Week at Plum Point means fun,

¥ frolie, frivolity. H‘ﬂ)y indoor and outdoo#
activities, wonderful food, gay companions,

up for Xmas and New Year’s. ideat

” near N.VY.C. for year round
Vatatiens and wesk-ends.”
TE:

oint

FREE BOOKLEY
Newburgh 4270

ATTRACTIVE RATES
New Windsor,N.Y.

HOTEL ROYALE ==

MADISON AVENUE AND 6th STREET

LAKEWOOD, N. J. .

All Play—No Toil Means Vacation at THE ROYAL
Free Bicycling — Ping Pong — Boating — Ent nment
We Cater to Diets — Thrifty Rates.
SONIA GELBAUM, Prop.
SADIE DOROSHKIN, connected with Hotel Royale
Telephone — Lakewood 1146 - 978

MAMANASCO LAKE LODGE

RIDGEFIELD, CONN. PHONE: 820

A luxurious country estate converted into a vacation paradise.
Beautiful 1% mile lake—all fall and winter sports, golf, riding,
free bicycles, ping pong, etc. Fine library and musical record-
ings. Sumptuous French-American cuisine. Only 50 miles from
New York City. OPEN ALL YEAR.

CAMP BEACON e

BEACON, N. Y.
SKATING & ALL SPORTS

Transportation
Phone Ol 5-8639

per week
$3.50» per day

$19

A Best Seller One Week After Publication!

THE SOVIETS
EXPECTED IT

By ANNA LOUISE STRONG

This amazing book, studded with facts and anecdotes,
has entered the best seller class just one week after pub-
lication, with sales rapidly approaching the 10,000-mark.

In The Soviets Expected gl, the author, an outstand-
ing authority on the U.S.S.R., gives the background of
Hitler’s criminal attack oam the Soviet Union and answers
the vital question: ‘“‘Can Hitler conquer the Soviets?”

Regular edition $2.00
Our Special Edition' Only 50¢
ON SALE AT

ALL WORKERS AND PROGRESSIVE BOOKSHOPS
BY MAIL ORDER FROM

Workers Library Publishers

P. O. Box 148, Station D, New York, N. Y.
“We pay the postage”
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Tickets $1.10, including tax, in advance. $1.50, including tax, at the door. On sale at Workers Bookshop, 50 East {3th St.,
Bookfair, 133 West 44th St., New Masses, 461 4th Ave. CA 5-3076



THE MUSIC ROOM

proudly presents on

OKEH RECORDS

RICHARD WRIGHT’s Song
dedicated to JOE LOUIS

“KING JOE”

stirringly sung by

PAUL ROBESON

with COUNT BASIE’s orchestra
1—10” OKEH RECORD............ 37c

THE MUSIC ROOM
133 W. 44 St, N. Y. C. LO 3-4420

UNION SHOP

Open Eves. Mail orders promptly delivered

LITTLE BLUE BOOKS

Send postcard for our free mulom

Thousands of bargains. Addr

EAC HALDEMAN JULIUS CO., cltnloquo Dopt..
sl Desk M 593. GIRARD, KAN

LOSE POUNDS
AND INCHES

JOIN A GYM

Goodwin’s Offers Exercise
Courses as Low as $10
Monthly

COMPLETE TRIAL VISIT $2.00
Includes Swedish Massage and Vapor Baths

POSTURE CORRECTION WOMEN ONLY
SPECIAL AFTER-CHILDBIRTH EXERCISES
ON THE ROOF !

GOODWIN’S GYMNASIUM

1457 Broadway at 42nd Street, N. Y. C.
Wiseconsin 7-8250

“DON'T PUT IT OFF — TAKE IT OFF!”

THE CLIPPER

Published under auspices
HOLLYWOOD CHAPTER,
LEAGUE OF AMERICAN WRITERS

The only national literary magazine
publishing Stories, Poems, Articles
and Reportage which truly depict
the national and international scene.

THE CLIPPER,

1204 No. Vista, Hollywood, Calif.
I enclose $1. Please send me 1 yr. (12 issues) of
The Clipper.

Name.

Add

City.
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WITH SKYLARK, let me analyze its pretty story
in relation to the life we all know and in-
habit, the real problems and agonies of real
human beings. Here is a film made from a
successful play which was made from a suc-
cessful story. A lovely lady has been married
for five years to an advertising executive—
grounds for divorce in itself, that. He works
hard, he supports her in luxury with butlers,
he is faithful and reasonably fond. But his
wife has a tragedy. Not until the last min-
ute does he remember their wedding anni-
versary. Worse yet, the wife has to cringe be-
fore nasty people, so that hubby can get an-
other million dollars’ worth of business.

So she gets a divorce, not without a bird
in the hand in the shape of a lawyer-gigolo-
yachtsman who wishes to marry her and take
her out on the bounding wave. Unfortunately,
her first taste of the bounding wave makes her
seasick. In this condition she not unnatu-
rally remembers the advertising man, cries out
for him, and eventually follows him to South
America.

Obviously, the only. way to make such
pap tolerable is to dress it up in so much
erotic and comic excitement that the audi-
ence doesn’t notice the story at all. Skylark is
very nicely dressed indeed. Claudette Colbert
is a honey and wears lovely clothes; Binnie
Barnes portrays an amusing tramp and wears
lovely clothes. Funny, or almost-funny, things
are always happening. The gentlemen grit
their teeth and grind out wise cracks like ham-
burger. Here and there you get a real belly
laugh, as in the inspired non sequitur of the
subway scene. The seasick episode, moreover,
does much to redeem Skylark. In extended
pantomime Miss Colbert goes through the
agonies of a small lady in large oilskins try-
ing to make coffee she doesn’t want in the
undersized cabin of a wildly tossing boat.

Joy Davipman.

**Peter and the Wolf”’

Basil Rathbone as narrator. . . . Lead-
belly’s children’s songs. . . .

INCE its first performance in Moscow in
1936, Prokofieff’s ‘“Peter and the Wolf”
has been performed with huge success in many
languages throughout the world and has met
a particularly enthusiastic response in the
United States. This delightful and ingenious
musical treat differs in one major respect from
the tone poem; true enough, it is a musical
reflection of a story, but in place of printed
program notes it employs a spoken text, with
the story—Prokofieff’'s own—told by the nar-
rator to musical accompaniment.

Columbia now challenges Victor’s popular
Koussevitzky recording of this orchestral fairy
tale with a release by Stokowski and the All
American Orchestra, with Basil Rathbone
as narrator. Rathbone, a gifted actor, speaks
with considerable charm and captures the de-
licious humor and mock tragedy of the tale.
The music receives a careful and sympathetic,

NEW MASSES Classified Ads

50c a line. Payable in Advance. Min. charge $1.50
Approx. 7 words to a line. Deadline Fri. 4 p.m.

APARTMENTS-—ROOMS

LARGE ROOM PRIVATE. In modern apartment with
couple. TO RENT, FURNISHED, $25 per month in-
cludes linen, household expenses, 'te ephone, East 8th
St. bet, 1st and 2nd Aves. Call GR 7-4036 or CAl 5-3076.

BOOKS

SAVE money. All your BOOK needs promptly filled.
Write, phone or call at the ONE PARK ROW % OOK-
STORE, 1 Park Row, BE 3-5357.

FURS

SKILLED FUR CRAFTSMAN with factory in whole-
sale district can give you 35% below retail rates on
remodeling, repairing and custom made coats. Cleaning
and Glazing also done at moderate rates. ASK FOR
MR. ARMAND, 145 W. 80 St., N. Y. C. ARMAND
ET SOEUR, CHi 4-1424,

INSURANCE

PAUL CROSBIE and CARL BRODSKY — whatever
your needs. — FREQUENT SAVINGS, 799 Broadway.
TRADE UNION AGENCY, Tel. GRamercy 7-5978.

LANGUAGES

ENROLL NOW RUSSIAN LANGUAGE COURSES
i\{x{fncag Russian Institute, 56 West 45th Street, N. Y. C.

ENGLISH. Matter-of-fact Englxsh instruction for native
and foreign-born. 25 years successful teaching. Three 1-
hour private lessons $5.00. By appointment. LANGUAGE
SERVICE CENTER, Lewis Bertrand, Director, 18 E.
41 St., N. Y. C. LExmgton 2-8838.

LAUNDRY
FOUR STAR HAND LAUNDRY—excellent work—very
reasonable—also FRENCH Dry Cleaning, Call & deliver.
404 E. 10 St. GR 3-186

MASSEUR
LICENSED, Expert Masseur. Reasonable prices. By ap-

pointment only Write Nathan Singer, 144 Penn St.,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

MEXICO

Stay at Modernized Colonial Mansion — 12 baths
Terraces, Excellent Food, Moderate Rates. bASA
ARENAL, Paris T, MEXICO CITY.

OPTOMETRIST
EYES EXAMINED. Scientific approach. Reasonable fees.
MORRIS GOLDSMITH, 515 Eastern Parkway (Nos-
trand Ave.) 10 A M. to 8 P.M. daily. PR 2-2772

PIANO TUNING

PIANO TUNING, regulating, repairing and voncmg
Member Nat’l Ass'n Piano Tuners, Inc. Ralph J. Apple-
ton, 505 Fifth Avenue, Tel. MUrray Hill 2-2291,

RESTAURANT

New York’s Newest! RUSSIAN SKAZKA RESTAU-
RANT. Dine by firelight to latest recorded Soviet and
American music. Dinner 65c. After theater snacks from
25c. 17 Barrow St. off Sheridan Sq. CH 2-9124

SITUATION WANTED

Part time general HOUSEWORK wanted. Good COOK.
Child care, References. Call 10 A.M. to 6 P.M. AU 3-7798
or write NM Box No. 1787.

VACATION RESORTS

SACKS FARM, Saugerties, N. Y. OPEN for XMAS &
NEW YEAR'’S. Accommodations limited to 25. Reserva-

uons should be made at once. Rates: $20 per week, $3.50
by the day. Tel. 690].

WEARING APPAREL

SHOPPING AT MISS GOODMAN'S is a_decided boon
in this rising market. She sells only those better dresses
& coats (original models) far be{ow regular mark-up.
474—Tth Ave. (36 St.) LA 4-4013

GOINGS ON

SAM DARCY SPEAKS on “THE WAR—THE RELA-
TION OF FORCES,” Saturday, Dec. 6th, at 2:30 P.M.
Workers School, 50 East 13 Street. Admission 25 cents.

MARXIST ANALYSIS OF THE WEEK'’S NEWS by
Si Gerson, Daily Worker Staff Writer, Sun., Dec. 7, 8:30
P.M. Workers School, 50 E. 13 Street.” Admission 25 cents.

WILLIAM F. DUNNE, labor organizer, editor and
author, speaks on two conventions—“The Main Task of

;Amerlcan Labor—Unite to Smash Hitler, Destroy Fas-

cism”—Sun., Dec. 7, 8 P.M. promptly, at 77 Fifth Ave.
Admission 15 cents—Questxons——D1scusston
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although at times theatrical, treatment by
Stokowski. The orchestra plays with obvious
zest and relish but does not yet display the
completely integrated coordination that we
expect of a major musical organization. (Co-
lumbia $3.50)

When Leadbelly sings children’s songs, that’s
news, and you can depend upon him to steer
clear of “London Bridge” and -“Farmer in
the Dell.” Leadbelly, whom Lomax has called
a fabulous character of American balladry,
was raised on a smail farm near Moorings-
port, La., where he frequently walked for
miles to join other children in “play parties.”
There he learned these newly recorded chil-
dren’s songs, and improvised others, which
have a natural charm and true folk quality.
Even after the kids go to bed, you'll be sing-
ing and clapping your hands. (Asch Record-
ings $2.50) The same company has also re-
leased another delightful album for children,
“Tree Top Tunes and Tales,” which fea-
tures animal imitations and bird calls. ($2.50)

Schumann’s “Symphony No. 4 in D Minor”
is undoubtedly his most passionate utterance
in the symphonic form. The composer directed
that it be played without pause—in one move-
ment—and achieved unusual structural co-
herence by binding together the music with
the device of thematic relationship. The re-
sulted in a unified work of exceptional virility
with themes magnificently developed in a
broad and free style. The London Symphony
Orchestra, conducted by Bruno Walter, has
just recorded it in an eminently satisfying
performance. (Victor $3.50)

Harl McDonald leads the Philadelphia
Orchestra in a first recording of his own com-
position ‘“From Childhood,” a gay, charming
suite for harp and orchestra. The music is
packed with English nursery tunes and skill-
fully weaves into symphonic texture such fa-
miliar lilting melodies as “The Jolly Miller”
and “Three Blind Mice.” Edna Phillips, the
soloist, plays with ease and effectiveness and
the recording definitely belongs on the credit
side of the ledger. (Victor $3.50))

Richard Strauss’ two tone poems “Don
Juan” and “Till Eulenspiegel” are out
this month. The former is played by the Pitts-
burgh Symphony Orchestra, with Fritz Rei-
ner conducting, and ‘“Till Eulenspiegel” is
interpreted by Artur Rodzinski and the
Cleveland Orchestra. The stories of both leg-
endary rogues are fascinating; one is a libertine
and prince of sensualists who, sick with dis-
gust, finally permits himself to be killed in
a duel—the other, a mischievous fellow much
given to practical jokes and finally hanged
as a public nuisance to the tune of gibbering
woodwinds and wailing chromatics in the
strings. Both readings are played with warmth
and color. (Columbia $2.50 each)

We think you'll also enjoy Chabrier’s bril-
liantly picturesque little piano pieces “Trois
Valses Romantiques” which are afforded a
flawlessly lightfooted reading by Robert and
Gaby Casadesus (Columbia $2.00) as well
as Beethoven’s “Sonata No. 1 in F Major
for Cello and Piano,” as played by Horszowski
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and the greatest living cellist, Pablo Casals.

(Victor $3.50) An unusual offering is Vic- -

tor’s presentation of Edna St. Vincent Millay
in sensitive readings from her poems. Miss
Millay has selected verses from such familiar
volumes in contemporary literature as “Fatal
Interview” and “The Harpweaver.” (Vic-
tor $4.50)

MICHAEL AMES.

PROGRESSIVE'S ALMANAC

lIPROGRESSIVE'S Almanac" is a calendar'

of meetings, dances, luncheons, and cul-
tural activities within the progressive move-
ment. This list is published in connection with
NEW MAGSSES' Clearing Bureau, created for
the purpose of avoiding conflicting dates for
various affairs. Fraternal organizations, trade
unions, political bodies, etc., are urged to
notify NEW MASSES Clearing Bureau of
events which they have scheduled. Service of
the Clearing Bureau is free. A fee of one
dollar per listing will be charged for all
affairs listed in this column.

DECEMBER

3-.7—Oklahoma Art Sale Committee, Art
Auction and Sale, Puma Galleries.

6, 13—Sat. aft. lectures, "Main" Perspec-
tives of the War." Sam Darcy, Workers
School, 2:30.

6-20—Saturday Forum Luncheon Group—
lectures by Faculty members of Met. Col-
leges, Rogers Restaurant, 8th Ave. & 50th St.,
12:30. ' .

6—NEW MASSES, 30th Annual Artists and
Writers Ball, Webster Hall.

7—Russian-American Comm. for Med. Aid
to USSR. Concert, Manhattan Center.

8—Descendants of Amer. Revolution, Free
Earl Browder Rally, Cooper Union.

13—Jewish Peoples Committee, East Side
Cabaret, Floor Show & Dance, The Manhat-
tan (66 E. 4th St.).

I3—Workers School, Fall Dance, Irving
Plaza.

13—Anna Sokolow and Group, Dance Re-
cital, 92nd St., Y.M.H.A.

17—Committee of Jewish Writers and
Artists in U. S., meeting, greeting to Jews
in USSR—Madison Square Garden.

19—NEW MASSES—Interpretation Please
No. 5, Webster Hall.

21—Spanish Anti-Fascists' Unity Committee
—Entertainment and Rally—Medical Aid to
USSR and Spanish Refugees (Mecca Temple,
7 PM).

24—(Christmas Eve) Veterans of the Lin-
coln Brigade, Ball, Manhattan Center.

25—(Christmas Night). Young Theatre Play-
ers—opening, "Emperor's New Clothes,"
Heckscher Theatre.

31—(New Year's Eve) Advertising Guild,
Mad Arts Ball, Manhattan Center.

WHERE TO BUY
- NEW MASSES

CINCINNATI, OHIO

Fountain News Shop—
426 Walnut Street

Walnut News Shop—
416 Walnut Street

ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI
The Book Fair—3559 Lindell

Foster Book Co.—
410 Washington Ave.

and selected newsstands

NEW ORLEANS, LOUISIANA

Gilmore the News Man—
107 Royal Street

DENVER, COLORADO

Auditorium Book Store—
1018—15th Street

ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA
The Bookshop—26 E. 4th St.

MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA
Library Bookshop—12 South 10th St.

SEATTLE, WASHINGTON

Frontier Book Store—703 Olive Way
and selected newsstands

PORTLAND, OREGON

Rich Magazine Store—
6th & Washington Sts.

SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA

International Bookshop—
170 Golden Gate Ave.

Maritime Bookshop—
15 Embarcadero

and selected newsstands

BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA

Twentieth Century Book Store—
2475 Bancroft Way

and selected newsstands

LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA

Progressive Book Shbp—
625 W. 6th Street

and selected newsstands
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from the
NEW MASSES

One Year of NEW MASSES plus
An Outstanding Book or A Timely Record Album

Our Gift Our Gift
Combination You Combination You
Price Save Price Save

THE COPPERHEADS* WHAT MAKES SAMMY RUN

by William Blake by Budd Schulberg

list price $3.00. e $6.758 $1.25 list price $250__________ = 625 1.25
BREAD AND A STONE* "I MADE A MISTAKE—" HITLER*

by Lucien Zacharoff

by Alvah Bessie
list price $2.50..___ .. .. .. . 625 1.25

THE CENTURY WAS YOUNG*
by Louis Aragon

list price $2.00.. = 625 75
ALBUMS OF RECORDINGS
CHEE-LAI (Chinese Songs of De-

. . . mocracy with Paul Robeson)
list price $2.78 ... 675 .00 3 Records: list price $2.75.._ 6.50 1.25
MEN OF EUROPE RED ARMY SONGS
lbY* A"_dresg'?ome 625 125 4 Records: list price $2.50..._ 6.50 1.00
87 Price 94,50 —— o B : SOUTHERN EXPOSURE
THE DEMOCRATIC SPIRIT* (Joshua  White)
Ed. by Bernard Smith | 3 Records: list price $2.75.... 6.50 1.25
list price $5.00. ... . ...... 8.00 2.00  RICHARD DYER-BENNET (Lute-
Singer (Ballads and Songs)
THE SILENT DON (Vols. | & 1) 3 Records: $2.75... ... 650 125
by Mikhail Sholokhov
list price $6.00....—..cco... 8.50 250 THE OLD CHISHOLM TRAIL
(Tony Kraber)
THle ISRMYk OII\NI? 3 Records: list price $2.75.... 6.50 1.25
Yy Rockwe ent
list price $3.50. . 6.75 1.75 TAL'é'i':gGersL)’N'ON (The Almanac
TWELVE MILLION BLACK 3 Records: list price $2.50..... 6.50 1.00
VOICES* by Richard Wright SIX SONGS FOR DEMOCRACY
list price $3.00. .. . ... 6.75 1.25 3 Records: list price $3.00..... 6.75 1.25
SENSATION FAIR* NO FOR AN ANSWER
by Egon Erwin Kisch (Marc Blitzstein)
list price $3.00. 675 |25 5 Records: list price $4.75.... 8.00 1.75
VICTORY CALENDAR (designed
DEMOCRACY AND SOCIAL & illustrated by leading artists
CHANGE by Harry F. Ward of the United American
list price $2.50......ce . 6.25 1.25 Artists) 5.00

* Just published
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NEW MASSES, 461 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y.
Gentlemen:
| wish to take advantage of your combination offer.
Enclosed find $
The book or recording (all records sent postage-collect) | desire is
Please send it to:
Name .
Address
City
State
The one-year subscription (or renewal) to NEW MASSES you may send to:
Name .
Address
City
State e
12-9-41
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