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With the Readers
*

WE have always liked the fall of the
vear, and Indian summer is almost here.
There is Washington Square near our
house where we sojourn occasionally for
an hour or two to feel the fallen dry
leaves under our feet and hear the crack-
ling noise they make as we trample upon
them.

IN the Square, almost in the shadow of
Mark Twain’s old home, we see and hear
groups .of men discussing, and arguing.
Even while playing checkers on the park
benches these discussions and arguments
continue. Why, so much talk and what
are these men talking about? Spain and
our Presidential election!

WHAT a change in the lives of men in
the short period of seven or eight years.
Men and women seriously and passion-
ately seeking a way out, and a way in to
a better life. (Mark Twain would have
liked that.) The decade of 1919-1929 is
like a bad dream or a good one. Take it
or leave it. This is 1936.

THE people on the Square and in every
country store in America may not be
political theoreticians, but their problems
are the problems with which all anti-
Fascists are concerned.

‘THE lines are sharply drawn around the
election campaign issues, and the argu-
ments marshalled by one side sound like
a file of THE FIGHT or League pamphlets.
And these men are not “radicals” either.
Landon does not seem to be a favorite
with the crowds around the Square.

BUT the Spanish uprising always draws
blood. There are many Catholics around
the Square. The daily press has been
giving us front page “news” about the
terrrrrible treatment the Church has re-
ceived at the hands of the anti-Fascists.
Blood-curdling stories they are. But these
people don’t seem to be concerned with
this Hearst dope and the Church does
not enter the line of argument at all.

WE could not understand this until
we noticed an A.P. dispatch the other
day. It was headed: “Friars Join
Madrid’s Army and Nuns Sew Its
Bandages.” It read in part: “In Fuen-
terrabia . . . all the friars took off their
cassocks and put on blue overalls. They
are now fighting in the trenches with
ready rifles . . . Nuns in many convents
have offered spontaneously to assist anti-
Fascists and are busy now making
bandages, sewing overalls and other
clothes for the militiamen.” There is a
United Front for you!

WE must leave our friends on the Square,
the column is coming to an end. Eighty
lines and no more says the printer and
type won’t squeeze we have been told a
thousand times. But before we leave this
favorite corner of ours, we would like to
urge our readers to confine their letters
to about one hundred and fifty words in
length. Try it, it's good exercise. And
we would also like to tell our readers
that the letter from Miss Jessie Reed in
our July issue was not the librarian, Miss
Jessie Reed of the Frederick H. Hild
Regional Board of the Chicago Public
Library.

SUBSCRIPTION contest: the winner is
Miss E. Goodman, 212 W, 72nd St.,
New York City. Where shall it be to?
Paris, Madrid, London or Moscow?
Happy voyage! Wish we were going too.
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International News Photo

Madrid nuns in civilian clothes giving the clenched fist salute in
their support of the anti-Fascist governmeut
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SHERWOOD ANDERSON, author ef
Death in the W oods, Beyond Desire,
Perhaps Women, Winesburg, Ohio, Puz-
zled Admerica, and a dozen other novels
and books of short stories, needs no in-
troduction to readers of this magazine or
any other in the English language. The
story appearing in this issue is from an
unpublished novel which will be issued
very shortly by Scribner under the title,
Kit Brandon.

WLLIAM B. SPOFFORD, who gives
a short analysis of the election campaigu
from the point of view of an anti-Fascist,
1s editor of The Witness, an Episcopalian
weekly, and Executive Secretary of the
Church League for Industrial Democracy.

EMILY GREENE BALCH, Honorary
International Secretary of the Women’s
International League for Peace and
Freedom, is the outstanding woman paci-
fist in America. Miss Balch is the author
of many books, QOur S8lavic Fellow
Citizens, Approaches to the Great Set-
tlement, co-author of Occupied Haiti,
etc., etc., and was a member of the faculty
of Wellesley College, 1896-1918.

ROBERT K. SPEER, Professor of Edu-
cation, New York University, writes the
timely article on what faces our schools
and colleges if the anti-American red-
baiters have their way.

LANGSTON HUGHES, like many
other good writers, is difficult to locate.
When we want a story from him we
write simultaneously to San Francisco,
Cleveland and New York. He is the au-
thor of W ays of White Folks, Dream
Keeper, etc., etc.

JOHANNES STEEL, the internation-
ally known foreign correspondent, was
formerly attached to the German Minis-
ter of Economics as economic observer
abroad. He is the author of Hitler as
Frankenstein, The Second World War
and is now working on his autobiography
which will be published shortly.

FRED ELLIS, illustrator of Langston
Hughes’ story is an outstanding labor
artist who has recently returned from a
six-year sojourn abroad. THE FiGHT is
privileged to be the first magazine to pub-
lish Mr. Ellis’ drawings since his return
to America.

HARVEY O'CONNOR, author of Szeei-
Dictator and Mellon’s Millions, knows
steel, and how! Mr. O’Connor has long
been associated with' labor newspapers
and has for the last few years been a
resident of Pittsburgh.

THEODORE SCHEEL, a good old
standby of ours, is almost staff artist
here. (See about six pages of this num-
ber.) Mr. Scheel has contributed to Col-
lier’s, Saturday Review of Literature and
other national publications.

GRACE LUMPKIN is author of the
two novels, To Make My Bread and A4
Sign for Cain.

)
HUGO GELLERT likes to draw goats
and he did what we think is a fine job,
in this issue, when we gave him the arti-

cle on Father Coughlin titled, Judas-
Goat.

NOTICE: The offices of the American
League and THE FicHT have moved to
268 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y.
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HE GREAT mass of the Amer-

ican people are united in their de-

sire to avoid an international war
and to prevent the establishment in the
United States of a Fascist state. The
two they know to be intimately re-
lated—an international war, the in-
evitable outcome of present-day econ-
omy, would more than likely clamp
upon the American people the rule of
Fascism. Or Fascism, if it should
ccme first, would but hasten the inter-
national blow-up, since it merely inten-
sifies the evils of the profit system that
is plunging us straight toward war. If
to stop war and avoid Fascism is the
paramount issue before us, how are
we to vote this fall?

It is not an easy question to answer,
and I presume it is only an innocent
person like myself who would respond
to an editor's request and make the
attempt. However, I have always been
a neck-sticker-outer so that there is no
particular harm in again supplying folks
with a target at which to direct their
shots.

Since March, 1933

The country was on the verge of
complete economic collapse when
Franklin D. Roosevelt was inaugurated
in March, 1933. Banks were closed,
factories were idle, millions were out
of work. Declaring himself to be
whole-heartedly for the “American sys-
tem,” by which he meant the profit sys-
tem, he and his associates went to work
to save it. He opened the banks by hand-
ing the private bankers billions of dol-

lars, leaving the management in their
hands. Bankrupt industrialists were
handed great gobs of money on little or
no security in order that they too might
again appear to be solvent. He then
went into a huddle with these big boys
and got them to subscribe to codes, to
be enforced by law, which so limited
the production of foodstuffs and manu-
factured goods that scarcity, essential
to the profit system, might artificially
be established. He topped his efforts
by hastily launching a program of relief
whereby billions of dollars of borrowed
money was dribbled out to millions of
destitute workers in order that they
might be kept quiet with a loaf of
stale bread. He set out to save the
profit system and he took the steps
necessary to do it.

The Reaction

Now comes November, 1936, and
the American people are asked to de-
cide whether they will support Mr.
Roosevelt in his continuing efforts to
saye our present economic order, or
whether we will turn him out in favor
of another candidate, presumably with
a different program. And, as one
would expect, the people most anxious
to turn him out are those that he has
momentarily saved, Wall Street and
the big industrialists. The caliber of
their economic thinking is indicated by
the slogans they are now plastering on
billboards and shouting over the radio:
“QOur economic system, if left alone,
will cure itself”’; “Bring back the good
cld days we formerly enjoyed”; “Re-

Mpr. President?

The race is on!

Who will win? In a few

short weeks the people will decide. Here is

the dope on the purse at stake. And the

purse is Democracy and the right to live

By Wm. B. Spotford

ILLUSTRATED BY HERB KRUCKMAN
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place the visionaries with practical busi-
ness men,”” Mr. Landon and his fellow
Republicans are thoroughly convinced
that the New Deal administration,
through its wholesale expenditure of
public funds (most of which they got),
has retarded the return to that most
desirable of all worlds which they en-
joyed in the days of Cal Coolidge.
Certain it is that either Mr. Roosevelt
and his New: Deal Democrats or Mr.
Landon and his reactionary Repub-
licans will win in the November elec-
tions. Both of them, obviously, are
whole-heartedly for the present profit
system which contains the seeds both
of war and Fascism. But many main-
tain that there is one real difference—
Roosevelt knows that Old Man Profits
can be saved only with a good stiff shot

in the arm, whereas Landon believes
that the patient would be sound of.limb
and mind if he only stopped taking the
pills and applying the ointments sup-
plied by the man now in the White
House. The New Dealers recognize
that they are dealing with a very sick
patient who needs to be restrained until
he is well. Their chief opponents on
the other hand maintain that he never
was sick and would therefore dis-
charge him at once to raise hell in an
already mad world.

Old Man Profits and the Popoff

There are many enlightened people,
fully aware of what is wrong with this
cockeyed world, who maintain that the
smart thing to do under the circum-

(Continued on page 25)
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The young Spanish Republic fights for its
life. This is the story of thousands of
heralded women who are fighting to keep

Spain from returning to medieval darkness

By Berenice E. Noar

ILLUSTRATED BY WILLIAM WESTLEY

MBATTLED women in song
E and story are picturesque and

romantic figures. Stalwart
Amazons, each with a breast removed,
the better to poise their bows and ar-
rows, march dramatically to the aid of
a beleaguered Troy. A Maid of Or-
leans, spurred by mystic voices, mounts
her charger and goes forth for the
honor and glory of France.

But there is nothing of poetry or
glamor in the actual situation of Loyal-
ist Spanish women today, nothing but
grim and sober prose in their fight for
their lives, and more than their lives,
against the opposing Fascist forces; a
fight to defend the freedom so lately
won, and to keep the Spain which is
their children’s heritage from return to
medieval darkness. One sees the pictures
of these women in the daily press;house-
wives, mothers, workers, many with
youth far behind, yet with their tired
faces stern with purpose, and their
work-worn hands grasping rifles or
machine guns. One reads in the daily
press accounts of their astounding
valor—as best one can through the blur-
ring of one’s eyes.

Mantillas, Shawls and Barricades

Story and song, which are respon-
sible for so many popular misconcep-
tions, have also created a set of asso-
ciated ideas for the women of Spain;
vivid and colorful ideas that set the
stage with lace mantillas and richly
hued shawls, and demure flirtations
from behind barred windows. But
here, too, the truth is far removed,
and much less lovely. True, there are
Spanish women whose lives more or less
fit into the pattern; women of the
upper classes which are struggling to-
day for Fascist supremacy. But for the
great mass of Spanish women, it is not

6

gor,r:reous shawls but ragged ones, not
dancing and flirting but slaving and
starving. There are twelve-hour days
in sweat-shops to earn a pittance; there
is insufficient food, and premature age-
ing. They live in squalid slums beyond
description. ‘They bear their children
like animals, lying on bundles of rags
on the floor, without care or medical at-
tention. It is against all this that they
have arisen, after centuries of down-
trodden acquiescence; and it is to keep
the yoke from being put back upon their
shoulders that they are fighting now to
the last drop of their blood. Better
death than a return to bondage, just
when the promised land is in sight.

Church, Kitchen, Bed

Even the so-called ‘“fortunate”
women of Spain, from the civilized
standpoint, are far from enviable, under
Fascist ideology. Gil Robles, Spanish
Fascist leader, has been no different
from other Fascist leaders in his stand
upon “woman’s place,” making it, like
his colleagues, “in the church, the
kitchen, the bed.” And to such an ex-
tent is the old-time idea of keeping
women guarded still extant, that intelli-
gent girls with some ideas in their
heads, students and workers, are con-
sidered fair game for gibes and insults,
when they walk unattended through
the streets. Yes, these “fortunate”
women, too, though they may not have
the wisdom to know it, would in the
long run be greatly the gainers by the
defeat of the Iascist forces!

It is not that the poets of the future,
recollecting emotion in that blessed
tranquillity which now seems so far off,
will not find plentiful material in the
Spanish Loyalist women of today.
There is perhaps in all history no
woman more fitted to quicken the imag-

ination of a dramatist or poet than is
Dolores Ibarruri, lovingly named “La
Pasionaria,” who has done more than
any other one:individual to spur the
Loyalist forces to their unflagging ef-
forts against the aggressor. La Pasion-
aria was born forty-one years ago, in
the Basque country, the daughter of a
miner. Endowed by nature with
beauty and intelligence, she longed for
an education. She wanted to be a
teacher. But because of her lowly sta-
tion and her family’s poverty, this was
denied her. FEager minds like hers,
however, are not easily downed, and
while earning her living as maid, as
waitress, as laundress, she studied. And
as her vision widened, it carried her
beyond her own little life, and she came
to think of her own hardships and frus-
trations as symbolic of those of all the
unprivileged masses of the earth.

“For the Republic, We Die!”

Conviction translated into action, she
took part in many strikes, married a
labor leader, went to jail with him,
and in 1934, after particularly stormy
experiences during which she saw her
home burned to the ground, she fled
abroad. Last year’s election opened the
way for her return; and at the begin-
ning of the recent Fascist uprisings,
she swung into immediate action, to do
her part in quelling them. She is head
of the nation-wide Committee of Leftist
Women, and has set up its headquar-
ters, by a fine bit of irony, in the mag-
nificent bedchamber of the Duke of
Saragossa, in Madrid. She spends much
of her time going to the battlefields.
She keeps the broadcasting stations busy.
The air carries her fiery denunciations
of the reactionaries; and her voice
reaches throughout all Spain, stirring
both men and women to superhuman ef-
forts in defense of liberty. “Forward!”
she cries, “forward for our sons, for
our husbands, for our brothers, for the
future of our women, for labor, for
happiness; forward, women of Spain!”

Heralded Women

But La Pasionaria is not the sole out-
standing woman in the Spanish struggle.
Sefiora Dolores Alvarez, Socialist, is
another who stands beside her. They
bury their political differences, and
work together in a real People’s Front.
Two other names that will not be
readily forgotten are Francisca Solano,
“the heroine of the Espinar,” who was
captured by Fascist troops while tend-
ing a wounded comrade, and martyred
Aida Lafuente, called “La Libertaria.”
T'wo years ago, at the age of seventeen,
she led a young Labor group against
the reactionary government and, dra-
matically defying the enemy, was killed
outside the Church of San Pedro, in
Oviedo. :

Heralded women, staunchly sup-
ported by thousands individually un-
sung—Democratic Spain cannot, dare
not, lose.
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Should our teachers be blind leaders of the

young generation?

HOULD education be a force in
social regeneration? Should edu-
cation contribute its mite to so-

cial improvement ? May schools, as one
agency of education, properly be ex-
pected to assist other agencies in bring-
ing about beneficial social change? Are
children to be trained to accept cur-
rent society or are they to be so edu-
cated that they will be impelled to
modify it? Are they to accept it blind-
ly or to criticize it intelligently? Are
educators obliged to formulate an opin-
ion concerning the merits and deficien-
cies of our current order? Are they
to question even our social institutions
"and to lead their children to discover
and to question social injustices? These
are crucial questions. If your answers
are “Yes,” then you may understand
better the thwarting effects of the gag
legislation being enacted in the various
states of our union. If your answers
are “No,” then I can understand why
you support loyalty oath legislation,
flag bills, and “Red” hunts.

Intimidation Affects Education

Most American citizens—and all de-
cent-minded and enlightened people—
really wish to have education so consti-
tuted that we and our children may be
impelled to improve the social, economic
and political conditions under which
we live.

Not all these people realize that the
legislation sponsored by super-patriotic
organizations tends to prompt school
teachers and other educational officers
to draw into their intellectual shells.
Not all these people realize that bills
demanding that school teachers take an
oath of allegiance to the Constitution
of the United States and to the Con-
stitution of the state in which they are
employed are designed not so much to
assure patriotic teachers for our chil-
dren, but more to intimidate all teach-
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Gagged Schools

Shall our children be men and women cap-
able of facing life, or sawdust dummies?

By Robert K. Speer

TE LA SHRRA d B I

ers who believe that education can be
of any social consequence.

Whatever thwarts teaching affects
the education of children. The legis-
latures of 22 states in the United States
have passed laws requiring teachers to
take loyalty oaths. A number of our
state legislatures have voted money to
investigate ‘“‘subversive” activities in
our high schools and colleges. Teachers
are being discharged for their peace ac-
tivities. The representatives of our
people are sitting in solemn session on
“Flag Bills"—bills calling for the dis-
play of the American flag not only in
classrooms but, as in New York State,
in any place, itfeluding private homes,
where twenty or more people are gath-
ered together discussing problems of
social moment. Teachers are being
harassed for their participation in teach-
ers’ unions. l'eachers are not being
rehired where it is believed that they
have” permitted their students to dis-
cuss various governmental forms. In
many communities it is as much as a
teacher’s professional life is worth to
permit pupils to discuss a local strike.
For a teacher to allow his charges to
look into the matter of the proper or
improper distribution of the social in-
come, in many areas, would call for a
meeting of the School Board at which
it would be voted to reorganize or to
retrench—the real reason for dismiss-
ing such teachers is seldom given. In-
timidation of school teachers is wide-
spread. The cases presented in the
public press are few but a ‘“‘case,” as
we know it, is a situation in which the
so-called offender refuses to be intimi-
dated. That is why it becomes a “case.”
Tens of thousands of teachers are not
teaching according to their best lights—
they are intimidated—simply because
they fear reprisals.

The whole story is a long and sordid
one. The history of gag legislation in

BY AD

REINHARDT

one state—New York—is a good ex-
ample of similar legislation in other
states. One can best trace the route
of a gag movement in the one state and
each reader may then apply the pattern
in his own home area. The pattern
itself is substantially the same every-
where. In New York State we have
the Ives Loyalty Oath Law and, more
recently, the McNaboe resolution.

‘What is the McNaboe resolution?
It calls for a legislative investigation of
the high schools and colleges of the
State of New York. It is vested with
the authority to make a complete and
thorough investigation into alleged
abuses enumerated in a long-winded,
ungrammatical statement of 17 where-
ases, interspersed with words and com-
binations of words such as “institu-
tions jeopardized, subversive and un-
American activity, disloyal doctrines,
seditious 4nd treasonable utterances,
paid agitators and propagandists, in-
timidation of students, stifling patriot-
ic acts, advocating sabotage, advocating
overthrow of our government, setting
up a new social order, veiled threats
of revolutionary groups, disloyal fac-
ulty members, disloyal students.” In
brief, the McNaboe resolution calls for
another “Red” hunt in the high schools
and colleges of New York State. Notice
this: It passed the Legislature as a
resolution—the money to be taken
from the contingent fund and the in-
vestigating committee to be appointed
by the temporary President of the Sen-
ate and the Speaker of the New York
Assembly. ‘This subterfuge was re-
sorted to because of the suspected at-
titude of Governor Lehman who has
indicated since that had the matter
been treated as a bill, calling for the
Governor’s signature, he would have
vetoed it.

The resolution has been passed, the
money has been voted, the committee

Al

Should education contribute its mite to
social improvement?

has been named, and we are about to
see executed an investigation planned
to terrorize school teachers and stu-
dents in New York State.

Terrorizing the Schools

It is obvious that the investigation
into “subversive activities” in the high
schools and colleges of New York
State, now under way, is a child of
the Hearstian imagination. This is
true in other states as well. The Mec-
Naboe investigation is not, however, to
be viewed as standing alone—as just
one more fishing expedition. Its true
significance is only discerned when one
notes it as but one despicable Fascist
link in a chain of acts designed to in-
timidate teachers and students and, if
possible, make them completely docile
—cringing slaves to Hearst, McNaboe
and their ilk.

I say that this is but one step in a
process. I mean just that. First, the
loyalty oaths (including the Ives Law
in New York State) ; second, the local
interpretations of the oath of allegiance
laws; and third, but not finally, this
legislative investigation to persecute
any and all who have asserted them-
selves in behalf of academic freedom—
all who have believed it legitimate to
view our institutions objectively and
critically; all who have believed that
various points of view should be pre-
sented to students and the student him-
self privileged to decide for himself
the merits and deficiencies of various
forms of governmental organization.

One thing is clear: If you hold
opinions contrary to those held by
Hearst, McNaboe, and their kind, you
are 2 Red and consequently undesir-
able. If a teacher or a student acts in
a way contrary to the ideas of San
Simeon McNaboe, he is subject to in-
vestigation.

(Continued on page 29)




OWN lanes formed by Bethle-
D hem Steel’s private police, Eu-
gene G. (Million Dollar Bo-
nus) Grace marched to inspect his new
$20,000,000 continuous strip mill at his
Lackawanna works. Why did the
Autocrat of Bethlehem consider it
necessary to have his company police
guard him within the confines of his
own plant?

At Weirton, West Virginia, the
feudal domain of Liberty Leaguer Er-
nest T. Weir, the Weirton Steel Em-
ployees Security League has been
formed “to oppose any and all attempts
by the C.I.O. (Committee for Indus-
trial Organization) to disturb the sat-
isfactory conditions under which we
are working at the present time.” The
“Security League” was organized by the
company union representatives at the
Fox Hunters Club. Jack Larkin, $15
a day roller (one of those few highly
paid men on whom the Steel Corpora-
tion’s publicity hounds dote as “repre-
sentative’ of steel wages), is president.
He was one of those who appeared in
Woashington in 1934 at the Wagner
labor bill hearings to assert, that “the
A. F. of L. is a racket, the United Mine

8

Furnace Fires

Steel is front page news these

days and not stock market news
either . . . John L. Lewis . . .
Industrial Unionism . . . the C.
LO.. .. What does it all mean?

By Harvey O'Connor
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Workers is a racket, the Amalgamated
Association is a racket.”

These two items give an inkling of
what the bitterest labor struggle in
Twentieth Century America is going
to be like.

On the one side the most arrogant,

LOUIS LOZOWICK

stupid, reactionary captains of indus-
try, banded together in the American
Iron and Steel Institute, instrument of
monopoly. Back of them, the House of
Morgan and allied interests of Wall
Street, insolent, property-mad, con-
scious of the great power by which they

have repeatedly twisted the Govern-
ment to their will. Flanking them, the
twitchingly class-conscious capitalists
of the Motor Empire, the General Mo-
tors—du Pont—Ford—Liberty League
crowd. They know that unionism in
steel dooms autocracy in Detroit.

Keystone of Industrial Tyranny

Why did Labor choose steel as
the focal center of attack in the indus-
trial union drive? Because it had no
choice. There lies the keystone of in-
dustrial tyranny. The mighty United
Mine Workers was able to whip the
southern West Virginia coal barons in-
to line, but it has been forced to stop
short of U. S. Steel’s H. C. Frick Coke
Co. All other coal miners may be
unionized, but not the Steel Corpora-
tion’s.  Roosevelt sent McGrady to
Uniontown to plead with the coke re-
gion miners to break their strike for
unionism. “Have faith in Roosevelt
and the NRA,” McGrady shouted to
the unconvinced miners. Sullenly they
returned to the Frick mines, cheated
once more of their goal of union rec-
ognition. Yes, the power of the Iron
and Steel Institute reaches far into our
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government. Mostly it has found a
compliant tool there; if not, Steel un-
limbers its threat of sabotage and cows
the United States Government into
submission.

Steel’s Brilliant Leadership

Powerful? Yes! Stupid, too? Yes,
again! It was the Steel Trust, speak-
ing through Elbert H. Gary, which de-
clared that the end of the 12-hour day
would ruin the industry. One year
after the inhumanly long shift was of-
ficially abandoned, Steel’s labor cost
per ton actually declined. Bradley
Stoughton, recognized technical au-
thority on iron and steel, stated:
“Shorter hours . . . have proved a
boon to the industry both technically
and financially. . . The greatest ad-
vance in the technique and quality of
production in the history of the indus-
try has been coincident with the era of
shorter hours of labor during the past
few years.”

So much for the’ brilliant business
leadership of the Steel Moguls who
fought the 12-hour day for 40 years,
and finally lost—to their own financial
advantage !

Combine power and stupidity and
you have brutality. Need the point be
stressed, after Homestead, McKees
Rocks, 1919, and the hundred other
strikes workers have contested inch by
inch, asking only the simple right of
self-organization?  Workers fought
Pinkertons at Homestead in 1892, rifle
against rifle, and won against an illegal
private army of professional gunmen.
Then Henry Clay Frick crooked his
finger at Harrisburg and Washington
and the state and federal troops poured
in to disarm one of the few genuine
working-class city administrations in
our history. Frick and his financial
ally, Andy Mellon, already overlord
of the Pittsburgh region, then set back
on their haunches to let starvation win
at Fort Frick, as Homestead was
dubbed.

Or consider 1919, when the coal and
iron police and the state troopers rode
roughshod over whatever civil rights
a despised steel worker might believe
he had under the Constitution. Where
then were the Constitution-bleaters?
Where then were the Liberty Leaguers
and their solicitude for freedom?
Where then was Landon? Fighting, as
usual, for the liberty of their dollars
against human flesh and blood. Clubs
and hunger downed that great strike.

Arm in Arm

The threat to organize steel sends a
shiver up the spines of the industrial-
ists. If steel can be organized, the last
stronghold of unorganized industry is
gone—the rest will fall in line. The
1919 struggle in steel is not forgotten
by our barons—when hundreds of
thousands of workers laid down their
tools and almost succeeded in their ef-
fort to establish decent living condi-
tions and the right to breathe in their
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own homes and have their own unions.

There is one advantage the steel
workers possess today. Millions of or-
ganized and unorganized workers are
conscious of the dangers confronting
them today—the danger of losing
whatever gains have been achieved in
the last half-century—unless these
500,000 strong march arm in arm with
coal miners, auto workers, rubber
workers and other mass production em-
ployees toward the goal of industrial
democracy.

There is a division in the upper
house of labor on the issue of industrial
versus craft unionism. This division
has resulted in the suspension of many
international unions with a member-
ship of over one million. It is not the
purpose of this article to go into this
dispute. Nothing would please our
lords better than to see Labor divided
and the trade union movement weak-
ened and then destroyed.

Profits for the Insiders

Whence comes this power of Steel to
hold in the palm of its hand the lives
of hundreds of thousands of men?
Briefly, it is the drive of billions hun-
gry for profit. In the lush days of
capitalism, before the Crash, the steel
corporations paid handsome dividends
on watered stock, obsolete mills, uneco-
nomical points of production. The fe-
rocity of the anti-union fight in 1919
was aimed to conserve the precious
golden flow for the pockets of the na-
tion’s favored class.

Since 1930, that golden stream has
almost dried up. The billions of dol-
lars represented in water and in miles
of junky mills geographically misplaced
pay few dividends. Nor is there much
hope of a return to “normalcy.” In
the first quarter of 1933, the steel cor-
porations sustained a bookkeeping loss
of $35,000,000, according to the Bu-
reau of Labor Statistics. In the first
quarter of 1934 the loss was $9,200,-
000. In that period of 1935 there was
a slight profit of $3,500,000 and in the
first three months of this year, of $8,-
300,000—a contemptible figure in the
eyes of the Morgans, Schwabs, Weirs
and Blocks who run steel.

I don’t mean to paint too black a
picture. The stockholders may be out
in the cold, all right, but the insiders
are getting theirs. Salaries in six fig-
ures are still being paid the Boyars of
Steel. J. P. Morgan & Co. still has
the use of the Steel Corporation’s
$100,000,000 liquid cash reserves.
There are still plenty of juicy new bond
issues to fatten the Wall Street broker-
age houses.

The point is that Steel will resist
desperately any attempt to unionize its
employees because that means the work-
ers will demand a bigger share of the
Steel dollar. That means less for the
insiders, fewer crumbs for the stock-
holders. It forces nearer the day when
a great basic industry must be social-
ized, if it is to make steel for a nation’s

needs, instead of money for the insid-
ers.

Steel: Autocracy or Democracy?

In the coming struggle for power in
steel, civil liberties of the steel workers
can be observed by the whole country.
A distinguished observer of that indus-
try, John A. Fitch, known for his lib-
eralism, made a survey of labor rela-
tions last winter. He reported that
for the first time in the 30 years of his
own personal knowledge, men would
talk freely on the streets of Homestead.
He should return to Homestead today.
Men won’t talk. Only the hardier dare
appear at open union meetings. The
word has gone through the mill that
that most precious (but still unrecog-
nized) civil right of the worker—the
right to join a union of his choice—
means discharge, discrimination, layoff.

Hard-boiled Republic Steel laid
down the law to its employees, stripped
of the suave verbiage that sometimes
envelopes U. S. Steel’s pronouncements.
Agitation for the union means outright
discharge, said Tom Girdler, Repub-

lic’s chairman and graduate of the no-
torious Jones & Laughlin school for
steel executives.

The issue can be simply stated. Can
an industrial autocracy of a peculiarly
offensive stripe continue to exist in this
country side by side with demoeratic
institutions? Must not the Steel auto-
cracy be humbled, or the democratic
aspirations of our people sacrificed?
Will it be Democracy or Fascism?

The steelmasters sneer at such ques-
tions. Confident in their private ar-
mies, their arsenals filled with the latest
weapons of industrial warfare, the
charged barbed wire fences and live-
steam pipe lines that enclose their mills,
the Autocrats of the Steel Corporation,
Bethlehem, Jones & Laughlin are ready
to kill American workers in order to
preserve their industrial privilege and
tyranny.

In this, the most momentous conflict
thus far in Twentieth Century Ameri-
ca, workers and all citizens who want
economic as well as political freedom
must stand arm in arm with the steel
workers.




c HIS is the time for wholesale
I bargains in saviours—Papen,
Schleicher and now Hitler.
Hurrah! Every German once a Chan-
cellor—here is the chance for families
with many children.”

Those were almost the last words
that Carl von Ossietzky wrote before
his arrest, well knowing the fate that
awaited him at the hands of the Nazis
but still refusing to take the urgent
counsel of his friends and flee Germany.

To read, now, those last few issues
of the old W eltbuehne magazine is like
a revelation and a saga that have no
analogy in the history of journalism or
literature,

During those January, February and
March months of 1933, one after the
other, all the German newspapers left
the sinking ship of the Weimar Re-
public whose institutions and constitu-
tion they themselves had corrupted.
Only a few, a very few, “Das Faehn-
lein der Versprengten” around von Os-
sietzky, fought to the last.

The -~ entire democratic press went
dirt yellow like the tree leaves in Oc-
tober. One after the other, the Ber-
liner Tageblatt, the Vossiche Zeitung,
the Frankfurter Zeitung, the Germania,
buckled under and went down to inglo-
rious defeat by counselling caution.

The Welthuehne alone stood firm.

Too Noble for Exile

Today after more than three years
of an exile that von Ossietzky was too
noble and too proud to accept, I read
those last articles in the January, Feb-
ruary and March issues of the W elt-
buehne over again and for the first time
began to understand what the words
political and personal courage really
mean.

Here is a man. A man like few
others on this earth. What political
vision! What breadth of understand-
ing, what compassionate desire for
justice, what indomitable courage in
the face of an avalanche of hate!

Carl von Ossietzky wrote on Janu-
ary 3rd, 1933:

Ernst Thaelmann

Hitler’'s Jail

Carl von Ossietzky, scion of a long line of Baltic

barons, fighting for Democracy was jailed by

Hitler. Read his story by a man who knew him

By J ohannes Steel
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The years of masquerade are ended. The
real power is out in the open. And the real
power will rule dictatorially until a new power
is formed to oppose it. The procession of
praetorian Chancellors has begun . The
powder puffs of the democratic press will not
stop it.

On February 7th, 1933, he wrote:

The counter revolution has captured the
mountain ranges and rules the valleys. We
live in them, in these valleys.

To write a sentence like this after
Hitler had achieved power was court-
ing certain death. But von Ossietzky
never held fear.

It is comparatively easy to stand firm
when we do not know what is wait-
ing for us. Von Ossietzky knew. He
knew the inside of German jails. Once
before he had had the choice between
flight and imprisonment. He never
hesitated a minute.

Courage Beyond Fear of Jails

On November 23rd, 1931, he and
Woalter Kreiser, whose article on Ger-
man rearmament he had printed in his
magazine, to the everlasting shame of
the Weimar Republic, were sentenced
to 18 months’ imprisonment. Ossiet-
zky’s friends had arranged for him to
flee to Switzerland, the authorities
were prepared to let him go in order
to avoid trial, but Ossietzky insisted
on his right to have his say in court.
So he was hardly out of jail when he
dared the oppressors, now even more
fiendish ones, again.

Again he could have fled. Every-
thing was prepared. His friends im-
plored him. A certain foreign em-
bassy had offered him a diplomatic
passport. But Ossietzky refused to
give up his editorial chair until they
took him away from it by force.

His last article appeared on Febru-
ary 27th, 1933. The next day he was
arrested. The next number of the
W eltbuehne, March 7th, 1933, con-
tains a short paragraph in the ques-
tion and answer box of the magazine,
to the effect that Ossietzky had been
arrested and that efforts would be
made to have him released.

After that, silence. The next issue
of the Welthuehne comes out in
Prague three months later, while von
Ossietzky, its greatest editor and Ger-

RUSSELL LIMBACH

many’s greatest pamphleteer since
Heinrich Heine, begins his Golgotha
in Sonnenburg prison.

Concentration Camp Discipline

From Sonnenburg he was sent to the
concentration camp of Papenburg-
Esterwegen, the dreaded wet and cold
moor grounds.

When he arrived there he was
handed a manual of discipline.

It read in part as follows: “Para-
graph 4: Without considering the
origin, social standing or profession of
the prisoners, they have to consider
themselves inferior to every Nazi, even
the simple storm trooper. Paragraph
5: To further manly discipline the
prisoners are obliged to greet every
storm trooper by military mark of re-
spect. If a prisoner is addressed by a
storm trooper he has to adopt mili-
tary attitude . . . Paragraph 8: The
working hours are unlimited and are
exclusively established by the com-
mander of the camp. There are three
degrees of punishment. Newcomers
are tentatively ranged in the second
degree. The first degree is the light-
est regime and applies only to prison-
ers before their release. The most
rigorous rule is that of the third de-
gree, which includes corporal punish-
ment. (Ossietzky was always kept
under the rules of the third degree.)
Paragraph 9: All intellectuals are
submitted to special physical tasks.”

A year ago a Swedish eye-witness
reported that he had seen von Ossiet-
zky and found him in a state of com-
plete physical and mental exhaustion
as a result of the merciless beatings
that the Nazis had inflicted upon him.

It is not easy to write these lines.

The thought of Ossietzky in a
Nazi dungeon, and I here in com-
parative security, makes me humble.

There have been other great men
in history, but there has never been
anyone like him in his singleness of
purpose as a pacifist and his complete
political as well as human under-
standing of the German people.

He loved them. With venom and
a mordant pen he tried to save them
from their own follies. He failed. It
was a magnificent failure, a prophetic

failure, for his example will live for-
ever.

And yet he never said, “I told you
so,” for he loved Germany as only a
great European and internationalist
can love Germany.

A World-Wide Echo

And this year of grace, 1936, is the
third year of his imprisonment. They
have beaten him, they have tortured
him as only Nazis fed on Nazi myth-
ology can torture a man. They have
put him through the most degrading
tasks. ‘They have broken his health.
They have shut himg, off from the rest
of the world. We do not know what
has become of him. They have silenced
his voice, and yet they could not kill
him.

On April 1st, 1936, one of the last
public things, in a long life of service,
that Jane Addams did was that she,
the only living™wgman winner of the
Nobel Peace Prize, nominated von Os-
sietzky for the 1935 Nobel Peace Prize.
A call that found a world-wide echo.
Though he didn’t get the prize then,
we are not giving up. He will get it
yet.

As the scion of a long line of Baltic
barons who was born on October 21st,
1887, at Hamburg, von Ossietzky is
one of the three or four solitary mem-
bers of the German aristocracy who
threw in their lot whole-heartedly with
the common people of Germany.

The second one was Hellmuth von
Gerlach who died last year in his
French exile.

The third is Paul Renn.

Paul Renn who wrote W ar and Af-
ter War. Renn is the Baron Vieth
von Golssenau, former Captain of the
Saxon Grenadier Guards.

After the war this Captain of the
Grenadier Guards became a volunteer
instructor in military science to the
Red Front fighters and Chairman of
the Proletarian Communist Authors
Society of Germany,

In his case, the Weimar Republic
also anticipated the Nazis. Renn was

Carl von Ossietzky
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arrested on November 25th, 1932, dur-
ing a raid by the Berlin Police on a
Communist Workers’ School. So the
Nazis found him already in jail when
they came to power. On January 15th,
1934, he was sentenced to two and one-
half years of labor on charges of high
treason. An English eye-witness to the
trial at Leipzig told me afterwards
that Renn, who looked as ascetic as a
monk, just smiled contemptuously at
his judges, who became so nervous that
they rushed the proceedings of the trial
in order to get it over with.

Silent Martyrdom

There are many more men like these.
True heroes who entered their martyr-
dom in silence and with a smile on
their lips.

Of many we don’t know what hap-
pened to them. Of some we don’t even
know their names. We do not know
whether they are dead or in concentra-
tion camps or even where they died.

Kurt Hiller for example, another of
the W eltbuehne men, disappéared com-

pletely until he was found on Novem-
ber Ist, 1934, in a prison even unknown\——

to the regulgr police, namely the “Frue-
here Militaer Arrest Anstalt” in Pots-
dam.

Then there was Muehsam, the poet.

Carl von Ossietzky and Ernst Thaelmann have become the symbols of those

He was found hanged in his prison cell
after he had been beaten into insanity.

And so the list goes on. The more
prominent, and the truer to their cause
they were, the worse was their fate at
the hands of the homosexual hordes that
Hitler let loose on Germany.

Severing and Noske turned their
pink coats like chameleons into a Nazi
brown and licked the boots that had
kicked them into the gutter where they
belonged, but those who were men, re-
mained men.

There are a full hundred thousand
of them. The list is led by such names
as that of Ossietzky, the pamphleteer
and pacifist, Renn, the Red Front fight-
er, and Thaelmann, the stevedore.
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The stevedore arrested on
March 3rd, 1933.

Less than a year previous, he had
been the choice of five million voters
as their President.

Ernst Thaelmann became a Com-
munist immediately after Karl Lieb-
knecht and Rosa Luxemburg had been
murdered and thrown into the river,
when Noske and Severing warred upon
the Spartacus.

From that day on he had slowly
forged his way up to the head of the
German working class. Already in
1925 he had won two million votes as
candidate for President.

When the Nazis came to power, he
had a million followers in Berlin alone.

was

Upon his arrest he simply said: “It
will be the economic breakdown, not a
political breakdown, which will end
Hitler’s rule. Such men cannot organ-
ize the economic life of a nation.
Hunger is the nemesis which always
defeats them.”

Nazi Justice

In answer to an inquiry concerning
Thaelmann’s fate on May 14th, 1936,
the Nazi Minister of Justice stated that
since there was not sufficient evidence
to convict Thaelmann in any court of
law, the government will simply keep
him imprisoned indefinitely without
trial.

The witnesses called by Thaelmann’s

tens of thousands of martyrs who are tortured in Nazi concentration camps

defense, the Reichstag Deputies,
Schwarz, Schehr, Steinfurt, Schoenherr,
as well as the trade union officials,
Vesper, and Albert Funk, have simply
been shot.

The counsel for Thaelmann’s de-
fense, Dr. Roetter, a former naval cap-
tain and a Nazi of long standing, was
arrested and fled to Czechoslovakia.

It stands to reason that Thaelmann
will never be brought to trial so long
as the Nazi government continues. This
is so because they know that he can be
relied upon to do another Dimitroff
and make the Nazi judges the laugh-
ing-stock of the world.

So Ernst Thaelmann and Carl von

(Continued on page 30)




OW THAT Father Coughlin
N has changed his mind again

and gone back on the air after
announcing that he would postpone his
fall programs until the elections were
over, let’s take a look at the various
utterances of this agile red-faced man
and try to find out what, if anything,
he really stands for.

He opposed America’s entry into the
World Court “because it would lead
to war,” but he favors military in-
vasion of Mexico and the Soviet Union.

He denounces the World War as
having been engineered by Wall Street
but wants the United States to build
10,000 battle planes immediately.

First he rooted for Hoover, then he
switched to Roosevelt and now he’s
backing Lemke for the purpose of
electing Landon, the puppet nominated
by one of Coughlin’s best friends—
William Randolph Hearst. But he
welched on his $25,000 bet that Lemke
would carry Rhode Island, and has
backed down on his promise to make
radio speeches for his candidate.

He urged the automobile workers of
Detroit to organize but forbade them
to strike, no matter how serious their
grievances.

He thundered against Henry Ford
when the auto magnate was paying his
men $7 a day, but praised him after
Ford cut wages to $4 a day.

He favored job and old age insur-
ance in October, 1934, but a month
later declared such insurance would
bankrupt the automobile industry.

He now praises John L. Lewis’
Committee for Industrial Organiza-
tion of the steel workers, but imported
labor-hating Senator Rush Holt, one
of Lewis’ bitterest enemies, to address
the National Union for Social Justice
convention.

At this meeting Coughlin scored
company unions, but not long ago he
said: “Had the motor manufacturers
been in the least intelligent they would
have helped to organize a friendly and
efficient union.”

Although he says he favors union
labor, Coughlin’s new church was
built and until recently all of his print-
ing was done by non-union workers.

Coughlin’s air record . . . Macfadden’s

brain child . .

Buchman thanks

heaven . . . Spain and the C.B.S.

He also has advocated organization
of government unions along the lines
of those in “Germany and Italy.”

The priest repeatedly has attacked
the bankers of Wall Street, but he
never has mentioned the names of the
Rockefellers and has held repeated con-
ferences with some of the biggest and
most corrupt “money changers.”

He advocated the purchase of silver
by the Government and when this pol-
icy was adopted sold 500,000 ounces of
silver and cleaned up $120,000.

Coughlin scolds brokers for buying
and selling on margins of less than 50
per cent or making 35 or 40 per cent
on their deals. Yet on his own silver
deal he operated on 10 per cent margin
and made 500 per cent.

He claims to believe every word of
the Bible—except in so far as it makes
no distinction between “interest” and
“usury.” Interest is all right, he
thinks, even 500 per cent interest on
500,000 pieces of silver.

And finally, any officer of the Na-
tional Union for Social Justice can be
removed from office without cause at
any time by Coughlin, and members
must vote as they are told or be ex-
pelled.

All in all, the good father’s program
looks suspiciously like the platform of
empty phrases which Hitler put over
on the German people.

Capitalizing Human Misery

FAJOR BOWES is just a piker
after all. At least the Major
paid his amateurs $5 a performance
and fed them occasionally at cheap
cafeterias. But Good Will Court,
which Chase and Sanborn Coffee pre-
sents over NBC in place of Bowes be-
ginning September 27th, pays its per-
formers with innocuous “legal advice”
for baring their souls to thrill-hungry
listeners.

Good Will Court, a brain child of
that expert in pornography, Bernarr
Macfadden, was, until recently, heard
over WMCA, a minor New York sta-
tion, but its money-making possibilities
did not long remain undiscovered. No
pay to performers . . . advice donated
free by publicity-hungry judges . . .
the thing was a gold mine!

The program is, in fact, a clearing
house for misery, like nothing else on
the air. Unfortunates who, because of
the depression, have no money to pay
to lawyers and, therefore, no means
of righting the wrongs which a lop-
sided society has done to them, put
their pride in their pockets and “tell
all” to the microphone in the hope that
by so debasing themselves they may
find some way out of their troubles.

Girls with illegitimate babies, wives
whose husbands’ affections have waned,
young lovers who cannot scrape to-
gether enough money to get married,
repentant criminals, victims of New
York’s thousand and one rackets choke,
stammer and sometimes faint as they
blurt out stories which chill the blood
m;_bring tears to the eyes.

When they finish, the judge on the
“bench” speaks into the microphone a
bit of stereotyped advice which always
shies away from the cause of most of
the trouble—our cockeyed economic
system. Occasionally a kind-hearted
listener offers more concrete aid, but
usually the unfortunate receives no real
assistance. He (or she) has put on a
performance which no actor could
equal. He has provided a coffee packer
with invaluable publicity. And un-
wittingly he has kept a professional
radio performer.out of a job.

Returning to Major Bowes for a
moment, it is interesting to note that
a demobilized army of hungry ama-
teurs is coming back to New York
from various corners of the United
States and making things hot for that

genial chiseler. Many of those ama-
teurs left regular jobs to play in the
Major's road companies. They trav-
elled in buses, rehearsed at all hours,
paid for their food and hotel rooms
out of salaries averaging $35 a week
and found none of the golden oppor-
tunities they had been promised. Now,
disillusioned and broke, they are say-
ing some mighty mean things about the
Major, just when he needs support for
his new fall program.

Air Notes

HIS column presents an iron
cross to Dr. Frank Nathan Daniel
Buchman, leader of the religious or-
ganization known as the Oxford group.
Buchman, who has been hogging
radio time recently, even getting sev-
eral trans-Atlantic broadcasts on the
plea that his organization is non-politi-
cal and non-sectarian, has let the Aryan
out of the cave at last.

“I thank heaven for a man like
Adolf Hitler, who built a front line
of defense against the anti-Christ of
Communism,” Buchman said in a re-
cent interview. ‘‘Through such a man
God could control a nation overnight
and solve every last, bewildering prob-
lem.”

It is interesting to note that the in-
terview was granted at the time when
the National Conference of Clergymen
and Laymen was meeting at Asheville,
N. C., and hammering out the most
reactionary, Fascist program ever con-
ceived by men of God.

The Columbia Broadcasting Sys-
tem sent a special correspondent to
Madrid to report Spanish develop-
ments, but cut him off after his first
talk because he “used too much govern-
ment propaganda.” After that the net-
work depended on “analyses” by H. V.
Kaltenborn, who hovered on - the
French border near the Hendaye
rumor factory and gave aid and com-
fort to the rebels until a storm of
protest from American listeners made
him adopt something nearer to an im-
partial attitude.

—GEORGE ScorT

October 1936, FIGHT
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OLLYWOOD’S utter lack
of moral responsibility in the

matter of war films is aptly il-
lustrated in a press release sent out by
20th Century-Fox which read:

After a comparative lull of a few years,
motion picture producers are going back into
the trenches again with large-scale productions
involving war themes. With several alterna-
tives available on the basis of past experi-
ence, they have elected to use the war situa-
tion as a background for a love story.

The release mentions The Road to
Glory as 20th Century’s current offer-
ing of the type, and lists King of the
Khyber Rifles and The Splinter Fleet
from the same studio and Warner’s
The Charge of the Light Brigade as
future productions of that ilk. It also
states: ;

The renaissance of war themes recalls that
this type of picture has been one of the most
reliable from the standpoint of box office
success.

There you have your answer. Tak-
ing the profit out of war may or may
not be a deterrent to armed conflict,
but taking the profit out of war pic-

tures would help stop war pictures.
How? ‘There is only one way, the
formation of a united front of anti-
war forces In this country, organized
as effectively as the Legion of Decency.
‘We have proposed this before in these
columns. There has been some dis-
cussion of such a move, but as we go to
press no real action in this direction has

been announced. Who will take the
leadership?

Hollywood trade papers hailed 7The
Road to Glory as a bitter condemna-
tion of war. Just how they arrived at
this miracle of logic is difficult to under-
stand. True, soldiers are shot down,
and the tender heroine asks ‘“‘why?”
But the hero replies that he doesn't
know the answer, and in the final shot
gives a long speech glorifying the tra-
ditions of the regiment with the most
repulsive sort of phoney heroics. THE
Ficur fights The Road to Glory.

Features

The surprise package of the year was
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s Romeo and
Juliet. 'When the first announcement
was made of this production, we had
visions of a very special screen version
interspersed with a theme song and a
tew such musical gems as “Swing It,
Juliet” and “Wherefore Art Thou,
Romeo-do-de-do ?”

But our fears were needless. The
film version of Romeo and Juliet is
truly a screen classic, faithfully tran-
scribing all the tragic beauty of
Shakespeare’s romantic tragedy with as
much, if not more, care and intelli-
gence than it usually receives on the
stage. Norma Shearer’s performance
as Juliet makes you revise your esti-
mate of her histrionic ability, and al-
though one might question the wisdom
of casting Leslie Howard as Romeo,

Madeleine Carroll as Judy Perrie and Gary Cooper as O’Hara in
“The General Died at Dawn” :

it must be admitted that he gave an
intelligent if studied interpretation.
Basically a typical Hollywood melo-
drama, The General Died At Dawn,
Clifford Odets’ first screen assignment,
is notable in that it presents a new type
of expatriate American hero. Instead
of the usual Marine with a “mop-em-
up” attitude, the leading character
(Gary Cooper) is trying to help a
downtrodden Chinese people rid them-
selves of an obnoxious war lord, and
asks, “What's better work for an Amer-
ican than helping fight for democracy "
He also 'expresses the idea that he
would be willing to sacrifice his life
so that thousands of others might live
as decent human beings. The picture
has more of Lewis Milestone, the direc-
tor, than of Odets but it does repre-
sent a forward step in screen ideology.

Newsreel

T IS sometimes difficult to recon-
cile the impressions of events one

receives from the newsreels with what
one reads in the daily papers. For
instance, there was President Roose-
velt’s inspiring denunciation of war,
beginning, “I have seen war . . .”, in
which he very graphically described its
horrors. About the same time he was
quoted in the papers as saying that he
wished we had more anti-aircraft guns.

As a sequel to the President’s ap-
peal for a World Peace parley, one
clip showed some old shots of Ver-
sailles at the time of the signing of a
peace treaty which sowed the seeds for
future unrest. The same clip had a
shot of King Edward who was saying,
“Humanity cries out for peace . . .”
The effect was somewhat spoiled by the
fact that he was wearing a lavish army
uniform.

March of Time continued to offer
movie audiences food for thought with
a discussion of the share-cropper situa-
tion in which it portrayed the vigilante
tactics of Southern planters against
union activities and the beating of
Willie Sue Blagden and Claude Wil-
liams. The clip also brought out that
half the share-croppers had been
robbed of their share of the AAA pay-
ments by the planters and claimed that
it would be political suicide for the
Administration to halt this injustice.
March of Time's inference was that
the one-crop system has both planter
and tenant in peonage and concluded
that “only basic change can restore the
one-time prosperity of the kingdom of
cotton.”

THE FIGHT
RECOMMENDS :

Romeo and Juliet—One of the year’s
best films.

The General Died At Dawn—As “a
forward step in screen ideology.”

Swing Time—Fred Astaire and Ginger
Rogers in top form.

The Last of the Mohicans—Leave so-
phistication home and bring the kiddies.

Piccadilly Jim—Amusing Wodehouse
yarn, enacted by Frank Morgan and
Eric Blore among others.

FAIR:

Anthony Adverse—Colorful chapter or
two from the Hervey Allen novel.

Gorgeous Hussy—Entertaining, if dis-
torted historically.

Girls’ Dormitory—Introducing Simone
Simon. §

Seven Sinners—English melodrama in
Thin Man manner.

Pepper—Jane Withers and Irvin S.
Cobbiv®

My American Wife—With Francis
Lederer.

China Clipper—Newsreel melodrama.

THE FIGHT FIGHTS:
The Road to Glory, Suzy, I Stand

Condemned, for their glorification of
war.

Regardless of one’s attitude toward
America’s entry into the Olympics, it
must be admitted that it was hearten-
ing to view the newsreels of the event.
One received the impression that Jesse
Owens and his Negro colleagues on the
American squad were running away
with everything, which must have upset
some of Hitler’s racial theories.

How the Nazis permitted films of
a Negro winning an event to leave
Germany is difficult to understand in
view of thé iron hand by which Hit-
ler, through the Olympics’ film fuehrer,
Leni Riefenstahl, ruled the newsreel
companies, who were forced to agree
to obey a German agent who acted as
individual censor on the spot. A sec-
ond censorship came when films were
submitted to the Nazis.

Only German cameramen in Nazi
uniforms could do the actual shooting.
If a concession was made to permit an
American operator to shoot the games,
he too was forced to wear a Nazi uni-
form. That’s pretty tough on a self-
respecting American,

Newsreel companies were forced, on
pain of expulsion, to obey daily orders
issued by Miss Riefenstahl at a “con-

ference.”

Prints and negatives of all clips were
to be turned over to Miss Riefenstahl.
All copyrights were retained by the
Nazis, the American companies agree-
ing that their product would not be
used for feature purposes or compila-

.tions, as Germany intends to make a

number of short subjects and a feature
picture to be shipped abroad in the
future under the guise of helping to
develop sport.

s —ROBERT SHAW

October 1936, FIGHT




War and

Peace

A distinguished Amer-
ican pacifist discusses
here neutrality . . .
Japan and Man-
churia, . ... Ttaly
and Germany . . .
League of Nations

By
Emily
Greene Balch

HAT the signs of the times are

threatening no one can doubt.

One does not need Wells’ film,
T hings to Come, to realize what grim
possibilities we are facing.

Every.country, our own included, is
pouring out money it can ill afford in
competitive preparation for war. Most,
if not all of them, believe that they
are doing so in order to defend them-
selves. It does not take a prophet to
foresee what such a race leads to, never-
theless.

War is not inevitable in the sense
in which an earthquake is. Why, then,
do people stare with a sense of despair
and impotence at the spectre that seems
to be approaching faster and faster?

There is no quick and simple remedy
which can clear up the situation com-
pletely and once for all. It is too com-
plicated and full of interlocking difhi-
culties. This is not to say /that it can-
not be dealt with, given the time to do
so and if no chance spark falls into
the powder magazine that has been so
laboriously accumulated.

‘This state of things is partly the re-
sult of the sweep of economic evolu-
tion. The fundamental changes brought
about by technology and science necessi-
tate a corresponding economic and so-
cial transition. Even with the greatest
possible wisdom on the part of the
governments, and of all the people con-
cerned, this transition could not fail to
be difficult and costly. For the pres-
ent generation it is an equally ines-
capable fact that it has inherited the
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whole political mess into which 1t was
born. But it is the fault of those now
living, or recently dead, that what they
inherited has been further bedeviled
by a series of blunders and crimes fol-
lowing the supreme crime and folly
of the War itself.

It was not a necessity, as an earth-
quake is a necessity, that the German
people should be driven into the arms
of Hitler by unreasonable treatment.

It is the fault of statesmen and
peoples that, in the terrible economic
storm that we are just weathering, men
did not all draw together into closer
cooperation but, instead, fell prey to
the divisive spirit of panic and greed.

In all ‘of this, America has a heavy
degree of responsibility; indeed, as re-
gards the creation of a state of exas-
peration in Japan, perhaps the greatest.

Misconception of Neutrality

Above all, it is her fault, her most
grievous fault, that in the face of world
anarchy she can think of nothing better
to do than to wash her hands and draw
aside. Misled by a totally wrong con-
ception of neutrality, which she con-
fuses with non-belligerency, she pro-
poses to make no distinction between
the gangster and his victim. In fear of
being forced to go to war against her
will, she refuses her all-important aid
in preventing it.

Admitting that wars are, in general,
not outside human control, 1s it now
too late to avert the war that threatens
today? It would be suicidal folly and

cowardice to take this attitude. In-
stead, let us grapple with our problems.
Let us really apply ourselves to under-
standing what we are facing. Let us
pull ourselves together to deal with it
realistically and at the same time
greatly, as it must be dealt with.

The first and fundamental conclu-
sion is that it cannot be cured by vio-
lence. Violence is no remedy for either
our present economic injustice and
waste or for the many-sided clash of
political interests between States. About
this, we have already learned some-
thing and can learn more from Gandhi,
from Kagawa, from Jane Addams,
from Richard Gregg and Aldous Hux-
ley. Perception of this truth is slowly
spreading, but, if it is to prevail, those
who are already convinced must con-
vince others. Those who are question-
ing it must think it through and test
themselves till their mind is clear one
way or the other.

If violence is no answer neither is
passive non-violence. Concrete prob-
lems must have concrete treatment.
Shirking is no way out.

Japan, Italy and Germany

Peace does not mean maintaining the
present state of things. In fact it can-
not be maintained, and it ought not to
be if it could. There must be change
but the worst way of all, of getting
change, is the present way.

Japan snatches in Manchuria, and
bullies and encroaches in China. Her
most effective ally there is the opium

habit which she is apparently intention-
ally fostering in order to weaken
Chinese morale.

Italy breaks her pledges, defies the
League of Nations and world opinion,
and works herself up to believe that
what she has done in Ethiopia is to her
glory and not to her shame.

Germany, too, in defiance of treaties,
has 'already effected many of the
changes that she desired, and she is on
the way to effect more. In the center
of Europe, as she is, she has not had
the road open before her as Japan had
in Asia and Italy in Africa. She has
therefore proceeded piecemeal and each
step has been too small for Europe to
think it necessary to plunge into war
to prevent it.

There is great danger that the pres-
ent rulers of Germany, their cruel re-
gime strengthened at home by the suc-
cess of this policy, will continue the
same method until they precipitate
the cataclysm by crossing the line of
what the other powers will tolerate.

Shame of the League

In face of all this, the powers that
claim to stand for collective security—
for law, peace and orderly processes—
have failed in their attempt to enforce
peace. Was there ever so dramatic a
scene as the shaming of the nations in
the Geneva Assembly Hall under the
rebuke of the lonely representative of a
despised and conquered people?

They have been afraid to resort to

(Continued on page 26)
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/ I \OM HALSEY was one of the
lucky ones. A woman came to
him when he was very young.

She was not a woman. She was a
young girl but, in the mountains, young
girls suddenly and mysteriously be-
come women. Tom was working in
a field, a sloping field, planted to corn
in the spring, and the field went down
to a mountain road. You went along
the mountain road, perhaps a quarter
of a mile, to the Halsey house, a large
and rather comfortable log farmhouse.
At the foot of the field, near the road,
there was a spring. Locust trees grew
there, spreading their branches out
over the spring. The locust puts out
its leaves late in the spring. How
delicate and feathery they are. The
honey locust blooms riotously and the
trees are covered with bees. They
make a soft, sometimes loud, murmur-
ing sound. Tom was hoeing corn,
working it for the first time, when an
odd caravan came along the road.

But the caravan wasn’t so odd. It
was a sight T'om had seen before. Some
little mountain farmer had failed. He
had been living on a mountainside farm
somewhere back up in the hills, a man
of fifty, with pale watery eyes and a
little scrawny red beard, now turning
gray. It looked dirty and the man was
dirty. He had a wife and several chil-
dren, some of them quite young.

Why, what a producer. It was, in
the mountains, a common enough sight.
Look. There are twelve, thirteen, per-
haps fourteen kids. The man has two
half-broken-down old horses and there
is a wagon, the wheels tied in place
by ropes, and on the wagon, pretty
much covered with younger children
clinging on, there are a few sticks of
furniture, some dirty torn blankets and
equally torn and dirty bed ticks. On
one of the blankets, held in the arms
of a girl child of eight, a sickly looking
pale child, there is a babe and it cries
lustily. The babe is not sickly. It
will still be at the breast of the wo-
man, the mother, who sits on the wagon
beside the man. She is a huge fat
woman who looks like an old Indian
squaw. She may be that. She sits so
placidly as the wagon crawls creaking
along, Tom, in the field, near the fence
and the spring, watching. She may be
an Indian. There are still small frag-
ments of Indian tribes in the hills.

Tom is standing and looking. He
looks with impersonal eyes. The hill
farmer on the wagon has had ill luck.
He had a crop of corn planted and
there came a great rain. The corn
was planted on new ground in a slop-
ing field and the man and the children
had worked all winter clearing the
land. It was a piece of cheap land,
the timber having been taken off some
years before.

And then the great rain came, the
water washed down the hill and across
the face of the field. There was noth-
ing to be done. ‘The man stood help-
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less. He was a man who had always
had ill luck. His wife was slovenly, a
bad housekeeper and a bad cook and
as her children dropped from her . . .
they came regularly, one after another,
easily, falling from between her great
thighs, they were all girl children.
‘What is a man to do about that?

There was the great rain, all the
good soil in the new ground washed
away, the young corn gone, all washed
away. There were three young calves
and three cows and two sows, soon to
farrow, in the field by the creek. It
was a long narrow field and the grass
was good. In the mountains when the
great rains come, in country where the
timber has been cut off, small mountain
streams become suddenly torrents. It
may happen without warning. ‘The
great rain may be above you, far up
some mountain. It may be the rain
comes at night, when a man is asleep.
The calves, sows and cows were all
drowned.

Last year the bean beetles took his
beans. He had four fine hogs, fat,
almost ready to kill. He had driven
them down, out of an upper oak for-
est where they had grown fat on the
fallen acorns. It was almost killing
time but they all took the cholera and
died.

What was the use? What was a
man to do? The man had heard that
in a distant town, far-away, a hun-
dred miles, there was work to be had
for women and girls. Some of his
girls were quite big now. There was
a cotton mill in the town. It took
such girls. It was no place for a man.
They did not take a man of fifty, did
not want such men, but a man must
do something. Hungry children must
be fed. The man sat sadly on the bro-
ken seat of his broken wagon beside his
fat silent placid wife, driving his bony
team. In the town to which he was
going, a growing industrial town, the
girls would find work. They would
earn money. There were some five or
six girls, now old enough to go to work.

.He himself would have to sit at home,

with the fat wife, in a house in a mill
village.

Or in the afternoon, he would wan-
der about. There would be other men
like himself, “mill daddies.” His old
woman was slovenly, a bad housekeep-
er. It might be that, in the end, he
would begin working about the house,
doing women’s work, making beds,
sweeping, helping with the cooking.

The wagon went its painful way
along the road. There had been a dry
time and there was dust. The wheels
made crazy tracks in the dust. Three
or four older girls walked in the road
behind the wagon. The caravan
passed, young Tom standing and star-
ing, no word, no sign passed be-
tween him and the man, between
him and the girls. It went down
the sloping road, the crooked wheels
catching on protruding rocks. Often

the wagon came to a dead stop. Why
doesn’t he make that fat old mother
get out and walk? There was a little
creek to be forded and beyond a little
rise just before you came to the Halsey
house. The team struggled, the man
slashing at them with a whip, Tom
staring. “They’ll never make it.”

And how did the team manage to
get up hills, up the sides of mountains?
There were a hundred miles of such
mountain road to be covered before the
caravan reached the cotton-mill town.

Tom turned to go back to his work
and then stopped. There was still an-
other girl, belonging to the family, a
slender pale woman child of fourteen
or fifteen. She was coming along the
road alone, stumbling along. She did
not see Tom standing there.

She was bare-legged, bare-footed.
She was ill. She stopped by the fence
near the spring and struggled to get
over, still not seeing Tom. Her cheeks
were flushed, as with a fever, and she
appeared as though drunken. Had
the others forgotten her? She had be-
come ill and had stopped beside the
road to rest and was now trying to
overtake the wagon, but she had no-
ticed the spring just inside the field and
was trying to get to it.

In such a family, one child would
not be missed. She looked very ill. She
might die. Something in Tom was
touched.

Why, how pretty she was! Her ill-
ness had made her more pretty, even
beautiful. She had got to the top of
the rail fence, had one leg over—what
a clear-cut lovely little face, now
drawn with pain, lines of suffering
showing on such a young face. She had
yellow hair, a mass of it, fallen down
over young shoulders. ‘“She will fall,”
Tom thought. He sprang toward her.

It may have been his sudden ap-
pearance that startled her, threw her
off balance. There was a little cry
from her and she fell. She lay still on
the grass under the fence.

And now something else happened.
Tom had run to the girl under the
fence, had picked her up, was holding
her in his arms, and had faced about

. she was unconscious, had perhaps
struck her head in falling . . . he was
facing the road and the Halsey house,
and the wagon had struggled up the
little slope and was before the house.

It broke down. There was a crash.
One of the wheels had come off and the
wagon with its contents, the few
sticks of furniture, bedding, assortment
of girl children of all ages, the fat old
mother, the defeated mountain farmer,
all were dumped in the road.

There were screams. There were
cries. Tom, as he stood holding the
unconscious girl child, saw his mother
run out of the house to the road. At
that time Tom was alone at. home
with his mother, a strong, rather man-
nish-looking woman. He laid the un-
conscious girl as tenderly as he could
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on the fence top, her arms and head
hanging down on one side and her feet
and bare slender legs on the other, and
bolted over. With her in his arms he
went, half running along the road to
the house. :

It was Tom Halsey himself who
afterwards told Kit Brandon of what
happened to his young wife, the mother
of his son Gordon who became Kit’s
husband.

He got to his house that day and
afterwards for several weeks she was
ill there. It was not thought she
would live and several times Tom rode
off to a distant town to bring a doctor,
sometimes at night. As for her fam-
ily, the wagon again patched, they went
on their way, having spent the night
and a part of the next day at the Hal-
sey place. To the fat mother and per-
haps to the father she was just another
girl child. Such a woman could drop
another. It was easy for her, and
Tom’s mother, although she looked
mannish, had a woman’s heart. She
was glad enough to get the girl. “If
she lives, she may be a comfort,” she
thought.

She did live and she became Tom'’s
wife, but she was never strong. Tom
told Kit the story of his short life with
her and of her death.

He had got his own place and al-
ready he had got into the liquor business
in a small way. He had got his neigh-
bors, who were liquor makers . . .
there were enough of them, all small
makers, little groups of men going in
together, buying a still . . . he had got
them all to bring the stuff to him.

He told Kit how it was with him at
that time. His son had been born and
his wife was again ill. She had begun
nursing her child but one of her breasts
had caked and he had to take her off to
a distant town to have it lanced. He
had wanted to take her to a big town,
perhaps to the very cotton-mill town
that had swallowed up her family . . .
she had never heard from them again
after they disappeared down the road
. . . there was a hospital at that place
. . . he hadn’t the money. He had got
a mountain doctor who had done his job
crudely. His wife’s breast became in-
fected and there was high fever.

Tom was in a fix. He was worried.
He was frightened. The doctor who
had lanced the breast told him that it
would be dangerous to try to move her.
He had come with his young wife into
a new neighborhood, some thirty miles
from his father’s house and had bought
a little farm there. He did not know
his neighbors very well yet and already
he was in debt to some of them. He
had taken their liquor to handle, had
begun to build up a trade in distant
towns. He had taken several trips with
his loaded wagon at night but some of
the money that should have gone to
the liquor makers had been spent.

He told Kit of calling his neighbors
together. ‘“This is how it is with me.

My wife is dying and the doctor says
she cannot be moved, but I intend to
move her. I must have the money.”

Beside the cotton-mill town there
was another industrial town, some sev-
enty miles away, but there was no hos-
pital in that place. Tom had been
there several times. There was a man
of the town.

A note of bitterness, of contempt,
crept into Tom’s voice when he spoke
of that man.

It wasn’t a pleasant picture. He was
a man of fifty-ive. There may be
more such men among successful Ameri-
cans than we other Americans care to
realize. He had made money rapidly
after a long early struggle . . . a big
man, with a big head, big shoulders and
body. Once he had been a laborer in
a lumber camp. Often such men, when
they succeed . . . they have done hard,
heavy manual work during youth and
early manhood . . . they are inclined
to eat hugely, drink hugely.

Later they sit all day and every

day at a desk. They go on with the
heavy living and while they still ap-
pear strong there is a gradual breaking
down of something inside. Tom said
that this one had got hold of some in-
vention. It was a tool, widely used
and useful to farmers, not of the hills
but of the Northern plains, and was
built largely of wood. He had under-
stood how to get money from banks,
how to advertise. Perhaps he had
come South, into a Southern industrial
town, because wood was cheap there
and labor cheap. He had been married
but had no children and his wife had
died.

He prided himself on being a sport,
on living flashily. His mind had taken
that turn. He drove a big sport motor
car and wore heavy homespun clothes
imported from England. He had got
him a big house, at the edge of
the town where he had set up his fac-
tory and had guests down from North-
ern cities. “You must come down to
my place. It is in the mountains, in
the Blue Ridge.”

“If you want to bring a woman

along . . .” Laughter. He poked
the man in the ribs or slapped him on
the back. “You know . .. make it a

vacation,” he said. This was before
prohibition but there was local option
in the county and he had built a bar in
the basement of his house.

The Southern industrial town was a
county seat and before and after the
coming of prohibition, the jail there
was constantly filled with violators of
illicit liquor laws. They were all poor
men or the sons of poor men, laborers
in the factories in the town, sons of la-
borers, mountain farmers, caught at the
still, sons of these men bringing moon
whiskey in to serve the town. The
rich and the well-to-do and the sons of
these did not get into jail. The whole
town knew of the bar in the rich man’s
house. He gave money to charity. He

helped support the churches of the
town.

Tom told Kit, speaking bitterly, sto-
ries of how the man lived. He loved
getting the sons and daughters of the
town people, sons and daughters of
merchants, lawyers, successful doctors
into his house and getting them drunk.
He had become somewhat jaded about
women but still loved touching them,
the young ones. He wanted to put his
hands on them, stand close, run his
hands over young female bodies. There
are such men. Once perhaps they had
something to give a woman. It got
lost, was petered away.

“I’d do anything for you, little girl.
Do you want a fur coat?” . .. his
hands on her. Hands creeping down
over hips, over breasts. Men of the
town, the respectable women of the
town, older women, leaders in the
churches, knew of these things. The
town was filled with whispers. Noth-
ing was done. The young people con-
tinued to go to the parties at his house.
It was a little hard to refuse. “Be
careful. Do not offend this man. He
has power.”

He wanted to be known as a sport,
a dashing figure of a man, but he was
also frugal. Men who grow rich are
frugal and careful in small things. For
his bar he brought in liquors from
Northern cities . . . “You see,” he said
. . . he put on a white apron, became
a bartender for his guests . . . “You see,
it is good stuff. It is the real stuff.”

But at the same time . . . you un-
derstand . . ..when people have be-
come a little drunk . . . how do they
know ? It is really foolish to waste good
liquor. Mountain moon may be had
at a low price. It may be colored with
pruneé juice. A bottle of imported
liquor costing, I assure you, enough,
may be refilled.

Tom Halsey drove at night . . . it
was a Saturday night . . . in at the
man’s driveway and on past the bright-
ly-lighted house to where there was a
big brick garage. There was room in
the garage for several cars. Tom drove
his team—the wagon well loaded, and
it made racket enough. It was no
wonder that, later, when he became a
successful illicit liguor man, making
plenty of money, he insisted on big
powerful, silent cars. The house of
the successful manufacturer was sur-
rounded by several acres of land and
was outside the town limits.

It was a summer night and the house
and yard were filled with young
couples. Some of the young men, seen

by Tom, as he drove in .. . they
strolled along paths, past lighted win-
dows . . . were in evening clothes,

Young women were in light summer
dresses. It is so nice, with your hands,
to feel the body of a young woman, un-
der a light summer dress.
Tom was in a hurry. There was a
Negro man, dressed in uniform, who
(Continued on page 25)
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The Process of Disintegration

THE Bic MoNEY, by John Dos Passos;
561 pages; Harcourt, Brace & Co.;

$2.50.
I Dos Passos to remember that he is
writing about an urban and indus-
trial America. And I think it is this
background, noisy, superficial, greedy,
almost savage, that sets the pattern for
the form or method he uses, which
seems to fit the subject matter so well.
While reading the book a person feels
that this method only is the single way
in which the writer could picture the
people about whom he writes and the
background that surrounds them.
Unlike many writers, Dos Passos does
not take individuals arbitrarily separ-
ated from their environment. On the
contrary, he takes the society first. It
is there, wholly and inexorably pre-

THINK it is necessary in reading

sented. And, somewhat like a scientist,
he breaks up this whole organism into

its parts. He does not judge the so-
ciety by taking certain individuals from
it, but the individual parts of the so-
ciety, the characters, are presented as
natural and real units of the society,
Just as a scientist breaks up a whole or-
ganism and discovers its characteristics
and component parts by putting the
smaller parts of that organism under
the microscope, so he shows us the char-
acteristics of our society by presenting,
sympathetically and truly, the actual
parts of the organism in which we live.

His method of doing this is fascinat-
ing and exciting and I know of no one
else who uses this method so effectively.
It is his own. And The Big Money,
along with his other novels about the
same characters, builds up a monu-
mental and unforgettable picture of
America.

This is a book about cities and city
people, about industry and strikes. It
is poignant and revealing. Charley
Anderson, the returned soldier, is not
Charley Anderson in a vacuum. He
has the War behind him, and ahead
the life of an industrial creator. Very
subtly Dos Passos shows that Ander-
son has the choice of actual creation and
that in spite of this freedom of choice,
inevitably, because of personal reasons,
because of the society in which he lives,
where quick success and big money are
the ideals, he drifts into a non-creative
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life which dulls his creative instinct,
and eventually kills him even before he
is physically dead. Watching Charley
Anderson live and die is like watching
the gradual disintegration of an opium
user.

Yet it is not only Charley Anderson
and Eveline Hutchins who disintegrate.
Here is a picture of a whole society in
the process of disintegration. Yet
along with the futility, along with the
disintegration, even a part of it, are
seen new cells which will eventually
overcome the old ones.

The book is absolutely realistic and
true, yet strangely unrealistic, like a
bad dream. And it is as fascinating as
a dream that one remembers again and
again, trying to reach back and catch
each small detail.

‘This novel, in a form that is not con-
genial to me, since I prefer the straight
novel form, kept my interest from the
first word (except a few of the inser-
tions between chapters). And the char-
acters remain, superficial and ugly as
most of them are, with reality and
poignancy in my memory.

—Grace LumpkIN

Thunder in the East

War N THE Paciric, by Sutherland
Denlinger and Charles B. Gary; 338
pages; Robert M., McBride & Co.;
$3.00.

T IS, indeed, an ironic fact that
I over the broad waters of the ocean

named Pacific by Balboa, there
steam the ships of war of Japan and
the United States, ever maneuvering,
constantly menacing, awaiting only the
final signal to transform this dress-re-
hearsal into the reality of war. “Mani-
fest destiny,” shouted Theodore Roose-
velt, for whom the Pacific held the
secret of the destiny of American im-
perialism.

In 1920, after the World War,
Japan and the United States eyed each
other jealously across the waters, know-
ing that here they would one day en-
gage in bloody conflict for the domina-
tion of the Far East. Today, as the
dark storm clouds of war overhang the
world, as treaties and pacts are thrown
on the scrap-heap, as the Washington
and London treaties of 1922 and 1930
are torn up by Japan, the curtain is
rising on the last act of the tragedy.

A naval race unparalleled in history
has begun. Already in Washington,
Tokyo, and London, admirals and offi-
cials are consulting maps, announcing
the construction of more and greater
ships, feverishly planning and prepar-
ing new bases and fortifications in the
Pacific—north and south, east and
west. Naval maneuvers assume a real-

1sm and a secrecy previously unknown.:

In 1935, the entire fleets of Japan and
the United States almost simultaneously
conducted war games in the region be-
tween the Kuriles and the Aleutians
—where the actual engagements in a
war would inevitably take place.
The authors of this informative
work are well aware of these problems
and have attempted to treat them in a
realistic manner. They realize that
war is not merely a question of strategy
and tactics, but that it embraces fun-
damental economic and political fac-
tors. ‘‘Apparently we must either rest
upon the hope that greed will be bred
out of the race . . . or upon the belief
that this impulse may be controlled
under a society erected upon some
sturdier foundation than the appetite
for profit.” But the authors, cynical
and disillusioned, place no belief in
either of these possibilities. For them,
the urge toward war courses eternally
in the blood of man: “The roots of
war are as much biological as physical ;
they wind their deep-reaching tentacles
about the basic human instincts and im-
pulses of us all.”. Hence, with King
Richard III, their motto is: “Let strong

Carl Sandburg, author of The People, Yes,
published by Harcourt, Brace and Co.

arms be our conscience, swords our
law.” And, like the poet Vergil, they
sing with eloquence of arms and the
man—the ships, the guns, and the men
of the United States Navy.

Here is presented and dissected the
whole complex mechanism of a modern
fleet: guns, range-finders, fire-control
systems, armor, turrets, shells. The
operation and function of battleships,
cruisers, airplane carriers, destroyers,
and submarines are described. Fleet
movements, naval strategy, the role and
possibilities of aircraft, battle forma-
tions are treated in some detail. Last,
but not least, there are comparisons be-
tween the various types of ships of the
United States and Japanese navies.
The authors look to the American
Navy and find it strong, beautiful and
—invincible. Class distinctions, for
them, do not exist. The navy is “a
band of brothers”; ‘“The American
Navy is unique in that no privileged
class provides its officers; no lower
class, its men.” Truly, the authors
have retained some illusions.

The grand finale of War in the
Pacific is the American-Japanese War.
In the cold mists of the North Pacific,
off the Aleutian Islands, the two giant
battle fleets engage in a struggle to the
death. Here is thunder and excite-
ment; but almost nothing of the horror
of war. And, as the last Japanese
ship is pounded into smouldering debris,
the dulcet strains of ‘“Columbia, the
Gem of the Ocean,” float over the
tranquil Pacific.  Finis.

Fearful of the dark vision they have
invoked, the authors hesitate. Better,
perhaps, to withdraw from the Far
East, and allow Japan to enjoy alone
the succulent fruits. Never! What
of our “dignity,” what of our “honor”?
Rather let us go down, “colors flying,
beneath the indifferent waters of the
ocean.”

—E. P. GREENE

Prelude to Battle

THE BEeLLs oF BasgL, by Louis Ara-
gon; translated by Haakon M. Cheva-
lier; 348 pages; Harcourt, Brace &
Co.; $2.50.

HERE can be little doubt now
that the most vital anti-Fascist
literature of the moment finds its

origin in France. There was André
Malraux, with his magnificent novel,
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Man’s Fate, and the slighter achieve-
ment, Days of Wrath; now there is
Louis Aragon’s novel of pre-war
France, and all three are fictional ac-
complishments of which any writer of
integrity, no matter what the nature
of his political beliefs, might well be
proud.

Additional significance attaches to
this first novel, inasmuch as its author
was at one time the acknowledged
figure-head of the Dadaist movement in
letters, a movement that found its ori-
gin In the thoroughgoing disillusion-
ment of its proponents. Overwhelmed
by the post-war disregard for art, the
philistinism of their contemporaries and
the insecurity of the artist’s life, these
men and women threw themselves
whole-heartedly into an attempt to cre-
ate literary symbols and images that
had no basis in actual life, and accom-
plished what they set out to do: startle
the bourgeoisie. Derogatory comment-
ary and actual scorn, they felt, were
better than no attention at all.

Aragon, among others, has survived
this movement and outgrown it. Like
Malraux, he has so far outgrown it as
to give testimony in his own person of
the concern he feels for the lives of his
contemporaries, and the liyes of future
generations. Fully aware of the men-
ace of Fascism, he has joined forces
with other artists who have also seen
the impossibility of remaining aloof
from the more immediate problems of
the day, and he has, in one sense, bent
his art to an attack upon these prob-
lems 'and an elucidation of man’s fate.
Being an artist as well as a fully con-
scious human being, his art has not suf-
fered by the change of attitude; to the
contrary, it has developed, found its
roots and achieved the basis of imme-
diacy without which art is unworthy
of the name.

The bells of the great cathedral in
Basel rang in 1912 upon the occasion
of the great International Congress
Against War that was held in that town.
Ironically, they were the heralds of the
holocaust to come and the temporary
dispersion of all the socially conscious
and socially responsible men and wom-
en whose forces are once more becom-
ing consolidated throughout the world.
The narrative that finds its climax in
this Congress, at which Clara Zetkin
spoke (“. . . she is the woman of to-
day., The equal. The one to whom
this whole book points, the one in whom
the social problem of woman is solved
and left behind. The one for whom
this problem simply no longer presents
itself. With her the social problem of
woman is no longer different from that
of man.”), that narrative is the story of
France before the war. In it Aragon
has made manifest the forces that make
for war; the intricate interrelation-
ships of men and women of good will
and of bad; the gradual emergence
from exploitation and confusion of the
working men and women who_are the
cannon-fodder of any future war; their
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momentary triumphs and defeats; their
gradual consolidation. It is a narra-
tive distinctly of our time, and imme-
diately applicable to our problems. It

should be read.
—ArvaH C. Bessie

Three Books on a Single Theme

Roap 1o ExiLE, by Emilio Lusso; 238
pages; Covici-Friede; $2.50.

Fires UNDERGROUND, by Heinz Liep-
mann ; 300 pages; J. B. Lippincott Co.;
$2.00.

FroMm THE SouTH SEAs TO HITLER,
by Ivy Carl; 283 pages; E. P. Dutton
& Co.; $3.00.

F THESE three books on a
O similar theme, Emilio Lusso’s

work is not only the most im-
portant one but also the noblest.

It is a great book by a great man,
and if ever there was a true patriot
anywhere, this sturdy Sardinian is cer-
tainly one. ,

For. whatever may happen in Italy
in the future, Emilio Lusso will always
be remembered as one of those “who
didn’t run away” or knuckle under
when Fascism came,

This in itself was no mean achieve-
ment considering the Giolittis, Bon-
omis, Salandras, De Nicolas, d’Ara-
gonas, Caos and countless others.

Here is the story of a man who kept
on working quietly within the orbit of
his influence, on behalf of the people
who had elected him, all the while the
Fascist tides rose around him higher
and higher and his friends were leav-
ing the sinking ship of democracy, like
rats scurrying to safety.

This book, as no other heretofore,
shows that the wvacillation, the confu-
sion and wish-thinking, on the part of
the so-called liberal and democratic as
well as radical leadership, was partially
responsible for the comparative ease
with which Mussolini came to power.

The remarkable thing about this
book, however, is not only the fact that
it is an excellent historical and political
document of unusual clearness, but that
it reveals to us a personality and a
man.

The simplicity and dignity of Lusso’s
story give testimony to his character.
The style, the detachment and the quiet
humor in which it is written make the
book a literary achievement of the first
rank. ) vk

Lt is, together with Silone’s Fonta-
mara, the most important book by an
Italian since the advent of Fascism.

In Fires Underground the well-
known German anti-Fascist author,
Heinz Liepmann, gives a vivid and
dramatic account of the underground
struggle carried on by illegal organiza-
tions of the Left in Germany.

Heinz Liepmann himself suffered in
a concentration camp, was and still is
active in the underground struggle and
his book bears the unmistakable mark
of authenticity.

From Aesop Said So, by Hugo Gellert, to be published shortly by Covici-Friede

<

He has used his remarkable skill as
novelist to the best advantage and has
produced an exciting volume that will
rank high in the ever-increasing and
growing library of anti-Fascist litera-
ture.

From the South Seas to Hitler is the
story of a very naive young lady who,
as the daughter of a political adven-
turer, was dragged as a child all over
the world, including Honolulu, Yoko-
hama, Buenos Aires and Munich.

Miss Carl’s heart is obviously in the
right place and she succeeds in showing
that she is no anti-Semite.

She is a good girl and may some day
grow up and write a book.

—JOHANNES STEEL

Charles 4. Beard on War

Tue DeviL THEOoRY oF WAR: AN
INQUIRY INTO THE NATURE OF HIS-

‘TORY AND THE POSSIBILITY OF KEEP-

ING OUT OF WAR, by Charles A.Beard;
124 pages; The Fanguard Press; $1.50.

s I \HIS little book concentrates into
one cold shock the story of how
we let ourselves be carried into

the World War as revealed by the Nye

munitions committee early this year.

Every stage of the story, as retold by

Beard, is based on documents, which

he reprints, and the documents them-

selves, believe it or not, are for once
even more exciting to read than the au-
thor’s simply written, lively explana-
tion of them.

Act One of the drama disclosed by
the Nye investigation opens with a let-

ter from the only creditable person in
the whole piece. It is Secretary of
State William Jennings Bryan, and he
is replying to a query by J. P. Morgan
& Co., telling them that in his opinion
loans to belligerent nations are ‘‘incon-
sistent with the true spirit of neutral-
ity.” The date is August 15th, 1914.

But in Act T'wo, which takes place
during the next year, the bankers have
put the government on the spot. Amer-
ican business was making tons of money
out of war orders, but unless the for-
eign governments got credits they could
not continue to place such orders here,
and there might be a slump. This was
the opinion of the National City Bank,
which it privately communicated to
Robert Lansing of the State Depart-
ment, who in turn went over the head
of his chief, Bryan, and put it up to
the President. President Wilson
thought “credits” were all right,
though ‘“loans” were not, as long as
there was not too much publicity given
to his opinion. In other words, as long
as only the bankers, and not the public,
knew about it.

Act Three, August, 1915, Bryan has
resigned, Allied credit is running low,
American prosperity is again in danger,
there will be a crash unless American
investors lend the Allies the money to
pay American ink ustrialists, a Chicago
banker gets this igea across to Secretary
of the Treasury McAdoo, who passes
it on to the President, who again dis-
creetly gives his permission in the fol-
lowing masterpiece of shadiness:

My opinion . . . is that we should say that

“parties would take mo action either for or
® (Continued on page 24)
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Ducking boomerangs . . . Election

betls L

craft profits . . .

S ELECTION DAY draws
A near, and the increasing fizzle
of the Landon-Hearst cam-
paign becomes apparent even through
the political astigmatism of Wall
Street’s “experts” on the matter, these
worthies have begun practicing how to
duck a boomerang of their own mak-
ing. For many months the Wall Street
boys have been bellowing forth their
perpetual war cry, ‘‘Roosevelt’s re-
election would mean disaster,” while at
the same time raking in the increased
dividends and stock market take pro-
duced by the Roosevelt profit boom.
However, the blind staggers developed
by the wind-puff from Kansas has sent
the great minds in the financial district
scurrying in a new direction. Suppose
Roosevelt is re-elected? And suppose
the rank and file of the security buying
public should take seriously our prophe-
cies of calamity and disaster? What
then will happen to “investment con-
fidence?” ‘To brokers’ orders? To
the stock market?

And so with its customary hypocriti-
cal agility, the Street is now dragging
out its trained seals to recite: “Business
is good and will continue good; Natur-
al economic forces are stronger than
boondoggling; Even Roosevelt can’t
stop the boom.” A survey by one
prominent Wall Street firm, Edward
B. Smith & Co., is a good example. 1ts
blurb says: “There is a complete ab-
sence of the fear psychology of eariier
years, business will continue ¢o advance.”

Who's Looney Now?

HE Street’s dilemma as between
its present harvest of profits under

Roosevelt, and its hoggjsh hunger for .

still greater concessionsfunder an out-
right Wall Street administration, has,
in fact, created considerable confusion
within high finance circles. Having
contributed generously to the Hearst-
Landon-Liberty League reaction, and
having only recently had some doubts
about a victory, some of the bo¥s in
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Trained seals . . .

Air-

Platinum up, up!

the past have frequently shown evi-
dence of believing their own demagogy.
But when it came to a question of lay-
ing money on the barrel-head, the
Street belied its own predictions. Dur-
ing all the pre-election betting arranged
in Wall Street, at no time did the odds
fall lower than 6 to 5 on Roosevelt,
and little G.O.P. money was available
at that figure, even during the ballyhoo
immediately after Landon’s nomina-
tion. The odds have been lengthening
in favor of Roosevelt ever since, the
latest being 2 to 1, where considerable
money has been placed.

Thanks a Million

LITTLE aside from the cam-

paign, the number of business
men who have reason to give thanks
to Roosevelt for federal munificence is
steadily growing. Especially fortunate
among these beneficiaries of govern-
mental activity are the aviation manu-
facturers, now reaping a bountiful dol-

lar harvest from Roosevelt’s unprece-
dented armament drive.

In the first half of 1936, the com-
bined net profits of the five largest
aviation equipment manufacturers were
$1,846,095, as compared with $696,146
in the first half of 1935, an increase
of 165 per cent. Orders for military
aircraft from the United States govern-
ment were primarily responsible for
this increase, even though the largest
part of the government orders will not
be completed until the latter half of
this year, or the first half of next year,
and thus will not be reflected in sales
and profits figures until that time,

Douglas Aircraft, the largest plane
manufacturer, had unfilled orders on
July 24th of $23,938,170 as compared
with $19,918,500 on April 10th, $16,-
800,000 on February 8th and $3,-
501,000 on July 10th, 1935. Of the
current orders, more than $16,000,000
are for military planes for the United
States Army and Navy, with the most
recent addition being a $3,636,000 or-
der from the Navy for 114 torpedo
bomber planes. In addition, the North-
rop Corp., a controlled subsidiary of
Douglas, has unfilled orders of about
$5,000,000, including 205 planes for
the Army and 54 bombing planes for
the Navy.

United Aircraft had unfilled orders
of about $16,000,000 at the end of
June, of which substantially more than
50 per cent represented military orders
from the government. During June,
this company completed delivery of 84
battle planes to the Navy and received
orders for 54 more naval bombing
planes. In addition, United Aircraft
received orders during the first half of
the year for 84 airplane engines for the
Navy and 200 engines for the Army,
the latter purchase involving $1,877,-
030.

The Curtiss-Wright Corp. had un-
filled orders of about $12,500,000 at
the end of June. During the first

e

U.S.4. war planes.

(See item on this page)

half of tue year, Curtiss-Wright re-
ceived orders for 1,300 Wright engines,
mainly from the Army. These includ-
ed one Army order of $3,850,000 for
432 engines. Subsequently, on August
3rd, the War Department ordered 150
more Wright engines for $1,327,235.
The Curtiss Aeroplane & Motor Co.;
a subsidiary, received a secret Navy
order on May 21st for 40 planes and
parts of new design, involving $900,-
000, and on June 14th was given a
$2,290,000 Navy order for 87 scout
bombers. On August 9th, Curtiss re-
ceived another secret government Or-
der for three pursuit ships of a new
type, which will be followed by a
larger order if the new planes prove
satisfactory.  In addition, Curtiss-
Wright’s foreign business has increased
to 30 per cent of its total business from
the previous ratio of about 20 per cent.
This increase is attributed by the Cur-
tiss-Wright management to the fact
that the British, German and French
aviation manufacturers are operating at
capacity on military orders from their
respective governments, and thus are
not able to fill orders for military
planes from the smaller European

states.
The Consolidated Aircraft Corp.

had unfilled orders of $13,000,000 on
June 30th. The company is now work-
ing on a $5,485,115 Navy order for
110 flying boats and in July delivered
50 pursuit planes to the Army, at a
cost of $2,300,000. In May, Consoli-
dated received an $870,000 order from
an unnamed South American republic
for military planes. Increased orders
have compelled this company to double
its plant capacity. In the year 1935,
Consolidated had total sales of $2,-
841,753, of which $2,314,726 were to
the Navy.

The Boeing Airplane Co. has re-
ceived this year a $2,500,000 Army
order for 13 four-engined bombers.
Stearman Aircraft, its subsidiary, has
delivered this year a fleet of small mili-
tary planes to Argentina, 61 planes to
the U. S. Navy and three to the Philip-
pine Air Corps and is now producing
26 planes for the U.S. Army. In ad-
dition, Stearman received in July a
further Army order for 50 training
planes, costing $329,659.

Among the smaller companies, Sev-
ersky Aircraft had unfilled orders of
$2,686,250 on July 15th, mainly from
the Army. These included a $1,636,-
025 Army order for 77 pursuit ships.

Platinum
PECULATORS are now includ-

ing platinum in their hopes for
profits hecause of war threats. De-
mands for this metal have increased
tremendously in recent months because
of the armament race, and the price
has risen to around $70 an ounce from
an average of $32 in 1935 and about
$21 an ounce in 1933. During the
World War platinum sold as high as
$124 an ounce.
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WO WHITE men met on
Pennsylvania Avenue, Washing-
ton, in the year of our Lord,
Nineteen Hundred Thirty Six, at the
lunch hour.
Hello, Sam!
Hello, Red!

Where you been?

Been down home a spell.

Down home where?

In Alabama.

What’d you do down there?

I shot four niggers!

I know they must-a needed it, or
yvou wouldn’t-a done it.

Course not. But when I got down
home, everybody was acting like they
was scared.

Scared o’ what?

Word had gone round that the reds
were rousin’ up the niggers.

Um-huh!

“And how come niggers
roused?”’ I said to Pa.
a thing to it.

to get
“There ain’t
Somebody’s just startin’

a rumor.”’

“Yes, there is somethin’ to it,”” Pa
said. “These niggers is restless.”

“Which niggers?”’ I asked, looking
to see if I had any shells.

“We run two or three out o’ town
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As a usual thing when two

men meet at lunch time, they

talk about their homes, base-

ball, jobs or politics, but

here . . . read it for yourself

Conversation

By Langston Hughes

ILLUSTRATED

last week,” said Pa, “but that passel
that’s here, I don’t trust ‘em.”

“Ain’t they been here for years, Pa?”
I says.

“Sure they been here. But they
ain’t been no reds around till lately
settin’ their minds against us white
folks. Funny how the reds has got
‘em all worked up like they are, 'cause
we treat niggers right in this town.
They sleep and they eat. Why, don't
we pay Mollie two dollars a week?
And Sam gets nine a month just for
drivin’ me around and takin’ care o
the yard and feeding the stock. What
more do they want?”’

“It’s that government relief what’s
spoiled ’em,” Ma said. ‘“That there
federal relief come down here a-givin’
niggers as much as they give white
folks! And when we got it straight
that they don’t need as much to eat
as white folks do, and they cut down
on the niggers, that made ’em mad.

BY

E/R'E DB EETLS

A nigger sure is hard to please!”

“Well, I'll please ’em,” I said, “with
this Winchester.” And I got out my
gun I use for hunting. Ain’t had a
gun in my hands since I been living in
Washington, but at home I always keep
a gun handy. When folks are as scared
o’ niggers as they is nowadays, you
need a gun, so I took my pocket full
o’ shells and went out.

Ma says, “Where you goin’?”

I said, “To kill me a nigger.” And
I wasn't joking neither. I won’t have
my mother afraid o’ niggers.

Pa said, “You be careful, son.
There’s some new cops around town
since you was here last.”

I said, “Don’t worry about me. I'm
a hundred per cent American! And I
reckon I can kill a nigger if I want to.”

“I reckon you can,” said Pa.

And don’t you know, boy, Fats Clan-
cey and Chick Mackie and me got
drunk that night and went out riding

in the Ford and shot four niggers!

Which niggers?

Oh, just four niggers. It was Sat-
urday night and there was too many
of ’em on the street. White folks
couldn’t hardly walk down town. So
I shot myself four, like I said.

What did your Pa say when you told
him?

He said, “I reckon they’ll stay in
they places now!”

I said, “They sure will. They in the
ground !”’

Did the niggers know what you was
shootin’ 'em for?

Sure, they knowed. There wasn’t
one of ’em left on the streets by nine
o'clock. They knowed they been get-
tin’ too damn restless lately.

And you took 'em down a peg or
two, huh, boy?

I sure did!

Good for you, Sam! Well, I got to
be gettin’ back to work now. Done

fed my face, and it’s most one o’clock.
I don’t have but an hour for lunch.

So long, Red!

So long, Sam, old boy!

T’ll be seein’ you!
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Judas—Goat

«Democracy is @ failure,” cry the séuint—eyed dema-
gogues everywhere. “Ill do your thinking,” says
Father Coughlin. Is Fascism coming to the U. §. A.?

By Charles Hart

ILLUSTRATED BY HUGO GELLERT

A “Judas-Goat” is turned loose in a pen
of sheep, awaiting the butcher’s axe. His
bleats attract the sheep, and they follow him
to the slaughter abattoir. They go in with
their skins whole but emerge as mutton chops.
He sneaks cut the back way with a whole
skin and lives to repeat this trick days on end
until he dies of old age and gets an honorable
burial.

TEALING up on the horizon of
our national consciousness is the
worst political tornado against

which we as a nation have ever had to
batten our storm-cellars of liberty.

Father Coughlin has timed this storm
to break with fullest fury at election
time this year. To insure its greatest
destruction he has charged his follow-
ers “not to do any discussing of politics
from now until the middle of October.”

Unless contrary cross-currents blow
it some other way, this storm may de-
stroy that fine edifice, made of century-
seasoned oak and christened with the
blood of our patriot forebears, our
democratic liberties. For Father Charles
Edward Coughlin is attempting as
rapidly as possible to Fascist-ize Amer-
ica, to set back our civilization hun-
dreds of years and reduce it to the
level of Hitler Germany and Mussolini
Italy.

Following the launching of his
Union Party at Cleveland, even Father
Coughlin’s co-religionists realize that
there is something distinctly odorous
about his whole movement.

Hints ‘are being made on one side
that a Catholic laymen’s national group
is" being organized to battle Father
Coughlin. The reason given 1s that
“the ultimate aim of Father Coughlin
1s to arouse class discontent and fan
the flames of religious bigotry. The
priest’s economic views defy fair dis-
cussion. His reckless challenge to make
bets on the outcome of the election
violates priestly behavior. The excite-
ment of politics inflamed his blood,
disturbing his mind and that judicial
calm desirable in a priest.”

A few days after this, Father Cough-
lin appeared in the role of Jew-baiter,
drawing down a storm of protest from
a group of leading Catholics, Prot-
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estants and Jews who make up the
leadership of The National Conference
of Christians and Jews.

Father Coughlin had declared at
the National Convention:

We are a Christian organization in that we
believe in the principle of “Love Thy Neigh-
bor as Thyself.” With that principle I chal-
lenge every Jew in this nation to tell me
that he does or does not believe in this.

“I’ll Do Your Thinking”

Father Coughlin will never over-
work democracy. The constitution
adopted at his convention saw to that.

It gives the leader high powers,
authorizing him, immediately upon his
election as president, to appoint a nomi-

nating committee, “‘who shall nominate
candidates to be elected as members of
the board of trustees” and submit their
names to the convention.

It is further provided that the elec-
tion of the president shall take place at
regular conventions, adding:

Candidates for the office of presidency of
this corporation shall be nominated from the
floor of the convention, but no person shall
be eligible for nomination, who is not, at the
time his name is offered for nomination, a
member of the board of trustees.

How’s that for holding an organiza-
tion in your vest pocket?

Father Coughlin is the spear-head,
more than Huey Long ever was, of a
mounting Fascist movement in Amer-

ica which has reached its high point
with its under-cover program for elect-
ing Alf Landon.

Coughlin has even gone so far as to
bluster:

If the overthrow of the international bank-
ers cannot be accomplished in one way (pre-
sumably by the ballot), I swear to God that
we will accomplish it in another way (pre-
sumably by Fascist force).

Mussolini’s “we are violent when it
is necessary’’ means very much the
same as Coughlin’s “another way.”

His latest is the order to his adher-
ents, ‘keep your mouths shut, I'll do
your thinking for you.”

Integrity and Silver

Father Coughlin’s career began when
he became gratuitous bellwether to a
flock that he had rallied around him
with the cry of “Social Justice.” Some-
where along a way that has been
abundantly spotted with reaction, anti-
labor tirades linking the A.F. of L.
with the International Bankers, fence-
straddling, use of open-shop methods
in building a new church and in print-
ing his sermons, Father Coughlin has
gradually lost whatever integrity he
may have had at the start. There has
been a gradual falling apart, a selling-
out that has reached its climax now
with the covert help he is giving to
Landon and the Liberty League and
Hearst.

Somewhere along the path, Father
Coughlin attracted the attention of the

The Judas-Goat’s bleat attracts the sheep and they follow him to the
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big-business men of America who have,
by their flattery, their referring to him
as a monetary ‘expert,” quite turned
the priest’s head until he has become
a tool for the things they wish to have
done for their own secret interests.
Personal publicity, the opportunity to
meet the best people have swept away
whatever small amount of integrity
Father Coughlin ever possessed. Now
he has exchanged his role of bell-
wether for that of “Judas-Goat.”

In the stock-yards, a “Judas-Goat”
is worth his weight in gold (or sil-
ver). It seems Father Coughlin chose
silver. Coughlin’s secretary, Miss Amy
Collins, was shown to be the heaviest
holder of silver—500,000 ounces—
when the list of silver-holders of Mich-
igan was made public.

Father Coughlin, if America lets
him, will lead the people to the slaugh-
ter-pen of the Fascists and will sneak
out the back way with an extra ration
of feed for a job well done.

In Hitler’s Footsteps

Coughlin’s career parallels Hitler's
in startling fashion. When he began,
he was grateful, like Hitler, for the
small group of (Munich) adherents.

Still recruiting new strength, he be-
comes impatient of all resistance and
criticism. Then he becomes insolent
(a stage now reached in his calling the
President a “liar” and his dictum to
the Jews), and tries to intimidate
opposition.

Even columnists like Mr. Westbrook

Pegler (himself a Catholic) are grow-
ing increasingly conscious of what this
is all about. In a masterly column,
Pegler says:

I wish this man Coughlin and this man
Smith would get together with themselves
and decide whether they are speaking for
themselves or for God in their political ora-
tions. If they are speaking for themselves,
all right, but if they claim to represent God,
I would like to know what God and see
their credentials.

Thus far, Coughlin has closely fol-
lowed the pattern. The Nazis, too,
advocated a Central National Bank,
the abolition of interest, government
control of labor, a better return for
agricultural effort, the sacredness of
human over property rights. Now these
have all been conveniently forgotten.
But in the uphill going they made fine
political propaganda.

His National Union for Social Jus-
tice has become one of the most un-
democratic things in America today. It
can exert pressure without any chance
of being penalized, it promises a per-
petual balance of power and throws all
its emphasis on getting the highest price
from the highest bidder.

Tie-up With Bankers

There is grave reason to believe that
this business of the highest bidder has
already been consummated. Although
Coughlin attempts to deny his Hearst,
Liberty League, du Pont connections,
his alignment with the notoriously Fas-
cist Committee for the Nation is ad-

slaughter house. They become mutton chops and he sneaks out the back way
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mitted, even by Father Coughlin.

“It’s the Committee for the Nation
that has come over to us,” Coughlin
answered in typical fashion when he
was faced with the question, “You have
formed an agreement with the Com-
mittee for the Nation. Isn’t this an
organization of big bankers and indus-
trialists including Frank A. Vanderlip,
formerly head of the National City
Bank ?”’ ‘

Soon afterwards, Coughlin qualified
as a “monetary expert.” This was right
after his first meeting with George L.
Le Blanc, the original articulate infla-
tionist of America and a key force in
the formation of the Committee for the
Nation.

In this country where experts are
born almost overnight out of the agile
minds of publicity men, even this was
something of a record.

Coughlin’s speeches have hardly
borne this out. His statements have at
times taken on a wildness that should
disqualify him. Since much of his re-
search has been done at times by the
strange John Dockerty, an exceedingly
unreliable under-cover man for Hearst,
Macfadden and others, many of Cough-
lin’s statements as an ‘‘expert’” have
come undoubtedly from Dockerty.

Le Blanc has been regarded for years
as a harmless bug by the hilarious finan-
cial writers as they tossed his publicity
handouts toward the ceiling on the
premise that what stuck there they
would print. Yet Coughlin leans on
Le Blanc’s judgment.

Coughlin wants the people to be-
lieve that a Central Bank of Issue will
solve the fundamental money and credit
troubles. This obviously is a fraud for
it could only settle some of the differ-
ences between various groups of money
changers, most of whom would favor
a more centralized banking system if
they were sure they could control it
and manipulate it for their own ends.
They not only want to hold all the
cards but play them crookedly as well.

QOdd, isn'’t it, that Coughlin, the big
monetary ‘“‘expert,” instead of calling
for legislation to make the control and
management of the Federal Reserve
Bank more democratic, wants the bank
itself abolished. Since Mr. Hearst is
also opposed to the nationalizing of
banks and is also fighting the French
Government for their nationalization
of the Bank of France, the complete
picture begins to float into sharper
focus.

The program of the National Union
for Social Justice, if written by a cub
reporter, would get the cub fired from
any newspaper because it is not specific
in any one sense.

Like Hitler, Coughlin is making all
manner of vague, Fascist promises as
bait to get as many as possible into the
Fascist net. Everything is by infer-
ence, nothing is concrete.

Point four of his platform says:
“Congress shall legislate that there will
be an assurance of a living wage for
all laborers capable of working and
willing to work.”

Does the living wage here possibly
have any connection with Landon’s
$1.08 per week?

If Coughlin meant that the Govern-
ment shall assume responsibility, why
didn’t he say so? How is the laborer
to get a job? The answer is easy.
Coughlin cannot face that problem or
else the whole Fascist corruption is ex-
posed.

Links and Tirades

Landon and the Liberty League
should win this election because they
have two sets of people working for
them. The out-in-the-open crowd are
Hearst and the Liberty League. The
under-cover crowd are Coughlin and
Lemke with the same Liberty League
support. .

Every once in a while little things
crop up that show the link. Then again
Coughlin tries to sink every suspicion
beneath a tirade against Mr. Hearst.

For instance, Coughlin repudiated
the Hearst link at the convention in
Cleveland. He did not wish to dis-
parage the publisher, he said, but he
could not forget that it was Mr. Hearst
and one or two other editors who “hap-
pened upon a skeleton buried in the
Middle West and built upon his bones
a Presidential candidacy.”

Before the convention, in his news-
paper, Soctal Justice, of August 3rd,

(Continued on page 24)




New Mexico wants to organize a chapter

of the American League . . . How West-
chester County, New York, dealt with the
K.K.K....Abouquet for Oscar Ameringer

From New Mexico

THIS is in the manner of a request for
guidance and advice. I am a graduate
student at the University of New
Mexico. There is a growing senti-
ment here against war and Fascism.
But we lack the proper organizational
set-up to direct and make effective this
sentiment. We have a rather large
group of people ready to organize them-
selves into a chapter of the American
League. The composition of this group
is as follows: University students, lo-
cal townspeople, religious groups and
WPA workers. I would like to receive
from your office any material that will
aid us in setting up an American
League chapter. We need organiza-
tional material, statements concerning
the aim of the League, etc., etc.—
MirgurNy T wHARP, dlbuquerque,
N. M.

Human Document

I HAVE just read Oscar Ameringer’s
story in your September issue of THE
FIGHT and it interested me a great deal,
to say the least. Not only do I believe
that Mr. Ameringer has contributed
more to the American labor movement
than any other living member in the
Socialist movement but it’s such human
documents, as the story printed in THE
Freurt, that convince people of the real
dangers of war and Fascism better than
any long, dry article would. Con-
gratulations.—FraNk C. BurtON,
Philadelphia, Pa.

Out Goes the K.K.K.
WHAT was to have been a large scale

attempt on the part of the Ku Klux

Klan in Westchester County to regain
its lost prestige and membership mate-
rialized into a huge joke and succeeded
only in further discrediting the organi-
zation, as a result of the work done by
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the American League Against War and
Fascism.

From 1923 to 1933, the K.K.K. was
strongly organized and exerted tremen-
dous influence in our county . .. It
was a political force to be seriously reck-
oned with . . . Figuring that, in the few
months before a serious presidential
election, it might be able to find some
reactionary support, the Klan planned

o

a large membership campaign . .
Thousands of ochre colored handbzlls
distributed  throughout the
County. They advertised a three-day
rally . . . The League sent a letter to
the Village President, reminding him of
the past unpleasant activities of the
Klan, and we forwarded the letter to
the Peekskill Star, a daily newspaper.
The following day it carried a streamer
headline:  “Peace League: Protests
Klan Meeting.” . . . Father Francis X.
Doyle and a committee came to the
Town Council, demanding action
against the burning of the Cross . . .
A barrage of letters and telegrams
directed by the League demanded ac-
tion against the Klan and its activities.
. Publicity continued in the news-
papers . . . And finally, instead of the
ten thousand expected at the meetings
fifty turned up on Saturday and twenty
on Sunday . .. From its once powerful
position in the County the Klan has
succeeded in thoroughly discrediting it-
self and making itself a laughing-stock
rather than a power.—Davip Bogc-
DANOFF, W estchester County, N. Y.

were

For Junior Leagues

SINCE I was away at camp, I was
unable to report on the progress of the
Junior section of the League.

The Youth of '76 branch sold 336
copies of the June issue of THE FiGHT,
75 copies of the July one. We haven’t
as yet set ourselves a quota which is

mainly due to the fact that most of the
members are away at camp at the pres-
ent time.

At last something is being done to-
wards organizing the children of New
York City into the League. While I
was at camp, one of the camp counsel-
lors and myself organized a Social
Problems group. We discussed Hous-
ing, War, Hearst, Fascism, Strikes and
Socialized Medicine. It was really
amazing to see how the campers were
interested . . . This will lead to the or-
ganizing of new Junior branches
throughout the city . . .—JoE Janko-
witz, New York, N. Y.

Books

(Continued from page 19)

against such a transaction,” but that this
should be orally conveyed, so far as we are
concerned, and not put in writing.

And now, in Act Four, American
money having been poured into the bat-
tlefields of Europe, and the Allied
cause beginning to look in doubt, there
seemed no better course open to our
bankers and statesmen than that the
American people should go into those
battlefields after “their” money. Am-
bassador Page writes from England
that Morgan is at the end of his rope
and only a U.S. government loan to the
Allies can save prosperity for America.
Of course that means a declaration of
war. So we declared war. Up to
April, 1917, American industry fished
7 billion dollars worth of business out
of the war; since April, 1917, the
American people have sunk 100 bil-
lion dollars in the war. So much for
prosperity ; we are not talking of lives
and suffering.

Now Professor Beard’s little book
has a long sub-title, and I for one think
it has involved him in a contradiction.
Inquiring into “the nature of history,”
he finds that no devil is responsible for
our getting into war. Insofar as the
bankers did it, it was only because as
bankers they had to do it, because
banking is only part of a system that,
under certain conditions, is simply a
war-manufacturing machine. And, dis-
cussing ‘‘the possibility of keeping out
of war,” he suggests a policy of abso-
lute neutrality involving the shutting
off of all foreign trade, during which
we till our own gardens and spend all
our war funds on ourselves even if this
policy means an end of capitalism.

But before the American people will
have achieved such a desirable state of
affairs, it is very much to be feared that
there will be another world war; and,
“the nature of history” being what it
is, we may again be sucked into it. And
so it may well seem best to devote some
of our energies to preventing the out-
break of a war, and to do that we can-
not afford to remain in a pretended
isolation while our bankers again quiet-
ly choose the sides on which they will
order us ‘to fight. We must actively

join forces with all those who are sin-
cerely interested in keeping the peace.
—Dani1eL BroUSE

Judas - Goat

(Continued from page 23)

1936, Father Coughlin had a signed
story calling himself the target of a
“Hearst Press Plot” and presumably
calling down the Detroit Times for
maligning his name. The Times has
been one of his great psalm-singers.
Father Coughlin wrote in°part:

As the publisher of one newspaper to
another, I am addressing these paragraphs to
William Randolph Hearst who has been so
serenely duped by certain of his employees
bent on wrecking his property known as the
Detroit Times.

Mr. Hearst owes me nothing except an
apology and I owe him nothing other than
to defend myself at his expense in so far as
the apology which his papers owe me has
not been forthcommg

The point at issue is concerned not with
malicious misrepresentation but with that
sort of false headlines and vicious news ar-
ticles which could be born only in the minds
of Mr, Hearst’s underpaid hirelings. On Sat-
urday, July 18, the Hearstian Detroit Times
printed the screaming, paper-selling headlines:
BISHOP GALLAGHER RAPS COUGHLIN
“LIAR® SPEECH.

At least in Detroit, I am told, my name in
a headline helps the sale of newspapers. For-
merly the Detroit Times officials have admit-
ted that to me. Thus, fabricating headlines
unfounded in truth, the editor of the Detroit
Times and other Hearst papers stumbled into
the gutter of yellow journalism by trying to
sell papers with stupid and untrue Coughlin
headlines.

From such a master of invective, it
seems that such a remonstrance savors
more of sorrow than anger.

Unemployment, Old Age and Youth

Coughlin’s platform has nothing to
say about relief of the unemployed and
promises vaguely an “assurance” to the
aged and young, a Fascist policy stud-
ied out by Hitler and Mussolini. Again
they don’t indicate where the money is
coming from.

Here’s another example on the youth
of the nation.

Congress shall reestablish conditions so that
the youths of the nation as they emerge from
schools and colleges will have the opportunity
to earn a decent living while in the process
of perfecting themselves in a trade or pro-
fession.

What conditions and how shall they
be reestablished ? Gerald Smith (Storm
Troop Smith), speaking to the dele-
gates, bellowed that his organization,
presumably the Townsend movement
which he is attempting to take over
from Townsend, planned to “recruit
1,000,000 God-fearing, carefully se-
lected, patriotic young men who will
see that our ballots are cast in the
daytime and counted correctly at
night,”” More storm troops on the way ?
Coughlin and his gang want to decoy
them into storm troops as the way out.

Another gesture is aimed at the
farmer. Posing as a friend, Coughlin’s

(Continued on page 26)
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Mr. President?

(Continued from page 5)

stances is to allow Roosevelt to restrain
the patient for another four years, hop-
ing during that time to nurse their own
offspring, suffering at the moment from
a badly split personality, to such vigor-
ous health that he can put over the body
blow to Old Man Profits in 1940.
They know that Mr. Roosevelt has no
concrete plan, and can have none
since he does not apparently recognize
the fundamental evils of the profit sys-
tem. But they do believe that he is
whole-heartedly for a democratic system
of goverment and will continue to make
such concessions as are required to pre-
vent a final popoff. And by so doing
he will give them time, if they hurry,
to cement the forces in America that
are committed to a fundamental change
in our economic system, a system which
is the godmother of war and Fascism.
The Republicans on the other hand, if
returned to power, would first stupidly
try to return to the good old days, and
failing in that, as they inevitably would,
they would preserve their profit system
by clamping on the country the gang-
ster rule of Fascism, using the entire
coercive power of. the state to stifle pro-
test, suppress all civil liberties and ruth-
lessly to crush any who opposed their
system of greed. (See Hearst and the
Liberty League.)

There are tested anti-Fascists, and
I am told many of them, who will for
this reason vote to continue Roosevelt
in power. They are not kidding them-
selves about Roosevelt. They recognize
in him a defender of the present eco-
nomic system, which is the real enemy,
and an intelligent defender who knows
that the present system can continue
only through the concessions offered by
a social service state. All of which
suits them, since the concessions will
keep the dying Old Man alive until
they have time to bring together the
workers, farmers and many middle class
people of this country into a real move-
ment . a united People’s Front
against war and Fascism.

Lemke the Stooge

Others insist that to choose between
Roosevelt and Landon is T'weedledee-
Tweedledum stuff and that the smart
thing to do is to support a candidate
and a party that promises more to the
masses. Some will turn to William
Lemke and the Union Party. He is
running about the country promising
good things to come, security for all,
regulation of industry and banking—all
coupled with a strong nationalism that
is very reminiscent of the beginnings of
Fascism in Italy and Nazism in Ger-
many. Indeed his whole line, and that
of his chief supporters, Coughlin-Smith-
Townsend, runs true to the “radical”
declarations of Mussolini and Hitler
before they took power, only to be
dropped once they were in the saddle
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A remarkable scene in Tokyo when hundreds of school girls paraded in gas masks

for the gangster rule of the big in-
dustrialists.

Opposed to these parties, wishing at
all costs to maintain the profit system,
are two parties that are definitely revo-
lutionary. Socialists and Communists
alike recognize that the present profit
system has run its course and must soon
give way to collectivism, Leaders of
these parties of course recognize that
the vote for their candidates this fall
will be light compared to the vote for
the two parties of capitalism, but both
hope to show increased strength over
1932 in order that they may be the
rallying point for a united People’s
Front in 1940, Whatever the result
of the election, certain it is that Fascism
will not long be delayed unless an
effective, united opposition is created
to stand against it. It is therefore im-
perative that Socialists, Communists,
Non-Partisan Laborites, Liberals and
the various other groups that represent
the industrial workers and farmers of
America forget their relatively unim-
portant differences and unite to stop
Fascism and the impending inter-
national blow-up. And as I see it, it
is the chief function of the American
League Against War and Fascism to
bring this about.

For Peace and Democracy

To the forty million American citi-
zens who will cast their votes on No-

vember 3rd: Are you for peace or war?
Are you for Democracy or Fascism?

Mountain Marriage
(Continued from page 17)

came to him when he had stopped the
team near the garage and Tom spoke
to him. He didn’t waste words. “Look
here, nigger, I'm in a hurry. You tell
your boss. Goddam your black soul,
you get him out here, and quick.”

He said no more. The man went
and presently there was the big man,
the rich man, the flashy one.

He was angry. He was upset.
“Why, yes. I have bought stuff from
you but for God’s sake, man
haven’t you any sense?” . . . he made a
sign towards Tom’s team . . . bringing
that in here. There are people here.

“T’ll have nothing more to do with
a man who is such a damned fool.”

The two men were walking in a path
near the garage. There was a light
over the garage door and they went
along the side of the building and
stopped. Tom tried to explain. “But
my wife is very ill. She may die. I
must have money. I could unload it
back here.”

He even pleaded, but as the man did
not at once respond his voice grew
harsh. However he did not shout. He
was sizing up his man. “He is pretty

big.” Tom was himself a small man.
“He has led a certain kind of life for
a long time now. He’s probably soft.”
“That nigger of yours, in that uniform

. there are 150 gallons .. . 1
want you to take it all . . . it is a hur-
ry up matter with me . . . I tell you
my wife is ill . . . I've got to have
money and right now . . . it will be
$300 . . . I know damned well you
always have cash, plenty of it . . . you
are the kind.” His voice was growing
more and more harsh. “You are the
kind that likes to pull a big roll, flash
it before people. Goddam you.”

He was astonishing the man, throw-
ing him off guard. “There are some
bushes here.” He pointed. They stood
near the wall of the garage. “I'll un-
load it quickly enough. Your nigger
can put it away. While I am unload-
ing you will go into the house and get
the money.

“If you haven’t it on you.
you?”’

The man laughed. After all he had
once been a lumberjack. If he had
only taken care of his big body through
the years. The man before him was
after all small. “Why, you imperti-
nent little runt!”

He got no further. Tom leaped
and had him by the throat. He was
like a wild cat fastened on to the
throat of a horse. After all, the man
would not shout. He would not dare.
“Oh, these big bugs,” Tom said, long
afterwards, telling of the moment.

It didn’t last long, a short struggle,
the man’s arms flailing about, hitting
nothing, his breath going. Tom was
close in where the big fists couldn’t
hurt him. His rather small hands were
very powerful. “WIill you or won't
you? If you shout and they come I'll
kill you and them.” He let go the
man’s throat. He knew he had him.
“If you go in there and don’t come
out with it, at once, I'll come in after
you.

“I’'m sorry,” he said, “my wife’s dy-
ing.” The man went.

Tom drove home. He told Kit that
he forgot about the liquor, did not re-
member to unload it. The road home
was over very rough roads and the
liquor was in glass fruit jars. They
kept breaking, he said. There was a
drip, drip, drip of mountain liquor in
a mountain road. He lashed his team,
nearly killing the horses. When he got
to his house there were several men,
mountain men, neighbors, loitering in
the dark road before his house. Their
women were inside. They were the
men who had trusted him with the
liquor but they were not there to col-
lect. Their wives were trying to save
Tom’s wife, but it was too late. She
died that night, just as he stopped his
team before the house . . . steam aris-
ing in clouds from the half-dead ani-
mals . . . they breathed in gasps, nos-
trils vibrating . . . it was a pretty
good team, young horses. His wife
died but his son lived.

Have




War and Peace
(Continued from page 15)

war to enforce peace. So much sense
they have had. They fear war, and
thank Heaven that they do. But is the
way to avoid war simply to acquiesce
in the actions of a bully? If ever there
was a case when the old adage about
dealing with nettles by grasping them
was valid, it is here. ;
The powers fail not because they
fear war but because they will not
accept the changes necessary to a stable
peace and unite to effect them peace-
fully. There are things that ought to
be set right and set right resolutely by
common consent. The nations must
pull themselves together to work out
“a constructive peace settlement.”

Economic Internationalism

Obviously, a very important class of
questions 1s economic and financial.
The expectation of war makes these
more difficult than they need be. For
instance, it is largely with an eye to
war that nations madly endeavor to
make themselves self-sufficient by pro-
tective tariffs, and that they are so
anxious to secure colonies as sources of
raw material. Moreover, many of the
present economic measures, and espe-
cially currency manipulations, are them-
selves a kind of war.

The only way out is by some degree
of pooling of interests, of economic in-
ternationalism. This would be costly
and cause many pinches, dislocations
and losses. Yet this cost would be as
nothing compared to that of war and
it would be incurred for the sake of
building up, not pulling down, the
structure of human welfare.

Problems of another sort are terri-
torial, including the question of colo-
nies. Others, again, turn largely on
conceptions of prestige and national
status.

The question of disarmament is a
thorny problem on which a vast amount
of effort has been expended, so far
almost in vain. To suppress the muni-
tions interests is a necessary step but it
is not enough. The perfectly good
arguments that prove that increasing
the armies and navies does not increase
safety, but the contrary, will fall on
deaf ears so long as the peoples of the
world are afraid. When the menace
1s taken out of the demand for change,
a sense of security outside of military
preparation can develop and the peoples
will no longer vote taxes for big mili-
tary budgets.

World Cooperation

Problems  of world organization
make another great chapter. They in-
clude such questions as: how to secure
peaceful settlement of all international
disputes, through the World Court and
otherwise; how to deal with breaches
of public faith; whether it is possible,
or even desirable, to police the world
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through an armed League of Nations;
and the question of what administrative
fields are best dealt with internation-
ally, as, for instance, the prevention
of world epidemics with which the
League is now dealing.

As soon as the first actual steps
toward working out a fresh peace set-
tlement are taken the effect will begin
to be felt, in that the minds of those
who are thinking in terms of armed
force, of threats and of faits accomplis,
will hold their hand and wait to see
what can be secured at the council
table. Not even the wildest and worst
really want indiscriminate slaughter
(the outcome of which must be highly
problematical at best) if they can secure
the things they want, or even a reason-
able part of them, more cheaply.

More cheaply indeed, but not with-
out sacrifice. The problem is to offer
a solution that seems to each party at
least preferable to war. Those who
have the most may have to make the
largest contribution. The United States,
if she is to play a worthy part and de-
serve well of the republic of mankind,
must do her share of sacrificing. An
agreed settlement is a balance, an in-
tricate interlocking arrangement or bar-
gain. It is unthinkable that the result
should be ideal. This is not an “ideal”
world by any yardstick to which we
have access, nor is it inhabited by ideal
personalities.  But if we will but be-
gin we can hope for something at-least
relatively reasonable, based essentially
on right intentions and with at least
elements of high and generous feeling.

Patriotism of Humanity

As a matter of fact we already have
in this world a large amount of inter-

THE MAGIC CARPET

national good-will, of active love of
other peoples, of interest in them and
admiration for them, and some concep-
tion of world citizenship. The patriot-
ism of humanity, the religion of hu-
manity, has perhaps always existed
here and there and to some degree. To-
day, in spite of the present welter of
national feeling, there are many who
are moved by it. They appear both
among the ‘“high-brow” and among
the simplest and least sophisticated. But
there are not enough of them, and
their state of mind is not highly
charged enough to be contagious, as it
needs to be.

The idea of constructive peace here
put forward is not something out of
dreamland. Efforts are being made in
that direction. Official discussion of
possible changes in the League of Na-
tions was inaugurated at the last As-
sembly held at Geneva. Member states
are invited to send in any proposals as
to improving the League; these are to
be examined and classified by the Sec-
retary General and reported on to the
Assembly when it meets in September.

There is intense diplomatic activity
along the lines of “pacts.” Time will
show how far these resemble, in spirit
and effect, the bad old military al-
liances. It is to be hoped that they
are, instead, steps towards bringing the
self-willed sovereign states of Europe
into organization for peace.

Peace Race?

It is encouraging that Turkey has
set a good example by refraining from
trying to secure by her own action the
changes that she wishes in the matter
of the Dardanelles, and by bringing
them for settlement before a conference

By Scheel
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of those most concerned. But there is
in the air everywhere the idea of much
wider conferences to reconsider the
whole state of Europe and the world,
in relation both to existing treaty ar-
rangements and the changes that need
to be made in them, and to economic
and financial questions.

Can it be, then, that mankind is
staggering and stumbling into peace as,
in 1914, it stumbled and staggered into
war? Are these the groping steps that
are taking mankind out of chaos into
a world where the grossest form of
violence—mechanized mass destruction
for political ends—is finally left be-
hind ?

Judas - Goat

(Continued ‘from page 24)

Social  Justice platform declares:

Congress shall re-finance all present agricul-
tural indebtedness for the farmer and all the
home mortgage indebtedness of the city owner
by the use of its money and credit.

Where shall we get the credit and
what has happened to the Frazier-
Lemke bill that called for inflation? Is
that thrown overboard for something
worse ?

Civil Liberties and Mexico

One of the worst features of the
Social Justice program is the complete
destruction of civil liberties and demo-
cratic rights of the people. Not a word
is said about civil rights and when
Coughlin was challenged on that, he
weakly referred to the fact that it was
to be found in point one of the pro-
gram. Point one reads as follows. If
you can find anything in that you're a
better man than most.

I believe in the right of liberty of con-
science and liberty of education, not permit-
ting the state to dictate either my worship to
my God or my chosen avocation.

Coughlin chose to make people think
he covered it in these words:

Congress shall restore representative gov-
ernment to the people of the United States to
preserve the sovereignty of the individual
states of the United States by the ruthless
eradication of bureaucracies.

Taken verbally from Hearst, this is
the worst of all. Nothing is said about
curbing the Supreme Court, no tan-
gible way is suggested for securing this
vague sentiment. Nothing is said about

' how the Supreme Court threatens the

power of the people by usurping their
rights.

Coughlin and Lemke pick up the
people’s complaint against bureaucracy
to help bring Landon’s victory. Lan-
don then can abolish all relief.

“From now until the middle of
October, there shall be no discussion
among the membership,” cries Cough-
lin.

(Continued on page 30)
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A United Movement in Common Resistance to War and Fascism

DURING the month of August de-
spite the hot weather, our National
Office is glad to announce, many new
branches have cropped up in various
parts of the country.

Seattle, Wash., has just sent in a
money order paying for new members
and subscriptions to our magazine. Also
enclosed was a leaflet informing us of
their campaign against Hearst. We
learn that activity is being revived and
plans are under way for regional and
local conferences in Denver, Colorado,
and vicinity.

From Milwaukee we learn of a very
successful meeting around the Spanish
situation. Also they inform us that
they have contracted a booth in a very
good location of the Industrial Building
at the Wisconsin State Fair. There
they will sell League literature, popu-
larize our organization and will un-
doubtedly be able to gain many mem-
bers and raise the prestige of the
organization.

Somebody has been doing good propa-
ganda work for the American League’s
program for women against war and
Fascism. Reports have come into the
National Office of twenty summer
schools and camps where the women’s
number of THE FIGHT has been used

as source material or as the basis for
actual discussion in the classes. These
summer schools and camps have been
attended by thousands of industrial
girls, church women and youth, and
business and professional women.

One of the League’s energetic mem-
bers says that he always carries a Man-
date petition when he is selling THE
FicaT. “One serves as an introduction
to the other,” he says, “and I get just
that much more done.”

OHIO—We were happy to learn of a
very successful Cleveland meeting on
the Spanish situation at which they
raised $1,000 for the Spanish fund, and
attracted about 1,000 people to a well
organized meeting with a well balanced
program of speakers representing all
shades of opinion. Our Toledo Com-
mittee is at work again, this time in a
strenuous fight to maintain civil rights
in the action taken by the leadership of
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By Paul Reid

the Central Labor Union against pro-
gressive members of the C. L. U. At
the same time they are organizing an
intensive campaign to help with the sig-
nature drive under the auspices of the
Peoples Mandate Committee. From
Canton we learn that our branch is be-
ing reorganized, a meeting in the Span-
ish colony was held and a base laid for
organizing branches in that territory.

CHICAGO—We learn from our Chi-
cago Committee that they had a very
successful anti-war meeting. As a re-
sult they revived the activity of the
organization, and are giving able assist-
ance to the Peoples Mandate Commit-
tee. Due to the success of the parade,
the Arrangements Committee voted to
make this a permanent committee and
have begun plans for next year’s August
Ist Peace Parade. At this time they
are planning a Jane Addams’ Memo-
rial scheduled for November 11th.
Strenuous efforts are being made to
cement a healthy relationship with
other Peace Groups.

Chicago is doing things this Fall.
They are already making arrangements
for a big women’s luncheon, in Octo-
ber, where a report of the Brussels
Congress will be given by one of the
prominent women who attended that
Congress. Maybe this is just one of a
series to be given all over the country.

NEW YORK—Albany is at present
working hard in organizing a meeting
around the Spanish situation and has

Mrs. R. E. Garvey, Secretary, Ironwood,
Mich., American League Against War and
Fascism

called upon the National Office for as-
sistance.  Our Westchester County
Committee has been very alert and has
succeeded in offsetting a vicious cam-
paign planned by the Ku Klux Klan.
Hempstead, Long Island, reports a suc-
cessful meeting at which 600 people
were present, which will surely lend
good organizational results.

Buffalo has been at a standstill for
a while, but with a newly elected Exec-
utive Committee we are hopeful of
real work in the coming months. Al-
ready, with the Spanish situation and
other activities, we have seen the Buf-
falo Committee come to life in the last
few weeks. The mass meeting on
Spain is scheduled for September 14th.

PENNSYLVANIA—Scranton has al-
so reorganized recently and has put up
a splendid fight for civil rights at the
meeting which was planned for August
22nd, Sacco and Vanzetti Day, and
which was linked with the Ku Klux
Klan, Hearst and all other un-demo-
cratic and anti-Semetic acts which are
manifested in that region and other
parts of the country.

Bedminster reports that the Commit-
tee is reviving its work and has secured
an affiliation of a Young People’s Pro-
gressive Group. From West Palm
Beach comes a call, “Please advise how
we may organize a branch and \what
our obligations would be.” West Lees-
port, a very active group, is all set to
build- a branch of the League and the
National Office promises all assistance
necessary.

PITTSBURGH—Before we go any
turther, we want to express our hearti-
est thanks and congratulations to our
Pittsburgh City Committee for being
such charming hosts to our Conference
held August 28th through the 31st. At
the same time, we learn that our Pitts-
burgh Committee is conducting a vigor-
ous fight for civil liberties, this time
centered in Uniontown where attempts
were made to cancel a Communist
meeting, The League, together with
the Civil Liberties Union, is involved
in this campaign. They are planning
a series of lectures with outstanding
speakers.

CALIFORNIA—Los Angeles is busy
arranging neighborhood meetings in the
Mexican section, etc., on the Spanish
situation. They held a People’s Peace

Parade Conference at which they
planned for a People’s Peace Parade on
September 19th. A call has been sent
out for the Conference as follows: “Call
for a People’s Parade Conference to
organize a Peace Parade to be held in
Los Angeles on September 19th; to
force the police commission to grant a
permit; to test the right of the people
to dramatize their determination to
keep America out of war.”

Berkeley is busy in a campaign to
fight finger-printing, around which
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they have rallied trade unions and other
organizations. East Bay is planning an
important meeting for October around
the anti-Hearst campaign.

San Francisco is very busy raising
funds to aid the Spanish people in their
valiant fight against Fascism. They are
also arranging for a meeting to be held
on September 9th and, if we can judge
correctly, it is certain to be a success.
Already they have ordered 10,000 leaf-
lets issued by the National Office on the
developments in Spain.

WOMEN'’S COMMITTEE—A
few members of the Women’s Com-
mittee of the American League Against
Woar and Fascism have just been in to
report that they are checking up on the
Fascist propaganda that is carried on
in women’s magazines under the guise
of fiction. As a counteraction they are
writing to the editors of the magazines
which are publishing this type of fic-
tion and asking them just what is the
idea.

They also report that the film The
Bride Walks Out is directed against
the woman who works and as such
should be avoided or protested.

Representatives of the Women’s Sec-
tion of the American League were re-
ceived by both President Roosevelt and
Governor Landon as part of the
Peoples Mandate Committee. Presi-
dent Roosevelt told the women that the
only way to secure peace was through
a People’s Movement., He warned
them that they need not expect much
from governments unless the people of
those governments were organized to
demand that peace. Governor Landon
was not able to give as much time to

27




the delegation as the President but he
also wished the women well and gave
his approval to the attempt to secure
five million signatures for the reduction
of armaments and the strengthening of
the existing machinery for peace. These
five million signatures will be presented
at “the Inter-American Peace Confer-
ence in Buenos Aires, Argentina, on the
first of December.

NEW YORK CITY—We are glad
to report that as a result of the very
successful anti-war parade held August
22nd, linked with the Spanish situation,

preparations are under way for a con-
ference to be held September 15th at
which an intensive campaign will be
planned on how best to fight against
Fascism in Spain and incidentally in-
tensifying the movement against Fascist
manifestations in our own country. At
the same time the People’s Committee
against Hearst is on the job, and many
more activities too numerous to men-
tion in this limited space.

NEW ENGLAND — Springfield,
Mass., is in the process of organizing a
Committee in Education, Research,
Program, Entertainment and Member-
ship. 'This is an indication that they
are preparing for serious work.

The Norwalk, Conn., branch of the
League arranged a concert at which the
membership voted to send a resolution
to the International Solidarity Fund, in
London, in favor of the democratically
elected government of Spain in its
struggle against Fascist aggression and
violence, and raised $17.52 for that
purpose. Sixty-seven people attended
the meeting.

THE SOUTHWEST—In looking
through our mail in the last two days
we found that a committee is being
formed in Houston, Texas, and in the
near future we can look forward to a
League Branch there. From Texar-
kana, Texas, we received the following

William Caldwell, Secretary, Milwaukee
American League Against War and Fascism

28

letter: “Dear Sir: I believe I know
enough about your program to be
heartily in sympathy with it. I also
know several persons here who might
be interested in forming an organiza-
tion. WIill you send me a copy of your
program, also detailed information as to
how groups are organized,” etc. The
material is on its way. Go to it!

From Oklahoma City. We are in-
formed that there is a possibility for a
strong League branch there since a
number of farm organizations and in-
dividuals are very eager to get started.

Hot Springs, Ark., has just informed
us that there is a group all set to re-
ceive application blanks and other mate-
rial in organizing a membership branch
in that city.

PERTH AMBOY, N, J.—Our City
Committee is involved in a serious cam-
paign demanding the use of the High
School auditorium for an anti-war

meeting. To date they have not re-

‘r.

ceived permission from the Board of
Education. Since the meeting is sched-
uled to be held in November, we are
certain that a very interesting campaign
will develop with possibilities of many
organizations and individuals assisting
our Perth Amboy branch.

FLASH—The People’s Committee
Against Hearst has just reported that
elaborate plans are under way for a
public trial of The People vs. Hearst,
toc take place on October 22nd at the
Hippodrome. Representatives of vari-
ous organizations will testify for the
people: Labor, Education, Child Wel-
fare, Civil Liberties, etc., etc. A num-
ber of outstanding speakers have been
asked to participate. So far the fol-
lowing have accepted: U.S. Senator
Schwellenbach, Mayor Dore of Seat-
tle and A. F. Whitney, President of the
Brotherhood of Railroad Trainmen.

LAST BUT NOT LEAST—We
have heard from our Youth Group
called The Youth of ’76, as follows:
“A new person has been put in charge
of the Junior work at the New York
City office and at last we now have a
person who can devote time to the job.”
We have started to organize a few
Junior branches throughout the city, in
Y. M. H. A’s, settlement houses and
social halls. A new Junior branch has

just been organized around McKinley

Square, New York. Within a few
weeks we expect to organize quite a
few new Junior branches with the help
of the Social Problems Group contacts.
We quote further, “The Youth of '76
will get back on the job of selling THE
Ficuar when school reopens. Many
members have been away at camp. We
expect to sell a few hundred copies of
the October issue.”

By
James Lerner

THIS month we are pleased to an-
nounce another important addition to
our Youth Section. The Armenian
Youth of America, meeting in their
third national convention at the Hotel
Bradford in Boston, voted affiliation.
We welcome them into the ranks of the
young people throughout the country
who are sincerely fighting against war
and Fascism, for peace and Democracy.
In addition to affiliation they voted our
delegate, Maurice Gates, an honorary
member.

WHEN this column is printed, I, in
company with a representative delega-
tion of American youth, will be re-
turning from participation in the dis-
cussions of the World Youth Congress
at Geneva, Switzerland. The delibera-
tions of this Congress will be of tre-
mendous importance in rallying the
youth of the world on the side of those
progressive and humane forces in the
world which are valiantly struggling to
maintain the peace of the world. A
tour on my return to America is being

planned. Branches or other organiza-
tions interested in hearing an account
of this important Congress are urged
to write to the National Office where
they may receive more detailed infor-
mation.

AT THE recent Secretaries’ Confer-
ence of the American League, held at
Pittsburgh, the delegates were enthusi-
astic in their discussion of youth work.
Seemingly every delegate present was
tremendously interested in this phase
of youth work. Let’s hope that this
enthusiasm does not die down but is
translated into immediate action.
Tue FicHT is engaged in a special
campaign to boost its circulation.
Everywhere the news of this campaign
has been greeted with pleasure and en-
thusiasm. Our youth branches and
young people in our adult branches
have a signal opportunity to distinguish
themselves in this endeavor. The
National Youth Committee urges every
member to join in and help put over

the quotas assumed by their branches.
Young students, especially, will be in
an excellent position to accomplish this
because, with the beginning of the
school year, they are enabled to ap-
proach their faculty and fellow students
for subscriptions. This ought to be
easy. Let's get going! New York
City has already undertaken a FiGgHT
and membership campaign. They have
pledged themselves to double their
membership, and to double their FIGHT
sales. What about the other branches?
Are you going to let New York beat
you? How about a little competition !

A UNIQUE innovation in League
work has been instituted by the New
York branches. It is called a mothers’
and fathers’ week. A large tea will be
given on a city-wide basis for the
mothers and fathers of the members of
the youth section. Individual branches
will also give teas for their parents.

FROM Cape Town, South Africa, we
have received some very welcome news
and that is, that an anti-war movement
has been formed there. There exist
only two anti-war organizations in
South African universities. One at the
University of Cape Town and the other
at Witwatersrand University, at Jo-
hannesburg. These two organizations
have amalgamated and formed the
South African Students’ Pacifist Or-
ganization. We, of America, wish
them every possible success in their
endeavors.

WE HAVE received a communication
from the World Student Association
transmitting an appeal from the Na-
tional Union of Spanish Students,
appealing to American students for aid
in their present struggle against the
Fascist rebels. We urge our branches
to respond to this appeal by raising the
issue in the schools and collecting funds
for Labor’s Red Cross for Spain. Such

funds should be sent to the National
Office of the League for transmission
to the office of Labor’s Red Cross for
Spain.
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ERNST TOLLER

Famous Exiled German Playwright
makes his
First New York Appearance
Subject:
“Hitler—The Promise and The
Reality”
Friday, October 30, 8:30 P. M.
MECCA TEMPLE
130 West 56th Street
Under the auspices of

The Henri Barbusse Memorial
Committee
45 East 17th Street, New York City

Reserved seats on sale at
New York University Bookstore—
Washington Square
American League Against War and
Fascism—268 Fourth Avenue
Workers Bookshop—50 East 13th Street
Columbia University Book Store—
2960 Broadway
35¢, 55¢, 83c, $1.10, $1.65.

Prices:

CONDUCTED TOUR
of
WORKERS and DELEGATES
to the

" ss

LIJUUuLm
\

(19th ANNIVERSARY)
See the Soviet Union on Parade!!!

Make your reservations now
209, Reduction on Soviet Tours

VISIT Leningrad, Moscow,
Kharkov, Kiev

Sailing on RMV QUEEN MARY
QOctober 21

TRAVEL CHEAPLY and COMFORTABLY
L]

For further information apply to:

WORLD TOURISTS, Inec.

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

CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO

110 S. Dearborn Street 580 Market Street

Tel. Franklin 9766 Tel. Garfleld 7700
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Gagged Schools

(Continued from page 7)

Let us follow the process. First, the
loyalty oaths and particularly the Ives
Law in New York State. What is the
Ives Law? The Ives Law requires all
teachers, in all public institutions in
the State and in all non-taxpaying in-
stitutions, to take an oath of allegiance
to the Federal Constitution, to the
New York State Constitution, and to
perform their duties in their positions
to the best of their abilities.

Second, how was this law interpreted
locally? We claimed that while on
its face the Ives Law might not look
particularly pernicious, that in reality
it would be used to discipline any
teacher who stuck his head above the
parapet. .Supporters of the law denied
our contention. Were we right? Well,
within a few days after its passage,
Dr. George F. Ryan, then President
of the Board of Education of New
York City, wrote a letter to the Board
of Examiners requesting that body (in
the light of the new law) to adopt
what amounts to a political test for
appointment. And Dr. George Smith
of the Board of Examiners replied to
Dr. Ryan. He said that they were in
hearty accord with Dr. Ryan. He ac-
cepted the idea of a political test.

Who Is McNaboe?

The McNaboe resolution in New
York State is merely illustrative of the
Hearstian influence in the nation. Are
you acquainted with the red rider in
the District of Columbia where teach-
ers are obliged every two weeks to take
an oath that they have not presented
subversive doctrines in their classes? It
is an insult to the teaching profession,
but one takes the oath every two weeks
or one does not get paid.

But let us get back to the New
York State scene and specifically to
Mr. McNaboe, Who is this man
McNaboe? What has he stood for?
Let us view him as a whole in order
that we may perceive the better the
motives of the man. Is he a true friend
of the people? Is he correct-minded?
Are his motives entirely unselfish?
‘What is his record? What do reputable
organizations and reputable individuals
think of him? I draw rather freely
from materials compiled by the Re-
search Committee of the New York
City Teachers Union, Local 5:

Newly discovered by Hearst and the
American Legion leaders, McNaboe's
fame revived early this year. He now
has a particular animus against the
foreign-born, although he cultivates
their votes with the usual picnics and
food baskets. Among his recent bills
was one to restrict chauffeurs’ licenses
to citizens, and another to bar non-
citizens from medical license examina-
tions. But if he hates “furriners,” he
likes certain foreign practices, particu-
larly those of Fascist governments.

Thus his bill (S.1071) would give
village mayors, trustees, and commis-
sioners the full power of policemen, in-
cluding the right to shoot those whom
they accuse of resisting arrest. How
useful such a law could be to the rul-
ers of a small community in case of a
strike might well be imagined.

The Flag Bill and the “Reds”

This patriotic fervor culminated in
the Flag Bill and the present resolution
to investigate “‘subversive” activities in
the schools. The former, originally
written to require the presence of an
American flag of specified dimensions
at every gathering of twenty persons,
whether in a private home, clubroom,
or classroom, was a Hearst-inspired
measure growing out of the publisher’s
dramatic discovery that the American
flag was absent from Madison Square
Garden when Norman Thomas de-
bated with FEarl Browder. Now,
patrioteers believe in flag-waving but
not in Thomas or Browder, and most
of them couldn’t see how a Red be-
comes any less Red if he speaks within
reach of a flag. Others went further
and, like the State Chamber of Com-
merce (hardly a Red organization!)
denounced the Flag Bill as a measure
which would make a farce of patriot-
ism in the interests of domestic and
foreign manufacturers of American
flags.

McNaboe fared a little better with
his resolution to investigate ‘‘subver-
sive activities” in the schools. For,
though the appropriation was cut from
$150,000 to $15,000, McNaboe’s hy-
sterical wording was retained intact.
It is significant that the same man who
would throw away $150,000 on jobs
and “expenses” for a “Red” hunt is
also the man who outdid himself at
this last legislative session in opposing
the Governor’s program for social
security measures.

The Hearst Connection

Why the present resolution? Was
McNaboe affected by truly subversive
influences? Can Hearst be really tied
into the McNaboe investigation?
Again, I draw rather freely from addi-
tional materials collected and docu-
mented by the Teachers Union of New
York City. These materials are taken
from the record:

Hearst called for the investigation
in no uncertain terms; McNaboe acted
as an agent for Hearst in this and other
instances. The complete resources of
a newspaper, including editorials, car-
toons, special feature articles and news
items, over a period of four months
were devoted to bringing about the
passage of the resolution.

It was the formation of the Ameri-
can Student Union at Columbus, Ohio,
last December which led Hearst into
his latest offensive against education.
On January 10th, 1936, the New
York American featured a half-page

The story that |

couldn't be kept
"OFF THE RECORD”

The whole authentic, startling
story—the complete revelation of
Hearst’s amazing effect on Amer-
ican journalism, on war and
peace, the frank disclosure of his
fabulous personal life and of his
leanings toward fascism. To un-
derstand the career of one of
America’s most sensational and
dominating living figures, this
hard-hitting biography is required
reading. Illustrated §3

HEARST

Lord of San Simeon

by Oliver Carlson and
Ernest Sutherland Bates

The average manl

The fate of the worker and the
man on the street under Italian
Fascism is realistically portrayed
by Gaetano Salvemini, one of
Italy’s foremost historians, now
self-exiled. It tells what has hap-
pened to real wages, to trade
unions, explains why Mussolini
embarked on his Ethiopian ad-
venture. It makes clear Italian
Fascism’s inevitable drive towards
war. This volume is essential for
those who seek a fuller under-
standing of the real story behind
the news from Italy. $3

UNDER THE AXE
OF FASCISM

by Gaetano Salvemini

Behind the

headlines

In the midst of the pre-election
tumult, an ace Washington cor-
respondent contributes an impar-
tial, orderly review and a shrewd
analysis of the Administration’s
record. Is Roosevelt a dictator?
—a timid man?—a charlatan?
Does he want to tamper with
Supreme Court and Constitution?
Will he keep us out of War?
Ernest K. Lindley presents the
facts which will enable you to
answer these critical questions 'in-
telligently. $2.50

HALF WAY
with

ROOSEVELT

VIKING PRESS N.Y.C.

by Ermest'K. Lindley I
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AreYou a Hook
Swallower?

Do you swallow hook-line-
and-sinker the advertisements on
“quick sure cures,” fake foods
and drugs, and thousands of
other nostrums which are either
worthless or dangerous?

HEALTH and HYGIENE, Amer-
ica’s only honest and fearless health
publication, has exposed Alka-Seltzer,
Fleischmann’s Yeast, Ovaltine, Lydia
Pinkham, Ex-Lax, the Hay diets,
“Feminine Hygiene” frauds, and dozens
of other fake products. Every month
in HEALTH and HYGIENE you will
get simply written discussion by
medical specialists on health problems
both physical and mental. Here are
just a few of the articles in past issues:

® How to Treat Acne Lpimples)

® The Truth About Smoking

® Pavlov—Man Against Greed,
by Paul de Kruif

® Cosmetic Problems

® Feeding the Infant

One dollar will bring you a year
of HEALTH and HYGIENE

SUBSCRIBE TODAY

15¢ at all newsstands

HEALTH and HYGIENE
41 Union Square West, Dep’t. F
New York, N. Y.

Please enter my subscription to Health and Hygiene
for one year. | enclose $1.00 for same. Foreign and
Canadian subscriptions, per year, $1.50.

“VERSE®*

The National Poetry League
presents its new series of younger poets
Kenneth Patchen, John Hastings,
David Shreiber, Eleanor Mould-
ing, Nedley Blunt, Helene Mullins

IMlustrations and Cuts by “Lynn™

Poems, reviews and essays by leading
poets and critics.

Single copy Twenty-five Cents
Yearly Subscription. ...Two Dollars

Subscriptions must be in early. The
editions are limited.

NOTE TO POETS

The National Poetry League is seeking
the best available talent. Every poem
will receive a thorough reading. Members'
poems will receive criticism.

“Ferse,” the monthly magazine of poetry
published by the National Poetry League.
652 Broadway Dept. F  New York City

TYPEWRITERS
GUARANTEED LOWEST PRICES

Quickest Service

ALL MAKES
NEW and
REBUILT

Sold — Rented
J. E. ALBRIGHT & CO.

832 Broadway New York City
Phone ALgonquin 4-4828

spread editorial entitled “College Stu-
dents Should Purge Their Ranks of
Communists,” which was a vicious at-
tack on the A.S.U. On January 13th,
1936, Senator McNaboe introduced
into the Senate of the State Legislature
a resolution to investigate ‘‘un-Ameri-
can activities” in the schools of the
State of New York. By the wording
of the resolution these un-American
activities were largely the activities of
the A.S.U. as interpreted by the Hearst
editorial of January 10th.

McNaboe acted as Hearst’s voice in
the State Legislature on more than
one occasion. In fact, the two pieces
of state legislation that Hearst pressed
more than any others were both intro-
duced by McNaboe. The first was
the McNaboe Bill permitting news-
papers to protect confidential sources
of information. It will be remembered
that this was an outgrowth of the case
of Mooney, a Hearst reporter. The
other was the McNaboe Investigation
Resolution. McNaboe further intro-
duced the so-called flag manufacturers’
bill, requiring the display of the Ameri-
can flag in every classroom—another
measure to warm the heart of Hearst.

Is it only the fact that all good
“Americans” think alike that accounts
for the “parallelism” between Me-
Naboe measures and Hearst editorials?
On January 5th McNaboe introduced
his “Press Freedom Bill”; on January
6th there appeared in the New York
American the first of a series of articles
on mortgages written by State Senator
John J. McNaboe. This series con-
tinued for the next five days and at
the first session of the State Legis-
lature, after the last of these articles,
the McNaboe Investigation Resolution
was introduced. Hearst pays for special
feature articles.

Everywhere the Same Story

This man McNaboe is to investigate
the teachers and students in our high
schools and colleges. The committee
of which he is a2 member “may sit and
conduct its investigations anywhere
within or without the state; take and
hear proofs and testimony ; subpena and
compel the attendance of witnesses,
the production of records and docu-
ments.”’

This is the story of the attack on
academic freedom in New York State.
It is much the same story elsewhere.
All friends of academic freedom should
examine the records of those who have
led the fight for legislation to control
education. The Hearst tie-up invari-
ably is present. Find their stand on
child labor legislation; their stand on
general labor legislation; their votes
on social security bills. Men of such
inclinations usually have a queer quirk
that leads them to sponsor other ridicu-
lous legislation. Attack them head-on
but also make flank movements on
them by holding them up to ridicule
for their “skunk” legislation. If they
are lawyers, investigate who their

clients are. Those legislative members
with a large criminal or big-business
following will often throw a smoke
screen around their questionable prac-
tices by supporting bills that appeal to
the professional patriot. Last, and most
important, fight such people in their
own districts. Continue to talk and
to write, but do more than this—or-
ganize against them at the polls. Get
all decent-minded citizens to fight
against them the next time their names
appear on the ballot. “We, in New
York, will fight McNaboe this Fall.
If men who hide behind allegedly
patriotic legislation have their way,
education cannot fulfill its legitimate
social purposes and educators them-
selves will be socially and profession-
ally impotent.

Judas - Goat

(Continued from page 26)

Shades of Hitler, ghosts of Musso-
lini!

Where is all this going to end?
Where does Fascism usually end? In
war. Does Coughlin want war?
Coughlin does. He is crying for a
war with Mexico, the Catholics are
in danger, we must save them. True,
Hitler is persecuting the Catholics in
Germany, but never mind that. The
Black Legion? Oh, yes, they are per-
secuting Catholics in Detroit, not far
from Royal Oak. Never mind that.
Mexico is persecuting Catholics. Mex-
ico happens to have silver, vast quan-
tities of it. Mr. Hearst owns a lot of
the mines, Lemke is reported to have
Mexican interests. Let’s have a war
against Mexico. The Catholics need
us.

That in substance is what Coughlin
would like to see. It follows logically
the Fascist pattern.

Apainst this black reactionary pic-
ture, one hope looms. That is the for-
mation of a party to really establish
social justice. Now the Tories have
wrapped their fat carcasses in the Stars
and Stripes, exuding the slow poison
of reaction. But there’s an antidote.
A people’s movement to fight against
war and Fascism and for peace.

Hitler's Jail

(Continued from page 11)

Ossietzky have become the symbols of
those tens of thousands of martyrs in
the concentration camps and those hun-
dreds of thousands of other Germans
who also know that the freedom of
Thaelmann and von Ossietzky will be
the signal for the social revolution that
will give freedom to all of them.

Today, the fate of Thaelmann and
Ossietzky lies in the hands of the Nazi
gangsters.

They may kill both Thaelmann and
Ossietzky but in our hearts the exam-
ple of these two men will burn like
torches that light the way to freedom.
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For

Literature
Agents Only !

How would you like one for
Christmas this year?

THREE of these beautiful latest
model $49.50 Royal portable
typewriters will be given as Xmas
presents this year to the three
literature agents who do the most
outstanding FIGHT work be-
tween now and December 23rd.

ONE machine will be awarded to
the best branch literature agent
in New York City. The prize is
now on display at the city office,
Two other machines will be given
to literature agents outside of
New York . . . one for the larger
cities and one for the smaller
cities, so that every agent, no
matter where he is, has an equal
chance to win,

IMPORTANT factors that will be
taken into consideration in
awarding prizes are . . . general
conduct of your FIGHT cam-
paign, proportionate increase in
your FIGHT sales during the next
three months, success of your
subscription drive, promptness in
paying bills, reqularity in mailing
reports, etc.

COME on you literature agents.
If you want Santa Claus to visit
you with a nice portable type-
writer all wrapped up in cello-
phane, get busy now . . . Let's
see you go out and put THE
FIGHT on the map.
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Patronize a Union Store

LERMAN BROS.. Inc.

Stationers and Printers
37 East 14th Street New York City
PHONES: ALGONQUIN 4-3356, 8843

Our clerks are all members of the Retail
Clerks Union.

October 1936, FIGHT




Oh Say, Can Hovw §5s?

STORY almost too pat to have
Ahappened has been going the

rounds of = newspapers. It’s
about a little Spanish town that had
been rebel and was taken by loyalist
troops. The people were astonished
in several ways. Since when, they
wanted to know, had Spanish been
spoken in Russia? Since when did Rus-
sians look so much like themselves?

v 4
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And since when did an invading army
treat its captors so well? When told
that they had been fighting their own
elected government, everything was dif-
ferent. Quite different.

Now, we suppose we will get letters
chiding us as a doubting Thomas.
People will come forward with proof;
there may be documents and affidavits
and all that. But we don't care. We
are satisfied with it as a fable—a story
containing too much truth to have hap-
pened all at one time, a story contain-
ing the essence of hundreds of true
stories about the Spanish war. We
prefer to remember and tell it as a
fable—or is that what you call a par-
able?

At a time when in Seville alone
there were over 100 German and Ital-
ian airplanes, there was a meeting in
Paris of 30,000 friends of the Spanish
people’s government, and what do you
suppose they sent? Greetings. Greet-
ings!

Nobody can say that the friends of
democracy haven’t leaned over back-
wards in an attempt to oppose force
with reason, and counter treachery
with civil tactics,

If you want to do something about
it, send contributions to the American
League Against War and Facsism, 268
Fourth Ave., New York City, where
a fund is being collected for medical
supplies, and food for the defenders of
Spain.

A letter written in 1732 by an im-
migrant to America says: ‘“We were
24 weeks coming from Rotterdam to
Martha’s Vineyard. There were, at
first more than 150 persons—more than
100 perished. To keep from starving,
we had to eat rats and mice. We
paid from 8 pence to 2 shillings for a
mouse, 4 pence for a quart of water

FIGHT, October 1936

.. They must have wanted to come
mighty bad, to be willing to face that.
Yet, there was to be worse in store for
certain immigrants 204 years later—
deportation to Hitler’s jails from which
they had fled.

Take the case of Erich Becker, for
example. An anti-Nazi slated for de-
portation to Germany, he died in Illi-
nois the other day from sunstroke suf-
fered during his efforts to mobilize
forces in his fight for democratic rights.
His last words were, “Stop deporta-
tions—and win right of asylum for
political refugees.” He is survived (we
hope he is still survived) by two broth-
ers, both in Hitler's concentration
camps.

In the six and a half months before
they won their strike, the Milwaukee
employees of the Hearst Wisconsin
News had reduced its circulation about
fifty per cent. And, according to
Media Records (linage authority),
Hearst’s Chicago Herald and Examiner
and his New York A4merican were the
only two dailies in those cities to show
less advertising in July than a year ago.

A sweet girl graduate has had to sue
for her diploma, and is doing it. Jean-

)
TR
Schual,

ette Gootzeit, one of those denied the
sheepskin on account of anti-war activ-
ities, has brought suit against the New
York City Board of Education.

And while we are speaking of New
York City, proud, liberal, cosmopolitan,
and oh! so advanced, Columbia Uni-
versity, you know, dismissed Robert
Burke, president-elect of the junior
class, because he tried to organize ele-
vator operators, and was a leader of
the peace strike.

In Denmark the agrarian-Fascist
movement is being organized and led
by the Nazi, Count Knuth. Their in-
structor is Sehested, the hunting
steward, and assisting are two German
squires and former officers of the Prus-
sian army, one of whom, Baronet von
Plessen, has just taken out Danish citi-
zenship papers; as a citizen of the
Third Reich, he ardently supported ef-
forts to introduce Nazi methods in
Denmark. It is proposed to organize

a “farmers’ guard” consisting of a pre-
liminary 10,000, modeled after the
storm troops. Money for the purpose,
according to Nordisk Pressebureau,
was furnished by large landowners, and
plans were speeded in order to be ready
for the milk strike of September 13th.

“The leader of the general staff of
rebels in Majorca is the bishop of that
island, seconded by twelve monks,
priests and officers,” says Hispanio
Press.

In Barcelona the delegates of the
World Committee Against War and
Fascism broadcast in French and Ger-
man three times within a few days.
The Fascists and the military clique
were charged with full responsibility,
and Hitler and Mussolini with con-
spiracy. Within a few days the party
visited over 100 towns.

A new publication is coming from
the World Committee Against War
and Fascism. A monthly, it is being
published only in French at present,
under the direction of Professor Paul
Langevin, Romain Rolland and Sir
Norman Angell. A number of the
most eminent persons in the political,
scientific and literary world will col-
laborate: Pierre Cot (French Air
Minister), Léon Jouhaux (General
Secretary of the C. G. T.), Victor
Basch (President of the Rassemble-
ment Populaire), Jean Longuet and
Jean Zyromski (leaders of the Socialist
Party), Jacques Kayser and Albert
Bayet (of the Radical Party), Marcel
Cachin and Gabriel Péri (of the Com-
munist Party), André Malraux and J.
R. Bloch (well-known writers).

The delegates to the World Youth
Congress were youngsters who could
not have qualified in the last war, but
are now just gassing age and flying

TO %
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size. ‘T'hey proposed “automatic eco-

nomic sanctions”’ and the internationali-

zation of armed forces for the preser-
vation of peace.
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Secret documents subpenaed by the
La Follette committee on civil liberties
have been allegedly destroyed, and the
Railway Audit and Inspection Com-

pany (detective agency and crew of
labor spies to you) are being charged
with attempts to block the investiga-
tion. Their officials have failed to ap-
pear in court after being served with
summonses ; records that would incrim-
inate them have been found in their
waste-baskets, torn up.

We quote from the Pacific Weekly:
“One of the main strike-breaking tools
used by the Government has been the
weapon of deportation. Every strike
in California for instance, in which the

Mexican ‘fruit tramps’ have taken part,
has been followed by wholesale deporta-
tion to Mexico; the same occurred to
Mexican miners in Gallup. With
Fascist countries demanding the death
penalty or torture for anti-Nazis, de-
portation to Fascist countries is a hide-
ous gesture on the part of the United
States which stood in the past for some
measure of freedom and asylum for
members of persecuted races.”

Governor Talmadge says he is inter-
ested in just one new book, Mein
Kampf, written by that German liter-
ary light and economic authority,
Adolf Hitler. The Governor cer-
tainly knows his sources. We had
thought he might be confused, and
had considered psychoanalyzing him,
and telling him (and his constituents)
what he was actually thinking. But
he saves us the bother. He has his
own number and he has told all. There
is no confusion. He will read Mein
Kampf and not make the mistake, for
example, of trying our new armaments
pamphlet.

The Black Legion investigation has
now revealed that 64 members held
responsible public offices: a State Rep-
resentative, a liquor inspector, the man-
ager of State Sales Tax, a prosecuting
attorney, 8 deputy sheriffs, a city treas-
urer, 2 police chiefs, 3 detectives, 13
patrolmen and so on. Certain forces
will, we predict, shroud and mothball
the trial just as much as possible, but
the airing it has received has resulted
in the removal from public office of
many of the oftenders. So great is
power of the opinions of the people,
yes!
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Bedside Book of

Famous American Stories

Edited by ANGUS BURRELL and BENNETT A.CERF

9 HIS book was recently distributed, free,among members of
the Book-of-the-Month Club as a book-dividend. Designed
for the moments which many of us find most deeply en-
joyable for reading—the quiet hour before sleep—itisequally

valuable for vacation reading, for long journeys by boat or train—
or merely for the library table, to pick up at odd moments instead
of a magazine. It represents, with hardly any question, the best col-
lection of American fiction ever included in a single volume. The
; foremost American writers from Irving and Poe to Hemingway
are included, many of them with stories which laid the basis
for their fame. The full list of contents is below.

. Big Dan Reilly . .

The Legend of Sleepy Hollow . . . . . WASHINGTON IRVING HARVEY O'HIGGINS
RipVanWinkle . . . . . . . . . WASHINGTON IRVING The Good Anna. . . . .
The Great Stone Face . . . . . . NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE GERTRUDE STEIN
Rappaccini's Daughter . . . . . . NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE Paul's Case . WILA CATHER
The Murders in the Rus Morgue . . . . . EDGAR ALLAN POE e bylld aiFire;. JACKLONUDN
The Pit and the Pendulum . . . . . . . EDGAR ALLAN POE liriaykeal

T SHERWOOD ANDERSON
The Purloined Letter . . . . . . . . . EDGAR ALLAN POE { Wantto Know Why . + . . .
Billy Budd, Forstopman. . . . . . . . HERMAN MELVILLE SHERWQOD ANDERSON

The Man Without a Country . . . . EDWARD EVERETT HALE The Great Pancake Record . . .

The Diamond lens . . . . . . . . .FITZ-JAMES O'BRIEN OWEN JOHNSON

The Lady,orthe Tiger? . . . . . . . FRANK R.STOCKTON PorcelainCups . . . . . . . .

The Celebrated Jumping Frog of Calaveras County . MARK TWAIN 2 I A N AL

The Man that Corrupted Hadleyburg . , . . . MARK TWAIN Yain OI:JL“'::::;INS'Fl;llE.RT{.)N-GE.RC;UI.E)

MarjorieDaw . . . . . . . . . THOMAS BAILEY ALDRICH The Murder on Jeffsrsan Strest . . . .

Edithea . .. . . . . . . . + .. WILIAM DEAN HOWELLS DOROTHY CANFIELD

The Outcasts of Poker Flat . . . . . . FRANCES BRET HARTE Wild Oranges . JOSEPH HERGESHEIMER

An Occurrence at Owl Creek Bridge « « « AMBROSE BIERCE A Jury of Her Peers . . .SUSAN GLASPELL

The Boarded Window, . . . . . + . AMBROSE BIERCE The Afterncon of a Faun . . EDNA FERBER

The Real'Thing. . . . . . . « « -« « HENRY JAMES Some Like Them Cold . . . RING LARDNER

The Author of Beltraffio. . . . +« « « .« HENRY JAMES The Golden Honeymoon . . . . . . . . . RINGLARDNER
Brer Rabbit, Brer Fox, and the Tar Baby JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS The Man Who Saw Through Heaven . . WILBUR DANIEL STEELE
The Courting of Sister Wisby. . SARAH ORNE JEWETT 1L e s e I S b . + « . THOMAS BEER
The Boy Who Drew Cats . . . LAFCADIO HEARN Silent Snow, Secret Snow . ., . . P CONRAD AIKEN
The Pearls of Loreto . . 5 . GERTRUDE ATHERTON BigBlonde . . . . . . . . . DOROTHY PARKER
The Return of a Private . . HAMLIN GARLAND The Rerow ' Lons o0 oy . . CHRISTOPHER MORLEY
A New England Nun .+ « MARY E. WILKINS A Cycl; of Manhattan. . . 2 THYRA SAMTER WINSLOW
The Mission of Jane . . EDITH WHARTON The Little Girl fromTown . .| . . < . RUTH SUCKow
The Furnished Room . o e ey e O HENRY The Rich Boy PR (L g % F. SCOTT FITZGERALD
A Blackjack Bargainer . . 5 L e Lo O HENRY: The Bedy of an American. . & JOHN DOS PASSOS
A Municipal Report . SRt e e L IOLHENRY. A Rose for Emily . . . . o WILLIAM FAULKNER
The Bar Sinister . . . . . . . . RICHARD HARDING DAVIS The Killers . . . . . . . . ERNEST HEMINGWAY
Effie Whittlesy . . . 5 . . . . GEORGE ADE The Gambler, the Nun, and the Radio ERNEST HEMINGWAY
“Little Gentleman” . . . . - « . BOOTH TARKINGTON A Portrait of Bascom Hawke . . . « THOMAS WOLFE
A Deal in Wheat . o S Y . . . FRANK NORRIS NightClub . . . o L . & & . . KATHARINE BRUSH
The Open Boat. .. . . . . . STEPHEN CRANE Kneel to the RisingSun . . . . . . , .ERSKINE CALDWELL
The Lost Phoebe . . . . . - - . . THEODORE DREISER The Daring Young Man on the Flying Trapeze . WILLIAM SAROYAN

WHY WE OFFER TO GIVE YOU A FREE COPY OF THIS BOOK...

THERE is no reader of this publication who
would not find it in many ways to his ad-
vantage to subscribe to the service of the Book-
of-the-Month Club; and we make this extras
ordinary offer in order to demonstrate that this
is the case.

What we here propose is this: mail the in-
quiry coupon, and a copy of this great anthology
will immediately be put aside in your name,
and held until we hear whether or not you care
to join. In the meantime, a booklet will at once
be sent to you outlining how the Club operates.

Study this booklet at your leisure; you may
be surprised, for instance, to learn that belong-
ing to the Club does not mean you have to pay
any fixed sum each year; nor does it mean that
you are obliged to take one book every month,
twelve a year (you may take as few as four);
nor are you ever obliged to take the specific
book-of-the-month selected by the judges. You

have complete freedom of choice at all times.
You also participate in the Club’s “book-divi- 929
dends,” of which over $1,250,000 were distrib- BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, Inc.

uted among members last year alone. 386 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.

'If, after reading the booklet, you decide to
join the Club, the free copy of THE BEDSIDE
BOOK being reserved for you will at once be
shipped to you.

Here is a very interesting fact; over 125,000
families — composed of discerning but busy
readers like yourself—now get most of their Nirie
books through the Book-of-the-Month Club;
and of these tens of thousands of people not a
single one was induced to join by a salesman; Address
every one of them joined upon his own initia-
tive, upon the recommendation of friends who
were members, or after simply reading—as we City State.
ask you to do—the bare facts about the many Books shipped to Canadian members through Book-
ways in which membership in the Club bene- of-the-Month Club (Canada) Limited
fits you as a book-reader and book-buyer.

Puiease send me without cost, a booklet out-
lining how the Book-of-the-Month Club operates.
This request involves me in no obligation to sub-
scribe to your service,




