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WHAT’S TO BECOME
OF THE CHILDREN!

The suffering of little children is the contribution of modern war.

In Spain, Hitler, Mussolini and Franco have doomed them to their con-

ception of totalitarian war. High explosive bombs blast them,

incendiary bombs burn them. Many today are orphans who only

yesterday lived happily with their parents. - And our concern is now

with these children of Spain who are still alive, and who, given the
proper food, medical attention and environment, can still play, and study, and find love.
They must be protected! They must be educated to take their responsibilities in the better
world of tomorrow when the enemy of mankind is driven from their tortured land.

Tuae AMERICAN LEAGUE FOR PEACE AND DEMOcrACY has undertaken, as one of its duties, the
establishing of homes in Spain for the child sufferers of the Fascist invasion. One such home
is already in existence, and the drive is on to increase this number many times. It is only
through organization—the skilled organization of the American League—that more of

these homes can be equipped, and the great need partially met.
AMERICAN LEAGUE FOR PEACE AND DEMOCRACY

268 Fourth Avenue, New York City To achieve this, the League must gain at least 50,000 new mem-
[J Send me information about your organization. bers by May 1. Your membership in the League is your contribu-
[J I wish to join the American League and enclose membership fee. . .
Membetship: tecervine Bulletin regulaplye st st s nin s et i 50c tion to the OfPhﬁ-ﬂS of SPalﬂa to the ﬁght for Peace and Dcmocmc)’-
Membership and subscription stolilee Picer. . fo. i nl. o i B $1.50
Supporting membership, receiving Tae FioaT and special leaflets. . ........ $2.00

e miti et ok, el 7| AMERICAN LEAGUE FOR PEACE

Name.......... i i Ml SRR AND DEMOCRACY

.................. 268 Fourth Avenue ; New York City
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With the Readers
*

IF we believed very strongly in dedica-
tions we would have liked to dedicate
this number on Spain to three men, one
living and two dead. We are confident
that the men and women who helped
make this number, if they knew of
these three men—maybe they do—would
agree with us. But these men never
stood on ceremony . . . and we, we kind
of agree with them.

BUT the three of them have been haunt-
ing and hovering over us these past two
months. One is Ricardo Flores Magon,
a simple man, a Mexican scholar, writer,
editor and organizer for a free and de-
cent life. He believed in the destiny of
the Spanish people, and for that matter
in the destiny of all people. No matter
where he was, in Mexico City, in Los
Angeles, in Seattle, in prison or out he
fought with his pen and with all of his
energy, for a more democratic life. He
helped make Mexico what it is today.
He didn’t live to see the struggle in Spain.
But it was his work which helped make
it possible for Mexico to contribute her
share to the struggle against Franco.

THE second man, an American, died re-
cently in Spain. Joe D. was a steel or-
ganizer and in all the years we knew him,
and we knew him well, we did not know
him as well as we thought we did until
after his death on a battlefield in Spain.
Then we heard stories about Joe from
his friends “over there.” When he tried
to cross the border to Spain, the French
authorities arrested Joe and a group of
Americans. They were all thrown into
jail. The French people of course were
sympathetic to the Americans who were
ready to fight against the Fascists. But
still . . . the law is the law. For many
days and nights the Americans stayed in
jail. Then one day while waiting’ for
a hearing in the home of a judge in a
little French town, Joe stepped over to
the piano .and entertained his fellow
prisoners, the judge and his wife, and the
jailers, with Chopin. Joe played and
played some more. Forgotten were the
formalities of the law and many other
things too, we are told: everything was
forgotten except Chopin, Joe D. and his
fellow Americans. . . . This was the steel
organizer from Ohio and now he lies
buried in Spain.

THE third man, let us call him Pete, has
just come back from Spain. A so-called
ordinary worker. One of those fellows
who, when you meet him on the street,
is supposed to be lost in the crowd. No
Dale Carnegie man. He too went to
Spain. Within a short period of a few
months Pete was recognized by his three
or four thousand fellow Americans “over
there.” He gave courage, understanding,
direction, military and political leader-
ship, faith and humanity to his brigade.
He nursed his men back to health, he
talked to them when they were lonesome,
he gave love when love and understand-
ing was needed and he was stern too. . . .
And Pete tells us (smilingly) that he
never took a course in psychology. This
is the native genius of a son of the people.
The new society is within the shell of
the old.

AND in the making of this number these
three men were never far away from our
desks. These three men symbolized to
us the struggle in Spain. Magon, Joe D.
and Pete are to us the millions of peo-
ple who are struggling everywhere for
peace and freedom. This is their num-
ber. They made it.
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The Contributors
*

FOR over two years now, it has been our
custom, to devote this column to a re-
cital of a sort of who's who amongst our
contributors. But on another such occa-
sion as this one we found it impossible
to crowd all the information about our
writers and artists into one narrow col-
umn. And lo and behold, this time the
task is hopelessly beyond fulfillment for
here we have the biggest and most am-
bitious Fight in the four and a half years
of our young life. To write the con-
tributors column for this issue would
take twice the space allotted this corner.

AS these words are being written we are
approaching the final three or four days
work on this number. To prepare these
64 pages—equivalent to about 140 pages
of a commercial magazine—remember the
advertising—would have been impossible
without the intelligent cooperation and
sacrifice on the part of our contributors.
These men and women are in the front
line trenches against war and Fascism.
They took last minute assignments,
turned away other work; articles and
drawings came in on time. Art Young,
George Seldes, Carleton Beals, James
Waterman Wise, all, all, young and old.
From New York to California and back
to Connecticut the manuscripts came.
And the two or three who failed, failed
only, we are confident, because the ap-
pointed task was an impossible one.

(HERE we would like to express our ap-
preciation to Marion Greenspan, a young
American writer recently returned from
Spain. Without him this Spanish issue
would have suffered a great deal. His
every day experience in Spain and his
passionate interest in the struggle con-
tributed to the making of this number.)

ONLY the other day Kenneth Burke
writing in The New Republic, said: “You
will find the course of Germany foretold,
for instance, in the fact that her writers
cannot delegate their powers to Hitler’s
service.” In other words, the writers and
artists worth their salt will not extend
their energies to Fascism. This of course
is true, and how can they? The creative
men and women, the people who have
something to say, the people who know
how to think, the people who know how
to sing cannot produce at this time,
under slavery. The Thomas Manns of
Germany had to get out when Hitler
came in and the few who remained are
silent. They cannot produce under Nazi
rule. And it is interesting to note that
Italy after 16 years of Fascism has not
brought forth one great new writer to
sing the glories of that dictatorship.
(How few new German and Italian
books are translated these days into
English, except books written by exiles.)

THEN, after all, maybe it is not such a
surprising phenomenon to find the writers
and artists of America turning to the
pages of THE FigHT and other publica-
tions directing the printed form to the
struggle for a democratic way of living.
For Democracy today opens the dam for
a better social world where peace will
not be an empty gesture and life will not
be a burden.

THEREFORE to the writers, artists,
to the many men and women who have
helped make this number on Spain, our
thanks. Really, we are sure they will
resent a little this “thanks,” for this num-
ber belongs to the Spanish people and to
the people everywhere struggling for
Democracy and peace.




BEING AN
ORACLE

LBy Pam Fletteoos

UR BOYCOTT BUTTON, that

little oval we wear on our coat
collar to tell the world that we don’t
buy Japanese-made goods, has made us
a question box. People walk up to us
as though we were wearing, in addition
to the button, a sign saying “Leave
questions in box and the Oracle will
answer.” Why should we boycott?
How will the boycott work for peace?
On what date will the war stop if we
stop buying silk hose?

Now we don’t resent being mistaken
for an oracle. We accept all questions—
with a smile. Because we've discovered
how not to be an oracle and still be able
to answer those questions. We simply
bought ourselves a copy of Why and
How to Boycott Goods Made in Japan.
It has all the questions. And all the
answers. For one little nickel.

So we meet the questions happily now
that we're armed with our new pam-
phlet. We've stopped being annoyed with
our questioners, because we realize that
they honestly didn’t understand. They'd
been reading the newspapers and the
newspapers boomed “Boycott’ll get us
into war” bold and big, and on an
inside page, tiny and timid, they hid the
story of shrinking Japanese trade that
worries the Japanese militarists.

We keep right on wearing our boy-
cott button. When a question pops into
our lap we just reach into a pocket and
pull out a copy of the boycott booklet.
Another silk stocking bites the dust.
And another machine gun goes without
bullets.

()

DID you ever wonder just how the
American League came into existence?
It had to hammer out its path, the way
to peace and Democracy. The early days
and deeds of the League are full of les-
sons learned and gains hard won.

People’s Program for Peace and
Democracy, a meaty little pamphlet, be-
gins at the beginning, gives the history,
principles, ptogram, constitution and
activities of the League. This five-center,
just off the press, is a must for every one
interested in peace. And who isn’t?

Order from

American League for Peace and Democracy
268 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.

4

A POUND OF PAPER

WHICH weighs more, a pound of lead or—to vary the riddle—a pound of paper?
These Spanish workers, here shown reading one of their anti-Fascist publications,
have found the true answer. They have learned that a pound of printed paper can
weigh more than a pound of lead bullets—that the democratic pen can be mightier

than the Fascist sword.

BUT it must be added—this holds true only if the paper is clean. And that’s where
American publishing comes in—rather, goes out. We think the point doesn’t need
proving. Just think over your daily newspaper, owned by a millionaire tax-evader . . .

your weekly or monthly magazine, financed by the Sixty Families. . . .

THE FIGHT can tell the truth about the Fascists and war-makers because it does not
depend on Hitler’s best friends for support. THE FIGHT can bring you the full
story of Spain without consulting Franco’s Wall Street allies. You are our “angel”—

you and all the people of America. Subscribe today!

THE FIGHT
268 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.

I enclose $1 for a year’s subscription.

M
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TERUEL

HEN GENERAL FRANCO marched on Madrid in November

1936 his associate, the drunken buffoon, (General Queipo de Llano,

speaking over the Seville radio, betrayed one of the many Fascist con-
spiracies. He announced that Franco was marching with four columns and
was relying on “the Fifth Column,” the secret Fascist conspirators living in
Madrid and pretending to be loyal, to stab the Republic in the back.

This announcement resulted in the government taking appropriate action.
The prisons of Madrid and Valencia are full of traitors—at least all the known
ones except the thousands who were able to buy their way into South American
pro-Fascist embassies and the headquarters of European ministers favorable to
the reactionaries and the mines and money they controlled.

But no announcement has been made from General Franco in Burgos on
the support his treasonable cause has had from his sixth column: the column
commanded by “General” Carney in the New York Times.

This support of Fascism did not begin in July 1936 when Franco, after
conspiring with Italian Fascist and German Nazi authorities and arranging
for the guns and airplanes now in use, openly began the landowners’ and mine-
owners' rebellion. This support from William P. Carney, the New York
Times correspondent in Madrid, began in the early days of the Spanish Repub-
lic. - It was intensified in 1936. It became fanatical when the Fascist col-
umns were stopped at Madrid.

Carney was the friend of Gil Robles and Lerroux who formed the
reactionary-clerical government of late 1933, which in 1934 imported the
Moors and the Tercio to massacre thousands of miners in the Asturias. There
was martial law in the district and a noted liberal journalist, Sirval, who had
photographed a Moor with five severed heads hanging from his belt, was killed
by the reactionary régime. American newspapermen were unable to enter
Oviedo, but they sent a Spanish journalist who brought back a documented
tale of the atrocities. ‘This story was cabled by many—but not by Carney.

Reaction’s Old Friend

Throughout the 1934-36 reaction Carney wrote in strong support of the
Fascist powers. On October 9, 1934 he wrote a vicious attack on a fellow
journalist, a liberal. Under the British libel law Carney could have been
sued on a criminal as well as a civil charge, but he had hung his invented
accusations on an American consul and on “the authorities,” and therefore was
libel-proof in America. But the incident was so flagrant that the New York
Herald Tribune correspondent in Madrid wrote to Edwin L. James, managing
editor of the Times, pointing out the falseness of the statements made in the
Times’ Madrid correspondence.

In fact, all of Carney’s despatches of the period were so venomous against
the Republic, and liberal and intelligent thought, that numerous persons pro-
tested, including the great straddling intellectual, Madariaga. At this time
the Paris office of the New York Times was well aware of the character of
Carney’s dispatches but, its four American occupants tell me, they did not think
it ethical to inform the home office of the personal character or prejudiced
correspondence of a colleague.

When the republican and anti-Fascist forces were returned to power in
February 1936, Carney’s anger rose to fever pitch. He had during his sojourn
in Spain “got religion”—meaning that he was entirely on the side of the Robles
reactionaries who aimed to restore the twenty families of landowners who had
ruled the nation. Carney was the friend of every man who was in the con-
spiracy of treason; he was the enemy of all the liberal-republican forces, and
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Moorish troops, tricked or forced into the Rebel army. You may find it hard to believe that Franco is “saving
Christianity” with Mohammedans. But William P. Carney doesn’t

his cables to the New York Times are the proof.

When Franco rebelled and the government put
on a censorship, Carney, according to government
officials, attempted on all occasions to write into his
cables to America items to aid and comfort Fascism
and to betray government positions and army plans
to Franco. The censors in Madrid make the state-
ment that from almost every cable which Carney
sent to the Times they had to delete military infor-
mation which he injected despite daily warnings.

Open Hostility

In public cafés and in gatherings of journalists and
others, Carney throughout the months of July to
December 1936 continued to express his allegiance
to the Fascist cause; he openly supported Franco;
he cursed the liberal-republican government and he
called them “Reds.”

On leaving Spain in December 1936 Carney
wrote a very long cable in which he pretended to
tell the uncensored truth. The Paris office of the
Times informs me that the entire staff would have
nothing to do with this cable, because although the
American journalists did not know what was the

6

truth they realized that Carney’s was not, because
his lies and prejudices were too apparent. Also,
and this is most important, one American of the
Times Paris staff did realize that Carney’s cable
contained a Hst of the artillery batteries of Madrid
and their disposition, so that Franco the Fascist

could bombard them with greater precision. How-"

ever, the T'imes bureau informs me, it was not able
to cancel the cablegram of another Times man; it
merely washed its hands of the matter, and Carney
therefore filed the ten thousand words himself.

In the government press bureaus in Madrid and
Valencia the truth of a large part of the Carney
cable is denied. From my-own experience in Spain
I can say that parts of it are evidently ridiculous
and all of it prejudiced.

The Mark of Hearst

The first line reads: “All semblance of demo-
cratic forms and usages of government has disap-
peared in Spain. . . .” This reads like typical
Hearst red-baiting propaganda. Carney, of course,
was a Hearst reporter before the Times picked him
up in Paris and sent him to Spain. The fact is

if anything, too

that the Spanish government is, ‘
In war-time Pres-

“democratic”’ for its own good. tim
ident Wilson took drastic measures, abolishing con-
siderable Democracy in America, whereas Spfiln,
due to its many political parties and labor unions
perhaps, takes no drastic or dicta_tonal or terroristic
actions at all, and frequently will not even arrest,
let alone shoot, persons who aid the enemy.

“There is no freedom whatever allowed journal-
istic investigation,” continues Carney, “and the
strictest censorship imaginable is imposed on all
news despatches sent out from Madrid.”

As a war correspondent with eighteen months’
erieesin CA2D, Ametican Expeditionary Force
in France, 1 can testify that our censorship was a
hundred times as strict, and although all censor-
ship may be stupid because the enemy usually
knows all that reporters know, the Spanish censor-
ship as a censorship is not strict enough.

“Luckless Spaniards”

“Hundreds of luckless Spaniards who held the
most liberal political views have been slain in Ma-
drid because they were denounced by former ser-
vants who were discharged for incompetence. . . s

This item of Carney’s dates from 1918. It was
«aid of the Russian liberals. In the Russian story
concierges as well as servants were mentioned. The
“luckless Spaniards” who have been slain were the
members of the Fifth Column, the Fascists of Ma-
drid, who came into the open November 7th when
they thought Franco had entered the gates.

A large part of the enormous despatch is taken up
with spy stories. Carney was shadowed by a gov-
ernment agent. And there was every good reason
for the Spanish Republic to shadow Mr. Carney
of the New York Times. The town was full of
Fascists and members of the press corps were talk-
ing to them. Some were honestly gathering news.
But others were acting as informers.

Carney was the first to start the Hearstian Red-
baiting campaign in the New York Times. In the
famous December 7th cable he wrote : ‘““There were
foreign volunteers—the International Column as
they were termed—comprising the 10th, 11th and
12th battalions. They were mostly Russians....”

This statement is a lie. (Why call it a mis-state-
ment, or a falsehood, when the word lie is the right
one?)

Discovery of Russia

All the correspondents in Spain then and now
know that there never were and are not now any
Russians in the International Brigade. Everyone
knows there are no Russian troops in Spain. Every-
one knows that there are or were once some
Russians in the Spanish aviation and tanks corps,
Russian engineers and experts. Some estimate the
number at five hundred, others at seven hundred.
But no Russian troops have ever been sent to Spain
and to call the 10th, 11th and 12th battalions of the
International Brigade “mostly Russians” is to utter
a lie.

One of the most vicious of all of General Car-
ney’s statements is also contained in this despatch.
“Madrid cannot be considered an open city,”’ says
General Carney. “Madrid is an open city,” states
General Franco, When, where and how did Franco
come to make this statement? You will find it in
the New York Times of March 16, 1937. In a
despatch signed by Carney. In other words, Franco
is more honest than Carney. TCarney, apologizing
for Fascism, attempted to defend the murder of
innocent people in Madrid by telling the Times’
readers that he did not consider Madrid an open
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city, whereas the man who ordered the murdering
calmly admits that Madrid is an open city.

This piece of propaganda and falsehood, how-
ever, is not as sinister as the next statement Carney
made. A large part of a column in the Times is
taken up with a description of the defenses of Mad-
rid: Carney tells of machine guns and anti-aircraft
guns “mounted on the tops of all the ministries and
tall buildings in the center of the city such as the
Fine Arts structure, Calle Alcala, Madrid’s main
street, and the Palace of the Press in the Gran Via
or Broadway. Batteries of six inch guns have been
placed in the Callao Square, directly in front of the
park; near the Prado museum, the observatory and
the Ministry of Public Works. The Atocha or
Andalusian railway station where more batteries
were placed. . .. Observation posts for the govern-
ment’s artillery are stationed in the towers of the
taller buildings in the center of the city. . . .”

As a war correspondent I know that if I had
sent such a despatch from the American Expedi-
tionary Force, I would have been taken out and
shot immediately.

An American Opinion

Moreover, there was in Madrid at the time a
United States government military man—I cannot
identify him further because pressure might be
brought against him by the pro-Fascists in America
—who said to me: “The man who sent that list of
gun emplacements should be shot. If he were on
Franco’s side and sent such a cable, he should be
shot. I make this statement without any emotion
and without any prejudices. In any war, and no
matter what side you are on, a war correspondent
sending out a list of gun emplacements is committing
an act of espionage, and shooting is too good for
him. Professional spies do such things and take the
risk of being shot. But the correspondent of a big
and powerful newspaper is not only acting as an
espionage agent, he is hiding behind the power of
his newspaper and therefore not playing the spy
game according to the rules.”

Carney also defended the slaughter of the women
and children of Madrid. “It cannot be helped that
women and children and aged persons have taken
refuge in the basements of these structures, say the
insurgents,” he cabled, not only trying to excuse the
murders but actually reporting from Madrid what
the Fascists on the other side were saying, an un-
heard of feat in journalism but an old trick of
propaganda.

“Despatches submitted for censorship had to be
accompanied by Spanish translations,” continues Mr.
Carney.

“This is an absolute lie,” says Ilse Kulczar, the
censor to whom Mr. Carney submitted his des-
patches,

In conclusion the Times correspondent says, “It
seems a conservative estimate that up to last week
25,000 persons were executed in Madrid . . . at first
suspects were rounded up and shot without any pre-
liminary examination but later the People’s Court
was established before which they were placed on
trial ...,” and Mr. Carney later expresses “a pre-
sumption that the majority were murdered,” in
speaking of another case.

Atrocity Stories

All the atrocities charged against the government
are based on hearsay and presumptions. It is true
that a large number of persons have been executed
in Madrid, although all of Carney’s colleagues de-
clare his figure an alarming exaggeration. But
what all of them say and the one thing he omits say-
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Madrid, the heart of Spain—several times captured by “General” Carney in the New York Times, but never by
General Franco in Spain. From here Carney “‘reported” the defense secrets

ing, is that those executed were the Fascists of
November 7th, the Fascists of the Fifth Column,
the assassins who appeared in windows and shot
down all men dressed in workingmen’s clothes—
who deliberately murdered working people and de-
liberately spared the well-dressed who might be
landowners and Fascists.

Test of the News

All in all, the Carney correspondence is on a par
with the Russian correspondence of 1917-1920
which caused Walter Lippmann (then a great lib-
eral) and Charles Merz to write 4 Test of the
News, in which the New York Times was used to
show how colored, perverted and false were almost
all the reports about the Soviets in the American
press. The Times did not reply to that indictment
but sent Walter Duranty to Moscow.

The same thing has happened in Spain. The
Times has sent Herbert Matthews, a man of cul-
ture and good sense, a sober journalist, and an ob-
jective one, to cover Madrid.

But to the dismay of the entire Anglo-American
press corps in Valencia and Madrid, including the

numerous New York Times representatives, a new
series of Carney dispatches, dated Gibraltar, began
appearing in the Times. Carney had joined Fran-
co’s side. On February 25th he began quoting the
exaggerations and murderous boasts of Queipo de
Llano. From Franco’s side he was also able to tell
what the government side was doing. He reported
from Motril that “retreating government troops who
are reported to have burned the few remaining
churches and to have executed 200 persons, includ-
ing four priests who were burned alive after a
gasoline bath. ...” The authenticated reports from
this front, confirmed by reporters with Franco, is
that the government did not even harm the Fascists
in the prisons. The Carney report is another of the
thousands of hearsay atrocities.

How to Lose Friends

I can state on the authority of six New York
T'imes correspondents in Europe that each one is dis-
gusted with the sort of journalism which Carney
has produced. Without exception these reputable
journalists declare Carney should have remained
with Hearst.




LSEWHERE I have written and spoken of
what I saw in Spain—its people, its sol-
diers, its battlefields, its agony, its heroism,
its quenchless will to freedom. Here let me write
not of, but for Spain. Because that embattled
Democracy lays upon one’s mind and one’s heart
certain imperatives which must be expressed, a
meaning and a message which must be conveyed.
‘Where better convey and express them than in
these pages? Here I shall assume the reader’s
basic knowledge of the causes and the course of the
conflict which has raged for more than eighteen
months in Spain. Here I need not explain that
there was and is no civil war there; and that the
struggle of the Spanish people to retain their in-
dependence was directly provoked by those within
and without the country who by rebellion and in-
vasion seek to enslave them. Here it is unneces-
sary to expose the malicious falsehood of the dis-
reputable Hearsts and the “respectable” Sedgewicks,
who try to alienate the instinctive sympathy of the
American for the Spanish people by applying to
* them and their government the “Red” label—a
device fast ceasing to terrify any but those who
employ it.

Our Common Foes

For it has been a function of this magazine to
present from the beginning of the Spanish war an
accurate interpretation of why it is being waged,
authentic reports and documents in prose and verse
and picture of Spain’s front-line defense of peace
and Democracy. Just as it has been a task of the
American League to create public opinion and sup-
port for the Spanish people in their struggle against
our common foes—Fascism and war.

Our stand on behalf of Spanish Democracy has
trom the first been clear—and inevitable. Having
taken it, however, we must constantly reappraise
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the development and direction which the struggle
indicates. We must recognize the dynamic fact of
changes in the military and political situation there,
as well as the static fact of our unaltered and un-
alterable position on that struggle. Still more im-
portant, we must—since even anti-Fascists are
human, and their span of attention limited—con-
tinually stress and renew our own sense of the
prime significance of Spain, both for itself and us.

The Word Is Unity

The dominant aspect of Loyalist Spain today is
unity. One sees and feels it everywhere. In the
city streets of Barcelona and Valencia and Madrid,
where banners and posters calling for a unified com-
mand reflect, rather than stimulate, the manifest
desire of the people to comply with every regulation
and meet every requirement which will aid in win-
ning the war. On the country roads and in the
dusty villages, where the mood of the children’s
games as well as the unprecedented tempo of the
adults’ work, evidence a single-minded aim—vic-
tory! In conversations with soldiers or civilians
or government officials, the idea which recurs most
frequently when discussing problems, possibilities,
developments, programs, is the idea—and the reality
—of unity,

A writer and leader in the
anti-Fascist struggle brings
the American people a burn-
ing message, straight from

the people of war-torn Spain

It was apparent from the first, at least to the
more clear-sighted among the Loyalists, that only
a united people and government could hope to with-
stand and defeat the Rebel forces. One reason
why it was apparent was the utter lack of any such
unity. Indeed the very disunity—sectional, polit-
ical, social—among the Spanish people was so ap-
palling that it may be said almost to have created
the unity which today exists. It raised the stark
alternative: Unite or perish. Maintain the feuds,
the jealousies, the divisions of the past, and let
Franco sweep them and you into common destruc-
tion, or subordinate and control them, at least until
Fascism has been repulsed, and victory is won.

Thus the unity which exists in Loyalist Spain
was a pragmatic and desperate necessity. It was
nurtured in the disasters of the early days of the
war. It was cemented by the blood and tears of
thousands who perished unnecessarily at first be-
cause that unity did not exist. It has been dearly
bought.

Against the Fascists

The basis for this unity is broad and simple : 4 nti-
Fascism. That word, that concept, that determina-
tion, has succeeded in bringing men and movements
together who have sworn that nothing could do so.
I had heard much of the differences which in the
past split the trade unions of Spain, of hostility
between Communists and Socialists, Anarchists and
Republicans. I inquired about these differences and
hostilities. I found that they exist today in theory
only. In practice they have been abandoned—or
put on ice. Once Fascism has been vanquished, as
a Socialist cabinet minister explained to me, these
differences, though modified, will doubtless reap-
pear. Spain is neither Utopia nor Totalitaria. But
for the present: Unity!

While I was in Spain the two great trade union
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bodies, the U.G.T. and the C.N.T., were working
out a joint program for future action. The Socialist
and Communist parties had already agreed upon a
basis for codperation. The disruptive and secretly
pro-Fascist elements (in the P.O.U.M.) had dis-
credited themselves by their attempted sabotage of
national defense. The Catalonian government had
moved from a position of passive sympathy to one
of energetic collaboration with Premier Negrin and
the United Front. The absolute and unqualified
support which I heard pledged by leaders of every
party in the Cortes to the government, was but a
symbol and an expression of the unity of all Loyal-
ist Spain today.

I stress this unity not only because it dominates
the country’s mood, but because it accounts for the
tremendous improvement in military and organiza-
tional strength evident in the last months. T stress
it because it underlies the improved situation in the
manufacture of supplies and materials as well as in
the creation of morale. I stress it because this
unity within the army, and between the army and
the civilian population, is the surest augury of fu-
ture victory.,

Spain and America

I stress this unity finally, because the tragic nec-
essity for it as well as its character and potentialities
are related to our own struggle against Fascism in
the United States. It would be both absurd and
pointless to claim that the situations are identical
or even parallel. The factors which brought about
open rebellion by the powerful landowning, mil-
itary, clerical and industrial classes in Spain, are
not all present here. There are elements, notably
the open aid of foreign Fascism to the Rebels, which
are scarcely conceivable in regard to the American
scene.

But greater than the differences between the two
situations are the similarities. Here as there, there
are powerful groups determined to resist the peace-
ful development of Democracy at any cost. Here
as there are forces prepared to go to any lengths,
including the violent destruction of our form of
government, in order to destroy the progressive
and labor movements. Here as there, the only
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force which can in the long run insure the survival
of our political and economic freedom is a united
front of all those menaced by Fascism. And here
as there, those menaced by Fascism are the entire
people of the country—the nation itself. The
question which Spain today insistently demands that
an American should ask, and affirmatively answer,
is: Can we create the anti-Fascist unity which they
have achieved at such long and anguished last,
before the United States is warred upon and laid
waste by Fascist legions, native and foreign?

Neutrality Bombs

If Spain’s new-found and hard-won unity heart-
ens and rejoices us, the other aspect of the situa-
tion, which bore in most powerfully upon me, does
not. That aspect is the betrayal of Spain by the
Democracies of the world, including our own. Yet
it is the juggling of words, the paltering with ideas
responsible for the Neutrality Act and the Non-
Intervention Pact, which are primarily responsible
today for the continuance of the agony which the
Spanish nation is suffering.

I am not a military expert nor a strategist. I
cannot prophesy the exact date when Franco's re-
bellion would collapse if the materials and the
munitions which Loyalist Spain needs, and to which
it has every moral and international right, were
made accessible. I do know, however, after visit-
ing several of the fronts, after seeing the great
People’s Army which has now been assembled and
trained, after witnessing the magnificent morale
which, despite the grave handicaps under which the
government labored, has been achieved—I do know
that the war would be immeasurably shortened, that
hundreds of thousands of lives would be saved and
that the destruction of untold national wealth
would be averted by the government victory which
would speedily and surely result.

Loyalist Spain knows and profoundly resents the
sabotage and betrayal of which I write. Together

with a group of English parliamentarians and jour-
nalists, I was in Teruel while it was under the
bombardment which prepared the way for its tem-
porary recapture by Franco’s troops. As a shell
fell close to the house in which we were, Com-
mandant Galan bowed to the Englishmen present
and sardonically remarked, ‘“That was a ‘Non-
Intervention’ shell.” And when a little later a
bomb burst not very far away, he turned to me and
commented, “And that is a ‘Neutrality’ bomb.”

I recall in this connection the reception given
to the foreign visitors who were invited to attend
the session of the Cortes which met on February
Ist in Barcelona. That session had been held in
utmost secrecy, because a day before Barcelona had
been ruthlessly, murderously, “strafed” by Nazi
and Italian planes, and because the restrictions
against the government’s purchase of airplanes by
the Democracies precluded adequate self-defense
against a repetition of the attack. With Barcelona
still burying its latest dead, still searching the
debris of the destroyed areas for further victims,
it was not surprising that at this reception the gov-
ernment spokesman transgressed the niceties of
diplomatic usage. He spoke from his heart—from
the heart of Spain—when he told us: “We no
longer ask the democratic countries to help us pre-
serve our Democracy. The hour for that has
passed. We know that we must win our fight
alone and unaided, and we will do so. We ask
of you, however, that you cease to hinder us, to tie
our hands, to assist our enemies. Is this too much
to ask?”

A Wounded American

Perhaps the most terrible memory of the days I
spent in Spain—and they include the horrors both
of the battle-fronts and the civilian bombings with
their pathetic child victims—was the Lincoln Bat-
talion soldier who had been wounded outside of
Teruel and whom I saw at the base hospital at
Benicasim. He had been struck by a hand gren-
ade, a piece of which was plainly marked with the
Wilmington, Delaware, trademark of America’s
largest munition makers. That this American,
(Continued on page 52)




Fact and
Fiction

What's true and what’s not true about

the Spanish military

respondent who has

situation, by a cor-

been and has seen

By Marion Greenspan

ILLUSTRATED BY CHARLES BATEMAN

ICTION: “The Spanish army

rose spontaneously in July 1936

against a government incap-
able of halting the violence of its
followers. The rising was provoked by
the assassination of Monarcho-Fascist
leader Calvo Sotelo a few days earlier,
but had a larger purpose: namely, to
head off a definitely prepared Com-
munist revolution.”

Fact: Spanish officers, with a few
notable exceptions, joined in a conspiracy
to overthrow the legitimate People’s
Front Government immediately after
the elections that brought it to power
in February, 1936. The conspiracy had
the support of the high clergy, but it
did not enjoy the sympathy of the ordi-
nary soldiers. In July, it will be re-
called, the officers did not trust the army
for the proposed campaign, but waited
for the arrival of Moors. Part and
parcel of the conspiracy was a cam-
paign between February and July 1936
to provoke violence on the part of the
people, in order to bring police and
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troops into conflict with them. The
activities of Fascist gunmen furnished
a large part of the list of violences
which Fascist deputies then read off in
parliament as crimes permitted by the
government. Landlords and big em-
ployers joined in political general lock-
outs to bring tension to a civil-war
pitch. The assassination of Calvo Sotelo
in reprisal for the murder of anti-
Fascist Assault Guard Lieutenant José
Castillo, however, did not directly in-
spire the conspirators to launch their
rising. What probably hurried them
was an order by the War Ministry on
July 17th to loyal General Gomez
Morato, military commander of Span-
ish Morocco, to purge his ranks by
arresting all disloyal officers.

Purpose of the Coup

The real purpose of the projected
coup was threefold: (1) On the part
of the officers who launched it, a mili-
tary dictatorship with restoration of

(Continued on page 54)

April 1938, THE FIGHT




rd

Spain in Pictures

See them—there they are waving the flag of their young Republic. This is Spain, a newborn land, seven years old.
The red, yellow and purple symbolizes to these millions of Spanish people an awakening from centuries of serf-
dom, monarchy and military rule. Born in 1931, this new Republic took its place among the Democracies of the
world, ready to climb the mountain road of social progress, prosperity and enlightenment. Then came, as in
the life of all new republics, and for that matter old ones too, the Tories, the diseased, the ugly and ignorant, the
feudal interests (hundreds of years old), in short, the Fascists who attempted to lay waste this newborn land.

But common sense, courage and song were in the minds and hearts of the Spanish people. In spite of the betrayal
of the military clique, the people from the farm, shop and home quickly improvised their own defense. A people’s
army, a defense army, an army out of the womb of young Spain. Came Mussolini, Hitler to aid Franco. Came
guns, bombs, tanks, battleships, airplanes from foreign lands, from Fascist lands. But the people’s army, first a
ragged, inexperienced army, defended their land and homes with almost bare hands. After a year and a half the
young Democracy has learned how to live and struggle. Now six hundred thousand young and strong and wise
and trained stand shoulder to shoulder in defense of Democracy and peace. An entire nation, Loyalist Spain,
composed of millions of people, is united for the preservation of the Republic. Betrayals, crooked deals, Cham-
berlains, attacks from the air on innocent children, all these have not caused the Spanish people to lose faith.
Their spirit and will to life and freedom grow stronger with each passing day. They have tasted a little of living
under Fascism and they know that the ways of Hitler and Mussolini cannot be theirs.

This is Spain! Look at the faces of the people in the following sixteen pages. See them laugh, cry and suffer
in their struggle for life. Look at these pictures, most of them taken by Robert Capa and Gerda Taro, and you
will understand something of the lives of people suffering from the aggressive policies of Fascism, you will
understand a little better why millions of people will lay down their lives so they and their children and their
children’s children may be free. -

The people of America remember their ’76. The people of America understand the people of Spain.
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Manuel Azaiia, President of Spain

The workers . . .

Defense of
the Republic

In February 1936, a Popular Front government was elected
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The people sprang to defense when rebellion came.
Untrained, they hurled back the first wave
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And women must weep

The

Innocent

At left, all but one have fled the Rebel bombers over
Bilbao . . . Opposite page, religious statues, safeguarded
by the Loyalists from Franco’s bombs and shells
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The Nation

vs. the
“Nationalists”

The Spaniards wait at the morgue (opposite page),

for General Franco is saving Spain. His “nation-

alist” troops consist of Moors (top left), Germans

(top right) and Italians (right). In the center,
Franco
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Spain’s new army (above), forged in the struggle, is an army against Fascism, an army against war. Shoulder to shoulder with it fight volunteers for liberty from the whole
world. Below, the Abraham Lincoln Brigade goes into action
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“El Campesino”’—Gonzales, the Peasant Commander
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The
People’s
Army

Today the soldiers are well trained and equipped

“El Glorioso”—General Miaja, Savior of Madrid




On the Sea

When the officers of many Spanish ships mutinied against the Republic, the crews
*“mutinied”’ against the officers. The sailors of the Jaime Primero are widely Enown
for their rescue of the ship from its Rebel commanders

22 April 1938, THE FIGHT




An army travels on its stomach—a nation

must eat. The Spanish earth, the Span-

ish farmers, feed the army and people of

Spain. When the men go to fight Franco,
the women carry on
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The Children

He’s not asleep. He didn’t stumble and fall. You know better. You've seen the newsreels. You know what happened. Franco
passed over. Or more explicitly, one of Mussolini’s Fascist eagles. . . . What can we do about it? Nada. Nothing. The boy is
dead. Just take a picture, and Robert Capa has taken it. Then carry him home to his parents. That’s all. . . . But thinking how
you can’t do anything, maybe you will remember the Neutrality Act. That’s the one which lets Franco kill this boy with an
American bomb but keeps the Republic from protecting him with an American plane. Think it over, America.

April 1938, THE FIGHT

24

A




The Spanish Republic cares for the children, the citizens of the future. These girls and boys are in a children’s home at Ribanoja

But Loyalist Spain . . .

Drawings by two of the children in a Loyalist home. At left is a subject chosen by many, while at the right is pictured a scene near the home
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And tomorrow . . .
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. . . Belongs to us!
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Out of
Feudalism

Even in war, the Republic seeks
to modernize the backward

national economy it inherited

By
Ernestine Gonzales

HE central interest in the question of Spain
today is in the progress of the war. News
despatches, magazine articles, even books are
being written from the point of view of observers
and participants in the epic struggle of the Spanish
people against Fascism. Moreover, many writers
and publicists have already explored the immediate
background of the Spanish conflict: the development
of the People’s Front, the issues of republican unity
versus feudal treachery and reaction,
In the heat of the day-to-day activities it is likely
that the deeper understanding of Spanish political
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and economic evolution is being neglected. Rather
than remaining the property of academicians and
scholars, this material should be available to every-
one interested in Spanish Democracy.

The reconquest of Spain by the Christian lords
and their vassals reversed the process of Moorish
civilization and destroyed the technical superiority,
the irrigated agriculture, the learning and tolerance
which Spain had formerly enjoyed. The conquista-
dores who ransacked the New World for treasure
left no permanent fruitful colonization there, pre-
cisely at the moment when the expulsion of the
Arabs and the Jews was undermining Spain’s in-
ternal economy.

Legacy from Decadence

Manufacture and trade gave way to sheep-raising,
and agriculture degenerated. Those political changes
which accompanied the industrial revolution of the
advancing western countries missed their historic
opportunity in the sixteenth century. Subsequent
Spanish history represents one long effort to over-
come feudal and reactionary decadence.

The Spanish Republic inherited a feudal agri-
culture, still in the petrified forms of the sixteenth
century, as well as a backward industry, already
overshadowed by the great imperialisms.

The People’s Front had just begun to organize
progress in Spain when its energies were diverted
to the grimmer tasks of winning the war. And
even the war-time measures, now being applied to
industry and agriculture alike, indicate the effort to
solve those conditions for which four centuries of
Spanish decadence are responsible.

Sixty per cent of the Spanish population of some
24 millions are engaged in agriculture. From this
figure the entire contradiction of Spanish economy
may be unravelled. This predominance of agri-
culture is emphasized when we consider that, in

1924, a moment of relative industrial prosperity, the

total value of industrial production was only 48
billion pesetas compared with 86 billion for agri-
culture.

Even in agriculture, Spain is backward compared
with the rest of Europe. For example, while the
vield of wheat, in quintals per hectare, was 15
for all of capitalist Europe in 1933, for Spain it was
only 10.5.

The Landed Estates

Out of a total of 50 million hectares of land, some
18 millions were not being cultivated, although
they were productive and could have been much
more so with the slightest irrigation. Millions of
hectares were devoted to fighting bulls, race-horses
and the pastimes of the nobility.

Two general systems of land tenure prevailed.
In the North and parts of the Central area, the
land was minutely divided and held by millions of
small tenants who paid feudal taxes to absentee
nobles: a condition that still bears the marks of the
piecemeal reconquest of the late Middle Ages. For
instance, 2,900,000 hectares of available land were
divided among 2,500,000 separate holdings, just
about three acres per family; while Pascual Carrion,
the famous Spanish agrarian economist, estimated
that at least ten hectares per family were essential
for decent and minimum living standards.

While the land in the North was thus atomized on
the basis of semi-feudal sharecropping, in the South
and Southwest large landed estates, or latifundia,
prevailed. For, the Christian nobles coming down
from the north of the Iberian peninsula took over
what were then fertile tracts from the Arabs and
handed them down without division through the
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generations. If we take the most important and
most typical provinces of this category, the following
lucid figures are revealed:
In Seville: 5% of the population owned 72% of the land.
In Badajoz: 3% of the population owned 60% of the land.
In Caceres: 2% of the population owned 67% of the land.
In Ciudad Real: 1.8% of the population owned 75% of the
land.

Some 40 per cent of the active agricultural popu-
lation owned no land at all.

The land was thus brutally divided and feudally
tenanted in the North, while completely monopo-
lized in the South, and millions of people owned no
territory whatsoever. Both these facts taken to-
gether, and understood in terms of their social im-
plications, revealed the sharply antagonistic class
relations in the countryside, and foretold the inev-
itable agrarian explosion.

Here, then, is the situation which the Spanish
Loyalist government has already begun to solve by

expropriating the land of the Fascist nobles, by
extensive modernization and land settlements, and
by certain forms of collectivization. Here, too, is
the factor which confronts Franco in his rear: that
reaction of the peasantry to his régime, which he can
only attempt to postpone, but which he cannot in-
definitely avoid.

Widespread Unemployment

The very existence of these latifundia gave rise
to widespread unemployment and migratory labor.
For the large estates devoted to pastures needed only
one or two workers, such as shepherds; while if
these lands were properly cultivated, they could sup-
port from ten to fifteen thousand farmers per thou-
sand hectares. General inefficiency, resistance to sci-
entific methods, to dry farming and modernized
transportation; also resulted from these same land
tenure relations, for the absentee noble derived

(Continued on page 59)
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Shadow on the Americas

The Rebel movement has leaped the Atlantic, and seriously threatens the Democracy of

the Western Hemisphere. .. A timely warning by an authority on Latin American affairs

By Carleton Beals

A view from Mt. Marth of the capital of Fascist Brazil, Rio de Janeiro

HE PEACE of the Western Hemisphere was

not decided in the Buenos Aires Pan-American

conference. It is being decided on the battle-
fields of Spain. The fate of the Western Hemis-
phere in the near future is being fought out at
Madrid and Teruel. If by any chance Generalis-
simo Franco is successful in that struggle, this will
consolidate the already existing Black League in
Latin America, and open the doors of the continent
more than ever to the already very successful drive
of the German-Italian-Japanese combination for
markets, political resources and control of that area.

Fascism will be at our doors in bloody earnest.
The strengthening of the Fascist alliances through
Latin America, far from providing stable and
secure governments, will increase economic and
political problems, and the new iron might instead
of national security is likely to convert the southern
continent into a shambles.

Then it will be too late to seek other solutions,
and not all our good-will messages to the dictatorial
and high-handed régimes of Hispanic America will
then be able longer to hide the fact that Democracy
is dead in South America.

Bonds with the Old World

Spain is the first trench in the battle of our own
continent. Spain, in its own right, quite apart from
the Nazi-Fascist backers of Franco, has great in-
fluence on Hispanic America. Seo has Portugal on
Brazil. Those mother countries have far greater
cultural importance for New World lands than
England has for us. Bonds with the Old World are
also reinforced in the New by large numbers of
Spanish and Portuguese immigrants, who exercise
considerable and constant influence. A Franco vic-
tory in Spain would promote dictatorial reaction in
Hispanic America, just as the submission of Por-
tugal to Nazi influence has had its effect already on
Brazil.

The immigrants from the mother countries, speak-
ing the same languages, are scarcely foreigners. In
New York and in many other cities in the U. S. A.,
the very large Spanish colonies are made up mostly
of poor people; they are heart and soul with the
Spanish government, the Loyalists. They have
starved in order to send funds and hospital supplies
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back home to aid in the fight. But in the southern
lands, the Spanish colonies are dominated by wealthy
and reactionary members, even where, as in Cuba,
there are large numbers of small business men, farm
hands and workers. Thete to the South, the Span-
ish and Portuguese immigrants have found the
road to material success much easier than in the
United States. Many have become wealthy mer-
chants, bankers, great baronial landowners ruling
thousands of serfs; and in most countries, Spanish
rather than native ecclesiastics have seized the high
and lucrative posts in the Church. As a result,
these influential immigrants have used their eco-
nomic power, which is large, to swing official sup-
port, already very disposed, more decidedly to
Franco. Those Spaniards who feel otherwise have,
with the help of the various governments, been
terrorized into silence.

Nowhere did Franco receive more sympathy than
from the dictatorships to the south of us, for those
governments are semi-feudal tyrannies based on mili-
tary force. Nor has Franco disdained to cultivate
this rich field further, for it has given him tangible
ald. Numerous special agents have been sent out.
Father Pedro Ibinez and Walls Taberner, two
Franco representatives on “a cultural tour” to con-
tact local reactionary elements and organize more
systematic propaganda for the Rebel side, have just
returned to Burgos to report to the Spanish Fuehrer
on conditions in Argentina, Chile, Peru, Uruguay
and Brazil. And of course, every German and
Italian agent of the many that flood Latin America,
is a spy, informer and assistant of Franco and his
cause.

Uruguay, Guatemala, Salvador and Nicaragua—
all ruled by petty tyrants who established their sway
by force and murder—hastened to recognize Franco.
The legations of some other Hispanic countries
became foci of Franco spy-rings and cached am-
munition to help the Franco cause strike a treacher-
ous blow behind the Loyalist lines. Many of the
southern countries have bought arms in the United
States to ship to Franco.

Those dictatorships, by suppressing all news favor-
able to the Loyalists, have sought to create a one-
sided public opinion and further buttress Franco’s
cause. They know that arguments in favor of the

elected government of Spain are dangerous for
their own improper rule at home. In Brazil the best
ticket of admission to a prison cell or death is to
speak or write in favor of Spain’s liberal govern-
ment or denounce Franco. In Peru Loyalist
sympathizers have been jailed. In Cuba, the govern-
ment forebade all public meetings, articles, collec-
tions of funds or hospital supplies for either side,
but in practice enforced this only against Loyalist
sympathizers. Recently a large group of Cubans
and Spaniards were arrested for collecting funds for
the Loyalists and charged with conspiracy against
the Cuban government, which of course is merely
the dictatorship of Fulgencio Batista.

In Free Mexico

Only in Mexico and Costa Rica, both enjoying
free speech and free press, do public sentiment and
the official attitude coincide—and both are in favor
of the cause of Spanish Democracy. Mexico, which
has its own national arms factories, has shipped
supplies to Spain, In Costa Rica, a strong anti-
Fascist movement has conducted effective boycotts
against Japanese and German goods and has raised
the banner of support boldly in favor of the Loyal-
ists. 'When the Spanish diplomatic representative
there turned pro-Franco, he was arrested and de-
ported. Elsewhere the governments of the two
continents in varying degrees support Franco, al-
though several, such as Panama and Colombia, pose
as neutral and have many official elements in favor
of the Loyalists.

Thus, despite our laudatory congratulations to
the new President-elect of Argentina, Roberto Ortiz,
our praise for his “democratic’’ government, which
for Mr. Hull was such an “inspiration,” he repre-
sents a dull continuation of the brutal military dic-
tatorship that seized power seven years ago. In the
elections of a year ago, though his party through the
armed forces controlled the polls and prevented all
free campaigning, Ortiz’ opponent polled the ma-
jority of the electorate. Ortiz was put in by
gerrymandered election districts and fraud in the
electoral college. No more brutal régime has ever
ruled on the continent than in Brazil. Santo
Domingo is a chamber of horrors under Trujillo.
The Batista régime in Cuba burned my friend Oc-
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tavio Seigle alive, Benavides rules Peru by bayonets,
having set aside the election that deposed him and
his clique. The story of our Western Hemisphere
at this moment is not a pretty one, and our State
Department is merely hiding its head in the sands
when it talks about noble democratic Latin America
face to face with a bad Fascist world.

Following the special Pan-American conference in
Buenos Aires in which Roosevelt talked Democracy
and peace and everybody agreed to sign peace pacts,
Saavedra Lamas, Argentina’s Foreign Minister, said,
“Now, we'll have to arm like hell.” And all the
nations of the continents, except Mexico, Canada
and the United States, thereupon held a behind-the-
scenes congress to decide upon common measures
to suppress Democracy—of course they called it by
other names. :

Naturally those governments—though to please
the United States, they pay lip service to Democ-
racy—actually are afraid of Democracy, or they
would not be ruling their people with machine-guns.
They are fascinated by Fascist ideas, and look upon
Hitler and Mussolini as the saviors of civilization.
Those southern régimes have provided fertile ground
for Fascist propaganda. With every Fascist vic-
tory diplomatic or otherwise on the continent of
Europe, the reactionary Latin American govern-
ments grow more open in their favoritism toward
Franco, Germany and Italy.

For World Power

Latin America is well aware that Spain is not
merely suffering a civil war but is the theater of a
battle for world power. Franco’s victory would
mean a victory for Mussolini and Hitler, By that
victory Fascist influence would be cemented in most
of Latin America. Thus the Italian-German drive
in Spain is a struggle not merely for the control of
Europe and the Mediterranean but for the control
of overseas empire and power.

German trade surpasses that of the United States
in Brazil; England has dropped to fourth place.
German trade forges ahead everywhere. It sur-
passes that of England in Chile, Salvador, Mexico
and elsewhere, and in many countries, such as Sal-
vador, almost equals that of the United States.

Germany and Italy have laid out millions of
dollars in propaganda in Latin America. This fund
has been added to by forced contributions from all

their nationals from Mexico to Argentina. The
Fascist and Nazi movements of Brazil, Chile and
elsewhere have been directly financed with German
and Italian funds.

Sumner Welles of our State Department has taken
American journalists severely to task for calling
Brazil Fascist and thus endangering American
friendship in that quarter. It is a sad day when
a high member of our State Department converts
himself into a voluntary propagandist for a régime
as brutal, as well as anti-American, as that of
Vargas in Brazil. Vargas himself claims he is not
a Fascist. To prove it, he suppresséd, the In-
tegralista Party along with all other parties. But
he has taken over and written into the new consti-
tution the exact program of the Fascist party there;
he has appointed the Fascist leaders to, high.posts,
and he continues under the influence of Germany
and Italy, though denying any direct alliance.

Benavides of Peru is little more than a Mussolini
puppet. He never sets foot in public without the
Italian minister at his elbow. The army is trained
by Italian officers; even the police department is
run by Italians. The Italian airplane factory set up
there is but a base for further control of the con-
tinent, Chile is today largely under German sway ;
British influence there has been shoved aside.
Colombia gives Germany special favors in foreign
exchange and buys warships from Italy. This all
ties up with the Franco rebellion in Spain. It is all
part of the same trend in world affairs.

Every day from all the countries go swarms of
students to Germany and Italy to study free in the
schools, to get military, aviation and naval training,
and be indoctrinated. The latest recruit to Italy is
the son of that great democratic President of Ar-
gentina, Roberto Ortiz. Japan, on its side, is also
working valiantly and is in a favored position in
Brazil and Peru, and strong in several Central
American countries,

This whole Fascist invasion of Latin America has
been carried out swiftly and brilliantly. It is aided
by the reactionary anti-democratic régimes that ex-
ist there, some of them thanks to previous American
loans. With large munition supplies to export, the
Fascist nations gain a definite foothold in the mili-
tary establishments of the southern countries. No
one but a blind man can fail to see that the Hitler-
Mussolini drive in Spain is but the spearhead of a

drive, among other things, to control also Latin
America, one of the world’s greatest markets and
so rich in raw materials necessary for war.

The role of the United States in all this is an
unhappy one. We have been maneuvered into a
policy of friendship for Latin American dictator-
ships but not the Latin American people. Qur
Neutrality Law, tied to England’s petticoats, favors
the Franco Fascists and places a penalty on the
Loyalists. We protested sharply to Mexico for
trans-shipment of American airplanes and war-sup-
plies to the Spanish government, But we have never
once protested to Canada, Germany, Italy, Panama
or other Latin American countries, that are trans-
shipping war supplies to Franco. This muddle-
headed policy is bringing war closer to our shores.

The victory of Franco would be a stepping-stone
to the more ambitious scheme of which it is merely
a prelude, But despite their autocratic governments
the Latin American people are hungry for Democ-
racy. They are anti-Franco and anti-Fascist, ex-
cept for the small ruling feudal cliques. The rising
tide of this democratic sentiment in the near future
is going to shake the continent, unless first the
Southern continent is converted into a war-shambles
through Fascist intrigue.

Across the Americas

In case of a struggle for Democracy in South
America, direct German and Italian intervention,
possibly Japanese also, would be inevitable. A half
dozen South American Spains are likely in the
near future. Undoubtedly Germany and Italy
would make brave pronouncements denying inter-
vention, but insisting on the right to trade; but the
right to trade means the export of munitions, it
means the sending of technical experts, it means
military intervention under the guise of “neutrality.”
In fact certain American business elements and a
Fascist clique in our State Department would far
rather see Fascist control in Latin America than
the rise of free and democratic governments,

And thus the battle by Germany and Italy to
seat the puppet Franco in power in Spain is also a
battle for the whole Latin world and its rich re-
sources. It is a battle for the American continent,
not merely Spain. Franco is the tool of imperial ag-
grandizement. This scheme casts its dark shadow
across the Americas. It lies at our doorstep.

In Latin America. (From left to right) Dictator Getulio Vargas of Brazil. The Plaza de La Republica in Buenos Aires. President Lazaro Cardenas of democratic Mexico
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In a Loyalist hospital at the front. Wounded soldier receiving medical attention through aid furnished by Medical Bureau.

Right, Dr. Norman Bethune

Life in the Balance

America has helped to relieve the suffering people of

Spain, the bombed, the wounded, the starving and home-

less, the refugees . . . But we must do much more, writes

the executive secretary of the Medical Bureau and

North American Committee to Aid Spanish Democracy

By Rev. Herman F. Reissig

hundreds of letters and cable-

grams from Spain. Not a day
goes by without a letter from an
American doctor or nurse or a cable
from the International Committee in
Paris which coordinates the work of
the various national committees aiding
Republican Spain. I want to share

IN THE past year I have read
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one letter with the readers of THE
Ficur. It was written in Barcelona
by Constance Kyle. Miss Kyle, a so-
cial worker from Chicago, has been in
Spain since last summer supervising
American aid to the refugee children.
This eloquent and significant letter is
worth quoting in full:

“The Guardia Infantil, San Felipe

de Neri, is gone.
house—gone.
“Just a few days back there were
several hundred children being called
in the morning, getting their faces
washed, coming down to their slim
breakfast, being sent out to play where
the sun was warmer than the un-
heated house. There were games, and

The youngsters, the

laughter and excited anticipation of
the Children’s Fiesta.

“And now? Now a great pile of
ruins, youth squads—boys fifteen, six-
teen, seventeen years old—working on
twenty-four hour shifts. Their spot-
lights down the street are the only
lights in this darkened city. A great
chunk of heavy stone is moved. Gent-
ly, quickly the boys carry away another
mangled body of a young child.
Mothers who frantically carried their
children from Guernica, from Bilbao,
from Santander, pace the long cor-
ridors of their refuges. ‘Waiting for
news from San Felipe de Neri.

And Sudden Death

“Not a woman, not a man in Bar-

.celona but lived a lifetime in those

brief moments of the actual bombing.

It doesn’t take long to kill hundreds .

of people with a Caproni plane and a
little trigger made with the precise
purpose of releasing death and destruc-
tion. You watch them come. You
count each whistling thud. The first,
the second, a third, a fourth, a sixth,
Madre Mia, a seventh! You see the
debris fly up higher than the cathedral
spires when they hit a crowded quar-
ter just behind it. No, it doesn’t take
long to pull the trigger and then scut-
tle back to Mallorca.

“A letter from home: Do you think
we can take sides? The only answer:
When you see the mangled body of a
child and a Caproni above with trig-
ger pulled, can you look your con-
science in the face and ask that ques-
tion? When you know such things
are capable of happening, can you
hesitate to throw your weight with
every humanitarian force to say, ‘We’ll
work to stop this while we have a
breath left in us!” Another message
from home. ‘A large group of Amer-
icans registered their protest in Wash-
ington this morning against the cruel

Health examination in Madrid
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bombing of the civil population of
Barcelona and other open cities of Re-
publican Spain.” That is more like it.
That is in keeping with all the tradi-
tions of a people who value and mean
to retain their democratic liberties.
Surely we Americans are a people
ready to say that a child has the right
to protection from a battery of bomb-
ing-planes. This is not just the concern
of the mothers pacing the halls of the
refugee centers. This is the concern
of every man, woman, and child who
lives in the same world with them.
While there are forces in the world
who plan and actually do unleash such
cruelty, no one is safe. There is no
possibility of closing the door of an
American home that is not hit today,
and forgetting the children of Spain.
Yesterday Guernica, today Shanghai
and Barcelona, tomorrow Paris, Lon-
don, and New York!

“The time to answer Barcelona is
before it reaches New York!”

It Is Not Strange

Well, there you have the whole pic-
ture—the stark human suffering and
need, the incredible brutality of the
Fascist totalitarian war, the critical
meaning of the Spanish conflict to be-
lievers in Democracy the world over.
It is not strange that American public
opinion should overwhelmingly side
with the Loyalists. It is not strange
that millions of our people are now
convinced—their number is growing
very rapidly—that the American em-
bargo against Spain is utterly inde-
fensible from any point of view and
must be repealed. The strange, the

unbelievable thing would be that, see-
ing the terrible suffering of a people
fighting for freedom against savage re-
action, we should act as if it were no
concern of ours.

It is useless to point out the in-
iquities of Fascism: its sordid record

Children of Taranoon after a bombing
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Refugees, father and children. All over Spain, tens of thousands of me

of the bombing of civilians; its tor-
pedoing of foodships; its murder of
countless civilians because of their po-
litical or religious convictions; its per-
vasive intellectual climate which stifles
all culture—all this is of no avail un-
less we resolve to take counteraction.
What are we going to do about Spain
—that is the important thing.

A Program of Aid

A program of aid for Spain must
be based primarily upon the situation
which confronts us there and collater-
ally upon the position taken here by the
American public. Such things as the
food situation; the need for medical
assistance; the desperate plight of an
estimated million and a half war
refugees in Spain, must be taken into
account if we mean to evolve a plan
broad enough to cope with the prob-
lems presented. In order to assure
that such a plan will have every pros-
pect of success, it is necessary to work
concurrently at home toward mobiliz-
ing American public opinion in behalf
of active aid to the Spanish people.

In his masterful speech before the

Cortes meeting at Montserrat, Pre-
mier Negrin admitted the seriousness
of the food situation in the following
words:

“The greater part of the wheat-
growing regions, the cattle and milk-
producing areas, are in the hands of the
Rebels. . . . We had a deficit in the

bewildered and looking f’or shelter

harvest of the majority of agricultural
products. . . . All this was aggravated
by the confusion and insufficiency of
transport both by land and by sea as
a consequence of the struggle.”

Never in European history has a
responsible official of a great nation
made such an admission during war
time. During the early stages of the
German submarine campaign in 1917,
the British public was totally unaware
how little food reserves remained in
the British isles, how desperate was
the situation. Prime Minister Lloyd
George never considered taking the
British public into his confidence on
this all-important issue—an issue
which was the incessant topic of Cab-
inet debate. The fact that Premier
Negrin was able to make this admis-
sion is evidence both of the seriousness
of the situation and of his faith in the
ability of the Spanish people to meet
the problem and to overcome it.

Refugees from Franco

Augmenting the seriousness of this
problem, is the necessity of caring for
the estimated million and a half ref-
ugees who have poured into Catalonia
and Murcia from the regions now
under Franco’s rule. I saw something
of this when in Spain last year with
a delegation from the North Amer-
ican Committee. But nothing that I
can say will convey a picture of the
situation so well as the following ex-

n, women and children are left homeless, like the three above,

cerpt from a letter written by Fran-
cesca Wilson, an English social work-
er, which describes conditions in Mur-
cia, one of the great refugee centers.
Miss Wilson writes:

Chaos and Misery

“One’s first impression of the ref-
ugee situation is of terrible chaos and
misery. The first day in Murcia 1
went to the Pablo Inglesias—a huge
building where four thousand are
housed. The floors have not yet been
divided into rooms, and form vast
corridors, swarming with men, women
and children of all ages. There is no
furniture of any sort—only straw
mattresses. It must be remembered
that many of the refugees have been in
this building for two months. Nearly
all come from Malaga, and look in-
describably poor, dirty and wretched.
The Municipality can only afford to
give one meal a day to this house, with
the addition of a little milk to the
children in the morning. I thought
the dish of soup which they did get
was quite good—potatoes and rice
mainly—but was appalled to think that
that was the only meal for all those
hungry people. The noise was ter-
rific, babies crying, boys rushing madly
from floor to floor, women shouting
to them. There is nothing for the
children to do. People crowded round
asking if we were going to do any-

(Continued on page 62)
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try refuse to grow up. Like naughty children,
the broadcasters shirk their responsibility to
keep the public informed in this most critical period
of world history, and scream at the top of their
lungs that their only real function is to purvey
entertalnment.

A perfect case in point is network coverage—or
lack of coverage—of the wars now going on in
Spain and China. Outside of some early reports
by commentator H. V. Kaltenborn, a desultory
series of talks by newspaper correspondents and offi-
cials of the contending factions, and sketchy Press
Radio and Trans Radio news bulletins, neither
N.B.C. nor C.B.S. makes any effort to follow day-
by-day developments in those war-torn lands.

Despite the fact that station EAR, Madrid, has
increased its power sufficiently to prevent interfer-
ence and that its reports of war developments have
been proved absolutely correct by subsequent events,
the American networks have ignored the Spanish
government’s repeated requests that its more 1m-
portant programs be re-broadcast here.

On the other hand N.B.C. recently barred a
scheduled talk by C. T. Wang, Chinese Ambassa-
dor to the United States, on the excuse that “in no
instance will it (N.B.C.) allow the representative
of a foreign government to go over the heads of our
State Department to speak directly to the American
people.” It may be a coincidence that shortly there-
after C.B.S. allowed commentator Kathryn Cravens
to report the results of her interview with the Japa-
nese Ambassador, Hirohito Saito, but censored an
attack she made upon the war policies of Adolf
Hitler.

To return to station EAR, Madrid. American
newspaper correspondents do not share the preju-
dice against its “propaganda programs.” In fact
the information it purveys has so often been found
accurate that the journalists frequently base their
cabled reports on its news broadcasts. On the other
hand, radio reports from Rebel territory are treated
as jokes by the correspondents.

In spite of this, the great majority of American
newspapers fail to list programs of EAR on their
short wave schedules although such broadcasts can
easily be picked up in this country. Notable excep-
tions are New York’s Herald Tribune and Daily
Worker.

PETER PAN and the American radio indus-

From Spanish Trenches

RANSATLANTIC programs are, of course,

only a small part of the good work being done
by Loyalist radio stations. Local broadcasts from
Madrid and other cities have been of immeasurable
value in keeping up the morale of the Spanish peo-
ple and in organizing resistance behind Franco’s
lines. In fact radio—and its close ally, the portable
“P.A.,” or public address loud-speaker—have been
as valuable as soldiers, tanks, planes and cannon in
holding back the Fascist invasion,

In this connection, I am proud to quote Steve
Nelson, who saw a long period of service in Spain
in the 15th International Brigade.

“On the Aragon front last August where the
drive toward Saragossa was held up by Fascist con-
centrations, a Moor was captured and brought to
Brigade headquarters,” Nelson reports. “Some of
the soldiers ran their fingers across their throats,
expecting that the Brigade would put this fellow
against the wall and shoot him, but our Political
Department never permits such things to be done
to prisoners of war.

“Instead we got an interpreter and asked the
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Spain’s Loyalists broadcast across
oceans and across trenches their

democratic message to the world

young Moor why he had joined the Rebels. He
explained that he was a poor fisherman (he was
only twenty-one) and that he was merely drafted
into the army after being promised land and other
things in Spain. He felt that that would enable
him to live better than he used to and did not com-
plain, particularly since he had no real voice in the
matter and would have been made to join by force.

“In Spain he discovered that none of his country-
men were getting any pay besides the loot they ob-
tained in captured towns. But still he did not pro-
test, because the Fascists told him that if he were
captured by Government forces he would be shot.

“He was astonished that we did not treat him
badly but on the contrary went out of our way to
make him feel that we were his friends. When we
offered him food, however, he became frightened
and thought that this was his last meal. Then we
explained to him the policy of the Loyalist govern-
ment toward the peasants and poor people generally.
This surprised him very much, but he assured us
there wasn’t a Moor in his battalion who would
believe it.

“Next we asked him if he would be willing to
go back to his battalion and tell the truth to his
fellow countrymen. Some of our less experienced
men objected to this plan. They saw in the Moor
all the vicious things the Fascists had done to their
families. They wanted to finish him. However,
we carried out our decision and permitted the pri-
soner to crawl back to the Moorish lines at night.
We also made arrangements for him to return with
a group of his men.

“We waited the first night and the second night.
Some of our boys gave me the Bronx cheer, remark-
ing: ‘So that is some of your political work!’

Skl

“However, the third night our young Moor, to-
gether with six of his comrades, crawled back to
our lines. Our boys gave them a rousing welcome.
Before the night was over we pulled our loud-
speaker as near as possible to the Fascist trenches,
built a sandbag barricade around it, and in the
morning started a program for the Rebels. This
began with records of Moorish songs and concluded
with our six prisoners speaking to the battalion of
which they had been members.

““We are on the Loyalist side now,’ they said
into the microphone. ‘Remember me? I am so-
and-so. There are six of us here. It is not true
that the Loyalists shoot prisoners. On the contrary
they treat us better than we ever have been treated
by the Spanish Fascists and Italian officers. They
gave us food. They are going to take us to work
on the roads. They really acted decently toward us.
It is all liess—what we have been told before—that
the Loyalists are anxious to shoot every one of us.’

“They went on and on. Some of them said
things we couldn’t quite make out, for our trans-
lator had a hard time following their rapid Moor-
ish dialect. He understood enough, however. And
it was obvious to all of us who watched that those
Moors had seen a new ray of hope in life.

“The result of all this was that the Moorish bat-
talion was relieved two days after this incident and
other troops put in their places. The Fascist officers
were afraid to let this battalion remain because we
were striking at the weakest spot in their army.
Through their own men we were able to answer
the lies that had been spread among them. Thus
we were weakening their morale.

“This is only one case where political work by
means of radio or loud-speaker enabled us to fight
the Fascists effectively. Another and even more
striking incident occurred at Belchite, where a few
men who deserted the Fascist lines were asked to
speak to their friends and urge them to surrender.
The result was that the men shot their officers and
on the night of September 5th, 350 of them came
over to the Lincoln-Washington Battalion.”

Freeing the Air

FTER that inspiring report on what the Span-
A ish people are doing with their radio, it is
interesting to turn back to America and find that
in spite of themselves our networks are being forced
by their listeners to take a more liberal position.
According to latest reports, continued widespread
protests against their reactionary commentaries soon
will force GGeneral Hugh Johnson and Edwin C.
Hill off the air. Now if somebody will figure out
a way of grounding Father Coughlin, Boake Carter
and Henry Ford’s stooge, William J. Cameron, the
long hard winter should be about over.

Also, Columbia has recently scheduled talks by
Charles and Mary Beard, former Ambassador Wil-
liam E. Dodd and William B. Spofford, while
National’s Town Hall continued to sink its teeth
into a number of important controversial questions.

On the other side of the ledger is a new crop of
“advice to the consumer” programs which are
springing up overnight. The manufacturers have
become decidedly worried over the good work being
done by such bona fide groups as Consumers’ Union,
and are trying to stifle it by starting oh-so-impartial
advisory councils of their own. One of the first
of such programs is R. H. Macy’s Consumer Quiz
Club on WOR, but there will be others. In listen-
ing to them, remember the old legal phrase: “Let
the buyer beware!”

—GEORGE Scort
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HERE were three of them: two
Italians and a Hungarian from
the International Brigade. An
automobile like all the automobiles that
trail jerkily over the torn and 'dusty
roads at any front came round the

church (converted now into a gran-
ary) and stopped in the courtyard, at

the rusty gate. It was an automobile
like any other. That is to say it was
covered with a thick crust of mud, one
running-board dangled like a broken
leg, and there were little holes in the
body: bullets had passed through. And
yet this wreck differed in one respect
from its fellows: there were red crosses
on its sides and top. What touching
naiveté—a vestige of better days when
that cross still served as protection, still
was respected by the enemy! Those
charitable times are long since past;
this image—symbol of human woe and
suffering flesh—no longer protects
anyone. And no doubt from the sky
the great barracks, speckled with those
vermilion crosses on a white ground,
make an admirable target for the aim
of civilization’s defenders. . . .

Two men stepped down from the
ambulance. A bespectacled old man
with mustaches and a young man, red-
headed, too thin, his face tortured by
permanent sleeplessness. Then the old
man and the young one lifted down
the two Italians and the Hungarian;
they swore a little because it was a
heavy load.

A mule tied to the gate stretched its
neck despairingly in a vain effort to
reach the church window through
which there escaped the heavy, peace-
ful odor of freshly dried hay.

Down below, closed in among the
bare and wrinkled mountains, as if
in the palm of some gigantic hand, a
little pond lay, quite blue, with an
island, submarine-shaped, at the center.

In the shade, some boys of the N-th
crouched about a great devil of a fel-
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Three from
the Brigade

How two Italians and a Hungarian came to lie

together in the Spanish earth. . . Casting down

their bodies like a bridge to some better morrow

By Leon Savin

ILLUSTRATED WITH LOYALIST POSTERS

low with the burned and rapacious
face of a mountain poacher. His head
back, his eyes half-shut, he was singing
in a strident and plaintive key an in-
terminable lament as desolate as the
Aragon mountains of his birth, accom-
panying himself on a queer-shaped old
guitar.

A ray of sunlight struck the breech
of a rifle, and the rifle, outstretched
in the light like a bather on the beach,
turned its one eye, deep and indiffer-
ent, toward the blue distance that was
filled with a heavy and threatening
thunder.

A woman with dirty browned legs,
perched on a crumbling wall, laughed,
timid and provocative, between two
tired and smiling soldiers.

HERE they were, the two Italians
and the Hungarian—all alike
under the sheets on which blood had
sketched strange and fantastic flowers
—wide, paunchy and blackish, shiver-

ing as if swayed by some imperceptible
inner wind. That shiver—it was the
flies, swarming in a packed mass, out-
lining with geometric clarity those
stains on the deathly white of the
sheets. They were carefully swad-
dled in that hospital whiteness, the
Italians and the Hungarian, as if the
bespectacled old man and the tired red-
head who had them in charge were
ashamed of their immobility, and had
resorted to this trick in order to sub-
stitute the sculptural rigidity of white
cloth for the sepulchral rigidity of the
bodies. Nothing protruded except two
feet. One still wore a shoe—tough-
ened, muddy, with big nails and a cord
for a shoestring. It was absurdly
posed, that shoe: its toe to the ground,
its heel to the sky; quite stiff. The
foot that was still inside looked like a
useless accessory, an obvious handicap
to motion. The other foot was bare,
yellowing, of an uncertain color, an
incomprehensible color, a color beyond

life. The skin was thick and horny.
At first you were almost surprised not
to see hobnails in it, as on the other
foot. The little toe was bloated by a
corn. ‘That foot, with its broken
nails, with its deposit of stale dirt
between the toes, seemed to be for-
gotten there on the grass, seemed to rest
in bliss, its journey through the turgid
misery of life ended for all time. Per-
haps, under the nails, there still clung
a bit of dust from a Hungarian road
which some conscious will had strand-
ed here in sunny Aragon, like a pal-
pable proof of the brotherhood of all
who suffer, like an irrefutable rebuttal
hurled in the face of greedy nationalism.

The three white blotches stood out
strangely motionless on the glistening
green of the grass, lapped in the heavy
and maternal scent of stirred earth.
Their immobility passed the limits of
immobility; it looked unreal, and be-
cause of that unreality it no longer
inspired either respect or fear.

And then, those three bundles looked
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too small, as if death had falsified their
dimensions.

If it were not for those feet it
would have been almost impossible to
guess that there was human wreckage
there,

SPARROW, emboldened by all

this tranquillity, pecked at the
upturned earth on the rim of the fresh
grave,

This grave was really not very deep;
it was hollowed out in haste—with
so much work for the ambulance that
day you couldn’t do things well. The
old man in spectacles was scarcely up
to his waist in the grave. He looked
skeptically at his handiwork and stood
dreamily, his spade in his hand, rooted
up to his ankles in the earth, like the
trunk of a withered fir.

Then, in a voice in which doubt
was overcome by the orderly’s meas-
ureless exhaustion, he asked, address-
ing no one in particular but merely
by way of salving his conscience: “It’s
a bit shallow, no?”

He knew it: it really was very shal-
low. But the earth was unyieldingly
hard.

The redhead sat down on the edge
of the grave, rolled a cigarette, spat
and gave his opinion: “It'll do any-
how.”

Silence. The guitar resounded far
away. The old man, comforted,
hacked away a few more times with
an aimless spade, and breathing out
his weariness in a tired curse, he
clambered painfully out of the ditch,
using his knees and fingers.

The redhead smoked. A bluish trail
floated above the three white objects,

.a last incensation without artifice and
infinitely human,

“All the same we ought to take off
the sheets,” said the redhead hesitant-
ly; but he did nothing. The old man
did not seem to hear him. They
picked up a body and bore it to the
edge of the grave. The flies, dis-
turbed, fluttered about for a moment,
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A story of the men of all countries who willingly

gave their lives, by a Frenchman now in Spain

then came to rest again upon the stains
in a little high-pitched buzz.

“You’ll have to get down,” said
the redhead.

The old man dropped into the grave
and waited, his feet apart and his head
down, like a horse at rest.

With the help of the redhead, I
picked up the object: it was strangely
heavy. We let it slither down into
the old man’s arms.

For all its apparent smallness, that
body was nevertheless too big and
didn’t fit in the grave. The old man
jammed it in with kicks.

HAT is how we got all three of
them down—the two Italians and
the Hungarian. All three occupied

 EN*LA%RETAGUARDIA
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the same grave and they were even so
tightly packed that the old man didn’t
know where to put their shoes and
fumbled about clumsily, getting dirt
on the sheets.

“Look here, how about the' sheets?
We've got to save them, after all,”
said the redhead in a firm tone, but he
didn’t move. The old man looked at
us, at me and the red-headed man,
begging for help. We didn’t stir
You always leave the dirty jobs to
others when you can, don’t you? Any-
body in our place would have done the
same,

So the old man grasped the sheet
with both hands. It was heavy.
Ringed about by a black halo of flies,
he tugged until he had got it half
free. Then with a sharp jerk he got
the whole sheet out. The body rolled
gently over on its back. It had re-
gained its normal dimensions. Even
though it was open like a valise—the
fissure started between his legs and

ended in the middle of his chest—we
felt more at ease: it was, after all, a
man, however mangled, gutted, cloven,
with entrails burgeoning like some
monstrous flower—it was a man and
no longer that white thing, stiff and
disturbing in the frightful mystery of
its past suffering. The sight of that
hacked flesh—it was no longer flesh,
it was no longer anything, it no longer
had a name—almost comforted us.
Here was a man who had suffered
greatly, who, like any human being,
did not want to die; ripped open like
an envelope by a splinter of shell, he
had clutched for a few moments more
at a life that was draining from his
body. From that last struggle he still
retained the hands contracted over the

mouth from which
flowed a rivulet of clotted blood was
wide, gaping, twisted by the ultimate
anguish of a failing flesh—but all that,
frozen in a movement which could
not be completed, was very human

belly; and his

and simple. Simple to the point of
absurdity.

The old man pulled out the other
two sheets in the same way. The
second man had been killed properly:
a bullet had entered his back and come
out a little below his heart, This one
had his pants on, and even a little
nickel-plated. chain that started at the
belt and ended in a pocket. A dress-
ing, hurriedly applied and apparently
useless, encircled his body. With his
shrivelled leg bent back on his belly,
he seemed to be getting off a bicycle.

The third, the one with the bare
foot, the Hungarian, was sawed in
half: machine-gun fire. From the
dingy bandages there emerged a head
of blond hair, wavy, like a wheatfield

under the June wind, a head with
great eyes wide, amazed, far-away,
which the sun was filling with gentle,
motionless reflections.

O THE south the cannon roared:

the International Brigade was at-
tacking the machine-gun emplacements
which defended X.

Trucks with red crosses crawled
painfully across the dusty gravel, cart-
ing a bleeding burden which moaned
in all the languages of the world:
pain, like poverty, knows no national-
ity. A man who suffers, like a man
who toils, like a man who dies, is only
a man, nothing more.

From France and Poland, from
Bulgaria and England and America,
from everywhere, they have come here
—they who do not understand each oth-
er, they who have only their lives to
lose, nameless workers of all countries,
ready to cast down their bodies like a
bridge to some better morrow.

HE EYES of the young Hun-

garian were drenched in the sun
of Aragon. A light puff of wind
stirred a lock of his hair for a moment,
and that little, almost imperceptible
motion brought him to life for a
second.

All three of us stopped a minute to
look at.those three bodies, huddled in
brotherhood against each other in a
grave that was too narrow. Then
we took our spades and threw earth on
them.

“That’s a dirty wound he got, all

- right,”” said the old man, dropping

earth on the disembowelled one.

“Anyhow it didn’t last long,” an-
swered the redhead, and his eyes were
full of the long and sleepless nights
pierced by death-rattles, marked by
trains of bloody tampons.

I looked at the time: in ten minutes
our detachment was to go up the line.
I lit a cigarette and, once past the
gate, I thought no more of the three
strangers.
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Republic against international Fascism has
been a veritable studio for motion pictures,
with its interplay of social forces, people, ideas, and
emotions. With world interest focused on the
Iberian peninsula since July 1936, it was a natural
setting and subject for film-makers, both the inde-
pendent and the ‘“colossal.”

However, the American film trade journals re-
port that only three feature pictures were scheduled
for production in Hollywood : The Last Train from
Madrid, The River Is Blue, and Siege of the
Alcazar. The first was made and released in June
1937, the last died before it was completely written,
and The River Is Blue was written twice and only
now has gone into production, reflecting the hectic
life most Hollywood productions are doomed to
lead.

The Last Train from Madrid (Paramount) ar-
rived in New York last June and promptly laid an
egg. Those who paid no attention to the movie re-
viewers were horrified to see what might well have
been called T'he Last Train from Ruritania. Her-
alded as an impartial creation that portrayed “demo-
cratic Spain repelling the invaders,” the producers
presented instead a dull, ineffective melodrama that
made use of the Spanish struggle merely in a geo-
graphical sense, and by indirection not so subtly
attacked the Loyalists.

The Siege of the Alcazar, conceived by Darryl
Zanuck of Twentieth Century-Fox as a dramatic
and emotional assault on the Republican forces, died
stillborn after the Associated Film Audiences initi-
ated, and various progressive groups carried through,
a widespread campaign of protest against its pro-
duction. But the brief and tortuous history of 7'he
River Is Blue (Walter Wanger), though not yet
completed, proves more nutritive to the student of
current history.

Planned as a more or less honest attempt to cash
in on the interest in Spain, with a more or less
honest portrayal of the conflicting forces, the movie
trade was informed at various stages that (1) Clif-
ford Odets was assigned to write the original screen
story, (2) Odets was assigned to adapt Ilya Ehren-
bourg’s Loves of Jeanne Ney to the Spanish scene,
(3) that John Howard Lawson was to rewrite the
Odets script, (4) that the entire production was
off, (5) that it was on, (6) that the Hays office was
interested in modifications, (7) that the picture
would be produced at a later date based on a differ-
ent novel in a setting other than the civil war in
Spain, maybe as a musical!

Assuming that Wanger’s intentions are of the
best, and unlike the other producer-members of the
Hays organization, that he is not a common-law
wife of Elder Hays—as all the others are to the
former Postmaster General and to each other—
nevertheless the fine Italian hand of the movie czar
is discernible in the abortive delivery of Wanger’s
brain-child,

(The reader, we trust, will forgive us this after-
thought: Instead of Siege of the Alcazar, Zanuck’s
company released Love Under Fire, which in the
script room dealt with the Spanish War but in
production became a “whodunit” with the missing
jewels separating Don Ameche from Loretta
Young.)

I N A SENSE, the heroic defense of the Spanish

News Fit to Show
ALL THE newsreels covered the war—for a

time—mainly from Burgos terrain. Pathé
News, Paramount, Fox, Metro and Universal
placed most of their men on the Franco side of the
front; and in case the scenes showed Republican
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villages under fire of Franco bombs, their sound-
track voices, though recorded outside of Spain, were
likewise on Franco’s side of the front. Occasional
more or less honest newsreel coverage, unfortun-
ately, must be written off to the discredit of the
home offices in the light of the preponderantly dis-
honest and often abusive editing and commentary.

Independent Films

NLY a handful of independently produced
films arrived on these shores. The first, Civil
W ar in Spain, (four reels) was released soon after
the Rebel outbreak, having been produced largely
from pre-Spanish War newsreels, and with only a
few minutes of shots from the current war. Not

was shown in over two hundred theatres and hun-
dreds of schools, trade union meeting-places and
clubhouses, precipitating in each town a sharp
demarcation between pro- and anti-Fascists. Com-
posed of two sections, the first made by Film His-
torians from historical “stock” newsreel scenes and
current shots of the defense of Madrid, and the
second by two daring Soviet newsreel men on sev-
eral fronts, Spain in Flames was the first full-length
document from Spain.

Like its more carefully made successors, Spain in
Flames was hampered by state and city censor
boards here and there, and in organized fashion by
the Hearst papers, the Knights of Columbus, sec-
tions of the American Legion—all of whom, the
rumor goes, took their cue from Cardinal Pacelli,
whose brief visit to these shores was followed by a
widespread and intense ‘“‘educational and cultural”
campaign against the Loyalist Government and its
supporters in the United States.

Though our readers undoubtedly are familiar
with the last two films from Spain, our summary
of pictures from the Spanish “studio” must record,
however briefly, those two magnificent creations:
Heart of Spain, documented in Spain by Herb Kline

Left to right: Joris Ivens and Ernest Hemingway, who made The Spanish Earth; Ludwig Renn, German writer

stymied by the lack of a production staff in Spain,
the producers—a small group of Italian gentlemen
who kept their office in their hats—put in a bit of
hard work on this first film to meet the world-wide
interest in the Spanish people’s defense of their Re-
public. The gents dug deep and far and came up
with several stirring sequences which climaxed their
“documentary” film. Their scoop wasn't so bad
at the box-office, in those early days of the war.
Unfortunately for art, history and honesty, the
hard-to-get climactic sequences were culled from
the five-year-old British film Battle of Gallipoli,
which melo-dramatized the World War on the
Turkish front!

But six months after the war began, almost
simultaneously two more independent documentary
films found their way to the screens and conscious-
ness of America. Defense of Madrid, a forty-
minute 16 mm. (non-theatrical size) film produced
by Ivor Montague in Spain on assignment by the
British Progressive Film Institute, came first. Short,
rough, “not finished,” this modest production which
featured the international nature of the war was
rapidly circulated throughout the country. One
month later, in January 1937, Spain in Flames was
presented in New York, and within four months

and Géza Karpathi and edited in the United States
by Leo Hurwitz and Paul Strand, both of Frontier
Films—and The Spanish Earth, photographed by
the eminent Dutch film-maker Joris Ivens with a
commentary by Ernest Hemingway, edited by Helen
Van Dongen.

Heart of Spain (three reels), essentially a prod-
uct of Frontier Films, and a powerful demonstra-
tion of their technique of ‘“‘dramatically effective
documentation,” was acclaimed by the reviewers as
“pictorial dynamite.” Sponsored by the American
Medical Bureau to Aid Spanish Democracy, the
film has been used widely as a counter-agent to the
pro-Fascist newsreel propaganda and as an organ-
izational instrument to stimulate and extend Ameri-
can sympathy for the Republic of Spain.

Like Heart of Spain, the Contemporary His-
torians production T'he Spanish Earth was greeted
by critics and distinguished Hollywood artists as
a dynamic contribution to the art and industry of
film production. Slower paced, full in treatment,
less sensational, the latter reached more of the
theatre-going public than Heart of Spain, and like
it is being circulated in schools, clubs, churches and
other non-theatrical groups at present.

—THoMmas Coe McLaix
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Where Do

Catholics
Stand ?

Quotations from official Church
organs in Europe and America
reveal that by no means all the
Catholic clergy are following

the banner of Franco’s rebellion

By Thomas Dunn

/ I \HE LAY Catholic is subject to the same
proofs that have convinced other American
groups of the brutality of the Spanish Fas-

cists and the justice of the Loyalist cause. But,
noting a strong current of sympathy toward the
Rebels within the Church, he has a harder task to
form an opinion consistent with all his beliefs. He
will perhaps be bound to ask himself, “What does
the clergy expect of me? What is the position of
the Church and what does that require?” We
should like to let the clergy and Church speak for
themselves. All the quotations that follow are
from official Catholic organs.

Is the Rebel cause the cause of Church and Re-
ligion?

“With regard to forms of civilization such as
ours, where . . . temporal things are more perfectly
differentiated from the spiritual order . . . the no-
tion of a holy war loses all significance. . . . If
sacred values are found to be (contested and there-
by) engaged, war does not thereby become holy:
it runs the danger of making what is holy a blas-
phemy. And the abominable means which it uses
today render such a result inevitable. It risks also
arousing anti-religious hatreds to a paroxysmal point
for which there is no remedy. Because from some
imprudent churches shots have been fired at the
people, they will want to destroy them all, and
everything that bears the stamp of religion. Becaqse
there are priests who encourage a recourse to Vvio-
lence, all priests will be held to be public enemies.”
— Jacques Maritain, Colosseun (London).

The Reverend Bernard Grimley violently rejects
what he regards as a ‘“French” view, that is, an
anti-Franco view on the part of Catholics. “Can
the group of strange people (such Catholics) quote
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These Basque monks remained loyal to their people and the Republic

a Spanish, English, Scottish or Irish Bishop who
has come out openly on the side of the Reds? No,
all of them are solid against them.” But he neg-
lects to add that a strong current of clerical opinion
deplores the effects of a divergence between high
clergy and laity. Says the Dominican organ, Black-
friars (London) :

“We notice with thankfulness that The Tablet
(May 15) in reviewing Canon Rocafull’s Crusade
or Class-W ar, explicitly repudiates the view still
fanatically maintained elsewhere that General
Franco’s campaign is a ‘crusade.” It is too early
to assess with any accuracy the repercussions on
English Catholicism of the more fanatical forms of
the Franco-phile campaign in our press and pulpits
though such hearsay reports as we have been able
to collect, especially from industrial districts, are
anything but reassuring.”

European Reviews

European Catholics have the advantage of an
influential group of Catholic reviews that have
insistently rejected the warmongering “‘crusade” the-
sis. In France, Belgium, and Switzerland the mag-
azines Sept, L’aube, La Vie Catholique, La Vie
Intellectuelle, Esprit, ' Avant Garde;, Popolo ¢ Lib-
erta resist the propagandists. In England, Black-
friars, in Ireland, the Dublin Review hold the line.
Echoes of the European viewpoint are heard in
America, too. Barbara Barclay Carter (Common-
weal, New York, March 5, 1937) says, “A com-
mentary In the Osservatore Romano on September
18 (unsigned and therefore inserted by the Secre-
tariat of State of the Vatican) . . . declared ex-
plicitly that there was ‘no question of controversy
over obedience to the constituted authority and the
legitimacy of the right of revolt on which the policy

of the Church was well known.” There is here no
conception of a ‘crusade’ or ‘holy war’ but a clear
distinction between the insurrection and local de-
fense against mob frenzy.” ‘The writer remarks
the continuance of relations between the Vatican
and Valencia, and recalls that in the early days of
the war when the Rebel flag was hoisted over the
Spanish Embassy to the Holy See, the Vatican or-
dered it down.

Editor Gillis of the Catholic World, New York,
proclaims: “So let us have the truth: A Catholic
is not bound to belong to any party and least of all
a militaristic party, even one that proclaims itself
his champion. . . . Now a general offers to deliver
Catholics from the yoke of atheists while command-
ing heathen blackamoors to kill Catholics. . . .”

And C. J. Eustace in Commonweal explains the
views of the great French Thomist scholar, Jacques
Maritain: ‘“He warns us against giving the rest of
the world an impression we do not mean to create,
namely, that the cause of the Kingdom of God de-
mands as means both the force of arms and the aid
of modern warfare, the cheers of Catholic patriots
and the iron arm of dictatorship.”

What is the general position of the Catholic
clergy and press on the Spanish issues?

Blackfriars, July 1937—“On press Sunday
Father F. N. Drinkwater said . . . ‘As regards our
weekly newspapers . . . I cannot honestly recom-
mend them at present [and] since the Spanish War
began . .. You will understand the sorrow a priest
feels in having to say such a thing and also his
unwillingness to say any more about it from the
pulpit. But if anybody cares to ask me personally,
I shall be quite willing to give them full reasons

(Continued on page 50)




Capa Reports Spain

DeatH IN THE MAKING, by Robert
Capa; preface by Jay Allen; Covici-
Friede; $2.50.

BOY AND girl met in Paris.
A Both were photographers. Both

had left Germany because night
had set in. And the swastika was a
shadow over the moon. Both loved
life and because they loved life, what
should they do when the same shadow
threatened the cities and countryside
of Spain? Both packed their cameras
and left for Spain.

For one year, Robert Capa and Ger-
da Taro focused their lenses on the
people who were facing Franco’s guns.
The boy and girl remembered Hitler
and the cameras clicked under their
fingers and the little boxes held the
story of a people fighting for life, lib-
erty, bread and dreams.

"The girl was killed one day, crushed
by a twelve-ton tank. Her body was
taken back to Paris and laid beside
Henri Barbusse. The boy, remember-
ing the girl Gerda Taro, continued
clicking his camera where both had left
off when she died on the battlefield.

This is a book of photographs by
this boy and girl. Faces to be remem-
bered, songs in black and white. Did
I hear of a friend of mine, a writer, a
descendant of the Spanish people, who
went to Spain and came back doubtful?
Did he see these faces? Did he hear
the cry of that Spanish woman: “Bet-
ter to die on one’s feet than to live on
one’s knees”? I am told that this
friend of mine is old. I can very well
believe that. I know it now after see-
ing this book. Once upon a time my
friend was young and when he was
young he believed in life. Old age
can be beautiful too but my friend is
old at forty. He does not believe in
Spain and life.

This book deserved a more careful
printing job. But even that has not
marred the imaginative craftsmanship
in these pages. It is a long time since
the days of our own Civil War when
the American photographer, Matthew
Brady, recorded the life of Lincoln
and the rank and file soldier in the
Union army. From Brady to Capa
and Taro. The struggle for life and
freedom continues.

The preface to this book by Jay
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Robert Capa, best-known stilll photographer
in Spain. Many of Capa’s pictures are on
pages 11 to 27

Allen is as living a thing as the pictures.
Jay Allen is right when he says that
this book Death in the Making might
have been “called Life in the Making
with as much truth.”

—JosepH Pass

A Century of Shame

Jupce Ly~cH: His First HUNDRED
YEAars, by Frank Shay; 288 pages;
Ives Washburn; $2.50.

’ I \HE PRESENT Congress has
so far failed to pass anti-lynch-
ing legislation which would an-

swer the more than five thousand
recorded deaths by lynching since
1882. The Southern gentlemen would
have been more instructive if during
the weary hours of filibustering they
had read into the Congressional Rec-
ord the case histories of victims col-
lected in this volume.

Frank Shay’s new book is a distinct
service to the millions of people who
are very much opposed to Judge
Lynch’s methods of dispensing “‘jus-
tice.” It is the first book of this kind
published in thirty years, and brings
up to date the history of lynching in
the various states. It reveals that the
infamous Judge has travelled far and

wide through the American scene. He
has made no exceptions in race, creed,
color or sex once the lynch spirit was
aroused. It is stated that his execu-
tions in some instances brought as
many as fifteen thousand persons to
witness justice in operation. Women
with babes in their arms, young boys
and girls, and men of all ages would
turn out to see ‘swift justice” done,
notwithstanding the horror of the act.

It is unfortunate that the author
does not sufficiently analyze the eco-
nomic and social conditions which en-
gender the “mob” and “mob psychol-
ogy.” In the South the landlords rule
and reap the harvest of the eroded soil
by fostering prejudice and race hatred.

In other parts of the country the
bosses entice the ‘“‘mob” to lynch those
who wish to bring about unity in order
that the workers may prosper. In the
cases of Frank Little, and of Wesley
Everest of the famous Centralia lynch
murder, the author does take time out
to show the debased chicanery of the
mine operators and of the timber
barons, establishing a long-known fact
that Judge Lynch is in the pay of the
big bosses.

During recent years comparatively
few cases were brought before the
Judge ; still, he has retained an impres-
sive record, marred by few reversals.

The present book is added dynamite
to blast the Judge off his lofty perch.
It should help to form public opinion
for anti-lynching legislation.

—NicHoLas WIRTH

A Thriller on Spain

THaE WaLL oF MeN, by William Rol-
lins; 155 pages; Modern Age Books;
25 cents.

, I \HE PUBLISHERS of William
Rollins’ new book compare it to
his first novel, The Shadow Be-

fore. The comparison is somewhat

strained. The present romance has
neither the intention nor the quality of
the earlier work. It is frankly an at-
tempt to write a thriller of the Span-
ish civil war, with a Basque village and
the town of San Sebastian as the scenes
of operations.

Rollins’ portrayal of the struggle of
liberal and reactionary elements with-
in the Church, and the systematic prov-

ocations of the Fascists, such as the
burning of churches and kidnapping of
priests, is well done. The rest could
stand improvement. The trouble is
that Rollins has taken the oldfashioned
thriller as his model. So we have a
thin-faced muttering man with a hare-
lip, a marquesa with a dangerous
dreamy voice which of course changes
to a pretty harsh shriek in the face of
danger, tight spots galore for the hero
so that you are afraid he may die of
nervous indigestion, and a deadly love
rivalry which crystallizes the political
differences of two friends in double-
quick time. All in a style that jumps
from genuine pulp to Victor Hugo.
The modern pulp is not quite so sim-
ple an affair, and its psychology is not
so automatic as that in Rollins’ book.
It is a medium with excellent possibili-
ties, which Rollins has not fully real-
ized. But he has made a good first try.
—CLARENCE WEINSTOCK

Home of the Brave

Revort U.S.A., by Lamar Middleton;
313 pages; Stackpole Sons; $3.00.

’ I \HIS HISTORY of some of the
minor American revolts helps to
explain why the home of the

brave is still more or less the land of
the free. In its pages is documented
that tradition of fighting for liberty
which augurs ill to any would-be Hit-
ler in this country.

Beginning with Bacon’s Rebellion in
1677 and extending to the “risings” of
the Middle Western farmers in 1933
(the latter recounted in a postscript by
Barrows Mussey), the book tells the
story of a people ready to spring to
arms against tyranny almost at the
drop of a hat. Reckless courage in a
democratic cause, buttressed by well-
founded confidence in the masses, char-
acterizes the leaders of these move-
ments. Wheré events reached the mili-
tary stage, they led armies which hardly
ever numbered more than a few hun-
dred men against all comers with amaz-
ing success. Particularly at the time of
the Revolution (after as well as be-
fore) does it seem that the very cli-
mate of America was favorable to pop-
ular risings.

Besides those mentioned above, the
struggles depicted are the Andros In-
surrection, the War of the Regulators,
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the War of the New Hampshire
Grants, Shay’s Rebellion, the Whiskey
Insurrection, Nat Turner’s Insurrec-
tion, the Dorr War and the Pullman
Strike. If we fit the Revolution, the
Civil War and such better-known re-
volts as John Brown’s Raid into their
places, we see the “violent” phase of
the integrated, developing conflict be-
tween Democracy and reaction—from
the first colonial rumblings to the mod-
ern labor movement.

To be sure, the author of Revolt
U.S.4. sees some other and rather
strange things. In his comment on the
events, he feels called upon from time
to time to belittle his heroes and sim-
ply to deny the inescapable conclusion
that Americans have been a very mili-
tant people. There is a glaring con-
tradiction between his sympathetic
portrayal of the revolts and his school-
masterish commentary on them.

[t must also be noted that the Nat
Turner chapter suffers considerably
from Middleton’s obvious anti-Negro
prejudice.

But if one discounts these interpre-
tive lapses, he finds Revolt U.S.4. well
worth reading. The chapter on the
Dorr War, the struggle to enlarge the
suffrage in Rhode Island, is particu-
larly interesting and valuable.

—CHARLES PresTon

With the Living Dead

Dry GUILLOTINE, by René Belbenoit;
345 pages; E. P. Dutton & Co.; $3.00.

RENE BELBENOIT, although

sentenced eight years, spent 15

years among the “living dead”
in French Guiana. Four abortive at-
tempts at escape were responsible for
the seven added years. In this most
execrable of prison colonies, the pris-
oners know that they must escape or
die. Of the 700 that arrive every year,
400 die in the first year. Men work
naked in the jungles felling trees. For
the slightest infraction of discipline,
they are sent into solitary confinement
on bread and water. To escape such
solitude men often have maimed them-
selves for life in order to see daylight,
even though it be from a prison hos-
pital.

The official corruption, the preva-
lent degeneracy, the brutality and cru-
elty of the life in this prison colony are
almost unbelievable—to anyone who
has not actually been in a French pris-
on (as this writer has). Inmates of
the various units of the colony who
have written articles describing prison
conditions for the press, have been per-
secuted and actually driven insane in
the attempt to invalidate their writing.
But René Belbenoit, who went through
every possible type of hell in Guiana,
after two years of wandering through
South and Central America—finally
arrived in the United States to tell the
tale.

Although we, as Americans, are par-
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tisan to the French and their Popular
Front at this crucial moment, when
the democracies are fighting for their
very lives against the encroachments of
Fascism, nevertheless it is time that
France cleaned her house as far as Dev-
ilI’s Island is concerned.
—NorMAN MaAcLEOD

When China United

First Act in CHINA, by James M.
Bertram; 284 pages; Viking Press;
$2.50.

HIS IS an admirable and clear
I survey of the events which pre-
ceded and accompanied the Sian
Mutiny of December 1936. It is a
study based as nearly on first-hand
sources as is at present possible, and in-
cludes personal interviews with many
of the actors in the drama.
There are sympathetic and warm
character sketches both of the Chinese
leaders responsible for the ‘“kidnap-

chine and an extension of democratic
principles to the Chinese people. The
author has even higher praise for the
patience and diplomacy of the Com-
munist leaders, who exercised a re-
straining hand upon the hot-headed
opportunists among the ‘“‘rebels” and
saved the life of Chiang Kai-Shek.
The book opens with a brief but bril-
liant historical survey of the student
patriotic movements of North China.
Bertram rightly assigns to the youth
who led the vanguard of the Chinese
democratic forces the real credit for the
present unity and for developing the
resistance to the Japanese invaders.
They claim a large share of the honor
for reviving the spirit of Chinese pa-
triots at a time of black despair and
humiliation. Stung to exasperation at

the hopelessness of their condition and
the degradation of their pride, the
heroic student leaders raised high the
slogans and banners of the National
Salvation Movement at Peiping in the

A book exposition held by the Loyalists while Franco’s guns boomed nearby

ping” and of those who brought about
the peaceful conclusion of the episode,
which at one time threatened to culmi-
nate in a disastrous civil war. Mar-
shal Chang Hsueh-Liang, for example,
emerges from the pages of this book in
an entirely new light—one which does
justice to his courage and honesty, as
well as his conviction that China’s fu-
ture can be guaranteed only by a vic-
tory over the Japanese military ma-

fall of 1935. Ever since, they have
furnished much of the inspiration for
the growth and spread of the doctrines
of resistance and Democracy.

The importance of the Sian Mutiny
lies in the inevitable conclusions to
which it points: resistance and unity.
“It was only the last and most striking
in a long series of protests against the
suppression of the patriotic movement
and the continued waste of millions of

Chinese lives in civil war, at a time

when China’s very existence as an in-

dependent nation was threatened.”
—WiLLiam E. Dopp, Jr.

Blum’s Biography

Lfon BLum: MAN AND STATESMAN ;
by Geoffrey Fraser and T hadée Natan-
son; 330 pages; J. B. Lippincott Com-
pany ; $3.00.

HE TITLE of this authorized

I biography of France's leading

political figure might less respec-
tably read—Léon Blum: Everybody
and Nobody. For the Front Populaire’s
first captain has distinguished himself
in enough diverse careers for several
men of outstanding talents; and at the
same time, he seems curiously to lack
substance.

Indeed, Blum’s value to society could
perhaps be summed up: in a time of
kaleidoscopic change—and rising De-
mocracy—he was nothing but all
France. By profession a literary man
(even a dramatic critic), a government
functionary, a successful lawyer, a So-
cialist politician and parliamentary
leader ; by birth the son of a well-to-do
merchant family; a gifted student of
the classics and of philosophy; a gour-
met worthy of his fatherland; a fash-
ionable man-about-town; a Jew in the
country of Dreyfus (and himself a
prominent Dreyfussard)—Blum’s ties
with the nation well qualified him to
negotiate the union of democratic
forces. He was further qualified by
a genius at diplomacy, a phenomenal
skill in conciliation and compromise.
‘This talent proved highly useful when
turned against the menace of French
Fascism.

In this quality as in many others
Blum may be likened to Roosevelt.
The biographers make the point, and
if not strained the comparison is fruit-
ful. Certainly the Premier’s battle
with the encrusted French Senate rings
familiar to us who have seen the Presi-
dent’s fight with the Supreme Court
and Congress.

The many aspects of Léon Blum’s
career and personality are set forth
clearly by the authors, of whom Fraser
is a European journalist of American
birth, and Natanson is a lifelong pri-
vate and public associate of Blum.
While highly sympathetic to Blum,
their book is fair to his former politi-
cal opponents, Radical Socialists and
Communists, who have joined in the
Popular Front. In addition to its bi-
ographical value, it is an enlightening
commentary on French affairs of our
time.

As befits the subject and his nation,
the literary quality of Léon Blum:
Man and Statesman is well above the
average. An index and an appendix
with the People’s Front program are
included, and the book is illustrated
with doubletone photographs.

—JoserH BRrIDGES
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The Americans capturing Villanueva de la Canada last spring

With the Lincoln Volunteers

By David McKelvy White

HE JARAMA trenches were on the crest of

a steep and bleak hill. They overlooked on

one side a long, fertile valley and the little
town of Morata, and on the other side rolling
country controlled by the Fascists and, beyond, the
Jarama River. They guarded the precious Madrid-
Valencia highway.

Here the Americans remained from February
till June, swept by the bitter, piercing winds of
late winter, soaked through and through by the
steady, frigid rains of early spring. They had gone
up to the lines at a desperate time, most of them
without military experience, many of them without
any training at all, learning in the trucks how to
load their rifles—those who had rifles.

Throughout February and in March they fought
with an inventiveness and an abandon that forever
assured the reputation of the Americans in Spain.
Many were wounded, many lost their lives among
those olive trees, but they hung on, and with the
other International Battalions they helped to save
Madrid in those doubtful days.

Later there was not much action, only daily
exchanges of fire and now and then a raid. On
sunny days the men spread their blankets to dry
and played ping-pong and baseball in the shelter
of the hillside. They gave names to their dugouts
and to their main trenches and communication
trenches. They had by this time dug in with true
American efficiency. They had bulletin newspapers
and some of their dugouts were rather elaborate,

e

with candles and lamps and chairs, with a nar-
row shelf of precious books, with makeshift rugs
and even an occasional radio. And they had or-
ganized games and classes and entertainment.

The Lincoln men were to go from this into a
very different sort of action. When we of the
Washington Battalion joined them in July at
Canada and Brunete, and when the MacKenzie-
Papineau Battalion came up to the lines in Sep-
tember at Belchite, then there was no complaint
of monotony. There was no leisure ; there were not
even any trenches. For this was not defensive but
offensive warfare. Constant movement, with only
such shelter as you could find at the moment or
could construct in a few tense hours. Grim, sleep-
less weeks of attack, sometimes in contact with food,
water, and supplies, sometimes not. Long, exhaust-
ing night marches to support a distant point in the
line against counter-attack. And finally, out of the
lines, worn, haggard, bearded, and in rags, vet by
some miracle still able to walk and laugh and sing.

Behind the Lines

What do men do while they are resting from bat-
tle? It depends, of course, on why they are fighting.

The Americans in Spain know why they are there.
The road to Spain is a long one and in these days
it is not a simple nor easy one to travel. It is a road
not taken by men without strong convictions and at
the end of it there is no heaven for the mercenary.
The pay in the International Brigades is seven pese-

tas a day—in the neighborhood of thirty cents.

Yet from this princely salary ‘one American bat-
talion, at rest in Aragon, collected eight thousand
pesetas and threw such a party as no Spanish tewmn
had ever seen. A great Christmas tree with presents
for every child in town. Warm clothing and candy
and toys and food from Madrid and Barcelona. The
entire town present for singing and dancing and
games and impromptu vaudeville.

Last summer, in other parts of Spain, the bat-
talions did the same sort of thing. At our rest place,.
an isolated peasant village, we introduced the Ameri-
can picnic, with all the appropriate games and fes-
tivities, sack races, potato races, three-legged races,.
and so on. We arranged a class, in Spanish, in:
reading and writing, and the children were nearly
crowded out of the school by their enthusiastic and
illiterate parents. One of our men became the vil--
lage cobbler for the length of our stay. “O.K.” is
now a Spanish word, as salud has entered our lan-
guage, and indeed that of every civilized land.

We organized volunteer squads and in two days.
saved a wheat crop near the village. And, inci-
dentally, we paid for it. It is surprisingly easy to
cut yourself with a sickle, particularly if you are
using one for the first time, as most of us were. For
several days many men went around with bandaged
left hands—"“wounded on the rear front.”

It is not surprising that the whole village as-
sembled when trucks arrived to take us away. There
were tearful farewells, for the Spanish are the most
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Wounded Lincoln men watching the work in the hospital’s “laundry”

The men of the Abraham Lincoln Brigade fight in Spain to defend the Democracy

of America and of the world from Fascism...A first-hand story by one who went

“from tapping verses at Brooklyn College to tapping a machine gun at Brunete”

hospitable and kind-hearted people in the world, and
many an American later struggled with his nouns
and verbs in an attempt to read and answer letters
from families who had taken him to their hearts,
and of whom he had only the warmest and most
affectionate memories.

But Spain and the Americans there can best be
described from Spain. I hope that some day a great
collection will be made of letters from the men there.
They are many and magnificent. They are vividly
descriptive and warmly human, and they illustrate
what I believe to be characteristic of American qual-
ities—kindness and courage, humor and inventive-
ness. Here is one such letter which a justifiably
proud family recently brought to the office of the
Friends of the Lincoln Brigade: '

“What's the matter, fella, no letter yet. But
with mail conditions being what they are it’s quite
possible that you haven’t yet received my own. Sure
hope that you have though, for I have sent three
and letter-writing is a bit of an effort over here.

“There is nothing new since my last, other than
that I find myself sent away from my battalion to the
officers’ school. I miss the gang a great deal, but
here I haven’t much time to spend worrying about
them. From dawn (early dawn) till nightfall, and
sometimes after, life is a whirl of artillery, machine
gun, chemical and infantry theory interspersed with
intensive field maneuvers. Diana, which is the
Spanish Army reveille, sounds at 5:15 and the day
begins with a bang. We're off in a cloud of donkey
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dust. And since the time that I can spend here is
so limited, I am glad that things are rushed so.
It’s better to be able to intelligently consider the
position of an enemy gun and take it safely, than
to dash madly up to its front and get scared to
death, isn’t it?

“The other students here are a good bunch, but
of course they can’t compare with the boys in my
company. There is one here, a lieutenant of Ma-
chine Guns who served seven years in the Irish Free
State army. Grand lad. He is only about 23 but
he has enough snap and dash about him to be an old
Indian army major. (We have an ex-Captain of
His Majesty’s Own Pink Horse, or something, too.)
‘We have a really remarkable collection of camaradas
around this town. Couple from Palestine, South
America, Cuba, Canada, South Africa, Greece,
France, Mexico, and in my section there is Chang
of China who arrived here from the States. Poor
chap’s health isn’t so good but his intelligence
is to be envied. He 1s a whiz-bang on military-
mapping and surveying,

To Remember His Friends

“Guess you have been reading about our gang
smacking hell out of the Fascists up in the line?
I hear that my outfit is doing a bit of it too, and
here am I stuck in this God-forsaken hole. At least
it won't be for long, and that’s some consolation.
I hope that they are all right. Strange how quickly
one can become attached to a bunch of total stran-

gers, isn’t it? But then, we have been very good
friends while we were together and here it gives a
man a warm feeling to remember his friends. It re-
minds me that one of the boys in the school was tell-
ing me about a friend of his, a Company Com-
mander, who got it the day a certain town in the
North was taken. This fellow (and this is straight
stuff) was an ex-priest from some Irish moenastery.
‘A middle-aged man,” my partner says, ‘and a
damned fine gentleman to boot.” I imagine that he
must have been a good egg, don’t you? :

“Lord, what wouldn’t I give to step in at our
favorite hostel and imbibe a glass of that cold, foam-
ing beer. I have had none since I arrived in Spain
and that’s back in September. Oh well, life holds
compensations for nearly everything, I suppose. At
500 meters I can put four out of five in a 25 cm.
bull’s-eye with a rifle! I can play the ‘long roll’ on
a machine gun, light or heavy; and with a grenade
I can hit an army louse (damn them) in the eye at
30 meters. In this place, these are the things that
count, and wine, women and turkey must each wait
its or her turn. 1 reiterate my war-cry. ‘I am
glad to be here.” I’ve seen the sun hit the snow on
the Pyrenees at dawn and roll down their sides like
liquid gold, and I've seen a full brigade snaking into
the lines at night, cursing a lovely silver moon. Yes,
these things add up on the ‘credit’ side of the ledger.

“Look, brother, you ask me if there is anything
that you can do for me. Yes, there is. Write a lot

(Continued on page 56)




HEN THE Fascists killed Federico Garcia

Lorca at Granada in the autumn of 1936,

their wanton and criminal act indicated, in
the most complete and summary fashion, their entire
attitude toward culture and the arts. In Lorca they
destroyed not a political opponent, for the poet did
not even belong to any of the parties comprising the
Popular Front, but a man of rounded culture, well-
traveled, familiar with the international scene, deep-
ly devoted to the folk tradition of his homeland,
painter, dramatist, musician. In the destruction of
his one person, the men of Franco had the satisfac-
tion of killing off several artists; and they stand
accordingly condemned to ignominy in the eyes of
the decent people of the world.

Spain has never been so blessed with excessive
literacy that her artists and intellectuals could afford
to cultivate extreme and sensational specialization ;
and as a matter of fact, most of her living artists to-
day have been and are practitioners of more than
one of the arts and sciences. If one scans, for in-
stance, the little volume called Poets of Loyal Spain,
published at Valencia in 1937—even in the midst
of warfare, the publication of poets is considered
important —one finds included work by Antonio
Machado, teacher of French and philosophy, world
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traveler, editor, and dramatist; by Juan Ramon
Jimenez, painter, translator of Tagore; by José
Morena Villa, archeologist, librarian, dramatist,
lecturer on painting and architecture, cultural am-
bassador to the Argentine, editor; by Leon Felipe,
pharmacist, student of the theatre, former instructor
at Cornell and the University of New Mexico, radio
dramatist; by Rafael Alberti, painter; by Luis
Cernuda, teacher in the University of Toulouse;
and so on, and so on.

Cosmopolitan Culture

There is hardly a corner of the earth where these
men have not travelled, and exchanged influence:
France, Switzerland, Germany, Italy, England, the
Soviet Union, the United States, Canada, Cuba,
Mexico, the Argentine, the Gulf of Guinea—Paris,
London, Buenos Aires, Montevideo, New York and
Las Vegas! Such are the men, and this by no means
exhausts the list, whose history would come to an
end in the event of Fascist victory.

Neither international invasion nor international
interest in culture is anything new for Spain. What
i1s new 1s that here, for the first time, the former
openly and avowedly threatens, rather than vitalizes,
the latter. It remained for the new barbarians to

Cultural

Heritage

The new barbarians, the murderers of
Lorca, are warring savagely on people
and poets alike . . . And in the ancient
land of cultureanew Renaissance takes

place, inwhich people and poet are one

By Rolfe Humphries

raise the slogan, “Death to the Intelligence! Long
live Death!”—which no previous invader had ever
proclaimed. By her geographical position Spain has
been a bridge between Africa and Europe, between
Europe and the Americas; even in pre-Roman times,
Carthaginians and Greeks vied in colonizing her soil
and claiming her commerce.

Spain and Ancient Rome

By the end of the first century A.D., the leading
writers of Latin were all Spaniards. It is interesting
to note in contemporary criticism of Seneca, Martial,
and Lucan the observation of the same traits which
have characterized modern Spaniards. For example,
Seneca was rebuked for his patterns of “sand with-
out lime,” his mere mosaics, his affected and senti-
mental manner—a criticism which is summed up,
more or less, in the familiar phrase, “Invertebrate
Spain.” Lucan was said to be spirited and inspired,
but to be counted among orators rather than poets;
and a general tendency to rhetoric (which Yeats
defined as “the will trying to do the work of the
imagination”) was notable in the earliest days of
Spanish art. And the writing of Martial, with its
satirical mockery and obscene derision, anticipates
the later lampoons and ballads; it has a basic folk
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origin in the charm or spell-against the evil eye, and
long has been a characteristic of the Spanish literary
heritage. And even after the strength of Spain had
ceased to turn Rome-ward, and the strength of
Rome dwindled in turn, the Spanish peninsula con-
tinued to show the signs of international struggle.
We are told that Spain’s literature of the Middle
Ages reveals, in the words of one critic, “the philoso-
phical desperation of the Arab, the religious despera-
tion of the Jew, and the social desperation of the
Gypsy.”

Revival of Learning

After the Moorish occupation, with the advent
of the Renaissance, new tensions were manifest. The
revival of learning tended in antithetical directions
—toward an ancient classicism, and toward a direct
interest in local tradition. The literature of the
peninsula testified to the divers claims of illiterate
Gypsy and erudite courtier. Each of the leading
figures of the time, Gongora (1561-1627), and Gar-
cilaso (1503-1536) felt within his own individuality
the interplay of these conflicting forces. The former,
an educated product of the universities, scholar and
priest, nevertheless wrote—in addition to sonnets
and odes—ballads and songs for the guitar; his fre-
quent obscurity and elaborately involved style did
not interfere with his composition of vigorous satiri-
cal efforts. Garcilaso, soldier, man of action, one-
time political prisoner, killed in warfare against the
Turks, was in his art all delicacy and grace; the
changing fashions of the centuries have not affected
the universal charm of his appeal.

In the long run, however, the folk impulse proved
stronger than that of the court; the latter declined,
but the romances, those short poems with a curious
medley of lyric and epic appeal, originating in the
choral dances and feasts or the common work of the
village, were remembered by the people after the
voice of the minstrel was silent,

Through the long period of Spain’s imperial de-
cline, her literature nevertheless exercised a consid-
erable spell over the hearts and minds of the
intellectuals of North America.  As Professor
Benardete says, “The literary tradition of America
is inextricably united with Hispania and her achieve-
ments. In the flowering of New England, Ticknor,
Prescott, Longfellow, Lowell wrote challenging
works on and about Spain.” Within the last century,
the cultural debt of the Americas to Spain was in
some measure repaid in the work of Rubén Dario,
the great Nicaraguan liberator, whose work made a
profound impression on the minds of all poets who
live and write in Spain today.

In the early part of this century, down to and
including our not forgotten twenties, there was a
tendency in Spanish letters to a mystic fixity;
Tagore, Maeterlinck, D’Annunzio were powerful
influences. One finds that the older generation of
Spanish poets, men who are today writing ballads
for the people, were praised for their “pessimistic
serenity,” their ‘“exquisite sensitivity,” and their
flight “beyond the angels.” Defeat in the Spanish-
American War had turned Spanish intellectualism
morbidly inward, or outward to curious primitive
African cultism; and the German influence during
the World War years was not the most salutary of
influences on Spain’s schools and universities. She
had her share of surrealists and dadaists; and our
own writers, men like Dos Passos, Frank, Heming-
way, MaclLeish—again quoting Professor Benardete
—‘“caught intact the image of the Spain that had
come to be a fascinating immobility.”

A New Renaissance

We know well by now how dynamically Democ-
racy, fighting for its life, has galvanized this static
quality into action. There might be learned men in
the history of the Spanish culture that we have so
summarily reviewed who would look upon this as a

miracle—just as there are in our hustling up-to-date

" world persons who find it impossible to believe that

Spaniards today can have time to bother with the
arts in the midst of civil war. Nor is it merely a
question of protecting, with the utmost care, the
cultural heritage of the past, of removing the paint-
ings of Velasquez to sanctuaries beyond the reach of
Fascist bombing-planes, The poets and artists of
Spain today are veritably creating a new culture.
“It is no longer a question,” writes Lorenzo Varela,
“of the poet on one side and the people on the other.”
Poet and people have effected the completest possible
identification. At the Woriters’ Congress held in
Valencia last summer, delegates were presented with
a booklet containing no less than three hundred
romances, or ballads, of the civil war, They were
written by the most prominent poets in the country,
men whose names we have already mentioned and
many others—ballads dealing with Madrid, the
South, the North, Aragon, Extremadura; ballads
dealing with Campesino, Lina Odena, Fernando de
Rosa, José Colom, and other heroes and heroines of
the people. And these three hundred ballads were
selected out of thousands!

Poets at the Front

Moreover, it has not been enough for the poets
merely to write; they have done their share at the
front as well. Before me as I write is a number of
the little magazine EI Mono Azul, with its heart of
poetry, and carrying illustrations that show Heming-
way and Dos Passos at the front with Rafael
Alberti and Maria Teresa Leon, and the young
poet Antonio Aparicio recovering on his cot in the
hospital, The same ballads that carry the story of
heroism carry also the story of culture; one poem
in particular comes to mind, describing the pride
and joy of the soldiers in the trenches as they study
the alphabet for the first time.

Men of good will dare not let this people down.




HROUGHOUT the long
struggle of the Spanish people
against Fascist oppression and
invasion, the predominant sympathies
of Wall Street have been ‘‘freely”
given to General Franco’s hordes.

In showering their prolonged ap-
plause upon Franco, moreover, the fine
gentlemen of the Street have been able
to express their enthusiasm for his at-
tack upon the liberties and economic
future of an entire people, without
suffering from the internal contradic-
tions that have beset English and
French capitalists in supporting Franco
and the international gangsters who
aid him.

The Fascist solidarity practiced by
the English big capitalists endangers
British imperialist interests by threat-
ening British control of the Mediter-
ranean. And the similar support of
Fascist policies by French big capital,
if successful, would endanger French
national interests by completing the
encirclement of France by Fascist pow-
ers. But Wall Street, having no great
stake in Spain, can gloat to its heart’s
content, without inner reservations,
over Franco's example of how to treat
an awakened people brave enough to
demand and fight for their rights. And
at the same time, it can turn a pretty
penny selling munitions to Franco-
Spain via Germany and Italy.

It is true that some ninety millions
of American capital is invested in
Spain, and that most of this is under
the influence of the House of Morgan,
through its International Telephone &
Telegraph Co. which bought the Span-
ish telephone concession from King
Alfonso. - But this represents little
more than one per cent of the total
capital which Wall Street has rented
out abroad, and less than two per cent
of the private American capital in-
vested in Europe as a whole.

Significantly, Wall Street’s whole-
hearted “moral” solidarity with Franco
has been made all the easier by its
much larger stake in the economy of
Franco’s two Fascist sponsors—Ger-
many and Italy. In Germany the
Wall Street tycoons have sunk about
one-third of all the American capital
invested in Europe—or about a billion
and a half out of five billion. And
since this German investment is
“frozen,” the Street has all the more
interest in supporting the Hitler
régime, at least long enough to try to
salvage its stake. In Italy, about four
hundred millions of American capital
has been sunk.

Capitalist International

DRAMATIC illustration of the

inner bond that links Fascists
and big capitalists everywhere—at
least until they fall to fighting among
themselves—was the reaction of the
international stock markets to the res-
ignation of Anthony Eden and the
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Franco’s cause, but the boys would

like a few more results, please

imminence of an Anglo-Italian accord,
with all the sinister implications thus
entailed for the cause of the Spanish
Loyalists, and the democratic world in
general. On this news, the markets at
London, Paris and Amsterdam rallied
sharply, and the New York market
soon followed suit.

The Big Business newspapers and
financial commentators tried to explain

more realistic explanations. One was
that Prime Minister Chamberlain’s
renunciation of collective security

meant that the gigantic world-wide
rearmament program would receive
added impetus—with unabated profits
for the munitions makers. This, the
“inside” Street opinion held, would
apply with special force to the United
States—since it was felt that the pub-

MAXINE SEELBINDER

Franco Winning, Says Knickerbocker

this stock market phenomenon on the
grounds that the British sell-out had
lessened the chances of war, and thus
relieved the fears of the great peace-
loving capitalists, As if capitulations
to the blackmailing Fascist war-
makers and further weakening of the
collective  security  system  could
strengthen the cause of peace!

The more hard-headed Wall Street
observers—whose comments are not in-
tended for public consumption—found

lic revulsion to Chamberlain’s capitu-
lation to Hitler and Mussolini would
strengthen American isolationism, and
thereby lessen opposition to the pro-
posed greatly increased government
armament contracts to private muni-
tions firms.

The second reason found for these
stock market rallies by the more astute
Wall Street dopesters is that an Anglo-
Italo-German deal would inevitably
mean the advance of large credits from

London, which would be used to bol-
ster the crumbling economic structure
of the Fascist powers. The implica-
tion clearly is that the international
capital markets rose out of relief that
Hitler and Mussolini were to be saved,
and that international big capital was
to be spared the strain of combatting
the tremendous impetus to the world
progressive movement which would 1s-
sue out of the overthrow of Fascism
in Germany and Italy.

This point of view was expressed,
even if in veiled form, by comments on
the British foreign policy crisis in
Barron’s financial weekly, one of the
mouthpieces of Wall Street. One
commentator said: “The Germans are
faced with an industrial collapse un-
less they can regain their foreign trade.
To regain this foreign trade, it is nec-
essary for them to have a long term
foreign credit.” Another said: “If
Britain and Italy sit down for a heart-
to-heart talk on cold facts, and if these
talks are enlarged to include France
and Germany, there is a distinct pos-
sibility that some realistic compromise
may emerge. Loans, trade, monetary
exchange and raw materials would in-
evitably bulk large in the proceedings.”

Misgivings in Manhattan

HIS view of the European situa-
tion is an indication that the
march of Fascism is not considered as
vet a complete triumph by big capital.
In fact, the same holds true as to
the private impressions of the keener
Wall street personages on the progress
of the Spanish War. From the start,
the Street’s almost 100 per cent en-
dorsement of the Fascist rebellion in
Spain betrayed a not-too-deeply hidden
belief that Franco’s example could be
followed here, if American labor and
American progressive forces generally
became too strong for the health of
Wall Street. But the failure of
Franco to achieve his objectives despite
twenty-one months of open interven-

" tion by Italy and Germany, and de-

spite his complete initial superiority in
equipment and trained troops, has
given some pause to the budding Gen-
eralissimos in lower Manhattan.

The accomplishments of the Span-
ish People’s Army, in the face of these
tremendous odds, have also had their
répercussions on Wall Street’s view of
Hitler’s military prowess. The mount-
ing successes of the Loyalist army have
created doubts here and there as to
Hitler’s ability to win any war against
a united people quickly enough to stave
off economic collapse of the Nazi
régime under war conditions. Some
Big Business representatives who have
recently investigated European condi-
tions at first hand are even expressing
gloomy doubts that the Hitler régime
could survive a general mobilization
without being overthrown by the Ger-
man people.
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Old Spain

A world-famous writer tells of Madrid before

the Popular Front . .

. Of some relics of the

past who killed time while Spain starved

By Ilya Ehrenbourg

ADRID gets up late. About

ten o'clock in ‘the morning

sleepy-eyed clerks begin, be-
tween yawns, to set out their wares.
Mail is delivered at eleven. At that
hour there is still no one in the Min-
istries. No one, that is, but the
porters and perhaps a provincial or
two waiting to present some request.
The more conscientious functionaries
come to work around twelve, and as
Madrid is the city of government em-
ployees it can be said, without fear
of exaggeration, that life in Madrid
begins at midday.

Every Spaniard with a little higher
education despises discipline and the
state. “We are individualists.” There-
fore it follows that they are partisans
of free initiative and unbendingly
opposed to state tutelage. That does
not prevent them however, from con-
centrating on a dream, a veritable ob-
session: that of entry into state em-
ploy at the first possible moment! All
the sesoritos (lordlings) are either
state functionaries or rejected appli-
cants who dream day and night of
sitting in the leather chairs of the
ministerial offices.

Exotic Spain!

For foreigners there is something
exotic about Spain. An everyday
working-girl from the tobacco fac-
tory becomes the dream girl of the
woman-hungry from Paris to Har-
bin. The Spanish public functionary
is pictured as a sort of madman in a
cloak. In reality, the Madrid gov-
ernment employee differs from his
colleague in London only in that he
spends two hours in the office instead
of eight, and he spends those two
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hours not precisely in serving the state
but in sighing for the dollar he lost at
cards yesterday, or in scheming bold
methods of retrieving that dollar from
the pocket of a timid provincial who
requires some trifle from the Ministry.

Just after the April (1931) revolu-
tion it was virtually impossible to get
into a Ministry. A crowd besieged
the Ministers. They were not revo-
lutionaries come with demands and
threats, No, they were polite appli-
cants seeking only a place. All who
dreamed in the armchairs of the Min-
istries turned furiously Republican
overnight.  Until then, obviously,
they had not cared to serve the Mon-
archy because of their incorruptible
political faith, but now they could
freely place themselves at the disposal
of the Republic. . . . When they ob-
served that the Republic did not throw
the employees of the old régime into
the street at once, and that conse-
quently there were no vacancies, their
anger knew no bounds. What kind of
a revolution was this anyhow ?

In addition to government em-
ployees Madrid has no end of lawyers.
These lawyers, naturally, busy them-
selves with everything but law. It is
so easy to be a lawyer! Moreover,
it entails no obligation and looks very
nice on a visiting-card. Like the gov-
ernment employees the lawyers are
almost always brilliant persons though
of very limited culture. They know
the feats of this or that bull-fighter
by heart; they can improvise a madri-
gal on passing a pretty girl in the
street—Ilike this, for instance: “Pre-
cious, your sweatdrops are mnectar”;
they know certain political niceties
and their limitations; they know, for

instance, that you can’t go to Indalecio
Prieto with an introduction from Juan

March. But that is the limit of their
learning. A lawyer employed in the
Ministry of Justice is honestly aston-
ished to learn that there is a country
named Holland! He had heard the
word but thought it had something to
do with a range of mountains. . . .
Another lawyer is not firmly master
of the multiplication table. . . .

Life in Madrid

The salaries of the functionaries
and lawyers are quite niggardly, but
life is so organized in Madrid that it
is possible to live decorously even
though one suffers hunger. This lord-
ling, for instance, passes his whole
day in the café. He begins with a
vermouth, He is preparing, no doubt,
for a succulent meal since the ver-
mouth is an aperitif. Yes, but in
Spain vermouth is served with a va-
riety of inducements: olives, seafood,
potato-chips. Our lordling conscien-
tiously stows away whatever is set
before him. Then he crosses over to
the café on the other side of the street
where he takes what must pass for his
after-dinner coffee. He takes it with
milk, for he is hardly what we would
call “stuffed.” But he has eaten
something and he is charmed with his
life. Sometimes he is more prudent
and takes plain milk instead of coffee
with milk., Thus he passes his days
and nights seated at the sidewalk

cafés, sipping his hot milk and wait-
ing to see if some revolution or other
will pop around the corner.

All these sefioritos dress irreproach-
ably. Cravat-peddlers wander through
the streets. One peseta each. What
marvels! The lordling changes his
tie daily. To him his tie is more im-
portant than his dinner. Nor may
he ever neglect his shoe-shine. When
he has any change he gives the boot-
black a haughty signal. As he re-
laxes for the polishing, you can see
him fairly oozing content. He could
pass the whole day like that. If he
could, he’d have his shoes polished
every hour. In the small hours of
the morning it is no unusual thing to
see a seniorito, absolutely carefree,
halt on his way home to offer his
feet once more to the bootblack. The
British shave twice a day. The Span-
iard attaches little importance to facial
neatness. Beards don’t scare him.
But his shoes . . . ah! in that he is
implacable. His shoes must shine like
two suns! '

If the sesiorito is married, his house,
of course, swarms with young. Some-
times he sets foot in his house. His
wife cooks his cocido and darns his
socks. But who is his wife and where
is his house? Not even his closest
friends know that! The family home
is something so intimate to the gentle-
man that he never lets it be seen,
just as in other countries an unmade

(Continued on page 53)
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WOMEN

A letter taken at Guadalajara tells what

Fascism and war mean to a people

AMONG the documents and papers
seized from Italian units in action at
Guadalajara there was one sad letter
from a woman who wrote to a cousin
on the battlefield, Her husband was
also on a battlefield. He was in Ethio-
pia. She writes:

“You ask for news of my husband,
and so I have had to wait for a letter
from him. Do you know that on ac-
count of you fellows the African mail
is always very late? I have received
letters by airmail dated 32 days pre-
viously. What do you think of that?
I have got it into my head that you
are to blame—is that so? . . . Think
of it, Renzo, he has been there for over
two years and I think he is entitled to
a little rest, Don’t you agree? . .. I
am very tired of this enforced solitude.
What a lovely honeymoon I had, don’t
you think? Two days marriage and 25
months of interminable and painful
waiting. If the miracle of his return
happens we will send you a letter. I
haven’t told him anything of your
journey (to Spain) or of Aldo’s or of
his great friend Zarzanelli’s because I
was afraid that he would commit a
second folly, you wunderstand. His
country comes first and love only sec-
ond, but I am selfish and rightly so.
. . . I would rather divorce than go a
second time through all I have suffered
during this long period of despair.
Don’t you think I am right? What
do I know of married life and of
family joys? And I have been mar-
ried for over two years. . . .

“I AM so weak and nervous that I
could not bear my grief. But enough
of these lamentations; you need joy
and not sadness, don’t you? Let us
speak of yourself. It has been learned
here through the ‘Federale’ who has
had news from Lieutenant Fruttero,
that you, Aldo Bottazi, Gheradi and
others have behaved very well and
have been praised, and that all the big-
wigs of the district are talking about
you. You see that you are not forgot-
ten even when you are far away.
Bravo, Renzo, you are a true Fascist
who does not shirk any difficulty. . . .
And God will help you and watch over
you. I hope when you return a poor
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little job will be kept for you in your
ungrateful country, so that you will
not wander through the world again
in search of work, . . . I am also wor-
ried about my husband. Will he find
work here or will he have to go back
to Rome? That will be sad for me.
. .. Well, let us hope that all will go
well and that God, who has saved him
from certain death in dreadful Tem-
bien battles, will continue to help him
in Italy and will enable him to earn
the bread of the family which he has
founded and of the children which
may come. [Is this too much to ask?
But those whose future is assured do
not even think of those who are hun-
gry, and there will be much trouble
and anxiety before we can be sure of
the morrow in our city; don’t you
agree?

“AND what is Aldo doing? . . . And
where is Bruno don Sturzo? Tell him
that I am not angry with him but that,
on the contrary, now that he cannot
take my Othello from me, we shall
send him a joint letter when he returns.
... Tell Aldo that his family are
well and that they hope that what he
said in his rare letters is true. And
you, Renzo, how are you? How are
you getting along? And Aldo, is he
well? Give my kind regards to him
and to Bruno. I wish you a final vic-
tory and a prompt return; may Easter
see peace and tranquillity throughout
the world.”

The other papers collected on that
battlefield tell of movements of troops
and orders to be carried out. But a
glimpse of the human cost in the lives
of men and women both in the war in
Ethiopia and in the invasion of Spain
is caught on the pages of this letter.
Even the worry about jobs when her
husband and cousin come back from
war is a revelation of the present Italy.

Here is a view of the Spanish War
we have not had a chance to see often.
But it is a view we must see if we are
to realize that the struggle for peace in-
volves all women everywhere. It is
not only the women of Spain who are
involved in this struggle, but those of
Italy, Germany and the U. S. A.

—DororHY McCoNNELL

Catholics

(Continued from page 41)

for what I have just said.” Enquirers
were given a leaflet entitled:

“Some Reasons for Regretting the Attitude
of Our Catholic Newspapers in Regard to
the Spanish War

“l. They have not only taken one side in
the war but abandoned themselves to war-
time propaganda. Nobody expects or wishes
them to side with the Reds but instead of
showing a true Catholic example of modera-
tion, justice and charity, they have fanned
the flames of hatred and revenge. They
have set partisanship before truth, constant-
ly suppressing what is true and suggesting
what is false, precisely in the manner of the
less reputable worldly newspapers.

“2. Instead of trying to keep religion out-
side and above the war, they have done
their best to involve religion in it as deeply
as possible, representing the War as a Cru-
sade for God which every Catholic has to
support.

“3. Regarding atrocities in particular, in-
stead of confining themselves to the true
facts which were dreadful enough, they
printed in the early months of the war many
atrocity stories of the more lurid and in-
sufficiently evidenced kind, such as usually
are circulated in wars and revolutions to stir
up hatred.

“4 They are now regularly printing atroc-
ity stories, more or less authenticated, pre-
sumably belonging to the early days of the
war, but without any indication of dates, so
that the uncritical readers think they are
reading an item of current news.

“5. They make a habit of insinuation
against the ecclesiastical character of those
Spanish priests and others who do not sup-
port the insurgents. Also insinuations of one
kind and another against various English
writers for which they have had to make a
number of public apologies.

“6. In varying degrees they conceal from
their readers the fact that in all countries
where freedom of expression exists (France,
Belgium, U.S.A., etc,) there are Catholic
groups and periodicals which do not accept
the view that the insurrection is to be sup-
ported as a crusade for religion or even neces-
sarily to be supported at all.”

Do Catholics, in the eyes of the
Church, serve the interests of religion
by following a pro-Franco policy?

It is precisely out of “enlightened
self-interest” that a great body of
Catholics, including clerics and phil-
osophers, have rejected the appearance
of religious revival in some Fascist
lands. They maintain that the true
interest of the Church requires a far-
sighted policy and they argue that they
are the true ‘“‘conservatives’” though
others may combat them as “liberal.”
Thus C. J. Eustace in the Common-
weal, February 4, 1938, interpreting
the views of “one of the profoundest
thinkers of our time’—]Jacques Mari-
tain, “a man who lives his philosophy,
which is the perennial philosophy of
the Catholic Church,” writes:

“The establishment of a lay State
. . . constituted along specifically Chris-
tian political, sociological and econom-
ic lines (does not) necessarily make
that State Christian. . . . M. Maritain
warns Catholics against thinking that
because General Franco is an excellent
Catholic and a Christian gentleman
his rule necessarily will promote the

cause of Catholicism in Spain. .
What often appears to us to be expe-
dient or even necessary to the Catholic
cause, may prove to be, in the course
of time, disastrous both to the cause
and to the Church.”

Maritain believes that a “spiritual
revival” based on dictatorship is dan-
gerous to the Church. “We should
perhaps ask ourselves the more per-
tinent question: Can Franco transform
the legacy of the past in Spain? Can
he restore civic virtue and civic lib-
erty, through which can come those
disciplined liberties that alone can cre-
ate a truly Christian social order? The
answer at the present moment is al-
most definitely negative, For the Gen-
eralissimo has himself admitted that,
should he be entrusted with the reins
of power, a dictatorship of force must
for a while prevail.”

Franco’s “Friendship”

The Catholic World, too, 1s sus-
picious of Franco as a solution for the
problem of the Church’s waning influ-
ence. ‘“The Church remains free, but
Churchmen so commit themselves to
a King or a Duce or dictator or an
autocrat masquerading as a presidente
that they feel themselves bound to con-
done all his crimes and justify all his
mistakes.”

George N. Shuster is blunter, and
his views are endorsed as the general
policy of Commonweal (whatever its
actual practice): “The Holy Father
is best qualified to speak. . . . If his
allocutions mean anything it is this:
the Church, fully aware that the back-
ground of the Spanish conflict is the
assumption that religion must be saved
by Fascism, warns the faithful against
falling into this trap. . . . The person
who set the wheels to grinding out
propaganda for Franco as the Saviour
of religion and culture was that emi-
nent defender of the faith, Goebbels.

“Why is it that a dictator who
places Herr Rosenberg in the saddle in
order to destroy the Catholic Church
in Germany feels it his duty to sac-

rifice men and money in order to save
that Church in Spain?”

Why do eminent Catholics reject
Franco and Fascism as “a trap” for
the Church?

Many clerics and laymen have not
failed to note that, with Hitler on one
side, popular sympathies the world
over are on the other. Writes George
N. Shuster, in Commonweal:

“To assert that the ‘international
brigade’ fighting with the Loyalists is
composed entirely of Russian and
French Communists is simply not true.
. . . These are men whom millions of
the oppressed—millions of workers
who are in slavery and millions who
have lost freedom—Ilook upon as their
representatives. To all of them the
Spanish war is the test of humanity’s
ability to escape from bondage.”

(Continued on page 54)
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Franco at the Seville airport

I came to Paris knowing only

what the German press had pub-
lished about the events beginning to
bathe Spain in blood. I had concluded
that, once again, generals bored with
the monotony of garrison life and dis-
satisfied with seeing their pay and their
prestige reduced by the government of
the Republic, were trying their luck.
“In a few days,” I thought, “this new
pronunciamento will have disappeared
from the front page.”

My chief believed otherwise. “You
know Spain,” he told me. “Go to
Seville and see what this Franco and
this Nationalist movement are.”” Na-
tionalist movement? It was the first
time I had heard so described the sedi-
tion of the triumvirate Franco-Mola-
Queipo de Llano, to speak only of the
figures who detached themselves from
the obscure mass of the conspirators.
And for eight months I was to try to
discover this “Nationalism” from the
butcheries in Seville to the summary
executions in the Asturias, from the
fronts of Cérdoba and Granada to those
of Madrid and Guadarrama.

Because the war in Spain was not
simply “another story” for me and sev-
eral other journalists—that is why I
want to set down these impressions.
Spain was a unique opportunity for
most of us to become aware of what
we were, and that the words life, death,
liberty, truth, humanity, had a mean-
ing. Some of us died for having in
spite of threats tried to translate these
words into our telegrams: these died in
the line of professional duty, even more
of their duty as men.

T OWARDS the end of July 1936

In Search of a Nation

I set out therefore for Seville with
the mission to find something new
there, something which Spain had not
known since the Napoleonic invasion:
a National movement. To be more
precise and to speak like the Spaniard
of Salamanca, my mission was to show
the people of the congquistadores, of
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I Cover the Franco Front

The correspondent set out from Paris with the assignment

to report the “Nationalist” movement . . . And here is the

terrible and meaningful story he found in Rebel Spain

Goya and of Cervantes, hurling them-
selves as one man against the Slav and
the foreign ideology.

Personally free from prejudice, I
arrived at Lisbon in the early part of
August 1936, glad of the chance to see
again the nostalgic but enchanting land-
scapes of Andalusia, and the scorched
shores of Spanish Morocco, where I
expected to hear more flamenco than
rifle shots.

With the Phalangists

Lisbon. I began to gather material.
On the way here, I had gone into
“Nationalist” territory for a few hours.
At La Corufia, at Vigo, 1 had heard
for the first time of the exploits of the
Junkers and the Savoyas. I had noted
the mutterings of the Vigo longshore-
men and heard stories of the bloody
repressions which had followed the
capitulation of the workers’ quarters of
Vigo after a six-day bombardment. . . .
It is tough for the losers!

I crossed the Spanish-Portuguese
frontier at Ayamonte. I was in Spain.
My reporting began.

By Anonymous

Ayamonte. A little Spanish port at
the mouth of the Guadania. The
Falangistas have held this town since
the first day of the rebellion. A jaunty
sergeant of the Civil Guard does not
scrutinize my safe-conduct too closely
and gives me a car with two Falangis-
tas to take me to Huelva.

Quite a manifestation takes place at
our departure. The young men accom-
panying me are the two Falangistas of
Ayamonte that the village is delegating
to the column which is to take Rio
Tinto. “Arriba Espaiia!” is the shout
going up from the paseo made of shad-
ow and mosaics, where clear fountains
murmur amid clumps of still green
trees. Arms are raised, my companions
salute gravely. . . . Evidently everyone
responds to the Fascist salute.

At full speed we leave for Huelva.
. . . The roofs of a little white town
crouching in the sun stand out in brown
against a transparent sky. We slow
down; to my surprise, my Falangistas
stick the barrels of their rifles out
through the doors of the car. On the
doorsills of milk-white little houses,
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Handiwork of the Rebels. Here sleeping men were bombed

peasants black under their large felt
hats doggedly gaze at the ground, or
stare at our car with expressionless
eyes.

“Levanta la mano o te pego un tiro!
(Raise your hand or I'll shoot),” bel-
lows one of the two beside me.

I look sidewise at my companion with
the blue shirt ornamented with a shield,
on which stand out in red the yoke and
the five arrows of Isabella of Castille.

In the main street arms go up, but
no higher than the belt. Some raise
their right arms, some their left, with-
out smiling. We go on.

The “Reds” at Last

Huelva. Obligingly, my compan-
ions take me to their headquarters. I
go into the “chief’s” quarters as he is
questioning two ‘“‘Reds.” At length I
am about to see these famous “Reds” I
have heard so much about ever since
Lisbon.

I draw nearer to a dozen Falangistas
with pistols in their hands and to two
lads bound to each other by a cord.
The elder is not twenty years old, the
younger s scarcely twelve.

It is explained that a patrol has just
caught two well-known Reds. The
elder “must belong” to the Communist
Youth: they are not very sure. At any
rate, he wears the salopette (smock)
and the black cap of the young appren-
tices. The salopette and the black
cap. . . . | saw them fall in April 1931
on the Paseo del Prado in Madrid,
when the wearers answered with stones
to the musketry of the Civil Guard.

A signal, and they are united. The
elder is to go before a firing-squad.
His face is a little contorted. He has
a far-off look in his eyes. Not a word:
he doesn’t see us now. And they ab-
ruptly take this “hijo de puta” away.

The other one? His crime is perhaps
that of having clenched his fist or of
not having raised his arm: “Una buena
palizal” says the “chief”—a good beat-
ing. There are some beatings from
which one does not return when one is
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twelve years old and alone against
fifteen.

These were my first impressions. [
continued along my way, in “Nation-
alist” Spain, which was soon to become
a Calvary.

Guerrilla Fighting

I set out for Rio Tinto. There, it is
war, or rather guerrilla warfare. Both
sides are armed. Silhouettes are falling
as on a rifle range. There are the win-
ners proud of having conquered, still
covered with sun and dust and drunk
with the smell of the first cartridges;
there are the losers with bowed heads.
The sound of squad firing in the twi-
light. I descry, along the ditches to the
side of the road taking me to Huelva,
dark masses: these are shrivelled bodies
beginning their slow decomposition in
the atmosphere of an engine-room.
Some of them still have their fists
clenched, I believe. “U.H.P./"—
Unite, Proletarian Brothers! This is
the deep and pathetic cry of the work-
man, the miner, the peasant, who has
suffered, struggled and fallen.

I arrive at Seville. I am still the
reporter who seeks the best position
“for seeing.” I howl with the wolves.
I hear and send the horrible stories that
have been told me about the crimes of
the Reds.

In Seville they know that a journalist
is at large somewhere in the South.
They send a group of Falangistas after
me and arrest me, for the first time,
and I am imprisoned.

In Llano’s Jail

In that Capitania General in Seville
I had occasion to see the most atrocious
scenes of this merciless war, in which
the voluptuousness of killing is so
strangely mingled with cowardice and
with scorn for human life.

In a patio under my window, around
two hundred “Reds” are jammed pell-
mell. The heat is overwhelming and
the botijos (earthen jars) never cease
making the rounds from mouth to
mouth. Not a word is exchanged be-
tween all these men who are waiting
for death. This is the “heroic” epoch
of Queipo de Llano, that fanatic who
takes himself for the Virgen del Pilar
and believes in the vague divine mission
which has been imparted to him:
“Drive the heretic from Spain.” So
there are executions every evening.
That is called “limpieza” (cleaning
up).

At two o’clock in the afterncon the
prisoners’ families, mother, daughter,
wife or sister, bring in a wretched
cabas (straw sack), a little coffee,
bread, a bit of chorizo (blood sausage).
Workers’ families in Andalusia are not
rich. . . . On their arms a carefully
pressed shirt, a blanket. The prisoners
are called. The families are forbidden
to go into the patio to see their men.
A paunchy Falangista calls, passes in
the basket and comes to give it back
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when it is empty. Once out of two
times, I counted, the prisoner does not
answer. He has been shot the night
before. Without a word the Falangista
hands back the full basket. Here, one
would have to have the pencil of a
Quintanilla, the brush of an El Greco
or of a Goya to describe the expressions
that I have read on these emaciated
faces, shrivelled from having wept too
much.

I left Seville at the beginning of Sep-
tember. In the Barrio de Triana there
were no more men to be seen. It has
been authoritatively stated that twelve
thousand men were executed by Gen-
eral Queipo de Llano. The same
Queipo de Llano whom I saw, as chief
of the military house of President
Azafia, carried in triumph in Madrid
on the day of the solemn opening of
the Cortes in 1931.

It was likewise in Seville that I met
for the first time Captain Bolin, chief
of Franco’s press service, a sinister-look-
ing brigand whose duty it was to “fur-
nish information” to war-correspond-
ents. I never had much esteem for the
exactitude of his communiqués, espe-
cially on the “Red” atrocities—of
which I affirm that not a single cor-
respondent has seen (really “seen”) a
trace in the South. And my telegrams
had ceased to get out of the country,
or were going out so mutilated that I
considered my mission terminated and
set out for the North.

Burgos. Here I would like to speak
less of the “Nationalists” than of the
correspondents. When I arrived in
what was then called the capital of
Nationalist Spain, the correspondents
were going to great lengths to ‘‘get
copy.” They courted the generals,
spent days and nights in the cafés to
try to obtain safe-conducts for the
front. Moreover, we rarely got to the
front line and usually “after the bat-
tle,” like certain carbineers of whom
Offenbach speaks somewhere. The tele-
grams got off all the same and, even
if Franco’s soldiers were not doing so,
we were winning battles and advanc-
ing on Madrid.

The Journalists’ War

The finest story which came out of
this “‘correspondents war,”’ which had
very little bearing on what was really
happening at the front, was assuredly
the story of the Alcazar. This is how
it was. A young reporter, digging his
Spain out of the Baedecker, suddenly
discovered that the Alcazar was a mili-
tary academy and that approximately
two hundred cadets were studying in
this school. . . . He had his story.
Two hundred cadets, the flower of
Spain, had held out for three months
against the Reds. What an epic and
what a symbol !

The truth was less romantic. There
were in the Alcazar seven cadets. The
school was closed for vacation at the
time of the rebellion, and the seven

cadets in question had come expressly
from Madrid to fight beside the insur-
gent officers of the garrison.

At Toledo, where the press entered
thirty-six hours after the troops, we
were literally “parked” by our guides.
We saw practically nothing. [ am
speaking at least of the several “sus-
pect”’ journalists among the band.

‘We did not get anywhere near the
seminary in which for a week a hun-
dred, more or less, militiamen, women,
and children resisted the Tercio (for-
eign legion) and the Moors. The sem-
inary and the hospital with its wounded
men were finally burned. How many
journalists reported this happening?
Here there was no desire to see, here
the press was traitor, whatever may
have been the reasons which made it
silent,

Owiedo. | entered that city with a
column of reinforcements. I want to
report only one incident here. While
I was looking for a corner to sleep in
among the ruins, I came upon a group
of civilians, about twenty. They were
having a heated argument. Over what?
I came nearer. All of them wore the
Republican flag in their buttonholes,
and they had just seen that Franco’s
troops were carrying the flag of the
monarchy.

A Nationalist movement? Aranda
had not dared to tell them in the name
of what or of whom they were fighting.

Truth Fights Franco

[ set out only eager to know and I
came back from Spain a partisan.
Why ? Because one cannot see and hear
of mass executions in Valladolid, in
Pampeluna, in Bilbao, in the Asturias,
and believe that Franco and his band
represent the profound will of Spain.
Because one cannot see all the old priv-
ileges of the army, the aristocracy,
which were suppressed by the Republic
in 1931, restored today, and take any
stock in the social sentiments of this
same Franco.

What I saw and felt, all my con-
fréres could see and feel. Most of
them saw and felt as I did. They left,
or else they were got rid of.

I made this experiment in entire
good faith, and I say that it is impossi-
ble for an honest journalist to do his
job in Franco’s camp, and that it is im-
possible for an honest journalist to be-
lieve in Franco and in his so-called
Nationalist movement. Not only are
his communiqués trumped up, but it is
impossible to verify anything at all
without passing for a spy. Moreover,
in Salamanca, where journalists are
treated like valets, there is no effort
made to conceal the fact that all that
is wanted of the press is that it make
propaganda for the “cause.”

This is admitted by certain journal-
ists. I have known some of them,
whom Franco had made honorary offi-
cers of the Requetes (Red Berets) or
of the Falangistas, and who were cer-

tainly proud of wearing their uniforms.

For the honor of our profession, I
will say that about two hundred jour-
nalists were expelled from ‘‘National-
ist” Spain.

Tell Them the 'Truth

(Continued from page 9)

fighting to preserve the ideals of free-
dom and of Democracy on which our
country is founded, should have been
laid low by American arms—sold to
those bent upon the destruction of
freedom everywhere—when the same
arms are denied to its defenders, struck
me as the utmost of tragic irony. It
did something more. It filled me, as’
an American, with a sense of guilt and
shame. It brought home as no
theoretic argument or impassioned plea
could have done, the realization that
the ending of the spurious and cruel
farce of “neutrality’”’ was the first and
foremost job which we must do.

When, in an interview with Pasio-
naria, John Strachey and I asked that
great woman and superb leader
whether she had any message for the
people of our respective countries, she
flashed back at us the answer, “Tell
them the truth! That by preventing
the Spanish people from getting the
arms we need to defeat Fascism and
to win the war, they are killing our
soldiers at the front, our women and
children behind the lines.”

Let that truth be known. Let it be
brought home to the American people
as a whole. Let its significance and
its implications of future war and
further Fascist conquest be made clear
throughout the land—in the halls of
Congress, in our factories, our schools,
our churches and our homes. Once
that truth is known—known and felt
—the American people will act upon
it. Already, there are signs that it is
coming to be understood. The broad-
ening and deepening support which is
being given to the Medical Bureau and
North American Committee to Aid
Spanish Democracy, the communica-
tion addressed by leading Americans
to the President, calling upon him to
withdraw his proclamation under
which arms cannot be sold to Spain,
the statement issued by members of
the Senate and the House, demanding
a rtevision of the Neutrality Act to
end the premium on piracy—these all
evidence a slow awakening to that
truth.

The Imperative of Spain

What I urge, speaking on behalf of
the Spain whose heroic struggle for
freedom I saw, is that this awakening
shall cease to be. slow and gradual;
that, too long delayed and postponed,
it take place at once. Fascism is not
slow. The Nazi and Italian bombing-
planes which drop death and destruc-
tion on city streets and along country
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The farm and the dust storm. Two paintings by William Gropper now on exhibition at the A.C.A. Gallery, New York City

roads are not slow. The troopships
which bring more mercenary soldiers
to aid Franco’s attempted enslavement
of the Spanish people are not slow.

We dare not be slow. The tempo
of our own activities must be height-
ened, the intensity of our own efforts
must be deepened. We must demand
and secure the passage, not at the next
session of Congress, nor in three
months, but at this time, of the O’Con-
nell and the Scott Bills, so that the
guilt of prolonging the Spanish war
and of aiding Fascist bombers will be
lifted at least from the United States.
This is the imperative which Spain lays
upon us all.

Old Spain

(Continued from page 49)

bed is never shown. The gentleman
meets his friends in the café or the
club.

Spanish clubs aren’t at all like Brit-

ish clubs. The British go to their
club for quiet. British clubs are si-
lent sombre halls, sacred refuges.

Spanish casinos are great bazaars with
show-windows in which flesh and
blood gentlemen are displayed instead
of hats or hams. The gentlemen, each
glued to his armchair, contemplate
the street. . . . But contemplation
doesn’t halt the clatter of tongues.
A Spanish casino is as noisy as a mar-
ket. In the first days of the (April
1931) revolution the chairs facing the
street were empty. The gentlemen
were not yet sure just what the word
“republic” meant, but they were not
very long in recovering their peace of
mind and they can again be seen.
When it rains, behind the glass; in
good weather, on the sidewalk. Be-
sides finding recreation in the con-
templation of the universe, the mem-
bers of the casino find solace in playing
cards. The Spaniards are an honest
people. Rarely, prompted by hunger,
will they steal so much as an apple.
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But casino members are a caste apart.
In a leading Madrid center, hon-
orary members take turns at guarding
the cashbox in transit from one room
to another at the close of play. Need-
less to say, these honorary members
are always dukes, marquesses and
counts. In spite of the high-sounding
titles of the guard, a few hundred
pesetas always disappear from the box.

The more noble the blood in his
veins, the less inclination a Spaniard
feels toward work. Even an office
frightens him. The Spanish profess
an authentic “individualism.” In EIl
Liberal there is a section of aristo-
cratic ads. “Distinguished youth seeks
good-hearted protectress; age no bar;
150 pesetas a month.” “Dark youth,
27 years, awaits proposition; seeks
affectionate companion not necessarily
young; modest, urgently meeds 125
pesetas.”

Five in the morning. A café. Dis-
tinguished gentlemen. Young men of
the highest families. They adore the
beauty of life and disdain vile labor.
The prostitutes come to this café to
hand over to the gentlemen their clink-
ing dollars. In other countries pimps
are a separate caste; here they are
customers of the cafés; members of
the casinos. When they have con-
cluded their professional matters, they
discuss politics and even literature.

Sharing the Losses

If a government employee loses at
cards he manages to distribute his
losses among those who have business
with his department: he demands
gratifications, resorts to blackmail,
threatens some simple country caller
with summons, suit, jail. ‘The police
have a really fat thing. Two auto-
mobiles collide. He who anoints the
palm most is reported as the innocent
victim. The police also have charge
of sanitary inspection, political crimes,
and offenses against the Republic.
High municipal employees are not

badly off either. In Madrid, a func-
tionary in charge of public urinals got
rich in full view of the whole world.
He had only to threaten the proprietor
of, let us say, a small hotel with
placing a urinal in front of his door.
. . . If he is a public employee and
loses at cards he'll find a way, but
what of the mere aspirant to a gov-
ernment job?

A Friendly Transaction

This scene takes place in a Madrid
club. The Marques of X and the
Count of Y. The Marques: “Can you
lend me a hundred duros?” Silence.
Dead hush. The Count is an “indi-
vidualist” and he knows the Marques
is also an ““individualist” and would
not return the money. Then the
Marques offers his gold watch in
pledge. But who knows what kind of
watch the Marques is liable to have?
May not even be gold. So here we
have our two excellent gentlemen on
their way to the jewellers to have the
watch appraised. Aside from ques-
tions of this kind, however, they are
bosom friends, ready to lay down their
lives for one another. The Marques
would kill himself for the Count’s
sake as the Count would for the
Marques’.

The day draws to a close. It be-
gan at noon and the cock is crowing
now. It is time to go to bed. But the
lordling feels such ardor! The lovely
women before whom he has preened
himself all day have no more satisfied
his hunger than did his two glasses
of milk. He approaches a venerable
lady seated at a neighboring café table;
he greets her courteously, solemnly re-
moving his hat. It is probably his
aunt. But no, the gentleman is burst-
ing with passion. . . . Is he, perhaps,
a spiritual brother of the advertisers
in El Liberal? Who knows but what
he really prefers the ladies getting on
in years? No, beside the gray-haired
lady is a very pretty young girl. But

one can’t speak to her. That would
be indecent. Besides, the venerable
lady doesn’t take her eye off the girl
for a second. The gentleman talks
with the lady about a thousand things:
the weather, the bulls, the lottery.
The venerable lady refers to the girl
as “my daughter.” The venerable
lady is noteworthy for her perspicacity :
she observes that the gentleman is
consumed with passion, and invites
him to accompany them to her house.
On the way the gentleman discreetly
inquires the price. Couldn’t she make
it a little lower? . . . Times are so
bad. . . . The Republic . . . the crisis.
. .. “But my daughter”—the girl of
course doesn’t take part in such a
vulgar conversation—"“my daughter is
so innocent and romantic.” Then the

venerable lady confesses that she is

not a mother nor even an aunt; she is
simply the enslaver of the child. The
pretty lass is from Andalusia, the
daughter of a peasant, and came to
Madrid to work as a scrubwoman.
She has dreamy eyes and is a bit simple
about life; it will be easy to deceive
her. But everyone knows that with
gentlemen like this, one must watch
sharply: the lady continues the price-
fixing. Then she moves off and dis-
appears in the adjoining room after
wishing the gentleman good-night.
Now the day is really over and the
gentleman can lie down to sleep. . . .

One More Day

The day is over; the lovely Madrid
day under a mountain sky made for
pastoral songs and for solitude. One
more day, bustling and hollow. One
of so many days, liquidated, con-
quered, disposed of. Spaniards, to tell
the truth, are a people of little gaiety.
In the midst of the buzzing and gay
lights of the cafés one senses the glum,
like a mud-puddle swallowing up a
man. The sefiorito knows how to bore
himself stiff. When he yawns, a shiver

(Continued on page 56)

53




In Step
With Labor

We open the gates for a col-

umn of notes and comment

on the trade union scene

WITH this issue, we are inaugurating
our trade union column. In order for
this section to be a live, up-to-the-min-
ute feature, we would like the trade
union organizations to send in material
about their work for peace and Democ-
racy and progress in their territories,
so that it may be possible to let the rest
of the country know what they are do-
ing. We would also like to have in-
dividual trade unionists write us any
news which they think should be
printed in this column.

THE trade union session of the Con-
gress for Democracy and Peace held
at Pittsburgh, nominated a National
Trade Union Committee to take charge
of bringing to the trade unions the
work of the American League. The
session nominated forty-eight people
to act as the National Trade Union
Committee, out of which there were
seventeen International Presidents,
eleven District, C. L. U. and Local
leaders. Up to the present time, nine
of the International Presidents and
five of the District leaders have ac-
cepted to serve on this committee.
Many of the presidents nominated can-
not accept without the decision of the
executive boards or conventions. We
hope by the end of May to have all of
the International Presidents and most
of the District and C. L. U. leaders

accept.

A DELEGATION elected by the
Spanish people is arriving in America
in the very near future. Among this
delegation is a group which was elected
by the trade unions of Spain. If possi-
ble, the National Trade Union Depart-
ment is going to tour the trade union
delegates among the unions of this
country. All organizations who wish
to hear the Spanish trade union dele-
gates should send in their requests to
the National Office immediately. The
whole world knows that the unions in
the Fascist countries of Germany, Italy
and Rebel Spain were smashed by the
dictators. We all know how the con-
ditions and the standard of living of
labor in these Fascist countries have
been lowered to the point where it is
almost impossible to keep body and
soul together. It will be interesting
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for the American labor movement to
find out at first hand, from trade union
delegates of Loyalist Spain, how the
Spanish organizations have grown to
four or five times their original size,
and how they have improved the con-
ditions in spite of the terrible war of
aggression which is being waged by the
Fascist countries.

LAST month the forces for war tried
to sneak the Industrial Mobilization
Plan (Sheppard-Hill bill) out on the
floor of the House of Representatives
ahead of schedule. Through the
prompt action of the American League,
peace-loving organizations and trade
unions were called on by wire, tele-
phone and word of mouth immediately
to send in their protests. The National
Trade Union Department made doz-
ens of calls by phone and sent out many
telegrams to the National and District
leaders, who must be commended upon
their immediate response which helped
to defeat the bringing out of this bill
on .the floor of the House. The or-
ganizations that must be especially
commended for their good work are
the Transport Workers, the American
Communications Association and the
United Furniture Workers Interna-
tional. Besides sending telegrams of
protest to Washington, they notified
all of their Districts and Locals to do
the same.

THE trade union session of the Boy-
cott Conference held recently in New
York City elected a Trade Union Ex-
ecutive Committee to carry on the boy-
cott, and worked out a plan of mass
meetings to be held in various cities
and counties—and to culminate in a
huge boycott mass meeting to be held
at Madison Square Garden with John
L. Lewis and William F. Green as the

main speakers.

ALL trade union organizations should
prepare to order the June issue of THE
Ficur (publication date, May 22nd),
which is going to be the trade union
issue. All organizations should pre-
pare to send in their orders to the Na-
tional Office so that they may receive
this issue on time.
—A. E. Epwarps

‘that

Catholics

(Continued from page 50)
“What made the Spanish Catholics

Communists ?” innocently inquires Ed-
itor Gillis of the Catholic W orld. And
Commonweal, as if in reply, writes:
“The period forced the = Spanish
Church into dependence upon a State
hostile to even elementary demands
of social justice (disabling the Church
from the) exercise of leadership in the
practical realization of fundamental
moral purposes. . . . To those who be-
lieve that General Franco will inau-
gurate a beneficent and progressive so-
cial order, I shall reply very simply
yesterday was not my natal
morn,”

The liberals in the Catholic Church,
or, as they prefer to call themselves,
the “true conservatives,”’ insist that a
surface religious revival may be ac-
companied by an actual separation of
Church and people, a waning of in-
fluence. It is no accident that the
most insistent plea for “true conserva-
tive” policy comes from Catholic
France, where, according to the Mar-
quis of Aragon, only twenty-five per
cent of the population do their Easter
duties and only twenty per cent take
Communion. Shuster cites the letter
of a tourist in one of the great cathe-
dral towns of southern Spain during
the clerical régime of 1933. He went
to church on Sunday morning, “and
was astonished to see that besides
himself only two old women heard
Mass in the minster of a principal
church.”

The Church’s Road

W hat then do Catholics of the “true
conservative” school see as the Church’s
road?

A simple norm guides Maritain:
“Anything done to restore to man and
particularly to the workers their dig-
nity as men is a work done for Chris-
tian justice.”

The Catholic W orld warns: “What-
ever be the complete solution of the
problem (if there be one) it will be
well if we here in America, thus far
comfortable and peaceful, learn the
fact a thousand times demonstrated
in Europe that association with poli-
ticians and the ruling class spells
danger and given the proper circum-
stances, disaster.” Timidly suggest-
ing that friendly relations with the
Communists would be a better solu-
tion than travelling a common path
with the Nazis, he cites approvingly
an article in the British Catholic or-
gan, The Sower: “‘St. Francis could
not criticize the Crusades in words,
but he could show men that teaching
the infidel might be better than mak-
ing war on him,’” And Editor Gillis,
pondering those words, adds reflective-
ly: “If the Infidel in the 13th cen-
tury, why not the Communists in the
20th 22

And finally, C. J. Eustace in Com-

monweal puts the matter more broad-
ly, seeking a Christian policy more in
keeping with the actual aspirations of
the people as reflected in the phenome-
non of the International Brigades:

A Christian Policy

“And if I read his mind aright,, M.
Maritain believes it is more probable
that the new Christendom will arise
from new (democratic) types of cul-
ture rather than from the ashes of the
old. . . . When the spirit of (the old)
Christendom has departed from the
structure which it informed, there is
a danger that we may thwart the peo-
ple’s aspirations for a form of govern-
ment that might make human life on
earth less intolerable. . . .”

Fact and Fiction
(Continued from page 10)

the monarchy. (2) The landlord-
baron allies of the generals wanted
repeal of the Agrarian Reform, Rental
of Land, Forced Cultivation of Land,
and other reform laws that interfered
with their peculiarly feudal system of
limited production. (3) The clerical
allies of the conspirators (Catholic
Action Party, etc.) wanted the entire
apparatus of the Church returned to
the state payroll; the schools in their
entirety returned to the religious orders
and state secular education banned;
abolition of free trade-unions, with free
thought and every other sign of mod-
ern liberalism banished from Spain. As
for the threat of a Communist revolu-
tion, . the conspirators and all other
Spaniards knew that to be a hoax. What
influence the Communists then enjoyed
and their increased influence today,
came precisely from their steadfast in-
sistence that under prevailing condi-
tions in Spain and in the world, Labor
must provide unfaltering support to
democratic governments against sub-
versive Fascist forces.

The “Foreign Question”

Fiction: “Oh! well, after all, it was
really “even steven” with Russia on the
one side and the Germans and Italians
on the other.”

Fact: Foreign aid for the Rebel
conspirators had been sought by the
scheduled leader of the revolt, General
Sanjurjo, in Berlin and Rome before
the movement was launched. Definite
commitments had been obtained. On
July 15th, two days before the revolt,
orders were given to certain Italian
aviators to “prepare for Spain.” The
government, on the other hand, al-
though it had restored diplomatic rela-
tions with the Soviet Union, had not vet
even exchanged diplomatic representa-
tives. The first Soviet Ambassador to
reach Spain was Marcel Rosenberg,
who arrived in Madrid in August
1936. Italian and German planes,
bombs, artillery, pilots, tanks, tank-
men, and other aid to the Rebels began
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to arrive within a few hours of the first
shots in the revolt. A week later—July

25th—French Premier Blum an-
nounced the “democratic” reply to this
international Fascist intervention: a
unilateral embargo on arms to Loyal-
ist Spain. Supplies poured through
Portugal to the Rebels, and the help-
less government militias fled before
planes and tanks.

Not until mid-October did the Soviet
Union put its foot down in the Non-
intervention Committe¢, and only then
did planes, tanks, and ordinary muni-
tions begin to reach the legitimate gov-
ernment of Spain from abroad. Since
that time the Loyalists have had to face
Italian infantry and foreign “pirates”
in the air and on the high seas. They
have done so with Spanish forces ex-
cept for the International Brigades, in
which there were never more than
twenty thousand men at one time and
not more than five thousand in action
at any given moment. Compare this to
the Italian regulars who have formed
two-thirds of the Rebel army of
maneuver—attacking force—in every
operation since February 1937.

Defense of Madrid

Fiction: “The Rebels’ plans worked
out to a “T” until they reached the
gates of Madrid, where they found a
Russian army which halted them.”

Fact: The original Rebel plan was
to declare martial law throughout
Spain on the basis of the Moroccan re-
volt. The people, thinking that the mar-
tial law order emanated from Madrid
with the purpose of preventing a coup,
would not resist it, and the government
of all the provinces would fall into the
hands of the generals without a blow.
They would at once transport several
thousand Moors and Legionaries to
the mainland from Morocco, and with
Mola’s Carlists in the north and such
troops as could be heavily officered they
would descend on Madrid, ending the
entire movement in three or four days.
The coup plan was a complete failure.
Fierce resistance was met in virtually
every provincial capital and important
city. The Basques, despite appeals of
high Catholic dignitaries, elected to de-
fend the legitimate government. And
finally, the crews of almost every war
vessel then in service mutinied against
their traitorous officers and placed the
fleet at the service of the government.
A blockade was immediately estab-
lished, and for nine days so checked the
transport of troops to the mainland
that the conspirators were compelled to
abandon their coup plan and throw
themselves on the mercy of their allies
in Rome and Berlin.

When Italian aviation had driven
the blockading fleet away and enabled
transport of Moors to the mainland,
the invaders began their march on
Madrid. There they were smashed by
the people of Madrid—men, women
and children—in the most amazing
episode of the war. On the first day
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of the popular defense some seven
hundred international anti-fascist vol-
unteers paraded in Madrid. In the
first ten days the Internationals assem-
bled some two thousand men—DPoles,
French, everything but Russians—
alongside not less than thirty-five thou-
sand Spaniards. From the suburb of
Usera where the Teachers’ Union bat-
talions of instructors and students halt-
ed the Moors, to Carabanchel where
shock battalions held the line, it was
almost wholly a Spanish affair.

Military Prowess

Fiction: “Military initiative has been
continuously with the Rebels, who have
a highly disciplined force naturally
superior to the improvised army of the
government, They have conquered one
territory after another, and it is only
a question of time until they will be
masters of all Spain.”

Fact: The Rebels maintained the
initiative until March 14, 1937. They
had regular forces and their regular
organization included such services as
ambulance, food, munitions, supply,
liaison and information, which the
Loyalists either totally or practically
lacked. The Rebel initiative was di-
rected, for international political rea-
sons, to the capture of Madrid, and
after their preliminary smash-up there
on November 7, 1936, they hammered
again and again from' various angles
with a humiliating lack of success and
at great cost ‘in men and materials.
November, attack after attack at Mon-
cloa and West Park. December, Boa-
dill and Pozuelo. January, northwest
of Madrid, Las Rozas. February, the
great battle of the Jarama. March, the
Italian offensive at Guadalajara. On
March 15th, the government forces
counter-attacked and inflicted (for two
weeks thereafter) a great defeat on the
Italian army. It was revealed that time
had not stood still and that the loosely
organized government militias had been
turned—between November 1936 and
March 1937—into a regular army,
equipped with all the previously men-
tioned auxiliary services. Succeeding
months spread this military organiza-
tion created in Madrid over the whole
country, Incorporating hundreds of
thousands of conscripts.

The Loyalist Offensive

The government never again lost
the initiative. The Rebels, fearful of
the international aspects of another
smash-up in Spain proper, turned their
attention to the isolated loyal northern
strip—and finding it virtually defense-
less, spent months reducing it in the
hope of dolling it up as a great con-
quest for foreign consumption. Mean-
while the Loyalists retained the central
initiative. April: a profitless attack in
the Casa de Campo. July, the Brunete
offensive, which steeled new recruits
and tempered the army of maneuver.
August, Quinto and Belchite, which
broke the Rebel line of fortifications in

Aragon, preparing all future actions
there. December, the surprise capture
of Teruel. The Teruel offensive marked
the date at which the whole Spanish
army reached the level earlier attained
by the Madrid army. It demonstrated
that the government forces were su-
perior as a military instrument to the
Rebel combined force, and particularly
showed the devotion and spirit-of the
Loyalists as the measure of their
superiority. The attack on Teruel
forestalled a new large-scale offensive
against Madrid. It led to a two-month
battle ending with Rebel recovery of
the city; a battle that completely con-
sumed the man-power and material

forces accumulated for a great drive
on Madrid.

“Compromise” Rumors

Fiction: “The present Negrin-Prieto
Government would be very favorable
to proposals for a war compromise
which would involve the suppression of
the Communists in return for media-
tion by Great Britain.”

Fact: The People’s Front Govern-
ment, presided over by Premier Negrin
and probably dominated by conserva-
tive Socialist Defense Minister In-
dalecio Prieto, is uncompromisingly
committed to complete victory over
Franco and feudalism, as the only pos-
sible peace formula. As a government
it is unsympathetic to advanced social
experimentation, and in this view is sus-
tained by its Communist members.
This “moderate” (that is, business-like)
tone was achieved only after months of
heartbreaking struggle against doctri-
naire socializers (chiefly of syndicalist
tendency), who hampered war efforts
by unwise playing at revolution. On the
other hand, whatever the personal con-
servatism of Prieto or others might be,
two things are absolutely certain:
(1) The Negrin Government would
not last twenty-four hours if it toyed
with the idea of compromise with the
Rebels. No one in Spain has ever chal-
lenged this statement. (2) It could not
“suppress” the Communists or other-
wise “‘compromise” the democratic
revolution which has been carried out
in Loyalist territory. The Communists,
while they hold few official posts, have
a popular support amongst the masses
because they have been most loyal sup-
porters of the Republic, given a very
great number of volunteers to the Peo-
ple’s Army, and done as much as any
other group to achieve the really solid
gains of the democratic revolution while
firmly rejecting ill-timed socialistic
experimentation.

The democratic revolution itself is
an accomplished fact and rests on these
popular pillars:

(1) The land is in the hands of
peasants and former agricultural work-
ers. There are no large landowners in
Loyalist Spain.

(2) Industry is substantially owned
by the state or controlled by the work-
ers. The same is true of the banks.

As in agriculture, small property is
protected.

(3) The Chuch has been definitely
retired from political and economic
fields of activity; the state has taken
the burden of popular education from
the religious orders; liberty of con-
science and worship are guaranteed.

(4) The people are armed to defend
their conquests: the People’s Army is
linked to the whole population in many
ways, and particularly through the po-
litical commissariat (despite a tendency
on the part of some sectors of the gov-
ernment to reduce the role of the com-
missars).

(5) The Negrin Government is a
really popular one, composed of repre-
sentatives of the great mass of a people
who are today actively political.

Fiction: “Nevertheless, the situation
is hopeless because the Germans and
Italians will eventually march in in
force, while their navies are openly
employed to blockade the Loyalists.”

Fact: Such an invasion does not con-
form to the general world political pic-
ture. It is true that Hitler was able
to obtain a surrender of Austria to
Naziism by the threat of invasion. But
Spain is neither Ethiopia nor Austria.
Spanish government leaders did not
destroy the only basis of popular re-
sistance to an invader as Austrian gov-
ernment leaders did. In Spain the labor
parties and unions were actively behind
the government, and did resist invasion
with armed force. Their resistance was
the basis of the rallying of a tremen-
dous international solidarity, that has
acted as a check and counterpoise to
international Fascist plans,

Spain and the World

Austria’s failure to resist Hitler dis-
couraged British and French sympa-
thizers who could perhaps have pressed
their governments to oppose the Nazi
designs in Central Europe. The Span-
ish people continue to carry the burden
of successful resistance to a war of in-
vasion, and this encourages democratic
support despite the faltering of demo-
cratic governments. Moreover, France
cannot remain unmoved at the sight of
guns pointed from the other side of the
Pyrenees, and it is much easier for her
to reach Spain (as a matter of practi-
cal aid) than to reach Austria. On the
whole, however, it depends upon friends
of the Loyalists. While we who believe
in the justice of the republican cause
refuse to diminish our efforts on behalf
of the Spanish people, the brown-shirt
ruffians and Mussolini’s castor-oil bri-
gades cannot march to victory in Spain.

They Turn to Us

The Spanish people turn instinc-
tively to democratic minded countries
like the United States and France.
They feel that our cause is their cause
and that we understand and sympa-
thize with them in their struggle against
the Fascist invaders. :
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SUBMITTED

for Your Decision:

Shall the United States isolate itself and ban

traffic of every sort with any warring nation?

Or, is Collective Security, requiring cooperation

with other non-aggressive nations in all peace-

ful efforts to end and prevent wars, more

likely to safeguard our security?

ASSIVELY wishing for peace

in a world belted by fascist
steel is like weeping to raise the
level of the oceans. We can no
longer thread our way among the
war shoals with a vague, condi-
tioned neutrality for a rudder. To
escape war, we must promptly
adopt a positive foreign policy.
Now, as in every grave American
crisis, it is for the consensus of
liberal opinion to point the wiser

way. But on this subject, liberal
opinion is sharply divided. No
one knows which of the dia-
metrically opposed courses of
action the consensus would favor.
And since The Nation, celebrated
for three-quarters of a century as
the voice of liberalism, believes
that Isolation vs. Collective Secur-
ity is the most critical problem
now confronting our government,
it is addressing a

detailed QUESTIONNAIRE

to all American liberals, to ascer-
tain which course of action is
more strongly indicated in the
existing emergency.

The results of this country-wide
poll will appear in The Nation
from week to week, beginning

with the issue of March 26, to-
gether with statements by prom-
inent liberals and special articles
by authorities on world affairs.
Your ballot is needed to make
the poll thoroughly representa-
tive.

Important:

Mail the appended coupon-request for a copy of
the Questionnaire today, so that you can get
your ballot in while the returns are being com-
piled for publication. . . . If you also wish to
read all the 13 issues of The Nation containing
the questionnaire returns and related discus-
sions, simply enclose $1 with the coupon.

Request for QUESTIONNAIRE

THE NATION

20 Vesey Street

New York City

Please send me by return mail a copy of your Isolation vs. Collective
Security Questionnaire and Ballot. ([J For the enclosed $1 start my 13-week
subseription with the March 26 issue. [] Enter no subscription for me.)
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Liincoln Volunteers
(Continued from page 45)

of letters. I know that there isn’t much
‘news’ to be written but damn the
news. Worite what you are thinking,
what you have read, what you think of
John L. Lewis, or even if the worst
comes to worst, and you are neither
thinking or reading, why just copy a
page out of the dictionary and send it
over,

“And now I must close. That bu-
gler guy is out in the Plaza (torturing
a tomcat, I'll swear, but the boys say
he’s blowing a bugle) and that means
bed. Good night, old fella.”

The Blindfolded Burro

On the 16th of May of last year, at
our training camp some few miles
north of Albacete, we put in a long,
hard morning of maneuvers under the
broiling sun. But since it was a Sun-
day, the afternocon and evening were
at our disposal. After dinner, at one
o'clock, we went about our several
ways, the shops for wine and talk, the
barber shops, the barracks for reading
or writing letters, strolls about the lit-
tle town or in the surrounding coun-
tryside. 'Word had got around that
not far away there was an irrigation
ditch with water in it, and eight or ten
of us set out to investigate. With clean
clothes under our arms, we walked
along lanes and across fields, stared at
from farm houses and by peasants rest-
ing under trees. Mad dogs and Eng-
lishmen—and the Abraham Lincoln
Brigade—go out unnecessarily in the
midday sun.

After some four or five miles we
came to the ditch and found that, al-
though swimming was out of the ques-
tion, bathing was quite possible. We
got wet, soaped up, and lay half sub-
merged under the trees in the cool
water. Within sight of us was the
pump which provided our water. A
burro walked round and round in a
small circle, pulling behind him one
end of the pole that operated the pump.
At every turn, the mechanism com-
plained and a faint grating sound
reached us through the still, hot air.

As we watched, an old woman moved
slowly up the path, leading another
burro. When she reached the pump,
she tied her animal to a post, and stop-
ping the other she took the bandage
from his eyes. He shook his head and
waited patiently to be unharnessed.
When the other animal was strapped
into his place and properly blindfolded,
the old woman started him on his end-
less path, with some difficulty and after
several starts. Then she stood for sev-
eral minutes, shading her eyes against
the sun and waiting to be assured that
the new burro had struck his stride, be-
fore she led the tired burro away.

Though we were much too self-con-
scious to speak of it, I cannot believe
that my reflections were not shared by

some of the other men present. It was
impossible not to be reminded of the
sad, turbulent history of Spain, with
her people blindfolded by poverty, ig-
norance, and slavery, circling wearily
about in their daily struggle for bread,
bearing up somehow under a gigantic
weight of taxation and oppression.

One service Franco has done the
Spanish people. He has forever re-
moved the blindfold from their eyes. A
reactionary world press has succeeded,
with a tangle of lies and distortions, in
pretty well confusing world opinion on
the Spanish question. But to the Span-
ish people the issues are extraordinarily
simple and clear., They know who
are their enemies and why. Being by
nature a kindly, good-natured, easy-
going people, they did not know quite
how to deal with these enemies until
Franco showed himself in his true col-
ors and by bombing their homes and
murdering their families forced the
issue.

But now they are going to send the
German and Italian fascists back where
they belong. They will drive Franco
into the area. Men from no less than
fifty-two countries, volunteers from the
International Brigades, have helped
and will help, but it is the people of
Spain who will do the job.

Old Spain

(Continued from page 53)

goes down one’s spine. His favorite
expression is “to kill time.”” Don’t
imagine that he’s drinking coffee now.
No, what he’s doing is “killing time.”
“To kill time” is an agreeable pro-
fession, one that requires many years’
experience—more than that, a tradi-
tion of centuries. Time! There’s the
real, the terrible enemy! And yet the
lordlings are always terribly busy.
They work in three Ministries; they
write in ten newspapers; they serve
fifteen political parties; and finally,
they are in love with at least fifty at-
tractive women all at one time. They
haven’t a single free moment all day.
If a gentleman makes an engagement
with another for five p.m., be sure that
he will make his appearance at seven.
He comes in breathless; he couldn’t
get here sooner. He has so many
things to do. In reality he was ‘kill-
ing time” in a nearby café.

The capital of Spain. Palaces, sky-
scrapers, offices, literary cafés, editorial
rooms, debates, / beautiful women,
crowds in Alcald, sefioritos cooling
themselves beneath the trees along the
Paseo de Castellana. . . . All this to-
gether is at once felicity and misfor-
tune, delight and shame. And bear in
mind that these lordlings are not a
rare species worthy of the ethnograph-
er’s attention. No, they are Madrid,
the nerve-center of the country. It is
they who governed old Spain. While
they “killed time,” the country died
of hunger.
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A United Movement in Common Resistance to War and Fascism

Open hearings on the Peace
Bills introduced in the House of
Representatives are scheduled to
begin before the House Commit-
tee on Foreign Affairs on March
29th. All City Committees are
now active in getting signatures
on petitions in support of these
bills—for presentation at the
open hearings by Dr. Harry F.
Woaid, Chairman of the Ameri-
can League for Peace and De-
mocracy. Another expression of
support for a foreign policy based
on concerted action by demo-
cratic peoples will be a Madison
Square Garden Meeting on
April 4th in New York City. The
meeting will be sponsored by Dr.
Ward and other leaders of the
American League for Peace and
Democracy, and also by promi-
nent individuals who are leaders
in other peace groups—among
whom are expected to be Dr.
Henry A. Atkinson, Chairman of
the American section of the Inter-
national Peace Campaign; Clark
M. Eichelberger, Director of the
League of Nations Association;
Henrietta Roelofs of the Y. W.
C. A.; Mrs. Marion M. Miller,
Executive Director of the Na-
tional Council of Jewish Women;
Edgar J. Fisher of the Interna-
tional Institute of Education;
William Hinckley, Chairman of
the American Youth Congress,
and many others. We expect you
will hear about this meeting from
coast to coast. Why not one in
every city?

FROM this vantage-point we have re-
corded the growth and activities of the
League for nearly three years. We
have seen this movement of the people
develop into a stronger and stronger
instrument for Democracy and peace
through international crisis after cri-
sis.  What happened in Ethiopia and
Spain and China was reflected in the
activities of League members from
Baltimore to Seattle. Today the Amer-
ican League is expanding rapidly, fac-
ing the serious state of world and
national affairs with courage and with
a concrete program involving thou-
sands of people in active work for
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By Paul Reid

peace and Democracy. It is never
easy to say goodbye, especially at a
time like this. But other duties call.
To all our hard-working League lead-
ers and to all our members throughout
the country, thanks muchly for your
earnest cooperation during these criti-
cal years! Wherever you find me, I’ll
be fighting tooth and toe nail for the
objectives that are the basis of the
American League.

NEAR Sueca, just a few miles from
Valencia, Spain, forty Spanish child-
ren are living in a home founded by the
American League for Peace and De-
mocracy. Since last summer over
$4,000 has been raised by American
Leaguers all over the country for the
establishment and continuous support
of this home. Los Angeles, New York
City and Pittsburgh lead the list with
the largest contributions. The Robert
Raven wing of the home is supported
by the New York City League in hon-
or of the Pittsburgh youth who gave
his sight in the Spanish Loyalists’ fight
for Democracy. Besides the sums
raised directly for this home, League
Branches in many cities have raised
thousands of additional dollars through
their codperative work with the North
American Committee,

The home at Sueca is located in an
agricultural district richly productive
of rice. The children have nice school-
rooms, showers, library and spacious

A. E. Edwards, recently elected national
trade union organizer of the trade union
section of the American League

dormitories. A big garden surrounds
the home, with an orchard of peach
trees nearby. The children have their
own organization, the older ones tak-
ing an active part in the administration
of the colony. Folksongs and manual
work in the form of plaster reliefs are
a part of the educational program.
Participation in village fétes adds joy
and color to the life of these refugee
children. A picture of this home was
reproduced on page 27 of the February
issue of THE FiGHT,

CHINESE children, too, are being
cared for by the American League. In
January, the China Aid Council of the
League sent a medical mission of two
doctors and a nurse to China to help
the Chinese people—children and
adults. Dr. Charles Parsons, head of
the mission, recently reported its safe
arrival at Hankow. At present he is
making a survey of refugees’ medical
needs in this area, while Dr. Norman
Bethune and nurse Jean Ewen have
been sent on to the interior. Dr. Par-
sons, for ten years with Sir Wilfred
Grenfell in Labrador where he estab-
lished the famous Notre Dame Me-
morial Hospital in Newfoundland, left
his practice in Kingston, New York,
to head this mission. Dr. Bethune is
famous as head of the Canadian Medi-
cal Mission to Spain, while Nurse
Ewen has served in hospitals both in
China and in the United States. The
China Aid Council, in addition to sup-
porting this medical unit, is making
plans and raising funds for the equip-
ping and sending of additional units
within the early future. With Oliver
Haskell as the new director and with
William E. Dodd, Jr., continuing as
secretary, the China Aid Council is
one of the busiest departments of the
American League these days.

STEVE NELSON, our membership
director, has been touring League cities
of the Middle West during the past
few weeks in the interests of our drive
for 50,000 members and 15,000 new
subscribers to THE FicHT by May 1st.
His journey has taken him to the fol-
lowing cities: Minneapolis, Milwau-
kee, Chicago, Indianapolis, Detroit,
Cleveland and Pittsburgh. Member-
ship gains in February continued the
good record of the previous month.
Prizes have been announced for the

cities making the biggest percentage of
gain and for individuals signing up ten
or more new members. Special awards
go to the cities and individuals who
show the best results in securing new
members and THE FicHT subscribers.

ST. LOUIS AND HOUSTON
have held significant League confer-
ences during the last few weeks. The
St. Louis conference was a very busy
one-day affair and was attended by
some 80 delegates as representatives
and observers from 45 community or-
ganizations. Over 250 people attend-
ed the closing mass meeting where Dr.
Robert Morss Lovett, one of the na-
tional vice-presidents of the League,
was the chief speaker. A dozen reso-

. lutions dealing with local police vio-

lence, anti-labor activities, the Big
Navy program and embargo laws to
stop supplies to war-making nations
were adopted. Other speakers included
Mrs. A. P. Meyer, local League chair-
man; Dr. Elmer Arndt of the faculty
of Eden Theological Seminary; Sid-
ney Williams, executive secretary of
the Urban League; Norman Smith,
organizer of the United Auto Work-
ers, and Percival Chubb, chairman of
the Peace Council of Webster Grove.
A city-wide executive comimittee was
elected to direct the continuing work
for Democracy and peace in this im-
portant Midwestern center.  On
March 5th and 6th, Houston, Texas,
was host to the first Texas People’s
Conference for Peace and Democracy.
Sponsors included many labor, liberal
and peace organizations and leaders of
the state. On the program were Dr.
Robert Morss Lovett; Dr. Edwin A.
Elliott of the National Labor Rela-
tions Board; Mrs. Harris Masteron,
member of the local Y.W.C.A. board;
John Crossland, secretary of the Texas
GO Conncil 7 SE ] @ r5sman,
secretary of the Building and Service
Employes, AF. of L.; and Mason
Smith, state director of the National
Negro Congress.

LOS ANGELES is justly proud of its
part in founding the first American
League home for Spanish children.
Late last summer League members of
this city raised the initial sum to found
the home at Sueca. Since then they
have contributed monthly to its sup-
port. In addition to this vital piece of
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work Los Angeles staged a China Aid
Week from March 4th to 12th. Anna
Louise Strong launched this week for
the League in a speech on March 4th.
San Francisco has carried on an ag-
gressive anti-Nazi campaign and was
pleased recently to learn that the Nazi
consul general of the West Coast—
Baron Manfred von Killinger—had
booked return passage via the Panama
Canal to Germany. It will be re-
called that von Killinger’s appoint-
ment raised a storm of protest and that
he has been charged repeatedly with
Nazi work on the Coast. On the an-
niversary of Hitler’s rise to power, the
San Francisco League participated in
a monster mass meeting that demanded
von Killinger’s recall.

PITTSBURGH reports the affilia-
tion of District 6 of the United Elec-
trical, Radio and Machine Workers,
involving 17 locals of this internation-
al union. Since January 1st, 17 local
unions in this area have been addressed
by League speakers and 10 of these
labor bodies have voted to afliliate with
the League. These include Fredericks-
town Industrial Council, Amalgamat-
ed Clothing Workers Local 86, Amer-
ican Federation of Teachers Local 400,
Jeanette Central Labor body, United
Mine Workers of America Local 6558
and Local 6656, and Steel Workers
Organizing Committee Local 1244
and 1555. On March 10th the Wo-
men’s Committee held a Women’s
Peace Week meeting at the Y.W.C.A.
auditorium, where Dr. Marian Hath-
away of the University of Pittsburgh
was the main speaker.

IN NEW JERSEY, Newark reports
the formation of a City Central Coun-
cil of the League with 15 organizations
participating in the first meeting. Also,
the Newark Committee to Boycott
Japanese Goods has voted to affiliate
with the League. A mass meeting on
the subject of “Fascism in America” is
planned as a part of Newark’s drive
for new members and affiliates. Union
City has a new bulletin called Light,
and is using this medium of keeping its
membership and affiliates active and
informed. A recent issue contained an
excellent article on Mayor Hague,
written by D. William Leider, New
York City counsel to the C.I.O. Plain-
field has elected a Boycott Committee
and is beginning a campaign in the
community to aid China by refusing
to purchase Japanese goods,

WOMEN’S PEACE WEEK was
observed by a number of League cities.
The Women’s Section of the New
York City division took part in a very
large and successful meeting at Man-
hattan Opera House, chaired by Mar-
garet Forsyth. Representative Byron
Scott of California and Miss Henrietta
Roeloffs of the national Y.W.C.A.
were the chief speakers at this meet-
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ing, with over 2,500 people in the
audience. Rep. Scott spoke over the
air from station WOR before the
meeting. Utica, New York, aroused
a considerable section of upstate New
York by its recent Boycott Conference.
Some 22 organizations were represent-
ed with delegates. William E. Dodd,
Jr., secretary of the League’s national
China Aid Council, addressed the con-
ference, while additional speakers in-
cluded the Rev. George I. Stockdale,
Dr. Frank Slater, local League chair-
man; and Mr. Van Hong and Mr.
Jim Eng, two Chinese students. Kings-
ton, New York, held a meeting on
labor issues involving Democracy. Al
Edwards of the national Trade Union
Department of the League and Joseph
Portal, New York City executive sec-
retary, were the speakers of the eve-
ning.

CLEVELAND AND CINCIN-
NATTI have developed some excellent
educational programs in their respec-
tive cities. Cleveland holds bi-weekly
roundtables with capable leaders pre-
senting pertinent issues for discussion.
Lottie Gordon, the new executive sec-
retary, reports that the League has set
itself a goal of 1,000 new members by
May 1st. Steve Nelson addressed a
membership drive meeting on March
11th at Carnegie Hall. Cincinnati is
carrying through a series of Sunday
afternoon meetings for members at the
Y.W.C.A. The topics for discussion
are: What Next in America?, Labor
and Citizens’ Committees, Incorpora-
tion of Unions, Labor and the War
Department, and Boycotts and Neu-
trality.

HERE AND THERE—Milwaukee
took part in a strong protest against
the meeting and activities of the Ger-
man-American Volksbund. Margaret
La Budde is the new secretary of the
local League organization. Plans have
been laid for an annual ball on March
27th. Down in New Orleans the
League 1s growing in influence and
membership due to some very fine work
on the boycott of Japanese goods. A
local conference on the Boycott and
China Aid is scheduled, as we go to
press, for March 27th. Out in Seattle
the League is also busy with the China
Aid and Boycott campaign. A drive
is on to load a food ship for China.
China Aid Week, March 14th-21st,
centered on this big undertaking. In
St. Petersburg, Florida, the local
Branch held a debate meeting on Amer-
ican foreign policy. Jack Shaw spoke
for concerted action by means of the
people’s boycott and embargo laws to
stop war supplies to aggressors, while
Frank McCallister advocated a policy
of “genuine neutrality” and isolation.
An audience poll both before and after
the debate showed that a majority in
each case favored positive people’s ac-
tion for peace.

By
James Lerner

THE Japanese militarists have done
the athletic bureaucracy of the world
a great disservice. Only a couple of
weeks ago Avery Brundage trumpeted
his determination to take the 1940
Olympic Games to Japan. Avery is
an old hand at trumpeting when the
safety of some Fascist undertaking
is at stake. It seemed inconceivable that
he and other Fascist-minded gentry
who control athletics in some countries
were sanctioning the sending of ath-
letes to Tokio in spite of the war. But
we must remember that it was Brund-
age who was responsible for American
participation in the Nazi Olympics
despite widespread public opposition.

And now certain Japanese militarists,
including the war minister himself,
inform the world that it is doubt-
ful whether they will be able to act
as hosts to the games. The official
reason offered is that it is beginning
to seem doubtful whether the war
will be over by 1940. And with the
determined opposition that the Chinese
are putting up, Japan finds it necessary
to send all its man-power—including
athletes—into battle.

This may be part of the story but
there is more to it, as a despatch from
London frankly states. One of the
mysteries of the athletic world recently
has been the fact that although Japan-
ese athletic associations insisted on
their being able to hold the games
regardless of the war, yet no invita-
tions had been received by the countries
which were to send the teams. And
London solves the mystery. There
were no invitations before the meet-
ing of the International Olympic
Committee in Egypt, before Japan
could sense how strong the opposition
is throughout the world. Meanwhile
in Tokio they are preparing the alibis
for dropping the games. 'It certainly
would not help Japanese morale if a
number of important countries refused
to send teams to the games, and thereby
showed the revulsion with which they
view the attack on China.

Thus the action of our National
Youth Committee in sending a dele-
gation to present Avery Brundage with
a letter of protest just as he set sail for
Cairo and the International Olympic
Committee meeting, takes on increased
importance. The British Empire Ath-
letic Association has already taken a

vote favoring the boycott of the games.

Regardless of what is decided by the
Japanese and their international sym-
pathizers we plan to go ahead with the
development of the boycott. The next
step is to establish connections with
prominent coaches and athletes and get
them to understand the case. And in
your own community it is time to tie
up the Olympic Games with the work
for China. We are seeking the trans-
ference of the games to a non-Fascist
country.,

MRS. ROOSEVELT has informed
the World Youth Congress Commit-
tee that she “will be glad to attend the
meeting of the Youth Congress at Vas-
sar College on August 15th.” And in
Congress there is a bill, H. J. Res.
597, welcoming the Congress to this
country. By writing to the Committee
on Foreign Affairs, House and Senate,
you can help get it passed. It will then
be possible for the President to assist.
International Patrons of the Con-
gress include Lord Cecil, Edouard Her-
riot, Tagore and Nehru of India and
Dr. James T. Shotwell of the United
States. Dr. MacCracken of Vassar is
chairman of the U. S. Committee.

THE National Youth Committee has
prepared a plan for a detailed educa-
tional program for youth groups. It
includes a number of projects which
are to be made available for branches
so that they may gain more members

WORD has just reached us from
Woashington, D. C. that James Lerner,
the conductor of this column and sec-
retary of the Youth Section of the
American League, has been arrested
with a group of young men and women,
representatives of various organiza-
tions, for picketing the German Em-
bassy. This demonstration of American
Democracy in the capital of Amer-
ican Democracy was in protest of Hit-
ler’s brazen and cowardly invasion of
Austria which threatens to throw the
world into the arms of another world
war. And who but the youth of the
land will be the first sufferers if Hitler
has his way and it is therefore more
than appropriate that the young men
and women of America should be the
first to raise their voices in protest
against the aggressors.—ED.
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Out of Feudalism

(Continued from page 29)

sufficient income to make intensified and
modernized agriculture unwanted.

Moreover, the production per hec-
tare was very low in the latifundia,
while the cost of production was
high. Since agricultural products com-
pete on the world market, this resulted
in a sitwation where the feudal ele-
ments utilized their political power to
maintain high duties and tariffs on the
produce of their own economy. Prices
were far out of range with the world
level. Customs duties in 1932 on cer-
tain necessaries of life were: wheat,
111 per cent; corn, 60 per cent; sugar,
167 per cent; meats, 50 per cent.

Coming and Going

In this way, the land tenure institu-
tions caught the Spanish people coming
and going: landless and unemployed in
the villages, victimized by artificially
high prices in the towns.

And it is this factor which ranged
almost the entire population against
the old order, stimulating that unity of
the peasants, the workers, and the
middle classes which found its expres-
sion in the Frente Popular.

Not accidentally is illiteracy greater
in the latifundist areas, in the regions
of the lowest densities of population,
for it has been in the landlords’ inter-
est to keep the peasant in a state of
ignorance and superstition. In Albacete,
illiteracy reached 71 per cent; in Al-
meria, the same; in Badajoz, some 66
per cent; in Toledo, 65 per cent. Nor
is it the slightest achievement of the
Loyalist army that it concentrates on
overcoming the illiteracy of its recruits
in the very midst of its war-time ur-
gencies.

Naturally, this backwardness of agri-
culture prevented the growth of native
industry and permitted the penetration
of foreign capital into Spanish economy.
This process emerges in the nineteenth
century when British, French, and Bel-
gian combines took control of trans-
port, mines, steam and electric power,
naval construction and utilities, at-
tempting to do in Spain what they were
accomplishing in China, Indo-China,
and the Congo.

Mineral Wealth

Interest centered in mining, for
Spain is wealthy in all of the metallic
ores that are essential to the progress
of industry as well as to the needs of
war.

While the Almaden mercury mines
remained in the hands of the govern-
ment, the British interests succeeded
in buying out the famous Rio Tinto
mines, the sulphur mines, the pyrites
reserves, as well as iron resources in
Bilbao.

In addition to their share in mining
exploitation, the French developed the
Railroad of the North of Spain and
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several others. And naval construction
was similarly divided, with special par-
ticipation by Vickers-Armstrong and
John Brown, Ltd.

Meanwhile the German imperialists
were coming into “their own.” Appear-
ing first with the formation of the
“Chade,” the abbreviation for the elec-
tric trusts for Spain and South Ameri-
can countries, the Germans rapidly be-
gan to encroach on the basic sources of
other wealth—particularly those raw
materials which supply the war indus-
try. Documents published by the Loy-
alist government at the outset of the
war indicate that even in 1935 Gil
Robles, the Rightist leader, had agreed
to plans whereby large concessions in
Spanish mines were to be given to the
Germans. The Metallgeselschaft of
Frankfort was even charged with the
tasks of a mineral survey of all Spain.

German Interests

Small wonder then that the Nazis
are behind Franco; for, to them, his
victory means the fulfillment of plans
which have been made long in advance.
Moreover, in the territory now held by
Franco a German corporation called
the “Hisma” is taking some 1,000,000
tons a year of iron ore in special trade
arrangements, while similar contracts
with the British have permitted the use
of Rio Tinto copper for German war
preparations.

On the other hand, the Loyalist gov-
ernment, particularly in Catalonia, has
regained for Spain the control of the
utilities—gas, electric and transport—
by nationalization decrees.

It was during the World War time
that Spanish economy made its major
advances, taking advantage of its neu-
trality in that conflict and supplying

THE GOOD SOCIETY

both sides with materials and foodstuffs.
The mushroom growth of mining and
industry is best illustrated by the bal-
ance of trade and new capital issues:

Trade Balance Year Capital Issues
247,420,000 pesetas 1913 290,000,000 pesetas
277,920,000 1915 479,000,000
577,490,000 1917 672,000,000

Bht the post-War decline affected this
expansion very severely, just as in other
capitalist lands. And industry had
hardly recovered when the onset of the
1929 crisis shattered what was at best
a fragile prosperity, bringing about a
condition which the collapse of new
capital issues reveals:

1928 it an s 2,824,000,000 pesetas
193 S T i 5 534,000,000
193305 s s e o 51,000,000 “

The unprecedented depth of the
crisis, its length and scope, resulted in
the gravest social consequences. Every
element in the population was aroused,
merging their dissatisfaction in the pop-
ular movement which ousted the Mon-
archy in the spring of 1931.

Universal Discontent

While prices fell in all of the cap-
italist countries by 20 to 35 per cent
during these years, in Spain prices rose
by 24 per cent due to the backward in-
dustrial and monopolistic agrarian con-
ditions. And this was a factor which
bred universal discontent.

Among the workers great strikes
were interrupting production, express-
ing the deep dissatisfaction in this de-
cisive section of the population. For
example, in 1929 there were 96 strikes
with 660,000 days lost; in 1932, there
were 681 strikes with 3,726,000 days
lost. And by 1933 the number of
strikes jumped to over a thousand.

By Egmargo

v dnd so I told them, ‘Well, what the hell! Now those Austrians will at least have the
right to work’”
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Meanwhile, in the countryside seiz-
ures of land became very common, es-
pecially in Extremadura—where the
land-hungry peasants invaded the big
estates in 1932 and compelled the gov-
ernment to legalize their seizures hast-
ily. In 1934 the general strike among
the peasants paralyzed the entire coun-
tryside, and prepared the way for uni-
fication of the peasantry with all of the
oppressed sections of the people against
the old order.

Here, then, we complete our survey
of the economic backgrounds of Spanish
history.

Modernizing Spain

The contradictions of Spain’s histor-
ical heritage are being resolved in the
furnace of the war. The People’s Front
is speeding up the modernization and
industrialization of Spain while fight-
ing a death battle with those forces
which would perpetuate feudalism and
maintain the old and outworn economic
relations,

At the same time, the People’s Front
is retaking for the national economy all
those resources and raw materials
which will contribute to the liberation
of Spain from imperialism, while it is
repelling the invader who comes to
fasten foreign bondage on the Spanish
people and mortgage their future to
Fascism and slavery.
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PANISH workers have been try-
ing to unite for quite a number
of years. Theirs has been a hard

uphill fight. They are on the way to
success. This present war has taught
them the strength of unity. In the first

days of the war it was they who prac-
tically with bare fists saved the Repub-
lic in Barcelona, Valencia and Madrid.
In the territory where Fascism became
victorious, many thousands of workers
have been killed, and trade unionism

Labor clears the table
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The triumph of Democracy

has been interred with Democracy.
They know that if Fascism defeats the
Republic they will have to bow before
an oppressive Labor Commission such
as that headed by the Fascist Alejandro
Gallo Artacho in Salamanca.

The history of Spanish trade unions
is a long continuous conflict between
the followers of Karl Marx and Baku-
nin. The libertarian ideas of the latter
caught the fancy of the Spanish work-
er. In 1870 José Fanelli, a friend of
Bakunin, visited Spain and helped to
organize the first Spanish Workers’
Congress, which was held in Barcelona
that year. This Congress accepted the
platform of the International Associa-
tion of Workers. After the Paris
Commune in 1871, Spanish labor suf-
fered a setback, but regained its former
strength during the short-lived Spanish
Republic in 1873. TUnfortunately the
workers could not rally sufhcient forces
to the Republic’s defense, and with the
return of the Monarchy they lost what-
ever influence they had gained during
this period.

Pablo Iglesias, who had been Span-
ish delegate to the First International,
was a confirmed Marxist. In 1879 he
organized a Socialist group in Madrid,

and seven years later founded El So-
cialista, a weekly newspaper. Iglesias
was a born leader. He was forceful
and had a quality that made people
love him. After many vicissitudes he
was able to organize a Socialist Con-
gress, in Barcelona in 1888, where the
Partido Socialist Obrero (Workers'
Socialist Party) was born. It was Ig-
lesias’ dream to have a new workers’
organization which would not follow
the Anarchist. theories. A realistic
union under the leadership of the So-
cialist Party, he thought, without ap-
pearing to promulgate any special doc-
trine would do much to better the con-
ditions of the Spanish worker. The
result was the U. G, T.—Union Gen-
eral de Trabajadores (General Union
of Workers)—which started with a
membership of 3,886.

The C. N. T.—Confederacion Na-
cional del Trabajo (National Confed-
eration of Labor)—was not organized
until 1910. It sprang from the many
small regional Anarcho-Syndicalist
unions. This practical adaptation of
Anarchism had become very popular in
Spain, and under the leadership of An-
gel Pestafla and Salvador Segui this
trade union immediately became very
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The Popular Front shakes off the invaders

influential. Being controlled by the
F. A. I.—Federacion Anarquista Iber-
ica (Iberian Anarchist Federation)—
which at the time was illegal in Spain,
the C. N. T. had some difficulties. It
believed in direct action, as expressed
in the program drawn up at the Sec-
ond Congress of the C. N. T. held in
1918.

As early as 1919 Angel Pestafia pre-
sented at a congress of the C. N. T.
a proposal to merge with the more con-
servative U. G. T. There is no doubt
that a union of these two organizations
would have helped the cause of Spanish
labor. In 1920, after a general lock-
out in Barcelona, the Civil Governor
of Catalonia resigned, and cruel Gen-
eral Martinez Anido, now Franco’s
“Minister of Public Order,” launched
a repression against the C. N. T. It
ended in thirty-six of the C. N. T.
leaders being sent to prison in Mahon
(Minorca), and the Anarcho-Syndi-
calist trade union being declared illegal.
Anido—who is described by the Span-
ish novelist Pio Baroja as “short, stub-
by, red-jowled, dull in speech, cloudy-
eved, promising no good to anybody”
and “watchdog of the Monarchy’—
hired scores of “pistoleros” (gang-
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sters), who did away with any “danger-
ous” trade unionists in Catalonia. An
agreement was entered into by the
C. N. T. and U. G. T. with a view
to combatting anti-labor activities, and
again attempts were made to unite the
two organizations, but without success.

Primo de Rivera outlawed the
C. N. T. though permitting the
U. G. T. to continue its activities. In
1931, when the Republic was estab-
lished, the two organizations were re-
born. Today the C. N. T. has a mem-
bership of 1,700,000 and the U. G. T.
nears the 2,000,000 mark.

When the Fascist revolt broke out
these two unions played an important
part. Garcia Oliver of the C. N. T.
became the Minister of Justice and
Largo Caballero of the U, G. T,
Prime Minister. After the formation
of the Negrin Cabinet in May of
1937, the organizations did not parti-
cipate in the government.

There was a rift in the U. G. T,,
but it was settled on January 6th of
this year, when Francisco Largo Cabal-
lero—who had been the union’s leader
for a number of years—decided to
withdraw. He was succeeded by José
Rodriguez Vega, long prominent in

Socialist labor activities. Ramon Gon-
zalez Pefia, one of the leaders of the
Asturian revolt in 1934, became Secre-
tary General. Caballero’s group con-
tinues to be recognized by the addition
to the new Executive Committee of
four of his men. The Committee,
which was thus increased to fifteen
members, adopted a program of full
cobperation with the government
toward winning the war, especially as
to pledging its members to give com-
plete support to the manufacture of
war materials,

The U. G. T. communicated this
program to the C. N, T., and obtained
from it a pledge of codperation.

Much credit for effecting this intra-
labor peace is due to Leon Jouhaux,
leader of the French Labor Confedera-
tion, who by invitation visited Spain
with the mission of conciliating the
contending parties.

Unity of the trade union movement
was brought nearer when a committee
from the U. G. T. presented to the
C. N. T. a program to be used as a
basis for discussion of future joint ac-
tion. The program includes the fol-
lowing points: formation of a strong
People’s Army, stabilization of war in-

dustries, nationalization of the basic
industries, formation of a national in-
dustrial economic council, professional
training, municipal ownership of pub-
lic services, intensification of agricul-
ture on the basis of agrarian codpera-
tives and collectives, adjustment of
wages, prices and production.

On March 14th, representatives of
the U. G. T. and C. N. T. announced
that they had come to an agreement as
to the basis for uniting the two organi-
zations, which they will announce at
a later date. In a manifesto—signed
by the U. G. T. leaders Ramon Gon-
zalez Pefia and José Rodriguez Vega,
and by Mariano Vazquez and Federica
Montseny of the C. N. T.—they ad-
dress the Spanish people, stating that
now as never before they affirm the in-
vincible force of the united workers
and their faith and enthusiasm in vic-
tory. The manifesto adds that victory
is assured because they are not only
fighting for their own independence
but for the rights of all the workers
and free people of the world. They
want to give an example to the vacil-
lating democracies as to how interna-
tional Fascism can be fought and de-
feated through @ united front.

U/
&‘r—

The face of Fascism
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NDISPENSABLE

for people who want to keep
AHEAD of the headlines

® FOR thousands of people from
Maine (yes, Maine!) to Cali-
fornia, New Masses is the “high-
licht of the week,” the one weekly
magazine they consider “indis-
pensable.” They say New Masses
“gives them news they can’t get
anywhere else.” It gives them “an
X-ray view of national and inter-
national crises.” Its fearless re-
porting, worldwide contacts inside
all progressive movements, its
Marxian analysis of current
events, make it easy to understand,
evaluate,—even to foresee the
headlines of tomorrow.

® Foreseen by New Masses

Last year New Masses foretold
headline events like these, long
in advance.

CHINA . . . While most papers were
headlining Japan’s “conquest” of China,
New Masses predicted a unified China
might fight a war of stubbornly contested
gradual retirement, using guerilla tactics,
wearing Japan to possible breaking point,
at home as well as in China.

SPAIN . .. While most papers handed
Spain back and forth between Rebels
and Loyalists with each taking of a
hill, New Masses predicted the Govern-
ment’s strength would increase as time
went on, that non-intervention would be
a screen behind which Germany and
Italy would increase aid to Franco.
BRITAIN . . . As early as last July,
New Masses predicted the shife in atti-
tude by the British Labor Party, from
collaboration with the National Govern-
ment to a stiffer independent opposition.
JAPAN . . . New Masses was the first
to predict that the anti-militarist sweep
in the election of the Japanese diet
would not restrain the government from
going ahead with its military aggressions.
U. S. A. . . . Immediately after the
elections New Masses predicted a cleav-
age in the Democratic Party despite the
landslide for President Roosevelt. . . .
New Masses predicted that “little steel”
would not follow “big steel” and settle
with the unions. . . . That La Guardia
would be a Labor Party candidate for
mayor of New York backed by a united
front of progressives of both parties. . . .
That the Socialist Party would rapidly
disintegrate unless it expelled the
Trotskyites.

® BECAUSE we believe that if
you will read New Masses regu-
larly for a few weeks, you too will
find it indispensable, we are offer-
ing to readers of THE FiGHT a
special

TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION

15 WEEKS FOR $
MAIL THE COUPON
Get Next Week’s Issue!

NEW MASSES

Key to the Week’s World News

NEW MASSES

31 East 27th Street, New York, N. Y,

I'll read New Masses for 15 weeks. Here's
a dollar for a 15-week Trial Subscription.
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(Continued from page 35)

thing for them; many children begged
us to take them away to colonies or
somewhere.

‘A woman came up crying bitterly,
saying that she had lost her two small-
est children in the confusion of the
flight and didn’t know whether they
were alive or dead. Looking around
everywhere I saw sick children, and
the hopelessness on everybody’s faces
was such as I have not yet seen in
Spain, One man (aged about twenty-
five) spoke to me in English, He had
had a shop and been a “rich man,” in
Malaga, but had lost everything. He
said he looked for work every day,
but could not find it, that every day
he saw children dying in that build-
ing. ‘The horror of our lives is in-
describable,” was his summing-up.”

Of course this is one of the dark
spots. There are model children’s col-
onies in nearby Murcia, and there are
work colonies scattered throughout
Government territory where able-
bodied refugees are able to provide for
at least a portion of their livelihood.
But merely one of these dark spots is
too many. The resources of the Gov-
ernment are taxed to the utmost to
provide the raw materials of war—
men and munitions. In great part the
care of these homeless refugees must
devolve upon democratic peoples of the
world.

The need for medical aid cannot be
exaggerated. At the present time, there
is literally too little of everything, from
cots and blankets to ambulances and
hospitals, to take care of the growing
casualty lists consequent upon battle
along a 1200-mile front. Dr. Leo
Eloesser of San Francisco, head of one
of the American Medical units sta-
tioned behind the Teruel front, wrote
recently of his work during the battle
for Teruel:

Hardships

“Sterilization presented much hard-
ship. We had an autoclave that burnt
alcohol. There were a few quarts
of alcohol when we reached the hos-
pital, but they gave out and we were
several days without any. So we
tried sterilizing on a kitchen stove that
we had set up in the operating-room.
Coal gave out and we had to use what
wood we could get, to get patients
in or out; a number of them were
frozen. Ambulances were far too few.
Of our own, we had none; everyone
was clamoring for them at once, and
it was very hard to commandeer those
that were passing or unloading. Both
as a consequence of the lack of ambu-
lances and of fire along the road we
got our patients only at night and
after a sometimes fatal delay.

“Of cots and beds we had about
half the necessary number, so that we
had to put many of the wounded on

the floor on mattresses. This wouldn’t
have.been so bad had the floors not
been of stone-tiling, and as I said,
freezing cold. Sheets we had none,
pillows perhaps a half dozen for fifty,
blankets and coverings all too few.

“Ordinary hospital furnishings were
sadly lacking; there were two enamel
washbowls, and four buckets. Cups,
plates, saucers, etc., amounted to zero.
The patients drank from condensed
milk-tins.”

Bleeding Spain

To add to the flow of Spain’s best
blood at the front, Fascism now sends
its war planes to bombard the women
and children at the rear. You have
already seen what this ‘no quarter”
policy means through Miss Kyle’s let-
ter. To staunch this terrifying blood-
letting, adequate medical aid is essen-
tial. What has already been provided
is not enough—not nearly enough.

In a recent issue of the New York
Herald Tribune there appeared a
despatch from Paris, quoting the Span-
ish Rebel press bureau there to the
effect that $22,000,000 had already
been contributed from the United
States to the aid of the Spanish Loyal-
ists. While correcting this figure in
the course of a letter to the newspaper,
I took the occasion to remark: “I
wish that it were so. . . ."”

The sad fact that we must face is
that all the organizations sending aid
to the Spanish people from the United
States had shipped, up to January 31st,
food, clothing and medical supplies and
equipment valued at somewhat less
than $2,000,000. When one remem-
bers that the January 30th Rebel
bombing raids on Barcelona destroyed
more than $2,000,000 in property, it
is at once evident how pitifully little
this aid really is—how much more is
needed.

Since the organization of the Med-
ical Bureau and the North American
Committee to Aid Spanish Democracy,
our medical division has established
nine American hospitals in Loyalist
Spain and staffed them with a person-
nel of 117 doctors, nurses and tech-
nicians. In addition, sixty-nine ambu-
lances and one mobile hospital unit
have been sent to Spain. But the let-
ters and appeals continue to pour in
from our doctors and nurses. Their
burden is always the same: “What
you have done is good but it is nothing
when weighed in the scale of the ex-
isting need.”

Much More Is Needed

Our ten children’s homes in Spain
give shelter to only 500 of the esti-
mated 750,000 child refugees. Our
shipments of thousands of tons of food
and clothing have disappeared into the
bottomless abyss of war-time wretch-
edness. The American people, who
raised millions of dollars in the post-
War years for the Near East Relief,

have done nothing or next to nothing
for Spain.

Here in the United States, there is
a constantly growing body of public
opinion which recognizes in the Span-
ish struggle a decisive conflict between
Democracy and Fascism, and which is
eager to take sides with Spanish
Democracy. This is evidenced by the
recent poll conducted by the Institute
of Public Opinion which showed that,
of the American people who have de-
cided views on the Spanish question,
75 per cent favor the Loyalists against
25 per cent who support Franco. One
year ago the Institute’s poll showed
65 per cent for the Loyalists and 35
per cent for Franco.

What this means is that the Amer-
ican people are gradually becoming
aware of the real issues of the strug-
gle in Spain and that they are sifting
these issues in the light of American
democratic traditions. These figures
are all the more significant when one
considers that a year ago 65 per cent
of all polled answered that they had
no views in regard to the Spanish
struggle, while only 52 per cent an-
swered similarly during the recent poll.

Our Task at Home

It is plain that the American people
are far in advance of their legislative
representatives on the Spanish ques-
tion. There is a bloc in the House of
Representatives, led by Congressman
Jerry J. O’Connell, which is intent
upon our government taking a posi-
tion consistent with our traditional
policy. But in the main, our legisla-
tors are content to play the ostrich
role. Our task on the home front is
to bring our legislators in line with
American public opinion. Specifically,
it is to force through revocation of the
embargo on the shipment of war sup-
plies to Spain, and the return to our
traditional policy of free trade with the
legitimate and democratic government.

This task is within our means. It
is a task of decisive importance. If the
United States Government were to
take this step—to return to its tradi
tional policy of free trade with a rec-
ognized government—its action would
have a decisive influence upon the pol-
icy of other European Democracies
who are reluctant to take this step
alone, At home, it would give a de-
cided stimulus to the work of those
groups aiding Spain. It would aug-
ment our forces with those who, be-
cause of a mistaken impression that aid
for Spain is a contravention of the
American neutrality policy, have hesi-
tated to join with us.

Within the coming year, great is-
sues will be decided, issues which will
mean much to countless generations yet
unborn throughout the world. Not the
least of these issues is Spain. Let me
paraphrase a slogan which saw much
service in years past:

“As Spain goes, so goes the world.”
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Peace Way

RACTICALLY everyone wants peace. Yet

of what use can it be to talk of the will for
peace when there is war in the world today? War
in China, war in Spain, and by the time this is
printed where will Austria be? We cannot dis-
cuss how to maintain peace when it has been
destroyed, but must ask how to restore it. When
you see a big fire a block from your home you do
not call a meeting on fire-prevention: you help to
put it out before the sparks set your own roof
ablaze.

There is a panic school of fire-fighters. They
see the danger and cry out against it. “Get into
the house and lock the door,” they shout. That
policy will not stop an ordinary fire, but it be-
comes positively suicidal when there are incen-
diaries about. The panic school, losing its head in
the face of danger, argues that there is no danger,
or that the only peril is in naming the incendiaries
or interfering with their plans. Professor Charles
Beard surprised us with an extreme version of this
view, according to which all talk of “aggressor
nations” is a mere creating of “bogies.” And the
wars in Spain and China? Invented, too?

Worst of the matter is that this sincerely-held
view is utilized precisely by the pro-Fascists in
democratic countries to paralyze the resistance of
the millions. A Chamberlain, for instance,
neutralizes the overwhelming sympathy of the
British millions for Spain and China by the cry of,
“Peace.” Over the head of the people, over the
head of Parliament, behind the back of the
Cabinet, he negotiated with Hitler and Mussolini.
He arranged a European “appeasement” by sur-
render of Spain, betrayal of Austria, abandonment
of Czechoslovakia.

Observe that a handful of men behind Chamber-
lain—for convenience the three “H’s”: Halifax,
Hailsham and Hoare—could thus guarantee the
extension of the existing wars through Central
Europe. They could never thus have overridden
the will of millions but for the panic school of
ostrich peace. 1931 Manchuria. 1935 Ethiopia.
1936 Spain. 1937 China. 1938, the deluge?
Surely it has been demonstrated that retreat, con-
cessions, ‘‘appeasement,” “neutrality,” human
sacrifice are not the way to peace.

The only real barrier to war is the people’s will,
which is now neutralized by the do-nothing policy
of some of the governments. A negative line pre-
vents the mobilization of public opinion while
Halifax—and Hoover—talk to Hitler about spoils
of future wars! We who want peace must make
the many more vocal than the few. Only a positive
program can be the basis of a popular mobilization.
It is not enough to be against war. We must be for
a policy that penalizes the aggressor without pun-
ishing the aggrieved: the O’Connell Peace Act.
For economic actions against war-makers (boy-
cott, ete.). For concerted action with other peace-
loving peoples.

Lone-hand peace policies have the curious effect
of cancelling one another out. President Roose-
velt may pronounce ‘“Quarantine the aggressor”
in the interest of peace, but the isolationists shout
“Pooh pooh,” and our actual results are pleasing
only to Hearst. Liberals and Eden may storm,
but Chamberlain has his way. Peace-seeking
democratic peoples can triumph only—even at
home—through combination with other demo-
cratic peoples everywhere.—J.H.

THE FIGHT, April 1938

Austria

S THESE pages go to press Hitler with
65,000 Nazi troops and a squadron of
bomb planes has invaded Austria. Liberal,
labor and democratic voices have been
stilled. The trade unions have been sup-
pressed. The press is muzzled. Catholics
and Jews are getting a dose of the iron heel.
The plebiscite was stopped. (Hitler will
have an “election’ all his own.) An entire
nation has been annexed by the Fascists—
the aggressors. We repeat what we often
have said in these pages. Fascism is driving
the world into another world war. Man-
churia, Ethiopia, Spain, China, and now . . .
Austria. What will happen in a month or
two? Where do Chamberlain’s policies lead
us? Where do Frederick J. Libby’s policies
lead us if not in' the direction of war, in the
direction of Hitler’s camp? The test today
of the sincerity and-efficacy of any state or
individual in the preservation of peace is its
willingness to recognize and struggle against
the incendiary—the aggressor, the war-
maker. In Hitler’s parade into Austria, the
American people, the democratic-minded
people throughout the world are able to
determine who are the Tories and the Hitler
“peace’” societies. To preserve peace in
America there must be unity of purpose and
will among the democratic peoples through-
out the world. The banner of Peace and
Democracy is the people's banner.—J.P.

Aid to Spain

ONSIDERING the handicaps, the vicious
anti-Loyalist propaganda, the American
organizations raising money for relief work in
Spain have done laudable work and performed a

“WAR REFUGEES” BY CARL G. HILL

real service for the people of that country. How-
ever, in the face of the tremendous needs in Spain
and the need for the rehabilitation for the wounded
who have returned, we must acknowledge that we
have not done enough. The American League
besides its educational campaign to inform the
American people on what is going on in Spain, has
contributed thousands of dollars mostly through
the Medical Bureau and the North American Com-
mittee to Aid Spanish Democracy to which it is
affiliated. Thousands of American League mem-
bers and its branches in various cities throughout
the country undertook the great social task of
helping the millions in Spain who are struggling
against the Fascist trio—Hitler, Mussolini and
Franco.

The major work, however, fell to the Medical
Bureau and the North American Committee to
Aid Spanish Democracy. These two groups in
conjunction with the Spanish Societies Confed-
erated, the American Friends of Spanish Democ-
racy, the American Friends of the Lincoln Brigade
have awakened the social conscience of America
through their day to day work on behalf of a
stricken people fighting for their Republic.

More Americans must be reached for contribu-
tions to Spain. The people of Spain have been
resisting the Fascist invader now for over a year
and a half. Their struggle for liberty is ours.
Tens of thousands of men, women and children
are wounded. Hundreds of thousands are home-
less. As the Spring military drives are opening
and the guns of Fascism are trained on the people
of Spain, the least we can do is to help with our
dimes and dollars to relieve the suffering of a
brave and innocent people. We remember the
words of the former Premier Portela Valladares
who opposed the People’s Front in 1936 but who
refused to back Franco: “We know that the cause
of our Independence will triumph through the great
suffering, the enormous sacrifices of our people;
and we are ready to offer our lives and the lives
of our dearest rather than yield to foreign invasion
and conquest.” We can and we must prevent that
suffering.—R.T.
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Madnrid - Guadalajara - Teruel

HERE the caissons rumble and the tanks crawl forward, the American Medical units in Spain have

created proud pages in the history of American aid to distressed peoples. Just behind the battle lines,
American doctors and nurses work feverishly to care for the shell-blasted soldiers of the Spanish People’s
Army. Slogging forward in the wake of battle, American ambulances and stretcher-bearers carry on their
work of mercy.

This Work Must Go Onl

N Barcelona, Valencia, Madrid and Murcia thousands of men, women and child war-refugees are de-
I pendent upon outside aid for their means of livelihood. Hundreds of children, many of them orphaned,
are now sheltered in the nine American homes in Spain. Living targets for fascist bombers, their plight is a
warning signal to all people everywhere. As one American eye-witness puts it: “Yesterday, Guernica; today,

Barcelona; tomorrow, Paris, London and New York. The time to answer Barcelona is before it reaches New

York!”

Make Your Mark

Answer Barcelona NOW by coming to the aid of the Spanish
people. Choose the way in which you will help.

Mark Here
1 box of prepared foods

1 gallon of cod liver oil

1 vial typhoid vaccine

5 pounds of ether

Gidozen ‘hybosneedles o tv s it L 5.00
1 stretcher

To support one war orphan for one month

To provide equipment for one war orphan

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY

O S D D T T I T 0 0 S S S e e s e

MEDICAL BUREAU & NORTH AMERICAN COMMITTEE TO AID
SPANISH DEMOCRACY
381 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.

For the purpose indicated I enclose my contribution of $.............

“One Year In Spazin”

A graphic presentation of the work of the American Medical
units in Spain with 40 pictures and text. This colorful pamphlet
follows the career of the Americans in Spain since the sailing of
the first Medical unit on January 16, 1937. Today, 117 Amer-
ican doctors, nurses and ambulance drivers are in service. Eight
well-equipped hospitals have been established with sixty-nine
ambulances in action. This up-to-the-minute history of one of the
great humanitarian efforts of the American people is now avail-
able at 10 cents per copy.

«“Bombs Over Barcelona’”

Another fine pamphlet dealing with the recent bombings of
the civilians in the Spanish capital. Contains newspaper reports
of these atrocities by Lawrence A. Fernsworth, Herbert T. Mat-
thews and world-wide editorial opinion. Also some material
hitherto unpublished. The protest to President Roosevelt signed
by more than 400 eminent Americans is printed in full. A very
fine collection of pictures accompany the text. 5 cents per copy.

Above publications subject to 40 per cent discount when
ordered in lots of 50 or more.

The work of the Medical Burean and North American Committee to Aid
Spanish Democracy has received the approval of the Spanish Govern-
ment and of all leading progressive-minded Americans, Collection of funds
is authorized under U.S. Permit No. 2 in accordance with the terms of
the Neutrality Act of 1937. Bishop Francis J. McConnell and Dr.
Walter B. Cannon are co-chairman; the Rev. Herman F. Reissig is
executive secretary.




