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The Problem Is Not to Get Rid of Your Own }Arms. But to “Get the Drop” on the Others.

What Kind of Blood This Morning?

THE QUARREL ABOUT THE WORLD COURT.

- '
HE overwhelmingly dominant elements of American finance cap
ital want to put the United States in as a regular member of the
world court.
Some of America’s capitalists want to stay out, and say some
very hard things about the world court for that reason.
There is no question of whether 4he United Btates government

Is getting ready for the biggest war of history, There is no doubt
that the United States government and the finance-capitalists whose

. political sub-committee the government is, are putting into execution

vast plans for international exploitation which must be backed up
wlﬂ& military force, Anyone who doubts this ig in a class with those
who write letters to SBanta Claus, These interests conceive the entry
of the United States into the world court to be necessary to their
plans,

However, how do we account for the opposition of the Borah

_group in the United States senate and a censiderable element of

American finance-capital against the “European orientation”? Why

- these terriffic denunciations of the “European entanglements” as

voiced in the senate and in the newspapers of billionaire publishers?
Are these people PACIFISTS? Certainly not,

“  TPerhaps the best press representatives of this current are the
Hearst newspapers and the Chicago Tribune. It is well known that
Hearst drinks a quart of Japanese blood and a pint of the juice of
Mexican laborers for breakfagt.

As for the Chicago Tribune, it is perl:Bl

tal exponent of the ideology of foreign

the most frankly bru-
itary adventures. But

| s
the Tribune (like the Hearst papers in this respect) does not take
the orientation toward Europe, It turns its bloodshot eyes always
| toward the South and the Pacific,

That current in American imperialism for which the Tribune
speaks is one which with especial belligerency claims Mexico as a
colony of the United States, It is ene which shrieks for a military
establishment for the conquest of South America, and which is
as eager as any to plunge into a werld war in China and the Paci-
fic, but.which does not want to expend the strength of American
militarism in Europe. It does not want the United States to enter
the world court,

{ »

The Tribune seems to think that the orientation toward Europe
will destroy or postpone its ambitions for the annexation of Mexi
co, the “glorious” conquest of every state in South America and the
American strangulation of China. Apparently for this reason the
Tribune engages now in attacks against the league of nations and
the world court—as exampled in an editorial of December 17;

“If the United States were being urged by the Standard Ol cohipany.
the International Harvester, the National City Bank of New York, the'
United States Steel corporation, etc, to adhere to the world court and to
Join the league of nations in order that this nation might declare itself
a full partner in the divvy of the world's resources, the debate in the sen-
ate would have the virtue of recognizing the realities as they exist in
these two organizations. America, gagged by the moralistic gas which
has been pumped Into its lungs, is asked to submit to a scheme which

(Continued op page 2)
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THE FIGHT AGAINST THE WORLD COURT

(Continued from page 1)
has yet to do a thing not vital to the Interests of its dominating members.
And to submit as a credulous Jack rabbit In a kennel of greyhounds.

GAtrocities Give Title.

“it |s with considerabie Incredullty that we read the unanimous de:
clsion of the council to glve the oll to Great Britain and the barren land
to Turkey followed by the burst of Indignation over Gen. Laidoner's report
of the Turkish atrocities In Irak. Irak contalns the oll. Incredulity that
the realists of European empire should have had the face to predicate
their decislon upon a thing so remote from their considerations. When
have atrocities disturbed these gentlemen except as they might happen”
where there were resources?

“Evidently the habit is so woven into the texture of modern exploita-
tion that it cannot be hidden even when Its appearance lIs farcical. To
find a point of honor in a field of interest is the whole doctrine of modern
land grabbing. .

But is the Tribune moralizing under the influence of the
Christmas season? Not by a hell of a shot! She continues:

“Any one who searches for morals in history is possessed of an un-
conquerable illusion, and any one who seeks moral Justification for a
nation had better strictly limit the time for which he seeks it and be con-
tent when he finds that self-interest and morals happened to coincide. . "

Is it possible, tho, that the group of American imperialists be-
hind the Tribune is a group of anti-imperialists? Not at all. The
editorial continues, and shows with the crudest directness just
where the Tribune wants American troops to march—in South
America and Mexico! The Monroe Doctrine as applied today is
the program for the garrisoning of every South American and
Mexican city with United States troops, and the shooting of ali
who resist, and the direct exploitation of Latin-American labor by
United States capital. Says the Tribune:

“I1f we want a HAPPY COMBINATION OF SELF-INTEREST AND
MORAL OBLIGATION, there it is, EXPRESSED IN THE MONROE
DOCTRINE. It is as large an obligation as a nation ever undertook, and
its consequences are found in the general well-being of the nations of
two continents.

“The United States senate is being overpowered to depart from all
the sound advice of statesmen who have gone before, from all the ex-
perience of the country, from all intelligent reading of history. It is be-
ing doped and driven inte moral indorsement of and moral responsibility
for a scheme which worked out under Dyer at Amritsar, under Sarrail at
Damascus, which is working in the Riff and in China and in central Africa,
BUT WHICH IS NOT WORKING ANYWHERE IN THE AMERICAN
HEMISPHERE. America is urged to come in and condone this, applaud
it, help it and give it moral support, and take the chances of having the .
system it adopts turn against it and injure it at thve first cHANBERESE. ~Shm

“Old America would not have been hypocrmcal o%u‘\ ‘m tm 3

an amen and would have been too hard-headed to be caught in it. .
(Our emphasis.)

As for the attitude of the capitalist interests represented by
the Tribune toward Mexico, an editorial of November 23 put the
thing with a ghastly frankness that beats anything the present
writer can do:

“Mexican Exclusion; American Intervention.
“Mexico’s parliament is considering a bill which would limit alien
ownership of land and require that corporations in which foreginers are
interested have more than fifty per cent of their stock held by Mexicans.

“It is Mexico’s latest move at exclusion of the foreigner. By the
same token, it is Mexico's latest move to provoke what she is trying to
prevent—intervention. The handwriting on the wall is plain.

“Mexico, opening her gates to foreign developments, will benefit and
retain her national sovereignty. Mexico, closing her gates to alien infilt-
ration, will have those gates broken down.

“The normal expansion of nations does not recognize pacifist move-
ments.

“The borders of Mexico confine some of the rich garden spots of the
world. Unable even to govern themselves. much less found productive
industry and business, the Mexicans have let their resources go undevel-
oped. Foreign capital, American, British, Dutch, and German, has done
what the Mexicans themselves have been too weak to do.

“Now, in a futile gesture of natural pride, Mexico prepares to play
dog in the manger. That sort of history has been written before. His-
tory, which is based on the fundamental passions of mankind, does not
recognize humanitarian theories.”

So the capitalist forces speaking thru the Tribune are of the war
party as regards Mexico. But how about the rest of the world?
Does this capitalistic gang want to keep out of war in the other parts
of the world—Asia, for instance? Not by any means. Refer to an
editorial of the Tribune of last October 20. It reveals a plan, definite
and fully conscious, for a world war AGAINST -SOVIET RUSSIA
and for the wholesale banding of all imperialist governments for war
against the supppressed and rebellious peoples of Asia and Africa.
The Tribune of last October 20 said editorially :

“WINNING GERMANY FOR THE WHITES FROM THE REDS,
BLACKS AND TANS.

“It is revealed in London that fear of Russia enabled Great Britain
to bring western Europe to the new peace of Locarno. John Steele, the
Tribune's London correspondent, says that Austen Chamberlain, British
foreign minister, saw another war coming. The question was where
Germany would be in it. :

“Peace with the Soviets of Russia Is impossible. It is Impossible
just as peace with Napoleon was impossible. War was the texture of
Napoleon's existence. It is the first principle of Russian syndicalism or
red Communism, which cannot live in peace with the older, capitalistic,
Individualistic system of social order and government.

It Can Be Done

AL-AbERiCa
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A cartoon by Maurice Becker

Julio Antonio Mella, the Communist leader imprisoned at Havanna, Cuba, has
been released from prison as a result of the protest of workers In the United
States, Cuba, and elsewhere.

do not deny it or disguise it. Théy can't. It would be an abandonment
of principle if they did. They can make other retreats, but not from
the doctrine that their relation to the rest of the world is one of war. ...

“In the unavoidable conflict between sovietism and the individualistic -
society of white civilization the place of Germany by tradition and con-
viction was with its recent enemies, but that place could not be taken
unless these enemies would make it possible. They were driving Ger-
many to agreements and treaties with Russia. Russians were on the
outskirts of every conference in which Germany received new rebuffs
and new humiliations,

“ 4+ « « The British empire has a long boundary of subject peoples
In great unrest and discontent and sovietism is a gospel for tho man
| dunder the heels = i

is bBundary of subject peoples, black M‘&“W\ldw ahd
tan, the Soviets could promote more unrest, .. .

“We do not know where or when the whites and the reds, the blacks,
tans, and yellows will meet in settiement of the issues they have between
them, but we know that it is a good thing Germany has not been forced
into the Soviet combinations but has been permitted to take a stand
with THE GROUP ®HICH, IN SUCH A STRUGGLE, INCLUDES THE
UNITED STATES.” (Our emphasis)

So we see that the dominant elements of American finance cap-
ital are about to annex the United States government to the world
court of the league of nations as a maneuver concerned with imperial-
istic plans and a great world war.

‘We see that the opposition to the adherence to the world court
is also concerned with deliberate plans for imperialistic conquest
and the preparation for the great world war.

The fight in the senate against the world court is not an anti-
imperialist fight.

The world court group is the war party.
The anti-world court group is also the war party.

Both lead directly to war against the Union of Socialist Soviet
Republics and against the populations of Asia, Africa and South
America. Both are busily arranging for the United States to enter
this war.

The difference between these two is a difference between the
particular interests of groups of capitalists, as to the precise detail
and immediate direction of the program of wholesale murder and
world conquest.

A point to be emgsumed is that both forees are directed toward
a war for the destruction of the Union of Socialist Republics. The
fact that Borah, who will lead the fight against the world court
unless the diﬂerences are adjusted over the holidays, is-in favor of
the recognition of the Soviet Union, dees nof alter this,

Both are the war party of imperialism,
There will be no voice raised in this debate in the senate again:t
the coming world war of conquest.

The only voice that could be raised would be the voice of the
working class. The working class has no voice in the senate. The

its early mobilization for independent working class political action
is a matter of life and death,

Thru political action as a class (including parliamentary ac-
tivity), the vorkeu will learn the lesson of revolution. The voice
of the working class in the senate now would help to teach the work-
ing class that—not in the senate nor in any other capitalist parlia-
men—but in the proletarian revolution alone can the end of these

“Conflict is unescapable between two such systems., The Soviets

ineredibly ghastly war plans be defeated; and only by the establish-
ment of the world union of Boviet ropublicl. —R.

working class does not yet understand, in the United States, that
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THE PHILAOQELPHIA POLICE conj
DUCTING: THE CONVENTION OF
THE - INTERNATIONAL LADIES’
GARMENT WORKERS' UNION:

Another Article by
PAULINE SCHULMAN.

E are progressing so rapidly that

though the police in Philadeipiia
have not taken any courses in par-
liamentary procedure as appiied to
trade unionism they were neverthe-
less able to conduct the convention ol
the international Ladies’ Garment
Workers' Union,

They are by no means gifted more
than any one else to be abie to enter
college immediately upon leaving toe
public school. But since their in-
structer was no other than the high-
est official of the union, Mr: Bigman,
the president himself, he gave them
the privilege to apply practically their
acquired theeretical knowiedge; They
advanced rapidly and thus certainly
made great progress.

On the Saturday morning the sec-
ond week of the convention the police
received their first instructions but
in the afternoen they already took the
lead in the convention. They acted
as though they were quite inexperi-
enced, for every now and then they
turned to their instructor, who was
stationed on the platform of the con-
vertion hall, ready to issue any in-
formation desired.

The instructor being a person who
did not like to be annoyed with ques
tions ordered them to stop their prac-
tice and to study theory for a little
while., The course began Saturday
before noon and Monday morning to
the surprise of all, the police entered
the convention ball as if they were
men of long experience. Their work
was done systematically, most of
them were placed inside the hall, of
course, others were at the door ask-
ing the delegates to show their badges
to prove whom they represented.

+ From xisitors they demanded to see
the union books and ledger numbers.

The police at the door did not
question where the delegates came
from, or how many members they
represented. Once they shoWwed their
badge they were allowed {o enter.
But it happened that Mr, Feinberg,
the ex-manager of the New York
joint board did not pay much atten-
tion to his badge, for wasn’t this
his convention? “why should he both-
er with a badge?” he thought.

When this Mr. Feinberg attempted
to pass into the convention hall a
policeman asked him: “Your badge
or union book sir?”

Feinberg replied: “I am a delegate.”

Policeman: “Where is your badge?
Whom do you represent?”

Feinberg: “I am—er—I was the
manager of the union. I am a mem-
ber of local two N. Y.”

Policeman: “I don’t care to know
what you were; it is what you are
now! You have no book, no badge—
whom do you represent?”

Feinberg: “Don’t you know? I re-

present local number — — of St.
Paul”
Policeman: *“I cannot understand.

First you are a member of local two
N. Y. and now you are a delegate

from the north pole. You have neither |'

a book nor a badge. You better stay
right here and wait until I'll inquire
about you.”

Whomever he approached to ask:
“Do you know whom Feinbérg repres-
ents?” he was met by a shrug of the

shoulders, as if to say, “who knows?"|

Police do not like to be fooled, and
because of the Felnberg affair, an in-
nocent boy photographer had to suffer,
This boy came to take some pictures
of the delegates, As soon as he en-
tered the lobby of the convention
hall, before he had a chance to look
about him and see what was what,
two police got hold of him: one
grabbed him by the back of the collar,
and the other held him by the shirt
front.

First policeman: “Whom do you
represent?”

Photographer: “I have to see scme
of the delegates.”

ness Bulls”

Control the Unions?

done! How? By fighting!

“Expulsion?—The Hell You Say!”

E/ e

One of the sorest probiems for honest workers in the trade unions is—to stay in the unions when the bosses’
agents have control of the unions and try to put the sincerest and most courageous workers out. Some think there
Is no way to succeed in beating the expulsion game of the bosses’ agents. But recent events show that it can be

Second policeman: “Your badge or
union book?”
Photographer: “I have none.”

The first policeman huddled him
close to the wall and ordered him
not to move until he could be indentk
fled.

The thin face of the poor photogra-
pher turned pale, He did not know
what it was all about. Had he been
informed that it was the police who
conducted the convention it would
have been different. But he had not
been informed.

Those of the police who were Inside
the convention hall to attend to the
“inside” business fared better than
the ones at the door. For Inside there
was no need to identify anybody.
When a point of order was supposed
to be ruled out of order the instructor
banged his gavel several times on
the little table near which he stood.
This meant to say: “Should they ask
again for a point of order then con-
sider them as disturbers of the con-
vention and with such people yon
tnow very well what you have to do!"
Of course they knew,

nial convention, The workers, the
rank and file of the “international”
too, gained invaluable experience in
the matter of maneuvering. They
also gained in the realization of ex-

The March of the Workers -

By JAMES H. DOLSEN. 5

OWN the street
There comes the tramp of marching feet,
And the rat-tat-tat of the drum.
Watch them come
By the thousands, by the millions! Countless they
As the stars which deck by night the Milky Way.

At their head

Are proudly carried banners red,

Scarlet as the blood that fills their veins;

Tropic rains,

Desert sun, temperate zone, frigid north—all the earth-—
Note the races, every color—gave them birth,

_. Oh well may tyrants quail and lords of trade turn cold
Who grind the workers into dust, their children into gold

tent of their power. They are sure
that that which took the Philade}
phia police but two days to learn, they
certainly will master in two years
from now.

The police were not the only ones
who profited by this eighteenth bien-

When they hear that mighty army and see before them pass
The battalions of the workers, the future ruling class.

'




Socialism

Foreword by ROBERT MINOR.

.This article by Lenin was publsihed in Novaya Zhizn
(New Life), on the 25th of November, 1905, during the
revolutionary upheaval in Russia of twenty years ago.
Yet there is nothing “old”--nothing outworn—about
this work of the master of the revolutionary science
and action.

The history of Russian anarchism after 1905 and es-
pecially during its brief flowering in the years 1917 to
1921, which virtually ended with the historical satire
of the flight of the “anarchist general,” Makhno, from
the red revolutionary army of the Russian workers in-
to the protecting arms of the king of Roumania; with
the death of Kropotkin—again a “prince”’—with his
words of blessing for the “democracy” of capitalist im-
perialism unrepudiated-—touched 6ff with the last comic
caper of Alexander Berkman and- Emma Goldinan pub-
licly “fleeing” Russia to establish themselves in the
comfortable “profession of anti-Bolshevik propagandists
in Western Europe—all of this history of tragedy and
comedy seems to fall with an amazing exaetness into
the implied prognosis of Lenin made twenty years ago
when a group of representatives of this petty-bourgeois
“philosophy” attempted to have themselves admitted
into the Petersburg Soviet.

Revolutionary workers the world over are absorbing

i B Y

HE executive committee of the Soviet of Work-
ers’ Deputies decided yesterday, Nov. 23,
(1905) to reject the demand of the anarchists for
the admission of their representatives into the
executive committee and the Soviet of Workers’
Deputies. The cause of this decision the execu-
tive committee itself laid out in the following
form: “(1) In all international practice, the
congresses and socialist conferences do not have
in their composition representatives of the an-
archists, as persons who do not acknowledge the
political struggle as a means for attaining their
ideals. (2) Representation may be from a partyJ
but the anarchists are not a party.”

We consider the decision of the executive com-
mittee in the highest degree a correct step, having
enormous significance both in principle and of
a practical-political nature. To be sure, if one
were to regard the Soviet of Workers’ Deputies
as a parliament of workers or as an organ of self-
government of the proletariat, then the refusal
to admit the anarchists would be incorrect. How-
ever negligible (fortunately) the influence of the
anarchists in the midst of our workers, still there

is undoubtedly a certain number of workers on
their side.

Whether the anarchists constitute a party, or
an organization, or a group, or a voluntary union
of partisans,—this question is a formal one not
having serious significance in principle. Lastly,
if the anarchists while renouncing the political
struggle, themselves beg to be admitted into an
institution conducting this struggle, then such
crying inconsistency certainly shows once too
often all of the unsteadiness of the world concept
and tactics of the anarchists. But to exclude from
a “pdrliament” or an “organ of self-government”
on account of unsteadiness is of course not per-
missible,

The decision of the executive ¢committee ap-
pears to us fully correct and not in the least
contradictory to the tasks of this institution, to
its character or to its composition. The Soviet
of Workers’ Deputies is not a workers’ parliament
and not an organ of proletarian self-government,
not in general an organ of self-government, but
a fighting organization for the attainment of
definite aims. : ’

Into this fighting organization, on the basis of a
temporary, undefined fighting agreement, come the
representatives of the Russian social-democratic
labor party (the party of proletarian socialism),
the representatives of the party of “socialist-revo-
Intionaries” (representatives of petty-bourgeois
socialism or the extreme left of the revolutionary
bourgeois  democracy), and,>. finally, many
worker “non’partisans.” These last, however,
are not non-partisans in general, but are non-
partisan revolutionaries, for their sympathy
lies wholly on the side of the revolution, for the
victory of which they fight with limitless enthus-
iasm, energy and selfdenial. For this reason it
will be entirely natural to include also the rep-
resentatives of the revolutionary peasantry in
the executive commiitee. B

In the essence of the matter, the Soviet of
Workers’ Deputies is an undefined, broad, fight
ing union of sccialists and revolutionary demo-
crats, in which case of course “non-partisan revo-

the lesson of the historical role of treason played- by
the social-democratic opportunlstg. There has been lit-
tle time and little attention 'for the other lesson of the
(reasonable role, of a parallel essential character, of
the “anarchist” opportunists, confusionists and reac-
tionists. This is a lesson of much less mass signi-
ficance; yet it is worth learning. “Anarchist” opportun-
«4sts and “socialist” opportunists today, side by side,
form the first line of allies of ‘the Gompers bureaucracy
in some of the big city trade unions in the United
States. For the workers to understand the historical
role of “anarchism”,is of some importance both for
this as well as for more general reasons. The fact
that some honest workers are still subject to the
danger of being deluded by the Gompersite anarchist
intellectuals, such as Yanofsky in the New York
needle trades, is sufficient reason in itself.

The slogan of the bourgeois revolutions were:
“Liberty,  Equality, Fraternity}” This was an ex-
pression, in idealistie terms, of the need of the bour-
geoisie of that time for freedom of trade, for liberty
of the industrial capitalist to exploit labor as he sees
fit, and for the equality of their dollars with the dollars
of a decadent landed aristocracy. Anarchism as a
philosophy has its roots in the same period of bour-
zeois revolutions of a century and a half ago; the
anarchist has no other slogan than the. same “Liberty,

'LEN

tional stages between them. The necessity in
such a union for the conducting of political
strikes and other, more active, forms of struggle
for the vital democratic demands that are recog-
nized and approved by the gigantic majority of
the population, is obvious. 3 <

The anarchists in such a union would be, not
4 plus, but a minus; they will only bring®in dis-
organization; and by this- they will weaken the
force of common attack; they still “may argue”
about essentiality and importance of political
transformations. The exclusion of the anarchists
from the fighting union conducting, so to say,
our democratic revolution, is entirely necessary
from the point of view and in the interests of
this revolution. In a fighting union' there is
place only for those who fi 1t the aim of this
union. . And.if, for exampl%? f{e% 5&%#' or the
“party of constitutional order” were to gather
even as many as a few hundred workers each in
their Petersburg organizations,—the executive
committee of the Soviet of Workers’ Deputies
would hardly have opened ‘its doors to the rep-
resentatives of such organizations.

In explanation of its decision the executive
committee refers to the practice of international
socialist congresses. We warmly welcome this
declaration, this acknowledgement of the ideo-
logical guidance of the international social-de-
mocracy on the part of the organ of the Peters-
burg Soviet of Workers’ Deputies. The Russian
revolution already has attained international sig-
nificance. The opponents of the revolution in
Russia already are entering into conspiracies
with Wilhelm II, with every dark reactionary,
with every oppressor, every swashbuckler and ex-
ploiter in Europe, against free Russia. Let us,
too, not forget that the complete victory of our
revolution demands the union of the revolution-
ary proletariat of Russia with the socialist work-
ers of all countries.

Not for nothing have the international = so.

and Anarchism '

T

Equality, Fraternity!” and his claim for suppost
proletarians is upon the ground that the bourge
does not make its “Liberty, Equality and Frate
absolute, and thaf the gyeat mass movement of" ii.
proletariat, the Communist Movement, scorns thi
mercantile metaphysics. “Liberty, Equality, Fraternity,’
the slogan of a day gone by, and of a revolution tha
has played its part and gone—this slogan means ab
solutely nothing to the revolutionary proletariat ex
cept reaction. The proletarian revolution has found it:
own slogan whichsexpresses the heart and soul of it:
own cause:

“All Power to the Workers!”

In reading the following article by Lenin, one shoulc
remember that the term “social-democracy” as usec
at the time in Russia comprised the. revolutionar;
Marxian workers’ movement which ultimately createc
the Russian Communist Party, and with this leader
ship performed the great feat of the ove;:)tov) ot the
capitalist state and the conquest of on of the
earth’s surface for the international working class
Of course Lenin, in speaking twenty years ago in the
terms of that time, of “social-democracy,” was noflde- ‘
fending the treacherous left wing of capitalist poli '
parties which today goes by the name of “so
democracy,” and whose greatest destroyer Lemin,
The article is translated by myself from the Raussi

&
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cialist congresses adopted decisions for the nox:i
admission of anarchists. Between socialism an

anarchism lies a complete abyss, which the prove
cator-agents of the secret police or the journal
istic flunkies of reactionary governments vainly
attempt to represent as non-eXistent. The world
concept of the anarchists is the world-concept off
the bourgeoisie turned wrong side out. Their in
dividualistic theories, their individualistic ides

are found in direct opposition to socialism
Their views express, not the fiiture of the bour
geois system, proceeding with irresistible force
toward the collectivization of labor, but the pres:
ent and even the past of that system, the reign
of blind chance over the isolated, solitary, small
producer. Their tactics, reducing itself ‘to thi

rejection of the polifical struggle, -
proletarians and tramsforis them ‘i’ reafity --
passive participants of one or another of

bourgeois politics, because actual estrangement
from polities is, for the workers, impossible and
unrealizable.

In the present Russian revolution the
consolidation of the forces of the prole
its organization, of the political schooling
education of the working class, forces i
ward with particular urgency. The more liscen-
tiously the black-hundred government acts, the g
more zealously its ageénts-provocaters work to in-f ;.
flames the ugly passions of the ignorant mass, the "
more desperately the defenders of ‘the disintegra*-“'
ing autocracy throw themselves into atte
to discredit the revolution by means of ro
pogroms, murders 'in the dark
themselves by means of debauching the riff-raff,~
all the more important is this task of
tion which falls first of all upon the party of
socialist proletariat. And we will utilize,
fore, all means of ideological struggle in
that the influence of the anarchists upon
sian workers shall remain as negligible as it
been up to the present time. torie )
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~ Sensational Announcement!
' . The famous French writer "Siy ‘

A WONDERFUL NOVEL
BY HENRI BARBUSSE. ' By

If you subscribe immediately you will miss none of this marvelous story
appearing for the first time in English, .
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whose tremendous art has shaken the entire literary world

writes for the New Magazine Section
of the Daily Worker ' :
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VIR morning was spent in unwinding the
yards of red tape that are woven into the
.| chains of a prison. The four I. W. W.
risoncrs were checked thru several offices,
he warden spoke to them a moment or two,
hen they turned in their gray prison clothes
ind received in exchange their own forgotten
reased clothes, stale after five years’ repose
n a bag. Then they were searched twice for
:ontraband letters, then they were given their
-ailroad tickets to Chicago, the city where they
. lad been tried.
< “So. long, boys,” one of the guards at the
ast steel door leading to the world, said joy-
ully to them. He was a tall, portly, serene
rishman, with grey walrus moustaches, and
1¢ had seen hundreds of released men stand
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. lght, dazed as if they had been fetched from
. ‘hebottom of the sea. “So long, boys; drop
in 8gain some time when you’re lonesome; we
syed your yisit.,” . :
be men smiled awkwardly at him, stiffly and

1 the show of prison deference to a guard.
rhey were still deferential and cautious like
prisoners; in their minds they were not yet free.

They walked silently down the flat dusiy road
‘eading from the penitentiary to the highroad,
their jaws set, their pale faces appearing unfam-
iliar and haggard to each other as their eyes
slanced from side to side.

“So this is America!” said little Blackie Doan,
heaving a deeép sigh and spitting hard and far
into the road to display his nonchalance. Blackie
was more nervous and trembling inside than any
of the other men; but he could never forget that
2 gentleman swaggers and grins and spits with
a tough air when he is in a difficult situation.
This blow of sudden freedom and sunlight after
five years in prison fell harder upon Blackie than
upon the other men. He had just come, the day
before, from five month’s of solitary confinement

been expiating the worst of prison offenses., He
had battered with fists and feet a guard moré

L half a foot his height for the reason that

gvard-had besn b ﬂ%&,wiﬂl fist and black-

A ys a weak, half-witted boy of nineteen

who never seemed to remember his place in the
line—another enormous prison crime.

“The land of the free and the home of the

of |brave!” John Brown, a tall, lanky Englishman,
of |wit gray hair, hawk nose, and steady blue eyes
d . «d monotonously, as in a litany. “Wish I
- a1 a chew of tobaceo!”

The other two I. W. W, prisoners just released
e fafter their five years’ punishment for the crime of
: having opposed # world war did not say a word
+ Vbut stumbled along dumbly, as if “waiting for
athing more interesting to happen. One was
Jones, a husky young western American,

the face and physique of a college football
Lsayer, and with large luminous green eyes that
stared at the world like those of an unspoiled
child’s. The other I. W. W. was Ramon Gen-
a young, slim, dark American-Mexican, the
generation of those ha:d-working Mexi-
can peons who build the radilroads of our western

Jlinking like thesé four in the strange sim-|

| in a black, damp underground cell, where he had|

“Wish I had a chew of tobacco!” repeated

Brown, licking his dry lips with his tongue, and;]
sweeping the brown drab prairie with his eyes.
“Teel as if T could spit cotton!”

The truth was, he wanted the tobacco to steady
his nerves. Like the others, he was quivering
internally* with a rout of weird emotions. He
had lived for five years in a steel house, behind
steel bars, in a routine that was enforced by men
with blackjacks and shotguns, and that was in-
human and perfect as steel. Now he was free.
No one was watching him; he was strolling down
a hot country road, under the immense yellow
sky. He was back in the world of free men and
free women; and he, and the others with hiu
should have breathed deeply, kissed the earth and
reoiced ; instead they seemed tense and worried,
a little disappointed.

What had they expected? They could not have
said, but like all prisoners, they had built up,
without knowing it, fantastic. and exaggerated
notions of the world outside. It seemed a little
ordinary to them now. The sky was a dun yel-
lowish waste with a sun shining thru it. The
wide dull prairie stretched on every hand like
the floor of some empty barn, with shocks of gray
rattling corn stacked in dreary rows, file after
file to the horizon. A dog was barking some-
where. Smoke was rising from a score of farm-
houses, and they heard the whistle of a distant
freight train. There was dull burning silence
on everything, the silence of the sun. The world
of freedom seemed dull; but prisons are tense
with sleepless emotions of hope and fear.

They were passing a farmer in a flannel shirt,
plodding behind a team of huge horses in a field
of stubble. His lean, brown face was covered
with sweat and fixed in grim, unsmiling lines as
he held down the bucking plow and left a path
of rich black soil behind him. X

“Looks like a guy in for-life, doesn’t he?” said
Brown, pointing to him with his thumb. “Looks
like that murderer cell-mate of yours, doesn’t he,
Ramon ?”

The little Mexican cast a swift, worried glance
with his black eyes at the dull fanatic behind the
plow.

“Yes,” he said sharply, and stared back at the
road benéath his feet. tobirnp St (R -

“Same’ o1 Rodhuin WO Siia Badkie; giti-
ning, as he kicked a tin can out of the road, and
spat, all in the same moment. “Same old god-
damn,Hoosiers, raising the goddamn corn! Corn
and Hoosiers—God, why don’t they raise a car-
rot once in a while?”

The others offered no answer to this American
condrum. They were moving on to fresh sights
in this new world they had’ been thrust into—
they were staring at the bend in the highroad
where the town street began, two miles away from
the prison. The ugly frame houses of the middle
west set among trees and smooth lawns, the trol-
ley tracks, the stone pavements, then the stores
and shop windows when they came nearer the
heart of the town—that was what they saw. Up
and down the streets men and women walked in
the humdrum routine of life. A grocer was
weighing out sugar in a dark window. They
passed the little shop of an Italian cobbler. They
passed a white school building, from which came
the sound of fresh young voices singing. There
was a line of Fords standing at the curb near the
railroad depot. There were more women and men
walking slowly about the square near the depot,
discussing housework, and the election for sheriff
and the price of corn and the price of hogs.
This was the world. y

“E don’t see no brass bands out to meet us
home,” said Blackie, with his irrepressible grin.
“How do you gccount for that, Hill? Ain’t they

heard we're coming?”

Hill, the young husky quarterback with the
large green eyes seemed unable to say a word.
llxl‘e- dscnwl'ed at Blackie, it seemed, and shook his

“ ¥ - L
“What’s the matter, Hill?” that worthy quer-
ied, with an insolent grin, “ain’t we as good as
the boys who fought to make the world safe for
democracy ?”

“Aw, shut up!” Hill Jones muttered, “you get
as talkative as a parrot sometimes!”

“I'm an agitator, that’s why I talk,” Blackie
jeered and would- have said more, but that the
Englishman - Brown put his hand on Blackie’s
arm. There was a policeman loite ng on the
next corner, and for some strange reason, known
only to ex-prisoners, the impassive Englishman
was suddenly shaken to his soul.

“Let’s get some coffee and,” he said, leading
them into the door of a cheap restaurant shaded
by a wide prown maple tree. The four sat on

stools against a broad counter loade}i with plates
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of dessert, and looked into a mirror at their pale
prison faces.

“Coffee and crullers,” ordered the Englishman,
naming the diet of all those who wander along
the roads of America, and pick up their food like
the sparrows where they can find it.

“Ham and eggs,” said Hill.

“Hand and eggs and French fried and coffee,”
said Blackie.

“Ham and eggs,” said Ramon, in a muffled
voice,

The restaurant proprietor, a fat, cheerful man_

in a white apron had been counting bills at his
cash“register and talking crops with a young
farm hand in overalls. He locked the register
with a sharp snap and took their orders leisurely,
the while guessing their status with his shrwed
eyes. He repeated the orders into the little cubby
hole leading to the kitchen.

“Solitary confinement, eh, what?” Blackie said
to the Englishman, pointing at the forlorn, mid-
dle-aged face of the cook that pered out of the

cubby hole and repeated the orders as if in 'a

voice from the tomb. ;

Neither Brown nor the others answered, but
waited with grim patience for their food. When
it came, they wolfed it down rapidly, as if some-
one were watching over them. Blackie could not
be still however. :

“This is better than the damn beans and rotten
stew every day at the other hotel,” he muttered.
“Real ham and eggs! Oh, Boy!”

Brownsooked at the clock. It was just noon.
“I guess the boys are having their grub now,” he
said. “Yes, there goes the whistle. Gosh, you
can hear it all the way over here!”

Yes, it was the prison whistle, the high whining
blast like the cry of some cruel hungry beast of
prey, rising and falling over the little town and
all the flat corn-lands, the voice of the master of
life, the voice of the god of the corn-lands. The
four prisoners in this restaurant knew that call
well; and everyone in the town and everyone liv-
ing on the corn-lands knew it as thoroly as they
did.

“Look,” said Blackie, pointing thru a window
behind them, “you can just see the top of the
prison: walls from here. Who would have thunk
Yéu tould see it so far?” R, 8

The men turned from their food to stare gloom-
ily, while the fat proprietor hid a knowing smile
behind his curled moustaches. ;

“Two thousand men in hell,” said Jones
quietly, “and all these Hoosiers know is corn and
hogs. God, is it worth while? Twenty-five of
our boys still in there, ninety-six still in Leaven-
worth—God, why @o we let ourselves be crucified
for these Hoosiers?”

“Jim Downey’s got fifteen more years to go;
so has Frank Varrochek, Harry Bly, Ralph Snel-
lins and four more,” said John Brown quietly,
piercing with his deep blue eyes thru all the dis-
tance. “And Jack Small has consumption; and
George Mulvane is going crazy-<Hill, do you
think we’ll ever get ’em out alive?”

Ramon suddenly became hysterical.

He stood up with brandished fists and shook
them at the distant prison, quivering with the
rage of five years of silence. His olive face dark-
ened with blood, and locks of his long raven-black
hair fell in his eyes, so that he could not see.
He flamed into sudden Latin eloguence.

“Beasts!"™ he cried, in a choked, furious voice,
“robbers of the poor, murderers of the young;
hangmen, capitalists, patriots; you think you
have punished us! You think we will be silent
now, and not speak of your crimes! You dirty
fools, you can never silence us! You ean torture
us, you can keep us in prison for all our lives—"

“Oh, Ramon,” Blackie cried, pushing-him back
into his seat, and patting him soothingly on the
shoulder. “Easy, easy! We all feel as sore as
you do, Ramon, and we hate just as hard. By
God, we hate them. But easy now, old-timer,
easy!”

The others helped quiet the nerve-wracked

young Mexican, and he finally subsided and sat ' :

there with his face between his hands until they
had finished their food. Then the four paid their
check to the discreet but amused fat proprietor,
and went into the street on their way to the
railroad station, trying again to appear.casual
and unconcerned, 4 '

At the next corner another policeman was
lounging against a store window, and it was with
an effort that each of the freed men passed his
vacant eye. They braced up and walked by
bravely, but they still found it hard to believe
that they were really free.

It would take them some months to become ac-

customed to the greater prison house known as
the world.
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WO and a half months have passed
since the German workers' dele-
gation returned to Germany from the
Soviet Union. Everybody remembers
what great difficulties they met. But

all these hindrances, which ‘were
placed in the way of the fifty-eight
German workers by the German gov-
ernment forces and last but not least,
by the soclal-democratic and trade
unifon bureaucracy, did not prevent
them from leaving Stettin on July 11,
headed for Leningrad.

After six weeks the trade union del-
egates returned to Germany and en-
countered new difficulties. The same
social-democratic and trade union bu-
reaucracy, and in some places the pol-
ice, attempted to prevent the dele-
gates from fulfilling the promise they
had given to the German workers to
give a true and unexaggerated report
of what they had seen in Soviet Rus-
sia,

But these hindrances also were over
come and the fifty-eight delegates,
composed of twenty-nine social-demo-
crats, seventeen Communists and
twelve non-partisan workers, ad-
dressed approximately 1,000 meetings
in giving their report. These meet-
ings included a large number of in-
dustrial workers, white-collar workers
and petty-bourgeois. At the same
time the delegation commuctee printew
a report of their trip, called: “What
58 German Workers Saw in Russia.”
It is about 160 pages, has many illus-
trations, and carries an introduction
by Edo Fimmen.

In the face of great difficulties and
disappointments following the German
revolution of 1919, the German work-
ers have long been asking themselves
about the revolution in Soviet Russia
and have been interestea in working
class life there., Was Soviet Kussia a
country in which the principies of
Marx and Engels were really being
-applied? - Does the eight-hour aay ex-
ist in the Soviet Union? Has the fac-
tory committee really a decisive in-
fluence on production? How is the
development of the liute of the Russian
worker progressing? Who leads the
workers’ movement in the Joviet
Union? Are the workers of the So-
viet Union free, or are they still under-
a yoke?

Kautsky Lies Fade,

The delegation wanted to investi-
gate the reports that had been pub-
lished in the Vorwaerts (central organ
of the socialdemocratic party). The
followers of Kautsky have kept on as-
gerting that in the Soviet Union the
factory committee does not exist, that
there are no really influential trade
unions. The report says that the So-
viet factory committees and trade
unions have more influence than those
in Germany; that without their agree-
ment it 1s impossible to pass any so-
cial law; that they have an influence

‘on all questions of economic matters

and state construction,

The delegation was especially in-
terested in investigating the cultural
tasks of the factory committees and in
general the cultural institutions exist-
ing in every factory in the Soviet
“As opposed to Germany,”

cated the worker and the peasant be-
come, the more consolidated the state

wer, Germany the official slo-
the contrary, as follows:
educated and the less com-
class-conscious the worker is,
the stronger is the power of capital-
ism.”

The goeneral situation of production,
the conditions of labor and wages, liv-

cultural tasks and achievements, all
of these are closely bound up one with
another and are frequently much bet-
ter in Soviet Russia than in Germany.

The impression received in Lenin-
grad was deepensd by what was seen
in the interlor of the Boviet Union
of Red Russla, Here they felt more
strongly the pulse of the life of new

!
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revolutionary Russia and the broth-4

erly tie between the German and the
Russian proietariai became stronger:
In the face of the great and imposing
demonstrations on the ‘Red Bquare
and before the mausoleum of Lenin,
Comrade Bukharin could ‘ask with an
ironle smilei %“Is the dlctatorship
above the proletariat?™ And the re-
port of the delegation answers this
question as follows: “Everyone of
us felt that this enthusiasm of the
masses is not superficial or machine-
made, and that the Russian workers,
with all the fervor of their existence,
bind themselves to their leaders and
their government and are ready at
any moment to defend the Soviet
Union with their blood.” Before the
mausoleum of Lenin, the feeling of
the delegation was very strong, as is
shown by their words:

“How strange to the proletariat are
those who speak about a ‘new saint’
or a ‘red czar’ Those who speak so
do not understand the difference be-
tween praising god and czar and the

love of the Russian workers for their
great leader. Today, when god 18
something mystic and czars are the
result of the monarchist system, here
to the grave of Lenin come workers
who fought side by side with him at
the time of his worst sufferings and
pitterest moments and who freely

followed his directions because they
knew, ‘he is our cleverest, our best

The attention of the delegation was
naturally more directed to the side
of Soviet realities in which the Ger-
man workers are more interested.
Therefore the greater part of this
report considers such questions as
the co-operative movement, the con-
cession policy of the Soviet govern-
ment, the trade union movement, the
working day, strikes, workers’ vaca-
tions, participation of Communists in
the leadership of the ,‘t;aq_o?unioqu\,‘ ete,

After acquaintance )
erative movement, its functions and
tasks, the delegation reports its im-
pression that the general growth of
this movement in recent years prom-
ises a great future and is one of the
strongest means for the development
of socialist society.

In a considerably detailed report of
the trade union movement in the U. S.
S. R, the account of the delegation
dwelt with great attention upon the
core crucial points, and these also
were most often advanced by the Ger-
man workers during the verbal re-
ports of the delegates.

The delegation in the most indis-
putable manner established that the
eight-hour working day, as general
normalcy, is strictly adhered to in the
U.S8.S.R.

The more Soviet economy (indus-
try) is developed, the more the Soviet
enterprises are expanded, the Detter
becomes the material condition of the
Soviet workers. The delegation with
some envy remarks that the U. S.
S. R. and its working class lives un-
der the conditions of a peaceful and
stable political system. Even if the
wages have not everywhere reached
the pre-war level, nevertheless with
all the privileges accorded the work-
ing class, it is assured of a fully satis-
factory existence. Therefore in the
Soviet economy (industry) there is no
place for strikes,

The “Dictatorship of the Children.”

At the meetings where the dele-
gates appeared with reports about
U. 8. 8. R, very often were heard
statements, somewhat strange at a
first appearance, that in the U, S.
S. R. besides the dictatorship of the
proletariat, there also reigns a dic-
tatorship of children. By this will be
understood the extremely attentive
care of children and of the growing-
up generation generally, which the
report of the delegation marks with
greatest interest during their visits
to every factory and town.

The delegation’s report naturally
brought forth comparisons between the
Soviet and German conditions. For in-

The skeleton on horseback Is called

The Bridge to War.

The Locarno agreement ls the liquidation of the past war and the advance
to the new world war—according to this cartoon published In the Gudok.

War, and the bridge ls called Locarno.

stance, the difference between the sol-
diers of the red army and the soldiers
of the German reichswehr, which lat-
ter are merely simple hirelings be-
sides being deprived of all their ele-
mentary political rights, was astonish-
ing to them.

Wherever they went, remarked the
delegates in their reports, they re-
ceived the heartiest welcome of the
workers. They encountered no opposi-
tion in- their selection of the tour.
Their every wish received lively
response. Very often they went with.

delegates knew the Russian language,
and in the Volga German republic,
they were entirely in the midst of

their own. In all the cadres of the
population, we read further in the re-
port, we notice loyalty to the Soviet
republic and its government,

The delegation is convinced that the
U. 8. 8. R. is on the right road and
that no one is in power to stop the
victorious march of its peoples to the
cultural and material ascent,

Of course, the delegation saw much
deficiency and disorganization, but
this was the sad inheritance from the

to the workers’ and farmers’ govern-
ment innumerable ruins. Among these
ruins here and there are still crawling
those who are not satisfied with the
new order of things, who have not un-
derstood the great idea embodied in
it. But these elements compose a very
insignificant minority,

The members of the delegation were
very much interested in the condition
of the jails in the U. S. S. R. and the
condition of the political prisoners.
The delegation visited many jails in
the various localities in the U, 8. 8.
R., and a group which was in the Cau-
casus especially undertook to get ac-
quainted with the conditions in
Georgia and the prisoners there, about
whose condition the social-democratic
press had recited so many different
horrors, And in this connection the
delegates were pleasantly disappoint-
ed. They were convinced that the
basic principle of the prison system
{in the U. 8. 8. R. consists not in pun-
ishing the emprisoned, but in educat-
ing them and making out of them use-
ful citizens of the Soviet republics.

From the entirely candid discus-
sions with the participants of the
Georgian uprising, the delegates learn-
ed that the uprising itself was only
a stillborn fancy and its participants
only await their freedom so that they
can enter the ranks of the wovkers of
their country on the Soviet basis.

According to the deep conviction of

‘out _an iiiterpreter because some of the |

czarist and bourgeois epoch which left | -

'xmter joy than your story about U,

the delegation, Soviet Russia which

has shaken off its landlords and cap-
italists, is by its examples showing
other countries the way to their
emancipation. The first condition of
success in this direction is the unity
of the world trade union t.
The delegates put as one its problems
to work in this direction.

By way of afirming the fact that
the presemt report is the collective
opinion and impressions of the dele-
gation as a whole, each of its mem-
bers in conclusion also individually.
subscribed to its correctness by a
brief resume, iV A ME 4

The authors of the report lomnhto!
at its conclusion a number of ques-
tions which they call to the attention
of the reader. These five questions
are:

1. What is your general opinion
of the report?

2. What is in it that is not clear
to you?

3. Which questions are not suf-
ficiently clarified in it? =

4. What can you offer for the
creation of the united trade union
front? : »

5. What would you like to know
about Russia?

In a foreword to the report, Edo
Fimmen among other things says to
the delegation:

“During the last years I have read
much about the workers’ and peas-
ants’ republic, and I saw a number of
courageous and honest attempts to
break down the wall of lies and slan- .
der encircling Russia and to bring
closer together the struggling work-
ing class of the VU. S. S. R. and the
struggling and suffering proletariat
of the rest of the world.

“Among this literature there were
books written better and in more
scholarly fashjon than yours. But I
have never yet read anything with

S. 8. R. in the present report. The
reason for this is because you are
ordinary workers from shops and
mines, who artlessly and without col-.
oring, in your own way, tell the
ers what you saw there, Among those
who visited Russia previous to youm
there were men and women with bet-

g

ter education, more learned and
cleverer than you, but among them
undoubtedly there was no one who
could better understand and learn the
life of the Russian workers and could
compare their lot with that of your
own and form an unblased opinion, |
And therefore your book, regardless
of its simplicity, is one of the best
books on the new Russla which have
thug far appeared.” _J

-
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The Turk is Not What He Used to Be

-_—

Fred Eilis

IMPERIALIST BRITAIN INTENDS TO STRANGLE TURKEY AND TAKE THE OIL WELLS OF MOSUL, BUT — !

Research Department Eook Reviews

MYSTICISM IN ENGINEERING

The Tragedy of Waste, by Stuart
Chase; MacMillan, N. Y., $2.50.

By MORITZ J. LOEB.

NGINEERING as a sclence has
been developed both from the
theoretical approach and eémperically.
Its first laws were developed by the
trial-and-error method and later the
researches of the scientists were
brought to bear to develop the formu-
lae of practical engineering. Engin-

“. eers being practical, people have one

most important demand to ask of
every theory and practice of their
trade: “Will it work?”

The new book by Stuart Chase and
his associates of the labor bureau is
an attempt at engineering, social en-
gineering, and in such light it must be
considered. The task set is the de-
termination of what consists of eco-
nomic waste in the United States, the
measurement of the amount of this
waste and how it may be eliminated.
Quite properly then, the first step is
the examination of human wants, for
it is in the satisfaction of these wants
by the production and consumption of
commodities that the waste arises.
Early in the book the authors make a
survey of these factors and state the
following to be the human wants, the
satisfaction of which involves econom-
ic activity: food; shelter; clothing;
language and education; recreation;
government and law; health provis-

‘fons; religion; art forms; love, If the

trial-and-error method 1is accepted

‘these may be adopted as the basis for
‘the work and any errors involved will

be exposed in the development of the
problem and eliminated,

The second part of the task is then
taken up, the measurement of econom-
ic waste of labor power and natural
resources. Here the author-engineers
find it necessary to make a compari-
son between society as it now exists,

i. e., a society which produces for
profit and a society which produces
for the satisfaction of human wants,
which the authors term a “functional
society.”

Another engineer, Thorsten Veblen,
in his book, Engineers and the Price
Syster, treats this same subject from
the standpoint of production. Chase
also enters this field (from the prac-
tical viewpoint, avoiding the theory),
and goes beyond this to analyze the
economic waste in comsumption, dis-
tribution and idle man power. This is
done for the most part in a thorough
and workmanlike manner. The find-
ings are statett to be:

In consumption, at least.... 5,000,000

Idle, at least 6,000,000
In production, at least........ 4,000,000
In distribution, at least...... 2.500,000

Total 20,500,000

Out of a total of 40,000,000 able
bodied adult population in the United
ftates it is therefore shown that a con-
servative computation of the lost man
power is more than 50 per cent. At
the same time it is shown that because
of the waste in the utilization of nat-
ural resources, it would be possible,
if waste were eliminated, to more than
double the economic output without
any increase in the rate of consump-
tion of natural resources or in the
amount of labor power available,

The third and most important part
of the work is left for the last four
pages of the book. Here in a section
heading called “constructive,” in a
chapter entitled, “The Challenge of
Waste,” the authors make a partial at-
tempt to come to a solution of the
problem,

“We know no sure way out, , .
But the point at issue is the be-
havior of the animal. . the be-

havior of 100,000,000 people can be
predicted only with the aid of magic

and astrology. . . The way out
turns on genuine science of social
psychology more than on any other
single factor.”” (Emphasis mine,

M. J. L)

“Meanwhile we note the co-oper-
ative movement making steady
headway against waste in distribu-
tion—particularly in Europe—the
labor movement combining its de-
mand Jor more democracy in indus-
try with the realization that only
the lessening of waste can raise the
standard of living.

“And we note the gathering cleav-
age between the stock-and-bond
business men like Mr. Gary and the
engineer business men like Mr.
Ford. Mr. Gary sees industry prim
arily in terms of profitable invest-
ment, while Mr. Ford sees it prim-
arily in terms of service turned out
on a balanced load basis—with still
an eye to the profit and loss account
. « + In short it is by no means
clear that the engineering type of
business man will not ultimately
supersede the stock-and-bond type
and so usher in a functional society
of sorts while the radicals are still
baying for the abolition of the profit
system. This at least is Mr, E. A.
Filene's guess.”

Let us imagine an instance in which
an industrial community had been es-
tablished in a surrounding which made
it possible for any food stuffs to be
produced near by. Some distance
away there was a wrich agricultural
territory occupied by farmers who,
while they grew foodstuffs far in ex-
cess of their needs had no market for
them and moreover had no access to
any manufactured products. The citi-
zens of these two communities met
together and decided to take action to
overcome their difficulties. They called
in engineers to help them. The en-
gineers took a survey and a census.
They counted the population of the
city and computed i's production.
They did likewise fcr the rural com-
munity. They measured the distance
between the two points. Then they
made their report, “What is needed,”
they said, “is a railroad.” The farm-
ers and the city dwellers thought this

was a good idea and they asked the
engineers how to go about getting a
railroad. “Oh,” said tone engineers,
“just hope for it and trust to luck.”

Thig is the kind of engineering
turned®ut by Stuart Chase, ‘He failed
utterly in his task because he took In-
to account only the superficialicies. He
regarded only the manifestation of the
problem and avoided the problem it-
self.

What was necessary after the
physical measurements had been tak-
en was to re-determine the problem,
something in this way:

The present order of society re-
sults in tremendous economic waste.
Why is this so? Because there is pro-
duction for profit instead of for use;
because we have a capitalist society
rather than a “functional’ society.
How then can we build a functional
(or organized) society It 18 first
necessary to find out why .ae contra-
dictions of present society exist, scien-
tific research in this subject will show
that it is the class nature of society
which is responsible.

And now having come to the roots
of the problem we are necoming abie
to solve it, The end is the estabplish-
ment of an organized society. -The
means is the elimination of the class
structure of society and the building
of a classless society.

Mr. Chase fails to approach the
problem in this manner and that is
why his engineering ends in futility
and mysticism. That is why his book
is a piece of draftsmanship and no en-
gineering at all, why in the statistics
themselves many errors are allowed
to remain such as the acceptance of
religious activity as productive of eco-
nomic wealth, the statements that of
250,000 prostitutes in America, 150,000
(only!) are ‘waste; out of 320,000 crim-
inals, 200,000 count as lost man pow-
er; that of 400,000 “watchers of crim-
inals,” only 200,000 would be neces-
sary in a functional society.

There is a way out, Mr, Chase. The
theory has been written and the prac-
tice is being worked out in Soviet
Russia where the beginnings are be-
ing made in the building of an organ-
ized society,

— —
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e peoples of the East, who resist the colonial plundering of the

imperialist powers—and thereby become the allies of the revolutionary working class at home.

Concerning “Barbusse-ism”

HENRI BARBUSSE, whose
fame as a novelist is hard-
ly cqualled by any writer in the
whole world of those who have
arisen during and after the great
world war—IS A COMMUNIRST.
Henry Barbusse leaped into world
fame with his war novel, “Under
Fire,” a book in which he told his
terrible_ ecaperiences in- the
trenches as a soldier of the French
army. Since that monumental
work Barbusse has maintained
and enlarged his standing as the
world’s leading young artist, with
such other books as “Chains.”
Henri Barbusse is the envy of
the literary world.

But Henri Barbusse prefers to
write for—THE COMMUNIST
PRESS!

Henri Barbusse is writing for
—The DAILY WORKER MAGA-
ZINE SUPPLEMENT!

Henri Barbusse has conveyed
to The DAILY WORKER the
right to publish for the first time
in the English language his great
new novel which bears the French
title, “1L’AU DELA”!

This great novel will begin in

the next issue of The DAILY

WORKER Magazine Supplement
—neat Saturday, Janwary 9. The
translation is being prepared by
the well known American Com-
munist artist, Lydia Gibson.

But why does Henri Barbusse
prefer to cast aside the glittering
world of capitalist class rewards?

Barbusse tells why in the ad-
joining article from his own pen.

By HENRI BABUSSE.

( Translated by Harrison George from
“La_Antorcha”)

IT has come to my notice that in a certain
circle the subject of “Barbusse-ism” was
placed on the agenda of a public debate, and
this same theme has been the object of lively
comment in certain foreign centers. —
I do not know what my friends and adver-
saries might be able to say on this question, for
or against me, but if I might be permitted to
offer a personal opinion on the subject I would
say:

“Barbusse-ism” does not and cannot exist,
and this for reasons which I am glad to fur-
nish to my readers. y

I am a writer who has tried to project cer-
tain generalizations and to enclose scenes of
great dimensions and dramas of ideas within
the architecture of books. Perhaps, with a lit-
tle benevolence, it might be conceded to me
that I have in this respect somewhat widened
the field of literary action.

.

I have felt impelled by those principles of art
which determine unified conceptions—or per-
haps it may have been my ideas that have in-
cited me to seek by that road new forms of ex-
pression; but if I add that I have always been
sincere, it is to add also that this is not enough;
that the writer must be not only sincere but
also truthful.

The quality of his affirmation—because there
is no work of art that does not affirm some-
thing—is much more important than his good
personal intentions. I have already declared
elsewhere that a writer is a public man who
has no right to err because erring, he makes
others err.

I believe that I have not erred. This pleas-
ant certitude, which would be quite presump-
tuous in the transcendental plane of metaphy-

— >

~ sics, is not so in the terrain of social things,
so bound to the heart and towards which all
those that have today the pretense of thought
are irresistibly attracted.

I have interested myself with as much fer-
vor as certainty in a number of principles con-
cerning present society: the arbitrary and arti-
| ficial organization of capitalist despotism; re-
ligious superstitions; democracy and patriot-
ism; the formidable deceit of reformism; the
necessity of the conquest of power and the reg-
ulation of labor by the working class; and in-
ternationalism.

My comrades will recognize how little this
resembles any original doctrine that might be
my personal one, and they will see that I have
discovered nothing that others have not al-
ready discovered.

1 will always belong to it.- If until now I have
not contributed my voice, I will do so from now
on, in view of the battle waged by those who
personify the dogmas that I-detest.

take for me to join the party. Never have I
understood the arguments that have been ad-
duced on this score,

Reasons of immediate: personal interest?
They are quite debatable. But even though

at times to the comrades in order to persuade
‘them that they must sacrifice their immediate

interests to their interest more broadly under-
stood. !

struggles that are transforming life, and to

not only to loyalty, but also to common sense,

y It has been said frequently that it was a mis- :

they might exist, I cannot see why I should
give myself any other reason than those I give

In our times, to keep on the fringe of the
lose sight of their great objectives, is contrary |

I personally joined the Communist Party. I |
belong to it definitely and I am able to say that |
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