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NOTES AND COMMENT
HOW THEY ARE MADE

"nz's a woman, speaking from the floor of a courtroom
to

the judge above her: : _

“I don’t want to make trouble for the little girl. After all,
it is his child and hers. The child is living with her own
mother and father.” ’ :

She is talking about her husband and the woman he is now
living with; the woman whom he brought into his home and
who bore him a child from conception in his home. She is
pleading for this child; that the little girl's life shall not be
made unhappy through separation from her own father and

~mother. She asks to “get out of the picture”, as her attorney

it.
But what does the learned judge reply, working himself up
into a fever of agitation?
“This is a terrible situation . . This is a fantastic situation.
. . The juvenile authorities should take action here. I can’t
understand your attitude. Adultery is a felony . . 7
“I don't want to make trouble for the little girl,” says the

~ abandoned wife. “Nothing will be gained.”

“The court doesn’t see it that way,” replied the judge stern-
,Jy.“‘l'hefmonlsoft}npeoplemucbepmteaed.” '
~ The misused wife wants protection for that little girl;
wants to save her from publicity, wants to withdraw from the

be brought out into the light, that the child be turned over to

the juvenile court and the father prosecuted.
He wants the public protected. The public should be pro-

tected—protected from such a judge. “Adultery is a felony,”
he cries. Judge there are certain things worse than

adultery, and not the least of these are crimes which it is pos-
sible for a Superior Judge to commit.

You take this child away fmhufal@randmot}nr. You .

send her father to jail for committing adultery. You hold up
her mother to publicity and shame. You let hang over her for
years the stigma of her birth. You start her off in a public in-
stitution where the eavironment tends to a corruption of all
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but the strongest of human beings.

All right. Some day, when you're a very old man, you'l
read about a bandit’s moll who helped him mow down a peace
officer or about a woman who in the shambles of a dingy
apartment shot a brute and killed herself, or about a hag at
25 picked up in the stupor of morphine. And then won’t you
be surprised to discover that one of these little ladies you
started on her way while you were “protecting the morals of
the people™ and shouting " Adultery is a felony™

"LABOR” BATTLES REDS

,AN’ FRANCISCO newspapers, principally the Examiner and
the Chronicle, are supreme humorists of the unconscious
and unintentional variety. They both did a tremendously
good job of it last Monday. The Chronicle’s humor was hilari-
ously funny; the Examiner’s brought you up with a surprised
laugh.

It is evident from the Chronicle’s front page, eight-column
headliw Labor Battles Reds”, that it made up its mind
to out-HedTst the Examiner. It carried this determination into
the lead of its story which began: “Union Labor in California
yesterday declared war against communists™. Of course, that
is funny because there was nothing beyond this in the story
to indicate that Union Labor in California has declared war
against communists, but only that union labor leaders in the
executive council of the California State Federation of Labor,
had declared war against communists. This is something en-
tirely different, as the Chromicle and the executive council will
rapidly learn. The very thing which occasioned this girding

| up of the loins of the executive council—the removal of Paul

Scharrenberg from the Seamen’s Union, by an almost unani-

., mous vote of the union—clearly indicates this. Paul Scharren-
" berg has repeatedly and deliberately betrayed union labor in

California and it has been repeatedly proved that he has. The
Seamen’s Union finally had enough gumption to repudiate
him and now it is the executive council of the State Federation
that is resenting this action against its veteran secretary, not
the rank and file of Union Labor in California.

" But what a shock it must have been to the Chromnicle to dis-
cover that the Examiner’s contribution tg unconscious humor
on that Monday morning was to un-Hearst itself for the
nonce and to tell the truth. The Examiner’s story on the act-
jon of the executive council of the State Federation of Labor
begins with this sentence: “Conservative leaders of organ-

' ized labor in California yesterday took the first step in a new

and vigorous campaign to rid their ranks of Communists and
- radicals.”
“Conservative leaders”, eh? Right you are, and damned
conservative leaders; the sort of conservative leaders who will
| compromise at every step along the road; who for expedien-
\'cy‘s sake will accept a nickel where vigorous, unafraid, mili-
tant and determined action would have won a dollar. Paul
Scharrenberg, whose repudiation by the Seamen’s Union the
executive council so far resents as to be silly enough to blame
it on communists, is that sort of man, even less than that
sort, as proved by no other measure than his own activities in
"labor councils.
PaciFic WEEKLY is not 2 communist publication; is not
aligned in any form with official or un-official communist
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ousting of Scha from the Seamen’s Unign in the pub-
lication of an exposé of his tactics and that of the California
Federation in relation to the repeal of the Criminal Syndi-
calism law. To those who may.still retain a belief that Schar-
renberg is 2 devoted and conscientious labor leader this maga-
zine suggests a reading of “Organized Labor and Criminal
Syndicalism™ which we published in the issue of May 10.

But to go back to the charge of the State Federation that
communists are to blame for the almost unanimous action of
the seamen in ousting Scharrenberg from their union, it ap-
pears to us that 2 high compliment is being paid thereby to
the communists and their power, or their truth. They do seem™

forces of hollow patriotism unwittingly playing into the hands
of the employers and exploiters of labor. As the Western
Worker of San Francisco so aptly puts it:
" The Communists scem to have bester success with in
" adequate equipment and the stiffest opposition than the
employers have, with the most claborate paraphernalia
and nothing standing in their way. A
There is a reason for this. The employers are faced
with & much more difficult task. They have to convince
the public of things which are obviously not true.

MR. HOOVER TALKS

"l!'smhahdﬁidmlwaranhisbedquufu
I8 as personal comfort and that of his family are concerned,
sceks to point out to us how nobility sits upon the shoulders
of the capitalists, the employers, the profit-seckers of the coun-
try; that God's in his heaven and all’s right with the world,
or would be if the Democratic Party, and particularly Mr.
Franklin D. Roosevelt, could be eliminated. '
To 699 graduates of Stanford Universify one Herbert

Hoover who, if you recall, was president of the United States

some little time back, said these memorable words:

My first serious entrance into the economic world was
by manual labor. But somehow, both in the stages of
manual labor and professional work, 1 missed the discov-
ery 1 was g wage slave. &

I at least had the fecling that it was my option that if
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1 did not like a particular profit taker I could find another
somewhere. But what mainly interests you is the fact
that I found them a cheery, helpful lot of folk who took
" an enormous interest in helping young people to get a
start and get along in kfe. And you will find that is the

case today. ‘

Those are words to bring cheer to the hearts of street car-
men in Omaha, Nebraska; lumber laborers in Oregon and
Woashington, and miners in Jackson, California.

The ex-president continued along this line with more words
and words and words.

Surely our social objective must be to upbuild and pro-
tect the family and home. In that home there must be se-
curity, protection from economic and governmental ex:

Fear of ruin, poverty, old age and dislocation must be
removed from the individual and thus from the heart of
the family.

Social security must be builded on a cult of work, not
‘:koflciame.‘fhcjudgnmon,&damhamya
reversed. That proscription was for his better health
and life. ,
wamuuw/\mmw’
ty to realize. They can be nurtured only through sacri-
fice in our ggeration, through faith, courage and a steady
will. Therein is to be found the new spirit in American .
~ life and a new triumph in your generation. : ‘
We can imagine the 699 graduates of Stanford got a lot of

~ satisfaction out of that sort of verbiage. It is surprising how

many words can be uttered without getting you anywhere;
that is, anywhere that you care at all about going. On the
other hand, it requires a certain amount of cleverness to make
a long speech intended not to convey your meaning, but to
hide it. And Stanford is just about the place to display that

+

and in Soviet Russia do not practise civil liberties. That
seemed absurd to me, but listening attentively to them I am

that carry the evidence that persuades them. And ¥ can’t tell

ombutmﬂyan,oft!xobjectimof“‘l'hekaoludon"md
an achievement of the temporary State of Soviet Russia. Let

All men have always wanted liberty. Some men—notably
the English, French and Americans have fought for and part-
ly won it. When our Revolution achieved the precious thing,
we buried the treasure in our Constitution, for we Anglo-
Americans believe in the Law and the Fundamental Law of
the Land is the safest, surest depository we know for valu-
ables. So we planted our hard-won liberty in the Constitution
in unmistakable WORDS and went off about our business
which was t0 buy and build up privileges which cannot exist
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in a state of freedom. They cannot exist there because privi-
leges are advantages; they are sources of unearned wealth and
power, one over the other, which the possessors cannot help
using against the unpossessed to dispossess them further of the
wealth and liberties they have—according to the Law. The

1 , observing the advantages of the privileged, try

. to get privileges and the privileged, defending their own, bribe

and so buy more powers of state. Calling their privi®ges Prop-
erty and their prominence in power Law and Order, they get
the police powers to defend privilege and property rather

~ than freedom of speech and the constitutional rights of the

common, the unprivileged citizen.

The libertarians saw this and under the name of radicals
and Communists inferred that our liberties were not soundly
founided when they were planted in the law. They set out to
plant them in a surer spot. Seeing that the law was a hole

where Liberty could not grow they decided they would try it -

in the top soil where Privilege thrived so well, in our econom-

ics, in our business. That was the time our prophets began.to

turn our thoughts from spiritual values and costs to material-
istic and economic considerations and man advanced from
reasons to the causes of things. (
Our prophets sought the new basis for liberty and our other
ideals and wishes in the economic subsoil of society where
everything seemed to grow so well, evil and good too. But to
prepare this subsoil it was necessary to clear the ground and
weed it by removing the roots of all privileges. This meant
the removal of the causes of war, graft, individual riches and
mass poverty—of all our familiar vices. We are now in the
clearing period, the stage when man en masse has to be lifted

“up almost as a body to prize and plant his universal goods on

the fertile foundation of our subsoil.

Not liberty alone. The Communists see that there is in the
law a bottom where all our social evils were planted, where
they thrive to our hurt together and they declare that this
economic basis, which they call class-interest, has to be wiped
out altogether. This means a class struggle, a struggle of class
against class till there are no classes, no foundation for any
one classs interest. On the theory that when there is no class
interest to defend there will be no cause for fear of, for in-
stance, freedom of any sort; no need of a violent police force;
no temptation to injustice; no check on education.

‘Now after the Revolution in Soviet Russia, with the foun-

~ dation of privileges (with all class privileges) removed or be-
ing removed, the Asiatics find that they are living and grow-

mgupma‘tlcarcdwbcoﬂw}zredcvebpalldncmmongood;
civilized men can want. They haven't developed all these
goods yet. Lenin once said to me that it would take “a genera-
tion, or two or—or more” to get all we want now and then we
shall develop more wants. But the grand achievement there is
that they are aware that they have a basis, a foundation upon
which evolution is possible. Upon which they can have with-
out opposition any ideas, thoughts, works that are good for
them all. Seill at work on this foundation, they may neglect

- absolute liberty. They are getting all they all need of liberty,
_ and they are not in any hurry about the rest, the absolute

which cannot come till they feel safe to abolish government
altogether.: Which they intend to do. What the anarchists

demand now, what Emma Goldman misses in Soviet Russia,

that anarchism which we all yearn for, is an ultimate aim of
Communism. And of the Russians, as Lenin often told the
Anarchists and the liberals.

So then I'll conclude, the Communists do want liberty, for

instance, but first and now, they would concentrate all our
efforts on the revolutionary job of clearing the ground upon
which freedom and justice, health and wealth and art can

grow.
+

ROOSEVELT'S NEATEST
TRICK

BY HARRY CONOVER

HEN the Roosevelt Administration rode into power in
’ 1933 as an answer on the part of the American public
to its dissatisfaction with the muddling-through policy of
Hoover, the new President brought new hope to those who
had suffered four years of continued and increasing misery.
He launched an attack against the “money changers”, prom-
ised a “controlled capitalism™ and outlined a “new deal”. The
leftward temper of the voters had properly been sounded: la-

_ bor cheered his promised support of collective bargaining in

the proposed National Recovery Act; the consumers praised
the man who had remembered them; all defended the new
leader from the attacks upon his program by the reactionary
papers and made their support of him so well known that even
these pretendedly hostile organs “acquiesced™ before one who
said he would forever afterwards curb them. The danger

sign in left-driving politics was safely passed, everyone sat

back for a hopeful period of watchful waiting. Action was no

" longer demanded, the President would save everyone. And

who could doubt his success? Had he not said himself that if
he failed, he would be the last American President?

Labor and the consumer waited. Codes were established.
Section 7A was written in, the propaganda baggage was
thrown into the N. R. A. train. It moved along at a fast pace.
Corporation profits and dividends increased in some instances
by a thousand per cent. There were some casualties for the
small business man, whom the Darrow Board found along the
track, but recovery for business speeded on. Labor and the
consumer, as Lincoln Steffens said of Max Eastman at the time
of the Russian Revolution, waited at a local station while the
express passed them by. For, after half-hearted attempts to
enforce 7A, it was realized that reform could not accompany
recovery. Prices oni the other hand were inflated to the point

" where the real standard of living for the masses was reduced.

Within the last year, therefore, we experienced an unprece-
dented wave of strikes, for labor became gerious and took its
future into its own hands again. A leftward sign in politics
in 1935 was again imminent and the elections were close by.

Consider the President’s awkward position. He had prom-
ised relief to the forgotten men, he had failed and he was fast
losing control of the political situation. Hoover could mobilize
support by calling his program “fascist”, Huey Long and

~ Pather Coughlin had turned against him and were gaining

portiomofthediucmtamd,wl'xﬂcthendicahwercmkmg
moves for a real Labor party. What was to be done to stem
the tide of reaction against him? Only one clever move re-
mained, and Roosevelt has made it—abolish the N. R. A.

" At 2 moment when the Senate was deadlocked over the




issue of how much longer to extend its life, he has secured an
and to the bickering and is now set to win the masses back to
him, to have them dissipate their energies again in the effort
to re-establish 2 “planned capitalism™. It does not take much
imagination to realize with what relief President Roosevelt

received the Supreme Court’s decision rendering his program -

invalid. Nor does it require much insight to see that the Presi-

dent himself engineered the decision. It is more than sheer

coincidence that the decision was rendered just as the N. R.
A. was about to expire and that the liberals voted unanimously
with the other Judges on the bench for its abolition. Even the
newspapers occasionally let the cat out of the bag Ms. Paul
Mallon, Washington correspondent, writes in the June 3 issue
of the San Francisco Chromicle: “The way the issue has
played into Mr. Roosevelt's hands has caused a rumor to be
circulated here that he knew of it in advance and was glad to
get it. Also, *another- rumor that Supreme Court Justice
Hughes conferred with the President about it. There is noth-
ing in either of these tales.” Of course, Mr. Mallon could not
Say there was anything: in the rumors, even if he chose, for
that would expose the whole deceit. The President has accom-
plished another neat trick, one that must now be covered up
by wailing and weeping before the public. The Court’s de-
cision was no more dictated by the Constitution than was the

What now shall we the course of events in the next
few months to be? Wage cuts will be instituted, as already
they have started, while prices for the basic commodities will
remain high or continue upward. Indeed, this is what Presi-
dent Roosevelt and General Johnson themselves predict, ac-
curately and . The run-around of reform versus
recovery can be started all over again. The rate of profit for
the large '

‘them is an accompli The little map has been elimi-
nated; now the average size firms can be driven out, leaving
the monopolies in control of the field. Meanwhile the situa-
tion of labor will become worse. And once again Roosevelt
can be its champion and the reactionaries seemingly oppose

The slogan for the new political campaign has been set. No
longer will labor be able to blame its'troubles on the N. R. A,
—that i
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The accuracy of this prediction will be tested by the future.
At this moment, there is only one sign on the borizon which
may finally negate it. It is just possible that the capitalist-con-
trolled Administration has overshot its mark, that the masses

will refuse again to be duped and that the movement for a

- Labor party will continue to grow. How they will go, events
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LINCOLN STEFFENS

SPEAKING--

" THE OLD WORLD started an open war in China this week

and ended one in South America. England and Germany are

- getting together on the Fascist line which the French are get-
" ting together with themselves against. Italy is busy in North

~ SEVERAL VERY conservative men have come courteously

ixuomydck«oomindnhufewdzyt,alltmbled,aﬂphn—
less, nearly sightless. Our schools do not teach history appar-

ently; or didn’t. Teachers would probably be fired if they at-

_tempted to lead pupils to note well, as part of our business, the
repetitions of history which affect us and the life stream we
live in. And sometimes drown in. My callers were drowning
in currents that they never heard of. Fascists who don’t know
the things they say are Fascism. And so sincere! One or two
are reading. They will find out and my impression is they will
revolt at their unconscious fascism. :

JAMES J. BRADDOCK, not Max Baer, is the champion fist
fighter of the world. An old fighter “came back”™, 2 down-
and-outer came off the bread line and goes to the top. Wish
all the down-and-outs would follow the new old Irish boxer.

' THE QUINTS—the Dionne quintuplets—will be normal be-
~ fore the fall. If now the fall will be normal—

DR. EDWARD HUBBLE of Mt. Wilson Observatory, the
astronomer who comes up here now and then and lets us look
upon his serene face as he looks upon the faces of the stars,
‘has been awarded a gold medal. He has added to our picture
of the behavior of the universe. The Barnard gold medal is
the recognition of this service and of the scientists’ idea of re-
wardls; they didn’t give Dr. Hubble $500,000,000, as the busi-
ness world would have paid 2 man for a singular service.
They gave him what the scientific world appreciates, a medal
which he puts away. Wonder what he does do with it! It's
the sign he probably cares for, that and the satisfaction in the
accomplishment. There are such men; there can be more; that
medal need not be gold. ' . :

BY THE WAY, a strike of ore that pans out $2,000 a ton is
reported from the Black Hills of South Dakota.

ACCORDING TO the Book, it's the poor we shall always

have with us, not the rich. Nothing permanent about the nice
people; flowers that fade and, as any gardener knows, should
be clipped off in the economic interest of the bush. ,
SPEAKING OF the Omaha street car strike and rioting, Bris-
bane says one can't decide the right or wrong of it at a dis-
tance. I say you can’t decide that question close up either. A
strike i3 an economic conflict, not moral, and there is no

wqﬁwabauittbammdaammdaow7

civilization.

I OFTEN wish the editor of this PAciric WEEKLY would
edit my column; it’s 2 comfortable habit of mine to lean on
“the editor”, leaving it to him to catch and kill foolish sayings
I would regret. But he won't touch a word of mine; too busy.
So here I am left alone out in the cold. Ole chief Dana
kept an office cat that chewed up doubtful paragraphs but
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Bassett hasn’t even a cat. He leaves me “free” as I leave him.
and I should not wonder if this “freedom™ which even our

- sing at night around this placid town, the cats that nobody

contributors enjoy were not the inspiration of the cats that

-OWnS.

“CRIME, COMMUNISM and other un-American prac-
tices,” says a big Hearst daily. But—but there is nothing un-
American about crime, Mr. Hearst, not according to the
Hearst papers.

I SEE that our regular A. F. of L. unions are to purge the reds
out of their organization. That’s good. With the Communists
anddnA.Fobeothworhngtowardtheumcmddk
labor may get somewhere.

- BIRDSANDﬂowmdon’ueantohavelmrdadn’ng’aboui

the depression, and have no sympathy with us. Snails too are

- uninformed. Maybe the insect world is out of step. .

A BUSINESS MAN who has been thinking came in here the
other day in some distress. He felt sick and was seeing his doc-
tor. But his story to me was that he had run upon some flaws
in his theories of money, finance and, in short, business. My

‘suggestion that he need not feel so bad: that it was not the

truth that had gone back on him: that it was nothing but an
hypothesis that had failed—that seemed to cheer him. And he
saw and dilated upon the importance of the distinction be-
tween a conclusion and an hypothesis, between the truth and
a theory. 1 hear many good minds going around with the
Truth which sounds like a guess to me, an hypothesis. Child-
ren in school should be taught this protection against super-
stitions.

‘THE GROWTH of the welcome to PAciFic WEEKLY is 2

wonder to others than the editor who can hardly articulate his
surprise, etc. It’s too bad to explain the mystery, but I account

~ for it not so much by the contents, as by the impression given

that now at last the Pacific Coast has a publication where any
good thought or articulate feeling may be expressed. You'd
have to go all the way East to find such a voice. It’s a thin
voice so far; we can't afford as yet to add more pages and
make the thing thicker, but we will in time. Meanwhile the
people who have things to say and are stopped from uttering
them elsewhere may go on regarding PAaciFic WEEKLY as their
organ. And those who have dollars to contribute may express
their relief that way. It looks as if the Pacific Coast might
have an organ of public opinion all its own someday soon.

DOWN WITH PEACE!

HE original programs of the San Francisco Theatre Un-
jion announce that Peace on Earth is presented “with
the cooperation of the E. E. P.”. When the printing of
more programs became necessary, the” Theatre Union had
phnnedtodroptheabbreviation“l! E. P.” and make the

~ credit line read “with the cooperation of the Emergency Edu-

cational Program”™. This was done because Arthur H. Cham-
berlain, director of the E. E. P., had requested it in a letter to
the Theatre Union.
Buton]unchthetewuanabruptchangemthepxcturc.
When the Theatre Union prints new the credit
line will be omitted entirely. It was on June 12 that Mr.
Chamberlain wrote a letter to Charles Bratt, of the Peace On
was fired from the E. E. P. Behind all this is the story, some-
tx@azch:cvmgcomcopaahaghumdmaxmbecomng
touchingly pathetic, of the efforts being made to hamper Peace
On Earth in its business of telling the playgoers how the war-

-machine rides over its opposition and how it pulls the innocent
- populations of the world into its maw.

Since last August Charles Bratt has been teaching current
events classes in the E. E. P. and had been recognized by his
superiors as one of the ablest teachers in that
When the Theatre Union was formed and the production of
Peace On Earth planned, he joined the cast, which was being
directed by his brother, George Bratt.

In mid-May rehearsals began to take more time than Mr.

Bratt could give and still do justice to his E. E. P. classes. He
made a request, therefore, to be transferred to dramatics and
to be given credit (as is the E. E. P. custom) for time spent in
rehearsing and acting. The request was relayed to Mr. Cham-

 berlain, who appeared pleased with the plan and sent James

Ramp, playwright and supervisor of E. E. P. dramatics, to see
a rehearsal of Peace On Earth and report on it.

Ramp appeared at the rehearsal on May 17, witnessed two
or three scenes, assured himself that Bratt did sufficient acting
mtheplzytomsufythetransfcr and announced that he
“thought it could be arranged™.

He asked Bratt if the Theatre Union proposed to continue
mthphysoft}ntypeofPeaceOnEanhandwutoldthat
the organization planned to produce only plays with social sig-
nificance. A few days later the details were arranged at a con-
ference between Bratt, Chamberkain, Ramp and Miss Moon-
ey, Chamberlain’s secretary. Chamberlain insisted that the
E. E. P. be given credit on the Peace On Earth programs, and
after Bratt had referred the matter back to the theatre group,
this was arranged. Chamberlain later wrote to Florence Wy-
coff, executive secretary of the Theatre Union, asking that
“Emergency Educational Program™ be spelled out on the pro-

grams and not abbreviated o E. E. P. He was informed that

tbeprognmsalfadyhadbecnpnnwd.b\uthathum
would be carried out in future programs and other announce-
ments.

PcaceOnBanhopmedoanySl and scored an imme-

- F



diate success because of its sincerity, its able construction and
its straightforward pillory of war-making methods. It began
to be talked about town and unused to truth in strong
doses decided there must be something radical about it. The
theatre, it appears, is supposed to be a place of relaxation and
make-believe. Anyamlnpttompcttmthmwumbca
violation of its ethics.

There must have been some mtheoﬁcuo(
the EE P, too,fwon]une7lb. in sent out a
4bnﬂm.apatlonofwbchlquotc

+ *The classes of the E. E. P. Mmmwb& When

veference o E. E. P. or 5. E.R. A" (my italics.) !
Théamdzwuuhmdnthuutthmhqmwnh

form. The fire the safety of the buin)-
ing Police reported complaints by neighbors of noise late at

' Then, on June 12, Bratt received a long letter from Cham-
berlain. Iqoaeafcwofthcmpmdandbunpm-

paragraphs:

lnmmu&u‘lywunyoudadnmcofdn
play “Peace On Earth”, given at the San Francisco

" Theatre Union, is such that because of your connection
with it, we are forced to separate you from the program. .

— implications which are held in ¢

The point is, of course, uyoukmfuﬂwcll tha:hc ,

Emergency Educational Program can in no way stand for
© & propaganda of a nature that could be construed as com-
munistic in its tendencies.. And certainly “Peace On
Earth” while apparently harmless, scems to be much
more than radical in places.

Wemwldbyzhemmmdhadquﬁcntha
several members of the advisory board such as appear on
the letterhead and on the program of the Theatre Un-
ion, have already withdrawn their names because of the
character of the play or what lies back of it.

As you may see, Peace On Earth is causing some copious
perspiration in certain San Prancisco circles.;Mr. Chamber-
hh,lmwhbakhdbmadw‘dhmof:he
Nchotkmp.whcwonth:phymlongm:gh(obc
daaadbymmdmpnncualu. Mr. Ramp, too, I
*  imagine, a little embarrassing not to have kept in closer
touch with medium for which he writes—and, I am told,
writes very well. As for the E. E. P. and the government in

mm.“ms

guml.perhapunutoomuchtoaskofuthatushouldmp
pataplaywlnchamamthchggutgovmemopaated
utility in the world, the war industry.

But Peace On Earth goes on just the same. Itplamtomowc
toala:gamdbcucrappantedthumsoon,mdthacua
large group of more or less prominent and responsible citizens
determined to see that it is not interfered with. As for Bratt,
bhe is unchastened by his experience with the E. E. P. and
emymghtappanmdnrokof:heprofmorwhoproclam
hnoppo.umtovarhubruhwnhthemihtmtworhng;
men who agree with him and intend to do something about it.

“It is simply incredible,” says Bratt, naively, “that this play
which i the career of the Theatre Union of New
York and established it as a successful Broadway producing
unit in a five months’ run, should be the object of the present
attack in San Prancisco. It is equally incredible that James
Ramp, a playwright in his own name and, in his function of
E. E. P. supervisor of dramatics, a student of modern drama,
dwuldhavebmxunawmofthcvmlngmﬁcancemdmter
national reputation of the play, Peace On Earth.”

Those people who are seeking to get the play ruled off the
bonrd-d:unld see it first, if only to stimulate their apparently

senses of humor. For every action taken against the
phyaﬂyvuliawhattheplaymdf}nstosayabmrtmppm
sion in modern society. And if the liberals who are now sup-
porting it should be influenced to withdraw that support, they
will be behaving exactly as do the liberals in the drama—re-

canting in the face of a little pressure.

The free show of our modern civilization makes such up-
roarious comedy that one marvels how any play on a stage—
mmjanhagaphyastcOnBanh—cmfacedxecom'

"
+

" YOUTH AND A LABOR
| PARTY
BY CLIFTON AMSBURY

'mhnfcwyanhavcgivenﬁnalproofthatinAmerica
there exist economic as well as social classes. And they al-
s0 have proved that only two of the old social classes were-
based en common economic and political interests. The one is
that “across the tracks”, the other that “up on the hill”. More
and more it has become apparent that on the one side are
those who struggle for exi and on the other those who
hire clerks to clip coupons for them and others to sweat the
dividends for those coupons out of the rest of the population. -

This reilization of the community of interest of those who -

work (or would like to work) for a living has given rise all
over the country to a movement for a labor party: a party of,
by, and for the little fellow. Many organizations have ap:
proved the idea, but few have gone on record as to what they
think this party should be like. One which has done so is the
NathcrnCahfornnRegxma.lethCmgm(maﬁhateof
thcAwicanYouthCongx?s)

We went on record in favor of what the Illinois State Soci-

alist Convention has since described as a “Federated Labor
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Party”. This is a form of organization which anticipated Up-
ton Sinclair’s only valid objection. ' '

The Youth Congress considered the problems of youth in
the present crisis, and they concentrated upon the problems

" of youth who are, or should be, working. These were grouped

under the headings of War, Unemployment, Industry, Racial
Minorities, Education, and Political Perspectives, and it is in-
teresting to pote that three of these committees considered it
vital to institute a vigorous campaign against William Rand-
olph Hearst because of his activities as a war-monger, an ene:

-my of education, a politician, and a fascist.
Both the Committee on War and the Committee on Unem-*

ployment introduced resolutions against military control of
the CCC camps, proposing organization of the boys to run the

camps themselves. We also endorsed complete disarmament

projects and real unemployment and social insurance. The
social insurance bill we endorsed is the only one which, in the
words of an economics professor, “recognizes that the essential
feature of social insurance is redistribution of income and that
the fundamental cause of unemployment and poverty is ex-
cess profits”. This bill is the Lundeen Bill, House Roll 2827,
which was unanimously reported out of committee with a “do
pass” recommendation and has never been heard of since.
Why? Because it proposed taxing excess profits, and excess

incomes, and excess inheritances—because it would tax the big

fellow and not the little fellow. .

Under racial minorities we included people in colonies and
semi-colonies, as well as here in the mainland of the United
States. We considered that as long as the workers of America
countenance the enslavement of Cubans and Filipinos, they
cannot themselves expect freedom. And we proposed that
here at home all races and nationalities must be organized to-
gether in order to win their common demands.

" Above all the keynote was, “Organize! Unite!” We be-
lieve that in unity is strength. '

All these things are questions the Labor Party, too, must
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* decide. But what kind of a labor party is to do it? The “lib-

eral” politicians have decided it will be a Progressive Party
with tried and true politicians (that is, themselves) in full

‘control; the head of the EPICS has decided that it will be the

Democratic Party with tried ind true demagogues (that is,
himself and Roosevelt) in full control; the Saint of San Sim-
eon has decided that it will be a fascist party with tried and
true misleadership (namely, Father Coughlin, Huey Long,
and himself) in full control.

But east of the Mississippi and along the Pacific Coast the
little fellows are organizing themselves. And the form of
party which the Youth Congress endorsed is the only one
which can really represent the people of America.

It is, as I have said, a federated labor party. It would, in
the first place, be based on the rank and file movement in the

~ trade unions. I say rank and file, because by and large the

officialdom is neither representative nor progressive and be-
cause this labor party must be based throughout on member-
ship control. And it must be based on the trade unions be-
cause they are at present the broadest working class organiza-
tions.

Second, the party would be based on rank and file control
of other workers' groups, and especially of the workers’ polit-
ical parties. That meafis the EPICS, the Socialists, and all
others. Because of the federated structure, none of these
would be required to give up its place on the ballot. But the
participating candidate with the most votes would become the
Labor Party candidate in the general election. Thus if the
EPICS join the Labor Party, every EPIC candidate who car-
ries the Democratic primary is assured of being the Labor
Party candidate. But if the EPIC candidate loses, there is
another in reserve, and another chance for a worker to be e-
lected. 1 don't see what possible objection Sinclair could have
to this plan, if he is sincere.

And I believe he is sincere.

A NEW YORK LETTER

FROM ROBERT CANTWELL

FTER almost two years of the Theatre Union, and par-
ticularly after the success of Clifford Odets’ Waiting

“uA for Lefty, Till the Day I Die and Awake and Sing,
socially conscious or revolutionary drama can no longer be

said to be a novelty in what is left of the American theatre.- A

socially conscious Broadway of the character of Parade, how-
ever, is so great an innovation that the mere presence of such

~ a spectacle is news, quite apart from the question of its value

as entertainment, its importance as propaganda, or its com-
ercial failure. The dramatic critics who have grown strange-
ly eloquent in describing just how it fails to entertain, how it
fails to arouse a fighting wrath against capitalism—though
God help the playwright who hopes to agitate dramatic critics
to fight against capitalism—and how certain it is toloae mon-

< .

ey, have rather neglected the important point about Parade,
which is that it is unprecedented. Experiments in the socially
conscious, not to say working-class-conscious, drama have gone
on for ten years, and in one sense the failures of such plays as
John Howard Lawson’s Processional have contributed their
lessons to the relative success of Stevedore or Waiting for

~ Lefty. But an attempt to charge a huge, awkward, fast-paced,

highly-organized Broadway with social significance, to inject
an other than sentimental meaning into popular songs, politics
into skits and blackouts and tap dances, social satire into the
graceful antics of chorus girls, was no less than audacious; and
it is no wonder that the dramatic critics went home early. The
comments of most seem to suggest they would have gone home




just as early—emotionally, anyway—even if the show had
been good.

Parade was written by Paul Peterg and George Sklar, who
wrote Stevedore; it was produced by the Theatre Guild after
the Theatre Union and the Group Theatre had found it too
expensive; it was distinguished by the performance of Jimmy
Savoaswdlubyiuaﬁmlity;itwas‘mkawdtothcpdnt
ofcznltrophcbythcmonotopyofitsmood,thehighrxbool
- amateutishness of some of its skits and the operatic exaggera-

tions of some of its serious dances, which were full of geomet-
ric postures in an approved modern style. Looking at revolu-
tionary dancing representing The Uprising of the Masses gives
you an idea that when the masses do rise they are going to
come up flat-footed, at right angles, and with their eyes pop-
ping out of their heads. But Savo's clowning was often su-

andmynumnﬂe,hodd,mb,bmwmehowmuly‘
triumphant tip-toeing runs across the stage, was trained in
vaudeville and burlesque, and to an amazing extent, in Parade,
he succeeded in giving the elaborate nonsense of vaudeville
zndhxrlaqmanﬁricaltvist,amduianxyldng. The
scene in which, as the owner of a factory whose workers are
or: strike, he attempted to run the plant himself, and became
hopdudyinvolwdintbemd:iwy,baﬂedbymaligmnt
conveyors, intimidated by a vicious switchboard, would have
made a conventional revue; it was typical revue material
raised to the level of pointed political comment. Another skit
in which Savo, frailignd sly, attempted to steal a hot dog and
*  Indeed, the major lesson of Parade was that the radical and
revolutionary humorists have been trying too hard. Slap-stick
comedy with its blustering cops and its hungry tramps, or such
satiric pictures of the upper classes as were presented in Chap-
in's City Lights, provide a body of native American humor
that needs only shapening and refining to serve as a valuable
instrument of social observation. American satirists face a pe-
culiar problem: their task is not so muth that of breaking
downamdiﬁomlandmcﬁonarywayof‘lookingulodal
conflicts, but of breaking
way of not looking at them’ at all.

Another item of cultural importance, also generously ig-

undaingtﬂara\spimoflennahl?aﬁng'sPom The
litmrymldthatmddedpoliﬁdytodxwukofthcm
ndialpocts,AudenandSpaidaaadC.Dayszigpund
over in silence 2 more important work closer to home. Fear-
kgbampouwbgﬁmdmcnmﬁm,malyun
ago,uanaudtatofpolilhedandconvmﬁanlm—hddgu
'nnidtohavcpnindhioearlywukandtohawpdntadhﬁn
outuoncofthemoutpronﬂingofAmimnpocu By the
time he published Angel Arms in 1928 Fearing had broken
with conventional poetic forms and archaic and conventional
poetic language; he carried his distaste for all forms of artistic

a traditional and reactionary
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'denuumddamned,tormcntonandtormmted,allbutindi&
tinguishable. The opening poem, Conclusion, with its terrible

catalogue of the punishment of the yesman—"you will give )
praise to all things, praise wjthout end”—strikes more deeply

into the heart of the literature of apology and extenuation
than any single American work: \
Always, more than wise, you will be found with the many
resolved against the few; '
But you will be a brother, on second thought, to all men.

In Winner Take All, with its refrain, “you are innocent”, the .

poet passes judgment on the figures who appear in many of
the poems, the routine killer, the bought judge:
" And you are innocent of what has to happen
innocent, when they put you out in the street, when
. they look at you and laugh, wherfyou grow old and
fade away, when they strap you in the electric chair,
tell them all you are innocent:

, In Resurrection he lists the memories that will crowd the
world of the damned, “the kisses, real or imagined”, the
friendly voice of the killer”, “the triumphant smile of the
duped™. #is vision of hell includes a glimpse of the “ten mil-
lion dead returned to life, shot down again, again restored™,
of the child, “Nursed on government bonds. Cut its teeth on
a hind grenade. Grew fat on shrapnel . . Laughed at the
bayonet through its heart™. Oer it broods the smiling head

of Franklin Devoe, murmuring “My friends, my friends™ in
- radios and newsreels, as the state is saved again, with three

moredad,sixshot,upickztsmfedvomit—gu,herdskﬂbd,
crops burned, clinics closed:
Tou heard the gentleman, with automatic precision, speak
the truth. |
Cheers. Triumph. ) .
And then, mechanically, it followed the, gentleman lied.

Floral tribute. Cheers.

Deafening applause.  Flashlights, camc\(as, microphones.

Down Mrs. Hogan’s alley, your hand with others reaching

down among the ashes, cinders, scrapiron, garbage, you
found the ib of sirloin wrapped in papal documents.
- Smatched it. Yours by rights, the title clear.

Looked up. Saw lips twitch in the smiling head thrust from

the museum window. “A new deal.”

And ran. Escaped. You returned the million dollars. You

restored the lady’s virginity.

Fearing’s wastelartd has little of the spiritual drought of which

Eliot has written; it is turbulent, bloody, a place of evictions
and suicides, filled with incessant radio music and the teeming
legends of movies and cheap fiction, swollen to nightmarish
proportions—but out of it his vision of 2 new life rises simply
and clearly, an affirmation that carries within it no note of
sentimentality or evasion: :
Sky, be blue, and more than blue; wind, be flesh and blood:
flesh and blood, be deathless;
walls, streets, be home;
desire of millions become more real than warmth and
breath and strength and bread—
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credo of the gifted California poet, Yvor Winters, who has
faced the modern world and decided that '
 Treading Change with savage heel
We must live and die by steel

) ~ seems a literary affectation, a stock
poetic attitude with little relation to specific contemporary
problems. More than any other writer Fearing sums up the
attitude of his generation; and in time the publication of his
new poems may be recognized for what it is—a cultural event
of first importance.

+

AMERICAN OIL
BY GEORGE HEDLEY

lmweck,forthcﬁrsttimcinmorethznthreemonths,lnw
a movie. It was puzzling in spots: Why, for example, was
Josephine Hutchinson given the lead while Jean Muir (who
is definitely the “Hester” type) had a mere bit? Why did it
take ten days for a cable message to get from Honolulu to Yo-
kohama? And, above all, why the fluctuation between string-
ent criticism of a great corporation and implicit approval of a
hero too stupid to understand the company’s manoeuvres?

But the denouement made the first two queries mere quib-
bles, the third difficulty a triumph of brilliant direction, and
the picture as 2 whole a genuine masterpiece. Having killed
his unborn ckild, ruined his best friend, and chosen to rescue
from a Cantonese swamp not his wounded assistant, but a
handbag full of the corporation’s gold—the hero fell mortally
wounded; and the story ended with the company’s man and
the company's cash lying in the swamp. '

—But instead of Mickey Mouse, there came a coda to the
the tale. In some inexplicable fashion Stephen Chase (Pat
O'Brien) was rescued and resuscitated. Followed much dick-
ering about promotion, with the hero still bewildered by the
company's procedure. Whereupon his wife intervened—us-
ing as her major weapon another improbable and unexplained
detail. At last New York telephoned Shanghai; and left the
inference that the final solution, just and intelligent, lies al-
ways with the number one boss captains of industry. The hap-
py ending was that Steve became first assistant in the Oriental
district . . Just a hint that the former director got his hand
in at the finish, when it appeared (oh, very subtly) that the
 wife claimed forhcndfthccrgitwhichhcrhusbandstﬂl
‘gave to the company.

Having missed the opening, I survived a Hearst Metro and
a “beauty chorus™ in order to see it. And here came the ex-
planation, in the words of the company’s lecturer to the three-
year contract laddies: “Oil for the lamps of China, gentlemen
—American oil!™ ' .

~ P. S. I have been asked why I have made no reference to (a)
the fact that, while there is a pious subtitle declaring non-iden-
tity of “Atlantis” with any known oil corporation, the Com-
munists are overtly represented as such; and (b) the portrayal
of the Chinese Communist leader as a smart-aleck product of
a British public school. I am disposed to reply that (a) repre-

-

~ sula are happy to know that the series of
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sents an unwitting compliment on the part of Hollywood,
which seems to guess that Communists are less sensitive to
scrutiny than are corporations; and that (b) is a wholly un-
justified tribute to British public schools—one might wish that

they did produce radical leaders.

BY ALAN CAMPBELL

CALXPORNKA this summer is paying tribute to more than one
universally recognized genius through the inauguration of
music and drama festivals to be held in several parts of the
state. Pasadena and Stanford University are concentrating on
drama with Shakespeare festivals while Berkeley is enjoying
a cycle of chamber music by Brahms. Carmel will be doubly
fortunate as its summer series include not only a Bach Festival,

" but experimental and standard drama and a festival of the

dance.

. There will be close to twenty solo artists taking part in the
four Bach performances, July 18 to 21 at Carmel. The Car-
mel Festival is to be directed by Ernst Bacon. It is sponsored
by the Carmel Music Society and the Monterey Peninsula Or-

- chestra and the concerts will be presented by the Denny-Wat-

rous Gallery. .

AT THE crucial moment San Francisco came to the aid of its
A symphony and music lovers of the bay region and penin-
e Air Concerts
shall not be abandoned this year at the dovel¥ Woodland
Theatre, Hillsborough. .

The Philharmonic Society of San Mateo County instituted

‘these delightful series ten summers ago, and the beauty and

intimacy of the Woodland Theatre has already become a tra-
dition. More than twenty world-renowned conductors have
given symphony concerts at Woodland and the summer sym-
phonies have always maintained a high standard both as to
performance and choice of program.

Every effort is being made this year to make the present
series outstanding in celebration of Woodland’s tenth “sum-
mer symphony” anniversary. There will be four Sunday af-
ternoon concerts this year, each under the direction of an emi-
nent conductor. It is fitting that Alfred Hertz should open
the series on the afternoon of June 30—his familiarity with®
the personnel of the San Francisco Symphony assures a richly
interpreted and varied program. Much interest is already be-
ing displayed in the second concert, July 7, for on that date
Richard Lert, (formerly of the State Opera, Berlin) will wield
the baton and Harold Bauer as guest soloist will play the Schu-
mann Concerto. On July 21 Basil Cameron will make his de-
but as a conductor at Woodland. Mr. Cameron is regarded
in England as a singularly sensitive and intelligent conductor.
The final concert, August 4, will be conducted by Jose Iturbi
whose poetic interpretation of Debussy’s “L'apres-midi d'un
Faune™ last summer won him a host of devoted admirers. In-
formation regarding season and single tickets may be had from
Alan Campbell at the Carmel Bookshop.
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KODAK PIKTURE
CHILDREN AT PLAY
uninmdaysand:he.b&:bm:ungofm
the short

breath saying there is no infinite time. No time
at all. Yourself whispering too short
for peacefulness.

Only the days of the children are tidy with good care

>  and bright knowledge.
’ The days of the children
kept preciously . .
- startled

amazingly from time. That minute
you learned to whistle, or you learned
remembrance of things as of the names

—JouN Dosss
- BOOKS
JUDGMENT DAY, by James T. Farrell. (Vanguard Press)

$250 | —
(Reviewed by Edward E. Cassady)

can

‘Tragzdy,dedicaéedtédntlwl'n;lntdisutadvalm
arising from a distorted social system, are the heritage of mod-
fiths, Dreiser revealed youth's frustrated desires for satisfact.

ory living in a plutocratic civilization. Clyde's failure to -

achieve any sort of real human satisfaction, his questionings,
his fumblings, his futile attempts at orienting himself, if not
&mmmwamdm
fellow—crutmuduringtheﬁrntwodeddaofth’em.
Comprehensive as is Dreiser’s work, it tells only a fraction
of the whole story. Numerous writers have taken up where

be left off, relating their versions of "2 common but by no

Thebaof_thecbodsthatlhavuadithcmol&nds
laﬁpn,a:hﬁndinatrﬂogyby]amgr’l’.&ndl,am
Chicago novelist of leftist convictions. The final volume of the

uilng‘z,]udgnmbcy,bringuo‘ada;dnmofmltﬂ» ,

maMwbezﬁmaﬂmedxﬁp
age of twenty-eight is rec meticulously against a vivid
background of Chicago iddle-class society. The ear-
Havdm‘l’ou:glmﬁguandﬂn"fomudwd#

Studs Lomigan, unfold the story of Studs’ and his friends’

ond volume ends shortly after the.stock crash in 1929,
Withtb:cmﬁngddzdepn.’ondzdzyofmckaﬁg'u

at hand, and Judgment Day, as the title indicates, covers this

period, more speci the year 1931, when bank and busi-
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nusfﬁlmuandunmploymcntandevicﬁomwerelaying
men low by the millions. Studs Lonigan, now in his late twen-
ﬁqlﬁsheakhwreckzdbyovcrindulmhckinganywdal
orientation despite school, church and family, faces the prob-
lem not only of finding a job but also of finding himself. He
Thimmin]udgmmDay,cvenm,dnnintheﬁrqt
two books, is peculiarly divided between the characters and
the milieu, which are integrated with such consummate skill
that they are not in fact separable. Identifying himself with -
tlxdnnaas,partimlarlywithSmds,themderobservatlx
confusing detail of external things and forces affecting them,
but the penetrating reader does not lose himself in their cha- |
otic. impressions and prejudiced judgments. At the same time
hcrunaimaloofwiththeadhorandmworkﬁgoutbefore
him;pitifulgmupofhumanbeingstrivingvainlytophythe-
game of life with nearly all the cards stacked against him.
The reader sees, as poor Studs and his gang cannot see, that

thevﬂnuhddmmvmaﬁonmfaheandmaligmm,

thattbcmdﬁngsofﬂn;chool,tbechurcb,tbemovia,the
newspapers and the parents are maladjusted to the realities,
dntanamzinglizisbeingper-petnteduponhummitybya
ruthless economic system. He sees people so involved in the
wruchedmchinethattheyblameanythingbutthemachine
fatd:drdwmctioninitspitﬂmcogs. .

When Studs loses nearly all his savings in worthless utilities
ltockhehastbeurgetoamsbtbcjawofhisfriend,anm'
ployee of the company, who sold him the stock. Faced with—
ﬂicﬁonfmhismortgagedhomeandapovertyfstrickenold
age, Paddy Lonigan, Studs’ father, mumbles blasphemies
against the “International Jew Bankers”, about whom he has
learned from a certain priest over the radio. When real es

prices collapse, the Lonigans and their neighbors blame

tate

the Negroes who were filtering into “white neighborhoods”.
Andtthedugctcursed“formakingcmditionsworse".
Never does the responsibility for the economic trouble go
where i

In}lingsofd:cpoulﬂityofbetterthingstocanemre-

v.mledfmmt_imtotimet.hmghmxthebook,butalways

' mhprmdwi:hthefaathattheymhappymdthat

lzinnlnppy.Unablctounderstandwhy,heslumpsintoa
speakeasy and gets drunk.
MuchnightbpnidMPamll’sskﬂLof'theixmedxbk
ntnniltndeofacuonanddlalogueandwnmgs,ofcbembr
thtyiithwbichcvaypcrﬁnautbmxghtmdfeelingofdz
characters are revealed. But reading a few pages from the

book at random would convey what a criticism cannot. And

ifywrudafcwmgesymwﬂlnotbeablctoaetthebook_

- down until you have read them all. It is that kind of 2 book.

PATHS OF GLORY, by Humphrey Cobb. (Viking Press)
$2.50 |
(Reviewed by Lincoln Steffens)

tma'ﬁdlnvebunbowledovc:bytln’aﬁmml,wﬁich

some of them have read twice and enjoyed twice. It is a
vividmzﬁnofthz'wwswiftmddnmaﬁc,somm




Hanis s

PACIFIC WEEKLY

and"objective that writers must be interested to go back to see

just how restrained calm can achieve such effects in the art of

writing. I don’t know how; I haven't read it twice. I wasn’t
bowled over the first time. * To me Paths of Glory is a true

story of some ordinary soldiers who were sacrificed to the pur-.

pose of their general, in an unfamiliar way. I am wondering
if the extraordinary triumph of the tale isn't an effect of my

_ old art, muckraking; muckraking beautifully done.

. The French soldiers chosen, by the author, are distinct and
different types, and you meet them casually coming back from

* the fighting front for a much-needed rest opposite an impreg-
nable German post that has resisted several attacks. G. H. Q.

has to take it. The general, a powerful, vain but wilful com-
mander, makes up his mind to take it; there’s a decoration in

it for him. (If this is a2 muckraking story it suggests abolish-

ing military medals, by the way; quite by the way. It suggests

- the abolition of war and all that war dishonors, first). The

colonel objects to an attempt on that point of the German line
and also to the use of his tired troops; in vain. The general

gives the order and is backed up at headquarters. The attack

is-ordered. Defeat is almost immediate and the circumstances

' thereof,andtheloss,aresoobviousthatheadquattersandall

on-looking officers can see that the attempt was an error. But

" the general, appalled, decides to blame the defeated division

and to make his record, orders sections of his line shot for cow-
ardice. Dissuaded from that extremity, he modifies the order
on the suggestion of a sympathetic fellJow-officer to one man
from each of four companies; four innocent examples to be
tried by court martial and summarily shot.-

A lot of the personal politics of officers and men is shown.
Typical common politics it is; as ordinary and dirty as in 2
city government, but at the front in a war where life and

death stalk, the crookedness is shocking. And this book is ap-

palling in this way. The helplessness of the men, the inevita-
bility of the “disciplining”, the military “bunk”, stagger the
imagination. Humphrey Cobb gets that into his book. And he

certainly lays bare the formal injustice of military justice.
Having heard or seen such raw wrongs at the front one revolts:
~ and rejoices at the plain telling of them. We should have

more of it even though it cloud the Paths of Glory and hurt
war. Mr. Cobb sees and makes you see the four “cowards™

through to their terrible ends. No, Cobb lets the officers let

one man go untried and unshot; he had the name and might
be really a relative of a senator of France. There wasn’t time
to enquire and the soldier was extremely “independent”.

Must have somebody behind him. The others were shot. And.

the reader is shot and the officers ought to be shot. ‘
My feeling, when I read it through too late into the night,
was that Paths of Glory was an ordinary, typical tale of an
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army at war, but told by a reporter who can see, feel and
write. I would rather have him than his very good book. But
you read it; even if you have been through the war; it will hit
you with what you missed by taking service as a matter-of-

-course. Only the kids marked off for the next war, the school-

children are not to read it.

A VERY $AD BLURSB
HUNGRY MEN, by Edward Anderson. (Doubleday, Doran
& Co) $2 .
' (Reviewed by Tom Kromer)
YOUwﬂlseeno]esusChristlmksint}neyesofEdmrd
Anderson’s Hungry Men, no working stiffs dying of smal-
nutrition on lice-infested blankets of three-decker bunks ingghe
missions, no soup-lines that stretch for blocks in the city streets
and never start moving. In a word, you find no Hungry Men.
When one of Mr. Anderson’s pgppets gets a gnawing in his
guts, he takes him up to 1 backdoor or a restaurant and feeds
him. When Mr. Anderson’s hero, one Acel Stecker, is moon-
ing on the waterfront over a respectable two-bit whore he has
fallen in love with, you will never guess what happens so I
might as well tell youu The Communist in the book
hands him fifty bucks and says here, take this dough for I will

“not be needing it, and make a home for the gal. In “this land

of plenty where nobody starves”, Mr. Anderson would get
thrown off a freight train if he pulled some of these yarns on
the two or three hundred stiffs with no more notches in their
belts. "

The blurb on Hungry Men is very sad, and at first you
will be very sad, too, when you read it. But after a while you
will not be very sad for at the end Edward says, “But the
American isn't going to turn Socialist or Communist, at least
not in this generation. I wanted to write something to explain
it. America is rich. There is plenty and nobody is actually
going to die of hunger. In Hungry Men I have tried to show
what I mean.” It is to be hoped that with the publishing of

' Hungry Men Edward is safe back at the family hearthstone.

He should not be traipsing around the country. He might get

" run over by a train. Only once in the book do you think he is

maybe too smart to go to sleep on the track. That is when his
hero, Acel, “starts wanting to know why this man has a

- chauffeured Packard, and he can’t get his three-dollar shoes

half-soled.” But you will see in the last chapter that Edward
is only joshing when he has Acel say this. For Acel, through

“rugged individualism, makes himself the head of a three-piece

band. They are sauntering down the street ready to toot their
horns for an honest penny when they are invited to play the
“Internationale™. Horror of horrors! Acel bloodies the nose
of the one-eyed drunk who suggested it, lands in court, and
instead of being tossed into the hoosegow, is complimented by
the judge for refusing to hold any truck “with this hymn or
songorwhatcvcritisofacorruptforeigngovemmmt".
Acel's little band re-names itself the “Three Americans™ on
the spot, gets its picture in the paper, and a job to play at a
forthcoming American Legion ball. Acel always knew “there

" was a survival of the fittest law. The strong are always going
~ to haye more than the weak. I'm sittin’ in this dump here and

the reason for it is because I'm not strong enough to be sittin’
in Childs. ‘However, I'll be eatin’ in Childs before it ends.”
We are not told how long the author of Hungry Men was
on the fritz, but we are told he was on it long enough to make
his book a2 human and authentic document. We are told the




book cbntains no propaganda, and it is true that Hungry Men
could run serially next to the “Thank God For Our Supreme
Court” editorial in the San Francisco Examiner.

The book is without objective, rambling, the characters
wooden and unnatural. It is the story of Acel Stecker, an un-
‘employed musician, who finds himself one night in a mission,
one night flopping on the benches in a seamen’s hall. He gets
a job pearl diving on an excursion boat, quits, meets a girl,
slceps with her a while and leaves. He meets 2 Communist.
The Communist is appropriately enough disposed of by being
shot by the cops while trying to get better conditions at the
Seamen’s Hall .

He meets two other musicians, brothers, and they sprawl

long hours on the grass in the parks and waste long para-

graphs accusing each other of having “female trouble™. They
finally, much to the reader’s satisfaction, get some instruments
waiting for the big break to come and it does come in the guise
of the American Legion as the aftermath of the “Internation-
ale” episode. You leave the book” with the glad assurance
_ that though the depression go on forever, Acel remains a bea-

cmﬁglnforhnpovaidwdmndcjamwhohaycayentomat:

Childs. -

If you thumbed your nose at Arthur Brisbane and sold the
country short in 1929, and want to see all the wonderful
things that happen to Acel Stecker “from gutter to orchestra
leader™, you should read Hungry Men. If you are one of the’
22,000,000 in Mr. Hopkins’ little Christian Endeavor group
who have landed big time jobs for refusing to play the “hymn
ofacotmptfordgngowtm’”,mwﬂlmjoythebook

and the coincidence. If you have read all the Horatio Alger

books and would like to get the same story with a depression
slant, you will not be able to put it down until the “Three

Americans™ get their last encore at this gala ball the American :

Legion is putting on.. i
On the other hand, if you are one of the 22,000,000 who is
not musically inclined, if perhaps you are one of Hughie John-
ston’s “cry babies”, who “can’t take it” after six years on the
tail-end of Mr. Babson’s business Cycle “which will begin to
show an upward trend in July”, if after six years of soggy po-
tatoes and red beans, every time you spit, you're spitting pink,
there will be no stopping you from ramming Hungry Men
down the privy, and no stopping you from disrupting a lot of
good bands at American Legion balls in 2 mad yen to get your
on Edward Anderson, screaming all the while that lusty
with which he ends the book. “1 got some ideas, by God.”

(This novel was a $1,000 prize winner.)

- ONLY BANANA PEDDLERS
PRIVILEGED CHARACTERS, by M. R. Wemer. (Rob-
ert McBride & Co.) $3.75 ,
(Reviewed by Anne Hawkins)

tradition of protest against “pull”—protest that talks it-
self out, that reads and agrees with 2 500-page book and does
nothing. Mr. Werner's own isical conclusion: “In or-
der to insure that even the predatory individuals may survive,
it seems necessary to take financial and political control out
of the hands of men whose impotence is morée dangerous
than their selfishness. Unless they become willing
to reconcile their personal desires for power and wealth to the
needsofthecommnity,thcyhavcnaﬁngtheminthefaa

:

QP T L AT %

dnt:ymwhichha.sbeensodraxicallyastfulinkw
sia " He does not say whether he thinks the privileged will
“cheerfully™ adapt themselves; nor does he nominate anyone

" to clean them out of government when, as, and if they don't.

Pzdngln'iowncollectionoffacts,lzcancxpectndthabui—
ness—for that is the pri the government itself —
networked with graft, held together by that network, pow-

ered by the electric wires of that network—to do the job. The

—maﬂowedtohappcn.TheSantcnkuupaiﬂnﬁon,
simply, lest 2 worse thing befall. A Senate investigation means
that a fool is taking the rap, that the fool's rivals (or compan-
jons) are hastening to advertise themselves as moralists. The
Blood Purge technique.

vaikgadawxm:isfucimtingnotforitsmajormf

 lations—which have all been revealed before, the book being

a compilation from Senate records—but for the details by the
way. For instance, trivia like Gaston Means' summary of
Mellon and his foes: “They are like banana peddlers when
you get to know them.”

MWMMmapwdm:hkM; '

but you can’t have everything.

CORRESPONDENCE

REACTIONS TO EPIC LETTERS

Sir

l:latmafcwofmyrmtionstoyourconupomknathis

week (June 14).They result from my participation in a half-
" dozen more or less highly successfull united fronts.
"~ Pirst Al Sessions:

Al was 2 Communist, so he says, in 1920, and formed cer-
tain opinions. May I quote Upton Sinclair (Boston, chapter
VII, section IX): “As Federal Judge Anderson of Boston
said when the facts came out in his court: ‘It is perfectly clear
on the evidence before me that the government owned and op-
erated a part, at least, of the Communist Party.’” The
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lingering influences of this period of government control were
" eliminated finally by the “purges” of the late '20’s, and cannot
" longer be held against the Communists.

I agree with Al that the Western Worker has contained
some gems of class-angling—almost as many as the Epic-ang-
ling in the Epic News. I think studies of these two papers and
a little muckraking on Al Sessions’ trail would produce swell
articles for PaciFic WEEKLY.

And a “social-fascist™, as I undérstand the term, is one who,
by talking radical leads the workers into a capitalist party and
prevents them from (to quote Mr. French) demonstrating
against fascism. o ‘

Which brings us to the other letter which accuses the corp-
munists of advocating a “hodgepodge of reforms which,‘if put
in effect, would preserve capitalism”. And he uses this as an
argument against the United Front (Lincoln Steffens’ capi-
tals).

He also says the Communist Party is only a propaganda so-
ciety and that is another argument against the united front.

Are these allegations valid? '

* He also says, “And do Communists propoee to smash capi-

talism? Not that I ever heard of!” e

Mr. French knows a lot about Communists for one who has
rlever read either capitalist or communist publications. For if
he had he would have heard plenty.

I assume communists approve and advocate “propaganda”
and certain “reforms” for the same reasons I do: ‘

1. To keep enough people alive long enough to have a revo-
* lution;

2. To embarrass capitalism as much as possible;

3. To prevent fascism; A ‘

4. To show people they cannot get even the meagrest de-
mands from a republican form of government (what Sin-
cla.ircaﬂs“danocncy”,wlntdxcanmunistsaﬂ“bmm
geois democracy™); ‘ ‘

5. To show them they can get any demand through pure

democracy (i.e. mass pressure). . * oL
Thisisaprognm“forsomztbing.notpmaginsomcthmg.

And what have you, Mr. French, besides just a “protesting ne- .

gation™? , o

You want them to “join the Democratic Party, learn some-
thing about revolution, and go to work in earnest™. You
; joincdtheDemocntic‘Partylastfall,butymcvidcntlym—

glected a swell chance to something about counter-revo-
lution. . ,
But we of the Youth endorsed a federated labor

partyprojectwhichwiﬂstﬂlhtywplaywiththebmocnts

in the primaries. A federated labor party will give the work-

ers extra chance for success. It defeated fascism in France and
it can do the same in America—if it is given a chance.
Berkeley, Calif. ‘

HITS AT SESSIONS
- Editor, Pacific Weekly,
Sir:

In Paciric WEEKLY of June 14 appears a letter from Al
Sessions, an Epic-Democrat, upholding Upton Sinclair in re-
jecting a united front with the Communists.

There are four political parties in California, all striving to
‘aboli.shCapinlinnu;datzblishamrhr'smmt‘and
only one of them is willing to cooperate with the others, and
that one is the Communist Party.

It is as if four sailors were steering for the same port, all

~

Sir

Clifton Am.sbury

- there is little difference—regardless of

canoe.
Sessions says, “Sinclair has a plan to set up a collectivist

- world for the unemployed within the_shell of our Capitalist

structure”. Why have a Capitalist structure? Our forefathers
didn’t do it that way. They fought their way out with a
united front, and put an end to British rule. ,

~ the Populist party and what a black eye the Socialists received

by endorsing LaFollette?

I admired LaFollette for his sincerity, but Socialism will just
not function within the shell of a Republican-Capitalist struct-
ure any better than the shell of a Demo-Capitalist structure.
We'll have to bust the shell.

Mr. Sessions said he was arrested for belonging to the Com-
munist-Labor party. Sure. Twenty years ago Socialists were
arrested for the same reason Sessions was—because they were
at that time militant, 2 menace to Capitalism.
efforts to get away from craft unionism. The One Big Union
idea has taken root and is thriving, and now if the workers
get together in One Big Political party, and all pull together,
there is hope for results. This may be accomplished some time,

-but why wait? NOW is the time. Too many precious years

have already been wasted jangling over tactics. Let’s forget
the past, and proceed to abolish the abominable system of
wage-slavery in “our” country, the thing we have TALKED
about doing for a generation.
Berkeley, Calif. United Fronter
SINCLAIR ERRORS

Editor, Pacific Weekly,

WhilclwasnotattheEpicoonvuﬁiax,lhav:pdm"_

ingly followed accounts of it both in the Epic News and the

Western Worker, as well as the reports of various Epic dele-
gates. To all who are willing to make an objective analysis, it
should be obvious that Upton Sinclair is committing every
error that social democratic leadership has ever committed,

‘leaving the door wide open for a Fascist movement. With the

recent examples of Italy, Germany and Austria before us, we
should surely not blindly repeat, step by step, the policies that
we know have led to the rise of Hitler and Mussolini.
Most striking in the reports that I heard made-by the dele-
gates to the convention was their blind hero-worship of Sin-
clair. The bulk of the reports consisted in eulogies, such as,
“Sinclair is the greatest leader, not only in California, or the
United States, but in the entire world.” The that the
convention was highly undemocratic is i beyond a
shadow of a doubt by any record of the proceedings (as in
the excellent article by James Martin, in the last issue of the
Pacific Weekly). The fact that this dictatorial control was
not resented, or even recognized, by many of the delegates
themselves, is the most alarming feature of all. No leader,
whether he be a Lincoln, a Lenin, or least of all 2 Sinclair, is
to be trusted if he cuts himself loose from the masses, and
tries to run a dictatorship from above. Blind hero-worship is
the seed of Fascism; it is too easily converted into a tool of de-
ception of the masses for benefit of the capitalists. In essence,
ity— between
the movements of Huey Long, Father Coughlin, and Upton
Sinclair—and Hitler and Mussolini, who are nominally anti-
capitalist, and “socialists™ of a sort.

Berkeley, Calif. Joseph Baras
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JUST AT RANDOM

PACIFIC WEEKLY
TAKES THESE FROM SCORES AND SCORES

OF THE LIKE:

|
~ “I find myself looking forward each week to Saturday be-
- cause # brings Pacific Weekly with your fearless and pointed
editorial comments to whet the mind . . The whole policy of
1 ~ your paper is a satisfaction.”—Frances Goehring Kroese, Ala
|

medd, Calif.

“You are getting bet®r and better with Pacific Weekly.
= This last issue was so good that I have had to read it over three
' times to make sure it was all there again.” —]. McCann,
C.H.C. Camp 26, Big Sur, Calif.
“Pacific Weekly is great. I have felt.the need of a maga-
zine through which I could keep in touch with California.
Your magazine supplies this need admirably.” —A professor
at Chapel Hill, N. C. - S
3 “The paper of Pacific Weekly, the ink, the type,
length of line, g, arrangement, etc., combine to make the
most readable periodical I know of.” —Herman de Fremery,
San Francisco.
“Your magazire is one of the best intellectual periodicals it
has ever been my privilege to read. You merit utmost suc-
cess.” —Lew Serbin, San Francisco. .
“Pacific Weekly sure hits the spot, and fills a long-felt want
' in this potentially good west of ours.” —Ivon R. Beaver, Tu-

caipa, Calif. -
“I want to tell you that you are very badly needed out here
in this Western fog of prejudices. Through you I have made

~ the acquaintance of a magazine that means business.” —P,
Guldbransen, Berkeley, Calif. .

WHAT DO YOU SUPPOSE YOUR REACTION
WOULD BET

PACIFIC WEEKLY,
Box 1300, Carmel, Cilifornia. |
Send me your magazine for 6 months.
I enclose one dollar.




