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 INOTES AND COMMENT

LONGSHOREMEN: LIFE STOOD STILL
AND STARED

RIDAY the longshoremen of San Francisco stopped work

¥ to remember and honor their déad. It was on July 5, last

year, that two longshoremen were killed by San Francisco po-

~ Jlice. The shots were fired by a police officer who stepped from

a patrol car and fired wildly into a crowd of strikers with a

" new type of murderous bullet. The longshoremen of San
. Francisco held a mass funeral for their brothers, a funeral pro-
~ cession several miles long; a funeral which took San Francisco.

" by such surprise that the San Francisco Chronicle reported:

" “Life stood still and stated.” Seven other men in other ports

were killed by police or troops in that marine strike. The holi-
day of July 5 was to remember them all. It was the killing of
the men, the violence and troops that led to. the general strike.

‘Today the waterfronts of the Pacific Coast are again seeth-

ing; employers, their press and their propaganda, are doing

their utmost to break the solidarity of the marine workers, to
turn laboring men against laboring men, by bribery, threats,

- cajolery; to create distrust and -hate among men who have -

stuck together and whose organizations have grown into
strength. Militant leaders of the men are doing their best to
show labor that its only weapon, to preserve standards of liv-
ing, to keep dignity and freedom alive, is solidarity.

One might say again today, all America “stands still and |

stares” at the picture of such unity in American labor; and

" many hundreds of thousands are deeply encouraged.

. MBANWH!LB Harry Bridges, courageous and honest presi-

dent of the San Francisco local of the International
‘Longshoremen’s Association, was elected San Prancisco dele-
gate to the international convention, to be held in New York
July 8, by 1,759 to 129 votes.

COURAGE AND PEACE

‘ ‘Huns'r San Prancisco newspapers got a taste of candor

IFY and courage virtually thrown in their teeth some few
days back. A
You remember PACIFIC WEEKLY published an article by

Winthrop Rutlege on the sinister efforts being made to “kill”

~ the anti-war play, Peace On Earth, presented by the San Fran-

cisco Theater Union. The Hearst papers smelled a story in
this, one of those stories to bolster their fascist propaganda.
They put their worthy reporter, William Losh, on the job of
interviewing sponsors of the play, including Mrs. Warren
Gregory, Albert Bender, Mrs. John Galen Howard, Dr.
Charles A. Hogan, Noél Sullivan and Bishop Parsons. It was
intended to show with great éclat that these well-meaning, but
gullible citizens had been led astray by honeyed words and'
that they little knew the poison, the degradation contained in
this theatrical production; that, in fact, there were communists
among the actors.

"But no story appeared by the hand and typewriter of Mr.
Losh and the sponsors of Peace On Earth are still telling with
chuckles over tea, coffee and liqueurs the answers they made
to the Hearst reporter:

Oh yes, one and all knew Peace On Earth was an anti-war
play; one and all believed it important to spread anti-war
propaganda now; no, none was interested in the politics of the
actors, believing that all that is required of an actor is that he
should be able to act. Noeél Sullivan had the temerity to add
that he thought what Peace On Earth had to offer almost as
ethical, educational and important as the “sentimentality and
filth” of most Hollywood movies.

After a few replies like that it dawned on the Hearst re-

" porter that while this might be a good story it was precisely
not the story wanted by his newspaper. He didn’t write it.

Liberals and others may learn from this something they
might have known long ago, something proved politically in
our own time with such overwhelming force by Angelo Hern-
don, by Negro sharecroppers joining unions, by Gregory Dmi-
troff who faced the Nazi courts of Germany and laughed—
and was freed—that a little courage goes a long way—and a
lot of courage might—win.

'CANTOR WARNS AGAINST FASCISM

CANTOR, millionaire film comedian, addressing 1,000
delegates at a convention of American Jews'in Los Ange-
les, pled with them to “unite in protection against the same

" thing that exists in Europe today™.

“You are living in precarious times,” said Cantor. “You
know the situation in Europe as far as Jews are concerned,
but I doubt if many of you know how close to the same situ-

ation we are here in America . . . For the first time in my

life I am afraid.”
If members of all minority races and nationalities—Ne-
groes, Filipinos, Japanese, Mexicans, as well as Jews—and

" holders of minority opinions, liberals, pacifists, EPICs, Social-

ists, Utopians, social creditors, as well as workers, would real-
ize this danger, would realize that what has happened in other
fascist countries can and will happen to America under Fas
cism, they might be more willing to join together in anti-fascist
action now. Everyone should read Brairs Behind Barbed
Wire (an acount of the treatment of scholars, scientists, artists
and intellectuals in Nazi Germany) and Louis Adamic's little
pamphlet Struggle, to visualize with greater keenness how
fascists treat their political adversaries! the ghastly, indescri-
bably inhuman physical tortures they visit upon the living




Besh and blood of their prisoners. That could be prevented in-

America—but only by anti-fascist action—organization—

Momvthe!batpapcnmdutyviththdxm
Sovietatrodty,”SixTarikamSpcntinRusda”,
byan]oimSﬁvM.}kw,manmhcrmrDﬁm,Cal.
There was a large and clear photograph of him. -

He told how he was starved, and pretty thoroughly starved,
apparently, because six weeks after leaving the Russian bord-
ers, having passed through China, friendly Japan, and four
wedsof‘ocan,hcwuﬂl“ngpd",“mnkcmpt"andinﬂolf
lywood ate “ravenously” at Lodijensky’s cafe. He told how
on arrival in Russia Soviet soldiers, for no apparent reason
whatsoever, instead of calmly inspecting his passport, as they
do that of most Americans, hit him, yelled, hit him again,
n&ngthcirriﬂcbumalﬁm,tillhe“didn’tmbcrany_
more for a long time”. R

Well, well. Two Russians, religious men who left the Sovi-
aUrﬁonymagoandwhohadbccn’radingHarst,bclicv’
‘ipgwbattbcymdtill]ulylu,nwdﬁsphowgnphﬂxy
stared. Then they reported to an official : “We know this man.
Why, he lives in San Francisco; we've known him for years;
and he’s never been in the Soviet Union. He was in Czarist
‘Russia! Those are tales of Czarist Russia! We're sending 2
protest to Mr. Hearst at once. We recognized him by his pho-
togaph!Wby,ifalltlnHamsoriaabthuuiaafehh
that, maybe none of them are true!” |

The next day there was no more Mr. Slivkoff in the Hearst

HE assistant prosecutor of
appaltodnin;y,lnahmévayrupectt}nmin
Oakland Police Judge Fox's court is similar to the courtroom
in the Sacramento Criminal Syndicalism case. The prosecutor

has the same ‘generous 200 proportions as Neil McAl-
lister, the same paunch, the broad flabby politician’s face.
The jury, like that at iy, is wholly middle class—

mostly retired rentiers and housewives. Of the twenty-five

pamqnationedforjmynrviatbacwnotaéngkm

val worker. The jury is, in faét, ¢ of “professional”

* jurors, who, once they have proved that will turn in the
xighkindofamdict,’mcalledinagainmdzgainform—
vice ‘ ‘

“This case is quite simple,” says the prosecutor. “You are
 living under 2 democracy, under a system where laws are

made and enforced by your representatives, the representa-
tives of the people. Our society has made certain laws for its

aniyone selling newspapers must have z permit. 1 have proved

" order. 1ask you, gentlemen of the jury, to do your duty and
The jury did its duty-in less than half an hour. Annette

Morrow, U. C. student, was senfenced to fifty doflars fine or

25 days in jail. Ci
" Yet the case was not quite so simple. When application was
made for a permit, the answer was, “We don't give permits to
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fied, “I called up the police department and asked if Commu-
nists had the right to go around selling their newspapers, and
‘b l. nﬁ’ .C I 'nly m!’ » . y

Shortly after the arrest of Annette Morrow, the three Rou
children were taken in custody, and kept incommunicado, for
the same offense. The twins, girls, are twelve, and the little

on the meagre relief given him by the SERA. The children

~ had been able to pick up a little money on 2 Western Worker

. route. For their offense they are facing trial with closed hear-
ings, in the juvenile court, with the prospect of being made
wards of the court, or sent to reform school. The parents may
be indicted for “contributing to the delinquency of minors”.

- Louis Mazer, a member of the Young Peoples’ Socialist

League, was picked up by the Oakland police for distributing
leaflets to the Oakland Technical High School graduating:

class, charged with distributing without a permit, and released
only after posting $200 bail. When the police were shown the
permit number, clearly marked on the leaflet, they answered,
“*We don't care about that; the charge stands.” .-

A delegation of young people, including two ordained min-

isters, representing 21 East Bay youth organizations, affiliated

to the American Youth Congress, sought a permit from the
Oakland police chief, to hold an anti-war demonstration in
Chabot Park on July 4. | ’ :

“I understand that the Young Communist League is one of

the organizations represented. Well, there are going to be no.

subversive meetings in Oakland if I can help it. Most of your

“Can you give us a definition of subversive?” asked the

representative of the Students’ Rights Association. .

“Is opposition to war subversive?” queried the student from
the Unitarian School for the Ministry. -

“Is opposition to capitalism subversive?” inquired the repre-
sentative of the Berkeley Young Epic League. “Is there any
law or ordinance forbidding us from peaceably assembling?”

Chief of Police Bodie Wallman glared. “This is my own
personal decision. You can't have a permit. That’s final. Get
out.” :

Are all of these abrogations. of civil rights, occurring within
a fortnight of each other, merely a coincidence? Is this to be
the consistent policy of the Oakland police department in the
future? Is this suppression of free speech merely the prepara-
tory step to a concentrated drive by the Industrial Association
to break the waterfront unions? Answer to these questions

should be forthcoming before the end of the summer.

ry

THE HONEYMOON If OVER
4 MERE was a time, we remember, when it was only neces

gary to be a writer, and then to announce one’s self a com-
munist, to be received everywhere with excitement. This was
the golden age of Sherwood Anderson. We remember the
three of them, Dos Passos, Anderson, and Dreiser, appearing

boy is ten. The father, a crippled worker, has ten to support
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everywhere together, rather like the Dionne babies. There

was also a Mr. Charles Yale Harrison, of whom nothing has -

been heard of late, and the firm of Gold and Freeman, who
did not count (they were real communists). This was before

~ the election of Roosevelt, and before the Communist Party
‘moved west. ' ‘

- A fair bargain was struck: the Party needed an opening
foothold in the intellectual life of the country, and the “intel-
lectuals” needed excitement. Dreiser went to Kentucky. Sin-
clair Lewis was going to write a labor novel. The attic studios

of New York hummed with enthusiasm. The beginning of the

honeymoon; it was not yet dangerous to be a communist. And,
of course, sex was a subject of more immediate application.

- . It was still Mencken's hour.

Then, in 1932, the League of Professional Groups for Fos-
ter and Ford. The election of the social-democratic Roosevelt.

The liberal intellectuals immediately fell into line; the social-

ists were undone by the superior radicalism of Harry Hopkins.

The communists began to dig their trenches in Michigan,

Kentucky, California. Relief demonstrations mounted. Strikes
began to grow. Hunger appeared; with hunger came the om-
munists and the vigilantes. Caught in the cross-ire, the intel-
lectuals trembled. _ , . :
At the same time, new writers showed themselves, from
Pennsylvania, Illinois, Georgia, Washington, California. Not
yet the communist generation, now beginning here and there
to demand attention; but men and women still young enough
to shape their minds to the years of struggle, with a new solid-
ity had seriousness in sharp contrast to the Hemingways of the
previous decade. Erskine Caldwell, Josephine Herbet, Robert
Cantwell, Waldo Frank, James Farrell in the novel; Kenneth
Burke, Granville Hicks, Malcolm Cowley in criticism; John
Howard Lawson, John Wexley in the drama; Genevieve Tag-
gard, Horace Gregory, Isidore Schneider in poetry. Litera-
ture took a deep breath. Gradually New York's horizon wid-
eneg to include mountains, deserts, wheat fields and sea-coasts.

This was the golden afternoon of the honeymoon. The

* Party grew; A. F. of L. unions marched in the May Day par-

ade. The writers marched with them. Increasing numbers be-
gan to call themselves communists; who yet, however, clung
fondly to the old American “tradition” of individualism. It
was more comfortable to discuss Marx amid the tinkling glase-
es. The Party said little: welcoming, perhaps distrustfully,
the support it would know how to dispense with. It was not

strange that New York intellectuals did not please the new

breed of Party men, the organizers from Wisconsin and New
Mexico, the former wobblies from Oregon, the seamen and the
steel workers. They needed men, and not writers of cynical
The year 1933, and with the Rooseveltian hope, passed into

history. San Francisco, Toledo and Mipneapolis began to pre-

pare for 1934. The terror broke out; many men were killed,

~in strikes, in relief demonstrations, in parades. Gradually the
_ “intellectuals” disappeared; the artists took their place. The

Party mt_]ohnHowudLawsontoAlabama,ind)chnrtof
the Klan country; Langston Hughes and Josephine Herbst vis-
ited Cuba. Writers functioned as Daily Worker correspond-

ents in the great textile strike, in Detroit, in California, New
Mexico, Michigan—wherever trouble broke out. Finally the -

recent American Writers Congress, the first such meeting in
any capitalist country, prepared the ground for the organiza-

tion of American culture around the structure of the Com-

munist Party. .
While the basic question still remains (that is, the question

3

of the precise relationship between the artist and the Party)
the situation has been clarified to the extent that—to put it
brutally—the nuts have dropped out. A controversy between
such writers as Edwin Seaver and Horace Gregory is more
fruitful (and more responsible) than one between Max East-
man and V. F. Calverton. At the same time, the rapid devel-
opment of the class struggle has buried many once important
problems. Literature once more becomes a social weapon,

~ forged not in the library but quite simply in the day-to-day

fight against hunger and reaction. The honeymoon is not a
stable condition; it ends in one of two ways—in a happy and

- creative union, or in divorce.

What is necessary, I think, to further the development of

American literature is to organize the cultural life of the

West more or less in opposition to New York; not on the nar-
row basis of “sectionalism™, but on the ground that here the
important struggles are taking place, the true awakening be-
gins, It is no bad thing for the Western artist to take his
“tone” from rather than from garment work-
ers; or to substitute the true American vigor of the Washing-
ton sea-coast for the vapid air of Greenwich Village. These
things are important. But even more important is the fact that
the Western writer naturally takes his place as the articulate
organ of Western militancy; in few cases does there arise that
conflict between his duties as “artist” and his duties as citizen

 which is apparently troubling the literary circles of New

York. Not, at any rate, in California!
There is nothing like a general strike for solving literary
problems.

LINCOLN STEFFENS
SPEAKING--

PEOPLE RETURNING flushed from the country report
that nature hereabouts has never been more beautiful. Winter

.rains poured life into everything for the sun to inspire to song.
Even the village gardens join in the chorus of colors.

OUR PLUTOGOGUES are developing heroes to match the

. demagogues who are always with us. Take Represéntative

George Huddleston, for example; straight from Alabam’
where orators grow like hair on the chest. He dares to stand
right up in broad daylight for the Public Utilities Holding
Companies against his and our President who has seen how

they. suck the blood (earnings) of the “held” companies;

which hold and rob, and nothing else. Huddleston of Alabam’
says the President would abolish holding companies which, 1
say, would welcome and laugh at the regulation the orator is

. for. Heroically the brave plutogogue stands up and declares

openly—and the other plutogogues, who don't quite dare to
go with the lobby, cheer on the noble orator.

The President is as right as Mr. Huddleston is courageous;
he would save the middle-class from being abolished and their
wealth from over-concentration. But I am for Huddleston and
thebigfdlows;lwuinourmﬁghthcnmdzm
issue in our water-bond election. Let New York have it all.
ThatwillhclpmtheerChange. It will be too long, pain-
ful and uneducative to correct our thousands of wrongs one
by one. Like the Rich and their plutogogues I am against the
demagogues and their “evolution”. The President is for us lit-
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tle peoplcall gight, but 1 rc‘jo_ioc,withthecvidencc-thc}ﬂal.'st
pamnpatﬁrgpagzthatdnBingwon'tpcmittln
- for The Revolution till it busts into flame.

HOLDING COMPANIES will prove to be a convenience to
DID YOU see Another Heavenly Ciscourse in this paper last

week? ltw;upropaphda._ And it was literature. Charles Er-
gkine Scott Wood is a poet, so indignation as he smiles it is

beautiful. Wouldn't it be wise and thrifty to hold all our
BB 20 andnog down till we could speak them like po-

THE CHRONICLE announces the promotion of their finan-
daleditor,Paul'C.Snﬁth.tothecxccmivcediﬁorﬁxipofthc
paper. A sunny young man who carries a light in his hair,
cyaandcommmt,hebubemdqwnhereohmmoughto
show me that the paper that has to y opposite Hearst in the
plays ahead of us on the program to know and means to
find out what is going on. Smith is an inquisitive Youth who
goes around reporting s an editor should but

ly. i 5 s
ANTIHEARST DAY must have hurt. The Communists,
- who established it as a high point in their defensive war
against the Fascists’ papes are certainly making a dent and
showing what readers can do in journalism. And there are
other papers and other things to do. ‘ :

THE MOST shocking event in last year's general strike was

never fully reported. It was Harry Bridges' dramatic refusal

of 2 bribe. Commentators on the concentrated hatred of this
“anreasonable”, “alien” labor leader do not seem to realize
Mfwmmm&yfmw“peﬁm’
ation that he really could not be bought. What can you do
with 2 man who will not respond to what all men respond to?

.
)

not, usual-
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- It was a fair bribe, a2 big one, so big that the bribers considered

well and debated long whether to offer so much. And then to
have it refused! No wonder the employers thought the repub-
lic was about to be overthrown and passed the word that the
foundations of our civilization were being undermined. We
should alwiys remember that Bridges’ fault is that he is by test
loyal to labor. If money, that gets us all, can’t get a labor lead-
er, why, let's rely on our good old A. F. of L. who have been
tried, tested and found wanting what we want. ,

AN ENGLISH correspondent quotes a common complaint
that the Communists “are all alike”. Not in my experience.
I know a great variety of individuals among them. And I do
not find that they have “one aim, mischief”. They usually
have all one aim and they do want us all to have one aim.
That's what they mean by the united front. The communists
demand a union on some issue or several issues that will lead
us on to the fundamental fault in our civilization, like war, for
instance, or fascism, or both. The communists can see, and the
liberals, etc., can't, that we can’t beat war without beating im-
perialhmmdgnftand—andtlnproﬁttym.Theimpm’
antdxingistoagrec_upmcvilsthatmrightint}wmiddleof
the road which leads out of the morass. When they stand for
2 united front on a direction, the result is ““mischief”, but they
don’t make it, we do.

AN AMERICAN visitor to Soviet Russia returned here yes-
terdayandusedadacn’ptivcwordtbatisncwtomcindﬁs
connection: Dull. Soviet Russia has got everything going so
wcll,tlnltruggleissomrlyoverthatlifct}nrcbecamea
bore. America is much more exciting.

THE HEAT of the rich over what they call the “soak-the-
rich™ taxation shows that we are too late; the rich have got it
and it is theirs. It were better to see-that they never got it.
Single taxers always said that. Take it from the land, not from
the land-owner.

© CONFUSED LIBERAL

' BY MARIE pel. WELCH

things, and I know a few things. One of the
ings 1 know is that I am confused. 1 know that I
.don’t know exactly what should be done about everything

m
EE

is now called Liberalism. It is very unpopular with Reaction-

not perhaps a very useful thing ..

Anybodyénca—hin‘tamrdfd@t

bnwhau,u'hvingqt‘nam;ith"j‘namdﬁct )

POETRY EDITOR OF PACIFIC WEEKLY

—that this social system of ours has got to be changed, and it
is going to be changed. , '
kmightfo;awbikjuuchangefrombadtom,imma-.
pretended * ™ (really controlled by a few owners
ofpublicptopcrty).toanopm,formall’uciuDictaﬁonlﬁp.
as in Italy and Germany. Pascism is a general, final marshal-
ing of all the forces of the state to protect the powers of the:
state. The powers that be. The Status Quo. It makes reac-
tionism legal. It says, “We can't work this Democracy Bunk
any more.” Separate, illegal suppression of attempts at change
of the Status Quo (even attempts to get 2 better living wage)
have always been a part of our system. The town where 2
strike breaks out has its rulers, who bring violence against the
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strikers, smash up their meetings, shoot their pickets, terror-
ize their sympathizers. Capitalism has a ruling class, (Capi-
talism is a ruling class), which brings violence against its ene-
mies. Under Capitalism violence is necessary, and is becoming
increasingly necessary. .

Only violence can prevent the expression of discontent, of
a wish for change, in a system where the need for change has

" become as pressing and obvious as in ours. Even violence can- |

not long prevent this discontent, this wish, and this change.
What violence can do is to increase the violence with which
this change will be accomplished. The longer you sit on the

‘safety valve, the more steam you pile up, and the higher you

will blow.

Many Revolutionaries believe that Capitalism is blowing it-
self up, and that they, the Revolutionaries, are the steam it
is building for the blow-up. These Revolutionaries don’t “be-
lieve” in violence—they don’t want it—but they are just sure
that they will have to have it. There will be a Capitalist Dic-
tatorship, which will lead to a Dictatorship of the Proletariat.
And only after all that can there be socialism, sensible distri-

butlon of the goods of the world, freedom.

The Capitalists will make the revolution. They will blow
themselves up. The confused Liberal wonders if this “Will”

might not, if sufficiently considered, turn out to be merely a

“Would”. That the Reactionaries, the real Capitalists, and
those who think they are Capitalists, would prevent anything
but violent change is pretty clear. Their long struggle against
labor unions, their present rage at the New Deal, and specific
instances, such as the bringing of an injungction by Business
against the TVA shows how little disposed are Capitalists to-
wards the most gradual of socialization. They would stop it.
But can they? Can the Reactionaries make the complete mess
of everything that they and the Revolutionaries think they
must make? -

Maybe not. Very maybe not. Revolutionaries and Reac-
tionaries are equally furious with the.New Deal. The Revo-

b4

lutionaries see the New Deal as a delaying of the natural pro-
cess of Capitalist self-destruction. A safeguard of the Status
Quo. The Reactionaries see the New Deal as the entering
wedge of change. A protection of revolution. And they are
both right. It is both.

It is a confused, not effective effort towards bringing about
change without bringing about hell first. It did not go far
enough in its planning, and it did not execute even so little as
it planned. We have got to have something an awful lot bet-
ter. But the fact that the New Deal could get even a break
in this most capitalist of capitalist countries is a sort of sign
that maybe we don’t have to wait until hell breaks loose to
change things.

‘Maybe violence, bloodshed, rule-of-iron, Dictatorship of
one kind and then another, are inevitable. Clear-minded Re-
actionaries say that without them humanity couldn’t even stay
where it is, much less go ahead. Clear-minded Revolutionar-
ies say that humanity never has got ahead without them, and
why should it now? Confused Liberals say, “Why not now?”
Confused Liberals see that humanity, whether it got ahead or
not, has changed rather by following its new desires than by
relying on its old precedents.

The desire to do things peacefully, collectively, in the way
called “Democratic” (not yet extensively tried) is a new de-
sire. All precedents say that it is impossible.

The Reactionaries, the Red-baiters, are old. They follow
old precedents. And that is excusable, because they are try-
ing to preserve an old thing. But the Revolutionaries are old
who rely on these oldsters to kick them into power—into a
power which they believe must be founded on the same old
precedents. They are clear-minded. They see how it went.
And as it went, clearly, it must go. I respect them.

But I trust those confused people who say it has been going
too long in the way it went and must go, and who are interes-
ted in the way it cafi go.

' MOSCOW, THE SOVIET CAPITAL

' BY ROBERT MERRIMAN

This is the first of a series of “bulletins”, written in Russia
by Robert Merriman of the Department of Economics of ‘the
Urtiversity of California. They were NOT WRITTEN with
the intent or thought that they were to be published, but are

. merely “bulletins”, as Mr. Merriman calls them, accompany-
ing letters to friends of himself and Mrs. Merriman in the San

Francisco bay district. Mr. Merriman, who is in Russia on a

" Guggenheim fellowship, and Mrs. Merriman, are remaining
in the Soviet Republic for two years. It is through the belief

of Mr. Merriman’s friends that what he is observing and not-
ing in Soviet Russia would be interesting to Americans gen-
erally that PACIFIC WEEKLY has the rare privilege of publish-
ing these articles. They are not being, and will not be edited

- in any way unless deletion in deference to space requirements
is found necessary. Whenever this is done the deletion will be
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noted and an epitome éf the absent part given—Ed.

a superficial description of some of its characteristics.

BHAVEseenenwghofMoacowtoattemptat'l@'ut
WEvay day we find parts of the city which we have

| ,ndtsegnbeforeandsonaturaﬂythisurillruxbeaoompletede—

scription.
Tp'lt:ledtyis»t}ntypewhichsprawlsovcrahrgcm It is
possible to trace its growth for the last four hundred years. At
that time the whole city was within the walls of what is now
the Kremlin. This is well situated on the banks of the Moscow °
River and at one time was completely surrounded by a moat.
Promtheveryﬁntt}xfactiscvidentthatthecaﬁdaadonof
defense was foremost in the minds of those who constructed




cently in order to widen<the and to help the traffic
problem.
Thcnatnpaftd:lﬁnwtbemeﬁmofa,tlﬂrddmk
now called the B circle, within which is included all of the
downtown section of the city. Another circle extended out-
ideofdis,hndwcothcapamiopw!ﬁchhuukmpham
the outskirts of the city this last one is no longer visible. The
wbdedtythmrradimmfmtheltcmlininamof
circles. The result is that the streets run every which way and
square blocks are almost unheard of. The A and B circles are
now used as arteries and each one has a car line which runs
canpladymmdthccity"andwillbtingyw'backwbereyw
started from. -

Mawwcamdtwoam You can see the old and the

and representing 2 huge expenditure in a wasteful manner.

Thcnewhﬂdmpmmdcofbmkwhﬂetheoldm
usually made of wood. The new buildings are built on simple,
pod'lookinglinawitbemycﬁortmadctobuﬂdthanfor
use. The old living quarters are close to the ground and
closely together. The new buildings used for living
are built on the edge of the city where plenty of fresh
air is available. Each building is usually of from five to ten
stories and is in such a way that each apartment gets air
and light on at two sides. They have every convenience
whﬂcthcoldbnildmphavcnomtctorplmnhng. It is quite
a common sight today to see people who live in the old houses

E

going to the water tap with.buckets in order to get their

In the world of planning the Soviet Union naturally leads.
The whole plan for future Moscow is laid out. Each time a
new structure is built it fits into the plan. At first glance the
new building may seém to be out of line or stuck off in some
down and new streets will appear which jibe exactly with the
There is no need to build in unsatisfactory locations because of
the. refusal of some owner to part with his land. The best ex-
ample of the directness of a socialist construction was notice
able in the subway. In many ways you notice shortcuts
have delayed the thing for years if the builders had to bicker
concerning the right of way, the stations (many of which are
located in downtown buildings) and the problem of whether
- . to use the tunnel construction or the open trench construction,

| afcmnycobblc—uomdm Thcbuildmgsmnotvery
‘tal. Horses are used to a great extent in transportation of

fruglu._moldb\ﬁlding:givethcdty'ambamlook

clncityandarcumblctoﬁndthdrwayfamﬁndtbcmw
The new buildings are large in floor space even though they

are not skyscrapers. In fact, the largest apartment we have

seen houses about four thousand people. The system gives a
laibﬂitywhichismtpmuelnwhae.l’orimtana,wbm
the first section of the subway was completed they were able
bythc_ucof‘motemchiwytodispetmwiththeaervimof
forty thousand men. Within two days time every one of these

Stores are built near the factories and living quarters so that )

it is not necessary to go to the crowded shopping centers unless

it is for something unusual. In each living district there are

hundreds of little shops which often resemble a large hot dog

stand in America. Here you are able to get the small things
you want without going more than a blgck or so. ‘While many -

people do not like the looks of these little wooden stands, they
are very convenient and easily changed if need be. The larger
living quarters have their own dining quarters where meals
qn'bcobtaimdztavcrychap.price.‘Almou every organi-
z_ationlns.iuownkitdznmddining’roomwhcr_eiuwoden
eat one or two meals a day at a price which is almost nothing.

There are, of course, many things which need to be im-
‘proved and no one is aware of this as much as the government

itself. At the present time a special campaign for the con-
struction of seventy-two

The newspapers are investigating all phases of

Moscow life and if things are not going along in a satisfactory .

mmmt}zywﬂldcvocecohmmtocriticiunwhichhunor&
gard for a man’s party affiliations or _anythiﬂgehe. They get

" results.

The street cars are more than crowded and transportation
in the city of Moscow is slow and difficult despite the fact that
electric trains,'motor busses, trolley busses and street cars are
used. It will not be solved until the entire subway is com-

pleted, which will take some time. At the present the section

whichiltoopeanayli:dnlya\ereighthofthe’total
subway to be built. A ’

. Living conditions are crowded and despite the construction
of several hundred new buildings they could use three times
as many. The same is true in the production of goods, every

place which could be used for a store is used as such and they |

are all filled with goods. Their daily sales are very large and
yet there is not enough for everybody. Of food there is plenty

buofthglittlcluuria\whichcvaymwwldﬁkctolnve, ’

they are unable to produce enough. Things of this type are
ph'onopzphn,ndios,bicycla,ammsandmanyotbgrmh

things.

No one claims that everything is perfect here, the officials
themselves do not. The other day I read about the 200 per
cent increase in the production of some article. They were

very pleased about it naturally but at the end of the article it
said that even with this increase of 200 per cent they were not
- able to supply 2 per cent of the demand. DR
| No one tries to make the people believe that they are well

schools is being hurried along.
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off; in fact, at one of the recent meetings Molotov said “we
are not a rich country at the present time but our expansion,
which is greater than that made by any other country in his
tory, will soon make us a rich country”. The construction of
basic industries naturally means that energy is temporarily
taken away from industries which produce consumers’ goods.

. The people know this and realize that they are being called

upon to make a sacrifice at the present for the future. And

" by the looks of the new goods which are appearing in the
" stores it will not be long until the results of their former sacri-

fice will appear in improved conditions to the extent they have
never even considered. | L
~ One thing which is noticeable in Moscow is the church

_ buildings. Between the_place where we live and the center of

town there is a church for every two blocks of the way. They
are unusual churches with onion-shaped spires which are top-
heavy. They are built so that they stood out above all other
structures in the neighborhood. They were expensive build-
ings and there is no question that there was a decided relation
between the elaborateness of the priests and their churches
and the extreme poverty of the people who lived in the
wretched buildings which surrounded them.. -

It is remarkable how well the mass of workers get along

“without the aid of priests. The churches have not all been

closed, however, and it is possible to attend church services if
one desires. We have visited one or two churches which
while looking rather dilapidated from the outside possess in-

. teriors which are as richly overdone as they were in pre-revo-

lutionary Russia. However, even though it is possible to at-
tend church, very few people do. Some of the buildings which

- possessed no special beauty and which were left deserted by
~ their former congregations have been torn down. Wherever

there is one which portrays some fine bit of unusual construc-
tion or art, it is preserved and usually used as a museum.
The museums are thick in Moscow and heavily attended.
It is not unusual to see a long line of people waiting for one to
open. They are crowded all the time. There is no question
that the workers here are taught to appreciate art in all forms
to a greater extent than the people in any other country. They

~ not only see but they discuss such things among themselves

and many of the conversations about literature, painting and
music would arouse the envy of many of our people in Ameri-
ca who think they are experts in these fields. The theatres are
crowded and most of them present stage plays although there

‘are many motion pictures shown on the outskirts of the city.

The operas, ballets, dramatic productions and comedies are ex-
tremely fine.

The peasants have certain markets in each district where
they bring their surplus products. Most of these peasants be-
long to a collective farm which does business for the whole
group. In addition to this each peasant is allowed to raise veg-
etables or other things which he may take into the cities to

sell. They sell milk, eggs, potatoes, hand-made baskets, linens,

clothes, etc. The markets are very colorful because they repre-

sent the place where the city workers meet the peasants. Each
.ofthaemarkmishrge.Baidathephoeforthenleofgooda

which they bring, the peasants are able to buy manufactured
good;fromthebranchm'whkharelowed'attlm:phcu

fotthccmvmoftbepannusmmnumaputf:

" icular type and the women usually wear shawls which are

some worker from the far off provinces who is arrayed in
bright colors. Aftcratimcitispoadblcwtzlltheonatiomlref

7

public from which they come by observing their style and col-
or of dress.

The city is full of trees and many of the boulevards have
long parks running down the centers. These parks have wide
walks and benches, statues, etc. There are several parks of
rest and culture which are the centers of winter sports, in the
cold season having ice skating rinks, ski jumps, sled runs, etc.
In summer they are great playgrounds for young and old.
Many fine stage plays are given in open air theatres located in
these parks in the summer. We are here just at the beginning
of spring. The repairs are being made for the summer months,
the dirt left from the snow and ice is being removed, wind-
ows washed and new paint is brightening up the whole place.
The seasons are very definite here and I can already see that
Moscow is going to be very beautiful in the summer.

Moscow is inhabited by people who have a definite purpose,
that of building socialism. Many realize that their condition
is not what it should be but the fact that everything is improv-
ing month by month makes them realize that their government
is actually doing things and going places. There is more con-

~ struction in the Soviet Union than in all the rest of the world

combined. Their conditions are improving and they are re-
ceiving more and more privileges during the period in which
the workers of other countries are receiving less and less wages

~and less freedom.

Many of the people have conveyed this idea, that their gov-
ernment makes mistakes and admits them, but-what they have
promised they are doing and for this reason they have a great-

 er real support from the people than any other government in

the world because they have proved definitely that they are
honest .

April, 1935.
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TECHNICS

Tmz parts are interchangeable, machined

Precitely to a thousandth of an inch.
Each duplicates the rest, so it's a cinch

" To make replacements any time. We cleaned
Up the production system, made- sq -
It didn"t matter when a part would blew.

-

By competition, by the tightened pinch

Of fear, the lathe of hunger. It's a cinch

To get replacements any time. We've cleaned

Up the production system, made it so

It doesn’t matter when a man may go..
—BuHL EDMOND
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* ducted from what the police commissioner was getting. All it

TWENTY-EIGHT YEARS

JULY 8, 1935

'IN A NEW$S ROOM

. - BY W. K.

' CHAPTER SEVEN
NE day Louis Splendorini (that wasn’t his name)
‘called me out of the press room in the Oakland City
Hall to inform me that the city commissioner of pub-
lic health and safety was getting a wad of graft from the Chi-

~ nese lotteries. Louis, who was doing city hall duty for all the

_papers 1 wasn't serving, hadumb?edomha:d a conver-
sation between Little Ernest, king of the Chinese lottery oper-
ators, and a brother of the commissioner. He had learned that

V-Ijnkﬁnuwaspayitlgm&goodlyameverymonthw

‘the commissioner and his brother for protection of the Chinese
lottery houses of which there were about fifty in the down-
“town district of Oakland. - ,

-In my opinion there was nothing very diabolical about the

" Chinese lotteries, The cost of their tickets was small and whea__

they paid they paid well. Taken over a year a man couldn’t
lose a great deal through them and there were occasions when
a man won considerable. To me they were a department of
the illegal racket that demanded no special consideration in the
protection of people who legally expended thousands of dol-
lars with palm readers, spiritualists and the like. And as far
as news was concerned 1 could see nothing in an occasional

raid of a Chinese lottery which did not happen to have paid

iuprotectimmomy.Andlwumtirelytoobmfwveﬁng

thespommmnewsoftbedaytotwnmymindtoﬁzhbor« ‘

ious task of getting sufficient concrete evidence on the police

commissioner to break a sensation.

waited. five minutes Louis returned. We drank an-

other beer and departed. A block away he pushed a roll of

bills into my hand. As I remember it now there was fifty dol-
lars in it. It scemed that he agreed with Little Ernest that two

* dollars a lottery joint a month was sufficient for us. I believe

we met Little Ernest with like results every month for the next
six months—until another veteran reporter returned from
playing around in‘the navy and began to nose about in what
‘mwwdbylmﬁsandmynlfuamlpichummmr.
However, during the six months of graft we never did any-
thing for it. There were no Chinese’lottery raids to suppress
_in the news; there was no ripple, in fact, on the Chinese lot-
tery sea of operations. J}c¢ merely took what we got in the
| amount, at least, was being de-

egumw;bitddf'mmdmwhemw‘mu,

BASSETT

fore the commissioner in quest of news. He probably had a
little self—cqlucimofhisownon-thae occasions.

The veteran reporter who had been playing around in the
navy stopped another source of income for us-when he re-

.turned and began snooping about. A week or two after the

first successful conference with Little Ernest, Louis asked me if
I knew a certain party whom he named. I admitted knowing
him, but only by name, as a gambler whose operations I had
little personal knowledge of. It appeared that he was opera-
ting a pretty slick and considerably remunerative gambling
establishment of the de luxe variety in a suite at one of our
first-class hotels. I didn't know this, but Louis informed me
that it would be a bright idea for me that very noon to go up
to the saloon of that hotel and sit down at one of the tables.
I1did. The gambler came in, looked around and then sat down

at my table. He ordered drinks and then asked me my name,
" how long I had been on the police beat, what papers I repre-

sented there, and so on. He was merely identifying me to his
personal satisfaction. Then he motioned me to follow him and
went into the lavatory. We were alone there, as it happened,
andhe pressed a bill in my hand and departed. Well outside
the hotel and on my way back to the police beat I identified
the bill as of the $100 variety. This was mine for at least three
months—until that ubiquitous and snooping ex-navy bird
came back to the beat. : '

. Probably the most questionable operation in my short career
of graft, the operation that ended it, I swear, for all time, was

the Ipld-up of the wine shop owner whose life-long desire to

bepteddentofahoopitzlcouhimthreehundreddollanof
which my share was half. ‘
We'll call him White and he had a very black wine shop
down on Broadway near Seventh street in Oakland. It was
what was called in those days a family liquor store. There
was 2 counter at the front where purchases could be made by

the “family” while those who wanted to do their drinking by

the glass protected from prying eyes by barrels of wine
which hid ‘the bar in the rear from the front. This place was
ffequentedsby what were known as “winoes”. They could
getatWhite’salmgglwofasortofwimfotﬁvecenksand

theywmprincipdlybeggarswbomdwdbacktoWhit‘e‘s
whenever they acquired a nickel. It happened, but I could

never understand why, that the principal custom there was.
colored. I first discovered this several years before the date of

mypracnt’mrntivcwbenmofmycityeditors,aperiodical
drunkard, disappeared and I was sent to find him. White's
msmggeceduapoaa‘bleplacetolook. There I found Steve

standing on top of a wine barrel reciting Hamlet’s soliloquy'to g

a circle of entranced and besotten Negroes. N

Louis knew White very well indeed and he it was who dis
covered that the wine shop owner was at last on the verge of
mlizingthcambitimofyurstobecomcpresidentofthého&
pital in San Francisco which was devoted exclusively to the
care of the people of his Latin race. Louis must have been

mulﬁngmriﬁlﬁsmhxdforwmetimethcchancesofcapital' :

izing on this ambition of Mr. White. He saw the chance when

g B s =
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- Police Judge George Samuels, in sentencing a wino to jail

made the casual remark that “some of those wine joints down
there on Broadway ought to be put out of business”.

Then Louis and I cooked up a story, elaborating on Judge
Samuels’ statement and using it as'a lead for a yarn to the
effect that™a clean-up was imminent, and naming the wine
shops that were destined to get the hook. As with our friend
Abou, Mr. thtesnameledalltherest Wemadeacarbon
of this.

ThenextdaylomswalkedmtotheWhlteshop and had a
drink. He chatted with Mr. White and then, just as he was

to depart, remarked with sudden concern, that he had

heard that Bassett knew about a story his paper was going to

run which might make trouble for Mr. White. Mr. White

was much concerned and Louis told him a few more details of

what he had “heard”. It was arranged that I was to be taken
to the wine shop the next day by Louis. - ,

I was, and White asked for a “‘word™ with me. He wanted

to know the details of the story and I told him. But I ex-
- plained that I couldn’t do anything about it as it had been

written by a man in the San Francisco office and I merely had
the carbon in order to check on names and addresses. Could
he see the carbon? Perhaps. I had it in my pocket but
thought it better to put him off for a day.

I took it in the next day and I never have seen a man so
stricken with personal concern. Was there anything to be
done to stop the story? I doubted it, but I could see the man
who wrote it and find out. I'd let him know the next day.

The next day I had a story that the man was a hard one to
deal with and 1 thought much to my horror, I explained, that
he probably was in the market to be “paid off". White leaped
at this. He would pay, but how much? I didn't know but I
would find out, and I put him off until the next day.

The next day I had the price. I was shocked as I told him
that the man who wrote the story wanted $300 to suppress it.

" Mr. White was not prepared for this. It was more than he

expected. I suggested that he collect it pro rata from the score
or more wine shops mentioned with his. . He considered this

- and said he would try. I was to see him next day. I did, and

he was still excited, but. was afraid he couldn’t raise that

much. I had a feeling that we were going to lose Mr. White.

I conferred with Louis and the next afternoon I telephoned to
Mr. White. I said the San Francisco man was leaving the city
that evening to go to Sacramento; that he was taking
the story with him to be mailed back from Sacramento, but he
would see me and would leave it with me and his office would
never know about it if the payment he demanded was met.
‘White told me to get the story, the original, and bring it to
him when the man came.

That evening I made my last trip to White's wine joint.. I
had the original story. He motioned me to the front of the
store and behind a wine barrel he passed me a roll of bills and
lshppedhlmtbesmry As I turned away I faced the penetra-
ting stare of a policeman who had just emerged from the rear
of the place. My heart jumped and perspiration all but melted
the currency in my hand. The policeman said “Hello™, walked
past me and out into the night. Ifollowed}nmataducreet
distance and two blocks away ran the rest of the distance to
the Albany bar where I divided the money with Louis.

That was our last graft or, at least, it was my last graft.

T have had opportunities since, one of them of an amount

that is staggering when I think of it now, but with the excep-

tion of that year 1918, my record has been clean as far as is-

concerned the making of illicit money -through my position as

o

a newspaper reporter or editor. I have told about it here be-
cause there must be no quibbling about this story. I can prove
my sincerity only by granting myself no immunity.

(To be continued)

‘i'H E ‘i'H EATER

GENII.IS AND JI.IDAS
BY WINTHROP RUTLEGE

NCE in a blue moon, or thereabouts, one discovers an in-

dividual screen performance of such sheer warmth and
splendor that it completely transcends the subject matter and
the general production of its vehicle. Such a performance is
that of Elizabeth Bergner in Escape Me Never at the United
Artists. In it one finds justification for the lavish praise the
critics have given her efforts on the London stage.

Escape Me Never, clipped from the Margaret Kennedy se-
quel to The Constart Nymph, is an ordinary picture save for
Miss Bergner's performance. It is merely another of Miss
Kennedy's discourses on the irflesponsibility of genius, charm-
ing in its amiable madness, caustic in its commentary on the
comfortable and conventional world, but signifying not a
great deal of anything.

Her genius is a yousg composer with a modern ballet in hlS
system. He alternates between starving and living on his more

- provident brother and while in Italy picks up a strange wild
- waif whom he finds lugging a mysteriously-conceived baby.

After dragging her through the Alps on a ridiculous hiking
trip he takes her to London and marries her, thereafter to sub-
ject her to all the pain and indignity which only the self-ab-
sorbed artist ego can radiate. But she stands by faithfully,
knowing, as no conventional wife could know, that his cruelty
is unintentional and that his seeming heartlessness is not sadis
tic but rather one of the barriers of the sanctuary in which he
must sit snugly in order to create.

Miss Bergner's creation of the character of the waif, Gem-

' ma, seems to me one of the masterpieces of screen portrayal.

She gives to her vixen a fullness of imagination, an inborn
impishness of nature and a devastating flavor of the tragic.
She understands her genius as a mother might understand;
she knows his weaknesses and perfidies and she accepts them
as part of him. She is splendid with impish coquetry in the
playful scenes, and in those wherein her baby dies while her
husband refuses to leave the rehearsal he is conducting, she
achieves a tragic magnificence.

The film is ably directed and it is photographed with a can-
ny eye both to pictorial beauty and dramatic effectiveness.
The shifts back and forth from the ballet rehearsal to the hos-
pital are powerful mood builders, and Miss Bergner's walk
down the hospital steps after she has heard that her child is
dead, js as eloquently dolorous a gesture as has been brought
to the screen. :

The captivating madness of Miss Kennedy’s books has been

- transferred to the celluloid with deft touches by the film’s Brit-

ish makers. In that madness one feels the author’s rather con-

- fused urge to revolt against a world full of pompous indiffer-
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ence to anything but monetary success and equally pompous
contempt of monetary failure. One cannot help but wonder
what she might write if she understood her world's underly-
ing motives better—and what kind of a picture might be made
from it. But Miss , never is a great artist and
Escape Me Never a picture to be seén. ‘
S .

lnlﬁwingabodthcc"lhrkamﬂmpubn.lame
across The Informer and 1 must record the praise which has
been bestowed upon it as a little too exuberant. I is another
. Weakness; the first being the necessity to make life seem other
than whatitis. S S

This film does what so many American films do:. it begins
with 2 mood which it does not sustain. The first five minutes
give promise of great things; dialogue is reduced to a word or
two here and there while camera and sound effects build a
telling atmosphere. But soon everybody begins to talk at a
- rate which makes one wonder if someone has offered a prize
for the film containing the record-high number of spoken
words. But something worse than this happens, too; in the last
stool pigeon who betrayed the Irish rebels is put on the spot

~ The pi is roughly adapted from Liam O'Flaherty's
story .and ricles the downfall of Gypo Nelan who betrays

" rebel friend to the British for 20 pounds Sterling, with
which he hopes to take his light o’ love to America. Instead,
he gets uproariously drunk, his slow wits play him false and
he is dispatched by the Republican Army’s secret tribanal.

~The psychological picture of 2 man in the throes of con-
science and fear is rather sketchily drawn, the director having
become too enamored of some of the roistering and
flashes of Erinwdbd humor. Even so, it is a gripping picture
. until the final stretch, wherein Gypo Nolan becomes 2 sort of
" unkillable Frankensteinian monsger, dying only after he has
- staggered into a church to confess and be forgiven by the
mother whose boy he betrayed. i e

Victor McLaglen’s performance is so superior to those in

~ spectators have been inclined to mistake it for a work of art.

- Heather Angel and Wallace Ford. Miny of the players for- .

for grisley comedy is a bit painful, And at the end, alas, it's
~ just another case of Erin go Blah. B

The July Dramatic Festival to be given at the Greek The-
. ater in Berkeley promises to be an ambitious affair. Peggy

' has come from London and Broadway via Hollywood

' phy‘aﬂnmam‘ﬂnc?’mofdn%wm]u!y9
ldol’ucn.,vbohuhmtbulebwmhs&nkupanm
_he was Romeo to Jane Cowl's Juliet, will be Petrucchio. On
July 19 the festival production Will be Sean O"Casey’s Within
the Gates(which was stopped by the sensitive Boston police,
Eucalyptus trees) will be presented. Peters will have the role
- of the poet and Peggy Converse, who agonized for six months

- as the heroine of The Drunkard will

the designated
m&maﬁtd“&mw EE
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A THEATER OF MEANING
- BY SIDNEY ROGER

idst of Hollywood, a revitalizing theater
emerged at last in the form of the Contem-
Hollywood Players, and the Film and
Photo are also other entertainment-propagan-
da groups equally effective on a smaller scale. These
izati ve recognized the potentialities of working-
class entertainment. Their purpose is primarily to combat the.
growing anti-labor or escapist theater and cinema, and replace
them with the powerful artistry of class-conscious drama.
The decadence and helplessness of the bourgeois stage finds
its antithesis in the Contemporary Theatre and Hollywood
Players. The former group launched its career in conjunc-
tion with a Negro group in the production of Stevedore. This -
play by Paul Peters sensitively portrays the life and struggles
of Negro dock workers in New Orleans. The startling picture
of Negro workers, their fear of “stepping out of their places™
even in the face of intense exploitation and outright cheating,
their growing ‘self-conscious strength, the domination and ra-
cial prejudice of white employers and the united front of
white and black workers to final victory—came to life with dy-
namic intensity and sincerity. It was entertainment, and it
was also an important object lesson. Although the acting was
amateur and spontaneous and the direction a bit confused, the

Rxm'r in‘
porary

- play drove its meaning home.

The next play of this group was Peace On Earth, by Sklar
and Maltz. This play centers around a professor, whose anti-
war sympathies cause him to join with students and longshore-
men who are striking to prevent shipment of munitions to a
belligerent nation. On the docks, the professor becomes active-
ly involved in the strike when his friend is shot by hired thugs.
He openly repudiates a trustee of the university who is a2 mu-
nitions manufacturer. His growing realization of the cause of
war motivates his leading of a demonstration during which a
policeman is shot. He is arrested, framed up and sentenced to
die. In the last act the situation comes to 2 head. A war is
actually provoked with a situation strikingly reminiscent of
“the Maine”. The great jingoistic-propaganda machinery, in -

‘and in spite of mass protest, the war-hysteria executes him.

Thepaformnccofthecxpcﬁmc_edcut,underthtapmdi'
rectionof]uchal’rmk,lcftlittlétobcdedmd.'ThemdimceA
left with a clear understanding of the forces behind imperial-
ist war and a practical method of combating these forces at -
The most recent play presented by this group, Sailors of
Catarvo, by Friederich Wolfe, dramatically records the inci-
dents in the revolt of Austrian sailors in the Bay of Catarro.
ity to cope with better-trained forces, cause their downfall.
This is an exceptional work of revolutionary self-criticism,
hnitleanedlocttoanybutthetutaad,thithadting
and dramatic enough to hold the audience in breathless sus-
pane.'l'bcpooractingmsmccusfuﬂycwnmbahncedby
the skilful direction of Rappaport, former assistant to Pabst, -
and an excellent set. The main criticism lies with the play it-
self and not the production. One fails to sense the seething-
mass of sailors below decks, and the essential working-class
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_character of the uprising, in the personal revolution of a small
group whose symbolism is never sufficiently apparent. Never-

 theless, this production can be chalked up as another successful

experiment in the building of a theater of meaning in Los
Angeles. |

The really glorious culmination of the revolutionary theater
“season” (the workers’ theater can hardly afford to be limited
by seasons) was the Hollywood Players’ production of Clifford
Odets’ Till the Day I Die and Waiting for Lefty. Both plays
were under the direction of Will Ghere, who was later bru-
cally beaten by fascists for portraying the Hitler terror. ‘The
first play paiats a picture of the underground anti-fascist
Germany—the tragedy of broken lives—torture
—concentration camps—and the undying heroism of the
working-class. There was an unnecessary amount of senti-
mentality, perhaps, to strike a “human-interest” note, and a
very depressing ending, but it_drove home its alert message.
The production limped under the handicap of poor acting and

- too slow tempo. :

Waiting for Lefty more than made up for the faults of Till

the Day I Die in content, writing and masterful execution.

We see a union at which labor-fakers attempt to stall off the
taxi-drivets from strike action. This is followed-by a series of
rapid, cinematic flash-backs into the lives of the drivers and

the forces which lead them to strike. Climax follows climax

to the final denunciation of the “union leader” by his own
“bastard brother”. The speeches of the workers who have fi-
nally taken the floor, and the announcement that their leader,
Lefty,hasbeenmutdered,ladtoaconcertedcallfor

“Serike!” Even the blasé Hollywood audiences were stunned
 and rose on the final curtain with a roar of approval. The di-
¢ rectness of appeal, the expressive dialogue and spirited, natu-

ral acting, make this the best revolutionary theater yet seen in
Paralleling work done by the stage groups, the Film and

" Photo League of Los Angeles has started working on home

sground to combat the ‘opiatic propaganda of the “artistic”

~ movie industry. (Nomorewillthcwm'kcrsbeforcedtojlive :
vicariously in palaces of parasites and on “love that passeth all

understanding”, or to be scared out of all remembrance of
their miseries by synthetic Draculas. No more will they be-
come involved in the geometric gyrations of love triangles.)

This new film group is bringing to the workers pictures por-gus=—"

traying their own lives—pictures emphasizing the struggle
for a better life. The healthy class-consciops character of the
Film and Photo League is the most refreshing and important
addition to the American cinema. -

The history of this organization date# back ‘three years,
when a small group of film workers, realizing its necessity,
tried unsuccessfully to form a workers' cinema. After a long-
dormant period, its importance in the workers’ life was again
recognized, and it has re-started with new vitality.

A membership of workers, technicians and artists led

' to the acquisition of a:large house, in which a small theater,

* projection room and laboratorjes were set up.‘.The‘I'Jag.ue,

owns its own ]16mm camera, accessqfies

machine. Already they have produced thirty-two reels of doc-
. umentary, news-reel ﬁlmdep:cungthestrikes,stmggla and

victories of the California workers on various fronts. They

have a fine stock of Russian films on hand, and are constantly
. kept busy by demands of unions and other working-class org-

anizations. The League shows fine foreign films every Sunday

night to the general public. So far they have shown Potemkin,

n

Broken Shoes, Deserter and A Nous La Liberté.

The aim of the Film and Photo League is three-fold. First:
to awaken interest in workers to the cinema as a medium
of education. Second: to provide an understanding of the fine
art of cinema. Finally: the integration of the above forces of
art and propaganda for the production of American class-con-
scious cinema.

This phenomenal growth has taken place within the short
period of nine months! Add to-this that the locale maintains
the reputation of being the largest bourgeois entertainment-
center of the world, and a reactionary stronghold for Chand-
ler and Hearst. Then the record of the workers' theater in
Southern California takes on majestic proportions.

BOOKS

TOOLS OF TOMORROW, by Jonathan Norton Leonard.

(Viking Press) $3

- (Reviewed by Dorothy Erskine)
HAT about a “streamline™ society?
Why not a “1935™ economic system?

We are up to the minute with our machines, but totally un- .
scientific about the society in which they must function.
When an engineer explains, as Jonathan Norton Leonard does
in Tools of Tomorrow, what scientists and technicians have
done lately, and are doing now, it seems as if they ought to be

7 backed up by the rest of us, along non-technical social lines.

We, somehow, seem to lack commonsense—lack even a garden
variety of self-interest. Read this book. Get the feeling it
_gives of the potential energy lying around for us to use. Of
course, we know about coal and oil and damming rivers for

- power, buff have we ever read an explanation of how they

harness volcanic power and the tides? This minute the wheels
of Oxfordshire and 'Birmingham could be turned with the
world’s cheapest electncxty, generated by the Atlantic waters
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flooding up the Bristol Narrows, if the British government

had not put the project tem
of social obstacles,

of machines—the metals! Whtbasbacndoneabomthmp?
Palupotbtmoufascinaﬁngpartofthtboo'kisdndm'ip—
tion of the alloys developed since 1909, when thé X-Ray be-
m:orcvaltlxxrncmofmcul,&uminmn,mgrmimn.

own-agt,orwlnttoao,orwhatwmyapcctv_dﬂwcgct

-some key explanation from the engineers.

.Tbcmarcbofatninedwdmidanhsgmeimothisbook.

¥t is sensational in its matter-of -factness. Mr. Leonard care-
fuﬂyvcggludxpruucdpo-ﬁﬂmaofdxncwtooh He
‘amalnlppointingmdxmmrinwﬁchour'pmso-

'”Whtisdrmnawithtlxmofdn_mt&?”dxyuk.
"Wctdlthmhowtonixaﬂkindsoffoodmdahof
people start eating garbage. We design a long range plane for
an air line, and they start ing if they can drop bombs
mTokyo.'WcﬁtxdmnﬁmrzlwcnadinAfria,
Gmgru,dapsadutymitto_protectaliukhok'inrthe'
ground mine in Colorado. Weigureoutacbapandasy

todagh. haﬂymm,;hatmebodyelcbasfancndwn

ADULT INTERESTS, by m@«a\ L. Thorndike. (Macmil

fan Co.) $3.25
(Reviewed by Herman de Fremery)
rAfuchngingwww,tkzbﬂiqdadub’Mme
mysofthinkingandoldoinggisofprofomd importance.

45 to0 70. Tbccmdua’onisanamthatadnlu,dntis,
pamfmap‘lltom,mlummouofwlmthcymd

pon:ﬂ'yintocoldltmg:ba’:aw,

 JULY 8, 1935

: tolarn,a'ndwithlittleornogrwertinxcoetthanatage15.,

Widapmdacceptanccofnewopinmbcliefsandcustoms
need not lag a generation because only the young can acquire
them

There is now experimental ground for the assertion that the

It doa not follow, however, that because adults can learn
that they will learn. Ability must be supplemented by interest. -
Have adults the necessary interest-capacity? Thorndike’s stud-

~ ies show that they have. From the twenties to the fifties he

found no decrease in the interests most needed to support ad-:
ult learinig. Even from the fifties to the sixties the decrease
would seem to be too slight to be significant in this connection.

But if an adult is not interested in learning something that
it is. desirable that he should learn, what then? Can interests
be modified?” Yes, reports the author, likes and dislikes can be ,
learned by adults as truly as names and dates; within certain

. limitations set by inherited nature, wants, interests,-and atti-

The most surprising results came from the experimentation
on learning what is intrinsically uninteresting. Lack of intrin-
sic interest in the thing learned was shown to be but a slight
handicap in the task of learning. For adults, at least, extrinsic
interests (sense of duty, self-respect as a learner, social advan-
tage and the like) are adequate to produce efficient learning
in the absence of any intrinsic values, o S

The book reports investigations-of many other aspects of
interests in relation to adult learning. These should all be re-
gaMled as preliminary. A great deal of research needs to be
done to confirm and especially to qualify in particulars Thorn-
dike’s general findings. Nevertheless the author’s statements
of the problems presented, his ingenious research procedures,
and his highly critical sense, make this contribution of value
in throwing light on the psychology of the conditions of adult
learning. ’I'hcbookisalsoconcemedwiththetechrﬁquaof
adult education, about which it has very definite recommenda-

thofe who have dug their way through Thorndike's technical

o 'ﬂnamborgimthreemmfo;auudymhasthis,

h are worth repeating: first, because the world is chang-
ing so fast that what one learns from 5 to 20 is often not use-
ful from 35 to 60; second, because men and women have now
so much more leisure that they could, if they would, keep up
with the changing world; third, because the diffusion of power
from the few to the many makes it desirable that the. many

: lammouthanthcydoleamorcanleaminchﬂdhood.

LEAVE IT AROUND THE HOUSE
BEFORE THE DAWN OF HISTORY, by Charles R.
Knight. i House, McGraw-Hill Book Co.) $2.50
THERE'S one subject that ought to interest everyone it's the
story of how the world began, what it was like in the begin-
ning and how we know anything about those far-off days!
Not even scientific men realized until comparatively recently .
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‘ thcvolume which shows at a glanceti)émmﬁngsof,Palcozoic,

-Pliocene, Miocene and other terms that occasionally crop up
~ even in the most frivolous literature. Mr. Knight is an artist

of imagination and skill and in addition to telling the story he

has painted nearly fifty beautiful illustrations of primitive
‘manandprmntxvcammals-—youknow the ones that have fas-
cinating names like Tyrannasaurus, Brontosaurus, Titanothe-
‘ rcs,tosaynothmgofsmhmterem:;gbast;asﬂzfmmoed

Horse, the Woolly Mammoth and even Alice’s old friend, the

Dodo!

If you have chlldrentlnsxsagrandbooktol&veamundthe -

. house where they can easily get at it. They’ll love the pictures
and inevitably want to know more about them. And there

' couldbenobettermtroductxon I should think, to anthropol-

ogy, geology and whatever other sciences are involved in the
study of pre-historic times than a book like this, which is sci-

_ entifically accurate and at the same time delightfully and en-

tertainingly written. —D. C.

| CORRESPONDENCE

- HE WAS SUBTLE
Editor, Pacific Weekly,
Sir: ) »
Perhaps I am a Bit too subtle for Mr. Conover.
In supplementing my article,
Harry Conover explains various facts I had stated, bringing
out parallelisms I preferred to remain subtle about.
~ True, the workers’ status will not be changed under boycott
But, however rank and rotten the workers’ conditions are,

they will be protected, not eliminated entlrely as will he in

the future if we continue as of present.

Boycott is not Revolution..

True, the boycott would be a smoke screen behmd which
_ the profits of the monopolists would increase at the expense of
the workers. But when I stated Japan is capitalizing on our
limitations, I assumed intellectuals like Mr. Conover knew

ourmonopohstsareourhmxtatmalso Japanhasuscotmng ‘

and going, so to speak.
I stated Japan has the world checkmate.

_ If Mr. ConoverwillgatmtwchthhmeatZOHergxma, /
" Berkeley, I shall be glad to show him some facts about the Jap-

' anaemenacethatwﬂlnotbefmmdbygianangthmghd)e
Commerce Yearbook, and explain why I preferred to remain
“Spenglerian’ in regard to revolution.

Thank you.

Berkeley, Calif. G. Armistead Kauffman

AL SESSIONS NOT BAD
Bdltor Padﬁc Weekly,
Sir:

of June 21. It is indeed a significant point that Berkeley, a
seatofwcalled]armng,seemsalsotobeahotbedofcommu
nistic ambitions. -

- Now,rally,AlSaaaxs,mtabadaortofguy and he’s
mﬂyhadalotmatupmmmcﬂoruatmalmfcrmthm

*Must We Boycott Japan?”

Imdwlthmuchmdxmpmdmamymrm

‘most people who trouble to express their opinions, and he hap-

pens to know, as I do, through efforts at actual demonstration,
that the democratic principle, applied as the average advocate -
would apply it, does not work out in a society of people who
have been educated and brought up into a semi-fascist society.
Personally 1 believe in the principle of the UNITED
FRONT—always providing the words mean just what they
say and have no deeper significance, but we struggle with the
problem of each advocate of United Fronts having a different

- conception of the ideal to be attained through unison; none

are willing to unite to go in the same direction, as did our
forefathers; they all wish to unite to go to different places—
and therein lies the weakness of so-called democracy.

- Even in California efforts"have been made to prove the efhi-
cacy of democratic rule through establishment of colonies.
The effort had to be abandoned, and the successful colony of
today exists because the democratic principle has been aband-
oned beyond the degree which Sinclair advocates.

Perhaps in fifty years of effort the citizens of our country
will be ready for real democracy; today it is only a theory.
And like most theories can only be put into effect step by step,
with educational measures preparing us for the next step as
one is taken.

Democracy is indeed desirable; the united front is more de-
sirable; but until our desires become paramount to our self-
ish interests—which must be replaced by group interests—we
will not make much progress in any direction.

Los Angeles. The Visualist
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Omne inch, one insertion . . . $2.00
One inch, six insertions . . . 1.75

An inch gives you about sixty words

3_Line Minimum $1.00
30 io 46 words, incloding the addvess

Extra lines, 35 cents additional

¢ Send cash with order to

Advertising Department
Pacific Weel&ly
Box 1300, Carmel, California

»

GOOD PROPOSITION offers for advertising man on fast-
growing Western magazine. Address Box LM, PACIFIC
WEEKLY, Carmel.

Rooms in comfortable home on Reamer Point, Carmel, over-
looking the ocean. Address Mrs. George W. Reamer, RF.D. 1,

~ Box 33.
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 GRATIFYING INDEED!

'We have found" PAcmc Wi_:r.xx.y to be an inexpensive and

~ singularly effective advertising medium. We assure you of con-

tinued use of this medium for our forthcoming publications.
Many thanks for your cooperation and interest, and congratula-
tions for the splendid qualxty of your pubhcatxon
Sincerely,
(Signed) S. Sayer
Phalanx Press, New York
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PACIFIC WEEKLY,
Box 1300, Carmel, California.

Send me your magazine for 6 months.
- I enclose one dollar.




