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HARRY C. STEINMETZ is associate professor of

‘Psychology and Ph;loeopby at San Diego State
College.

'ROGER ROUGHTON is a young English poet and

co-editor of a London modern art magazine called
Art. He is at present living in Hollywood.

-R. H JAMIESON tells us he is an intellectual Boy
' Scout who says “Liberalism will not be quite
enough”.

JANICE BROOKE is a “white collar' worker who is
aware of the social and economic problems of to-
day, and believes in their expression through dra-
ma and the dance. |

KARL WYLLIS is a San Diego newspaperman.

GRETCHEN SCHOENINGER of Carmel is an art
student now studying in Los Angeles

TONY PEREZ is coartist of a book of linoleum cuts

titled Scottsboro Alabama which will appear this
fall. He is on the staff of Voice of Youth and his

work was included in the last “Northwest Print- 3

makers™ exhibit.

ROSALIE JAMES was born in Kansés City, has writ-
ten some one-act plays, and is now living in Cah-
fornia.

LEE OREMONT lives in Los Angeles.
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NOTES AND COMMENT
LISTEN, POKER FACE

lF WE were you, Helen Wills Moody, we would start suit for
libel immediately against Carolyn Anspacher of the San
Francisco Chronicle. Also would we grasp a racquet firmly in
our frue right hand and face Carolyn with, “All right, old
girl, now call me "Toots™.”

RELIGIOUS NOTE
N THE rple of Father Junipero Serra in the Serra Pageant
of nex? month in Carmel, Byington Ford, commander of
the American Legion Post, chairman of its subversive activi-
ties committee and leader in Company A of the vigilantes last
year, will depict the quiet, tender spirit, sympathy and under-

- standing of the old Franciscan father. Through him will be

relayed the Christian message of peacewand goodwill.

IKE a wild, mad prizefighter the Examiner has ceased even

w to place its blows with any conformity at all to the rules
and its repeated fouls are so clear and open that it has ruled
itself out of any consideration as a decent newspaper. The
latest example of this was its two-columned headlined story
on Friday, August 2. Under a Washington date-line on the
front page it declared: “CLEAN UP REDS, IS ROOSE-

VELT'S ORDER", and proceeded in the story following to
tell its readers that the President “has ordered the Labor De- -

partment to smash the Red Movement on the West Coast™.
Of course, any newspaperman could recognize the story as

. a fake, outside and beyond the counterfeit taint given it by the

by-line at the top: * (Copyright, 1935, by Universal Service)”

 which, as a Hearst-owned service, brands anything underneath

it ascprobably 90 per cent untrue. But where a newspaper-
_ man would instantly see the probable fake is in the fact that
there were no direct quotations from anyone. A story as im- o

portant as this would naturally call for authoritative text, a
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direct quote or a direct statement of responsibility. This was

lacking, and on theface of it the story was completely false.
The next day, Saturday, the Chronicle carried an Associ-

ated Press dispatch from Washington in which it was declared

~ that “President Roosevelt said today that he had never heard

of suggestions the Labor Department seek to eliminate the rad-
ical wing from the longshoremen’s union on the Pacific Coast.”
He had made. his statement in answer to queries regarding the
Universal Service “news”.

VIGILANTES ADVANCE

VIGILANTE action in California reached a peak this wegk.
First the apple-pickers at Santa Rosa struck from their
less-than-living wage, and a vigilance committee of 250 ex-
cervicemen, formed from the surrounding towns, broke up
their meetings and said they would “see” that apple picking
and packing went on. The vigilantes did not offer to pick the

“apples at the coolie wage paid.

At Yreka a mob lynched a murder suspect “because the law
was too slow™ and the District Attorney commended them.
“Patriotic citizens” have commended them. The law is too
slow, too unsure, too . . . anything that will rationalize these
citizens' fascist desire to be approved for their actions outside

_ the law. The ground continues to be prepared for Hitlerism.

And an able assistant to these preparations was Paul Schar-
renberg, Secretary of the State Federation of Labor.” He was
star speaker at a meeting of police chiefs and Legionnaires at
Oakland last week. He denounced militant labor with the
best of the oppreéssors of it. Mr. Scharrenberg may have for-
gotten for the moment (or did he?) that when these same po-
lice come to throw their tear gas bombs and shoot their pistols
at picket-lines they will hardly wait to see if the men hit are
militant or conservative, rank and filers, or A. F. of L. officials.
If Mr. Scharrenberg were ever to be found on a picket-line
with his men he might even run into a tear gas bomb himself.
But he still pursues the disastrous policy of the lesser evil—
police and State officials are preferable to honest and fighting
workers, and especially honest and loyal labor leaders.

 WHAT IS HAPPENING

Dw after day the capitalist, employers’ press of San Fran-
cisco is attempting to drive into the consciousness of its
readers that sporadic, intermittent strikes and labor agitations
are keeping the waterfront of the city in a turmoil and pre-
venting the settling down of commerce in the port. Day after
day it is emphasizing thaf, these spasmodic troubles are being
caused by the radicals in the labor umions. It provides nothing
in the manner of an explanation of the direct cause of this
continued agitation other than that it is carried on by the
“Reds” and apparently for no other purpose than the desire
to foment trouble for the love of trouble.

The truth is that waterfront labor in San Francisco is well
aware of the maxim that “Eternal Vigilance is the price of
liberty” or comfort, fair treatment and enough to eat. The
history of the battles between capital and labor prove that giv-
en a free rein employers will pay only what they are com-
pelled<o pay, will slash wages at every opportunity and gather

\



. which 1s

maﬂtheproﬁsdxyansqmoudthaxwmacc Thc
waterfront employers of San Francisco declare that the agree-

ment reached after the strike of last year is being violated by -

these small labor flare-ups while the truth is that the intermit-

tent labor agitations are caused by the desperate need to save
for labor what it has managed to obtain and to prevent inroads-

into its gains by petty and persistent violations of the agree-
ually take advantage of every opportunity to break agreements
tation which seeks to prevent them from so doing. Also,
important, the employers take advantage of
totxytocanpcllabortokmfcaxlfmaxmtlxt
maftlxbaak
The trouble over the matter of unloading the ships which
have come from strike-areas is a case in point. The loyal long-

shoremen of San Prancisco refuse to work these ships because

working them would be the same as stabbingin the back the
workers who are seeking justice in the ports where these ships
" were lohded by scab labor. It is 2 natural, a Taudable attitude
to take and despite the efforts of the Hearst press and the
Chromicle of San Francisco to make it seem a violation of
Mvﬁbthcmfmmdnnnkmdik
ofthepubbcofdnclnymmmqmpﬂbywuhhbam
duommfmdbumaobrodtthood.

THE current apaé”dCdmmmmmCab
form.dxl'latsppasuxhdedanmackouthcnd:

cals at the Pabeo plant in Oakland. We do not know whether -

any communists are operating there, but it is one of the logi-
«cal places in the East Bay area for them. And it would be
astonishing if conditions did not breed Reds in this plant.

A federal investigator, studying company
-mc,rcpomdtodn ofhhorthatthcl’abco
union was one of the greatest shams he had come across. The

officials of the plant claim that the workers are completely

satisfied, but the workers, when they are not afraid of repri-
sals, have another story. They complain of the speed-up, of
unsanitary toilet facilities, of having to eat their meals in the
locker-room where they also change their grimy work-clothes,
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unions in this

ofbcmgdmnnwdaftctoszbaxsworkatlnglnpwdr\uh
Many, though bitter, have no avenue of protest. The monthly
bullcumoftbemngsbctwamanp}oycnandcompanym'

jon representatives are treated with glum passivity or open de-

rision. And with reason. The meetings are but farces of

“bargaining”. Proposals for a week’s vacation were tabled for
m:tlu,umﬂﬁnallyacontunonwasmade—twodays vaca-
tion with pay for employes who had worked more than three
Why was the Pabco .plant singled out in this expose?

Might it have something to do with the fact that their docks '

were used last summer to unload ships tied up in San Fran-
cisco harbor by scab labor, andthcfactthatthcplanturc
portcdtobcsmtableforwarpmpoues’ '

- SCHARRENBERG SPEAKS OUT
s A spokesman for the California Federation of Labor,

I...”7
(. b:umthceyaoftheSalonUmofﬂwPaciﬁc
hcmdscandmmdaudcxpcﬂcd o b

“Itnthcavowedpmpocofcommurmwdestmythc
American Federation of Labor .

(Scharrenberg .
calbngaurikeofmkamm . ‘l'hccaﬂwgofthu

w&anﬂkcmmhngmethcnadeldxmtemmptw'

wreck the Maritime Unions on the Pacific Coast . . . )*
The labor faker, cxpclledfromhxsummbyavoteolﬂ

000 seamen, poses on the platform. On one side of him sits
the chairman of the “huge” anti-red'meeting, Chief of Police’ -

Bodie Wallman of Oakland. On the other, Joseph R. Know-

land, publisher of the scab Oakland Tribune. Behind them .
- are ranged dignitaries of the church and American Legion,
unidentified persons of considerable importance, banners, and -
uniformed ladies from Legion auxiliaries. The audience of
peace officers, Legionnaires and their wives clap apathetically.

There is a curiously mechanical air to the whole gathering.

Speaker affer speaker (police chiefs, labor fakers and major

generals) introduce the same two themes. “Many people do
not realize . . . 7 “We must scotch this snake before its

fangmcmbodwdmthcbodypohnc. (This is Knowland,
who has a curious, difficulty with the English language ) Con-

crete proposals are scarce. Everyone is bewildered. Great sen-
sation is produced when the existence of the Young Commu-
nist League is revealed. (This will annoy our friends of the
Y. C. L) The only immediate policy is Knowland's, who
praises Hearst, advocates repressive legislation, and announces
with horror that at the last legislative session an attempt was

made to repeal the Criminal Syndicalism Act. Thlshcrc— '

gards as 2 deep-laid plot on the part of Moscow.
But we all wait for Scharrenberg Fascism on the part of

mwmwbbﬁa;mnmakmdzuatm,:

CapgbuanddspmdthcAmIzpon is nething
new; Scharrenberg—ah,

fight! (What if he does retain his position in the State Fede-
ration by'a vote of 4 to 2 members of the Office Employees

Association?) The Chief of Police makes a rather restrained

introduction. (After all, Scharrenberg was a labor man
once.) He gets up. He speaks.

ItbecomaapparcntthatSdunmbugdld&aHzﬂy-

‘!’mSailon Umonpamphlet,‘ﬂw‘fmthcbom?mlSdm ,
reubtrg, -

Y

. wilfully neglecud his duty by

we wait for labor to enter the
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 Bridges. “If Harry doesn’t like it in America, why doesn’t he

“go back to Australia?” We discover that Bridges wants, not
increased wages and better working conditions for his men,
but the overthrow of the government and world revolution.

“Bridges takes his orders direct from District 13 of the Com-

munist Party.” Moreover, he is a coward. “Bridges quit in

New York, quit like a dog.” Surrounded by policemen and

Laglmnaxres,dnbarkmgdogs‘howslustaeth But has Schar-
renberg been seen on the waterfront since his expulsion? Did
he even appear at the Berkeley Summer School for Workers
~ to deliver his course of lectures? :

The routine is varied. He quotes a bulletin of the Soviet
Chamber of Commerce in regard to the proportion of women

in heavy industry. “My friends, are we going to send our

women into the coal mines?” (Wives in the audience ap-
plaud.) Bridges again. “Harry has never paid much attention
to constitutions or agreements.” He threatens. “Are we go-
ing to tolerate this? In any other country he would have been
disposed of. He wants to destroy the country.” The threat
becomes open. “TherewﬂlanseaFasastparty like those of
Italy and Germany.” Of course, the American Federation of
Labor® does not wasf Fascism, but . . . says this expelled
faker.

There is a moral here. Harry Bridges, president of District
2 of the Maritime Federation, was in Washington fighting for
his 16,000 workers; Scharrenberg, the broken traitor, mouths
empty words to a small and stuffy meeting of “‘respectable cit-

(There have been columns on columns of publicity in

the mctropohtan press for days) We leave in the middle of
“the major general’s speech. Nothing will come from this .
One thing more. There are numbers of police scattered
 through the hall. But the precaution is in vain. All the
- longshoremen are workmg tonight. g :

e

I.lllCOlN STEFI'-'ENS

. SPEAKING-

' ‘SOMETIMESITlooksas;mesohm whowuaredbeforc
. he became a Fascist dictator, is out to make our system ridicu-
- lous and impossible. He is very intelligent, you know; one of
the few practical historians I have met in the conscious prac-
tice of history, that we call statesmanship. He despises “re-
- spectable” humanity enough to be capable of satirizing man,
" not in a book, but in action. Andthatwmldbenewandm—
" sulting enough to tempt him.

THESEVENTHWorldCongrwoftthommumstIntzr
- national is realistic, not fanatical, when it comes out for the

- United Front against War and Fascism—with anybody. That
puts the fight where it really is. First we must beat the open
Capitalist Dictatorship; first. Thcn——thcres.

THATMONKEowowasfrozcnuadrevxvedcuredofny
berculosis holds out no ‘hope for the depression.and for the

~ human race. The experimenter confesses that the brain was
_ not affected. A frozen human would probably come back to
life still believing that there are two sides to every question.
“SOAK THRIFTY™ tax bill is on the way, it passed the
Housczndgocsmwwthe&natctobesoakedbyﬂzrepr&
"‘ucntaavuofthehchandthaftyu “confiscatory”.

-2

word, that, and correct. But we can’t afford a scientific tax-
ation system. We should never have allowed the rich to be-
come so rich, but since we did and do we must confiscate. If
they'll let us. If they will let us.

DISMISSING A CHARGE of neglect of duty agamst one
captain of police, the President of the San Francisco Police
Board ansounces that hereafter the orders of the Chief
of Police must be obeyéed. I hope the cops understand that.

I do, and I'm no policeman, nothing but an ex-police reporter -

BEGGARS ARE calling to tell us, in other words, that the
depression is not quite over.

NOT ONLY the radio, book publxshcxs also are getting into

" the news business. The newspapers are retreating to propa-

ganda“and the reporters are becoming “responsible”. That
used to éxpress an ideal almost unattainable: the seers and
writers of news were ‘to consider the effect of what they re-
ported, of what happened, and “fix” it. Some of them who
dldnothkcthxsxdeawcmw:hemganmandgowthatthe
magazines have become responsible, the irresponsfble reportgrs
have backed up to books. They are authors and book-pub-
lishers are due to become statesmen with some sense of their

w bilitv™.

THERE WAS a man in here the other day, a resident of this
community, who has written a book showing that Christ was
a communist. He discovered this when he was wrecked in the
Arctic and had nothing to read but the Bible. I discovered
that once and I wasn’t wrecked till I tried to tell the Chris-
tians about it. I couldn’t do it; I'd like to see him try. He is

no friend of mine—yet; only a fellow citizen of Carmel. But

he is not a vigilante—yet.

HARRY BRIDGES must be an honest man. I don’t know
the waterfront leader, never met him, but I can tell that he is
loyal to the workers who trust him. The bosses and A. F. of
L. officials hate him. My test developed in the practice of a
life-time of muck-raking proves my conviction and makes it

‘a “prejudice”. Our world is down on an honest man.

Once when I was going # the revolution in Mexico, I had
to choose a side.- One couldn’t very well cross the line in fight-
ing Mexico; too dangerous. My young friend Jack Reed had
gone to Villa’s side. But there was Carranza and his party.
To make up my mind, I went down to Wall Street, got to-
gether a group of businessmen who were interested in Mexi-
can affairs and at an intimate luncheon I asked them fos-<ad-
vice. They were for Villa.

“He’s a bandit and all that. You wouldn’t expect it, but we
have tried him and he’s all right. But Carranza—that son of a
—; ywmtdoadungthhhxm No, Villa is our man down
there."

So I knew, and I went to Mexico on Carranza’s side. Car-
ranza wasan't a clear revolutionist, didn’t know how, but busi-
ness hated him and with cause. When I came West to cover

» the old graft prosecution in San Prancisco, I learned right

away that Fremont Older and Francis J. Heney were hated by
the “leading™ businessmen, whose business was being ruined
by these exposers and' prosecutors of graft and crime. That
proved to me that Heney and Older were at least honest men,

- and so I reported.

The rule I adopted was to find out what and whom the
“good businessmen”™ were against, and stand for that. For I
had learned that business was back of every party, gang, graft,

crime and “evil” in our civilization. Every crook in politics

«\rn)
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was their man, every reformér of character and power was
their enemy. So I learned to trust where they distrusted.
Now the struggle has passed on from politics and govern-
ment to labor, where it always was even before I recognized
it. We all know that the conflict is between Labor and Capi-
tal and the signs of the struggle are the same. So when I sec
in the newspaper from my bed here that the businessmen who
used to hate Heney and kidnap Older, are out to “get” Harry

Bridges and some “reds™ I know that there must be something

good and faithful about that “alien”, Harry Bridges, and those
unidentified “reds”. . - ; ' .

'IT MAY be all right for the Chronicle to say in big type that
the waterfront is playing for a strike in the fall; it may be

editors should not themselves believe it. My theory of journa-
lism -is a fine liberal conservative newspaper should know and
let its readers know that Bridges and the red few are fighting

off a strike, and do not want it, but believe that the bosses will

force one. It helps me as a newspaper reader to know who is
_ for and who is against the strike that is coming, like a revolu-
tion. It enables me to sit back with the bosses and laugh—

laugh at the monkeys who are pulling the chestnuts out of the

TO MAKE 2 conservative newspaper is hard these days. But

it is desirable and profitable; the people would pay in cash and
iuword:ipfotapapathuwilldjowhowancivihmim
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(business) can be saved. The spokesmen for reaction do not
understand business though they are in it (not for love) and
the news and facts are revolutionary. Red journalism is easy:
current history is all that way. The job of the Western Work»

* er, for ‘example, is to make the news believable. Faking, any

exaggeration, on a radical paper is . At present jour-
nalism faces an opportunity; it's in a stage when nobody can

 believe the newspapers; we have been in that stage before, but

somebody always arose to cash in on it. I mean that we are in
the condition out of which the great editors were born. Some
kid should see it. :

THE NATION last week had a muck-raking article on the

shipping grafters which Miss Perkins and Asst. Secretary

McGrady might well read, though it is none of their business.
It's in another department, not Labor, but it might help them
to know what crooks the bosses of marine labor are. They are
as criminal crooks as any I ever found in any city’s under-
world, even in San Francisco. ‘ ‘

YREKA HAS got down to lynching, and rather proud of it.
No sex or labor in it. Just justice. And speed.

THE ETHIOPIANS prefer to be called Abyssinians. They
are white men, they are Jews and they draw the color line.
They repelled the Harlem Negroes who were going over to
Africa to help fight Mussolini. They are Semites. And they
are in a feudal state. History has something to do to them.

R

AN INTERVIEW
WITH HARRY BRIDGES

g "‘_’

 (Although reams of vilification have been heaped upon
Harry Bridges by the capitalist press of California, there has
never been 7 from him a statement of his side of the
case or his views on matters in which his activities are in-
svolved. As far as we know this is the first imterview with
other than those issued by labar organizations.—Ed.)

vmmuamhmthe&nhmxomﬁmm i
'mauhitwillbc;tlnmployut,mtthgwork;crs,wbowil

cause it. S . .

This 1 gathered from talking wjth Harry Bridges, leader
of the San Prancisco longshoremen, whose honest, determined
and militant championing of labor hds made him an outstand-
ing figure on the West Coast.

Bridges is not “fiery” as the newspapers call him. When
he speaks of the attacks made on marine workers—"his” men
mu,hcinndnreorﬁdatanddaqnimd;mdmydmple.
Tholigh he is the idol of his fellow-workers, he is no egomany

eman to appear in any publication -

. BY HARRY CONOVER |

ac. They feel he is honest and straightforward. He talks al-

ways of what the men want, not of what he wants—consci-

ously aware that he is but their spokesman. Last July, when
a select committee of the Industrial Association was consider-
ing how to end the strike and “agitation™ on the waterfront
and proposed ow Bridges in the bay, they were deterred
from doing the knowledge that there are other long-
shoremen Bridges. His answer to my first question
conﬁrmcc_i ression.
~ "Wege yeu after the presidency of the I. L. A, as the pa-
pers claimed, when you went to the New York conven-
tion?” :
"1 was after nothing. I was simply one of three delegates

- from the Pacific Coast. We were under instructions from our
union to present three resolutiogs to the convention. First, we

were instructed to propose a national agreement for the long-
shoremen to get uniform wages, a six-hour day, thirty-hour

- week and control of the hiring halls. Second, we were to pro-

pose a2 Maritime Federation for the East and Gulf ports simi-
lar to ours out here. We wanted to have all agreements with

i
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the employers consummated by vote of the rank and file mem-
bers of the unions. Third, we were to present a resolution
condemning Joseph Ryan for his attempted sell-out during
the strike last summer and calling for his removal. We ex-
pected no support and got none for our resolutions—the con-
vention was too well packed with Ryan’s henchmen—but wé
did get them on the floor and forced Ryan to declare himself
-against the six-hour day and the Federation.™

“Why did you not get more support than you did?”

“In the first place, the convention was illegally elected.
Many of the delegates came from unions which had not held
a meeting in months. New England sent no delegates from
the unions—only the district council officialdom was repre-
sented. Locals in Boston thought that it was @seless even to
attend. As a result, steam-roller tactics were employed
throughout the proceedings. We have ‘not even been furn-
ished with minutes of the meeting so that we do not know if
our principal resolutions and those on the Labor Party, Un-
employment Insurance and against Negro discrimination in
the unions have been recorded. Thugs were constantly and
openly used to intimidate any delegate who attempted or was
inclined to support us. “The Daily Worker's reporter was
slugged and there were repeated attacks in the convention by
Ryan's gangsters. The newspapermen of the metropolitan
press fully saw the situation and so described it, in contrast
to the misrepresentation of our San Francisco papers.”

. “What was the communist meeting you spoke at in New
York for which Ryan attacked you?” '

“I spoke at no communist meeting. I was invited to speak
at two meetings, one of Local 800 of the I. L. A. in Boston,
the other a mass meeting of the rank and file of the trades
unions in New York on unemployment insurance. At the
convention itself, a motion was made to attend this meeting

and more than half of the convention delegates did attend it.
The next day, Ryan accused me at great length of addressing
a ‘red’ group. Yet I was allowed only five minutes to reply to
the charge.

“In the same manner, the chair frequently refused to recog-
nize me from the floor. On one occasion, William Green and
several others were in attendance and I attempted to present
our position. Ryan allowed me to speak only after the visitors
had left. That's the way most of it was carried on—attacks
on me and the denial to me of the right to answer charges.”

“Didn’t the men outside the convention see through these
machine tactics?” '

“They didn’t have a charice. Ryan either terrorizes them or

discriminates against those who question his policies. Con-

ditions on the New York docks are even worse than they were
out here before the General Strike. Many of -the ships which
we unload here are handled by non-union men in the East.
' The men stand around on the docks waiting from early hours
in the morning to be picked for work and then out of the five
hundred maybe a hundred who are O. K.'d by Ryan get a
job. ‘The rest just drift back home. And the hundred have to
give an open kick-back every Saturday to Ryan's gang.”
“Hoéw do the men on the docks feel about it?”

“Most of them are afraid to talk. Wherever I went, I was
shadowed and few of them dared to tatk to me although they
knew me. Ryan wants to keep his racket—all of the leaders
were scared last year when a rank-and-filer pulled out 20,000
teamsters from the Teamsters' Union in New York City—one
- third of the union against the policies of the bureaucrats. So
the men on the Eastern waterfront do not know of the gains
we have made on the West Coast. They refused to believe

~ sickness and deat

-

week, 1ftheyared y aMghtogetaweekswork than
our men make in two days® I should say that their average
wage was less than $12 a week. I never spoke to a man who
had made more than $20 a week in the last five.months. Our
main task now is to cbnvey back to them our publications so
that they may know what militancy can give them in contrast
to the sell-out leadership they are accustomed to.”

“But aren’t the employers here trying to re-establish the
old conditions? What will happen after the agreements ex-
pire on September 307"

“When that time comes, the employers will try to split the
Coast unions. They will probably renew the agreements of
the other ports and refuse to extend that of San Francisco.
Then, at the threat of another strike, they will make an appar-
ent capitulation—offer to renew San Francisco's contract if
the present leadership is eliminated. So from the public’s
viewpoint, any strike here will seem to be solely over the issue
of radicalism within the umion. But our men have fought
phoney sell-out leaders like Ryan in the past. We offered to
hold an election among the men in answer to the employers’
charge that the ‘left-wing’ in the union is a minority group.
The employers did not accept the offer. The July 5 parade
looked too big to them. The next one will look even bigger.”

—Tony PEREZ

WORKERS AND THE
DRAMA

N INTERESTING and encouraging experiment in dramatics
A in a workers’ group is now being carried on at the West-
tern Summer School for Workers in session in Berkeley. The

director and instructor is Mr. Reinar Torsen, a charming and

capable young Norwegian. His methods are simple, direct and
effective. Obviously he understands his work and his people,
and likes both—knows what the workers want and need, and
by suggestion and leadership brings out the best in them.

The group itself, consisting of about twenty persons rang-




ingiuapfmtbatbmtothchcﬂﬁa;duam
-much of the credit. Some of its members are definitely tal-
ented, all are willing to work and to learn. "

The first attempt at a performance was a reading of Wait-
ing for Lefty, by Clifford Odets. Produced practically with-
out props, and with scripts in the hands of almost all the par-
m&mm-&faﬁn‘dv&bmdml
dramatic ability. The audience, consisting of other students in
of the taxi-drivers’ union crowd. o
through the assignment of play-writing tasks. Thus the mem-
bers of the group have absorbed knowlegdge of dramatic con-
struction along with that of stage technique and acting; they
have thought their way through dramatic situations, and have
from one another.

On Saturday evening, July 27, in connection with the ses-
sions of the Labor Institute at International House, two of the
students’ efforts were given a public production. A one-act
phywcapmq,mmm,wm'
astically received by the audience. Smooth in its construction,
convincing in its characterization, it was amazingly well cast
and acted. With only theee days from casting to production,

ita&iwdlitkofdnavkm?dnqmnynkcnfor‘

granted in amateur performances.

The problem of The Orthodox is that of the young clergy-

man, acutely conscious of social injustice and eager to use his

from his capitalistically-minded
w«mmmmaamuam@
isting economic order, and that of doctrinaire radicalism. The

conclusion of the play occasioned much discussion, and inevi-

tably will do so wherever it is presented or read: it leaves
the problem roundly stated, but by no means solved. In the
writer’s opinion this conclusion, well timed and effectively

symbolized, is the only one possible, and therefore constitutes.

' by Harold Smith, one of the younger group in the student -

won the sympathies of the entire audience. The part of the
leading Trustee, a brusque and domineering man of business,

was given convincing power by Ted Warneke, of the L. L. G.

“W. U. William Trautmann, fighter of labor’s battles since
aﬂybthmy,mdmmmmmm
elder clergyman who is the trustee’s obliging tool.
- Violet Daniels, also 2 garment was effective as the
loyal but sorely troubled wife. Paul romantic and impet-
wous son of 2 wholly unromantic father, bounced in and out
in the person of Joseph Bowen, Yale graduate whose diploma
has as yet brought him no means of livelihood. Boris Hamin-
sky turned the handicap of -a foreign accent into a real asset in
his ‘representation of Lenberg, the local radical who is perhaps
Robinson’s most genuine friend. Even the walk-on characters
displayed genuine verve in their greetings and farewells, and
especially in the lifting of their eyebrows. ‘

Miss Alberta Walker, a2 young Negro girl from an industri-
a! group in Seattle, devised and produced a rhythmical panto-
- mume called This Way to Progress Street which was clever,

it depicted the plight of Mr. and Mrs. John Doe, victims of
the milkman, baker, landlord 2nd tailor, and brought the pend-

-

uhnbmanddzmpddmmhnawa‘happymdpmﬁal
conclusiofi in a socialized order.

Three additional playswritzcndmingﬂ:etammhobe
given first productions on Thursday evening. The New Alas-
ka,bylrcncSegrh,anoﬁccworkzx,dcahwithttham'
tmhcolony;Williaanutmannhaswrittmadumticver—
sion of an episode in the “Wobbly™ struggles of some years
ago;andbywiyofmtiax,GordmClnmbzrs.anB.B.P.
mchcr,m:mfmdzpoﬁtia‘landpamnlad'
ventures of Charles I1.

Thcgroupdisbandoatthemdofﬂzmk,withdxcom
clusion of the school, to various parts of the Pacific Coast. Its
members have been enriched through pleasurable experience,
and carry with them new knowledge and ability. It will not
mtprisedmeofmwhohavcbeeninmhwithd;eworkzp
students to hear of their accomplishing much in the dramatic
field in their several organizations at home.

. —JANICE. BROOKE

+

SECOND COMING
BY ROGER ROUGHTON
’omvfeWpermwﬂllookattheirhads
By holding the eyes in the fingers for rest,

But stare at dead faces insistent on beds ~
Whose owners are searching for dreams to invest.

The hands of the clergy are blessing the walls
And circles of thinkers are melting down tin
“To pay for their spies and their telephone calls.

While pencils and fingers are adding up bets
That doctors have laid and have lost in the night
Policemen are combing the houses of

For animals looking like men of the -

Till cabinetmakers are busy again

Designing a. senate to hold all the zoo;

A flood is expected because of the rain

Which answered the prayers of a whitechapel jew. -

The papers are printed in whiskey and blood

And bought by the mothers who wrote all the news,
Describing the ark that is planned for the flood
And giving as recipes cannibal stews;

‘But no-one can read them because an eclipse
Has started at sunrise and lasts till the night;
The scorpions are acting as government whips
And pushing a motion to censure the light.

F K

The bill is soon passed and put into force
- By christians and cats who can see in the dark,
- But only the fishes are left to endorse '
The architect’s bill for the plans of the ark.

*  AUGUST 12, 1035
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FASCIST SNIPING AT THE AMERICAN
YOUTH CONGRESS -

BY PROF. HARRY C. STEINMETZ

£
ORSE sense would dictate that fascistic gentlemen
should seek to nullify the thunder on the left of a
youth convention with courtesy, interest and hospital-
ity. Unfortunately there are few horses in Detroit and fewer
gentlemen among the fascists.
Representing a membership of 1,300,000, there gathered in
Detroit early last month 1205 official young delegates of 846

organizations scattered throughout most of the states. It was
- the second annual American Youth Congress, to which I was

a delegate from the Federated Trades and Labor Council of
San Diego and observer for half a dozen societies. At early
count, 150 labor unions, 49 church groups, 9 political parties,
and many school, community and literary groups were repre-

~ sented.

- The Congress becomes what its members make it, and I be-

lieve the only requirements are age 18 to 30 and subscription

to the Declaration of Rights of American Youth, the magnifi-
cent programmatic document evolved by the Congress. All
youth organizations should be encouraged to affiliate. As a
college professor and member of organized labor, I seek oppor-
tunity. to learn what is going on. In Detroit I learned more
than I had expected to, although I have space here only for
turning on the side lights. If leftish groups recruited, it was
due less to their overt pull than to the push provided by stu-
pid reactionaries intent upon making enemies.

To begin with, tritely enough, there was the School Board.
This august body refused the youngsters use of the schools.
President Waldo McNutt and the Michigan hosts, the Com-

mittee of 76, campaigned astutely and went to court. Genial

Judge Frank Toms gave the youngsters a clean victory, even
agreeing that there is often an unfortunate distinction between
common sense and legal fact, and all sessions were held in the
Cass Technical high school. Victory No. 1.

The trial called Hearst's attention to the Congress so, again

tritely enough, he tried to plaster it with red paint. At this

juncture mest of the liberals, who had lent their names in

sponsorship, ran away. As a liberal who is disgusted with the
spmelasverbahsmofmyclus Iamtemptadtocallthstxc‘
tory No. 2.

Before or during the trial, Iamnotwewhxch,amnge
ments were made with the finest convention hotel in Detroit.
Soon the manager informed officials that he had heard their
Congress was naughty, so they would have to secure the en-

~ dorsement of three representative bodies: the Chamber of

Commerce, the Board of Trade, and the Americanization

* Committee of the American Legion! There followed
_ -experience with three other hotels before one with
~ decency (or cupidity) could be discovered. Since the Congress &hael’bropnetor that this had occurred on hotel property,

mswellhomed,l‘shiﬂcallthisVictoryNo 3.

‘The Congress made arrangement with 26 restaurants for
10 per cent reduction for card-holding delegates and 5 per
cent rebate to the Congress and no race discrimination. Al-
most unbelievably, twenty restaurants violated their promises
and had to be boycotted. Even the hotel in which most dele-
gates were housed attempted to repudiate the same sort of

pledge, but solidarity and disciphne won out and afforded

Victory No. 4
Liate Saturday evening, July 6, during a dance in the hotel,
the corner drug store downstairs charged a Negro delegate
3Q cents for a 15 cent ice cream soda, in direct violation of
Michigan state law against racial discrimination. Then the
store manager refused to serve Negro boys who came in with
white boys, and foolishly called the police. Immediately a
picket line of 600 delegates formed, and re-formed, despite
the pushing and shoving of forty burly and ill-natured police.
Small though it seems now, the good-natured solidarity of
those youngsters, most of whom had never been on a picket
line, standing firm for law and principle in the face of brow-
beating opposition, was Victory No. 5.
During the height of the mélée, a limousine dashed down
the street, siren screeching, and the police made way while it
- careened across the sidewalk. A young man plunged out, took
notes, the police cleared traffic, and the auto dashed through
a service station and diagonally across the street intersection.
It was a Hearst reporter. Lesson No. 6. (Lessons are or pre-
rare for victories; my numbering is not mixed.)
Police went to get tear gas bombs to use against those
youngsters who were demonstrating for law enforcement, but

the drug store proprietor decided to close fog the night, so the
picket lines were called off. One angry officer invaded the
hotel lobby and struck a boy over the back with his night stick.
A Detroit delegate told the officer he did not pay taxes to sup-
port such behavior and would prefer to be struck himself rath-
er than have his visitors so treated. The officer shouldered his
way out. Virtually and in behavior these young people won
Victory No. 7.

The dancing and committee meetings resumed. (With the
presiding committee I was in conference sixteen hours that
day.) At 1:30 A. M. my room mate, Rev. Gordon McWhir-
ter, graduate -student at U. C. and the .Berkeley Unitarian
School for the Ministry, and I stepped out of the hotel for a
soda and a breath of air before retiring. At the entrance we
met three or four other delegates and yawned pleasantly.
Suddenly an officer hurtled into us, pushing us this way and

—~that, ordering us with curses to get out or to get in, but to

keep moving.

- We remonstrated and McWhirter sought to take the offi-
cer's number. He was seized and jerked so violently that the
‘skin was broken in three places on his arm, dragged down the
side walk and thrust into the drug store entrance behind three
or four other officers. Iprotestedmxldlya.ndhadamghtstxck

into my ribs. Immediately it was pointed out to the

A:C. L U and L. L. D. attorneys were roused from their
beds, and I reported at length to the editor of the Detroit
News. (Although indignant and sympathetic, he has just re-
turned to me, thhoutcomment,anam.,lellcfthxm milder
than this.)

McWhirter was taken to the police station, but before
threatening officiousness he budged not a whit. He talked
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and told two Negro prostitutes, brought in at this same time,

* with Victory No. 8, a victory for which California lovers of

civil rights should be grateful to him. - o

In the gray dawn, as I looked out my hotel window and saw
fresh golice step from their Fords to relieve the robots who
officer laughed as he showed a taxi driver brass knuckles that
he took from his pocket, and 1 shivered for the fate of my
country. » : '

_A few hours earlier, no one could have felt more secure in
his democratic American liberty than 1. hhcadymrm’ng
I recited to myself bitterly the impressive array of claims to
civil rights in which I have long taken a false pride. Before
me strétched 2 vast mechanized city, a system of property,
heartlegs. Bétween luxury on the heights and dire poverty in

the militarized “peace officers™ whom I had
of Ford and Hearst, sup-
by sales taxes and other taxes always passed on to the
and consumer, habituated to brutality, ignorant in
pride, contemptuous of Jew and Negro—I can be
for looking intently for swastikas on their blue

‘ ¥

Far more serious than the discontent of youngsters who face

world of curtailed opportunity is the mistreatment

a .

and misunderstanding of them by oldsters. Fag more menac-

beir

It

{

ing than the exuberant resolutions of a thousand young people

is the fascism displayed by the police of Detroit. ,
As 1 stood before the hotel window that Sunday morning,
reviewing the events | have chronicled here, 1 made my

 choice. NogoodAmcricanwillbeablc'todOothcrﬂ'x. The -

l - i’ l“’ n l -cl': ‘ _.
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ANTI-WAR IN THE

ucusT FmsT is, it is true, a day of international demon-

stration against War; but surely the management of the
Hollywood Bowl did not consciously plan to present an jn-
tensely moving anti-war spectacle on "nigh«.Surclyﬁf
lywood did not plan such a demonstration. In fact, on the
pracedi_ngSunda’y,fmrmcnwcnanwedo-Holl'ywood
Boulevard for publicizing i-war demonstration planned
for August First by the
against War and Fascism. :
‘In spite of itself, however, the Bowh did, on Thursday
night, August 1, present one of the fingst pieces of anti-war
ever staged in the West. ‘Mr. Nahum Zemach
and his Dance Group, in Shelling’s Victory Ball, brought to
“the Bowl patrons a thrilling choreographic performance, as
well as an effective anti-war message. The theme of the dance,
a victory ball attended by the statesmen and social élite at
home, against a background of marching, running, fighting,
famngnldiers,laniudfbauﬁiuﬂytohach'sm
m:amvnnt;thecolorfulviaorybdl;thcwldim

dead soldiers all about the ballroom; the soldiers rising, the
present conditions. After

ca:&i;nofﬂnAmcrian
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deploying, fighting; back to the ball, this time with

ball becoming gay, even frantic, fading agzin te marching
troops. .

As effective as the dancing itself, were the lighting effects

produced by throwing the shadows of the dancers, the march-
ing men, the dying men, on the bowl “shell”, giving a continu-
ous background and furnishing the consistent mood for the
entire ballet.

The contrast between Zemach's production, and the usual
run of Hollywood Bowl ballets in the past, is an effective ar-
gument on the side of those who maintain, that not only may
Art be propaganda (i.e., take a definite stand upon a social
issue), but that it must have a clearly defined social viewpoint
in order to be genuine and vital Art.

—LEe OREMONT

K4

THE THEATER

- HOW SMART IS CARMEL?

FUNNY. isn't it, how hillside grass always looks fresher and
greener from a distance. 8o it would seem in Carmel. In
numerable times the intellectuals and lovers of the drama of

_that community have traveled to San Francisco, Los Angeles,
~ and even farther, to see some professional troupe perform
some talked-of play—often hardly worth the trip.

In Carmel, all summer, there has been the best, undoubted-
ly the best, troupe that ever visited the village—the Pinon
Players. Unknown when they first arrived, they were wel-
comed with reserve—another bunch of amateurs, just another

~ ham troupe. That first tilted-nose decision was knocked clean
out of the mind of any one who attended their first show,

The First Mrs. Fraser. Not amateurs performing, but a cast
of well-trained professionals presenting one of the best per-
formances seen in a long time. Their houses were bad for
their four-days’ production, hardly a showing in the small
Pliyhouse (seating capacity, 266). Undaunted, the players
followed with There's Always Juliet and the next week tried
The Inspector General. A better showing for the latter, but
not good. Then Good-Bye Again, followed by Mrs. Moon-
light. Still no turn-out and still unsurpassed performances.
Uncle Tom’s Cabin got the kids out and they immediately be-
came supporters of the Pinon Players. ”

Ghosts was offered and those few who were intellectual and
intefligent enough to attend experienced one of the most emo-

tionally-thrilling experiences of their lives. Harriet Smith, a-

young (in her early twenties) girl from Stockton (received
her M. A. at Yale) directed the show—has directed most of
the shows, in fact. But for this directjon she deserves great-
est acclamation. And three of the Pinan Players: John Straub
of Yale (Oswald),Beatrice Newport of Honolulu (Mrs. Al-
ving), Franklin Wilbur of Stockton (Manders) in the leading

roles impel unrestrained praise. Franklin Spencer of Yaledid |

scene and costume designing for this show with the same clear
conception and instinctive technique evident in all his work.

There's a reason for the excellence of these productions and
a good reason: the players work hard and they know how to
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work. They're young and ardent—none of them is more than
26. Team work is evident always—personal glory means
nothing to any member of this troupe. Maybe that’s it.
They have performed the plays of accepted and known
playwrights for the past sis weeks. Last week they gave one
of their own a chance. Yancey Boone Smith, brother of Har-
riet Smith, wrote a three-act comedy, Marriage Preferred, and
a Pinon cast presented it. Needless to say, Smith’s fellow thes-
pians helped make his play one of their outstanding successes.
The troupe closes its season September 15 and has tentative
plans for producing Mary Tudor, Whistling in the Dark and
an unannounced Broadway success between now and then.
Carmel still lies back in smug apathy but already expert fol
lowers of the stage, critics and dramatists from afar are going
to Carmel and are exulting in this company. The Pinon Play-
ers are on their way to the top with firm.strides.
' ~ —SaArA E. REAMER

"UNDERGROUND” DRAMA
BY WINTHROP RUTLEGE

ELDOM in history has there been a time so full of dauntless
& heroism as that in Russia between 1905 and 1917. The

first revolution had been crushed, the mensheviks were cower-

ingly bidding for peace with the Czar and black reaction was
in the saddle. The social democrats, or bolsheviks, were keep-
ing the flame alive in their underground dens and suffering
untold privation, misery and terrorism for their devotion to

. the cause.
It is this drama-fraught period that forms the setting for

the new Soviet film, The Youth of Maxim, now showing to
capacity audiences at the worthy little Clay International
Theater. The boy Maxim, played ably by Boris Chirkov, is
fitst seen as a careless youth sporting with his fellow factory
workers. _ :

He is awakened to the bleak truths of cruelty and oppres-

‘sion when a comrade is killed and the authorities attempt to

prevent the factory workers from holding their own burial
procession. A series of events throws him in with the under-
ground revolutionists and he is started on a trail that leads
him through prison to the status of a seasoned battler for the
new life.

This transition is effectively shown and the film is replete
with scenes of inspiring heroism in the face of terror. The
work, however, is not such a strikingly effective dramatic pre-
sentation as was Chapayev. Moskovin's photography is not

" quite up to the usual Soviet standard and the picture, while

rising to several dramatic heights during its progress, lets

“down slightly at the end. Here, with Maxim finally come of
age, it cried for a touch of prophetic symbolism and some hint

of the future that was to be built after 1917 by Maxim and

_ thousands of other such youths who have built the Soviet

Union. But it had none and so, I think, was weakened both
as an artistic and as a social document.

It is; nevertheless, a worthy work, unutterably superior to
our Hollywood product, and entirely worth the attention of
the follower of the Soviet cinema. And it has points wherein
it brings spontaneous applause from its audiences.

One's first thought after seeing W. C. Fields in The Man
on the Flying Trapeze is one of wonderment at its title. Then

69

one immediately realizes that the priceless Mr. Fields is always
on a flying trapeze and that the title would serve equally well
for any of his vehicles.

This film is not the best of the Fields efforts, nor is it by
any means the worst. The veteran comedian is still a master
at portraying frustration. First we see him going to the base-
ment to join two burglars and a policeman who are singing
over his applejack barrel, and next taking an afternoon off
from his office to attend a wrestling match. The burglar epi-
sode is a well-rounded farce in itself, and the film might have
ended with its conclusion. It would have been perfect short.
The latter portion is rather becluttered, but because of Fields'
superb miming it manages to keep audience interest. Fields

still is in dire need of someone who can write suitable vehicles.

for him.

The Warner and Hearst Brothers cannot get over their
passionate love of uniforms, even in The Irish in Us, which
teams Pat O'Brien and James Cagney in a comedy that is
sometimes quite amusing and always exceedingly hokey.

Mr. O'Brien’s is decked in a copper's uniform and Frank
McHugh is a fireman. The third brother, Cagney, really
should have been a white wings to complete the picture. But
of course the Hearst-Warner sense of humor is scarcely
sprightly enough for that. Jimmy instead is a budding prize-
fight manager and as the picture opens, has taken Allen Jenk-
ins in tow. We see Cagney and O'Brien falling in love with
the same lass, asgn Devil Dogs of the Air, and as usual we see
Cagney winnﬁ?v :

The variation is that when his fighter gets drunk on the eve
of the championship fight, Cagney dons his trunks and gloves
and goes to glory. It's rather old stuff, but i is done at a
pitch that substitutes fairly well with the audience for origi-
nality of subject matter. Just the same one feels sorry for both

. Cagney and O'Brien. They both deserve something better on

which to whet their very worthy talents.

3 ~ CGRETCHEN SCHOENINGER
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ANNIE AND THE BO“RGEOISIE

NNIE LAUREE, in.;dditiontobcing famous as the first
k- : woman to man the b in defense of her class,
- bourgeoulc bcfamedformrcalhngher

French Revolution d:dntbcgmtogct'ﬂ)ot”mtilthcbaxrge

soldthemdowntlxnmofmﬂanon——nowcalled “devalua-
tion”?

Onsomemccfoggydayl\nmcmghtfakcanamhonum
interview with Robespierre or possibly Marat himself, who
knows? Nothing is impossible to a Hearstian. literate. By
“cramming” another day—even a six-hour day would do—

son for the domestic bourgeoisie. Ormtbcymaabanhmc
to be taught lessons from thaeforugncu’”ﬁsory?
Now Annie heaves 2 mha'colmnndmdcxrva

of the United States? That's what's bothering Annie. In fact,

was in doubt about the whole business. As far as she’s
ccnwdn:pntanothermof"tboctlnngs like clnckms.
pouandgangcs or, “forgotten men”, “social security” and

“justice™— yumceforall" Don't forget the all!

Just in case there might be another person running around
in a daze, like Annie, and worrying over whether or not there
areanybaxrgeomclurkmgabautheddhomaads.weo‘cr
a few historical notes on the bourgeoisie, their native heath,
their habits and some characteristic traits by which they may

beasﬂyrecogmzedathcrcomngorgung.mdxdark,orbc

wﬂd—allmglmtcdfmprcuayﬁowasock They were
the old original 117 per centers. . Up to the turn of the last
century t e 2 homogeneous mass. Easily housebroken,

dren. So muchs for their virtues.
But ond:cothtrlnnd,ulibenhay,thctmeayed«m’dz
bum. ineluding the shoddy ones, are prone to
cheat at Only a small percentage forget to say their

Day. The great majority have a sweet tooth for hokum candy.
In fact, institutions are crowded with jnmates whom a casual
obccrverwould)udge tobe aboveuchaddncnam. Somucb
for their vices. '

Time—the inveterate m:cher'ormcr—cmmlly brought
thcdndmxbofthchmmnptodzyut 1898—and
their big crisis. An issue arose that split—nay, literally shat-
tered their stolidarity—yes, stolidarity: Into three camps they
divided, and all because of the momentous question—to eat, or
not to eat sugar on their peas. A few years later another ques-
tion arose to split the ranks further—why, when, and where
should 2 solid gold tooth pick be used, if any?

demoralization of the erstwhile bourgeoisie united front. Post
war days find our domestic breed of ‘bourgeoisie in either one
of the following three groups: Big Bourgeois, Medium Bour-
geois, or Little Bourgeois. For short just termed BB, MB, and

LB. Sharplydwxdeduthcyapparwlyate.theyncvmhdm

Poorgul,howwasAnmc the darlin’, to know that the

visie awakened to the fact that “their own™ government had -

Annie may be able to draw inspiration for a column as a les

an answer. Who, when, what, and where are the bourgeoisie .
Jromherp:cozmthc!xaamamcoulddeduccthatm'_

fore the ,
Amnbnmhoft}zbourgaax—-bothummd‘

they were se hmntobncandmalwayskmdtodn‘l.

pnycrs,sgmlforlcftmnsorm\dawdhomeonms

We’lllnntolhpthcyunbctmdntlhowdxm/

BY R+ H. JAMIESON

mm«nhgchsunderthemﬁmburbanbfe,at
the beaches, and in the cafeterias of Los Angeles.

In economics and mathematics the bourgeoisie claim no dis- -

tinction other than being sort of dumber than usual, if you
know what we mean. As an example we cite the statistical

~ evidence presented by their Big Bull of all their Sacred Cows

—Life Insurance. Only six of every one hundred persons in
the United States to reach the age of sixty-five years can sup-
port themselves. Does that statement make the bourgeoisie

~ stop, look and listen at his existing economic system? Hell's

Bells, no! Didn't the great ex-President Hoover in a Palo Alto
speech just tell us all about the virtues of our forefathers who
made their own soap?

A good bourgeois never questions anything. Never would
he take a good look around and say; “Huh! The twenty-two

- millions on charity have borne the brunt so far—but, I wonder
‘who's next?”

lnaxthatshaxldhappenthough,wccanexpcctwseethe
“good” bourgeois fall back on God. To him prayers are said
and sacrifices are made—sometimes human sacrifices—lives of

wage slaves, in case Annie doesn’t get it. Generally speaking,

pnyenmmthcﬂrstpermandarcplcasformdmdual sal-

- wvation, pronto! -

Ifmemoryscrvesmecorrectlyxtwasa\lyafewahort

months ago that Annie, the bourgeois bourgeoisie hunter,
gushed in her column that Franklin D. was a messenger direct.
from Heaven with orders to save our American institutions,
~and “the system”. At the time Annie was riding before the -
- big wind—wing and wing—as the sailing term has it. But
row, after the bourgeoisie have split apart into bewildered fol- .

lowers of bigger and better shouters, where does Annie stand?
- The heavenly messenger stands rejected by millions of the

faithful. 48Rd, though going into the 1936 battle with a four-
billion-dollar war chest of the people’s money, he is not, by’

any system of betting, anything above a five to one shot to

- win.

"PmthcwritingsofmxiauAﬁnie,inferencesmplain

that for some unexplained reason the bourgeoisie God was not’

on the side of the twenty-two million relief clients. Answer—
yuorno,Anme and so why, or why not?

The Big Bourgeois, BB for short, uaproductofevdtmon
or rather, of a mis-directed revolution. He tests exactly 117
and ¥4 per cent pure. Agratpartusolxdwory—mfact,ex
actly 99 and ¥ per cent is pure Ivory.

A BB always instinctively feels that sweating workers, the
actual wealth producers of this world, are sort of dumb clucks.
Of late years the more philosophically minded BB’s have beer:
known to speculate idly on what is to happen when those
wealth producers finally awaken to their true importance in

_the general scheme of things. If this business of BB's thinking

out JF turn like that should keep up, Annie will be the only

 one on the barricades the day of the big blow-up. Very dis-

quieting, indeed. Very.
saremggedmdxwduakcxczptfortlmghnds,hm
and conscience. Indxv:duahststothclast—exccpt,
of course, where it “pays” to be otherwise. He “joins™ things
quite brazenly under the banner of rank opportunism. A BB
lcfttohuownmcuwoddsellmnhumodmdupom
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grandpappic, put the kids in an orphanage, and murder his

wife—if business demanded the toll. - :
" The zenith of a typical BB is timed to coincide with his in-

duction into office as some sort of Grand Salamii, Palooki-
ville Chapter Number Six and seven-eights. Life from then
on is sweeter than sweet. A bowl! gf cherries!

And as the dirt bounces noisily off the lid of his pine box
the bible pounders extol his virtues, soft pedal his vices and
collect the next day. That, Annie, is the end of a perfect day,
for a Bigger and Better Bourgeois. Isn't it cute?

‘The Medium Bourgeois, the common domestic variety of
MB, is pockmarked from fear and scarred of soul. His con-
science has been the victim of many a “long count™. In his na-
tive-bailiwick he exhibits a2 modicum of inherent cunning—
of the low type—yet cunning withal. His ears wiggle and he
invariably has an attack of chronic hangnails just at the criti-
cal moment in his career.

Racing on the road to riches he always forgets to check the
tires. The BB's ahead, of him throw dust in his eyes while the
LB’s, crowding him from the rear, attempt to squeeze him into
the fence on each turn. He's nobody’s friend. The grand-
stands look at their programs as he whizzes past. A dog’s life
—and dangerous! ! o :

_ When not racing he takes his meals on the fly; his culture
comes in “‘shots”, and his recreation is postponed until the

future. Neurotic, psychtic and myopic, we meet MB's on.

trains, ferry boats and in jails. =
MB's are the friends and meal tickets for I. C. 8. and the
infamous five-foot shelves. A born gambler, the MB cannot

- compute the odds. He's sure to wind up as President of the

firm—unless something happens. God forbid! Yeah, the MB's
sort of chisel in on the BB’s private God that way!’

An MB is solid for his party, Semper Sapelis is his motto.

With a heart of gold—unless off the gold standard, when his

‘heart is lead—a “‘good” MB if lucky can expect to lose three

fortunes before reaching the boneyard. Hokum is his diet and
Valhalla is his goal! ~

A Little Bourgeois can always be spotted in a movie house.
He's generally either crying onto his vest or spraying the gent
ahead when he guffaws. He takes his art seriously and has 2
“secret yen for money enough to play two wimmen at once.
All in fun; of course. Good clean bourgeoisie amusement!

Either a rabid Republican 'cause his ancestors were, or 2

" dumb Democrat "cause it’s the New Deal, he never loses faith
in Santa Claus, Building & Moan Associations, or Chinese
lotteries, and “feels sorry for the poor President who's trying

~ so hard to help us poor people in our fight with Wall Street”.

" The superstitions and pet hates of a run-of-the-mill Little
Bourgeois would fill a big booklet. He cheers everything and
everybody in parades and on holidays. With big feet and no
sense of proportion he’s drafted by his masters to fight their

wars!

> Spérts pages are his fountain of knowledge. He'sa walking,
' crawling, and sprawling cyclopedia of the Loves and Lifes of

Follywood Meteors, Comets and Duds. All aliens are “fur-
rin” heathen and there’s no place like Squeejee Corners, by

Eggs are always fresh if marked that way on the crate. Pol-
iticians are all statesmen and “there ain't a gonna be no more
war™, Hisdeédna;ionismoetmy place and his eventual goal
is unfit to print. Goo-bye, Annie!.

rh

BOOKS

' A BEAUTIFUL BOOK

DAWN OVER SAMARKAND, the Rebirth of Centra!
Asia, by Joshua Kumitz. (Covici, Friede) $3
(Reviewed by Lincoln Steffens)

ABEAUTIPUL title, suggestive of romance in far-away, an-

cient lands. - It might be a deception and a snare. But it
isn’t. It's a beautiful book. And very enlightening. It's a
prophecy for other places in backward Asia. It tells how the
poor, superstitious, hopeless peoples of the hot interior of be-
nighted Asia, even they had a revolution. Kunitz, the poet
who tells it, uses the songs of the camel-drivers, peasant and
petty merchants to add their poetry to his show and prove his
matter-of-fact history and make it read like all poetry. I am
s0 charmed by this scholar-reporter-historian that no one
should trust my review. And it is only one of the first re-*
searches into post-revolution Asia. It is great, however, to get
a first impression from a poet. He is not so untrustworthy as
I am. Hard history of recent events is here. He tells, for in-
stance, how the backward Mohammedans released by the Rus-
sian Revolution, revolted against their tyranny, found Com-
munist leaders who started them right and then were driven
out. The natives went back under their old leaders, the land-

- owners, churches and bandits till these old grafters failed to
. maintain the united front, split up with their conflicting in-

terests and began again to abuse the people. Then the people
arose, drove the tyrants out, all of them, and set up again their
revolutionary governments—not Communist-led. It was nat-

- ural. Later again they recalled the Communists and the inde-
~ pendent republic was built strong. And the poet-scholar tells

how the tactful, patient, wise Reds so won the new freemen
that they joined the U. S. S. R. This is typical of the other

- Asiatic countries, of the whole book. The enemy were there

—the other backward countries, religion, oil, imperialism,
but Kunitz treats them as the Asians did—briefly and without
hatred. As’if our civilization and culture need not darken
the beautifulness of a book of beauty. Joshua Kunitz must be
a tall, graceful, handsome man with long, delicate hands and
perfectly lovely eyes if one may judge by his (ditto) book.

- WHAT'S BOGUS

COUNTERFEIT, by Arthur Kallet. (Vanguard Press)
$1.50
(Reviewed by Rosalie James)
you take your hamburger with mustard or a dash of poi-
son in the form of sodium sulphite? Do you prefer a dish
of bran or sandpaper for breakfast? (Twenty-two rats liked
the bran.) Are you one of those who are particular about
what they buy and insist on the best? Then you'll be aston-
ished to know that you, as an individual consumer, have very
little to say in this matter of what §ou get for your money. It
has already been decided for you by the manufacturer who is
interested in dncreasing his income at your expense. If you
don't believe this, Arthur Kallet's little exposé, Counterfeit,
will illustrate the methodical consumer bilking that goes on as
a result of large-scale advertising.
Pcrhapsywuy;“’rbatmaybetruebutlbuymlyfrom
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wﬂ'kmwnmﬁﬁnladmﬁmandtlﬁshumappliwiai
to them—besides I insist on a guarantee.” Mr. Kallet says:
“The reader should note that the most adept counterfeiters

are not the Jiftle fellows, but the great national advertisers

whose skilful handiwork appears, year after year, unchecked
by time, the depression, code of ethics, or the NRA." More-
over, the example of the “guaranteed part-wool™ blanket

which boasts one thread of wool around the selvage, will

quickly explode your guarantee theory. The:author adds:
“Guaranteed to be part wool, but one little sheep would last
forever.” . ‘
For the consumer-the result of such malpractices may be
not only considerable loss of money, but in the purchase of
some articles, such as foodstuffs and “ture-alls™, loss of health.
You'll find all these tricks of the trade thoroughly debunked as
the discussion, accompanied by photographs of your favorite
nostrums, amusingly commented upon by Mr. Kallet, shifts
from beans and pineapple to nationally advertised soaps, beau-
ty creams, dentifrices and antiseptics, from “vitamin™ foods
and milk to ear dfl, fabrics, gasoline, oil burners, and laxatives.
lnaddidm,afcwfabricte«smptovidcdum_ofdc—
tecting “goods counterfeiting™, as well as recipes for the
simple home preparation of products sold on the market at
The irate consumer, and any consumer will be irate after
“must face the fact that goods
structure of our economic system, and cannot be ended by
wishes, laws, or books like. this one.” As Mr. Kallet points

out, although “standardization™ will work for the big power -

companies or railroads “who can meet the producer on equal
and often superior terms”, the manufacturers who control
legislation would never allow'the passage of laws favorable

to -
the 1W consumer. "*Goods counterfeiting is net an uo//

hwdplxmmn"b\ttpanofan“immbkdﬁu_scinm
economic organism built up to safeguard profits for the few
who have wealth and power without regard for the welfare
of the millions™. It would seem that a little surgery might be
an effective cure. - ‘ ‘

SNAPPILY WRITTEN

A LONDON STORY, by George Buchanan (E. P. Dutton - |

and Co) $250

(Reviewed by Karl Wyllis) : .

EORGE BUCHANAN apparently is something of an idealist
who, suddenly discovering that something ought to be
done, has dashed to his typewriter to point very decorously
the way out under the sugar coating of a novel. A London

Story, his first, hits its high point when the hero explains that .
“Doubt is the great human attainment. It'detaches us from -

the past, from mere habit. It enables us to live consciously in
the present. If everyone suddenly doubted, we'd have a
bloodless revolution in a day.” ‘
This is the speech of one of two brothers who, sensitive and
confusedly aware that all is not well with the world, secks
explanation of capitalism’s faults and 2 way through them to
security and gontentment. In contrast is the "other brother
who swallows blindly the beliefs and ideals of a fascist civili-
zation and grabs his share as go-getter for a big department
_store. The capitalist dragon in turn swallows him for his

pains. .
The novel is snappily written and its chief merit is that the
readers who shy at thinking may unwittingly absorb an idea

eiting is a part of the
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" or two. Whether or not it will make any out and out converts

is open to doubt, but at any rate it is a nice bit of what the -
fascists call “boring from within”. : >
DEFEATS ITSELF
SENTENCED TO LIFE, by Mary Agnes Hamilton.
(Houghton, Mifflin Co.) $2.50
’ (Reviewed by Karl Wyllis) _

M/mr AcNEes HaMmiLTON, former Member of Parliament,

has written a 444-page novel, Sentenced to Life, to
show what would happen if rebellious Left-Wingers attempt
to upset the status quo by assassinating a Foreign Secretary
who is leading Great Britain into war.

“Jerry and Rosney, typical Bohemian pseudo-Socialists of
upper-crust imagination, are Fed Up and decide to do some-
thing about it by bumping off the Hon. Mr. Nasby. They
still, apparently, do not expect any way out, for suicide is to
follow the killing. The bullet misses and the pair have to go
on living in this screwy world; hence the title Sentenced to
Life. The ensuing 300 pages go to prove that after all it was
their mental state that made the world seem so haywire and
when they find themselves it isn’t such a mad old place after
all, etc., etc. The book defeats itself, being too forced in its
arty style, too wordy and too much just plain dry to convince
anybody who has learned to doubt. ~

CORRESPONDENCE

The fifth bulletin from Robert Merriman in Moscow was
not received in time for publication in this issue, but we are
gratified to have the following letter from him:

Editor, Pacific Weekly,
Sir: ‘ '
I have just received the copy of Pacific Weekly in which.

" you made the announcement that my bulletins will be pub-
* lished in your magazine. I am very pleased to hear that my

friends have arranged for their publication, since I requested
that they be given as wide a circulation as possible. I have
written these bulletins for people who have desired some first-
hand information about the Soviet Union. After having writ-
ten several of these, I received some Hearst clippings. These
clippings clearly showed me that the Hearst press has no de-
sire to print the truth about the Soviet Union. Hearst's false
reports have made me so disgusted that I have decided to send
out as much information as possible about real conditions as
I see them. ‘
Moscow, U, S. S. R.

July 17, 1935.

" Robert H. Merriman

PUTS HIM RIGHT

Editor, Pacific Weekly,

Sir¢ | |
Mr. Karl Long finds me guilty of the serious error of prais-

ing John L. Spivak's America Faces the Barricades. (July
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29) He cbndemhs the book on these counts:
1. Spivak writes as a Ltberal rather than an honest commu-
mst

. That he harbors the notion of an undefined * Pubhc“ in his
rmnd
3. That he says “when the newspapers almost had the 1,300,-
000 citizens of the Bay Area convi‘nced the strike was Mos-

‘cow-inspired the unions went out”.

4. That he finds the Amencan worker has an antlpathy ‘to-
wards the word “communist”

"On the first point, I should say ‘that the surprising thing
about America Faces the Barricades is that although the au-
thor may be a communist he writes of what he sees and not

~ what, maybe, he would like to have seen. He may yet fall a

victim-to such doctrinaire criticism as Mr. Long’s; but I recom-
mend the book as a credible account of the state of mind of the
American masses today. Radicals who are not convinced be-
forehand that the working class is already 100 per cent com-
munist could profitably use it as a guide in the direction of
their propaganda.

The book is a matter-of-fact recital, with very scant inter-
pretation, of what those who consider themselves the “Public”
think. It will not necessarily make converts (nor I presume

- does it intend to) of the un-class-conscious liberals to whom it

i3 addressed. But it will certainly make such people have a
greater respect for the accuracy of a reporter with an obvious
left viewpoint. It would be well if my critic had such accu-
racy.

On page 285 he will find the following sentence (I have
italicized the parts he omitted) : “‘Once the propaganda bar-
rage was well under way and the 1,300,000 citizens of the
Bay Region almost convinced that the strike was Moscow-in-
spired, the employers collected strike-breakers to load and un-

load the ships tied up in the harbor.”” And on page 281 he:

‘might read:

. It'is then that we rcahze our utter dependence upon
those who do the work. That is what the San Francisco
Bay region realized in the general strike in which 200,
000- workers folded their arms. The 1,300,000 people
living in the area, whose lives had run so smoothly, found

~ themselves helpless without the actunty of those who did
the work.

Does the American worker shy at the word “communist™?

Iprefertheobservatxonsofacrackreportetwhohastoured'

the country for eighteen months to that of a sedentary Berke-

- ley resident.

Carmel, California Harry Conover

Naked Fascist Terror Unleashed in
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CLASSIFIED ADS in Pacific Weekly are effective little things. The
cost is not excessive in comparison with the work they do. They cost
40 cents a line, but three lines for a dollar. After that the extra
lines are 35 cents. If you want to run your ad each week for six

weeks or more the cost is 30 cents a line or four lines for a_dollar.
Send cash with order to Pacific Weekly, Box 1300, Carmel, Calif.

INDIAN SILVER BUTTONS for your drcsses, polo shirts, even-

ing gowns and overalls. Solid coin silver, many sizes and patterns,

from 20 cents up. AZTEC STUDIO SHOP Carmel, Calif.

e | )

Limited editipns
We are proud of our cfforts in this ficld...
directed by one who 1s steeped 1n the lore
of the old masters. If you are contemplating

p'blilking a small volume, we will be
happy to be of service.

cAarmel press »inc.

Throagh the Little Gatz on Sea Carlos
scar Scveath * Carmel-by-the-Sea

PLANNED

SAFETY

HE same meticulous planning that has pro-
moted and governed the extraordinary growth

of the Soviet Union: that has made possible
the balancing of the nation’s budget year after
year: that has enabled it to provide economic
security for its 170 million peopie; has been
applied to the creation of a strikingly safe
medium of investment—

SOVIET UNION 7% GOLD BONDS

These bonds incorporate the principle of
“planned safety”. A summation of the special
safeguards behind these bonds will be sent
upon request.

Ask for Circular P.W. 5

Soviet American Securities Corp.
30 Broad Street Tel. HAnover 2-5330 New York

\
N~

CARMEL ROOMS. At Reamer Point, overlooking the ocean. Ad-

_dress Mrs. George Reamer, R. F. D. 1, Box 33, Carmel, Calif.

DR. LEON D. KLEIN, Dentist. Room 807, Flood Building, San
Francisco. Phone Sutter 2188. Hours, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m.
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A FRANK AND HONEST WORD

m FROM PACIFIC WEEKLY, JANUARY 18, 1035

quxuunotaQanmmmtmapnm it is not a
Socialist magazine, or/aWorkm’oraI.aboyUm’on

magazine.
Pqunvuandncalmagwmmmymdut
thcdxcnomryddrmd)emd “radical”. o

Here is my Desk Standard definition:

“Proceeding from the root or foundation; essential: funda-

mental; thoroughgoing; unsparing; extreme.”

There’s something to tie to, mdPAcchuxumto
it with avidity, even to the “extreme”™. What times have there
been that call for more extreme thought, more extreme words,

matrunemthanthtnmaweindmxlmmw |

day?
lmeWuuvhuaComMoraSoaahcungc

or taint, it is because people of these faiths have something

fundamental, essential, unsparing, extreme to

say and also the ability and the courage to say it. These are

times that try men’s souls, and a solution for the ills that are
upon us must come from soméwhere. How better can we find
it than by listening to those who believe that they have it:

those who by study and training and experience are fitted to
,mthurapmofoptmmalldcmpdmmtha :
- views?

kudmmuxcommk:o:hedammmmym‘
: rebcntheprmmaboﬂeruwopmdzafayvahc But

ﬁzbumymrdmthcmdmdaydnnght
whcbcvcnmllywillhdtoacua:,nmpcrmtlmwbo

are thinking to voice their thoughts. PaciFic WEEKLY is dedi-
cated to this policy. It purposes to make itself a safety valve,

a forum, for those who are honestly and sincerely endeavoring

wﬁndawayattforusmtheprmmalandmxtur |

moil. -
PAanchumm;dnmdftot}mwbommta

fraid of the truth; who are not frightened by bugaboos; who

do not let their sensibilities suffer shock from plain, unvar-

nished and honest statements of fact. Paaric WEEKLY com-

mcndsmdftotlmcwhombnvcudcangemsmmghto
admit convictions which are not their convictions, faiths which
are not their faiths, traditions which are not their traditions,
beliefs which are not their beliefs—ah, yes, travail which is not

their travail, poverty which is not their poverty, injustice
: wlnd:tbcymmtmfaingmdmgedywh:chtthunotbem

in their lives to bear.
There are these things. You can’t sh oureyesandears
to them and clear your conscience of bigotry and intolerance

You cannot close your mind to the thoughts and beliefs and |

convictions of others. You who are radiantly certain of your-

thhwttlmgluandconyec
ture the social system as it for many generations
behind us. Wekmwthatcbercufadﬁnxt that it has failed
us. ltlnsfailedmcvmthwghym:,ybunelf aretodayno
worse off materially than you were ten years ago, or even bet-

mo‘dnnyouwerethen. You may have an equal income;

just as many comforts, you may be
ymmmmupyﬁﬂp\nm but
whethammhzeuornot,ywmhdngmdammdtbn

wuuummmwhwmmmw

terness of those who are not so fortunate as you; those who
have been struck down by the falling bricks of the collapsing
social structure.

And you can’t stand aside and yel] red"and “pink™ and
“parior bolshevik™ at men and women who no longer are lim-
ited to the unwashed and the illiterate. Many of you whosz -
only cl:umtoastandmgmthc community is that you dress
well, pay your bills, own real estate, believé in patriotism,
lmuptoymnrmamagcvows,atlaaknowwlwrethetown
ltbnryns,andcantraccyourancatrybacktotheMayﬂower
are muttering “red” and thinking “red™ at a surprisingly dif-
ferent mass of human beings than were the butt of your smug
contempt ten and ﬁftecnycanago You're not muttering and
sneering DOWN any more; you're muttering and sneering
UP. You're tilting your heads back and #raining your necks
at Professors William P. Montague and John Dewey of Col-
umbia University, at Chancellor Woodburn Chase and Pro-
fessor Sidney Hook of New York University, at Dr. William
* E. Hocking of Harvard, at Professor C. M. Bakewell of Yale,

- at Dr. Daniel T. MacDougal of Carmel and Tucson, at Lin-
" coln$

Corliss Lamont and scores of others in this coun- -
try, all off whose intellects are far superior to those of many of -
~ you patriots; all of whom are thinking men and women with
backgrounds of high education and experience; all of whom
csee the trtnd dfcmmabout which most of you have little

Mmhzcthethmnccandthcyarctmngtod’osomet}nng
about ite Their methods may differ, and do, but they all have
“a common end in view. They are trying to arrest the thaw
by thought and, if need be, action which will crystallize that
thought. They are not content with sitting back and letting
a situation take care of itself when they know that it will not
take care of itself. They know, whether or not they have re-
hgwu;bcbefs,dntGodwillnotdomythmgforusmatcnally
even though we have been placating him for nearly three hun-
dred years og the very material surface of our money. Fhey
know thatar:umthmgtocmjurewnhmthcmmmc
of the United States; that this nation has no mystic powers
and that rio miracles are going to happen. The spirit and the
courage of the Puritans will not help us now; the brilliance
and statesmanship of Washington and Jefferson and Hamilton
mnoa:dtoday,themaglcwudomofAbnhammeolncan

' not serve us.

Ihavebeentoldthatlamnght,butthatlamupagunsta ,
stone wall. I want to suggest to those who think this that that
stone wall isn’t the impregnable structure it was ten or fifteen
years ago; ask the Fleishhackers in San Prancisco, or Mr.

o Gnnmm—thcy’lltellyw.Andletme&llymtlntxfthey
self may not deny the radiance of certainty in others. The |
~ time has passed when we

‘want to bolster it up again, or give it any semblance of stead-
fastness once more, they had better give ear to these Commu-
nists, these Socialists, these workers, this rank and file, and the -
intelligdnt men and women who find themselves on their side
for the public good, to save the United States of America for
democracy, for decency, for justice and for right. -

It is to this principle, to this end that Paciric Wuxu( is

dedicated—fundamental, thoroughmng, unsparing, essential,
cxtremc—that’s ndncahsm. ‘

W.KW e




