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NOTES AND COMMENT

'YACHTS IN BERKELEY

HOW many families in Berkeley own yachts? The City
Council of the university town has undoubtedly deter-
mined this by survey because it has applied to the PWA in
Washington for $600,000 to aid in the construction of a
$960,000 yacht harbor on the Berkeley shoreline-of San
Francisco bay. We haven't the statistical information the
City Council undoubtedly possesses in the matter, but we are
ready to assume that if there is one thing the residents of
Berkeley need right now more than anything else it is 2 yacht
harbor. Yacht congestion, #8d
the big Berkeley problem.

FRANK, AT LEAST
VERY ‘now and then men in high places in government
speak out in meeting and say what they think and what
they know to be true. Here's Secretary of War George H.

Dern opening his mouth in Salt Lake City, as reported by the '

United Press:

- “It is foolish to think the way to keep out of war is to
abolish military establishments. European peace ties are
scverely strained and an Italo-Ethiopian war is certain. The
United States will keep out of the war although we are taking
no chance with being caught unprepared should war be
necessary. The Roosevelt administration is ‘military minded’
and we are building up our defenses.”

The United Press did not use the italics, but we do.

OUR ERROR .
N LAST week's issue of PACIFIc WEEKLY, due to a printer’s
error omitting a line in the editorial comment “Agricultural

" Prosperity”, a sentence read: “The ‘1934 Santa Maria and

Salinas strikes raised wages before they could get any pickers.”
It should have run: “The 1934 Santa Maria and Salinas
strikes raised wages, and the Sonoma County hop-farmers had

o e - ) l

no parking available, must be

to raise wages a quarter of a cent a pound before they could
get any pickers.”

HEARST $OB SISTERS GO POLITICAL

COINCIDBNT with the peak of the crop season, apples, hops,
grapes, with cotton, citrus and orange picking to come,
Hearst is running a series of articles showing that relief is
keeping people from honest toil. Elsie Robinson splurged
over a full page on Sunday last showing that people who
could make $3 to $5 a day (really!) picking honest fruit were
preferring $4.93 a week on relief. Women were refusing
domestic jobs at the equivalent of $60 a month (counting
room and keep) and factory jobs at much more, for their $20
a month on relief. Why? Because the “dole™ had taken away
their desire to work, a molly-coddling government had made
them into charity bums. They wanted security, too, yes, that
was true, said*Elsie (who should know; she gets $25,000 a
year from King Features Syndicate) ; but that wasn’t enough
reason. For when the SERA people offered to take the hop-
pickers back on to relief after the harvest was over they still

refused to work at hop-picking.

Annie Laurie took up the sad tale on Sept. 24. Children
were drafted into the fields to pick now—and was child labor
an evil?

Why no—it was§o0d for the little dears, the great out-

* doors, picking the warm and happy scented prunes and

apples and berries . . . Maybe the depression was a veiled

boon after all, opined Annie.

,But those relief bums . . . relief must stop . . . it is ruin-
ing the fibre of the American people. The fibre of the grower-
shippers is never ruised by their leisure and security; only that

 of those who live on or below security line.

But the tendency is another illustration of Hearst's unceas
ing fascist propaganda: depress wages, draft relie and child
labor till you have forced labor under armed guards at coolie
wages: this is Americanism.

LOWEST OF THE LOW

ITH consistent patricianism the Portland Oregonian

comes out editorially in favor of the permanence of
CCC camps, especially in Oregon, but wants the moral tone
raised. It contends that the “present policy of recruiting the
CCC should be abolished”. The Oregomian has a distinct
disliking for persons who, under the present debacle of the
capitalistsystem,carmotﬁndworktodoandmustbetaken
care of by the government. The Oregonian says in so many
words that this class of person is not much good; that is, not
good enough to “take care of federal properties”. You can
expect almost anything from the capitalist press nowadays,
but it does seem unbelievable that a newspaper can make such
editorial comment as the following from the Oregonian:

The present policy of recruiting the CCC should be
abolished. /¥co-rding to orders issued some months ago,
recruits must come from families on relief rolls. And
obviously that policy lowers the tone of the organization.
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Perhaps there is no undoing the damage already dome,
but at least an effort should be made, particularly if the
CCC is to become permanent. It should be an honor to a

ymgmtospmdanenbnmmmtheorgmuzabon
- and so recognized by the public. All classes should be

eager to enlist. If the CCC is to be made permanent, let
it have a double purpose. Let it take care of federal prop-
erties, but let it also build morale among the youth of
the nation. It could be'a very powerful mﬂue'nce if prop-
erly devised.

mwﬂmmm
urt has been ﬁledbytlnAmmnCm’]Lﬂxrthnm

for $25,000 damages on behalf of Jack Green, the Santa

Rosa resident who was tarred and feathered by vigilantes on
August 22. The suit is brought against Fred Cairns, secretary
of the Healdsburg Chamber of Commerce, who is an unnatu-
ralized alien. - Since the Santa Rosa iffair there has leaked out
much more detailed mformattma)outthcuutngc than at
~ first came to the surface. For instance, hére is part of a letter
- written last week by a Santa Rosa resident explaining just

" what started the terrorism:

- There was @ mass meeting scheduled to take place in
_dw unemployed hall to discuss whether the SERA work-
ers should go out and pick fruit at the offered price or
- strike for SERA wages, 40¢ per hour. The vigilantes
raided this meeting but failed to get the men they were
looking for. They had notified the press and the stories
were set up in type about the tar-and-feathering several
hours previously. Since they didn't get their intended
victims and it was necessary to make good their boast to
the papers, they just went out and rounded up some
known Communists and vented their spleen on them.
The newspapers’ story about Geeen is fairly accurate
except that they infer that he led them to the others. He
didn’t. They carried him along with them and beat him
- almost continuously. When they got to Nitzberg's they
~ told him to call Nitzberg out on the pretext of paying a
taxi bill for bim but instead he shouted: “The vigilantes
are here.” Nitzberg's wife handed him a $hotgun and
- they-barricaded themselves in and tried to hold out until
. thenoncoftheshootmgwauldbnnghelp The vigilantes
got there at 1:30 a. m. They hadn’t looked for a situa-
tion of that type so were unprepared for it but didn't
dare leave as they knew Nitzberg weuld organize some
opposition and spoil their party in Santa Rosa, so they
sent a squad for tear gas-to get him out of the house.
We don’t know whether it was furnished by the police,
the sheriff or Co. M., National Guaﬂ Those are the
mﬂymhmcdnourcaofu wad got back at
3 a. m. and of course the gas drove them out. Some of
the neighbors had heard the shooting but were afraid to
investigate. Nitzberg was seized and the vigilantes went
‘bka&mtckouwuhhmmd(}nm

The rules for picking hops are so stringent this year
that the best pickers can omly pick about 150 pounds at
one cent a pound in ten to twelve hours of good picking.
A green hand in poor picking can’t pick 75 pounds. The

- SERA was shut down to force people to take jobs pick-
ing fruit. The case workers openly stated that those
people who refuse to go into the fields will be discrimi-
nated against. Stowly the wor‘en here are learning how

. ¢ f ‘
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_ to struggle against this rank oppression and are being

+ politically developed by their economic struggles. Some -
are bound to suffer as individuals because of efforts on the
behalf of the working class but this is a struggle which
will never cease until the old order of rich and poor,

* oppressor and oppressed, has been abolished.

m THE MS ARE AT IT
WEEKLY'S exposé of the method by which dxrectors

‘ ,(;f-‘ the California State Chamber of Commerce are en-
dea

ng to frighten business men into subscribing to a fund
fofthe continuance of the “eternal vigilance™ which stained

- the record of the state at the election last November when

Upton Sinclair was defeated for governor, has brought
hundreds of complimentary messages to us. Our publication
of the letter from' Almon E. Roth, comptroller of Stanford
University and a direcfor of the state chamber, resulted in
many congratulatory expressions.

We probably broke the ice on this sort of thing. Now
comes information that California bankers, business men and
ranchers are “leaping into the breach”.

The operations of a secret and heavily-financed apparatus

set up by bankers and business men to control the California
State Legislature and courts, and large-scale preparations by
the California Chamber of Commerce to launch an anti-union
drive, are revealed by a confidential letter of the Chamber,
made public this week by Harry W. Laidler, chairman of the
National Sacramento Appeal Committee, 41 Union Square,
New York.
- The letter, dated August 7, on the official stationery of the
powerful Stockton, California, Savings and Loan Bank, and
signed by fourteen leading industrialists, financiers and
ranchers of the Golden State, after taking ctedxt for the
defeat of “many radical and unsound tax measures™, goes on
to boast that the Chamber, by securing the enactment of
legislation enlarging the powers of the Attorney General,

“proved perhaps the most important factor in winning the

recent trial” of eight Sacramento unionists. .

The signers characterize the low-paid agricultural workers
who organized unions as “agitators who are fomenting strike
and trouble”, declare “the problem is costing us all money”,
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and “must be stamped out”. They propose, therefore, that

“the only effective means to combat the situation is state-wide
leadership for training community leaders in this work™, and
then refer to the Sacramento convictions as an example of the
kind of work the Chamber wishes to push throughout Cali-
fornia. The letter concludes with an appeal to the rich
Central Valley district to “subscribe its pro rata of the funds
necessary to carry on this fight”, since “the need for immedi-
ate, organized, united effort on our part is obvious™. ‘

The letter thus iavoluntarily substantiates the charges
made by the National Sacramento Appeal Committee in its
pamphlet, Union Smashing Fn Sacramento, by Herbert Solow,
that the Sacramento convictions were part of a state-wide
conspiracy of anti-union employers to use the criminal syndi-
calism statute to desfroy the trade unions. :

LINCOLN STEFFENS
SPEAKING--

TOM MOONEY says he’s a Red. In the first place, he isn't.
In the second place, it will hurt his case to establish it as a
fact that he is one. His attorneys know this and have wiped
his declaration from the record; it has nothing to do with the
case—in the law. And the upper judges can ignore evidence
that is off the record. But the whispering attorneys who repre-
sent the businesses that “‘got” Mooney and want him can
“get” the judges to “get” Mooney to soak the Red, to show
the Reds that a labor leader can never “get” justice; never.
Mooney is in the penitentiary for ever and ever.

MUSSOLINI CAME into power despising the government
he displaced. I saw him right after he became the Duce of
Italy and I have never seen such contempt for “our™ institu-
tions, manners and constitutional ideas. He had power and
he had it by force; and he believed in force.  How he did
believe in force, ruthless force. As if he knew that men are
cowards. He had just seized the legislature, when I inter-

viewed him and I shall never forget the brief, hot sufficiency

with which he met my grinning question: “But will the
legislators obey?”

“The members of the Parliament will take orders from me.”

His scorn for diplomats was in the same key. It IS in the
same key. He may be bluffing England and France and
Europe now, but he is firm on his feet in the knowledge that

“their governments, their diplomats also are bluffing. They

are afraid of war. He and they all are imperialists, out for
conquest, graft, but they all have got theirs. They are
cowards when they come up against a man and a country who
who have nothing to lose, everything to win—like the Duce
and his dagoes. I wish Mussolini would write a book; maybe
he will from a peak in Africa. ,

I like to remember that Benito Mussolini WAS a Red.

I WISH our schools and colleges would allow our boys to be
taught the realism of the Red philosophies. I wish I had got
young the Red view of our world; it would have saved me
years of muck-raking. I can remember well the scorn of the
radicals who watched me “‘discovering” the facts which they
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knew so well. Of course, I had the advantage of discovery,
the shocked surprise and the outraged sensation of the discov-
ery and I was able to transmit the sensation to readers who
had been brought up in my ignorance. But it was a long slow
process, mine, and I never got through it. The Reds took my
revelations as a matter of course. As they take Upton Sin-
clair’s. All old stuff! But just suppose that Thomas G. Plant
came out into life knowing what he was doing in the shipping
business; he would be a Mussolini on the waterfront, not just
an honest dub. He still would not be a Bridges, not so intelli-
gent as that, but like Mussolini he would be aware of what he
is doing and saying. As it is he and his crowd can walk
around the corner into a revolution and be as innocent and
amazed as I was when I ran into bribery and corruption.

MR. TED KUSTER has a theatre. So has Carmel. It's a
nice little movie house, pretty, modern, comfortable, with
modern equipment. Kuster must be proud and contented. He
has plans, too, almost unbelievable; he plans for all sorts of
modern plays, the movies we have missed at the commercial
houses. And, with his sense of the theatre, he is going to
have them good; professional and smooth, correct and a satis-
faction. We can go to them for pleasure, not as a duty.

THE NEWS is getting into books. Books are bringing the
new. Our authors are alive, literature is a living thing.

HENRY GEORGE's single tax is going over in this state.
Now that it is late, that fine old philosophy that offered to

~ cure capitalism is being entered into our tax laws where it will

work from within. It's a philosophy and it is late, if not too
late, but there it is on the way via an election to the legisla-
ture. Don't tell anybody, please.

HUEY LONG'S power in Louisiana was personal, his own,
his very own. Therefore, it went when he went. It died when
he was shot. A knowledge of history would have cured that,
but Huey Long, no American would have known that history
was of “use”. Even the teachers of history don’t know that.
History is a record of experiments in politics, sociology, etc.,
but students think of it as “*a course™ that leads up o a degree
and Huey was hardly even a student. :

THE CHRONICLE is reporting the news. Wonder whether
the business men can take it; it's in their interest, really.
They can fight better if they know what they are up-against.
But they lie to themselves as sincerely as they do to their
opponents and to the public: The Chronicle is tending to
keep the public aware. Some distance to go yet.

THE NEW Labor Party has stepped out well by nominating
for Mayor a scholar and a gentleman, Redfern Mason. He is
a gentleman who knows what few gentlemen know, enough
to prepare him to understand what the workers have to get—
somehow: a look in on the Constitution. The business men
and employeh think it is their instrument, and it pretty near
is. It is almost private property. Well, the Mayor of San
Francisco mt give them their share of it and still keep
some for the workers. The Constitution has two sides, you
know: or don’t you? Business men and gents often forget
tha¥® Redfern Mason is the kind of man who won't forget
it. The voters of San Francisco can form behind this scholar
and gentleman a united front good against Fascism, War or
—anything.
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BY L. E« CLAYPOOL

‘g AN Dieco’s Rotary Club has what it calls\a\“bolshevik
table”. Once in a while the members who sit at this table
will don caps, red blouses and false beards and pretend to

be very “Rooshian”, while all the other big, fat, well-fed

Rotarians, including myself, split their sides laughing.

You know, of course, that these Rotarians are just “fun-
ning”aadarcintalityaboutu{'rcd”uDr.A.H.Giannini.
"California has a State Federation of Labor. When you see
it in session and pretending to be reactionary you do not
laugh. You weep, or bite your finger nails or sink into your
ptalqbkchairindapairahddisgua.’rhat'sbeauxtbe
laborites are not playing. They are serious.

Through six days I watched the antics of the California
Federation of Labor in its thirty-sixth annual convention in
San Diego. 1 wish I could tell you that at all times the
admitted radicals were wise and alert and on the firing line.
I can’t becadse it isn't true. But it was not the radicals or the
ultra-conservatives that pained me so much as the so-called

middle-of -the-roaders who ;ould have done something yad ’

didn’t. o
A small cligue of politicians dominates the federation. The
of this clique is Secretary Padl Scharrenberg. He
isthclaborladcrwhowukickedmndtbc&amcn’sUnion
because he sold the union out to the shippers and sought to
a seaman _and hadn't been for a generation. To hang on to
his federation job he got himself elected to the Office Work-

Jers Union and obtained credentials with a questionable

majority. .
BackofScharrcnbctgircm’hmcnas
Ed

Labor Ed
Vandeleur, Sen. Dan ; Nolan, Andy Gallagher

andHugoBmdSmani:comd].W.BuzzcllofLos
Angeles. Every one of them is a politician and suspected of
being a tool of the big employers. They the convention.

The first act on arrival was to send out a lot of propagadia

would take no notice of the meeting. :
 Not that radical leaders always resorted to the best tactics.
It was only after“®Kasper Bauer, veteran labor leader of Santa
Cruz and another militant unionist of San Diego, had talked
to him for a long time that Harry L. Bridges, leader of the
Immnznddﬁefnpokmnfort}nlﬂmalwmguthe
convention, agreed to state his side of the situation. I think
Bridges should have shot back his counter-charge before the
publiclnddmetodeddcdnttbedinctcbatgcwucorm.
However, Bridges distrusts the “capitalist press” and not
The first division 6f the convention came on the motion to
spradmthcfedaation:ccordsthemof)luidam’wion

No. 6 of San Francisco endorsing the action of the officers

and the executive board in “their vigorous and militant efforts

. to combat the insidious, destructive and subversive efforts of
the so-called Red element of this country to destroy the

r

. +More unorgani

legitimate organized and wholly American labor movement as
exemplified by the American Federation of Labor™.

The proposal carried 43,749 to 14,373. On its face it-

seemed sound enough to the innocent bystander. In reality
it was a gesture to discredit rank and file labor union members
who are disgusted with the reactionary politics of Scharren-
berg and his clique.

All through the convention on every dividing issue the vote

~ stood about like that. No matter how worthwhile the propo-
- gal, it was turned down if it came from the minority side. The

reactionaries tried to get through a resolution to bar from
membership any person who is not an American citizen, hit-

ting at Bridges and others unfortunate (!) enough to be born .
abroad. But it failed. It was amended to recommend that no

non-citizen be allowed to hold office in a union.

When the anti-Hearst proposals came before the convention
the old stalwarts, led by Murphy, came on the floor to defend
the ogre of San Simeon. Men who could hardly read became
suddenly concerned for the freedom of the press.

The denunciation of vigilantism, such as that perpetrated

at Santa Rosa, also was namby pamby. Even the pro-Mooney °

resolution had no vitality. Chief of the constructive achieve-
ments was the vote for a defense fund, but even that will be
used at the discretion of the bosses and it’s safe to wager that
no radical will benefit by it.

Ironically and very logically Eureka was selected as the

" pext convention city. I am surprised it wasn't Santa Rosa.

One good lesson came out of the convention. The true

* Liberals and Progressives learned what they must do if they

are to save the labor movement in California. They must

throw into the local unions more vim and better organizers.
orkers must be brought into the unions.

The unions must conscious of Labor's real problem.
More enlightened delegates from the rank and file must be

sent to the conventions, Otherwise organized labor in Cali-

fornia will be nothing more ‘than a sort of left-wing of the

capitalist movement and not too leftish by any means.

Young A. C. Rogers, secretary of the San Diego F ated
Prades and Labor Council, and a true Progressive, de a

valiant fight against Scharrenberg and moreover a cle.zn ne.

But he had no chance.

‘With all of the old guard re-elected and some sturdy red-
baiters replacing some of the less reactionary vice-presidents,
the California Federation of Labor will be, during the coming

year, as safe as the Y. M. C. A. or the Boy Scouts and no

industrialist or employer need to worry. The big boys can
take to their private yachts and pent houses and leave their
worries behind them.
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1 SAW A UNITED FRONT

BY PHILEMON CASSIDY

F MaYor Rossi failed to send an observer to the United
Labor Convention in the Civic Auditorium last Sunday,
then he made his first important error in his campaign for
re-election. There were things said and done at that huge

gathering—things too portentous to be ignored by Mr. Rossi..

The 8,000 to 10,000 people who gathered in the Auditorium
that afternoon saw and participated in a United Front—
and that United Front worked.

Only a few months back they were saying you can’t have
a United Front that includes Communists, because the Com-
munists won't unite with anybody but themselves; they'll try
to dominate any United Front and make it a Red front with
a few bewildered liberals trailing along behind. Well, last
Sunday I saw Communists, union men, Liberals, Epics, Pro-
gressive Democrats—all shades of anti-vigilante opinion—
sitting together on the same platform and getting along
famously. They were confining themselves to an issue on
which they agreed, opposition to fascism and its politicians.

There were as many shades of opinion in the audience as on
the platform. And the most portentous phenomenon of the
meeting occurred when Chairman Ben Legere introduced the
candidates. All were cheered with enthusiasm, but the most
thunderous ovations went to two of their number. They were
Anita Whitney, the Communist, and Redfern Mason, the
Liberal. This has a significance which Mr. Rossi, if he wants
to continue being mayor, should ponder well. It means that
more and more people are getting weary of being bluffed out

" of doing something for themselves by having the old red

herring dragged across their paths. It may even mean that out
of six years of “depression there is coming a change which is a
little too swift and a little too sweeping to be properly
grasped by Mr. Rossi's none-too-agile mentality. :
Chairman Legere sounded the true keynote of the campaign
in his opening address. He pointed out that there have, been
“labor™ campaigns before, and added that some of the employ-

‘er politicians now in the city governmerit: got there on the

votes of San Francisco’s working population.

“There is as much difference between this campaign and
the one which elected Schmitz and McCarthy twenty years
ago,” he told the audience, “,s there is between Harry Bridges
and Paul Scharrenberg.” o :

He told the Convention that the United Labor Campaign
had grown out of, among other things, the determination of
thousands of San Franciscans that there shall be no repetition
of Rossi's disgraceful “Bloody Thursday” on the waterfront.
Referring to the Communists represented in the campaign he
called to the audience’s attention the fact that the current
vigilante tactic is to seek to separate Communists from all
rank and file popular movements and to break those move-
ments up by building up Red Scares. . '

“We cannot isolate the Communists from the United Labor
Campaign,” said Legere, “because they are a part of the oppo-
sition to vigilantism. We must show the vigilante elements
that they cannot attack the Communists without attacking all

of us.” This from a Communist? Not quite. Legere is the

campaign’s delegate from the San Francisco Council of the
Democratic Party. Of such stuff is a real United Front made.

William  Moseley Jones, youthful and clean-cut Epic-
Democrat floor leader in the state assembly, came up from Los

£

Angeles to bring greetings to the convention.

“I am happy,” said Jones, “to see that you are aware of the
constant threat of fascism. I am happy that you have gone on
record for the freedom of Tom Mooney.”

He amused the audience by recounting the antics of
“Hearst, the unconscious comedian”™ and told how he, Jones,

" and his colleagues had naively tried to have a ruling of the

United States Supreme Court enacted as a California State
law against the opposition of the “friends of labor™ in the

legislature. The crowd liked young Jones, it cheered him

heartily as he left the platform to hurry back to Los Angeles.
“When your United Front captures the city government,
come down to Los Angeles and show us how to do it,” were
his parting words.

Evan Wattles of the Carpenters’ Union, candidate for
supervisor, spoke on the vigilante “Disaster Plan”, which is
now before the Board of Supervisors, seeking to legalize a
committee of one thousand and give it extraordinary dicta-
torial powers. The plan, he declared, seeks to create disasters
rather than relieve them.

Miss Tanna Alex, supervisorial candidate, described the
relief racket in San Francisco and told how little the poli-
ticians in power care about the fate of the city’s unemployed
thousands.

One of the high spots of the meeting was the appearance of
Anita Whitney on the speaker's stand. When she was
announced, those in the audience who had not yet seen her
prepared to vision a personification of the Red menace.
Instead, a neatly-tailored, mild-mannered, cultured-looking
little woman stepped up to the microphone.

I suppose,” she told the audience in college-modulated
tones, “that I represent the Red scare.”

Then she spoke briefly on vigilantism, the breaking into
workers' offices and homes by bands of Red-hunting hood-

lums, the slugging of waterfront workers by employer-hired

“beef squads”, the use of police to break strikes by using gas
and bullets against strikers struggling for the right to live
decently. She called upon all people, radical, liberal, labor,
progressive—or merely decent old-fashioned believers in con-
stitutional liberties—to rally to the support of the United
Labor campaign and restore San Francisco to human decency.
This was the “flaming” Red, the “disrupter” on the United
Labor slate! This quiet, cultured little woman who looked as
though she might just have come from teaching a class in the
appreciation of Victorian poetry at Mills College!

The Rev. Robert Whitaker voiced the appeal of the cam-
paign for fundstoca.rrymtheﬁghtwhichwillelwtiu:htc
on November 5. “Orﬂythex‘ankandﬁleofhbacmavethe
world,” said Whitaker. “The kings have tried it and failed.
Thepriestshavcdonctheumemd;ohavethcpolitidan&
There's no one left to do it but labor’s millions.”

His appeal resulted in the gathering of some $2,800 in cash
and pledges, sinews of war for United Labor.

A message from Tom Mooney endorsing the United Labor

: Cﬁmm' n, aDd Rena Mooney, u.ndl'ng on ﬂg “ap v a

standing ovation. The meeting passed a resolution demanding
Mooney's pardon and another urging all workers to refuse to
handle munitions intended for Mussolini’s imperialist raid on




dn’t help thinking of Peace on Earth and
how timely its message is.) - '
.- ‘Then Redfern Mason spoke. The audience greeted him
‘with a thundering cheer. San Fragpisco knows its Redfern
Mason. Music lovers honor him for his fight to bring the
~ symphony to the masses. Longshoremen him for his
support of their cause. “T've been asked if Red,” he told
the audience, “'I don't think I am,-but I'd like to serve notice
that there’s no streak of yellow in me.” He told how he pro-
posed to democratize the city hall, kick out politicians and
fill the place with people willing to work for the interests of
the city’s broad masses. ,
“] believe,” he said, “that the policeghould and must be the
- servants of the entire city and not of a few wealthy employers
of labor.” He promised symphonies and operas for the masses
at movie prices and revealed the very practical plan he has
forfulﬂlitytlxpram’n. - ‘
He announced that when elected (he did not say "if”
elected) he will go on the radio twice 2 month -or more fre-
quently if necessary, and tell the public what is going on in

the city hall. He drew a cheer when he added, “And when a

newspaperman comes to the city looking for news, I shall
demand to see his paid-up Guild membership card.” Mason’s
loyalty to the Newspaper Guild is well known. He was fired
from his twenty-year post as music critic of the Examiner for
becoming chairman of the Examiner chapter of the Guild.
The Guild replied to that challenge by electing Mason its

There were talks by John D. Shaw of the 1. L. A., William
Sanders of the Ornamental Iron Workers, and Lawrence
Ross of the campaign committee. The final speaker was Harry
Bridges, re-elected president of the local 1. L. A. Bridges,
whose union is facing a crisis on the waterfront urged support
of paign as 2 means of consolidating the gains made
by on the picket line. He told of the seriousness of the
situatigrt on the docks, with the longshoremen seeking peace
and ghe employers determined to blacklist and break the

He told of his visit to Mayor Rossi’s office on the morning
of “Bloody Thursday™ (July 5, 1934). “I went before the
mayor with a delegation of fifty,” said Bridges, “and told him
that we were in for a tough day, 1 asked him to do something
to prevent bloodshed. His answer was, “You've had your

chance to settle this peaceably—the police have got their

orders” By ‘settling peaceably” he meant accepting the
. employers’ terms, which wéte later overruled by the arbitra-

“Now we face a serious situation again. The empioyers are
giving us the choice between the blacklist and the role of
organized strikebreakers. They are asking us to sell our souls
;-c;!iveup'al]tlntln'ngsthunlf'rapaﬁngmionmmw

. - e ¥

It may be that the employers are placing too much faith in
their vigilantes. If they are, they may come to grief. A com-
mittee of a score or so, one of whom admitted being a member
of the Cincinnatus order, attempted to make a disturbance in
the rear of the hall during Bridges’ speech, but left when con-
fronted by a squad of husky sergeantsat-arms drawn from
the ranks of the ranks of the 1. L. A. The planned offensive
to break the I. L. A. and put on the docks a thousand strike-
breakers (now being housed in San Francisco hotels) may
prove a boomerang to the Industrial Association. It may elect
Redfern Mason and the entire United Labor ticket.

Yes, San‘Pnnd;co may ya#long to San Franciscans.

s
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' BABSONIAN DEMOCRACY

; BY MARION RAY
v

&. RocEr BaBsoN, in his recent trip to the Coast, came
out strongly forfa property qualification for voting as a

‘means of bringing back that “prosperity” which resulted in

the past six years of misery for so many millions of citizens.
Doubtless he would be cheered to know that the high schools
of California long ago adopted that principle.

“Training for citizenship” tops any list of educational
objectives, and the avowed purpose of a student body associa-
tions in practically every high school is, through nominating
candidates, conducting campaigns and. holding elections, to
prepare the students for the responsibilities, duties and privi-
leges of self-governing free men.

In most high schools in San Francisco the fee for member-
ship in the Student Association is fifty cents a term. Member-
ship entitles the student to reduced admission to football and
basketball games and free admission to a very few minor
athletic contests. But what is significant is that only Student
Association members can vote in student elections or attend
school parties. Ballots for the elections and programs for the
parties are distributed in the roll rooms to ¥hembers only.
Anyone who can recall even slightly the sensitiveness of
adolescence, the agony of being shut out, will appreciate
something of what most non-members suffer on election and
party days. In one San Francisco high school more than fif-
teen per cent of the students belong to this socially and politi-
cally disqualified group. |

Apologists for the system will say that poor students are

permitted to work for a membership. But on what terms?
First, a note from home stating inability to pay; then sub-

mission to cross-examination by the roll teacher and an
administrative officer; finally washing of blackboards or scrub-
bing of desks until, in the opinion of those in authority, the
amount is earned. A questionnaire submitted to a fair cross-
section of one school revealed that less than four per cent
would be willing to go through the ordeal could they not
afford to buy membership.

The teacher who complains of the time and energy devoted
to the activities of the Student Association is piously informed
that formal instruction is only a small part of education and
that the school must seek to educate “the whole child”. What
of “the whole child” who cannot afford fifty cents? What of

“his training for citizenship if he is not allowed to vote, to sign

nominating petitions, to run for office?
That these activtities develop leadership is another defense
offered. But do those who so vociferously declare that in

'America there is equality of opportunity and no need for a

class struggle wish it generally understood that our public
high schools forbid leadership to the economically underprivi-
leged? The deification of Lincoln's poverty becomes bitterly
ironic under such circumstances.

One principal defended the fee by saying that taxes were
necessary in any government. Even the most reactionary
governments give lip service to the theory that taxation should

bear some relation to ability to pay, and a poll tax is used very-
effectively in the South to disenfranchise certain citizens. If

the activities of the Student Association play a vital part in
education, then they should be financed in the same way as
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RECENT ACHIEVEMENTS
- OF COLLECTIVE AGRIC“I.‘I'IIRE

. BY ROBERT MERRIMAN

(This is the seventh in a series of “bulletins” being written
from Moscow to friends in California by Mr. Merriman who
was until going to Soviet Russia a Teaching Assistant in the
Department of Economics in the University of California.
Paciric WEEKLY is publishing these bulletins on the sug-
gestion of Mr. Merriman’s friends who believe, as we do, that
they will throw desired light on what is really happening in
the country which is attempting the greatest social and eco-
nomic experiment in all history. Mr. Merriman will be glad
to answer any questions our readers desire to ask about So-
viet Russia. Send your queries to this office and they will be
forwarded to Moscow.—Ed.)

undertake a trip into some of the more important wheat

regions to observe actually the way in which a Soviet
harvest is carried out. The area selected waas the Kabardino-
Balkarian Province in the North Caucasus. This area, which
previous to the Revolution was neglected and poor, provided
a splendid opportunity to see the extent to which collectivized
farming can increase the agricultural wealth of a region.

We made our headquarters in Nalchik, the beautiful and
progressive capital of the province. An idea of the progres-
siveness of the whole district can be obtained from an observa-
tion of Nalchik itself. The large number of new, up-o-date

THB reports of this year’s splendid harvest led us to

- buildings form a decided contrast with the single-storied .
- structures which were formerly characteristic. In the period of

the next five years this city of 40,000 plans to expand so-that
75 per cent of the city will be entirely new. This city, which
formerly boasted of the only doctor in the whole province,
now has a hospital unit of six good-sized buildings with a staff

- of 184 people, 18 of whom are doctors specializing in some

particular branch of medical service. In addition to the hospi-
tal there is also a very large, recently completed polyclinic
to which the residents may go fer minor treatments. Every
service performed by these two farge institutions is absolutely
without charge. The fact that these services are free to the
workers and collective farmers was quite a surprise in itself,
but to find that they refused to charge for a private call to our
hotel room was almost unbelievable inasmuch as we were

- foreigners.

While on the topic of medical care, it is interesting to note

~ the figures for the province as a whole.” Formerly the whole

province was served by a small clinic-hospital which consisted
of three small rooms. At the present time the province has
fifteen modern hospitals, 73 medical units and ten consultation
points which provide information on diet, maternity care and

home hygiene. The doctors here work a five-hour day, receive

550 rubles a month, are furnished with apartments without
charge and receive a month's vacation with pay each year.
The nurses work a six-hour day, receive 225 rubles a month,
get their board and laundry without charge, and abo receive

a month’s vacation with pay each year.

Leaving Nalchik, which is situated at the base of the North
Caucasus, and going out onto the steppe, one is impressed
with the immense stretches of land under cultivation. Being

further interested in this, I questioned many collective farmers
concerning the way the present cultivated area compared with
the amount under cultivation before the period of collectiviza-
tion. In all cases the increase was tremendous, and in a few
cases the total area under cultivation was three times as much
as was ever cultivated under individual farming.

Even more important than the difference between present
cultivation and the cultivation previous to collectivizition is
the fact that this year’s total area in cultivation is much
greater than last. This difference is due to better organization
of work and to the use of agricultural machinery. In this year
alone 99,000 new tractors have been put into use in Soviet
agriculture, while 25,000 new combines have greatly expe-
dited the harvest. The increase in acreage is well shown by
the figures which I obtained from three collective farms in
this province: one had an increased acreage of 1,090 acres
over last year, a second had 2,230 acres, and a third an
increase of 3,018 acres.

During the winter months it is required that each collective
farmer study a certain number of hours in the farm adult
school. A good portion of this study is devoted to scientific
agriculture, and all are tfught the importance of autumn
plowing, fallow and early sowing for increasing the size of the
harvest. They even make a study of the different types of
weeds which grow on the fallow land, inasmuch as best results
demand an entirely different treatment when, for example,
it is infested by sweet clover than when it is infested by pig-
weed. I mention this only to give an idea as to the thorough-
ness of their study.

In every kolkhoz I visited tangible results can be noticed by
comparing the yield of wheat per acre in 1935 with that of
1934, two having an increase of six bushels per acre, a third
having an increagse of nine bushels, and a fourth with the

very high increase of eleven bushels per acre.

Each kolkhoz is organized into brigades, each of which has
its own summer quarters in the fields. Inasmuch as the large
size of some kolkhozes makes it impossible to go back and
forth from the village each day, living quarters are now being
built to accommodate the collective farmers during the busy
months. A great deal of emphasis is being placed upon this
work and in most cases the new quarters are even better than
those occupied during the winter. Each brigade point becomes
a complete umt carrying on its own cultural life, having its
own nursery, its own vegetable garden, poultry, club with a
radio and li . and often steam baths. The collective
farmers usually live in one large building and eat in the bri-
gade dining room. During the time in the fields it is not
necessary to pay for either the room or the food, since such
expenses are met by the kolkhoz general fund.

While I gathered a great deal of purely economic data,
the thing which impressed me most was the tremendous
advancement in cultural life. In order to appreciate this
phase, it is necessary to know a little about the background

* of this region. Before the Revolution the Kabardinians and

the Balkarians were two of the most suppressed and conse-
quently two of the poorest of the national minorities. The

v
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necessary for them to cover their faces; some of the feuds
between members of these two different nationalities were
even wilder and moré prolonged than the traditional Ken-
tucky feuds. ,
Azt!npramttinnt}zvﬂhgaind\isfarummmgthc
their first written language in 1924, and the Balkarian coun-
trymsﬁmm:edbyarmdinlmé.’l'hcymnow%
pcromtlitcme,mdtacbtnihthcadultxhoolmedm
that within another two years the region would be 100 per
cent literate. The women are now fully liberated, and take
thdtplaccumclnrs,coﬂectivcfma’nd:banmry'
possible advantage. Feuds are a thing of the past, although
mnyxﬂlb&trthcmmabﬂityddmtwowiomlif
ties to cooperate explains in great part their present progress.
These people responded quickly to collectivization, which
ﬁmuatwdindlisdistrictin‘ww,andthcymdcvcbped
znrmgecamﬁcbaxupmwiﬁcbdny'anhﬂdingtheir

. present cultural life. After a certaifl stage in the increase of

economic wealth, the collective farmers are no longer satis
fied with that alone, but demand new values-of a higher type.

A tremendous amount of building construction has been
devoted to clubs, schools, community bathhouses, central radio
ingmﬁalsintlﬁsammvaypknﬁful,andaﬂymded
collectiveorp:ﬁwionto_nqnltinthdrpropcrapkiadm.
Pink tufa rock is obtained in the mountains, as well as lime

and cement, while on the steppe many small brick factories -
i]il-. fal '.i -»:“e.'

vﬂh@_htﬁsulky,mmﬁaﬁonhbming a reality
the collective farmers are at a stage where they, under the
guidance of experts, are anxious to build the nécessary

Four collective farms here have reached the highest stage
ofd‘cvdoplxmycttobcfmmdintthovictUhia\,thatof
rehnﬂdimthccmin%;chﬁﬁadtwovﬂhpinwlﬁch
thisxeco!tmaionwm:dctmy.lnoncofthaednﬁm
ci‘htbuﬂdinpnatingcompktionwﬂlbcﬁidwdby%obcr,

“and another 22 will be completed by January 1. At the end

of four years' time there will be 1,200 new buildings, 1,000
of which will be exclusively for living quarters.

The collective farms are in all stages of development, and

it is an occasional glimpse of the next step forward makes one
realize the goals toward which the agricultural population of
the Soviet Union is moving under this new organizational

. form..
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The S. E. P.
Let's go away from here,
,the steam of gravy’s in our eyes,
the basting of the goose
is a too loud hiss for our ears.
The cinnamon on the apples - :
sheathes the scent against the sharper
blades of rotting morsels
in an alley’s guts.
Let us go away from here,
go hand in hand among the colored ads
to the last page;
let’s toss it in an ash can, choose
The Times, Eagle, Oregonian,
 Examiner or Blade.
Tonight the fog comes in (we need a quilt
of other’s guilt) to squat in the low places,
to squat like hunger in the low places;
comes in like Hearst unto the higher rostrum,
'Let’s make our beds,
arrange the lies to cover us,
tuck a headline beneath the chin,
then let the fog roll in;
let truth sleep its oldest sleep
beneath its eldest covering,
plotting a new awakening
into a newer dawn
when truth shall shuck the old lies off
as one shucks corn, _
revealing a kernel-solid front against the morn. v
-~ —WALKER WINSLOW

CORRESPONDENCE

NEED$ CHALLENGING
Editor, Pacific Weekly, <

Holy, holy, holy! Apocalypse by Comrade Broughton—
America's Bethlehem—all Villagers wearing halos, drinking
mﬂk.vuingdhlectic.l.yricoutbuntwonhyoft}nloal
realtor . . . And to hell with history!

Infidel and heretic though I may be, I believe that Mr.
Broughton's heaven-sent unawareness does need challenging.
His bland dismissal of older and far braver (because more
akxn)rebdsiamwyingtotbowihoconiderthatcdtunl '
ideas are not fatherless.

His hosannas over the fact (?) that nothing but proletarian
literature is being read are more alarming than glorious. His

~ parable of the hungry, cold, bewildered students of Weidman

and Craham is but an echo of his even more adamant breth-
m’sminNeanMWconccmingdt
undeserved success of these two un-social-conscious opportu-
nins,nﬁlled,budmmpl_awbodarctodancemhnon’cxiw




R

PACIFIC WEEKLY

ent frivolities as a universal lamentation, instead of the dirge

~ofthe L L. G. W. U

Long before this new decade, even in the dark ageé whern
Hart Crane, in better verse than any proletarian has yet

"achieved, flipped off a little thing called The Bridge—even

then the “chiffon whirl” was questioned. As to Writers',

Dancers’, Artists’ and Theatre Unions, no one can deny that

they should have existed long ago. But perhaps they would
have, if the ancient and terrible art-for-art’s sakers had not

_ been so busy learning to write, dance, paint and act.

But alarmed, confused, annoyed, one becomes qujte vild
—in the quaint old-fashioned way—at holy damning denial
of Greenwich Village’s past importance. It was the haven of
the rebels who, though not entirely political-proletarian-

minded, did fight for freedom—the very germ of the present '

fight. And though many there were who contributed nothing
artistically but atmosphere, and who died as they lived—
imitators or traitors—there were immortals who knew of
action and work; just as now, though many will talk and
quarrel and furnish crimson lighting effects, and pale at labor
—a few will survive, political leaders Amen!

Berkeley, California.

Janice Brooke

' BRASS CHECKING THE P.F.U.

Editor, Pacific Weekly,
Sir: ‘
I read with a great deal of interest the “Sinclair Brass

'Check” comment that appeared in your very fine PAcIFiC

WEEKLY of September 9 in which you suggested “Upton
Sinclair is Brass Checking the P. F. U. because it threatens
his Epic™; also the evasive replyeof Mr. Sinclair of the 16th
that more than confirms the point you so well established.
Any school boy could see the tactics employed in that

" instance by Mr. Sinclair was “brass checking” and a deliberate

attempt to boycott the P. F. U. Unfortunately for Mr. Sin-
clair, most of the Epics DID NOT pay. heed to their leader
as Mr. Sinclair would have you believe and the P. F. U,

Congress was a success. Some sixty-three Epic groups and’

ninety-six Democratic groups were represented with other
organizations at the Convention; and such notable Epic

leaders as the following were also present: Senator Culbert L.

Olson, Epic head of the California Democratic Party; Assem-
blymen Paul Richie, John B. Pelletier, Gard and Voight; L.
A. City Councilmen Will Kindig and Christenson; Rube
Borough and Oliver Thornton, prominently associated with
the Epic News during the last campaign; Stitt Wilson,
Attorney John C. Packard, Ben Legere, Jerry Voorhis, Dr. A.
Briggs,Paul Bruns and many other notable Epics. Even Upton
Sinclair's own voice penetrated the sacred ! portals of the
Convention Auditorium. So much for Sinclair’s claim that
“most of the Epics did forget the P. F. U. Convention™.
Again in spite of what Mr. Sinclair says to the contrary,
you were correct in your statement that “Mr. Sinclair's Epic
News made no mention of the P. F. U. Congress™. Mr.
Sinclair knows very well that “his” Epic News was a “muz-
zled press” as far as the P. F. U. Convention “proper” was

concerned and that his remarks were confined to advocating

aboycottofit;notonlythzt,thel!nd?overtyLagw‘Boa:d
of Directors was called in session on the most important P. F.
U. Convention day, in an attempt to withdraw from the
P. F. U. Convention, those Epic Board members who were in
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attendance as delegates; again a State-wide Epic Picnic was
arranged on an identical P. F. U. Convention day, in an obvi-
ous but very unsuccessful attempt to weaken the attendance;
lastly the Epic News Reel’s high lights that were taken at the
P. F. U. Convention, mysteriously disappeared from general

- circulation. So “there was no brass checking”! Judge for

yourself. ,
In spite of the tactics employed against the P. F. U, the
P. F. U. Convention Chairman, Stitt Wilson, refused to enter-
tain a motion proposed by indignant Epics who wished the
Convention to go on record, condemning Sinclair’s attempted
boycott; and like the true gentleman he is, Chairman Wilson
then called an adjournment of the Convention, out of con-
“sideration for the End Poverty League, in order to permit
Mr. Sinclair’s radio talk to be heard in the Convention Audi-
torium. What a difference in conduct? :
In “Upton Sinclair's” Epic News of the 16th, which also
contains his reply to the PaciFic WEEKLY comment, we are
told that “the Board of Directors of the End Poverty League,
unanimously reafirmed the Epic ban against political groups
favoring a dictatorship”. Mr. Sinclair fails to mentipn in his
reply to yéur comment, that the “dissatisfied persons™ who,
he claims, “organized the P. F. U. Congress”, were dissatisfied
on account of the “Dictatorship™ of Mr. Sinclair, that he him-

L slf thought so necessary and vital to maintain, during the

late Epic Campaign. The dissatisfaction was caused because
Mr. Sinclair who talked so much about democracy, failed to
permit it in the operation of “his own” " movement and
because the movement was built around Mr. Sinclair’s own
idol “Upton Sinclair”. We hear a great deal about “democ-
racy”; it is ““Upton Sinclair's” Production For Use Plan; it is
“Upton Sinclair’s” Epic Movement; it is “Upton Sinclair’s”
National Epic News and so on far into the night.

If there is any difference existing between the Epic Move-

" ment and the P. F. U. Federation, it is a Difference created

wholly by Mr. Sinclair himself; to put it plainly as I see it,
the real difference between the “Upton Sinclair” Movemen
and the P. F. U. Federation is: one is “Upton Sinclair’s’
Movement (page a halo) and the other (P. F. U)), is a rank
and file Movement, for the people as a whole, dependent upon
the support of the liberal progressive organizations, who have
common sense enough to know that we can only bring about
“Production For Use™ and the end of the Profit System, by
the UNITED efforts of ALL. When Mr. Sinclair comes down -
from the clouds and realizes that real leadership is dependent
upon the “would-be™ leader “being the servant of the common
people” and not the common people the servant of Mr.
Sinclair, then, and only then, will he know and be capable of
demonstrating real statesmanship.

“Production For Use™ was in operation long before Mr.
Sinclair was ever heard of ; however, it is only just and right
that we should give credit to Mr. Sinclair, for giving the
“Production For Use” Movement such an impetus during the
Epic Campaign.

In closing, let me call Mr. Sinclair’s attention to a resolution
adopted by the End Poverty League Board of Directors last
September the 7th; “to advise Epic forces in each community,
to cooperate and sponsor conferences with representatives of
various progressive organizations to obtain a closer relation-

- ship with “all”_(my quotation marks) liberal organizations

thas believe in a democratic form of government™. The Cali-
fornia ProgreSsives have a vast task ahead of them jn order
to defeat the real enemies of the common people, the i

aries, and I am confident the P. F. U. Federation will cooper-




~
_ ate to this end as soon as Upton Sinclair demonstrates he is in
“accord with the substance of the above resolution, that the
rank and file Epics so heartily concur in.
As you have so often told the common people, Mr. Sinclair,
“IT IS UP TO YOU.”

San Diego, California Jobn H. Pratt
Sept. 21, 1935 Member of the Executive Com-
’ ' mittee, The California Federation for
*“Production For Use”
Fey

e
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Editor, Pacific Weekly, '
Sir: . )

To brand as dictator the only man who ever gave the poor
of Louisiana a taste of democracy is like our prostitute capi-
talist press. Huey Long was dictator, as his foes were forced
to acknowledge, with the consent of the majority vote of 2
. He was one of the defrauded poor whose voice he became.
He suffered their hardships and shared their deficiencies and
their delusions. He shocked, shamed and infuriated his
aristocratic enemies because he was just what their system of

He knew only enough of gconomics to see that the concen-
tration of a nation’s wealth is a social blight and a denial of
the rights of man. To find the remedy was beyond his grasp
of economic law.

He has been arraigned as being just as insincere and corrupt
as his opponents. True or false, it is the most terrible accusa-
tion an enemy could indict. Whatever his motives, he used
his crude, amazing power on behalf of the exploited. He must
be respected for the enemies he made.

Los Angeles Will Dobson

“otrAmnmbwnadzmgctouxhde
characteristically American songs on their concert pro-
grams. Lawrence Tibbet did 2 brave bit of pioneering in
recently opening a concert with Deems Taylor’s Departure of
the Soul, but Tibbet stepped into fame in his role of the King
in Taylor's Opera, The King's Henchman, though this opera
has received far too few performances.
Perhaps no American composer has more successfully
the essence of an American poet than Emst Bacon
with his group of songs, At Parting—set to Walt Whitman's
October 5, with a group of four songs from At Parting—
Grand is the Seen, The Last Invocation, One Thought Ever
at the Fore and Darest Thou Now O Soul. Sconhoft has had
the good fortune to work with composer on these
songs and one may expect 2 I musicianly inter-
pretation. The songs vary widely in their moods, the first
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being triumphant, the second tender, the third meditative,
and the last, mysterious and questioning.

Encmm by the appreciation and support given her
first series of Chamber Music Concerts last season, Caro-
lyn Ware is this winter bringing a second series to San Fran-
cisco. This series will be held at the cozy “Community Play-
house™ and will open November 21 with the Roth Quartet
from Budapest. February 4 brings the Hart House String
Quartet whose personnel has remained unchanged in over a
decade. Enthusiastic reports come from the British Isles where
the Hart Quartet have been performing in celebration of
Jubilee Year. '

ARTLETT and Robertson will give thir “Recital for Two
Pianos™ on February 25. The work of these English
soloists has been acclaimed both in America and abroad. -

" During March the incomparable Pro Arte Quartet will

give a performance. Their fine concerts at Mills College,

" many of which were broadcast, have endeared them to thou-

sands of chamber music enthusiasts.

Those who were fortunate enough to hear the Paris String
Quintet last season will certainly want to hear the Barrere,
Salzedo, Britt Trio April 28. The combination of flute and
barp with strings is all too seldom heard. Barrere, virtuoso of
the flute, is famous also for his quaint “Little Symphony and
Woodwind Ensemble”. Salzedo, harpist, has discovered a
hundred precise and differentiated types of tone possible to
obtain from the harp, previously undiscovered. Horace Britt,
cellist, has concertized all over Europe and both Americas.

Season tickets for the five concerts are most reasonable,
ranging from $9 to $3.

GUNNM JOHANSEN, young Danish concert pianist, whose

recent triumphs in Northern Europe were repeated
during his many appearances along the Pacific Coast last

. season, will give a double series of “Twelve Historic Piano

Recitals™, opening October 1 at the Berkeley Piano Club and
the following night in San Francisco at Steinway Hall. The
opening program (Pre-Bach) will include works by Fresco-
baldi, Padre Rossi, and Rameau, while the final program will
include compositions of Reger, Bloch; Schoenberg and Proko-
fieff. ‘

—ALAN CAMPBELL

S




—

A FABIAN TURNED FASCIST

DICTATORS AND DEMOCRACIES TODAY, by John
Martin. Introduction by Ray Stannard Baker. (Rollins
Press. $2.50

(Reviewed by William Millis)
THIS book is another collection of academic lectures, but in
this case the lectures are stodgy, dull and distorted. The
author, John Martin, is a former Fabian and English Labor

Party official who has lived in the United States since the first

of this century. In recent years he has been Professor of

International Relations at Rollins College, Winter Park,

Florida. -

‘The first part of the book is a discussion of the breakdown
of the machinery of peace—the League of Nations, Kéllogg's
Pact, World Court, and disarmament conferences—and a
plaintive plea for “A New Strategy of Peace”. Unfortunate-
ly, Professor Martin has no concrete ideas about any scheme
which would unite the imperialist rivals of the present day
in a program which would make for peace. Perhaps he has no
definite proposals because he knows, but is afraid to admit,
that there is no scheme which will prevent war as long as
you have capitalist trade rivalry between nations.

The second and remaining part of the book is a study of
three dictatorships and three “democracies”: Russia, Italy
and Germany; France, Great Britain and the United States.

Before discussing the Soviet Union as such, Martin tries

to dispose of Socialism and its theories of the Economic Inter-
pretation of History, Surplus Value and the Class Struggle
by a lengthy diatribe of three pages. After so easily demolish-
ing Socialism, Martin goes on to tell us the truth about what
has happened in Russia since 1917. The only comment
needed is to state that “the truth about Russia” consists almost
entirely of quotations from press reports sent out by Mr.
William Henry Chamberlin. o .

Since Martin views Italian fascism entirely as “the
expression of the personality and experience of Benito Musso-
lini”, he says nothing about the subservience of Il Duce to
Italian Capitalism, nothing at all about the failure of the

‘mythical “Corporative State”, and nothing about the extreme-
1y low standard of living forced on the Italian people. Pro-

fessor Martin is a great deal more hostile to Hitler than he is
to Mussolini. Nevertheless, his chapter on “Germany and
National Socialism™ is nothing impressive. - -

When he starts reporting France, Great Britain and the
United States one is forced to say that Professor Martin
becomes somewhat pathetic. Although he makes no mention
of the French People’s Front, he refers to Colonel de la”
Rocque—head of the fascist Croix de Feu—as “an old soldier
of ability and character”. As an old Fabian Prof. Martin

_ﬁndsmmhtopniseinthe“inevitabﬂityofgndualnas”—

or, rather, “the gradualness of inevitability”"—which he finds
in the “muddling through” policy of the English National
Government. A '
Professor Martin is not an ironical man, but he subtitled
lﬁschaptermtthnitedStatzs“life,hbetty,andtbePur'

 suit of Happiness™. This chapter presents the last stand of 2

Fabian turned Fascist. He comes out definitely against Social-
ism, even in the distant future. He comes out definitely for
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the company union as the “American way”, as opposed to
independent, militant unions. In the concluding chapter,
“Youth and Dictatorships™, Martin is no longer the fascist
unconscious; he becomes an avowed one. There are a number
of references to “The Leader” and to “Americanism™. Con-

sider these quotations:

“America needs a leader who will embody, as did Musso-
lini, in the idea of the State, the suppression, determined and
ruthless, of organized crime (and communism), the final
establishment of the supremacy of justice.”

After urging forced labor for. the youth of America, Pro-
fessor Martin says:

“Each year young Americans could make as brave a display
as Hitler's Nazi camp workers did at Nuremberg . . . "

NOT IMPORTANT: NEVER DULL

THEY SHALL INHER]JT THE EARTH, by Morley Calla-
ghan. (Random House) $2.50 -
(Reviewed by Ella Winter)

THIS novel is past master of the art of telling hardly any-

thing important and never being dull. There is little
action but it isn’t mere stream-of -consciousness introspection.
It is evidently meant to be a “depression” novel, showing the
effects of the depression on a number of people; to this
reviewer it doesn’t seem to be that at all, but rather a story of
life as she is lived.

Mike Aikenhead left his father's house because he didn’t
like his father's second wife; he was an engineer, but couldn’t
find 2 job. The novel is about him, his girl, a sweet, simple,
Polish maiden who is earthy and natural; about his sister
Sheila who, when told her mother died mad, refuses to have
a child, but nevertheless lives fairly happily with her simple
doctor huskand=Mike's father, Andrew Aikenhead, an adver-
tising man who is somewhat confused by all the human
currents and cross-currents in his life; and for the first part of
the book, about Andrew’s second wife and step-son, Dave
Choate. : |

Here the puzzle, or perhaps, confusion in Callaghan’s pur-
pose enters. Mike and Dave—who is a helpless and drinking
young man—quarrel on a lake, and Mike won't let Dave
land; a while later he hears him call for help but doesn’t go to
his aid. Thus he morally, if not physically, murdered his
half-brother. The father is suspected, but not arrested, and
while there is talk, nothing happens. The father, however,
feels badly and bit by bit drifts into melancholy; his wife
leaves him, his partner boots him out and he is left alone.
Mike has nervous fears and reactions but comes out all right
in the end.

The short and. simple annals of the depressed, you might
say. But why all the story of Dave Choate unless it be sym-
bolic: and if so, did one need symbolism in this story? The
book is almost a Cranford in its simple recounting of every
day emotions, sounds and smells, the country, the shops at
night in a crowded street, a father's feelings as he waits for
his child to be born, a girl’s delight in secure love.

Mr. Callaghan has a trick of underwriting what another
novelist would have melodramatised; this gives an even tone to
the whole that some may find monotonous, but that also
leaves one a little puzzled at the end. He has not really dealt
with the implications of the events that form the basis of the
novel. He leaves unanswered the question of how a man




hmandatsandpayslmkmtmmimahcata!l.mdwhm
the wife and child are added . . . two weeks' work would
lurdlykapthcm.Ommugbtapealﬁhmdhsnfcw
be worrying about that rather than to be feeling happy about
having a child. This seems to be why the novel as we know
it cannot last. In real life the bills have to be met; in a novel
thzais)cctcanbcbhtlnlydurcgardtdwhktlnmmmlk
of a girl, is described. -

mbcwﬂdamcmdourmwoddnmummdmthe
way Mr. Callaghan mixes up his threads. There is the father-
son relationship thread; the “meek shall inherit the earth™
thread; the moral murder and doubtful repentance motif;
the depression thread. They do not make up a unified tale
nor are they woven together in a compact pattern. They
remain loose ends, wandering alone, meandering into detail,
getting lost and starting somewhere else again as a stream in

a desert. But Mr. Callaghan writes a cultured, smooth and

handsome prose. Pcrhapshcvxllworkau!mconfuamand
then—-makcabook

e I

RUSSIA LAUGHS, by Mikhail Zostchenko, translated from
the Russian by Helena Clayton. (Lothrop, Lee & Shepard) $2
' (Reviewed by Lincoln Steffens) "

SURPRISING book, this. Mikhail Zostchenko is the son of

an actressmother and a poet, and he domes down inte
his own day with laughter in five hundred forms which the
people and the Government love and indulge. A comedian
he is, a writer of short stories, very short, and his vogue in
Soviet Russia is as great as any popular jester our people ever
had, Mark Twain, Ring Lardner—apy of them. It is states-

manship to let him laugh at home. It is good politics to let us .

see him and his great audiences laugh. It is warm and wise to

dntku-alaughatknmmdtlkaormﬁla
Por,ufordgncrmcsdontmwmhu,dnbmntofthc
criticism of this popular comedian is often at the cost of the
Soviet holy of holies. Such a relief to know this. The buro-
. cracy, the new officials who are the pest of every new govern-
ment, get it hard and every foreigner is comforted to see them
get it. Some of our travelers need not become so “het up” as
they do now while they. think that they alone have seen and
resented the “busyness” of these burocrats. All Russia is onto
them, all Soviet Russia is biding its time. The fifty years’
plan, unannounced so far, includes an item to put the buro-
cracy, the whole government in its place.

Well, Zostchenko is evidently jn on the “know™ of -this and
is preparing the millions for the future. Anyway, this genial
comedian is cultivating a public opinion for the next step. He
knows that very little of the present is “constitutional™ and
permanent. He knows and he lets you know that Soviet
Rn—arwogmmcvolwﬁ: There is some tragedy in the
man's comedy, The Last Nobleman, for example. That's
fmy,buahoitdmwswbtthcnvdwon the aristoc-
racy who stuck to their old ideas. To get
flutter the pages till you come to the short short story
The Man Who Saw Lewin. Lenin is in Russia now
what Lincoln is in this country, he is revered and lied
t piously. The jester begins his story of how he saw Lenin
by the well-taught and pretty caution; “In this
matter it wouldn’t be right to lie. If you have seen Vladimir

L

a line on the
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Ilyitch, say butlfywbavcntscenhxm—keepstﬂland
don't blow about it. It will be better for history.” And then
hctclhaboutsecmglzmn, He saw his chauffeur, tells
exactly what the chauffeur said—nothing worth saying—
but when he ran off to get a pencil to write down just what
Lenin's chauffeur said and came back the chauffeur had
disappeared, had gone to his car and in the car “sits the dear .
leader with his coat turned up”. Three pages for a sample of
the smiling fun this comedian has with all Russia in his
hundreds of columns in the daily papers of the masses who,
remember, laugh and laugh and laugh. You kinder get a sense
that Soviet Russia will lJaugh out of her troubles.

WINTER ORCHARD, by Josephine Johnson. (Simon &

Schuster) $2.50 .

(Reviewed by Robert Coffin)
year's Pulitzer Prize winner illustrates in this book of
mn'mpmnt sketches just how inferior a writer of ability
can be who chooses to ignore reality.

‘Miss Johnson writes about trivial, inconsequential problems
of Tiving, in a tired way that will give delight to those who go
in for candle-light and other forms of sensitivity far removed
from the hunger and misery of life in 1935.

Some of the sketches are boring because of excessive
description of unimportant detail. The author takes the view
that the part is always more important than the whole; that
“Perhaps, after all, the meaning of life is written along the
margin, and not on the page itself . . . 7 Miss Johnson
attcmptsafewtnmestodealthhsoaalproblems and
although she is a clever writer, she is not clever enough to
hide her ignorance. Stefan the Baker, for instance, is a perfect
example of muddlement, combining a delicate-sensitive-quiv-
ering style with trite remarks about starvation-midst-plenty;
it ends with some hints about money and prices which lead me
to believe that Miss Johnson's next volume may be a treatise
onmoncymdbanhngmthetndmmofourbatpre

economists.

I hope Miss Johnson wakes up. It is a shame for so good a
writer to be slumbering away back with Katherine Mansfield,
when there is so much today that needs writing about. We'd
like a little less “art™ and a little more honest thought and
feeling.

&

THE CHILDREN'S HOUR, by Lillian Hellman (l(nopf)
$2

(Remewcd\‘ﬁy Eleanor Evans)
Tms is the play which most of the New York critics picked -

as the best drama of the year. This is the play which the
Pulitzer Prize Committee overlooked, awarding their palm to
The Old Maid, a saccharine tear-jerker about an unwise Vic-
torian maiden and her illegitimate and withholding it
from the more questionable subjecf®of rumored lesbian rela-

. tions between two teachers in a girls’ school. We side with

the critics and make no compromising bows to the Pulitzer -
Prize Committee and its sense of morals. The Children’s Hour
is as technically excellent and as theatrically effective as any




®
PACIFIC WEEKLY | | | ‘ m
- play that has come to Broadway for half a dozen years; o e
* _ Yet it*is not quite the “stinging tragedy”, not the “fine, PEASANT INFLUENCE
]l brave™ drama that the critics ' would have us believe. Within GAY RUSSIAN DRESSES
its own limits, the play carries dramatic conviction, but it is Silk . . . Jersey . . . Linen . . . Voile . . . $10.95 up
sharply rather than deeply drawn. The material, dealing with PEASANT BLOUSES
the tragic results of a little girl’s lies, is interesting but hardly | Bedecked with Handwork . . . $5.00 up
important. A fourteen-year-old female bully gets her own GNES JAGER 539 Surter Street
way by inventing a scandalous story about her teachers.
Unjustly accused of lesbian relations, these two young women
bring a libel suit against the child’s grandmother. They lose
the suit together with their reputations and their school. One
breaks her engagement to a young man because of the barrier Mail or telephone orders filled for:
of scandal between them. The other, made conscious of her .
own incipient lesbian tendencies, is driven by an inner feeling THE CHAbRT QL“E PLENT’ ?:’;
of guilt to suicide. o ‘ . , 4 ';'wwd =
Throughout, Miss Hellman manipulates the action with a ‘
view to audience emotion, rather than any revelation of the _ THE ngs aBOOK SHOP
underlying springs of character. But her dramatic construc- - : e ke
tion is so tightly knit, so firm, so ¢lean, and her dialogue so
terse and hard-hitting, that the play is neither sensationalism
nor melodrama, but quite genuinely gripping. Her sure,
ungloved handling of a so-called “difficult” theme proves her °
: a first-class playwright, if not an important dramatist. God
? help her now! The play has been sold to Hollywood and Miss
'Hellman is to rewrite it for Will Hays and the movie public, & o e S
omitting all reference to the subject of lesbianism. l-'mrceb ebmons
| We are proud of our efforts in this ficld....
- , directed by one who 13 steeped in the lore
: of the old masters.If you are contemplating
. publishing 2 small volume, we will be
CONTRIBUTORS TO THIS ISSUE happy to be of service.
L. E. CLAYPOOL is a San Diego newspaper columnist. ‘
MARION RAY is a San Francisco school teacher.
{~ PHILEMON CASSIDY is a San Francisco newspaperman. - ( '
. WALKER WINSLOW is a western poet now living in » ' | .
oo ' e Through the Little Gate oa Saa Carlos
| sear Seveath - Carmel-by-the-Sea
SEMI-PRECIOUS STONE JEWELRY of the best quality may be
bought cheaper in Carmel. You will be convinced by visiting the
AZTEC STUDIO SHOP .
ATTRACTIVE SINGLE ROOM in Carmel home, with private
bath and private entrance. Heat and constant hot water. Within
walking distance of shops and about five minutes walk from sand R
%:;;;m and beach. Garage if desired. Address Box 1300, Carmel, PROFESSIONAL CARD
. ; 7 ,
CARMEL ROOMS. At Reamer Point. overlooking the ocean. Ad- - ;
dvess Mrs. George Reamer. R, F. D. 1, Box 33, Carmel, Calif - - Dr. ’Lf)(ég’r %TKLEIN |
A NEW BOOK CLUB—FOR THINKING PEOPLE. Sponsored A % ‘ .
yresermmeon et | S Do,
- provide, at a substantial discount, the best new left-wing writing in T e, . ) 3
literature, politics, and social science, headed by an editorial board | ROOM WD-BUILDING 7 SAN FRANCISCO
liss Lamont, and others. For full information write at once to the : .
. = BOOK UNION, P-381 Fourth avenue, New York. . -
' CLASSIFIED in Pacific ; are effective little things. The ;
s i vapsibos wib s vork e 4o, They o PACIFIC WEEKLY READERS: PLEASE
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“What a magazin; you have! I am enjoying it to the full. I would
not miss a number for any money."—T. F. McLaughlin, Bridgeport,
Comn.. :

“1 find myself looking forward each week to Saturday because it brings
PaciFic WEEKLY with your fearless and pointed editorial comments tc
whet the mind . . . The whole policy of your paper is a satisfaction.”
—~Frances Goehring Kroese, Alameda, California.

» “The advent of this hard-hitting magazine is timely indeed. At last
the thoughtful dwellers on the Pacific Coast may read of somethifig other
than Hearst stupidity and American Legion Fascism.”—F. G. Shallen-
berger, Berkeley, California.

Cerf Random House, New York City.

‘ For your convenience:

Box 1300, Carmel, California.
- | vsindvymmgawfova'x:onhsw

- “PactFic WEEKLY is great! Keep up the good work. For years we have
needed a fearless and intelligent journal of political comment on the
Western Coast. More power to you! "—M. Stone, Oakland, California.

“I shall need something to keep me in touch with California; your
publication is best suited for the task."—K. C. Zwerin, Honolulu.

“1 like PaciFic WEEKLY and I particularly like your statement in the
) - April .19th issue. I agree so completely with you on the issue involved
I could have written this piece myself. In fact, I wish I had.”"—Bennett
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