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The Poale-Zion of America

Autonomy in the Home-
land

"MHE Palestine Jewish Community
Ordinance, which went into effect on
the first of January, 1928, is a long step
towards national autonomy of our peo-
ple in the Homeland. It marks the suc-
cessful conclusion of a nine-year old
fight, caused by internal struggles and
dilatoriness of British policy, and har-
monizes to a large extent the diverse
elements of the Jewish Settlement.

The Ordinance recognizes Palestine
Jewry as a unit, irrespective of place
and viewed it as composed of local
communities,  congregations, and
groups of Sephardic and general ele-
ments, and of secular and religious
(Rabbinic) divisions.

A group of thirty Jews may form a
community—or a special collectivity
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within a community, In exceptional
cases even a smaller number may attain
this status, provided the General Coun-
cil of the Jewish Community as a
whole and the respective district gover-
nor approve thereof. Jews of various
localities may combine to reach the re-
quired numerical strength for consti-
tuting a legal community. Scattered
individuals may join any neighboring
community they choose. Any city, col-
ony or suburb where the population is
three-quarter Jewish shall be known as
Jewish territory.

Special groups of congregations
may be formed within the local com-
munity, and the Ordinance provides
that such groups or congregations
shall recieve their proportionate share
of the community’s religious and cul-
tural budget. The Rabbinic element
constitutes an autonomous subdivision



bl

4 VANGUARD

in each community, having in charge
religious affairs and such other matters
as may be submitted to it for arbitra-
tion and decision, or administration,
by the interested parties. Its budget
shall be worked out in conjunction
with the Community Council and sup-
ervised and paid out by the community,
which has the right of taxing its
membership, and charging fees, to
defray the cost of administration,—
subject to the approval of the district
governor and the General Council of
the Jewish Community in Palestine.
The Sephardic element of the com-
munity shall be represented on the
Rabbinic Council and its Administra-
tion in proportion to its members.

In this manner all the various
sections of the Jewish population in
any given locality are taken care of,
while the unity of the whole is pre-
served in tact.

The right to vote is accorded to
both men and women over 18 years
of age. The Ordinance thus does away
once for all with the fight between
the modern and the obscurantist
elements on the score of woman suf-
frage. The extreme orthodox, it is
true, are now raising heaven and earth
to induce as many Jews as they can
ensnare to withdraw from the com-
munity altogether. This is a privilege
extended by the very Ordinance. Any
Jew may, by filing an affidavit with
the General Council of the Jewish
Community, be placed beyond its
jurisdiction. If he does not expressly
exempt himself he is ipso facto con-
sidered a member of the community.
There is hope that the reactionary
elements will not succeed in their de-

structive policy. But even if they
should persuade a considerable num-
ber to stay away, the legal status of
the organized community will not be
affected.

Palestine Jewry as a whole is
represented through an Assembly elec-
ted for a term of three years and a
General Council chosen by the As-
sembly for a term of one year. The
religious element is nationally repre-
sented through a Chief Rabbinate of
two (one Sephardic and one Ashken-
azic) and six members (three Sephar-
dic and three Ashkenazic). The budget
of the Chief Rabbinate must have the
cooperation and the full approval of
the General Council, the consent of
the Assembly and the endorsement of
the High Commissioner, who, by the
way, must sanction any measure of
the Assembly before it can become
operative.

The Ordinance provides that the
General Council and the Chief Rab-
binate shall, within six months, devise
regulations covering the election
or choice of the latter. In case of
disagreement the matter shall be re-
ferred for final decision by majority
to an Arbitration Tribunal to con-
sist of five members, two Sephardic
and two Ashkenazic, chosen respec-
tively by the Rabbinate and the Gen-
eral Council, and a Chairman desig-
nated by the Jewish Agency.

This latter provision is of signifi-
cance in that it takes official cogni-
zance of the Jewish Agency (at pres-
ent the World Zionist Organization),
that is to say, of the Jewish people
at large, the world over, and grants it
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the right of exercising a measure of
power in the life of Palestine Jewry.

It is to be regretted that the British
Government substituted General Coun-
cil for the original National Council,
against the expressed will of Jewry,
through its Vaad Leumi. The ordi-
nance is the constitution of the Jew-
ish people in Palestine and should
carry the name national wherever ap-
propriate, for its implications and
prestige, if nothing else. It is, how-
ever, possible that the Government
yielded to the religious fanatics who
fear the word national as something
sacrilegious in relation to Jewry,
though the concession will hardly sat-
isfy that element.

With all its defects and shortcom-
ings, however, the Ordinance is a
great step forward in the upbuilding
of our Homeland.

Mating Languages

HE FORWARD has reduced its

English section to one half and the
Day has removed its English column
from the prominence of the first page
to the obscurity of the second.

After a long trial, at considerable
cost to the exchequer, these newspa-
pers appear to have reached the con-
clusion that the English adjunct does
not pay, and they are now decided on
gradually losing it. An interesting and
instructive experiment which has clear-
ly demonstrated that languages do not
mate in one publication.

There is no instance on record of
any bi-lingual Jewish newspaper of
note anywhere in the Old World—or
in Argentine, and the test in this coun-

try confirms in striking fashion the
soundness of the rule,

A language is not a mere medium of
expression, it is an agency of culture,
and few find themselves thoroughly at
home in different tongues. The two
classes of Jewish readers whom the
fore-going dailies had intended to win
and to hold, are not, and cannot, under
the circumstances, be of the same men-
tal content and outlook. They are dif-
ferently attuned, move in different so-
cial environments, though they may—
and do—have very much in common as
regards our national heritage, in what-
ever form expressed.

They cannot fit into that uniformity
of spirit which a newspaper must of
necessity create in both its staff and its
readers. An individual may prove cap-
able of shifting attitudes in changing
from one cultural agency to another,
but not a newspaper, which is an or-
ganization and, therefore, more rigid,
more set in its ways. The result is that
the English reader feels ill at ease in
a Yiddish newspaper—just as the Yid-
dish reader would feel out of place in
an English newspaper with a Yiddish
section. The singleness of tenor which
pervades a newspaper must needs serve
as a barrier to all not in full harmony
with it.

The immigrant Jew, however adjust-
ed to conditions, is still bound up, as he
psychologically must, with the tradi-
tions and life of the old country in an
intimate, personal way, and the Yid-
dish press naturally is impelled, even
if not wholly designed, to meet the
reader in his own world, a world which
is largely foreign to the native or fully
Americanized Jew.
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The difference goes even deeper than
that. The Yiddish reader may have a
narrower scope of interests, due to
his limited opportunities for interac-
tion in the new environment and his be-
ing removed from active participation
in the affairs of the old, but he is more
firmly grounded in his knowledge of
Jewish life, whereas the native Jew,
with all his possible breadth of inter-
ests, is more superficial, at least in
things Jewish, and he cannot fully en-
ter into the problems and discus-
sions presented by the Yiddish press,
even if written in English. The up-
shot is that the Yiddish reader is de-
prived of the space given to the foreign
appendage, while the English reading
Jew does not understand what it is all
about—if he ever makes an attempt to
wade through it.

There are many Jews who read both
Yiddish and English newspapers, and
their numbers are growing, through
the acquisition of English by the Yid-
dish speaking and the learning of Yid-
dish by the native Jews, but they will
never think of using one bi-lingual pub-
lication.

If anything, the unhappy experi-
ment of the Yiddish newspapers has
served to check, rather than aid, the
getting together of the two divisions
of Jewry—that is, to the extent that
they did succeed in winning readers for
their English sections. For it tends to
discourage the English reading Jew
from ever attempting to learn to read
Yiddish, believing, as he must, that he
can get all there is to know of Jewish
life from the English columns in the
“Yiddish paper.” You cannot know a
people unless you know its language,

A

and there are many among the child-
ren of the immigrants who develop a
desire to become intimately ac-
quainted with the world of Yiddish
literature and its influence upon the
great mass of Jewry. This desire is
fed by the general trend of the Jewish
people in America and by the Jewish
publications in English which bring
their readers gradually round to the life
sources of their race. English depart-
ments in the Yiddish press can only
harm this tendency—and put to shame
the Yiddish language which is thus
made to apear as 2 mere necessary evil
to be swept aside at the first oppor-
tunity.

The Palestine Labor Drive

CONDITIONS in Palestine are
gradually improving, and there is
well-founded hope that the near future
will see the end of the unemployment.
The time is thus ripe for laying plans
for larger activity. The only truly
constructive force in the Homeland is
the Jewish worker, who is so manfully
weathering all adversity and who is
now preparing to meet the problems
of the new era. This imposes on us
the duty of coming forward with
greater assistance than heretofore.
The campaign for the institutions
of the organized workers in Pales-
tine, now in full swing all over the
country, should be stimulated to larger
effort, in the knowledge that every
dollar goes, not only to allay the suf-
ferings of the jobless, but to create op-
portunities for new immigration of
Jews, and a higher standard of living
for the builders of our Homeland.
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A DEeLEGATION of the Bnai Binya-
min is now visiting this country, to en-
list the financial aid of American
Jews in their plans for settling the
sons of old colonists on new land.

The Bnai Binyamin is an organiza-
tion of some 1500 members, of 18
years of age and over, native Palestine
Jews, children of colonists who find
no room on the farms or plantations
of their fathers and who must strike
out for themselves on new land if
they are to continue in their chosen
business of agriculture.

With the aid of two or three philan-
thropists superadded to their own sav-
ings, the members have established
a bank which has already helped them
found the colony of Binyaminia #nd
two smaller settlements. They have a
couple of cooperative dairies, a pur-
chasing bureau and are engaged in
such other activities as are incidental
to agriculture, as well as to the
physical and cultural needs of the in-
dividuals and the group. All of this is
very praiseworthy and deserving of en-
couragement.

But before we can give our ap-
proval to the plans of Bnai Binyamin
in this country, we should like to
know the attitude of these colonist
sons on the burning question of Jew-
ish Labor. Shall the Halutzim, the
self-sacrificing pioneers who come to
Palestine to build our Homeland, have
employment on the farms and in the
orange groves of the Bnai Binyamin?

We have just recently been shocked
into the shame and national danger of
Petach-Tikvah, whose Jewish Effendis

7

called in British forces and Arab po-
lice to make a bloody onslaught upon
the unemployed Halutzim in its
midst who asked for work and bread.
The Bnai Binyamin counts among its
membership sons of Petah-Tivah col-
onists. What is their attitude to-
wards Jewish Labor?

The colony of Binyaminia is al-
ready using cheap Arab labor, and
the tendency of crowding out the Jew-
ish workers still there 1is rather
marked, which would seem to show
that the sons are ready to follow in
the footsteps of their parents.

Are we, after the terrible experi-
ence in Petach-Tikvah, to aid in
further augmenting the nests of Jewish
Effendis? Do we not owe it to our-
selves to make sure that our aid,
born of idealism and given in the
hope of benefiting the Homeland, shall
go to strengthen and to increase the
Jewish population of Palestine?

The Bnai Binyamin delegation to
this country consists of two gentle-
men one of whom, Itamar Ben-Avi,
is the son of a great Jew, the late
master builder and towering force of
Hebrew revival, Eliezer Ben Yehuda.
We recall the scandal of strikes and
police threats attending the building
of this delegate’s house in Jerusalem
and we remind the reader that it was
his newspaper, the Doar Hayom
(Daily Mail) which had the cheek to
justify the Petach-Tikvah brutalities
on the very morrow of their occur-
rence, the only newspaper in Pales-
tine, and the world at large, to de-
fend the Jewish Effendis .

We believe the Bnai Binyamin or-
ganization owes American Jewry a
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clear and unequivocal statement on its
present and proposed policy toward
the Jewish worker. Anything in
Palestine that may redound to the
good name of Jewry, deserves the
heartiest cooperation and the deepest
sympathy.  Petach-Tikva, however,
has besmirched our good name and
has made a bloody mockery of all the
ideals of justice and peace we have
been holding up to the world as our
heritage and mission. We must
make sure, insofar as it lies in our
power» that none shall jeopardize the’
very foundations of our Homeland.
Are the Bnai Binyamin to become
centers of Jewish activity or sources
of Arab antagonism and danger?

Our BUDGETEERs in Palestine are
making headway: another institution
has been driven out of existence. The
great Bezalel Art School, founded at
Jerusalem twenty years ago by the
famous professor Boris Schatz, has
been closed. The fountain of so much
just Jewish pride, the source of so
many beautiful things decorating
Jewish homes in all parts of the
world, is no more. The academy of
so many talented artists and gifted
craftsmen is now empty and desolate
and its happy workers dispersed and
scattered to the four winds. Inci-
dentally, a few hundreds of men and
women are now without their daily
bread.

And all because are new-fangled
builders of Zion wished to “save”
four thousand dollars a year!

The Bezalel School came to life
long before American Zionists could
dream of financial . hegemony; it
maintained its existence under Turk-

ish rule and managed to live through
the war and its aftermath, but it
succumbed to the beneficent reign of
the United Palestine Appeal as ad-
ministered by present day leadership.
Just for the sake of showing that the
“budget” can be pared down merci-
lessly, the new Zionist executive in
the Homeland let fall its axe on the
finest institution New Palestine could
boast. Last year the “faithful ser-
vants” and “loyal workers” of Zion
in this country ate up close to nine
hundred thousand dollars of Pales-
tine funds. This year there are in-
dications that the expense will be no
smaller. If economy were practised
here to the degree of at least one
half of one per cent, Bezalel would
continue to flourish. If the tremen-
dous subsidies to the Zion Common-
wealth or to the journals of the pure-
and-simple Zionists in America were
reduced by a paltry four thousand
dollars we should not now have to
hang our heads in shame. If the
Palestine Zionist Executive had the
least consideration for art in the life
of a people, or the least knowledge
of what other nations, small and
large, were doing to advance both the
fine and the mechanical arts, they
would have never thought of bud-
geteering at the expense of the only
art school we had, the Bezalel.

We hope there will be found
enough friends of the institution to
bring it back to life, but we wonder
how those friends will regard the
present Zionist administration . . .

Tre Zionist Organization of
America, a mere fraction of the
movement in this country, has man-
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aged to capture the United Palestine
Appeal, the fund raising agency of
all the Zionist elements, using it as
the exclusive instrument of its own.
The Board of Directors has been
packed with its own members, save
one or two representatives who have
been literally forced upon them by
the labor wing, and the very organi-
zation figures among the institutions
the United Palestine {(Appeal is to
take care of,

On the contribution cards issued
by the U. P. A. and distributed broad-
cast amongst all classes of Jews and
Zionists, there is a special place re-
served for enrollment of members in
the pure-and simple organization. The
general fund is thus completely and
fully merged with the Zionist Organ-
ization of this country, and nothing
now stands in the way of defray-
ing all the large expense of the Zion-
ist administration in America out of
the funds ostensibly collected for Pa-
lestine only.

Which shows a regrettable lack of
interest in Zionism, as such, on the
part of the U. P. A. contributors;
they give donations, and give because
they cannot, for one reason or an-
other, refuse, but do not care about
the purpose or the deep historical in-
tent of the funds, Otherwise, the
Zionists would not dare do the things
they are doing.

THE MANAGEMENT of the United
Palestine Appeal has refused cam-
paign advertising to THE VANGUARD.
Counsel was at first divided. There
were some, we understand: who had
the sense to appreciate the good work
our magazine is doing for construc-

tive Zionism and desired to reach our
readers, but the opposition prevailed.
Having captured the administration
and the funds, the ruling group looks
upon the movement as a party affair
and considers paid publicity as mere
political patronage to be given to
their friends only. Official Zionism
in this country is thus coming round
to the pork-barrel system. That may
yet prove a blessing in disguise by
rousing our public to the danger of
continuing the incompetents in power.

THE JEwisH DEPUTIES in the Hun-
garian Parliament publicly denied
their race, declaring themselves Mag-
yars of the Mosaic persuasion. The
good men hope thereby to circum-
vent the disabilities directed against
our people in that Horthy-ridden land,
for the constitution prohibits discrim-
ination on grounds of religion.

The pity of it is that such denial
will not bring the Jews any relief
from their present sufferings. On the
contrary, it will serve to make them
more contemptible in the eyes of their
Christian neighbors,—and more op-
pressed, for they deliberately sacrifice
the protection of the minority rights
guaranteed to them by the Peace
Treaty, and the aid of Jewry at large.

The “Jewish Magyars” are palpably
insincere. They attempt to efface
themselves racially as a matter of poli-
tical expediency, merely to escape the
trouble of fighting.

We hope that the mass of Hungari-
an Jewry will repudiate their repre-
sentatives in Parliament in striking
fashion and save their own good
name—and rights, too.
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Death has wrested from our midst
a great constructive force in the per-
son of Max Pine, who died in his
62nd year, on Friday, March 2, 1928,
at noon, at his home in Maywood,
New Jersey.

A powerful man, without a single
gray hair in his head, he was the mar-
vel of his countless friends who saw
in him a tower of strength for many,
many years yet to come. Fate willed
otherwise. ‘His strong frame broke
down suddenly., His heart became
affected within the last few months,
and when he contracted pneumonia,
12 days ago, he succumbed abruptly to
a complication of ailments, in spite of
all the medical efforts which unstinted
love and money could marshall to his
aid.

Thus we lose the builder of a move-
ment, the leader of masses, the man
who has inscribed his name in letters
of gold upon the annals of Jewish la-
bor and its far-reaching influence on
the destinies of our people here and
abroad.

Pine was a man of vision and heart
and indomitable courage, and he it
was who, four years ago, placed him-
self at the head of the endeavor for
Palestine Labor, releasing a flood of
fresh enthusiasm in the ranks of the
movement and bringing to its service
the best elements of Jewish labor lead-
ership and all the great unions. He

threw himself heart and soul into the
work, traveled through the country,
and gave to it all of his energy and
all of his time freely, enthusiastically,
lovingly. He spoke and labored to
the very last, unmindful of his own
condition, braving all danger to his so
suddenly shattered health.

Who knows, but what his days were
not shortened by the constant exer-
tion in behalf of a cause he espoused
so late in life but with all the more
abandon and youthful inspiration.
Rarely does a man win such affection,
genuine, deep affection, as was felt for
him. And he made his name a by-word
in Palestine. He was the only man in
the world who was placed on the rolls
of that unique Jewish Workers’ Or-
ganization in the Homeland as honor-
ary member. None before him ever
gained that distinction, and no second
name yet appears beside his.

Pine’s achievements, numerous and
lasting, have secured him a safe and
honorable position in Jewish his-
tory, but over and above all the great
things he has done in his life time, will
stand out his complete and full-
hearted association with the aims and
labors of our pioneers in Palestine.
His spirit will continue to live in us
and to guide us in the noblest task
ever set before men, that of rebuild-
ing a nation upon the foundations of
a labor commonwealth.
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NATIONALITY AND THE INDIVIDUAL
By ISAAC ZAAR

CENTURY of struggle for na-
tional independence has forced
upon the attention of the world this
phase of human liberty, but has as
yet not placed nationality where it be-
longs—at the very root of all culture.
Nationality is still taken to connote
the state wherein one happens to have
been born or naturalized—a matter of
political allegiance which may be
changed at will. The Europeans, it is
true, know better. With them the
fight for autonomy or minority-group
rights within the larger state has been,
and still is, a very vital affair, and
they have learned to tell people from
polity. However, even they are in-
clined to confound the nature of na-
tionality with its ultimate desire for
statehood. Every people, as every in-
dividual, has a hankering for complete
liberty of action, though conditions
usually enforce compliance with a les-
ser degree of freedom—or none at
all, and this natural tendency is mis-
taken for the very essence of nation-
ality. The world war has helped many
suppressed peoples to attain political
sovereignty, as has the nineteenth
century in the case of Greece, Servia,
Bulgaria, Rumania, Montenegro, and
Italy.
tionality, which has in so many in-
stances broken the bonds of the state,
could not be identified with the organ-
ized whole. But as each submerged
people is usually either kept down be-
low the surface or rises violently to
political equality, its part in the state
rarely reaches such stage of import-

It would seem, then, that na-

ance as will make it stand out as a
separate and distinctive unit. The
world thus hears of a nationality only
when it is up in arms, forgetting it for
all practical purposes so long as it is
compelled to remain more or less in-
articulate. And that which does not
hold the centre of the stage steadily
and forcibly, but pops into sight for
a while, and at great intervals, is not
likely to become a matter of popular
study and knowledge. The result is
that even the thinking minority is di-
vided on the subject.

Some genuinely believe that nation-
ality is a sort of fad or, at least, a
traditionary bias which ought to be
abandoned for the good of humanity,
while others contend that nationality
in itself is not an evil, that it may en-
rich the mosaic of world culture, pro-
vided it does not deteriorate into im-
perialism or chauvinism. In both
cases, it may be observed, nationality
is looked upon, not as the integral,
ineluctable part of society that it is
but as a mere social phenomenon
which can be driven out of our lives
if we are so minded. Small wonder
that the battle for national rights
within the state rarely, if ever, appeals
to the outside world, and no one of
the now independent nations would
have gained its statehood if its free-
dom should not have fitted in with the
schemes and ambitions of the control-
ling powers. We can thus readily un-
derstand how the misconceptions and
the conflicts of interests have served
to divert the attention of thinkers
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from the vital importance of nation-
ality for the development of human
culture.

II

States may come and go, while a
people will stay on for thousands of
years. The State may be of inestim-
able value in solidifying its popula-
tion into one harmonious whole, but
it will break up into pieces if the
artificially poined elements prove in-
compatible. What counts in the for-
mation of a nationality, is not the
political bonds—or the geographic
boundaries— but the constancy and
efficacy of interaction between the in-
dividuals of a given group. Thrown
together, by whatever reason, a num-
ber of people will, through social con-
tact and intermarriage, create, in the
course of long generations, a common
heritage and a common physical type.
Blood mixture, aided by uniformity
of environment, will shape the ethnos
of the aggregate, while deposits upon
deposits of joint experience and his-
tory, aided by deliberate design and
policy of the leadership, will create
the ethos of the group. Hardened into
an ethnical and cultural unit, the
group, now termed nationality, will
henceforth continue through history
as a potent factor in the life of hu-
manity, the extent of its influence de-
pending on the number and strength
of similar groups with whom it may
come into contact—or conflict.

Nationality is thus both the product
and the crucible of the individuals
composing it, and can no more be
changed by an exertion of the will
than society at large can. With all our

seeming freedom of choice and inde-
pendence of reason, we are firmly
rooted in society, molded and con-
trolled by it.

Formerly the individual was thought
of as the center and creator of the
group. Modern sociology considers
the group as the centre and creator of
the individual. So long as man was
looked upon as an independent unit
who could think and act as he pleased,
society was a matter of desirability
and enlightened personal interest, and
clever people were found who argued
for a “natural” life, free of all social
bonds. This anthropocentric theory
led thinkers to assume that man could
make of himself what he wanted and
that by proper education all national
and racial barriers could be made to
disappear. That theory, so plausible
and so appealing to our vanity, is still
controlling the minds of the many, and
nationality is considered a mere habit
of thought which can be cast aside by
the fiat of superior reason.

Reason, however, has long since
been dethroned as an independent
force controlling our wishes and ac-
tions by virtue of its own innate and
logical principles, irrespective of en-
vironment, inner adjustments, and ex-
periential habits. Man is no more
looked upon as the creator of his own
destiny. Our mental control is merely
the resultant of adjustments as they
take place in the course of our adapta-
tions to surroundings, experience, and
expectations. The seeming independ-
ence of our thoughts or behavior is
nothing but the momentary victory of
one set of impressions over another,
—a victory which depends upon the
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comparative force of the new and the
old in their conflict for mastery over
our minds at any given time. We ac-
quire mental poise when our know-
ledge is firmly grounded and can calm-
ly view the attack of a new experi-
ence, easily absorbing or repelling it.
We are bewildered, confused, when
the conflict between different sensa-
tions or judgments is too violent and
too long in coming to a close. And
we change opinions and attitudes to
the extent that the new crowds out
the old in our mind.

While this conflict or adjustment
takes place in our consciousness, we
appear to be choosing at will, which
is all right for all practical purposes
but all wrong if it should lead us to
disregard the conditions governing
that will, or reason, of ours. We can
compare and choose, that is to say,
think only when faced by varied ex-
perience or judgments. The more
diversified the ideas and interests be-
fore us the more thinking must we
do and the more original do we grow,
—in our own estimation and as meas-
ured by the prevailing standard of
mental ability and knowledge.

This variety of experience and ideas
is acquired chiefly in contact with the
group, or groups, within which we
live. The group is thus seen to be the
primary factor of the individual’s
mental development. If the group is
small, isolated or exclusive, its mem-
bers are narrow-minded, for the fund
of knowledge to be gained by each
through interchange of ideas with the
rest is limited. Life becomes rigid,
regulated to the minutest detail, and

anything new becomes an event, an in-
novation which is ruled out, tabooed,
~—unless it fits in with the old habits
without in the least disturbing the
placid surface of the group’s life.

Civilization, or culture, became pos-
sible only with the rise of conditions
which produced diversity of contact
with nature and its inhabitants. The
centres of culture always have been
those groups which were more mobile
than the rest; whose interests called
for more frequent intercourse with
other people. The urban population
is always the higher cultured because
of greater variety of influence and in-
teraction,

Our mental content is the cumula-
tive product of diversified social in-
fluence. Imagine for a moment a
uniform society, and no matter how
large numerically, it will present no
differences of outlook to any mem-
ber and no one will be any different
from the rest, i. e., will not be inde-
pendent, original, free in his thoughts
and actions, A subdivided society is
thus the essence of our mental
growth; a society of many culture
centres which can influence each other,
enrich one another and give the in-
dividual the variety of experience
which results in his mental independ-
ence.

A subdivided society can be of two
kinds, horizontal, or class, and verti-
cal, or nationality. Classes can serve
as sources of interaction only to the
extent that they can, or are permitted,
to intermingle. Otherwise, they are
separate worlds, like castes whose
members continue through life in their
respective orbits. And whenever
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classes are able to intermingle freely,
they tend to amalgamate and to form
one uniform culture.

The only kind of social subdivision
that presents the opportunity for va-
riety of free contact is the vertical—
which may be sectional or ethnical.
Sectional subdivisions, like states of
a union, undoubtedly contribute to the
diversity of a people’s culture, but the
differences between them are either so
great that the sections tend to isola-
tion or so small that they offer no
striking contrasts. In the one case
they tend to break up—or check the
rise of—national culture, while in the
other the tendency is to uniformity,
which is greatly helped along by gov-
ernmental policy, education and grow-
ing bond of interests,—common his-
tory and common defense. Local cul-
tures may persist, but they stand apart

from the general flow of the national
life and lose their power of influence
upon the whole. Which means that
they either merge or cease their his-
torical function, disappearing as cen-
tres of stimulating interaction.

We thus come to the conclusion
that only an ethnically subdivided so-
ciety can serve as permanent, ever
varying foundation of culture-divers-
ity which feeds the mental content of
the individual.

The ethnic culture-forces may
be independent, federated or au-
tonomous. The only pre-requisite is
that they have freedom of expression.
A suppressed nationality cannot
make itself felt in the life of society,
whose members are thus deprived of
a diversifying factor and are to that
extent mentally poorer,—whether they
care about it or not.

4

Keyless

By P. M. RASKIN

Wherever I go there are windows and

doors,

And laughter—within;
But, ah me, a door needs a key—
And I cannot break in,

Wherever I go—on the upper floors
There is life in its prime.

But I see no stair to reach up there—
And I cannot climb,
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THE OUTLOOK IN PALESTINE
By N. BENARY.

PALESTIN E is not yet in the happy

position of a country where the
newcomer can take the beaten track.
Great riches lies hidden in the land,
but initiatives and expert knowledge
are required to dig it up. It was lack
of initiative which brought about the
failure of the Fourth Aliya (The mid-
dle-class immigration of the years
1924-25). Those arrivals took to the
industries they found in the country:
house building, stores, hotels, soda
stands, real estate brokerage. Noth-
ing new was tried. Real estate spe-
culation alone swallowed up a for-
tune which could have secured many
thousands of dunams of fruitful soil.
The middle-class Jew failed to open
new avenues of livelihood and profit.
To this very day hundreds of thou-
sands of pounds’ worth of various
products are imported which could be
manufactured in the land. No large
capital is required. Those few who
did know how to take advantage of
the many openings succeeded hand-
somely. It is well known that in the
years 1924-1925 not only was there
no scarcity of money but that there
actually was a surplus thereof, so
much so that the banks refused to ac-
cept deposits, and all of that capital
went to naught for lack of practical
knowledge, solidarity and organiza-
tion,

Not a little of the energy and earn-
ings of the Jewish workers has been
lost in those years. In Tel-Aviv alone
labor earned in the years 1924-25 a
million pounds in wages, and much of

it was squandered away. Out of the
thousands of workers, only some six
hundred thought of the future and
saved up something which later went
into building the suburban settlement
Borochow and various cooperative in-
dustries,

The labor cooperatives deserve spe-
cial attention. They spring up and
develop by themselves almost without
any institution to take care of their
financial needs.

Some years ago the Palestine Work-
ers’ Fund founded a few industrial
cooperatives and took care of them for
a time. In later years, however, just
when they became more numerous,
there was no one to aid them, except
the special committees on cooperation
attached to the Labor Councils and
whose activity is necessarily very
limited. The cooperative movement
arose and is developing, thanks to the
initiative, perseverance and endurance
of its sponsors. We now have 76 co-
operatives, and their majority came
into being with the beginning of the
present crisis. Of this number, 36
are in Tel-Aviv, with a capital
of #£20,000 of their own and
£12,000 in credit. They employ 827
members who draw in wages £10-~
600 a month,

These figures speak for themselves.
But what is still more important, co-
operative labor knew, not only to
show the way in such traditional
trades as tailoring, shoemaking and
carpentry, but to strike out in such
fields as chemistry, electrical supplies,
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machinery and agricultural imple-
ments, chicken coops, beehives, poul-
try feed, etc. And there are still any
number of small and large industries
catering to human needs which offer
great possibilities to cooperative labor.
The quality of the cooperative pro-
ducts is so high that at this year’s
government exposition in Haifa the
cooperative section carried away 18
medals, ten gold and six silver. The
interest in their articles was so lively
that Arabs from far and near placed
orders with the cooperatives.

All of which goes to show what
energy, initiative and stubbornness will
create in this land of ours. Unfor-
tunately, the great majority of workers
lack the will for initiative. True pio-
neer spirit is expressed not alone in the
determination to suffer through the
worst vicissitudes, but primarily in the
indomitable will to conquer new ave-
nues of labor and new sources of crea-
tiveness. We saw how in the year of
plenty Tel-Aviv had more workers
than it needed, while in certain local-
ities there was a scarcity of labor.
They were satisfied to work three
days a week at a higher wage in Tel-
Aviv rather than toil six days else-
where,—and to enjoy the conveniences
of a city, theatre, lectures, sea bath-
ing, discusions, dances right in the
street of the free Jewish municipality.
The Palestine crisis is the Tel-Aviv
crisis,—of the middle-class Jew who
built and traded without foundation
or calculation; who embarked large
capital in brokerage and windy
affairs, and the Tel-Aviv worker
who thirsted for pleasant surround-
ings and did not think of the

morrow, did not save, did not strive
to create something new, but squan-
dered his strength and his earnings
futilely in a city of unemployment.
By this time it is well established
that Palestine must be a land of inten-
sive agriculture, She is at present ex-
porting goods that are her natural
monopoly and fears no competition.
The sun, that hot cauldron so much
abused by every newcomer at first,
shedding its great and clear light nine
months of the year; the sea breezes all
along the coast mitigating the scorch-
ing heat; the valleys which, in Jesreel,
lies some 1,200 feet below the sea level
and are thus so appropriate for all
sorts of tropical vegetation; the moun-
tains rising to two and three thousand
feet above the sea surface and rivaling
by their climate southern France—all
this makes it possible to develop an in-
tensive and varied agriculture, partic-
ularly in the field of plantations., On
the mountains the best sort of grapes,
olives and figs grow, while down in
Judean and Samaritan lands the fam-
ous orange groves thrive, whose prod-
ucts find a ready sale upon the markets
of the world. In the valley of Jesreel
the grape ripens a month and a half
sooner than in southern Europe (Italy,
Spain, etc.) and is first to reach the
European market. Its quality is on
par with the best sort of French grape.
In the Valley of Beth Shan cotton
is nicely developing, while in the Jor-
dan valley bananas and rare tropical
fruits grow. On the ranges of Upper
Galilee flourish apples, pears, plums,
peaches, etc. Vegetables are raised all
the year round. This brief and tenta-
tive enumeration suffices to show how

a——






18

PURIM

NIGHT

By JOSEPH VOGEL

EN YEARS . ... I remember dis-
tinctly how I descended into the
cellar, selected a large potato, and
scraped a hole in it large enough to
hold a candle. The noise of rattlers
filled my ears. (With what difficulty
I had at length mastered the art of
manipulating a small rectangular piece
of wood to which was fastened, at the
end of a strip of narrow watch-spring,
a knob of lead!) Then in the evening,
the subdued lights of the synagogue
and the mellifluous chanting of the
rabbi. A parade! In the synagogue,
too! Had not we youngsters antici-
pated this event for several weeks, dur-
ing which we patiently translated He-
brew exercises? And on a Saturday
morning, when the rabbi would reward
us with a story from the Bible. How
avidly we listened to the account of
the beautiful Esther, and loyal Morde-
cai; the weak king Ahasuerus, and the
deserving punishment of the scoundrel
Haman! On Purim evening, as we
paraded in the synagogue, we some-
how felt that the racket we made with
our rattlers could be heard in the very
heavens. Later came the Purim sup-
per, with its delicacies, and jollity, and

the recounting of colorful tales.
\

Ten years had passed since I partici-
pated in a Purim festival, and now,
quite unexpectedly, an invitation from
my aunt to a Purim supper. T ac-
cepted eagerly.

Alas! This supper, even though con-

ducted in an orthodox fashion, showed .

the influence of modernism. Of beau-
tiful Hebrew melodies there were
none. Where were the long slender
candles to cast flickering shadows into
the corners of the room and illuminate
the faces of the diners with a pale
oriental hue? My grandfather, only
recently arrived from Russia, chanted
a prayer and proceeded solemnly to cut
the holiday twist. Following some
pointed ignorance on my part, father
called out, “Muzhik”, and proceeded
to explain to all at large that this
term applied to young ignoramuses in
Russia who knew nothing of, or cared
little for, Jewish tradition. My uncle,
a truly religious man, sat quietly at
the table, gazing at the wall, Tt
seemed that if externals this evening
were drab, at least in his mind memo-
ries played, of white-robed savants
telling stories in hushed tones; of sil-
ken-curled boys striking muted tunes
from soothing harps, and, withal, 2
gentle deep blue sky in which shone
diamond stars casting majestic light
upon the white walls of Palestinian
abodes.

Next to uncle sat a young man, who
came to this country three years ago.
He was telling volubly of his ex-
periences in the various European
cities. And as he came to the universi-
ties he had visited, his eyes lighted up
and he became suddenly lost in silence,
overcome with emotion. “How won-
derful it would be to attend an Ameri-
can college!” he frequently exclaimed.
He learned to speak English fluently
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in the short time he lived in this coun-
try, only a slight accent remaining in
his speech.

Suddenly I felt the elbow of my lit-
tle brother poking at my ribs. “Kid
Collegiate,” he whispered, pointing to
the necktie of three bright colors my

grandfather was wearing. My little -

brother took the whole supper in hum-
orous fashion. Whenever the girl at
the extreme left end of the table spoke
in her quaint and broken English, he
giggled shamelessly, and poked me
with his none too gentle elbow in an
endeavor to make me enter into his
merriment. 1 contrasted this little fel-
low of fourteen years with the young
man of perhaps twenty-five across the
table. The former, an American liv-
ing in a Christian neighborhood, and
only gentile boys for friends, felt him-
self entirely alien in this typically Jew-
ish festival. The latter, three years
in this country, was endeavoring des-
perately to become fully Americanized,
but would perhaps not be able to enter
wholly and harmoniously into the
spirit of American customs until a
long period of years had elapsed.

Before the last course of the supper
was served, my father tried to induce
the men present to sing some exotic
song, and himself began to chant, “daie
di dee daie’s” and to beat time with
his fingers on the table. But no one
took him up, and lamenting the fact
that even this beautiful custom of
“daie di dee daie-ing” was passing
away, he, too, fell in with our silence.
My aunt, entering at that moment, re-
marked: “Come, come, this is an eve-
ning of merriment. Hershele, sing a
little, or tell a few stories.” Whereupon
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uncle suddenly remembered a humor-
ous story he had heard at a Purim
festival many, many years ago. His
face flushed, his hands became elo-
quent, he appeared so different from
the everyday individual I knew. As
by common consent, we relaxed into
genuine ease. The constraint was com-
pletely gone. We all soon found that
we had a tale impatient to be told.
Even little brother brings in a story
of a wise Jew who, when told that if
he would work he’d be paid a dollar in-
stead of the customary half dollar
given to the hoboes, replied, “Instead
of the dollar, give me half and let the
hobo do the work for the usual wage.”

I found I wished to speak of the
Yiddish writers. I had recently been
reading a book on the Yiddish drama
and my interest had been fully awak-
ened in the numerous Yiddish writers
of merit who were scarcely known to
the English-reading public. Yet no
sooner had I mentioned the name of
David Pinski than my father named a
dozen more as great, and began to dis-
course upon their merits at great
length.

“But I've never seen you read a
book, father,” I exclaimed in astonish-
ment, “How do you know about these
writers?”’

Father smiled indulgently. “My
son, you've much to learn. You are a
reader only of the barren English
newspapers. The Yiddish ones give us
not only news, but literature, the
authors of which often become known
to the public through the newspaper.”

Thus the conversation coursed along
from one worldly topic to another,
and but little was said in connection

i
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with Purim. At length the elaborate
repast was over. Uncle started to
say the benediction. Grandfather sang
the opening words, and the others
joined. Here at least was a bit of
biblical atmosphere. I remained silent,
however, and aunt dryly remarked with
much displeasure upon the younger
generation that forgot the Hebrew
prayers by neglecting to repeat them.

The hour grew late. Mother finally
warned me that it was time to leave if
I expected to catch my train back to
college. When the young man across
the table heard the word college, his
eyes brightened and he burst out with
much excitement, “Oh, you go to col-
lege?”

Later, as I put on my overcoat in the
kitchen, he came in to say goodbye
again. His face was flushed and his
hand, when he extended it ‘to me,

trembled. “I am studying at home,”
he remarked, “I shall never be able to
go to college.” A great hunger shone
in his face, a hunger for learning; and
as I bid him farewell, I felt myself
overwhelmed with sympathy.

And as I descended the stairs, the
darkness before me changed into a
picture. The picture vibrated wildly;
it seemed to be borne by a storm. In
a flash I saw the man I had just left.
His arms were lifted and his features
were contorted with agony. Then in
another flash I saw the face of my
little brother, a calm face, disturbed
only as the darkness trembled. Again
I was moved, but my heart felt lighter,
for my brother’s face, the face of the
rising generation, was serene and
confident. I walked away from the
house filled with memories of Purim
night.

%

SONNET
By JACOB SALZBURG

The stars are shining bright, and heaven and earth
Are given to sleep. Within their beds are laid
The sons of joy forgetful of their mirth,

The weary sons of darkness, undismayed.

Now loved and unloved sleep in quiet peace,
And silence, statue-like, stands round them all.
They might be those whom death has paid release,
So little to the world seem they thrall,

What miracle this, that put the sun to bed,

And bade the darkness like a great black cat

Sit hunched above the earth! that made the dead
Touch pale hands with the living ; together sat,
Almost in one, the present and the past;

And put eternity into our grasp!

m .
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PIONEERS

By REBECCA SCHMUCKLER

NE Saturday I was quite un-
ceremoniously left with Zippo-
rah at Geva with only these few
words for introduction, “Here’s the
American girl Harzfeld talked to you
about.” So I, a foreigner, bewildered,
lost, without any conception of what
a kvutzah was, catching at the word
“Halutz’ as at a straw, remained with
Zipporah for a while. I must have
looked dazed and, probably, stupid,
for Zipporah with kind hospitality
took me under her wing,

Zipporah’s room spelt freshness,
cleanliness and simplicity to me. Like
all other rooms in the barrack-like
house, the walls were painted blue
the ceiling whitewashed, the floor of
cool tile. There was a screened win-
dow opposite the door and under-
neath it a couch. The couch looked
tempting from a distance, but its
cretonne cover hardly made it more
comfortable to sit on. (It was made
of boards, placed across boxes). I
saw two cots near one wall, heaped
invitingly with pillows,—these were
not disappointing, they proved soft.
Opposite the cots stood a little table.
Later I noticed three or four good
prints on the walls, a vase, writing
materials on the table, and, in the
corner, an improvised closet.

As I sat on the couch in a state of
mental haze, questions of all sorts,
born of misconception and misinfor-
mation, chased themselves in endless
circles through my mind. Would my

clothes be communal property? Would one stands out in relief.

I starve? Would I work hard and
grow thin?

Zipporah did her best to make me
feel more at ease. But she was not
the convivial type that would put an
American at ease. Besides, I felt that
even her attitude was tinged with
skepticism and mistrust as she en-
deavored to ‘make conversation’.
That was quite a concession on her
part, to ‘make conversation’ with me.
I never afterward knew her to do it
again. She did not know the mean-
ing of ‘social charm’ that we Amer-
icans are so accustomed to look for
and to give.

Of course, the usual questions were
asked. [Everybody, after evincing
great surprise at the presence of an
American girl in Palestine who
wished to work and not merely to
tour, put the same queries:

“How long have you been here?
How do you like our country? Why
did you come?” Zipporah offered
me a Hebrew book. Under pretence
of reading, I studied my hostess. I
found her head noble, with its straight
nose, well formed lips, arched eye-
brows. Her mannish bob added a
great deal of strength to her face.
She had a strong manner and a strong
personality. I was then a bit afraid
of her, awed into insignificance by
the aura of vigor and sureness that
surrounded her.

Few impressions remain with me
of my first stay in the Kvutzah. Only
That is a
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picture of Roma, as I first saw her.
We had entered a long wooden shack.
“This,” I was told, “was once our
barn, but the cows died of a contagi-
ous disease and we have partitioned it
off and are using it for living quar-
ters. We have another barn now—
our pride, and the pride of the Emek.”

We entered a narrow passage
which offered room enough for one
person to pass comfortably but diffi-
cult for two to negotiate. The earthen
floor was peculiarly bumpy and 1
stumbled clumsily a few times. The
floors were of rough cement mixed
with earth. In the last room (very
much like the others) Roma, a wom-
an of 28 or thereabouts, was resting.
Her voice was rich and caressing;
her manner gracious. She was tall
and slim, well-built. Her face was
by no means pretty, but pleasant and
charming, My first thought at see-
ing her was, “She has the face and
manner of a mother.” It was as if
some rich spiritual content were radi-
ated in her face and manner. I later
discovered that she was not even mar-
ried. Yet, strangely enough, her face
and manner have always remained
with me as symbolizing motherhood.

In her I sensed an entirely different
person from Zipporah. Different in
background, concepts, personality.
Yet both were somehow akin. Zip-
porah had been in the country for 1§
or 20 years. That made the differ-
ence. Roma still bespoke Europe,
refinement, comfort. She had as yet
not thoroughly integrated the life of
her choice—that of frugality, sim-
plicity and work—with the vestiges
of her previous “Bourgeois” existence
as the daughter of a middle-class

shop-keeper in Lodz. Roma was still
more European; Zipporah was Pa-
lestinian. (The older workers are
easily recognized by their hardness of
spirit, good common sense and thor-
oughly acclimated air.)

This same conclusion struck me
forcibly that evening when I saw
Roma in Cheder HaOchel (mess-
room). Darkness had fallen. I was
beginning to be intoxicated with the
delight of a night in the Emek. That
and my bewilderment almost finished
me; indeed, bewilderment plus a
state of spiritual intoxication was the
keynote of my personality for the
whole year.

Someone somewhere was making a
banging and a clanging. “That’s sup-
per.” The bell in the kvutzah was
merely a slab of iron suspended on
which one struck with a hammer.
That bell wakes one at sunrise, calls
to meals—and to meetings.

In the wooden shack of a dining-
room, I noticed Roma talking vivaci-
ously to a group who were seated on
benches at the long crude tables. I
was surprised to see her wearing a
black silk dress,—simple, true, but it
was silk! I had been led to believe
that the Halutzim despised refine-
ments and scorned the ‘silks and
satins’. Everyone elses I noticed, was
dressed in simple cotton; the men in
khaki or white “flappers” and soft
white or black shirts buttoned up
close around the neck on one side.

The room was noisy with talk and
laughter and the clatter of dishes.
Again people talked to me, asking,
why, wherefore, what? The simple
Kvutzah meal was served. It was a
soup of noodles and peas, cooked with
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oil and some “kashe”, black sour bread,
and weak tea.

Here and there people and faces
stood out in the confusion—the beau-
tiful face of a girl with sensitive
black eyes, large white brow; the
closely-shaven head of a young man
in his early twenties, strong, cleanly
cut face, more of the Nordic than the
Jewish in his face; an ugly strong
face; a pock-marked face, a Beau
Brummel face, a heavy woman with
ungainly body and feet . . .

I was excited and nervous and kept
wondering, “Where do I fit in in this
scheme of things? Why, most peo-
ple hardly know that I am here. In-
deed, most people were highly indif-
ferent as to whether I was there or
not. I represented nothing of im-
portance in this community.

It seemed understood that I was
not to work next morning. But I in-
sisted. I was anxious to plunge;
anxious to prove that I would
not shirk. In the “Sidur Hoavodah”
(work planning) that evening I would
be told where I was to work next
morning.

Supper over, dishes cleared, Nach-
shon banged on the table for atten-
tion. “Put your papers away for the
while and let us arrange the work for
tomorrow.”

“Who is he?” I wondered, “is he
the president of the group?” It is
well T did not voice that question;
soon I found out how utterly ridicul-
ous it was.

This was evidently where the
Kvutzah’s business was carried
through. I listened carefully but I
caught little. T did glean, however, that
the work for the next day was be-

ing arranged. The various branches
of the group’s economy were gone
over and discussed: whether the new
ploughing ought to start tomorrow, and
who was to do it; that the sowing of
wheat (for example) was not yet fin-
ished, that the same person went out on
that job, etc. Thus they passed through
all the branches of the Kvutzah’s
work, detailing various members of
the group to different tasks. Vari-
ous people expressed a desire to work
at certain tasks. Nobody objected.
When the agricultural phase of the
Kvutzah’s work had been disposed of
they came to the question of who was
to succeed the people now working in
the kitchen. I understood that every-
body, man or woman, worked in the
kitchen; that they took turms, as the
women in the laundry and the nur-
sery.

Woman in the Kvutzah is “emanci-
pated.” That is, she is no longer bound
down to purely household tasks for
her husband and children. Her work
is productive in the same sense that
his is. Her work is a “day’s work,”
no matter whether she works in the
field loading hay, in the garden, in the
laundry, kitchen, nursery. Tradition-
ally disagreeable tasks, and those usu-
ally assigned to women, like cooking,
washing, etc., are divided among the
whole group, wherever possible, so
that no individual has more of his
share in a work that from some points
of view is undesirable.

It was not long before I under-
stood the spirit and principles of the
Kvutzah. Then it revealed what to
me was a perfect system, without a
flaw. But for the while only, dur-
ing the period that T was so over-
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whelmed by the newness of the life
that I had entered upon so precipitate-
that I had entered upon so pre-
cipitately. I now wunderstand that
it is an attempt to live more nobly,
more simply: and with the minimum of
pain and exploitation to the rest of
society. As such, it has succeeded. It
has its flaws, and it can be improved
upon. But which institution cannot?

Next morning, while it was still
dark, I was awakened by the same
clanging that had summoned me to
supper. I jumped out of bed. It was
dark and cold, and I must confess that
it was with a few misgivings that I
began to dress. I felt a slight pang at
the renunciation of comfort; but I
steeled myself to think ahead and not
backward. It was of my own voli-
tion that I was here, dressing in the
twilight of pre-dawn. I was going to
see it through, and yet, before the
year was over in the Kvuzah, the
bond that tied me to them had be-
come part and parcel of my being
and was broken with difficulty, re-
luctance, and even pain.

My outfit was typically American.
Later the girls told me that my wide
gym bloomers and my heavy collegi-
ate slip-on sweater of orange and blue
evoked quite a good deal of laughter
and fun. From my outfit I was nick-
named “the American Cossack,” “the
boy from Monohoton.” Strange con-
tradictions existed in this group of ad-
vanced social ideas and conservative
practices. At first, these very bloom-
ers were almost scandalously im-
modest to the girls who wore long
linen dresses and dark bloomers un-
derneath, and who only lifted their
dresses to give them room for move-

ments in the field. The idea of wear-
ing pants in the “Hatzer” was shocking
and distasteful. Yet, before six
months were up, the girls adopted the
idea of wide bloomers and were bor-
rowing mine to pattern theirs.

I was entirely oblivious to the fun
poked at me; and felt my way very
cautiously. Why, I was so afraid of
not doing what was right in the eyes
of these people that I did not even
wash that first morning. (I was not
sure that it was the proper thing to do
before work).

Three or four girls had already as-
sembled at the kitchen by the time I
reached there. About six of us left
for the “Gan” (garden)~—one half
mile distant, at the foot of the hill
We each carried something— spade,
huge loaf of black sour bread, shovel,
basket.

We talked little as we walked. In-
deed, who could talk at such a time.
Does one talk when one enters a huge
cathedral? The earth was fresh and
soft and resilient. The dew was still
wet upon the ground. The sun was
slowly rising from behind the hills of
Kumi.

When we came to the Gan, we de-
posited our various burdens in a lit-
tle Succah that was standing in the
field. Meanwhile - the girls had de-
cided amongst themselves how the
work in the garden was to be allotted
for the day. I was put to planting
carrots with these other girls, (my
knowledge of farming was extremely
limited; here I could do the least
harm) who, I later learnt, were also
new arrivals. But they had come
from Russia, and were relatives of
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some of the Haverim (fellow mem-
bers).

I was an American, a stranger, and
withal strangely reserved. They bhad
been entirely “accepted” I wondered
whether I ever would be.

After the very simple breakfast
which two of the girls prepared (it
consisted of grated radish seasoned
with oil, black sour bread and weak
tea) we went back to our work.

As the sun mounted higher and
higher in the heavens, I grew warmer
and warmer—and tireder and tireder;
and it was with increasing wonder
that I watched the other girls on
whom the work seemed to make no
impression. They were prepared for
the work they found there, through
special training in the old country.
Even had they received no such train-
ing their adjustment, as compared to
mine, was simpler and easier. They
came from small towns and had
worked at home. They knew how
to work; I did not. Of course, there
were many like me, all over Palestine,
even in my Kvutzah, many who had
been students in Europe and who had
never worked before they came to Pa-
lestine. Even for them adjustment was
not so difficult. At least, their cul-
tural backgrounds were similar to
those of the group they found in Pa-
lestine; they were not so foreign to
each other.

As we worked, we talked. The
girls told me that in the winter sea-
son they usually rested for one hour
or so during the middle of the day.
During the summer, the midday rest
was from 3 to 314 hours, because the
days were longer, and the sun almost
unbearably strong. Once it started to
rain, the work in the Gan was nigh
impossible, due to the heavy mud.

They told me stories of ankle-deep
mud, and heavy rains, and days spent
darning stockings, mending clothes
and sorting seed. Indeed, as the win-
ter progressed, I found ‘ankle deep’
mud an understatement of the truth.
I still remember three pairs of stock-
ings wringing wet that hung from the
foot of my bed every night. The walk
from my room to the dining room was
a precarious bit of maneuvering be-
tween water puddles and deep mud. I
still recall with dismay delightful
whitewash inadvertently bespattered
with mud . . .

Eventually I, like everybody else,
took my turn in the laundry and in
the kitchen. I did not work in the
nursery. The turn there was for 6
months and we felt (I and the
Kvutzah) that six months of a preci-
ous year was too much to spend on
one branch of work. Nor would I
have liked to endanger the children’s
health by any of my witlessnesses.

0]



HOMELANDS MADE TO ORDER
By B. ZUCKERMAN

HE Jewish Communists have found

a new homeland for our people.

In Russia, of course. This time,

however, not in Crimea, nor in South-

ern Russia, nor in White Russia, but—
in Siberia.

Our communists are tireless in
their search for weapons against Zion-
ism, and their fertile brains are ever
ready for new schemes to ‘“defeat”
Palestine in the minds of world Jewry.
The Russian Empire is large. If
Crimea will not do, the Ukraine will
or White Russia, and if all the others
fail, there is Siberia on themap. Should
the newly descovered “Jewish terri-
tory” share the fate of the old hopes,
there are other sections equally as
tempting, as for instance, the marshes
of Poliessye. Some of them are still
Russian property and, should they
prove inadequate in area, why, the
Soviet power will come to aid and
push the boundaries further into Po-
land.

Remarkable enough, there are types
of Jewish journalists who pride them-
selves on their “neutrality” and yet
permit themselves to swim along in
the muddy stream of Jewish Com-
munism. They appear to be happy
every time they can, with “true im-
partiality,” play into the hands of that
group. Now, while it may have been
excusable for them to be carried away
by the vision of a Jewish republic in
Crimea when first presented to the
world, there is no justification for be-
ing fooled this time, when everything

the Communists find it advisable to
say on the new “Jewish state” in
Siberia is a clear admission of the de-
feat of their political plans in Crimea.
A hundred thousand families were to
have been settled in Crimea in order
to make it into a Jewish territory. But
fewer than three thousand have actu-
ally been colonized, and there is no
optimist living who would hope of
placing another three thousand Jewish
families on Crimean land. Under such
circumstances to follow blindly the
new clarion call of Jewish communists
betrays an unpardonable lack of un-
derstanding. The Siberian project is
designed to detract the attention of
our masses from that colonization
work which alone bears in it the seeds
of the territorial solution to the Jew-
ish Question—that of Palestine. In
reality it will merely serve to create
new illusions and greater disappoint-
ments for the Russian Jews. But

- what is most important, such illusions

may destroy the benefits of the coloni-
zation in Russia thus far achieved.
For it turns Jewish attention from the
work in hand, which is by far not yet
completed and requires additional
means before it can be considered
safe.

Altogether we have succeeded in set-
tling some fourteen thousand families
in eight regions since 1924, when colo-
nization commenced. The largest re-
gion is the Ukranian with eight thou-
sand settled families. This region is
not a single territory, but divided in
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several districts. The two most im-
portant are: Sdei Menucha (now term-
ed Kalinin colony) with four thou-
sand families, and Krivoy-Rog with
some three thousand colonists. The
second region is the Crimean, with its
nearly three thousand settlers. The
fourth is the White Russian with less
than two thousand families. The rest,
some thousand colonists, are spread
over five different regions: Homel,
Caucasus, Daguestan, Izbekistan and
Pskov-Smolensk.

These figures are rather impressive
under the conditions. To have taken
fourteen thousand Jewish families out
of unproductive labor into healthy ag-
ricultural pursuits is an achievement
that is more than philanthropy, an
achievement that will not lose in sig-
nificance even if new openings of trade
in the cities should lure back from the
fields some of the colonists.

Within the area of those districts
there are, judging from the Comset
(Committee for settling Jews on the
land) told Dr. Rupin (the famous col-
onization expert who has lately visited
the Russian Jewish colonies), possi-
bilities for settling another fifteen
thousand Jewish families. There is thus
room for enlarging the colonization
work in the old sections. While the col-
onies in Russia will never grow into a
Jewish territory, a Jewish republic,
some may rise to the status of autono-
mous districts, as Sdei-Menucha has
already done—which would be an at-
tainment of great importance.

This is a large task deserving of the
greatest efforts. Millions of dollars
will be required to complete and, so
to say, round out the colonization work

in the areas mentioned, and everybody
who really has the interests of the
Russian Jew at heart is in duty bound
to see that what has been begun is car-
ried through to a successful issue. The _
Jewish communists have no interest in
colonization as such, let alone in creat-
ing an autonomous Jewish province in
Russia. There is no sense in building
a Jewish Territory unless there is the
desire to safeguard and perpetuate na-
tional existence—something that the
communists are laughing out of court.
What they are interested in is to fight
Zionism with every means at their dis-
posal. Every sensible person can see
and appreciate the value of land settle-
ment for the Jew in Russia, but it is
ridiculous to pin on it territorialist
hopes.

Judging from the noise created by
the well-oiled publicity agencies, there
are already thousands of Jewish fami-
lies organized and ready to go to Si-
beria to lay the foundation of a nation-
al homeland, that a wave of enthusiasm
has swept over the masses, and that
everybody is willing to be the first set-
tler in Amur . .

Now, we do not mean to imply that
there is absolutely no chance for Jew-
ish colonists in Siberia. The Amur re-
gion, or any other, ought to be looked
into, investigated. Every possibility
for settling Jews on land should be
made use of, be it in Russia, in Poland,
in Argentine or in the United States
of America. Our masses are in such
need of productive labor, particularly
agricultural labor, that no colonization
plan ought to be dismissed without a
thorough study. But no colonization
project should be permitted to detract
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our attention from strengthening and
enlarging the great work already be-
gun. It ought to be clear that Siberia
will at best offer less opportunity than
Southern or White Russia. Jews will
not so easily be induced to travel to
such distant wildernesses. It will cost
at least twice as much to settle a fam-
ily in Siberia than elsewhere. It will
take more time to prepare the soil than
it has taken in Southern Russia, and
we doubt whether American Jews,
through the Joint Distribution Commit-
tee, will undertake to finance both the
colonization begun and the one pro-
posed in Siberia. As to a republic,
that will not impress the leaders of the

J. D. C. If they take to the idea of a
Jewish homeland at all, they will choose
Palestine, not Siberia.

It is clear that first consideration is
due to the colonization in Southern and
White Russia; that, to the extent
Amercan Jewry is able and willing to
help, primary thought must be given
to the colonization possibilities in the
old areas, though Amur, as any other
place which may hold out healthy
prospects, calls for a thorough and im-
partial investigation. But let us remem-
ber that the talk of a Jewish homeland
in Russia is designed solely to break
the hold Palestine has on our people.

HOW LONG?
By Z. C.

Aye,
What if I cry

Tear down the bars

Break through the glass
Make all that’s beautiful your own?

No, they dare not!

The cowards are content to grovel

In the dust, and shy of sun

See naught but shadow of their fallen selves
‘And smirk and fawn upon the boot

That tramples on them

In contempt.

Lugs of flesh
Are they;
Bereft of spirit.

Alone I must go dreaming

Snatching . .

Alone,
Aye .

. reaching out for life
Alone to be forever?

. . how long?
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JOSEPH TRUMPELDOR
(Born Dec. 4th, 1880; Died February 29th, 1920)

By HAROLD BERMAN

Joseph Trumpeldor typifies the Halutz
spirit—limitless devotion to the national
ideal and boundless desire for construc-
tive labor. His heroic defence of the
North-Palestinian sgettlements against
overwhelming odds, during the turbulent
days of post-war chaos, earned the ad-
miration of both the English and the
French, and his death on the field of
battle, with the words “It is good to die
for our country’ sealing his lips forever,
has won him the heart of our people for
all time to come. Every anniversary of
his death is commemorated by modern
Jewry in all parts of the world.—Hd.

JEWISH history is so rich in dream-

ers and martyrs that it would seem as
if the roster were already complete;
the niches had all received their saints

and there was no room for more.

And surely one would not think of find-
ing any more in this matter-of-fact age,
in the age of the machine, of prosaic
and rational self-seeking. Yet such is
not the case. Even in this age the tribe
of the dreamers of great and selfless
dreams is not altogether extinct. Now
and again, if but rarely, we behold the
seer of visions in our midst. We fol-
low in his footsteps and learn to esti-
mate aright the greatness of his soul
and of his deeds, even when it is not
given to us to emulate them.

There were but few men of such su-
perlative calibre among us in recent
years, and these few deserve commem-
oration and enshrinement in the na-
tion’s Pantheon. Joseph Trumpeldor
was one of them, one of the bravest
of this small band of national heroes
whose idealism and abnegation have
made a Jewish homeland possible.

It is characteristic of Trumpeldor
that he didn’t hail from an environ-
ment that was Jewish, but one that
was Russian in character and make-
up. Unlike most of the Jewish youths
who had forsaken European safety and
comfort for the romantic uncertainty,
dangers and hardships of new-old
Palestine, he was born and reared far
from the ghetto, where life was dis-
tinctively and exclusively Jewish, and
where the very fabric of one’s life, the
very air that one breathed was per-
meated with Jewish questions, Jewish
problems, and Jewish solutions. He
was born in the remote Caucasus where
only a few Jews were permitted to re-
reside, in the home of a man who had
served Nicholas I for a period of twen-
ty-five long years, and, as a reward,
had earned the privilege of living out-
side the Pale. The son grew up out-
wardly in the midst of an exotic and
conquered native population, ruled over
by a strange nation and invader, while
inwardly and at home he came under
the influence of deeply ingrained no-
tions of military discipline and honor.

During the Russo-Japanese War, in
which he served with honor and dis-
tinction, we find his father writing to
him the following: “Even on the bat-
tlefield you will not disgrace my name,
the Jewish name, or the Russian
Army.” He did not disgrace either of
the three, he brought honor to
all of them. He had entered the
army as a private, distinguished

himself in brilliant manner, received
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a medal for bravery and was
promoted to the rank of Captain.
But he lost an arm—an arm sacrificed
for the honor and glory of a step-Mo-
therland. After a period of time spent
at the hospital, and nearly a year more
spent in a Japanese prison-camp, he
returns to Russia towards the end of
1905, is mustered out of the service,
becoming an officer of the Reserve, and
begins the study of law, though den-
tistry had been his early love. Such
restless spirits as his are not, as a rule
satisfied with the study of one science,
but must needs master many or rather,
none at all thoroughly. The inner dy-
namics of their soul makes them flit
from topic to topic, from one interest
to another, equally human. And in
obedience to this inexorable law Trum-
peldor takes up the study of law at the
St. Petersburg University. But he soon
began to read sociology and economics
and related subjects, and his mind
wanders off to the position of the Jew,
to the Palestinian settlement, and con-
ceives the idea of establishing “com-
munes” of young and enthusiastic
Jewish workers in Palestine.

To minds like his, there are no half-
way measures. When they conceive a
thought or embrace an ideal, they feel
at once the necessity of acting upon it,
and acting whole-heartedly, and to the
exclusion of every other idea or inter-
est. Law becomes to him no more than
that long-forgotten dentistry; Pales-
tine and the Communes are everything
now. It’s the all-in-all of his existence.
He writes, he corresponds, draws
up plans. The upshot of it all is that in
August 1911 a meeting is held at Re-
men, Province of Poltava, in the pres-

ence of seven people, Trumpeldor be-
ing one of the seven and the moving
and animating spirit of all the seven. A
small beginning, but the foundation for
a great movement. In October 1912
he goes to Palestine. His object was to
establish a “Commune” for young and
devoted enthusiasts like himself on the
holy soil of our land, but he found
the time yet unpropitious and he work-
ed for a while as a common laborer at
Dgania.

In 1913 he came to the Elev-
enth Zionist Congress, at Vienna, and
took advantage of the opportunity to
travel about a good deal in Russia,
making propaganda for his ideal. Re-
turning to Palestine, he worked at Jaf-
fa, and in Galilee, “where they (the
Arabs) are killing our guards” and
workers. That was the place for him,
—where fellow-Jews and fellow-
idealists were to be protected against
an invisible and lurking enemy. And
then the World War came, and Trum-
peldor, as a Russian subject and Re-
serve officer, had to leave Turkish ter-
ritory and become a fugitive from his
beloved Palestine, as did thousands of
others. He went to Alexandria where
many other Russian subjects took re-
fuge.

Here, in the midst of the din and
confusion of war time and the British
preparations, the idea of a Jewish Le-
gion was born in Trumpeldor’s brain,
—a Jewish Legion to fight for Pales-
tine, to assist in wresting the country
from the Turk, so that the Jewish peo-
ple could with justice lay claim to the
land of their fathers at the conclusion
of the war. He broached his plan to
the British officials, but they “were not
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yet ready” to consider it. Eventually,
they did, however, become ready to
consider it, but in a somewhat modified
form. The “Zion Mule Corps” was or-
ganized and sent to Gallipoli. Trum-
peldor served as Captain. In 1916 the
Mule Corps died a somewhat prema-
ture death, after the great British de-
bacle at Gallipoli. Trumpeldor goes to
England. While there, he hears of the
Russian Revolution and returns to
Petrograd, to dream once more of his
beloved Jewish Legion.

But the Bolshevist Revolution came
along, and Russia was out of the war.
Everything was changed now, the pros-
pects, the outlooks, the hopes. Even
the very journey to Palestine became
fraught with greater danger. There
were upheavals, fights and confusion
everywhere; disturbances and battles
in every district, town or village. But
he persists in making the journey, and
he finally does arrive in Palestine, for
the third and last time. He arrives
there, in November 1919, after suffer-
ing much hardship and braving untold
dangers, with a new idea. He is not
thinking of a Jewish Legion any long-
er, but of the Halutzim, the Jewish
youth who are to go forward to the
conquest of the land by means of set-
tlement, self-sacrifice and self-denial.

In Palestine, Trumpeldor found in-
describable poverty and misery among
the few remaining settlers in the colon-
ies. How could it have been otherwise
after a war of more than three years,
during which the country had been de-
nuded of all its resources in men and
wealth, and been living in isolation
from the great outside world! He
vows never to leave the country, to

stay in it and share the miseries of its
people.

On Monday, February 29th, 1920
(11th Adar, 5680), while at work with
some companions at Metulah, Trum-
peldor heard the sound of shooting at
the near-by tiny pioneer settlement of
Tel Hai. He knew what these sounds
meant and hurried to the scene. On his
arrival there he found the courtyard of
the house invaded by hostile Arabs and
the inmates besieged in their home.
Hastily gathering a few men together,
he assumed command of the pitifully
small force, in a brve attempt to repel
the invader, and in the course
of the battle he fell mortally
wounded. “That’s nothing!” he told
his anxious comrades who has-
tened forward, seeking to remove
him out of the danger zone. “No-
thing at all!” he repeated, as, leaning
against a wall, he seized his rifle and
started firing until the enemy was re-
pelled and he was dragged by main
force into the house. He begs someone
to replace the intestines into his ripped-
open belly, and when each one in turn
shrank away, he said again, “It’s no-
thing ; wash your hands and I’ll show
you how to do it!” A little while later
he said: “These are my last moments.
Tell them to stand to the last for the
honor of our nation.”

Only much later when the sun was
setting on the scene of carnage and de-
struction, he turned to his comrades
and said: “Let three men go to Kephar
Giladi and fetch a doctor”—and no
more.

When the doctor arrived and ex-
amined his wounds, Trumpeldor
said once more: “That’s nothing.
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I¥'s good to die for our country” And
he died on the stretcher, on the way to
the village, while looking down on the
soil that he loved so dearly, and so
readily gave his life for.

At midnight, on the 23rd day of
Adar, two graves were dug on an emi-
nence overlooking Kephar Giladi, the
scene of Trumpeldor’s last exploits—
one for the men and one for the women
who had fallen in that Arab assault.
For among the victims there were two
young women pioneers; Deborah

Drachsler and Sarah Zisik, besides sev-
eral young men. There they sleep their
last sleep, in the land that they so
loved, and for which they readily gave
their young lives.

“He always was a Utopian”—writes
the Hebrew master Brenner (who him-
self fell a victim to an Arab outbreak
a short while thereafter)—“He always
lived with the world and yet devoted
to the four cubits that he found him-
self in at the time, to the people in
whose company he happend to be.”

THE UNIFORM
By ALBERT HERSCHEL

The man’s face was coarse,

Scarred by brutal passions

As storms scar a rugged mountain;

Sinister as an abandoned house.

(Perhaps he was an abandoned being,

Lacking care of tender hands that keep repair),
He wore the uniform of the city police.

He was hired to fight thugs,

To put down strikes,

To restrain that monster traffic,
To fight for peace.

He clubbed a drunkard that morning,
The beast was still in his face.

He was sitting in the street car

With thoughts—man dares not fathom—
A crippled woman rose from her seat
And painfully toiled to the door.

Other men, much better than he,

More honored in their places,

With better homes and better past,

More favored by nature and man,

Kept their places, nor stirred.

This coarse, rugged man lent a kindly hand

And gently, tenderly, fatherly, helped her from the car.
He wore the uniform of the city police,
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Gleanings and Comments

Fatuous Wisdom .

SO to speak leader of the pure-

and-sitiple Zionists, and some sort
of editor, we believe, of one of their of-
ficial journals, has spread himself on a
column and a half of the Sunday
BrooxLyN DaILy EacLE, February
26th, 1928, with one of those outpour-
ings against Yiddish, which are so
characteristic of small men accidentally
in high places—with this difference,
that it is more inept and more stupid
than anything we have seen in a long
while,

It were a waste of the reader’s time
—and an offense to his refined taste—
to quote all the silly inconsistencies the
home-baked “leader” managed to pack
into his article, but we cannot resist the
temptation to regale the curious with a
couple of choice morsels.

Extemporizing his facts, to illustrate
the decline of Yiddish in this country,
he says no more and no less than:

“The Yiddish theatres have been struck
the hardest. Where there used to be 25
Yiddish theatres in New York City there
are now about ten of any importance.”

Such an exceedingly well-informed
writer will not, of course, be satisfied
without an excursion into the future,
and we have this oracular utterance:

“Only a generation more will be need-
ed, probably, and the only language the
American Jew will know, outside of the
real tongue of the Jews, Hebrew, will be
the English language.”

This Zionist specimen probably
meant to say something, but . . . oh,
well, the reader can judge for himself.

33
Nearly Right

FOR once we find ourselves at one

with the New Palestine, in its
comments, in its March 2nd issue, on
the fanatics and obscurantists in the
Homeland who are now trying their
level worst to destroy the unity of the
Jewish Settlement as conceived and
legalized by the Jewish Community
Ordinance promulgated by the British
Administration. Says the official Zion-
ist journal in America:

“....The Jewish community having
been made one by a law which is not the
Law of Moses, those who have used the
Torah to divide Israel (they have risen
in every generation) become — dissen-
tients. And so the streets of Jerusalem
(city of peace!) now contain messengers
of the dark forces whose interests are
opposed to progress, order, democracy,
and who seek to wean the superstitious,
the fanatic, the weakminded to with-
draw—nothing less — .from Xnesseth
Israel, the Community of Israel recog-
nized by a Government not of the Abra-
hamic covenant.”

We are likewise agreed that

“The opposition which the heirs and
beneficiaries of Chaluka Jerusalem are
setting up to Knesseth Israel may ulti-
mately prove a blessing. Those for law
and order, progress and enlightenment,
will be relieved of the encumbrance of
the self-confessed Ghetto dwellers, who,
from year to year, must dwindle in num-
bers.”

But we take objection to the remark
which the editorial writer of the New
Palestine makes in such matter-of-fact
fashion and which is designed to
make believe that it was the Zion-
ist Organization which “wrested
this grant of autonomy from an un-
understanding Administration.” The

]
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assertion is in need of being qualified
by adding that it was the whole of the
modern Yishuv (Settlement), and
particularly Jewish labor, that has
brought this about, using all possible
influences, including what modicum is
given the London Zionist leadership to
enjoy.

Misplaced Confidence

HE DAY, in its issue of February
the 11th, calls upon the Jewish
women of America to secure the re-
opening, and continued existence, of
the Bezalel Art School which was
closed by the Zionist Executive in Pa-
lestine for lack of the tremendous
sum of four thousand dollars.

We second the appeal, though we
see no good reason for limiting it to
the women,—or for making it at all.

The Day says quite truly that

“Such schools are an ornament to any
country. Nowheres are they profit bearing

institutions and everywhere they are
maintained by State or municipality.”

Clearly, the newspaper should have
taken the stand that it was the duty of
the Keren Hayesod, or the United Pa-
lestine Appeal, to provide the needed
funds. It, however, takes the present
Zionist administration seriously. It
says:

“But our ‘State-under-way,’ Zionism,
more exact, the Keren Hayesod, is simply
not in a position to bear the cost of the
‘Bezalel’. The amount is not large, al-
together four thousand dollars a Yyear.
But at a time of such great needs in Pa-
lestine a8 at the moment, four thousand
dollars is a big sum, and it had to be cut
from the budget.”

Let the Day demand that the local

Zionist expenditures, running into a
million a year, be reduced just a wee
bit, and the “Bezalel” will not have to
go begging.

Modesty With A Vengeance
IN the February issue of THE MEe-

NORAH JOURNAL there is an illumi-
nating article by Jacob De Haas,
Brandeis in Zionism, from which we
iearn of the truly remarkable achieve-
ments of the Movement under the
guidance of the present Supreme Court
Justice. Having taken over the man-
agement of affairs Zionist at a time
when the European leadership found
itself compelled to offer $2,000 to rich
American Jewry for the maintenance
of the local Zionist organization, Mr.
Brandeis brought the cause to a state
where it had 149,013 enrolled members
and enjoyed the confidence of govern-
ments and nations during the war per-
iod.

It is impossible to conceal our ad-
miration for the man who was so
Herzlian in breadth of vision and re-
gard for principle, as the following
quotation brings to light:

“The late Jacob H. Schiff was at one
time willing to play a part in Zionism,
provided he were not forced to avow him-
self a Zionist. There was much corres-
pondence, and a good deal of legal talent
took part in the attempt to draw up a
statement which would look like a Zion-
ist avowal on the part of Schiff and yet
avoid the commitment, Brandeis was ada-
mant. Schiff should pay the shekel as
acceptance of the Basle Program, and—
there the matter ended.

A crypto-Jew, a man of great influence
in financlal affairs, signified through the
writer that he was willing to aid Zion.

Brandeis’ answer wae: “Let him first
avow, as T know to be the case, that he Is
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a Jew, then we will discuss his offer of
support.”

What is no less remarkable and
what will raise the stature of Brandeis
enormously in the eyes of American
Jews—when they have learned of it—
is the fact that he has, as Mr. De Haas
states, given to Palestine causes, since
1924, about four hundred and fifty
thousand dollars!

This is what we call Modesty with a
Vengeance. We can appreciate the re-
pugnance of a great man to the cheap
publicity of mere money giving, we can
realize his aversion to playing upon the
minds of the people by a show of gen-
erosity, even though it would have
bound his followers to him all the
more strongly, but for the good of the
cause, this fact, now that it is .out,
must be given the widest possible cur-

rency.

Colonization in Poland

HE Joint Distribution Committee,
in its answer to the plea of the
Federation of Polish Jews in America
for special colonization effort in Pol-
and, pleads modesty of appropriation
for Eastern Europe for the year 1928
and thus sidetracks the proposition,
for the time being.

The Verband, official organ of the
Federation of Polish Jews in this
country, in whose February number
the Joint communication appears, takes
issue with the J. D. C. and rightly says:

“We are absolutely convinced that were
the J. D. C. to endorse the idea and send
an official delegation to Poland to nego-
tiate with the government, which would

possibly extend a deflnite promise to give
the swampy lands in the Pinsk district

for Jewish colonization, the campaign
here of the J. D. C. would acquire new
impetus and secure larger sums with
greater ease.”

While Polish colonization would
cost somewhat more than Russian, Dr.
J. Rosen, who enjoys the confidence of
the J. D. C, and the public, as an ex-
pert, states, in a letter printed in the
same issue, that draining the swamps
and the rest of the necessary expense
for settling a family would be about
$1,500, provided the land can be se-
cured free of charge, which is, we be-
lieve, not very much higher than in
Russia. However, it is not alone the
cost that must be considered, it is the
need.

“The Jews. of Poland must be given
either a huge loan of millions of dollars
to make possible the extending of suffi
cient credit to put them on their feet
economically, or else a plan of such a
nature as to justify their hoping that
eventually they might become equal with
the non-Jewish farmers who earn their
livelihood by tilling their own soil. The
first plan is as yet a mere fantasy; the
second can and should be realized as
speedily as possible.”

A Lecture on Duty

MR. JABOTINSKY must have been
in a very pleasant mood when he
penned his article, Palestine Immigra-
tion and Youth—in the Sunday edition
of the JEwisH MoRNING JoURNAL for
February 12th. Well disposed and at
peace with the world, he took an atti-
tude truly philosophical, not minding
at the time that it was at the expense
of an element he, and many others, had
first induced, through propaganda and
otherwise, to come to Palestine,
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Jacobinsky apprises us of the state
of mind of the Chalutzim in Poland
who find themselves shut off from the
Homeland and are beginning to de-
spair of ever reaching the land of
their hopes, under the present Zion-
ist leadership and British policy. He
admits that it is a tragedy for so many
young men and women who had given
up years to prepare themselves for pro-
ductive work in Palestine, but “he
takes it easy,” telling them:

“First, ald those who are out to change
the present Zionist policy, to so change it
that the portals of Palestine shall again
open; second, proceed with your prepara-
tions for s life of colonization pioneers—
even though no promise of an early re-
lease can be held out to you. Palestine
needs, not only twenty year old pioneers,
but twenty-five year olds as well, and
thirty year olds still more. And if an
ideal is not important enough for you to
wait and toil as Jacob waited and toiled
for mother Rachel—if that be the case,
God speed to you and quit talking ideals.”

The political allusion, the facetious
simile, the leave-taking, and the gen-
eral levity of tone remind strongly of
the days when Zionists were being
treated to such complacently indiffer-
ent advice by the antis, and young Ja-
botinsky was battling fiercely for a
more respectful hearing. Now he feels
safe, he is sure of Zionism and its
hosts, and he can afford to tell Chal-
utzim to go if they do not like it.

And he has a new “philosophy” now.
He would altogether rule out duty
from the relationship between the indi-
vidual and his people. Says our highly
“original” thinker:

“The whole thing about duty is a myth.
It cannot be demonstrated that the in-
dividual is under an obligation to his
nation. Moral duty can only result from
a contract freely entered into. No one is
consulted on whether he shall be born a
Frenchman or a Negro, or a Jew. Where-
from shall duty arise?—Ridiculous. Gen-
tlemen, your people has no claim upon
you, no rights over you, and if you find it
to your taste to do something for the
people, it is your own free choice, just
as if you had elected to become a sculptor
or a planist. For your own satisfaction
you are doing it, not for the sake of your
people; and just as you owe nothing to
the people, so the people owes nothing to
you. Can you hold to the very end? You
are tired? Or have you perhaps discov-
ered that you have erred in your choice
—that it 18 not at all within you to be-
come a violinist, but, say, to be an as-
tronomer? Well again. Best wishes to
you for success in studying strange hea-
vens; the Jewish people will do without.”

We shall waste no time on analyzing
Jabotinsky’s edition of Max Stirner’s
long-forgotten philosophy, but we do
find it hard to swallow lectures to the
very youth he—and all of us—brought
up on the idea of self-sacrifice for the
people. To get our youth where we
want them and then tell them they
can go if they do not like it, is more
than cynicism, it is moral turpitude.

4
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THE BUSINESS OF GETTING ZIONISTS
By M. SCHIFFMAN

ABOUT four months ago I received
a letter requesting me to attend a
meeting of the local Zionist district.
The purpose of the meeting, the letter
stated, was to elect officers. Up to
that time, during the last 2 years, they
had no officers save one—the presi-
dent—who served as chairman, secre-
tary and treasurer.  The “duly elect-
ed” officers neglected their duties and
there was no one else to do their work.
The secretary not only failed to call
meetings, but himself had not as much
as shown up at a single meeting.

During these many days of inactivity
not a word of inquiry was received
from “Headquarters” concerning our
leaderless and memberless district..
Finally, the chairman-secretary-treas-
urer, who is an ardent Zionist, decided
that this was an unhealthy state of af-
fairs which could not be tolerated any
longer. A “Gewald” was then issued to
the “members” to come together and
really elect officers.

At that meeting I had the honor to
be chosen secretary. As soon as the
meeting was over I sat down and ad-
vised “Headquarters” of the results of
our meeting. I also visited the main
office on the following day and asked
the man in charge of the districts, what
aid we might expect of his office in our
endeavor to build up a strong organiza-
tion of devoted Zionists. The Zionist
gentleman was very obliging. He as-
sured me that his office would do “most
anything” to help us. The main thing,
I was told, was to get as many mem-

bers (Read—3$6.00 checks) as possible.
The office would be only too glad to
provide us with speakers. There was,
of course, no question advanced by this
youthful “leader in Israel” as to whe-
ther we had any sincere Zionists to
start the work with or whether the sec-
retary knew his duties as an official of
a body of Zionists. The word propa-
ganda was not mentioned during the
entire conversation.

More than four months have now
passed and during all this time I re-
ceived 2 letters from Headquarters.
One came at the infancy of my official-
dom and in it I was congratulated upon
being elected to the important office.
The second, dated February 17th,
was about the membership drive.
In this letter “the importance of
strengthening the Zionist Organiza-
tion” is stressed.

“Surely this is a timely letter,” I
said when I began to read. We can
all stand a lot of strengthening. But
how was this to be done? Are we to
solidify our position by improving
upon the material which we already
possess? Are we to try and make bet-
ter Zionists of those who already
stand within the gate waving our
flag on holidays? Shall we try to do
away with the present system of ac-
cepting anybody and everyone who
signs a check of six dollars and make
instead the name “Zionists” stand for
something? Or shall we leave every-
thing untouched and unchanged and
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with the advent of every new year
get new members — and also a few
of the old ones—by means of mov-
ing pictures and orators?

This is the scheme promulgated by
the all-wise headquarters:

1) Appoint a special membership
committee. Send the names to us so
that we can communicate directly
with the membership chairman.

2) Collect the dues at once from
members, who were enrolled in 1927.

3) Utilize the lists of the U. P. A.
contribution to be solicited for Zionist
membership.

4) Make every Zionist member
responsible for the enrollment of two
new members.

5) Celebrate the festival of Purim,
March 6th, by holding a large Zionist
meeting for membership enrollment.
We will be pleased to send you either
an English or Yiddish speaker.

6) Instruct your treasurer to re-
mit all membership dues at once to
the national office.”

Such sagacity! It truly was worth
waiting for more than 4 months.

You see: getting Jews to become
members of the Zionist organization
no longer requires convincing and
converting. All you have to do in or-
der to satisfy your leaders is to “en-
roll” and to “sollicit” people who will
agree to pay $6.00 annually for Pales-
tine. Is there another group of Jews
that is so busily engaged in making
Palestine synonymous with “Torbe?”

Notice also that the feast of Purim
must be celebrated “by holding large
Zionist meetings for membership en-
rollment.” Holidays have no meaning
to our “leaders” except an opportunity

to get members. Studies in Jewish his-
tory, about the Jews under Persia,
Jewish customs and traditions,—all of
that is of no importance to them.

Our fathers allowed even their land
to rest after being exploited during
six years. The land “enjoyed its Sab-
bath.” Our exploitation of the formu-
la Zionism knows no bounds. We
do not sow and we expect to reap con-
tinually !

Get the checks in any old way!
Don’t give a hang if the “solicited”
and “enrolled” are not in sympathy
with the Basle program. It does not
matter even if they openly oppose the
idea that the Jews are a nation pos-
sessing national traits. “Instruct your
treasurer to remit all dues at once!”
Never mind instructing the members
to act as Zionists and to live a Jewish
national life!

The meetings of our district are as
dull and uninteresting as are those of
any other Zionist district. For, what
can we have to talk about, besides
“Torbe,” with members whose only
claim to Zionism is a check of $6? And
even the ardent Zionist has nothing to
say at the meetings. First, because he
realizes that ‘“‘practical men” would
not discuss “‘abstract things,” second,
because he knows that nothing that he
may say will ever be echoed in the ac-
tual upbuilding of Palestine. The
“Central Office” is not interested in
what members of any district may
think. It gives no accounts to the aver-
age Zionist and it never consults him,
or his district on current problems, Is
there any wonder that districts die of
anaemia?
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And not only our own Headquarters
but also institutions subsidized by Zion-
ists have learned that districts are to
be satisfied with bills, are to pay them
promptly without having to go to the
trouble of telling them anything about
their work or well paid idleness.

Some 3 years ago I was secretary of

a Zionist district near Boston, Mass.
Once, I remember, we received 2 let-
ters—one from the Jewish Congress
and the other from the Histadruth Iv-
rith. In both letters we were reminded
to do our “duty” and pay the yearly
subsidy. I then wrote to the “Central
Office” asking them why we had to
pay for the upkeep of the institutions

that we were told nothing about. Dur-
ing the entire year we received not a
single letter or report from the above
institutions, they are not eager that
we should know of their activities.
Why should we carry a burden that is
not ours? I received no reply.

We hear much about Zionists who
do not give as much as they should.
But we hear very little about leaders
who undertook to realize a dream by
stripping it of all content.

There are no differences of opinion
among American Zionists, because
there exist no opinions. Opinions are
not wanted here. What we do appreci-
ate here is a big “Pushkeh.”

THE ORDER WITH AN IDEAL
By M. L. BROWN

HE Jewish fraternal bodies at one
time embraced ninety per cent of
American Jewry. In the years of im-
migration the fraternal orders pros-
pered. The Jews were strangers in
the country, and were in need of self-
help, of friendly encouragement. Their
instinct for self-preservation taught
them to organize into fraternal bodies.

Recently the future of the Jewish
fraternities has been questioned, many
symptoms pointing to their decline.
The very latest news: Order Brith
Abraham, almost 70 years old, having
had at one time a membership close
to fifty thousand, is now practically
defunct, has lost almost the entire
membership, has no funds, and is to-
day a tragic picture of helplessness

and irresponsibility as a financial in-
stitution entrusted to provide protec-
tion for thousands of Jewish families.
In the graveyard lie a good many
Jewish fraternal orders once promi-
nent and numerically strong: Sons of
Judah, Sons of Jacob, Sons of Ben-
jamin, Kesher Shel Barzel, Aharas
Israel—everyone of them had its day
and has completely gone out of exis-
tence, causing distress and tears to
many a Jewish widow and orphan.

With the exception of B’nai Brith,
the foremost and oldest Jewish order
of international fame, all others are
providing or undertaking to provide
their members with life insurance
benefits, thus becoming cooperative
public service organizations, but due
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to the unsound assessment system of
benefits, lack of a constructive pro-
gram and an ideal to inspire the mem-
bers, to arouse them to enthusiasm and
devotion, most of the orders are on
the decline, losing ground. The sit-
uation is becoming particularly danger-
ous now because Jewish immigration
is practically at a standstill and thou-
sands of members are joining the
general fraternal orders. Grave prob-
lems are facing most of the conserva-
tive Jewish fraternal associations,
which failed to see the writing on the
wall, the need of a complete change
of their insurance system.

While at the conventions of most of
the Jewish fraternal orders one may
listen to oratorical fireworks of their
leaders and see a display of campaign
ammunition by candidates running for
high office, one need not be deceived.

This condition should be of concern
to American Jewry. The various or-
ders have a membership of about five
hundred thousand and their insurance
obligations run into more than one
hundred millions of dollars, affecting
a large number of Jewish families.

The future of the Jewish fraternal
orders is easy to foretell. They are
going, they must go, unless a radical
change in their benefit system and a
revaluation of their social values and
functions takes place. The Jew is no
more an immigrant, not so vitally in
need of mutual aid and cooperation as
before. He must be given an ideal, a
real constructive program of Jewish
and humanitarian importance, other-
wise the orders are doomed morally.
as they are financially.

It is gratifying to note that the

Jewish Labor fraternities present a
healthier picture, Their insurance
system is sound, their insurance rates
adequate and based on recognized
tables of mortality, and their activities
are of interest to their constituents.

The Jewish National Workers’ Al-
liance will celebrate its fifteen years of
existence as an order with an ideal.
Under the banner of progressive na-
tionalism and social justice it is mak-
ing great strides, gaining in influence,
creating new values, making friends
everywhere.  Progressive elements,
radical Jewish men and women, who
are hungry for cooperative activities,
for a proper mental background for
Jewish cultural work, find in the
branches, and ladies’ clubs of the Al-
liance a worthy cause to work for, to
be inspired by.

~ The Alliance is a Jewish fraternal
order with an elaborate program
for social and educational activities,
recruiting its members from the
ranks of Jewish labor and progressive
Jewry. It aims at constructive Jew-
ish life, It has given liberal support
to labor in Palestine, establishing san-
atoriums, helping in the drives for
funds, and it has latterly aided in
forming the Hassneh Insurance and
Mortgage Co. of Palestine.

The Alliance was instrumental in
the birth of the Jewish Peoples’
Schools (Volks Schulen) where thou-
sands of children are taught Yiddish
and Hebrew, literature and history and
where the environment is distinctively
Jewish, helping in the preservation of
the “Jewishness” of the home.

And it has made it possible
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for the Jewish Teachers’ Seminary
to be organized and developed into a
very promising institution of Jewish
learning. It has been constantly de-
voting its attention to the spreading
of the Jewish culture and to fostering
the social, economic and educational
advancement of the Jewish masses of
America.

The Alliance is not content with
purely materialistic aims, with pro-
viding its members with attractive
features of cooperative insurance,
scientifically prepared and actuarily
solved, but has by its various activi-
ties induced other Jewish fraternities
to become of greater usefulness to
American Jewry.

Lofty idealism, creative cooperative
work, a sound economic foundation
have brought forth a promising vigor-
ous Jewish workers’ fraternity, proud
of its achievements and ever ready to
serve in the ranks of progressive Jew-
ish labor and constructive forces of
American Jewry.

JEWISH GIFTS
IMPORTED FROM PALESTINE

Tapestries of Nordau, Herzl,
Weizmann, Balfour and
Herbert Samuel
Bezalel Cameos, Bibles, etc.

Write for price list.
REZNICK, MENSCHEL & CO.
Books of Jewish Interest

40 Canal Street, New York City
Tel. Dry Dock 8216

Open every day from 9 A, M.
to 9 P. M., except Saturdays
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WITH OUR FRIENDS
By THE EDITOR

MTHE Executive Committee of the

Zeire-Zion Hitachduth has found it
expedient to withdraw its endorsement
from THE VANGUARD, as a glance at
the masthead in this issue will convince
the reader.

The Zeire-Zion had nothing to say
against the joint circular letter that
went out to all our organizations with
the first issue of the magazine. Editor-
ially they greeted us very warmly in
their official party journal FARN
FoLk, and one of their leaders
wrote us a very nice and very encour-
aging letter. Everything was running
along smoothly—until the February
number.

While the official communication
does not specify, we know that it was
Mr. De Haas’s article that brought
down upon us the ire of our former
friends.

We note that FARN FoLk takes is-
sue with Mr. De Haas, and we are set
to wondering why no leader was found
among them to present the case right
in THE VANGUARD which had invited,

~and still does, everybody who has

something to say, to come and say it.

We had hoped that a free platform
and vigorous tone would not raise ob-
jections within our own ranks, but,
then, that is not the first miscalcula-
tion we have made, nor the last, we
fear.

We are sorry to lose a valued en-
dorsement, but we shall proceed in our
chosen way.
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Mrs. Rose Isaacs, of the Women’s
League for Palestine, writes us: “I
hope THE VANGUARD will continue in
its policy of upholding the true inter-
ests of Palestine.”

x * x

We appreciate but we do not com-
prehend the following little note from
a very good man in Rochester, N. Y.

“I have received your publication,
read it, enjoyed its contents, and fully
appreciate its place and usefulness in
progressive, modern Jewish life, but
very much regret that I cannot in-

crease the already large number of pa-
pers and periodicals which come into
my house. With every assurance of
good will and hopes for your success,
I am, etc.”

* % %

During the month we have heard
from more friends than heretofore—
in the tangible, concrete, and helping
fashion we so need and appreciate.

We are ready for more of such ex-
pressions of goodwill. Our readers are
the only reliance and support of THE
VANGUARD.

BINYAMIN ZEMACH

I. PIROZHNIKOFF

GALA CONCERT

OF THE

Pioneer Woman’s Organization
OF NEW YORK

IN CELEBRATION OF ITS

THIRD ANNIVERSARY

Will Take Place

SATURDAY EVENING, MARCH 24, 1928

AT THE ENGINEERING AUDITORIUM
19 West 39th Street

‘WITH THE ASSISTANCE OF

HAIELE GROBER

BEN-ARI

IRVING KORENMAN
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GLIMPSES OF THE STAGE
By ZMIRA CARMEL

Escape

ALTHOUGH Galsworthy’s play Es-

cape has been running at the Booth
now for some time, it is nevertheless
one of the outstanding dramas on
Broadway. And here again, as in Jus-
tice, we find the cry against man’s blind
incomprehension of the laws of his own
innate being which on the whole are
kindly and well-meaning, and his con-
fusion in the face of the accepted ten-
ets of organized society when he is
to choose between the two. What would
you do if suddenly you found a cri-
minal emerging from under your bed,
or from behind a curtain? Give him
up to the police or help him escape?
Thus in the play a representative cross-
section of English society answers
this question.

Captain Dennet, a gentleman and a
world war hero, while sitting in Hyde
Parks, allows himself to be drawn in-
to a conversation with a young lady
confessing to the profession of the
“original sin.” They speak of sundry
matters rather pleasantly. The Captain
is about to go on, when a plain clothes
man approaches the girl with the intent
of arresting her on the charge of ac-
costing strangers. The Captain, a chi-
valrous soul, rushes to her rescue, and
in the argument that ensues, knocks the
fellow down, who, in falling strikes his
head on a rail and instantly dies. Cap-
tain Denning is arrested and is sen-

" tenced to five years at Dartmoor. Af-

ter three years in prison, he makes his

escape, one foggy night, and the scenes
that follow show the reaction of the
various types he encounters. First,
there was the lady at the Inn, who is
aghast when he tells her he slept under
her bed all night, but who, nevertheless,
provides him with hat and coat, fish-

- ing rod and basket, money and brandy.

The judge, he meets by the wayside,
enjoys the Captain’s cryptic remarks,
gives him matches and a cigar, winks
and looks the other way. The out-of-
door girl who loves to hunt and never
gave much thought to the matter, does
not hesitate to take him in, while her
pious and righteous sister protests
most vigorously. She pitied the poor
hunted fox, but evidently with a hunt-
ed man it was different, yet when faced
with the question, lied to the constable.
Or the little girl who was so taken by
the gentleman, and the young lady who
was so pleased because he didn’t look
at her bare leg. The picnickers were of
another opinion. “When in doubt,”
said one of them, “kill it.” Besides,
he stole their Ford. And then there
was the stolid farmer. The law was the
law and the criminal a criminal, and
there were no two ways about it. And
finally, the parson, smug, conventional,
highly moral, regretting that he was
not Catholic, not because it would
enable him to give sanctuary to the
young man, but because he would have
more power. Asked what Jesus would
say, replied that Jesus was a genius
and his ways were beyond understand-
ing. Evidently the church and Jesus
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are two separate and different things.
Still the good man is on the point of
lying to save him, when the Captain
comes out of hiding: “It’s one’s better
self one can’t escape from,” he says to
the preacher and allows himself to be
handcuffed.

Leslie Howard gives a fine per-
formance, the man and the part be-
ing indistinguishable; as does Frieda
Innescourt, the lady of the Inn,
while the others play up splendidly to
them. The play in itself is somewhat
episodic, but it has good continuity and
the production is in excellent taste.

The First Stone

THE FIRST STONE, at the Civic

Repertory, with Eva Le Gallienne,
is a sincere and earnest exposition on
the question, which in spite of our en-
lightened day and progressive trend,
is still withus . . . “Is Sauce for the
Gander, Sauce for the Goose?” The
author without much ado goes directly
to the task, and answers it rather con-
vincingly, I would say, with the help
of Josephine Hutchison, who inter-
prets the role of the young daughter
with so much warmth and sympathy.
For it is the children Anita and Vic-
tor Peri who demand that their mother
return, and later, when she returns,
that she remain with them. That John
Peri, the husband, a slow, kindly, re-
served man who would rather “just
sit and listen” than talk, had ordered
her from the house when he had learn-
ed of the stories that were buzzing
among the folks for miles around, is a
secondary matter.

Jane Peri, played by Eva Le Gal-
ienne, questions the ways of both

A
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God and man, and comes to her own
conclusions that no power on earth can

 break the bond between herself and

her children, and, furthermore, that no
man with the guilt of moral transgres-
sion upon his soul can pass judgment
upon his wife who has misadventured.
Her plea is clear, logical and to the
point. John is shamed out of his at-
titude, but one feels that John Peri
forgives his wife not because he has
been swayed by reason, but because he
loves her and the children so much.
Miss Galienne does some fine acting in
a reserved New England way, and true
to life and history are Alma Kruger
as Aunt Minnie and Leona Love as
Mrs. Bascom, the grim, sermonizing
old dame,

The Merchant .of Venice

VERY now and then we have The

Merchant of Venice with us, this
time with George Arliss, who, a fine
actor, gives us a good Shylock with re-
servations, and that’s about all. The
cast with the exception of Miss Stuart,
who played Portia at the time, Miss
Byington as Nerissa and Rommy
Brent, who gives a fine performance as
Launcelot Gobbo, is at the very most
negligible. The settings are artistical-
ly gotten up and the glees and mad-
rigals charming, adding much to the
beauty of the play.

You can make good money
soliciting subscriptions
to
THE VANGUARD
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BRIEW NEWS FROM THE HOMELAND
Compiled by M. RIVLIN

The Jewish National Fund bought
recently a tract of land of about four
dunam (one acre) near Rehavia, Je-
rusalem, for the erection of a Work-
ers’ House.

A committee was organized in Jeru-
salem to help free from prison those
arrested for default in payment of
debts. The committee is interracial.

The Thud cooperative of iron work-
ers of Tel Aviv is now engaging twen-
ty-foyr men.

The soap cooperative factory Hash-
aron placed on the market a new kind
of washing soap which met with a
great reception.

A seminary for Jewish working-
women was opened in Haifa. Its cur-
riculum includes History of Labor in
Palestine, Labor Problems, and courses
in general Literature, Philosophy, His-
tory.

The Advisory Board of the Munici-
pality of Jerusalem decided to build
three public parks in Jerusalem, each
no less than ten dunams in area.

The biblical play, Jacob and Rachel,
produced by Ohel, the workingmen’s
dramatic studio, proved a tremendous
success.

A new Jewish Bank, called the Bank
of Jerusalem, was organized recently

by Palestinian Jews, of the Old Yishuv.
The first five shares of the bank were
subscribed by Chief Rabbi Kook.

Two Jews opened the first Jewish
flower conservatory in Tel Aviv. Un-
til now the only flower growers in Pa-
lestine were Germans.

Many Jews of Talpioth, the aristo-
cratic suburb of Jerusalem, are engag-
ing Arabs in planting gardens. Even
the work of planting the public garden
of the quarter was given to two Arab
contractors. Dr. Joseph Klausner, Mrs.
Shoshana Buchmill, and Mr. Stern
threatened to resign from the Vaad
Hashchuna. A general meeting of the
inhabitants of Talpioth decided to
force the committee to engage Jews
for its public works.

The Town Planning Committee of
Jerusalem certified the plans of the new
Jewish quarter, Kiryath Shmuel, which
will be erected between Rehavia and
Mitzpah-Jerusalem. The land was pur-
chased by the Keren Shmuel Free Loan
Association of Jerusalem. One hun-
dred and thirty Jews will erect houses
there with the aid of the association
which will give them a mortgage of one
thousand dollars per house. Work on
the first twenty houses will begin next
summer.

The Jewish match factory, Nur, of
Acre was sold recently to the Interna-
tional Match Trust which has its
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headquarters in Switzerland. The fac-
tory will continue to operate for the
next two years under the present Jew-
ish management.

-The Jewish colonists of Nahalal sold
this year 110,000 young plants to
planters in Egypt.

The girls’ Kvutzah, Hazafon, near
Tel Aviv, sold to the Palestine Gov-
ernment eleven thousand young trees.

A direct cable connection between
Palestine and England was opened re-
cently through Haifa and Cyprus.

36,650 tons of watermelons were
exported from Palestine during 1927,
which brought a return of 112,242
pounds sterling.

Twenty-two workingmen, all Jews,
are now employed by the Blum Tooth
factory of Tel Aviv. Mr. Blum, for-

merly of Philadelphia, announced that
his factory had already emerged from
the experimental stage, that his prod-
uct meets all scientific requirements,
and that the factory will operate hence-
forth without interruption.

The Hapoel Athletic Club of Pales-
tine has branches in Jerusalem, Tel
Aviv, Binyamina, Hedera, Zichron
Yaakob, Athlith, Afula, Gesher, Ti-
berias, Haifa, Rehoboth, Petach-Tik-
vah, Magdiel, and Kfar Saba. Its
main sport is soccer, but it also has
clubs for swimming, chess, bicycle-rid-
ing, rowing, and general physical ex-
ercises. The Hapoel has its own first-
aid stations.

Within the last month the Hapoel
soccer club played four major games,
winning three and drawing one.

A group of bicycle-riders, members
of the Hapoel Club, started a tour of
the country on their two-wheelers.

Palestine Bank.

Assure Your Future in Palestine !

If you want to help Palestine and secure a future for yourself, you
can find no better way than to plant an orange grove there.

Orange plantation is the best business in Palestine, bringing a return
of as high as 25 per cent on the investment.

Hefzi-Bah is the ideal place for orange plantations. 1t Is one of the
oldest colonies in Palestine; it is located between two railroad stations,
those of Hedera and Binyamina; it faces the Mediterranean Ocean; and
It has enough water with its own motor for all purposes.

The Binyan Hayishuv Co. has now a small tract of orange land In
Hefzi-Bah to sell to American Jews.

The plantation work In Hefzi-Bah is under the supervision of the
Planters’ Assoclation of Palestine. The deed Is guaranteed by the Anglo-

For further information apply

AMERICAN BINYAN HAYISHUV OF PALESTINE, Inc.
15 Park Row, New York, N. Y.
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SOME REVIEWS

OLD TESTAMENT STORIES. Edited
by Walter L| Bennett, Instructor
in English, Blodgett Vocational High
School, Syracuse, New York. 227 pages,
12 mo., cloth. Price 80 cents. Charles
E. Merrill Company.

Old Teslament Stories is a collection
of typical excerpts from the literature of
the Old Testament with an introduction
and notes compiled for high school stu-
dents. The purpose of the editor has been
not to cover the entire history of the He-
brew people, a task which would result in
a work unsuited to the needs and interest
of youthful students of English, but Gen-
esis, Exodus, Joshua, Judges, Samuel,
Kings, and Daniel together with the books
of Ruth and Esther.

The editor has utilized the notes to sti-
mulate the interest of the pupil in the
theme, but not to summarize the story
to be studied. The story itself is present-
ed in the language of the Authorized Ver-
sion, with archaic words occasionally re-
placed by modern ones and with the poet-
ical forms from the Revision of 1885
sometimes used. The pupil is left to con-
sult the dictionary for unfamiliar words.
Such Hebrew words as require defining,
are explained in the text. While designed
for young students, the book makes in-
teresting reading to all.

THE INVISIBLE GOVERNMENT. By
Willlam Bennett Munro. The Macmil-
lan Company. New York. 1928. $1.75.
‘We agree with the publishers that Pro-
fessor Monro’s little book is “highly pro-
vocative”. The six lectures, delivered in
1926 and 1927, now brought together un-
der one cover, deal with problems of
government, democracy, American sec-
tionalism and some of the forces influ-
encing the polity. Neither fully nor al-
ways intelligently, but indeed provok-
ingly, rousing thoughts—and objections.
The author takes under his wing “the
well-to-do” whose power has, “with
amazingly few exceptions’, “strongly in-

fluenced the course of public affairs”.
(P. 115) He believes that “some races”
have more political genius than others”.
(P. 41). As to vox populi, vox dei, the -
Professor says: “For myself, if I
thought that the voice of the people was
the voice of God I should be sorely tempt-
ed to become an atheist”. (P. 16). From
which we gather that the author is a be-
liever, too. At the same time he is not
for private enterprise at all costs. “There
is nothing that a government should not
do, if it can do the thing better than it
would otherwise be done.” (P. 23.)

The concluding paragraph of the book
is very interesting, even if slightly ex-
aggerated.

“The united States is a league of na-
tions within a natiomn, it is a vast and
varied union of unlike regions, each pos-
sessing a sense of distinction in interests
and in point of view from all the rest.”

ARNOLD LEVENBERG. By David Pinski.
Translated by Dr. Isaac Goldberg.
$2.50.

This moving novel by the great Jewish
dramatist is announced for April by
Simon and Schuster, publishers, New
York.

HOUDINI: HIS LIFE STORY. By Har-
old Kellok. From the recollection of
“Beatrice Houdini”. Probable price
$3.50.

This biography of the greatest magi-
cian , who was a Jew, is announced for
next month by Harcourt, Brace & Com-
pany, New York.

WHY A DEVOUT CATHOLIC BECAME
A JEW

The reasons which induced a devout
Frenchman, on the point of entering the
priesthood, to embrace Judaism, are re-
Jated in Aime Palliere’s “The Unknown
Sanctuary”, which is announced for pub-












