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An Important and Neglected 

Subject Trenchently Discussed 

LEISURE 
in the MODERN WORLD 

By C. DELISLE BURNS 

“Leisure,” says Mr. Burns, “is the most valuable product of 
modern mechanism and modern social organization; but it is gener- 
ally regarded as a negligible by-product and it is largely wasted. 

“Civilization may depend for its roots upon the way in which 
work is done, but it depends for its finest flower upon the use of 
leisure.” 

From this viewpoint, he examines with clarity and insight our 
changing concepts of leisure and the uses to which it may be put. 
You will find Mr. Burns, as usual, a provocative and stimulating 
thinker. Among the subjects which he discusses are: 

The Increase of Leisure 
The New Food and Clothing 
The Home in the Modern World 
The Social Effects of Motor-cars 
Moving Pictures and Radio 
Ways of Escape 
Leisure and the Woman's Movement 
Children’s Leisure 
Civilization and the Leisured Class 
Can Democracy Be Civilized? 
Public Policy 
Private Enterprise 

$2.50 

THE NATURAL SCIENCES 
An Introduction to the Scientific 

Philosophy of Today 

By BERNARD BAVINK 

“It is by far the best systematic treatise in the field of science 
and philosophy that has appeared. Nothing compares with it in 
completeness, accuracy, and clarity of exposition. . . . There is not 
a phase of thought it does not touch.”—F. §. C. Northrop, of Yale 
University. $7.50 

Write for our new guide to your 
child's reading. - - It's FREE. 

THE CENTURY CO. NEW YORK 

The YEARS of PEACE 
‘By LeRoy MacLeod 

November 16, 195 

- 

*‘Notable and Unique”’ 

JAPAN 
A Short Cultural History 

By G. B. SANSOM 

“The author writes with a penetra- 
tion and boldness that are delight- 
fully refreshing. . . . It is by far 
the best excursion into pre-industria! 
Japan that the English reader can 
take."—New Republic. $7.50 

RUSSIA 
A Social History 

By D. S. MIRSKY 

“As good a brief introduction to the 
tangles of Russian history as the 
Western reader can hope to find.”— 
N. Y. Herald Tribune. $6.00 

RED RUSSIA 
By THEODOR SEIBERT 

This book comprehends the whole 
picture of Soviet life and culture— 
education, children, scientific 
achievement, art, books, the press, 
politics, and economics. Written by 
an authority. $3.00 

METTERNICH 
By ARTHUR HERMAN 

The only adequate biography in 
English. “ ... A timely insight. 
Despite all changes, the Europe of 
today and the Europe of a hundred 
years ago may be studied in parallel. 
Now as then we have war, revolu- 
tion and recovery, with all of which 
Metternich was familiar.” — N. Y. 
Times. $5.00 

Worthwhile Novels 

NIGHT FLIGHT 
By Antoine de Saint-Exupery 

“A vivid and poetic tale of the air” 
which won the Femina Prize in 
France and was a Book-of-the-Mont! 
Club selection in America. $1.75 

“It is rich, lovely, and sad; it be- 
longs to the worthiest category of 
American fiction.”—Christopher 

A novel of our day which translates 
the depression from economic statis- | 
tics into terms of human lives. $2.00 

Morley. 2.50 

FIRED 
By Kari Schenzinger 
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The Week 

, ALTHOUGH no Republican candidate for 
President has ever been so overwhelmingly 

4 efeated as Hoover, except Taft, when his own 
wy arty was split, the result should occasion no sur- 
ng rise. Indeed, the reaction of the American people 

fonth mp the calamities which have befallen them is aston- 
$1.75 ingly mild, when we remember that many nations 

ave had revolutions, that Germany is wavering 
CE etween Fascism and Socialism and would un- 

oubtedly have gone Left long ago had it not been 
a. br the division in the ranks of the workers, and 
y of at even in the other countries where serious dis- 
per @amrbances have not occurred, those who want to 

bolish capitalism altogether are far more numer- 
s and more powerful in politics than they are in 

his country. The proportion of our working pop- 
ation which has been unemployed is larger than 

ates any other great industrial nation except Ger- 
Boe hany, and our farmers are carrying as heavy a 

rden of deflation as any farmers in the world. 
€ contrast between the conditions prevailing 

hen Hoover entered office and those existing at 
resent is so striking, and the failure of the Repub- 

licans to carry out their promises is so dramatic, 
that anything less than a landslide against them 
could be accounted for only by immeasurable stu- 
pidity and sluggishness of the electorate. The 
really difficult thing to explain is why Hoover suc- 
ceeded in capturing the few states he did win, 
especially Pennsylvania and Connecticut. Only the 
existence of cynical and deeply entrenched Repub- 
lican machines can account for the slender margins 
of votes which were counted for him there. 

IF Franklin D. Roosevelt has the least trace of 
common sense, he ceased being elated concerning 
the magnitude of his victory almost one hour after 
the returns rolled in. Even from the point of view 
of the practical politicians, it is a sobering thought 
that Hoover also had an overwhelming victory 
four years ago. All informed observers agree that 
the country did not vote for Roosevelt; it voted 
against Hoover. A large proportion of the suc- 
cessful candidate’s majority does not even consist 
of Democrats who can be counted upon to feel 
any loyalty to the party if it does anything to dis- 
please them. The extremely rapid growth of dis- 
content with both old parties is revealed by the 
jump of the Socialist vote. It is now up to Mr. 
Roosevelt to earn by performance the support 
which has, by the fortunes of politics, come to him. 
Whatever line he takes is certain to be disapproved 
by a large group of his followers; the Democratic 
party is one of the most ill assorted coalitions in 
the history of constitutional government. Add to 
all this the fact that the President-elect has been 
called upon to lead a nation out of difficulties 
greater and more perplexing than any which have 
been faced by this people since the Civil War at 
least, and you have something which ought to 
make him call off the celebration and beg his party 
to embrace humility. 

THIS is an election in which we can find more 
satisfaction in rejoicing at defeats than at victories. 
Aside from the rejection of Hoover himself, the 
most welcome result is the elimination from the 
Senate of Smoot, Moses, Watson and Bingham. 
These reactionary Republicans have done more to 
keep the government of the United States from 
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living up to the responsibilities of a new age than 
anyone else in Congress. Smoot is the leading pro- 
tectionist, Moses the chief anti-progressive. Both 
are, of course, personally preferable to Watson 
and Bingham because they are able, intelligent 
and frank. We are also glad that Chapple, the 
young Red-baiter in Wisconsin, was so promptly 
squelched. The victory of Senator Wagner of New 
York is richly deserved; he has persistently and 
capably championed the standard measures to deal 
with unemployment. Almost equally we regret the 
defeat of Representative La Guardia, who was 
carried off by the Democratic flood. Incidentally, 
we see no great cause for glee at the fact that the 
Democrats have large majorities in both House 
and Senate. While technically this may unify party 
responsibility, everybody knows that Congress is 
not really Republican or Democratic, but is, and is 
bound to be, composed of a series of minor blocs 
which work together only on the basis of coalitions 
similar to those in almost all other parliaments 
in the world. You don’t suppress real divisions of 
interest by covering them with the motley cloak of 
a party victory in a presidential election. 

THE landslide for Roosevelt was also a landslide 
against prohibition. No one expected anything 
else; the drift of the country away from the 
Eighteenth Amendment was indicated in the two 
party platforms, in numerous referenda and straw 
votes and by all the other customary indices of 
public opinion. Particularly striking is the success 
of anti-prohibitionists in the South, once the center 
of Dry sentiment. Not a single avowed prohibi- 
tionist was elected from Arkansas, Georgia, Loui- 
siana, Mississippi, South Carolina, Texas or Vir- 
ginia, though some successful candidates had re- 
fused to commit themselves one way or the other. 
The Wets have more than a two-thirds majority 
in the House, and a bare majority in the Senate; 
undoubtedly they would have had two-thirds of 
the Senate as well, if more than a third of the 
places in the upper house had been filled this year. 
Repeal of the Amendment would require a two- 
thirds vote in the Senate and is therefore probably 
impossible at present; but modification of the Vol- 
stead Act to permit the sale of light wines and 
beer, on the thoroughly hypocritical pretense 
that they are not intoxicating, may reasonably 
be expected at the first session of the new Con- 
gress, which will probably be held early next 
spring. 

THERE was apparently only one sudden last- 
minute shift of the voters in this election. The 
famous “ground-swell toward Hoover” seems to 
have been mainly a myth; but there appears to 
have been an eleventh-hour desertion of Norman 
Thomas, the Socialist candidate, which cut down 
his vote. The explanation undoubtedly is that 
many persons, disgusted with both the old parties, 
intended early in the campaign to vote for Thomas; 
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the Literary Digest poll, which was strikingly ac. 
curate in other respects, indicated that he would 
receive not much less than two millions. But at 
the last minute, when Hoover seemed to be gain- 
ing ground, undoubtedly many “protest voters” 
became frightened and shifted to Roosevelt. Since 
in the long run, socialism can only be advanced by 
those who actually believe in its doctrines, the re- 
sult is not so disappointing as it might seem. An 
oddity of the election is the tremendous vote for 
Morris Hillquit, Socialist candidate for Mayor in 
New York. But here the explanation seems to be 
that confronted by two obnoxious choices on the 
Republican and Democratic tickets, many New 
Yorkers, without endorsing Socialism, voted for 
Hillquit as the best of the three. 

WITH the aid of the Roosevelt landslide, Tam- 
many retained its grip on New York City; there is 
no doubt that the Governor aided the Tiger, and 
not vice versa. John P. O’Brien, willing servant 
of the Tammany machine, ran far behind Gover- 
nor Roosevelt, but he got more than double the 
vote of Lewis H. Pounds, the Republican canci- 
date, and four times that of the Socialist, Morris 
Hillquit. The two candidates for the Supreme 
Court, Samuel Hofstadter and Aron Steuer, whose 
nomination was the result of a thieves’ bargain 
between Republicans and Democrats, were both 
elected, although the protest candidates who ran 
independently rolled up a respectable total. The 
name of Acting Mayor Joseph V. McKee was 
written in on the ballots by many people as a pro- 
test against the high-handed way in which Tam- 
many had thrust him aside; but just what good this 
did it is a little hard to see. It is argued that 
Tammany will be frightened by the rebuke, and 
will behave better; but those who suppose this is 
true are ignorant both of Tammany’s attitude and 
of the workings of national politics. The New! 
York City campaign is another example of the 
hopeless ineptitude of “good people” and their 
sporadic, brief attempts at reform. : 

WHEN Hoover filled Madison Square Garden, ; 
with overflow crowds milling about in the streets 5 
outside, it was taken by loyal partisans as a sign | 
that he had regained his popularity. But a few 
days later Norman Thomas, with far less organ- 
ization and press ballyhoo, did exactly the same, 
thing. Sunday night even the Communists filled 
the Garden. Seasoned political observers know | 
that the size and enthusiasm of meetings give 
little indication of a candidate’s total vote—A 
minor trend of the campaign which was worth 
noting was that straw votes in colleges, while they 
revealed an overwhelming Hoover sentiment in 
general, brought Thomas in first at Columbia and 
N. Y. U., second to Hoover in many other col- § 
leges and a close third in still others. A natural 
explanation is that the traditional conservatism of 
American colleges, which is still dominant, reflects © 
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drift of the privileged classes whose children 
afford to attend college, and hence favors 

sver, but that many of those students who 

y ac. 
rould 

ut at Milly learn to think independently have largely 
gain- to the conclusion that socialism, not Democ- 
ters” , is the logical alternative to Republicanism. 
Since #Bmunists would also point out, probably, that 
d by 
e re- 

man Thomas’s converts have come largely 

the middle and professional classes.—It is 

An that the Socialists actually made money for 
for campaign fund out of the tour of Norman 

=. mas, by charging admission and organizing 
Q ey-raising groups in the localities visited. And 

the old parties charge the Socialists with being 
ractical ! 

the 
New 
for 

IE closing weeks of the Republican campaign 
e in one respect almost identical with the clos- 
weeks of all the former Republican campaigns 
h most people now alive can remember. There 
the attempt to create panic by saying that the 
ocrats would reduce the tariff and throw 

ple out of work. There was the assertion that 
Republican party contained the only men sound 
wise enough to run the country. There was the 

“am: 
re is 
and 

Vant 

ver- 

the 
inci. 

orris ing against change which would endanger the 
.. d old way of doing things. This is the sort of 
Ose paign climax resorted to by Coolidge, Harding, 

t, McKinley, Benjamin Harrison and all the 
r undistinguished Republican Presidents. The 
elephant, whose trick has earned him so many 
of peanuts, has not learned any new ones. But 

etrospect one almost has to wipe away a tear 
he spectacle of the familiar performance, trust- 
y repeated at a time when a tempest had blown 
yn the circus tent and all the spectators were 
ing for cover. No doubt we shall see Jumbo 
it again before he dies, but surely the time is 

gain 
both 
ran 
The 

was 
Dro: 
am- 
this 
that 
and 

s is roaching when the poor old fellow ought to be 
and Bie out of his misery. 
New 

the AE Supreme Court's decision in the Scottsboro 
makes an important forward step in the inter- 
ation of the Constitution—the application of 
“due process of law” clause to the matter of 
per representation by counsel in court. Much 

heir 

len, 

cS fire important for the present, however, is the 
"8" giifer social and political effect of the decision. 
few ions of Americans must have breathed a sigh 
@N* GEerelief, feeling that a failure to save the lives of 
ted e seven Negro boys would have been one of 

most appalling miscarriages of justice in this 
ration. To be sure, the previous similar de- LOW 

es bn in the Arkansas case made it seem almost 
ar ossible that the Court should have refused a 
~ trial; but the degree of relief experienced is an 

quate indication of the danger which it was 
erally felt that the defendants were in. To 
.» Walter H. Pollak, who pleaded the case be- 
the Supreme Court, are due the thanks of all 

> are concerned that justice should be done in 
€rica even to the humblest. While the Court’s 

in 

ind 
col. | 
ral 
of 

cts § 
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decision orders a new trial, there is some chance 
that this will never be held, and that the defendants 
will be set free. No reasonable person can doubt 
that this would be the most satisfactory solution 
of the whole matter. 

WHILE the United States was changing the lead- 
ers of its capitalist regime, Soviet Russia was cele- 
brating the fifteenth anniversary of the revolution 
which established socialism. Russia, like this coun- 
try, is now in trouble; it has no unemployed, but 
it has serious difficulties of its own. The food 
shortage which now exists is of course no more 
serious than others which the nation has suffered 
since the civil war, and it is not so bad as the 
famine which immediately followed it; nevertheless 
it puts a severe strain on the long suffering of the 
population. The standard of life of those who till 
the soil and of those who work in industry is still 
far below that enjoyed by farmers and workers in 
the United States who have any means of liveli- 
hood at all. In spite of these facts, however, the 
Soviet Union has far more occasion for rejoicing 
than we have. She is far better off than fifteen 
years ago; we are immeasurably worse. Her pains 
are growing pains, ours seem to be those of dissolu- 
tion. Her scarcity is distributed with some degree 
of equitableness; our relative plenty is so highly 
concentrated that millions have nothing at all. She 
knows where she is going and is obstructed only 
by the steepness of the grade; we do not have our 
way charted or our powers under control. Russian 
socialism is young; American capitalism is old. 

THE Reconstruction Finance Corporation has at 
last made two loans for housing, one of them, in 
New York City, for about $9,000,000 and the 
other, in Newark, New Jersey, for $7,000,000. 
The New York loan is being fiercely protested by 
real-estate interests, who have persuaded Acting 
Mayor Joseph V. McKee to come to their aid. 
The group of houses for which the loan is to be 
made is to be situated on land now unoccupied, 
fairly far out in the Bronx; and the complaint is 
made that R.F.C. loans should be for slum clear- 
ance, that the rentals of about $11 a room a month 
will be too high for most of the poor, that there 
are 40,000 vacant apartments in the Bronx already, 
etc. While a few of these objections have some 
merit they do not, in our judgment, outweigh the 
advantages of the proposed construction. Under 
the skillful designs of the architect, Clarence S. 
Stein, and with the advantages of large-scale con- 
struction, the housing to be built will be infinitely 
better than anything else available at the same 
price, or a much higher price—better in some re- 
gards than almost anything else available at any 
price. It will be an object lesson in good housing. 
Moreover, every new apartment made available at 
$10 or $12 increases the amount of older space 
available for the very poor, better than they now 
occupy, which is a clear social gain. Finally, the 
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R.F.C, loans are intended to create employment 
and help bring prosperity back. The half-bankrupt 
building trades will benefit more by a restoration 
of prosperity than they possibly can by preventing 
a few small enterprises (small in comparison with 
the total amount of housing) aided by government 
money. 

WHEN President Hoover dispersed the Bonus 
Army with bayonets, tear gas and tanks, he did not 
put an end to the visits of troublesome delegations 
to Washington. At least three more groups will 
descend upon the national capital next month. 
One of these will consist of unemployed from the 
cities, under Communist leadership. A second will 
be composed of delegates from the Workers’ Ex- 
Servicemen’s League, once more demanding the 
bonus. The third will be a delegation of farmers 
from all parts of the country, attending the Farmers’ 
National Relief Conference, called for December 7. 
This pilgrimage of farmers grows out of a mass 
meeting held in Sioux City, Iowa, during this sum- 
mer’s farm strike. Any group of twenty-five farmers, 
anywhere, is entitled to send one delegate; each 
farmer donates forty~cents, which gives the dele- 
gate a minimum capital of ten dollars. The 
delegates will travel in groups of ten, each of 
which will borrow a truck (presumably from a 
farmer who can no longer afford to operate it). 
Since the delegates will camp out, or will be enter- 
tained by farmers along the way, the capital of 
$100 for each truck ought to cover the expenses 
of the trip to Washington, if not the return. 
Among the demands which these farmers are pre- 
pared to make of President Hoover and the Con- 
gress are the following: 

1. A moratorium on debts, rents, taxes and mort- 
gages. 

2. An end of foreclosures, tax sales and the evictions 
of farmers. 

3. A deep cut in “the swollen profits” of dealers, 
middlemen and “food trusts.” The farmers demand 
that the price of their products be increased at the 
expense of these middlemen, and without making the 
price of food higher for the city consumer. 

4. Cash relief is demanded for “all poor farmers.” 

As will be seen from the nature of these demands, 
the Communists have also played an active part in 
the organization of the Farmers’ Crusade. It 
would be wrong to assume, however, that all of 
the paraders are adherents of that party. The 
sufferings of the American farmer in the past few 
years have driven him to the point of desperation, 
and there is every reason to believe that many 
men will participate in the march on Washington 
in the same spirit as did the main body of con- 
servative Bonus Army men—-sincerely believing 
that when citizens of this country are in des- 
perate trouble it is right and proper for them 
to appeal to their national government for assist- 
ance. 
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Taxation and Tyranny 

MIDWESTERN agricultural authority wa 
A recently quoted as saying that the grievanc: 
of the farmers were now more substantial th: 
those of the American colonists who revolte 
against George III. In the matter of taxes alon: 
this statement is not an exaggeration. Direct an 
indirect taxes paid by farmers are estimated to | 
226 percent greater in 1931 than in 1913. In th 
former year they were 9 percent on gross agricw 
tural income; in the latter, 19 percent. This incom 
be it noted, is not what the farmer has to live on 
but refers to money he gets for what he sells, wit 
no costs deducted. Direct taxes alone have in 
creased 166 percent since the pre-war period, whi 
gross agricultural income is now only about 4 pe 
cent larger. The squeeze exerted by these ta 
pincers has been felt suddenly, for the most pari 
during the depression. Agricultural income w: 
nearly cut in half between 1929 and 1931, drop 
ping about 42 percent, while taxes paid on far 
property fell only 9 percent. 
A recent report of the Bureau of Interna 

Revenue indicates that agriculture and allied indu 
tries paid in taxes 65.3 percent of their profits 
excluding from the reckoning all federal taxes. Fe 
large classes in history have been so heavily taxe 
without rising against their oppressors. Whol 
salers and retailers paid 16 percent of their proji 
in state and local taxes, while manufacturers pai 
only 13.9 percent. Farmers are in fact revoltir 
against this burden in many parts of the country 
They are doing so by direct action—they are n 
paying their taxes. The authorities are, in mam 
of these cases, not trying to collect. That is wh 
armed resistance has not followed. The tax debto: 
simply have not the money. The state could, legal! 
take the land, but it doesn’t know what to do wit 
it. Even in cases where there might be a marke 
for the tax-delinquent farm, a crowd of neighbo: 
is sometimes present to see that the owner is ni 
evicted. . 
A cure for this tax crisis is now being sought by 

pressure for government economy. Taxpayer 
leagues are springing up all over the country. ‘Jy 
farmers’ resentment is being capitalized by cif 
groups, who also have suffered. But the outcom 

of this agitation is likely to do the farmers mo 
harm than good, for the following reasons: 

The agitation is directed largely toward a reducti 
of federal expenses. But farmers pay very little 
the federal government directly—their incomes *" 

not large enough. As a matter of fact, more feder 

aid to states and localities would decrease the farm 
ers’ tax burden; 
The largest single item in most state and lo 

budgets is that for debt service, which cannot | 
reduced by ordinary economy measures, 

Other, current, expenditures from these budgets 4 
made in great part for the benefit of farmers them 
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selves. Even the debts were largely incurred for 
schools and roads. 
The result is that only insignificant reductions in 

public expenditure can be made without default or 
other means of writing down public debts. What 
other reductions are made are likely to hamper neces- 
sary public services and intensify the economic crisis. 
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There are only two main roads to genuine tax 
elief—reduction of debt charges and equitable re- 
djustment of the tax burden. 
The first is likely to happen automatically and 

vith great loss to those dependent on public expen- 
ditures as well as to bondholders, through default, 
f the present situation continues. Already we have 
whole series of local governments which are vir- 

ually in the hands of bankers, and must submit to 
banking dictation in order to eke out their financial 
equirements from month to month. Chicago and 
ew York are the most publicized examples, but 

here are many smaller ones. If the credit of cities, 
ounties and states were good enough, refunding 
he debts at lower interest rates would be possible. 
There may be some way of using federal credit for 
his purpose. The Socialist proposal of a capital 
evy would offer more substantial relief. A sys- 
ematic, controlled way of dealing with public debts 
would be greatly preferable to the present con- 

tern: 

indu 

fits 

Fe usion. 
* At any rate, taxpayers, and especially farmers, 

old hould not allow themselves to be diverted from 
e main fact that their tribute is, in great part, 

being paid not to bureaucrats, or politicians, or un- 
leserving recipients of governmental charity, but 
o owners of bonds. In so far as falling prices 
have made tax burdens insupportable, it is the 
bondholders who have benefited at the expense of 
he taxpayers, and it is the return on capital which 
ust be deflated if taxpayers are to be relieved. 
Readjusting the tax burden itself, whatever it 
ay be, would be justified as a permanent measure, 
ot merely for the emergency. Here the ills of the 
armers, and of delinquent city taxpayers as well, 
re caused by the unduly large proportion of the 
ax burden which falls on real property—land and 
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it ly uildings. State and local governments derive most 
it f their revenue from general property taxes; in 
od early all important agricultural states the propor- 

r cit on of revenue thus levied is more than two-thirds. 
armers pay most of their taxes to state and local 
overnments, since their incomes do not average 
rge enough to be subject to the federal income 
x. 
What they do pay to federal revenue is levied 

br the most part indirectly, through tariffs and 
xcises, which also bear unjustly on the person of 

all income. Detailed studies in fourteen states, 
xtending from New Jersey to Washington and as 
r south as South Carolina, indicate that the 
rmer pays every year approximately $1.50 on 
ch $100 of actual value of his real estate. The 
al-property tax is unjust, because it bears little 
lation to ability to pay. A man who may receive 
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a large income from stocks and bonds or from his 
own work does not pay it at all if he owns no prop- 
erty—-except as it may be passed on to him through 
rent—but a farmer who owns-property assessed 
at, say, $10,000, but is carrying on his operations 
at a loss, has to pay the tax or lose his farm and 
his home. Because the general property tax is 
unjust, it is also inefficient, especially in depression. 
A modern nation like the United States can no 
longer rely so largely on a means of taxation 
appropriate only to a more stable and primitive 
society. 

Farmers are almost universally conscious of the 
injustice of this tax, but they are likely to be mis- 
led as to the remedial action which should be taken. 
Their support is being enlisted for general sales 
taxes as a substitute for property taxes. A federal 
sales tax would scarcely help them at all, unless 
the federal government turned over the proceeds to 
state and local governments. On the contrary, 
farmers who now pay no federal income tax would 
have to hand over part of their earnings to the 
federal government, in addition to the taxes they 
pay locally. State sales taxes would afford some 
relief, but are open to the main objection to any 
sales tax. In so far as it is passed on to the con- 
sumer, it bears more heavily on the poor in relation 

to their ability to pay than on the rich. It would 
be difficult to plan a general sales tax to lighten 
the property tax which would not take away from 
farmers about as much as they pay to governments 
now. They would simply be more unconscious of 
the taking and less able to protest against it. 

The one just and feasible method of relieving 
the burden of property taxes is to substitute pro- 
gressive taxes on incomes, profits and estates. Some 
states have already entered this field, and others 
can do so. The only valid objection arises from 
the duplication of federal and state taxation. This 
is confusing and burdensome to the taxpayer, and 
limits strictly the extent to which any one state can 
levy income taxes. But the objection may be re- 
moved by a simple device, already in effect on estate 
taxes and previously recommended in our columns 
with regard to income taxes. The federal govern- 
ment could pass a law allowing an exemption in 
the payment of federal income taxes to residents 
of states which also levied income taxes. The ex- 
emption could be placed high enough to permit 
states greatly to enlarge their revenue from this 
source. It would also serve to encourage states 
to seek this type of revenue, since it would make 
no difference to the individual whether he had to 
pay to the national government or to the state. At 
present, individuals living in states which have in- 
come taxes are at a disadvantage, and exert strong 
pressure against any increase in state income-tax 
rates. Any loss to the federal government arising 
from this plan could be made up, if necessary, by 
higher rates and lower individual exemptions. 

Here is a measure which the farmers ought to 
be pushing with all their might. It is one which 
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ought to be adopted by the new President and the 
new Congress. Lower property taxes and higher 
income taxes would greatly relieve the burden on 
agriculture, on the hard-pressed inhabitants of cities 
and on all local governments. The oppressors of 
the farmer-taxpayer, the modern counterparts of 
George III, are those who oppose deflation of 
capital obligations and those who bar any increase 
of taxes on incomes and profits. 

The German Election 

T FIRST sight, the fact that the National 
Socialist party lost thirty-five and the Hugen- 

berg Nationalist party gained thirteen seats in the 
Reichstag, appears as the most significant aspect 
of the German election held last Sunday. The loss 
of twelve seats by the Social Democratic party and 
the gain of eleven by the Communists seems of 
much less immediate importance, since it has no 
direct bearing on the parliamentary situation. That 
a Brown-Black majority coalition of the Nazis and 
the Centrists, the two parties which had an abso- 
lute majority after the last election, has now be- 
come impossible, is undoubtedly a source of great 
satisfaction to the von Papen government, but it 
presents no practical way of solving the existing 
impasse. 

An adequate review of the shifting strength of 
the major parties necessitates comparison of the 
present election results with those of September 
14, 1930, as well as those of July 31 of this year. 
Such a comparison will show that the National 
Socialists, in spite of a loss of 2,000,000 votes 
since July, still have 5,300,000 more votes than 
two years ago, that the Hugenberg Nationalists, 
though they have increased their vote by 800,000 
during the last three months, show an increase of 
only 200,000 since 1930, that the Communists have 
won and the Social Democrats lost 1,300,000 
votes, respectively, since the Reichstag election 
two years ago, that the Centrist party and its 
Bavarian branch, the Bavarian People’s party, 
which lost 400,000 votes since July, still have 70,- 
000 more voters than in 1930. The recent drop 
in the Centrist vote represents no real loss in 
strength. The disintegration of small middle-class 
parties in the recent past had driven a not incon- 
siderable non-Catholic element, including a large 
number of anti-Fascist Jews, into the arms of the 
Centrist party. This element, last Sunday, returned 
to the German People’s and the Hugenberg Ger- 
man Nationalist parties to strengthen the hands of 
the allegedly anti-Fascist government. 

The continuance of the Papen-Schleicher gov- 
ernment was the issue in this election. The 
Chancellor had openly urged the friends of the 
present regime to vote for the German National- 
ist People’s party as an indication of their desire to 
maintain it in power. In spite of the moral influ- 

_ ence and the pressure the government was able to 
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exert through its huge newly appointed bureau. 
cracy, it gained very little—thirteen Hugenberg 
Nationalists, plus four People’s party and possibly 
four Christian Socialist votes, making at best a 
total of sixty-five supporters for the present regime 
out of 575 deputies in the new Reichstag. Fas. 
cists and Communists have already announced that 
a motion of non-confidence will be the first business 
of the Reichstag after its constitution. The dis. 
solution of the parliament in August, therefore, 
will have brought the government only confirma- 
tion of its overwhelming defeat. Having failed to 
obtain the approval of the German voter, the von 
Papen government now faces the question: will 
the influence of von Papen prevail upon von Hin- 
denburg to sign another dissolution order, or will 
there be a reorganized Cabinet based on a parlia-# 
mentary coalition? 

What parties would enter such a coalition? The 
National Socialists, under the leadership of their 
more radical wing, have lately been codperating 
with the Communists, but these activities have 
alienated thousands of middle-class Nazis, and 
there seems to be much likelihood that the more 
conservative leaders of the party will regain con- 
trol of it. In that case, a renewed visit to Hinden- 
burg will find Hitler far more tractable and per- 
haps willing to have his party represented in a 
coalition Cabinet. Such a reorganization of the 
government would eliminate von Papen in favor of © 
either von Schleicher or Dr. Bracht. 

This “solution” of the political situation would 
obviate the likelihood of a Fascist “Putsch” for 
the time being. It is equally unlikely that the 
Communist party will attempt to exploit the pres- 
ent highly critical situation in the interests of an 
immediate revolutionary uprising. Soviet Russia_ 
needs German machinery, credits and technicians; 
a revolution in Germany at this moment would re-_ 
tard its progress. The Communist party of Ger- 
many is therefore bending its energies to the task 
of breaking down the Social Democratic movement | 
—which is losing its following from election to 
election—in an effort to become the mass party of | 
German labor. 
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RECENT article in The New Republic 
was entitled “Hoover’s Tragedy.” Some 

Mm of us thought at the time that the 
edy was rather that of the people who had 
ved Mr. Hoover’s campaign speeches of 
8: but he was probably one of those people, 

ath there is no doubt that his personal career has 
Tj a tragedy, objectively if not subjectively, in the 

will nd Athenian manner—almost a perfect exem- 

ation of the doctrines of Aeschylus and 
ocles. 
his generation has little faith in the patterns 
which its forefathers tried to interpret human 
rience; but the ancients were not always wrong. 

rlia- 

The 
heir 

re ge which has been totally unable to evolve any 
and eamrer™ of its own might reflect that none of the 
ire arded patterns of the past came into being by 

dent or sheer caprice. They all seemed, at the 
, the most plausible explanation of certain ob- 
ed phenomena; even if it turned out later that 
did not explain everything, they seemed to 

ain some things. And the pattern of Greek 
edy, the Hubris-Nemesis scheme that was bor- 
ed from the tragedians by the greatest of Greek 
prians, fits admirably the case of Herbert 

Son- 

len- 
Der 
hoa 
the 
>of B 

uld 

fo a". age 
the he crime that brought retribution on the heroes 
es. Saeettic tragedy was hubris—pride, presumption, 
* weening insolence. A man who rode high and 

‘sia aa in the conviction that nothing could stop him 
overthrown eventually by Nemesis, which 
tially was the principle of proportion in the 

erse. ‘Pride that has blossomed bears the 
t of ruin,” says the ghost of Darius in “The 
ians.” Originally, the idea seems to have been 
ely a superstitious feeling that the gods were 
ous of any mortal who rose too high, and cast 
down for the same reason that made Yahweh 

found the tongues at the Tower of Babel. But 
powerful intellect of Aeschylus could not long 
satisfied with this theory. In “The Persians” 
seems to accept it; but a few years later the 
brus in “Agamemnon” observes, “There is an 
saying among men that great prosperity en- 
ders insatiable woe. But I have my own opin- 
that evil brings forth offspring in its own kind.” 

| | ai you cag search all of Aeschylus and Sophocles 
‘Wout finding a better example of the hubris that 

tgs forth offspring in its own kind than Mr. 
 |RMover’s behavior in 1928. 

ns; 

ers 

ask 
ent 

to 

of § 

‘ur manners, in some respects, are better than 
s¢ of the Greeks; the outward manifestation of 
- Hoover’s hubris was not the wanton violence 
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Hoover and Hubris 
of the ancient tragic heroes, but a smug arrogance. 
One or two matters, trivial in themselves, that hap- 
pened to come under my personal observation early 
in 1928 were the mark of a man who had the bit 
in his teeth, who had come to believe his own 
publicity and thought that any interference with 
him, intentional or not, was the sin against the 
Holy Ghost. And no one could miss the inference 
from his studied refusal, during the campaign, not 
only to mention the name of his opponent, but even 
to acknowledge that any individual was running 
against him at all. He was the only candidate; 
against him were arrayed malign but disembodied 
forces that somehow plotted evil against American 
prosperity and the American home. 

Nor will you find in Greek tragedy any better 
instance of overweening presumption than in his 
campaign speeches. He did not have to promise 
the abolition of poverty to get elected; with Re- 
publican prosperity behind him and an Irish Cath- 
olic running against him, his election—or that of 
any other Republican who might have been nomi- 
nated—was a certainty. He could have said noth- 
ing in the whole campaign and still have been 
elected. Yet he chose to promise the abolition of 
poverty. 

Did he believe it? If you accept his Detroit 
speech of 1932, with its ascription of the economic 
disaster to the inevitable consequences of the War, 
he could not have believed it; he was deliberately 
deceiving us. It is hard to credit that, even though 
he deliberately deceived his Madison Square Gar- 
den audience in 1932 by professing to repeat his 
1928 pledge of the abolition of poverty, and omit- 
ting the essential and damning phrases that prom- 
ised it “soon” if only Republican policies were con- 
tinued. More plausibly, he deceived himself; his 
immense personal success had made him an easy 
victim to his own publicity. 

At any rate, his campaign promises ran to that 
excess which above all things offended the Greek 
temperament, which seemed above all things to 
invite the correcting interposition of Nemesis. Re- 
call that acceptance speech. ‘Our problems of the 
future are problems of construction, of progress. 
. .. The poorhouse is vanishing. . . . There is no 
guarantee against poverty equal to a job for every 
man. ... Our farm-relief program adapts itself to 
the variable problems of agriculture, not only to 
those of today, but to those which will arise in the 
future. . . . With impressive proof on all sides of 
magnificent progress, no one can rightly deny the 
fundamental correctness of our economic system. 
. . - Our whole business system would break down 
in a day if there was not a high sense of moral 
responsibility in the business world.” 
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Why did a candidate have to go beyond the 
needs of the occasion to offer this tribute to the 
purity of American business ethics? He would 
have got the votes of the devotees of the bull 
market without that. But it was not enough to 
advertise the high morality of American business: 
at the Garden, that year, he added that “never in 
history was our economic life more distinguished in 
its abilities than today.” There was prosperity in 
1928, or what looked like prosperity; but Mr. 
Hoover did not want any voter to suppose that 
this was due to accident—to our great natural re- 
sources, to the fact that we had suffered relatively 
little from the War. No, our prosperity was the 
fruit of our own virtues—of our industry and in- 
telligence, of “the capacity for far-sighted leader- 
ship in industry and the abolition of the saloon.” 
If you did not vote for Hoover, you were setting 
yourself down as opposed to the abolition of pov- 
erty. So he was elected; and in his. inaugural 
address he declared that “in no nation are the 
fruits of accomplishment more secure. I have no 
fears for the future of our country; it is bright 
with hepe.” 

Never in American history did a candidate so 
recklessly walk out on a limb and challenge Nemesis 
to saw it off. 

Ill 

Well, Nemesis sawed it off. Four years later 
Mr. Hoover had to explain to the country why it 
should reélect him, and continue what he had called 
in 1928 “the policies which have made and will 
make for the prosperity of our country.” If he 
had been a little more moderate in his first cams 
paign, if he had made the ordinary speeches of the 
ordinary candidate, his explanation of the collapse 
as due to inexorable economic forces might have 
been more plausible. But in 1928 he had told us 
that ‘‘as never before does the keeping of our eco- 
nomic machine in tune depend on wise policies in 
the administrative side of the government.” Sub- 
sequent events had cast some doubt on the wisdom 
of those policies, as well as on the high morality 
and distinguished ability which Mr. Hoover had 
noted in American business leaders. Mr. Hoover 
had a great deal to explain away; and here, it must 
be confessed, he fell considerably short of tragic 
grandeur. 

Compare him, for example, with Oedipus. Oedi- 
pus, like Hoover, thought very well of himself, 
and was highly regarded by his constituents. We 
first see him when his country is suffering from a 
severe and unexpected depression, and his fellow 
citizens think that he can straighten matters up if 
anybody can. To their appeal Oedipus responds, 
in substance, that it would be a malignant slander 
to suppose that he has sat in the White House all 
this time without suffering as his people suffer; he 
has wept for their sorrows and put on the hair 
shirt. Immediately after which he announces that 
he has already taken steps to alleviate the depres- 
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sion; he has appointed Kreon as a fact-finding ¢ 
mission. 

Kreon’s subsequent experiences—and _ those 
the expert, Teiresias, who was later enlisted in | 
business of fact-finding—are reminiscent of 
Wickersham’s. When their conclusions are repor 
to the Theban White House they are immediat 
thrown into the wastebasket; and Oedipus accu 
the expert whom he himself had called in of try 
to smear him in the interest of his political enemi 
“I would not have sent for you,” he says in s 
stance, “if I had known you were going to t) 
nonsense.” And Teiresias puts into words what { 
economists who advised Mr. Hoover about 
tariff, and the jurists who made the suppressed ; 
port on the Mooney case, must often have thoug) 
“Knowledge is a terrible thing when the man w 
knows cannot get any results.” And what m: 
this man, so disinterestedly solicitous for the wi 
fare of his constituents, fly off the handle? W! 
it was being intimated that the Executive was 
sponsible for the depression, and that things wo 
go better if there were a change of administratic 

So far the parallel is fairly close, but in t 
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not say that it might have been worse; he does n 
tell his constituents that grass will grow in t 
streets of Thebes if they turn him out; he mer¢ 
goes. But then Oedipus was not a very flagr 
example of hubris; in his case the depression tt 
had befallen his people was really the consequen 
of inexorable forces whose operation had begun : 
the distant past. He had not affronted the pr 
ciple of proportion in the universe by making pron 
ises. that no man could fulfill; he had not, like Aj: 
and Hoover, dared the gods to strike him dow 

IV 

But this, you may say, is merely a pattern @ 
fiction. It was not fiction to the men who wro 
it, or who saw the plays performed; they thoug! 
these plays dealt with actual figures of past histo 
—as in many cases they did. So it was with 1 
sense of artificiality that Herodotus and Thucydid: 
could apply the dominant thought pattern of the 
time to recent history, and ascribe the outcome ¢ 
the Persian and Peloponnesian Wars to Nemes 
operating against the overweening insolence first ¢ 
the Persians and then of the Athenians. 
To the scientific historian of today that theo 

is nonsense. What beat the Persians? Difficultie 
of transport and supply (already noted by Aeschi 
lus who had himself fought against them) probabil 
played their part; but the fact remains that Xerxe 
came up to the decisive battle with a bigger fic¢ 
than the Greeks could bring against him, and bi 
was beaten chiefly because there was a man nam¢ 
Themistocles—a leader more daring and resourc 
ful than the Greeks ever had before or afterwart 
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ere is some excuse for a historian who sees the 
nd of the gods in that. 
As for the Athenians in the Peloponnesian War, 

hey could have defended their city and their food 
pply and the essential parts of their empire in- 

jefinitely, if they had not thrown away their fleet 
the Sicilian adventure. The state of mind that 

onvinced itself that all the troubles of the nation 
ould be cured by this plunge into the remote and 
pbscure has its points of resemblance to the bull- 

rket psychology; there never was a brighter 
loudcuckooland than the one that was built in 
all Street in 1928 and 1929. At any rate, the 

Athenians—after their classic: demonstration of 
ubris over the Melians—invited their own disaster 

by attempting the impossible. The Hubris-Nemesis 
pattern may have its flaws, but at least it does 
xpress this much truth—that there are some things 
hat cannot be done, and that only a fool would 
ttempt them, or promise them, unnecessarily. 
Tragic heroes ought to be drawn larger than 

life—at least so thought the Athenians, who had 
ot the advantage of our enlightenment and were 

accordingly unaware that only degenerates and 
half-wits are the proper material for art. When 
Euripides depicted the average man in Admetos, 
is fellow citizens thought he had lowered the 

dignity of the tragic stage. If Mr. Hoover in 
is hair-shirt moods resembles Admetos more than 

gr he other heroes of classic tragedy, that is the dif- 
erence between realism and the grand manner. 
Precisely how he will take his downfall remains 

un o be seen; during the campaign he had to assume 
eathat the electorate would never be so foolish as to 

fail to reward his services with another term, so 
hat some of his speeches approached the hardi- 
ood of Prometheus chained to his rock, and still 
houting his defiances at Zeus. No doubt, to his 
dmirers, the President has his Promethean aspects; 
or Prometheus, after all, was the first Engineer 
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HERE is an air of formality about a 
kitchen containing not a scrap of food and 
with clean newspapers spread over a cold 

tove. Santo Casale, laboring at his signature on 
he food order, did not wish to be impolite, but it 
Was necessary to speak his mind. “It is not enough,” 
e said, laying down the indelible pencil, “three 

lollars and seventy-four cents for seven people for 
week!” He threw out his hands. “‘I tella you, 
iss Mitch’, I take nothing now for six days but 

offee—giva the food to the chil’, Now I am no 

1 The mame of every person applying for aid to the Home 
lief Bureau of New York City and some other communities, 

nd a list of the members of his family, is sent to the Social 
ce Exchange and the slip returned by them with notation 
ee agency, if any, to which the family had previously 

‘No Previous Social Service Recor 
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of Human Happiness. By his gift of fire he step- 
ped up industrial production and he enabled men to 
escape the prevision of their fate by putting hope 
in their hearts. But that hope was “blind”—#. ¢., 
obscure, deceptive; Prometheus knew it was little 
if any more than an anodyne. There was nothing 
blind about the hope of the abolition of poverty 
which Mr. Hoover put in his hearers’ hearts; it 
was a clear promise, conditioned only on the con- 
tinued operation of the “individualist” system under 
the business leaders whose ethics and intelligence 
Mr. Hoover admired so highly. 

And accordingly, by an irony finer than any tragic 
poet ever conceived, Mr. Hoover, who in 1928 was 
denouncing his unnamed “‘opponents”—on extreme- 
ly scanty evidence—for plotting to introduce state 
socialism, was compelled to ask for reélection in 
1932 as a reward for his own success in introducing 
state socialism. (Let us hope that the Reconstruction 
Finance Corporation will prove a brighter star in his 
crown than the Federal Farm Board.) The man who 
promised the abolition of poverty had to ask for 
another term of office on the ground that it might 
have been worse. In Mr. Hoover's record of the 
year preceding election there was a good deal of 
sound campaign material, especially by contrast 
with the record of the Democrats in Congress. As 
an ordinary President who had done, even if be- 
latedly, the best he could, he might have asked for 
reélection with better grace and better prospects. 

But he was not an ordinary President; he was 
the man who had promised what no President had 
ever promised before—the abolition of poverty. 
He had promised it needlessly, superfluously; and 
any man who questioned his ability to abolish pov- 
erty was an enemy of the Light. It is a long time 
since we have seen, and one may hope that it will 
be a long time before we see again, such an instance 
of the overweening presumption that invokes its 
Nemesis. ELMER Davis. 
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more hungry. But the eyes—everything look 
yellow, water all the time.” He mopped them 
with a grubby handkerchief. ‘Twenty years in this 
country and never before like this. Never before 
charity.” 

The weary investigator for the Home Relicf 
Bureau said that next week there might be more 
money, and she hoped they would get two orders 
as before. He did not brighten. His prematurely 
wizened little wife darted to the next room and 
reappeared with a pair of men’s shoes, absolutely 
soleless, which she held up before the investigator 
with a flood of broken English. “I walk them off 
looking for work,” said Casale, “now only these,” 
He pointed to his rags of carpet slippers. “No 
use, no use. No can getta work.” 
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The investigator, closing her briefcase, was try- 
ing to figure how, with no time to bring this case 
history up to date, she could get the supervisor to 
O.K. a shoe order. “I was crazy in the head,” 
muttered Cassale, “not to take that three-day-a- 
week city job last fall.” 

““‘What!” She sank back in her chair. “You 
turned down a job!” Surely “crazy in the head,” 
for if she put this in her report, the family would 
be cut off from even the meager aid they were 
receiving. 

“But wait,” said Santo Casale, “it was this way: 
I had a horse. For years I maka good living 
peddling fruit on the street with that horse and 
wagon. I sella the wagon for food but the horse 
still mine. You gotta take care of a horse, clean 
his stall, feed him right. I aska the man there at 
the big place to giva the job to my son so I could 
take care of my horse——” 

“Of course they wouldn’t do that,” interrupted 
the investigator impatiently. “They give jobs only 
to the heads of families. Why couldn’t your son 
take care of the horse?” 

“He is too big a fool. But he could work in 
the parks. And when times are better, I with 
my horse. . . . I would not have to ask for this.” 
He pointed scornfully to the food order. “Un- 
nastand, Miss Mitch’?” he asked anxiously. 

Yes, Miss Mitchell understood. Understood the 
difference between Casale the business man and 
“Casale, Santo, Case No. — of the Department of 
Public Welfare,” whose social-service exchange 
slip showed that he had never before applied for 
aid. “The horse was called Hope,” she said mov- 
ing toward the door. 

“No, I name him Carus’,” said Casale. “He 
die two weeks after I turn down that job.” 

Had it not been for the landlady, herself a poor 
woman, the Falangas would have starved. As it 
was, the two small children had had almost no milk 
for three months and were wizened and yellow. It 
would take a long time for starvation to show its 
inroads on the sleek health of young Mrs. Falanga 
or for distress to sour her good nature. She had 
come to the relief office in the schoolhouse that 
morning crying, with the baby in her arms. They 
had: been registered for a month and no one had 
called. An investigator carrying sixty cases grows 
callous about opening new ones. The name on the 
list is ignored, even the anxious face at a window. 
It is the indifference of exhaustion. 

But now that she had brought out the emergency 
food order for a dollar and a half, the investigator 
did her best with the elaborate information she 
must carry back to the office, thankful that this new 
case spoke English fluently. She tried not to look 
at the man as he gave the names of his former 
employers; there was the look in his eyes of one 
leashed and frantic. He was terribly frightened 
about the rent. “She says she'll throw us out,” 
he said, ‘‘and us living with her ever since we was 
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you married.” The landlady’s philanthropy had snappei} p 
naf oO under the strain of taxes and insurance. Afte 

all, when you’ve had no rent going on_ sevcyigended i 
months. . . . Feel h 

“I’m not so sure about this,” said the superviso,m She — 
the next day. “It’s very strange that the landladyi™rder. 
should have carried this family so long, unless she’, Mpith th: 
a relative. And you know we're not allowed tose yo 
pay rent to a relative. You must find out aboyMotten | 
that.” Two 
A hurried visit to the landlady two days laterMifully tl 

disclosed the fact that she was Irish, married to ™pecause 
an Italian. It was necessary to reproduce her ac. @ays a 
cent before the supervisor was convinced. ‘‘AndjMeau. “ 
now can I have another food order for them,"@jyhen i 
asked the investigator anxiously. “Both childrenjipvery ¢ 
are sick.” ess. 

“But wait,” said the supervisor. “You havemmatical 
here in the history that they owe the grocer twenty. ggvere t 
three dollars. And the man says he has been outimpay ch: 
of work for six months. They couldn’t have lived “W! 
on twenty-three dollars that long. They must havelg@ fami 
resources they are concealing. You'll have to make ™month, 
further investigation before we accept this case." om 

‘d lik 
Mrs. Falanga was abstracted in her answers the 

next day for she was very worried about the young. @jights 
est child, who had taken a severe cold the day she jgood 2 
brought him to the schoolhouse. Her husband had jo see 
saved thirty dollars from his last job; he had alsojjmt the 
found night work for three or four nights in thejjyou'll 
last six months. They had lived on greens anda “If 
spaghetti. Miter: 

As the supervisor was too busy to give her 1 jing ha 
conference, it was the last of the week before the Ws jant 
investigator appeared in triumph at the Falanga’s Ween 
with both a rent and a food order (five dollars for @gan’t | 
a week’s supply). Mr. Falanga was-not in and @m Th 
Mrs. Falanga seemed strangely apathetic to her/™jfood ' 
good fortune, though she did say “Thank you,” as @jnow 
she signed the voucher. Wray er 

“And now things will be better,” said the inves. 3 c4" 
tigator brightly. “I’ve got your case in the regular jgphe be 
files at last. Let’s see, how long ago did you ™ th 
register for relief?” : with : 

“Nearly six weeks,” said Mrs. Falanga unsmil- | 
ingly. = fh 

The investigator had her hand on the door. The gt h 
place was very quiet without that fretful crying of @R4™¢ 
the child in the next room. “And the baby is better @r'S°: 
now?” she asked. our 

“We took him to the hospital day before yes- yapcigh 
terday,” said Mrs. Falanga. ‘He died last night.” © Me 

Vito Salmieri and his German-American wife sat | ob,” 
at opposite sides of the kitchen table, on which lay B 
half a loaf of Italian bread, when the investigator wi 
arrived. ‘‘Well, he was just asking me,” said Mrs. § ae 
Salmieri, “what we are going to have for dinner. © ., , 
And I point to that. That’s all we have in the @R’° 
house. I sent the children out to play in the strect | vk 
so they wouldn’t notice it was time to eat.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Salmieri, a nervous, harried 4 
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han, practically toothless, “that’s all there is here 
you could look for yourself.” He seized the 

npaf of bread, held it aloft dramatically, and ex- 
ded it to the investigator. “Feel it,” he ordered. 

Feel how hard it is!” 

lapped] 
Afte 
S€veq 

Tvisopymm She dodged the bread and got out the food 
idladyirder. Mr. Salmieri broke the point of the pencil 
: she’; Myith the violence of his signing. ‘And now I sup- 

ose you'll cut us off because I have that job, that 
otten city job!” 
Two weeks before, Mrs. Salmieri had said pride- 

ed to 

abou 

laterMfully that they wouldn’t need this much longer, 
ed to™ecause her husband had work in the park four 
*r ac @ays a week, from the City Commission Work Bu- 
“Andieau. They were exultant till the following week, 
em,""Mvhen it developed that the job meant four days 
Idrenigvery other week, a week of work, a week of idle- 

ess. The wages of forty dollars a month auto- 
havel™matically cut him off from all aid. The food orders 
enty.amgvere to be delivered until he had received his first 

b out bay check. 
lived “What do they think—that a man can support 
havelmm family of eight, and her due to have another this 
nakemmonth, on ten dollars a week? They're crazy! 
ise. 

} the 

ung. 

she 

had 
alsoj 

the 

and} 

Vho’s running this country anyway? That’s what 
‘d like to know! We owe five months’ rent and 
ghts and gas. How can you pay that and buy 
ood and clothes on ten dollars a week? I'd like 
9 see some of them big fellows try it, them fellows 
t the top. It can’t be done. And now I suppose 
ou'll cut us off.” 
“If only,” said his wife, “it could just be till 

fter I get over the baby. Then I could do clean- 
g halls in the house around here where my brother r al 

the Mis janitor, like I did before. But this way, I haven't 
xa's @peen able to work for months. You know you 
for @@Ban’t bend over good when you're like this.” 
ind 9 ©The investigator put the carbon duplicate of the 
her good voucher in her briefcase and got up. “I don’t 
as now you've got that job,” she said. “The report 

Wemay not come through, and even if it does, I think 
es. can get away with it, at least until you’ve had 
lar @mmhe baby.” 
oul They did not say good night. They were mute 

With stupefaction and gratitude. 
ul-§ 

The war veteran, Gulotta, was in a bad way, 
or his report about the City Commission park job 
ame through’ promptly and was noted by the super- 
isor. The Gulottas followed the investigator 
round the streets, pleading, when she was in their 
eighborhood. Gulotta was a frail little man who 
ad been a shoemaker. 
“It would have been better if I hadn’t got this 

ob,” he said. 
“Before you pay some rent, you give us food. 
ow the landlady wants to turn us out. But how 

an I pay her? She wants twenty-five this month 
nd something on the four months’ back rent. And 
e kids need shoes and my wife she’s got no dress 
© wear on the street. The children got to have 
ilk, they so small, and... .” 

he 

of 

er§ 
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at 
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“IT know, Mr. Gulotta, but there’s nothing we 
can do.” 

Little Gulotta stopped by an ashcan, pounded its 
top dramatically. ‘This is the thanks I get from 
this America! I a citizen. The war wasn’t no 
picnic for me like it was for some. They put me 

- in the front lines in France. And this is the thanks 

I get!” 

The Pascali child, the defective one with the big 
head and the sticklike arms and legs, had chewed 
up and swallowed the week’s food ticket. As a con- 
sequence, the family of nine had had nothing much 
to eat for four days and called the investigator in as 
she was passing. Mrs. Pascali, gray-haired at thirty- 
five, had been ill with worry over it. The twelve- 
year-old girl interpreted her flood of sob-punctuated 
Italian and the plea for another order “quick.” 

The uncanny child with the old wise eyes and 
the fleeting smile had always stared at the investi- 
gator penetratingly as she laid the two slips of 
paper on the table, saying, ‘This is coal. This is 
food.” 

Old Anthony Campiglia, forty-three years in 
America and owner of his own house, is about to 
have his food order cut off because he cannot give 
the names of three previous employers. Few 
laborers of the non-reading-and-writing class do 
know the names of the construction companies for 
whom they swung a pick and shovel. 

“The last job” —he smiles at being able to oblige 
—‘it was a big building down by the river. They 
called the foreman Bill.” 

As the investigator tries to impress upon him the 
extreme importance of knowing the name of the 
biggest boss, the boss of all the bosses, he looks 
bewildered, runs a great muscular hand through his 
sandy, graying hair. “But I worked, Miss Mitch’, 
I always worked. How else you think I own this 
house and bring up all my children? This last 
year is the first time in forty-three years I have not 
work. When I first come to this country I make 
dollar-fifty a day, and it is good money. Then up 
and up the wages go, till finally it is fifteen. They 
couldn’t keep it up. That make this depression. 
I always knew it was too much.” 

The Mayor’s Official Committee discovered in 
the spring that they had sufficient funds to take 
over some cases from the Home Relief Bureau. 
The investigators were ordered quickly to make 
lists of the largest families. And then, for wecks, 
the receiving office was filled with the lamentations 
of these largest families, some of them numbering 
thirteen. For four dollars a week was the maximum 
food allowance from the police station, and no rent 
was paid, no lights or gas. The supervisor, incred- 
ibly overworked and at heart a humane woman, 
in spite of her respect for red tape, made arranges 
ments with the police by which the largest families 
were later returned to the Relief Bureau. 
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The Pompilios were a small family, only four, 
so they must continue going to the police station 
for their three-dollar-a-week orders. “Please help 
us,” begged frail Mrs, Pompilio, shaken by the dry, 
hollow cough she had had for months. ‘I am 
seeck. The doctor at the clinic, he say I must have 
good food or I not get well. - I would not mind 
to die—I am so tired—only for leaving my 
children.” 

But this is impossible, for Mr. Pompilio has been 
lucky enough to get one of the forty-dollar-a-month 

Russia Revisited 
II; The Agrarian Revolution 

OWEVER official and unofficial estimates 
H of the results of the operation of the 

Five Year Plan may vary, there has been 
general agreement, until recently, that the most 
spectacular success has been achieved in the recon- 
struction of agriculture. Considering that the origi- 
nal agricultural program has been carried out in 
less than two years; that over 15,000,000 peasant 
holders have pooled their holdings and have 
enrolled themselves in about 25,000 large-scale 
farms; that Russia in this short period has been 
transformed from a land of cultivation on the 
smallest scale into a leading country in large-scale 
cultivation; and that almost a third of the sown 
area is now being ploughed, reaped and threshed 
by the most modern technical methods, we are 
bound to declare that it is the agrarian aspect of 
the Plan which is likely to invest it with historical 
importance. The Bolsheviks, in the past at any 
rate, have proclaimed the success of collectiviza- 
tion as their greatest achievement and the inaugu- 
ration of a new era. Stalin himself has called 
the year 1929 “The year of the great turning” — 
that is, the year in which the peasants, by joining 
the collectivist movement, laid the foundation for 
the development of socialism in Russia. 

And yet, such is the irony of events that this 
sweeping victory for the Plan is responsible for 
the most crucial and obstinate difficulties now be- 
ing encountered. In the first place it has most 
gravely upset the basic estimates of the Plan. 
These provided for the collectivization and mech- 
anization of 20 percent of the sown area in five 
years, and the claims of that so-called socialist 
sector of agriculture on metals, machines and 
capital investments were framed accordingly. But 
when in the first year nearly 60 percent of the area 
passed under the new system, the estimates of the 
Plan lost all meaning. Only two courses were 
open: either to dissolve the kolhozi forthwith or 
to bring about a radical readjustment of the pro- 
visions of the Plan. The first idea could not, of 
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city jobs, and soon will be cut off from the poli 
list also. 

_ “Tf it were only fifteen a week,” says Mrs. Po 
pilio, “three days instead of two, we could son. 
how manage. But this way—the children mu 
have milk—there is not enough that I should hay, 
the red meat the doctor orders.” 
A case history does not include the appeal in tl: 

death-shadowed eyes of a Botticelli madonna |iy 
ing four flights up in Queens, but it remains 
haunt the investigator. Mary ARBUCKLE. 
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course, be entertained, for it would have mean: 
the abandonment of a long cherished project, th: 
dream of a century. The only alternative thet 
was to supply the needs of collectivization ani 
mechanization regardless of cost. This meant th: 
the incidence of the Plan became more onerov 
and that capital investments provided by it, alread; 
heavy enough, had to be very considerably in. 
creased. . 

_It has been generally accepted that the Russia: 
villages constitute a huge market. But it wa 
usually assumed that this market was limited to 
the light industries, to textiles and simple agricul. 
tural implements. It was scarcely realized that 
the villages must become the greatest market for’ 
the heavy industries, for oil, iron, coal and elec. 
tricity. But now, although the process is only, 
beginning, it can be clearly seen that the key indus. 
tries are working for the benefit of the villages 7 
It is sufficient to mention the manufacture o'_ 
tractors and other agricultural machinery, pro 
duced directly for the peasants. 3 

Industries, almost without exception, are de. 
pendent on the villages. Their output specified in ~ 
the Plan has been increased year after year, and — 
even month after month, and each time almost 
solely under the stimulus of the awakened village! 
market. Take iron, for instance. In the first 
draft of the Plan the output was fixed at 7,000,000 
tons for the fifth year; and this was largely to be @iiwhic 
devoted to railway and machine construction and” nd 
to general building purposes. But the first success’ “ 
of mechanized agriculture in 1929 compelled a7 T 
revision of this estimate. Mass production of hatu 
tractors became imperative. Seven million tons of! tive 
iron—an exaggerated program a few months be- ion 
fore—then became inadequate. It was decided me 
accordingly to make a determined effort to increase 7 
the output to 10,000,000 tons. 

The further progress of mechanized agriculture | 
and the employment of tractors revolutionized 
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he entire production of agricultural implements. 
orse-driven machines gave way everywhere to 
eavy tractor-driven machines; the heavy disk 

slough and the combine harvester replaced the 
native plough and the wooden harvester. Mechan- 
zed agriculture, in fact, demanded millions of tons 
»f iron and steel. The domestic supply of these 
etals could not keep pace with the demand, and 

e needs of agriculture were met only by a drastic 
ppropriation of supplies originally intended for 
ransport and general building and by the importa- 
ion of one million tons of steel from Germany. 
The technical equipment of agriculture in Rus- 

sia has then made very considerable strides. Dur- 
ng 1929-30, agriculture was supplied with no less 
han 42,000 tractors, but only 30 percent of these 
were manufactured in the country. In 1931 the 
upply reached 70,000, of which more than one-half 
were turned out by Russian factories. In the current 
vear the number will reach 90,000, all of which will 
be made in Russia. A similar tale can be told of 
agricultural machinery. It is sufficient for me to 
state that the total value of this machinery which 
s expected to be turned out this year will equal 
he entire stock in the country in 1928. Moreover, 
t is an entirely different kind of machinery, no 
onger hand or horse driven, but almost entirely 
ractor propelled. 
Meanwhile the demands of the villages have 

prown more and more insistent. The 100,000 trac- 
ors and other machines now working on the land 
eed thousands of repair shops, and these in their 
urn need tens of thousands of lathes, presses, 
otors and tools, to say nothing of an incessant 
upply of spare parts. Nor is the tale yet complete. 
echanized agriculture in its most intensive form 

depends as much on motor cars and motor lorries 
s on tractors and combine harvesters. The haste 
vith which the Moscow motor-car factory has 
been enlarged and the Nishni works erected is 
ue mainly to these new demands. In short, Rus- 

sian agriculture, although only partly mechanized, 
already owes as much to heavy industries as to the 
uscles of the peasants. 

in the 
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Serious as the difficulties caused by the success 
pf the agricultural revolution were in all quarters, 
heir full impact was felt in the necessity for re- 
brganizing and readjusting social and economic 
elations in the villages themselves. The problems 
which the kolhoz movement raised were grave 
nd manifold, involving almost all the relations of 
€ peasants to one another and to the state. 
The first of these, still unsettled, is the social 

ature of a kolhoz. Is a kolhoz simply a codper- 
itive society or is it a commune with no differentia- 
on of class and no conflict of interest? As is well 

own, the younger Communists jumped to the lat- 
er conclusion and proceeded to act on that as- 

re sumption. That is, they incontinently socialized 
dl ot only the holdings, implements and draught cat- 
Wile, but even the cows, pigs, poultry and other 
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domestic animals. That this was a false inter- 
pretation of the peasant mind and of the nature 
of a kolhoz soon became clear, and was demon- 
strated in a dramatic fashion. The illusion that 
the kolhoz is a commune or that it can easily be 
transformed into one, was dispelled in the early 
stage of the movement. Moreover, the difficulties 
proved not only that all attempts to impose Com- 
munist organization on the kolhozi are doomed 
to failure, but that even when their organization 
is on an artel, or purely coéperative basis, a certain 
differentiation of interest is bound to arise. In 
fact, today, it is a recognized principle in the move- 
ment that a member who has contributed more 
cattle and more implements to a kolhoz must get 
a larger share of the profits. 

The social nature of a kolhoz cannot be said to 
have been settled, but controversy on the subject 
has ceased and the matter stands in abeyance, 
partly because only time can solve it and partly 
because other problems are more acute. 

Foremost of these are the organization of labor 
and the distribution of income. These questions 
seemed at first simple and easy to solve; it was 
only necessary that everybody should work and 
then everybody would be entitled to a share of the 
produce. But it was soon realized that the manis 
fold activities involved in agriculture demand dif- 
ferent effort and therefore must be remunerated 
accordingly. A solution of this problem seemed 
to be reached when remuneration was made to de- 
pend on the amount of work done. The measure 
applied was a so-called “labor day,” and every 
man was paid according to the number of days 
he had put in. But after a season or two, this 
more realistic basis of payment proved defective, 
for a “labor day” was found to be an inadequate 
standard for measuring the amount and quality of 
work actually done. One man would be slow, an- 
other quick; one would perform a skilled job de- 
manding a great effort and concentration, while 
another would perform an unskilled or a comfort- 
able job. Payment by result was therefore ad- 
vanced one stage further. The “labor day” was 
made to register not only the amount but the 
quality of labor. Here, too, it can hardly be said 
that the solution taken is final; but it is workable 
at any rate and controversies on the kolhozi have 
now shifted from remuneration to the question of 
responsibility for the care of cattle and implements. 

As might have been expected, this responsibility 
was so widely distributed that it ceased to exist. 
Breakage of machines or ill treatment of animals 
could not be laid to anybody's charge. I shall 
make no attempt to describe the many and vari- 
ous measures designed to raise the sense of respon- 
sibility in a kolhoz. I will only say that their spirit 
is the creation of a closer and more personal con- 
nection between the cultivator and the land and 
of a greater interest of the cultivator in results, 
Every member of a kolhoz is to be made more 
responsible for the work he is performing and 
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more interested in the result of his work. In other 
words, the introduction of a greater measure of 
differentiation in tasks and in rewards is expected 
to provide a greater incentive to the raising of the 
scale of production. 

Today, labor in a kolhoz is so strictly divided 
that every group of members is made responsible 
for something, under a new arrangement called 
the “Migade System.” Every member belongs to 
one or another Migade, which is collectively re- 
sponsible for some important branch of work. Any 
neglect in farming or in the use of cattle or im- 
plements can thus be brought home and penalized. 
On the other hand, as in every sphere of labor in 
Russia, prizes and premiums are awarded to en- 
courage industry and proficiency. 

What is going on in agriculture now is in fact 
similar to what is going on in industry. Here, as 
there, the basis of a great development has been 
laid; but here, as there, the directing and con- 
trolling power has been improvised and has yet to 
be rendered adequate. One essential difference is 
that, while in industry a small technical staff al- 
ready existed, in the new large-scale and mech- 
anized agriculture there was not a trace of one. 
And another is that, while in industry the state can 
easily call in foreign technical aid, in collectivized 
agriculture it is a pioneer and must help itself as 
best it can. 

The relations of the kolhozi to the state have 
created another set of problems which await solu- 
tion; and here too the short history of the move- 
ment is associated with quite a variety of policies. 
Yet these vacillations were due not only to the 
unexpected growth of the movement, but to the 
uncertainty of the social nature of the kolhozi. To 
any recent observer it is clear that the Communist 
party has a maximum and a minimum program 
for these farms. The former envisages a com- 
plete socialization of the villages and a transforma- 
tion of agriculture into what has been crudely de- 
scribed as “factories of grain.” 

Russian Communists are unshaken in their be- 
lief that agricultural production can be run on the 
same basis as industrial production. They expect 
this development chiefly as a result of the applica- 
tion of mechanized technique. As large-scale in- 
dustry developed from handicraft under the influ- 
ence of machines, so it is inevitable, in their view, 
that large-scale agriculture should acquire all the 
characteristics of a modern industry. It is evident 
that the initial success of the collectivization of 
agriculture made some of them believe that this 
maximum program was susceptible of immediate 
realization. But this illusion was no sooner enter- 
tained than it was abandoned as both hopeless and 
harmful. 

The Communist party is at present satisfied that 
only the minimum program can be carried out un- 
der present conditions. 
two plans. 

This program rests on 
One—the method—is large-scale cul- 

REPUBLIC November 16, 1932 Novem 
tivation, with no concession to the principle of 
small-scale individual farming. The other—the a 
aim—is the increase of agricultural production. ol y 
All other problems which turn up for solution are " ve se 
regarded as problems of expediency. In questions pra 
of the internal polity of the kolhozi, the Sovict aid 
government would appear merely as an arbiter. MM The he 
The solution of such questions as the division of IM farms 
labor and the division of profits is based solely on MM in exer 
whether it is likely to strengthen or weaken the IM treatme 
movement or whether it will increase or decrease of ind 
agricultural production. idea th: 

It must be obvious a-priori that such a colossal pe = 
transformation, achieved as a result of a most out of 
ruthless class struggle, must have brought about a able to 
tremendous disorganization of agricultural pro. they w: 
duction. As a matter of fact, this disorgenization have bi 
was even greater than could have been foreseen. first ha’ 
That agricultural production should not only have point o 
survived, but have shown in certain respects an MM were tr 
improvement, was due to the introduction of the The 
new machine technique and also to the two better- place ¢ 
than-average harvests of 1929 and 1930. their ck 

But in 1931 the new system was exposed to the Bi ductivit 
test of unfavorable climatic conditions for the first HB farms. 
time, and stood it rather badly. In some areas, MiMctil] ren 
notably in the Ukraine and in the middle Volga 
district, the success of the new technique was only 
a slight compensation for the ravages of drought. 

ent, a 
of conc 

And everywhere it was difficult to pass the great Post- 
test of success—the increase of yield per acre. rally b 
The yield may have been slightly better than it Hiiproblem 
was under the old system, but it proved out of been lir 
proportion to the investments made and to the ituatior 
possibilities of large-scale cultivation. It became he pea 
clear that the quantitative success of collectiviza- utumn 
tion was not enough: to bring about the new era >f Russ 
it had to be accompanied by as considerable a »f a sez 
qualitative success. Accordingly the slogan was ze that 
raised: “Consolidate the gains of collectivization !” onal si 

The measures the government is now taking to rnment 
consolidate the gains of the new system have been ems, | 
interpreted in some quarters as “concessions to ension. 
the individualist instincts of the peasants’—as, in- lacency 
deed, a sort of neo-N.E.P. lew. | 

This seems to me a delusion. The agricultural onomi 
policy of the U.S.S.R. has not been defeated. pricultu 
Without doubt the concessions the government has acy in 
made in its April and May decrees are of a seri- hat is 3 
ous nature, but they cannot be said to encroach ch a t 
upon the fundamental principles of collectivization. pricultu 
Large-scale cultivation on a collectivist basis re- the § 
mains the incontestable aim of the Soviet state. e state 

The marketing of grain is, of course, a serious ing an 
business for the Soviet government; and its reten- e dev 
tion of this as a state monopoly has always been a electr 
cardinal article in the Bolshevik creed. But in a nt of 
limited sense private trade in grain has been car- ase of 
ried on ever since the promulgation of the New Bols! 
Economic Policy in 1921. And today an individual h any 
farmer is quite free to dispose of his surplus grain put. 
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as he pleases, either to sell it to the agent of the 
government or to bring it to the nearest town and 
sell it in the open market. The collective farms 
have seemingly always retained this right in theory; 
actually, however, this surplus production has been 
looked upon as earmarked for sale to the state. 
The heavy investments made by the state in these 
farms, the privileges the cultivators have enjoyed 
in exemption from taxation and the preferential 
treatment they have received in respect of supplies 
of industrial goods, have all contributed to the 
idea that members of the kolhozi must abandon all 
attempts to sell their surplus grain in. the open 
market. For ten years, in fact,-they strictly kept 
out of the market, and had the government been 
able to supply them with all the industrial goods 
they wanted, their absence from the market might 
have become instinctive. But they must from the 
first have realized the fact that in the all-important 
point of the disposal of their surplus grain they 
were treated worse than the individual peasants. 

The concessions now promulgated are in the first 
place designed to conciliate this resentment, but 
their chief purpose is to encourage a higher pro- 
ductivity both in the collective and individual 
farms. The increase of agricultural production 
still remains the highest aim of the Soviet govern- 
ment, an aim to be realized at all costs, whether 
of concession or coercion. 

Post-revolutionary Russian agriculture has gen- 
rally been regarded more or less as a domestic 
problem. Interest in it outside the U.S.S.R. has 
been limited to a consideration of Russia’s food 
ituation and of the expected antagonism between 
he peasants and the state. It was only in the 
utumn of 1930, when the sudden reappearance 
>f Russia in the wheat market created something 
bf a scare, that the outside world began to real- 
ze that Russian agriculture possessed an interna- 
onal significance. The failure of the Soviet gov- 
rnment to develop its initial success in the market 
ems, however, to have lulled capitalist appre- 
ension. I cannot help thinking that this com- 
acency represents an extremely short-sighted 
ew. It would be absurd to try to map out the 
onomic future and to fix a time at which Russian 
pricultural produce will make a bid for supre- 
acy in the market. But anyone who realizes 
hat is going on in Russia today must confess that 
ch a time cannot-be long delayed. To increase 
tricultural production is the main preoccupation 
the Soviet government. All the resources of 

e state, technical, financial and intellectual, are 
ing and will be mobilized to achieve this object. 
¢ development of engineering, of chemistry and 
electrification is all bound up with the develop- 
nt of agriculture. A 30 or 40-percent in- 
ase of the yield is the immediate program of 
Bolsheviks, who, however, will not be content 
h anything less than the doubling of the present 
put. 
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These people, as is known, are optimistic, and 
a large part of their expectations may be discount- 
ed as sheer optimism. But to ignore the fact that 
the tremendous effort now being made to develop 
agriculture in Russia is bound before long to make 
itself felt in the world market would be sheer folly. 

Moscow. MICHAEL FARBMAN. 

In his third article, to be published next week, 
Mr. Farbman will discuss the balance sheet of the 
Five Year Plan—Tue Eprrors. 

A College in Rebellion 

HE USE of police on two occasions to break 
up student meetings on the campus, the sus- 

penston of eleven students and the threat of whole- 
sale expulsions and suspensions against those stu- 
dents who venture to protest the disciplinary actions 
of the administration—these mark the autumn 
offensive in President Frederick Robinson’s annual 
war against radical opinion at City College of New 
York. All this is unfortunately far from unprece- 
dented. What is unprecedented is the response of 
the students. A large portion of the student body 
has allied itself openly with its suspended radical 
leaders. Mass meetings have been held at the 
City College gates in angry protest against the 
president’s high-handed actions. The halls of C. C. 
N.Y. have been invaded illegally, and students 
have held indignation meetings in defiance of the ad- 
ministration rulings. 

The background of the City College disturbance 
is a perpetual conflict between the various radical 
organizations on the campus and a reactionary ad- 
ministration. This conflict has centered about the 
questions of freedom of speech and compulsory 
military training. When Felix S$. Cohen, as editor 
of Campus, attacked the military-training system of 
City College, reprinting the more sadistic portions 
of the R.O.T.C. Manual, when the Student Coun- 
cil carried out a poll of the students and alumni 
on this issue, the administration took prompt disci- 
plinary action and Campus was flatly forbidden to 
discuss the military-science question. 

The issue was thus raised. Again, in the spring 
of 1931, two students were suspended for printing 
and publishing an anti-militarist student journal 
without faculty permission. The technical charge 
was “insubordination,” a favorite term of President 
Robinson and one which gives as clear an idea of 
his conception of a liberal education as a whole 
paragraph of comment. 

Out of this matrix of conflict, a set of rules 
has been drawn up at City College which produces 
a maximum of repression of student opinion with a 
minimum of repressive appearance. Student clubs 
are obliged to obtain a faculty supervisor who must 
approve meetings, speakers and subjects. The ad- 
ministration pressure is exerted primarily through 
the faculty supervisors, so that the C.C.N.Y. 



16 THE NEW 

Liberal Club has had to get a new supervisor every 
term. The last supervisor of the Liberal Club 
refused to resign when requested to do so by Dr. 
P. H. Linehan. He was “not reappointed” this year. 

This supervisor was Dr. Oakley Johnson of the 
English Department. The administration’s alleged 
reasons for his dismissal have been peeled away 
and exposed like the leaves of an artichoke with 
every fresh disclosure of the facts. The real reason 
for the dismissal appears to be that Dr. Johnson 
was prominently engaged in Communistic activities 
which could hardly have escaped the attention of 
the administration or its disapproval. 

With Dr. Johnson’s dismissal, the Liberal Club 
was unable to obtain another faculty supervisor, 
and hence could hold no meetings. 

The students rallied to the defense of Dr. John- 
son, forming a broad autonomous committee to carry 
on the fight, a committee which recruited its mem- 
bership at every student mass meeting on the case, 
whether at Columbia, City College or elsewhere. 

On October 19, the Defense Committee called 
a citywide mass meeting near the college. The 
meeting sent a delegation to Dr. Linehan, who 
refused to discuss matters with the committee. The 
meeting moved on to the campus and was met by 
police night sticks, clubbed and dispersed. A new 
precedent in college administration was formulated: 
police are to be used to keep the student body off 
the campus. 

The following Wednesday another demonstra- 
tion took place. The students again marched on 
the campus, entering the Main Hall. Spontaneously 
the students opened classroom doors and called on 
their comrades to join them in protest. To quiet 
the tumult, the police ordered them into a vacant 
auditorium where an orderly meeting was held. At 
the same time student delegations with police escort 
visited the various classes and asked their fellow 
students to join them. Dr. Linehan became alarmed 
and the police were ordered to disperse the meet- 
ing. The students refused to move. The police 
again dispersed them, making four arrests, includ- 
ing the guest speaker of the evening, Donald Hen- 
derson, instructor of Economics at Columbia. 

The student body soon realized what was hap- 
pening. That evening about a thousand students 
marched to the Fifty-fourth Street Night Court 
where Donald Henderson and the other prisoners 
were held, and demanded their release. The police 
answer was twelve additional arrests. 

In the next two days, President Robinson played 
his favorite role of academic dictator more boldly. 
Ten students of the sixteen arrested were suspended 
on the first day. Then a student was suspended for 
posting a notice on one of the bulletin boards an- 
nouncing arg unauthorized meeting. The authority 
for this action came from a Student Council rul- 
ing, but the Council checkmated President Robinson 
by a unanimous demand for the student’s reinstate- 
ment. The administration had overreached itself 
and backed down. 
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The following Sunday a mass meeting was held 
at which a preponderantly student audience of 
1,400 people tried and convicted Dr. Robinson and 
Dr. Linehan in absentio. The day before this, the 
Board of Higher Education, President Robinson's 
official spokesman, had promised “to discipline im. 
mediately any students who participated in the Mim take, 
affair.” More than thirty students gave testimony, iam in it, 
but the students’ resistance had attained such pro. fim exper 
portions that the administration failed to carry out iim short 
its threat. often, 

The issue at C.C.N.Y. has been broadened so fim amon; 
that it now includes the entire question of the fim togetl 
freedom of student expression in the university. jij clutch 

NATHANIEL WEYL. might 
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Title To Be Announced regist 
Opposi 

T IS announced that Mr. Franchot Tone, who up tofimmexactl; 

last week was playing in the Group Theatre’s “Success Sm back s 

Story,” has gone to Hollywood with Metro-Goldwyn-@ 

Mayer. I am not on the inside with Metro-Goldwyn. 

Mayer nor do I even know what the film is into which 

they are putting Mr. Tone. That leaves me free in posing 

what seems to me an interesting issue. Metro-Goldwyn- 

Mayer in diverse productions has been ambitious of seriou 

regard. The variety and scope of these have been notable, 

Mr. Tone is the best of the young actors in the New Yori 

theatre and the most promising in his chances of develop- 

ment. He is not an old and familiar stage warrior, or 

a new, fortunate and ripe young leading man, going out 

to Hollywood to cash in on a reputation already made, 

to exploit some play in which one has made a hit and 

a long run, to sell one’s art at a better price, or to put 

the coup de grace on what little art may be left to one 

He does not have to go to Hollywood to get a good rol, 

among 

pne wi 

Mr. 

he see 

ole, w 
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ppen ta 
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tudy « 
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Night 

many roles in the theatre are open to him. And for the is wor 

same reason he does not have to stay in Hollywood whien tory,” 

he gets there. He is not hardened, blasé, or without ble. / 

faith any longer in the theatre. The combination, there. maginat 

fore, of such a player and the films might serve as d few 

curious kind of test of Hollywood. bnsider: 

That the moving pictures are at the crossroads is gen ol and 
erally admitted. Their public has dwindled. The hopes o' thod | 

the more serious patrons and believers in the possibiliti at ma 

of this art are lessening somewhat. The financial swe pects b 
of the films has greatly ebbed from what it was, so th: trial ; 

great studio plants emerge like rocky, sterile islands wher asteful 

once the rich waves ran of profit and expense, The chance It will 
for the films lie in one direction only, which is to seci his fir 
more intelligent matter, better art and less mere expen: ild th 

more real relation to the life around us and less cruditi corm 
monkey show and reckless splashing—all of which ing th 
easier said than done. It can do no harm to muse « spans 

“some of the things that a young actor like Mr. To — 
might bring to the uses of the screen. sides 

So far as playing goes, one of Mr. Tone’s gifts is thm °" di 
of responsiveness. He has to a singular degree the pow that of 
of giving back, of give and take. The player in the scem rr in 
with him is led outward, and responded to, with a kind ¢ aya 
delicacy, respect, generosity, that makes up one of the m 
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necessary but one of the rarest qualities in acting. It is a 
quality creative in two directions, for both the actor in 
whose gifts this responsiveness lies and the actor who is 

eased and completed by it. Such responsiveness, such 

rapport, though the stage lives by it, is not to be had for 

the mere asking, it is a form of talent. Such give and 

take, such purity of intention toward the scene and actors 

in it, is a matural and inner gift, however greatly stage 

0. experience may in time perfect it. One of the garish 

shortcomings of the films, in the most serious films very ut 
often, is the impression of gaps, a sort of no man’s land, 

50 among the actors, They seem merely to have been pushed 

he together. Moving pictures are full of conversations, 

clutches, gazings, amorous clinches and what-not, but you 

might often think that photographs had been cut out and 

then arranged together, for all the current of drama ex- 

changed between the actors. Even last-act idiotic bliss, if 

registered by the leading lady, needs something from her 

opposite besides his photograph, though that be blissful also ; 

exactly as she, if he be slated to express it, must give him 

back some of his national sweetheartness. More rapport 

ong the actors in most moving-picture scenes is at least 

one way toward a real advance in the films as an art. 

Mr. Tone has stood out among the younger actors by 

he seeming ease or good fortune of his course, role after 

ole, with a steadily growing sense of him among audiences. 

hey see, watching him play, that he is an actor who is 

ppen to the teaching, the suggestions and technical examples 

of other people in the theatre, but also fresh in his own 

tudy of a part. Before he has done with it he gives a 

part real texture and shading, but he finds also a strong 

butline for it; these are the two secrets of the distinctness 

at each of his characterizations these last three or four 

asons has had. His performance of the’ morose and 

passionate son of the Connellys, essentially right in its 

Southern and its dramatic qualities; of the young don in 

Night over Taos,” with its austerity, heat and elegance; 

is workman in “1931—”; his business man in “Success 

tory,” were every one, in its different character, remark- 

ble. And they were played from a solid, flexible and 

maginative basis such as no other of our young actors, 

d few of the older, can show. He has also progressed 

pnsiderably in a method that is built on the actor’s con- 

ol and reproduction at will of emotion and effect, a 

ethod that should be an economy over the practice of a 

at many of our actors in the films, who get their final iti 
ed fects by chance inspiration, repetition of shots, in sum 

th: trial and error, to an extent that is both extravagantly 
he asteful and in part avoidable, 

- It will be interesting, if Mr. Tone should come off well 

sett his first film, to see what moving-picture publicity can 
‘a ild up in his case. Certainly, it is true that the common 
ity ieties of publicity, with their Barnum technique, are 
‘h ing their hold: a perpetual blast of wonders, stars, 

a ysteries and pinnacles drowns too much in its all too 
Tort usive deluge; some of it amounts by now to little more 

sideshow barkers, dazzling or monstrous marvels fall- 
" g on doubtful ears. This same publicity problem leads 
= that of roles. Can an actor with such particular possi- 
oad ties in range as Mr. Tone has evinced, be put over if 
oad plays various and different kinds of roles? Or should 
at be for a while the leading man, the juvenile, or what- 

‘to assure us against decadence and decay. 
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ever is the right word for all those well fanned young 

men who are the lovers, heroes, leads, of countless movie 

dramas? ‘The theatre once made much of an actor in a 

wide variety of parts, rather than the personality exploita- 

tion that flourishes today. We might wonder if the films 

could some day recover that field at present so lost to the 

theatre. By this I do not mean character-acting, which 

on the stage and in the films is common enough. I mean 

an actor who, passing from part to part, creates genuinely 

but without the specializing that character-acting implies; 

he portrays of course whatever external facts are necessary 

to the role, but what he chiefly portrays is the soul of 

the character, in the colors natural to it. 

Or suppose, for instance, that the actor, instead of doing 

the leading young role in every film or taking different 

roles in many films, were to do the same man in different 

roles in many films. We might have a poetic exploration 

of the American scene through homely American life, by 

means of some character out of the American scene (the 

hobo, for example, or what you will), to reveal the poctic 

material in our culture. We might create an actor, a char- 

acter in sum, as recognizable as Charlie Chaplin. The 

greatness of Mr. Chaplin is beside the point, which is that 

this type American of whom we have spoken could pass 

endlessly through emotions, places, societies, situations, out 

of our almost untouched American life, this life supplying 

the broken lights and endless variety, to which the charac- 

ter himself would provide the outline of legend.’ 
In such a scheme or creation as this the films might, at 

the very least, solve one problem that so far has beaten 

them: the actor might even age. No retirement, no desire 

for a home, no new teeth, no face-lifting, no critics driven 

to speaking of dignity and fine restraint: our hobo has the 

span of life as he draws it to him and as his own capacity 

attracts. Stark YOUNG, 

A COMMUNICATION 
A League for Municipal Socialism 

IR: In city politics I voted this year for Tweedle- 

dum. Last election I voted for Tweedledee. Some 

of my friends have voted for the Man in the Moon, and 

I have seriously considered following their example. But 

in the many years in which I have studied politics I have 

never been able to find one single instance in which the 

protest vote accomplished anything at all. The evidence is 

not all in, but there is enough in to make me doubt the 

efficiency of this method of political action. 

Yet I am sick of the political inaction to which I appear 

to be condemned this year, and I am convinced that there 

are hundreds of thousands of New Yorkers who feel ex- 

actly as I do. We are profoundly concerned over the 

future of our city. The municipal debt grows constantly 

heavier; taxes grow constantly more burdensome. The 

city government steals some money and wastes a lot more: 

all of which we might forgive if real progress were making 

toward a better ordered, more livable, more humane city. 

But so far as I can see, no sufficient progress is making 

New York's 
position in the world is by no means so secure that we 

can be complacent about its handicaps. 
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Unquestionably our municipal government grows more 

and more extravagant. Nevertheless, I doubt that ex- 

travagance is the nub of our political problem. “The dif- 

ficulty lies deeper, in fundamental economic conditions. We 

have permitted, and continue to permit, private business to 

create centers of extreme congestion which impose upon 

the city, directly or indirectly, enormous costs for trans- 

portation and traffic control. We have permitted, and con- 

tinue to permit, a huge proportion of our working popula- 

tion to live in mousy-lousy tenements, with no access for 

their children to safe and adequate playgrounds, The re- 

sults are known to all: the production of an enormous 

contingent of the economically unfit: invalids and semi- 

invalids, persons apparently normal but mentally unstable, 

delinquents, racketeers and robbers. We have neglected, 

and continue to neglect, the collective duty of organizing 

the employment field and finding jobs for those who need 

work, 

No one, I think, will deny that these charges lie against 

us: dissent from the implications of my recital will spring 

from fear of increased financial obligations. Decent hous- 

ing for the working class, for example: how can it be 

financed? ‘There is not a financier or builder who can 

show us how workers’ apartments can be supplied in Man- 

hattan for less than ten dollars a room, even with tax 

exemption. Remove the workers to the suburbs, where 

land is cheaper, and we have to increase our facilities for 

rapid transit, at enormous cost, direct or indirect, to the 

budget. Assume the obligation of feeding and sheltering 

those who are out of work: the burden on the budget 

may seem to be crushing. 

All this is true, but we never escape for long the burdens 

of a natural obligation. We find ourselves supporting in 

institutions the victims of our housing abuses, or we sup- 

port them through rackets that weigh heavily on us. We 

keep the out-of-works alive through charity, or we let 

Tammany do it—for a price. We pay. The goods we 

pay for are second rate, delivered in sloppy condition, at 

excessive prices, but for all that, we pay, and ought to 

pay, until we have the resolution to manage our obliga- 

tions more intelligently, 

Suppose we have the resolution: what can we do about 

it? We can act only through political parties, and what 

party can we trust to give us in return for our efforts 

anything more than breakable promises? The things that 

need to be done lie beyond the area of party divisions. 

Republicans and Democrats and Socialists could approve 

them. They lie beyond the essential conflict of. economic 

interests. Property owner and day laborer alike desire a 

better ordering of our social-economic life. 

The case, then, is not one for party politics, but for 

pressure politics. I propose that we form an organization 

for the specific purpose of realizing these fundamental aims, 

an organization agreed, in local affairs, to follow the well 

tried technique of helping our friends and punishing our 

enemies. We can build up a pressure group that can 

compel the city of New York to put its house in order, 

according to its best judgment. A group of one hundred 

thousand persons would go far toward this end. Three 

hundred thousand would be irresistible. And certainly 

there are a million voters who would join in such an enter- 

prise if we could but reach them, 

REPUBLIC November 16, 1932 

Let me offer a tentative statement of principles for the 

contemplated organization, Later we can rewrite it to 
the heart’s desire, but this may suffice for the present: 

ovel 

pa 

We the undersigned have associated ourselves in an st 
organization to be known as the League for Municipal x 
Socialism. fai 
We accept the ambiguous and contentious term er 

Municipal Socialism without any commitments as to os 
the general doctrines of Socialism, but with the in- cla 
tention of making it absolutely clear that we will not 
be bound by the traditions of laissez-faire in any poli- th 
cies we advocate for the realization of healthful and by 

decent conditions of urban living. of 
We hold it to be self-evident that haphazard private wh 

development of the urban terrain, both in respect of to 
business and industry and in respect of housing, results oul 
inevitably in intolerable waste and disorder, economic to | 
and social. om 
We hold that experience has abundantly proved that T wes 

private enterprise in urban development cannot be think of 

trusted to protect the public interest or even the larger vould j 
interest of private enterprise itself. We therefore masait? 
demand a reconstitution of the building authority as name, le 
a bona-fide city-planning department, with the duty 0 organ 
of withholding building permits where there is no sat- he assoc 
isfactory case for public necessity and convenience. ever he: 
We hold further that experience has proved that by custo 

private enterprise is incompetent to provide healthful banquet, 
and decent housing for the mass of the city’s working Tell, let 
population. We therefore demand that the city itself will noni 
shall undertake to clear out slum areas, relocate now ts 
streets and open spaces and erect sanitary and prop- — 
erly lighted tenements to be let at rates not exceeding f 
a reasonable proportion of the average unskilled work- — 
ing-class income, with freedom from eviction in case 
of involuntary unemployment. 
We regard it as self-evident that urban transit is 

an integral part of city planning and that in the devel- 
opment of a unified transit system the dominant con- 
sideration should be not financial return but the ex- 
peditious and economical conveyance of passengers and 

goods between the business or industrial areas and the BN pe In 
residence areas. Therefore we demand the creation 1: ae 
of a transit department to operate in close relation sslicaslen 
with the building and town-planning department, and steam ti 
as soon as financial conditions permit, to take over in 8 as pri 
behalf of the city and operate all transit agencies with- signer to ¢ 
in the city limits. puld profit 
We reject as wasteful, barbarous and dangerous the the letter 

doctrine that workers must be driven to industry take them 
wers, and thrift by the menace of sheer starvation. We 

therefore demand that the city be prepared at all times 
to supply bread for all who are destitute, milk for or 

all children whose parents or guardians are unable have co 
to purchase it, and the necessary minimum of shelter. Provides 

To the end that the municipal bounty in these poms 
respects may not be abused, we demand the assump ie pres 
tion by the city of all employment-agency services, I had 
except for very special forms of professional and inserts) ; 
highly paid labor. The employment service should b was Mrs 
organized expertly, to determine the qualities ané tems | 
competence of each applicant for a job and the relix whlesagas 

bility and fairness of each employer seeking labor. or less pe 
Municipal relief, whether in the form of abatement ; 
of rent or in the form of bread and milk cards, should By ps | 
be granted only on certification by the employment “mr ae 
services that no suitable work can be found. ee sth 

needs to 
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We recognize that no complete program of munici- 
pal socialism is possible without amendments to the 
state Constitution permitting the city to extend its 
activities as widely as considerations of public wel- 
fare demand. Specifically the city should at once be 
granted the authority to condemn private property 
required for systematic rehousing of the working 

class. 
We pledge ourselves to work energetically toward 

the realization of this program of municipal socialism, 

by constitutional amendment where necessary, by acts 

of the state legislature and the municipal authorities 

where these would be effective. We are committed 

to no political party, and are prepared to throw all 

our influence on the side of the party which agrees 

to advance our program, except in so far as superior 

considerations of political duty forbid. 

I would join such an organization if it existed. I can 

hink of two-score of my friends who would join it. You 

would join it and bring in your friends, Then in Heaven's 

name, let us start the organization at once. You will say 

o organization has ever been started in this way through 

he association of a writer and a reader who have probably 

ever heard of each other before. An organization should 

by custom start with a committee of notables, and a 

banquet, and speeches, and publicity in the daily papers. 

Vell, let’s set up a committee. You, as a charter member, 

will nominate as committee members persons whom you 

now to be energetic and public spirited. 1 will do like- 

wise, and if there are more charter members we will hold 

referendum. 

Coe H.R E S F 

Earth to Earth 

IR: In reply to my review of “The Good Earth,” Mr. Lee 
v Simonson, the designer of the production, has written a letter 
hich charms me to reply. It is true that a mighty stream of 
pplication about ignorance, average misconceptions and esthetic 

rkness enters into every sentence almost, but we will let that 
s as private and friendly thunder; it is a good thing for a 

signer to come back thus at his critic, and our theatre in general 
puld profit by more of such exchange. The pattern of thought 
the letter falls so distinctly into paragraphs that I am tempted 
take them up separately as they come, together with my little 
swers. 

My dear Stark Young: 

The “curse” of stone gray, which you and some others 
have complained of in my settings for “The Good Earth,” 
provides an excellent instance of the dubious value that the 
authentic has in the theatre when it is too far removed from 
the average experience of an audience, its preconceptions and 
its stereotyped notions of what China is like. 

I had originally planned to paint the unit (and all its 
inserts) a mellow mixture of wethered orange and pink. It 
was Mrs, Buck herself who vetoed this (I gladly agreed), 
pointing out that this color was typical of only palaces and 
temples, that rural lords’ “palaces” were of gray brick, thinly 
whitewashed, so that the general effect was that of a more 
or less pearly gray, 

our point is well taken, dear Lee Simonson, about the theatric 
ve of the authentic when it is too far removed from the average 
rience of the audience; it is the designer's business to drama- 
the authentic so that it expresses to the audience what the 
needs to have expressed. What I said in my review, how- 
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Then we must supply ourselves with a literature, for 

the enlightenment of our members and for use in enlist- 

ing new members. We should need a fifty-page pamphlet 

giving an honest account of what Vienna, Berlin and Lon- 

don have accomplished in rehousing the working class. We 

should need another pamphlet on European methods of 

tying employment agencies and relief together in a rational 

administration scheme. We should need a pamphlet on 

building costs in New York; one on the town planning 

involved in slum clearance. Others will readily suggest 

themselves to the reader. 

Of course we should need money, and at present nobody 

has much money to give. But you and I could afford dues 

of, say, two dollars a year. A thousand members paying 

dues would give us all the funds needed to set out on 

the campaign for ten thousand more. 

Reader, you are one of a hundred thousand. Fully 

ninety-nine thousand of you agree with every word I have 

written here. Ninety-nine thousand of you would write me, 

“Count me in,” were it not that just now we are all 

terribly discouraged about the possibility of social man 

being master of his fate, captain of his soul. 

But one thousand of you feel with me that if man’s 

social fate never yielded to direct assault before, now is 

the time for us to prove that it can be made to yield. 

If one thousand of you respond to this appeal of mine, 

there will be two hundred thousand of us in two years, 
and the city of New York will begin to reshape itself under 
our hands. 

New York City. ALVIN JOHNSON. 

o.N D EF N-SeE 
ever, was that the sets “were sadly cursed by that no/sion of stone 

color prevalent in our theatre, when we are going to be ingenious 

about using the same wall or shift for more than one scene.” 

“Stone gray” (your phrase) is quite another thing; certainly no 
substance is more alive than stone. What I was talking about 

were those walls, in the palace especially, with that sickening 
stippled effect that ro designer in our theatre seems, sooner or later, 

to have avoided. It is a sloppy and very messy surface that 

has none of the austerity or wide application of stone gray, nearly 

always when lighted it looks only soft and foolish. For this play 
of “The Good Earth,” in so far as it is a problem at all in 

Chinese simplification, I can imagine nothing more boring than 
this dabbling and smearing by a scene painter. I can only con- 
gratulate you that Mrs. Buck herself liked both your settings 
and China. 

As to the magnificences of Chinese design, again at her 
suggestion, I carefully avoided most of them. Even the few 
I introduced, such as the scroll stonework over the door, are, 
if anything, too elaborate for the house of an up-country lord, 

As to magnificence of “rich luxury” in the costumes, 
bright satins are not used, as they were in the old costumes, 

nor any embroidery whatsoever. The silks are rather like 
our taffetas, self-figured. I happened to use the few imported 
pieces that were to be found in New York. 
The furniture both in the poor and rich households was 

based upon data furnished me by Mrs, Buck, who happens to 

have an almost photographic memory, 

You must not assault me like that on the bright-satin theme, 

which we all know belongs, to an extensive degree, in musical 
comedies and restaurants. I was asking for no embroidered wis- 
tarias, dragons or flying cranes; I was only saying that a certain 
dramatic truth, namely, the hero’s passage from poverty to riches, 
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should be registered in the costumes, an obvious theatre point. I 
think, however, that I should add that magnificence, as I use the 

word, means to me an essential characteristic. The most mag- 

nificent costumes, for example, that I have ever seen are the 

coronation robes of Japan, which would have in their essential 

character a great magnificence, so far as the theatre is concerned, 

if they were made of burlap. 
When the theatre is involved, as to furniture, for example, a 

photographic memory has somewhat the same value as a photo- 
graph: in sum, it is onlv a starting point for dramatic design. 

In short, our whole effort, pictorially, was to put on the 
stage an accurate echo of the modern China that Mrs. Buck 
knew rather than the more magnificent and _picture-book 

China which she was particularly anxious to avoid. 
But it is only a few friends of mine who happened to 

have traveled extensively in Mrs, Buck’s China, and a few 
of Mrs. Buck’s, who appreciate the fact and enjoy its (to 

them) dramatic value. 

I am not sure that I myself am familiar with the China of 

the picture books, the China that the settings for “The Good 
Earth” avoided. The idea in my mind was simply this: that 
very often in the line of a tower’s silhouette, in the rhythm of a 

roof’s slant, in the mystery of a tone, I have found in Chinese 
things an old austerity, an elegance, a poetry, so simple and in- 

exhaustible that all our Western design is humbled before it. It 

was this magnificence, not gilt or costly complications, that, if you 

will allow me to say 80, the settings so well avoided. 

We must remember that the pleasures of exclusive acquaintance 
in travel (as elsewhere) have in themselves dramatic possibilities. 

I give these details because they raise another problem of 
style or rather of method. Perhaps the theatre is so theatrical 
in the traditional sense that one must tell traditional and pic- 

torial lies even when one’s program is a realistic one. 

The kind of lie you mention, as regards the work of art and 

the reality it portrays, can exist only in so far as a comparison 

is implied between that reality and that work of art; which (since 

every work of art has its own truth) is otherwise free of every- 
thing outside itself. In your “program” your style problem was 

to be both Chinese and theatrical. 

In contrast take Marco, The Khan’s minister was in the 
household garb of a Sung emperor, some 300 years before the 

Mongol conquest; the summer place of the Ming period some 
400 years or so later. This was like putting President Lincoln 
in a room by Frank Lloyd Wright and dressing, his Secretary 
of State in a Pilgrim steeple-hat and knee breeches. There 
were even wilder discrepancies. Some of the attendant nobles 
were in Mongol costume and headdress. But some of the 

women were attired like Bhuuddisatvas from Chinese Turkes- 
tan. But such is the average ignorance of historic China that 

to our audiences the total effect spelled China of the fabled 
Cathay type. Which it would not have done if I had made 

the ensemble even remotely Mongolian. 
This is the problem. Some day I hope you'll write a piece 

about it. 

As to Marco, I should have said let sleeping dogs lie. Esthetic- 
ally, I think your audience was wise in preferring these settings 

to the more strictly historical, provided, that is, they “spelled China 
of the fabled Cathay type.” It, I think, is a sound principle in 
theatrical esthetics to say that the absolutely historical is important 
only in plays in which the historicity is a leading dramatic ele- 

ment. In the “Marco Millions” scene at the Great Khan’s court, 

it was splendor that was to be expressed, not museum detail. 
The audience was therefore right in direction, however uncertain 

in taste. I have looked up my review of “Marco Millions” and 
find that I used the word “munificent,” spoke of handsome color, 

and said that the design was at least as good as the scene; it was 

a compliment to neither. The audiences’ enthusiasm about Cathay 

—which most of them, I fancy, had never heard of—may have 

include the Benares brass bowls or spittoons or whatever they 

were, which sent us a slender stream of smoke at your Great 
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Khan’s court. Quite as easily, I believe, they would have embraced 
the remotely Mongolian if you had used it, plus an explanation 

in the program; I was immediately struck with their understand- 
ing of the Biblical quality in “The Good Earth.” t 

This is, as you say, the problem and so together we have writ- ] 
ten a piece about it. ; 

STARK YOUNG. 
New York City. 

. 
The Natural Resources of Russia i 

S®: In his clever indictment of my “Red Smoke” [The New P 
Republic, Ooctober 19], your reviewer, Mr. Joseph Freeman, 

wisely refrains from citing any of the Soviet authorities named tt 
in my book. He produces alleged new “evidence,” not against my B 
evidence, which he carefully sidetracks, but against my conclu- R 

sions. But how does this new “evidence” stand up against the cl 
Soviet’s own? 

According to Mr. Freeman, it is my assertion that the Soviet 8 
Union is one of the poorest countries in the world in iron resources, a 
which, he claims, is flatly contradicted by the Soviet authoritics, of 
Does he quote these? No, Instead, he quotes some unnamed and = 
only one named American engineers without stating whether these = 

men are geologists who conducted surveys in Russia or visitors 
who received their information from political sources. 50 

The members of the Soviet Academy of Sciences and Russia's Fi 
leading geologists, A. Archangelsky, A. E. Fersman, K. I. Bogdan- thi 
ovich, who are cited in my book, seem to be totally ignorant of ha 
Mr. Freeman’s astronomical figures. They hold that “the Euro- Pr 
pean part of the Soviet Union must be qualified as a country be 
relatively poor in iron ore,” that Siberia’s “supplies of minerals < 
are insignificant,” and that the deposits of iron ore in the Urals ho! 

are extremely limited. In fact, V. L. Tukholka, in the official rat 
“The Wealth of the Soviet Union,” asserts: ree 

The iron-ore deposits in the ground of the Soviet Union ie 
amount to 1,836,000,000 tons, with an iron content of 774- Pp 
000,000 tons. . . . As regards iron-ore deposits, the Soviet ie 
Union occupies a place which is not to be found among the tist 
leading countries. In size of these deposits, the Soviet Union be 
is surpassed by the United States, France, England, the West Lev 
Indies and Sweden. gels 

Mr. 
Since neither Mr. Freeman nor the writer can lay claim to being Izv 

a geologist, it is simply a matter of choice between American lack 
observers and the leading Russian authorities. It is encouraging gels 

to find Mr. Freeman align himself with Americans as against the cont 

Soviet experts. adds 
The most “devastating” part of Mr. Freeman’s article charge Agr 

me with distorting out of text the statements of the Five Year from 

Plan on Russia’s fuel situation. Again he takes care not to cite velo 
these statements. Instead, he reproduces a sweeping generaliza- Thu 

tion as to the sufficiency of the fuel resources of the Soviet Unica, cont. 
essentially political in nature. It was not my purpose to translate I; 
the Five Year Plan. I set out to give the public the sections of 
pertinent data included in the Plan but suppressed by the Stalinis docu 

editors in America, such as: Plan 
count 

The well known fact can be emphasized once more that tht m5 
the ] majority of our industrial centers do not have sufficient [fuel] 

bases of their own and are considerably removed from ti 
fundamental and high-quality regions, the Kuznetzk ani 
Donetz coal fields, 
With regard to fuel resources, the condition of the Sovit 

Union differs substantially and unfavorably for us from thé 
of the United States, England and Germany. 

Mr. Freeman cites figures to show the limited quantity of cod! 

imported into Russia, but fails to add that the lack of fuel it 
the northern provinces is partly responsible for the woeful delir 

quency in production. He might just as well cite figures for tt 

limited number of food parcels imported into Russia and the larg 
quantities of grain exported, to prove that there is no famine # 

the southern provinces! 
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My “Red Smoke” is a broadside not against Soviet Russia, but 
against the Asiatic Tammany ruling it. I think that Mr. Bukharin 
could have fired a more effective broadside against it, but then, 
he has just been gagged and jailed by Stalin. Perhaps that is 
the first spark. Mr. Freeman will recall the militant legend on 
Lenin’s “Iskra”: “From a spark a flame will rise.” Where there 

is smoke ... there will be a conflagration. 
New York City. Isaac Don Levine. 

S®: My review of “Red Smoke” stated that Mr. Isaac Don 
Levine tears citations out of context, distorts their meaning 

and falsifies the main line of the Five Year Plan. These are 
precisely the tendencies revealed in Mr. Levine's letter. 

Mr. Levine claims that several leading Soviet geologists maintain 

that Russia is relatively poor in iron ore. One of these, K, I. 
Bogdanovich, left Russia years ago. His book, “Iron Ores of 
Russia,” was published in 1911. Hence all of Mr. Levine's con- 

clusions based on Bogdanovich are irrelevant; they ignore the 
extensive geologic surveys and discoveries made by Russian geolo- 
gists since the War. From Bogdanovich’s pre-war data, Mr. Levine 

concludes that the Magnitogorsk region contains 93,000,000 tons 
of iron ore. But the Five Year Plan, allegedly Mr. Levine's main 

source of information, estimates the iron-ore resources of Mag- 
nitogorsk at 275,000,000 tons (Vol. III, p. 191). 

Similarly, in citing V. L. Tukholka in “The Wealth of the 
Soviet Union,” Mr, Levine omitted two important qualificatiozs. 
First, this book was published in 1925 and contains no data later 

than the fiscal year 1922-23, when Soviet geological surveying had 
hardly begun; second, Tukholka himself cites as his authority the 
pre-war figures of Bogdanovich which he was compelled to use 
because of the extremely undeveloped state of Russian geological 
survey at this time. Furthermore, Mr. Levine misrepresents Tuk- 
holka’s position by citing only the first paragraph of his article 
and omitting the significant paragraph which immediately fol- 
lows it: “One should, however, keep in mind that. . . the terri- 
tory of our country has as yet been investigated geologically to a 
very slight extent....” 

Perhaps Mr, Levine’s most startling misrepresentation involves 
Professor Archangelsky. Mr. Levine's letter cites this Soviet scien- 
tist as saying that “the European part of the Soviet Union must 
be qualified as a country relatively poor in iron ore.” Yet Mr. 
Levine’s book, giving this quotation more fully, shows that Archan- 
gelsky added: “If you except the Urals.” ... The words which 
Mr. Levine cites may be founu in reports by Archangelsky in 
Izvestia of June 19 cnd 28, 1931. But instead of proving Russia’s 
lack of iron ore, these reports prove the precise opposite. Archan- 
gelsky says that the as yet only partially surveyed Kursk region 
contains billions of tons of iron ore suitable for exploitation, and 
adds: “These colossal accumulations of metal are in the Central 
Agricultural Region, 300 kilometers from Tula and 450 kilometers 

from Moscow. This evidently assures the almost unlimited de- 
velopment ef metallurgy in our central industrial regions.” ... 
Thus, Mr. Levine’s own witnesses destroy rather than support his 
contentions, ... 

I must repeat that Mr. Levine distorts the Five Year Plan when 

he says that it provides for coal imports from abroad. The official 
document categorically states (Vol. II, Part I, p. 117) that “the 
Plan is founded on the premise that the fuel provisioning of the 

country is based exclusively on the utilization of its own resources 
without recourse to the importation of foreign coal.” Incidentally, 
the Five Year Plan, allegedly Mr. Levine’s chief witness, is by 

no means the mysterious, inaccessible and “suppressed” document 

he pretends it to be, The complete Russian version is as accessible 
to the interested reader as it is to Mr. Levine, and authoritative 

summaries are available in English translations. 

Since Mr. Levine has not scrupled to misquote Soviet scientists 

and the Five Year Plan, there is no reason why I should fare 
Detter at his hands. He claims my review quoted “some unnamed 
nd only one named American engineers without stating whether 
hese men are geologists who conducted surveys in Russia or visi- 
ors who received their information from political sources.” On 
he contrary, the review specifically stated that “Soviet figures re- 
tarding iron-ore deposits have been checked and verified by twenty 
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American engineers who for the past two years worked in the 

Sowiet Union as advisers to the iron and steel industry.” Had Mr. 
Levine looked up the reference I cited, he would have found that 
these Americans were in the employ of Oglebay, Norton and Com- 
pany, and that they did indeed “conduct surveys” in Russia as 
technical assistants in the development of iron-ore deposits. The 
issue, then, is not between Soviet scientists and American “visitors” ; 
it is between scientists, Soviet and American, whose business it is 

to develop natural resources on the spot, and Mr. Levine, whose 
business in this case seers to be to distort quotations. 
New York City. JoserH Freeman, 

In Defense of the Relief Administration 

IR: In The New Republic of November 2 there is an article 

“Stealing from the Unemployed.” The Emergency Work and 

Relief Administration, of which I am chairman, is charged with 

the responsibility for work relief in the city of New York. The 

Commissioner of Public Welfare is charged with the responsibility 

for administering home relief. He is a member of the ad- 

ministration. We will be grateful for any charges of improper 

conduct on the part of employees or misuse of funds accompanied 

by names and dates so that an investigation can be made and 
proper action taken. 

We both receive many communications, signed and unsigned, 

making various charges. These are always investigated carefully. 
Frequently there is no foundation for the charges. Sometimes there 
is and proper action follows, 

I am sorry to see such a charge as this: “Nobody expects honest 

government at present in New York.” This is a charge of bad 
faith and not merely a charge of inefficiency. I do not think many 

informed persons of New York will believe that, but The New 
Republic circulates throughout the United States and I should be 
sorry to have that charge widely spread without denial. 

The legislature of New York of 1931 made a state appropriation 
of $20,000,000 and provided for a state administration which should 
have supervision over emergency relief throughout the state and 
pay a proportion, generally 40 percent, of moneys locally expended 
for work or home relief. To obtain a refund of money expended 
for relief, a city or county was obliged to accept the provisions 
of the act and to set up a local committee subject to supervision 
by the state. In November, 1931, the city of New York accepted 
the act and a committee was appointed by the mayor, headed by 

Mr. Cornelius N. Bliss. He happens to be a Republican and the 
city administration is Democratic. Associated with Mr. bliss were 
men of distinction in various walks of life. 

Mr. Bliss and his committee started work relief under the terms 
of the act on December 28 and at the same time the Commissioner 

of Public Welfare started the Home Relief Bureau which had 
been organized with the advice of the most experienced social 
workers in the city. Since then the Bliss Committee and its suc- 
cessors and the Commissioner of Public Welfare have carried on 
work relief and home relief and extended aid to more than 130,- 
000 families. To organize and administer such a work is a task 

of almost appalling magnitude. 

Work relief and home relief have been investigated by the 
State Temporary Emergency Relief Administration. I know that 
these investigations were carried out intelligently and in good 
faith. The state administration made helpful criticisms and sug- 
gestions, but as to both work relief and home relief it reported 

that there was no evidence of any discrimination or favoritism upon 
any ground whatever. 

The gravamen of the charges in The New Republic is not 
that mistakes have been made and some employees have been faith- 

less, but that the conduct of this great work has been lacking in 
good faith and intelligence. That charge is disproved by the re- 

port of the state administration. 
New York City. Lawson Purpy. 

[Our statement which Mr. Purdy quotes in his third paragraph 
of course referred to the city government as a whole——TuHE 

Eprrors.] 
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Decline and Fall 

Decline and Fall, by Evelyn Waugh. New York: Far- 
rar and Rinehart. $2.50. 

Vile Bodies, by Evelyn Waugh. New York: Farrar 
and Rinehart. $2.50. 

They Were Still Dancing, by Evelyn Waugh. New 
York: Farrar and Rinehart. 317 pages. $2.50. 

Black Mischief, by Evelyn Waugh. New York: Farrar 

and Rinehart. $2.50. 

VELYN WAUGH is a young writer whose first 
two novels were praised by good critics and neglected 

by the public at large. He is often confused with his older 
brother Alec, the industrious author of fifteen books in 
which it is hard to find either salt or substance; Evelyn has 
both. His favorite theme is the Bright Young People of 
1927-28, children of King Edward’s Best People, inheritors 

of wartime frenzy without the sobering hardships of war: 
they rush from parties at Lady Metroland’s to parties at the 
Prime Minister’s, to parties in a furnished room over a 

chemist’s—everywhere parties, absinthe, caviar, checks 
drawn against nonexistent bank accounts, love affairs with 
Maharajahs and Negro singers—everywhere music and 

international glitter, a life enjoyed because “it’s all too too 
utterly bogus.” Evelyn Waugh describes this side of 
English society in a fashion that makes Aldous Huxley 
seem evangelical and the Sitwells pedantic. 

“Decline and Fall,” his first novel, is the story of a 
divinity student expelled from Oxford as the result of 
an unfortunate meeting with Sir Alastair Digby-Vane- 
Trumpington. Suddenly the timid and amiable young 
student discovers himself among the Bright Young People, 
engaged to Mrs. Beste-Chetwynde, about to be arrested 
as a white slaver: it is first-rate comedy; the author enjoys 

himself and his characters. In “Vile Bodies,” a much bet- 
ter novel, many of the same people are plunged into wilder 

adventures, but this time a hard-boiled pathos is mingled 
with the wit, and there is a new mood of ennui and 
revulsion, The story ends abruptly with the declaration 
of another world war, biggest and best in history; it is as 
if the author had suddenly grown tired of these bright 
puppets, had determined to sweep them aside and abolish 

his own past. As an ending, it is arbitrary and disappoint- 

ing, but it left one eager to read what Evelyn Waugh 
would write and see where he would go. . . . He wrote 
“Bachelor Abroad,” an unimportant travelogue. Then he 
went to Africa and wrote “They Were Still Dancing,” 
another book of travels. 

Scratch an Englishman and, if the scratch goes deep 
enough, you find an Englishman. Take the brightest, hard- 
est, most cosmopolitan of England’s Bright Young People, 
ship him out to an English colony, expose him to any hard- 
ship, fleas, garlic, customs officers—and suddenly he goes 
native, goes Trollope-and-Kipling, talks of the Anglo-Saxon 
heritage, looks down his nose at Hindus, Somalis, French 
and other niggers. ‘That is what happened, briefly, to 
Evelyn Waugh. In his long journey from Abyssinia to 
Zanzibar, thence through the East African plateaus and the 
Congo south to the tip of the continent, he saw perhaps as 
little as any traveler has ever seen, being afflicted with a 
congenital blindness toward landscapes and foreign customs. 
But he had two encounters that revealed two sides of his 
nature and contributed to the triumph of one over the 
other: he met an Armenian trader and he visited Kenya. 

The Armenian represented the cosmopolitan side of him, 
the side expressed in his first two novels. M. Bergebedgian 
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kept a sort of hotel at Harar, in southern Abyssinia, where 
he impartially cheated Europeans and natives. “I do not 
think I have ever met a more tolerant man; he had no 
prejudices or scruples of race, creed, or morals of any kind 
whatever; there were in his mind none of those opaque 
patches of inconsidered principles, it was a single trans- 
lucent pool of placid doubt.” M. Bergebedgian was a 
proper guide and companion for the Bright Young People; 
and the Armenians as a race, Mr. Waugh reflected, were 
the only genuine men of the world; in his own ‘ife or 
books he could not hope to equal them. “Sometimes when 
I envy among my friends this one’s adaptability to diverse 
company, this one’s cosmopolitan experience, this one’s im- 
penetrable armor against sentimentality and humbug, that 

one’s freedom from conventional prejudice . . . and realize 
that whatever happens to me and however I deplore it, I 

shall never in actual fact become a ‘hard-boiled man of the 
world’ . . . then I comfort myself by thinking that if I 
were an Armenian I should find things easier.” It was as 
if, in comforting himself, he had decided to put away the 
cosmopolitan, the sophisticated, the Armenian side of him 
and revert to another nature. 

That nature was objectified in Kenya Colony. There, 
in the African highlands on the sharp edge of the equator, 
he found two thousand English families reliving “The 
Chronicles of Barset” (with just a touch of Michael Arlen) 
—riding to hounds, inspecting their vast estates, keeping 
open house for their English neighbors, amiably cuffing 
their servants, then motoring into Nairobi for a grand 
binge at the Muthaiga Club—in a word, perpetuating “the 
traditional life of the English squirarchy ... to which, now 
that it has become a rare and exotic survival . . . we can 
as a race look back with unaffected esteem and regret.” 
But Barset-on-the-Equator survives as a system of exploita- 
tion. Below the two thousand county families are nearly 
three million natives, who furnish them with low-priced 
agricultural labor and servants to be treated with “half- 
humorous sympathy.” In an intermediate position there 
are forty thousand Hindus eager to exploit the natives in 
their own dingier fashion. The domination of the English 
settlers is continually threatened, like that of the slave- 
owning families in the South before the Civil War. Evelyn 
Waugh became their partisan, “going a little mad,” as he 
said, on the color problem. He began seriously to consider 
“the possibility that there may be something valuable be- 
hind the indefensible and inexplicable assumption of superi- 

ority by the Anglo-Saxon race.” 
On his return to England, Mr. Waugh completed his 

book of travels and—since he is almost as industrious as his 
brother Alec—determined to utilize part of his adventures 

in a novel. The scene of “Black Mischief” is laid in a 
Negro empire, an imaginary island which combines Abys- 
sinia with Zanzibar while retaining the worst features of 
each. The natives are described with a half-humorous con- 
tempt which suggests the author’s adventures in Kenya. 
As for the story, it deals with Basil Seal, one of the Bright 
Young People. Hearing that a Negro he knew at Oxford 
is about to ascend the throne of Azania as Emperor Seth I, 
Basil takes the next boat for the island and becomes its 
Minister of Modernization; with a very unscrupulous and 
polite Armenian he runs the country. There is a lot of 
superior comedy; Seth is deposed and murdered; Basil’s 
mistress, the daughter of an English diplomat, is captured 
by the natives. This young lady represents qualities by which 
the author is attracted, others by which he is obviously 
repelled; and her fate is more interesting psychologically 
than artistically. Basil makes a last hazardous journey into 
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he interior and discovers that he has helped to eat his mis- 
ess in a cannibal stew. 
Back in London, the decade of the Bright Young People 
ending. Lady Metroland has gone to America; Sir 

‘air Digby-Vane-Trumpington is married without 

lamor and living next door to a pretty shady sort of 
hemist. “D’you know,” says his wife after a dull evening 

vith the former Azanian Minister, “deep down in my 
eart I’ve got a tiny fear that Basil is going to turn serious 

bn us too.” Evelyn Waugh himself has turned just a little 
rious; next year it wouldn’t be surprising to learn that 

e had entered the diplomatic service or become a Member 

f Parliament speaking in favor of a strong imperial policy 

and no misguided mercy to the Hindus). He has aban- 

oned an attitude which produced two brilliant novels; he 

has resumed old loyalties which, in their day, gave themes 
» Kipling and Trollope; I don’t know what they'll do for 
velyn Waugh. His latest novel is no fair test of their 
alue, since it belongs to a period of transition, It is fairly 
musing to read, if you don’t read too carefully, but it’s 
he sort of book a gifted author shouldn’t have written, or 
t least should have published under a pseudonym. 

Matcotm Cow Ley. 

Backstairs in Europe 
Not To Be Repeated: The Merry-Go-Round of Europe, 
nonymous. New York: Ray Long and Richard R. Smith. 

S31 pages. $3. 

EITHER title nor subtitle does justice to one of 
the most valuable books on Europe in many years. 

ile traveling abroad last summer, Mr. Ray Long per- 
aded half a dozen insiders in as many of the chief for- 

ign capitals to describe anonymously Europe’s outstanding 
personalities and their policies. If the contributors are not 
hemselves Hearst correspondents, then Mr. Long has 
dded to their work the Hearst touch which he mastered 
while editing the Cosmopolitan, for the hash all has one 
favor. In elegance of style and loftiness of purpose the 
book does not compare with the writings of Sir Arthur 

Salter and Walter Lippmann—it has not even an index— 
but it is an honest and entertaining performance with more 
formation and less scandal than the exposés of Washing- 

on on which it pretends to be modeled. Even the League 
bf Nations is spared, the author of the brief concluding 
hapter on Geneva confining his criticisms to men like 
Briand who have used a great institution to promote their 
ersonal prestige, 
The section on Germany is the best in the book. It 

3 plains the parliamentary deadlock, analyzes the different 
ocial groups, attacks Briining’s policy while praising his 
haracter, and points out the glaringly simple fact that the 
hole country is united in its detestation of the Versailles 

J reaty. The section on Italy does not leave Mussolini a 
g to stand on and comes to the conclusion that a new 
evolution may be expected at any moment. Russia is 
reated sympathetically and France is given more credit 
an she usually gets for being reasonable. The opening 

on on Great Britain romanticizes MacDonald but 
gnores the British Intelligence Service, which has been in 
he hands of the Tories since Lloyd George fell. The 
piciest chapters deal with Central Europe. 
By leaving off where most studies of foreign affairs begin, 

Not To Be Repeated” fills one void and escapes falling 
to another. It nourishes the reader with first-hand in- 
ormation about statesmen and their policies; it does not 
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turn his stomach with colored pills in any of the popular 
shades of Red, Pink, Black or White. Mr. Long’s loyalty 
to the more gaudy hues of Old Glory may be ultimately 
pernicious, but it is so much more definite than the com- 
munism, internationalism, fascism and monarchism of other 
enthusiasts that it has helped him to prepare a really effec- 
tive book. Being convinced that America must understand 
the wickedness of Europe, he has been content to let cer- 
tain facts speak for themselves. Not all these facts are 
new and not all of them can be guaranteed to turn the 
reader into a jumping Jingo, but they can be counted upon 
to provide enlightenment and stimulation. 

Quincy Howse. 

Heredity—and Its Prevention 
The Scientific Basis of Evolution, by Thomas Hunt 

Morgan. New York: W. W. Norton and Company. 
296 pages. $3.50. 

Genetic Principles in Medicine and Social Science, by 
Lancelot Hogben. New York: Alfred A. Knopf. 230 

pages. $3.75. 
Human Sterilization: The History of the Sexual Sterili- 

zation Movement, by J. H. Landman. New York: The 
Macmillan Company. 341 pages. $4. 

N HIS shrewd little essay, “What Is Darwinism?” 
written four years ago, Thomas Hunt Morgan cor- 

rectly traced most of the disputes about evolution to “un- 
certainty concerning the factors” responsible for it. Him- 
self a firm advocate of the determinist position, the dis- 
tinguished American geneticist has consistently refused to 
befog the issues by reference to final causes, as has been 
done by Driesch, Lloyd Morgan, General Smuts, Bergson, 
J. B. S. Haldane and others of a “vitalist” complexion. 
Readers of his latest book will quickly learn that Professor 
Morgan rigorously discriminates between the facts of evo- 
lution, which are readily accessible to trained observation 
and controlled experiment, and their ultimate explanation, 
which may_be a metaphysical but is certainly not a present 
scientific need. They will further discover that the mech- 
anist attitude so disturbing to the naive is simply an econ- 
omizing of thought which might otherwise run to seed in 
the unkempt garden of a-priori speculations and of what 
Morris R. Cohen has called “crypto-rationalism.” 

Professor Morgan’s book is of great value also for its 
lucid and skillful presentation of the material that is basic 
to genetics. In its closely packed and well documented 
pages, helped out by numerous illustrations, the facts bear- 
ing on the science are reviewed, with frequent references 
to the experimental work on plants and animals. The im- 
mense significance of the chromosomes and their gene- 
contents (Morgan’s special field) is well brought out, and 
there are excellent discussions of such pivotal questions as 
variations and mutations, sex linkage, embryonic develop- 
ment, hormonic and glandular activity, and that béte-noire 
of biologists, the inheritance of acquired characters. In 
his summing up of the larger human and social implications 
of genetics, Professor Morgan, while granting “the plas- 
ticity of man’s physical and especially of his psychic nature,” 
takes issue with the premature optimism—and pessimism— 

of some of the die-hard Galtonian eugenicists. In par- 
ticular he warns against the delusions of “pure” stocks, 
racial animus, superior types and other emotional contami- 
nations of a subject which, largely through his own bril- 
liant labors, “has become sufficiently advanced to rest the 
case for its acceptance on the same scientific procedure that 
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has led to the great advance in chemistry and physics.” 
Lancelot Hogben’s valuable monograph is inspired by a 

similar attitude. “The operation of the hereditary mechan- 
ism,” he says, “is subject to publicly demonstrable laws. 
The terms ‘good’ and ‘evil’ invariably imply private values.” 
Thus he reminds us that these amazing atoms of biology, 
the genes, are as little responsive to ethical values as the 
possibly related atoms of physics and chemistry. When 
we read further: 

If social genetics is to take its place among the 
exact sciences, it is important that biologists should 
undertake the self-denying ordinance of making it 
quite evident whether they are speaking in their 
capacity as biologists or in their capacity as private 
citizens, 

we will, if we are wise, be grateful that so keen a mind 
as Professor Hogben’s should concern itself with these 
things. 

His latest volume will mean very little to those who 
like their information in “outline” or tabloid form, and 
very much to those who actually want, and will make 
the effort to obtain, genuine knowledge. In its compact, 
well documented and well written pages will be found a 
wealth of material in certain fields where genetics vitally 
concerns society. The problem of twin resemblances; gene- 
substitution, particularly in relation to disease conditions 
and mental deficiency; the “blood group” theories of Land- 
steiner, Snyder and Bernstein and their effect upon hered- 
ity; genetic selection in social groups and the extreme com- 
plexity of the factors involved ; the ubiquitous and equivocal 
problem of race; the decline of populations and its genetic 
significance, if any—these are some of the questions treated 
by Hogben with fine professional skill, dry humor and a 
terrifying profusion of mathematical and statistical analyses. 
From these last there is, unfortunately for the layman, 
no possible escape: genetics, by aspiring to the rank of a 
science, submits to the yoke of precision—and who says 

precision says mathematics. 
Writing in the last chapter as a private citizen, Hogben 

suggests the term “genetic therapy” in place of the much- 
abused Galtonian “eugenics,” which, as he shrewdly re- 
marks, “has become identified with ancestor worship, anti- 
semitisin, color prejudice, snobbery and obstruction to edu- 
cational reform.” ‘This leads to a very intelligent discus- 
sion of the medical and sociological implications of genetic 
research, particularly as regards the questions of race dis- 
crimination, environmental influences, miscegenation and 
mental deficiency—on all of which issues the author main- 
tains a reasoned neutrality highly deserving of emulation 

by reformers, educators and statesmen. 
Professor Hogben’s remarks on sterilization as a tech- 

nique of social control, especially as practised in the United 
States, add to the timeliness and value of Professor Land- 
man’s volume on this subject. The author, attached to the 
faculty of City College, has assembled an extraordinarily 
large body of information relating to this movement in 
the United States, and, although he employs the term 
“eugenics” freely, it is clear that he gives to it a cautious 
and non-invidious meaning. 

The titles of the five parts into which the book is divided 
indicate its range and thoroughness. “Eugenics and Social 
Legislation” includes a brief history of eugenic reform, 
methods of population control, statistics on the mentally 
defective and a detailed abstract of sterilization laws in 
the United States. “Human Sterilization and the Courts” 
gives an account of three test cases and summarizes the 
present legal status of the movement; “The Biology of 
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Human Sterilization” analyzes the various types of defec- 
tives and psychotics, and reviews the evidence for and 
against inheritance, Mendelian and neo-Mendelian. This 
important section is followed by one on “The Surgery of 
Human Sterilization” which describes the main operations 
for each sex, their comparative merits and their after-effects. 
From the medical point of view the subject is treated in 
a much too perfunctory manner, but here, as throughout 
the book, numerous references to authorities will compen- 
sate for omissions in the text. 
A final part on “Human Sterilization and Social Policy” 

considers such questions as, Whom shall we sterilize? the 
status of therapeutic, punitive, malicious and voluntary 
sterilization; the genetic competence or, more usually, in- 
competence of physicians, psychologists and psychiatrists; 
and the administration of sterilization laws. The author 
specifically recommends that “every state should have a 
department of eugenics and euthenics, officiated over by a 
capable eugenicist and sociologist” ; cases of proposed sterili- 
zation would be submitted to “a jury of disinterested citi- 
zens,” whose decision, presumably guided by sound expert 
opinion, would be binding on the judge. It is recognized 
that great care must be shown in discriminating between 
those who are merely socially maladjusted and the true 
“cacogenics,” those who would transmit socially dangerous 
qualities to their offspring. In practice this would often 
be extremely difficult. What, for example, would be the 
correct verdict for such a family as the Lesters, in Erskine 
Caldwell’s “Tobacco Road”? Harotp Warp. 

The Osage Nation 
Wah’ kon-tah, by John Joseph Mathews. Norman: 

University of Oklahoma Press. 359 pages, illustrated. 

$2.50. 

HERE is no stranger story in history than that of 
the Osage Indians. Some phases of it have often 

been garbled by alien writers—Edna Ferber, for example— 

and it is especially fitting that one of the tribe’s own 

members should appear with an authoritative book about 

his people. Although his narrative is based on careful notes 

left by the late Major Laban J. Miles, who became Osage 

agent in 1878, the material is treated in a distinguished 

prose style that marks Mr. Mathews, in his first book, as a 

writer of national rather than local prominence. It would 

have been difficult for any historian to have made the 

Osage saga uninteresting, but Mr. Mathews’ straight- 

forward narrative is infused with life and beauty. 

Sunday-supplement readers will recollect that the Osage 
tribe, through the discovery of oil on their reservation, 
became the richest people per capita in the world. But 
this Mr. Mathews considers as a tawdry, pathetic epilogue 
to the glories of a proud and beleaguered nation reaching 
always toward “Wah’kon-tah”—in succinct English, “that 
which the children of the Earth do not comprehend as 
they travel the roads of the Earth and which becomes 
clear to them only when they have passed on to the Great 
Mysteries.” The depth of the Osages’ poetic feeling is 
peculiarly revealed in their personal names: Wah Tze 
Moh In, the famous Osage orator whom the whites called 
Bacon Rind, was really “Star That Travels.” ‘Typical 
Osage names were “Eagle That Dreams,” “Moon Head” 
and “Arrow Going Home.” 

Bit by bit, as Mr. Mathews focuses the story through 
his central figure, the sympathetic, intelligent Major Miles 
—a pointed anecdote here, a scrap of dialogue there 
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Mathews’ ear for colloquial expression, both white and 
Indian, is extraordinary), a keen descriptive passage or a 
bit of revealing action—there emerges the communal 
character of a noble people. The author never romanticizes, 

but the reader is inclined to reflect sadly that the white 
man scarcely improved upon the Osage mode of life. 
“Wah’kon-tah” is a November choice of the Book of the 
Month Club. It is illustrated with ten pencil drawings 
by May Todd Aaron, who is a resident of Pawhuska, the 
Osage capital, Georce MILsurn. 

Cleveland’s Public Life 
Grover Cleveland: A Study in Courage, by Allan 

Nevins. New York: Dodd, Mead and Company. 845 
pages. $5. 

R. NEVINS’ book is a distinguished piece of 
political biography, exhaustive, apparently, in its 

research, scholarly and skillful in its management of a 
great wealth and variety of material, and frank as well 
as judicious in awarding honors and demerits. The 
Cleveland who emerges from Mr. Nevins’ examination 
is certainly not a super-statesman in either domestic or 
international affairs, nor a commanding intellectual force 
in the profounder aspects of politics, The problems that 
tested his powers most exactingly were either immediate, 
calling for prompt decision and vigorous action, or such 
as seemed immediate in the circumstances in which they 
were presented; but Cleveland could be hasty as well as 
energetic, and superficial as well as informed. What gave 
him something of the quality of greatness was his courage 
in the face of formidable opposition or at moments of 
widespread popular delusion and hysteria, and a stalwart 
honesty where selfishness and corruption needed to be at- 
tacked. It is significant of the low level of American 
culture in the period of his presidencies that some of the 
episodes which touched most closely the welfare and repute 
of the nation were those in which his course was most 
bitterly assailed, and that popular applause was quickest and 
loudest for other acts which, as we now see them, are at 
least open to serious doubt. 

Cleveland’s troubles, Mr. Nevins remarks, “never came 
as single spies but as battalions.” Few of the Presidents 
have had so many serious troubles to deal with. Civil 
service reformers alternately praised and blamed, but Mr. 
Nevins points out that Cleveland was “a strong believer 
in government by party,” that he “never made any really 
sweeping promises to the reformers,” and that some of his 
bad appointments were due to “inexperience and reliance 
on poor advisers.” One gathers that the reformers them- 
selves, like political liberals generally, were more critical 
than helpful, and that Cleveland’s anxiety lest his party 
should be disrupted was emphasized as weakness where he 
was recognizing a practical political necessity. The pension- 
veto messages, Mr. Nevins thinks, sometimes went too far; 
they “were so good that it was a pity he weakened their 
effect by occasional gibes or ridicule.” The famous tariff 
message of 1887, on the other hand, seems to Mr. Nevins 
to have been chiefly notable for its “unflinching attack 
upon one kind of duties—the duties upon necessities”; and 
the praise which he bestows upon Cleveland’s course with 
Hawaii is for its demand for honesty in international re- 
lations, and not for Cleveland’s abandonment of his earlier 

opposition to imperialism or for the politically impracticable 
plan of repudiating the Dole government. 

Mr. Nevins’ searching study of the Pullman strike 
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leaves Richard Olney a sorry figure. “Any observer who 
possesses a due sympathy for the rights of labor must feel 
that Cleveland was led sadly astray at several points by 
his impetuous and bellicose Attorney General.” Olney 
planned a legal situation in which an injunction could be 
used, and although Mr. Nevins thinks that the injunction 
was “proper under the circumstances,” it was “quite im- 
properly drastic in its terms,” since the right to outlaw 
physical violence did not carry with it a right to outlaw 
the strike. The use of federal troops was “premature,” for 
although Governor Altgeld “did not move fast enough, 
the President moved too fast.” Olney’s “unfortunate in- 
fluence” was again shown in the Venezuelan imbroglio, a 
rasping message much of whose “truculent language” was 
Olney’s, not only involving “an unjustifiable risk of war” 
and precipitating a stock-market break, but starting also 
a jingo wave which gave the Monroe Doctrine a new ex- 
tension and swept the country toward imperialism in a way 
which Mr. Nevins thinks Cleveland found “thoroughly 
distasteful.” 

The silver controversy and its related financial issues 
have been too attentively studied to allow Mr. Nevins to 
add much of importance to what was already known about 
them, but he nevertheless brings out both the strength and 
the weaknesses of Cleveland’s course. His account of the 
income-tax case, “one of the unhappiest decisions” of the 
Supreme Court, is enriched, in an appendix as well as in 
the text, by interesting evidence tending to show that it 
was Justice Brewer, and not Justice Shiras as has com- 
monly been said, whose change of mind caused the tax to 
be set aside on a rehearing. 

Mr. Nevins passes more lightly than does another recent 
biographer, Denis T. Lynch, over some of the personal 
incidents of Cleveland’s life which the scandalmongers 
magnified, and instead lets slip no opportunity to dwell 
upon what was fine in Cleveland’s character and tastes, 
his power, his sincerity and, most of all, his courage. The 
result is a balanced estimate, novel in some of its features 
but grounded in learning, reflection and a determination 
to be fair. The generosity of the picture will perhaps be 
challenged, but not, I think, the essential accuracy of its 
lines. Wituram MacDonatp. 

Book Notes 

Memoirs 

A FRONTIER LADY, by Sarah Eleanor Royce. Edited by 
Ralph Henry Gabriel. New Haven: Yale University Press. 159 
pages. $2. 

Accounts have been written of many early journeys across the 
plains by those who accomplished them, and California is rich 
in a personal literature of the gold rush. Few of these memoirs 
have the almost classic quality of that written from her “pilgrim- 

age diary” by Sarah Royce, the mother of Josiah Royce, thirty 
years after the close of the epoch. Characteristic events seem to 
have lain deep in her memory, there to be transformed by some- 

thing more than personal emotion into generic portraiture, The 

journey of the Royces with their little girl lay across the plains 
by wagon to Fort Bridger and Salt Lake City; they traveled late 
in the season; many vicissitudes were met and overcome by the 
way. Mrs. Royce has told of her wish to leave a little heap 
of stones—sign of Ebenezer, stone of help—in the mountain wil- 

derness at that high point in the Rockies where the tiny caravan 
passed through great solitudes from the Atlantic to the Pacific 
slope; the brief account is deeply affecting, both at the moment 
and in retrospect, as are others of simple revelation. There were 
no stones, not a pebble even, not a stick, a shrub, a tree, within 

reach, Before them in the Carson desert was the possibility of 
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eee ANEW BOOK BY Sam) 
THE AUTHOR OF 

“Microbe Hunters” 

PAUL DE KRUIF’S 

MEN 
AGAINST 
DEATH 

This book is for all who want to stay young as 
long as they can and grow old as slowly as 
possible. 

It is the authentic record of some famous and 
some lonely men of science, fighting to keep 
people alive. 
Hundreds of thousands of readers learned from 
Microbe Hunters about famous death fighters of 
the past. This book tells what is going on today 
in the war against man’s most inexorable enemy. 

Illustrated, $3.50 

HARCOURT, BRACE & COMPANY 
383 Madison Avenue New York, N. Y. 

IRGINIA WOOLPF’S new 
essays about books and 

people are here, All of them 
are compounded of that 
wholly delightful essay 
style that has called down 
on Mrs. Woolf the charge of 
being “one of the greatest 
writers of our time.” Some 
of them are excruciatingly 
funny; some, born of that 
“naked vision” uliar to 
her genius, are breath-tak- 
ing. All of them exhibit the 
beautiful humor, pathos, 
erudition and completeness 
that mean the one and only 
Virginia Woolf. 

VIRGINIA 

WOOLF’S 
The Second 

Common Reader 

JUST OUT, $3.00 HARCOURT, BRACE & CO. 
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death by thirst or starvation; and the Sierras might soon be 
barricaded by snow. A last slender chance was finally seized, 
and California reached in late October, 49. Life at a camp near 
Hangtown followed, at Sacramento during the great flood, in San 
Francisco while it was still a cloth and paper town. Finally 
Grass Valley claimed the family, where Josiah Royce was born. 
One could wish that the narrative had been sustained through a 
few later years when Mrs. Royce kept a little private school 

there: but this perhaps would have been another story. These 
remembrances maintain a bold and natural outline to the end, 

with the unconscious achievement of style. 

History 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION, by Pierre Gaxotte. Translated 
with an introduction by W. A. Phillips. New York: Charles 
Scribner's Sons. 430 pages. $3. 

In a work which makes no claim to the independent study of 

sources, M, Gaxotte sets himself to “debunking” the French Revo- 
lution from the Catholic-Royalist-Classicist point of view. To sneer 
at an earthquake may be diverting, but scarcely profound; certainly 

it does not illuminate us as to the nature and underlying causes 

of earthquakes. With shallow irony and but little respect for 
documents, this historian judges the Encyclopedists who advanced 
revolutionary doctrines as “busybodies” or “ignoramuses.” Rousseau 
is psychoanalyzed as a “sordid soul” invoking chaos out of personal 

spleen. Robespierre, in his attempt to build a socialist republic, 
is seen as the fool of revolution. The capture of the Bastille is 
an affair of the criminal elements, rather than an action in defense 
of the National Assembly by the people of Paris who had learned 
that it was to be arrested. Behind all these revolutionary incidents, 
the late Albert Mathiez, in his great history, revealed the pressure 
of a nascent capitalism; and Gaxotte pursues this thesis, in a 
sense contrary to the socialist sense given by Mathiez, in order 

to glorify the Bourbons as defenders of spiritual things! One 

thing that seems to be forgotten by all the latter-day Royalists, 

including M. Gaxotte, is how their forefathers, the nobles of the 
eighteenth century, participated in great force and com amore in 

the first efforts to tear down the old regime. 

HISTORICAL EVOLUTION OF HISPANIC AMERICA, by J. 
Fred Rippy. New York: F. S. Crofts and Company. 597 pages. $5. 

Professor Rippy of Duke University begins this broad survey 
of Latin America with a description of conditions in the southern 
half of our hemisphere during the colonial period. He then dis- 
cusses the achievement of independence and the historical develop- 
ment of each of the leading nations. A final section deals with the 

international relations of Latin America—particularly the rivalry 
between European powers for control. Chapters on Hispanic- 
Americanism and Pan-Americanism led to a discussion of why 

Latin Americans distrust the United States. Professor Rippy does 
not attempt to deal with the conflict of culture: in the Western 

hemisphere, as does Waldo Frank; nor does he give more than an 
extremely elementary treatment of the fundamental political issues 
between the United States and its southern neighbors. Sometimes he 

falls into errors, such us stating that the United States practised 
military intervention in Costa Rica in 1919. Nevertheless the 

volume on the whole is well balanced and well written. It should 
make an admirable text for a college course in Latin American 

history. 

PHILOSOPHY 

ESSAYS ON THE LOGIC OF BEING, by Francis S. Haserot. 
New York: The Macmillan Company. 641 pages. $4. 

The persistent problems that every student of philosophy must 
continually be prepared to state and answer—the nature of being, 
of universals, of space-time, the value of pain, etc—are once 
again stated and answered in these essays with a good deal of 
metaphysical sense and directness; the answers are finally con- 

centrated into a complete Weltanschauung. Not alone in method, 
but in content, the essays bear a striking resemblance to Spinoza. 
The nature of reality for Spinoza and the author is neutral; for 
the author, being and the truth are relations obtaining within 

the structure of reality, and Spinoza might easily, discounting 
terminologies, be construed to agree with the position, The book 

exhibits softness only in the later stages, when the more hazy 
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sblems of “esthetic expression, appreciation” are dealt with. As 

contribution to metaphysics, these essays are notable. 

FIcTIoN 

BROKEN JOURNEY, by Morley Callaghan. New York: 
harles Scribner's Sons. $2. 
Morley Callaghan’s latest novel is similar to his early work, 

st it is better organized and the successive climaxes are driven 
ome with greater effect. The story revolves around a trip that 

arion and her lover and his brother take into the Canadian 
ilderness, and the tragic sequence arises from an accident in 

hich the lover’s spine is injured. The prose is pleasing; the 
hysical appearance of the country is communicated by mention 

f apt and unusual details of the scene. But the characters are 
most unbelievably passive; they have no control over their 

ions and no desire to have control over them. The element 
f drama is consequently missing; at best the characters are mere 

eptacles for sensuous impressions and there is something cold 
nd glassy about them, even in their moments of greatest intensity. 

HE SCANDAL MONGER, by Emile Gauvreau. New York: 
he Macaulay Company. $2. 

Mr. Gauvreau, formerly editor of The New York Graphic 

ind now editor of The Mirror, introduced scandal columnists to 
greedy public; it may be assumed, therefore, that his story con- 
ins its minimum of verisimilitude. The scandal monger of the 
ovel, Roddy Ratcliffe (born Willie Goldfarb), bitter enemy of 

is editor Bill Gaston, is “not and never would be,” Mr. Gauvreau 

careful to state, “a Winchell.” -Ratcliffe has “libidinous, watery 
yes .. . a clammy grin... a scavenging beak”; he is “a 

ban without character, a blusterer, a coward and an ignoramus”; 

nd the havoc he works is not only catastrophic; it is also a 

ognition of the slimy mire into which the American people have 
nthusiastically sunk, for without their public (to be numbered in 

he millions) Roddy Ratcliffe and his prototypes would have to 
ire to the unhealthy obscurity which is their birthright. Inspired 

ty a cheap subject, the novel is cheaply written on the whole, 

hough in one episode—the tragic death of the editor’s mistress— 

r. Gauvreau shows a gratifying power to evoke true emotion. 

Contributors 
Evmer Davis, who migrated to New York City from the 

Middle West, specialized in Greek at college and is the 
author of “The Keys of the City,” “Morals for Mod- 
erns” and several other books of fiction and criticism. 

Mary ARBUCKLE, who came to New York some years ago 
from Waco, Texas, has written stories for various maga- 

zines and during the past year acted as an investigator 
for the Home Relief Bureau in New York City. 

MICHAEL FARBMAN is an economist and writer on inter- 
national problems whose most recent book, “Piatiletka: 
Russia’s Five Year Plan,” was published in The New 
Republic Dollar Series. 

NATHANIEL Wevt is studying for a Ph.D, degree at Colum- 
bia University. 

ALvin Jounson is director of the New School for Social 
Research, an associate editor of “The Encyclopedia of 
the Social Sciences,” contributing editor of The New 
Republic and a member of the editorial council of 
The Yale Review. 

Quincy Howe has been editor of The Living Age for the 
past three years, in which position he selects, translates 

and reprints articles from the foreign press. 
Harotp Warp, who has contributed reviews to various 

literary journals, is a student of the method and phi- 
losophy of science, 

Georce Mitsurn, author of “Oklahoma Town” and “Heel, 
Toe, and a 1, 2, 3, 4,” which many critics regarded 
as the best short story of 1932, has contributed fre- 
quently to Harper's, Vanity Fair and The American 
Mercury. He was formerly a resident of Pawhuska, 
Oklahoma, in the Osage Nation. 

WittiaM MacDowatp, formerly on the editorial staffs of 
The Nation and The Freeman, is the author of “A New 
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Constitution for a New America” and other books. 

NEW 

MACMILLAN Books 
of Permanent Value 

Interpretations 1931-32 
by WALTER LIPPMANN 

Edited by Allan Nevins 

One hundred famous commentaries upon the events 
here and abroad of the most momentous year in 
modern times. Invaluable for everyone who wants 
to keep abreast of the real history of today. $2.50 

A New Deal 
by STUART CHASE 

A vivid, graphic, dramatic exposition of economics— 
of what the next phase will be, why it will come and 
how. On best-seller lists everywhere. $2.00 

Blessed Spinoza 
by LEWIS BROWNE 

The first complete biography in English of one of the 
greatest thinkers in all human history. Much of the 
material is new and the story is in Browne's most 
graphic style. $4.00 

Carson, the Advocate 
by EDWARD MAJORIBANKS 

The authorized biography of the greatest of con- 
temporary English lawyers. Details of a score of the 

most famous court actions of the last fifty years. $3.00 

What’s the Matter 
with New York? 

by NORMAN THOMAS and 
PAUL BLANSHARD 

In a volume crammed with sensational new material, 

the two men best fitted in all America for the task 
make a startling expose of Gotham's political cor- 

ruption. $2.00 

Criminals and Politicians 
by DENIS TILDEN LYNCH 

An expert journalist publishes the facts behind the 
unholy alliance of crook and corrupt politician—and 

shows the cure in a study of so-called “N-J” towns. 

$2.00 

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 
60 Fifth Avenue, New York 



The Road to the Law 

“This is one of the few readable books written 

for laymen on the law. It consists of a series of 

pungent and erudite essays, well written, with 

much humor, and many illustrations from legal 

history, each essay dealing with a question in 

law which comes up frequently in ordinary talk 

or experience.”—Henry Seidel Canby in The Book 

of the Month Club News. Illustrated, $2.50 

WHITTLESEY HOUSE 

NHYOREPUBLIC SHEL 
\\ I—books The New Republic feel 

will be of . cnetie: to hes pone tg 

McGraw-Hill Bldg. N. Y. 

a=. ae vam | Ma one 

/ tl ee 

The Liberation of American 
Literature 

By V. F. CALVERTON 
“The first comprehensive book in which the at- 
tempt is made to look at America as Marx would 
have seen it. Neither radical propaganda nor 
fanatic argument, but a scholarly, documented 
study b hi a man who has drawn his evidence from 
know! Mr. Calverton’s book is important, 

kas goers 2a pe —Dr. Henry el Canby in the 

Revlces of Literature. 500 pages. $3.75 

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 597—Sth Ave, N. Ye 

PROFITS OR PROSPERITY? 
By HENRY PRATT FAIRCHILD 

“Private profits caused the depression, They 

must be eliminated.” Every true liberal looking 

for a new deal will enjoy Dr. Fairchild’s vigorous, 

trenchant, lucid volume—developing an article, 

“The Fallacy of Profits,” which caused a sensa- 

tion in Harpers Magazine. $2.75 

HARPERS 49 East 33rd Street NEW YORK 

Roget’s International 

THESAURUS 
“Words grouped by Ideas” 

Complete list of synonyms, antonyms, phrases, 

slang, etc., in fact, everything to help find the 
right word. The one indispensable book for all 
writers, A necessary complement of the dic- 
tionary. Now $3 Copy 

THOMAS Y. CROWELL CO, 393 4th Ave., NEW YORK 

Buy these books at your bookstore. If they are not available there send your order with remittance to The New Republic. 

* Books advertised on this page are considered by the New Republic to be worthy of its readers’ attention because of the 
importance of their subject matter and ideas, or because of their usefulness to readers. Inclusion of a book does not imply 
comparative rating with other books and does not necessarily mean that the author's point of view is that of The New Republic. 

THEATRE LECTURES 

THE THEATRE GUILD presents 

“THE GOOD EARTH”’ 
Dramatized by Owen Davis and Donald Davis from the 

PU LITZER PRIZE NOVEL by Pearl 8. Buck 

GUILD THEA. Fxty Sitevtaste These & Bat. ot 3:50 

MOTION PICTURES 

Maedchen in Uniform 
“A WORK OF ART 

Something te revive one’s faith in the cinema.”— 
Richard Watts, in Herald-Tribune. 

CRITERION THEATRE B’way & TWICE DAILY 
44th &t. 2:50 & 8:50 

8 Performances Sat. and Sunday—2 :50—6 :00—8 : 508 

Buy in Advance—Only Showing in Greater New York 

THE PEOPLE’S INSTITUTE 
AT COOPER HALL 

8th Street and Astor Place, at 8 o’clock 

Admission Free 
Friday, Nov. 11th 
EVERETT DEAN MARTIN 
F cone The Republic—What is Justice?” 

J 3 Sender, Nex Nev. th 

athe Present. World in the Light of an Historical Per- 
spective. | 

Tuesday, Nov. 15th | 
PROFESSOR VeuneRICK BARRY 
“The Scientific Habit of Thought: Elements of Inductive In- 

ductive Inference.” J 

NOW PLAYING A POWERFUL SOCIAL DOCUMENT 
OF INTERNATIONAL IMPORTANCE 

G. W. PABST’S EPIC OF THE MINES 

KAMERADSCHAFT 
(COMRADESHIP) 

—_———» English Dialogue Titles 
“Resembles Eisenstein’s ‘Potemkin’”—THE STAGE. 

EUROPA cn." icisoSidasem 2SC xem 

THE NEW YORK PSYCHOANALYTIC INSTITUTE | 
324 West Eighty-Sixth Street 

announces a lecture on 

Psychoanalytic Aspects of | 
Present-Day Russia 

Lecturer: FRANKWOOD E. WILLIAMS, M.D. 

Friday, November 11th, at 8:20 P. M. Admission 75< 

DISCUSSION 

THE GROUP | 
Meets at 150 West 85th 8 

Tossday Bve., November Penge at "S20 P. M. | 

ti stadia DaaTE Be “BHOULD THE HUMAN UNFIT STERILIZED?” 
Sunday Srsian sae 20th, at sm P. M. 

“PSYCHOLOGY IN A CHANGING WORLD.” 

a 


