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T IS something less than a secret 
that Mussolini was once an ardent 
socialist and that in his redder-than- 

the-rose days he led the Italian 
proletariat parade with a zest and a 
flair that wanned the hearts of appre
ciative Marxists the world over. Some 
of the Duce’s pleas for the overthrow 
of the bourgeois by the workers are 
a matter of preserved record. But 
many more have been withdrawn from 
public inspection or destroyed entirely 
by their originator. Mussolini lost no 
time after ringing up the curtain on 
fascism to burn his socialist bridges 
behind him. That he has not made a 
very good job of it is evident in 
Gaudens Megaro’s Mussolini in the 
Making. For Mr. Megaro, after ap
plying a little diligence and intelligence 
to his investigation, found material 
sufficient for “ perhaps fifty volumes.” 

In resurrecting the Duce’s past, Mr. 
Megaro has hardly suffered from an 
impulse to spare Mussolini any em
barrassment arising out of a simple, 
honest, and straightforward account of 
his early life. After collecting the 
Mussoliniana— both in and out of Italy 
— the author assorted, correlated, and 
condensed his material into the present 
book, which is concerned almost en
tirely with Benito’s pre-dictatorship 
career. It is a revealing book, fre
quently a startling one. Who, for ex
ample, would credit the bolshevik
baiting Duce with this meaty Marx
ism: “ Socialism has spread among all 
the peoples of the world; it is the soul 
of contemporary thought in all its finest 
philosophical and artistic manifesta
tions; it has rehabilitated man, sub
stituting for the evangelical idea of 
renunciation the revolutionary idea of 
conquest . . .  it is the sole, the great, 
the luminous hope of all the oppressed! 
O innumerable writers of the entire 
reactionary press, how you seem mi
crobes when you speak to us about the 
end of socialism!” This is but one of 
hundreds of Mussolini’s tangy toasts 
to his hoped-for workers’ revolution. 
Once, speaking before laborers during

the general strike in Italy in 1904, he 
reminded them that “ only without a 
struggle without quarter are the partial 
conquests of today and the final victory 
of tomorrow made possible! ”

As a member of a minority group in 
1914, Mussolini was strong on civil 
liberties: “Imagine,” he said to a 
court considering a case involving a 
minority, “an Italy in which thirty- 
six million citizens should all think in 
the same way as though their brains 
were cast in the same mould and you 
would have the kingdom of boredom 
and imbecility . . .  It is necessary that 
beside those who say no there be those 
who say yes, that beside those who 
exalt the army there be those who decry 
it, and that beside those who acclaim 
bourgeois society there be those who 
wish to destroy this: bourgeois society 
. . . unanimity, uniformity mean
acephaly, death. Gentlemen of the 
jury, pay homage to the ancient phil
osopher Heraclitus, the melancholy 
man of Ephesus, who declared: ‘Strife 
is the origin of all things.’ Well then, 
allow us to struggle, give us the liberty 
to struggle, and you will render homage 
to a very great principle: the principle 
of liberty! ”

Strange words for the founder of 
fascism? Not so strange when it is 
understood that Mussolini had a pen
chant for political extremities, revolu
tionary or reactionary, black or red. 
He was inconsistent in his ideologies, 
consistent in his burning ambition for 
power. The color of the flag was not as

important as the assurance that he 
would carry it: “ With him,” says Mr. 
Megaro, “ as with so many men of ac
tion, the utterance of an idea and the 
conviction that he alone can be its 
standard-bearer are inseparable.”

The First Fascist has been bothered 
little by his conscience, which he once 
defined as a pair of breeches that can 
be lowered as may be deemed neces
sary. He has scorned the human rights 
he pretended to champion before he 
came into power; he has allied him
self with his former enemies— personal 
and political. As for the people— the 
same people whose individualism he 
used to glorify— he has poured them 
into a huge machine which cuts them 
into the same mould and turns them 
out as arm-raising, uniform-wearing, 
war-loving yesrnen.

A logical question in considering 
Benito Mussolini’s change in political 
coloration is whether, like the late 
Huey Long, he made his appeals to the 
people on the basis of pie-in-the-sky 
promises and hoped to ride into power 
on the wave of demagoguery. Yet it is 
clear from Mr. Megaro’s book that 
Benito was more rabid revolutionist 
than rabble rouser. What he said, 
wrote and did in his socialist days 
showed him to be dialectician, not 
demagogue. The Duce was a keen stu
dent of history and philosophy; he 
wrote with an extremely sensitive pen. 
sensitive to the needs of humanity and 
showed the unmistakable strain of in- 
tellectualism.

BOOKS REVIEWED IN THIS ISSUE
BOOK AUTHOR PUBLISHER PR IC E

M u s s o lin i  in  t h e  M a k in g Gaudens Megaro Houghton, Mifflin $3.50
B u r g o s  J u s t ic e Luis Vilaplana Alfred A. K nopf 2.00
T h e  C u lt u r e  o f  C i t ie s Lewis Mumford Harcourt, Brace 5.00
T h e  B ig  C ity Robert Sinclair Reynal, Hitchcock 3.00
A m e r ic a  G o e s  to  W ar  
O u r  C o u n t r y , O u r

Charles C. Tansill Little, Brown 5.00

P e o p le , a n d  T h e ir s  
T o m  W a ts o n :  A g ra ria n

M . E. Tracy Macmillan 1.75

R e b e l C. Vann Woodward Macmillan 3.75

2



Our Country, 

Our People,

AND T H

A Southerner 
Discovers the South

BY JONATHAN DANIELS

A tour of the South today reported on hv a brilliant 

young Southern liberal, editor of the Raleigh (N.C.) 
News and Observer. Moving from state to state, 

Mr. Daniels chats with negroes, mountaineers, gov

ernors and poor whites. The result is neither an 

apology for nor a hymn to the South, but a sane 

and witty evaluation of its present and future. $3.00

The
Canadians
G. M. WRONG

"T he Story of A  Peo
ple" hv an eminent his
torian w ho has made 
C a n a d a  his e s p e c ia l 
field.
In a sensitive and in
teresting stvle, he cov
ers here the whole story 
of how our great north
ern neighbor came to 
he. $3.50

Japan 
in China
T. A. BISSON

An authoritative sum
mary of Sino-Japanese 
relations since the con
quest of Manchuria.

The author was for ten 
years Far East corre
spondent for the For
eign Policy Association. 
$3.00

By

M. E. 
T R A C Y

T o  w h a t  extent, if any, has the 
superstate demonstrated its su
periority over democracy? To 
what extent has it promoted com
mon happiness more effectively?

This book provides graphic an
swers to such questions, present
ing pertinent, concise yet complete 
information in a new form which 
gives immediate and clear pic
tures of comparative living and 
working conditions in Germany, 
Italy,Russia and theUnited States.

(Some prices, tent.)

The author is editor and publisher 
of Current History. $1.75
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Others make good incomes 
selling Dirt urea to  publica
tions. FR EE B O O K L E T  de
scribes home - study course 
(which may he via id for in easy 
installments) and tells how 
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WE SPECIALIZE and are successful in finding 
promptly the ‘ ‘Out-of-Print” or “ Hard-to-Find’ ’ 
books which you particularly desire. Please 
write us stating “ Wants.” No obligation.

THE SEVEN BOOK HUNTERS
Station O, Box 22 New York City

☆ ☆

I f there is no book
store near you, CURRENT HISTORY 
will be happy to obtain any book 
of any publisher that you may 
request. W e prepay the postage. 
Orders, accom panied by remit
tance, should be addressed to 

CURRENT HISTORY 
Book Dept., 63 Park Row, N. Y., N. Y.

Have you changed your 
subscription address for 

the summer?

In the end, it was not socialism but 
Mussolinism that triumphed in Italy. 
When he split with the party during 
the World War over the issue of partic
ipation his thirst for revolutionary 
leadership did not die. It would have 
to be another type of revolution, one 
which would belong all to Benito. Fas
cism became the device by which he 
“hoped to make a mark on history with 
my will, like a lion with his claws.” 
Mussolini the individualist met Musso
lini the humanist at the crossroads of 
fascism and socialism and went march
ing off to the extreme right.

If there is a fault with Mr. Megaro’s 
work, it is that he put down his pen too 
soon. Mussolini in the Making is so 
significant, so valuable that it produces 
a strong appetite for a continued con
sideration of Mussolini-alreadv-made. 
The book shows a healthy disregard for 
personal prejudice: its author has care
fully examined his subject’s early ca
reer with an eye not to derogation nor 
glorification but to actual history. Mr. 
Megaro is an historian, and, what is 
fortunate from the reader’s viewpoint, 
an interesting one. His book belongs 
on any shelf containing G. A. Borgese’s 
Goliath: The March of Fascism or 
Gaetano Salvemini’s Under the Axe of 
Fascism.

Bind Your c u r r e n t  h is t o r y  *
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BINDER, a soft-toned red cover of 
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Barbarism in War

An English Peer stood up in the 
House of Lords last December and 
charged that Ruiz Vilaplana, author of 
Burgos Justice, a book attacking the 
supposedly orderly Franco government 
in Spain, is an embezzler, a swindler, 
and a man who had deserted his wife 
and children to live with a variety 
artiste in Burgos. These are strong 
words, even for a Noble Lord. No 
documentary evidence, however, has 
been furnished to support these allega
tions, which, even if true, do not de
tract from what Burgos Justice has to 
say about the E'ranco regime. The ma
terial here is too complete, too well- 
authenticated to be lightly discounted. 
It is an account of the author's life 
in Burgos, Rebel Spain, where he held 
the post of Commissioner of Justice. 
Its message is that there is little basis 
in fact for the belief that insurgent 
territory in Spain is free of any or all 
terroristic activities, that peace and 
security prevail everywhere, and that 
the people are solidly pro-Franco.

When the war broke out, Vilaplana 
went along with Franco. He had no 
fixed political views but he looked upon 
the Moroccan revolutionist as the 
leader of a necessary crusade. He had 
a number of civil and judicial duties, 
checking up on other officers, certifying 
the finding of dead bodies, investi
gating charges of theft, etc. He writes 
of the local prison camp:

Every night— every morning— a few 
poor wretches are taken from their cells 
and handed over to the bearers of the 
dreaded lists. Those “chosen” were 
handcuffed and taken two at a time 
to motor buses which were all ready 
for them, and so were conveyed, in 
grisly procession, to face the firing 
Squad. . . . The sufferings of the men 
imprisoned there is appalling and the 
uncertainty and moral torture is a 
hundred times worse than any physical 
ill-treatment.

Although the Left-wing movement in 
Burgos was virtually non-existent and 
the people offered no resistance against 
the military rebellion, hundreds were 
killed, with or without suspicion of 
Loyalist sympathies. The regular 
Burgos authorities were unable to 
maintain law and order, realizing that 
they were expected to close their eyes 
to looting and terroristic activities by 
the military. Secret shootings, inspired 
by Rebel leaders, continued long after 
Franco had served notice to the world 
that life went on in Rebel Spain as if 
there were no war at all.

As a matter of fact, says Vilaplana, 
life was such that he could not tolerate 
the continuous crime and barbarity:
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“ My nerves had been completely shat
tered by what I had seen— and sup
plied by a testimony which was ir
refutable.” Morever, it was no longer 
a Spanish revolution. The Italians and 
Germans— outsiders and real enemies 
of Spain— had appropriated the war 
for their own.

On June 30, 1937, he crossed over 
into French territory. He was neither 
pursued nor disguised (he is sorry that 
he cannot provide a “heroic and spec
tacular ending” to his story). He is 
anxious now to serve Loyalist Spain, 
believing that it is the real Spain and 
represents the will of the Spanish 
people.

War is not child’s play and it is to 
be expected, though not condoned, that 
there will be a generous exhibition of 
terrorism behind the front lines. What 
cannot be condoned, however, is a bar
barism far greater than can ever be 
justified under the circumstances of 
war, especially when the perpetrators 
make the assertion that none exists. 
As to whether there may be similarly 
extreme manifestations of barbarism on 
the other side is by no means a vin
dication or justification of Rebel 
horrors but a subject for careful in
vestigation.

The Story of the City

If there is an aspect of city life that 
has been overlooked in Lewis Mum- 
ford’s The Culture of Cities, this de
partment has not found it. Mumford, 
extending the study of the possibilities 
of a truly “civilized” society considered 
in his Technics and Civilization, has 
written a biography of the city from 
medieval times up to the present. With 
a thoroughness that is admirable, 
though sometimes annoying because it

1. To what country do the Balearic Islands 
belong?

2. In what sea are the Balearic Islands lo
cated?

3. What is the largest island of the Balearic 
group?

4. What country controls Majorca at this 
time?

5. Why are the Balearic Islands considered 
of such great importance from a military 
standpoint?

6. Who is President of Spain?
7. What are the two largest cities in Spain?
8. Is Zaragossa the name of a city or province 

in Spain?
9. Where is Formosa?

10. Excluding Australia, what is the largest 
island in the world?

appears inhumanly thorough, he ex
amines the development of the city 
with almost microscopic care.

Mumford describes the city of today 
as a “geographic plexus, an economic 
organization, an institutional process, 
a theatre of social action, and an es
thetic symbol of collective unity. On 
one hand it is a physical frame for the 
commonplace domestic and economic 
activities; on the other, it is a con
sciously dramatic setting for the more 
significant actions and the more sub
limated urges of a human culture.” A 
new type of design is needed, he says, 
one that will give the city a fuller and 
warmer social meaning. Town plan
ning can be eventually handled in a 
routine manner, thus releasing greater 
energy and economic support for the 
arts, for painting and sculpture, drama 
and music. This should have more 
importance, he adds, than “sanitation 
and sewage and the studious habits of 
antisepsis.”

What he sees, then, is a future for 
cities in which the physical problems 
will have adequate machinery for their 
routine solution, coincident with a con
centration upon cultural forms: “ Psy
chological growth is more important 
than somatic satisfaction; and in de
signing cities we must provide an en
vironment broad enough and rich 
enough never to degenerate into a 
‘model community.’ ” Now that the 
machine age is 1 umiing its course, this 
new conception of the role of a city has 
strong possibilities of finding full ex
pression. “ None of us,” he concludes, 
“ may live to see the complete building, 
but some of us will see the flag or the 
fir tree that the workers will plant 
aloft in ancient ritual when they cap 
the topmost story.”

11. What word is out of place in the follow-ins 
names of winds— Chinook, monsoon, ty
phoon, tycoon, pampero?

12. Who, or what, are the Cagoulards?
13. Who is President of the l  ord Motor Com

pany?
14. Who is Chairman of the Senate Finance 

Committee?
15. Identify the following: William Henry 

Harrison; Benjamin Harrison; Carter Har
rison.

16. Who is Governor of the State of Ohio?
17. In what activity did Martin L. D avey be

come famous before entering politics?
18. Who is Davy Jones?
19. What docs the Byrnes Law' prohibit?
20. Would you say that Vatican C ity is larger 

or smaller than Washington (D.C.) in 
area?

•  With LaFollette in the field, where 
w ill the N ew  Deal turn? Left? O r 
Right?

• The old gang is gone. You know about 
Tugwell and Moley and Peek and Rich- 
berg. But do you know about Ben Cohen? 
Jerome Frank? Leon Henderson? Mordecai 
Ezekiel? James Ely? Gardiner Means? Rob
ert H. Jackson? Jimmy Roosevelt? Isidor 
Lubin? Tommy Corcoran?

0 Do you know whose advice the Presi
dent is taking? W ho will face w ho in the 
com ing struggle between “ trust-busters” 
and “ planners” ? If you d on ’t, you will 
want to read

MEN BEHIND 
THE PRESIDENT

by Wm. Harlan Hale
0 In three documented, first-hand disclo
sures (“ H ow  They Get There” , “ What’s 
on Their Minds”  and “ W here They’re 
G oing” ) beginning in the May Common 
Sense, this brilliant young writer answers 
your questions. A form er editor o f  Vanity 
Fair and Fortune, columnist for The Wash
ington Post during the “ first” New Deal, he 
has interviewed the men he writes about.
0 Begin your trial subscription to Com
mon Sense with the first o f  these articles. 
Read also “ H ello, Phil!”  in which Louis 
Adamic compares Belgrade, Yugoslavia, 
w ith M a d ison , W is c o n s in ; “ Su icide 
Bridge”  by Upton Sinclair, “ Czechoslova
kia: Doom ed Land”  by R. W. Wiley and 
“ California’s Kettle B oils” , Oliver Carl
son’s account o f  the reaction that is fatten
ing on the disastrous C. I. O.-A. F. L. feud.

I C O M M O N  SENSE, I
I 315 Fourth Avenue, N ew  Y o rk  I
I Enclosed is my dollar. Send me C O M M O N  j 
1 SENSE for 7 months beginning with the first | 
| of the MEN BEHIND TH E PRESIDEN T [ 
■ series. \

| Name ...............................................................   j
l I
! A dd ress.................................................................. I
L ______________ ______ _____________ H_I

(Continued on page 62)

ruestions an nswers

Answers on Page 62



the oldest kingdom in Europe have 
evolved a form of government that is 
truly democratic.

Evidences of the great age of this 
kingdom, which flies the oldest flag 
insignia in the world, greet travelers 
everywhere. Viking barrows and stones 
with Runic inscriptions are found over 
the whole country, and the museums 
contain the actual boats of the Danish 
sea raiders of 1000 years ago. One 
craft in which a chieftain and his horses 
had been buried was dug up recently, 
and as it was too fragile with age to be 
moved, a glass building was erected 
over it right in its excavation. Even the 
trees in Denmark attain to fabulous 
ages; one giant old oak is credited with 
iooo years of life, and it looks its age.

Old castles appear everywhere on the 
granite sea headlands and inland hills 
of Denmark. No part of Europe is 
better supplied with this adjunct of 
scenery. Another kind of dwelling, the 
successor of the rather uncomfortable 
fortified house of remoter times, is the 
manor, and that is even more numerous 
than the castle. A great many of the 
manor houses, artistic and picturesque 
structures, are still in use. There is no 
sharp line of demarcation between the 
aristocratic manor houses and the bet
ter type of ancestral farm home; a vis
ible indication of the little old king
dom’s robust democracy. Rooms may 
be seen in either kind of home that are 
guaranteed to thrill any student of 
interior decoration.
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N O T E S  O N  A U T H O R S

(Continued from page i)

★ T h e  spending of p ublic m oneys is one 
function upon which the editorial writers 
cannot agree even a m on g themselves. 
Burt McConnell, how ever, brings in the re
turns. N or is he surprised b y  the results. 
In fact, he has read so m any newspaper 
editorials th at he feels himself immunized, 
even against the bite of a mad dog.
★ Karl van Gelderland is a German. H e 
If a quiet person who smiles easily. U ntil 
H itler’s rise to pow er he labored for the 
Frankfurter Zeitung.

★ in  Seattle, labor flew very  high, and 
is now in the process of alighting. R. L. 
Neuberger, a W est C oast newspaperman, 
explains la b o r’s present dilemma.

★ Harrison Forman is an explorer, 
writer, and photographer. A t present, he 
is in C h in a . On his last trip to the East, 
he collected data  on a subject th at appar
ently has all C hina talking. I t  is a new 
lam p th at m ay soon break the bonds of 
Chinese enslavem ent to  foreign oil com
panies.

The W o rld  T o d a y  in Books

(Continued from page 5)

London's Black Fog
Lewis Mumford’s optimism in view

ing the future of the city is respectfully 
referred to Robert Sinclair for what it 
is worth. Mr. Sinclair is the author of 
the not-too-optimistic The Big City, or 
a study in black of London. The author 
feels that there is much about London 
that is not generally known by the rest 
of the world. That, for example, it is 
little better than a death trap for most 
of its inhabitants, especially in the 
poorer sections where infant mortality 
is 74 per cent higher than the usual 
middle-class district, where milk dis
tributed in schools is far below the 
general standards, and where almost 90 
per cent of a group of school children 
selected at random had misshapen, 
rickety bones.

It would hardly be an exaggeration 
to say that Mr. Sinclair would hesitate 
before advising anyone to select Lon
don as a place of permanent residence. 
The living is far from healthy, the 
housing accommodations crowded and 
unpleasant, the transportational facili
ties poor, the education ineffective and 
frequently misdirected, the food sub
ject to frequent contamination. All in 
all, it is a pretty dusty, dirty city, car
ing little for the needs of most of its 
people and apparently even less for 
its own future.

Mr. Sinclair has turned up London’s 
carpets and looked in its corners, re
vealing a great deal of unpleasant- 
looking stuff which most visitors never 
thought existed. Only last year this 
department examined London: The 
Unique City, by Steen Eiler Ras
mussen, a pleasant historical account

of what appeared to be a pleasant city 
of spacious parks and ample recrea
tional facilities. Can it be that Mr. 
Rasmussen saw something of the sun 
in London and Mr. Sinclair nothing 
but the fog? Or is it possible, as seems 
more likely, that each author found 
what he did by looking in the only 
places where it could be found.

Neutrality Study
Charles C. Tansell has written our 

most comprehensive analysis of Ameri
ca’s neutrality policy in the years im
mediately preceding the World War; 
the accomplishment is all the more re
markable when it is considered that 
there is no scarcity of competent his
torical material on the subject. Dr. 
Tansell, Albert Shaw Lecturer in Dip
lomatic History at Johns Hopkins Uni
versity in 1931, spent a decade gather
ing research for the work, America 
Goes to War. He has considered the 
most vital questions facing the pre- 
War Wilson Administration, and, with
out attempting to prove any particular 
point or draw any specific interpreta
tions, has assembled his research in 
orderly and documented fashion.

There is ample evidence in America 
Goes to War to support Charles Sey
mour’s contention that above all else, 
unrestricted submarine warfare was re
sponsible for American intervention on 
the side of the Allies. Yet there is other 
evidence here indicating that the Ad
ministration’s stand on submarine war
fare definitely committed it to action. 
There is also some satisfaction in Dr. 
Tansell’s book for those who have held 
that President Wilson— whom Andrew 
Carnegie predicted would “ rank the 
greatest hero of all”— had followed ad
vice which from the start pointed to 
war, that our “ neutrality” policies gave 
evidence of their unworkability early 
in his administration.

Current History

1. The Balearic Islands belong to Spain.
2. They are located in the Mediterranean 

Sea.
3. Majorca.
4. Italy.
5. They dominate the Western end of the 

Mediterranean Sea.
6. Manuel Azana.
7. Madrid and Barcelona.
8. Zaragossa is the name of both a city and 

province in Spain.
9. Formosa lies East of China and is owned 

by Japan.
10. Greenland.
11. Tycoon is out of place.

12. The Cagoulards are a secret order in 
France, accused of plotting against the 
government.

13. Mr. Fdsel Ford.
14. Senator Pat Harrison.
15. William Henry and Benjamin Harrison 

were Presidents of the U. S.; Carter Har
rison was M ayor of Chicago.

16. Martin L. Davey.
17. He was a tree expert.
18. A  mythical ruler of the sea demons.
19. The Byrnes law prohibits the transporta

tion of a strike-breaker from one state to 
another.

20. Washington (D. C.) is over 50 times as 
large
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Farewell to isms
In reviewing Our Country, Our Peo

ple, and Theirs, this department is in 
a somewhat embarrassing position, for 
the author is also publisher of Current 
History. Praise of M. E. Tracy’s new 
work might be construed as the better 
part of discretion or even expediency; 
criticism as a strained attempt to ap
pear “ uninfluenced.” Under the cir
cumstances, therefore, the reviewer will 
attempt to avoid an opinionated ap
praisal as far as is possible and will 
limit his discussion of the book to a 
statement of its content and scope.

Our Country, Our People, and 
Theirs was written out of an acute 
need for a factual basis of comparison 
of the United States with the three 
other structures of government, most 
of whose proponents have seldom 
strayed beyond the vague sphere of 
ideological argumentation. What, after 
all, does fascism, naziism, communism 
— as typified by Italy, Germany, Rus
sia— offer that American democracy 
does not? Beneath all the talk and the 
bluster, what can the Dictators actu
ally do for the average citizen? More 
than that: what are they doing? The 
German experiment is five years old; 
the Italian sixteen; the Russian 
twenty; the American one-hundred 
and fifty. What have been the ex
periences— for better or worse— of 
each one?

This, in brief, is the theme of the 
work. It makes no attempt to moral
ize, to champion any cause, to grind 
any axe. The author has assembled a 
mine of factual information on actual 
living conditions, business, labor, edu
cation, health, finance, transportation, 
recreation, communication, etc. on each 
of the four countries. Each country 
is discussed independently in parallel 
columns, so that in reality the work 
is four books in one.

The format represents an interest
ing innovation in bookmaking. The 
dimensions are slightly larger than the 
large magazine sizes; the book is 
printed in four columns so that each 
country may be consulted separately 
and as an aid to ready-reference. The 
numerous illustrations, by Richard E. 
Falconer, give the book added value. 
Almost a story in themselves, the art
ist’s drawings make use of attractive 
symbols and have a strong graphic 
quality.

The book’s objective treatment gives 
increased emphasis to this conclusion 
by the reader: advocates of naziism, 
fascism, or communism cannot, on the 
basis of the successes and failures of 
the governments represented by those

doctrines, say with accuracy that de
mocracy has failed or that their own 
isms point the way to a better life.

Agrarian Rebel
Within the memory of Thomas E. 

Watson lay the old South: a land of 
agricultural serenity, self-contained 
and self containing. After reading C. 
Vann Woodward’s biography, Tom 
Watson, there can be little doubt that 
Tom Watson’s struggles, his small vic
tories, his crushing defeats stemmed 
directly from these recollections of his 
childhood.

The swift-moving currents of the 
Reconstruction South, particularly in 
harassed Georgia, gave Watson, as it 
gave many other opportunistic young 
men at that time, a headlong start in 
politics. Passing the bar examinations 
in 1875, at the age of nineteen, the 
youthful lawyer began his practise in 
Screven County only to find business 
so dull that he was forced back into an 
earlier occupation— teaching school. 
Nearly a year later “ destiny turned the 
corner,” and he began again in Thom
son, the seat of McDuffie County’s 
government.

Tom Watson loved his profession. 
Whether this was because of its deeper 
meanings; because it permitted him to 
indulge his strong histrionic leanings, or 
because of the fact that he shortly be
gan to know the feel of a solid finan
cial position, seems a little debatable. 
Probably there was a good deal of each.

Mr. Woodward’s carefully-prepared 
biography leads us to feel that, but for 
chicanery, foul play, intimidation, ter
rorism and plain murder, the People’s 
Party might have prevailed. Ideals, 
however, appear to have no place in 
politics, and after sixteen years of un
remitting battle against overwhelming 
odds, Populism went down to defeat—  
and with Populism fell Tom Watson.

The later life of Watson is far less 
to be admired or respected. Of all 
those who screamed for the death of 
Leo Frank, he stood foremost; ancl he 
came to be known at last as an inciter 
of mob violence, an exponent of race 
hatred and religious bigotry. Perhaps 
the years of frustration had had their 
effect upon his mind and took their bit
ter toll.

The source material is thoroughly 
credited, much of it coming from origi
nal manuscripts and scrapbooks. Mr. 
Woodward has written the story of the 
life and death of a personality— in 
some respects a great personality, in 
every respect an interesting one, and 
with this story appears the death of a 
mode of living; Southern agrarianism. 
A double tragedy.
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cc^'~N u p p o s e  I get sick? After all, I ’m only liuman. And 

if I do get a touch of colic . . .  or have a nervous 
breakdown . . .  do you know what’ll bring it on ? 

W orry! Yes, sir, worrying about how long it would take 

us to get the doctor if  anything should happen.

“ Or suppose a pipe hursts in the bathroom? Or a 
burglar comes along? When something like that happens 

you don’t write a letter, or go after help on horseback. 
No, sir. You hop to a telephone!

“And what about my mother? She’s got marketing to do. 

Sometimes she needs to get in touch with Dad during the 

day. And there are errands to he run. Well, she can’t do 
all those things without a telephone . . . and at the same 

time give me the attention I expect.
“All Dad needs to do to have a telephone is get in 

touch with the Business Office. I ’d do it myself if I could 
j ust get out. But I can’t. So is it any wonder that worry 

is keeping me awake half the day?”

B E L L  T E L E P H O N E  S Y S T E M



C0ariies

A  G A IN , we face the prospect of a third party, 
/ - A  which means nothing new or original in Ameri- 

/  \  can history. The situation is different, of
course, because the situation is always different in a 
restless, progressive country like ours. Both old parties 
are badly split, which means that each contains sizeable 
elements of discontent. M ost of this discontent finds 
lodgment in the failure of experimenting and spending 
to restore prosperity. The Democratic P arty  is divided 
as to what should be done next, and the Republican 
P arty  is divided as to whether the opposition should be 
im itative or antagonistic.

Governor Philip La Follette has merely seized a 
favorable opportunity for launching a third party. 
W hether he can put it over rests on two simple fa cts : his 
own personality and the appeal of such plans and pro
grams as it may adopt. Thus far his pronouncements 
have been satisfactory but rather vague. M ore blue
prints and specifications will be required for the public 
to form positive opinions. Meanwhile, the movement 
appears to be agrarian and midwestern rather than 
laborite and radical. As a matter of fact, radicals have 
been virtually told to keep out.

Governor La Follette has said nothing so far to which 
Thom as Jefferson could not wholeheartedly subscribe. 
Some of his propositions sound rather reactionary when 
measured in the light of N ew Deal philosophy. He is 
definitely opposed to ‘'coddling” and “ spoon-feeding” 
the American people, for instance, as well as to the idea 
of creating wealth by the simple art of getting more for 
doing less.

Labor does not seem to be taking a major part in the 
parade— especially that section of labor which is sup
posed to be most politically minded. Nothing has been 
heard from such leaders as John L. Lewis, Philip M ur
ray, and Homer M artin; neither has anything occurred 
to suggest that their advice has been followed even if 
it were asked. Those who looked for a Farmer-Labor 
coalition are naturally surprised. M aybe their surprise 
is premature. M aybe a Farm er-Labor’ coalition is in 
the making. It does not look that way, however, at 
this time.

It looks as though the prairie States were in a mood 
to re-enact their favorite pastime of independent action,

with little change except in the music. It looks as 
though we might get about what our fathers and grand
fathers got from the Greenbackers, the Populists, the 
Non-Partisan Leaguers, and the Bull-Moosers. If that 
is so, such organizations as the C.I.O . and the Ameri
can Labor P arty will have to stage their own perform
ance. In this case, the question arises as to whether 
Governor La Follette and his collaborators can get very 
far without their help.

In this connection, it is very  interesting to recall that 
we have had many third parties. Few of them have 
survived more than an election or two. The few that 
have survived linger on as impotent minorities, with 
such notable exceptions as the W hig and Republican 
Parties.

Since the Civil W ar, most of our third parties have 
found their chief support in the midwest and have orig
inated in what is generally regarded as the “ agrarian 
movement.”  Governor La Follette is, to a large extent, 
a by-product ot that movement. His traditions and atti
tude of mind are not only agrarian, but midwestern. 
His approach to present-day problems has little in com
mon with that of our industrial centers, and particularly 
with that section of organized labor which looks to 
political action. N ot only his recent speeches but his 
career suggests that he has little use for “ collectivism ,” 
centralization of power, the type of economic planning 
which would transform the Federal Government into a 
wet-nurse. He does not believe in the possibility of 
abundance through subsidized scarcity or in the support 
of able-bodied men in idleness. His theory of Govern
ment spending seems to rest on the assumption that 
people should be helped to help themselves and no 
more. This stands out in sharp contrast to the assump
tion that they should be helped without purpose or pro
gram. In some respects, his criticism of the N ew  Deal 
sounds like that made by former President Hoover. In 
most respects, it sounds starkly individualistic. In all 
respects, it swings to the right rather than to the left.
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SOMEBODY LAUGHED!
Manning in the Arizona Republic


