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about their psychology. Again and again, he
declares that Comimunists dream of an “apoca-
lypse” of blood and violence, that they are
fundamentally bent only upon destruction—
are in fact just the “bearded Bolshies” of
capitalist fantasy. Yet he must know that this
is untrue. He must have seen, by no means
only in Germany, that the class war is almost
always initiated by the ruling class. He must
have understood something of the roots of
class hatred in the industrial hovels of the
Ruhr. In fact, he did know; his previous
work shows it. Then why is he being false to
his own knowledge? Few first-rate journalists
are that, and even less was it to be expected
of a Guardian correspondent.

Voigt could not take it. Lenin once defined
an anarchist as a “little man driven wild by
oppression.” I do not think Voigt, to do him
justice, would be “driven wild” by oppression
of himself, but rather by the spectacle of op-
pression, of violence and horror. This is be-
coming increasingly common among English
liberals, many of whom believe, for instance,
that the Spaniards have just simply gone mad
with bloodlust. Yet Voigt fought in the World
War and wrote one of the best books on it.

The horror of violence has finally driven
these liberals into what is in fact a form of
anarchism, iin that it cannot accept any disci-
pline. Formerly, they went into the Catholic
Church. But that is closed to a man of Voigt’s
inheritance and past. His religion, though sup-
ported by numerous Biblical quotations, does
not ring true. It derives chiefly from a per-
sonal admiration for Karl Barth and the

Protestants resisting Hitler, because they are

resisting Hitler, not so much because they are
religious. It is perhaps a queer form of intel-
lectual honesty which drives Voigt the whole
secular way, into admiration and support of
Chamberlain “realism.” But, though he hates
Hitler even more than he hates Lenin and
Stalin, ultimately this position will turn in-
ward from foreign politics and become a form
of “Anglo-fascism,” just as, in America, iso-
lationism and
canism” might well become the disguise for
American domestic fascism.

Voigt, by deliberately shutting his eyes to
the class basis of fascism, or, in another place,
by talking of ‘a proletanat hungering after
private ownershlp, is already objectively a
fascist, for fascxsm is fundamentally an attack
upon the existence of a revolutionary working
class. For him, the violence of the class strug-
gle, paradomcally enough, obscures the ca-
pacity for seemg its existence,

Voigt’s pbsmon, therefore, is typical of one
section of British liberalism. But it is essen-
tial, if oneis to understand this and also to
understand | a much larger body of English
liberals whose present stand may be of incal-
culable importance for the preservation of
demaocracy in Europe, to disassociate the Voigts

from the Manchester Guardian. Great harm’

has been done by his publisher’s misstatement.

In the last few years, and very especially
since the Spanish war, there has been a marked
increase of progressive feeling among the Eng-

“the fight against un-Ameri-

cisms but exact)

lish middle class.|C. Day Lewis has pointed
out the wide success and range of the Left
Book Club, especially promising since the reac-
tionary leadership of the Labor Party has
stifled the initiative of the local committees.
This in turn has forced at least two very
important Enghsh papers, the Manchester
Guardian and the News-Chronicle into poli-
cies further left than they might originally
have held. Both are banned in all fascist coun-
tries, both welcomed in the USSR. Although
sticking to some of the old Manchester School
tenets, the Guardian has supported the popu-
lar-front movement, has been sharply critical
of Chamberlain’s policies, and, in dealing with
the United States, vigorously applauded the
Harlan trial. Its tendency is, in fact, just the
reverse of its former correspondent’s, and
while it is not always consistent, it does repre-
sent a truly democratic line, that is, a line in
which liberty does not mean the Liberty
League. Representing a strong current in Eng-
lish liberal thought, it does not indulge in
diatribes against Marxism, though it certainly
is not Marxist—nor, by any means, are all
the readers or writers of the Left Book Club
—but it does accept Marxism as a profound,
interesting, and vital fact today.

Voigt has perhaps “supped full on horrors”
and his stomach has turned. He has come to
the conclusion that only by strong armaments
can the peace be kept. Although arrived at in
a different way, this is precisely the conclusion
of the British steelmasters. But perhaps it is
unfair to Voigt, who——not seeing that con-
troversy in politics is only one weapon in the
struggle, along with the strike, and even, but
only if absclutely essential, the barricade—
complains that Lenin ravaged his opponents
as no Oxford don would think of doing, to
quate his last paragraph:
fore, and let not your hands be weak: for
your work shall be rewarded.”

Just like Sokolsky’s ? Marc FrANK,
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Broop aAnDp STEEL: THE Rist oF THE HOUSE
oF Krurp, by Bernhard Menne. Lee Fur-
man. $3. -

HIS is the story of the Krupps. It is

written, so the text indicates, by a mili-
tant of the Ruhr, steeped in its traditions, by
one who has suffered” for his honest and gen-
erous political convictions, Passion, intimate
detail, serried references, documentation,
fluent narrative style (translated in Briti-
illustrate the industrial
miracle of Europe. The diabolism of the
Krupps, their gory hypocrisy, their two-tim-
ing of Germany, their sanctimonious social
policy, and their inter-penerations with alleged
competitors and enemies, are all made clear.
The author assails the legend that they have
been technically enterprising, and cries chi-

“Be ye strong, there- |
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CAN LABOR TAKE

IN AMERICA?

What are
We to Do?

By John Strachey

This book by the author of The Coming
Struggle For Power gives clear, conclusive
answers to such questions as:

POWER

@ Is political action—or militant trade
unionism—ithe way for labor to take
power in America?

® Why did British socialism fail—and
how can we avoid the same mis-
takes?

® On what political program ecan the
middle classes of America be rallied
to the support of the workers?

® Is “defense of democracy” only a
temporary expedient of the Commu-
nists, and the Peoples Fromt a
smoke-screen?

Bruce Minton in New Masses: “Unsur-
passed as a handbook for those who would
give more than lip service to peace and
democracy.” Granville Hicks: “He has never
written a more important book.” $3.00

Central Asia was the battleground on
which the fate of the young Soviet
Republic hung in the balance . . .

Bloody
Baron

The Story of Ungern-Sternberg

By Viadimir Pozner

tells the story of the last of the White
Russian generals who fought against the
Reds—a thrilling true tale of a fantasti-
cally cruel despot who imagined himself a
reincarnation of Genghis Khan and at-
tempted to carve an empire from the
Caspian to the Yellow Seas with the aid of
the Japanese. $2.50

-What price “freedom” and “ideals”—
when the fighting starts?

The Summer
Soldier

By Leane Zugsmith

This novel deals with a problem that all
of us have to face, sooner or later. A com-
mittee of seven men and women goes South
to investigate reports of anti-labor activity.
When they get there, they themselves be-
come the victims of a terror more ruthless
and brutal than they had dreamed of. The
effect these events have on the lives of
each of them makes an exciting—and sig-
nificant—story. “A novel which cuts with
hard strength into the problem of Ameri-
can freedom. Disquieting—but only to

minds that are sleeping””—N. Y. Times.
© $2.50

RANDOM s HOUSE
20 E. 57th St. New York

Please mention NEw MAassEs when patronizing advertisers

cane where others speak of invention. And
yet, to a Marxist, there is surprisingly lit-
tle illumination in this indispensable and hon-
orable book.

‘The Krupps are the first industrial con-
cern in Europe to illustrate Lenin’s dictum
that the state is an executive committee of the
governing class. Not even the mercantile East
India Co. in the eighteenth century was so
wonderfully and fearfully invelved with the
state as the Krupps with the German impe-
rial and military machine. The Kaisers appear
as their caddies, Bismarck as a sulky valet. Yet
one thing does not appear. The Krupps for
long periods sold abroad more than at home.
Their sales were often made directly. con-
trary to the imperial interest. Their treason
and their rapacity, both nearly mortally dan-
gerous to the Prussian state, were well known
to the high command, the diplomatic ser-
vice, and openly hinted at in court circles.
Yet they were not merely protected but every
criticism, every exposure, was turned into an
asset. But detailed as is Menne’s treatment,
the economic reason for this consistent blind-
ness is never clear. For example, the break-
down of Krupp policy in Turkey in 1914 is
recited but no reason given why Turkey
nevertheless turned its back on French finance
and embraced the Krupps, once the war was
on. This non sequitur is one of a long series.
I believe Menne knows the answers but has
not thought of presenting them.

There is also an historic emphasis that can-
not be sustained. Throughout the book the
reader is vividly made aware of everything
negative in the growth of the Krupp concern,
and unfortunate words such as “luck” and
“chance” are over-used. The muckraking tra-
dition weakens our understanding of the im-
mense development of the Krupps as part and
parcel of the development of heavy industry
in Germany and, so to speak, of the expor-
tation of capitalism from the British Isles to
their competitors. That the story is chock-
ablock with fraud may be assumed, but it
helps us little. The history of British capi-
talism is incomprehensible without the slave
trade, the Elizabethan pirates, land enclo-
sures, etc., but it has provided us with the
world in which, regrettably, we live. There
seems to be no technical reason why the arma-
ment works at Essen so far surpassed the older
gunsmiths of England, France, and Belgium.
The history of the Krupps seems to take
place on a theater floating in a vacuum. There
i$ no vivid picture of the business vis-a-vis
its workers except for some racy details of the
social funds and the family-patriarchal ex-
ploitation policy. But that relation seems
nearly static despite the constantly changing
circumstances. All these things are mentioned
somewhere, but they are skimped.

The book is at its best in dealing with the
Krupps before the war. It is really dramatic
in the Big Bertha story—and merciless when
it describes the mathematical beauty and tech-
nical backwardness of that overrated mur-
deress. But it is vague and irrelevant with
reference to the post-war inflation policy.

NEW MASSES

‘Those who have followed the superb analyses
of Sternberg on the relation of the astro-
nomical mark-inflation to the reinvestment

" of fixed capital will understand Krupp’s

policy; from Menne’s book they will learn
little. Nor is the relation of Krupp to Thys-
sen any clearer, The Krupps did not back
Hitler. A few contingent associations do not
make a story. They would have preferred a
Schleicher, above all, a von Papen. Nothing in
their experience, in their transfer between exe-
cutives and the diplomati¢ and military service,
could have made them understand the need of
vulgar social demagogy. Hugenberg was their
guide and he detested Hitler. Yet he who was
last is now first. The Thyssens, Hitler’s devil-
fathers, are. pretty much out and Krupp in.

‘What explains the transfer ? Menne shows the

contradiction but the tie-up is missing. The
Krupps have flourished under Hitler as never
before. Menne thinks they were in the secret
of the Roehm murders, the June 30, 1934,
massacre. Yet he speaks of their will to keep
out of politics! This is loosely mentioned as
required by their need for exports.

The book, at the end, is out of joint. Its
intellectual ‘power, analysis, discovery of un-
derlying social causes run far behind its pic-
turesque and historic achievement. But until
a Marxist study appears we can only record
our thanks for this much. We are in the same
position as we were at the turn of the cen-
tury when we had to welcome the study of
Hobson on capitalist imperialism. But the
dull Fabian scythe glinted when polished by
Lenin: its cutting power had been unsus-
pected. WIiLLIAM BLAKE.

Peasants and Jews

in Poland

Tue River Breaks Up, by I. J. Singer.
Translated from the Yiddish by Maurice
Samuel. Alfred 4. Knopf. $2.50.

HIS is a volume of short stories by the

author of that extraordinary novel, The
Brothers Ashkenazi, but the final effect of the
book is not so much that of a compilation of
stories as of a series of beautifully worked out
sketches to be incorporated in a novel.- Most
of the stories are in themselves unsatisfying,
although not one is lacking in the most im-
pressive technical accomplishment. Their view
of life is peculiarly limited in scale and mood;
there is little in them of conflict, movement,
change. And because their subjects are those
of profound desolation, brooding inertia, and
decay, one especially misses that emotional
resolution which the short story is particularly
fitted to- emphasize. To read each story by
itself is like looking at a lifeless kind of
picture: populous, colorful, arresting—but mo-
tionless. It is only when the book is read and
its essence recaptured as a whole that its value
is perceived, for Mr. Singer has created a
really vast panorama, so powerful in its realis-
tic drawing that the very chaos almost as-
sumes the vitality each unit in it Jacks.



