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FIGHTING FOR
FREEDOM .

It was June 19837, I sailed with a group of
seventeen workers for Spain via the port of Le
Havre, aboard the 8. S, President Harding, to
join the Loyalist forces. Of these seventeen toilers
some came from the logging camps of Idaho,

Searching the ruins of a house in Barcelona after a
fleet of rebel planes had completed another brutal assault
on the residential section, killing hundreds of women and

children.
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SPANISH

By
Fellow Worker Raymond Galstad

Michigan, and Minnesota, some from the coal
mines of Pernsylvania; some from the textile mills
of New Jevsey; a few were maritime workers
from the Great Lakes,

Upon arrival in Le Havre we boarded the boat
train to Paris. There we contacted
several labor organizations in order
to have our itinerary arranged be-
fore leaving for the French frontier.
We left our excess haggage behind,
each of us taking only a shaving kit,
a bar of soap, a towel, and a
change of socks. The wisdom of this
arrangement made itself apparent
when we started our trek across the
mountains.

The Climb

Our destination was Montpelier
located in southeastern France near
the Mediterranean Sea. We mo-
tored from Montpelier to Cerebes, a
French border village., By fording a
stream we eluded the French fron-
tier gendarmerie. (It was rumored
the evening before three men were
killed while attempting to cross the
dubiously “open” French border.)

Footsore, weary and rain-soaked
we climbed the narrow passes and
jagged rocks of the Pyrennees. This,
in a dark and starless night was a
most difficult and arduoums task.
Some of our group, completely ex-
hausted, could proceed no farther
without rest. We left them to. wait
for the mnext contingent and pushed
on. Sixteen hours seemed like six-
teen years at the shoe-dragging
pace at which our weariness allowed
us to move. Yet we smiled when we
recalled that it took the mighty
Hannibal several months to accom-
plish the same trail with his retinue
of slaves and soldiers and giant ele-
phants when he set out to conquer
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fallen fascists and administering medical aid to
them, trying the while to jolly them along and to
reassure them they were not going to face firing
squads.

Our clothes were stiff with dirt and dried per-
spiration. Sweat sores harassed many of us,
causing a great many discomforts, and we itched
for action to make us forget them., On the fifth
day our artillery went into the field and we ad-
vanced. Over we went with fixed bayonets and
bags of grenades. Stretcher bearers followed close
behind the militiamen plodding steadily forward.
When we were within throwing distance of the
enemy trenches our hands crept into the bags.
The grenades did their work. The fascists fled
leaving us in possession of their trenches and
quatities of military supplies.

The victory took its toll in lives, however, and
volunteers were asked to bury our dead. We went
through their pockets relieving them of their
identifications and personal effects. These were
delivered to headquarters, It was the regular pro-
cedure to ascertain the numbers and names of the
dead.

Wounded

On the sixth day I was wounded by an ex-
ploding shell. I was sent to the base hospital
where I remained for five days. In order to make
room for the daily stream of inecoming wounded,
arrangements were made for those of us who were
declared incapacitated for further military ser-
vice to be removed to Barcelona. In the hospital
there I put in fifteen days of solid comfort while
the doctors and nurses went ahout their routines
with an element of kindness totally out of per-
spective with my notions of professional severility
their careers normally demand of them. Each one
of us felt like a petted hero.

" Moscow Wrecking Crew

After leaving the hospital, I wandered through
the city, satisfying my curiosity about many things.
In Barcelona camps marionettes were elevated to
the exalted rank of political commissars. The mani-
pulation of the marionettes was pretty securely in
the hands of the Stalinists. They monopolized the
avenues of propaganda and indulged in the less ar-
duous tasks of class struggle, or “civil war” as they
conveniently disguised it. Skimpingly distribut-
ing cigarettes, chocolate candies, and the like,
seemed to be the only practical assistance they
gave, and even in doing that they did no better
than the Salvation Army or the Y. M. C. A. in
the 1914-1918 “war to end wars.”

A shortage of tobaceo was noticeable throughout
Loyalist Spain, Most of the tobacco producing
districts were held by the Fascist forces. It was
nearly an impossibility to beg or borrow the weed
in any form. The Stalinists had a monopoly and
they used it to entice adherents!
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They preached political propaganda day and
night. Their lectures invariably ended up with the
idea: “We're right behind you.” 1 heartily agreed
with them on that score. The first time I ever
agreed with the Communists, if my memory
serves me rightly. They generally were to be
found in the security of an office miles “BEHIND”
the front line trenches drawing a stipend of two
thousand pesetas a month and arguing for =
stabilized price system so that they would be the
only omes with purchasing power. Of course the
anarcho-syndicalists thwarted the Communists fre-
quently in their capitalistic schemes by abolishing
the price’ system completely in some of the in-
dustries which they controlled.

Need for Honest Perspective

To one who has seen the war in Spain closely
and wishes to report it honestly, it is more than
a civil war among Spaniards; it is more than a
capitalist-fascist test for larger wars in the fu-
ture. It is a CLASS STRUGGLE. It is Revolution.
It is a fight for a progressive and sane way of
living, against a retrogressive and insane way of
existing.

On the insurgent side, Generalissimo Franciseco
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THE GADFLY

TRASH: Old paper bags, cigarette butts, a
ripped shoe, fouled candy-bar wrappers, last
week’s funny-papers. Filth——gobs of phlegmy
spit, dog dirt, pigeon dirt, a decaying banana
skin. Yesterday, an eccentric twelve-hour rain.
Now, a hot, late August noon-hour. Writhing
grey cement walks, thru the outer muck. Rela-
tive humidity, 90. Murk. The East Wing of
Grand Circus Park, downtown in Detroit.

Men, dirty, bleary, out of work, sit on coarse

- green benches——greenest things in the park.
Too hot to move——just sit. Omnly Eli moves,
shuffling thru the trash and filth on the walks,
‘Murk: he is used to murk, likes it, almost.
This way half the time on the farm back in
Georgia. Eli is murk, mostly.

This weather it recalls to his feeble mind
that farm, where he lived before he came morth
to work at Ford’s. Five dollars a day, they told
him, No one thought of how many days.

He is thinking vaguely of the crisis of his life
on the farm, the occasion when he heard hiz wife
was carrying on with Ezra Cobb. He remembers
how her lips thinned out into that mocking leer
she had with her when he accused her. Only
when he choked her some would she talk., Then
he kicked her clear off the farm with his boots,
She was limping by the time he got her to the
road.

It was raining then. Cold, too. She didn't
have her coat or hat on. Her hair streaked over
her face. She turned to him and leered again.
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In which the author goes deep into the
“Lazarus layer of the proletariat” and
comes up with a story showing the effect
intensive mis-education and exploitation,
alternating with hungry joblessness, has
had on at least one brother worker.

Then her lumpy body collapsed. He left her ly-
ing in the mud of the road. He grunted, looked
at the black sky, spat, and went back into
the shack. She was gone an hour later. Next
day he sold her coat and hat and her other dress
for two dollars.

He wondered, then, what he ever saw in her.
It took him two months of living without his wo-
man to make him understand. She never came
back.

Gradually, the fact that the West Wing of the
Park is not as it was yesterday oozes into his eon-
sciousness. It is a labyrinth of brown ecanvas
walls, like a sideshow of tents without roofs, and
people are sauntering around between the walls,
apparently looking for something, not knowing
what—commercial people spewed out by the sky-
scrapers all around to eat lunch. Now they have

eaten their lunches, most of them, and, having ~

to pass thru the Park anyhow on their way back
to work, they pause in the labyrinth to stare pa-
tronisingly at the artists and their art. This is
the Art Fair.

Eli observes the change in the West Wing. He
does not know what is going on. He never reads
the papers. He only reads the Bible. Yet Eli
does not speculate on the change; he merely sees
it. By and by, with less thought than a dog
smelling at a strange post, he slouches across the
vacancy of Woodward Avenue and meshes with
the crowd. s .

The canvas walls are heavy-hung with pictures,
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most of them unframed. Other pictures, on the
ground, lean against the walls, against the bench-
es, against anything. - Wherever there might be
a picture, a picture is. They are like brilliant
butterflies clinging to the form of the eity, lay-
ing their eggs— —eges which may hatch into
worms of thought and gnaw the city’s thick-
leaved pretense down to the hollow skeletons
which support them,

Five of the six men, out of work dwellers like
Eli in the East Wing, are grouped about a large
oil nude. They grimace, squirm, pass low remarks,
display their vulgarity in general. They spot Eli
approaching: holy Eli, the Bible reader. Ex-
pectantly, they watch him, cough when he comes
abreast to attract his attention. He looks at the
picture. No, expression shows on his face, The
bums are disappointed, They troop back to their
proper place in the East Wing.

Eli goes on. He hesitates for a few minutes
to squint at a man on a camp-stool sketching a
charcoal portrait of a stenographer, she gazing at
him the while with maudlin worship and the thrill
of being arty. Eli goes on.

&

from real life,”” says a voice beside him.
The dialect is strange to Eli. As a matter of
fact, it is the off-spring of affected British and
affected Boston, at one time mated in the speak-
er's mouth, the off-spring thereof being influenced
by Detroit environment., However, Eli does not
know that. Eli knows very little of anything.
He looks at the source of the peculiar lingo.

It is a tall, bony man with a beret and excessively :

black eyes. The beret iz not his normal headgear;
it is an ad, his trademark. The eyes are unnatur-
.al. The pictures on the canvas behind him are of
his doing. He pauses in his conversation, momen-
tarily neglecting the Prospective Buyer to return
Eli's stare.

Under the excessively black eyes of the Artist,
Eli feels shifty. He looks down at his hands. The
nails are filthy, long and rough because he has
not lately been hired to labor and break them off.

The Artist resumes his sales talk. Eli dares
to gaze at him again.

“Painted from life.”

“Yes?” encourages the Prospective Buyer, a
prosperously loggy individual, out to buy a corner
on culture.

“Yes. I was coming home from a party with
the grandest brandy drunk singing thru me, you
know. It seems it was raining, but I didn’t notice
it. Too intent on working out a means of paint-
ing the fourth dimension, I suppose. I generally
plan the fourth dimension on hrandy. Anyhow,
something tugged at my sleeve over near the
front of a red brick building. I was almost at
the curb before I could stop and turn around—
trifle unsteady, you know. And—well, there was
this girl, no hat or coat on, soaked with rain,
standing in the doorway. Probably said some-
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thing about coming in out of the rain, though I
can’t remember that part very clearly.

“Well, it looked like good material, so I rushed
her right up to my study and— —er made
this picture. Took me all the rest of the night.”

“Hm,” says the Prospective Buyer, feeling very
Bohemian for listening to this kind of talk. “And
what are you asking for it?”

The Artist sizes up the Prospective Buyer rap-
idly, finds him good, and says in the most casual
tone, “Oh, about a thousand.”

Till this point, Eli has been dully regarding the
Artist. But the mention of so much money stirs
him at least partially out of hiz life-long coma.
He looks at the picture.

As the Artist has described the reality, so is
the picture. The woman, bedraggled, in the
rococco doorway, tinted with the jaundiced light
of a street-lamp, the varnish-like glare of the
pavement and the wet wall behind her all that.
But Eli sees more.

He sees on the woman's head straight, coarse,
black hair, and her smile is a long, thin segment
of a eircle intersected by quizzical shorter seg-
ments at each end. Her wet dress displays the
outline of her figure with geometrical clarity. Her
emaciated shoulders and arms, dangling hands that
might, for their massive grossness, be a day-lab-
orer's. Her breasts—two drooping parabolas
slung to the front of her under the rigidly plane
chest. Her protruding hips—two conversing hyper-
bolas, Her calves and ankles, slmost regular
cylinders, such is the diameter of the latter. Her
long, broad, flat feet.

He sees her again leering at him. He forgets
he is in Detroit. He forgets everything that has
happened since she looked at him just so in the
rain on the road outside the shack and fell. His
emotions are the emotions of that moment—wolf-

Whose was the hand that slanted back
this brow? Whose breath blew out the light
within this bramf—Edwin Markham.
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On March 18, 1871, in the midst of the wapr
against the invading Prussians, the proletariat of
Paris took charge of the city and ecommenced the
establishment of workers’ control in industry—
the first such attempt in modern times,

How the capitalists took revenge aftep peace
was made with the Germans is described in the
following accounts from “The Civil War in
France,” by Karl Marx:

“The column of prisoners halted in the Avenue

. Uhrich, and was drawn up, four or five deep, on

the footway facing to the road, General Marquis
de Gallifet and his staff dismounted and com-
menced an inspection from the left of the line.
Walking slowly and eyeing the ranks, the general
stopped here and there, tapping a man on the
shoulder or beckoning him out of the rear ranks,
In most cases, without further parley, the individu-
al thus selected was marched out into the center
of the road, where a smaill supplementary column
was thus soon formed . . . It was evident that
there was considerable room for error. A mounted
officer pointed out to General Gallifet a man and
woman for some particular offence, This woman,
rushing out of the ranks, protested her innocence
in passionate terms. The general waited for a
bause, and then with most impassable face and
unmoved demeaneor, said, ‘Madame, I have visited

Ten

GALLIFET SELECTS HIS VICTIMS

every theatre in Paris, your acting will have no
effect on me’ (ce n'est pas la peine de .jouer Ia
comedie’) . , . It was not a good thing on that
day to be noticeably taller, dirtier, cleaner, older,
or uglier than one's neighbors. One individual
in particular struck me as probably owing his
speedy release from the ills of this world to his
having a broken nose « . . Over a hundred being
thus chosen, a firing party was told off, and the
column resumed itg march, leaving them behind,
A few minutes afterwands a dropping fire in our
Tear commenced, and continued for over a quar-
ter of an hour, Tt was the execution of these
summarily-convieted wretches.”—Paris  Corres.
pondent “Daily News,” June 8, 1871,

“The Temps, which is a careful journal, and
not given to sensation, tells a dreadful story of
people imperfectly shot and buried before life was
extinet. A great number were buried in the Square
round St. Jacques-la-Bouchiere; some of them very
superficially. In the daytime the roar of the busy
streets prevented any notice being taken; but in
the stillness of the night the inhabitants of the
houses in the neighborhood were roused by distant
moans, and in the morning a clenched hand was
seen protruding through the soil,”’—Paris Cor-
respondent, “Evening Standard,” June 8, 1871,
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SYNDICALISM
WILL TRIUMPH
IN FRANCE

By
JOSEPH WAGNER

Curbed and almost crushed by the
War, and diluted by infiltration of
conservative elements, French Syn-
dicalism re-asserts itself in recent
crises and again shows the only way
out for the workers.

Sometime ago, in an article published in the
“Nation,” entitled “Will France Go Syndicalist,”
Robert Dell, its author, who seems to me well ac-
quainted with the French situation, expressed his
opinion (which the present writer fully shares, that
in all probability France will never tolerate a dic-
tatorial regime of any kind, whether fascist or
bolshivik, but, that when the present regime will
give up its ghost in France, it will be followed by a
Syndicalist commonwealth, He presented an array
of facts in support of his thesis and the artiele was
not only encouraging to the revolutionist but in-
structive to those of his readers who are fairly well
informed about the objective, subjective and his-
torical conditions peculiar to France and the
French people in general and the French working
class in particular,

However, I am afraid that most of the readers

of the article missed the most important points

raised therein, For, few people realize how hard
it is to convey exact information to the American
reader on social and political events taking place
outside of the borders of the U. 8, A. or at any
rate, outside of the English speaking world, And,
to be sure, it is just as difficult to convey precise
information concerning American events to people
of non-English speaking countries.

In either case, the average reader of newspapers
or magazines is apt to get a more or less distorted
picture of the situation, due to the fact that the
meaning and expressions, though correctly trans-
lated have different values in different parts of the
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world, according to the different social, political
and historical development of the various sections
of the world, Thus, the term “republican,” for in-
stance, designates in many European and Asiatic
countries some sort of a revolutionist, one who
fights for, or at least desires a radical political
transformation in his country, whereas in the
U. 8. A., which has been & republic ever since it
formed itself into an independent state some six-
teen decades ago, the term “republician” may—and
generally does—designate a conservative, or even
a rank reactionary. Yet, when reading foreign
events even the well informed is liable to lose sight
of such distinctions.

The above simple example could be multiplied in-
definitely, but what particularly concerns us here
is the misunderstandings concerning international
labor situations. Even in labor and radical publi-
cations of all countries references are made to the
“trade unions” movement in France, England, pre-
Hitler Germany, ete., just as if the labor move-
ments of those countries were the same, or mere
parts of the same general body, and not as they
really are—labor organizations belonging to at
least three different and distinct systems of union-
ism. Failing to distinguish between them, and
confusing them with each other, the stories read
about them, often make no sense,

Trade Unionism

Up to the World War, the world’s labor union
movement, roughly speaking could be classified in-
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to three systems: (1) Trade Upionism; (2) “Free™
or “Socialist” labor unionism; and (3) Syndicalism.
(For the present we leave out of consideration the
socalled unions “organized” by employers—com-
pany unions—the yellow unions organized by the
Catholic and other Churches and those called into
being and controlled by the various governments).
Let us briefly examine these union schools in order
to be able to make the contrasts.

Trade Unionism.—Although composed of work-
ers, strictly speaking, trade unions are not work-
ing class organizations. They are not based on
working class solidarity and on the recognition of
the class struggle, but rather on capitalist business
principles and practices. Trade unions do not even
claim to promote or defend the interests of the
working class as a whole; they do not even claim
to represent the interests of all the workers in &
given industry, nor even those of all the workers of
a given craft or trade. Originally a trade union is
formed by a restricted number of mechanics in a
given trade, to benefit the members of the union
thus formed by striving for a monoply over the
jobs in the craft and by preventing by any and all
means other skilled mechanics from working at the
trade, and even preventing them from joining tie
union of their eraft by prohibitively high initiation
fees, by rigid technical examination, by the closing
of the books of the union, ete. Thus trade unionism
not only fails to develop class consciousness, it does
not engender even craft consciousness.

In the industrially developed English-speaking
world—the home of trade unionism—the eraft
union strueture having become obsolete a long time
ago, it has been subject to some modification in
spots, from time to time, the latest being the C.IO.
movement, But the principle remains the same:
repudiation of the class struggle, job monopoly on
capitalist business principle, But this principle is
even more obselete. Before the advent of big busi-
ness there may have been some justification for

_the belief that a craft monopoly could be created by

allowing into the union only as many workers as
there are jobs; but in modern times with the great
fluetuation in employment, with entire crafts being
wiped out overnight, it is utterly ridiculous o think
that a ratio can be maintained between the num-
ber of jobs in a given calling and the number of the
members in the respective craft union. In order to
man the jobs in a busy season, a large number of
new members have to be admitted into the union
and when times become “normal”’ (slack season)
the members are thrown out of work in large num-
hers and are forced to compete (isn’t competition
the life of trade?) with each other for the few
remaining jobs, in spite of union-established wage-

_scales, just as if they had no craft union at all.

One need not be fooled by the many inter-trade-
union formations we happen to see on all hands:
City, District, State Federations of Labor and the
A. F. L.—into the belief that these indicate some

sort of class solidarity, for they do not. These
combinations are but the counterpart of the po-
litical machines and parliaments (city, state, na-
tional), where representatives of different and op-
posing interests gather to devise ways and means
to keep peace between clashing interests and pre-
vent open warfare between them.

For an example of the mentality engendered by
trade unionism we may examine briefly one typical
group of trade unionism in action, the building
trades. Although all affiliated with the Building
Trades Couneil, none of the crafts in the industry
has any love or friendly feeling for the other erafts
in the industry. Bach of them feels in closer sym-
pathy with the interests of the contractors than
with that of the other building craftsmen. They
reason: “‘Only when prosperous, can the con-
tractor afford to pay us more wages.”  Conse-
quently, the carpenters, for instance, hate to see
the bricklayer, laborer, electrician, ete. get a wage
increase for they figure that since the contractor
can afford only so much for wages, the more he
pays the other crafts the less chance remains for
the carpenters to get their raise. 0f course the
other trades figure the same way.

As a rule there never is concerted action by the
different building trades unions in the matter of
negotiation of wage scales and working agree-
ments. Even when the contracts of all the build-
ing trades expire at the same time, each craft ne-
gotiates separately and separate contracts are
signed. As a rule most of the trades come to
amicable settlement with the contractors, but at
times one or more trades cannot do so and strikes
result. The crafts at peace are displeased with
such strikes because they interfere with business,
with the regular and continuous work of the other
eraftsmen who consider themselves as “innocent
bystanders.” As the work of nearly all the build-
ing trades has to go on simultaneously, when one of
the “basic’’ crafts is on strike the rest of the trades
have soon to stop working unless some ‘“seabbing”
is done. If it is the carpenters who are striking,
the bricklayers can work only a few hours when
they have to quit unless certain carpenter work is
done, such as setting door and window frames,
floor joists, erecting bearing partitions, ete. This
work in turn is tied up with the work of plumbenrs,
electricians, ete. In some cases non-union carpen-
ters are put to work, but more often, the brick-
layers, laborers, plumbers, ete., do enough car-
penter work to keep the job going. This is not done
with the intention of scabbing on the striking car-
penters, for they are all “good union men” and
realize that it is unethical; they do it only in order
to enable them to earry on their “legitimate” busi-
ness, that of continuing to work at their trade as
per agreement with the contractors. 5

And yet, practically the only reason for existence
of the Building Trades Council is to maintain the
closed shop in building construction, by preventing
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non-union men working on the building jobs. The
Council is practically and exclusively a solemn pact
between rival, and at times warring bodies, guar-
anteeing that the members of none of the affiliated
groups will work on the same job with non-union
craftsmen. Yet, in the commonly accepted inter-
pretation of these unions, a union bricklayer be-
comes a ‘“‘seab” the moment he picks up a plank and
sets it up on the wall as a floor joist, or the mo-
ment he sets a window frame on top of the stone
gill he has laid on the brick wall, whether the car-
penters are on strike or not.

But the Building Trades’ solemn pact works no
more automatically than did the solemn pact signed
by some three scores of nations, who agreed to ap-
ply sanctions to Italy in order to prevent her in-
vasion of Ethiopia. Collectively these big hearted
nations agreed to common action, but separately
each of them got busy carying on her particular
“business” in opposition to what she agreed on in
the pact. [t was not love for Mussolini, nor the
desire to see Abbissynia exterminated that prompt-
ed the bolshevik rulers of Russia to furnish the gas
and oil necessary for Italy to subjugate Ethiopia,
but the necessity and the desire to do ‘“‘business.”
And the same holds true of the Building Trades
craft unioms, For it takes some time before the
carpenters’ business agent is formally informed of
the scabbing going on. He goes over and investi-
gates, but as he has no power to order the other
trades to desist from scabbing on the carpenters, he
has to hunt up the business agents of the unions
whose members were guilty of scabbing and induce
them to come with him to “clean up” the job. But,
by the time all this is gone through, enough scab-
bing has been accomplished to allow the job to go
up another story. After which, other tricks can and
will be used to get on with the job in spite of the
carpentens’ strike and the solemn pact of the
Council,

“Socialist” Unionism

The operation of trades unionism in other in-
dustries varies in details from that of the build-
ing trades, but the underlying principles are the
same. And whatever temporary and occasional
benefits the members of these would be job trusts
derive at the expense of the rest of the working
class, it is certain that the interests of the working
class are not advanced by trade unionism, Not be-
cause the workers composing it are anti-social, but
because trade unionism in its pure and unadulter-
ated sense is not a working class, but a capitalist
“business” institution.

In many trade unions, socialists and other radi-
cals are permitted to make fine speeches, and this
may lead many to think that some of them are

more ‘“‘progressive” than others and that the en-

tire trade union movement will eventually trans-
form itself into instruments of working class
emancipation. But this seeming ‘liberalism”
means exactly nothing. It matters not whether
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you are’a revolutionary soeialist, anarchist or what
not, once you get aboard the vessel of trade union-
ism—even if it is labeled C.1.0.—you travel not to
some Utopia of your fancy, but where the vessel is
headed for regardless of your political or philoso-
phical conceptions.

“Free’” or “Socialist” Labor umionism.—Up to
the outbreak of the World War, the “Free” labor
unions formed by far the largest, best organized
and disciplined section of the world’s labor mmion
movement, embracing not only the numerically
powerful labor unions of pre-Hitler Germany, but
of the entire continental Europe, with the excep-
tion of France, Spain, Portugal, Italy and some
other smiall sections where its influence was en-
tirely or partly limited by that of the Syndicalists,
These “Free” unions were organized, educated and
led by the social-democratic parties of their re-
spective countries, and in fact they were an in-
tegral part of those parties. Being largely the crea-
tions of the socialist parties, members of the “Free”
unions, as a general rule recognize the class strugp-
gle and believe in the eventual passing away of
capitalism and in the emancipation of the working
class from wage slavery.

But in the social-democratic scheme the role of
the unions was entirely limited to the day by day
struggles in the shops and factories, regulating
wages, hours and shop conditions, leaving the
broader aspects of the class struggle in the care

~of the political party, whose leaders were alone
considered fit to work out theories, tactics and

strategies for the unions as well as for the party.
Even in the strictly shop struggles more reliance
was placed on legislation than in the direet action
of the workers through their unions. As a rule,
especially before the World War, party and union
were but two departments of the same organiza-
tion. A worker joining the union of his calling
would automatically become a party member. In
this partnership, the union was very much a junior
partner and was kept in that minor role. The most
active, talented and militant of the union members
would be drawn away from union activity and
used for the political section. Instead of develop-
ing union fighters, good parliamentarians were
produced in abundance,

This arrangement reduced the unions to “pure
and simpledom,” to a mere appendage of the po-
litical party and prevented them from ever devel-
oping into independent organs of the working class,
capable of carrying on their mission as working

-class organizations at such times that the political

party would fail them as it certainly did when the
World War broke out and the party machinery
aligned itself with the war machine of their mas-
ters dragging their “Free” unions with them: and
later when fascism came to power in Germany. The
powerful unions of Germany having been former-
ly “integrated” into the social-democratic party,
were taken over by the Nazis without a struggle
and “reintegrated” into the totalitarian Nazi state,
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With the majority of the European countries
gone faseist or semi-fascist, with the socialist par-
ties reduced to impotence, the importance of the

“Free” unions in the class struggle diminished to

near zero point. Even though they still have a large
number of adherents, “Free” or “Socialist” union-
ism is turning into traditional “trade unionism”
and politically they are reduced to supporters of a
waning bourgeois democracy.

Syndicalism

Syndicalism.—In the romance languages, the
term syndicalism means simply unionism, but in
the course of time the term came to be interna-
tionally adopted as the name of a certain type of
labor unionism. There is very little difference if
any betwéen syndicalism, anarcho-syndicalism and
revolutionary syndicalism. The last term very well
covers them all. Syndiealist labor unionism is based
on the class struggle and the solidarity of the work-
ing class locally, nationally and internationally.
Its main tenents are: (1) labor unions, by the use
of direct action, are all sufficient for the every-
day struggles of the workers against the employers:
(2) labor unions by the use of direct action are
the only agency for the overthrow of the present
system of exploitation of the working class and the
inauguration of a mew, classless society; and (3)
labor unions are the only organs capable of carry-
ing on production and distribution after the pres-
ent capitalist system is abolished.

- (In both theory and practice, syndicalism leaves

no function for the political parties and politicians,
and mighty little for the “labor leader.” Rank and
file initiative and rule is considered as the main-
spring of progress; dictatorship of any kind is de-
tested. According to the foregoing the I.W.W. be-
longs to this system of unionism although it has
never so designated itself.

The most conspicuous representative of revolu-
tionary syndicalism at the present time is the Span-
ish C.N.T. but as readers of this magazine are well
acquainted with the C.N.T. in action, on account
of its magnificent role in the Spanish war and
revolution, there is no need to discuss it here.

Syndicalism in France

For nearly two decades preceding the outbreak
of the World War, the French syndiecalist C.G.T.
(General Confederation of Labor) held the inter-
national stage center. The question asked by Dell,
“Will France Go Syndicalist” was a very actual
and pertinent guestion, often asked at the time by
people, including politicians and statesmen of
France and abroad. Dr. Louis Levine of Columbia
University, in his book “Syndicalism in France,”
published in 1914 but covering the subject to the
end of 1910 says: “What is the future that may
be predicted for the General Confederation of
Labor? Will the synthesis of revolutionism and of
unionism that has been achieved in it continue
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more oraless stable until the ‘final’ triumph of the
revolutionary syndicalists? Or will the latter be
overpowered by the ‘reformist’ elements who will

“impress their ideas on the Confederation and who

will change the character of French syndicalism?”
These questions cannot at present be answered . . ."”

And Dr. Levine ends his book with this para-
graph: “The struggle has already begun. The
government of the Republic is determined to put an
end to the revolutionary activities of the syndical-
ists, If is urged on by all those who believe that
only the weakness of the government has been the
cause of the strength of the Syndicalists. On the
other hand, the Syndicalists are determined to fight
their battle to the bitter end. What the outcome may
be is hidden in he mystery of the future. Qui
vivera-verra (who will live will see).”

Yes, the C.G.T. was a great power then in France.
The government’s determination to stamp it out,
as Levine mentions, did not succeed, and the
C.G.T. continued to grow in importance for an-
other four years, Then the war broke out, and
with it patriotic fever. But even so, on the eve
of the war the C.G.T. felt that organized labor
should prevent its outbreak, Tt proposed to the
German Trade Unions that a general strike be
called in France and Germany to prevent mobi-
lization and war, The offer was coldly turned
down. “When the Fatherland is at war, the Ger-
man worker is a German first of all,” was the
answer.

As a reaction to this many influential leaders of
the C.G.T. became favorable to defend the country
against invasion. The tide had turned, war hysteria
with foreign troops invading their country ruined
for the time being the work of years, War op-
ponents were either sent to the first line trenches
to get killed there, or were thrown in jails. War
industry drew new, peasant elements into the fae-
tories in large numbers. By agreement between
the union and the war government these new pro-
letarians were foreced into the unions. The entire
mentality of the French working class changed by
this infusion of the traditionally conservative peas-
ant element into the proletariat.

The bolshevik revoluton and the subsequent ef-
forts of bolshevization of the labor organizations
of all countries demoralized the French working
class, The old guard of the syndicalists was scat-
tered and the unions now lacking experience, could
not resist the simultaneous attacks on its two
fronts: on one side the bolsheviks and on the other
the socialists who wished for “Free’ unionism in
France as a good hunting ground for socialist poli-
ticians., Tt seemed that the question asked by Dr.
Levine: *. . . or will the C.G.T. be overpowered by
the ‘“reformist’ elements who will impress their
ideas on the Confederation and change the char-
acter of French syndicalism?” woud have to he
answered in the affirmative.
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Disruption and Revival

After the war the ‘reformist” element was dom-
inating the C.G.T. which was being transformed
into ‘“Free” or “Socialist” unions. In 1920 the
revolutionary and the communist elements in the
C.G.T. revolted and split from the C.G.T. taking
more than half the membership. There were now
two Confederations warring against each other,
one affiliated with the Red International and the
other with the Amsterdam International. Trouble
soon developed in the seceding federation. The
communists got into control excluding the syndical-
ists and using the unioms as an auxiliary for the
zig-zagging Comunist Party of France.

The excluded unionists formed autonomous in-
dustrial unions. For sixteen years a scandalous
policy of disruption of the labor movement fol-
lowed. Membership fell down especially in the
communist controlled outfit and unionism beecame
a by-word. The great mass of workers, who al-
ways take keen interest in the doings of the unions
got disgusted and kept away from them. The con-
ditions of the workers became unbearable. The
faseists were parading the streets in military for-
mation fully armed, making no secret of their in-
tention to take power by foree.

Then something that will seem strange to an
American happened: The unorganized workers,
filled with revolutionary syndiealist tradition, sud-
denly and spontaneously became active. They
flocked to the meetings of socialists and com-
munists, to meetings of communist and socialist
unions and by heckling and other .demonstrations
forced all meetings into unity meetings, preventing

March, 1938

One of the 1936 sit-down strikes in Paris

speakers to talk unless they favored unity. In
spite of their past grudges the socialist and com-
munist parties formed united fronts and the two
confederations and the autonomous unions made
organie unity.

The fascist forces were routed, the Popular
Tront parties won the election and the workers
started a series of strikes in 1936, that amazed
everybody. The outside workers not only forced
unity on the warring factions, but now flocked in
uninvited (and most of the time unwelcome) and
increased the union membership from less than one
million to five millions. Sitdown strikes were in-
augurated with unexpected success, thus demon-
strating to all concerned that the old syndicalist
tradition was still alive with the French workers.

Communist Instrusion

The masses were able to give a powerful push
to the mired union machine and get it out of the
rut in 1936, but, of course, they were not trained
to officer it. So the communists, who are past
masters in demagogy, succeeded to capture the
offices of the most important unions but instead
of carrying on the work of unionism so well
started in 1936, they, as usnal began to maneuvre
for positions, to get rid of non-bolshevik officials
in order to gain control for the communist party
of the entire labor union movement. The net re-
sult was that not only mo more gains were made
by the workers:sinee 1936, but they even lost some
of the previous gains. However, the latter part of
1937, another push -was started from below and
the communists seem to be heeding the signs and
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are acting accordingly, or if mnot that, then they
must have gotten orders from the incomparable
~8talin, to tend to business and cut out all foolish-
ness, But, I had better let M. Chambelland, the
Freneh syndiealist, talk to you through the “Revo-
lution Proletarienne” for a few minutes:

End of the Year Fights

“As in 1936, the end of 1937 has been marked
by some important social conflicts. Hardly has
the successful struggle of the large department
stores employees for the renewal of their collective
contract been won, thanks to the occupation of the
stores by the employees, than the strike of the
Commercial Truck drivers, and that of the em-
ployees of the Food Stuffs depots has broken out.
At the same time the Goodrich plant at Colombes
has been occupied by the strikers on ordems from
the Chemical Products’ Union. An attempt to
vacate them with the aid of armed force caused
several sympathy strikes in the neighboring metal
shops, and for several hours there was talk even
of a general strike in the entire metal industry.
Then on Wednesday, Dec. 29, a general strike of
the Public Service of Paris broke out.

“One cannot help langhing when one remembers
the correspondence between the president of the
Council (Chautemps) and the Executive Board of
the C. G. T. last September. Mr. Camille Chau-
temps, in answer to some complaints from the
National Committee of the C. G. T. promises but
he also notes with great satisfaction that the C.
G. T. renounces henceforth the methods of “occu-
pation.” With a C. G. T. that is determined from
now on to respect property and the law, they will
live in an idyllic social peace.

“Proudly the Board of the C. G. T. declared—
unanimously, and that includes the Communmists—
that the Board accepts and approves the answer of
the President of the Council. Yet in less than three
months, we are assisting at a whole series of
fights, which shows the foolishness of such fine
promises. Less than three months later, under the
control of the C. G. T., the employees of the large
department stores are occupying, the workers of
the Goodrich plant are occupying, those of the
commercial transportation are occupying, those of
the foodstuffs are occupying. Even the auto-bus
barns were occupyed by the employees of the Bus
transportation company. What would it have been
if the tactics of occupying of the shops would not
have been given up!

“The rank and file militants will get some good
points out of these first lessons of the great year-
end fights. Too bad for the big shots if they don’t
want to see them.

“In the first place the employees of the large
department stores have demonstrated that the
occupation of the shops offers an efficacy that
no other tacties offer any longer.

“But it becomes immediately evident that here
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as in the old style strikes, the occupation is a
method that should be employed only at the proper
time, when the employers can be hit in a live spot,
not at a moment when they can afford to meet
the fight without much loss to themselves. I have
no precise knowledge on commercial transportation
or on foodstuffs, but at the time I am writing
this it seems to me that the “occupants” are tiring
out, that the bosses’ truculence seems to indicate
that they have a studied plan aiming at the
destruction of the unions and that their plan has
chances of success, I think that it could be said
that if the strength of occupation like that of the
strike, is in its suddeness, then its weakness is in
its prolongation.

“Another thing: Increasing number of our mili-
tants, who were mixed up in fights, find that
arbitration yields the workers nothing but de-
ception. It is already a fact that in spite of the
law, strikes break out before arbitration processes
are gone through, And it is also a fact that even
when it is invoked, arbitration awards are slow
in coming, they are inconclusive and full of loop-
holes for the employers to crawl through, We see
that enforcing of the awards are impeded and
sabotaged by the Employers’ Union. Does that
mean that the union should hereafter reject ar-
bitration and rely on its own efforis exclusively
for obtaining results?

“Such a revival of direet action would dispel
the mistrust, that is growing daily between the
rank and file and the officials of the union. In
support of this contention I will mention only the
spontaneous rebellion of the metal workers in
the Colombes distriet, who took action against the
attempt to vacate the Goodrich shops with the aid
of the Mobile Guard. At Colombes, it seems that
it was the rank and file that forced the leaders
to action, and to speak to the higher ups in a
language we have not been accustomed to hear
lately.

“Our leaders are sometimes forced to apply the
famous saying: ‘I am their leader, therefore I
have to follow them.” This is not very good. It
would be preferable that the militants should
maintain the initiative in the fights, we might
then have some strategy. Never wasg our union so
strong as at present and yet never were the ef-
forts of the membership less organized. To take
action only when the pressure from below is too
strong, results in haphazard, untimely strikes,
lacking connections, as it happened lately.

“Finally, we should note the evolution of the
second Popular Front government towards the
classical methods of representing the labor move-
ment. First is the case of Colombes and the Good-
rich plant. Then the intervention of the army in
the transport strikes. And above all the threats
against the Public Service workers of Paris, on
general strike. It is false to say it was provoked
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Revolutionary Syndicalism

In Britain

Actually the organized labor movement in Brit-
ain is dead. This is due to the faet that parlia-
mentary socialism is no longer trusted by the work-
er owing to the reeord of the two Labor govern-
ments. The workers have come to realize that par-
liamentary socialism supports Imperialism and Em-
pire and is mot the road to their emancipation, and
parliamentarians feel that this has justified their
criticisms and prophecies of the past thirty years,

This result however is barren or purely negative,
because the workers do not appreciate the relation
betweent parliament and trades unionism. It stands
to reason that the workers could not be betrayed
on the political field unless they were also be-
trayed on the industrial field. Reformism is the
essence of trades unionism and it is reformism that
reconciles the worker to the Capitalist system. The

~joint nature of the betrayal of the working-class

was demonstrated in the mis-called General Strike
of 1926 when the very persons who had previously
betrayed the workers through parliamentary action
also betrayed them at the time of industrial action
through the medium of the General Council of the
Trades Unions.

The classic example of the parliamentary and
capitalist nature of trades unionism was found in
the case of the late John Turner who was an An-
archist and also General Secretary of the Shop
Assistants’ Union First as organizer, and later as
secretary, John Turner’s duties compelled him to
support parliamentarism, whilst his approach to-
wards Revolutionary Syndicalism was purely
academic.

The history of trades unionism in Britain proves
beyond doubt that the Labor Party is the child of
the craft union, Kier Hardie for example, only ob-
tained standing as a labor leader when he identi-
fied the Independent Labor Party with the trade
union. During the war the bloe vote of the frades
unions robbed Ramsay MacDonald of hig leadership
of the Laboxr Party. Under James Maxton the in-
fluence of the LL.P. has dwindled to nothing be-
cause the trades unions are behind the Labor Party.
Every vote in parliament of the Labot Party, and

*The anthor is a member of the United Socialists, a British
Anarcho-Syndicalist movement, She was in Barcelona for some
time after the commencement of the civil war and edited the
English radio broadcasts, After the events.of last May she
was deported, it is presumed on the initiative of . the Com-
munist party. £ et B
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of its different elements, can be traced to this or
that union represented by the particular member
speaking or voting. Today therefore, the task of
anti-parliamentarism as such s to pass from its
excellent criticism of parliamentarism as such to
make war on trades unionism on the industrial
field. The time has come to unfold the banner
of revolutionary syndicalism and so give practical
expression to the ideas of libertarianism or
true revolutionary socialism.

It is only necessary to relate the details of
trades union history in relation to the more im-
portant workers struggles to understand the reac-
tionary role played by the British trades umion
leader.

Trades Union Activity

Let us begin with the demareation disputes.
These prove that the purpose of trade or crafi
unionism in Britain has been not to pursue the class
struggle or to inaugurate socialism but to better the
lot of one section of the workers at the expense of
another section in a perfect cycle of futility, Here
is the record of the Amalgamated Society of En-
gineers from 1865 to 1904 inclusive.

1866—Dispute with boilermakers over A.S.E.
men working as angle iron-smiths. .

1881—Fight with shipwrights.

1880—Blackleged fellow Trade Unionists dur-
ing the strike at Silver's Works, Silvertown.

1890-2—Persistent demarcation disputes with
Tyne plumbers and boilermakers.

1894—Demarcation disputes with scientific mak-
ers at Weymouth.

1895—Similar quarrel with steam-engine makers
at Burton-on-Tyne.

1896—With milling machine hands and brass fin-
ishers at Harl's of Hull, and Thornyeroft’s of
Chiswick, 2

1897—Historie struggle with master-class; sup-
ported by machine workers and steam-engine mak-
ers. Blacklegged by moulders, smiths and
boilermakers. Last mentioned blacklegged because
their funds were invested in Armstrong, Whitworth
and Co. i
1899—Demarcation fight with smiths on ‘the
Tyne. : 3

1904—8ame with Electrical Trades Union in
Harland and Wolff’s Yard at Belfast. :
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we won’t croak in the gutters and stink 'em out
of house and home, now we orta go down on our
prayer bones and hang a halo around the bald
domes of the politicians, eh? Relief—yuh and
mugs like ya make me puke.”

Well, Hank could agitate all he wanted to—
Andy wasn’t gonna take no chances on getting
a 408. -

A lone figure was struggling across the sandy
waste. Andy looked up and recognized his old
lady. Minnie came up and said Hello to the two
men. Hank said Hello and how was the kids?
Oh, pretty well, thanks, they were all in ‘school
today. She handed Andy his check and said not
to forget the meat for supper. Andy said okay
and put the check in his shirt pocket and pinned
‘it shut with a sweat-rusty safety pin. Then the
gaffer blew his whistle, so it was time to hit the
ball again.

* ok &

How it happened, no one knew. It was three
o'clock and the safety guy had just had a look
at the shoring and thought it okay. He was on
his way to the office when suddenly earth, water
and planks churned in a deafening racket and
made a stretch of the ditch into a mass of splint-
ered planks and heaving mud, For a moment all
became still as death. Then wild orders rent the
air up and down the caved section and men be-
gan to dig frantically, 2

Hank had yelled at Andy that for Christ’s sake
to jump. But his feet were too deep in muck and
slime to make a quick move. Earth and timbers
crushed down upon him and bones splintered
through his flesh.

Four o'clock, they found him. With ropes they
dragged him up onto dry ground. The reporters
were told that it was a most remarkable incident
that only one man was caught—the two others
working with Bromberger had been sent to unload
lumber. The accident was most regretable, but in
no way due to negligence on the part of those in
charge. Yes, Andy Bromberger had at all times
proven himself a mose reliable and willing work-
man., His record was clear.

*x * %

Night

The town sprawled toward the winding shores
of the Bay. Here and there lights began to pune-
ture the early darkness of winter. On a marble
slab in the morgue, the remains of Andy Brom-
berger lay stiff and cold. The corpse had been
slushed off with a hose to remove mud and blood.
In a file in the office lay neatly labeled the pipe
Andy had once smoked, an empty pocket book and
two pulpy pieces of paper—one appearing to have
been his W. P. A, identification card, the other
a check drawn upon the Treasury of the United
States.

In the family shack, Minnie Bromberger sat dry-
eyed, fever and sorrow splitting her brain. Four
kids were incomprehensively asking questions. Fear
was written on their hunger-marred faces.

In Woo Sang’s market, round steak, that night,
was quoted at twenty-six cents.

THE END.

WE ---

It is not single you nor

Nor feeble he nor she.

It is You and I and He and She—
The mighty legion: WE.

But single chips are you and I

On Cosmos’ whirling sea;

But little grains of sand are they,
The midget he and she.

Alone we are but specks of clay
In Life's endless march.

United we are Destiny—

The hewing, moulding WE.

Think not in terms of Ego I,
Nor yet as he nor she.

By
GEFION

Think in the terms of Unity—
In terms of MIGHTY WE!

Twenty-four
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Mr. Stockholder Will Be Looking for

A Job When the
World's Workers
Organize Right!
&

There is no ques-
tion about it, under

capitalist manage-
ment the world has
been slipping stead- »

ily backward. It’s up
to the working class
to take hold now, be-
fore things get worse.
Further progress in
civilization _depends
upon that.

Continuation of
the present manage-
ment of industry un-
der the direction and
fol: the benefit of
Private owners spells
the end even of such
progress as the hu-
man race has made
beyond the age of
chattel slavery.

It’s time to call a halt.

Is there any
question as to who is going to bring about
the change? Surely it will not be the work
of those who profit by the present sys-
tem. Improvement to them means merely
a readjustment of the existing order to

make it last longer. Even at its best, when
they claimed it was in perfect working
order, their system has been a terrible bur-
den on the shoulders of the working class.
They will never again be able to do so

nion
o BLE 8 over

The ToT.

Mr, Boss:
Parasitie Sir;
Your
"services!" are no
longer required!
And the same
goes for your buddies,
{ John L, Lewis and Willie
Green, and their henchmen,
We've had
more of your nonsense
than we can stand.
Clear out
| and don®t temke a thing
with you!

well as they did in the past, so-called nor-
mal times. What’s the use of letting them
tinker some more at the expense of the
big majority of the population?

The time is here right now when the
working class should take hold of the ma-
chinery of production and operate it for
the benefit of all. Not until nobody makes
a PROFIT from industry will everyone
be able to make a LIVING out of it.
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