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About Feuchtwanger a387*Bo ok,

BY F. ERNST

Leon Feuchtwanger, a writer respected in all cultured
countries, and particularly defamed, therefore, in Hitler
Germany, made a journey to Moscow in the beginning of
1937. He called himself a friend of the Soviet Union, but
his sympathy for the U.S.S.R. was mixed with a certain
doubt . OFul | of curiosity,b-doubt
served life in the U.S.S.R. with a certain feeling of incred  u-
lity. The splendid reality o f socialism convinced the sceptic.
Unlike Citrine, the reactionary philistine who on his r e-
turn from Moscow considered it necessary first and for e-
most to relate that the lavatories in the Soviet Union did
not satisfy him, Feuchtwanger wrote with emotion of his
clear impressions of the U.S.S.R. In the preface to his i t-
erary report called Moscow 1937 it says:
0St upi dfeeting,,andiinertia are at work in ma k-
ing suspect, traducing and denying everyt hing in the East
that is likely to bear fruit. But no w  riter who has seen
something great should ever withhold his evidence, even if
the thing is unpopu lar and his words are distaste ful to
many. Therefore | am bearinA witpr
The author frankly tells of the shortcomings and diff -
culties to overcome which the government and peoples of
the U.S.S.R. have turned their attent ion, and then goes on
to say:
0The fact t h a t-evilemteptae beling thea s el f
whole structure of the national economy consoles the ind i-
vidual for the shortcomings o f his private lif efi in so far as

" Moscow 1937, by Leon Feuchtwanger. Querido -Verlag,
Amsterdam, 1937. 153 pp. English edition published by The
Viking Press, New York, 151 pp. $2.

AAIl references are to English translation, published by
The Viking Press.



he is conscious of these short comings at all. For the glaring
contrast between the past and the present ma kes it easy
for him to forget any deficiencies. Anyone with eyes to see,
or whose ears can recognize the true or false in human
speech, feels at every turn that itis no empty phrase when
everywhere in the country t he peophappy
i 6P.@)

0 .And.the fact that the leaders have been as good as

t

al k

theirwordso far i s the peopleds @lanar ant e

will materialize increasingly and  that things will improve
from month to month. As surely as the people of Moscow
know the train leaves for Lening rad at such and such a
time, so surely do they know that in two years they  will
have clothes and in ten years houses, as many and as var-
ied as theW®.5)yequire. o

0 T hrecognition, therefore, confirmed by the experi-
ence of twenty years, that the state is not reserving the
enjoyment of the good things for the few to the exclusion of
the majority, but that it really is helping the whole in the
most reasonable way, has become inherent in the mental-
ity of the whole population and has created a confidence in

the leaders such as | have never found elsewhere. 6 6() P .

In his observation of the life of the Soviet yo uth, the
author displayed a particularly clear understanding of the
incomparable superiority of socialism ove r capitalism. In
his words can b e heard the joy of a man who from capita |-
ist darkness has fallen into a world of warmth, light and
life.

0 Mo s t he tetters tvhich | receive from young people
outside the Soviet Union are S.0.S. messages. Countless
young people in the West cannot find their proper place in
life, either mentally or socially. Not only have they no hope
of getting the work they like but  no hope of work of any
kind. They do not know which way to turn, nor what mea  n-
ing to attach to their lives: all paths seem to lead nowhere.

OHow <cheering it is after
those young people who have been able to reap the first
benefits of their Soviet upbringing, these young intellect  u-
als from peasantry and proletariat. How sturdily and with
what calm confidence do they face life, feeling that they are
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organic parts of a purposeful whole. The future lies before
them like a well -defined and carefully tended path through
a beautiful landscape. Whether they are speaking at a
meeting or talking privately there is not a trace of artific i-
ality in their ent husi asm,
happy |ifed; they ar e uwesawhiche
fills th)em. o6 (P.
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Unl i ke certain patent o0democr a

the dictatorship of the proletariat is more hostile than t o-
wards the fascist dictatorship of finance capital, Feuch t-
wanger has, although not fully, yet to a considerable e x-
tent, understood the essence of Soviet democracy. He gives
the convincing reply to the
Trotskyite prompters that he who i

0. . . de camplets identification with the fascist
dictatorships is overlooking one essential di fference. The
Soviet Union forb ids agitation in support of the principle
twice two is five, whilst the fascist dictatorships forbid a  c-
tive pursuit of the princishl

The Trotskyite slanderers and their accomplices spread
the fable that the U.S.S.R. has allegedly recanted fromi n-
ternationalism and put Russi
Feuchtwanger expressively replies to them with the words:

e

a

pat e

t

n

oStalin, the great practical

the miracle of mobilizing the patriotism of many peoples
for the ends of international socialism. Today it really is a
fact that distant Siberian settlements regard the attack of
Germany and Italy on th e Spanish Republic with an indi g-
nation as strong as if they themselves were threatened. In
every house of the Union hangs a map of Spain, and | have
known peasants in the vicinity of Moscow to leave their
work or their f ood in order to go to a meeting -house where
they could hear the radio announcements on the events in
that country. Even amongst the villagers it has proved
possible, despite all their nationalism, to arouse a feeling
of internationld44581 | owshi p.
Feuchtwanger was received by Sta lin. In Feuch t-
wangerds story about this mi
pression made upon him by the tremendous personality of
Stalin. And if the author dwells too much on psychological
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curiosity and makes a fatal attempt at putting psychology

in the pla ce of politics, he is nevertheless sufficiently bold

and honest to counter the lies and slander so much i n-
dulged in by the enemies of the Soviet government, with a

truer, although not absolutely perfect, portrait of the great

leader. He has managed to noti ce much of what is essen-

tial; the inexhaustible strength, unswerving firmness, the

brilliance of his profoundly correct ideas, the strong link

with the peopl e, of the | eader 0
mi ght of both <c¢classes (wor&ers
personality of Stalin, the politician, remains misunde  r-

stood by the writer, despite the fact that he has clearly
perceived and felt several features. The weak place of the

great writer Feuchtwanger has always been that he has

not understood the meaning o f mass, social and political

driving forces. For him, this is almost alien  territory. In his

great novels, Success,and The Opperman s, the psycho-

logical side is revealed in masterly fashion, but the social

and political factors for the most part remain une  xplained.

With the passionate interest of the psychologist,
Feuchtwanger was present at the trial of the anti  -Soviet
Trotskyite Cente rfi Pyatakov, Radek and others. He was
convinced of the guilt of the accused. He countered living
reality to the insolent and nonsensical legends of the en e-
mies of the U.S.S.R. He says much that is true and wise of
the trial, but in the last analysis he fails to understand
that by psychological means alone it is not possible to u n-
derstand all the truth of the trial, that Trotsky ism must be
understood and depicted politically, on the basis of the
whole situation of decaying capitalism, and not merely
psychologically. Despite these reservations, it must be said
that Feuchtwan ger 6 s st ory i s something
contribution to the struggle against Trotskyism. For e x-
ample, the following lines are a blow against all fascist and
Trotskyist slanderers:

0l't cannot be denied that the
of the confessions is their precision and coherence, and so
the sceptics have built up a fantastic hypotheses as to the
methods employed to bring them about.

0The first and mo st reasonabl
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course, that the confessions were extracted from the pri  s-
oners by torture and by the threat of still worse tortures.
Yet this first conjecture was refuted by the obvious fres h-
ness and vitality of the prisoners, by their whole physical

and ment al aspect. Thus ini-order

bl ed confessions, the scepti
causes. The prisoners, they proclaimed, had been given all
sorts of poisons; they had been hypnotized or drugged.

olf this be true, then no
succeeded in obtaining such powerful and lasting results,
and the scientist who did succeed would hardly be satis fied
with acting as the mysterious handyman of police forces.
He would presumably use his methods with a view to i n-
creasing his scientific prestige. But those who take exce p-
tion to the conduct of the trial prefer to clutch at the most
absurd backstair hypotheses rather than believe what is
under their noses fi that the prisoners were properly co n-

victed and that their confessi ons were f ounded on f a

(P. 68.)

Feucht wanger 6s then®ovietsUnibnoanes
clearly expressed at the end of the book where he compares
the decaying atmosphere of the capita list world with the
U.S.S.R.

cs h

one

of

0OThe air-r whi ch iher Westhsrstale airtd e s i n

foul. In the West ern civilization there is no longer clarity
or resolution. One does not dare to def end oneself against
the oncoming barbarism with the fist or even only with
strong words; one does it half -heartedly, with vague ge s-
tures, and the declarations of those in authority against
fascism are sugared over and much beclaused. Who has
not been sickened by the feebleness and hypocrisy with
which these people in authority have reacted to the inv a-
sion of the Spanish Republic by the fascists?

00One br eat he soneacgnaes from this eppre s-
sive atmosphere of counterfeit democracy and hypocriti  cal
humanism into the invigorating atmos phere of the Soviet
Uni onp.83&4.) P

0 | dbes one good, after all the com promi se of the West,
to see an achievement such as this, to which a man ¢ an
say, 6Yesyesye&s with al | hi's
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seemed ungratefu | to keep this, |Wrteesd wi
this KPo&tk. O

And since this book stands opposed to the miserable
half -heartedness of indif ferent 6 d e mocr at sé or hyp
0Swoi et friendsdétWwiesbamhésButco,um s
the author hast hecouragenot t o dr own hri s O0VYEe
vations, but to say it out openly a nd courageously, his
book, Moscow 1937, is despite certain shortcomings, a
valuable contribution to anti -fascist literature.



Foreword

Actually ,t hi s account should bear t
January 1937, 6 f or duicklymdisscoawvr € mo \
that many observations lose their truth in a very few
months. | met people there who knew their Moscow well,
but who hardly recognized their own city when they saw it
again after an absence of six months. Nevertheless, | am
writing down 0 Mo s c o w, 1937,6 and | am
this latitude because it is not my intention to present a
precise objective picture. To attempt as much after a ten
weeksd visit would be absurd. R a
my own personal impressions for those of m y friends who
may be anxious to know what | thought of Moscow and
what | saw there.

Since, therefore, | am fully aware that the conclusions |
am setting forth are entirely personal, | am at once ind  i-
cating the hopes and fears which accompanied me on my
journey to the Soviet Union, leaving it to the readerto a  s-
sess how far my vision was coloured by my feelings and
preconceived ideas.

| set out as a sympathetic visitor. | sympathized inev -
tably with the experiment of basing the construction of a
gigantic sta te on reason alone, and | went to Moscow ho p-
ing that the experiment was succeeding. However little |
wished feelings and the spirit of criticism to be eliminated
from the private lives of individuals, and however barren
appeared to me a purely rational exi stence, | was just as
completely convinced that, if a social system is to prosper,
it must be built upon judgment and reason. We in Central
Europe have experienced with horror what happens when
states and laws are based upon prejudices and passions in
the place of reason. | have never been able to look upon
world history in any way other than as a bitter and u  n-
ceasing struggle waged by a thinking few. | have always
ranged myself on the side of reason, and it was thus inev i-
table that | should sympathize with  the gigantic exper i-
ment which is being conducted from Moscow.

Yet, from the first my sympathies were mixed with
doubts. Practical socialism could be established only by

Xi



means of the dictatorship of one class; and it followed that
the Soviet Union was a dictatorship after all. And since |
am a writer, and that because | must be, | am driven from
within to give unrestricted expression to what | feel, think,
see, and experience, regardless of individuals, class, party,
or ideology. And so, despite my personal leanings, | was
mistrustful of Moscow. True, the Soviet Union had drawn
up a free and democratic constitution, yet | had heard from
credible sources that in practice thi s freedom had been
badly distorted, and my doubts were confirmed by a little
book of André Gi de d s whi ch appear
departure.

So | arrived at the Soviet frontier sympathetic, curious,
and doubting. The honours with which | was received in
Moscow served to increase my uncertainty. Good friends of
mine, and, moreover, quite intelligent individuals, had had
their judgment clouded by the effusiveness of the German
Fascists, and | wondered whether for me too the appea r-
ance of men and things was not being distorted by personal
vanity. Then, again, | told myself, | should certainly be a |-
lowed to see only the successes, and it would be difficult for
me, ignorant of the language as | was, to penetrate the
surface and see beyond any veil which it might be  neces-
sary to arrange for my benefit.

On the other hand, in Moscow one could quite easily be
led to an unjustifiably adverse opinion by the many minor
discomforts which make daily life difficult there and be
blinded to the important things. Very soon | realized that
even so eminent a writer as Andr é Gide had had his jud g-
ment warped by petty annoyances of this kind. And | too
found it most difficult while in Moscow to remain impatrtial
and prevent the amenities or annoyances of the moment
from influencing me unduly in one direction or the other.

Often, too, the naive pride and enthusiasm of the S o-
viet people made it harder for me to arrive at a fair and
well -balanced estimate. The civilization of the Soviet U n-
ion is young, built up amidst unexampled struggl es and
privation, and when there comes to the people of Moscow a
guest to whose opinions they rightly or wrongly attachi  m-
portance, they immediately ply him with questions as to
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how he likes this and what he thinks of that. Moreover, |
arrived during a tro ubled period. Fascist leaders were d i-
recting threatening and warlike speeches against the S  o-
viet Union; there was fighting in Spain and on the borders

of Mongolia; in Moscow itself a political trial was in pr  o-
gress which was exciting the masses. A host of questions
had arisen, and the people of Moscow did not hesitate to
ask them. But | am slow to form an opinion and like to
weigh up the pros and cons in peace and so avoid a hasty
and premature judgment. Naturally there were things |

did not like, and as a writer | take some pride in saying
exactly what | think A a tendency which has more than
once caused not a little awkwardness. Even within the S o-
viet borders, | was unwilling to suppress criticisms | felt
bound to make; but at a disturbed time it was not alw  ays
easy for an honoured guest to find a suitable form for such
criticisms or terms which avoided at the same time indec  i-
sion and tactlessness.

| am happy to be able to say that my frankness was
never misconstrued. The newspapers made a feature of
what | s aid, even when it might not have been welcome to
the authorities. There was, for example, my desire for
greater tolerance in certain directions, my amazement at
the exaggerated and occasionally vulgar worship of Stalin,
or my dissatisfaction with the expla nation of the forces
influencing the accused to make their confessions in the
political trial which | have already mentioned i the second
trial of Trotskyds supporters.
the leading people proved ready to receive criticism and
exchanged frankness for frankness. And the very candour
with which | expressed my criticisms obtained for me
information which would hardly have been given me
otherwise.

On my return to the West | had to decide whether |
should tell what | had seen in the Sov iet Union. It would
have been no problem had I, like others, found little in the
Union that was favourable and much that was not. This
would have pleased everybody . | had, however, found more
light than shadow; but the Soviet Union is unpopular, and
anythi ng | had to say was unwelcome, as | quickly disco v-
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ered. In Moscow | had not made public much on my i m-
pressions, less than two hundred lines, which was little
enough, and by no means unqualified praise; but even
these few lines, since they were not entirely deprecatory,
were being mutilated and abused. Was | to say any more
about the Soviet Union?

| was exhausted by my efforts to see and understand
clearly, and I told myself in the first days after my return
that it was for me to give shape to things and not  merely
expression, and so | decided to remain silent until my e x-
periences had crystallized.

But this excuse failed to quiet my conscience for long.
The Soviet Union is engaged in a struggle with many en e-
mies and is receiving only half -hearted support from its
allies. Stupidity, ill -feeling, and inertia are at work in
making suspect, traducing, and denying everything in the
East that is likely to bear fruit. But no writer who has seen
something great should ever withhold his evidence, even if
the thing is u npopular and his words are distasteful to
many.

Therefore | am bearing witness.
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[1]
Work and Leisure

| came to the Soviet Union from countries where co m-
plaints are the general rule and whose inhabitants, disco n-
tented with both the ir physical and their spiritual cond i-
tions, crave change. The many cries of despair rising from
the peoples under the Fascist dictatorships are even more
insistent than elsewhere, and this regardless of the fact
that criticism of any kind is condemned as t reason and
dealt with accordingly. But fear of prisons and concentr a-
tion camps was powerless to subdue the voices of anger
and despair.

| was at first surprised and dubious when | found that
all the people with whom | came into contact in the Soviet
Union, and this includes casual and obviously spontaneous
conversations, were at one with the general scheme of
things, even if they were sometimes critical of minor
points. Indeed, everywhere in that great city of Moscow
there was an atmosphere of harmony and c ontentment,
even of happiness.

For weeks | believed that fear was the motive force u n-
derlying these manifestatio ns, and | was mistrustful of
them too in face of the fact that Moscow lacks so many
things which we of the West consider indispensable. Life
there is by no means as easy as the government would like
to have it.

True, the years of hunger are over. In the many shops
food of all kinds can be obtained in great variety and at
prices well within the reach of the average citizen of the
Union, the worker and the peasant. All kinds of preserves
are especially cheap and more than usually good. Accor d-
ing to statistics, more and better food is available there per
head of the population than in Germany or ltaly, and, as
far as | could tell during a short stay, these statistics do
not lie. People with modest incomes entertain an une x-
pected guest with surprising lavishness, although, on the
other hand, the preparation of good and plentiful material
often betrays a lack of interest and artistry. But your cit i-



zen of Moscow certainly enjoys his food; it is only recently
that his larder has become so well stocked. In two years A
from 1934 to 1936 fi food consumption per head in Moscow
increased by 28.8 percent, and, to make a comparison with
pre-war statistics, the consump tion of meat and fat per
head increased between 1913 and 1937 by 95 percent, that
of sugar by 250 percent, of bread by 150 percent, and of
potatoes by 65 percent. Small wonder that after so many
years of hunger and privation the citizen of Moscow feels
that today his diet leaves little to be desired.

Moreover, anyone who knew the earlier Moscow would
be astounded by the improvement in clothing. In 1936
alone expenditure on clothing increased by 50.8 percent,
although anyone visiting Moscow for the first tim e must
still find the standard of dress extremely low. Granted, the
essentials can be obtained, and some of them, as, for
example, sheepskins and rubber footwear, amazingly
cheaply, but most of them are really expensive. Ease,
however, is a thing unknown. If anyone, man or woman,
wants to be well and tastefully dressed, he must go to
considerable trouble, and even then will never quite
succeed. | was entertaining a few friends one day and
amongst them was an exceptionally well -groomed actress,
whose dresswas much admired. ol
theatre, 6 she confessed.

There is a lack of other daily necessities which is  very
apparent to anyone coming from the West. There is, for
instance, a very poor selection of paper of any kind, and
the shops stock it o nly in small quantities; medical requ i-
sites and cosmetics too are scarce, and an inspection of the
shops reveals much that is crude. On the other hand, there
are many things which are attractive in design and price i
writing -lamps, fuel containers, cameras, and gramophones.
Obviously demand is increasing concurrently with prospe  r-
ity. Whereas in the lean years the bare necessities sufficed,
there is now a growing demand for luxuries. It is swelling
to such an extent that it is outstripping production, and
gueues can often be seen outside the shops.

Other shortcomings make everyday life in Moscow di  f-
ficult. The public conveyances do, indeed, o perate effi-
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ciently, and the nai ve pride of the local patriots in their
subway is justified: it is undoubtedly the finest and most
comfortable in the world; but the streetcars are often ove r-
crowded, and it is difficult to get a taxi. Once a friend of
mine who lives twenty -five miles from Moscow missed the
train which was to take him across the frontier, because
after hours of vain effort he was unable to secure acco m-
modation for his luggage.

The bureaucrats, too, are helping to cramp life in Mo s-
cow. Declarations and permits are necessary for the ren t-
ing of residences, for travelling, for the acquisition of fuel
and oil for car s, for admission to public buildings, and for
much else. Propuskii a permit il is one of the first Russian
words the foreigner has to learn. Moreover, an excursion is
no easy matter for a foreigner. In the vicinity of Moscow
there are but few hotels and restaur ants, and while the
rest-homes are numerous, they are open only to members
of the occupational organizations. The accredited minister
of a foreign country once told me fi and he was only half
joking i that often on his holidays he stood longingly ou t-
side the wor k er s 0 s-poolspiit nogld gain admi s-
sion nowhere.

Worst of all is the housing problem. The greater part of
the population lives herded together in mean and tiny
rooms, which in winter are almost airless. Queues form
outside the lavatories. Eminent p oliticians and writers and
scientists with large incomes live more primitively than
many a humble citizen of the West.

| often wondered, particularly during the first weeks of
my visi t, whether these everyday incon veniences were not
bound to wear down the contentment of which | have a I-
ready spoken; but such is not the case. The Soviet people
have endured many long years of the worst forms of priv  a-
tion; and the times when light and water were becoming
increasingly scarce, and they lined up outside the shops for
bread and herrings, are still fresh in their memories. Their
economic planning has vindicated itself and has got rid of
these gravest miseries; in the near future the less impo r-
tant ones which still exist will disappear too. The citizens
of Moscow joke about these minor inconveniences, usually,



if not always, with complete good -humour, but they never

think of allowing these shortcomings to blind them to the

big things which life in the Soviet Union alone can offer;

and if you dwell for long on the minor  drawbacks of their

everyday life, they will take the aggressive and turn the

tables by declaring that they, for their part, cannot ima  g-

ine how you can endure life in a capitalist country.
OHow can you live, 06 they task me

mosphere which surrounds you? Even if you yourself can

live and work in peace and comfort, are you not disturbed

by the misery around you, which could be done away with

by a more reasonable order of things? Are you not di s-

turbed by the manifest folly which prevails ever ywhere?

How can you endure life in a country whose economy is

determined not by rational planning, but by desire for pr  i-

vate gain? Are you not troubled by your insecure, hand -to-

mouth, decadent mode of life? German statistics show that,

with a population o f 65,000,000, there are 52 suicides per

day. We have 180,000,000 people and the average daily

number of suicides is 34. And you have only to look at the

youth of the capitalist countries and compare it with ours.

How many young people in the West are able to choose the

vocation which best suits their tastes and abilities? And

who amongst us is not able to do this? How many of your

young people must wonder anxi ousl

me? What am | to turn to? Is not the future which liesb  e-

foremeempty, and rather a threat t han
Such arguments are not mere propaganda: they obv i-

ously spring from conviction. The fact that there is a self -

evident plan behind the whole structure of the national

economy consoles the individual for the shortcomings  of his

private life i in so far as he is conscious of these shortco m-

ings at all. For the glaring contrast between the past and

the present makes it easy for him to forget any deficie n-

cies. Anyone with eyes to see, or whose ears can recognize

the true or fals e in human speech, feels at every turn that

it is no empty phrase when everywhere in the country the

people talk of their oOohappy |ife.
They know that their prosperity is no vague possibility

which may never materialize, but the inevitable outcome of
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a rational planning. They have been taught that the fou n-
dations of a house must first be laid before the interior can
be fitted up. The raw materials had first to be procured,
the heavy industries built up, and the machines obtained,
before work could be starte d on the production of consumer
goods and manufactured articles. The Soviet citizens rea |-
ized this and were ready to bear with the deficiencies in
their private lives. By now it is clear that the planning was
right, that the sowing was rational, and that a rich and
happy harvest will be reaped; and the Soviet people are
enjoying, with intense satisfaction, the first fruits of this
harvest. They see that today, just as they had been pro m-
ised, there are thousands of things to be had, things of
which no more t han two years ago they would hardly have
dared to dream. And the citizen of Moscow enters his
stores, just as a gardener who has sown much goes into his
garden to see what else has come up today. Daily he sees
something new fi contentedly he sees caps, perhaps, then
buckets, then cameras.... And the fact that the leaders
have been as good as their rword ¢
antee that the Plan will materialize increasingly and that
things will improve from month to month. As surely as the
people of Moscow know the train leaves for Leningrad at
such and such a time, so surely do they know that in two
years they will have clothes and in ten years houses, as
many and as varied as they require.

It is the peasants who are most deeply conscious of the
difference between the wretched past and the happy pr e-
sent, and they comprise the huge majority of the population.
They never tire of illustrating the contrast. Fathers tell
their children of the bad old times and the misery and
darkness of life under the Tsars; we know something of this
life from the descriptions of the Russian classics. For the
best part of the year the peasants lived on hot water and a
little tea, and dry indigestible bread. = They could neither
read nor write. Their mental equipment consisted of a
scanty vocabulary for the designation of material things,
and the scraps of mythology which the pope had brought to
them. Now these people have food in plenty. They carry on
their farming intelligently and with increasing success.



They have clothes, movies , radio, theatres, and newspapers.
They have learned to read and write, and their children can
follow the occupations to which they are attracted.

The recognition, therefore, confirmed b y the experience
of twenty years, that the state is not reserving the enjoy-
ment of the good things for the few to the exclusion of the
majority, but that it really is helping the whole in the most
reasonable way, has become inherent in the mentality of
the whole population and has created a confidence in the
leaders such as | have never found elsewhere. In the West,
distrust of the assurances and promises of the gover n-
ments has been nourished by repeated disillusionment to
such an extent that the peoples are resigned from the b e-
ginning to the very events which the governments  have
promised shall never take place. In the Union, on the other
hand, there is complete confidence that the promises of
those in authority will be fulfilled to the letter. We are f a-
miliar with the trouble and careful preparations which are
necessary before a Fascist state can extort from its relu c-
tant masses O0Ospontaneolihave enpr es s
exemplified in a hundred small ways with what simple joy
the people of Moscow throng to their demonstrations.

There can be no doubt that the difference in  the advan-
tages and security which the Soviet citizen enjoys as co m-
pared with the subjects of the Western states, seems to
him so enormous that the inconveniences of his daily life
dwindle into nothing. The socialist economic plan guara n-
tees to every indiv idual an intelligent occupation at all
times and a care -free old age. Unemployment has defin i-
tively been removed and with it exploitation. The amount
of work which the state requires from each of its citizens
leaves the individual free to spend a great par t of his en-
ergy as he feels inclined. Every sixth day is a holiday, a
seven-hour day is in operation, and everyone has a full
mont hés holiday with pay. The m
dwellings is compensated by the comfort of the bright and
roomy recreation h ostels which are at the disposal of the
Soviet citizens for their leisure time in enormous numbers
and at the lowest prices.

The individual 6s feelingmof C Ol



fortable certainty that the state is really there for him and
not he for the state, goes far to explain the naive pride

with which the Moscow <citizens S

oour agriculture, 6 Oour buil
army. 6 But they are proudest

Thi s yout h i s cert ai ngreatestt
asset.

Everything is done for the young that is humanly po  s-
sible. Everywhere one finds numerous and excellently a p-
pointed nurseries and kindergartens. A network of schools
covers the whole of this huge state, and their numbers are
increasing with i ncredi bl e rapidity.
playgrounds, childrends movH
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|l ent childrends theatres. The

the universities, by innumerable courses in the various
trades and in the collective economic system of the peas-
antry, and by the cultural centres of the Red Army. The
physical conditions in which the Soviet youth grows up are
more favourable than anywhere else in the world.

Most of the letters which | receive from young people
outside the Soviet Union are SOS messages. Countless
young people in the West cannot find their proper place in
life, either mentally or socially. Not only have they no hop e
of getting the work they like. but no hope of work of any
kind. They do not know which way to turn, n  or what mea n-
ing to attach to their lives: all paths seem to lead nowhere.

How cheering it is after such experiences to meet those
young people who have been able to reap the first benefits
of their Soviet upbringing, these young intellectuals from
peasantry and proletariat. How sturdily and with what
calm confidence do they face life, feeling that they are o r-
ganic parts of a purposeful whole. The futur e lies before
them like a well -defined and carefully tended path through
a beautiful landscape. Whether the vy are speaking at mee t-
ings or talking privately, there is not a trace of artificiality

in the enthusiasm with which
i fed; they are unable to repres

them. When, for example, a young woman student of the
technical college, who a few years back was a factory

,
ol ¢

t he

wor ker , says to me: OA few years
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single sentence of correct Russian, and today | can discuss
with you in passable German the organization of an
Ameri can aut omobwHera ybungdirlofrony , 6 or
the land, glowing with happiness, declares at a meeting:
OFour years ago | <could neither 1
can discuss Feucht wangerds books with
pride seems justified. It springs from so deep a conten t-
ment wi th the Soviet world and wit
positions in it that one cannot listen without feeling the
same elation.

In Western countries, according to the statistics, the
percentage of students of peasant and proletarian paren t-
age is exceedingly smallfi and it is an inevitable cons e-
guence that countless talented people must forgo proper
development only because their parents are poor, while
numbers of the un talented are compelled to study because
their families have the means. It is an inspiration to se e in
the Soviet Union millions who twenty years ago would
have wasted away in the most complete ignorance, throng
enthusiastically into the educational centres, now that the
doors are open to them. Just as the Soviet Union has r e-
claimed enormous unused nat ural resources, so has it also
cultivated an abundance of mental power which had hit  h-
erto lain fallow. The one was no less successful than the
other. Eagerly, here, sons and daughters of the peasantry
and proletariat, with their young vigorous brains, set upon
the new material, devour and digest it; and the freshness
which they bring to bear upon the knowledge of three
thousand years, finding new and unexpected facets, is
heartening to those who, after post -war experiences, had
almost despaired of the futur e of civilization.

Andr é Gide speaks of the arrogance of this younger
generation. He tells how he was asked whether there was
a subway in Paris too; how they would not believe that
Russian films might be shown in France also; how they
declared supercilious ly that it was superfluous now to
spend time on foreign languages since they had nothing
more to learn from abroad. When one considers that Union
newspapers are always making comparisons between fo r-
eign subways and those of Moscow and always congrat u-
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lating themselves on the success of Soviet films, in France
in particular, one is forced to conclude that Andr  é Gide has
chanced upon exceptionally impudent and stupid young
people. In any case, such questions were never put to me,
although | had innumerable con versations with young S o-
viet citizens; and | was, moreover, pleasantly surprised to
find how many of these students know German, English,

or French i or two or three of these languages.

It is a joy for an author to know that his books are in
libraries of the se young Soviet people. In almost every
country in the world there are interested readers who
make intelligent inquiries of the author. But more often
than not in the West, books are merely an elevated pa s-
time A a luxury. For the Soviet reader there seems to  be no
dividing -line between his own reality and the world of his
books. He adopts the same mental attitude towards the
characters of his books as he does towards his actual a c-
guaintance i quarrels with them, rebukes them, and sees
actual ity i nentsdnechdracterk 3 Bad several
opportunities of discussing my books with readers who
were ordinary factory workers, engineers, labourers,
clerks. They had a thorough knowledge of my books, often
more thorough than | had myself. It was not always easy
to cope with the points they raised. These young peasant
and proletarian intellectuals come with most unexpected
questions. They defend their opinions respectfully, but
firmly and pertinaciously. They do not allow the author to
take refuge behind aesthetic dogma, or talk of literary
technigue and poetic licence. He is the creator of his cha r-
acters and is responsible for them, and should he offer
half -truths in reply to the polite but resolute doubts and
objections raised by his young readers, he immediately be-
comes aware of their dissatisfaction. There is, indeed,
much to be learned from conversations with such people.

The feeling of strength and happiness which emanates
from this Soviet youth is certainly infectious and makes it
possible to understand the co nfidence of the Soviet citizens
in their future A a confidence which stops them from dwel |-
ing upon the shortcomings of their present life.



Perhaps the following will show how this acceptance of
present conditions is inextricably bound up with confidence
in the future.

| have already referred to the mean and cramped hou s-
ing accommodation in Moscow, where everyone is huddled
together like so many sheep in a pen. But the citizen of
Moscow realizes that architecture too is b eing developed in
conformity with the principle which considers the comm u-
nity first and then, and only then, the individual, and the
fineness of the public buildings and public works generally
affords him some consolation. The many clubs for manual
and owhiltteer 6 wor ker s, arieshparksn u mer o
and athletic grounds, are spacious and well appointed. The
public buildings are admirably representative of the pri  n-
ciple, while electrification has made Moscow by night shine
as brightly as any city in the world. The citizen of Moscow
spends a great part of his time in public. He loves the life
of the streets and likes to stay in the rooms of his club or
meeting -house. He is a passionate debater and would
rather discuss anything than meditate on it in silence. The
pleasant rooms of his club m ake his own unlovely home
more bearable. But above all, he is compensated for his
ugly dwelling by the promise that Moscow shall become
beautiful.

That this promise is more than an empty slogan is
proved by the energy which has been expended during the
past two years in completely rebuilding the city.

Mathematics and reason, the hall -marks of the Soviet
Union, are especially evident in the elaborate plan for the
reconstruction of Moscow. Perhaps there is no quicker way
of gaining a deeper insight into the ¢ haracter of the Soviet
Union than by examining the model at the Architectural
Exhibition showing the Moscow of the future.

As a matter of fact, the individual exhibits on view at
the Moscow Architectural Exhibition seem to me neither
better nor worse than those elsewhere. The work of three
architects only struck me as being creatively revolutionary.
Apart from these, one finds a classicism and eclecticism
which convey little. But Soviet architecture assumes a very
different aspect when one stands before the plans and
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models which show how the leading architects have either
completely rebuilt towns or reconstructed them and how
they intend to carry on with such work in the future.

This is best exemplified by the reconstruction of Mo s-
cow. Reconstruction has, of course, been going on since the
beginning of the Revolution. Digging, excavating, hamme  r-
ing, and building is incessant ev erywhere. Streets vanish
and streets appear. What seems large one day seems small
the next when a tower suddenly overshadows it. Ever y-
thing moves and changes unceasingly. As recently as July

1935, t he Council of the Peopl ed

legislate for the alterations, that is, to mould the outward
appearance of the city as systematically as the internal
structure of the Union f and that within ten years. What
has been accomplished since July 1935 and what will be
accomplished in the next eight years can best be seen from
the model of the Moscow of the future at the Architectural
Exhibition.

One stands on a small raised platform before the g i-
gantic model which represents the Moscow of 1945 fi a
Moscow which bears the same relationship to the present -
day Moscow as the latter does to that of the Tsars, which
was little more than a large village. The model is electr -
cally lighted, and increasing numbers of blue, green, and
red lines show the course of the streets, subways, and m o-
tor roads, and demonstrate wit h what devotion to system
the housing and communications of the great city will be
constructed. The vast diagonals which divide up the city,
the circular roads which intersect them, the boulevards,
the radial streets, the primary and secondary roads, block s
of offices and flats, industrial buildings and parks, schools,
government offices, hospitals, educational and recreational
centresfi all are laid out with geometrical precision. Never
before has a city of millions of inhabitants been completely
rebuilt wit h such scrupulous regard for the laws of sui t-
ableness and hence beauty as this new Moscow. Innume r-
able tiny points and lines flash out to mark the sites of
schools, hospitals, factories, stores, and theatres. The river
Moskva, one is told, will in future f ollow such a course and
this will be the line of the Moskva -Volga Canal; here there
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will be bridges, and here a tunnel will be driven under the
river; here will be streets for the quick transport of food,
and here those for other transport, and from here w ill be
controlled the water supply of the city, its electricity, and

its heating.

In all this there is more purposeful cohesion than an  y-
where else in the world. For in other cities time was a |-
lowed to set the problems, and it was only after they arose
that the streets and traffic were regulated in an attempt to
solve them. It was inevitable that this was done more or
less fortuitously, and never completely rationally. Not only
had these cities no organic origin and growth, but the late
adjustment of their p roblems was hindered and cramped
by the fact that it came into conflict with innumerable pr i-
vate interests, and there existed no authority which could
have overridden these interests for the benefit of the co m-
munity as a whole. Everywhere the resistance of  profit -
seeking landowners made a rational town -planning impo s-
si bl e. The oprefectd Haussmann,
nineteenth century planned Paris
to carry out the plan elaborated by the engineer Belgrand
for the water supply, the city would have to acquire the
sources of the Somme and the Soude. But the private ow n-
ers will not discuss the matter, and the whole scheme is
thereby frustrated. 6 And when in
after its destruction by earthquake, 40,000,000 yen h ad to
be paid to the private owners for three hundred acres of
land which was necessary for the expansion i a quarter of
the real requirements fi and the expansion as originally
planned had to be abandoned.

None of these restrictions exist for the Moscow of the
future. The planning is not hindered by the fact that it
must be adapted to existing evils. Everything is from the
first an essential part of an intelligently conceived plan.

The construction of the three diagonals, each ten to
thirteen miles long, which serve as the principal traffic
roads of the city and of the three new radial streets, the
cutting of the two parallel streets, the twofold widening of
Red Square, the arrangement of the blocks of dwellings,
the demolition of all industrial buildings liable to out-
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breaks of fire or injurious to health, the erection of the
broad wharves, of the eleven new bridges and of the new
railway viaducts, the distribution of the district heating -
stations, the 530 new school buildings, the 17 great new
hospitals, the 27 promenades and 9 huge new stores, the
expansion of the city by nearly 80,000 acres, the constru c-
tion of the great green belt six miles wide which isto enci  r-
cle the city, and of the 52 parks radiating from the centre

of the city and the 13 great parks on its outskirts fi all this
is so finely balanced and purposefully co -ordinated that the
most apathetic onlooker must be moved by the beauty and
grandeur of the project.

And the fathers of this project are N. S. Khrushchev, L.

M. Kaganovich, and Joseph Visarion ovich Stalin.

Indeed, one experiences a profound aesthetic satisfa c-
tion in contemplating the model of this great city, a city
built from its foundations in accordance with the dictates
of sound sense, and the first of its kind since man wrote
history. Whil e one gazes at the gigantic model, the arch i-
tects explain it. They tell how in the first year, 1935 -1936,
they wanted to build schools in these places and those
places, and the electric points light up, and are followed by
more and more lights to show wher e schools actually have
been built. They point to the places where in the first
eighteen months hospitals were to be erected, and the
lights indicate where hospitals now stand completed f
again many more than originally  planned. For anyone who
wants to exami ne the details of any one part of the model
which represents a certain quarter of the town, the se c-
tions are automatically separated and one can peer into
the future city and choose oneds

What most thrills the onlooker is the knowledge tha t
this model is no mere plaything, no fanciful Utopia of a
Western architect, but that in eight years it will be a reality.

This is a certainty in face of what has already been acco m-
plished and the amazing difference between the Moscow of
yesterday and the Moscow of today. The Moscow of the last
Tsars had 240,000 square yards of streets and squares, a s-
phalted or paved with hewn stone. Today there are
3,800,000 square yards. In the old Moscow the water co n-
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sumption per head of the population amounted to 16 ga llons
daily. Today it is 42.5 gallons. (In Berlin it is about 34.5ga |-
lons.) The traffic system of the old Moscow was the most
backward in the world. The new city, with its close net work

of streetcars, its omnibuses and trolley -buses and its fine
subway, heads the cities of the world with an average of 550
journeys per year for each person. The first two years of its
operation fi the most difficult period fi have seen the plan of
the new Moscow more than one hundred percent materia |-
ized, which institutes a guara ntee that the projects of the
next eight years will in their turn find completion.

It is not so much the amazing rapidity with which
houses, streets, and means of transport are being and will
be created that strikes one as being the most remarkable
feature of the reconstruction: what is without parallel is
that the work is invariably carried out in conform ity with a
thoughtful and well -defined plan, and that, while atten d-
ing to specific needs, it has never overlooked the interests
of the city as a whole, or even of the entire huge state. For
the planning of the new Moscow provides that the popul a-
tion of the city shall not exceed 5,000,000, and even now is
taking into consideration how the surplus is to be distri  b-
uted. In America, the population of the larges t city com-
prises 5.5 percent of the entire nation, in France 7 percent,
in England more than 18 percent. For many obvious re a-
sons, the Soviet Union does not want the population of its
capital to increase at random and limits it from the outset
to 2.5 percent of the whole.

It is heartening to see, after the vague, empty promises
of Fascist four -year plans, with what precision every detail
is thought out here and how prudently the ability to obtain
or produce the necessary materials is estimated. What has
been accomplished up to the moment has proved how acc u-
rately these estimates were made.

The official description of

tion of the City of Moscowd stat
plan requires that all available forces shall be exerted to
the utmost; but it will be compl €

Anyone who has been in Moscow knows that it will be
completed.
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The following provisions are contained in Articles 118
to 121 of Chapter X of the Constitution of the Union of S o-
cialist Soviet Republics, whi ch i s headedn 0The
t al Ri ghts and Duties of Citizens
OArticle 118. The Citizens of
right to work, that is, the right to be allotted assured e  m-
ployment, with remuneration therefor, in accordance with
its quality and quant ity.
0The right to work is assared &
tion of national economy, by the constant development of
the productive forces of Soviet society, by the obviation of
the possibility of economic crises, and by the elimination of
unemployment.
QArticle 119. The Citizens of the U.S.S.R. have the
right to rest and leisure.
0The right to rest and | en-sure
ing of the working day of the huge majority of workers to
seven hours, the fixing of a yearly holiday with pay for
manual and clerical workers, and by the wide network of
health homes, recreation hostels, and clubs placed at the
disposal of the toilers.
OArticle 120. The Citizens of
right to material maintenance in their old age, in illness
and incapacit ation.
0This right is guaranteed by t
social insurance of manual and clerical workers at the e x-
pense of the state, by free medical assistance, and by the
many sanatoria at the disposal of the toilers.
OArticle 121. Th&SER.thave ¢has of
right to education.
0Thi s right is ensured by the
elementary school education, by the fact that all education,
including that provided by the universities, is free, by the
system of state scholarships for the huge ma jority of the
students at the universi ties, by school instruction in the
mother tongue, by the organization of free vocational,
technical, and agronomic training for the toilers in fact  o-
ries, state farms, machine and tractor stations, and colle c-
tive farms. 6
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It will be seen that the difference between the usual
constitutions of the democracies and the constitution of the
Soviet Union lies in the fact that, while the former admi t-
tedly proclaim the rights and liberties of the citizens, they
specify no means of substantiating them, whereas the co n-
stitution of the Soviet Union stipulates the very physical
conditions without which true democracy cannot exist, i n-
asmuch as without assured economic independence the
unhampered formation of opinion is impossible, whil e
there is nothing so inimical to freedom as the fear of u n-
employment, fear for the future of children, and fear of a
wretched old age.

It may be disputed whether all the 146 articles of the
Soviet constitution are operative, or whether some of them
exist only on paper. But it is indisputable that the fou rar-
ticles which | have quoted i and they seem to me to be the
basis of practical democracy fi are not just printed words,
but do express realities. If you were to turn the city of
Moscow upside down, you would discover hardly anything
inconsonant with these articles.

If one considers this fact in conjunction with what |
have already described, it will be seen that for the moment
the average citizen in countries outside the Soviet Union
lives more comfortably tha n his counterpart within it. But
his comfort is built on sand. Many people, too, are so co n-
scious of the unutterable misery around them as to be u n-
able to enjoy their own advantages. They are distressed by
the realization that this misery could be avoided by a more
reasonable order of things. For the moment the average
citizen of the Union lives without many of the comforts of
his fellows in other countries, but he lives more conten t-
edly, in deeper harmony with his lot, and more happily.
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(2]
Conformism and Individualism

AndréGideonce came acroseksst@d oBoRKkd
that is, a record -breaking worker, who, as Gide was told,
ocould do in figdéd wopkhgpsiéwaght da
in eight hours five daysod wor k,
I ventured to ask, o6 continues Gi
rather mean that previously the man required eight days
to do five hoursd work, 6 asd he
tion i s received coldly and that they preferred not to a n-

swer it. This |l eads Gide to comm
of the people of Moscow. oOLazine
word, 6 he adds, as an objective

moreover, that in a country in whic h all the workers really
wor k ba&naki smo woul d be unnece:
thinks that the people of the Soviet Union would become
slack as soon as they were left to themselves and that
0Stakhanovi smé was invented to s
he says, there w as the knout.
These observations of Gideds as
part, must say that it was on the contrary the very activity
and industry of the people of Moscow which impressed me.
They run through the streets with tense faces, hasten over
the pedestrian crossings as soon as the green light a p-
pears, crowd into the subway stations, or jump on to
streetcars and buses, swarming like ants. In the factories |
hardly saw a worker, male or female, look up when theu n-
accustomed visitor passed. All were compl etely engrossed
in their work. While as for the people in more or less r  e-
sponsible positions, these hardly allow themselves time for
sleeping or eating and think nothing of calling someone
away from the opera, or of themselves being fetched, to
discuss some sudden question, or of telephoning someone
at three or four o0o06clock in the
across so many indefatigable, industrious people as in
Moscow. On the other hand, | noticed with regret that
these people are beginning to feel the harm ful effects of
their overwork. They are, in fact, consumed by their work.
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Al most al | of Moscowds citizens

look older than their years. The American hustle which |
failed to discover in New York and Chicago, | found in
Moscow.

An end should definitely be made of the polite fiction of
Russian indolence. A nation which, twenty years ago, was
almost suffocated by poverty, filth, and ignorance, has at
its disposal today highly developed industries, a rationa |-
ized agricultural system, a large number of newly founded
or completely rebuilt cities, and has completely eradicated
its illiteracy. Is it conceivable that so much could have
been achieved by people who are by nature indolent?
Granted the Soviet Union was fortunate in finding leade rs
of exceptional talent, but if all the geniuses which huma  n-
ity has produced in centuries had been concentrated in
Moscow in these two decades, they would never have been
able to win so gigantic an achievement from a people i n-
herently lazy. Small wonder t hat as long as the peasants
and workers were sweated by unscrupulous contractors
and big landowners, they found their work an insufferable
burden and endeavoured to evade it. But all this has
changed now that they realize that they themselves are
reaping t he benefit of their work.

André Gide is also surprised, and this time many ot h-
ers share his surprise, at the inequality of incomes in the
Soviet Union. | myself am surprised at their surprise. To
me it seems utterly reasonable that the Union should a  d-

heret o the socialist principle
achievement, 6 so | ong as it i
the ideal of complete communism ideach accor di
needs. 6 |t appears to me that

with the distribution of poverty , but with the distribution
of wealth. But | cannot see how a distribution of wealth
could be arrived at if those from whom much is expected
are forced to lead a life of such meanness that it must
prove injurious to their achievement. The idea that, solon g
as citizens in a socialist state cannot all live well, they
must all live meanly, or at any rate very modestly, seems

to me an atavistic derivative of primitive Christian views
and more pious than reasonable. T he supporters of this
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opinion remind me of o ne of my relations, an old Bavarian
administrative official, who, during the Great War, slept
on bare boards because outside in the trenches so many
were without beds.

The fear that the inequality of income will cause ar e-
crudescence of the classes so recently abolished, seems to
me irrelevant. The very basis of a society without class is
undoubtedly that everyone should receive from birth the
same educational and vocational opportunities, so that
everyone is certain of being educated and employed accor d-
ing to his or her ability. That this principle is operative in
the Soviet Union is not disputed even by its most severe
critics. Nowhere in Moscow have | found servility. 0 T orv a
i s lisdo empty word. Comrade Builder, coming up from
the subway, really does fee | himself the peer of Comrade
Peopl eds Commissar. I'n the West,
the sons of the peasantry and proletariat who manage to
secure a higher education are deeply conscious of their a s-
cent into the upper classes, and endeavour to sever rel a-
tions with their former comrades. In the Soviet Union, on
the other hand, the peasant and proletarian intellectuals
maintain a close contact with the manual workers from
whom they have sprung.

In one respect there does seem to me to be a division in
the Soviet Union. The early history of the Union falls
clearly into two epochs # first the fighting and then ther  e-
building. Now, a good fighter is not necessarily a good
worker, and the men who accomplished great things in the
years of the civil war were likely to be anything but ad e-
guate when it came to reconstruction. But naturally those
to whom the Union owed so much for its very foundation
thought their claims extended to posts of importance; and
just as naturally the men who fought were drawn on for
the rebuilding, primarily because they were dependable.
But today the civil war is past history, and the good figh  t-
ers, whenever they proved to be bad workers, have been
removed from their official posts, and many of them have
naturally become opponents of the reg ime.

Successful as the execution of the Five Year Plans was
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on the whole, it was inevitable that they should not be a c¢-
complished without friction, and mistakes were made in

various quarters. Those who exerted themselves to the full

and did good work are embittered by the feeling that they

are being hampered by the poor or defective work of others.

They are always ready to ascribe evil intentions to those

who simply have not the ability to do better, and to cast
suspicion upon them as owreckers.

No one doubts that acts of sabotage did take place.
Many who had been officers, manufacturers, or large far m-
ers, but were now deposed, contrived to obtain important
appointments and carried on sabotage. If, today, the su p-
ply of leather for private citizens, and of  shoes in partic u-
lar, is inadequate, it is without question the fault of these
large farmers who, at the time, sabotaged cattle -breeding.
The chemical industry and the transport services, too, su  f-
fered for a long time from acts of sabotage. If, today, there
is an extremely strict supervision of factories and m a-
chines, it can be justified on very good grounds.

But gradually a real owreckeré
amongst the people. They have come to interpret ever y-
thing that goes wrong as sabotage, whilst mo st certainly a
great part of the defects are traceable to incompetence
pure and simple.

One day a high official was lunching with me ata h o-
tel, and the waiter was serving too slowly. The official
called for the manager, made a complaint, and said jo k-
ingly : 0Surely that man i s a wrecke
joke when the poor results obtained by a film director or an
editor are interpreted as sabotage, or when poor illustr a-
tions in a book on the reconstruction of the national eco n-
omy are attributed to the i Il-will of the artist trying to di ~ s-
credit the reconstruction by his inferior work.

That this psychosis was able to gain ground would
seem to speak for the existence of that conformism with
which many reproach the Soviet Union. It is held by such
critics t hat the people of the Union are deprived of ind i-
viduality, that their mode of life and opinions are sta n-
dardized, subjected to the same laws, made uniform. A c-
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ording to Gide: o0lf one talks tc
hem all . o

There is an element of tr uth in such statements. Not
only does the economic plan, so long as the production of
manufactured articles remains underdeveloped, entail a
certain degree of standardization of consumer goods, furn i-
ture, clothes, and small necessities, but the entire publ ic
life of the Soviet citizen is also extensively standardized.
Meetings, political speeches, debates, and club evenings
are all as alike as two peas, and political terminology never
varies throughout the whole of this huge state.

Closer examination reveal s that this notorious 0 mo
f or mi s nbé redueed to three main fea tures: unifor m-
ity of opinion in regard to the fundamental principles of
communism, common love of the Soviet Union, and the
confidence shared by all that in the near future  the Soviet
Union will be the happiest and most powerful country on
earth.

First of all, therefore, it is generally accepted that it is
better for the means of production to be in the possession
of the community and not of individuals. | cannot see that
this conformism is so bad a thing. In fact, to put it baldly,
it seems no worse than for everybody to agree that if two
guantities are equal to a third they are also equal to one
another . Nor can | take offence
of their country, even though itis  expressed in always the
same, often very naive, forms. Rather must | confess that
their childlike patriotic vanity is rather pleasing to me
than otherwise. A young nation has, with enormous sacr i-
fices, accomplished something really great and now stands
before its achievement and cannot itself quite believe in it.

It is overjoyed at what it has achieved and is eager that
the foreigner too should never cease to confirm how great
and fine the achievement is.

c
t

That this Soviet patriotism excludes all criticism i s,
moreover, by n o means the- trut
criticism6 is certainly no empty

the newspapers a succession of most bitter attacks on n u-
merous real or imaginary grievances and on prominent
individuals, whose fault, allegedly, these grievances are; |
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was astonished at -industrial meetings by the strength of
the criticisms levelled at the managers of the industries,
and | stood amazed before news posters which attacked or
caricatured principals and responsible people with positiv = e
savagery. And foreigners are not prohibited from expres s-
ing their honest opinions. | have already mentioned that
not only did the national newspapers leave my articlesu  n-
censored, even when | deplored certain in tolerances or ex-
cessive Stalin -worship, or when | demanded more light on
the conduct of an important political trial; what is more,
they took pains to reproduce as faithfully as possible in the
translation every nuance of these very passages, negative
as they were. The prominent national personalit ies whom |
met were without exception more interes ted in criticism
than in indis criminating praise. They like to measure their
own achievement with that of the West, and they measure
accurately, often all too accurately, and when their own
work falls short of that of the West, they do not hesitate to
admit it. Indeed they often overrate Western achievements

to their own disadvantage. But when a foreigner indulges

in petty and inconsequent fault -finding and loses sight of
the value of the whole achievement i n unimportant shor t-
comings, Soviet people quickly lose patience, while empty
hypocritical compliments they can never forgive. (Perhaps
the violence of their reactoi on t
viet Union is explained by the fact that w ithin the Union
Gide had been able to find nothing but praise and gave
voice to his criticisms only outside its frontiers.)

Even if one reads and hears everywhere objections to
details, one never hears criticism of the general principle of
the Party. I n t hthasis ttud ki thisthezeo n f o r m,
is no divergence, or if there is, it dare not be expressed.
But what is the general principle of the Party? That every
measure adopted is derived from the conviction that the
establishment of socialism in the Soviet Union is fun da-
mentally a success and that defeat in the impending war is
out of the question. In this aspect, too, | cannot see why
conformism is so much to be deplored. Even if doubts as to
whether this principle was justified might have had some
foundation up to the middle of 1935, they have since been
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so completely dispelled by the growing prosperity of the
nation and the strength of the Red Army that the conse n-
sus omnium on this point too means no more than a ge n-
eral deference to common sense.

When all is said and done, the conformism of the Soviet
people boils down to a general deep love for their hom e-
land. Elsewhere this is simply called patriotism. When, for
example, in England, a fierce scuffle at a football match
changes to general harmony as soon as the nation al an-
them is played, this is rarely called conformism.

One difference there certainly is between the patrio t-
ism of the Soviet people and that of other countries. The
patriotism of the Soviet Union has a more rational found a-
tion. Ther e t he dardnd living id visibly 6
improving daily. Not only is he receiving more rubles, but
the purchasing power of these rubles is also increasing. In
1936 the Soviet wor kerds av
278 percent compared with 1929, and the Soviet citizen
enjoys the certainty that this tendency must continue for
many years to come (not only because the gold reserves of
Germany have fallen to twenty -five million dollars and
those of the Soviet Union risen to seven billion dollars). It
is easier to be patrioti ¢ when the patriot gets more guns
and more butter too than it is when he gets more guns and
no butter.

In itself, there is nothing remarkable in the unanimous
optimism of the Soviet people. Of course, the lack of variety
in the words in which it is express ed quickly le ads to ba-
nality. The Soviet peo ple are only just being initiated into
the elements of knowledge and they have had no time to
acquire adequately shaded terminology, so that their p a-
triotism too is expressed on the whole in a very commo n-
place manner. Workers, Red Army officers, students,
young peasant women, all assert in the same monotonous
phrases how happy their life is and revel in this optimism
of theirs, whether talking or listening. But the authorities
play their part in fostering thist endency. After a time this
standardized enthusiasm, particularly with its official a m-
plification, begins to sound forced. And this accounts for
the fact that even critics who are kindly disposed ult i-
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mately talk of conformism.

This standardi zed optimism doe s incalculable harm to
literature and th e theatre, which might be the most impo -
tant factors in the formation of personality.

It is unfortunate, for conditions in the Soviet Union are
extremely favourable to an efflorescence of literature and
drama. | have already pointed out that this huge country,
by making available to the majority of the population the
things of the mind, brought to life a great mass of talent
which had previously lain paralysed, talent for giving and
for taking.

Savants, writers, artis ts, and actors enjoy definite a d-
vantages in the Soviet Union. They are appreciated, e n-
couraged, and even pampered by the state both with pre s-
tige and large incomes. All the means they require are
placed at their disposal, and not one of them need suffer
any anxiety as to whether what he is doing will pay. They
have, moreover, the most responsive and eager public in
the world.

It is difficult to form any conception of the Soviet pe o-
pl eds hunger for reading. 13
cals, and books from cover to cover, without appeasing
their appetites in the slightest. | met with a particularly
forcible illustration of this when | was visiting the new
printing works of Pravda, the Moscow paper with the lar g-
est circulation. We went round the gigantic rotar y ma-
chine, perhaps the most efficient in existence; it prints two
million copies in two hours. In shape this machine som e-
what resembles the body of a gigantic locomotive, and one
walks round its endless platform, eight -five yards long, as
if on the deck of a liner. When | had walked round for
about a quarter of an hour, it struck me that the machine
occupied only half the long hall where it was kept, the
ot her half being empty. I a
printng Pravda w@as i nf or med of ondyitwo
million, but we have a further five million subscriptions on
hand, and as soon as our paper factories can supply, we

shall set up another machine.

The books of favourite authors, too, are printed in ed -
tions of a size which makes the foreign publisher gasp.
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Pushkinds works were circul ated
31,000,000 copies, and the books of Marx and Lenin in still
larger editions. Only the shortage of paper limits the size
of the editions of popular authors. On any ordinary day the
books of such authors are unobtainable in any bookshop or
library; if a new edition appears, buyers queue up and the
edition, even if it consists of as many as 20,000, 50,000 or
100,000 copies, is sold out within a few hours. In the len d-
ing-libraries, of wh ich there are 70,000, books by favourite
authors have to be ordered weeks in advance. Although
sold at very low prices, books are precious things, and |
treated it as more than a joke when | was told that | could
leave money lying about, but that my books should be kept
under lock and key. Books by well -known authors are also
translated into the many languages of the peoples of the
Union, and an author is read by nations whose name he
can scarcely pronounce.
| have already mentioned that Soviet readers devo te
more time and more energy to books than readers in other
countries, and that for them the people of the books attain
a much higher degree of reality. The heroes of a novel have
as real an existence in the Soviet Union as any personage
of its public life . Once an author has gained the ear of the
Soviet citizens, he will receive devotion as great as is a c-
corded elsewhere only to film stars or prize fighters, and
the people trust in him as do good Catholics in their father
confessor.
Philosophical books, to o, excite greater interest there.
Anew 100,000ccopy edition of Kantods worl
once. They wrangle as whole -heartedly over the theories of
a dead philosopher as they do over a present -day economic
problem which has practical significance for e veryone, and
over a historical personage as keenly as over the qualities
of an officiating Peopleds Commi .
anything that has no bearing upon their own reality, but
once they find something that has, it becomes for them
more inten sely alive than it would anywhere else, and the
concept of 0the heritage, 6 whict
them something completely tangible.
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It is the same with the dramatic arts as with
literature.

It is difficult, when one comes to speak of Moscow plays
and films, to give an objective account and not to wax u n-
duly enthusiastic over the performances or the audience.
The Soviet people are the best, most conscientious, and
boldest art directors and musicians in the world. Their
rendering s of their own compo sersfi Chaikovsky, Rimsky -

Korsakov, or the y®©he RegcefllDdnér zi ns |

as well as of Figaro and Carmen are completely satisfying
musically, and, moreover, the production and scenery are
unprecedentedly new and alive. In other countries one
finds an absence not only of talent, but, too, of the patience
and money necessary for the creation of performances such
as those of the Moscow Art Theatre or the Vakhtangov
Theatre; for the perfection of the casting of each separate
part and the brilliant team -work of the actors require
months, often years, of rehearsal and are possible only if
the producer is not being urged on by the whip of a pr o-
moter with his eye on the financial result. The scenery a t-
tains a perfection which | have seen nowhere else, and the
costumes, if the occasion demands fi in opera or certain hi s-
torical plays, for example fi are extremely lavish. There
was formerly a tendency to extravagance. This has disa p-
peared, and there is greater moderation, although bold and
interesting experiments are sti Il being made. | saw at the
Vakhtangov Theatre a performance of Much Ado about
Nothing. Every detail was light and gossamer and daring
almost to impudence, while Shakespeare and jazz went
well together. It also happens sometimes that the same
play is given in Moscow at different theatres and in diffe  r-
ent styles. This is done with Othello, Romeo and Juliet,
and plays and operas by contemporary dramatists. | saw a
play by a young writer, Pogodin @ called The Aristocrats,
about a convict settlement A in two Moscow theatres. The
Vakhtangov people gave an extraordinarily good perfor m-
ance, polished to the last detail, albeit rather traditional;
Okhlopkov, on the other hand, presented it on two stages
connected by a sort of bridge, one of the stages having been
erected in the middle of his auditorium, and without sce  n-
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eryfi everything constructively significant, exceedingly
well worked out, highly experimental and effective.

Connoi sseurs tell me t hat
little behind Moscowdes,itinsome,
respects. In the provinces fine large theatres have been
erected, the last word in technical perfection, and the e x-
perienced, well -known troupes of the capital are sent to
these theatres, not only on short tours, but to stay.

Even greater are the resources which are at the di s-
posal of the cinema, and it is t hus made possible for the
film directors too to experiment without regard to e x-
penses. How well such pains and expenditure pay, | could
judge from the finished or still uncompleted films of Reis-
mann and Roschal, and above all from Eisenst ei n 0 s
and truly poetic film Beshin Lug, a masterpiece, full of
deep and justifiable Soviet patriotic feeling.

And the public is grateful. Moscow has thirty -eight
large theatres, an i mmense number of club and amateur
theatres and the like, and a number of new theatres are in
course of construction. There are almost always full houses
in these theatres and it is not easy to obtain tickets. In the
Moscow Art Theatre, | am told, there has never been an
empty seat since it was opened. The public sit before the
stage or screen engrossed, enjoying every nuance, but still
full of that naiveté which alone makes pure enjoyment of a
work of art possible. This receptive public is critical and
ingpenuous at the same ti me; D-t
logical nuance no less than a scenic tour de force. When
the great actor Khmelov as the Tsar Fyodor in Alexei Ko  n-

stantinovich Tol stoi 6s hi st-or i

natured and feeble, not knowing what he should do, i n-
stead of interrupting vigorously at an interview, made an
almost imperceptible movement of his neck as if something
was distressing him, a little uncertain smile on his lips, the

old man who was sitting next to me sighed unhappily; he
had understood immediately that the Tsar up there on the
stage was smiling himself and his kingdom away. And
when Othello, deceived by | ago, believed his story of De s-
demonads affair with Cassio,
from the young woman beside me; s he ground her teeth a

27

Leni |

f

a

n

or

n ¢

e

ca

C
<



little and said distinctly:
Carmen, the wall of the circus goes up and the bull -fight
becomes visible to the expectant public, a deep satisfied

OAhd6 of admiration pasfisehendechr ou

|l i steners. The exasperation
film We Are from Kronstadt, when the White Guardsmen
compel their chained prisoners to jump into the sea, and
the depths to which they are affected when even the very
young prisoner, fifteen years old, is drowned, must be seen
to be believed.

It can be seen that Soviet writers and theatrical people
have an ideal public and enjoy, moreover, the support of
the state to the fullest extent; and their work should be for
them an unsullied joy. But u nhappily they are the very
people who are injured most by that standardized opt i-
mism of which | have already spoken.

The artistic policy of the Soviet Union is manifestly not
uniform. It opens its doors to all the older literature; Ru S-
sian and foreign classicsfi 0t h e h diraretclegshed,
and it imposes one criterion only on contemporary writers
of the Westi quality. An excellent journal entitled Inte r-
national Literature is published in Moscow in Russian,
German, English, and Chinese an d could hardly have a
more profound appreciation of the task of reconciling S o-

ol di c

of

viet with foreign |iterature.

where brought closer to materialization than in the Soviet
Union.

This tolerance makes all the more surprising the e  x-
tension of the policy of the Economic Plan to contemporary
Soviet authors. Admittedly, those Soviet writers who d  i-

g h
tF

T h ¢
a ouniversal |l iterabbrdeet aeds @

ic

verge from t he 0 g eancenotadmplgietyisinpsi pl e 6

pressed, but preference is c learly given to those who strike
the note of heroic optimism in all their works as frequently
and as unmistakably as possible.

There is today a heroic flavour in Soviet life which can
carry the artist with it. The threat of war coming from the
Fascist powers has affected the mentality of the authors
and artists to such an extent that this same heroic opt -
mism recurs as the leitmotiv of many of their works. But |
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cannot think that the presentation of heroic subjects in
books, on the stage, and on the screen would occupy so
very much space, were it not fostered in high places by all
possible means. Certainly the writer who ventures to dev  i-
ate from the general principle does not have an easy time.
For example, a great lyric poet, whose prevailing mood is
autumn al melancholy, or at any rate not at all heroically
optimistic, continues to be printed, read, and loved, but he
is no longer mentioned in the press and he receives no
more publicity. Fear of the forbidden defeatism often man  i-
fests itself in the most child ish ways amongst those who
supervise the means of production. A story, for example,
written by a well -known author, telling how an airman e s-
tablishes a record and then crashes, was omitted from a
collection of the autamwouséditorst or i ¢
as being O0too pessimistic.o
The effort not to deviate from the general principle of
heroic optimism is more noticeable on the stage even than
in literature and strongest of all in the films. There the
political control offices never cease to intervene in  the pr o-
duction and to try to divert the political trends of the
works into the proper channels at the expense of their a r-
tistic quality, giving them an emphasis which often leads
to coarseness. There can be no doubt that heroic optimism
has produced a certain number of excellent works, Vis h-
n e v s loptitistic Tragedy, for example, and his film We
Are from Kronstadt, or Afin 0 g e n 0 v ®Dstanpel @ the
opera of young Dzherzinsky which | have already me n-
tioned, The Peaceful Don. Here the political trend, w hile it
is obviously there, has not a distu rbing effect, although,
perhaps, The Peaceful Don would have gained if at the
conclusion the red flag had waved only once instead of
twice. But in other works, film and stage, the artistic effect
is frequently pre judiced by over -insistence on the political
trend. The play Intervention, for example, and the film
The Last Night admittedly attain the highest technical
perfection, but the crude black -and-white presentation of
the characters strains oneds symg
You may wonder, perhaps, how | can venture to e x-
press such positive opinions after having confessed to an
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inadequate knowledge of the language. This is an occasion
to sing the praises of Russian interpreters. In Moscow they
are accustomed to foreigners being u nable to speak the
language, and interpreters of amazing understanding are
at oneds disposal. They sitr
ing a lecture and whisper a verbatim translation into your
ear, in such a way that you can still hear the Russian
words and have as it were a living libretto beside you.
They do all this with such remarkable tact that you almost
lose sight of your regrettable lack of direct understanding.

To return to what | was saying, serious contemporary
plays or films are, if they treat  of other than political su b-
jects, rarely presented, which makes the repertoire of the
Soviet theatre and cinema meagre. An extraordinarily
good opera was turned down because its book did not co n-
form to the Principle. Only classics are left for those the a-
tr es which do not want to give heroically optimistic plays.
The producers certainly go to the classics. During the time
when | was in Moscow no | ess
plays were given, and one could also see Beaumarchais,
Schiller, Ostrovski, Gogol , Tolstoi, Gorki, and Gozzi on the
Moscow stage, and a really good adaptation of a Dickens
noveli all exceptionally fine performances. The best the
film directors who do not wish to put heroic optimism on
the screen can do i s to mmalke

t hor, o | wa s tol d i n Mo s c o-w,

political play produced, must, if his name is not Gorki,
have been dead for at | east
of bitterness about the joke. In fact, the effect of the Soviet
Uni onds alicytisitosnmake the groduction in Moscow
better than the play. The Soviet Union has a fine theatre,
but no drama.

This has not always been the case; previously there
was certainly a greater range of material to be seen on the
Moscow stage and screen. If one asks responsible people
why during the last year or two literary and artistic pr o-
duction has been more strictly controlled than previously,
one receives the reply that the Soviet Union is under the
shadow of an immediately imminent war and that moral
preparation ought not to be neglected. This is a reply
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which one receives in the Union to many other questions,
and it explains a number of things which are difficult to
understand outside its borders.

But in my opinion it does not adequately explain why
the artists should be tied t o tshriegs.3hHeat ed s
state may perhaps set the artist tasks, but I cannot think
it wise for the artist to be compelled by more or less gentle
pressure to accept these tasks and to observe punctually
the General Princip le. | am convinced that the artist best
fulfils those tasks which he sets himself. Moreover, the
citizens of the Union are so soaked with politics that this
quality would find expression in the works of the artists
even if they were not harassed into the ¢ hoice of directly
political material.
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[3]
Democracy and Dictatorship

And now we approach what is the most controversial
problem arising from discussions of the Moscow of 1937.
How is o0freedomd6 faring in the Sc

When one talks with Soviet people on the subject, they
maintain that they alone possess effective democracy and
that it exists in the so -called democratic countries in form
only. And they ask how, if democracy means government
by the people, the people can exercise t his government if
they are not in possession of the means of production. In
the so-called democratic countries, they assert, the people
are rulers in name only and not in fact; the power is act  u-
ally in the hands of those who have control of the means of
production. To what, they ask again, is this so -called de-
mocratic freedom reduced if one examines it more closely?
It is confined to the freedom of railing with impunity
against the government and the opposing political parties
and being able, once in every three or four years, to throw
a little piece of paper into a ballot -box without being spied
upon. But nowhere do these O0libe
or even a possibility that the will of the majority will really
be carried out. What can be done with free dom of opinion,
of the press, of meetings, if one has no co ntrol over the
press, printing -works, and meeting -halls? And in what
country have the people control over those things? Where
can the people express their opinions effectively and where
find effective representation? The Weimar constitution of
the German republic is supposed to have been the freest in
the world. Was the parliament, which was chosen in acco r-
dance with the constitutional right to electoral franchise,
able to enforce the manifest will of the people? Was the
parliament able to prevent the dictatorship of the Fascist
minority? And, the Soviet people conclude, all so-called
democratic liberties will remain fictitious so long as they
are not founded upon the true freedom of the people, whic h
can exist only when the means of production are under the
control of the community.
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OYou know, 6 a | eading statesmar

me , othe ruling politicians
realized just as soon as we did that, in the face of the
thr eat of war from the Fascist states, the only policy which
could succeed was that of counter -armament. But since
they had to consider elections, parliaments, and an artif  i-
cially formed public opinion, they had to hide the truth
they saw, or at best express it covertly and guardedly. In
various roundabout ways they had to bully and coax what
was required out of their public opinion and their parli a-
ments. If we had not been here, if we had not armed, the
Fascist war would have broken out long ago. The activity
of the parliaments of the democracies has, for the most
part, been confined to making life burdensome for the pe o-
ple in power and preventing them from taking the steps
that were necessary, or at any rate making this difficult for
them. The net result of t his so-called democratic parli a-
mentary system, with its so -called democratic freedom of
the press, is that anyone who is in the public eye has either
to put up with having mud flung at him continually, or to
stake his life on refuting unwarranted insults. Instead of
doing really constructive work, the ministers of a parli  a-
mentary state have to spend the greater part of their time
replying to irrelevant questions and in the reductio ad a  b-
surdum of ridiculous objecti
| must confess that this picture seem s to me more than
a mere caricature. | myself have held democratic liberties
dear for most of my life, and freedom of opinion and of the
press was to me, as to any author, very prec ious. The fa-
mous dictum of Ana tole France, that democracy consists in
the rich having the same right as the poor to sleep under
the bridges of the Seine, seemed to me an exaggerated
aphorism, as charming as it was ridiculous. This demo c-
ratic conviction of mine received its first blow durin g the
War, when | was made to realize that, despite all demo c-
racy, war was continued against the will of the majority of
the people. In the years after the War, the gaps in the
usual demaocratic constitutions became more and more ev i-
dent to me, and today | incline to wards the opinion that
constitu tional civil liberties are more or less a decoy to en-
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able the will of a small minority to be carried out

As for the Soviet Union, it has, | am convinced gone far
along the path towards socialist democracy . It is a n actual
fact that there the people and not individuals are in posse  s-
sion of the means of production, and it is a fact, too, that
whilst the democratic nations by their empty talk of disa  r-
mament and their continual compromise were encouraging
the Fascist s tates to commit more and more acts of violence,
the Soviet Union along with its systematic armament was
preventing Fascism from beginning its war against an i  n-
adequately armed world. Not only, then, are the leaders of
the Soviet Union right when they empha size with a certain
irony that only their oundemocr a
the continued existence of the West European democracies
possible; they have, moreover, created a real democracy, in
that they have transferred the ownership of the means of
production to the community and forged effective arms for
the safeguarding of this condition.

Opponents of the Soviet Uxnion |
tum at oneds head: OFreedom i s
They are quoting incorrectly. In actual fact the sentence
asserts exactly the opposite of what they have read into it.

It comes from the treatise Fallacies about Freedom, and
Lenin speaks there of the oO0irre\
democratic prejudices of the petite bourgeoisie a s regards

liberty and equality. ... So long as classes are not abol-
ished, 6 he says, oal | tal k- of I
deception. So long as the question of the ownership of the

means of production remains unsolved, there can be no

possibility of any real liberty of human individuality , hor of

a real equality of mankind, but only of a class freedom of

the proprietors, of a hypocritical equality of the haves and
have-nots, of the satisfied and the hungry, of the exploiter

and the exploited. 6

This conception of freedom has become an axiom for
the Soviet citizen. The liberty to rail publicly against the
government may be a good liberty, but he thinks it a much
better liberty to be free from the fear of unemployment, or
of a needy old age, or of anxiety as to the future of his
children.
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Stalin gave such thoughts popular expression in a
speech to the Stakhanov workers.
Othe matter does not by any mea
there is a shortage of bread, if there is a shortage of butter
and fat, if there is a shortage o f clothing materials, if the
housing conditions are bad, then nothing much can be done
with freedom alone. It is very difficult, comrades, to live on
freedom alone. In order to live well and happily, the good
things of political freedom must be supplemente d by mate-
rial ones. o

At this point, | cannot resist quoting the sceptical r e-
marks of the far too little -known philosopher, Fritz
Maut hner , on the conception of
democratic state, 6 he says, i
politically fr ee. Only it is decided by ancient tradition, or
according to some new superstition, how the laws are to
come into being: by the decisions of the richest, of the ol d-
est, of the longest established, or even of the majority. It is
nowhere expressly stated tha t political liberty consists in
the stupid peopleds making the |
Political liberty is achieved normally through a revolution,
that is, by a negation of the legal restrictions. Since, ho  w-
ever, such a negation is a Utopia i a social order without
legal restrictions is unthinkable i it is, then, the first task
of the new social order to negate the negation and to esta b-
lish new restrictions, which are then in their turn called

o
(%]

l i berty. o
To return to the Soviet Union. The constitution of the
Sovi et Uni on provides in Article

the interests of the toilers, and in order to consolidate the
socialist system, the Citizens of the U.S.S.R. are guara n-
teed by law: a) Freedom of speech; b) Freedom of the press;
¢) Freedom of assembly and of holding meetings; d) Fre e-
dom of street processions and demonstrations. These rights
of the citizen are guaranteed by th e fact that the printing -
plants, paper supplies, public buildings, streets, postal and
telegraphic services, and other materia | conditions nece s-
sary to exercise such rights, are placed at the disposal of
the toilers and their organi zat.
very reassuring; it is not content, like corresponding art  i-
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cles in other constitutions, to guarantee freedom of speech
and of the press; it also specifies what secures the guara n-
tee. Nevertheless, practice proves that despite this sec u-
rity, the position in regard to freedom of speech and of the
press in the Soviet Union is by no means ideal. As | have
already shown, many wr iters have cause to sigh on account
of the over-solicitousness of the political authorities, and
the fact that Plato wanted to banish poets from his state is
but poor consolation for those affected.

However much | regret that Article 125 of the Soviet
Constitution is not for the moment completely effective, |
can, on the other hand, understand that the Soviet Union
does not wish to traverse precipitately the little that is left
of the way which still separates it from the consummation
of the socialist state . The Soviet Union would never have
been able to achieve what it has achieved if it had indulged
in a parliamentary democracy according to the West Eur  o-
pean conception. The establishment of socialism would
never have been possible with an unrestricted righ t to
abuse. No government, constantly attacked in parliament
and in the press and dependent on the result of elections,
could ever have been able to impose on the population the
hardships which alone made this establishment possible,
and, faced with the al ternatives either of using up a very
great part of their strength in parrying foolish and mal i-
cious attacks, or of bending the whole of this strength to
the completion of the structure, the leaders of the Union
decided to restrict the right to abuse.

But c arping, whining, and alarming are pursuits which
many hold almost as dear as life itself. Every language
contains a host of words for them, and | can well imagine
that to many the restriction of the right to abuse must
seem sheer despotism. For this reason many people say
that the Soviet Union is the very opposite of a democracy,
and some, indeed, go so far as to maintain that there is no
difference between the Union and the Fascist dictato r-
ships. Their blindness is to be pitied. At bottom, the Soviet
dictatorship is confined to prohibiting the propagation of
two opinions in word, deed, or writing: first, that the esta  b-
lishment of socialism in the Union is impossible without a
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world revolution, and, secondly, that the Soviet Union is
bound to lose the coming war. It seems to me that anyone
who deduces from these two prohibitions complete identif i-
cation with the Fascist dictatorships is overlooking one e s-
sential difference: the Soviet Union forbids agitation in
support of the principle that twice two is five, whilst the
Fascist dictatorships forbid active pursuit of the principle
that twice two is four.

But seriously, the Soviet people would, of course, like
to be free of the blemishes which have so far been present
in their public life. That this is their wish , they have
proved by their acceptance of their constitution and by the
jubilation with which they accepted it. But they are ca  u-
tious people, shrewd and methodical, and just as they saw
to increasing the production of consumer goods only after
they had mad e good their deficiency in raw materials and
machinery, in the same way, they wish to install the ind  i-
vidual into the full enjoyment of the rights of socialist d e-
mocracy only when they have made the stability of this
democracy certain either by victory or by eliminating the

danger of war. ONo, comrade; 6 o

ion said to me when we were discussing the blemishes

which stild]l di sfigure the stoci a

talion on the march. First we must conquer, and then we
can consider whether the buttons on our uniforms would

be better a little higher or
Talking of the same thing, a Soviet philologist said to
me jokingly: oOWhat more can-

ernment by the people, dictatorship government by ani  n-
dividual. But if this individual represents the people as
ideally as is the case with us here, do not democracy and
dictatorship become one and
There is a seriou s side to this comment. Stalin -worship,
the immoderate cult which the population makes of Stalin,
is one of the first things that strike a foreigner visiting the
Soviet Union. All over the country, in suitable and unsui  t-
able places, one comes across gigantic busts and portraits
of Stalin. Any speeches which one may have the opportu-
nity of hearing, not only political, but also lectures on any
artistic and scientific subject, are interlarded with glorif i-
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cations of Stalin, and frequently the idolization of the man
assumes unattractive forms.

Here are some examples. The busts which one finds in
the various rooms of the Architectural Exhibition, which |
have already praised, are not entirely meaningless, since
Stalin himself is one of the fathers of the project for the
complete reconstruction of Moscow. But it is quite imposs -
ble to see what the gigantic, ug ly bust of Stalin is doing in
the Moscow Rembrandt Exhibition, whi ch is otherwise
most tastefully arranged. And | was taken aback  when, at
a |l ecture on 0The Technique
otherwise very intelligent and r  estrained speaker suddenly
burst into a tremendous song of praise on the merits of
Stalin.

There can be no question that in the great majority of
cases this exaggerated veneration is genuine. The people
feel the need to express their gratitude, their infinite a d-
miration. They do in truth believe that they owe to Stalin
all they are and have, and however incongruous and at
times distasteful this idolatry may seem to us of the West,
nowhere have | found anything to indicate that it is in the
least artifi cial or ready -made. Rather it has grown up o r-
ganically, side by side with the results achieved in the ec  o-
nomic reconstruction. The people are grateful to Stalin for
their bread and meat, their order, their education, and for
the creation of the Red Army to safeguard their new well -
being. They must be able to show gratitude to someone for
the manifest improvement in conditions, and no mere a b-
straction will suffice; they are not grateful to an abstract

oCommuni sm, 6 but to a tangible

Russian is inclined to exuberance in his speech and his
gestures, and he is glad to have an opportunity of pouring
out his heart. This excessive homage is perhaps intended
not so much for Stalin, the individual, as for the represe  n-
tative of this visibly su ccessful economic construction.

of

When the people say o0Stalin, ¢
their minds increasing prosperity and increasing culture.
When the people say: O0We | ove

the simplest and most natural form of expressiont hey can
give to their willing acceptance of their economic circu m-
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stances, of socialism, and of the regime.
Mor eover, Stalin is flesh of th
son of a peasant cobbler and has preserved his kinship
with the workers and peasants. Of h im it can be said, more
truly than of any other statesman | know, that he speaks
the peopleds | anguage. He i s def |
call a great orator. He speaks hesitatingly, not at all bri |-
liantly, and rather tonelessly, as if he found it diffic  ult. His
arguments come slowly: they appeal to the sound common
sense of people who grasp a thing thoroughly, but not
quickly. But above all, Stalin has a sense of humour, aci r-
cumstantial, sly, comfortable, of
humour. In his sp eeches he likes to quote humorous ane c-
dotes from popular Russian writers; he thoroughly enjoys
these anecdotes and points out the practical application. In
parts, his speeches read like old -fashioned calendar i n-
scriptions. When Stalin speaks with his knowi  ng, comfort-
able smile, pointing with his forefinger, he does not, like
other orators, make a breach between himself and his au-
dience; he does not stand commandingly on the platform
while they sit below him, but very soon an alliance, ani n-
timacy is establi shed between him and his listeners. They,
being made of the same stuff, are susceptible to the arg u-
ments, and both laugh merrily at the same simple stories.
| cannot resist giving an example of the popular  style of
Stalinds el oquence. khgonthamens t
stitution and making fun of the semi  -official German Kor-
respondenz, which asserts that the constitution of the S o-
viet Union cannot he recognized as a real constitution,
since the Soviet Union is nothing more than a geographical
idea.

OHowstéal i n asks, 0can one come
withsuchfidcriti csd?6 And-humeuregasyves tt
sembly a parable: 0ln one of hi s

writer Shchedrin describes a high admi nistrative official
who was as narrow -minded and simple a s he was conceited
and stubborn. One day this official sighted on the far hor -
zon America, a not very important country, which, ho  w-
ever, was governed in a remarkable manner, and where
there were certain liberties which inflamed the people, and
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so the admin istrative official, having sighted America, b e-

came annoyed. What country is that, where has it sprung

up from, by what right does i t exist? Oh, it was discovered

by chance some centuries ago, was it? Cannot the place be

covered up again, so that there is n o longer anything

there? So thinks our administrative official, and he issues

the order: O6America is to be wundi
0l't seems to me, 6 say,Dtdtaal itrh et

6criticd -dfitial Genean &arre spondenzdand the

administra tive officer are as alike as two peas. The Soviet

Union has been a thorn in his side for a long time. For

nineteen years it has stood here like a lighthouse, infecting

the workers of the whole world with the spirit of emancip  a-

tion and arousing the ire of t he enemies of the working

classes. And it turns out that this Soviet Union is not si  m-

ply there, but is even growing, and not only growing, but

even thriving, and not only thriving, but even presenting

itself with a new constitution f a constitution which is

stimulating minds and infusing new hope into the o p-

pressed cl asses. How, t hen - can

official German Korrespondenzdbe other than indignant?

What country is this? he storms; by what right does ite  x-

ist? And if it was discovered in October 1917, why can it

not be covered up again, so that there is nothing more of it

there? That is what he thinks, and he issues the decree:

6The Soviet Union is to be undis

due and proper form that the Soviet Union no longer e  xists

as a state, but is nothing more t
ONeverthel ess, for al | hids foo

ministrative official, after having issued his decree that
America is to be covered up again, musters enough sense of

realitytoaddtoh i msel f : 6still, that, I
cern. o | do not know whe-officigr t he
German Korrespondenz is intelligent enough to conclude in

his turn that he can indeed O6cov

paper, but that when itcomest o t he point ©6that
concern. o6 6

That, then, is how Stalin speaks to his people. It can be
seen that his speeches are circumstantial and somewhat
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elementary; but you must speak very loudly and clearly in
Moscow if you want to be understood as far as Vladivostok.
So Stalin speaks loudly and clearly, and everyone unde r-
stands his words and enjoys them, and his speeches esta b-
lish a feeling of kinship between the people who hear them
and the man who makes them.

Apart from this, Stalin is, in contrast to other rulers,
more than usually reserved. He has assumed no great title
but is simply called Secretary of the Central Committee.
He shows himself in public only when it is absolutely ne  c-
essary. For instance, he stayed away from the great de m-
onstration whi ch Moscow held in Red Square to celebrate
the acceptance of the constitution which is popularly
named after him. Hardly anything of his private life
reaches the ears of the public. Hundreds of anecdotes are
told about him, proving how much he has the lot 0 f each
individual at heart, how he will send an aeroplane to Ce n-
tral Asia with medicaments in order to save a child which
otherwise would have been lost, or how he will almost force
a particularly fine and spacious dwelling onto a too shy
and retiring writ er. Yet such anecdotes pass from mouth to
mouth, and it is only in exceptional cases that a newspaper
can publish them. Of Stalinds pr
habits, practically nothing definite is known. He will not
allow public celebration of his bir thday, and if homage is
paid to him in public, he emphasizes that such homage a p-
plies exclusively to his policy, not to him personally. When,
for instance, the Congress had carried the acceptance of
the constitution proposed and in the end edited by him,
and gave him an uproarious ovation, he himself joined in
the applause to show that he did not accept this homage as
arising from appreciation of him personally, but solely of
his policy.

It is manifestly ir ksome to Stalin to be idolized as he is,
and from t ime to time he makes fun of it. The story goes

that at a Ilittle dinner which he
a circle of intimate friends, he
drink to the health of the incomparable leader of the pe o-
ple, of the great genius Comra de Stalin. There, frie nds;
and that is the lasttimel s h al | be toasted her e
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Of all the men | know who have power, Stalin is the
most unpretentious. | spoke frankly to him about the vu |-
gar and excessive cult made of him, and he replied with
equal candour. He grudged, he said, the time which he had
to spend in a representative capacity, and that is easy to
believe, for Stalin is, as many well -documented examples
have proved to me, prodigiously industrious and attentive
to every detail, so that he really has no time for the stuff
and nonsense of superfluous compliments and adoration.
On an average, he allows to be answered no more than one
of every hundred telegrams of homage which he receives.
He himself is extremely objective, almost to the point  of
incivility, and welcomes a like objectivity from the person
he is talking to.

He shrugs his shoulders at the vulgarity of the immo  d-
erate worship of his person. He excuses his peasants and
workers on the grounds that they have had too much to do
to be able to acquire good taste as well, and laughs a little
at the hundreds of thousands of enormously enlarged po r-
traits of a man with a moustache which dance before his
eyes at demonstrations. | pointed out to him that in the
end even men of unimpeachable tas te have set up busts
and portraits of him, of more than doubtful artistic merit,
in places to which they do not belong, as for example the
Rembrandt Exhibition. Here he became serious. He su p-
posed that there lay behind such extravagances the zeal of
men who had only lately espoused the regime and were
now doing everything within their power to prove their

l oyalty. He thinks it is possibl
may be behind it in an attempt t
fool, 6 he said ierharinthanba hundreddo d o e s
enemies. 6 | f he tolerates all the

because he knows the naive joy the uproar of the festivities
affords those who organize them, and is conscious that it is
not intended for him personally, but for the rep  resentative
of the principle that the establishment of socialist economy
in the Soviet Union is more important than the permanent
revolution.

Moreover, in the meantime, the Party committees in
Moscow and in Leningrad have adopted resolutions in
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which they st rongly condemn oOthe misg
unnecessary and meaningless salutation of the Party lea d-
ers, 6 and the gushing tel eogr ams
peared from the newspapers.

After all, the new democratic constitution which Stalin
gave to the Soviet U nion is not to be airily dismissed with
a shrug of the shoulders as mere playing to the gallery.
Although the methods which he and his helpers have e m-
ployed have been frequently obscure fi cunning was as i n-
dispensable in their great struggle as valour i Stalin is
honest when he describes the realization of the socialist
democracy as his ultimate goal.
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(4]
Nationalism and Internationalism

ORestriction of any kind whatever, whether direct or
indirect, of the rights of citizens, or, conversely, any defin  i-
tion of direct or indirect privileges of citizens on the
grounds of their race or nationality, as also any dissemin  a-
tion of racial or national exclusive ness or of racial or n a-
tional hatred is punishabl e
the Soviet Constitution.

by

Chapter 2 of the constitation

tion of the State,d6 enumer a
nations, and when one sees in a Moscow congress the mass
of different heads, Georgian, Turkom an, Uzbek, Kirghiz,
Tajik, Kal muk, Yakut, one realizes what a huge task it
must have been to unite them all under the sign of the
Hammer and Sickle. And it was some time before the Un-
ion settled the na tionality problem. But now it has been
definitively adjusted and the Union has proved that it is
possible to combine nationalism and internationalism.

When in the year 1924 Stalin recognized and pr o-
claimed that the Russian peasant had within him the po  s-
sibility of socialism, that he could, in other words, be n  a-
tional and international at the same time, his opponents
laughed at him and decried him as a Utopian. Today pra c-
tice has proved Stalinds th
has been socialized from Whit e Russia to the Far East. The

Sovi et peoplebds | ove of t hei

Fascistsd, but iSdviet icauntryg thdt s Yoe
say, it is not based merely on a mystical sub -consciousness,
but is consolidated with the good cement of reason. Stalin,
the great practical psychologist, has worked the miracle of
mobilizing the patriotism of many peoples for the ends of
international socialism. Today it really is a fact that di s-
tant Siberian settlements regard the attack of Germany
and Ital y on the Spanish Republic with an indignation as
strong as if they themselves were threatened. In every
house of the Union hangs a map of Spain, and | have
known peasants in the vicinity of Moscow to leave their
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work or their food in order to go to a meeti ng-house where
they could hear the radio announcements on the events in
that country. Even amongst the villagers it has proved
possible, despite all their nationalism, to arouse a feeling
of international fellowship.

Stalinds formul a 0 neanationalnima | in
substanced has today been trans
same socialism is rendered by the many languages of the
Union in many forms, national in expression, international
in essence. Affectionately the national peculiarities of the
autonomous republics are fostered, language, art, folklore
of every kind. Nations which hitherto knew only the sp o-
ken word have been given writing and an alphabet. Ev  e-
rywhere national museums have been founded, institutes
for the scientific study of national traditio  ns, and national
opera houses and theatres of a high standard. | have wi t-
nessed the enthusiasm with which the people of Moscow,
although thoroughly spoilt as theatre -goers, received the
Georgian opera when it visited their Great Theatre.

How sound and effe ctive the nationality policy of the
Union is, | have best been able to see from the way it is
solving the ancient, vexatious, and apparently insoluble
Jewish question. The Tsarist minister Plehve, in his own
words, could think of no other way than to compe | one-
third of the Jews to become converted, one -third to em i-
grate, and one -third to die. The Union knew another way.

It has assimilated the greater part of its five million Jews,
and it has placed at the disposal of the remainder a vast
autonomous territo ry and the means for its colonization,
thereby creating for itself several millions of active and
intelligent citizens, fanatically devoted to the regime.

I met all sorts of Jews in the Soviet Union, and, being
interested in Jewish questions, | discussed m atters with
them exhaustively. The amazing tempo of production calls
for men, hands, and brains: the Jews willingly harnessed
themselves to this process, and thus assimilation made
further progress there than anywhere else in the world. |
met Jews who said t o me: OFor many years
given a thought to the fact that | am a Jew; it was only
your guestions which remi nded m
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moved by the unanimity with which the Jews | came
across emphasized how completely they felt in harmony
with the new state. Formerly they had been despised, pe r-
secuted, without a calling, their life without meaning,
Luftmenschen, rootless people of the air; now they were
peasants, workers, intellectuals, soldiers, all deeply grat e-
ful for the new order.

It is rema rkable how eagerly these Jews, who had for
so long been kept away from the land, threw themselves
into the new vocation which was opened to them. On se v-
eral occasions delegates from Jewish collective farms came
to me with invitations to visit their settlem ents. | was
more interested to hear what non -Jewish Soviet peasants
had to say about these kolkhozes; | assumed that Anti -
semitism must manifest itself here if anywhere. And it
transpired that originally these non -Jewish Soviet peas-
ants had indeed been imb ued with superstitious notions as
to the nature of Jews and that they had considered them to
be totally unsuited for farming, above all things. Now they
had only a good-humoured laugh for their earlier prej u-
dices. | was told of big friendly contests betwee n non-
Jewish and Jewish settlements in the Ukraine, in the Cr -
mea, and in the region of the Don. Don Cossacks told me
that it was not the fact that the Jews had beaten them in
an agricultural competition which had overcome their fo  r-
mer mistrust, but thatt he Jews had proved themselves to
be the better riders.

No less whole-heartedly did the Jews, who for cent u-
ries had suffered the torments of exclusion from education
and knowledge, now fling themselves into these new pro v-
inces. | was told that in Jewish vil lages there is a surpri s-
ing absence of people between the ages of about fifteen and
thirty fi of young women as well as men. The explanation
lies in the fact that the whole of the Jewish youth goes to
the towns to study.

If the agricultural development favour s the assimil a-
tion of Soviet Jews, the Union has on the other hand f i-

nally dispelled the thesiswof

i sh nationalitydéd and made it
this nationality.
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The nationalism of Soviet Jews expresses itself in a
kind of sober enthusiasm. Two facts illustrate how unr  o-
mantic, practical, and courageous it is. First, as his la n-
guage the Soviet Jew recognizes not the noble Hebrew,
saturated with tradition, but not very appropriate to his
needs, but the Yiddish wh ich has grown up out of everyday
life and, though it is a mixture of heterogeneous elements,
has been well tried as a practical colloquial language by at
least five million people. And, secondly, there is the terr i-
tory which was offered to the Jews for the establishment of
their national state and where they have settled i a region
remote and difficult, but of unlimited possibilities.

Yiddish, like all national languages, is carefully fo  s-
tered in the Union. There are Yiddish schools and Yiddish
newspapers; there is a Yiddish literature of considerable
standing. Congresses are called for the cultivation of the
language, and Yiddish theatres enjoy the highest prestige.
| saw in the Yiddish State Theatre at Moscow an extrao r-
dinarily good performance of King Lear with that great
actor Michoels in the title part and Suskins giving a sple  n-
did Fool. The sets were fine and original and the whole
production excellently staged.

The establishment of the national Jewish state of Biro -
Bidjan at first encountered almost in  superable difficulties,
and the project was regarded by the opponents of the U n-
ion, and not by them alone, as as rash and hopeless an u n-
dertaking as the establishment of the socialist economic
system in any one country. Inadequate financial resources
made the execution of the project more difficult; many of
the settlers tramped back, and its opponents were already
saying triumphantly that the Utopian plan, as they had
predicted from the beginning would be the case, had fou n-
dered on the remoteness of the ter ritory, the geological
composition of its soil, the plague of mosquitoes and m a-
laria, and not least the inadequacy of the degenerate pr o-
vincial Russian Jews as pioneers.

And now today in the Biro -Bidjan territory one sees a
proper town with schools, hospit als, government buildings,
and a theatre, and one can travel there from Moscow in the
through coach of an express. Although the Plan provides
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for the immigration of more than one hundred thousand
Jews over the next three years, the authorities have to
main tain strict supervision, so numerous a re those willing
to immigrate. 1 received many letters from Biro -Bidjan,
and | spoke to a good number of people who came from
there direct. That the life there is still hard, no one denies.
But no one denies any longer that the most difficult part is
accomplished and that the alleged Utopia has become rea |-
ity. The Jewish Socialist Republic of Biro -Bidjan exists. It
stands firmly, although its geological structure permits of
this as little as the eternal laws of national economy per-
mit of the establishment of the socialist economic system
in any one country.
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[5]
War and Peace

All over the world there is talk of the coming war, and
the question: OWhen do you think
constitutes a favourite topic of conversation. But although
everybody is playing with the idea of the future war, no
one in the West, apart from the inhabitants of the Fascist
states, takes it entirely seriously, just as one goes on living
and making arrangements wit hout taking seriously into
account onef6s own deat h, althoug!
Soviet Union, however, everyone reckons with the imm i-
nent war as with a hundred percent certainty. Our very
existence, say the Soviet people, flourishing more and more
from day to day, is so evident a refutation of all Fascist
theories that the Fascist states, if they themselves would
survive, must destroy us. Just as those who had been li v-
ing by carrying on their crafts with primitive tools, feeling
themselves threatened by machinery, banded together and
senselessly stormed the machines, so will the Fascist
states in the end hurl themselves against us. And although
the leaders know well enough that a war against us will
most certainly result in their own destruction, they must
make this war nevertheless. The economic difficulties
which they have created for themselves will in the end
force them to it. A government cannot, as, for example, the
German government does, deprive its people of butter and
more and more of its foo dstuffs and more and more daily
necessities with the promise that the guns they will forge
in their place will restore all those things in abundance,
and then keep these guns as mere show pieces.

It is not easy to describe the mental picture which an
average Soviet citizen forms of the Fascists. He imagines
Hitl erds, Mussolinid&s, and Franc
primitive people, savages, provided certainly with the most
modern technical arms, but having no conception of the
elements of civilization. H e thinks that the Fascist, on the
contrary, sees in civilization his most dangerous enemy
and plans to exterminate the Soviet citizen as the exp o-
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nent of this enemy civilization. One amongst the epigrams
of the German Fascists has struck the Soviet people w ith
particular force: it appears in an official German calendar
and has taken not only Germany but also the whole of the
East by storm. It runs: 0A true
intellectual .6 And since to be ar
goal of the aspir ations of every one of the Soviet people,
peasant, worker, and soldier, they necessarily see in the
German Fascist the embodiment of the hostile principle.
They feel towards him not exactly hatred, but rather the
repulsion one feels for an unpleasant poiso nous insect.
Every sixth ruble of t hee- Uni or
quired for protection against the Fascists. It is a heavy
sacrifice. The Soviet citizen knows that all the shortco m-
ings, which today make life in the Union harder than in
the states of the Wes t, would have been removed long ago
if only he had had these sixth rubles at his disposal. Each
individual would be able to clothe himself better and to be
better housed. But the Soviet citizens know too that mal  i-
cious fools are lying in wait outside their  frontiers ready to
attack them, and that these frontiers must be effectively
protected. Therefore they go about the work of establishing
their socialist economy just as the Jews went about the
building of their second temple Aii n one hand the b
trow el and in the other the sword fi and they speak of the
war, no longer as of a more or less probable event of the
distant future, but as a very real imminent thing. They
look war in the face as a bitter necessity, annoyed, yet ce r-
tain that they are doing right , just as one faces the pros-
pect of a painful operation which has to be undergone but
of which the success is assured.
Nevertheless, everything is, of course, being done to
postpone the outbreak of the war as long as possible, or
even, contrary to all probability, to avoid it altogether. The
Union has a keen interest in maintaining peace till the last
possible moment. It is busy putting its house in order; the
rooms are becoming more habitable, and it is itself beco m-
ing richer and stronger day by day. T hus not only does it
want to enjoy the new house when it is finally completed,
without squabbling with its unpleasant neighbour, but it
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knows too that the longer it can postpone the outbreak of
the war, the stronger it will be and the smaller will be the
sacrifice which the ultimate victory will cost.
But, having decided that this war is coming in  spite of
everything, indeed, that it will be there tomorrow, they are
adjusting themselves to it, and this war mentality e  x-
plains, as | have said, many things whi ch would otherwise
be incomprehensible. | have already mentioned the war
plays and films which dominate the repertoires and the
great range of literature commemorating the heroism of
those who fought in the civil war or during the interve  n-
tion. One could h ardly have seen at the front in the four
years of the Great War as much slaughter, battle, and co n-
flict as appeared on the stage and screen during the ten
weeks of my visit to Moscow.
But this war mentality is most clearly revealed by the
status of the Red Army. It is in a particularly profound
sense a national ar my; i f any aft
army, 6 this is. The affection wi
refer to oOour armydé has to be he
contact is maintained between the army and the people.
By far the greater part of its officers come from the pea s-
antry and proletariat, with the result that the mentality of
the leaders, soldiers, and people is the same, and there is
in every other respect a close alliance between the civil
population and the army. The soldiers are at home in the
workersd <c¢cl ubs, the wvarious cor
and sporting organizations and, moreover, every section of
the army has its own special friendly connexion with one
particular part of a town, with o ne particular district, or
with one particular workersd or i
does the army take part in the big demonstrations by i t-
self, but links up its sections with sections of the civil
population.
Like the Roman army in its time, the Red Ar my looks
upon colonizatonandth e f urt herance ou the
cation as one of its most important functions. The Red
Army has built fine theatres and magnificent libraries, and
it gives extensive support to the cinema. It publishesas e-
ries of newspapers and periodicals of a generally cultural
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nature. At a tea party which the  Znamya, the most disti n-
guished literary publication in Moscow, gave for me, | was
surprised to meet a very great number of officers. | was
told that this periodical was sp onsored and brought out by

the Army.
The versatility of very many of the military men is r e-
markable and particularly their great interest in liter a-

ture. A writer, Leon Trotsky, was one of the organizers of
the Red Army, and today writers still play an important
part in it. | know several generals who hold high positions

in the newspaper world as well as in the Army. Many wri ~ t-
ers took part in the imperialistic and in the civil wars,
many today still keep their rank as officers in the Red
Army, and almost all Soviet w riters are interested in mil  i-
tary matters. One of the leaders of the Army, who othe r-
wise reminded one of the best type of Prussian officer of
the old school, has made a name for himself as a lyric poet.
His poems, even in his own German version, make very
good reading. And, furthermore, a Russian writer has co n-
tributed considerably to the favourable course of events in
the Spanish fighting. | know of no other country where
high literary talent is so frequently combined with military
abilities. Numerous auth ors and editors are prepared to
cease the dictation of their manuscripts tomorrow and i s-
sue commands to a regiment instead.

Not much shop is talked in the Red Army, either
among the officers or the soldiers. Perhaps this springs
from the fact that all thes e men know that they are to go
through a war which will demand from each individual
more than mere military knowledge.

The psychological advantage which the Red Army will
have over its opponents in the event of war lies in the fact
that its soldiers will b e fighting for a cause made dear to
them not only by a vague patriotic instinct, but also by
reason.
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[6]
Stalin and Trotsky

As we have just seen, there are men who have stood
the test as fighters and, too, as organizers of industrial and
peasant work. Joseph Stalin seems to me to be such a man.
He has a soldierly, revolutionary past: the victorious d e-
fence of the city of Tsaritsyn, which today bears his name,
can be credited to him, and his report to Lenin in the a  u-
tumn of 1 918fA a report seventy lines long i brought about
the successful alteration of the whole plan of the war. But
the work of Stalin the organizer is even greater than the
achievements of Stalin the fighter.

The portrait Leon Trotsky draws of himself, his exce |-
lently written autobiography, endeavours to show that he,
Trotsky, was a man of similar gifts, a great fighter and a
great leader in reconstruction. But this very endeavour,
made as it was by Trotskyams
self, seems to me to prove that at best his effectiveness was
restricted to the period of the war.

Certainly this autobiography is the work of a great
writer and even, perhaps, of a tragic personality. But the
self-portrait does not reflect a great statesman. The subject
lacks moderatio n, strength of character, and an eye forr e-
ality. Unparalleled arrogance constantly makes him blind
to the bounds of possibility, and however much we are a t-
tracted by a writer straining after the impossible, his lack
of moderation must be prejudicial to ou r conception of him
as a statesman. The <castl es
the air instead of on the solid earth of that knowledge of
the human soul and of human affairs which alone ensures
l asting political resul ts.
subjective from the first line to the last, passionately u  n-
just. It is always a jumble of truth and fiction, which gives
the book charm but betrays a mentality hardly likely to
establish him as a politician.

To me one small but illuminating detail makes m  ani-

best

of T

Trot s

fest Stalinds superiority @ver T

tions that a portrait of Trotsky was to be included in the
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big official History of the Civil War, edited by Gorki; Tro t-
skyds book, o n, hashanly latred and cohna n d
tempt for Stalin and maliciously perverts his merits.
Granted, it is hard for the vanquished to remain obje  c-
tive. Trotsky, of course, knows this and gives it expression
in fine phrases. The Foreword of
not in the habit of contemplating historical pers pectives
from the angle of personal destiny. To recognize the fixed
| aws of events and to find oneds
duty of the revolutionary and the highest personal sati  s-
faction which can be experienced by a man who does not
confinehistask t o t he day. 6
It seems to me that no clearer definition could be given
of the danger which threatened Trotsky after his fall A
always a danger for the vanquished f that is, the danger of
ocontemplating historical perspe
personal destiny. 6 Tr ot sky saw this dange!
of the mistake which it was so easy to make and which was
bound to tempt him. He was aware of it, determined not to
make it, and made it. He saw the better course and chose
the worse.
Trotsky appears to me as the typ e of the pure revol u-
tionary: of great service in the emotional stress of war, but
of no further use when all that is needed is calm, steady,
systematic work instead of exaltation. As soon as the h e-
roic period of the Revolution was past, his vision of men
and affairs became distorted and he began to see all things
in a false light. Obstinately, long after Lenin had adapted
his views to the facts, Trotsky clung to the principles which
had been proved during the heroic, emotional period, but
which were bound t o go awry the moment they had to
serve everyday needs. As his hook shows, Trotsky knows
how to carry away crowds in moments of great excitement.
Certainly when feelings ran high he was able to let loose a
mighty flood of enthusiasm, but what he could notd o was
to 0canalized6 the flood and turn
up of a great state.
This Stalin can do.
Trotsky is the born writer. His affectionate descriptions
of literary activities make good reading, and | take him at
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his word when hoerittendools in whidh ones | |

finds new thoughts, and a good pen, with which one can
communi cate oneds own thoughts t
been and still are for me the most precious and intimate
products of cisvkiyldisz attri aoqne dby Tirsott |
not content with b eing a great writer. This insatiability

turned him into a contentious doctrinaire who, by the mi  s-

chief he made, and meant to make, caused innumerable

people to forget his merits.

| know this type of writer and  revolutionary well, even
if only in miniature. Certain leaders of the German Rev  o-
lution, the Kurt Eisners and Gustav Landauers, had much
in common with Trotsky, although, of course, on a smaller
scale. Their rigid adherence to a dogma, their inability to
adapt themselves to changed circumstances, in short, their
lack of practical political psychology, made these theorists
and doctrinaires fitted for political action for a short time
only. For the greater period of their lives they were good
writers, but no politicians. They did not find the way to the
heart of the people. They did not know enough of popular
and mass psychology. They felt a kinship for the masses
which the masses did not feel for them.

While the great conflict between Trotsky and Stalin
rests on differences of opinion on all -important points,
these differences arise from a. more fundamental dive r-
gence. It was the natures of the two men which led them to
opposite conceptions in regard to the most important que s-
tions of the Russian Revolution, to the nationality problem,
the peasant problem, and to the question whether it was
possible to establish socialism in any one country. Stalin
held the opinion that complete and practical socialism
could be established without a world revolution, and,
moreover, that by the protection of the national interests of
the various Soviet peoples, it could be established in one
separate country; he believed that the Russian peasant
had the possibility of socialism within him. Trotsky di  s-
puted that. He declared worl d revolution to be a necessary
condition for the establishment of socialism; he adhered
rigidly to the Marxist doctrine of absolute internationa I-
ism; he advocated the tactics of the permanent revolution
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and demonstrated with a great show of logic the corre ct-
ness of the Marxist proposition that the establishment of
socialism in any one country was impossible.

Before the end of 1935 at the latest, the whole world
recognized that socialism had been established in one
country and that, what was more, the milita ry resources
had been created for the defence of this new structure
against any conceivable foe.

What could Trotsky do? He could keep quiet. He could
admit himself beaten and say he had been wrong. He could
reconcile himself with Stalin.

He found it imposs ible. He could not conquer himself.
The man who had seen so much that others had not seen,
now failed to see what every child saw. Food was being
produced at a great pace; the machines were functioning;
raw materials were being reclaimed as never before; t he
country was electrified and motorized. Trotsky would not
admit it. He said that the very fact that all this had been
accomplished so quickly, and the feverish tempo of the
construction, must result in fragility. The Soviet Union,
the 0St al i he c8ledatf neust doorersor later fall
to pieces of its own accord, and it was bound to co llapse in
any case as soon as the Fascist powers attacked it. And
Trotsky launched forth into extravagant outbursts of h  a-
tred against the man in whose name the const ruction had
become a fact.

And what of Stalin?

From very early he had been occupying himself with
the solution of those problems which would become urgent
not so much during as immediately after the war. Lenin

had written as early as 1913

wonderful Georgian here who is working on a big article on
the national question, a question which should be given
more serious attention. o

Stalin was giving it attention. He was getting ideas;
was proving himself an organizer. Stalin is not a dazzling
personality, and he remained in the background while the
bustling Trotsky shone. Trotsky is a good orator, perhaps
the best livin g orator; he fascinates. Stalin speaks, as | d e-
scribed before, not without humour, but circumstantially,
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soberly. He had to earn by hard work the popularity which
came so easily to the other. He has got where he is simply
and solely by his achievements.

Thus for many years the sometimes false brilliance of

Trotsky delayed the full reecogni

stantial merits. But when, in time, the ideas of Trotsky,

the fighter pure and simple, began to go awry and disint e-
grate, he, Stalin, was the first to see it and give expression
to it. As early as in December 1924, Stalin had become
convinced that, contrary to the prevailing theory, the e s-
tablishment of an entirely socialist society in one indivi  d-
ual country was possible. Logically, more clearly even than
Lenin and in very much more precise terms, he  pointed out
even then how this could be accomplished: by increased
industrialization of the country and co -operative organiz a-
tion of the peasants. Unambiguously he proclaimed what
had previously been disp utedfi that with the right Party
policy the majority of the Russian peasantry could be a b-
sorbed into socialist society, and he substantiated that
simply, soberly, and irrefutably.

Trotsky, with his dazzling rhetoric, refuted just as i r-
refutably Stakdelargunerds. Stalir kaew that
his arguments were the ones which were in truth irrefut  a-
ble; but he had to look on while many were convinced by

Trotskyds brilliantly expressed

Stalin was not content merely to see and say the trut h.
He acted upon it: he worked. He organized the peasants,
industrialized, laid the foundations of socialism in the U n-

i on, and buil't it up. The fact

irrefutable theories.

Victrix causa diis placuit, sed victa Catoni.  Trotsky
would not see that he was disproved. He made irresistible
speeches, wrote brilliant articles, pamphlets, and books,
showed that Stalinds reality
not fit his theories. Trotsky was a disturbing influence.
The Party Congress pronoun ced against him and finally he
was sent into exile, forbidden the country.

Stalinds work throve. Coal
were reclaimed; power stations sprang up; the heavy i n-
dustries were by now not far behind those of any other
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country; cities were built; loans on mortgages increased;
the petit -bourgeois objections of the peasants were ove r-
come; their communal farms showed results and they
thronged into the collec tive farms in ever increasing n  um-
bers. If Lenin had been the Caesar of the Soviet Union,
then Stalin was becoming its Augl
every respect. Stalinds buil ding
could not be blind to the fact that there were still people
who refused to believe in this visible, tangible work, and
who had more faithin Tr ot skyf6s theses than
dence of their eyes.
Even amongst the very men to whom Stalin was a good
friend and whom he called to high positions, there were
some who had more faith in Trot sk
work. They hindered this work, resis ted it, sabotaged.
They were called to account and their guilt was esta b-

lished. Stalin pardoned them and reinstated them ini  m-
portant positions.
Wh a t mu st have been Stalinds t

when he found out that these, his colleagues and friends,
despite the patent success of his work, still remained a t-
tached to his enemy Trotsky, were intriguing secretly with
him and trying to sabotage his own work, the Stalin State,

in order to bring back their old leader to the country?

When | saw Stalin, the pro ceedings against the first
Trotsky group, Zinoviev and Kamenev, were over; the a c¢-
cused had been condemned and shot, and an action against
the second Trotsky group, Pyata kov, Radek, Bukharin, and
Rykov, was pending. But no one had more than a vague
idea of the nature of the accusations against them, and it
was not yet known whether, when, and against which of
them proceedings would be taken.

It was during this interval, then, between the two
suits, that | saw Stalin.

His portraits give the impression that St alin is big,
broad, and commanding. Actually he is, on the contrary,
small and slightly built. He seemed, as it were, lost in the
vast room of the Kremlin in which | found him.

Stalin speaks slowly, in a low rather colourless voice.
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He has no liking for a dialogue of short, excited questions,
answers, and interruptions, but prefers to string together
slow, considered sentences. Often what he says sounds
ready for press, as if he were dictating. He walks up and
down while he is speaking, then sudde nly approa ches you,
pointing a f inger of his beautiful hand, expounding, dida c-
tic; or, while he is forming his considered sentences, he
draws arabesques and figures on a sheet of paper with a
blue and red pencil.

No arrangement had been made as to what | was to
discuss with Stalin. | had prepared no subjects of conve r-
sation of any sort: | wanted to leave it to the impression of
the man and the inspiration of the moment to determine
what | should talk about. | was rather afraid that it might
be one of those more or less official, set conversations such
as Stalin has had on two or three occasions with Western
writers. And at first it did seem as if this was to be the
case. We spoke of the function of the writer in socialist s o-
ciety, of the revolutionary effect which is  often exercised
even by reactionary writers, as, for example, Gogol, of the
intellectual and how far he is affected or unaffected by his
class, of freedom of speech and of writing in the Soviet U n-
ion. At first Stalin spoke cautiously and in general terms.
But gradually he grew more expansive, and soon | realized
that | could talk frankly with this man. | spoke candidly
and he replied candidly.

Stalin speaks without embellishment and, moreover,
can express complicated thoughts simply. Often he speaks
almost too simply, accustomed as he is to formulating his
thoughts so that they will be understood from Moscow to
Vladivost ok. He has perhaps no wit, but h e most certainly
has humour; and his humour can be dangerous. Now and
again he laughs a soft, dull, sly laug h. He is at home in
many spheres, and he quotes extempore names, dates, and
facts accurately.

We spoke about the freedom of writing, about demo c-
racy, and, as | have already mentioned, about Stalin -
worship. Only at the beginning of the conversation did St  a-
lin express himself in general terms, using sundry hac k-
neyed expressions from the Party vocabulary. Soon he
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