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R. CHURCHILL has described Soviet Russia as unpredict-
sble. We can appreciate s perplexity,for it basls thoso

ke . Ton Shete Sount water. Even' thosa prad.\sposed
to favor the U.S.S.R. have been driven to their wits' end by
shiftings of Moscow policy. They had resolutely got over
numerous minor puzzles, when their confusion became worse
confounded by announcement of Molotov’s deal with Ribben-
trop, in August, 1939. Hero was a sudden resolve, by the
authorities of Bolshevist Russia, to cooperate with a foreign
dictatorship whose chief appeal at homo had been its hatred
of Bolshevism and whoso chief project abroad had been the
seizure of Russian territory! It sounded like a bulletin from
Bedlam

Stalin’s “realism,” for which he i 5o clobrated, is put
forward as explanation. Circumstances, it is said, had changed,
and the “man of steel” was not to be deterred from meoting
the change by any scruple about inconsistency. He is proud
of his talent for adjusting himself so, and the solo consistency
for which he cares is that of promoting Soviet Russian interosts
to the maximum at each stage of a changing world development.
1f he ean do this by sudden union with an old enemy and sudden
abandonment of an old friend, no bourgeois sense of honor will
prevent him from seizing the chance. No thought of a treaty
he has signed, pledging him to act the opposite way, will serve
as deterrent. Ono thinks of examples: his dealings with the
Baltio States and with Poland; his recent diplomatic manoeuver-
ings with Bulgaria and Turkey; his successive “Purges,” in
which his colleagues of yesterday met with the sort of fate
he used to reserve for Tsarists. Stalin is said to have conceived
a new respect for Hitler when he read of the Munich “Bloo
Bath” of June 30, 1934. Here too was a realist, not fettered
by the traditions of yesterday in the altered challenge of to-day.

«Thig ariclo was neesasarly in type befero the outbreak of war botwoen Germany and
Russa. Tiere was o b 10 DISE 11 05 1 ate B0, Bacnovets Heview.
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One can explain a good deal from this, but it falls far short
of what is needed to explain fully the Nazi-Soviet Pact. Perhaps
these two men, the German and the Russian, leading parties
‘which had lived in the main by denouncing each other’s ideals,
were mever personally antagonistic, but rather sympathetic
with each other, by reason of an abnormal taste they shared
both for intrigue abroad and for discipline at home. But that
leaves us wondering about their respeetive circles of following.
It is unbelievable that either of them takes his decisions all by
himself. The Hitler-Stalin personal sympathy does not show
how the policies of two countries, on the surface so conflicting,
have been drawn together with such success.

This enigma has been the topic of many & magazine article.
The interpretation I shall here discuss is one which emplmmeu
fundamental unity, far more important than superficial diffe
ences, not just between two individual temperaments, hm
between the Soviet-Russian and the Nazi-German or the Fasoist-
Italian way of conceiving human nature. It maintains that
the superficial differences were accentuated as a device of
tactics: each hud to develop its own wwy, in its own special

mtil each w: to
unity with tho other, Aceordmg to this mw. in what matters
most for the government of men, Karl Marx had a cast of mind
Fascist or Nazi before the time; similarly, despite all their
professions of fierce anti-Marxian crusade, the ruling convietion
of Karl Marx was just what came to life again as active principle
in Mussolini and Hitler.

1 shall devote this article to development of that paradox.

L

Conspicuous during the last few years has boon a movement
for which Mr. Alexander Werth has coined the apt slogan
Fascists of the World, Unite. e might have made correspondence
with the Marxian motto complete by the addition: You have
nothing o lose but Honor. How much does honor signify to the
Fascists of the World? A Mussolini, a Hitler, a Laval, a Quisling,
osley, a Lindbergh, have made the answer all too plain.
Like the Marxians, these men have no real patriotism, no
concern for  native land. For them national boundaries are
obliterated, in & comradeship not of toil, but of personal domina-
tion: those in different countries with a common lust for tyranny
are thus forming the strangest of all partnerships, to destroy
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Toiaes used to b among the shrillest in Kiplingesquo pausee
for “England,” but who in the hour of England's exeie thought
only of their chance to become Hitler's Gauleiter. Tn i
the darkest betrayal of the nation’s heritago was sarrind .- by
Svcoction of the so-called “Right,” under cloak of & rad.hoy
French  Chauvinism, braidi e luke-
Tonrtimess of the “Left.” Communists have often been arraigned
for the dishonesty in method known as “boring from st mos

everywhere, the men entrustod by Berlin and Rome with what
President Roosevelt has so well named “an inside job” in
foreign democracies?

For several years after the Great War, there was fear of
A movement with headquarters at Moscow and  emissarios
everywhere to bring about a ‘“ “ommunist world-revolution,”
"The Zinoviev Letter, which seemed to show a project of Bolshevist
tampering with the loyalty of British t ps, stirred England

againet Capitalism overywhere, and Lenin's enquiry whey 1o
mot Mr. H. G. Wells, about the strange delay in dovelopmons
©f a class-conseious proletariat in England, showed L, seriously
o at least took this partieular hope. 1t is a prineipal complaint
o the enemies of Stalin (such of them as dare o be yae

nary ideal
of precarious countenance
from capitalist Powers he is rostricting the subline. enterprizo
of 'the men of October, 1917" o the purpose Lenis despised
i hopeless—that of establishing Socialism in a single country.
favspite this Stalinite “modernizing’ of the primitive Bel s
faith, so muoh of the original alarm remains, that the fight for
its own lifo by the Spanish republic in the years 1096 58 ser
absurdly interproted abroad as a Moseow-direotoq effort,
through Spain, at advancing world revolution. And o
of us has not been made familiar in Canada, every thmo (s
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is a movement for shorter hours and higher wages in a mine
or a mill, with the guess that “Moscow” is at work again,
stretching tentacles across the ocean?

At all events the agents of counter-revolution, the Fascist
and semi-Fascist groups in many countries sworn to frustrate
the revolutionary impulse, have reproduced in detail just the
same close alliance which they allege to exist among the
“subversives.” Point after point of this extraordinary similitude
might well stir thought. The Fascist copy, like its Communist
original, has had its veneer of high idealism, its pretenco of
scaling heights to which the conscience of predecessors had been
inadequate. We can recall how the worst brutalities of a
proletariat rising were hidden by Marx and his successors under
phrases about escape from ancient hourgeois prejudice; how
the Class-War was justified as a sort of growing pains preliminary
to the rapture of world citizenship. So too, in the propagandist
campaign of World Fascism, we were summoned to solemn
thought about the shorteomings of democracy, and about the
far finer promise in that “Principle of Leadership” chosen by
the verbal strategists of the party as camouflage for despotism.

“Leadership” agents, like Communist agents, creating
“cells,” have everywhere sought one another out and coordinated
their efforts. In Norway, in Holland, in Belgium, in France,
in Yugoslayia, the likely material for Fifth-Column was long
known to Hitler’s Intelligence Department. Somo countries
had an open organization of this character, with rallies and drills
and a press organ. France, for example, had her Fascist and
semi-Fascist Leagues, her Croiz de Feu, her Jeunesses Patrioles,
her Camelots du Roi, her Solidarité Frangaise. At sarvice of
the same anti-democratic cause might always be found an
array of newspapers: L' Action Frangaise, Canard Enchainé,
La Fliche, Le Flambeau, not to mention such disgraces to
journalism as Gringoire. ' In London one could observe from
time to time a parade of Sir Oswald Mosley's followers, among
whom a certain Mr. William Joyce, yet to become famous as
“Lord Haw-Haw,” was developing the talent he was afterwards
to place at Hitler's disposal. When the Fiihrer spoke of tokens
that “Those of our sort may soon get the upper hand in England,”
he was thinking very wishfully indeed, but he was not without
some quotable evidence. When Rudolph Hess made his wild
flight to the point, ten miles from Glasgow, at which he descended
by parachute, the Fifth-Column with which he was seeking
contact was no mere figment of his imagination. Both in strength
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and in opportunity it was far below what Ribbentrop had led
him to expect: many of its members were safely in concentration
camp, and many of them still at large were paralyzed with fear;
but it was an actual, and had not long before been a vocal,

planning for an “‘authoritarian” Britain, in which
insurgent labor would be castigated as it had been in Italy and
in Germany. Don't we recall the furtive, excited whisper
“England needs a Hitler, needs a Mussolini”? Canadians who,
a few years ago, used to note with disgust a paper on sale in
Montreal under title Le Fascist Canadien were remindod that
in London one could buy T'he Blackshirl, Organ of British Fascists,
and they tried to believe that such latitude of debate (a sign,
as they always told themselves, not of national woakness but
of national strength) would serve as safety-valve for a negligible
though vociferous minority.

But we should much underestimate the significance of this
movement abroad if we thought of it only in its organized forms.
Far more dangerous than any conspiracy of Cagoulards, with
its private arsenal of weapons in the cellar of a Paris apartment
block, was the persistent disparaging of demoeratic order, the
distrust of republican leaders constantly instilled into the minds
of Frenchmen by organs of “The Right,” the never failing
readiness on the part of certain French publicists to justify
dictatorial strong measures—oven Hitler's treatment of Jews
and Mussolini’s use of mustard gas in Ethiopia. This was no
mere frank criticism—a practice always wholesome—upon the
faults of individual leaders in the Chamber: it was a tireloss
campaign to destroy the very principle of self-government.
Examples come thronging back to memory. When it had long
passed beyond all reasonable doubt that the Nazis had them-
selves set the Reichstag on fire, in order to have a spectacular
outrage for arraignment of “Communists,” the pro-Fascist
group in London and Paris were still rebuking those who
hinted such “slander upon a friendly Power.” One thinks of
those scornful articles about “the Negus” with which a section
of the English press tried to pacify Mussolini in 1036, or the
tirade in the same press meant as a sop to Hitler two years
afterwards about Czech tyranny over racial minorities. Unique
perhaps among the impostures of pro-Fascist intrigue was
the manufacture abroad of a quasi-belief in the “Committee
for Non-Intervention in Spain.” It destroyed the Spanish
Republic, with results for Groat Britain in the Mediterranean
that we now know too well. Fifth-Column’s greatest success
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the French Senate, to ruin all chance of an agreement with
Russia about Poland, belong to the same unedifying series.
Unfortunately, too, those manceuvres were not limited to
Laval, or to France.

It is this ism_to parli
institutions which constitutes the clearest likeness of Fascism
and Naziism on the one side to Bolshevism on the other.

One has ceased even to be amused by Stalin's story that
the Soviet Union exhibits the solo genuine democratic system
Dow at work in the world. For we know that the real power in
Soviet Russia is the Communist Party, in which not more than
14 per cent of the population is enrolled, and from which periodie
“'Purges” expel those judged by the Party “bosses” to be no
longer suitable. Mero imposture, for democratic enthusiasts
abroad, is the tale about local Soviets (i.e. Councils) “elected”
at a general or villago meeting; about these in turn “electing’”
representatives to a Provincial Soviet, and the Provinoial
Soviets through their “elected” spokesmen merging their wisdom
in still more widely representative bodies until the Supreme
Soviet of All Russia is reached. A pretty picture, that does
credit to the artist who drew it: he knew exactly how to work
upon the zeal as well as the gullibility abroad in democratio
countries at the close of the World War. Democracy had won,
and it was to regenerate mankind by its “constitutional” progress
everywhere. So thos in Russia whose aim was the very reverse

a.

the régime is completely transformed: there can be no
strife of parties presenting rival policies, soliciting public support,
through discussion and abiding by popular verdict. Anyone
who has witnessed a so-called election in Stalin’s Russia knows
that it is as meaningless as a “vote” in Hitler's Reichstag:
the Communist orders are “voted” in slavish submission: no
party but one is permitted, and the method with dissent is that
of the firing squad. Opponents—to use the picturesque Soviet
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word—are likely to be “liquidated.” On such matters consult
the report from Mr, W. H. Chamberlin or Mr, Eugene Lyons,
They report what they saw.

The theory of such Stalinite action is that popular institu-
tions are folly; that only a very small minority is fit for decisive
Voice in shaping policies; that, Communism being an esoteric
doetrine which only the intellectual glite can appreciate, the
Communist Party—a small picked group—acting through its
all-powerful head (modestly advertised for foreign taste until
a few weeks ago as just “the Secretary”) must issue drastic
commands to the populace. As Marshal Pétain, that Ppromising

French recruit to the authoritarian cause, told his radio audience

II
But the resemblances I have mentioned, in method, leave
unexplained this Puzzle—that two Powy ith aims so antagon-

ne can indeed scarcely overstate the conflict of purposes
originally professed. Hitler's winning card, like Mussoli
was the pledge to fight “Bolshevism.” It was not, as so often

aeged, by exploiting German rosentment ngajpet the injustices

peed to take serious acecount. What mady. the differenco
fo Hitler’s fortunes was his change to wo anti-Communist
prueado, enlisting at once houndless enthusinsmy s securing
boundloss financial help among the great Geoar landowners
and the magnates of German industey. Ty Was a_precise
Cpetition of the wlte-face which had won for. M ini, 1
mmunist, such support from the purses of Ttalian millionaires
s mado him risk complete rupture with the assouy e his past.
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it the “‘magnates’” enu.ld not, by themselves, have

to one ambitious of dictatorship: but whence came those deafen-
ing huzzas of the multitude? The answer is not far to seek.
1t is not only the exalted social leaders, it is at least as much
the middle class in a country such as Germany and Italy that
can be frightened by threats of Bolshevism into the acceptance
of almost any means of escape. Mussolini and Hitler had
uncanny talent for working on just these middle class fears.
A statement in Mein Kampf is, in general, good reason for
believing the opposite of what it affirms, but Hitler's claim
there to special skill in propaganda is so corroborated by facts
as to seem indisputable, despite its source. Both he and his
Ttalian predecessor (from whom he learned his trick) diffused
such myths about themselves, about the danger they had found
impending over the middle class, and about how at the eleventh
hour they had supplied the only means of deliverance from it,
as brought them enormous masses of followers. It was a genuine,
a widespread, and by no means wholly groundless alarm about
Communism, together with general misgiving in Italy and
Germany about the of
o cops with it, that gave Hitler and Mussolini thelr chance.
Any British or American or Canadian visitor, who spent
a few woeks or a few months in Germany of the years just before
the present war, will attest the effectiveness with which this
counterfeit public opinion had been formed. “What I heard
there on every side in 1937,” said one friend to me, “was about
the Russian airdromes which were even then being built on the
Crech border, and the manifest design of a Communist attack
on Germany for which Czechoslovakia would furnish the spring-
board.” To my query “What sort of Germans were spreading
such nonsense?” 1 got the reply, “One heard it, for example,
from professors in Berlin University.” And it was obvious that
multitudes believed it! No_expostulation, no citing of the
disproof which had settled the matter for foreign observers,
could shake the belief in countless middle-class German minds
that, but for Hitler's rise to power, a deluge of Communism
would have swept over Germany. The legend that Mussolini
had in Jike manner reseued Italy kept its firm hold, despite
the reminder that Mussolini himself had declared all such danger
to have been past eighteen months before his “March on Rome.”
Such was the belief in what the Duce had done, such the fear
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of what might result from the Duce's downfall, that ap
for German eooperation to restrain his Ethiopian venuer ot
on deaf aars. Nothing else so cemented in Italy the new partner-
ship with Germany as the reflection “‘She stood by no wher! the
League imposed ‘Sanctions'.” And nothing else 5o resmsiy
the wverago German to Hitler's refusal of partieipasin, oo
~Sanctions" as the thought of impetus to surgent lyser o
over tho world—above all, in Germany—if “the groat uu:
south of the Alps” should lose his erip. What mattered 1o
fate of *‘those negroes” or “that ridieulous Negus in comparison
with this?

Thus the portal of middle-class German (and not only
Gorman) minds was flung wide open to the strangest carieatusr,
of reasoning. Some day, yet another History of Tpecy
Development will include a mournful chapter on the e s
gertain publicists—a distinot sohool in many countriee-. sl

gontury oedlesiasticism at its worst: memorabls Like he
nineteonth century_prolate’s epigram “Botter Englang foe
than England sober”. In cach caso the truth of what we
said may be disputed, but hardly the motive of the epigram-

pme might commend, I think, for analysis a colleotion of reeens
iterary products: so different and yot so similur as Sir e
Simon’s speech about Japan to the Loaguo of Nation. Assembly,
the articles by M. Charles Maurras, Lord Runcimanre. Fap
about the Caechs, and Mrs. Lindbergh's Wave of the frfue.

Productions of writers who, in their own way, probably
Theant no harm. But that doos not abate, perhaps it intensifies,
their pathological quality.
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The authoritarian state was thus in certain countries
established and in other countries excused as “alternative to
Communism.” It was a marvellous feat of imposture. But
it would have been impossible if there had been no reality at
all behind the imposture, no straw out of which all these bricks
might be made.

Looking back upon the process, we can now see that from
Soviet Russia came the principal supply. Year by year,
the initial horrors of the Revolution passed into tho ‘systematie
cruelty: of successive “Five-Year Plans”, as the murderous
mobs and the torturing Cheka of cities were matched by
deliberate starvation of millions of peasants in Ukraine, &
multitude in other countries became stricken with quite
intelligible panic. Russian Bolshevism acted upon the British,
the French, the German, the Ifalian people exactly as French
Jacobinism had acted more than a century before. It might
have been thought that the historians at least, knowing how
Jacobinism had arrested abroad all hope of genuine social reform,
how it had united in irresistible smngch the reactionaries of
many countries, would sound warning of a like consequence
from flirtation abroad with Moscow. But not a fow historians
in this hour of their country’s need cut the sorriest of figures.
Thinking only, when they considered the parallel at all, of how
the French Revolution had been long misjudged by reaction-
aries, and how wise had been the words of Coleridge “The
sun was rising though ye hid his light”", they avoided one risk
at the cost of rushing headlong upon another. No doubt they
have little cause for rueful regret in respect of encouraging
Moscow, for at Moscow intellectuals—especially foreign
intellectuals—were little considered. But their attitude deepened
the alarm of their own countrymen: of the average middle-
class citizen, whose industry had accumulated some savings,
who had been apprized of what was the fate of men like himself
in Soviet Russia, and who discovered that leaders of thought
in academic centres in his own country were so Soviet-minded.
True, when these academic leaders were closely questioned,
they commonly said that it was ‘“the element of truth and value”
in Bolshevism they had to point out: but they gave no evidenco
of concern about any other element in that system, and it was
of other elements that the frightened enquirer was for the time
thinking. So it is small wonder that we have seen of late a
movement of disgusted revolt against “the Colleges” in centre
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an us
as best they can, [t g t00 much to gxpyeny r t0 hope, ang happi
there is no reason to fear, that such j, unity wifl'pe concede
to dangeroys learning—,. Pseudo-loarning,

Thus during the twenty.-yaay Period now beginning ¢, b
known ag “the interval betyea the two wayg», gt Teactionar.
08US6 Was often best served by those Whose hatreq of it wa

i the elementg of Psychology
in regard ¢ forming Publie Opinion ! They so Wrote and talkeq

such inhluna.m'ty. or to assumg that it haq been exaggerated
in the telling, because they had Made up theiy minds that their
own safety depended on keeping Fﬁ!}mr or Dy i

lemy. N
suited better the PUrPOS® of a reationgry editorial thay gyep
strong language from the apostles of ebm-oughness, telling how
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“opportunism”—such as Ramsay MacDonald's—was happily
dead, for at length had come the time (and the men) to lay
the axe to the very root of the capitalist tree. “Use display
type for that headline” was the direction of every editor who
had plutocracy to serve, and who knew how to serve it. Like
the fat boy in Pickwick, he would make the flesh creep for all
whose living depended on small blocks of bonds, o a few houses,
or a policy of insurance.

One is properly disgusted with indiscriminate use of
“Communist” as a mere abusive term, to discredit all social
reformers. Even the most naive, upon whom propaganda had
played so successfully about the “Communism” of the Spanish
republic, became suspicious when they were told that M. Leon
Blum’s proposal to invade the monopoly of the “two hundred
largest shareholders” in control of the Bank of France was a
Communist proposal; and when they heard from a like source
that Prosident Roosevelt was a Communist, patience would
hold out no longer. But the scandal of such artifices to mislead
opinion is not relieved, it is rather doubled, by a corresponding
rofusal to se0 how reasonably and sincerely the middle class
in all countries were alarmed by the Marxian drift of a dozen
years ago, and how it was but natural for them then to recall
some things that Marxianism had meant in the one great country
which had tried it. It is true that a dozen years ago the morning
nows in a German city often told of murders in the public street
by “Brown Shirts;” but it also often told of like outrage by
gangs whose label “Communist” was of their own choosing,
whose hero was Karl Marx, whose song was the Inlernationale,

and whose avowed inspiration was from Moscow. The detached
British observer, thankful for a country free from such horrors
“in either interest”, often failed to appreciate the position of a
decent German in Berlin or Munich, who hated this practice
of competitive erime, but noted that it was growing continuously
worse under “the German Republic”, and became hospitable
to the idea of almost anything different—if it were only effective
—in the machinery of social discipline.

In other countries, not excluding our own, this mood w:
shared. Not all who shared it were either intellectually or
morally inferior to the Left-Wing satirists who abused them.

R
The coming historian will find, T think, material of extra-
ordinary suggestiveness in the mental and moral perplexity
of the twenty years after 1918. So many well-meaning and
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not unintelligent persons were hopelessly distraught, and craft
was quick to take advantage of their state. The Pact between
Ribbentrop and Molotoff, in August, 1039, which made French

‘ommunist workmen sabotage France's war effort against
Hitler, and made German steel magnates help Stalin to
Bolshevize Poland, will stand long in history as evidence of
how strong can be the bond of & common hatred manipulated
against & common love.

Tt is to defeat this combination of groups which, for different
reasons, hate democracy, that the British and American
democracies are now at war. They are at war to preserve those
personal liberties which Hitler and Stalin alike despise, liberties
which these men have extinguished wherever their power has
reached, and will extinguish everywhere unless they are stopped
by force. At war that they may preserve the right of the
individual to think and speak and act for himself, subject only
to such laws as he has his proportionate share in enacting and
modifying after free discussion. Captious and dishonest triflers
can easily set forth lapses from this high ideal in the British
or the American record, and can affect disbelief that there is
anything to choose between the systems of constraint which
democracy and despotism in practice impose. But the time is
surely past when this nonsense could be heard or read with
patience. The Nazi and Bolshevist systems are at length
beyond the power of propagandist deceit to misrepresent
successfully to the average British or American citizen.
Remembering Magna Carta and the Bill of Rights, the Declaration
of Independence and the American Constitution, e is not likely
to read about authoritarian Purgos and Blood Baths without
appreciating the source as well as the range of contrast.

Though thus fairly secure against the flippancy of

“intellectuals”, the average British or American citizen is
subject to recurring strain from another quarter upon his
democratic steadfastness. A petulant conjecture one sometimes
hears—that perhaps dictatorship is the better method “after
all”—comes to him in moments of lowered spiritual vitality.
Taith of every kind has ifs times when it is over-taxed, and

of us has not heard a tirade from some wretehed invalid,
(“nothing bettered but rather mado worse” by s dostors
how his him about

Tiodicih, sl T o o T Debinlogy 50 b i e
fimuam i Sastitg o horoscopes? Or from those whom the
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misuse of science in warfare has driven to exclaim that so-called
scientific progress has been mankind’s principal calamity, and
that Rousseau “after all” was right when he railed at Promotheus
for discovering the uses of fire? It is altogether pardonablo if
the honest citizen, whose immediate knowledge of democratic
institutions has been derived from watching party managers,
party agents, party parasites in his own township, explodes
from time to time against democracy. In a high temper, which
does him credit, he exclaims that anything whatever must bo
preferable to what he has seen: any dictatorship to the uncloan
competition for graft which is all that political activity has ever
meant for the men he knows best in his district.

A mood not only intelligible but wholesome, if it be
transient, liko the disbelief in medicine through experience of
doctors (who are often incompetent enough to merit almost
any contemptuous dismissal) or the disgust with science when
one has heard how physicists and chemists have been at work
on mustard gas for bombing planes! But science and medicine
come back to their place in intelligent esteem, however unworthy
one may judge individual scientists and doctors. In like manner
it is the triumph of faith in democracy to have survived
experience of democratic politicians. To Hitler and Stalin,
we are indebted for such unintended service. They have shown
ik e E Pk

of the , and the is the
same in each of them. It constitutes indeed the Nazi-
Soviet bond.
H.L.S.



