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EDITORIAL.
Chaos in the Law School.

(From a Correspondent),

The Law School has as yet escaped the criticism of “On Dit,” but this by
no means shows that these students are perfect.

‘When I speak of chaos I refer only to the law library. It is here that the
law students fail to show that necessary consideration which one would
expect from people versed in the principles of justice and humanity.

My first objeetion, Mr. Editor, is that the students show little consideration
towards the others when they use the reports. Some, who no doubt think they
are extremely learned, heavily mark different passages of the reports as im-
portant, with the result that when one reads a cagse he has to wade through a
masgs of lines, which in many cases only serve to distinguish only unimportant

and minor points.

Secondly, I wish to point out the way that students leave the books scat-

tered over tables, windows, and shelves.

After the book has served their

purpose they cast it asgide, little thinking that the person who comes back on

some night to worlk, has to search high and low for what he wants.

The tables

are littered with books, and when you require one, you have to hunt through

dozens of volumes and retrieve it from the bottom of the pile,

No doubt the

librarian will sympathize with me in this matter,

Lastly, but not least, Mr. Editor, I refer to the tendency to make the law
library a eonversational club. Male students perch over the tables and discuss
the fanlts of the lecturers and the jokes of the law courts; women students talk
about the latest fashions, with the result that the library becomes filled with a

din of noises.

In conclusion, I say, would it not be better, Mr. Editor, if those who do not
want to work keep away from the law library altogether.

[Postseript. The editors regard this as a well merited protest, The Law
Library, especially at some times, is a pretty good imitation of Bedlam. It is
really up to students, when complete supervision is not possible, to regard the
decencies, and the rights of working students.—Rds.]

Men’s Hockey Club.

The most successful year of the eclub since
its inauguration has mow cnded. The A’s
have won the Premiership and the A grade
Cup Tie, the B’s reached the semi-finals-in
both, while the C’s were also in their Cup
Tie semi-final. The A’s defeated Contaurs,
last year’s winners, by 8—1 in the Cup Tie

semi-final, and ‘on Saturday last won the.

final by defeating Grange 8—0. Grange
had defeated ’Varsity twice this year, but
Wally and his men were biding their time,

and when the chance came they took it.
'Varsity had most of the play, and kept the
ball moving; in faet, Grange only eame into
the cirele twice, had one shot, and missed.
Jim Allen scored two .goals, while Bills
bagged the other after a run down to the
goal by himself,

The B’s and O’s were both defeated in
their Cup Tie semi-finals, the former by
Forestville Locals, the latter by Wanderers
B. - The (’s, however, were a man short

owing to the enthusiasm of one meémber for

watehing Lieague football.

#
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CORRESPONDENCE.

[The Editors regret that the truculent
tone of some eorrespondents render their
letters, useless for publication.
Editors, however, derive considerable
satisfaction from a perusal of the personal
notes—Eds.]

Editor, ¢‘On Dit.’?

Dear Sir,—An article in your last issue
has again brought before us the question
of the inequality of subs. to the Sports As-
gociation. ‘

The last mention of this state of affairs
brought forth no response, though surely
gomething should be done. As ¢‘On Dit”’
is our official organ I think that you should
give this your greatest consideration, and
put on foot a movement for reducing the
rather large subseription of 35/- payable
by male members. Might I suggest that
you obtain and print the ideas of some of
the more prominent ’Varsity students and
Committee members with a view to form-
ing some more suitable ratio for the
amounts payable, :

An early settloment of such a point
would be a distinet advantage, as our
exams. will soon leave us with little time to
devote to this question.

Surely a slightly reduced subseription
would pave the way for a larger member-
ship, Yours, ete.,

f‘ONE OF THE MUGS.”’

[This is a matter for the Sports Asso-
ciation.—Ed.]

The Bditors, fOn Dit.”?

Dear Sirg,—*‘Read, Mark, Loarn’’ brings
up a very obvious matter for discussion.
Most of the more mature students heartily
agres, but it is only to he expected that
the loafers will bray a trifle at the re-
marks. I would not even be surprised to
sec gome scatter-brain write to abunse the
use of a pen-name.

‘While agreeing with the letter, I will

The

say that, ag ornaments, a few of the femalo .

drones do improve the looks of our lawn,
but these are so few and far betwoen that
it is not an important point. Still, it is a
good thing for the hard-working men to be
able to rest from talking seiencc and bring
themselves to the lovel of chatting for a
half an hour about nothing, whieh is the
drones’ chief topie of convergation, A
great deal of work is given tle refectory
staff replacing the chairg yded by these
queer people (mostly Goos,”who, by their
talk try to appear Jiggers). There appear
to ho two types of thesg’drones; the ones
who realize that they arc meroly wasting
time quite pleasantly; and those who are
even ineapable of yealizing that. Which
class is the worse 14 hard to say.

But thongh much be said on the subjoct,
they are prohallly a race of super-tough-
gkinned people-who will continuo their aim-
less lives heodloss of the roars of protest.
Yours faithfully, JEEVES,

The Editor,

Dear Sir,—It is rather sad that ‘‘Read,
Mark, Learn’’ wrote in such a gtrain be-
fore thinking at all deeply on his subject,
and it is rather sad that he chose as a gub-
jeet those whom he considers are far less

“dangerous in their wrath than are the he-

men drones- of the University. Let him
spend some time in thought, and I am sure
that he will reach the conclusion that our

i

enthusiagtic one-subject commerce students
are present in at least as great numbers as
the harmless females, whose ambition he

"belittles with such random strokes of his

wealkly ironic pen, and that they do rather
less for the University than do the women,
It is frequently the case that after attend-
ing the social arrangements, for which
¢‘RM.L.”’ ghould be 8o thankful, the
women have little time for other work;
and he must remember that all of us are
not gifted with a portion of brains cquiva-
lent to his. May we bo duly thankfull

As is usual with people of his typs,
‘‘R.M.L.”’ quotes no case of the bad name
that these friendless people have made,
either for the University or for themselves,
but he must of course have somo excusc for
his jealousy. He is apparently so proud
of his own intelleetual efforts that he feels
it his duty to lay down a list of don’t for
others, deeming it unnecessary to have his
name printed, lost we find that he is an-
other of the do-as-I-say-but-not-as-I-do type.
Or perhaps it is that so many of his friends
are among those he ecriticizes, and he would
not have them know, fearing the conse-
quences,

Yes, it seoms apparent that ¢‘RM.L,”’
must be of the type who spend their days
and nights at home—not working, but gaz-
ing at a large book, and thinking with
quite a glow of pride, that though others
may not be quite like them, they should
at least have the privilege of trying to he
80. And if, perchance, ‘‘R.M.L.”’ finds
the lawn rather over-crowded when he
wishes to use'it, then let him turn back to
his work, and his warm glow of pride.
When the examination results are pub-
lished, we shall he pleased if ho will come
into tho open in his own name and say,
¢/ Took at my results. I told you so!l’’
with another glow of pride.

I have written the above, not for the
salte of argument, nor for the sake of
attompting to disprove ¢‘R.M.L,’s’’ ridicul-
ous statoments, but simply with the idea of
showing to outsiders, who grasp any oppor-
tunity of belittling  our University, that
though everyone is allowed his opinion,
gsome of them when cxpressed in so un-
fortunate a manner may hecome dangerons.

And, may I remind ‘‘R.M.L.,"’ that just
ag pride always comes before a fall, so a
fow years ago it was considered not quite
correct to notice the actions of others, much
less to comment on them in publie. Grate-
fully yours, ‘‘CHAMDP.’’

To the Editor.
Dear Sir,—I understand that Yo-Yo has

‘arrived, and been taken up by the women

of the University, If this is indeed so, I
ask what aro the men doing about it
Surely they are not going to let the women
lead the way in a new pastime without do-
ing something about it. ‘

Of course it would be infra dig to meekly
take up the sport (or is it a seience or an
art) after the women have got it going,
go I suggest that the men take up the

ancient aund plebian (%) game of tops.

What a protty sight it would be to see little
groups of men engaged in spinning tops on
the concrete slabs of the -cloistérs. How
much better this would be than just sitting
on or iear said slabs! If sufficient men
rallied round to start with, it should not be
hard to obtain a cosch and other gear

~NBCERBATY,

A N

Hoping this scheme meets with the sue-
cess it deserves. Yours, ete.,
¢TOPFLIGHT.’’

The Editor.

Sir,—That amusing peer Lord Russell ig
again urging reform upon us. Not content
with upsetting our preconceived ideas on
mathematies, he is determined to upset our
morals. Now, Sir, I refuse to take a wife,
either for the duration of my course here,
or for good., - At least, not yet.  But it
seems to me all the same that some reform
is needed. I have no quarrel with the
moral of University students; I refer to
their dress. It is an old topic, but with the
approach of summer, could not some really
determined and strong-minded youth or
youths carry out some reforms in dress
Trankly, 8ir, I yearn to turn up at the
*Varsity in the summer in shorts and shirt,
but have not the courage. But in the com-
pany of 10 or 20 others, I am prepared to
be as bold as brass. All reformers must
suffer a eertain degreo of persecution.

Lord Russell, himself, has not esecaped
this, But to liberate your fellow men from
the degrading and heating burden of an
obsoleto convention is surely worth a little
ineonvenience,

I am not advocating rational dress.
f“That way madness lies.’’ I have no
gsympathy with Nacht Eultur or other snch
puritanical measures. Merely cooler and
more comfortable dress. After comsider-
able experimenting in the privacy of my
own garden I am prepared to stand by,
and even appear in (with sufficiont sup-
port) a meatly eut and well-made pair of
ghorts, and a natty shirt (collar and tie to
mateh, or open. if preferred), Shoes and
stockings, of course, obligntory; hats, op-
tional, ‘but preferable in this climate.

Yours,. ste., and hoping Mr. Tditors, for
your personal support and encouragement,

SHORTS.

To the Editor, ‘*On Dit,’’ Adelaide.

Dear Sir,—Imagine our enjoyment when
we read N, B, Saint’s letter in your last
isgue, Mr. Tditor. We do not know what
the letters ‘‘N.B.’’ stand for, but after
reading some of N.B.’s lotters we could
male a goodi guess.

All our sympathies go to N.B. when she
talks about roligious societics and Univer-
gity congervatism., We find no pleasure in
the thought of joining any Christian body.
They are all for the most part dogmatic,
cut and dried, whereas our gengitive natures
demand somothing - that iz TDbeautiful,
original, that attracts and gives pleasuro
rather than imposes a dull and tivesome
duty. Our tastes also run in the direetion
of light wine, and then we are sghort of
cash g glass of Dheer, but we are afraid
that ¢“sound scholarship’’ loaves us cold.

We also think that Basil Jackson would
be a sad, serious lad, but if N.B. Saint
wants to Inre anybody to the Richmond, we
offer our humble gelves and defy N.B.
Saint to embarras§ us even with Rongld
Firbank and Edith Sitwell,
fully, THE THREE MUSKETEERS.

The Bditor, ‘‘On Dit.”’

Bir,—It has occurred to me that there

are probably a number of people in the
University who, like myself, are very in-
terested in the modern cincma.

What we read of the modern develop-
ments in this art makes us anxious to seo
something of the new films for ourselyes.
It is unfortunate that many of the reputed
best of these are of a kind to make the
managers of the local cinemas anything

Yours faith-~

but anxious to introduce them here. They
appear to have little box office appeal. They
are not in accord with the best traditions
of Adelaide morals.

I have wondered whether these difficul-
ties might not be overcome by the forma-
tion of a soeiety sufficiently large to make
the screening of the new films possible
while sufficiently small to overcome any
difficulties which might arise on the score
of “‘public sereening.’’

I do not suggest, of course, that the so-
ciety should import the type of film which
out-EHollywoods Hollywood, but tlose which
attempt to deal with ideas, and which show
the new European techniques,

It might be possible for a number of
people to get together to discuss the idea,
and to get the requisite information about
costs, ete. Porhaps it would be possible to
form a society to work in conjunction with
one of the local cinemas; they might supply
the filmg if we undertook to supply the
audience for o series of private screenings.

‘Would anyono interested in getting somo
information or in forming a committee to
do so, write to Box B¥, Yours, cte,,

C. R. BADGER,

Dear Editor,

‘Wa hereby wish to invite everybody who
feels skittish, to a little bit of whole-some
destruction.

Those who have lately been ¢‘angling

round North Terris feelin’ bored®? will no

doubt share our mixed feelings of shame
and merriment at the hideous black signs
which the City Tathers have seen fit to
orect for the purpose of pointing the way
to our all-too-obvious Publie Library and
Muscum,

It shall be said in Adelaide that an evil
generation secketh a sign, but no sign shall
bo given unto them.

All particulars of the proposed mild
(though midnight) orgy of destruetion can
be ohtained by communcation with THE

WRECKERS, Box W.X.Y.Z,, University.

The Rditor, ‘‘On Dit,”’

Dear Sir,— Atfheist II has carefully
dodged the iseue of my f‘pooh-bah-pish-
tush’’ ballad. The issue was this: That
God is esgential to the peace and happincss
of the magses of men. Beeing that it was
dodged, there is no need for me to defemd
it amew, but I should like to pull the
dodger up on the following points:

(1) Where the Christian spirit is dom-
inant, men do not hanker after ‘‘Personal
Pecuniary Pocket Padding.’’ In a Christ-
ian society no man is out to grabh, and no
man is noglected in want. A II, on behalf
of Atleism, accepts the struggle for the
four P’s as inevitable, and in so doing
utterly 1unins a weak-as-water argument.
Ho uses the fact of this struggle as an
argument for Atheism, which is reconciled
to it, againgt Christianity which is out to
remove it, [ )

(2) Atheists, then (who, by the way, are
not mecessarily ‘‘the - world’s. greatest
thinkers’’) are not so pre-cminently out
f¢for the good of mankind,’’

(8) Upon the line, ‘‘I.ots uy blokes like
me ‘ud lift the swoxd,’’ A TI miakes this
empfy comment: ‘‘No doubt, but only at
44-our Union rates.?’ The fact. is he
could think of no argument to overcome my
point that the Christian spirit permeating
the masses is the one thing' whieh can en- -
sure ngainst the sword being lifted at all:

(4) A II reminds us in triumphant glee
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of the ‘‘fiendish religious wars waged in
the name of God.”’ Exactly! But here
again he does not sce deeper than the sur-
face of his argnment, Moslems, Hindoos,
and other non-Christians will ravage and
glaughter for the honowr of their gods; but
the same does not apply to true Christians.
The English Puritans fought for the main-
tenance of their faith against a State
Church whieh laclked the Christian spirit
of tolerance; but they did so with a mini-
mum of bloodshed. There was no fiendish-
ness about the Civil War in England.
When Alexander VI and other Popes
plunged Christendom into truly ‘¢flendish’’
bloodshed, they were not fighting for
Christian ideals, but for the moneyed pleas-
ure that power brings. Alexander VI, and
at Ieast one other Pope, could freely abuse
the name of God because they themselves
were at heart Atheists. So it would be
truer to say that these horrors were per-
petrated in the cause of Atheism than in
the name of God. Phut! Another of A.II’s
grand battalions has blown itself up. Oh,
AJT, T’'m sorry for you. I could say moro,
but I won’t—except this: that the omission
of the “‘r?? from the end of ‘‘causer’’
(which the Sentimental Bloke, having no
dietionnry, might be expected to use) was
a printor’s error—or mistaken correction.
Didn’t you think of that, you prodigious
philogsopher? I am, Mr, Iditor, Yours
faithfully, ATUSSInE,

[This correspondence is now closed.—Id.]

The Tditor ‘On Dit.’?

Dear Sir,—Your concise correspondont,
‘‘Read, Mark, and Learn,’’ has attacked
the women rather fierccly, and I do not
doubt, in many ecases, very justly. But
why the women any more than the men?
I do not mean to suggest that the K men
gpend their hours on the lawns looking for
fiancees, thougli some may be guilty of
even that heinous erime; but perhaps they
are guilty of deeper atroeities even than
that. On the whole, the men certainly
work harder than the women—but work
of itself is no virtue. It is in the ideals
whieh prompt the work that virtue is to
be found, and I doubt whether the ideals
of the men are any higher than those of
the women. How many, or rather how
few, of the men are filled with the ideals
for which the University is supposed to
stand, How many (literally) prostitute
those ideals for the social and sporting life
that the University coffers, for the added
power of money-making that a degree will
confery They transform a place of noble
traditions into an-emporium for satisfying
their small materialistic desires,

If this is not so, why do not such so-
cietios: as the Imternational Club and the
8.0,M. receive more support from the men?
‘Why do not labour clubs, public disecussion
groups, and -healthy debating . societies
flourish in our midat? 'These societies are
usually the signs. of intellectual vitality.
But no, we men approve of all these things,
but we prefer to spend our leisure playing
Yo-Yo in the sun. I remain, Sir, .

: : f‘{A MERE MAN.”

Tue HasseLr Press, Currie Street, Adelaide

S.CM.

The S.C.M, held its annual general meet-
ing on Friday last, the 23rd September. The
Secretary’s and Treasurer’s reports were
read and adopted. The meting elected the
following officers for the coming year,
1932-33.: Women’s Branch: President,
Miss Joan Harris; Committee, Misses T
Kirby, I. Fox, G. Moore, G. Trenorden, G.
Matthews, D. Mossop, H. Taylor, D. M,
Johnson (ex officio). Men’s Branch: Presi-
dent, Mr. R. J. Clark; Committee, Messrs.
J. K, Alison, J. L. Allen, W, D. Allen, B.
0. Hunter, G, MacKinnan, W. R. Ray, W.
Salter, W, N, Oats (ex officio).

Poem.

Great wits are sure to madnes near allied,

And thin partitions do their bounds divide.

Well said, for now a fatuous eraft has made
introsion,

And frantic efforts mar our quiet seclusion,

An oblato spheroid on a length of string -

Revolving, this describes this futile thing.

Which, spinning from the force of gravita-
tion,

Falls fast to earth, then, with a quiek
gesticulation,

Remounts tho ecord, and gains, perhaps, its
former elevation.

Somo trace it down to Aristophanes,

‘Who, seizing on an ancient Limborg cheese,

Withdrew a rusty razor-blade, and sheathed
it with a yell

Which raised a water-wave on Styx, and
shook the gates of—well,

You know the place, or surely will; Old
Nick tho news eonsumes

Upon ashestos scandal-shoets, midst writh-
ing sulphur fumes.

The merry Grock, as I said before, with
neither rime nor reason,

Clove through the cheese from nave to
chaps, although it set him sneezin’,

With an iron spit he skewored it, and
Yo-Yo’d all the season.

And somo on Archimedes old would fix the
deed of shame;

Since there’s none to deery it, and he’ll
nover deny it, he might as well take
the blame.

In exporiments strange both night and day
he was wont to speculate,

He made musical chairs and mechanical
hares, and brought the old Tote up to
date,

He invented, too, the progressive.sercw,
and the fixed foeus concave roflector,

But not, it would scemn, a successful ma-
chino for dodging the tax collector.

And his was the notion that in the blue
ocean the principle substance is salt,

This diseovery striking was much to his
liking with the non-scientifico result

That he danced for five miles wearing no-
thing but smiles, and so founded the
Nudist cult. :

A Yankee rvelated the following story,
quite dinkum as far as I know,

That, a messenger boy in Chicago hotel

invented the first Yo-Yo.

He Yo-Yo’d morning, noon, and night, and -

even in hig sleep,

His hand would shimmy up and down, and
rhythmic measure koep.

But one fatal day, said the cook in dismay,
¢¢The death rate on egg cups is high,’’

And seizing a chopper ere any could stop
her, she rushed to diseover why.

With express speed, as he heard her
stampede, and the uproar eyclonic she
made, .

The mossenger boy with a whoop of joy,
bestraddled the ballustrade,

And with nary a pause skidded 44 floors,
though his pants were frightfnlly
frayed.

Trom the States we are told, or from Athens
of old, the present Yo-Yo came;

This ehildish toy with its transient joy, to
our everlastin’ shame,

Has wasted our time in inventing a rime
and disordered everything,

It has lled the demand of the female hand
for somothing on a string! .

8o with Yo-Yo's North, South, BEast, and
West, with Yo-Yo’s all around,

The whole darned place, to our groat dis-
graco, is a happy hunting ground,
Whence time and again from a player in
pain, there ariscs this mournful sound:

Yo-Ho, my lads, Yo-Ho,
Just hark to my tale of woe,

I pull the string, but D— the thing,
My Yo-Yo won't Yo-Yo!

f{CAPOLOGIA.’

Even So.

(With apologies to Cynesque.)

I looked within the theatro aund saw
Where chemistry her magic art distils;
I saw the crucibles, retorts, and all
The curious flagks her subtlo spirit fills.

I saw the benches, rising tier on tier;
The chambers whore the noxious gases go;

I saw the ceiling vapour-streaked above,
The floor with staing indelible below.

I marked the mystic formulac that hung
In blackened type on whitish ghoets that
swept
The edges of tha blackboard, bold ingeribed
With ‘9 to 4 on White Noge,”’ and I
wept!

LUCAN 1V,

REVIEWS.
Proletariatf Vol. 1, No. 3.

The third number of this courageous ven-
ture is to hand, and fully justifies the high
hopes that some of us had of it. Tt is
introduced by a significant letter from Miss
K. 8, Pritchard, - *“Our Universities have
been lethal chambers for the painless ex-
traction of youthful vigour, enterprisc, and
independent ability, They have. been
stafdardizing factories, stuffing students
with the lore of the ages, accepted formu-

Jdse, ideas, designs, platitndes, afraid for
~ youth to make it own voyages of dimcov-

ery: have any contact with the stirring
tides of everyday 1life in its own time,
Whereas knowledge to bo of value must be

related to life with Promethean valour and
intensity.

Proletariat breaks through that stultify-
ing atmosphere with its gay waving of the
toreh, I could cheer the splendid, defiant
gpirit of youth, till the hills echo on this
bright, sunny morning after rain.’’

Perhaps tho gay waving of the torch is
not quite apt to deseribe the matter of this
number, which seems to us very heavy
indeed. The Roman Church and Commun-
ism, Notes on Australian Unemployment,
Social Democracy and Faseism, Capitalism
and Preparation for War; the topics are not
of the lightest, and their treatmont is apt
to be a little too heavy for the casual
readar in gearch of amusement.

But there is no denying the vigour nor
the real ahility with which these and other
subjects are treated. :

The writers have s decided point of
view, they have a pretty sure grasp of the
rolevant facts, and not a few of them ex-
pross their ideas with vigour and elarity.

Perhaps the best thing about this number
is that it shows the Labour Club endeav-
ouring to get away from a more reiteration
of tho cliche phrases of the Communist
movement, and making a serious effort to
study tho faets of social life for them-
selves. The section devoted to a critical
reviow of some recont Press utterancos is
at once amusing and highly signifieant. If
the Club is serious in its aim, it will need
tho most accurate and complete knowledge
of economic fact, and a highly doveloped
realist outloolr on the political situation.
And to judge from this number its mem-
bers have set themselves to achieve both.

Thig Labour Club is an important ven-
ture. No fair-minded person could fail to
be improssed by its organ, and few would
deery its enthusiasm, though they might
wish to see it directed into more imumedi-
ately practicable channels, The quostion
which arises, however, ig this: What will
be its future? Tt is extremely unlikelythat
tho Australian Communist Party will come
within measureable distance of achiev-
ing its aims in Australin within the next
fifty years. But men cannot live on hope
alone, still less by hope permanently de-
ferved.

Henco it is likely that in tho next ten
yoars or so most of these enthusiasts will
be found, either in the ranks of the Con-
gervatives or with that larger group to
whom polities arc a matter of indifference.

‘Why is it that they have heen unable to
find an outlet for their activity through the
orthodox radical Labour Party, which cer-
tainly has a much. botter chance of achiev-
ing definite results in Australia? That
Party is certainly in need of this type of
youthful radical; it needs enthusiasm to
build up once more the hope which sus-
tained it in its youth, above all it needs a
more roalistic grasp of fact, together with
a suror aim at a defined objective.

The answer to that question is to he

_ found in the foolish attitude whieh the

Labour Party has adopted to the Russian
experiment, Here is socialization in foree,
anfl the Party has refused to accept if.

~"They have preached this sort of thing all

their lives, but when confronted with a

gocialist' state in being, they scurry away

like seared Tabbits. Thus the amusing
gpectacle of the Party telling its electorate

that they want Socialization, but not,
please God, on the Russian model.

It is against this sort of cant that these
younger enthusiasts have reacted, and it
is this sort of cant which will lose to the
Labour Party an increasing number of
potential supporters as the astounding re-
sults of Bolshevik rule become known. TFor
all Socialists the Russian horse is the right
beast, and tho sooner they cease accepting
tips from the other side the sooner they
will gain the support of those who are in
earnest about tho new society.

Hoover: Beonomic Lifo of Soviet Russia,
1931,

Dobb, M,: Russian Eeonomic History.

Dobh, M.: Soviet Russia and the World.

Murry, J. M.: The Necessity of Commun-
ism. :

Harpor: Oivie Training In Soviet Russia,

Harper: Making Bolsheviks,

Raiguel and Huif: This Is Russia.

Pokrovelky: History of Russia, Vol. 1.

Huxloy: Science and Soviet Russia.

The Bolshevik revolution, as tho most
cagual reader of those hooks may see for
himself, has begun in a new sphere.

It hias begun to upset tho minds, and in-
deed more than the minds, of tho peoples
of the West, and espocially of America.
What the results of this upset will be it
is not as yot possible to guoss, but the
fact remains that no other country attracts
tho attention, and the sympathetic atten-
tion of the most intelligent sections of tho
American public to-day more than the new
Russia.

It is possible by means of theso books to
get an answor to some at least of the ques-
tions which most people have been agking
about Rusgia, Ioover’s careful and by no
means friendly economic study is sufficient
to show that tho excpedingly hard-bitten
men in chargoe of the economic life there
thoroughly understand their business, and
that there is not tho slightest chance of
the rogime collapsing bocause idealist
theories have been allowed to outweigh the
cold facts of making a living.

His book is a sound reply to the fallacy
that a Communist society must neods fail
to supply an incentive to work; on the
contrary, it shows a country with a power
to produce that may become a serious rival
to its capitalist neighhours and enomies.

Dobb’s books, perhaps, suspect to the
general readler who knows that Mr. Dobb,
while a lecturer at Cambridge, is a strong
advoeate of the Soviet, are an able ex-
planation of some of the more confusing
rumours about slavery, hoth political and
economie,

His answor to those who, like Mr, Bel- -

gion, find the erux of the Soviet systom in
its failure to provide freedom for the indi-
vidual ig to treat the subject historieally,
and not from a subjective or merely. phil-
osophic point of view. Freedom is relative
to the sort of institutions we live under,
and more importantly to our attitude: to
them. The institutions themgelves, as Mr,
Dobb insists, are strietly relevant tothe
purposes which ‘they are to serve. )
Parliamentary demoecracy is, perhaps, a
useful sorvant for our goelety; it is obvi-
ously out of place and would be definitely
fatal to the new Russian system. We have
evalved our system, they are evolving

i

theirs. The only question to,be asked. is
whethor or not their system works, not
whether it will stand when measured by
ours,

The test of the system, when judged
from the abstract freedom test, would per-
haps be the amount of freedom which is
allowed to avowed opponents of each,
At least, this would be so if tho Bolsheviks
were foolish enough to accept our stand-
ards. In practice this test cannot be ap-
plied, for the Bolsheviks are so sure of
their ends, and so impressed by the risks
of failure that they are taking no chances
with the theories of 19th Century Liberal
Idoalism. And, indeed, their cnemies are
likely to be of more serious character than
the childish idealists who oppose the Go-
vernment both here and in England in the
name of Marx, Thore is no need to pursue
Mr, Middleton Murry with threats of
glaughter and imprisonment.

No furthor echeck to his influence need bo
imposed than an enconragement to write
more books liko the present,

The moro descriptive books, those of
Tarper and especially that of Huxley, give
good pietures of Soviet life from day to
day by competent and relatively unbiassod
obsoervers, They are sufficient to refute the
secandal and rubbigsh about Russia which
has for too long disgraced our daily press,
T will not say that the picture of life as
they prosent it is very attractive, but that
depends very largely en what sort of life
ono onjoys here. Were I a working car-
penter or factory hand I fear I should find
its appeal irrogistiblo.

Harper’s long and carofulty documented
gtudy of civic training is certainly worth
study by thoso interested in the theory
and practice of cdueation. Its main in-
terest to the reviewer was that if, too,
gshowed that tho Bolsheviks are very un-
likely to be ovorthrown from within while
they continue their educational policy along
tho present lines. It is commletp and thor-
ough, It makos Bolsheviks and instils
into thom so full a foar of the evils of
Capitalism that fow off them are likely to
fall back into purely individualist modes
of thought again. Tho pieturo of the
American planless society given in f¢Mos-
cow Has A Plan’? (a school text book of
Beonomics) is more vivid and improssive
than an English Bishop’s picture of Life
in Moscow, and a good deal more effective
beeause it happens to be nearer the truth. .

Most of these writers are convinced
that the Soviets will survive, and survive in
a Communist way. Perhaps in this we
may read the answer to the question
which most of them poso bhnt few of them
attompt to answer.  COan-sa-nation or a
gystem live without religion? The answer,
perhaps, is that it has not yot been fully
tried, but that the first tentative attempts
geem fairly successful.

Raiguel and Huff’s boek contains excel-
lent photographs, and a’ number of useful
tips to the tourist. ) .

It is more of a guide book than any-
thing else. :Its historieal perspective is far.
from good, and some of its exeursions into-
Bolshevik  theory lamentable, But as a
description of life under the Soviet it is
well worth reading.





