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Manufacturers. Had any radical suggested these ideas in preceding dec- 1
ades, he’d have been politically lynched. There were only two prerequi- 3

sites: friendliness to Russia and hostility to Hitler.

As far as the Communist Party was concerned, it was quite effective. '
Certainly, unity among radicals is better than internal strife. It was the 3
party of friendliness. How could anybody oppose it? You’d have to be

against motherhood. . . .

Soon, the policy of working in the Democratic Party became accepted.
This was natural. The labor movement was overwhelmingly behind Roo-
sevelt and the New Deal. It wasn’t a matter of taking it over. I don’t
believe ali this right-wing nonsense about their capturing the Democratic
Party. It was merely a matter of influence. In comparison with its utter
isolation in the first half of the Thirties, this was an enormous advance for
the Communists. But it was all an illusion. Its Achilles’ heel was its subor-
dination to Moscow policy.

The Party had been. doing fine. It was against fascism, for the Loyalist
government in Spain, for the CIO, for all the nice things in the New Deal.
What the hell more do you want from a radical party? There’s never been
anything as nice as this in American history. (Laughs.) Then, virtually
overnight, it destroyed itself. It backed the Hitler-Stalin pact.

The shock was volcanic. The labor movement drove them out of its
ranks. It lost liberal support. It was reduced to insignificance. At the end
of the decade, the CP appeared far more discredited, far more isolated
than at the beginning of the Thirties. And from that, it has never recov-
ered.

There was a burst of respectability with the invasion of Russia by Hit-
ler. Once again, radical and liberal inte]lectuals flocked to its banner. But
it was a brief moment. Then came the Cold War. . . . Today, even the
New Left looks upon it as obsolete, puritanical, conservative, establish-
ment. . . .

It’s funny, if it weren’t so tragic. It’s sad because of its effect on a
genuine American radical movement. It looked for a moment, at the be-
ginning, that it might become that. It never did.

The decline of the Socialist Party is even more regrettable. Especially to
me. For the past ten years, I've been a member. This party did not
understand—and now is only beginning to understand—the profound po-
litical revolution wrought by Roosevelt and the New Deal.

A new political coalition was created: labor, with its many ethnic mi-
norities and Negroes. At first it was sentiment on the part of the blacks;
now it is organized. I'm convinced this coalition is going to remain a deci-
sive element in American politics for a long time to come.

This coalition worked. It did not produce socialism, but then that
wasn’t Roosevelt’s intention. (LLaughs). He saved our society in a new
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The radicals of the Thirties have gone their separate way. Only a han
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from the Communist Party felt I was too religious to be really a good
revolutionist. Pacifism was very much my whole point of view. I never
cou!d see a set of people killing off another set of people to bring a better
society. People had to work nonviolently. I don’t think I was especially in-
fluenced by Gandhi. I think it's the whole Christian message.

“My whole background before, as a Socialist and a Communist, was that
things should be changed. There’s always going to be human suffering,
p.la'in human orneriness. But it seemed impossible to me that we should be
living with these extremes of wealth and poverty, where people lived like
dogs and got nowhere.”

IN DECEMBER, 1932, I was covering the hunger march, down in Wash-
ington, of the Unemployed Councils. And a farmers convention which was
more or less Communist-inspired. I went down there to cover it for Com-
monweal and America.* 1 just sat in that shrine and prayed that a way
would open up for me to work more directly with these issues. My prayer
was obviously a fervent one. That was the year I met Peter Maurin. That
was the year The Catholic Worker started.

She tells of Peter Maurin, the French peasant, who chose poverty as a
way of life; a former teacher, he came to Chicago’s Skid Row; worked the
railroads, the wheat fields, the steel mills; was a janitor; engaged in all sorts
of manual labor: “the man who digs the ditches, the man who cleans the
sewers deserves just as much pay as the man who sits behind the
desk. . . .” All reform, he believed, must come from the bottom up, not
from the top down. His belief was in a “personalist communitarian revolu-
tion.” It begins with the individual and his personal response to pov-
erty. . . .

Ours is more the anarchist’s point of view: the State is a tremendous
danger. We were the first ones in the Church to oppose Mussolini and
Hitler. We picketed the Bremen,t 1 remember, down there on the water-
front. The Communists were picketing at the same time. The Communists
and the Catholics. . . .

It must have been in 1935. A group of Communists boarded the ship
and tore down the swastika. Some of them were arrested, and one was
shot. We were, both sides, issuing leaflets. Although atheism is an integral
part of Marxism, according to Lenin, we still had these concordances. . . .

We joined them in a protest in front of the police station. We were dis-
persed by the police. When the Communists who were arrested were
brought to trial, they proclaimed themselves Catholic workers. Most of
them were longshoremen and they were Catholics, by birth. Cradle Catho-

* Two Catholic journals: the first, a lay monthly; the other, a Jesuit weekly.
T A German ocean liner, bearing the swastika.
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lics. It was amazing to hear them all get up and say they were Catholic
workers. (Laughs.) Right away, they were identified with us. I found it
very amusing.

We participated in the strikes that were going on. 1 remember a brew-
cry strike. Why we picketed a brewery 1 don’t know. (Laughs.) 'm prac-
tically a Carrie Nation about liquor. You see s0 much misery on the Bow-
ery, you just have to carry on. . . . There was a department store strike.
I guess we were the first Catholics policemen had ever scen on a picket
fine. They thought we were all Communists boring from within.

There was the Chinese-Japanese War going on that we started in 1932
or 1933. Then there was the Ethiopian War and the Spanish Civil War.
Nonviolence had to be the role of the Church. How else could any one
speak of the teachings of Christ, the Sermon on the Mount, the whole
question of the Beatitudes . . . ?

Plenty of students came down and joined us, "cause there were no jobs
to be gotten. They came directly from college, with no experience. Mostly
young men. That’s what really began building up the Worker. We had
thirty-two hospitality houses in the country before we were many years
old.

There’s a wide difference in point of view of the students then and
young people today. State universities were cheap in those days. You
could go to a state university and get yourself a degree easily enough. But
there were no jobs. Now there are plenty of jobs and most young people
are wondering what’s worth doing. They don’t want to be part of the sys-
tem. The war hangs over their heads, the Bomb. They have a sense of
constant crisis.

In the Thirties, bread and butter issues . . .

Yes. They didn’t consider the whole social order as students are doing
today. Or the whole peace issue . . .

In 1933, 1934, there were so many evictions on the East Side, you
couldn’t walk down the streets without seeing furniture on the sidewalk.
We used to go ahead and try to find other empty apartments and force the
relief stations to pay those first months’ rent. We used to help people move
into the apartments and get settled. And give them a hand.

Did you, like the Unemployed Councils, try to put people back in the
apartments from which they were evicted?

No. We felt we couldn’t use people in this way, to make a point. We
tried to forestall the marshal, and get them moved out, so they wouldn’t
be ashamed and humiliated and debased. They had enough suffering with-
out having this suffering piled on them, being made part of a demonstra-
tion.
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