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mouth were always forming a surprised 
question. 

It waa at this moment that the girl 
looked at him thoughtfully and said 
suddenly with a smile: "Well. are you 
going to Switzerland tool" 

His amazement vanished when he 
found out that he had sold her a ticket 
to Lausanne the day before. Borck felt 
embarrassed at being reminded here, 
where he was free. of his workaday world, 
from which he could not get away. It 
seemed aa if the girl had felt something 
of his displeasure and. at the same time, 
the reason for it, for she obviously tried 
to make amends. As sometimes happens 
with warmhearted, spontaneous people, 
in her effort she jumped, 
so to speak, an octave too 
high: "I am terribly glad 
to see you again here, 
Mr. _It 

"Borck," Carl said with 
a laugh. "You have a 
good memory for the slaves 
of the workaday world," 
and waa annoyed with him­
self for having used such 
an affected expression. 

Whether the stars over 
the lives of these two people 
had entered the same constellation at 
this moment, or whether the uncurbed 
swiftness of their acquaintanceship 
was the cause - after a few hours 
each knew as muoh about the other 
as most people, and especially Borck, 
would have needed days to find out. 
He knew that she waa called Ellen, that 
her mother was American, that she lived 
with her parents and helped her father 
in his consulting room, that she had 
been very ill and had now been sent off 
for a four-weeks' skiing holiday in Switz­
erland. that she was often very sad and 
IIOmetimes, when she waa alone in her 
room in the evening, knelt in her arm­
chair and cried with her face pressed 
against its back, and finally that there 
waa a man in her life. 

Borck caught himself following the 
oontours of her face which stood out 

against the light background of the 
window and thinking that her head looked 
like a note of incredibly sweet musio 
dancing between the rising and falling 
parallel lines of the telegraph wires. He 
thought of his year with E1iza.beth and 
that there had never been suoh a strange. 
vibrating thrill between them as between 
him and this utterly unknown creature 
who waa now pressing the tip of her nOlle 
against the windowpane so that the 
breath of her half-open mouth appeared 
on the window like a little flower. 

When they were sitting in the dining 
car, he caught himself out once again 
and waa alarmed at himself. She was 
writing a postcard, and in his mind's eye 

he saw the man for whom it 
was intended. To counter­
act his ill-humor, he was 
trying to imagine him aa 
a corpulent, middle-aged 
official. 

''My people have asked 
me to send a card from 
Frankfurt to say whether I 
have had a good journey 
so far, " said the girl 

../ thoughtfully, stroking the 
narrow bridge of her nose 

with the little finger of her left hand. 
She raised her gl&88: "I think we are 
having a good journey!" 

Borck understood, and the glaases 
tinkled aa they touched, while the train 
rattled along in a steady, reassuring 
rhythm. Frankfurt, thought Borck, the 
branch office, Scheppken the manager, 
the new turnover quota, the crediting 
system of the government railway, the 
Berlin office, the sandwiches wrapped by 
his landlady, the major's widow (''Mr. 
Borck, 1 know you like liver sausagel"), 
the subway, the cash slips and the cus­
tomers, Miss Rost from the shipping 
department who waa so fond of chatting 
with him, the restless queue of travelera 
in front of the counter, the domineering 
tone of the bank manager's wife who 
wanta to go to the seaside with her four 
children, the ring of the telephoDe, the 
gray masles on the street, the drab 
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melancholy on yellow-lit, winter Sunday 
afternoons, the whole repulsiveness of 
this life which he had sworn hundreds of 
times every year to give up but to do 
which he had always lacked the courage 
- for in war he knew where he stood, 
but only others could swim in this kind 
of a life. 

"I am going as far as Baael," Borck 
suddenly said out loud, and he was glad 
that he had not told the girl his destina­
tion before. 

SHORTLY after Frankfurt the light 
had been turned on in the compart­
ment. The girl drew up her legs on 

the seat and leaned against the window 
corner. Borck lit a cigarette for her. 
Outside, lights flew past, red and green, 
and 80Dlctimes a si.gnalman's house hissed 
by. 

"I shall be afraid when you get out," 
said the girl, "I'm always like that when 
I am alone at night." He noticed how 
she turned her head away. 

In an hour we shall be in Basel, he 
thought, and said aloud: "Shall I go 
with you as far as Lausannel" Her head 
spun round, and he saw with alarm that 
there were tears in her eyes. 

, Of course I shall go on to Lausanne. 
We get free trips through the travel 
bureau." He was lying, but 8he looked 
grateful, like a sohoolgirl , and held out 
her hand to him. Borck was conscious 
of her slender wrist and, as he bent over 
it, of a delicate perfume. Orange blos-
80m, Borck thought, inwardly 8miling at 
his disquiet. The train rattled on, calum­
drumdrum, calumdrumdrum. 

In Lausanne the early morning sun 
was shining from a cloudless 8ky. Borck 
went in to the telegraph office and re­
ported to Berlin: '·'lU. Rtquut fortniglal 
Wzt'e." He imagined the faces in the 
travel bureau. Knottek would point 
with his fat little finger at the place of 
despatch, Lausanne, and 8hake his head 
and say with affected sarcasm: "Seem8 
to have gone slightly out of his mind, 
our Mr. Borck!" Here we go, thought 
Borck, in future someone elee will have, 

to sell their tickets; I can last out three 
months, to hell with thi8 dog'8 lifel 

When he came out, he saw the girl 
8tanding among the trunk8. He was 
whistling his old regimental march be~ 

tween hi8 teeth and felt gloriously young 
and silly. 

"Everything is fixed up," he called 
out to her, "I'm coming with you, if I 
may." The girl said nothing, linked her 
arm in his and, for a moment, pressed 
his arm against her 8ide. 

THOSE were the sixteen hours in 
which Carl Borek l08t his civilian 
job. What followed, took place as 

real love 8tories usually take place, that 
is to say, it was not in the least extraor­
dinary but wonderful and grand; and 
Borck knew that these were hours 8uch 
as he had not known since the crossing 
of the Marne with the only difference 
that now there was not that disagreeable 
feeling in his stomach: instead there was a 
glorious floating sensation, like being near 
the heaven of the gods, a new existence­
from now on everything would be dif­
ferent. 

ONE morning during the third week 
of their 8tay in the little winter 
resort, Ellen had appeared at break­

fast with a white face , holding a telegram 
in her hand. " He is coming this ('v('­
ning," she had said, in a low, small voice, 
sadly, as if something inevitable was 
coming. 

So this is the man who wants to take 
her away from me and whom she loved 
till now, Borck had thought. 

But now the three of them had already 
been skiing together for three daY8, and 
the man was none other than Lance 
Corporal Schlieffen from his platoon, a 
student of law and a crazy fellow. Borck 
had nicknamed him 'General' 8ehlieffen 
since the time when, on patrol, he had 
wiped out a Tommy who was aiming at 
Lieutenant Borck. 

'General' 8ehlieffen, of a well-to-do 
family, now an assistant professor at a 
uW,-ersity in north Germany, turned up, 
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with ruddy cheeks, healthy, athletic, 
and a little naive, a characteristic which 
in the old days had prevented his being 
sent to an officers' training camp. For 
once during the visit of a division com­
mander to the trenohes, this front-line 
soldier had held out a pair of field glasses 
and asked: "Wouldn't you like to 800 

some Frenchmen too, General1" As the 
division commander was a very lofty 
personage who should have been addressed 
as "His Excellency," he had looked the 
lance corporal over from head to foot 
but, when he disoovered his Iron Cross, 
had turned away with a smile. His aide­
de-camp, however, had taken Borck aside 
and remarked: "Excellent platoon, my 
dear fellow, but 
slightly lacking in 
manners for such 
an occasion." So 
'General' Schlieffen 
with his Iron Cross 
and three other dec­
orations gaUy re­
D18ined a lance 
oorporal , and after 
all, it was quite a 
good thing, for in 
this way the two '­
of thorn had stayed 
together. . 

In the hall of the 
hotel, Schlieffen had 
loudly clioked his heels and shouted: 
"Good evening, Lieutenant!" and the two 
of them would have got drunk that same 
evening if Ellen had not sat between 
them, Ellen with her blue eyes, her 
narrow little nose, and her slightly too 
short upper lip. Schlieffen had not no­
ticed what had happened, and he over­
whelmed her with such a flood of affec­
tionate warmth and sparkling wit that 
she beamed at him with big eyes, and 
it seemed for a moment as if the three 
happiest people in the world were sitting 
here. 

On the morning of the third day Ellen 
and Borck had climbed up alone on 
their skis toward Mont Lachaux. Since 
Bohlieffen's arrival, Borck had treated 
her· simply. 88 a winter-spol't8 companion. 

When they took off their skiing clothes 
at the summit, however, and lay down 
together in the SUD in bathing suits on 
their skis, Borck thought of Schlieffen 
and had a vision of a duel between two 
friends. He turned his head and tried 
to kiss the girl's ear, that tiny pink spot 
that was not covered by sunburn crea.m. 
He sensed that the little ear was drawing 
away from under his lips and, with a 
jerk, he turned his head back. 

Through his green glasses he looked at 
the sun, which hit his eyes as a painfl:l1 
black spot, and said: "You love him?" 

I nstead of answering, the girl began to 
sob. so that , with the helplessness men 

feel toward weeping 
women and chil­
dren, he tried to 
comfort her, with­
out being very 
successful. 

Then they sped 
down into the valley 
on their skis, Borck 
ahead. J nst before 
they reached the 
ho~l, she called 
out to him: "Carll" 
Borck waited till 
she had caught 
up with him. . She 
took his hand and 

pressed it yery hard against her side. 
It was like that time at the station at 
Lausanne. 

In the evening she did not appear in 
the dining room . She sent a message to 
say she was tired and that the two of 
them should eat alone. 

Borck and Schlieffen had dinner at a 
round table. Between them there was 
the empty place. 

" Borck, you old war horse, what's the 
matter with you1" said Sohlieffen. 

"Sunburn," replied Borck, "damn it!" 
lIe noticed that. SchUeffen was looking 
at him out of the corner of his eye. 

After dinner they drank a bottle of 
NeuchAtel in the small paneled bar. 
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"You're fond of Ellen," obeerved 
Schlieften. "I don 't know what there is 
between you. I just want to tell you I 
haven't called officially on her parent.a 
yet to ask for her hand." 

"I am not at all interested how you 
two have arranged things," said Borck 
and was immediately ashamed of this 
remark and his unfriendly tone. 

,. I think we are going to get married 
in the spring," Schlieften went on. "She 
will be the wife of a 'general' and, what's 
more, of a professor. For two years I 
have been working only for her and 
now I'm going to be oftered a profeeaor­
ship at Kiel. Let's drink to her healthl" 

He lifted up his glass. Borck followed 
his example, but when he set down the 
glass the stem broke, and a red stream 
shot out over the table top. 

"What on earth-?" said Schlieften. 

Borck replied: " I know I'm being a 
swine, moo bra,~, but I'm in love with 
her!" 

Borck was obviously drunk, and young 
Schlieften stared into his glus. Borck 
saw his big blue eyes begin to swim. 
The waiter came and wiped up' the wine 
with a napkin. They had to stop talk­
ing. When he had gone, Borck said: 

"Dear old chap, let me still call you 
'General.' I can't simply leave the field 
here; there is more to it now than a 
little winter-sports aftair. A damn sight 
more, and perhaps everything! It's some­
thing like at the Ferme Rochelle. There 
you either got into the English trenches, 
or you were finished. You couldn't go 
back. There was nothing but water 
there." 

After a while SchliefJen raised his 
head and said tonelesaly: "And what 
about herl" 

During this eecond, as he said himself 
later, a great deal passed through Borck's 
mind, his whole life and perhaps even 
more, before he &Il8Wered: "She loves 

. us both." 

The men sitting at the table were 
ei1ent then, perhaps for an hour, till 

SchliefJen said: "One of us leavee to­
night!" 

" A duel, my dear SchliefJen, is a stupid 
thing," was »orck's weary response. 

"I agree," said SchliefJen. " In the 
old days we shot at corks, and, apart 
from Lieutenant Borck, I was the only 
one who could hit five in a row." He 
smiled and added: "To shoot each other 
would be ridiculous and in bad taste. 
You can't fight your way for three years 
through the mud, shoulder to shoulder, 
to end up afterwards in a movie." 

"The gods must decide," Borck an­
swered, "the same gods who decided that 
time when we two took cover together 
in the ammunition dump during that 
nasty artillery barrage. We said to each 
other that an ammunition dump blows 
up less often than a man gets killed , and 
we came through it, while half of the 
platoon was gone." 

"Dice!" said Schlieften. "Waiter, the 
dice box!" called Borck and counted out 
matches on the table. Then he inter­
rupted his counting and shook out the 
whole box. There were forty-five match­
es, more, far more than they had ever 
staked during the war when they diced 
for a risky patrol. 

The dice rattled. The ash tray 
filled up with smoking cigarettes, and 
both men emptied one glass after another. 
SchliefJen jumped up once and opened a 
window. Outside a fine rain was driz­
zling on the snow. They played vingt-et­
un, razzle-dazzle, quinze, multiplication, 
Plietzechke. Pliet.zechke was a crazy 
game they had invented at Feronne. 
You had to tosa the dice in the air and 
quickly catch it after turning around the 
dice box. Plietzschke was a bugler who 
had fallen at Warneton. He always 
carried a dice box "'ith him, and 80 they 
had buried him back there at Cominee 
with the leather box in his pocket. 

"Plietzschke was a real man," eaid 
Borck, "worth more than both of us 
together and the whole damn set-up 
today. Let's drink to Bugler Pliet.zaohke 
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of the second company!" For an instant 
Borck saw before him the little bugler 
who was never without his polished 
instrument and his dice box. He was a. 
farm boy from Silesia, teased and loved 
by all because of his curious dialect. 

By now the room was empty. The 
waiter, who had gone to bed, had thought­
fully placed a row of bottles on the table. 
The empty ones were rolling around on 
the floor. The clock stood. at five. 
Schlieffen had a pile of matches and 
slowly drew a circle around it with his 
finger. Borck had been successful and 
had only six matches left. But now he 
lost and suddenly had eighteen. The 
hand of the clock was moving onto the 
six. 

Suddenly Schlieffen placed eighteen 
matches in the middle. Borck followed 
his example. "Let's get it over. Sud­
den death," said Schlieffen, and Borck 
noticed that he clenched his jaw. At 
that moment the clock wheezed as it 
started to strike. Borck picked up the 
dice box. On the sixth stroke he tilted 
it on the table. The dice showed nine 
spots-what they had called a 'grand 
slam' at the front. 

Borck stared at his victory. When the 
clock struck again, he got up. The 
short hand was pointing at seven. The 
chair opposite was empty. A charwoman 
looked ouriously into the smoke-filled 
room. Borck was no longer drunk. He 
felt miserable. He went to Schlieffen's 
room. It was empty, the luggage gone. 
Borck ran down the three floors. Down­
stairs he found the night porter. 

''Mr. Schlieffen has paid his bill and 
left for the station in the hotel sleigh." 

The 'general' had left without saying 
another word to Borck. "Good-night," 
Borck said to himself and went to his 
room. 

In his sleep he heard a drop falling at 
regular intervals onto the tin of the 
window ledge. The drop tortured him, 
and the night seemed to last for ever, as 
if a big, damp, black dog were sitting on 
his chest and would not release him. 

THREE hours later, when he entered 
the breakfast room, the girl was 
sitting at the table and called out: 

"Hallo, you lazybones!" 

She seemed to have forgotten the day 
before, and her red jersey radiated a 
shining glow over her young face, like 
an open fireplace. Borck wanted to lift 
his cup, but put it down again and said, 
with as quiet a tone as he could manage: 
"He had to leave suddenly. He'll write 
to you." 

He heard his voice sounding quite 
hoarse. The girl slowly put her cigarette 
on a saucer, and he could see the blood 
leaving her face as she said softly: 
"What happened between you?" 

Later, when Borck wanted to tell one 
of his mends about this and the following 
day, he did not go on. For several 
minutes he drummed with his fingers on 
the arm of the chair, and he only said 
that it had been the worst forty-eight 
hours of his life. They had tried over 
and over again to forget the other man. 
Borck had gone out with her into the 
forest, but the rain had dripped down 
from the branches and had left countless 
little gray holes in the snow, as if even 
the elements were conspiring against 
them. 

In the afternoon he went to the cafe 
with her. They were alone there, and 
he had kissed her, but she suddenly 
jumped up and ran out. He looked for 
her all over the village, on the ski slope, 
in the hotel lounge where the music was 
playing, ghostly with its chattering 
guests, its clattering spoons and cups. 
Nor was she in her room. She finally 
appeared for a silent dinner, and after 
the meal she said good-night to him with 
a sad smile. 

The following morning he came down 
to breakfast with a hollow feeling of 
uneasiness, but she suddenly behaved 
again as if nothing had happened. She 
laughed and talked a lot and avoided 
anything that might have reminded her 
of Schlieffen. In this way the day 
passed, almost like the days before 
Schlieffen's arrival, and between them 
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there was once again that sensation of 
floating. of vibratton, that wonderful 
harmony he had never known till then. 
But on the way home in the evening she 
suddenly ran ahead into the hotel, and 
he had dinner alone. Still. he believed 
that everything would perhaps turn out 
all right after all. 

During the night. however, he was 
awakened by the flapping of his curtain 
when his door opened slowly. She came 
in and quickly hung her fur coat over the 
chair. He did not stir. She lay down 
in her pajamas beside him on top of the 
covers. took his head, kissed him, and 
suddenly burst into tears, so that he had 
to hold her little body very tightly in 
his arms, so wildly was it racked by 
sobs. To his repeated questions, she 
finally said that she was in love with 
Schlieflen and that she could not go on 
living. It was only now that he felt, 
and gradually with growing certainty. 
that his viotory at dice. of whioh he had 
told her nothing-for how was a woman 
to understand suoh thingst-had been a 
defeat. and that he had really and 
truly lost her through Schlieflen's 
departure. 

We do not know what Borck and the 
girl said to each other during this night. 
He only said later that he consoled Ellen 
and said to her that she should go ahead 
and join the 'general.' because he needed 
her, that she should take the first train 
in the morning. and that he would leave 
at noon. And then the girl had some­
times laughed through her tears at the 
funny things he had told her about and 
had asked him for his short Eng­
lish pipe as a memento. She 
had put her slender nose to the 
brown. smokey wood and had 

said that this was he, Carl, and that he 
would now always be with her. 

In the morning they packed her trunks 
in Ellen's room. Outside a tinkling sleigh 
was waiting in the frost. The sun was 
shining brightly. They drove to the 
station on the gently twisting road. It 
all went very fast. Ellen got into the 
train. The conduotor whistled, the car­
riages started to move. Borck trotted 
along beside them. When he saw that 
the girl, as she leaned out of the window, 
suddenly opened her mouth in fear-just 
like the little Frenohman who had lain in 
his dugout with gas poisoning-he ab­
ruptly turned on his heel and went back 
slowly to the hotel. The sun was hot. 
In his room he cloeed the shutters and 
turned on the electrio light. In the big 
armchair, where a few hours before her 
coat had lain, he found his pipe. 

EIGHT years later, Ellen Sohlieflen was 
visited by a university colleague of 
her husband's, who had just returned 

from a botanical expedition to the Upper 
Amazon. He told her about a German 
settler, a sunburnt, muscular pioneer, 
whom he had found deep in the heart of 
Brazil, clearing the forest with some 
other Germans and a group of natives. 
He had spent the night in the settler's 
house, and when he had mentioned that 
he was from Kiel, the settler, whose name 
he could not remember, asked him to 
deliver a package to Mrs. Scblieflen. 
Unfortunately, the professor had later 
on lost part of his baggage, including this 
parcel, in a mishap on the rapids. But 
he hoped Mrs. Sohlieffen would not mind 

the 1088 of the package too 
much, ainceithad probably only 
been intended as a joke: it had 
contained an old pipe. 

,be things that are reaDy 1M t.Me gravitate to thee. You are runJlins &0 
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not flDd him. will you not acquieece that it ia a-t JOu Mould Dot find him! 
For there ia a power, which .. it ia In you, I. in him alao, and oould th_ 
lore vwy well briDe you topt.ber, if it ,..... for the bee&. 
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THE .tory • utnmeIy ample. U'" 
plaoe at the end of January IHI on the , 
a--8oviet front in the IIta8 of the 
''Sup.- Commander of the Front." (Aa 

tbe 80vW army couiated at that t.1me of three 
fron.... t.be nort.b«n, _wal, and .out.bem. the 
play p~ta a picture of the life of t.be .... ff of one 
third of the entire Red weatern front, which rep. 
~ta more 01' Ie. the epbeN of 00IllJIUII1d of 
a Budronny or Tima.benko.) In tbia etaff a new 
os-ation ~ the 0enDana • being prepared. 
A oonftlct. an- betweMl the Supreme Commander 
of the front, Oeaeral Gorlov. and ODe of the army 
oomm ... d .... UDder him, o-aJ Opyov, 
In wblob the oUquee of oftioera around 
...... two _ aJ.o become involved. 
(Both GorIov'. brot.ber aDd eon belong 
to Opyav'. oliqae.) 

Tbeo t.be .,... ebift.e to t.be IIta8 
quarten of Opyov, who find. himeeIf 
in a very diftioul' poeition ~ the 
plan to be carried out by onter of hie 
euperlor oonunander ia faulty. Tbe Red 
tank oorpe, which ia urgently needed 
by <>pyov, ia deetroyed, and the Germane wbo, 
unknown to t.be Red llide, have built. a DfIW road. 
are adftDoing along tbia road. General Oanyov 
deoicIee to act. apinet. Gorlov'. orden and 06t&ina 
permiIaioIl from )(080011' 0... the bead of hie 
Buperior to r;ar:r out bia own plan. (Inoldalta1ly, 
one Item of tb.ia pIaD ia that part. of bia troops 
are put. into German unifOl'lll8, to deoelve the 
0ennaDII.) 

Of OOUI'88, Opyov ia viotorioua. alUiough only 
wi~ great difBeult.y, aInce it. ia too 1ate to make 
up for Gorlov'. mMt.... ~ the grea$ a­
be 1IIlffera. t.bere Ia aJ.o GorIov. eon. The Ian 
8Oe088 tab ua back to Godov'. IIta8 beadquarten,. 
wbel'e OorIov oeJebntel Opyov'. victory .. havina 
been hie own. until an order arrives from Moaoow 
whiob reliefta him of hie poa& aod appointa Oanyov 
in bia place. The curtain faUe alter _ apotbeOaia 

of 8talin wbo, in hie great wisdom, baa brougbt. 
alltJUatopa.& 

'J'Jm nLLADr UD 'I'JDI IIJIBO 

'!'be whole play revolves around the ooa8iot. 
betweeo two _, meo who are not simply In· 
dlviduals but who each re~ta hie own world. 

a.-al Gorlov, ~ villain of the pieoe. is a 
man wbo, ooIlling from ~ labor olua. baa won 
bia military spun in the Revolution and in the 
civil war and wbo baa 8nal1y advanced to one of 
~ bipMt poeitlona In ~ Red Army. Be is a 
self·made man aod _ys of himaeIf: 

"I Jearnt to fJght., not. in aoademf-. b.n In 
batt18. I am not. • theoretician but aD 
old war bOl'l8 • • • • I am not aoouatomed 
to llittlns around in aD ofIloe aDd worry· 
ing my bead 0 ... mapa. War is not aD 
academy. The main ~ --.took for 
the eoemr, and defeat him where you 
find him.' Aooorcling to the author'. 
inatraotioDa. t.bia apeeoh is ...-ived b 
t.be oftIoera ~t witb "How true1r. 
aDd app!a\18e. 

GorIov is • tougb old fighter, but. 
Btupid and lazy. He baa never added to hie 
know1edge, not. even wbeD be was 8eDt to Ger· 
many for a time: 

"I didn't. care for Germany. It. was boring. 
But then we weot to Fraooe. Y... Indeed. The 
tbinp we .. w therel It,.,.. a pity we were re. 
called .0 8OOIl. But. it is nioe to remember ~ 
daya." 

ConcemiDg tbia 808D8, t.be revie... of the 
I~ wrIt.: "Gorlov,.,.. in Germany. Did 
be notice what the German pueraJ ataft w.. pre· 
~ in the _y of DeW metbocIa in the t.aot.ioa 
of modem warT Nol" 

TheCbief of ReoonnN __ in hie...,. aD olBoer 
who is DO use and makes'ODe mistake after.. J er. 
But GorIov keeps him on beca\18e be wu hie com· 
rade in the days of t.be oIvil war. The Chief of 
Communioationa Ia al.o uaeJeaa and. IDOreover. • 
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drunkard. and the joumaliat of a big Moecow 
paper who ia attached to bia .taff ia a chatterbox 
who -)'8 of himaelf: "My dear fellow. if I __ 
to write about wW I _. I ooaJdD't wx-ibly 
write 80methiDc f1VfIr7 day." 1~ remaru 
about theee oreaturell around Gorlov: ''Tbeee 
t~ are not 80 rue." 

Apin8t tbia unpJeuant background. the youth. 
ful hero OKDyov ~ all the brighter. He fa 
the ideal 01 the modern. olever. and industrious 
oftlcer. who can even quote Moltke. He baa t.abo 
part neither in the Revolution nor in the Clivil 
war. "In tho. da~ he oould.till stand up .traigbt 
under a tabJe." GorIov OODtemptuoualy -)'8 of 
him, 80 be mun he in bia middle thirtiM. When 
war broke out with Germaay. he ... a ooIooeJ. 
three monthll later he ... a .::leor a--I and, 
by the end of the play, he ia IlUpreme com. 
mander of one third of the fighting Red Anny. 

Hill superior cannot 8tand him. "I am eorry to 
_y that. the qu.Uon of wWber or DOt a IDIIQ 

baa fought in the civil war ill .wi the mOllt im. 
portant thing in the .,. of our bigbaet oftlcen." 
-)'8 a member of the Supreme War Coaaci1 of the 
USSR who arrivea from Ifoeoow. ''No matter 
how talented a young oftlcer may be, ~ do not 
~110 him if be baa not. fought. at. theU" .ide in 
the civil war." 

ClUOII 

The play p.-ts a gloomy picture of the in. 
competence and chaoe reigning in the Soviet. stafJ. 
and in the Red Anny in~. Their reconnaia· 
aanoe of the eaemy fa more than w.k. While it is 
reported that in • certain .ator the Reds are 
laced by fifty German tanluI, there are actually 
420. When the man who is reapon8ible for reo 
connai_ce aJoas the entire front fa uked for the 
name of the general who is in command of the 
German troopB lying oppoaite. he repliOll: ". 
don't know. Before, the fellow in command 11''' 
.... I forget, bia name ... 80 difficult. Anyway, 
i~ ..... a Major 0eneraI von eomething. He baa 
been taken away. I don't lmow what kind of a 
'von' ia there now." One sympathi&Oll with Ognyov 
when he -)'8 of this officer: "That IDIIQ liOll like 
a - ............. The chief of staff of the front ex. 
p~ hill opinion on the reconnaiaaanoe methods .. 
folio .. : "To tell the truth, there ill no reoonna.ill. 
IlaDce ~ all at our front. The foremost detachments 
can only _ .. far .. the flnt hill w~ the enemy 
i8 doing; but what .. behind the hill they can 
generally only IJU888 at." 

We hear that the commander of a bat.talion 
and hia colllJDi.ar haye taba on a coOk for them· 
.,lvOll and ~ they are behaving like lord.. 
"They eat. enough for ftve. But the eoldienl' 
field kitchen ian't worth a damn. The eoldiel'll 
have beaten up the cook ~ he DOVer givOII 
them anything but a filthy broth." W. are told 
that Ognyov'8 army baa only two wireJe. .tationa 
iD8tead of twenty.two and that "an around and 
even in our army there are spiOll and people who 
t.lk too much." 

Donunciationa are rampant. An ofticer who baa 
an argument with Gorlov'. Chief of Staff waite 
till the IMter Jeavee the room and rinp up the 
IM!eretary of the local orpoization of the Com· 
munilrt Party, to whom he .y.: "When will you 
be at. the Party oftloe' Today' Oood. I have a 
lit.tle matter to clear up and need eorne information. 
Liateo, do you happeD to _her wbat kind of 
a lamil7 the Ohief of 8taff COIIIOII from' Well, 

well, woU! The eon of a clergymanl That'. 
splendid. No, nothinR more. I'll come over." 

The field post -.orb atrocioU8ly. A noncom· 
miaBioned ofHcer get. a Jetter in January which 
..... 80Ilt oft in his home village on September I. 
And when he finally gets it be finds little O&WIO for 
rejoicing in it. Ria wife writa: "Our brigadier 
[title gh-eo to the IDIIQ who orpnizee the work on 
• collective farm] h .. twuecl out to be • rotter. 
Hardly had you aU left for the front when he im· 
mediately became a 8COundrel and 8tarted to I!el, 
drunk with the bookkeeper. They are bolh 
scoundrels. " 

And what, after all, i. one to think of the dill. 
cipline of an army in which an officer like Ognyov, 
who eoDIIiden the ordel'll of his BUperior to be miB· 
takeo. appu. directJy to ~quartel'll in Ifoeoow 
and reoeivea penniaBion to &at apin8t the orden 
of hia IlUperior? Or in which tbe fact that a Ger. 
man plane baa made • forced landing behind tho 
Ruaian linOII ill reported by the chief of the avia· 
tion depa.rtmeot of the front to MOBOOW and, what 
i8 more. direotJy to Stalin, but not to his own 
superior, 

"OlYK VII IIOBS ~!" 

The following conv_tioo between G_ral 
Oorlov and bia brot.ber. the manaser of an air. 
plane factory, thro .. a revealing light on the 
quality of the Sow. air &mi. Gorlov oomplain8 
that he dOOll not have enough airoraIt. Hia brother 
explaiM that. • lot of time ... 10llt reoentJy while 
experiments _re being made with a new, fa.ter 
type. 

Cor'": "Don't worry eo much about the 
8,-1. The main thing ill, give U8 more planOll! 
Look at how many planOll the 0ennan8 have!" 

BrolMr: "Don't start that refrain. We're sick 
and tired of it. We've heard it flIIOU8h from you and 
your kind. Stop talkina about ito-to hell with it!"' 

GnrlolJ: "Why' I don't undentand." 
BrotIter: "Some of your military .trategia"" 

have '- writing for years: 'Oive us more planeoo! 
Speed ill of IIIIOOndary impon.anoe. We need 
numbel'll.' Well, we oiviliana liatened." 

Gorloo: "Well, that'. the way it mould be." 
Br'OIMr: "U we had kept on liatoo.ing to !.hOM 

IItrat.egiats we would have already t-n Ilni.htltl 
by now ...• " 

Gar,": "Neverthelellll. nunlOOrlll are vel'.v im. 
portant. today. On land and in the ai.r. Numbel1l will. 
They are the body and eow of tho military prote.ioo." 

"80CIAL C0IIIIJ8810.," .or ~'l'UaI: 
From the IJI8IlDer in which KoraeytGhuk'. play 

ia being lauded in the m.-. pJaoea, _ CUI deduct 
with abaolute certain", t.bat it 11''' wriliten for a 
oert.ain ~ in tho form of a "eocial oommi.· 
lIioll" (ftICftabt, 8Gia.c) .. ia oommon in the Soviet 
Union. Hence _ would be unjun toward the 
play if _ were to review it from a literwy point. 
of view. It mu8t be OODBidered, not. ... literary 
work, but .. a political publication written for " 
definite purpoe. It can hardly even be regarded 
.. a drama. J t containll no dramatic oonBict, 
ainoe the obaract«1J in it do not. undergo any de· 
velopment. In the Jut _ they are the .. me 
.. in the 8nt; and the denouement ia not brought 
about throngh tho. obanot.eI'II or t.broush inner 
~tkecI but by the all·lmowina Uw a IJICICMftG 
in the Kremlin. Neither the ...- Dor the 
onlooker can feel any dramatlo teDaiOll. From 
lobe flnt _ it ia cJear who ia the .oouadrel and 
who the b.o, and for t.bi8 _ the ODd can flMiIy 
be predioted. 



REVIEWS 

The cbancten of the play .... DOt. liYiq people 
but. marioDet.... U aIJDOIIt eeema .. if &be author 
hm-u waDta to draw attent.ioo to t.hia by in· 
veot.ing eymbolio namee for molt of them (the 
jouroa1in ill called Comrade "8hout.er." the Chief 
of Oommunieatiooa Comrade "Doane." an artiat. 
who Comrade "Me~." etc.). Dow 
liUIe ~tbor. this IIO-called Wnter of t.he Pro· 
1et.ariU, ill able to 8pMk the languap of the people 
ia Mown by the fact that in ODe rough _ among 
IIOIdien be hu copied • pomon. aJmo.t word for 
word. from an ancient letter. humoro .. and iosult.. 
ing, written by the Dniepr ~ to the Sultan 
of Turkey. nu. hi.toric letter ended with the 
worda: ''The day i. the .ame here a. where 
you are. And you may kia8 our. . . ." In 
TM FronI the IIOldier. dillCU88 the letter which 
they plan to write t,o the chief of the mail 8M'Vice 
and which ende: ''The day in the trenchefJ i. 
the 8&ID8 .. where you are. And you may kiaa 
WI' •••• I. 

rJUI P17U'08B 

In order to underwtand the true purpoee of the 
play. ODe muat viaualiu the situatioD .. it 111''' 
whell &be play ... written. The Red Army. to 
~ which the Sov. population went 
hungry for ~t,. YMft, had mJfered defeat upon 
doled and had been thrown b.ck • thoURnd 
kilometen. Gigantio 10IIII88 in IIOldien and oJIloen 
were being bome. 

In t.hia sitoatioo two tbinp were ~. 
Komeytchuk attempted to do both. 

Fun of all it. ... -r to explain to the 
population of the Soviet Union bow nelJ diusten 
could have occurred. For that purpoee a _pe. 
~t. had to be found. The role of -retJ06t hu 
been Aligned to tboee high otBcens wbo had fought 
in the civil war and are pereonified by Gorloy and 
his olique. The men who until yMterday were 
praiaed .. the heroe8 of the Revolution. the civil 
war. aDd the wholo Soviet. .tat.e, .... wddealy to 
blame for everything. Their old merita are for. 
1JOt.ten. Indeed. becauee of tbeee old morita they 
.... Mp8Cially danproUII. for through them they 
ha_ aoquired • nimbus IUIlOIIB the people aDd 
iD &be army. which mabe it difIIcuIt to remoYtl 
u-. 0... ....... about tbia oarefulJy. for, like 
GorIov. they .... the "darlinp of the army." In 
order to d8llKlll8t.ft.te how iDoapablo they are of 
carryiJJg out. the tub -.igoed to t-born. even 
Gorlov's brother and lIOn mUllt 80 oYtlr to the 
other side. Through the mouth of the brother. 
the workenl who _ this play in the theaten of 
the wholo Soviet Union are told that they must 
not feel any sympathy for the OorloV8. The 
~ _ye to Gorlov: "Day and night we are buiIdin. machinea for the front,. Tho beet mA. 

crune. In the world. And for what! So that 
through your incompetence and backwardn_ a 
good J.l( of them are emuhed up. What shall I 
-y to the worbn aDd eusineerw when I 80 back 
to the factory! ••• I can't oonceal from them 
t.hat their valuable work, our wee.lth of engineering, 
.... beiDa: uaed by you at the front incompetently 
and without expert Imowledge. " So out with tbeee old __ 

'l'Jm lITOaT UOOT TIIJI TABU 

In • reoent newspaper artlole. Ehrenburg. ono 
of the belt-bowo Soviet writer., told the following 
a&ory. Be oooe weDt into .lJOvernment office and 
bumped apm.t a table at the entrance. The 
01Bcial there ~ him by saying that every. 
one bumped apiDet this table. Upon Ebrenbura'. 

queatioa. why the table ... not IIlOYed _here 
..... the o8Icial......-ed: ''The ohIeI 11M ~ 
ordered it. U I move it. I migb' IUddealy be 
ukecl. 'What ... your idea! What doell it 1M8I1!' 
So it. .... ,. when " ia. U'. _. that _y." 
Ehreoburs com. to the 00GC1UIIi0a that iD ... 
~ Union all the people • &rOUDd with bruieee 
becauee they OODII&anUy bump into &abIea which, 
for no F. reuon. only from time·honored ...... 
lltand In the wroag place. And be demancIa: 
No matt« how 10118 • table hu __ .. ..."iD. lib 
that. DOl' whoM ita f_ merita _y he ___ • 
if it ia in tbe _y it mua 101 

All thia lIOunde very revolutionary. and • rev· 
olution which forme within • revolut.ioo hu com· 
monly beeo eaIIed by hiAocy • couoter revolutJoo. 

Even a revoautJoo .-Ill ita tracUtiaD. U the 
Dolllheviet Go~t fa DOW turDins ...,m.t. the 
heroee of ita own Revolution. it muat be prepared 
0110 day to he IICrapped iteell. Today. stalin ill 
making a Gorlov the _p8IO&t and cli80hargea him 
for being a fool. What ill to atop the Ognyo\'. 
from doing the IIIlme thing one day to Stalin? 

COIOUlIIIAJUI 41fD JfAl'Ouon 
The war hu tom terriblo gap in the officers' 

r.orps of the Red Army. Little hu r.nained of 
t.he cadre army which op~ the Germana ill 
JWle 1941. Youns and Inexperienced men must. 
1I0W. at. a con.tantly ~ rat.e, be appointed 
to higher and higher poaitione. Compared to the 
Gorlon. tbe old "darlings of the army," they 
do not yet enjoy tbe confldence of the IIOldiar.. 
Hence the eeoond taak of TM From is to enlist 
confidence in them. At the 8&ID8 time. it fa IlUp· 
,-I to show u-n that MOllOOW', and eepeciaIly 
Stalin himeelf, fa backing them and therefore 
expecta their full IlUpport In return. 

For thoee in power in MOllOOW', the fact that 
gene""'" ..... uddenly being found from among tile 
lnidat of the arnUe. fa by DO _ without ita 
danl(er.. It ill not for nothing that the memory 
of Napoleon and of what he did to the Frenoh 
Revolution baa hflen recalled frequently and with 
dillCOlDfort in the Soviet Union. With the Oorlov8, 
one could at lout be sure that they __ 1101. 

Napoleons, for thoee among the old o8lcens who 
had IIhown even the slillhtMt talent for becoming 
a Napoleon wore liquidated long ago. 

But who C&Il guanmtee that DO Napoleona will 
ariae from the raub of the Ognrovaf Although 
the pretence ia maintained in thia play that the 
young talont.e are to be encouraged by evtlr)' 1I18IUlII, 
the autboritiOll .till prefor the Party funct,ionariell 
who WflrO until recently attached to the omcen' 
corps .. political cornmiBsan. This explaine the 
rocent edict of Stalin which hu made the militarily 
tmtrained comml-.-. into officer.. ThUll by th .. 
stroke of a pen a new offieen' corps made up of 
Party men 111''' created. It ia to take the place 
of the profeMional oftloen, who haYtI heal deci· 
mated by ODe and • ha1f )"861'11' of war. But in 
the long run even they resn-tt a two-edged 
IIWOrd for the rulers iD Moeoow. Many among 
them are wworupulOUll opportuniate and adven· 
tUl'Ol'S who .- oeitl.- military kDow1edp nor 
the moral diaoipllne of the prote.ioul om-.. 

Th4 FronI should bear the IlUbtitlo "The Criala 
within the Red Army." For it eho_ how more 
tmknown fact.ora .... being added daily to Stalin'. 
increaaingly complicated caleulatioo. 

War and arm_ have lor thouaDde of yean 
been following their own Ia ... aDd for th_ Mars 
hu no formula.-K.H. 



ON THE SCREEN 

JAPANESE ANTIESPIONAGE J'ILM8 

(S"~~S7') 

'I'HII SPY HAS NO'!' YB'I' DIIID. A 
Shochiku Film. Principal playe1'll: Yuumi Hara, 
Mit8uko Mito. Tat.uo Saito. 8hinichi Himori. 
Michlyo Kosure. and Makoto Saburi. 

'I'IIRROR 01" 'I'HIl 1"IFTH OOLUMN. A 
NiJdcat.u Film. Principal playen: Yukiko Todo­
rold aDd Yuuahi N~ta. 

The eepioDap film baa not made muob progrea 
In Japan. the main reuon being that In Japan 
then fa very little room for any eepionap activity. 
In European and AmericaD couot.rlee, where the 
~ atructure of a nation fa moN oomplicated. 

there may be peater pc-ibilitJee for eapiooage. 
In Japan. however. punty of blood fa IDIWltained 
and at the -.me time the nationalilpirit fa healthy. 
Moreover. the number of foreigne1'll living In Japan 
fa very small. and tbe Japanese police and gendar. 
merie have exoe11ent ayatoma of supervision. 

Bowever. now that Japan baa entered a war 
whioh .. uo~eoted in it.a ..... i' ia quite 
apfII'Opriate for the J.~ people to be injected 
with an antiellpionage lIpiri'. Two 6lrM have 
appeared in reIIpOlUIII to tbi8 demand. 

The story of 'I'M Sw H tU N 01 Y II ~ beginII 
... ly In 1941 In the city of Chungking. whicb i.e 
wJlering from the oonatant menaoo of air raids. 
UDder eecret ordera. Wang. a young oflloer of the 
CbunakinK army (played by Yasumi Bara) BlDuggles 
himM1f into Japan by way of Shanghai. In Shang. 
hai be meete a J~ newspaper oorrespondent 
whom he knew while a .tudellt In Japan. Through 
hIa good oIBoee, Wang takes up hi. lodginga with 
the oorrespondeot'. family In Tokyo. Be i.e kindly 
treated by the oorreepondent'. mother and sister 
(played by Mitauko Mito). but he 800n geta In 
touoh with an American spy (played by Tatauo 
Saito) and bi8 .uborclInate. a Filipino (played by 
Shinichl Jlimorll. and tries to inat.ipte om­
.tudenta In Ja~. However. waraed by a repon 
from Shanghai. the gendanDerie oorpa In Tokyo 
keeps .triot _toh over Wang and walta for a 
chance to make a wholNale arrest of all these 
splea. which flna1ly t.ak811 pl&'e with tho arrival of 
December 8. 

The story Jacka ..-lity. but, notwitbatantJe!:f 
thia fact. the film .. thrilling from ~ to 
'!'be photography i. beautiful. Y UWDl Hare. 
playing the part 'of Wang. baa exp~ the Chinese 
oharacter fairly weU. but the other acto1'll have 
failed in their depiction of foreign charaete1'll. 
This ia geoera1ly the caM with Japanese acto .... and 
it i. probably 0Il8 of the fundamental diftlcultiee 
In producing 61ma for the antieepioDap campaign 
in Japan. 

'I'frfW of 1M 1"'1111 Oolwlut is inferior to 'I'M S111l 
8M N04 Yel Died In ita film an. but it baa a better 

=~ tbJ8 film. the activities of the Japanese 
and ita lIpiritual power are more 

adequaWy deecribed than in the 8m one. 
'!'be a&ory of thia film aJ.o oenten around Tokyo 

before the outbr.k of the Greater EaA AIIia War. 
A Japaneee girl (flayed by Yuldko Todorold) 
worb .. the tool 0 a foreign spy. Not 1m0wiDg 
who ber father was. and having UYed for a long 
time in Shanghai, abe believes abe baa DO nat 
tionality. She approaches the 6an_ of .. young 
engineer working· in an aircraft.manufacturing 
plant and througb,JIer introduction enten a muni· 
tion factory .. an ofllce employee. She attempta 
to obtain the I18C1'8ta of an aircraft engine, but abe 
i.e arrested owing to the quick action of the gen. 
darmerie. A oonapiracy planDed for the day on 
whioh the engine i.e to be tested fa a1ao nipped 
In the bud. The ringleader of the foreign spies 
imports .. large Ohm- vue from Shanghai In 
wblob he amuggles a abon.wave radio eM. Tbi8 
va. playa an important role in the Jaat dramatic -Bowever ..... drama of eepionage, thfa film fa 
not yet a poliabed uample. The oholce of Yuldko 
Todoroki as the heroine ".. unfortunate. since abe 
abows neither ounnlng nor steeled nerves, botb 
eeeentiat In playing the part of a woman IIpY. 
She i.e just a _eet girl. 

As Japanese film direoto .... acenario writers, and 
acto1'll have not yet had much experience in fIlma 
on espionage, there .. .till much room for improve. 
ment.-H. Tsumura. 

• • • 
GERMANIN. A Ufa production. 
From Germany comes the oews thM the -.m... 

German movie company .. prod1llliD8 .. 11m ....... 
with the invaotioD of a.-iD. All wbo ... 
Intere.ted In ___ ..... cH.oot., wII1look forward 
to tbi8 piotare with ~ for " ...... ita &tory 
one of the moat dramatio obapt.en in the ap-old 
.trugle of MIlD ...... diaeue. 8leeplna aiokneM, 
whiob ende in a lM&1 lleefi.. ".. one of the meet 
dreaded IIOO1II'p8 of man • d until an effective 
remedy ".. found t_t7·8ve ,.,.. &flO through 
the cliacovery of Germanin ("Bayer 206") "y 
a-.,~ 

The 81m .. me&Ilt at the same time .. a _u· mea. to German tropioal medicine, which baa 
made great strides In the battle ap.inat tropioal 
diaeu8ll. It w.. espeoialJy auooeaaful In Ita fight 
against malaria, whioh was tbe world'. moat. wide· 
spread en- and to which two mWioa ~le 
IIUOIlUIDbed every y.... Through the iD..-t.ioD of 
P1aamochin and Atebrln thia plape ...... it. 
terror. In view of the exceptional actualit7 of 
tropioal medicioe In East Asia. it caD cmq be hoped 
that thla film may a1ao reach _ here. 
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