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E is independent and
proud, yet democratic
and gregarious. He is the envy
of the rest of the world, and
its hope. He is gencrous and
tolerant and peace-loving—and withal the
most powerful man in the world. He is the
American workman.

His hands, accustomed to the feel of wrench
and lever and gauge, may never have held a
gun; his mind, trained to think in terms of
tolerances as fine as 1/10,000 of an inch, may
never have wrestled with a problem of mili-
tary strategy; and yet he is the veteran of a
thousand campaigns.

His campaigns began in the laboratories, and
his prowess was proved in the test pits of
American industry. His battles were waged on
the factory floor and in the ficld. His victories
have helped to make the citizens of the
United States the most fortunate people in the
world, and the United States the greatest
nation on carth.

In the plants of the General Electric Com-
pany, working with General Electric scientist:
and engincers, this man, the American work-
man, has made giant generators to light whole
cities, X-ray tubes to penetrate the mysterie:
of human flesh and metal castings, radio and
television apparatus to project man's voice
and image through space over the mysteriou
waves of the ether,

Today, in the gravest hour of world history,
he is engaged in the greatest campaign of all,
But there is serenity and confidence in his face,
and the experience of a thousand campaign
behind him., He is sure of his own abilities,
certain of his country’s future. General Elec-
tric Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

GENERAL @ ELECTRIC
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“I judge the telephone company
by the people who work for it”

A little while ago a Vermont news-
paper editor, John Hooper, com-
mented on the telephone company
and its people. His words express so
well the ideals toward which we are
striving that we quote them here.
L ] [ L

poN'r know how big the telephone
company is, but it is big enough to
exceed my mental grasp of business.

“But I don’t find myself thinking of
it as a business, even in my day-to-day
contacts. Rather, my attention is on
the voice that says, ‘Number, please.”
I find myself wondering if that voice
is feeling as well as it always seems to,
or if it feels just as hot and weary as
1 do, and would say so if it wasn’t the
kind of voice it is.

“The first time the business angle
really struck home was when I read

that my friend Carl had completed
thirty years with the company.

“Now it happens that I know some-
thing of those thirty years, and I be-
lieve they are a credit both to Carl and
the big business for which he works.

“In 1907 Carl was a high school boy
confronted with the need for earning

money in his spare time. He happened
to get a job as Saturday night operator
in the telephone exchange. He worked
at this job for three years and then
entered the university.

“After graduation, he was hired full
time by the telephone company, not in
an ‘executive’ position which some
folks think goes with a college diploma,
but as a lineman.

“Within a year he was made wire
chief of the district, a job which he
held for the next ten years. He was
then transferred to a larger city as
manager of the office—then promoted
to sales manager of the division.

“A year later he was sent to another
State, as district manager. In less than
a year after this appointment, he was
made manager for the entire State.

“I don’t know much about the tele-
phone company as a business; I can
only judge it by the people who work
for it. Just where the dividing line is
between a business and the people who
work for it, I don't know. I
don’t think there is any line.”

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM
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ORDEAL OF AMERICAN AIR POWER

By Major ALEXANDER P. DE SEVERSKY

HE AMERICAN people, watching
Tthe exploits of military aviation
in the present war, know instinc-
tively what their generals and
admirals have been slow to under-
stand and to acknowledge: that for
our country the choice is between
genuine Awr Power second to none
and the danger of humiiating defear.
They sense that the Army and the
Navy, no matter how big and
strong they become, will be help-
less unless we give them an impreg-
nable roof of Air Power under
which to operate.

Unlike the professional military
men at the higher levels of authot-
ity, the ordinary American is under
no psychological pressure to pro-
vide alibis for the older services.
Having nothing 0 unlearn, he ob-
serves the course of the struggle

with an open mind, from the angle
of common sense. He sces the Royal
Air Force holding off Germany’s
might, month after month, in an
all-air conflict, while naval and
ground forces merely look on. He
sees Crete captured by air forces in
the face of overwhelming naval
superiority; the world’s greatest
navy unable to approach Europe
because it is ringed with aircraft;
Britain, despite the heroic efforts of
its magnificent fleet, being slowly
strangled by long-range aerial at-
tacks on its shipping. These and
other facts point, in common sense,
the inexorable moral that Air
Power has emerged as the primary
instrument of national defense —
the pre-condition for all other
means of defense.

The American people, in addi-

7
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tion, are realizing more sharply
that the world crisis caught us with
our aviation defenses down. Not
simply as to quantity — that can
be explained by the complacent
national mood and insufficient ap-
propriations — but as to quality,
for which there is no acceptable
excuse. If we possessed only one
sample of every type of aircraft, it
should have been the best of its
kind at that stage. Even by merely
imitating other nations we could
have been farther advanced. The
country at large 1s learning with a
shock what aeronautical people
have known all along: that the
United States has been dismally
backward in military aviation.
Modern flying was born and nur-
tured in America, and in the com-
mercial field our aviation is without
peer; but the military development
of Air Power has been left to other
countries. The American people
should ask: Why? Who? What’s
being done about it?

Those whose military orthodoxy
or commitments to business and
politics caused our backwardness
naturally tend to slur over defects
and to resent public questioning.
They prefer the self-delusion that
existed in the past. In October 1939
a magazine told its millions of read-
ers — clearly on the basis of infor-
mation from high official quarters

— that “Our Own War Birds Are
Best” and that our aviation ‘“of-
fered a reassuring picture.” This
when we possessed not a single pur-
suit plane that could martch the
German or British pursuits, when
our most ballyhooed bomber car-
ried less armor and armament than
a single-seater Nazi or RAF fighter!
Only some weeks ago a high-rank-
ing Air Corps general, speaking in
Washington, demanded a sort of
moratorium on criticism of our
aviation set-up, exclaiming:
I have no patience with those unin-
formed and misguided croakers who
look with thick-lensed glasses for indi-
cations that the Air Corps is helpless,
that the Air Corps is not properly
trained or equipped — cannot be made
ready to fight — and is being furnished

with planes inferior to those of England
or Germany.

All he overlooked was that the
planes are inferior.

The progress of the war made the
fact that we were aeronautically
behind the eight ball too obvious
to be ignored. Whereupon those
chiefly responsible pretended to be
surprised. They said, in effect, that
the war had disclosed shortcomings
which they had not suspected and
that they were working hard to
make up for the lost years. They
made statements to confuse the
issue; they staged misleading “‘sham
battles” to retrieve the reputation
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of discredited equipment, and
otherwise showed more zeal in sav-
ing face than in saving our national
security.

Business-as-usual and politics-as-
usual prevailed, and still prevail,
when the clear need was to seek out
the causes of the backwardness, and
the culprits responsible for it, and
to eliminate them with relentless
vigor. This is scarcely to be won-
dered at, human nature being what
it 1s. Real house cleaning and reno-
vation of our military aviation
structure would mean far-reaching
changes in personnel az the top. Tt
would mean revolutionary reor-
ganization in terms of independent
Air Power, which would cut cruelly
into bureaucratic inertia and privi-
lege. Above all, it would expose
lack of vision, incompetence and
conniving.

11

A courageous young newspapet-
man, J. Reagan (“Tex”) McCrary
of the New York Mirror, flew to
England this April to learn how
American airplanes were behaving
under stress of actual warfare. He
brought back startling news —
startling, that is, to laymen, but a
thrice-told tale to aviation men.
The great majority of American
aircraft in the British Isles, he

reported, were being held “in re-
serve,” because they were useless
for practical operations against the
Nazis:
Most shocking is this fact: the back-
bone of the U. S. Air Force is our
Curtiss P-40 Allison-powered fighter.
America has sent some 570 P-40’s to
Britain where they have been chris-
. tened with a good American name,
“Tomahawks.” Of these 570 Toma-
hawks, only eighteen were “‘opera-
tional,” in service, when I left. The
others were in dead storage ‘“‘some-
where in England.”

Why were these planes being
kept on ice despite Britain’s life-
and-death need for aircraft? The
principal reason, Mr. McCrary
learned, was that they were “under-
armed and under-armored”; they

were rated obsolete on arrival.

Mr. McCrary’s findings were
based on personal observation and
off-record data made accessible to
him. Perhaps the Britons, obliged
by obvious political considerations
to keep quiet, did not mind a
chance to convey the truth through
non-official American channels. In
any case, the report has not been
successfully challenged. In sub-
stance, it corroborated earlier in-
formation brought back by Ralph
Ingersoll, editor of the New York
PM. Indicating that American
planes were useful to Britain in
various secondary capacities, Mr.
Ingersoll reported that they were
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unable to fight alongside the RAF
against Hitler’saviation. The Amer-
ican fighters, he showed with chap-
ter and verse, were deficient in
armor and fire power; the best
American bombers were woefully
lacking in the means of self-defense
against attacking planes.

The inevitable “denials” of these
facts amount, actually, to left-
handed confirmation, since they
are always coupled with the prom-
ise to ““catch up” at some future
time. Thus the general whom I
have quoted above wound up his
attack on critics by boasting that
“we will have an Air Force in time
. . . it’s well on its way and will be
ready when called upon.” A clear
admission that we haven’t one now.
Unfortunately the world will not
stand still waiting for him: by the
time we “catch up,” others will
have gone far ahead; nor shall we
be notified “'in time” by the enemy
so that we can make ready. Such
. postponement leaves the American
people to infer that the trouble has
only now been discovered and is
being rapidly remedied. But the
alibi does not stand up. American
aviation stands accused of failure to
supply effective armor, fire power,
range, speed. Not a single item in
the indictment comes as a surprise
— 2t was all known to the aviation
world before the war started.

German and British types of
fighting craft had been exhibited,
described, discussed and studied in
close-up by American experts. Qur
official representatives abroad were
keeping Washington apprised of
new aerial developments. The
many able and brilliant men in our
military air services pleaded for
action. More than that, American
designers and manufacturers had
long been begging for the privilege
of building equipment as good as
any in Europe, or even better.
They were unable to break through
the solid walls of indifference, prej-
udiced opposition to the aviation
“upstart,” and too often also, in-
fluences that put business and
politics first.

Since I have access only to my
own files, I am obliged to draw on
those for confirmation. But I have
no doubt that other manufacturers
and designers of aircraft could tell
similar tales. A series of letters at
hand as I write attests that I
pleaded with the Office of the
Chief of Air Corps years ago for
heavier armor, greater fire power,
longer range, greater speed —in
short, the very things in which we
are now trying to “‘catch up.”

In April 1938 I submitted two
fighter designs that carried up to
six guns and one cannon, as well as
heavy armor. Two months later I
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wrote, urging improvement of the
Army’s Seversky P-35 fighter:

The next modification we propose is to
equip these airplanes with new out-
board panels, each containing one .30
calibre machine gun and an additional
gas tank of 7s5-gallon capacity. The
first will double the fire power and the
second will provide a range making pos-
sible the concentration of the pursuit
aviation from coast to coast, without
stop.

Earlier, I had given urgent reasons
for raising performance of pursuits:

The present employment of Air Power
in Europe and the Orient has definitely
shown the necessity for some sort of
convoying protective force for bom-
bardment aviation. Whether such
airplanes should be single-place, two-
place or multi-place; whether they
should be single- or multi-motored;
what their actual range should be, can
be determined only through actual
test.

Besides reducing such sugges-
tions to writing, I expounded them
personally. But always they were
brushed aside as “visionary,” and
— as one communication from the
War Department put it — not
worth the extra cost. Yet the same
general who blocked improvements
has just written a book in which he
admits the shortcomings of Ameri-
can convoying pursuits. “They
have been too slow and not suffi-
ciently maneuverable,” he writes,
adding: “The aeronautical engi-
neers are now working frantically

to remedy these defects.” Thus he
implies that it was an act of Ged,
rather than his department’s blind-
ness, that caused us to lag in the
race. Engineers would not have to
work frantically now, if there had
been more competence and less
complacency three years ago. Had
it not been for such officials, more
concerned with the crosscurrents
of Army politics than with guaran-
teeing effective Air Power, Ameri-
can pursuits would not now be
rotting unpacked in England.

All insiders know that the inferi-
ority of our pursuit aviation is at-
tributable mainly to the Army’s
engine policy. For many years the
liquid-cooled plane engine had
been ignored; but suddenly, when
the Air Corps acquired a new chief,
it swung to the other extreme. For
reasons still obscure, the Air Corps
became obsessed with that engine,
automatically rejecting all others.
Regardless of the merits of the
engine, even a layman could see
that reliance on a single type of
engine, and a single source of sup-
ply, was foolhardy. But no pursuit
model could cross the Army thresh-
old unless it was built around the
particular model of liquid-cooled
engine on which all hopes had been
mysteriously pinned. On June 24,
1938, I warned the Air Corps of the
danger involved:
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The function of a pursuit and inter-
ceptor fighter in our scheme of national
defense is too important to rely on only
one type of equipment, since, should it
fail for any reason, the country would
be completely deprived of this type of
acrial defense. Therefore . . . 1t is
highly desirable to conduct parallel
experiments with pursuit airplanes
built around air-cooled engines of
maximum horsepower available.

And indeed, the favored engine
did not live up to expectations. The
Army has now been forced, years
too late, to take on also the air-
cooled engine. The very company
which was deprived of orders be-
cause 1t could not accept an arbi-
trary decree in this matter, is now
swamped with orders. The Air
Corps now boasts of its new P-47-B
pursuit, built around a 2000-horse-
power air-cooled engine. The pub-
licity conveys that this is some-
thing new, pulled out of a magi-
citan’s hat in these last months. The
truth is that essentially the same
design was laid before the Chief of
Air Corps in 1938 and was not even
considered because it did not have
the pet engine. Meanwhile valu-
able years have been lost. The 1938
pursuit was suppressed until 1941,
when emergency and the inade-
quacy of the liquid-cooled engine
forced action. It cannot be deliv-
ered in appreciable quantities until
the end of 1942, when it could have
been fighting for England in 1940.

We could go on detailing the
proofs that political considerations,
business-as-usual, and ordinary fail-
ure to grasp the meaning of real
Air Power are responsible for our
current plight. Production con-
tinues today on models that will
never see combat, because they
became obsolete years ago. To stop
production would be a public con-
fession of past blindness. It will be
less embarrassing to keep things
going until the improved “catch-
up” designs are produced, after
which the outdated models can be
explained away as legitimately obso-
lete, instead of admitting official
blunders.

Right down the line the tempta-
tion to conceal past mistakes acts as
a brake on Air Power equipment.
Private arrangements, compromises
to placate some brass-hats, indiffer-
ence to aviation progress because of
lack of understanding — all these
and more are skeletons in the
closet. As long as the men and the
system responsible for the skeletons
are unchanged, there can be no real
hope of world leadership in the air.

1

In the higher reaches of our mili-
tary service the idea of an inde-
pendent Air Force has never been
regarded as a matter for discussion.
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It has simply been treated as in-
subordination and squelched by
main force. The martyrdom of
General William Mitchell was ac-
complished publicly and demon-
stratively in order to warn other
“rebels.” The intimidation has in
large measure been successful. Nev-
ertheless, there are other “General
Mitchells” today, kept down, “ex-
iled” to distant posts, or forced out
because they demand the emanci-
pation of Air Power. The American
people should understand that the
heat on both sides of the contro-
versy 1s not artificial. This is not a
dispute over division of authority
but a basic question of organization
that goes straight to the heart of
our defense program.
~ Itis no accident that complacent
or shortsighted men, aeronautically
speaking, have tended to reach the
top. The set-up makes it almost
inevitable. The officer, convinced
of the paramount role of Air Power,
who defends his views, steps on
tender political toes. There are too
many old-fashioned admirals and
generals in the path, whose distrust
of the aviation “intruder” must be
placated. Only an officer with a
happy talent for handshaking and
backslapping normally rises to high
authority; and that sort of political-
minded personality rarely goes with
military and aviation genius. Nor is

his job to be envied: he is caught
between the realities of Air Power
and the pressure of aviation person-
nel for better equipment, on one
side, and the orthodoxies of the
older services on the other.

Under independent Air Power,
autonomous in its field and not
obliged to play politics or take dic-
tation from other services, men of
audacious vision and creative un-
derstanding of the problems would
have come to the top. Blunders
and compromises to meet outmoded
military ideas, such as we have sam-
pled above, would not have oc-
curred. The immense amount of
talent and skill represented by our
flying officers would have had an
opportunity for unimpeded service.

True Air Power must function in
its own element — the “air ocean”
that envelops the globe. It is a
single and continuous element,
calling for a single and continuous
Air Command. Before we can hope
to achieve freedom of the seas,
under the new conditions, we must
achieve freedom of the skies; and
for that we need a single agency
vested with the full job. To divide
aviation into two artificial portions,
Army aviation and Navy aviation,
as we are now doing, 1s to court
disaster. It violates the first princi-
ple of military science. Just suppose
we had two Navies, as we now have
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two aviations — a Navy under the
command of the Army and another
under the command of the Ma-
rines! Arbitrarily splitting the skies
into two segments is no less ludi-
crous. (Under any arrangement,
cobrdination of the Air Force with
the Army and the Navy through a
Supreme Command must be taken
for granted, just as we now have
cobrdination between Army and
Navy.) Each of the segments, in
turn, is limited in its growth by the
needs of the particular service to
which it is indentured. No matter
how efficient it becomes, it cannot
escape the limitations of the special
mentality and strategy of that
service. Aircraft employed in com-
mon tactical action with the Army
or the Navy should, of course, be
under their direct command, like
their other weapons. But that has
nothing to do with true Air Power,
whose job is to maintain freedom of
the skies beyond the reach of the
older services.

The aviation personnel at large,
in both segments, is aware of these
restraints on Air Power and chafes
under them. No finer body of men
has ever been assembled anywhere
in the world. These are the men
who have to fly and to die in our
aircraft, whether over land or over
sea. Anything that limits the full
expansion of those aircraft, and of

Air Power strategy, is a direct blow
at their morale. The most stimu-
lating thing that the President
could do to lift that morale sky-
high would be to follow the exam-
ple of England and clean house at
once at the top, not in our tactical
units but among those who were re-
sponsible for procurement before
the present emergency. Our avia-
tion personnel will always remain
suspicious of the men and the con-
ditions responsible for the back-
ward state of their air services.
The establishment of a separate
Air Department would fire the
enthusiasm and the creative vision
of our air-minded youth, our de-
signers, our builders. By guarantee-
ing a roof of true Air Power for
their operations, it would also
imbue the Army and the Navy
with new confidence and vitality.
And the time to do it is now. To
say that it is necessary but “too
late” is nonsensical. The change is
inevitable — the longer we delay
the more costly and disturbing it
will be. Existent aerial equipment
is being outlived so swiftly that,
insofar as our ultimate Air Power
second to none is concerned, we are
starting at scratch with all poten-
tial enemies. But zheir Air Power
starts without the impediment of
outside control, while ours is split

(Continued on page 127)



W The Jackson Whites live primitive,
squalid lives close to civilization.

THE TOBACCO ROAD OF THE NORTH

By Frances EnsicN GREENE

THIRTY miles from the heart of
the world’s greatest city lives
a dull-minded, moral-less and law-
less tribe of mountain folk who
make the characters of Tobacco
Road seem cultured and effete by
comparison. A novelist in search of
earthy material would find more,
perhaps, than he bargained for
among this degenerate lot who have
succeeded in staving off the
overtures of civilization while sky-
scrapers have mushroomed almost
within sight of their mountain
clearings. They are the Jackson
Whites, who sully the blue Ramapo
Mountains today with the same
jerry-built, squalid communities
that have been their haven since
the Revolution.

Little has been written about
them. Among the many legends of
their origin, some are conjecture,
others contain fact. That their
family tree is romantically wild
and conglomerate one glance at a
family plainly shows. Negro blood
is apparent in the complexions of
most Jackson Whites, and Indian,
too, in many cases. But when you

see a white, fair-haired one, and
you comment upon it, you are
invariably reminded of the English
Women. “Prostitutes,” people tell
you. “‘It was a mean business.” You
are referred to Mr. John C. Storms
of nearby Park Ridge, N. J., who
is as much an authority on the
Jackson Whites as anyone. It was
left to him to unearth their sad
secrets and to trace them back to
their dark beginnings in five coun-
tries and three continents. And yet
their history, because of the very
nature of it, still Jurks behind a
curtain of mystery, a surly and
devilish sort of mystery if there
ever was one. Not all of it, prob-
ably, can ever be told.

If you were to leave Suffern,
New York, on some afternocon in
spring before the foliage on the
trees becomes too dense, bear into
the foothills of the Ramapos, desert
your car and walk for miles, then
perhaps you may see the Jackson
Whites as they are today and as
they live in the incredible primi-
tiveness of their own homes. You
can do it no other way. You take

15
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the mountain road as far as 1t goes,
until it seems to give up with a sigh
of relief in a thick tangle of moun-
tain laurel and scrub oak; then
you branch out on your own initia-
tive, following a way through the
underbrush that looks as though it
had been trod by a good many feet.
And suddenly, in a shaft of after-
noon sunlight perhaps, you’ll see
the homes of the Jackson Whites,
growing obliquely out of the moun-
tainsides like unwholesome fungi.

Closer inspection shows them to
be shacks, shanties, lean-tos, what
you will — consisting of two rooms
at the most, but usually one, and
made out of every conceivable bit
of material the builders have been
able to steal. Sheets of corrugated
tin serve for roofing, while the
three sides (the mountain makes an
adequate fourth) are apt to be
patched with old washboards, barn
doors, or bed-slats. When the shacks
approach the final stages of decrepi-
tude they are propped up by long
poles, driven into the ground and
wedged against the side walls to
keep them from falling down. In
the dooryards you will certainly
find a wealth of broken whiskey
bottles, a curiously flattened-out
old shoe, the ribs of an old umbrella
and a number of very ancient
chicken heads decaying in the sun.

A white slattern with faded blue

eyes may be sitting on one of the
crazy stoops holding a sepia-tinted
baby in her lap. And around the
corner may appear a gaunt, dark
man with a shotgun who hates a
white valley snooper with bitter
violence. You have to approach
him warily and with some defer-
ence. This is the hereditary land of
the Jackson White, and here he is
indisputably king just as he was a
century and a half ago. Time often
stands still in the Ramapos.

These people do not observe the
least of the human decencies. The
miserable shanties you will see
about you house ten or twelve of
them, with as many shades of skin,
all sleeping in a room seldom larger
than ten by fifteen feet. Marriage
laws are no more observed by them
than any other laws. When anyone
wants to marry, he or she simply
moves in with the other family as
long as the notion lasts, and in the
course of natural events, another
handful of rickety little Jackson
Whites comes into the world.

The wild Ramapos seem tainted
and spoiled, somehow. Even the
mountain air is polluted with too
many odors. There is too much
rottenness and filth lying about in
the sun. And there are too many
dark-skinned renegades with surly
faces stamping through the moun-
tain laurel. Your heart will indeed
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be a stout one if it doesn’t jump
about a little before the leers of
ten or twenty of these gentlemen
who have undoubtedly been watch-
ing your every step up the moun-
tain. Is this logical, you ask your-
self, that here, so close to Times
Square, several thousand people
like these live and have their
being? No, it isn’t logical at all —
it’s 150 years and across the world.

The Jackson White probably
possesses the most potent ego west
of Broadway. He is satisfied with
himself and is well contented in his
way of life. He scraps with his
brothers, usually over the pur-
loining of his woman or the theft
of his frightful corn liquor, and
deals out justice in his own fashion.
It is significant that most of these
people carry knife scars somewhere
about their dark persons, and occa-
sionally, though not so often as
one might think, a man vanishes
completely after some unforgive-
able offense. You don’t ask ques-
tions of any Jackson White, ever,
about such a disappearance. He
wouldn’t like it at all.

The men hunt and fish all year
round and the women do a lacka-
daisical sort of gardening. During
the winter months, they weave
splint baskets - really quite beau-
tiful baskets; part of the splints are

dyed with the juices of bark and .

mountain berries and are woven
into the natural wood to make sym-
metrical designs. They carve bowls,
ladles, spoons, forks and an assort-
ment of other household utensils
with considerable skill. When the
blueberries are ripe on the moun-
tainsides, they exert themselves
more strenuously than they do at
any other time during the year and
all the men, women and children
turn out to strip the bushes bare.

Immediately they descend upon
the valley towns, before the berries
spoil. The men walk first like good
Indians, empty-handed, and the
women and vari-colored children
trail along behind at a discreet
distance, loaded to the eyes with
their baskets and their blueberries
to scll. One excursion generally
nets enough cash for a whole year’s
simple living back in the hills. Now
and then a little group has moved
down off the mountains. There is a
Jackson White settlement at Hill-
burn, one at Sloatsburg, Ramapo,
Torne and Ladentown, as well as in
Suffern itself. Occasionally the men
get work in factories, but the first
week’s pay looks like such a fortune
to them that they go on drunken
bats lasting for days. As far as the
families are concerned, relief is a
much more effective means of sup-
port. Almost every Jackson White
who has heard of the institution is
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now on relief.

On the outskirts of one little
North Jersey town, there is a
colony founded some years ago by
two De Vries brothers. The colo-
nists live in shacks made of packing
boxes in a wooded hollow known
appropriately as “‘Skunk’s Misery,”
and the taxpayers of the town
support them. Their children are
subject to rickets and tuberculosis.
They go to the public school, but
seldom get beyond the fourth
grade. They consort with Negroes
and whites alike, and as they are
completely unmoral by nature,
their squalid little hollow is a lewd
threat to the community.

So there you have the Jackson
Whites as they are today. But
their tragic, savage history, the
devilishness and the desperation
and the degeneracy which went
into their blood years ago is well
worth examining. It may help to
explain them,

II

The official records of the State of
North Carolina show that in 1711,
a tribe of bloodthirsty Tuscarawas
were exiled from Southern soil
after massacring an entire settle-
ment of white people, and were
driven northward by a regiment of
British soldiers into the mountains

near the great Hudson River. One
can only speculate at the purpose
behind the strange treaty which
resulted in transplanting the In-
dians from one group of mountains
to another six hundred miles away.
At any rate, they lived up to their
agreement and set up their tepees
in the Ramapos, where they lived
peaceably with the native Hagin-
gashakies.

Some sixty years later, in Eng-
land, a gentleman by the name of
Jackson hit upon alucrative scheme.
He presented his idea to George the
Third’s government and it met
with approval; Jackson, by the
terms of a contract, was engaged to
collect, transport and deliver 3500
women to the port of New York
for the gratification of the British
soldiers quartered there. New York
was largely a Tory city, and one
slip on the part of a British soldier
might have had a disastrous effect
on local opinion. So Jackson’s plan
to protect New York womanhood
was welcomed, ironically enough,
and he was promised a generous
sum for each woman he could
deliver.

But Jackson now met with diffi-
culties. Women of the proper sort,
approached in the proper places,
naturally mistrusted his proposi-
tion. The perils of the ocean voyage
and the colonial wilderness were
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not much inducement, There were
some who would go; but all this
took time, and Jackson had to work
fast for his fortune. And so, if one
can believe the tradition that per-
sists today among people of New
York and northern New Jersey,
began perhaps the worst wholesale
kidnapping in the annals of Euro-
pean crime. The eyes of Jackson
and his men fell on isolated cottages
on lonely moors and downs, on
highways where darkness found be-
lated travelers still abroad. Women
were seized right and left, and
Jackson rushed them to the vessels
that lay at Plymouth waiting to
transport them. He had no inten-
tion of returning to England, and
ran lictle risk once his sorry fleet
had set sail for the colonies.
During the long voyage the
wretched women had barely enough
food and water to keep them
alive. Many died of pneumonia,
dysentery, terror and broken hearts.
And Jackson, seeing body after
body pitched into the sea, perhaps
began to believe that God was not
with him in his enterprise. When
one of his vessels sprang a leak and
sank in mid-ocean, losing all on
board, he must have been certain
of it. Still, he was a man of re-
source, and remembering that his
. contract contained no stipulation
as to the color of the women he

was to present to the army, he sent
an emptied vessel to the West
Indies. It returned with a load of
great gleaming Negresses.

A Frenchman, Lispenard by
name, owned a farm near Green-
wich Village, which was then well
out in the open country. In the
middle of the farm was a wide, level
field with a stream running through
it. And there, in Lispenard’s Mead-
ows, an eager regiment knocked up
a crude pen and drove the women
into it. They remained for six years
in that huge pigsty. The poor
wretches had to depend upon the
capricious generosity of the soldiers
who visited them for food and
clothing, and there were a few
shacks built to shelter them. Their
water supply was free, but cows
drank out of it in another pasture
before it got to them. Lack of food,
scanty shelter, disease and child-
birth all took their toll of lives
there in the meadows of Lispenard.

These women were known as
Jackson's Whites and Blacks. The
files of Rivington’s Loyal Gazette,
New York Tory newspaper, reveal
sporting references to visits paid by
companies of soldiers to Jackson’s
Whites and Blacks.

When Washington’s men at last
marched down Broadway, the sol-
diers and the Tories evacuated

wholesale. Nobody had a thought
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for the hundreds of women penned
up in Lispenard’s meadows. Per-
haps it was just as well that they
never went back to England, and
perhaps they knew it was just as
well. One wonders a bit at the sort
of welcome that might have awaited
them in the candlelit cottages of
Kent and Devon and Shropshire.

So, without ceremony, the gates
were opened wide one day, and a
black-and-white herd of women
and little children was driven out
into an alien country. They saw
the blue outline of hills 1n the
distance, and with their leaders
homesick, it may be for Northum-
berland or Sussex, they headed
northwest. They crossed the Hud-
son — history doesn’t tell us how
—and bore across the great salt
meadows. They must have made a
bitter procession, those gaunt,
broken, heartsick derelicts. As
Jackson’s notorious Whites and
Blacks went by, the righteous
Dutch farmers stoned them and set
their dogs on them. But they kept
on for weary miles with their eyes
fixed on the broken skyline in the
distance, through the smiling and
peaceful Saddle River country,
and so at last into the wild hills
that lay between Haverstraw and
Hopatcong.

The thing that had caused a real
furore in America during the war

years had not been the kidnapping
of the women, but rather the kid-
napping of the natives of Hesse-
Cassel, whose German rulers sold
them for a price and forced them
into fighting against the colonies.
During the course of the war, hun-
dreds of them must have longed to
take to the hills too, for they fled to
the sanctuary of the Ramapos. The
occasional departure of type one
sees today from the swart-skinned
Jackson White is a startling proof
of the blood of the blond and
blue-eyed Teutons. More than
that, there are those far back in the
hills who szl speak with a heavy
German accent.

II1

But all this does by no means ac-
count for the tinge in the more
uniform Jackson White complex-
ion. In the early nineteenth cen-
tury, black slaves from the planta-
tions along the Hudson escaped
mto the mountains, taking their
masters’ aristocratic names with
them. There they joined the mot-
Jey collection of Indians, English-
women, blacks from the West
Indies, Hessian soldiers and the
ever-increasing number of rene-
gade thieves, highwaymen and
murderers —all in all a vicious
and degenerate lot.
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In 1870, two Sicilian brothers,
Guiseppe and Giacomo Castag-
liano, went up into the mountains
and took to wife a woman who had
a preponderance of Tuscarawas
blood and one who was the color
of milk chocolate. Thus into the
already complicated heritage was
infused a dash of the hot-headed
Latin from southern Europe. And
the result of the merging of these
six traceable blood lines — Heaven
knows what the nationalities of all
the outlaws had been-—is the
modern Jackson White who, al-
most without fail, is a combination
of the worst faults and weaknesses
of all his variegated ancestors.

Intermarriage, for want of a
better name, has played hob with
the mentalities of these people,
When Mr. Storms took a random
census of 150 of them a few years
ago, he found that g5 per cent
carried the names of Mann, Van
Dunk and De Groat. And the large
majority of them seems definitely
moronic. Mrs. Frank Conklin of
Suffern, who has known Jackson
Whites all her life, says that on the
whole they’re not dangerous if you
treat them properly — just dull.
The idea that they are badly dis-
eased is erroneous, she believes,
though others disagree.

“I used to see them on the streets
sometimes with big white patches

on their faces,” Mrs. Conklin said,
recently. “Everybody thought they
had some sort of loathsome disease,
and we wouldn’t come within gun
shot of them. Then we discovered
that a few years back a patent
medicine salesman had been among
them selling a bleach that was
guaranteed to make them look
like white people. The bleach
turned out to be part acid, and
burned the skin from their faces.”

Missionary work among the
mountain people has been tried and
mostly forsaken. Thirty years ago,
Mr. and Mrs. Francis Wheaton, a
well-known artist and his Welles-
ley-educated wife, became filled
with a fine zeal to enlighten the
Jackson Whites. They bought forty
acres on Houvenkopf in the Rama-
pos, set up a building that was to
be half-dwelling and half-school-
house, and began to woo their surly
neighbors. After a number of days
a few wild children straggled in,
Jured by cookies and coins; in the
days that followed more children
came, always with their hands
stretched out for food and money.
Finally Mr. and Mrs. Wheaton
thought their dream had come true
when adults appeared in the
doorway — also with outstretched
hands. Recently, the artist whose
paintings hang in some of the great
art museums of the world sat on his
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white iron cot in the Almshouse
at Viola, New York, and talked
about his efforts to help the Jackson
Whites. “It wouldn’t work,” he
said. ‘I tell you — they were more
like — like animals, than people —
you know? They were quick in
some ways, imitative; but they
wouldn’t learn their ABC’s. 1
never could make them under-
stand why they had to do that.
They came to our school as long
as we had something to give them.
But when my wife and I had given
them all we had, why then they
just didn’t come any more,”

Mr. Wheaton 1s ninety-two
years old, and he still paints, with
pitifully crippled hands. But no-
body comes to buy his paintings
any more. People have simply for-
gotten him-—most of all the
Jackson Whites.

In recent years odd things have
come down out of the mountains
when Jackson Whites have con-
verted some of their few possessions
into cash. Not long ago, an ancient
rosewood German melodeon of the
folding type was sold to a man in
Suffern for a few dollars which
were immediately spent on whiskey.
Old German Bibles have turned
up, with respectable entries of
marriages and births and deaths
written in spidery script. And
then there was the 200-year-old

Shakespeare that came out of a
windowless, propped-up shanty.
That seems to be about the most
eloquently tragic of all. There
may have been an Englishwoman
once, traveling by night coach
where the road out of London
crossed Hampstead Heath. . . .

And still these people continue
to reproduce with the alarming
rapidity of jack rabbits. Most of
them who survive the knife and
disease hazards of early life live to a
ripe old age, and they have a good
many progeny. They are increasing
steadily, mercilessly, year after
year, in the face of appalling odds.
And Nature, not content with
producing aumbers, tries out her
tricks on the Jackson Whites with
her uvsual ribald sense of humor.
One often finds, in a family born to
the same parents, several muddy-
colored children interspersed by a
black child with blue eyes, a white
child with flaxen hair, and a high-
checkboned, copperish youngster
who will stare at you without ex-
pression. It’s blood-chilling.

These, then, are the Jackson
Whites, who are a definite social
problem, and destined to become a
worse one, unless science or a kind
fate intervenes. As yet the world
hasn’t discovered the dramatic in-
terest that lies hidden in the wild
hills just outside Manhattan.



IS DEFENSE PRODUCTION IN A MESS?

By BurnuaMm FINNEY
Editor of The American Machinist

BoUT a year ago the United
States of America started to
build the biggest industry the
country has ever known. The in-
dustry was munitions making. We
began from scratch without any
nucleus except a few army arsenals,
a naval gun factory and a puny
aviation industry. It was the equiv-
alent of launching a completely
new venture, on a scale beyond the
greatest undertakings of the past.
We may put i1t this way. The
world marveled at the magnitude
of the operation of building the
Panama Canal. Yet on the basis of
cost, American industry has been
given the task of constructing five
Panama Canals a month for an
indefinite period ahead. Later it 1s
likely to be seven or eight or ten.
Compressed within twelve months,
industry will be asked to turn out
defense equipment — planes, tanks,
ships, guns, ammunition — equiva-
lent to sixty or seventy Panama
Canals.
How far have we come in twelve
months? What Kind of production

job is indusiry doing in building
these colossal defenses?

One thing can be said without
equivocation, and needs to be said
above the chorus of complaint.
Our defense production program
is not “in a mess.” There is em-
phatically no cause for defeatism
on the subject. Unquestionably,
things could be better; but we have
gone far in a year’s time — much
farther, for instance, than in the
initial year of our 1917-18 produc-
tion effort. Despite confusion and
waste motion, America is achieving
another miracle of the industrial
age. It is justifying its reputation
for mechanical geniusand efficiency.
Before this summer is over we shall
be in mass production of defense
equipment, with the rate of output
rising steadily and steeply through
next fall and winter.

It should be clearly understood,
of course, that this analysis sticks to
the manufacturing record and does
not concern itself with military
and political problems. It makes
no attempt to decide what kind of
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munitions should be produced,
what types of aircraft or tanks or
guns. Industry’s job is to produce
what 1s ordered as rapidly and
efficiently as possible,

Our defense aims are not mud-
dled, the serious disputes on the
precise allotment of capital and
resources to various branches of
military defense notwithstanding.
Abroad program has been Jaid down
on land, on water and in the air. It
calls for:

1. Production of all combat
equipment for an army of 2,000,000
men and all heavy equipment for
an- additional 800,000 men; to-
gether with the creation of pro-
ductive capacity for making all
goods essential for an army of
another 1,200,000 men.

2. Construction of a navy of
over goo ships, the largest and
most powerful naval force in world
history, with fleets in both the
Atlantic and Pacific. The warships,
cruisers, destroyers and other fight-
ing craft require supply ships and
fleet auxiliary units. Then come
cargo ships for Britain.

3. Creation of an air armada, and
the capacity for building 1t, the
like of which the world has never
seen; 50,000 or more military
planes was the first objective, a goal
that has since then been raised.
The new bomber program an-

nounced in May specifies produc-
tion of over 2000 bombing planes a
month by 1943.

On top of all that, as well as
integrated with it, is aid to Britain.
It is obvious that our program was
formulated, and has been altered
from time to time, with a close eye
on British requirements. It is im-
possible to pour defense specifica-
tions into a mold and freeze them.
Armament needs shift as the for-
tunesof war reveal Britain’sstrength
and weaknesses.

Last fall Chrysler was asked to
establish, from the ground up, the
first mass-production tank arsenal
ever built anywhere. Chrysler put
the heat on its own organization to
beat the time schedule. Just when
things were going full speed, Lon-
don demanded small-arms ammuni-
tion. In the race against time,
something had to be dumped over-
board. Just so many machine tools
and so much plant equipment were
available within any time period.
Machines for Chrysler’s tank ar-
senal were consequently diverted
to production of small-arms am-
munition. Soon thereafter the Brit-
ish, in their African campaign,
woke up to a serious deficiency in
tanks and called loudly for help.
Recently antiaircraft guns for our
own Navy have taken preced-
ence over almost everything else.
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And so it goes, item after item.

The initial job in creating a
munitions industry was to retool
existing factories and to tool up
new plants. Thus the load first fell
on the machine-tool industry. Ma-
chine tools are the machines on
which all other machines and metal-
workingequipmentaremade. With-
out them, mass production would
be impossible. The machine-tool
industry consists of some 250 com-
panies scattered over the country
from the Mississippi to New Eng-
land, mostly north of the Ohio
River. It is decentralized, and
average employment is 250 workers
per company. It turns out an
average of $150,000,000 of machine
tools in a normal year. |

Originally asked to make $380,-
000,000 worth of machines for de-
fense, it completed that task in
eight or nine months. But the
rapidly widening scope of the de-
fense program put an ever larger
burden on the industry. Just now
it must build almost $500,000,000
worth of tools for the new bomber
schedule alone! From a low point of
$22,000,000 in the entire year 1932
the industry has enlarged to an
output of $60,000,000 a month in
April of this year. That is twice the
volume of a year ago. By next
January production should be on
a basis close to $1,000,000,000 a

year. Neither in Germany nor
England has the machine-tool in-
dustry ever approached such vol-
ume as ours is already handling.

The way in which machine-tool
builders met their defense responsi-
bilities set a pattern for all of Ameri-
can industry. Expansion took two
chief forms: enlargement of physi-
cal plant capacity, and farming out
work to companies outside the in-
dustry. Companies running single
shifts added a second shift and
greatly lengthened hours, operating
six days a week instead of five.
Because of the paucity of skilled
men two long shifts seemed better
than three shorter ones. New ma-
chinery was installed, plant addi-
tions were erected, and complete
new plants were built. Millions of
dollars were spent without asking
Uncle Sam to provide the cash.
Parts, subassemblies and complete
machines were contracted for with
companies from the Rockies to
Maine,

For some months the priority
system set up for the machine-tool
industry did not work well. Every
defense item of consequence was
given an A-1 top rating, so that
proba