











was when Oksana Kosenkina jumped
out of the Soviet consulate in New
York rather than be sent back to Rus-
sia, That really made me think.

"“"When you’re away,”” he said slowly,
“you realize how much your country
means to you. I really found that out
the day the French embassy in London
called me and said they had a subpoena
there, wanting me to appear as a wit-
ness at the Victor Kravchenko trial in
Paris.” (Kravchenko, the author of 1
Chose Freedom, had sued a Paris com-
munist newspaper, Les Lettres Fran-
caises, for saying his book, exposing
conditions in Russia, was untrue, and
was to win nominal damages in his ac-
tion.) *"This commie paper wanted to
use me as a witness to show there was
persecution in America as well as Rus-
sia. I really got mad then at the com-
munists wanting to exhibit me in a
case in which there was absolutely no
grounds for my appearance. It was
completely callous, wanting to use me
to prove that Russia was right in con-
trast to America, and completely dis-
regarding the fact I am an American.
That was definite proof that commu-
nists place the party above any country
except Russia, and that no communist
can ever possibly be a loyal citizen.
Whatever my personal beef was, 1 was
certainly not going to air any dirty
linen in a foreign country and I turned
the subpoena down cold.”

While Dmytryk was in England,
John Howard Lawson and Dalton
Trumbo were tried and convicted, and
appealed. The eight other members of
the Ten waived trials at that time, stip-
ulating that they would abide by the
Supreme Court decision in the Lawson
and Trumbo cases. A decision was ex-
pected at any time, and so Dmytryk
and his wife returned to Hollywood in
August, 1949,

“"After you've been away,” Dmy-
tryk said, “your eyes are really clear,
and what hit me first was the way the
psychoanalysis craze had hit the Holly-
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wood communists. All of them were
trying to solve the contradictions in
their thoughts and the way they lived,
trying to reconcile themselves to pres-
ent-day conditions. The second thing
that got me was the way the Ten were
being turned into martyrs, another
Scottsboro case. It was like everything
else the commies do; they will go into a
lynch case, for example, but instead of
trying to help the Negroes, what they
are really after is to use the incident to
stir up still more trouble, The Negroes
don’t matter; they're just a means to
an end. And that had happened with
the Ten. When I left, it had basically
been a good civil-liberties case. Now
it was being used as a spearhead
against all attacks on communism.

" People like Thomas Mann, Linus
Pauling and Carey McWilliams had
been attracted to the cause of the Ten,
and now I saw them being used time
and again for other purposes. By dia-
lectic extension, the party was trying
to make our case apply to all commu-
nist cases, such as the eleven party
leaders who were tried in New York,
and the Bridges case in California. I
promptly got into my own fights with
the Ten, wanting to keep it just a civil-
liberties case, but the group always in-
sisted and always won out, and it got
so a statement was never issued with-
out bringing in the question of peace
and whatever else happened to be in
the current party line.”

He hesitated, then said slowly, “The
hardest thing 1 had to live with was the
realization that they were trying to
protect communism in this country by
invoking the Constitution and ecivil
liberties, things that wouldn’t last five
minutes if the commies ever took
over.” For the only time his voice was
low, ""This was on my conscience con-
stantly.”

On May 29, 1950, the Supreme
Court refused for a second time to re-
view the Lawson and Trumbo convie-
tions, and on June ninth, Lawson and
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Trumbo went to jail. Dmytryk, who
had refused to tour with the Ten in
their last money-raising campaigns,
flew back to Washington and on June
29, 1950, had a perfunctory formal
trial. Judge Keech sentenced him to
six months in Federal prison and a
$1000 fine, and remanded him to the
District of Columbia jail the same day,
where Dmytryk drew a bootlegger as
his first cellmate.

The war had just started in Korea
and it was the big subject of conversa-
tion among those of the Ten in that
Washington jail. Walking back and
forth during their exercise periods, they
hashed it over, always insisting it was
the South Koreans who had attacked
the North Koreans.

“It was utterly insane,” Dmytryk
said. " We were in jail, we had no way
at all of knowing what was going on,
and yet a judgment favorable to com-
munism and unfavorable to us was
made right then. This showed me for
the last time their conditioned think-
ing; that there was no independence of
thought, there couldn’t be. I was really
through then.” His voice tightened,
“All that Russian peace talk, things I
had once believed in, had just been a
blind to disarm the Western world.”

With Albert Maltz he was trans-
ferred to Mill Point Prison Camp on
July 17, 1950. There, where he was as-
signed a job as a garage clerk in a camp
largely devoted to logging and sawmuill
operations, Dmytryk kept getting mad-
der. “Finally,” he said, “"when the
Chinese entered the war, I swore to an
affidavit before Superintendent Thie-

man.”” The affidavit, while reiterating
his feelings that he had been right on
constitutional grounds, stated his loy-
alty to this country and ended with the
statement that, at the time of the
hearings, he was not a Communist
Party member.

Albert Maltz pleaded with him not
to issue the statement. " He used the
clincher they always have on ex-com-
munists,” Dmytryk said slowly. “ He
said, 'People won’'t believe you any-
how; they’ll think that if you were
once a communist you're always one,
and Hollywood will be as afraid of pub-
lic opinion as it ever was.” And maybe
he’s right. But I had to have it off my
chest. The only reason I didn’t admit
then that I had ever been a commu-
nist was that I wanted to wait until I
had put it all together in my mind, all
the things that took me into the party
and back out again.”

Released November 15, 1950, after
serving four months and seventeen
days as a result of time off for good be-
havior, Dmytryk returned to Holly-
wood to pick up his unknown destiny.
While only one independent producer
has shown a nervous interest in having
him direct a picture at some future
date, the communists had already
started their local smear campaign. At
Lucey’s Restaurant one of them ex-
plained away Dmytryk’s affidavit, say-
ing, ""You know the inside on that,
don't you? He made a deal with the
producers that he was to start work at
MGM at $5000 a week the minute he
got out, if he would just sign that affi-
davit.”

May 19, 1951

Quietly, Dmytryk said, " While, like
any guy, I hope I go back to work one
of these days, that isn’t why I'm talk-
ing now. If I made a certain reputa-
tion, I'm stuck with it. But a guy has
to speak out now. It's fellows like my-
self that give the party its strength and
its camouflage. If they’ll walk off now,
the rest won't be hard to handle.”

What his future is in the picture in-
dustry is not yet known. There are
those who feel that, communist or not,
he was far too individualistic to have
ever had any importance in the party.
This checks with available records and
Dmytryk’s own story. The more mod-
erate elements seem to feel that he will
bear watchful waiting, and that’s all.
Those on the Right have a violent dis-
trust for any ex-communist and are in-
sistent such people must continuously
purge themselves with a steady " disin-
fecting process.” No one knows what
that may be.

In that quiet apartment Dmytryk
tries to forget those things by working
on a screen play. The phone rings very
seldom, and he said, a bit wryly,
“That’s what happens when you cut
yourself off. In breaking clean, a lot of
the people who were closest to you are
gone too. This isn’t like Alcoholics
Anonymous. The ex-drunks help each
other. They know that awful loneliness
a man gets—so there’s always that
phone, somebody to call when it gets
rough. Maybe that’s the answer for a
lot of people who are trying to quit,
sort of an Ex-Communists Anony-
mous.”” He smiled faintly, watching his
wife. " It’s an idea, anyway.”

THE KREMLIN'’S BILLION-
DOLLAR STOOGES

(Continued from Page 29)

personnel.” The forms and the uni-
forms, it turned out, were genuine, but
stolen. Theshousehold goods were found
to be chocolate and cigarettes, the
drivers Austrian.

After weeks of investigation, the or-
ganizers of the fake transport were
traced to Soviet-ruled Prague. It also
was found that they had worked the
same stratagem dozens of times be-
fore—only the uniforms had differed.
Sometimes they had been American.

Coffee is brought over the border in
wine barrels, cigarettes in bundles of
rags, and narcotics in hollowed-out re-
ligious books. Cars have double floors
and trucks secret compartments large
enough to hold a $1000 profit in tea.

In September, “Charley With the
White Hairs,” a notorious French
counterfeiter, was arrested by the Paris
police. They found millions of marks,
dollars and francs stacked up high in
his printing shop, ready to be shipped
into Germany in the water tank of a
locomotive —as other millions had been
sent before.

Ships, with their many partitions
and multiple bottoms, are the customs
inspectors’ grief the world over. The
heavy barge traffic on Germany’s many
waterways supplies an ideal transport
for smugglers. A barge that had slipped
in from the Soviet zone at night, but
was detected when fire broke out in its
galley, disgorged a fine hodgepodge of

contraband

225 rolls of newsprint for the West
German communist press
190 ladies’ panties (dark blue)
40 pairs of United States nylon
stockings

235 boxes of communist
ganda material
40,000 pounds of coffee
3 boxes of Meissen china
5000 pairs of rayon stockings
26 optical instruments

propa-

Still another variety of smuggling
goes on along the Belgian border,
through Germany's “hole in the West."”
There the city of Aachen lies close to a
border that winds through extensive
woodlands. Tens of thousands of peo-
ple make a career out of smuggling.
They work in carefully organized bands
and are often armed and protected in
military fashion by advance and rear
guards.

In this region of a few dozen miles of
border country, customs police made
about 40,000 arrests last year—each
arrest averaging six pounds of coffee.
“Those figures look fine on paper,”” one
customs guard said, "but for every
pound we catch, at least fifteen pounds
escape us,”

There is no trick of the trade that the
smugglers haven’t learned. Methods
differ, and so do the smugglers. But
whether they are the small profession-
als of Aachen, homeless DP’s, members
of the occupation forces, the poor
fanatics of the Communist Party or the
big-time organizers, the result is the
same.

Vast sums of money which should be
used for the reconstruction of Germany
go into private pockets. And large
amounts of vital materials go to the
Soviets when they should be available
for the defense preparations of the
West. Some "independent” smugglers
have no connection with the Soviets.
But they help Moscow by their opera-
tions.

Though the Russians do not control
the whole weird world of Germany’s
black market, they are fast increasing
their holdings. They are now responsi-

ble for well over half of its activities,
German officials estimate. Their con-
trol varies from direct operation to dis-
tant manipulation. Sometimes the
chain of command is so tenuous that
the man doing the job doesn’t even
know he is working for the Politburo.

The growth of the Soviets’ contra-
band organization is particularly re-
markable, since at first, after the war,
the Russians had little to do with the
orgy of illicit trading in ruined Ger-
many. Then, the black market was just
a legacy of the war —like the weeds that
spread in the rubble of the devastated
cities,

The Germans’ main interest was to
keep alive by hook or by crook. The oc-
cupying powers had their hands full.

e new German customs forces were
unarmed, often corrupt and totally in-
sufficient in numbers. Above all, they
were permitted little authority over
non-German nationals.

That was the era when a whole na-
tion danced, not around the golden
calf, but around a packet of cigarettes
and a handful of coffee. Which visitor
to Frankfort does not recall the official
American barter market, the Hand-
lungszentrale, whose roaring trade went
on just outside the American com-
pound? German housewives brought
their valuables to the Zentrale and re-
ceived American cigarettes, coffee,
soap or candies in return. Two pack-
ages of cigarettes bought a fine camers,
worth $100 or more, and a fine antique
coffee table could be had for four packs.
In those days anybody who had ac-
cess to American and British supplies
?;:lﬂd amass a small fortune. And many

id.

Gradually the occupation forces
tightened their regulations. Allied
citizens were required to submit to
customs examination. More self-gov-
ernment was granted to the Germans.
Their customs service improved.
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Then came the Korean conflict —and
a sudden realization of how waluable
contraband runners had become to the
Soviets. July, 1950, saw the formation
of a Tripartite Customs and Frontier
Inspectorate. The German frontier
guards were increased to 30,000 men.
In August, the city of West Berlin was
ordered to start traffic inspection be-
tween Berlin and the Soviet Zone. The
absence of such control had been one of
the more damaging factors of Ger-
many’s underground trade—little was
done until large amounts of steel alloys
and other vital materials had passed
through Berlin into Soviet hands.

Next, the Bonn government took
action against a number of West Ger-
man big shots engaged in illegal exports
into the Soviet zone. This action, inci-
dentally, brought to light the astonish-
ing inducements offered by the Soviets
to wealthy West Germans who could
not be tempted with mere cash.

When the Soviets had occupied
Eastern Germany, their “Trophy Com-
mission’’ had shipped the contents of
the world-famous museums and art
galleries of Berlin, Dresden, Leipzig,
Breslau, Danzig and Konigsberg and
of manor houses, castles, palaces and
private homes, to the Soviet Union.
The Tass Agency once put at 920,000
the works of art removed by the
Soviets. This was a great understate-
ment, as we now know.

Many art treasures have found lodg-
ing in Soviet museums and in the villas
of party functionaries. Others, how-
ever, have been and are being used to
grease the palms of the more discern-
ing among the Soviets’ Western Euro-
pean suppliers of vital materials. Thus
a great Watteau from the Dresden gal-
lery found its way into Switzerland.
Greek statues, works of great baroque
painters such as C, D, Friedrich, paint-
ings by Menzel and Lenbach, prints
by Rembrandt and Diirer are now in
private hands in Germany and neigh-
boring countries.

As long as the German black market
had been largely a matter of importing

coffee and cigarettes and of exporting
antiques, jewelry and other valuables,
the German authorities had been per-
sistent in demanding stronger Allied
controls. But the tables are turning in
(Germany.

Now 1t’s the Allies who are worried,
and the Germans who have to be
prodded. Thus, in November, the High
Commission had to write to Chancellor
Adenauver expressing "‘distress about
the substantial leak of critical manu-
factures into the Soviet zone.”” Another
warning followed in December. "We
feel,” it went, “"that the flow of stra-
tegic materials from Western Germany
to the East makes a substantial con-
tribution to the communist bloc’s war
potential.”

The more the Western powers have
restricted the shipment of war supplies
to the Soviets, the more the Soviets
have made use of Germany’s illegal
channels. The credit for this goes
largely to two men: Karl Maron, the
tough former boxer who is chief of the
People’s Police, and Zaisser Gometz,
head of the secret police and erstwhile
Red general of the Spanish civil war,
As soon as these two were entrusted
with the Soviet zone’s Operation Con-
traband, their agenis began comb-
ing Western Germany for the most
enterprising black-market operators
there.

"“"We offer you asylum in East
Berlin,” the Russians said, in effect, to
the racketeers, "police protection, tech-
nical assistance, plenty of business. We
guarantee you more cash than you've
ever made before. Let's team up.”

At first the new partnership worked
fine. It set up dummy firms in Western
Europe to act as agents, Secret mem-
bers of the German Communist Party
were planted among the new customs
police of the West. A group of former
officers of the German Army was
trained to contact West German in-
dustrialists.

To their delight, the professional
smugglers found that business with
Western Germany was booming. They
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also discovered that the Soviets’ own
zone offered prime opportunities to en-
gage in black marketing. Before long,
the Soviet-protected racketeers were
running a side show of their own in the
Soviet zone. It was a particularly lu-
crative business—since the Russians
didn’t know about it and there was no
sharing of the spoils.

Inevitably, the Russians discovered
that they were being double-crossed.
On July 3, 1950, the People’s Police, in
a mass raid, seized the black-market
headquarters. They arrested all and
sundry, and carted away vast stores of
contraband.

The effects were felt throughout
Western Europe. Black-market prices
shot up like a fever curve. Those pri-
vate smugglers who had survived the
growing Soviet competition now had
a clear field. Their trade mushroomed
into even greater prosperity.

Russian need for Western Germany’s
black-market supplies must have been
urgent, for the People’s Police showed
an unheard-of leniency toward the ar-
rested racketeers. The men were re-
leased after a few weeks and set up i
a new and better headquarters on
Berlin’s Spittelmarkt. But on last
November nineteenth, Gen. Zaisser
Gometz had to crack down on his over-
enterprising partners again. This time
the break was final. Those who had
been most active in "independent”
black-market activities were either ex-
pelled from the Soviet zone or bundled
off to Soviet concentration camps.

Moscow took no more chances. A
new organization was set up as part of
the East German Ministry of Trade.
It was made as watertight a bureauc-
racy as possible.

It takes two to make adeal. And with-
out the willing co-operation of the Ger-
man public, without their eagerness to
buy black-market coffee, cigarettes or
stockings, there could have been no
black market. The reason for this is as
simple as it 18 compelling: smuggled
goods are cheaper than the legally im-
ported ones.

Coffee, for instance, costs fifty-five
cents, or 2.30 German marks a pound
on the world market. To this basic
price the West German government
adds customs duties and taxes amount-
ing to a whacking 370 per cent. By the
time the wholesaler and grocer have
taken their profit, the German house-
wife has to pay more than fourteen
marks for the pound that costs 2.30
marks in Amsterdam. That is a pro-
hibitive price in a country of coffee
drinkers where the monthly wage of an
industrial worker averages under 300
marks.

Since the smuggler pays neither duty
nor taxes, he can sell his coffee at eleven
or twelve marks and still make a huge
profit. The situation is the same with
tea and cigarettes.

At the legal price, my husband and
I can’t afford more than two cups of
coffee a day,” the wife of a university
ﬁrufeamr told me. “ By buying on the

lack market we have a few cups extra
for Sunday afternoon or if the pro-
fessor has to work late at night. And
I don’t think that makes me a crimi-
nal.”

Other inducements to smuggling are
provided by the wide gap between the
exchange rates of the two German
marks—one issued in Western Ger-
many and the other in the communist
zone.

The rate has fluctuated anywhere
around seven East to one West mark.
As an example of what this means,
let us take a look at the smuggling
operation in women’s stockings. When

Germany was split into four zones in
1945, 83 per cent of her hose industry
fell under Soviet control. As a result,
women’s stockings are scarce and ex-
pensive In Western Germany, while
the Soviets have an oversupply of a
“luxury” they usually frown upon.

- Now a pair of good rayon hose costs
one East mark in the Soviet zone—
that is 0.15 mark in West money. But a
few miles away in Western Germany,
the same pair sells for ten West marks.
Thus a smuggler’s truckload of 50,000
pairs costs him 7500 and brings him
500,000 West marks—a tidy profit in
any currency.

Of course, there is a limit beyond
which it doesn’t pay the Russians to
bring stockings into Western Germany.
Too many stockings would bring the
black-market prices down. The same
18 true for cameras, Meissen china and
other Soviet-zone products. Likewise,
it pays the Russians to restrict their
shipments of coffee and American
cigarettes into Germany.

That is where the "independent”
smuggler comes in. His cut-rate com-
petition has at times been serious. But
he cannot match the powerful tech-
nical assistance the Russians can give
their smugglers. Consequently, he is
the first to feel the pinch of the im-
proving Allied and German customs
control.

The German customs force will soon
reach 40,000 men. Telewriters and a
radio communication system as well
as motorcycles have been added to
their equipment. A drastic tightening
up of control procedures is directed
mainly against the misuse of transit
shipments.

n the Allied side, too, the war
against the smugglers is being fought
with a new determination. You may
never have heard of Furth-in-the-
Forest in Bavaria or of Sgt. Bill Lee,
or the 7751st MP Customs Unit. But
the three have a very important bear-
ing on what is happening on Germany’s
Eastern frontier. Through Furth on the

Mayw 19, 1951

Czech border goes a railroad line con-
necting Western Europe with Czecho-
slovakia, Poland and the Balkans.
Twice a day, a train decorated with the
Soviet star arrives with produce from
behind the Iron Curtain. Just as often
a couple of trains enter from Western
Germany, destination East.

Until a few months ago, the calm of
the endless Bavarian forest was scarcely
disturbed. The trains ®ame and left
quietly. Now and then, a few tourists
would watch as rail cars carrying what
looked like heavy armor plating, rum-
bled East.

Then, in September, Sergeant Lee,
of the 7751st MP Customs Unit, moved
into a little room in Furth station. On
that day Furth lost its idyllic peace.
Not that Sergeant Lee is a noisy man.
On the contrary. When he says " No,”
he says it quietly. But the one word is
enough to send Czech officials shouting
" Fascist saboteur!” to make the wires
hum between Furth and Bonn, and to
bring high American brass in for in-
spection.

For Sergeant Lee's ""No” means
that yet another shipment of strategic
supplies has failed to get behind the
Iron Curtain. Already his veto has
stopped a complete radio station, train-
loads of steel tubing, electronic instru-
ments, chemical products and arma-
ment steel from reaching Red Prague.
In Furth, at least, the border is no
longer wide open. Soviet contraband
runners have had to move elsewhere.

Gradually the holes in Germany’s
frontier are being plugged. It is uphill
work. As the Russians find it in-
creasingly difficult to obtain critical
supplies, they will strive their hardest
to keep the dark channels of Germany
open. Nor will they give up their at-
tempt to undermine Western Germany.
But the chances are that sometime In
1951 a good many German night clubs
and luxury hotels will have to close
down. When that happens, the Rus-
sians will have lost another battle on
the European front. THE END

W

"It wouldn’t be so bad if you could depend on
‘em, but some mornings they run on time.™
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