
West  130tli  Street is a residential 
block in the  heart of Harlem.  Here, 
on a sultry  summer  afternoon,-you 
will find kids  cruising  on box scoot- 
ers, teenagers licking on lollipops 
as they listen to trapsistors,  adults 
sitting  around  card  tables  on  the 
sidewalk,  playing  dominoes and 
bridge. Here; too, at  number 170, 
you could find  the  general  head- 
quarters  for  the  most massive pap- 
ular  demonstration ever planned in 
the history of the Negro people. 

The Utopia  Neighborhood Club- 
house,  just off Seventh Avenue, is 
the . recreation and welfare  center 
of the  Friendship  Baptist  Church of 
the .Rev. Thomas Kilgore. Jr., a Har- 
lem civil-rights ’ leader  and  member 
of the  Administrative  Committee 
of the  March on  Washington,  him- 
self working out of town on the 
March,  like Norman Hill, program 
director of CORE, and  other key 
figures  Even  draped  with a banner 
and decked out  with a  sidewalk 
sign  advertising  the  March,  the  cen- 
ter  retains  the  air of dusty  busy- 
ness  and  redbrick  dinginess so 
characteristic of the social-work 
center. On the  street  floor  the  nar- 
row  corridor gives off onto three 
room,s: an office  whose  occupant 
during  the  month of August, the 
deputy  director of the March, was 
somewhat  inadequately  protected 
by a sign  proclaiming,  March Of- 
-fice One Flight Up; a tiny  kitchen: 
and a smallish’ back room. This 
room, opening on a littered  back 
yard  lined  with  fire .escapes, and 
crowded with the usual  clutter of 
cartons of booklets, rows of coat 
racks, an  upright  piano  holding 
little  vases  with roses, and  under- 
takers’ folding  chairs, has been  the 
scene of a “summit  meeting” ,of the 

’ Big Six who  issued  the call for  the 
March,  and of other  sessions at  
least  as  important,’ if not as well 
publicized. 

On  the second and third floors, 
the black and white  staff  workers 
of the  March, some paid  but mostly 
volunteers,’  kept up a noi’sy clatter 
of typing,  telephoning,  message 
running and ,answ&ing, and serv- 
ices for  the  press,  radio, television. 
A stranger observing this activity 
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might  have  thought  he  had  stum- 
bled into a neighborhood  better- 
ment drive, or -perhaps a Corigres- 
sional  campaign. Only the  sight of 
representatives of the  great news- 
gathering  agencies of the  country 
would remind  him of the  magni- 
tude of the  task  undertaken by 
people who  made  up in dedication 
and  resourcefulness  for  what they 
lacked in the comfortable  accouter- 
ments of the  pditical  parties,  the 
big ‘unions,  or  the  major  welfare 
organizations. 

-Some of these.workers,  like  Patty 
the  pretty  switchboard  operator,  had 
drifted in straight  from college and 
were  held iby a growin,g conviction. 
Others, particuilarly the SNICK 
(Student Non-Violent Coordinating ’ 
Committee)  kids,  like Joyce, up 
from, Greenwood, Mississippi, and 
bending  her short-cropped head 
earnestly over a typewriter,  were 
already veteran activists,  who  knew 
the  insides of a variety of Southern 
jails  more  intimately  than  the aver- 
age Hadern girl ’ knows her  neigh- 
borhood beauty  parlor. 

The core of the March staff 
consisted of a group that  had al- 
ready  been involved with  its deputy 
director,  Bayard  Rustin, k the 
Youth Marchcs for Integrated 
Schools in 1958 and 1959. They 
not only knew their leader’s way of 
working,  they had already had con- 
siderable  experience  with  a  variety 
of problems that, to the  uninitiated, 
could seem  unprecedented  and 
hence  cumulatively  bewildering. 
They  included a man who looks and 
talks hke  an orgahizer of the  Bptish 
Aldermaston marches. Dr. John 
Scott, who  had become involved as 
a teacher  with  the Youth marches, 
and  is chairman‘ of the Public Af- 
fairs Commission of the  Ethical 
Culture Society ‘in Riverdde;  and 
younger people like  Pete Graham, 
who  worked quietly through  the day 
and half the  night handling litera- 
ture  printing  and distribution,  but- 
tons,  posters and  the  rest;  like  Tom 
Kahn. a young  white graduate of 
a Negro university (Howard), who 
sat  at Rustin’s right  hand  and 
steered  incessant callers on  three 
telephones, from Congressmen to 
Negro and union  leaders, to or from 
his boss;  like RacheUe Horowitz, 
using hes vacation timet from her 

job at  the Workers  Defense  League 
to line  up  transportation to Wash- 
ington  for  thousands of New York- 
ers and to guide inquiring Ameri- 
cans across the  countfy  in  the com- 
plexities of getting  themselves and 
their g r o ~ ~ p s  to and  from  the capi-, 
tal.  (Rachelle is the  kind of girl 
who could turn  from  negotiations 
with an interstate  bus  carrier  for 
mass  transport, to an elderly tooth- 
less Negro  who had come in from 
the  street to her desk to explain: 
“I’m going to march,  kut I’ve got.. 
bad  diabetes and I can’t take ”a bus 
because  maybe i t  won’t have a 
toilet. I haven’t got a  phone,  what 
should I do?”  and could take down 
his  namk and address  carefully  and 
assure  him  that  she would let  him 
know about a train  seat.) 

During  the weeks  preceding  the 
March, the daily office routine of 
this  group was  often  followed’by  a 
briefing  session for New York area 
chairmen of various  organizations 
- the  one, I attended.  about half 
Negro, half  white,  was c,ramped 
and smoky but businessaik’e - 
come to report on  the progress of 
their  local  endeavors (“We’re h?I,ld- 
ing a mass  meeting across from 
Tompkins  Square Park Saturday 
morning. we’ expect  several  thou- 
sand”) and  to  find  out  about pro- 
visions for  safety,  the jobs ’ of the 
captains  and  marshals,  and  health 
precautions (“Is - it  true people - -- 
shouldn’t put  ‘mayonnaise in their 
sandwiches?”  “Right, it  spoils quick- 
l y  in heat  and  can  cause diarL 
rhea”). And after  \these,  very pos- 
sibly an evening  staff  meeting. 

I t  was  at these  staff  meet- 
ings, I think,  that one could get 
the best  sense of the working re- 
lationship  between  the  sardonic, 
tireless  fifty-three-year-old  Rustin, 
arrested  twenty-two times over the 
decades o’f his jlnvolvement i n  civil- 
rights  battles ;but hardly / known to 
the pulblic, and  his  adoring  band of 
predominantly  very  youthful sub- 
ordinates;  and of the  creative in- 
terchange of ideas  about all man- 
ner of problems, from  whether to 
identify a crucial  segment of the 
marchers,  the unemployed, as  such, 
t o  the  need  for  strict  financial con- 
trol over the sals of buttons.  Presid- 
ing, even lecturing,  but  listening too 
for ideas as he taught his followers, 
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was Ruidn, who had been en- 
couraged  back in 1946 by A. Philip 
Randolph,  the father of the very 
March  idea, to go on the  first Free- 
dom Rid'es, in the course of which 

, he ilid time o n  a Carolina chain 
gang; and who had served from 
1955  to  1960  as  secretary to Martin 

A staff  meeting  which I sat in 
on  was  interrupted half a dozen 
tmies by phone calls from bigwigs 
and queries from newsmen, and 
f1nalUy by the amival of Ossie Davis, 
the ,actor-playwright, with  whom 
Rustin had  an appointment.  The 
upshot  was a meeting of Davis, not 
just  with  'Rust%  but  with  the  entire 
staff, who  exchanged  information 
with him  on  their  needs  and  his 
requirements in terms of use of 
Broadway and Hollywood stars,  tim- 
ing, amplifying  equipment and so 

I th$k the mood could best be 
described, after some ten or twelve' 
harried  hours in the office with 
n o  time  out $or dinner,  as one of 
gayety. This e ' lmz ,  this  sense of 
participation in something that 
grew even as they  planned  for  'it, 
as with parents who discuss the 
future of their  chPd while he 
sleeps, may help to explain why 
Rustin felt  free  to c d l  on  staff 
meknbers  to stay on even  after  the 
meeting to do what  he took for 
granted  himself as a matter of 
habit:  draft  letters, bulletins,  plans 
for the  next day's work, in  the 
late quiet hours' of the  night. 

Everyone came to this nerve  @en- 
ter, everyone from  the Big  Six to 
Patrolman William  Johnson, , Jr., 
shrewd and amiable presi,dent of 
the  Guardians, an organization of 
some eleven hundred New York 
Negro policemen, with an unofficial 
cpnmittee of his  unofficial  con- 
freres,  to  plan control in Washing- 
ton over unauthorized signs and 
slogans,  protection of the one and 
a half miles ,of sound  equipment 
and isolation of the sound tower 
from  the throng,  parking in the 
three  perimeters  laid out by the 
Washington police, and directing 
the 'lost back to their buses and 
trains. 

Luther King. 

011 * 

My focus  thus fan. has been 
on  the  narrow, stifling  building 011 
West ' 130th  Street,  and on the 
March's deputy  director, B a y a d  
Rustin,  who, despite a driving mind 
suthkss  as a, clenched fist, was so 
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undemecognized that reporters were 
always nudging e,ach other to ask 
who was  the graying  .guy  with the 
moustache and how you spelled 
his  name, a name  not to be found 
even in the  index of Louis Lomax's 
book, The Negro Revolt, a name 
barely known even to  the liberal. 
supporter of civiI iights  until Strom 
Thurmond  larose, on  the  floor of 
the United  States  Senate to ,vilify 
it - and succeeded only in tighten- 
ing  the  unity of the Negro leaders. 

I t  should  not be supposed, how- 
ever, that  it  was only here  and only 
among  this small group that leader- 
ship  was  being exercised and ef- 
ficient  response given to the ques- 
tions  pouring i r i  from across  the 
country. In union offices, church 
headquarters  and civil-rights and 
fraternal organizations, a smoothly 
interlocking  directorate worked 
through  the Augu,st weeks to coor- 
dinate  plans in the New York area 
and provide gui'danee elsewhere. 

George Meany and his automatic 
majority on  the executive council 
of the AFL-CIO, with possibly the 
bes,t will in the world and surely 
the worst understanding  in  the 
world, fought on for jobs and  for 
the passage of the Civil Rights Act 
of 1963 - but  refused to endorse 
a public  demonstration  demanding 
jobs and civil rights,  even  though 
it  had already  been  endorsed, by 
everyone from Cardinal  SpeUman 
to politicians and unionists  eager 
to tie the Negro to the  New  Fron- 
tier. But  they could not prevent 
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constituent uldions more closely at- 
tuned  to  the ' realities of a revolu- 
tion from  participating in the  March , 
(whether  because of substantial 
Negro memnhership or because of a 
suscephbjlity to moral  outrage 
grea.ter than  that to be encountered 
in the building-trades unions), or 
from helping at the very outset to 
overcome hesitations  about  the 
March  even w i t h  the Negro corn- 
munity.  Thus  the  Intemationhl ua- 
ion of Electrical Workers, the  Fur- 
niture Workers, the United Auto 
Workers, the'  Fur Workers, the 
Packinghouse Workers, the  Arndga- 
mated,  the  International Ladies 
Garment Workers Union (which  has 
had its troubles  with  the NAACP), 
the  Transport Workers,  the State, 
County and Municipal  Workers and, 
perhaps  most  inlportant,  the Retail, 
Wholesale and  Department Store 
Union, were  not only involved in  the 
fkst  mobilization  meetings on July 
2 and 25, but provided .indispensa- 
ble experience, skill, money and 
leadership. 

The RWDSU is  particularly WOF- 
thy of note. Ibecause its affiliates, 
such  as  the Drug and Hospital 
Workers, have been extremely miIi- 
tant  and because as a  result it now 
has in its  ranks  subst,antid  num- 
hers of Negroes (and of Puerto 
Ricans,  otherwise very littlme heard 
from  thus far  in  the Negro revolu- 
tion). And also because its vice 
president, Cleveland Robinson, who 
is also secretary-treasurer of Dis- 
trict 65, was liaison man between 
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tlw unions and Martin Luther King’s 
Southern  Christian  Leadership Con- 
ference,  and  chairman of the Ad- 
ministrative  Committee of the 
March-which, before i,t set up 
shop o n  130th Screet. began life in 
the office of District 65. Robinson, 
a gigantic black man with a 
surprisingly mellow West Indian 
voice, suffers fkom glaucoma  and 
is down to &out 10 per  cent  vision, 
but was devoting all of his massive 
undimmed  energy to the  March;  he 
was to be found in and  around  the 
Harlem HQ, conferring  with  Rus- 
tin,’ signing  checks, making policy 
decisions. taking  phone c d s ,  issu- 
ing  stalemenis, gi’ng out  inter- 
QieWS. 

Meanwhile, at  the RWDSU 
of€ices o n  West 40th’ Street,  the 
edltor of its  paper. Max Steinbock, 
had taken over the de tded  work of 
preparing  accommodations for  his 
members’ participation in the 
March. as other union  staffers  were 
doing around  the country. First he 
got from the  Pennsylvania  Railroad, 
with  which he had already  done 
business  on job marches, a com- 
mitment  for  four  trains,  each  seat- 
ing one t h o ~ s m d  people-half a 
dozen Pullmans, ten  coaches, with 
seats given out on a first-come,  first- 
served basis. Then  he  arranged for 
a box lunch (on the  trip down 1 and 
a box supper (on the  trip  back)  for 
each of the four thousand  marchers, 
an official  March  button an,d a hat. 
Then.  after  figuring  prices  for a 
package deal, he had to prepare fi- 
nancial  qrangements : hundreds of 
memlbers bought  the  package  tickets 
as individmls, locals  bought blocks 
of tickets. some voting the  money 
from their  treasury.  others  raising 
it  in collections to make  sure  that 
a substantial  contmgent 0;6 unem- 
ployed would march with  their 
brothers, apprmximately tyvo-thirds 
of whom would be Negroes-cleri- 
cals, salesmen an3 salesgirls,  ship- 
ping clerks, workers from small fac- 
tories. Some shops.  llke &&on 
Vltamin  Company,  informed him 

,that they were shutting down for 
the day, and would permit workers 
to come in on Saturday if they 
wanted to, a~d make up for the  lost 
time (for which the union could 
not  reimburse them). 

At the  same t h e ,  while  Jewish 
and Catholic leaders  pressed  for- 
ward, in the great pile of the Inter- 
church Center on  Riverside Drive, 
Dr. A s w  Araadcl H e d g p a n ,  con- 
l o 6  

sul tant  wi~h  ,the Congregational 
Church and rnemhcr of the Admin- 
istrative Committee of the March, 
was serving as coordinator o f  the 
Church Assembly. charged by the 
National Council of Churches with 
shepherding 30,000 white (and 
some Negro)  Christians  into  Wash- 
ington. Dr. Hedgeman,  a hmdsome 
woman whose:  eyes seem to have a 
permanent twinkle, was able to view 
her impending visit to  Washington 
from the  vantage  point of one whose 
association with  the city extends 
back to her  days as a member of 
the “Black Cabinet” of the  last 
RooseveJt Administration. 

§he is as unruffled by the revo- 
lution and  her role as if she  were 
arranging a bazaar instead ‘of get- 
ting  out  mailings in lots of 75.000 
and aiding  planeloads,  trainloads 
and busloads to deqonstrate  their 
solidarity, in support o$ racial  jus- 
tice and witness to  the national 
mpral issug. As w~ spoke, s,he uyqs 
intenxpted, as a l l  the otheqs had 
been, by, anxious  phone  calls  from 
various points of the country-dur- 
iI?g the, preceting week. ’ &e Fad 
been. cal!ed by Protestant leadFrs in  
Columbus, Anderson, Utica, Los An- 
geles. ’ Philade!ph@, yilmiqgtop, 
Chicago, Detroit-and also ip Gin- 
cinnati, A t l a p ,  r\jorth  Carolina, 
Florida Many So;$hern white  Chris- 
tiaPs,‘ ‘s$,e said. feel concern, bvt 
have aU, too ljttle opp,ortunity to es- 
press it in th’eir home place;  it was 
iinportant foi ;hem, to learn, by c o p  
ing to ~ a ~ h i n g t o ~ ~ ,  that t h y  bad 
yhite dies i n ,  other paqts of t$e 
country. And t9at they let  the Ne- 
gTo k-ow, at le,ast iq this  way, that 
he is not alone in his determinatioq. 

When I asked Mrs. He-ageman 
about  the, Proees‘ean; churqhes’ atti- 
tude ‘towaqd” those job demands of 
the  %arch  which, by comparis6n 
with ci$ rights, had been, som;le- 
wh’ai sfightedTq massive  Feder? 
Ppblic Works program, a FFderal 
Fair Employment  Practices Act, ’ a 
new nation9  minimum wage-she 
reqhlded  me  thht  the  church  had 
always been conc,erned with ecb- 
n,omics “While we m,ay  n0.t support 
every detail, the  March  leaders” eco- 
nomic deFaqd,s, hqve not been a 
broblem to US-OT we wouldn’t have 
been wflin,g to  cooperate.” 

Everyone with whom 1 spoke 
agreed that, if money  for  their 
transportation  were  forthcoming, 
tlhese would b e  an outpouriilg of Ne- 
groes $or the Max& from Ihe Souih 

(two Freedom Trains ‘were b,eing 
organized, fTom New Orleans and 
Florida) far surpassing  that f r o v  
the orest  of the  country.  But  this 
meant outside help  on a substap- 
t i d  scale beyond the $l25,00@ that 
the March i,tseIf  woulcl cost ($7.0@Or 
alone for mobile toilets, $16,000 
alone for sound equipmedt). 

The Taconic  Foundation and its 
president,  Stephen 5. Currier,. aJ- 
ready deeply involved in race-rela- 
tiops worlc and convinced that 
greater  coordination Was needed ip 
Negro fund-raising  activities, hqd 
succeeded,  early in, the  summer, In 
persuading  seyea key Negro  organi- 
zation~ to band together into  the 
Council for Civil Rights Leadershi$ 
and, WELD, (the  Cornqittee  for 
Welfare,  Education, and Legal D e -  
fense). 

I t  is a question,,  though,  whether 
such a marriage,  useful and urgent- 
ly pecessary as  it is for fund-raising 
and smooth coordination of such a 
comple,u enteqrise as the March, 
could or ought to  set  limits to di- 
versity in leadership os exp,erimen- 
tation in programmatic develop- 
mept. I found  that Mrs. Hedgeman 
was not alone in €e.eling that in a 
revolu,tion new  leadership  emerges, 
on d4 sides and $ram all strata,  and 
cannot  be  contaiped  by  the de- 
cisiqns of any ten men such as 
those who issued  the c a  for  the 
March. 

Meanwhile,  the joint effqrts 
of talents as diverse as those \of- 
Cleve Robinson and  Anna h o l d  
Hedgeman can be  seen  as symbo$k- 
ing two of-the  many  streams  which, 
joining  together,  were  destined to 
prodilce the mighty torrent of hu- 
manity  flowing through  Washing- 
ton. The  March  itself,  after dl, 
came into being in a inerging of two 
streams of thought and’ action: one 
led by A. Phihp Randolph, who ‘for 
bwo decades has planned  and or- 
ganized job marches  on  the  capital 
and who originally conceived of an 
October, 1963, rparch of sonle 20,,- 
000, led by the Negro  American 
Labor Council, f o r  jobs, and one lyd 
b y  Martin  Luther King and Roy 
Willuns, both of whom, under pres- 
sure from below, decided to march 
agains t  a;n espected Senate filibus- 
ter. On June 2, the two  agreed to 
com$ine forces. 

Eyer smce, as events bave un- 
folded,  including  the  efforts of +e 
New Frpntier to embrace and el;- 

I 

The NATION 



velop the  marchers,  their  demands 
have simultaneously broadened and 
become more specific. And it began 
to become clear that  as the logic of 
the  situation  and  the  fervor of the 
young forced it onward,  the  March 
- that  is,  the  grand coalition - 
would have to call not only for  the 
Kennedy civil-rights bill, not only  
for more jobs in general  terms,  but 
for  total civil-rights legislation and 
total economic demands  surpassing 
anything conceived of by white  hb- 
erals  and well-intentioned official- 
dom, and involving a dislocation 
- with incalculable consequences 
- of the  warfarewelfare  state  and 
its present power structure. 

For myself, there  was only 
one brief moment of depression dmd 
ing these ex lara t ing  weeks. That 
came as I abserved the white jour- 
nalists,  particularly on that day 
when they shoved, pushed, grum- 
bled, complained, waiting for  the, 
meeting of the Big  Six  to break. 
They gave no sign that they under- 
stood that they were privileged to 
observe and report on the  unfold- 
ing of a new epoch in American his- 
tory. Had they been present at Val- 
ley Forge, I felt, they would have 
complained of the  inadequate press 
facilities and of how the snow got 
in the way of making  their Sunday 
deadlines. “You’re the ones that 
want the publicity, aren’t you?” 
asked  the  reporter of a great news- 
paper. 

In its August 17 issue, The New 
Yorkm magazine followed TV re- 
porter Gabe Pressman  through a day 
in his busy We, and went  with him 
to that  summit meeting at  the 
Utopia Neighborhood Club: 

~ a t k r ,  while  waiting h i s  turn4 

alotzg with other  television  repre- 
sextatives, i o  inten,uezu A. Phil ip  
Ra.twlolplz, national president of tlte 
Negro Amcrzcan Labor Columal and 
clzaimaan o f  the march,  Pressman 
mused o n  wha t  to ask Izinz. “‘1 guess 
the  best angle would be whether  the 
C 0 7 m n u ~ ~ i s t s  and Black M 1 d i n z s  are 
iryjng to  take o v e ~  the  march,” he 
s a d  “That’s mew. Well ,  n o t  really 
new, but it m a y  get a steamy an- 
swer.” I t  didn’t. 
Eadier, Malcolm X bad infor,med 

me coldly (and, I suspect, unhap- 
pily) on  the telephone that  the 
Black  Muslims were not associated’ 
with  the March. ‘Obviously. But as 
I stood there, too, that day, listen- 
ing to Pressman asking A. Philip 
Randolph, who  at seventy-four has 
had .a lifetime in the labor and So- 
cialist movements, whether  he was 
going to aldo~w the miserable hand- 
ful of American Comnlunists to try 
to hoodwink him, and listening to 
another  reporter asking James 
Farmer, director of CORE, a simnila7: 
question, I could only wonder wh.at 
chance  the American people had of 
getting an understimding, in depth, 
sf the new American revolution. For 
the people m that building. wearily 
attempting  to cope with  embarrass- 
ingly ignorant  journalists, were for 
the, most part-even the youngest 
among them-veter,aas of the So- 
cialist  Party or the Young Peoples 
Socialist League; and even those 
who were not,  whether  pacifists or 
activists or both, were committed 
against  totalitarianism to  $heir very 
marrow. 

But then,  less than five y e x s  have 
elapsed since Hannah Arendt, an 
authority on revolutions (at least, 
an author of ‘scholarly books about 
them), was able to w-iite : “How- 
ever, the most startling  part of the 

kos  Angeles 
Since the f i s t  of the year, 8he  AFL- 
CIO has been  conducting  a low- 
keyed but persistent  organizing 
drive in  what is probably the  fastest 
growing industrial regi’on in the 
country-the bustling  metropolitan 
area of Los Angeles. Success will 
mean more than  the adding of a 
few hunhed thousand members to  

Harry  BeTmtein i s  labor editor of The 
Los Angdes Times. 
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whole business was the  federal de- 
cision .to start integration in, of all 
places, the public schools. It cer- 
tainly did no t  require too much 
imagination to see that  this  ,was to 
burden  children, black and  ~7hite, 
with the worliing out of a problem 
which  adults  for  generations  have 
confessed themselves unable to 
solve.” The  historic  photograph of 
a Negro girl being escorted to 
school, followed by a  jeering 1no13, 
elicited from Miss, h e n d t  this rc- 
sponse : 

TFke yzctrere looked to  BZC like a 
fantastic ea1 icature of pl-ogressive 
education  which, by abolishing the 
authority of adults, implicitly denies 
their respomzbzlitg for the world into 
wh ich  they have  borne their chil- 
dren  and  refuses the dxty of gltad- 
ing  t l z e m  into. Have  we now come 
io the point where it is the chd- 
dren who are being asked to  cha3zge 
or improve the  world? And do w e  
intend to  have our political bqttles 
fought  out i n  the  school  yads? 

Perhaps  the lesson is  that we 
ought all, ‘even those of us who are 
scholars or journalists, to  be a little! 
humble;  and if we =-e going to talk 
about revolutions, to attend to the 
revolutionists themselves, before we 
ask foolish questions. 

I listened one day, at  the March 
office, to John Lewis, the shy young 
chairman of SNICK, telling me  that 
he expects a new generation of lead- 
ers even younger than himself to 
emerge  from  the rural South in the I 
days ahead,  and to emerge from 
those whose prospect will have  been 
broadened by the experience of the 
March  itself. “Evelything we’ve done 
so far,”  he said to me,  “has been’ 
preliminary, $most a  rehearsal- on 
August 28 the  curtain goes up on 
the  first act of the revolution.’> 

the  ranks of ocganized labor. It 
could confound $he  @owing num- 
ber 0.f critics, in,side and oustside 
unions, who believe %he labor move- 
ment It0 be moribund .at best or, at 
worst, altogether outdated by the 
technological revolution. Pt could, 
moreover, set an example for  other 
a.reas of uhe com,try where unioni- 
zation has $ailed  to keep pace with 
the labor force. 

This  is Ithe second time tn ahnost 
as ~ E K S  ahat ithe AFL-CIO 

. Harry 

has  chmen Cali,€ornia as a battle- 
ground. In 1961, the Ihrgdcultural 
Workers Organizing Committee 
stlrred  interest  for  jsevesd  months 
by futile strikes 'aid intemal  union 
sqnabbling as i t ,  tnied to organize 
the state’s farm workers. The  drive 
failed  for  lack of nnaupower, money 
and sus’tained  effort.  The  current 
campaign seems t o  have all three. 
A chest of $400,000 has been built, 
half  contributed by Uhe national 
AFL-CIO ‘ a n d  11& by %he fifty-seven 
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