
THEY MUST NOT 
GET AWAY WITH IT 
Press correspondents see only red 

FRANK H. SPEARMAN 

AMONG the abnormalities of the human dietary, 
none is more curious than that of eating dirt. 
Strangely enough, there have always existed cer-
tain groups of human beings whose vitiated appe-
tites call for such fare. The Greeks had a name for 
it, kissa. The Latins termed it pica. In our own 
country we have even today the clay eaters of the 
south, who despite the efforts of humanitarians to 
cure them, persist in their pernicious habit. 

In addition to our southern literal clay eaters we 
have a large and well distributed body of Americans 
who eat dirt figuratively because they are forced 
by circumstances to do so. They constitute the lar-
gest single religious group in our country and are 
commonly known as Catholics. 

The quantity of this dietary dirt that is forced 
upon the American body of Catholics varies with 
the events of the world. Being representatives of 
authentic Christianity, their connections are world-
wide; every foreign country has its quota of Catho-
lics. The chief source of the abnormal dietary sup-
ply for our own Catholics is from the daily press 
and at the moment its factories are running full 
time, and at high speed, turning out stories about 
the civil war in Spain. 

The very best available journalistic talent is en-
gaged in this exciting work. It is from these news 
stories that an American public, which prides itself 
on being intelligent and informed, gains its opinions 
both of American Catholics and of their Spanish 
patriotic brothers and those who fight for life and 
Christian civilization beside them. All of this Span-
ish group are played up in glaring newspaper head-
lines as savage Rebels. Their enemies, the Spanish 
Communists who burn churches, slaughter priests, 
ravish nuns, execute all they suspect-these wor-
shipful patriots appear as suffering Loyalists. 

Nor is it our cheap and yellow journals who do 
this. In the New York Times) Mr. Walter Duranty, 
seasoned dealer in measured words, hands his bou-
quets to the Communist government and properly, 
gently, vilifies the "rebel" cause. And in the Chi-
cago Tribune) Mr. Jay Allen, administers skillfully, 
moderate doses of sympathy for the "staunch Loy-
alists" with whom mass murders and the mass tor-
tures of pure women are a daily pastime. 

A third journalistic pundit is Mr. Ludwig Lore, 
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who, writing recently in the New York Post (shades 
of Larry Godkin and William Cullen Bryant) 
seems gifted with an even more fervent Com-
munistic imagination than Duranty or Allen. Lud-
wig informs readers of the once respectable Post 
that Senor Gil Robles is a Jesuit and that, mirabile 
dictuJ a Spanish bishop offers a forty day, plenary 
indulgence for every Republican killed by a rebel. 
Just why his Excellency limited so great a gift to 
forty days Mr. Ludwig Lore does not explain. A 
fourth active cablespondent, Leland Stowe, ponti-
ficates in the Herald-Tribune. He bears an honored 
American surname. His early education began in 
the little red schoolhouse. Apparently it ended 
there. Mr. Stowe draws a respectable wage for re-
vealing to Herald-Tribune readers, a very select cir-
cle, that the Catholic Church in Spain is feudal, is 
"medieval," is unbelievably wealthy, and the fo-
menter of rebellion against the "rising forces of 
Democracy." He should have defined his "Democ-
racy"-the Democracy of mass murder, class hat-
red, unbridled lust, and the creed of the assassin 
and the maker of bombs. But let that pass. 

Do not, Mr. and Mrs. Catholic, suppose for a 
moment that our newspaper readers do not believe 
this stuff. They do--from university professors to 
sweatshop workers. They eat it up. And consider: 
all this stuff is not told under Ku Klux Klan robes 
in the backwoods of Carolina after dark, but dished 
up in our greatest metropolis by leading newspapers 
for people who can read and write. 

It is said by medical men that the habit of pica) 
or literal dirt-eating, must begin early in life. I 
fancy that it is in much the same fashion the habit 
of mental dirt-eating is acquired. Constantly cal-
umniated as they are, their dearest ideals of Chris-
tian conduct continually held up to ridicule, the in-
feriority complex of the great body of American 
Catholics is perhaps not so difficult to comprehend. 

When one considers their numbers, their substan-
tial part in American material affairs, their intelli-
gent laity, their able priesthood, their thriving re-
ligious communities and their excellent hierarchy, 
one wonders why they don't attempt to lift up their 
heads and establish the only possible escape from 
their present-day miserable plight-a Catholic daily 
press of their own. 


