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discussing it with my wife. She had long known of my feelings 
and was impatient for me to draw my conclusions. I called up 
Si Gerson, the executive editor of the paper, informed him I had 
written my letter of resignation, and was calling a press confer
ence at the Hotel Albert the following day to inform the public. I 
invited him to cover it for the Daily Worker. He said he was 
sorry about my decision, that he would not cover the event him
self but would send another reporter. I then called Sid Stein, at 
that time the national secretary of party organization, read him 
my letter, told him about the press conference, and then I went 
out to mail the letter.

It read as follows: “I hereby submit my resignation from mem
bership in the Communist Party of the United States, effective 
immediately. I have come to this decision, after 27 years in the 
Communist movement, because I feel that the Communist Party 
has ceased to be an effective force for democracy, peace and so
cialism in the United States. The isolation and decline of the Com
munist Party have long been apparent. I had hoped, as a result of 
the struggle that has been going on in the party for the last two 
years, that the party could be radically transformed. The program 
adopted by the last National Convention gave some promise that 
this might happen. Not only has this program never been carried 
out, it has been betrayed. I have come to the reluctant conclusion 
that the party cannot be changed from within and that the fight 
to do so is hopeless. The same ideals that attracted me to socialism 
still motivate me. I do not believe it is possible any longer to serve 
those ideals within the Communist Party. Obviously, under these 
circumstances, my continued employment as editor-in-chief of 
the Daily Worker and the Worker will no longer be desirable to 
you. Consequently, my function as such ceases as of this moment.”

It had taken me only a few minutes to write this letter. How 
many thousands had taken this step, without writing letters! How 
unthinkable it had seemed to us when we joined! Yet how in
escapably events had left no other course.


