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FRONT COVER: In FISCAL FLIGHT, recently purchased from the artist for 
motive's permanent art collection (the complete, numbered 
edition is owned by Sears, Roebuck and Co.), David Dries
bach has created an amusing visual reminder of irresponsible 
government spending. The further implication that the air
plane could be a bomber shifts the mood from wry amuse
ment to frustration and horror, for the military establishment 
continues to get enormous sums of money for battlefield in
novations, while the struggling American social reformation 
desperately needs added financial support. The concept 
which holds that adequate funds are available for winning 
the war in Vietnam and redeeming American society is an 
enormous hypocrisy. 
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Thanks to Michael Novak for writing and to you for publishing 
"F l irtation Without Flesh" in your October issue. What a beaut~ 
ful, t rue statement of in-carnation. 

□ 
□ 

TENNANT C. WR IGHT, S.j. 
chicago, i ll. 

I note an art icle in your November issue by Keith Chamberlin 
on W est Berlin. In it, he speaks of the per capita income of 
Iran as being $80 per year. Just this week (Nov. 7) in Newsweek 
there is an article on Iran that states that the income is now $230 
per year. Newsweek also goes on to suggest that the Shah, while 
he is a dictator, has been much interested in helping his country 
and on the whole has done good work. It would seem that the 
Shah is not as bad as he is pictured and o ne wonders where 
Mr. Chamber l in obtained the information, why, and from whom. 

Also in the same article, Mr. Chamberlin speaks of students 
rioting in West Berlin on a massive scale against police bruta l ity, 
etc. He speaks of communes and of a student leader, Teufel, 
who is being marytred by the police state tact ics of West Berlin. 
Now it also happens that in the same issue of Newsweek (never 
known for its conservative repo rting) this same Teufel is pic
tured as a rather far-out character with Maoist leanings, if not 
actual involvements. Newsweek goes on to say that there is now 
a movement among students in West Germany to espouse 
theoretica l Maoist doctrines as a protest in much the same way 
a, ou r hipp ies do here. It poi nts out that Maoist books are sold 
out of book stores there. Your article makes it seem that al l 
sludents in West Berlin are being persecuted for their righteous
ness, and that the police are building a Fascist state. This seems 
something less than true. I do regret that a church publication 
has been caught in th is compromising position. 

Whi le I am writing, may I also suggest that I see little positive 
use for such a picture as that printed full page in your October 
issue of the girl with the pill. Does this suggest that the church 
is now saying, "Go ahead; everyone else is!" I have a son in 
college, in a fraternity, and going with a fine girl whom he hopes 
to marry next summer. Does the church just smile sweetly and 
say, "Sure, why not now?" 
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R. A. W. BRUEHL 
first methodist church 
des plaines, illino is 

Thank you for the November issue. From cove r through 
tents it is clear that you are not preocc up ied with peri hon. 
concerns. Thanks especia lly for the ed ito rial, " The Churc~ er~ 
lt_s Money," which speak_s t~ some of_ the same issues raisedab 
Bishop Ralph E. Dodge in Lost Heritage: Afr ican Good w-

11
Y. 

(Christian Century, Nov. 1). 
1 

I have recently returned from Southern Afr ica where I h 
spent the last fifteen years (except fo r a b rief leave of abse ave 
lo administer a Peace Co rps project in the W est Indies) ance 
missionary of The Methodist Church. Bishop Dodge is, I ~e~ 
l1eve, one of the most hig hly respected and best inform ed wh·t 
men in Africa today. His concise stateme nt in the above c·/ ~ 
article is the most forthright and pe rt inent that I have 5~ e 
Those readers who want to pursue the impli cations of ~n. 
Stiles' editorial furt her should refer to Bishop Dodge's article. r. 

The Bishop's statement raises the questio n, " What can I d 
about the America n presence _in ~!rica?''. If the U.S. is to alter it~ 
self-defeating course of favoring lucrat ive enterpri se over right 
and reason," it may depend on the Church's having a con science 
011 the matter. But after endless conve rsati ons with persons in 
author ity, I fi nd myself wo ndering how ou r leaders can best be 
alerted to the perilous co nsequences of ou r po li cy of economic 
expediency contradicting the moral thesis of "se lf-d etermination 
for all people ." 

Perhaps many of your readers have sim ilar co ncerns, and even 
he lpfu l suggestions regarding the most co nstru ctive course of 
action. If so, their suggest ions to our churches and our govern
ment at this time may help preserve the herit age of African 
good will which is now jeopardized. 

Thanks again to motive for you r conti nued moral sensitivity. 

□ 
□ 

FRED BRANCEL 
endeavor , wisconsin 

I refer to the November 1967 issue of moti ve and the article 
(" Between Substance and Shadow") w ritten by Mr . Ross Terrill. 
Because of many questionab le stateme nts made by the author, 
I . cou ld not resist the temptatio n to take issue with several 
of his conclus ions. 

Early in the art icle, M r. Terrill refers to a supposedly recipro
cal action on the part of China to the Unit ed States commit
me nt in Vietnam. The development of nucl ear weapons by 
China was an inevitab le even t regardl ess of the involvement 
of the U. S. mi l ita ri ly in Vi etnam. Apart from the moral con
sideration, it cou ld be said that the U. S. is meeting the 
challenge of China in terms she unde rstands. . 

The economic deve lopment of Asian, Afr ican or Latin A~en
can countries has two faces. In order fo r any co untry to achieve 
a minimum standard of l iving, it is necessary for it to 
accept foreign capita l to deve lop its human and natu~al 
resources. The nationalist tendency w hich exists in all countries 
is most pronounced in the underdeve loped which means that 
a balance must be struck between a reasonable return ~n 
investment to the foreign company and a co rresponding gain 
in economic rewards to the host country. . 

The conclusion that the U. S. presence breeds communis_~ 
is the position taken by those w ho wo uld wi sh to see soc~e 
revolution within Vietnam. Whi le there is _no disputin~ ~ot 
fact that a communist buffer state such as V ietnam mig to 

d · ts are be the worst solution to the war, our p rofesse inten d . g, 
insure the establis hment of democ rat ic p rocesses. In _s~t :~ng 
it shou Id be evident that there is no p lace for rig 
militarists in a centralized po litical system. . manl 

The economic power of U. S. in Phil ipp ines 15 pn for 
exercised through private investo rs since . the ~~e~:orte r 
Internationa l Development no longe r 1s activ e. T "' of the 

h I t · only 3'io expresses the concern t at unemp oy men 15 . such a goal 
work force. Even in the most deve loped co untries , . It 1s 

I d · war time . 
has been large ly unrealizab e excep t urin g the rate 
certainly not within the U. S. inte rests to suppres_s estment 
of growth of the Philippine eco nomy since any 'tvmarkets 
is specifically based on the potentia l of the _loct biggest 

Our information regarding the Huk scare 15 ht et of the 
. h Th main t rus hoax since the Loe Ness Mo nster._ . e . latoon o 

commun ist subvers ion in the Philip p ines 15 ba . P<;treet and 
Madison Avenue-type flaks operat ing along Ma 1n1 -



as Boulevard. The Red Chinese who underwrite this threat 
RoX gnize the Huk as little more than tired, worn-out bandits 
reco · · d I ·d I . I d . •th little imagination an ess I eo og1ca nve. 
wiThe organization which is building a guerilla base and 

t blishing a network of agents and informers is the Philippine 
tb:ration Army. The smuggling which takes place between 

8
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rneo and the South Philippines is really subversion sponsored 
b 

O 
this group. Inside some of the crates marked "filter tip," 

/earms and ammunition are being secreted for future use. 
ir This group is sponsoring a campaign to infiltrate Philippine 
olitics. As would be expected of any subversive movement, 

ihe main effort is to concentrate on converting young leaders 
. provincial areas who will be in power 5, 10 or 15 years. The . 
;net that the Huk keep getting the headlines is designed to 
Jetract from the programs of the Philippine Liberation Army. 

The slogan of the Liberal Party in the Philippines ("The na
tion is in agony") is a typical political slogan and can be 
heard in virtually any country in which there are a multi
plicity of political interests. The U. S. cannot be expected to 
share the blame for corruption which exists among Philippine 
businessmen which is a regrettable symptom throughout many 
countries in the Far East. 

The problem of American ,manufacturers conducting un
realistic advertising campaigns is found throughout the under
developed world. In my recent extended trip through the 
African continent, the same situation existed though it more 
likely involves European or local companies. The presence 
of foreign businessmen and tourists may not be so much of a 
problem in the future as it is not unlikely that the money 
spent on Philippine goods and services will be transferred 
to more hospitable Asian countries. 

In view of the economic deprivation that exists in most 
underdeveloped countries, it should not be surprising to find 
a significant outflow of professional people to Europe and 
the U. 5. The larger view of the Philippine participation in 
the Vietnam War takes into account the prospect of increasing 
communist pressure on what economic gains they have 
been able to obtain. The chronic shortage of food is more a 
technical problem of updating agricultural practices than of 
any political consideration. 

The interest of China in the Philippines would be nonetheless 
without the presence of the three military bases. It is rea
sonable to assume that the Philippines would, in fact, be 
more susceptible to a political and military takeover by the 
communists should the bases not exist. The fact that restric
tions exist on travel to and trade with communist countries 
11 the solitary view of the Philippine government and one 
which is even stricter than the U. S. 

The distaste that certain university students may have for 
the U. 5. cannot be blamed on its economic presence. The 
problem of reconciling nationalist goals and acceptance of 
toreign investment is a constant source of discussion. Would 
the Philippines have achieved any significant economic develop
ment without foreign capital-the same question that can be 
posed in French and British Africa? 

The belief that U. S. bases in the Philippines would be struck 
~~ retaliation to U. S. attack is conjectural. It is incomprehensi
~ that the U. S. would initiate such an attack by China 

~~ ~ss . a world upheaval was eminent. In any event, the 
r"hPPines would be exposed to military invasion regardless 

0 t e U. S. bases 
a ;he reference t~ Manila not accepting rice from China at 
p ower price was simply to avoid giving China the obvious 
g~~paganda value in such a sale. However, the Philippine 
of ernment_ must exercise political savvy in taking advantage 
vel~ny foreign offer which would exist in their economic de
a p:rn_ent. In this regard, neither the USSR nor China is in 
Projesi;ion to make the type of investment on intrastructure 
Any cs _to the extent of that of the U. S. or European countries. 
be /ro1ects_ planned by communist countries would certainly 
Vietn mited in view of their commitment of supporting the 

am war 
The · .. 

0 opinion that the U. S. dominates Latin America is no nger Cf 
egislat 

I 
ever) a fact of life. No country can attempt to 

deve1o;e/conom1c or social morality within the under
I Cable 

I 
countries. We must simply demonstrate the prac

attached~' t~rnatives which are available without the "strings 
n underd oan programs. U. S.-based companies now operating 

eveloped areas recognize the importance of incorpo-
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rating nationals within their management structure contributing 
to their most serious need-basic technical and administrative 
skills. 

The U. S. colonel quoted in the article expresses the same 
point of view which is now receiving major consideration 
within the USSR. It would appear that China still regards 
political revolution rather than evolution in the development 
of any national society. However, it is certainly naive and 
erroneous for us to assume that it is our sole mission to 
bring about the conversion of Asians to Western cultural 
and political systems. However, the same fault lies with most 
major nations in recent history who believe their system can 
be used as the sole basis for becoming an economically 
viable country. 

The pressure placed on Asian countries for a commitment 
of their resources to either position in this struggle is not the 
result of lack of understanding of Chinese or American political 
objectives, but it is rather a complete disregard for the rights 
of these countries to determine their national fates. The 
average American supports the myth that China is the per
sonification of all political evil. We have failed to appreciate 
that any developing country goes through multiple stages 
of nationalization before it can become international in per
spective. We must develop a more enlightened policy re
garding confrontation with China which takes into account that 
the loud roar comes from a paper tiger. 

□ 
□ 

JOHN T. WRIGHT 
aurora, ill. 

Perhaps I am simply failing to see the dividing differences 
between the large "southern" universities and the large "north
ern" universities, but I can't see the great difference of atti
tude and approach that so many articles, including yours 
("Southern Universities-on the Make!", Nov. 1967), try to 
point out. You fail to emphasize the fact that all big uni
versities, southern or northern, are becoming impersonal, 
that all are losing contact with the masses of people in 
their respective states. I don't think one particular section of 
the country can be blamed because its universities have be
come this way. The pressure to have more money, more 
research grants, more upper level courses, higher academic 
standards, and intellectual students is present in all areas 
of the United States. 

Yet, the southern universities are blamed for attitudes that 
all universities have simply because their particular problems 
are more newsworthy at the moment. Passivity and inatten
tion to area problems is not of southern origin or peculiar 
to that section only. It was in the north and midwest that 
the really big university originated. It was in other sections 
of the country that research grants and the graduate student 
first surpassed in importance the individual undergraduate 
and his concerns. This is simply the trend that our growing 
number of students and complex society have pushed upon 
the whole country including, of course, the south. Go on 
a campus anywhere in the U.S., and you will find the new 
timidity toward involvement with the realities of today. There 
are a few professors and university leaders who try to under
stand and become involved, but the university system tends 
to discourage or ignore their efforts and opinions. 

The southern universities have many problems that need new 
educational chances. They have the Negro, and with him 
segregationist colleges. Yet the accusing finger must not be 
pointed at the south alone. There are poor people, discrimina
tion and segregation, inferior schools, and loss of talent in all 
sections of the country. The big universities will have to be
come concerned about other things than national academic 
ranking. They have the equipment to help solve the many 
problems of their society. However, if they don't abandon the 
detached attitude, universities are likely to lose the avant
garde open-mindedness and responsiveness the American uni
versity has always had. 

JANICE JOHNSON 
university of puget sound 
tacoma, wash. 
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EDITORIAL: 

SOME 
David Brinkley wrapped up an early January assess

ment of 1968 politics with the speculat ion , " Maybe 
this is the year to get some new politica l cl iches." 

Let's hope so. (And while we're hoping, perhaps 
we can wish that someone other than NBC and 
Time/Life will formulate these new insights.) 

The tragedy of the moment in America n politics is 
the illusion of alternatives being scripte d by everyone 
from George Wallace to Harold Stassen. The public 
is being led to believe that radical optio ns exist, when 
in fact, the old systems and dichoto mies are being 
rejuvenated once again. 

The electorate is being tantalized wi th anything it 
wants ... anything, that is, except hope. 

And the one candidate who co uld do more than 
any other single individual to infuse hope into the 
political system remains undecided . 

That man, of course, is Robert Kennedy . 
I am not here suggesting that RFK off ers a panacea 

for what ails America. I am not even arguing that he 
is the best candidate for President. But I do contend 
that his announced candidacy at this time for the 
Democratic nomination would do mo re to restore 
hope for the political process itself than any other 
single act. 

Why? Primarily because his candidacy c~~ld 
change one of the oldest political clic hes-" pohtics 
is the art of the possible"-into a new challenge
"politics is the art of making what ~p~ears to ~~ 
impossible possible." This vision wit hin itself cou 
help restore many talented, committe d people to !he 
political process, thereby bridging the broadening 
gap between the governed and the governing. f 

d"date or That Bob Kennedy will sometime be a can 1 . 10 
president is assumed by most. But many now begin re 
wonder if the office itself does not appea_r to b:~o be 
important to Kennedy than how that off ice co in 

. . fluence 
used to redirect America's democrat ic in in 

.d · '68 rnaY the world. But Kennedy, the cand1 ate, in . . es of 
fact be more strategic in clarifyin~ the obJ_ec~v able 
this nation than Kennedy, the President , will e 
to do by '72, or some date thereafte r. 

rnoti 



HOPE FOR THE FUTURE 
The rapidity of events, the alteration of conse

quences, the changed faces-all make 1972 as re
mote as the year 2000 for those who feel alternatives 
to be closing in. Therefore, it does not seem unfair 
to suggest that 1968 offers more urgent need for 
political clarification than 1972. 

One consequence of Kennedy 's seeking the nomi
nation would be the immediate involvement of thou
sands of people who are now dropping out of 
politics. I am more frightened of the consequences 
of dropping out than I am by either the left or the 
right. For after all, the latter are out in the open if 
they ara negotiating for political position and are 
subject to the acceptance or rejection by their fel
low citizens. But the drop-outs seek to make their 
impact on history by far more radical systems, seek
ing to subvert rather than reform politics. 

In a sense, I am using drop-out inaccurately for I 

really have in mind those who have not heretofore 
been participants in politics : namely, the poor, the 
young, and the middle-class liberal intellectual. 
T~ese three segments of society are now basically 
alienated from normal political activity, partisan or 
non-partisan. And their numbers should be large 
enough to attract any candidate. But they should be 
of sp · I · h· ecia interest to Bob Kennedy. It was, after all, 
is brother's administration which gave these three 

~roups some hope that they could be included in 

T
ehterrnining programs and priorities for this nation. 
at hop · hel e is now ~r~de~ for most, and one cannot 

r / but wonder if 1t will not be entirely dead or 
e irected by 1972. 

Robert Ke d · • at h nne Y 1s unquestionably torn as he looks 
Pol.

1
~ alternatives . His closest friends and most astute 

1t1cal ad · d 
72 8 

visers un oubtedly counsel delay until 
Ye; ut there are I iterally thousands of others who 

rn for so . . 
goal me interruption of the closed-option 

s and r . . h "Part epet1t1ous r etoric spewing from the 
Y of the people." 

One of J h 
lege O n Kennedy's last speeches was on a col-

carnpu A s. t Amherst in October 1963, he said: 

FEBRUARY 1968 

The men who create power make an indispensable con
tribution to the nation 's greatness, but the men who ques
tion power make a contribution just as indispensable , 
especially when that questioning is disinterested, for they 
determine whether we use power or power uses us. Our 
national strength matters , but the spirit which informs and 
controls our strength matters just as much. 

Bob Kennedy would do well to consider that insight 
carefully. Although his questioning of the Johnson 
renomination would be far from "disinterested," 
such a challenge could potentially do more to clarify 
our domestic and foreign goals than anything any 
Republican candidate can do short of the election 
itself. 

This nation confronts some consequential deci
sions within the coming months. The import of end
ing the war in Vietnam is not so much that it happens, 
but more in how such an ending is understood to 
indicate the future role of the U.S. in its foreign 
policy objectives. Vietnam will not be a conclusion to 
the demands made upon the U.S. by rising peoples, 
but it may well be a summation of whether America 
will in the future be considered ipso facto a deterrent 
to the hopes of the non-white world. America has yet 
to choose its stance on a viable view of China, and 
the objectives of such a position should be made an 
issue in the forthcoming elections. 

At the present time, these kinds of issues are 
dormant in the campaigns and they do not seem to 
be surfacing as the delegates to party conventions are 
"elected." We are surfeited instead with anti-John
son emotionalism and Republican confusion. 

America is uptight in '68 and new leadership is 
imperative if the political system is to be infused 
with new blood. Bob Kennedy is not exactly new 
leadership, but he is the nearest we are likely to find 
in '68. 

Is it too much to expect that he who would be 
served by his country would now make it clear that 
he would first serve his country--as candidate? 

-B. J. STILES 
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By ROSS TERRILL 

PROBLEM? 

Why do you Westerners worry about China?" a 
Peking resident said recently to his visitor. 
"China goes on her own path; she will endure 

over the next few thousand years as she has over 
the last few thousand." The West does worry about 
the "China problem," however, and is now twisting 
itself into policy knots over how to "deal" with 
China. 

In this article, I will not treat policy problems as 
such, but will seek an overall view of the present 
as history. How and why does China now fascinate 
the world, evoking curses from most, raptures from 
a few? The reality before us is the entry of China 
into world history. For the first time ever, the name 
of a Chinese leader, Mao Tse-tung, is a household 
term the world over. 

In The Future as History, Robert Heilbroner points 
out that Western liberals, when problems loom up 
or rebuffs are administered, seek a "fresh idea of 
what to do," never a "fresh sense of what to ex
pect." Such Promethean optimism brought the West 
its triumphs in the modern industrial era. History car
ried the West where it wanted to go, and there 
seemed no problem reason could not master. But as 
Heilbroner goes on to say, the West has now left 
~,he "stream of progress" and emerged into the 
open sea." Mastery has gone; there is now a plu

rality of currents beneath the waves of our historical 
existence. 

Consider this change as it is reflected in the rise 
an

1
1 fall of the European Empires. What Adam Smith 

ca ed the "volatile spirit" of Europe led her to spill 
over int h rn· . 0 t e East. Explorer, trader, missionary, ad-

vv1n1strator spun the world-wide web of imperialism. 
orld h · t . . . wh· is ory was inaugurated. But 1t remained 
ite ma ' Id h. . co n s war 1story (in 1492 the white West 

firs~trolled 9% of the earth; by 1935, 85%). China 
,, appeared prominently in our history as a 
rnarket" " I flu ' as sou s to be saved," as "spheres of in-

ence " . 
satisf '. as a giant melon to be carved up for our 

action. 
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China entered Western consciousness as a blur 
of diverting exotica: green jade, chop suey, laundry
men, pagan souls. In the second half of the twentieth 
century, however, China impinges upon us in the 
stark dimension of power. She has entered world his
tory, not as the complement to the self-identity of 
the West, but on her own terms. The Western mind 
is shocked. Formerly "exotic," China now has be
come a "threat." 

The change masks a continuity in the thinking of 
the liberal West. Manchu China could be seen as 
exotic because we managed to force her into the 
Procrustean bed of our imperialist pattern. Mao 
Tse-tung's China has to be seen as a threat because 
she vociferously declines to co-operate with efforts 
-made by the U.S., as the supreme manifestation of 
the liberal West-to fit her into that successor to 
European patterns of imperialism, the Pax Ameri
cana. 

These liberal Western notions of China as exotic 
or as threat are inadequate. We cannot view China 
any longer as if we, the West, constituted a fixed 
point, with China merely the object of our atten
tion. China and the West are now together on that 
"open sea." They are inextricably related: the 
Geneva Conference of 1954 made that plain, as does 
every major issue in Asian politics today. Yet now, 
unlike in the decades of gunboats and extraterritori
ality, the relationship is open-ended; neither side 
can determine its nature alone. "China has entered 
into our lives, never to leave" a French orientalist re
cently wrote. 1 The West is anxious because though 
China has "entered," she cannot any longer be 
organized into her appropriate pigeonhole. 

The West is anxious also because to contemplate 
China in the communist era is to contemplate, as in 
a mirror, some sober truths about the present con
dition of the liberal Christian West. There is indeed 
no fixed point. As China has turned red, we too have 
changed. As the communist East has arisen, the lib
eral West has subsided. It is hard for the West to 
look steadily at China today, because to do so is to 
look at world history in which our own problems 
and destiny are also bound up. There are ghosts in 
Washington (perhaps in Moscow, too) who talk of 
a China they "lost." But that is a China made in their 
own image, a China which never existed, a China 
meant to be part of a Western-led world order. His-· 
torical China endures: she was not "lost." And China 
has become what she is today partly because of what 
the West has become. She rejected liberalism partly 
because we in the West had lost faith in liberalism 
after World War I. She became communist partly 
because we in the West did not know any other 
way to meet a revolutionary challenge than by op
posing it, thus leaving the initiative to communists. 

Beyond Imperialism, What? 
The End of Empire has posed the practical prob-
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lem of what is to replace the fabric of imperialism. 
Imperialism brought about interdependence, yet no 
political structure exists to regulate it. China ex
pelled the West; Vietnam exhausted the French; and 
Britain, Holland and France--their hands forced by 
Japan's destructive imperialism-have withdrawn 
fr0m the rest of Asia to the calm and prosperity of 
a Europe that is, for once, not at the center of world 
history. 

The U.S., stronghold of a liberal idealism and 
optimism that Europe is too scarred to retain, sallies 
forth, quivering with power, uttering liberal rhetoric, 
to bind up a fragmented Asia. That the Pax Ameri
cana can replace European imperialism, however, is 
increasingly doubted in many parts of the world. 
China is potentially the greatest resisting force to a 
new co-prosperity sphere on Washington's terms. 

The intellectual problem in the epoch "after Em
pire" is the bankruptcy of liberalism. France and 
Britain can look more steadily at communist China 
than the U.S. because they have known in their social 
bones this bankruptcy. Intimate experience of war 
and totalitarianism has eroded their liberal faith in 
Reasuri and Progress. The triumph of Chinese com
munism does not assault them spiritually the way it 
does America. They just trade with Peking; the cur
tain has come down on their mission civilisatrice; 
illusions and ambitions alike have been swallowed 
up by practicalities. 

But the U.S. still "believes." (In some ways, if not 
in all, it is a more ,appealing posture than European 
unconcern.) When Rusk displays passion about 
China-he has a "bug up his ass about China," says 
one observer 2-he reflects the continuing vitality, 
even after the grim summer of 1967, of liberal ideal
ism and optimism in America. He believes Washing
ton must "do something about the China problem." 

China lies at the center of this world-historical 
process for a number of reasons. Taylor of the China 
Inland Mission sighed as he beheld the "Niagara of 
souls" crashing down to perdition; that, for him, was 
China. But the biggest potential harvest proved the 
biggest actual disappointment. The Christian mis
sions of the liberal West found that a religion de
tached from its social context, transported in the 
form of a book, held limited power for a Confucian 
order wherein religion was essential social tissue, 
unintelligible in disembodied form. The return of 
China to world power mirrors the dedine of Chris
tianity in the 20th century; for the Chinese revolu
tion is the first great revolution to occur in a non
Christian country, and it occurred after 100 years of 
Christian missions had converted less than 1 % of 
the Chinese people. 

Secondly, the shift of the center of gravity of world 
history from Europe to Asia naturally has placed 
China-historically the leading Asian civilization-at 
the center of attention. In April, 1945, victorious So
viet and American soldiers met near Berlin-over the 
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smouldering ashes of Europe. But they could not:."~ 
cannot encompass Asia as they did Europe. ~ m 1 
stands as geographic, political, military, and cu turar 

be su • resistance to such hegemony. How can we . ., 
. . d Mosco .. prised that she outrages Washington an 

alike? • ·tual 
The Spanish Civil War was a politi~a~-st~iet· 

touchstone for the generation of the thirtie ' gle 
nam is for that of the sixties. The Spanish strug 



ntained all the ingredients of European politics f° eluding Christianity) while the Vietnam struggle 
'~ntains all the ingredients of contemporary Asian 

c olitics. In the shift from Europe to Asia expressed by 
~hese symbolic events, China's pilgrimage is striking
! reflected . Remember that China's thinkers , after 
yenturies of separateness, drank deep at the foun
~ains of European culture , K'ang Yu_-wei, Liang Chi
chao, Yen Fu- two or three generations of them de
voured Mill and Spencer , Dewey and Russell. But 
after World War I, the Bolshevik Revolution of 
1917, and Versailles, most Chinese thinkers began 
to lose faith in the liberal West - first in its practice, 
later in its theories as well . 

They turned to Marxism , thus confronting the 
west with the decline of its liberalism in a sharp 
and painful manner-made all the worse , for the 
U.S., when the Cold War set in and Washington 
took up duty as the world center for anti-Marxism . 
It is not to express hostility to liberalism, but merely 
to observe history , to say that Peking's very ex
istence today as a center of Asian communist power 
constitutes a kind of historical nightmare for those 
who make absolute the values of the liberal Chris
tian West. (I believe that Christianity need not at 
all despair at the decline of the liberal West: but 
this theme would involve a separate exploration.) 

rt us now look closer at the attempt to build 
a communist society in China. Mao remarked 
to Edgar Snow that the day may come when 

Marx, Lenin and Engels will " appear rather ridicu
lous." 3 What will not appear ridiculous is the 
evolving reality of Chinese civilization. It is this 
reality which enables China to spurn the rest of 
the world in a display of Chineseness that seems 
"mad" to Rusk, "lunatic" to Professor Lucian Pye, 
"Kafkaesque" to the New York Times, and "bar
barous" to every second editorial writer in the U.S. 

I doubt that it is the undeniable excesses of the 
Cultural Revolution which alone evoke · Western 
abuse. At a deeper level, it may be the haughty 
self-reliance of China that offends a liberal West 
which has spoken often of "salvation" in describ
ing its efforts to " bring" China into the "interna
tional community." The visitor to China since the 
open quarrel with Moscow is proudly told ad 
~useum that this installation is "100 % Chinese," 
t at one was built by "our unaided efforts." In no 
0ther country in Asia could these claims be made 
so ?enerally (China is the only country with a per 
cap,t · 
f . a income of less than $200 that receives no 
t~re,gn aid). Such assertive independence still upsets 

~se who dwell spiritually in the imperialist epoch. 

a. n the Cultural Revolution China is, among other 
'Ills 4 t . 

sou ' ry,ng to turn inwards , to return to the 
nattces _of her own cultural being. After the inter
the ~nal,srn of Lenin, Stalin in similar fashion pulled 

olshevik revolution back into Mother Russia. 
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But the Chinese self-reliance is greater. There are 
no foreign technicians; less than 1,000 of the 750 
million people living in China at this moment are 
foreigners. Even the communist press of Europe 
has disappeared from the newsstands of Peking. 

Part of Russia is part of Europe . Prague and 
Warsaw are historic European cities, where West
ern music , languages, literature, cuisine are rooted. 
China , by contrast, is not one nation within a 
civilization : she is herself a separate civilization, 
comparable not to Russia or Poland or France but 
only to the whole of Europe. So the coming of Ger
man Marxism and Russian Bolshevism to China 
brings a cultural encounter far more momentous 
than anything Eastern Europe has experienced. 

China Against Communism 

In a sense Chinese civilization is struggling with, 
and against, the European import, communism, 
which has been the vehicle of China's full-fledged 
entry into world history. She had to have some 
kind of cultural revolution to sort herself out 
after successive battering and seduction by the 
West and the ideas of the West. "We have to 
become Chinese again," a Christian intellectual said 
to me in Peking in 1964. 

Neither India nor Japan were so totally shattered 
by the Western impact as Confucian China. She 
knew brokenness as no other major nation in 
modern history has known it. Yet only a nation 
with China's depth of cultural tradition could kick 
away all foreign entanglement (including foreign 
communism) and work out her revolution in 
autarchic isolation. It is impossible to understand 
the cultural revolution without understanding the 
brokenness. 

The turning inwards will not last for long, and 
the reason presents us with a paradox: communism 
has brought China into the "open sea"; commu
nism is bringing China nearer to ourselves (for 
better or for worse); communism is the great 
solvent of the traditional China which so baffled our 
European ancestors. 

Mao exalts "red" over "expert." Yet red revolu-
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tion , by its very achievements, is creating a rou
tinized, professional society wherein expertise is 
indispensable. Describing the Confucian order as 
"the apotheosis of the amateur," Joseph Levenson 
has pointed out how inconceivable the Merchant 
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of Venice would be to traditional Chinese: Shylock, 
though inferior to Antonio, initiates litigation 
against him, to secure fulfillment of a contract. 
Litigation and contracts were alien to the social 
and moral world of the Mandarins: there could be 
no Merchant of Canton. 

Now all this is changing: communism makes for 
a highly abstracted life. Traditionalism , with 
its myths , its affective ties, its stress on 

ascribed status, is transcended. The rulers are no 
longer cultured amateurs but trained professionals. 
There is no worship of cows in China, as in India. 
There is no longer traditional dress, as there still 
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is (the kimona) in Japan. You observe an urban 
crowd in China, and they seem somehow just like 
a European or American crowd, their dress and 
manner standardized , their life organized. Licking 
ice-creams , buying cameras, turning aside from work 
on Sunday to play basketball, acquire useful knowl
edge, or stroll in the park. 5 It is an impression 
one receives also (to some degree) in Japan, but 
nowhere else in the Third World. 

Even on the Communes , with their factories, their 
complicated organization, their schools with excel
lent scientific equipment, you feel that the Marxist 
goal of destroying (the supposed "idiocy" of) rural 
life-in its traditional shape-is being accom
plished. The peasant is becoming a worker. The 
entry of China into world history is manifest not 
only at the Geneva Conference of 1954, not only 
in the mushroom cloud of her H-Bomb, but in the 
daily life of her masses. 

China cannot return to some unchanging, eternal 
self , because the achievement of transcendance 
that the communist revolution has brought amounts 
to a fundamental modification of the Chinese social 
self. Geoffroy-Dechaume writes that "communism 
conceals China from us." It is also true that to 
focus on traditional Chinese civilization, entertain
ing the illusion that communism is a shroud that 
one day will be lifted from China, conceals from 
us the truth that communism in China is producing 
a new, modern society : a Chinese nation, as differ
ent from the old as Europe before and after the ide
ologies , factories , and governmental machinery in
troduced by the industrial revolution. 

The believer hates the heretic more than he 
hates the unbeliever . The historical function of com
munism-to rapidly modernize backward societies 
-is quite akin to the historical function of cap
italism in the nineteenth century, yet the ideologists 
of liberal capitalism today smile more readily at 
Asian traditionalism than at Asian communism. But 
capitalist and communist will see, in retrospect, that 
they trod a partially similar path. The particul~r 
ideology accompanying modernization will fade in 
importance . Just as France and the USA have deep 
differences despite shared capitalist ideology, ~ 
do China and the USSR despite shared communist 

ideology (and so may China and Japan come to d~a 
close despite divergent ideologies of moderniza-

tion). n 
Chinese communism remains deeply differed 

. f · orkers an from European communism. I rt was w in 
intellectuals who rose up in St. Petersbur?' I

nd inte 
Canton and Shanghai it was peasants a . I-

d ry impena 
lectuals. If Bolshevism has come to ec . h th 
ism, it is an academic matter c~mpare.d .w'\apa 
decades of physical struggle against Brrtarn, 1 
and the U.S. that fashioned ~h~ body and ~?s~ci 
Mao and his Party. If socralrsm meant a 

d L · it me 
science" to Marx , Plekhanov an enrn, 



something nearer "social morality" to Mao. If Stalin 
was of bureaucratic temper, clamping a lid on Soviet 
society, Mao is of romantic populist temper, hurling 
the lid of bureaucratic control off Chinese society 
in the name of "reliance upon the masses." If the 
utopia of Moscow is one of rationality, predicated 
on the sanguine belief that the coming of socialism 
puts an end to political conflicts, the utopia of 
Peking today remains one of struggle, predicated 
on the insistance that contradictions endure for 
generations after the establishment of the dictator
ship of the proletariat. 

Beyond Nationalism, Romance 

If Rousseau could have hitched his sack and 
marched with the Chinese Army, he would surely 
have found elements to content him: rejection of 
all artificiality and sophistication; self-reliance, en
tangling (not to say suffocating) comradeship; moral 
austerity; an attitude of co-operative respect for 
nature (in contrast to the Christian-capitalist notion 
of conquering nature, and harnessing her for 
progress). 

Sheer necessity has produced this style of life; 
but so too has Chinese social character. Not the 
spiritualism of Indian tradition, nor the Faustianism 
of the modern West, but a genius for social order 
and social philosophy is the dominant trait that 
geography, climate, and history seem to have pro
duced in China . 

One could hardly say of the Russians, for exam
ple, what Leibnitz said 250 years ago of the Chi
nese: "It is impossible to describe the wisdom 
with which the Chinese ordain everything con
cerned with public order and the relations be
tween men, with the least possible constraint." 
Enough remains of this to ensure that Peking will 
build its socialism brick by brick, mindful of social 
psychology. "Lenin did not take socialism into 
Russian homes" the visitor to Peking is now told. 
The Chinese leadership wants not only socialist 
factories but socialist homes, indeed socialist souls 
as well. 

Ch~rnaury _de Riencourt 0 rightly points out that the 
1nese, like the French but unlike the Japanese 

and British, are "attuned to universal ideas and 
values." Yet China's entry into universal history is 

V
arnbiguous. Red versus Expert; Chinese versus Uni-
ersal · T d. . 0 . . h . , ra 1t1on versus rgan1zat1on-t ese ten-

sions g· . 
in b ive _rise to constant crises in China today. Hav-
twg burst into world history, China yet finds that in 

~h asic ways world history has caught up with her. 
as the seeks universality, she essays a world role 
corn e beacon of revolution, yet she cannot over
"-iaoe her awkwardness in a world of nation-states. 
l'l R

1st
s cannot understand that for ethnic Chinese 

to Mangoon to declare that their only allegiance is 
ao · b is ehavior unacceptable to the Burmese 
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Government. They do not respect nationalisms other 
than their own. Perhaps it is because Chinese 
nationalism is less nationalism than culturism, or 
pride in Chinese civilization. It is comparable (not 
in temper, but in scope) to the Europeanism of 
Erasmus and Colet. 

With one half of her mind Peking wants to be one 
nation among other nations; and with the other half 
to be the fount of revolutionism (Maoism) shedding 
its light in utter disregard of empirical, national re
alities. The first impulse expresses the outward 
stance of the social transcendance she is achieving 
through communist rationality. The second em
bodies the old Son of Heaven aspiration: this is the 
China that has no proper name, but only the desig
nation "middle country"; the China that cares about 
the barbarian world only insofar as the barbarians 
range themselves around the Son of Heaven. There is 
enough of the latter in China today to prevent 
our regarding the Chinese revolution as paradig
matic of the whole of Asia and to prevent Maoism 
being a model for Asia. 

PHOTO DETAIL EVAN JOHNSON 

W arid history is also catching up with the 
redness of China's revolution. Robert 
Michels argued effectively sixty years ago that 

he "who says organization says oligarchy." Yet Mao, 
in a gigantic land which demands feats of organi
zation unmatched in history, seeks to prove Michels 
wrong; to prove that the masses can be self-reliant 
even when there are 750 million of them; to prove 
that the rank and file can continue in revolutionism 
during the (supposedly) dull and sober years of 
socialist construction. What an outrageous bid this 
seems, not only to the theories of Michels, but 
to Soviet bureaucrat, British administrator, and 
American managerial ist as wel I! 

Mao, the great poet and romantic, has gone 
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some distance down this novel road. In a society 
which has a tradition of elitism he has thrown poli
tics out of the palace and into the factories and 
fields. In a society with a tradition of intellectual 
arrogance and dilletantism he has proclaimed that 
knowledge comes only through action ("if you want 
to know the taste of a pear, you must change the 
pear by eating it yourself"). 

Yet the attempt to perpetuate militancy seems 
doomed. History bestows the blessing of perma
nence on no revolutionary regime, no revolutionary 
mood. How can a towering epic like the Long 
March be simulated by sending Red Guards march
ing from Chungking to Peking? How can commu
nism prevent the advent of banality, when its very 
aim has been to make everyday and universal the 
benefits that once were the possession of but a 
few? Modern China will not be exempt from the 
apparent laws of modernity. Not surprisingly Mao's 
visions for the development of the revolution have 
begun to be criticized, even by the second most 
distinguished figure of the Chinese revolution, Liu 
Shao-chi. 

Any revolution must be assessed by whether 
or not it improves the lot of its own people, not 
whether or not it tickles the fancy of observers 
on the balcony. The Chinese revolution has done 
this-with far less death, repression, and flight 
from its territory than the French or Russian revolu
tions-and Americans, when they begin to look 
at the record steadily, will salute it the way they 
now salute the bloody convulsions of Paris and 
St. Petersburg. They will remember that Imperial 
China was cruel and unjust, and that feeding the 
hungry and healing the sick counts far more than 
all the cries of ideology. They will remember, when 
they have recovered from the theoretical Yellow 
Peril, that for 100 years there existed, for the Chi
nese, a very practical White Peril. 

But there is also the international dimension, for 
China will be a kind of problem for those who live 
in her shadow. The problem will result primarily 
from her size and the mantle of her culture all 
over Asia. Her ideology is less of a problem. Com
munism has proved terribly hard to export, and 
no one has explained this better than Marshall 
Lin Piao; his Long Live the Victory of the People 's 
War is, among other things, an argument for revolu
tionary self-reliance. 

What's in a Name? 

For the U.S., China remains a special problem. 
There is, in the first place, a naked power conflict: 
the U.S. installed herself in Asia, during the course 
of defeating Japan, at a time when China was 
injured on the sidelines; now she has returned 
to the arena. There is also an intellectual and histori
cal dimension to the problem: the U.S. has become 
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standard-bearer for the liberal West at a time when 
liberalism as a faith has lost its magic, and world 
history is shifting its focus from the W est to the East. 

The manner in which the U.S. and China will 
deal with each other will make or break us all. They 
are together on the "open sea." Wi ll new patterns 
be found to replace imperialism? Can an accep
tance of diversity replace the effort less dominance 
of the past? Can the U.S. learn to live with t~e 
fragments of Asian political reality, or w ill she persist 
in craving false certainties? How wil l she respond_ to 
the increase of China's power in Asia and the ebbing 
of her own? Let us hope, against appearances, that 
Washington will send emissaries to Peking at leaSt 

before she sends them to Mars, if not before she 
sends them to the moon. There wi ll co me eventually 
one small sign that Washingt?n has acc_epte~ :~ 
Chinese present as a chapter in wor ld history. 

. . · · f to " Com· readiness of off1c1als and publ1c1sts to re ~r bl'C 
munist China" by its name, the "Peo ple s Repu / 
of China" the way they brought the mselves to re_er 

' h "Soviet to "Communist Russia" by its name, t e 
Union ." 

NOTES 1967) P· 226-
1. Francois Geoffroy-De chaume, China Looks at the Worlg/ N~ 4, 1967 
2. Alexander Campbell, "Walt Rostow." The New Repu ,c, · 
3. The New Republic, February 27, 1965. . n poliCV cdt' 
4. Those cause s of the Cultural Revolutio _n which lie in (o'.~'8The NeW /Ir 

siderations are discussed in my "China and Vietnam, 
publi c, Oct. 29, 1966. . . Ch ·ne (1965), IIP-

5. On this point , see R. Gudla,n : Dans Trenle Ans La 1 

38. 
6. The Soul o f China (revised 1965), p . 184 



somehow . 
I 

didn't 
know 

somehow 
i didn't know 

about the humanity of man 

although i'd heard about it 

often enough 

from the local very reverend 

and his very local peers 

and a garrulous grayhaired history teacher 

with rouge on her cheeks 

not to mention 

several presidents 

and my barber george 

I the other day 

i saw a young mexican boy 

with dirty ankles 

waiting beside his sixtyyearold father 
in the 

unemployment compensation line 

-John Atherton 

AMERICAN SUMMER 

Re-creation always meant baseball, 
Gross National Pastime 
Where power and speed are responsible 
For Victory: but I could never hit 
The ball hard enough, the bat 
Was always flying from my hands. 
When and if I did connect, 
I rarely made it to the base in time. 

My sister, gifted at an early age 
In music, was taught to pound 
Pianos gently: her music had "power" 
Mother's tea guest claimed. 
Whenever it rained I would come inside 
To hear her play: sometimes I'd sing 
Along, pretending the walls were attentive 
As guests, though my voice brought only echoes. 

We were a quiet group: Mother, Father, 
Sister and me: on the hottest days, 
Mother would gather her tools and whip 
Up special ice-cold drinks: 
We'd meet at the patio and gulp 
Until our thirst fled like bad dreams, 
Leaving us empty, perhaps a little silly. 
Mother enjoyed training us to drink. 

Summer afternoons! But all this 
Was still before my father 
Made his final killing 
In the market, before the stocks 
Began to fall like bombs: when he was still 
Gardening for himself, when he would whistle 
Outside, mowing down 
All the grass like men. 

-Geof Hewitt 
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INTAGLIO: COUNTERPART 

The Deserters: 

the contemporary 
defeat of fiction 

By CARL OGLESBY 



A personal confession: I don't 
read novels or poems or 
plays now with any of the 

excitement that I remember feel
ing ten years ago. 

It was a very serious matter for 
;e in th?se days, th is I iteratu re. 
. one didn't know it, one was 
ign~rant. It was where it was hap
fening; it was what made a dif
erence. That I no longer feel this 

way about it, to be sure means 
rnost · ' 
8 simply that I have changed. 

t
ut the situation has changed 
oo I h I 

con.fut. as become very wild, very 
to 

6 
sing, and seems everywhere 

divid:spe_ak most clearly our in
tan al impotence and unimpor-

ce. And fiction, it seems to 
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JAMES BURKE 

me, has responded generally to 
this change at least in the respect 
that it, too, has become very wild, 
even grotesque, and very con
fused.* Perhaps even defeated. 

I don't intend to argue that 
this defeat was unavoidable or 
that it is suffered everywhere or 
that there is some cultural force 
which absolutely obstructs its re
versal. Any minute, somebody 
might bowl me over. What I mean 
to suggest, rather, is that the kind 
of strategic thought one encoun
ters in certain important novels 

• This essay was prepared as an address to the 
Conference on Modern Letters, held at the Uni
versity of Iowa on the topic "The New Grotesque: 
I; There a Post-Realistic Fiction?" 

is a strategy of defeat and de
sertion-appropriate yesterday, 
perhaps, when the world was 
different, but not appropriate 
now. 

I have the perhaps mistaken 
idea that I could argue this view 
in the context of a number of 
important writers, the line of ar
gument of course being different 
with each: Genet, Beckett, or 
Robbe-Grillet; or LeRoi Jones or 
Baldwin; or the Saul Bellow of 
Herzog, or perhaps the Ken Kesey 
of One Flew Over the Cuckoo's 
Nest. For a variety of reasons, I've 
decided to talk generally about 
Camus and then more specifi
cally about Joseph Heller's Catch-
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22: first, because each is impor
tant, relevant, and exciting to 
engage; and second, because 
Camus seems to me paradigmatic 
of a type of failure which I sus
pect pervades contemporary 
American fiction, and Heller's 
good novel is a convenient and 
:nteresting instance of that failure. 

That is, I find in Catch-22 
a resume of an immense histori
cal, cultural problem of ours, an 
embodiment of a dilemma which 
the informed artist is virtually 
compelled to pose, and which, 
once posed, forces the artist to 
confront a responsibility that may 
transcend his responsibility to fic
tion itself. Most coldly, the ques
tion I want to get at is this: When 
the house is burning down around 

ETCHING : A BIER FOR BARBIE 
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the poet's head, on grounds of 
what if any dispensation can the 
poet continue the poem? 

Since I want to put all my cards 
on the table, I should at least 
describe my view of fiction. After 
a rather long episode with the 
New Criticism , I at last came to 
my senses and decided that lit
erature is most essentially a form 
of history-writing, something 
which makes propositions about 
the human experience of a time 
and a place. Whether or not these 
propos1t1ons are also elegant, 
they ought to be in the first place 
significant and in the second 
place true. 

I hold the writer responsible 
for his time-trying to know 
what's in it, what it's about; and 

BERK CHAPPELL 

to the extent that a large part of 
our experience is a w itness of 
injustice, if not direct complicity 
in it, it follows that the writer 
has no exemption fro m the politi
cal meanings of choices which 
in any case he can hardl y avoid 
making. In our time and place 
one simply is a partisa n- of some~ 
thing, of some cause; even silence 
is no escape. 

The business of the critic is 
to grasp and elucidate the fullness 
of all these circu lat ing partisan
ships and-like the writer he 
scrutinizes-to take a stand. It 
should go without saying that the 
stand will be comp lex always and 
often ambivalent. No American 
novel published in 1963, for ex
ample, can be excused for the 
almost racist stereotyp ing and the 
dilute elixir of fascism w hich one 
finds in Ken Kesey's One Flew 
Over the Cuckoo's Nes t; yet that 
novel is resonant wit h a nostal
gia, an aspiratio n, and a man
centered commitme nt which I 
not only share, but in fact find 
enlarged and re-energ ized by my 
experience of that book. More 
ambivalent yet is my attitude 
toward Catch-22, as will be clear 
momentarily. Goo d enough : one 
works it out. Neit her a novel nor 
its critique is somet hin g one can 
go shouting thro ugh the streets. 
The point is to know that novels 
imply worlds, make assertions 
about the nature of reality , em· 
body summations, prophecies, 
and demands whic h are mani· 
fest in the very pro cess of selec• 
tion of materia l and assumption 
of stance. It is the politics of an 
artwork which we have to eluci· 
date, explore, and- finally-
judge. . 

I suppose this v iew of art ,s 
neither fashionab le nor very glam· 
orous although the current de-

' ·ties cline througho ut the human• 
of the spirit of positivism no 
doubt makes it easier at leaSt 

'd that a to re-examine the I ea 
50 

work of literature amounts to ed 
· · d value-charg many m1met1c an .... 

's expe .. 
statements about man rid 
ence of himse lf in the wo 



d the companion idea that the 
an h d . lues and met o s appropriate 
~~ criticism ought to be integral 

ith the values and methods ap
wropriate to living in a time in 
~hich social conflict is ubiqui
tous and sharp. 

That men are in trouble, that 
the trouble may be grave, is 
neither a foolish nor an especially 
electrifying notion. It seems by 
now to be simply a common
place. The interesting questions 
are the subsequent ones: How 
is this trouble to be explained 
and described? What should men 
do about it? 

The Villainous Cosmos 

A drama is all but composed 
when its cast of characters 
has been assembled: What 

sort of hero is being pitted against 
what sort of villain? For Camus, 
the central figures are Man, who 
stands on one side of the line 
of battle armed with his lucidity 
and passion, and over on the 
other side, in the opposite cor
ner, the Absurd Cosmos, armed 
with its silence, its indifference, 
and its mystery-all of which, 
however, turn out to be not ex
actly what they seem. For if, with 
Camus's acuity, one listens a 
moment more to this silence, it 
becomes a curse flung in the face; 
the indifference becomes con
tempt; the mystery becomes ar
rogance and spite. For Camus, 
even the stars seem sometimes 
to amount only to so many sin
ister celestial graffiti. Hence, for 
example, the air of melodramatic 
showdown with which The Myth 
of s· isyphus opens: "There is but 
one truly serious philosophical 
Problem," he writes, "and that 
rs suicide." 

Camus never seems to have sur
Passed the most prosaic mean
~ng of a much younger Sartre's 
_return, "Man is a useless pas

sion II S wh · amuel Beckett has some-
biliere noted the essential igno-

. ty of such a stance: "The 
rnrcroco " h giv sm, e says, "cannot for-

e the relative immortality of 
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the macrocosm." Perhaps a good 
deal of Camus' melancholy bra
vura boils down, then, to a hyped
up and vastly more sophisticated 
"lnvictus." A common jealousy, 
mingling with fright and pride, 
yearns to be transfigured, to dem
onstrate its perfect bravery, by 
taking on the cosmos, nothing 
less. 

Camus' moral philosophy 
seems in this case to be an ex
tensive elaboration of a single 
rather uninteresting lesson, name
ly, that the enemy of life is death, 
and that life appears frequently 
to lose. At the scene of that de
feat, confronting his absurd des
tiny face to facelessness, Camus' 
Rebel undergoes that apotheosis 
which alters nothing-that is, be
comes totally lucid, almost like 
Wallace Stevens' man of glass, 
as to the divine and poignant 
uselessness of lucidity. 

But there is much more to 
Camus' moral strategy than this 
strangely Byronic pursuit of dis
appearing ultimates. It satisfies 
also the political function of de
stroying the challenge of histori
cal risk. It relegates history, the 
mundane affairs of men, to an 
inferior plateau of moral experi
ence. To be in history, to spend 
one's time with it, becomes a 
sadly unavoidable violation of 
one's higher possibilities. "For 
years now," Camus wrote to a 
German friend who had become 
a Nazi soldier, "you have tried 
to make me enter History." 

History: in a familiar gesture, 
he capitalizes the initial and turns 
it thus into something abstract 
and remote, a category among 
other categories. He had wanted 
to live outside this History ap
parently, not quite in the wilder
ness, but at least in a distant 
suburb, fixing his attention upon 
the absurdity of his on-coming 
death with a despair sometimes 
jubilant and always graceful. 
When he finally does enter His
tory in 1941, it is not in order to 
change it that he does so, or to 
provide it with a new purpose 
or even to defend an old mean-

ing. But it is almost as if he aimed 
to resist events in themselves, to 
repulse History's impudent in
cursion upon his own private 
moral space-that inner sanctum 
in which the unsuspenseful but 
elegant struggle with the Absurd 
was to be resumed once the im
poster had been thrown back 
again. 

Camus is rebellious only toward 
that perfectly innocuous Nothing
ness which indeed is so radically 
passive as to comply immediately 
with all his stage directions, to 
become a menancing and hostile 
Nothingness as soon as he so 
regards it. Toward History, the 
collisions of men in their pursuit 
of objectives, Camus undertakes 
no more than the provisional, 
temporary role of the resistant. 
If only History would not inter
fere, if only there were no Nazi 
soldiers and no revolutionaries, if 
only men undertook the pursuit 
of no more objectives, then he 
could perhaps have time enough 
for his real life-a life, that is, 
in which victory is no doubt un
thinkable, but in which the varie
ties of defeat rank themselves 
from the noble to the wretched 
and serve in any case to make 
a man's career conclusive, to re
lieve it of that disorder and in
completeness which no merely 
historical existence can ever 
escape. 

Quixote or Revolution? 

In trying thus to improve upon 
Napoleon, Camus has changed 
the meaning of Elba: instead 

of exile, historical defeat now 
means reunion. Escape from the 
contingent and the changing be
comes the overriding purpose of 
political action: such escape alone 
restores the possibility of the en
counter with silence. The despair 
that goes with this encounter 
becomes nothing less than the 
most glamorous mood of the 
most glamorous man, the ghostly 
Don Quixote whose eyes were 
opened, and whose self-dramati
zation is only the more poignant 
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because he calls our attention to 
it in terms so unstintingly self
deprecating. "Covered with 
ashes," says the judge-penitent 
Clamence toward the end of The 
Fall, "tearing my hair, my face 
scored by clawing, but with pierc
ing eyes, I stand before all hu
manity recapitulating my shames 
without losing sight of the effect 
I am producing, and saying: 'I 
was the lowest of the low.'" 

This is the pose which classical 
and conservative thought is appar
ently required to assume in our 
time. Camus is important precise
ly because, in refusing historical 
rebellion-in refusing, that is, to 
accept the concreteness, the con
tinuation, and thus the impuri
ties of the revolutionist's life
he presents us with the best of 
cases against revolution, the most 
humane and compassionate case. 
"Passionately longing," as he put 
it, "for solitude and silence," he 
is important because he has reno
vated with exceptional power 
(if not lucidity) that idea of exile 
as self-reunion which surfaces in 
our time as the one alternative 
to an always terrifying political 
violence, the one sanctuary for 
that Western and highly individu
alistic innocence which chooses 
above all its own self-preserva
tion. 

His work embodies the nearest 
resolution of a predicament which 
in the end seems to remain quite 
intact, namely: If one chooses to 
answer injustice by standing 
with historical revolution, one 
becomes the forced confederate 
of an evidently automatic terror. 
If one chooses on such grounds 
to answer terror by siding with 
the regime, becoming first and 
foremost the partisan of trad i
tions and institutions and con
tinuity rather than suffering men , 
one becomes the forced confed
erate of the old privilege and its 
injustices. If foreknowledge of 
both disasters persuades one to 
answer terror and injustice by 
standing critically above the bat
tle, confronting each historical 
mode with its opposition's ideal, 
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condemning terror in the name of 
order and oppression in the name 
of justice, then one becomes the 
practical confederate of the moral 
sycophant. 

One's accusations, however sin
cerely moved, will always be best 
overheard and most effectively 
exploited by incumbent authority. 
A France busy making the most 
ruthless war against Algerian reb
els, a France about to produce 
the infamous OAS conspiracy, 
scarcely hears when Camus
rather softly, to be sure-repri
mands the colonialist for his out
rages. But this same France is 

suddenly all ears w hen he ~e
nounces with his severest passion 
the Soviet Unio n's slave-labor 
camps, giving us a sorry spect~cle 
indeed as the cou nterrevolution· 

h · cstas aries try to concea l t e1r e 
with a few croco dile tears: it was 
not for the Turkesta ni victims that 
France shared Camus' ang,Y 

grief. It was rather at the expense 
d rev· of a chronically malforme 

• verthe-
ol ution, which remains ne the 
less the only hope of le
wretched, that this France c~e 
brated, behind its tears, anot 
victory for reactio n. 



The Shame of Self-ambush 

c;' he function of Camus' meta
l physical priorities, of his set-
f ting Man against the Absurd, 

oh his concommitant suggestion 
~ at to fight within history for 
111storical b . · b . o Jectrves amounts to 
erng self-ambushed on the road 

to th I e on Y really important en-
counte h th· . r-t e practical function of 
...... 's rs a politics of disengage
,,,ent wh· h 
op . rc pretends to be the 

Posrte Th ' • reall . · rs rs Camus' one 
•1s Y important shame· and it 

at I ' 
his ast the one which , for all 

cand0 r, he never confesses . 
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He does not rebel within history, 
but against it. He does not rebel 
in the name of what man's world 
might become, but rather in the 
name of what it can never be
come, a world in which men 

have no objectives. He thereby 
guarantees his permanent disap

pointment with men, guarantees 
moreover that men's historical 

failures will always have all the 

features of a personal betrayal. 

In effect, he has written into his 
contract with men an escape 

clause which will never fail to 
become operative: a remarkable 

strategy which allows him at one 
and the same time to seem both 
engaged and innocent. 

Camus' definition of 'rebellion, 
in fact, requires him only to re
veal for us again and again his 
moral superiority to both com
batants, to the permanent crisis 
of modern Western history . That 
the West widely considers him 
to be both engaged and lucid only 
reveals the extent to which his 
partisanship is rootedly Western 
-conservative , sometimes all but 
royalist : the new Edmund Burke 
disguised as Humphrey Bogart; 
and reveals further the extent to 
which his obscurities coincide 
with what a guilt-ridden Western 
liberalism prefers left in shadow. 

There was always, and there 
remains , quite another way of 
visualizing our experience, an
other way of drawing up the cast 
of characters: the historical way. 
In place of the exquisite and sub
tle struggle of Man against the Ab
surd-a struggle which is in fact 
not turbulent at all but perfectly 
still, consisting mainly of a cer
tain mood, a certain gaze, a meta
physics-the historical imagina
tion gives us instead something a 
good bit uglier and more lethal, 
a struggle of men against men 
pursuing their different histori
cal purposes . Camus always had 
wanted the cosmos to offer him 
a meaning, or at least an explana
tion; perhaps an apology. He 
never seems to have recognized 
that the cosmic silence which he 
condemns with an epithet, "The 
Absurd," is in fact the very 
ground of freedom, the indispen
sable precondition of the morality 
which he so passionately desired. 
If the cosmos has no meaning, · 
if it is in itself absurd, then men 
are at liberty to produce mean
ing; to assemble alternatives, to 
make choices, and to act cre
atively. 

As for this history of ours, as 
Sartre observes, "the problem is 
not to know its objective, but to 
give it one ." But to say as much, 
obviously , is to reconstitute, be
neath the moral idealist's dainty 
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dancer's feet, the rough and most 
uncertain ground of the practical. 
One might even become-who 
knows?-a murdere r, like every
one else. Appalled, Camus de
cided to forego, even to de
nounce, the battle of men against 
men. He devoted all his consid
erable ski ll to the task of prov
ing that the real battle lay else
where and was to be fought in 
soli tude. In redefining rebe lHon 
in this way, in providing it with 
a radica lly metaphysical and anti
political meaning, he concludes 
with a silent subversion of his 
own moral thrust: his choice of 
pol itical silence, in the end, 
amounts to a vote for oppression. 
And it makes it only all the sad
der that this vote is cast in the 
name of those human values 
which otherwise require exactly 
the creation of a new society. 

Catch-22: Class War & 
Crazy Deat h 

It seems to me that something 
like this happens in Catch-22, 
and that the moral and his

torical categories by which it is 
brought off in that novel cor
respond to those I have claimed 
to see in Camus. 

Except for Moby Dick, which 
will remain the supreme critique 
of America until America rede
fines and surpasses itself, I can 
think of no important American 
novel whose primary conflict is 
more deeply class-structured than 
Catch-22. Heller could hardly 
have made things clearer: the Sec
ond World War, at one level the 
clash of rival nationalisms, of 
vertically unified class societies, 
at another and apparently more 
important level was an intra
societal clash of rival classes
the men against the officers, the 
young against the old, the peo
ple against the ru l ing establish
ment, neither one sharing or even 
very clearly recognizing the 
other's aims, the one aiming con
sciously to extend and consoli
date its power, the other aiming 
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fitfu lly and in semi -darkness to 
break free of the ho ld and to 
redefine social value in its own 
terms. 

When Milo Minderbinder, that 
gargoyle enterpreneur, contracts 
with the German army to defend 
the same bridge w hich he co n
tracts with the American army to 
destroy, this centra l point is bru
tally clear. But it was there all 
along. Fairly early, for example, 
when Cadet Clevinger, "one of 
those people with lots of intelli
gence and no brains," is sent up 
for trial before the Action Board 
for stumbling while marching to 
class, he finds that his defense 
attorney, his prosecutor, his ac
cuser, and one of his judges are 
one and the same man. Towards 
the end of this trial, Clevinger is 
"militantly idealist" enough to 
point out that the court cannot 
find him guilty and still remain 
faithful to what he calls "the 
cause of justice." This provokes 
the following outburst from the 
bench: 

'That's not what justice is,' the 
colonel jeered, and began 
pounding the table with his big 
fat hand. 'That's what Karl Marx 
is. I'll tell you what justice is. 
Justice is a knee in the gut from 
the floor on the chin at night 
sneaky with a knife brought up 
down on the magazine of a bat
tleship sandbagged underhanded 
in the dark without a word of 
warning. Garroting. That's what 
justice is when we've all got to 
be tough enough and rough 
enough to fight Billy Petrolle. 
From the hip. Get it?' 

Cadet Clevinger does not get it: 

It was all very confusing to 
Clevinger. There were many 
strange things taking place, but 
the strangest of all, to Clevinger, 
was the hatred, the brutal, un
cloaked, inexorable hatred of the 
members of the Action Board. 

Clevinger recoiled from their 
hatred as though from a blind
ing light. These three men who 
hated him spoke his language 
and wore his uniform, but he 
saw their loveless faces set im
mutably into cramped, mean 
lines of hostility and unde rstood 
instantly that nowhere in the 

world, not in all the fascist tank 
or p lanes or submarin es, not i~ 
the bunkers behind th e machine 
guns or mortars o r behind th 
blowing flame throwers, no~ 
even among all the expert gun
ners of the crack Hermann Goer
ing Anti-air~ raft D ivi sion or 
among the gris ly co nniv ers in all 
the beer hall s in Munich and 
everywhere else, we re there men 
who hated him mor e. 

Clevinger app roaches but does 
not capture the central , organiz
ing insight of the novel, namely 
that this enti re little world 0 ~ 

Pianosa is crazy-"s omething was 
terribly wro ng," w rites Heller, "if 
everything was all right"-and 
that its craziness springs from the 
fact that one gro up of men re
peated ly kills and exposes itself 
to death in the service of another 
group, whose aims are not only 
different but fie rcely competitive . 
Over and ove r, in this novel which 
has been so highly praised by 
Time and Life and some leftwing 
journals, Helle r drives home the 
point that the officers and the 
men might as w ell come from 
two different nat ions, that they 
are united only as the officers 
are successfu l in their deceit and 
deception. "A lm ost hung," wrote 
Thomas Nashe in the 16th cen
tury, "for ano ther man's rape' 
-and we have in that phrase the 
crazy close calls and the crazy 
deaths which the crazy men of 
Catch-22 endu re. 

Heller does not qualify this op· 
position so much as a comma's 
worth. It is stark and unrelieved 
Whenever we meet in this novel 
a recognizab ly sympathetic emo· 
tion-a mome nt of compassion or 
agony-we are among the slaves 
Not that the men are sentiment~l
ized: there is frailty enough '" 
their ranks. But the officers, me 

d ·cable. ru lers, are ent irely espi. of 
Lacking even the bitter merits 
their viole nce, th ey are not eV_en 
bold or cun n ing. There is n° th: 
new in t he mil itary slave's hat 
of his mi li tary master . Vi!e /: ~ 
been heari ng abo ut that sine 
Naked and the Dead . But Norm 

h. Ge 
Mailer at least endowed is 



► 
al Cummins with a well-shaped 

er d" . 
d sometimes comman mg m-

an . 
tellect. In Mister Robe_rt;, Thom~s 
Heggin gave us a ships captain 

ho would be perfectly at home 
w Catch-22, but on the horizon of 1n 
that world there were other ships 
and other captains whose good
ness and legitimacy were in fact 
praised in the hero's death. From 
Here to Eternity has its share of 
officer lunatics, but their madness 
is never something to laugh at. 

In Catch-22 the officers are de
nied even the marginal virtues 
they might appear to possess. Cul
ture, for example, that standard 
shield of class, is allowed to sur
face only in order to become 
more evidence of the officers' 
vanity and small-mindedness. 
When Nately is kil'led and Yos
sarian therefore refuses to fly any 
more missions, Colonel Korn says, 
"Who does he think he is
Achilles?" Not a bad comparison, 

in fact: Korn knows something 
about Achilles besides the thing 
about the heel and applies what 
he knows justly, if contemptuous
ly, to Yossarian's rebellion. But 
Heller destroys the effect by let
ting us in on a secret: "Colonel 
Korn was pleased with the simile 
and filed a mental reminder to 
repeat it the next time he found 
himself in General Peckem's pres
ence." So instead of being im
pressed, we a.re amused: in his un
relieved vanity and ambition, Korn 
has been caught in the act of 
fondling his knowledge. 

A Mirror of America 
cr-'hese officers, moreover, are 
1 not merely officers, for the 

reason mainly that this army 
is not merely an army. The army 
of Catch-22 is rather a little world 
which mirrors the larger, over
arching world of which it is an off
spring and a function. It is an 

image of America. The values in 
the name of which the officers di
rect their peculiar little wars of 
ambition and betrayal are identi
cal with the values by which the 
naive maniac of capitalism, Milo 
Minderbinder, is exonerated by an 
America he had seemed to betray. 

'Won't you fight for your coun
try?' Colonel Korn demanded of 
Yossarian, emulating Colonel 
Cathcart's harsh, self-righteous 
tone. 'Won't you give up your 
life for Colonel Cathcart and 
me?' 

Yossarian tensed with alert 1 

astonishment when he heard 
Colnel Korn's concluding words. 
'What's that?' he exclaimed. 
'What have you and Colonel 
Cathcart got to do with my coun
try? You're not the same.' 

'How can you separate us?' 
Colonel Korn inquired with ironi
cal tranquility. 

'That's right,' Colonel Cathcart 
cried emphatically. 'You're either 
for us or against us. There's no 
two ways about it.' 

'I'm afraid he's got you,' added 
Colonel Korn. 'You're either for 
us or against your country. It's as 
simple as that.' 

'Oh, no, Colonel. I don't buy 
that.' 

Colonel Korn was unruffled. 
'Neither do I, frankly, but every
one else will. So there you are.' 

What is it exactly that everyone 
else is buying when he buys the 
inseparability of the country and 
the colonels? In the first place, he 
buys the ethic of mindless ambi
tion and cut-throat deceit. "Why 
does he [ Cathcart] want to be a 
general?" asks Yossarian, and Korn 
answers: "Why? For the same rea
son that I want to be a colonel. 
What else have we got to do? 
Everyone teaches us to aspire to 
higher things. A general is higher 
than a colonel, and a colonel is 
higher than a lieutenant colonel. 
So we're both aspiring." And in 
the second place, he buys capital
ism, a very pure, very unGalbraith
ian variety with all its old impulses 
toward monopoly and Mammon
ism wholly intact. Along with the 
Korns, the Cathcarts, and the 
Peckems, that is he buys Milo 
Minderbinder. Not exactly an ap
pealing purchase. 
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It is no doubt because the pur
chase is in fact so terribly unap
pealing that Catch-22 has so often 
been taken as a satirical or even a 
farcical novel. Maybe there is 
some technical sense in which 
such terms can account for the 
book . But it seems to me , on the 
contrary , that calling it a satire is 
merely a way to avoid its disgust
ing truthfulness. There really is a 
system , and the system does be-

. have more or less exactly in the 
ways Catch-22 describes. If the 
system seems crazy, that is be
cause it really is crazy. Exaggera
tion here does not merely substi
tute a fantasy for reality . Rather , it 
serves the function of saturating 
with light the real and essential 
features of an existing and unen
durable situation. 

Heller , in fact , seems to be 
very careful to avoid that exagger
ation or that kind of grotesque, 
which would snap his story 's con
nection with an objective , histori
cal world. Milo's extravagant cap
italism and the extravagantly banal 
evil of the officer class are permis
sible because they refer to real 
social history. The rebellion of the 
men, on the other hand, which 
in and of itself would even be 
much less extravagant, far more 
plausible psychologically, than 
Milo's bombing of his own base, 
is never allowed to happen. Until 
the very end of the book, that is, 
when Orr, that machine-age San
cho Panza , is found to have es
caped to neutral Sweden , and Yos
sarian is about to join him , rebel
lion is limited to mutinous mut
terings in dark corners or transient 
moments of individual refusal. 

The Bulletproof Charm 

q-'his comes close to what I take 
l to be the central moral 

dilemma-and failure - of 
Catch-22 . This dilemma is concen
trated in the little drama that takes 
place around the figure of Colonel 
Cathcart. 

Of a very bad lot , Cathcart is the 
worst. He combines all the stan
dard virtues of his class : ruthless
ness, stupidity , avarice , cowardice , 
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and so on . Heller persuades us 
that Cathcart will indeed make 
general one day - five-star, no 
doubt. But besides this , Cathcart 
is a centrally placed actor , some
one whose decisions directly hit 
the lives of the men under his 
command . It is Cathcart who 
keeps raising the number of mis
sions the men must fly, Cathcart 
who gleefully anticipates casual
ties among his men on grounds 
that this will be a proof to the 
higher-ups of his own greater ded
ication and bravery , Cathcart who 
consciously punishes the flyers by 
volunteering them for exception
ally dangerous missions , Cathcart 
who demands the pointless 
bombing of an undefended and 
perhaps friendly mountain village. 
He is a ridiculous person ,. but also 
consequential - a monstrous com
bination . Heller quite methodical
ly refuses us the opportunity of 
being for one moment mistaken 
about this Cathcart. He is a crim
inal all around , everyone 's execu
tioner: a clear and present danger . 

The question is: Why is Cath
cart not assassinated? In a chap
ter opening with the cold horror 
of Snowden's death and the push
ing of the number of missions up 
to 60, the terrified and angry 
Dobbs proposes Cathcart's assas
sination to Yossarian , who need 
only agree with Dobbs that it is a 
good idea and should be carried 
out. Yossarian clearly thinks it is; 
Cathcart should be punished , re
moved. But he cannot or will not 
tell Dobbs to proceed. A bit later, 
the roles are reversed , and this 
time it is Dobbs , who now has his 
60 missions under his belt, who 
will not conspire with Yossarian. 

The men are unable to generate 
any coherent opposition to those 
who victimize and, in the crudest 
sense , exploit them. Something 
ke eps Cathcart alive . One feels its 
presence as soon as Dobbs lays 
his proposal before Yossarian ; one 
knows already that Cathcart is se
cure , that even if Yossarian had 
assented to the plan , Dobbs 
would have muffed it, or wound 
up killing himself. Cathcart seems 

to wear a charm, the same ch arrn 
that all the other officers see 

d h . h m to 
wear an w 1c none of the men 
of the squadron apparently can 
ever possess. What is this charm? 

The charm, I believe is a s · 
I pe-

cial version _of_ Camus' Absurd 
Cosmos. And 1t 1s hanging, in fact 
not around Cathcart's neck, bu~ 
around Yossarian's. It is on the 
men of the squadron. It is on 
Heller and his situation. And per
haps - but perhaps not-it is also 
on the world. 

Recall the way in which Catch-
22 tells its story. The technique 
could hardly be further removed 
from that of the mainline novel of 
the 19th and 20th centuries. There 
is no sequential, step-by-step de
velopment through time of an in
creasingly charged situation. One 
does not have the sense that a 
world is coming into being or is 
being altered before one's eyes. 
There is hardly any sense at all of 
the massing of contradictory pres
sures or · of a buildup for a con
ventional climax and denouement. 
Rather, the narrative moves from 
thread to thread as if each were a 
line on an initially invisible map, 
and with each touching of each 
story line its dimensions and 
meanings are spread outwards to

ward the others more and more, 
so that by the last page, they all 
touch , and we have the feeling 
that a world , a unified body of ex
perience, has been finally dis
closed . 

Sweden: No Option 

q-'hus, the circulating narra-
1 tional structure of the novel, 

moving with the degrees of 
freedom in time which are cus
tomarily reserved for space, has in 
itself prepositioned a world which 
is already in being, a cornplet~ 
tense but basically static worl 

' . f against whose larger form 1s proo . 
Id h · h ,·s not ,n all assaults: a war_ w ,c We 

the process of being changed. h' 
· t 1s 

are persuaded , that is, that in k 
novel history is not about to ta e 
place that we are not aboutf to 

I , , 0 a 
witness the transf1gu ration 't 
world . Impossible to endure as 

1 

rnoti\18 



. the world of Catch-22 is not 
15

' der seige. There is no other 
un ral or practical world which 
rno 

1 
. 

h eatens to supp ant 1t. 
t ~he world of Catch-22 is one 
. which the possibility of politi
inl historical rebellion has already 
ca, h b 
b 

en foreclosed. T ere can e no 
e I . 

revolution here. On y try to 1m-
gine what happens to the psy

a hological ambience of the book, 
~stone and spirit, if Yossarian-a 
~ornbardier, after all, who kills 
people every day-should actually 
bring off the assassination of the 
war criminal, Cathcart. We have 
been able to smile with derision at 
this immune and safeguarded 
Cathcart who kills and kills with 
impunity and from a distance. As 
oon, however, as he is killed, 

that superior smile seems no 
longer possible. Everything be
comes suddenly very serious; al
most automatically, a search for 
the mode of his assassin's tragic 
downfall shoots immediately in
to the book. 

A Yossarian who makes his re
bellion political and real-revolu
tionary-is a Yossarian who can 
no longer be focused by means of 
the underlying historical assump
tions of the novel. Such a Yossarian 
breaks the bounds of reality which 
the novel has made implicit and in 
terms of which it realizes its for
mal coherence. And this would of 
course be all the clearer were Yos
arian to be joined in this revolu-

tion by his co-victims: a crucial 
action would in this case have 
transcended and surpassed the 
Practical limits of action which 
Heller's perception of the world 
has put into place. 

At first, this may seem to say 
nothing more than that Heller's 
nov I· e 1s all of a piece. In fact one 
rna f ' 
h. Y or a moment almost see in 

ISO · · rn1tting of the revolutionary 
0
tion a proof of the novel's au
rn enticity. That a revolution, a 
.ftassive change in the moral and 
-vc1al d h or er, should at one and 

e sarn r and . e 1me be both mandatory 
th impossible may actually be 

e rno t . 
lluar s important element of our 

ion. A novel that expressed 
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and explored this predicament 
would be a novel which one could 
not write without great experi
ence and agony-a novel very 
much worth having.* 

But Heller has not written this 
novel. At the last minute, he in 
fact kills the dilemma which he 
had seemed to pose by introduc
ing a third term. If historical revo-

INTAGLIO: COME DANCE WITH ME 

BERK CHAPPELL 

• Since writing this essay, I have come across 
two novels which, in exactly this sense, are in~ 
deed "very much worth having ." One is Sol 
Yurick's The Warriors (Holt, Rinehart and Win
ston, 1965). The other, a work so coldly honest as 
10 have found friends on neither left nor right , is 
Hans Koningsberger's The Revolutionary (Farrar, 
Straus and Giroux, 1967). 

lution is impossible, he says, pri
vate rebellion is not. A rebellion 
which amounts only to an escape 
is produced at the very moment 
the dice are being rolled. It turns 
out to be the reverse side of the 
twenty-second catch, or perhaps 
it is catch-23: To an unthinkable 
revolution and an unendurable 
regime, Heller suddenly adds the 

alternative of desertion. If men 
cannot remake their social des
tinies by acting together in history, 
then each man, it seems, can 
avoid social destiny altogether by 
escaping history-by escaping 
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history-by escaping politics, by 
taking asylum in this nonaligned 
Sweden which Yossarian is 
headed for at the unconvincing ly 
festive-and to my mind disas
tro us-close of the novel. Non
aligned: that is, a country wit h
out politics, presumably therefore 
without Co lonel Cathcarts, a 
country in which social history is 
no longer individually contingent. 
One is reminded again of Camus' 
"passionate longing for solitude 
and silence." 

Heller's crazy world, as in dif
ferent ways perhaps with Kesey's 
insane world and the early Salin
ger's phony one, originates in the 
same disaffiliation from history as 
the absurd world of Camus. Just as 
Camus evades history by redefin
ing rebellion as a metaphysical 
act, so Heller evades it by redefin
ing rebellion as privatistic. A Yos
sarian in neutral Sweden-per
haps what Heller really wants to 
say here, by the way, is Eden-is 
a Kilroy without objectives, a Mc
Murphy without Big Nurse, an Ish
mael without Captain Ahab. 

And of course it is well known 
that one need not travel far or 
dangerously to arrive in this 
Sweden. It is nearly everywhere. It 
is in the East Village and the 
Haight-Ashbury. It is in camp art 
and the newer team art, the art 
without signature. It is in the sanc
tum of Optical and Acrylic con
structivism and the machine es
thetic of the hard and efficient 
surface. It is in an art culture of 
once-ironic iron which today has 
apparently abandoned its original 
subversive content in favor of cold 
enthusiasm for a world without 
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peop le, a very clea n and orde rly 
utopia. It is in the new preocc upa
tio n with sensib ility and the Mcl u
hanite extension of the senses. It is 
in the new grotesq ue, which offers 
to cover up the hour's malaise, the 
time's bleeding conscience, 
through the expedient of a so
called black laughter which turns 
out to be on ly all too long-suffer
ing, servile, and pale. All of them 
pretending to be avant-garde and 
rebellious, all of them at the same 
time increasingly addicted to what 
is, increasing ly al ien from that 
which is not yet, these new 
Swedens, these Wonder lands 
without conte nts, witho ut h is
tories and futures, these Expos of 
po li te defeat, are everywhere. 

In the end, very l ike Camus, 
Heller has tried to buy time for 
himself and his culture, snarled 
with lunacy and injustice as it is, 
by wrapping up everything in a tis
sue of cynicism and privileged im
potence. History being insuffer
able but unchangeable, he says, 
the good man is therefore morally 
reprived from the awful sentence 
of having to change it. In the com
pany of Camus' solitary rebel, he 
need only desert. 

W hat Heller finally offers us 
supersensitive Western
ers is a contemporary 

world in which we may ignore 
what threatens us by its example, 
what challenges us to change our 
lives. A world, that is, in which 
there is no Fanny Lou Hamer, no 
Schwerner, Chaney or Goodman, 
no Castro or Guevara or Nguyen 
Huu Tho; a wor ld without funda
mental tension, one which is not 
destined for significant transfor
mation, a world in which the 
summons to partisanship has been 
muffled if not ridiculed by a ni
hilism which has recently dis
covered gaiety, a ' despair which 
has learned how to frolic in the 
ruins of a certain hope. 

Maybe this was a remote ly de
fensible posture in that decade be
fore the First World War when an
other solitary rebel deserted an
other homeland "to forge," as he 
put it in a tone now forbidden, 

"i n the smit hy of my soul the 
d 

u~ 
create conscie nce of my rac ,, 
But several wars an~ revoluti;~s 
have ~hanged_ the situation. The 
co nscience ~x1sts, standing before 
us now asking not to be created 
or perfected but to be chosen a d 
defended, in need of charnpio n 
not exiles . _A~y fiction whi~~ 
understands lnJUSti ce but still re
fuses th~t request is henceforth 
coll_aborationist fi ction , a fictio~ 
which tel ls the te rrible lie that Car
michae l and Bravo and Montes d 
not exist. It w ill require indeed 
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"post-rea l istic" fic tion to tell thi: 
l ie, a fictio n . which suddenly 
wa nts to toy w ith the notion that 
after reality there might still be 
something left. There will not be. 
There wi ll o nly be men who can 
catch an eterna lly difficult reality 
and those w ho cannot. Those who 
cannot wi ll continue to conceal 
their desertion beneath an histori
cal sadness end lessly more intri
cate in desig n and in decoration 
even lovely; we shall continue to 
hear the sighs of an expiring cul
ture whose self-co nfidence is be
ing permane nt ly broken. 

And those, on the other hand 
who will have the courage to see 
what there is in the world and to 
see moreove r w hat that world 
needs to beco me- these people 
putting their own comfort last and 
laboring to acquire skills which 
come far from naturally to the 
modern Weste rner, will cone 
tr ate all thei r power on that 
ment when the good man in 
acting in acute foreknowledge 
probable defeat, nevertheless a 
-the true existentialist W 

chooses his history, who choo 
his situatio n, and who chooses 
the same ti me to change it; 
declines exi le and desertion, 
who declines to be defeated 
despair whic h he nevertheless 
fuses to reject. Such people 
have no interest in a fiction 
post-realis m. They will decide 
again decide to live as fully as t 
can in that ete rnal hour before 
eterna l revol utio n which is 

'SC 
nally the mo.ment of a man 
munion wit h his brothers. 



BREAKING GROUND 

-fo r Carol 

one can see that the snow is 
almost gone, now, but out here 
in the country the melting 
comes slowly ; even the words , 
cupped and pierced by the needles 
of the conifers lurking 
about the garage , become 
the same , resembling something 
1 can only guess. Quiet 
forms, unlike the one I now 
choose on myself, listen each 
time I stop along the road 
on my way home, as though they 
were expecting me to say, 
"I'm not here ; I've never been 
here before ." But I have some- • 
where else been here before , on 
some Sunday afternoon , or 
in some old Bogart movie 
Where it was impossible 
for him, the good-guy, to come 
out alive. So the winter 
is gone now but who can say 
I've never been part of it, 
its closed roads, its overcasts, 
its piling snow. I knew then: 
I know better now: words have 
a way themselves, more than we 
can, will ever know. But look ,.. 
the trees are still here, the .sno.w 
disappearing into ,town. : ·, -~~ 
when I drove to work. The-s trelii.1' l!t:'li~~ , 

nad been swept early, -~n£fr'tfflh~ 
were easier but the same l ' 
over. I couldn't stay 

looig out m · 
.~1 .tt garg 

r~ ·~a: ' 
~ an 

,l sp e wi 
I1 { lo 

ROBERT SUDLOW 
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By STEPHEN A. SHAPIRO 

D ecently, an "A" student of mine, a freshman, 
Jl telephoned me at my home on a Friday eve-

ning. I say "an 'A' student" quite deliberately, 
because teachers tend to think of students not as in
dividuals but as slots-A mind, B mind, C mind, D 
mind, No mind-which are filled and refilled by rank 
after rank of students, just the way slots in the Auto
mat are refilled by identical egg salad, ham, and 
cheese sandwiches. But th is particular student, as I 
was to discover, was determined to become visible, 
to be recognized as an individual, not just processed 
and graded. Nearly choking on her words, she asked 
me if I was busy. I replied that I was working. What 
did she want? She wanted to talk to me. Could she 
and her friend come over? I had talked with her for 
an hour in my office that afternoon. Perhaps fright
ened, certainly indignant, I said no, she could see me 
in my office on Monday. Apologizing for having 
bothered me, she stammered into silence. 

I had not even bothered to find out what my stu
dent really wanted. Perhaps it was urgent. Was I so 
in love with my image of myself as a professional 
scholar that I could no longer remember what it feels 
like to need attention and to be rejected? I do care 
about my students, don't I? ' I recalled her tone of 
voice as she said to me that afternoon, "But you're 
my teacher," as if pleading with me to realize some
thing that was perfectly apparent to her but which 
I could not see. True, she was in my class; I taught 
her a subject. But that was not what she meant. She 
meant I was her teacher; I taught her. She belonged 
to me and I belonged to her. What did she want 
from me?' 

Some obscure mixture of shame, responsibility, 
curiosity, and love compelled me to call the girl and 
ask her to come over. But before I reveal the nature 
of our conversation, let me place my question in 
th

e general context of the current uproar over edu
cation at the Big Campuses. "What does a student 
~ant from his teacher? What does it mean to be a 
t~acher?" About two years ago, I was confident 

at these questions were going to be asked and 
~nswered on every campus in the country. At Berke
ey, students rebelled against the faceless, bureau-

cratic, educational machine. "Do not fold or muti
late." Students demanded that a human face re
place the metal. smile of efficient administration. 
This image, of course, simplifies the complex up
rising at Berkeley. But surely no one could deny that 
Berkeley students were frustrated by the mechan
ism of an education that served the needs of the 
Establishment rather than the needs of individual 
students who hungered to connect what they learned 
with how they lived. Recently Martin Meyerson 
wrote: 

The more I met with discontented students the more 
I realized that they were ... objecting to being ne
glected. This was true for graduates as well as under
graduates ... they did not have an opportunity to 
discuss the new ideas that were troubling them ... 
they felt that they never got to know their teachers as 
persons and were not known -as persons to their 
teachers.' 

Surely no one could deny that the professional con
cerns of graduate education, publication, specializa
tion, are indeed monopolizing the time and energy 
of professors, and that students, especially freshmen 
and sophomores, are becoming invisible to their 
teachers. 

But Vice Chancellor Robert E. Connick of Berke
ley did deny that professor-student relationships, or 
the lack of them, were a significant cause of discon
tent (L. A. Times, August 20, 1966, p. 24). He 
chanted the ritual response of all administrators on 
this subject: 1) research is an integral part of teach
ing; 2) teaching methods are being improved con
stantly; 3) professor-student relationships are not 
"as close as they might be," but a poll shows stu
dents think X is a good place. Events like the UCLA 
Conference on Undergraduate Education, which I 
attended last year as a representative of the Faculty 
Senate of the Irvine campus of the University of Cali
fornia, clearly operate as safety valves for the status 
quo. The feeling that something is happening is an 
illusion-nothing essential changes. 

JI Juch has been written on the Publish or Per
.J J/1. ish syndrome, and it should be clear by now 

that the Research fetish has done much 
harm, especially in the humanities, where teachers 
no longer read widely in order to become (to use a 
taboo word) wiser men-they do research on 
smaller and smaller subjects in order to become ex
perts. Scientists normally publish their research be
cause research in the sciences means discovery, but 
in the humanities, research can legitimately mean 
passionately learning the best that has been thought 
and said in order to participate in the perpetuation 
and transformation of our culture. Humanists pub
lish and perish when they substitute expertise for 
perspective and participation. However, those who 

1 "The Ethos of the American College Student: Beyond the Protests," 
Daedalus, Summer 1966. 
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oppose Research frequently do so in the name of 
Teaching-without bothering to define what teach
ing involves. Indeed, at third-rate colleges, teachers 
and administrators have smugly begun to be proud 
of the fact that they do not do research, refusing to 
realize that many among them are not intellectuals 
or genuine teachers, but merely philistines who in
differently expound various subjects. 

The technology of teaching is becoming more re
fined: we now use slides, tape recorders, television, 
etc. Also, there is a confused and potentially tyran
nical administrative campaign being launched to 
evaluate teaching ability-utilizing some refined 
form of spy or squealer system. More anxiety for the 
professor. Now he can worry about his rating as 
well as about whether his article is going to be 
accepted. But the most bizarre feature of the new 
concern with teaching, from the point of view of 
anyone concerned about student-teacher relation
ships, is the host of articles about teaching appearing 
in professional journals. The writers think they are 
discussing teaching, but their overwhelming concern 
is with methodology, texts, their "discipline"-rare
ly do we hear even a word about teaching as a com
plex and perilous relationship between a teacher and 
his students. Everyone pays lip service to the ideal 
of a "close" student-teacher relationship-but only 
at a safe distance of abstraction. My purpose is not 
to define or prescribe "the ideal" student-teacher 
relationship-it should be idiosyncratic, personal
but to move up close to what happens between stu
dents and their teachers so that we can see what we 
are talking about. 

I am a professor of literature, but the crisis in 
values and attitudes which concerns me extends 
along a broad front, certainly involving history, phi
losophy, and the social sciences. Scientists con
cerned with human ecology have also begun to in
sist that since the acquisition of knowledge is in
separable from technological applications and social 
goals, scientists must become responsible for the 
consequences of their research. Rene Dubos keeps 
warning us that specialization could endanger man's 
adaptive capacities: 

The more civilization increases in complexity and the 
more it compels its members to become specialized 
the more it is necessary to maintain a certain number 
of human activities in a primitive, unorganized state.2 

Teachers must safeguard the notion of the whole 
person. 

Ironically , professors are under pressure to con
sider themselves "professionals" whose primary con
cern is to become specialists and thereby to rise in 
their disciplines and in the university hierarchy as 
rapidly as possible. Paul Goodman frequently has 
satirized the new species, Academic Man. The aca
demic world is growing steadily more pernicious. 

"Mirage of Health , Anchor Book, 1962. 
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and protests like "The Shame of The Graduat 
Schools," by William Arrowsmith, do not even begie 
to evoke the full horror of what is happening,3 ,,~ 
does no good to exhort multiversity professors t 
take an interest in undergraduates and at the sam 

0 

time make it clear tnat appointments and promo~ 
tions and increases in salary depend on the prose
cution and publication of research in which un
dergraduates ta~e no ~art. In many multiversity 
departments an interest in undergraduates is a posi
tively harmful eccentricity." 4 Academic Man can 
only sneer at the notion of the university as a com
munity. The New Professors, especially those under 
30, know that only one thing pays-publicat ion. Mo
bility and prestige are the way to "the top," Gazing 
toward the top of the pyramid, the professo r cannot 
see the insect-like undergraduate hauling his burden 
of confusion. "Communicate with stude nts?" One 
of my professors once said, with an urbane chuckle 
"Why, what does one say to a freshman?" ' 

T hat is the question, but it is not so amusing 
when a freshman marches into your home 
one evening and you do not know what to say, 

We know how to lecture to students, and how to 
speak of them, but to them-that is different. Re
cently, a professor-become-department -chairman
become-dean declared, with a familiar tone of smug, 
idealistic vagueness, that "our problem with [fresh
men and sophomores] is to find ways to teach them 
whatever they must know of literature in order not 
to be crippled as human beings." My experience is 
that despite the I iteratu re they teach, professors of 
literature, themselves misshapen by grad uate school 
and hardened by the impersonality of the institu
tional struggle for survival, help to do the crippling. 

And they don't even know it. They hide behind 
words. Such self-deception is common among "hu
manists." Recently, I was present at a lecture given 
by one of America's most distinguishe d academic 
psychologists on the occasion of an adm inistration
engineered scheme to furnish instant student-faculty 
togetherness. (After attending a lecture, students and 
faculty are supposed to draw together in small 
groups, These gatherings have shown that students 
and teachers do not know how to gather in small 
groups-especially when intimacy is the official 
policy ' ·of the occasion.) The professor gave a very 
edifying lecture-a little general, of course-on the 
subject of the "uses and abuses" of human beings 
exhorting us to "Do not unto people as you wo~ld 
unto things." Unfortunately, there was no queSflOn 
period, so one could not ask how exactly one dot 
unto people, but afterward I hopefully asked. t e 

I t1on· speaker to characterize the student-teac her re a 
ship in concrete terms, as an example of the l~Th~~ 
relationship he evidently had in mind. He said,_ 
should be a very intense intellectual relationship-

• Harper's, March 1966. . . 
9
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' Robert Maynard Hutchins, The New Republ,c, Apr il 1, 1 · 
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All his years as a teacher and a psychologist com
bined to produce this magnificent cliche. How can 
you dissociate the intellectual part of a student from 
the rest of his personality? 

This psychologist, like most "humanists," was 
quite ready to launch a jeremiad against the isola
tion, alienation, and impersonality so prevalent in 
our bureaucratic world, and to announce the need to 
be human, to sustain I-Thou relationships, but he 
was also quite prepared to treat students as things 
with intellects. Perhaps, he is "too busy" to do what 
he says we should do. But, to paraphrase Dostoyev
sky's Father Zossima, it is very easy to feel a sublime 
love for all mankind, but it is very difficult to love 
the student who calls you at your home, not be
cause he or she has discovered an article you might 
Want to read, but because ... because. Students 
never know why they "must talk to you." But 
teachers should know why. 

One problem is that while most teachers are hypo
~nt1es, few undergraduates are cynics. They don't 
ea ize th t t h I I th a eac ers are on y p aying a game when 

sity talk about, say, D. H. Lawrence and the neces-

prY o_f rebelling against a stifling environment, of ex-
ess1ng h . . alth w at one really feels. They don't realize that 

ab ough the teacher talks as if he cares intensely 
out p 1 eop e, he really spends his time worrying 
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about whether the chairman ignored him in the cor
ridor, writing memos, worrying about publishing. 
Students are lovers, hungry for attention, for recog
nition, for encouragement and confirmation. They 
are experimenting with "roles," and they need 
models to identify with, as any good book on the 
psychology of adolescence can tell any teacher. So 
an excited student resents the impersonality of office 
conferences: he wants more than the small square of 
space-time allowed for in the teacher's appointment 
book. What does he want? He wants to talk to you
he wants you to see him and he wants you to show 
yourself to him. Whether you are dealing with a boy 
or girl, intellectual problems are never distinct from 
problems of identity formation and more or less 
sublimated sexual desires and fears. It is not only the 
relationships between students and teachers of op
posite sexes that become intense and problematic. 
When a male student casts a male teacher in the 
role of his father, the ambivalent ramifications can 
create an explosive situation. Teachers must accept 
occasional shrapnel wounds. 

There is plainly a great need for students and pro
fessors to become unashamedly aware of the nature 
of the adolescent psyche, and even for "the univer
sity experience" to adapt to the needs and anxieties 
of adolescents, instead of ramming them through a 
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meatgrinder on the assumption that students are 
rational animals; but this is not the place to argue 
about such Utopian schemes. My more immediate 
aim here is to hold a mirror up to what is happening 
now. 

II 

T he worst thing you can say to a young girl who 
is bewildered by the obscure forces that drive 
her to do impulsive things is, "What do you 

want?" I know this to be so because the first thing I 
said to my student when she seated herself in my 
living room was, "What do you want? " Well, she 
and her friend had been discussing Dostoyevsky, and 
I had said in class ... 

Then she was crying, and it was quite plain that she 
had not come here to discuss Dostoyevsky . 

"I don't know why I'm crying . .. Whenever I 
talk to you , I cry . Why is that?" 

I answered something stupid, undoubtedly. But 
how can you answer such a question? Th is girl had 
been in my class for three weeks. She is clearly sensi
tive , intelligent , and curiously mature and immature 
in her preoccupation with herself. Her father died 
recently; her mother is domineering; she has a 
boyfriend at another school. All this I learned that 
afternoon, in the course of exploring why her first 
essay got a B. She was bored by her essay and be
gan talking about herself . But like many other fragile 
and insecure young girls I have spoken with, she got 
so upset just because she was talking about her own 
inadequacies and confusions that she began weep- · 
ing and then grew outraged at herself for crying "for 
no reason." 

That evening, despite the presence of her friend, 
she evidently wanted to continue her "confessions." 
Soon I lost patience. I could not find the right tone 
of voice, so I mechanically began to lecture-in my 
own living room. I knew that these girls had come 
not because they had a burning desire to be English 
majors and to discuss books, but because they 
thought I could help them understand everything 
in general by being friendly and conversing with 
them for several hours. 

However, instead of responding to these girls as 
individuals, I lectured in a stern , hard tone about 
how difficult it was for students and teachers to be
come friends . (Students frequently ask why teachers 
do not become friends with their students.) 

First of all, there are so many more students than 
teachers that it would be impossible for a teacher 
to get to know all of his students, just as impossible 
as it would be for a girl who was asked out on a date 
by twenty boys to go out with all of them on the 
same evening. So a student must earn attention by 
merit. 

Second, students must have interests and tempera
ments that harmonize with those of the teacher. 
Third, students must be patient ; friendships do not 
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develop overnight. Fourth, the teacher must n 
undermine his authority by revealing all kinds of p 
tentially damaging bits of personal information t 
a student. Students gossip about teachers. 

Fifth, the age gap between students and teachers 
is a complicated barrier. Sixth, students cannot ex 
pect to bleed before teachers and receive endless 
bandages of gauzy sympathy and encouragement. 

D isregarding my "hypothetical case," the girl 
indignantly denied that she had come "to 
bleed"; then she burst out crying and said yes 

it was true; all she wanted was attention; she had 
come to bleed. Then she said, still bawling, that sh 
would leave now and was sorry she had bothered 
me, and it was terrible that it was so hard for studen 
to get to know their teachers. 

But I could not let her go now. I was ready to 
climb the wall with exasperation. "What do you 
want?" I kept asking. "Shall we just sit and chatl 
have work to do. No, I mean ... Well, you have 
mother, a boyfriend, and friends. Don't they gi 
you the attention you need?" 

"Yes," she said, "but. " But what? But when I h 
told her that she was in love with her style, it was 
true-but so cruel and impersonal that she felt t 
nothing was left. She wanted to be a writer. I 
sured her that she was very gifted, that I was tryi 
to help her improve, that she could be a fine writ 
Yes, but I didn't understand. She wanted to sh 
me her poetry and her journal, but she was afr 
I would criticize that, too. I thought of Eliza 
Bowen 's The Death of the Heart, and I tried to 
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• how cruel her innocent demands were, how 

P _ai~tening. She only wanted attention , but could she 
fng b I h . . f . understand how ruta t e compet1t1on or attention 
. in our world? 
is And yet , the more I protested that teachers are 

rkers, not substitute parents, that students cannot 
wo b . I . h ect teachers to e emot1ona service centers, t e 
:ire I defended the values of distance, formality, 

rivacy, fair and equal treatment for all students, the 
pore I came to feel hollow and ready to condemn 
m hat I was defending. I began to really see the girl 
~tting there. She was not "a student." She was a 
person. And I? I was a professor. Was I a person? 

In a strange dreamlike moment, I felt myself trans
formed into this girl. Or rather , I incorporated her in
to a memory of myself sitting in the office of one of 
my teachers (I never got as f~r as their homes). I_ ~ept 
demanding that they recognize me, make me v1s1ble 
and real with a word of understanding. Now I final
ly got to see my teacher, and I turned into my 
teacher and saw myself sitting before me, but I was 
mute and blind. 

"I don 't know how to talk to you ," I said. I had 
talked too much and listened too little. It was then 
that I realized with a sense of desperation and near 
panic that I could not wrench off my mask and con
front this girl face to face. I was lost, unable to hear 
myself in my voice. Very dimly, then, I began to see 
what has become blazingly clear today: students 
must help their teachers, must keep them in touch 
with what is human in themselves, keep them from 
losing the faces they saw in the mirror when they 
were young-just as teachers must help students 
realize and refine their own resources and motivate 
them to reshape the world in their own image. If 
the students fail to reclaim and sustain their teach
ers, the teachers will fail to liberate their students, 
and the cycle of depersonalization will be perpetu
ated. 

'7J he girl kept apologizing for bothering me, in a 
.J. tone of voice that said, "It is too bad you are 

so inhuman." She was impertinent, and I was 
annoyed, but I was also grateful. She did not realize 
that there comes a time when you discover that your 
Parents cannot understand you and that they require 
Your understanding . But she helped me to perceive 
th

at I was becoming a machine with a facelike mask, 
and that it was time to revolt and reform. I was a 
success. That was the trouble . 

alll~ gradu~te school I had learned to subordinate 
d urnan impulses into a disciplined drive to pro
a~~e; to produce first a Ph.D., and then qrticles , 

C .. 1
_hen books. What Herbert Marcuse, in Eros and 

IV/ Ila( 
Iha . 10n, terms " the performance principle": 
en/ is reality in the university , as well as in our 
ler ire society. Production is the only thing that mat-

s. Everyth. . 
lion ing 1s a means toward that end. Produc-

' Promotion , prestige-this is our trinitarian God. 

FEBR 
UARY 1968 

I and my successful colleagues have become stream
lined projectiles-dead and deathdealing because 
we have forgotten that people are not means. Stu
dents and teachers cannot meet face to face until 
we realize that it is not the structure of our univer
sities alone, but our sense of reality, our value sys
tem that is freezing faces into masks. We will not 
have time for students until we have time for our
selves. 

The most horrifying aspect of my experience with 
this one student did not appear until about a week 
after our encounter in my home. First she wrote a 
very powerful essay on Camus and "the absurd," 
saying that in my home she had realized the mean
ing of isolation and absurdity. Then we had another 
talk. It was a genuine conversation, but I was 
stunned to discover that she decided that she had 
been romanticizing herself, that I was right; people 
do not have time for one another. That is the way 
things are. Alienation is inevitable. Now I tried to 
persuade her and myself that this was just sane
sounding insanity. We must not resign ourselves to 
a situation that can be transformed. But (and this 
seems to me to be very significant) my conversation 
with this girl will not resume in the fall because she 
has transferred to another university-not because 
of our relationship, I hasten to add. Students are 
almost as mobile as professors. Faces disappear. 

Ill 

0 ne thing that this girl s_aid to me I find espe
cially haunting. She said that she wanted to 
know what it was like to be an adult, that 

she would like to be invisible so that she could 
watch my wife and me eat breakfast. There is clearly 
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an element of sexual infatuation and voyeurism in
volved in the wish to be an invisible observer of 
intimate behavior. So what? Students are starving 
for genuine information about what it is like to live 
in this world, not just generalization or even insight, 
but actual, sensual , " existential" experience. Am I 
saying that teachers should lead guided tours 
through their own bathrooms? No , but I think we 
should examine our notion of privacy. Whom are 
we protecting-for and from what? Does a teacher 
who changes the lives of his students by what he 
says in class-and this is what a good teacher does
does he have the right to disclaim all responsibility 
for his actions once he has left the classroom? 

Today many teachers would insist that they do not 
teach students , they teach subjects. They are 
choosing blindness. The terrible power they have, 
the power to approve or disapprove, to form or de
form, is always exercised , whether they get actively 
" involved " with their students' private lives or not. 
A teacher cannot escape action, choice, or respon
sibility. Silence, coldness, and withdrawal are actions 
that have consequences. It is dangerous to "play 
God" with the lives of students , but it is more dan
gerous to play Mephistopheles, the Denier. We 
cannot engage with all our students, but we need 
not worry about that. Not all our students will want 
to engage with us. What I am suggesting is that 
teachers must risk human relationships with the few 
students who are bold enough to assert themselves 
and tough enough to endure us. 

Our society must cease being hypocritical about 
the role of sex in teaching. It is always present. 
Teachers are exhibitionists. The rhetoric of the learn
ing process is sexual. Students are "receptive"; we 
"penetrate" their minds and " fertilize" them. We 
plant seeds, and so on. Students idealize teachers 
and cast them in sexual fantasy roles. A marriage of 
minds is always erotically charged. But when I say 
that a teacher must risk a human relationship with 
students, I do not mean to suggest that I approve 
of teachers or students using sex or grades as a bribe. 
That is an economic relationship. However, any 
teacher who risks involvement with a student risks 
an intensification of the erotic elements already in 
play, risks falling in love , risks despair, risks suffering , 
frustration, and personal revolution. If we teach 
our students that they must be ready to change their 
lives, then we must be ready to change our lives. A 
Ph.D . is not a certificate of immunity or invulner
ability. Of course , we cannot and should not attempt 
to become Miss Lonelyhearts , bearing the weight of 
all our students ' burdens . That is simply self-destruc
tive. But if we withdraw into the autistic realms of 
pure research, we are buying the kind of security 
that will eventually make us all bankrupt. If profes
sors are so insecure and anxious that they cannot 
spend an evening in the company of a few students , 
informally discussing what the students want to 
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know, because such time spent with pe ople se 
wasted ,_ b_e~ause they fe_el g~ilty about not wor:i~ s 
(and this 1s indeed the s1tuat1on that exists in ac d g 
mia today) , then teachers can only teac h one thii e
how students can avoid becoming like t~-:
teachers. err 

J\ Tormally, students look to the ir tea chers for 
.1. V models. Adolescents need mode ls becau 

h. . f h se t 1s 1s part o t e process of identity for-
mation. But teachers also need to fee l they ar 
being taken as models , because this co nfirms the~ 
in their sense of identity and va lue, and this 
gives students great potential power. They can re
fuse to accept the models they are offered ; they 
can reject teachers whose values are destructive 
or whose lives mock the ideals they are paid t~ 
profess. "Jesus was a dropout," says a bumpersticke r 
sold by the Los Angeles " Undergroun d ." But I urge 
students who hate the system not to drop out , but 
to stay in and fight to change the lives of the re
search zombies and other academic vampires and 
to persuade other students to do likewise. Students 
who conform to present demands a re sustaining a 
system that will suck their blood and cri pple them. 
I have encountered undergraduates who deliber
ately decided to enroll in a course give n by a teacher 
they hated-and who was worthy of their con
tempt-just because a letter of reco mmendatio n 
from this person would help them ge t into a pres
tigious graduate school. Where are they going? 

Anyone who understands how powe rful the need 
to feel oneself a model actually is, wi ll no t think that 
it is quixotic to appeal to the stude nts to change 
their professor:;, especially the yo unger ones 
Hemingway's very popular The Old Man and the 
Sea demonstrates quite clearly how heroically a 
man will struggle if he knows a boy is wa tching him 
Paradoxically, however, the task of teac hers today 
is not to learn how to struggle , but to learn how to 
relate to people. This is much harde r to do. San
tiago 's model , Joe DiMaggio , suffered and endured 
The heroes of Western Civilization a ll suffer nobly 
in isolation , crucify themselves. Now , w hen we are 
" threatened" by a leisure-time revo lut io n, it is time 
to ask why we are fanatically producing research that 
is not consumed and refusing to satisfy the societal 
and sensual impulses that are becoming twisted and 
destructive from frustration . Teachers m ust now be 
forced to ask why they are working, w hat they are 
working for. Means must not be confuse d with end5 

I have heard professors respond to Wi lliam Arrow· 
smith 's claim that humanists must no t divorce 
knowledge from action , by sneering that he ~as 
confusing humanism with humanitaria nism. Co~ u
sion , self-deception , and cowardice ca n go no ur 
ther than this. l here is only one aim for all studY 
the amelioration of human life . 
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A professor is expected to extend, coordinate, and 
transmit knowledge. But he is also expected to influ
ence the character and values of his students. I 
am not arguing that research is "no good." I am 
arguing that even trivial research has become sacred, 
an end in itself, and that this has frequently operated 
against the willingness or ability of the professor to 
coordinate and transmit knowledge, and has in fact 
replaced the intellectual with the specialist, the 
professional who simply does not care about "other 
fields," or students, or the responsibility of the intel
lectual to criticize and help reshape his society. If a 
teacher does not make some effort to show his 
students how knowledge affects action, and what 
knowledge is for, by getting involved with them as 
People, then he has not only abdicated his role as a 
t~acher, but contributed toward a very ominous 
situation that was clearly exposed during the trials 
of azis. The specialist disavows responsibility for 
abny~hing outside his specialty. People are not his 
us1ness. 

I n The Human Use of Human Beings, Norbert 
Wiener tried to warn us that we must revere the 
difference between human beings and ants: ants 

adre specialized creatures· we are not. But the Aca-
ern· ' b ic Man is a kind of ant, and he trains others to 
e ants. In 1939, at the end of his Autobiography, 

FEBRUARY 1968 

DOUGLAS GILBERT 

R. G. Collingwood wrote: "I know now that the 
minute philosophers of my youth, for all their 
profession of a purely scientific detachment from 
practical affairs, were the propagandists of a coming 
Fascism." In the endless corridors of our universi
ties, you can sense the future being born in the 
classrooms, laboratories, and offices of specialists. 
Down those corridors march millions of invisible 
students. The teachers cannot see them, do not 
know how to speak with them, do not care about 
them. The teachers do their jobs. Kafka knew how 
it would happen. One morning, the world was an 
anthill. 

This must not happen. We must join in the deep
ening revolt, whether SDS or LSD inspired, against 
a social order dominated by an ideology of produc
tion, aggression, competition, and self-destruction. 
Efficiency is the virtue of machines, not of men. 
Emotional starvation is not "normal." Students who 
demand personal attention will get it, and may trans
form the lives of their teachers. Knock on their 
doors. The walls of our prisons are not as solid as 
they seem. Frightened students can only feel locked 
out by frightened teachers who feel locked in. I 
say again that the university is the seedground of 
the future. This machine can become a garden. 
Knock on the doors. Become visible. 
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each with equal options on various means, both 
violent and non-violent, to achieve their ends. 

Often there is a range of possibilities from which 
to choose. But at times the character of a choice is 
not between one means and another, but between 
using a particular means (such as guerilla violence) 
and giving up the goal. Saul Alinsky's fifth rule of 
the ethics of means and ends says that " concern 
with ethics increases with the number of means 
available and vice versa." And he add s, " a means 
that will not work is not a means ; it is nonsense. " 1 

When there is only one means available , then one 
adopts it-or gives up the goal. To continue to 
oppose the only available means, while saying one 
supports the goal , is absurdity and bad faith. 

The ethics of violence and non-violence then 
must begin with analysis of the real world in which 
we live. Part of the real world is the past- how his
tory has molded the present. What is the reality of 
violence already present in Africa? What are the 
possible responses that Africans and non-Africans 
can make? Where is Africa going and what role does 
violence have to play in the future? These are the 
crucial questions. 

VIOLENCE AND NATION-BUILDING 

LAGOS- " Nigerian Air Force planes have begun 
strafing targets in Enugu, capital of the self-pro
claimed republic of Biafra. " Tanzania Standard , July 
20, 1967 . 

Coups in countries whose names one can't re
member-in short, a violent chaos. This is the pic
ture of Africa in the minds of many Americans , if 
they think about Africa at all. And the conclusion 
of these Americans is that maybe Africans aren't 
ready to stand on their feet after all. What is conve
niently forgotten is that nation-building is seldom a 
peaceful process (it certainly wasn't in the case of 
the United States), and that non-Africans bear a 
large responsibility for the violence in Africa. 

Illogical colonial divisions, unworkable govern
mental systems, inadequate training, and unbal
anced economic development-this is Africa's in
heritance from the rest of the world. Add cold war 
interference, such as that of the United States in the 
Congo, and the tribal divisions long present in 
African society, and it would be surprising indeed if 
viable nations emerged without violent conflict 
along the way. The structures for resolution of con
flict simply are not adequate for the tensions which 
are already present. 

These tensions are aggravated by high expecta
tions combined with continued economic under
development. When there is a lot to share, it may 
be easier to split it up without fighting. When there 
is very little, it becomes much more difficult. 
McNamara's speech in Toronto, pointing up the 
correlation between internal violence and level of 
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economic development , is to the poi nt, however 
incongruous the speaker and the thought. This is an 
important factor in considering recent coups in 
Africa, in which diffrent segments of the new elites 
have hopped aboard a Latin American style merry. 
go-round . 

And it 's possible some of the reasons are similar 
have hopped abroad a Latin American style merry
"c hronic political instability is a function of the 
contradiction between the realities of a co lonial 
economy and the political requirements of legal 
sovereignty among the Latin American states." That 
is, control of conventional economic bases of power 
remains relatively static , and mobility is restr icted. 
This contrast " provokes intense and violent compe
tition for control of government as a means of 
acquiring and expanding a base of wea lth and 
power ." 2 Thus government acquires an exceptional 
economic premium as a dynamic base of power. 
And this is the same path to mobility which is being 
followed by the emerging African elites. 

Violence of this sort is not likely to end quickly. 
In the meantime, those involved have two principal 
options for responsible action. One is to concentrate 
on some of the indirect causes. This alte rnative leads 
to work in education , health, or deve lop ment , and 
means avoidance of conflicts as much as possible in 
the hope that particular job functions eventually will 
contribute to the stability of the who le community . 
Of course the catch lies in the phrase "as much as 
possible," for in developing countries political con
flicts often become not mere boundary conditions , 
but determining factors in the total environment. 
Still this option , if it does not degenera te into pri
vatism and a search for personal advantage, may be 
the most constructive contribution some can make. 

The other option is to take the risk of direct 
political involvement, working on t he institutional 
arrangements by which conflict can be contained 
and the community as a whole strengt hened. Some 
must choose this method . They may beco me caught 
up in violence , even forced at times to use it them
selves, or simply get out. And they too may forget 
their commitments and let the po litical struggle be· 
come the means for personal and gro up advant~ge 
with selfish reasons for violence simp ly contributing 
to destruction. 

Neither choice is an easy one. O utsiders can _be 
of some help, both in dealing wit h th e underlying 
factors of development and in not aggravating ~en 
sions which already exist by imposi ng non-African 
conflicts on Africa. But they must be quite de; 
that their role is a subordinate one, and that t 
attempt to impose solutions from the outside 
not fruitful. 

Perhaps the most helpful contribut ion weal thY nh 
tions of the world can make is to wa ke up to t 
crisis of economic inequality, admit their ?~n r 
sponsibility for its continuation, and be willing 



sacrifice to end it. Increased economic power, 
through more favorable trade relations and in
creased multilateral aid, will neither eliminate vio
lence nor automatically produce modern nations
but, undeniably , it would help. 

VIOLENCE, OPPRESSION, AND LIBERATION 

LONDON - "Rhodesia today advertised in Britian 
for migrants . .. The white-ruled territory ... offered 
prospective men a pleasant living through initiative 
and hard work in a 'peaceful happy land with a great 
future .' "- Tanzania Standard, July 27, 1967. 

While violence in independent Africa makes 
news, violence in Southern Africa is better con
cealed. For, according to the South Africa Informa
tion Services, Southern Africa is stable and it is all 
too easy for those not directly involved to get the 
impression that nothing is wrong. The system of in
justice is so well established that police raids in 
African townships don 't make headlines, torture of 
political prisoners doesn't make headlines, and the 
systematic violation of human rights that goes on 
day after day doesn't make headlines either. One 
African baby in three in South Africa dies before he 
is a year old , while infant mortality among the white 
community is lower than in the United States. But 
newspapers do not waste copy on that kind of 
violence. We did hear about Sharpeville where 
police fired on a crowd of peacefully demonstrating 
Africans and killed 62 of them , but the South African 
police are more efficient than that now; today 
people are arrested before any demonstration possi
bly can be organized. So we do not hear. 

To detail the racial inequality and oppression in 
Southern Africa is not the purpose of this article. 
Rhodesia, South Africa, South West Africa, Angola, 
or Mozambique-it is the same story with variations. 
Injustice leads to violence, which leads to violent 
suppression of any opposition to power; any attempt 
to win political and economic rights for those at 
the bottom leads to this kind of retaliation. Other 
means have been tried - and have failed. And so 
weekly we read communiques like the following: 

"On the 11, 25, and 30th of May 1967, FRELIMO 
guerrillas destroyed with mines five military vehicles 
and damaged two, on the roads between Muidumbe
Miteda, Miteda-Nangololo, and Muaguide-Cuero. 
Thirty-five enemy soldiers were killed, and many 
others were wounded. " -July 6, 1967. 

I work in a school for refugees from Mozambique, 
where the decision to fight has been made, and 
where FRELIMO (the Front for the Liberation of 
Mozambique) has been fighting since 1964. This is 
one of the more successful liberation movements, 
but there also is fighting in "Portuguese" Guinea 
and Angola, and it is beginning in Rhodesia and 
South West Africa. And there will be fighting in 
South Africa when freedom fighters gain a neigh
boring country which they can use for a base. 

In these cases, the choice is not between differ
ent means, but between deciding to fight or decid
ing simply to give up all hope of national inde
pendence or human equality. For example, Portugal 
maintains that Mozambique is an integral part of 
Portugal, and that any talk of independence is 
prima facie treason. Pressure at the United Nations 
has proved futile , with Western powers continuing 
to give effective support to Portugal. Attempts at 
negotiation with Portugal are met with no response 
at all; protest organization within the country meets 
with no response but arrest. What alternatives are 
left? Americans may perhaps still work "peacefully" 
to get their government to cease military and diplo
matic support for Portugal and put pressure on Por
tugal to grant independence, but Africans would be 
foolish indeed if they expected their deliverance 
to come from that direction. 

It is difficult to get outsiders to understand that 
discussion of violence versus non-violence is no 
longer an issue in Southern Africa, at least for Afri
cans. (Some white opponents of apartheid still 
cherish illusions of a non-violent solution.) Perhaps 
Alinsky's comment that "one's concern with the 
ethics of means and ends varies inversely with one's 
distance from the scene of conflict" 3 applies here. 
At the scene of action, the questions are not those of 
ethics but rather those of necessity: Can one organ
ize violence successfully? How does one do it? How 
long does it take? How does one limit it to that 
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which is needed? How does one in the midst of 
violence build as well as destroy? FRELIMO provides 
one example of how these questions can be an
swered. 

For both strategic and ethical reasons, FRELIMO 
concentrates on purely military targets. Dr. 
Eduardo Mondlane, President of FRELIMO, says 

the enemy is the Portuguese military; settlers and 
traders are permitted to stay in the FRELIMO
controlled areas. As far as possible, violence is lim
ited to that necessary to attain specific goals; "ex
pressive" violence, simply to show hatred, is dis
couraged and disciplined. 

Whether such discipline can be maintained as the 
struggle in South Africa grows is an open question. 
If the movements in South Africa grow strong 
enough to initiate violence, but not strong enough 
to control and direct it, there may ensue such chaos 
that the international community will be forced to 
intervene. If such intervention were not unequivo
cally on the side of the African liberation move
ments, it is quite likely that the conflict would be 
prolonged even longer, and exacerbated: witness 
Vietnam. 

Therefore, we outsiders have the responsibility 
not only to help strengthen the revolutionary move
ments through financial and other aid, but also to 
affect public opinion so that our own countries at 
least may cease support of the racist regimes in 
Southern Africa, be ready to accept action by the 
United Nations, and have a better understanding of 
the African position as the crisis deepens and vio
lence increases. 

SOME IMPLICATIONS 

This is the reality of violence in Africa-the vio
lence that goes with nation-building, the violence 
of oppression, and the violence of the revolutionary 
struggle against that oppression. Independent Africa 
is caught up in the ambiguity of the first; Southern 
Africa in the harsh frustration of a beginning fight 
against oppression. We have contended that direct 
involvement is in one case often a necessary option 
-and in the other the only option. 

This diagnosis does not mean an easy acceptance 
of violence as an automatic solution. In independent 
Africa, it is only a last, unavoidable step. In Southern 
Africa, it is certainly worthwhile for the international 
community to try economic sanctions first, even 
though such actions might escalate into violence. 
Nor does this conclusion mean that every "war of 
national liberation " is necessary; it may be a destruc
tive display of hostility without any real chance for a 
constructive future. It may mold a nation , but it also 
may tear it apart, particularly if it fails. 

38 

In the case of such a war, we have to ask realis
tically about alternatives (real ones with someone 
to implement them, not just imaginary ones like 
peaceful reforms of the Diem regime or of apar
theid), about chances for success, and about the 
character of the leadership (not its ideology, but its 
commitment to the people). The answers to these 
questions may provide clues about how we can 
react. 

But most of all, condoning violence when neces
sary does not mean approval of the cou nterrevolu
tionary violence which increasingly seems to be the 
stock-in-tr.ade of the United States. The questions 
"necessary for what?" and "what are the alterna
tives?" remain and must be answered. Imperialism 
may have played a constructive role in history at 
some time, but now (particularly in its U.S. form) it 
prevents that growth of power by the underprivi
leged in the world that might bring some semblance 
of justice. It assures that divisions within the Empire 
(the "free world") are taken primarily for the benefit 
of the affluent minority within it, while the disparity 
between rich and poor increases. With world-wide 
famine predicted for 1980,3 the rich continue to 
grow richer and richer. 

The American response to those who want to 
leave the Empire-Vietnam, the Dominican 
Republic-is not rightfully to accept a limitation 

on national interest. Rather it is to maintain (by 
force if necessary) the United States' right to "favor
able conditions" anywhere and everywhere outside 
the opposition blocks which are too strong to de
stroy easily. Preservation of legitimate national inter
est certainly cannot mean this. 

Those who say this analysis presents a double 
standard for violence are quite right. It does. One 
takes sides; one says it is right for a sufferi ng people, 
who see no other alternative, to take up arms; and 
one says it is wrong for a rich and comfo rtable peo
ple, who want to suppress unrest among the poor, 
to take up arms to maintain their sphere of control 
over those less fortunate. If there were a real chance 
for justice within that sphere, there might be a case 
for a "benevolent" imperialism. But can anyone 
seriously believe that the United States, which will 
not accept "black power" for its own citizens, will 
accept black and yellow power for "fo reigne~s"? 
Some grudging aid to stave off famine or revolu~i~n 
perhaps, but not equality in internatio nal politics 
and economic development. 'ch 

A double standard-yes, a double standard whi 
demands an answer. Which side are we on? 

NOTES 
. /y ~ 

1. Alinsky, Saul D., "Of Means and Ends," Union Seminary Quarter 
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3. Alinsky, loc. cit., p. 109. 
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A 
formal defense of the war of liberation in 
Mozambique perhaps seems peculiar to an 
American audience, since of all people in the 

world, Americans have had such a long and positive 
ssociation with wars of liberation. As an illustration, 

~ never met a single person in the United States in 
the many years I lived there who could say anything 
negative about the war of independence which 
Americans waged against British colonialists. With 
abolition of slavery as a primary objective, the civil 
war of the United States can also be classified as a 
liberation war; so can the participation of the United 
States in the two world wars against Germany. 

The liberation struggle in Mozambique has similar 
motives. For many centuries, the people of Mozam
bique were controlled by the Portuguese, who were 
interested not only in spiritual and cultural subjuga
tion of our people to Portugal, but also in control of 
land, mineral and human resources for her material 
advantage. This vested interest is not unlike the 
British attitude toward her American colonies. 

Since the end of World War 11, a number of colo
nial powers have given up direct control of their 
colonies or have begun to do so. This change was 
achieved by two means: the moral weight of world 
public opinion which insisted that the United Na
tions include a decolonization policy in an effort to 
avoid war, and through strong political pressure 
exercised by the awakened masses of colonized peo
ple themselves. 

Two of the major colonial powers have refused to 
accept decolonization peacefully. Results of the 
French refusal to negotiate the independence of 
Vtetnam and Algeria are well known. Portugal's 
rejection of Mozambique's efforts to decolonize has 
not received so much attention from the rest of 
the world. 

When the Mozambique Liberation Front (FRE
LIMO) was established in June 1962, it had become 
'clear that the Portuguese could not be persuaded 
even to discuss peacefully the issue of colonial inde
pendence. Already Portugal had shown the world 
the extent to which she would go if any inhabitants 

- the future 

of her colonies tried to seek representation for 
independence. In February 1961, she unleashed an 
angry mob of white settlers, supported by police 
and soldiers, who massacred defenseless Africans 
in Luanda, Angola, when they tried to stage a 
demonstration against imprisonment of their politi
cal leaders . When the first Congress of FRELIMO 
met in September 1962, the delegates did not hesi
tate to include an immediate program of military 
training for all Mozambican youth in preparation 
for the establishment of a liberation army against 
the Portuguese colonialists. 

Two years of efforts to persuade the Portuguese to 
accept negotiations rather than war followed, while 
FRELIMO leaders continued to press for peaceful 
solutions through various international bodies. These 
efforts were in vain. It was not until September 1964 
that FRELIMO leaders ordered its army to defend 
African people from the harassment of the Portu
guese police and army. That was the beginning of 
the armed struggle in Mozambique. 

PEACEFUL AIMS OF THE WAR 
In spite of the fact that they must fight for their 

freedom, and probably because of it, the people of 
Mozambique strongly adhere to basic principles of 
peace. These principles have been incorporated into 
the political and military codes which serve as 
guideposts for FRELIMO members in their programs 
of action. 

First, FRELIMO insists that the quarrel between 
Portugal and Mozambique is a political one. We 
wish to gain our independence and the Portuguese 
are refusing. So we must fight. 

Secondly, FRELIMO emphasizes in its training of 
freedom fighters that the whole colonial situation is 
based on an economic system which favors the 
white settlers. The white settlers are the owners of 
all the enterprises which extort exorbitant profits 
from the colonial situation. 

Under these circumstances, it isn't always easy 
to remember who the enemy is. The average free
dom fighter may spend his energies fighting individ-

of 
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ual whites, or representatives of foreign enterprises, 
in an effort to eliminate the evil situation in which 
he finds himself. If the freedom fighter is to aim his 
energies effectively at the vital points of power in 
Mozambique, it is essential that we define the 
"enemy" as accurately as we can. 

Obviously, the Portuguese army occupies the first 
place in the scheme of power. While the Mozambi
can masses must know that the white settlers, the 
colonial government and foreign economic interests 
are the real enemies, they also must know the neces
sity of concentrating their efforts against those colo
nial institutions which provide the material power 
which sustain the whole colonial system. Basically 
this is the Portuguese army, supported by various 
subsidiary forces, including the police, the secret 
service (PIDE) and the psycho-social propaganda 
network. These must be our targets before we can 
hope to discuss the issue of independence with the 
Portuguese government. 

At the same 1962 Congress, FRELIMO delegates 
decided to give education the same emphasis as a 
basis for liberation that they gave political organiza
tion and military action. This conclusion was inevi
table since Portugal deliberately neglected to edu
cate Mozambican Africans for fear of losing control 
of the country to local native intelligentsia. So the 
Congress decided to establish a system of preparing 
as many young Mozambicans as possible in various 
fields of learning, including technical, academic and 
administrative training. This was the birth of the 
Mozambique Institute. 

Now a well-known educational center, the Insti
tute prepares young men and women at the secon
dary school level to qualify for scholarships abroad, 
fosters the establishment of primary schools for 
Mozambican children in exile in Tanzania, and 
trains nurses for work in the liberated areas of 
Mozambique. The Central Committee of FRELIMO 
also directs schools for thousands of children within 
Mozambique, runs a school for political and admin
istrative officers in Tanzania, and is in the process of 
establishing a school for training primary school 
teachers. 

CONSEQUENCES OF THE WAR 
The necessity of fighting to win our independence 

has many advantages, as well as hardships, for FRE
LIMO and the people of Mozambique. These 
advantages include: 

Administration: Because of the ruthlessness of the 
Portuguese army and police, FRELIMO has found a 
knowledge of public administration a necessity. 
Each time the army and police are attacked by free
dom fighters, they in turn attack every black man 
and woman in sight, causing hundreds of thousands 
of Mozambicans to flee from their traditional vil
lages to live in the forests and grassy plateaus. Con
sequently, FRELIMO has had to take over responsi-
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bility for public administration, socia l welfare ser
vices, health, education, and maintena nce of law and 
order, including policing of civilians and adjudica
tion of their differences. 

Commerce and Industry: The war also has made 
active participation in economi9 both possible and 
essential. The Portuguese systematica lly have barred 
the Africans from taking part in comme rce, except as 
producers of basic agricultural goods w hich eit~er 
are exported or used in the few manufacturing 
industries. Consequently, all commercia l enterprises 
in the country are owned and contro lled by _Eur~ 
peans or Asians. When guerrilla activi ty be~ms '" 
any area of Mozambique, most or all businesses 
close, leaving the African population wit hout sto~es 
from which to buy textiles, salt, drugs, and essential 
equipment for even a minimal existe nce. This sit~a
tion has forced FRELIMO leaders to initiate foreign 
trade programs to facilitate exchange of l~cal a~; 
cultural produce and traditiona l " hut-indu 5t 

· I com· products for textiles, salt, drugs, and essent,a 

modities. f Ifill 
Democratic Local Government: In order to.~ -

these administrative and economic responsibihti i 
democratic organ izatio_n h~s _be_con:e extrem~ 
important. Since colonial d1scr1m1nat1on had ~ n 

. d · · trat10 vented African experience in public a min is rn-
we had to use whatever traditional Afr ican gove ur 

. · 1 bl d f ng it to o ment experience was ava1 a e, a ap 1 •tua· 
modern democratic principles and to the v-:ar 51thiS 
tion in which we were involved. To achievet cus
we had to merge some of the tribal gove rnme~rM O 
toms with the new political structure of FR thefi 

. . . t· es the o sometimes compromising one, some 1m 

mot• 
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In a country where most areas have not known 
democratic government for many years, some not 
for centuries, it is an exciting experience for people 
to participate in democracy, even during a war. 
The new experience of ruling themselves-partici
pating in adjudication of differences between them
selves without the hovering shadow of the white 
man, cultivating and cooperatively exchanging pro
duce for what they want-gives the African an 
added determination to fight the Portuguese colo
nialists. Even though they are experiencing an infini
tesimal freedom compared with what will come 
after independence, they are willing to accept any 
deprivations and physical suffering, including death, 
to escape the slavery of their colonial past. 

PROGRESS OF THE WAR 
Tremendous progress already has been made in 

the fight for independence. In only three years of 
armed struggle, the Mozambican people have manard to rouse one third of the country to war. Even 
t ough FRELIMO started with less than two hundred 
trained and equipped freedom fighters, it now has 
rnore than 8000 fighting men and women and con
trols more than one fifth of the territory. In the 
single province of Cabo Delgado, FRELIMO has 
:ore than 10,000 primary grade children enrolled in 
c sc~ools, where they are studying under every 
e~nce,vable war condition. In 1966 alone, FRELIMO 
ca~~;ted over 500 tons of peanuts, over 450 tons of 
n w nuts, and over 100 tons of sunflower seeds 
ho exchange for textiles, agricultural equipment and 
lonusehold essentials for people living in the free 

es. 

In a series of articles in June 1967, two leading 
Johannesburg newspapers, the Rand Daily Mail and 
The Star reported that the Portuguese army ad
mittedly had lost more than 5000 soldiers, killed 
and wounded, in the last three years; that FRELIMO 
has demobilized more than 40,000 Portuguese sol
diers; that the Portuguese army is unable to flush 
out FRELIMO guerrillas in a 4000 square mile area; 
that the Portuguese government is seriously threat
ened by the African civilian population's loyalty to 
FRELIMO; and that during the first six months of 
1967, the war in Mozambique cost Portugal more 
than 21 million dollars. 

FRELIMO'S POLITICAL PHILOSOPHY 

During our struggle for independence over the 
past three years, we have seen the emergence of a 
unified political philosophy. As the leaders of the 
Mozambique Liberation Front come from different 
language, cultural, religious, and sometimes racial 
backgrounds, they might be expected to hold differ
ent socio-economic and political points of view. 
Originally, this probably was the case. But as the 
struggle progresses and the problems increase, the 
masses get more and more involved, their basic 
needs become more evident, and the differences 
which many have existed among the leaders begin to 
disappear. 

Though FRELIMO has not yet issued an official 
policy statement outlining its basic philosophy of 
politics, economics, and social welfare, I can see 
certain trends developing. These include: 1) 
FRELIMO is a democratic movement, fighting to 
establish a government in which the majority of the 
Mozambique population, regardless of color or 
religion, will choose their leaders freely; 2) social
ism will be the economic system followed to deter
mine control of natural and human resources of the 
country; 3) social welfare of the people as a 
whole, not of a small group of privileged individuals 
and their families, will receive the energetic com
mitment of the leaders of FRELIMO as befits a move
ment guided by socialist principles. 

The people of Mozambique are fighting to free 
themselves from the shackles of colonialism and 
economic imperialism. They are building a new 
democratic society in which personal merit and hard 
work are the qualities on which society can depend. 
Thus, the natural resources of Mozambique will be 
controlled by the state as a sacred trust of the people 
as a whole, to be used for the best interest of all. 
Under FRELIMO, the government will endeavor to 
establish schools for all children, medical services 
for all people, and an economy sufficient to main
tain a decent standard of living for every citizen of 
Mozambique. 

These are the goals of our war of liberation. 
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W e have entered the electronic age. People 
are brought into encounter now who never 
knew earlier how the other experienced this 

shared world and time. Confrontation between per
spectives that terrify or challenge the participants 
are now taking place. This also is the age of growing 
automation. We live on the brink of untold leisure. 
Work is being done for us by machines that are 
supervised by other machines that are regulated by 
master machines. Increasing numbers of us have 
spare time. Our hands are idle. We keep them out 
of mischief with insensate busy work. I am reminded 
here of Parkinson's Law. Idle minds, liberated from 
obsession with thoughts of getting it made, or having 
it made, are likewise faced with a challenge or a 
threat because of automation. 

For thousands of years, men faced the challenge 
of securing their life and their livelihood and didn't 
ponder the question, "What is my life for?", because 
if they mulled too long they might starve to death, 
or be exterminated by an enemy to whose approach 
they were inattentive. But now and in the future, if 
we don't ponder this crucial question, and if we 
don't explore more of our locked-in possibilities, 
we will not be able to endure our existence. 

Until recently, psychotherapists and counselors 
have truly been a specialized breed of socialization 
agents. Their job has been to pick up where the 
family and school and other agencies of socialization 
have failed to complete the work of shaping up a 
citizen whose behavior would otherwise be a prob
lem to society. People who didn't fit were desig
nated criminals, sinners or mentally ill. For those 
who were tagged mentally ill, the whole mythology 
of illness and its cure was evolved by the medical 
profession. No psychotherapist is unaffected by this 
ideology. 

Psychologists, clergymen, social workers, and 
counselors of all kinds were trained to view mis
fitting people as sufferers from mental disease. They 
were lead to believe that if they mastered certain 
theories and techniques for transacting with them, 
the patients, they would then effect a cure, and in 
this way we, the psychotherapists and counselors 
(solid conforming professional men, with a stake in 
the status quo), serve society. And we can take 
pride in the fact that we did it well, earning our 
money with hard scientifically informed work. We 

The ideas expressed in this article have been developed at greater length 
in Dr . Jourard's books: Personal Adjustment: An Approach Through the 
Study of Healthy Personality (Macmillan, 1963), The Transparent Self {Van 
Nostrand, 1964), and Disclosing Man to Himself (Van Nostrand, 1968--in 
press). 

ELIC MAN 
By SIDNEY M. JOURARD 

45 



were always p ledged to protect our patient's well
being, but curiously enough our concepts of well
ness were nearly identical with those versions of 
perso nal ity which wou ld fit into the social system 
that subsidized us, with its established class struc
ture and its resistance to change. Revolutionaries, . 
anarchists and rebels-rebels against fhe status quo, 
such as hippies, poets, painters, writers-could be 
easily seen as sufferers from unresolved oedipal 
conflicts. Psychotherapists did not view each man 
seriously as a unique source of authentic experience, 
a perspective that in a more pluralistic and more 

. enlightened society might be confirmed rather than 
invalidated. We shared the short-sightedness of our 
established society and called the officially sanc
tio ned view of the world "reality contact"; every
thing else was "madness" or "autism." From the 
established point of view (the point of view that 
many psychotherapists and counselors share) people 
who want to make love and not war can be seen as 
impractical, schizoid, or seditious. 

No matter what our private sentiments may have 
been, we were pledged unwittingly to protect the 
status quo by invalidating the experience of those 
who found it unliveable. We called this invalidation 
"treatment." In effect we were, and for the most 
part continue to be, a peculiar breed of commissars, 
or spies-watchdogs over human experience, 
pledged to annihilate any experience designated 
"mad" and to substitute those modes of experience 
that we arbitrarily call "normal." Like it or not, there 
is a politics of counseling and psychotherapy, just 
as there is, in Ronald Laing's words, a "politics of 
experience." In fact, it is more than analogy to re
gard psychotherapists and counselors as experts in 
ideological indoctrination-the ideology being that 
limited perspective on the world which is called 
normal, and mediates behavior which preserves the 
status quo. It is instructive to realize that to many 
hippies, psychotherapists and counselors are re
garded as "shrinks"-headshrinkers who put you 
down by putting a tag on you. We are not seen as 
sources of help by many of this growing sub-culture. 

M an can experience himself and his world in 
myriad ways. The world, Being, can be 
likened to a projective test. In itself, it is 

nothing. Being, as it discloses itself to man's con
sciousness, can appear as most anything. The sun 
can be a distant star, or it can be the eye of 
God, evoking life wherever it looks. To insist that 
it is one rather than the other is politics. To persuade 
a man that it is a star and not the eye of God is to 
be a propagandist for somebody's vested interest. 
We have been confirming what Freud, with incredi
ble courage, found for himself: that our possibilities 
for experiencing are infinite, and infinitely beyond 
that tiny splinter of awareness that we acknowledge, 
call "normal," and disclose to others. In fact, to 
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the extent that we find our own ordi nary conscious
nesses banal, to the extent that we find our own 
company boring, we have an answe r to a riddle. 
How was it possible for Freud to spend 12 to 14 
hours a day for so many years liste ning to people 
disclose their offbeat experiencing to him? How did 
he avoid swooning from fatigue o r bo redom? One 
possible answer is provided by the experience re
vealed by users of LSD and marij uana. Freud encour
aged people to disclose their unselecte d experience 
to him and I have little doubt that it turned him on. 
It "flipped" him. 

As I think of Freud, his psychoa nalytic practice 
was like a 40-year psychedelic trip. Or 40 years in a 
gallery of surrealistic art. Hour afte r hour, day after 
day, exposed to dreams, fantasies and memories 
that shattered his conventional rub rics and expecta
tions about the human experience, it could only 
expand his awareness of his own bei ng and the _pos
sibilities for experiencing the wo rld . That highly 
prized state, "being normal," must have looked like 
banality and fraud incarnate-espec ially to a man 
who dauntlessly opened Pandora's Box and beca~e 
privy to the secrets of expanded experiencing which 
he found in both himself and in his patients. Eac~ 
disclosure from a patient must have exploded his 
concepts and expectations of w hat is possible. 

Now those of us who are thera pi sts and counsel-
' . d ~ ors of one kind or another are keeping Pan or 

Box open, and in so doing, we have been infected
or perhaps it is better to say, d isaffected. We _hav: 
been infected with the truth that we can experienc 

. 1 d more much more than we permit ourse ves, an 
. Id like us than the guardians of the status quo wou ed 

d. ffect to experience. And we may have been 1:a . a-
from unthinking comp liance to the rigid , unimaginof 
tive established ways of living our lives-~ays d 

, . cing an 
relating to our fellows, ways ~f e_xperien d man 
living in our bodies. We are beg innin g to stu Y and 
for himself, for possibilities of deve lopm~nt with 
fulfillment which go beyond me re c? nformit\here 
prevailing norms. In short, the tr uth 1s on us. and 
is no more them. There is only us: graspers hich 

. . . I t ucture w gropers after meaning 1n a so_c,a. s r Id which 
aims to shrink our being, yet al ive in a war 
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is no more them . There is only us: graspers and 
gropers after meaning in a social structure which 
aims to shrink our being , yet alive in a world which 
requires us to grow. If we insist that patients belong 
in the category of them , then I, for one, have be
come one of them . I have come to believe that my 
task as a psychotherapist is no longer a specialized, 
technical practice. Rather, it is the task of an ex
plorer of realms of experience and behavior-an 
explorer of ways to relate to others, and to the social 
order, which enliven me and keep me fit and frisky 
and vital and loving and responsive and growing, 
of inventive ways that evoke new possibilities for 
achievement, contributions , enjoyment. 

My criterion of success in this quest is not 
solely whether my behavior appears normal to 
others. Rather my criterion of success in my own 
personal quest as a man is my experience-my ex
perience of dialogue with my fellows, my experience 
of feeling free and responsible and potent and alive. 
The criterion of success has shifted from exclusive 
atte_ntion to behavior to experience. I have been 
aware for too long that in appearing " normal " to 
others I felt benumbed and dead within a habit
ridden plaything of social pressures and

1 

expecta
tions. And I have known too many people , fellow 
seekers (I used to call them patients) , who are ex
emplary in their conduct but dead or desperate in
side; they could tolerate their " normal " existence 
only with the aid of booze or tranquilizers or peri
odic hospitalization for ulcers. 

A new specialist , it seems to me, is called for in 
~ur times, and I believe those of us who presently are 
rained to be counselors or psychotherapists may be 
in the best position , if we earn it , to grow beyond 
our t · • . raining into the new role. I see him as a West-
ernized · . th . version of his Eastern counterpart , the guru , 
oue ~ 1_sernan, or teacher. You might call him , to use 
rnir ~diorns, an existential guide and explorer. Or we 
Psyg ht bor~ow some of the hippie talk and call him a 
Per~ edelic man, a consciousness-expanding ex
or 'a growth counselor, a self-actualization agent
lVo~~Ybe mor_e succinctly , a lover. Such a person 
filiin be a guide to more expanding and more ful-

g ways to experience life as a person rather than 
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a mere functionary. He would be a world shatterer 
and rebuilder (the term "world" here means a per
son's experience of his world). 

A s a world shatterer and rebuilder, he has a ro
bust interest in his own fulfillment. He pursues 
this interest, in part, by helping others to ful

fill themselves. But part of his function is not as an 
expert so much as an exemplar of a turned-on life, 
a waked-up life, as a revealer and sharer of how he 
has found his own way. It is very interesting to go to 
a convention of counselors, psychotherapists, psy
choanalysts, physicians, ministers-people who are 
concerned with human growth and wellbeing-and 
look at the people who are " experts." They occa
sionally are fit , frisky , beautiful people, but more 
often they are haggard, harried, desperate, bored, 
well-intentioned seekers-but not finders. And they 
are relying on technical know-how to help other 
people find the path to living the life that they are 
living. 

This new guide , or teacher, or guru, is himself re
born in the Sufi sense, or possibly in the Chris
tian sense, or he is awakened and liberated in the 
sense of the Zen masters or the Taoist teachers. He 
is a Bodhisattva rather than the Buddha himself
awakened, not out of this world, but very much in 
it. Instead he remains in dialogue with those of his 
fellow seekers who are themselves seeking to be
come men, rather than adjusted people or social 
functionaries of one kind or another . This teacher 
shows and tells how he himself has been awakened, 
and he serves as a guide to others. He is an ex
perimental existentialist - literally. He has experi
mented with his existence , not with the other fel
low's existence . He is seeking to find that way of be
ing in this world , with his fellow man, which gen
erates in him maximum enlightenment , freedom, 
love, and responsibility. This view of a psychothera
pist or counselor as a guru or psychedelic man (what 
I mean by psychedelic here is not an acidhead, but 
someone whose impact upon others broadens their 
experience) has implicit in it an entire new theory of 
suffering, of growth , of practice, of settings for prac
tice, of schools for training-the total paraphernalia 
of a profession. It calls for an enlightened perspec
tive on society , on one's role within society. It calls 
for expanded views of human possibility that are au
thenticated by the discovery of new possibilities 
within oneself . It calls for a going away and then for 
a return-renewed . If not 40 days in the desert, 
maybe 40 hours. It calls for a kind of death and a 
kind of rebirth. Many of the hippies and dropouts 
and, for that matter , many of the people in the 
looney bins around the country have taken the first 
step: the leaving . If they are to become men or 
women , they will return to renew and humanize the 
society that they left. 

This is what I see the times calling us in these 
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" helpin g" professions to become. In a sense we 
we have been members of the helping profession, 
but we haven't been helping people to become men. 
We have been helping people to fit a social system 
which has not necessarily permitted them to grow 
to full stature. The aim for counselors and psycho
have been members of the helping profession, 
therapists is not exclusively to help their fellow 
seekers to grow more fully. Rather, they themselves 
must be very actively and robustly involved in their 
own growth and l iberatio n and awakening from 
brainwashing that we all received from Mom and 
Dad and Sunday School and college. (Even college 
seldom enlightens in this day and age; it indoc
t rinates.) 

How does this enlightened person, this liberated 
person, who might invite or challenge or guide his 
fe llow seekers to fuller human beings, how does he 
look, what does he look like? In short, "what is 
healthy personality?" The characteristics of this 
guide and exemplar (healthy personality) describes a 
way for a person to be in his world-a way that 
yields growth without placing other important val
ues in jeopardy. People commit themselves to a vari
ety of values and they live for them. One who is a 
healthy personality seeks to fulfill them, and he 
defends them when they are under threat. A healthy 
persona lity is to himself as a dedicated farmer is to 
his farm. He does everything in its time. The abun
dance of the crops, the state of his livestock, the 
condition of his outbuildings, are testimony to the 
good farmer's alert and responsive care. 

The healthy personality likewise shows evidence 
in his very being and presence of his alert and re
sponsive care for himself. He finds his life meaning
ful with satisfactions and some accepted suffering. 
He loves and is loved. He can fulfill responsible so
cial demands made upon him, and there is no doubt 
as to who he is and what his feelings and convic
tions are. He doesn't apologize for being himself. 
He can look out in the world and see it from the 
point of view of how it presently is, according to 
social consensus, but he can also see himself, the 

DETAIL: YELLOW RIVER GEORGE NAMA 

48 

world, and the people in it from the point of view of 
possibility. He can regard the wo rld as a place in 
which he can bring into being some possibilities 
that exist just now only in his imagi nation. Neither 
the world, other people, nor himse lf are seen by a 
healthy personality as a sclerosed, frozen, finished, 
defined once-and-for-all. 

Such a person has free and ready access to a di
mension of human being that is mu ch neglected by 
the square, the hyperconformist, the typical person
ality. I am referring to something that has been called 
by various names throughout history. Freud called it 
the unconscious; others have refer red to it as tran
scendental or mystic experience. This hidden dimen
sion of the self, sought for cent uries by men who 
have longed for personal fu lfillme nt beyond ration
alism and conformity, is usually dreaded by the 
average person. When his unco nscio us threatens to 
speak, when direct experiencing of himself or the 
world invades his consciousness, he becomes over
whelmed with anxiety and may temporarily feel he 
is losing his mind and sanity. Indee d he is on the 
point of going out of his ego. His present self-con
cept and concepts of things and peop le are shattered 
by explosions and implosions of raw experience 
from within and without. The hypothetical healthy 
personality experiences his bei ng in dimensi~ns 
presently unfamiliar to him and hence frightenin~ 
But if he is moving toward healthy personality he will 
recognize that his unconscio us, hi s persistent b:l 
usually drowned-out dream, his source of new tr~ 
is the voice of his true self-his possibilities. It 1,5 a 
statement, perhaps, of how he has mistreated hun· 
self· or it is an invitation to new possibilities of~ 
ing for which he has become suffici ently grown an 
secretly, unconsciously prepared . 

G urus have always know n that when the un~: 
scious speaks, when fresh transconceptua 

· · better to pa perience reaches awareness, rt is 
II 

are 
attention. The breakdowns or checkouts rea Y

1 
the final outcome of not liste ning to our r~al sef thl 
The symptoms and sufferi ng are but the voice ?

8 real self-the voice of a huma n being prote st1n 



language that the person himself could not under
stand. And so the person persisted in behaving in 
the usual way, and experiencing in his usual ways, 
thereby undermining his own integrity. Healthier 
personalities listen to their boredom , their anxiety, 
their dreams and fantasies, and grope for changes in 
ways of meeting the world that will permit greater 
realization of potential self. 

Healthy personality is manifested as well by a 
mode of being that we can call authenticity-or 
more simpl y, honesty. Less healthy personalities 
(people who function less than fully, but who may 
fit nicely in their social niche) suffer recurrent 
breakdowns or chronic impasses in their relation
ships, and more fundamentally, they can be found 
to be liars. They say things they do not mean. Their 
disclosures have been chosen more for cosmetic 
value than for truth. The consequence of a lifetime of 
lying about oneself to others, of saying and doing 
things for their sound and appearance, is that ulti
mately the person loses contact with his real self . 
The authentic being, manifested by healthier per
sonalities, takes the form of unself-conscious disclo
sure of self in words, decisions and actions. It is a 
risky way of being, especially in a social setting that 
punishes all forms of action, experience and dis
closure of experience that depart from current 
stereotypes of the acceptable man. The healthier 
person will experience many a knock, bruise and 
criticism for being and disclosing who he is, but he 
prefers to accept these blows rather than sell his 
authentic being for short run acceptability. 

Indeed, authenticity before others is the same 
mode of being that permits a man to have access 
to the underground realm of experiencing-his un
ccn · 
b scious. Defensiveness and concealment of self 

6 
e~ore others unfortunately are the same modes of 
eing that screen off a man's unconscious his pre-

verbal e . ' 
. xpenence , from himself. The currents of feel- . 
~~g'. f~ntasy, memory, and wish that would get a man 
se

1
l~icism from others also produce anxi~ty in him

a d and s~ he blocks these from the view of self 

5~ others in the service of seH-defense. In time he 
cceeds in fooling himself (as much as others) into 
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believing that he is the man he so expertly seems to 
be. In truth, he is an invisible man: whatever is au
thentic of him , whatever is most spontaneous and 
alive, is buried so deep not even he can recognize 
it. One of the reasons less healthy personalities are 
so self-conscious, so deliberate in their choice of 
word and action before others is that they dread re
vealing something which truly expresses their feel
ings, something which will get them into trouble . 
They are, as it were , idolaters of that state of artificial 
grace known as staying out of trouble. In fact, they 
have sold their soul for a good, but false name. 

Healthier personalities, of course, are not always 
fully visible to others . Chronic self revelation may 
itself be idolatrous , and is even suicidal in certain 
circumstances. Certainly we would expect a health
ier personality to have enough common sense and 
judgment, or even cunning, to preserve himself in 
a hostile environment , dropping his guard only when 
he is among trusted and loving friends. In fact, a 
healthy personality will have been able to enter into 
and maintain relationships of trust and love with one 
or more people, people he has let know him and 
whom he knows and to whom he responds. 

Another dimension of healthy personality con
cerns the realm of values itself. Healthier personal
ities seek and find meaningful values and challenges 
in life which provide an element of direction and 
focus to their existence. Less healthy personalities , 
estranged as they are from their real selves, usually 
pursue only cliche goals and values current in their 
present social milieu . This consequence of growing 
automation concerns me. If people have not been 
able to discover values beyond two Cadillacs, two 
outboard motors, two wives, two of everything, then 
when they no longer have to work they will literal
ly drink or bore themselves to death. The goals to
ward which most people are socialized will not chal
lenge or inspire the average person to fuller inte
gration and development . 

DETAIL : YELLOW RIVER 
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q-' he upshot is that the average person (not the 
1 healthy personality) will feel trapped-or 

worse, will feel that he is losing his mind . This 
latter fear is most likely to occur when a person looks 
at the externals of his present situation and finds that 
he has accomplished, or has been given, everything 
to make a man happy. But in honesty, like most mid
dle-class, married people in their 30's, 40's or S0's, 
who more or less have it made , when they look with
in (if they are capable of looking within) they may 
really find that they are indeed miserable, bored and 
confused about what to do next. He has loved ones, 
a family, material success, nice house and car, but he 
finds his work increasingly boring , more like a 
treadmill, his relationships with others empty, for
mal and all too predictable. He may entertain fan
tasies of murdering loved ones, or chucking it all and 
going to the South Seas, only to repress these ideas 
with the anxious thought, "I must be insane to har
bor such notions." He might scurry into further busy 
work, or start drinking to excess, or create excite
ment by treading primrose paths at great risk, or do 
other searching in the outer world for new mean
ings. He looks in the wrong place- the right place 
being within his own experiencing of himself and 
the world. The healthier personality, less estranged 
and less afraid of his real self , can look within and 
without; he can create and find new sources of value 
when old ones are worn out. 

The healthy personality lives with and in his body. 
He is an embodied self. He is not afraid or ashamed 
to touch his own body or that of other people 
with whom he is on intimate terms. He is able to 
freely move his body , which has a look of grace, co
ordination, relaxation. He dances through life . The 
less healthy personality , on the other hand .- is afraid 
to live in his body. He despises his body , or is ter
rified of it. He represses his bodily experiencing and 
feels his body alternately numb and dead , or as a 
dangerous stinking cesspool charged with explosive 
nitroglycerin. He must take care, lest an urge, a feel
ing , an impulse, a movement, break through the tight 
control. For him , this would be disastrous. One of 
the most common evidences of disembodiment is 
muscular tension that reveals itself as stiffness in 
body posture, awkwardness in gait ; the mouth be
comes a thin red line . (I've developed an unscientific 
but possibly helpful pair of terms for this last con
dition. I call it "Methodist Mouth" or "Presbyterian 
Lip." There is no malice intended here toward the 
respected theologies.) Touch one of these disem
bodied people on the arm, or place your arm around 
their shoulder , and they will instantly stiffen, or 
experience panic, or jump as stabbed . He may ex
perience a mixture of sexual arousal , or guilt , or 
anxiety . The healthier person has a more fully lived 
and experienced body. His face is more mobile and 
expressive; he speaks in a voice that is free, not one 
that is fighting off an impulse to say something else 
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at the same time that the present speech is being 
emitted . It is no accident that average people receive 
psychotherapeutic benefit from instruction in vocali
zation or freely expressive dance , or from massage 
and other forms of direct experience of their bodies. 
The therapist of the future will , without do ubt , be 
obliged to learn to live gracefully with their own 
bodies, and to learn ways of inviting and leading 
fellow seekers back into theirs. 

D ETAIL : YELLOW RIVER 



An important part of bodily experience is sex, 
the erotic impulse and feeling. Pe_rhaps our pur_itan_i
al avoidance of body contact in everyday lrfe rs 

~xpressive of our mi~ed _attitudes toward _sexuality. 
A healthier personality rs able to experience his 

rotic feelings without fear, and he is able to express 
;hem in a relationship with a chosen partner with
out needless inhibition, as part of the sexual dia
logue. The less healthy person usually is so self-
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conscious that he cannot let sexuality happen in his 
attempts at loving transaction, and so he tries to 
force matters. The results may be the broad variety 
of sexual unhappiness that comes to the attention of 
a marriage counselor. The beginning of a cure (or 
better, liberation) from sexual difficulties is made 
outside the bedroom, inside the self. 

ey-' he ability of healthier personalities to find and 
1 maintain relationships of love and friendships 

in the world insures that a healthier person 
will have access to relief from the existential lone
liness in which we all live. (I use the term relief, not 
cure, of existential loneliness.) Loneliness is not a 
disease from which one can be cured; rather, it is an 
inescapable fact of human existence. Less healthy 
personalities, cut off as they are from the fount of 
their real selves, find themselves terrible company. 
They cannot long tolerate solitude, and they run 
willy-nilly into busy work or superficial companion
ship with others. They do not, however, truly en
counter another person, and enter into dialogue with 
him. Hence, the feeling of loneliness, of not being 
known and understood. This feeling chronically nags 
at them, like a boil on the buttock or a stone in 
the shoe. 

A healthier personality, because he is less self-con
cealing and has readier access to his own possible 
experience, the experience of possibility, is less 
afraid of solitude when that is his lot; and when he 
is with others he can feel secure enough in his own 
worth that he can let encounter and dialogue hap
pen. During the process of such dialogue the shell 
that encapsulates him as a separate being rup
tures and his inner world expands by receiving the 
disclosed world of experience of the other. When 
the dialogue ends he has experienced himself in the 
new dimensions evoked by the other person and he 
has learned of the personal world of another. He is 
enlarged and changed. 

Authentic dialogue with another person is more 
psychedelic than LSD, and has much less likelihood 
of a bad trip. Dialogue will blow your mind in a 
wholesome way. Less healthy personalities defend 
themselves against being affected or changed in their 
contacts with others. They rub shells, or clink char
acter armor with other people, but don't truly meet. 

Mine is kind of utopian view, an extrapolation 
from what little we know about the possibilities of 
growing to full manhood and womanhood our
selves. No amount of technical competence that we 
might learn in the academies and graduate schools 
and training institutes can be as effective in helping 
a seeker grow as that of finding our own way and 
offering this in an encounter with a seeker. This kind 
of dialogue and experience might make one a man. 
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DRAWING 

I' 

NO GARDE 

("Holiday death toll reach ~ 
" Increasing casualties wer o~ 

See here, God, and all Your deputies of death: 
The President of the United States, our nearest of kin, 
physicians and surgeons, judges, Southern sheriffs and 
sharpshooters and drivers of automobiles: 

We plan to burn our life insurance policies and 
stage a live-in 

If we can't get a contractual agreement on the 
terms of oblivion. 

What we demand is the right to die in the place 
of our choice. 

The when is Your business; You have the final 
voice. 

But look, God, we think You delegate authority 
too much. 

Let your deputies catch us in hot climates, hospitals, 
intersections and such. 

You've deputized them to have us die in places with 
which we feel absolutely no rapport. 

So, it's uncivil disobedience; but let's face it-
this is no garden anymore. 

I may want to die in the periodical room of the 
Yale Library or on the shore of Lake Michigan. 

Just say when. 

-Lynne Schneiders 
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SOCIAL SCIENCE 
AND 
PRACTICAL POLITICS 

Irving Louis Horowitz, ed., The Rise and Fall of Proj
ect Camelot. MIT Press (1967), 385 pp., $12.50; 
paperback, $2.95 (MIT 71). 

Lee Rainwater and William Yancey, The Moynihan 
Report and the Politics of Controversy. MIT Press 
(1967) 493 pp., $12.50; paperback, $3.95 (MIT 68). 

T hat education answers all needs is an American article of 
faith. Horace Mann's crusade for the common school 1s 
one instance of that faith in action. The role of the Ameri

can university, as contrasted to that of European centers of 
higher learning, can be understood, in part, as the attempt to 
institutionalize the faith, to reconstruct the social order on the 
basis of scientific knowledge. One early model was, of course, 
the close relationship between the University of Wisconsin and 
the La Follette administration. For some of us today, the Uni
versity of Wisconsin remains a model-of resistance, of civil dis
obedience, of moral commitment in opposition to a government 
which has learned the lessons of scientific management and 
applied them in ways that horrify one segment of what we still 
call the academic community. The desire to influence govern
ment is now accompanied by the desire to escape the influence 
of government. 

In this time of confusion and doubt, two books, each con
cerned ·th f wi a recent controversy, are extremely useful. Both 
Ocus on the relationship between social science and practical 

~holitics. The first is about Project Camelot, the second about 
e Moynihan Report. The first is edited and the second is 

Written by sociologists at Washington University in St. Louis, 
membe f 
b k rs O a department noted for political concerns. Both 
b 

0
~ s began as articles in Trans-action, the journal designed to 

str;a ii; the gap between the social sciences and the hapless, 
furt~ ed reader of ordinary English. One's sense of fitness is 
an ered by the fact that both books are published by MIT, 

1nst1tuf h . Th ion eavdy dependent upon government funds. 
of i ese studies help us to formulate, if not to answer, a number · 
lwo rnportant questions, but a brief preliminary account of the 

genetic controversies is called for. 

Project Camelot was initiated by the Special Operations Ke
search Office of the Department of Defense. SORO-a sugges
tive acronym !-is housed by American University but run by the 
U.S. Army. We will never have a complete account of the pur
poses of Camelot, but a letter circulated on December 4, 1964, 
seems to be a fair statement: 

Project CAMELOT is a study whose objective is to deter
mine the feasibility of developing a general social systems 
model which would make it possible to predict and in
fluence politically significant aspects of social change in 
the developing nations of the world. 

The specific purposes are given as follows: 

First, to devise procedures for assessing the potential for 
internal war within national societies; second, to identify 
with increased degrees of confidence those actions which a 
government might take to relieve conditions which are 
assessed as giving rise to a potential for internal war; and 
finally, to assess the feasibility of prescribing the character
istics of a system for obtaining and using the essential in
formation needed for doing the above two things. 

In addition to providing this and other documents, Horowitz, in 
his introduction, gives a detailed account of the rise and fall of 
what was certainly the most ambitious and expensive of gov
ernment ventures into social-science research. Although Chile 
was not among the nations to be studied, a series of tragicomic 
accidents led to public outrage in Santiago and abrupt can
cellation in Washington of the entire project. The important 
questions about the political uses of social science were not 
asked until after the termination of the project, and this in it
self raises issues about the relations between social scientists and 
the society they participate in as well as study. 

The Moynihan Report, concerned with the plight of Negroes 
in the United States, met a similar fate. Actually entitled The 
Negro Family: The Case for National Action, the report was 
written largely by Daniel Patrick Moynihan, then Assistant Sec
retary of Labor and head of the Office of Policy Planning and 
Research. 

Moynihan's thesis is stated in his second chapter: "At the 
heart of the deterioration of the fabric of Negro society is the 
deterioration of the Negro family." (Moynihan quickly explains 
that middle-class Negroes have not felt this deterioration.) 
Wielding statistics on divorce, separation, welfare cases, fertility, 
illegitimacy, and intelligence tests, Moynihan concludes that 
the "Negro community has been forced into a matriarchal 
structure which, because it is so out of line with the rest of 
American society, seriously retards the progress of the group as 
a whole, and imposes a crushing burden on the Negro male. 
... " Moynihan's explanation includes an analysis of the effects 
of slavery, but the main factor is the discrimination by whites 
and the economic disadvantages faced by Negro men. 

The report was originally an "internal document" meant to 
persuade the President that action was necessary, but the accept
ance of the report by the President, in his speech at Howard 
University, led to the publication of the report and to a storm of 
controversy in which Moynihan was condemned for blindness 
to economic problems which he had described as absolutely 
basic. James Farmer, for instance, accused Moynihan of racism: 
"By laying the primary blame for present-day inequalities on the 
pathological cohdition of the Negro family and community, 
Moynihan has provided a massive academic cop-out for the 
white conscience and clearly implied that Negroes in this nation 
will never secure a substantial measure of freedom until we 
learn to behave ourselves and stop buying Cadillacs instead of 
bread. This well-enough intentioned analysis provides the fuel 
for a new racism." Rainwater and Yancey include the full re
port, President Johnson's speech, and twenty-two commentaries 
by interested and often impassioned parties. 
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Project Camelot and the Moynihan Report have an obvious 
intrinsic interest and immediate relevance. The relations of the 
United States to revolutionary movements abroad and the place 
of the Negro in American society are certain ly two of the 
fundamental questions before us as a natio n, but Horowitz, 

Rainwater, and Yancey have chosen to focus on other problems, 
those relevant to the relat ionship of socia l science and po l itics. 

T he Moynihan Report, although it presents prob lems less 
fu ndamenta l than those posed by Project Camelot, is not 
without interest as a case-study in the political uses of so

cial science . In the first p lace, there is the conflict between the 

Permanent Government (i.e., the civi l service) and the Presi
dential Government (i.e., those members of the executive 

branch who co me and go with changes in administratio n). 

The interests of the two are not always the same. 

O n the simplest leve l, Moynihan represented a threat to the 

"we lfare establis hment ," to those wit h a commitment to the 
status quo. The attack on Moynihan by the Permanent Govern

ment was not, of course, made in the name of .vested interest, 
nor was it petty or irre levant. Elizabet h Herzog and others felt 
that Moynihan had misused the data to arrive at erroneous 

interpretatio ns of the Negro 's plight. "The evidence is that Ne
gro-white differences in fam i ly structure dimin ish w hen con
trol led for income and that differences by income are more 

striking than differences by co lor . ... " In other words, im
poverished whites suffer the same "tangle of pat ho logy" as im
poverished Negroes. Moynihan had used his data to indicate a 
sharp increase in illegitimacy and in the number of fami lies 

headed by females, but Miss Herzog documents a much more 
stable situat ion. 

The dramatic and perhaps even alarmist presentation of 
statistics in the Moynihan Report can be justified as part of an 

effort to jolt the administration into action, but the subsequent 
pub l icatio n of the unrev ised report was clearly-in the judgment 

of Rainwater and Yancey - a tactical mistake. (They are, in my 
view, too optimistic; the journalists and activists who de

denounced a 78-page report they hadn't read were not likely to 
notice any cha nges of emphasis that might have been made. ) 

The cries of outrage from civi l-rights leaders indicate a more 
important problem than that of intragovernmenta l rivalry or 
mode of pub lication. In the abstract , the responsib ility of a 

scho lar whose empirical research disproves his hypothesis or 
inj ures h is prejud ices is clear. Theory must fit reality and value 

must acknowledge fact. But should a socia l scientist publish 
information which seems likely to hurt the people he hopes to 

help? Rainwater and Yancey come out st rongly for the commu

nication of Truth despite attendant controversy. This is, at least, 
the answer for anyone who takes the long view. But they urge 

a certa in minimal tact and they recognize that the purveyor 
of unwanted truths had better steel himself for a •certain un
popu larity ~ akin to that of the ancient messengers whose re-• 

ward for bad news was immediate execution. They lament the 
fact that the civi l rights organizations have not been we ll 
equipped to handle socia l-science information and that the most 

militant groups are the ones least receptive to any suggestions 

that their view of society might be in any sense inadequate. 

Behind all the furor is the truism that socia l scientists study 

people , not protons or plants, and people are not always de

lighted with the results of scientific research. 

Throughout their book, Rainwater and Yancey assume that the 

government ought to have access to the best data, the best 

theoretical models, the best minds. The problem is in the uses 

rather than in the acquisition of know ledge. Project Camelot 

sheds a different light. Men who agree about the Department of 

Labor or the intentions of the poverty program ofte n disagree 

violently about the Department of Defense. The ro le p layed by 
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American power in underdeveloped nat ions is, to speak rnildl 
much debated. Y, 

Many social scientists see the Pentagon as Noam Cho k 
described it in the New York Review of Books, as "the :s Y 
hideous institution on this earth." Socia l scientist s who 

1 
°st 

h . h . . . . end 
t e1r suppbort to sue ahn 1nst1tu~1on are simply villians, rnen 
cor rupted y power. In 1s co llect1on, Horo wit z includes no 

0 
who takes quite this position, but the Depa rtment of Defe n_e 

. . ~~ 
clearly suspect in the minds of many of the co ntributors. The 
attack on the project, however, seems muc h less concerned wi h 

the evils done by the m ilitary tha n with the dangers to politic~! 
science, to sociology , to economics. Herber t Blumer writ 

that "t he ideo logica l perspective under ly in g and shaping t:; 
agency project may impose a perceptua l structure on th 
empir ical area under study in such a way as to unwittingly rnis~ 
represent the empir ical area." Moreove r, " to enter into agency

determ ined research requires an accepta nce of the terms and 
conditio ns of that research. In a genera l sense, this means fittin 
into a web of premises, perspect ives, expec tations , demand: 

and contro ls." (Blumer is also worried ove r th e rights of the peo'. 
p ie studied, but his major conce rn seems to be for the 

"integ rity" of socia l science.) To these co mments there is one 

sociological reply. Research done in the academy is not free of 

prem ises, perspectives, expectations, demands and controls. 

Administrations exert pressure. Co lleagues needle and prod. 

Editors " suggest" changes . Whethe r the Arm y demands rnorc 

than other institutions is to be seen. 

There is another report made by those wh o have done work 
for the government: enlightened gove rnm ent is better than un

enlightened government. Disagreement about ends and means 

cannot be effective unless social scientists are ready actively to 

shape, or help shape, means as wel l as ends. I am in sympathy 

with Robert A . Nisbet's argument: 

The right of the individual . . . to ho ld back from the mili
tary . . . the efforts and contribut ions he has made as a 
scientist is .. . incontestab le, however vain and illusory 
it might be. But the grounds fo r thi s have nothing to do 
with the nature of the sciences and eve rything to do with 
personal mora l values. I do not see how w e can argue on 
the one hand that the behaviora l sciences are sciences- that 
is, bodies of knowledge that reach beyond individual 
caprice and moral preferences to the level of empirically 
va l idated conclusions-[and] on th e other hand [that) 
their principles should not be give n to the military or some 
other estab lished, recognized part of Am er ican society and 

government. 

0 ne of the alleged inadequac ies of Project Camelot w~t 
its assumpt ion that the pote nt ial fo r internal war ourbg 

h ·s ace ic 
to be reduced. Horowitz, amo ng ot ers, 1 d 

on this point: " It never seemed to occ ur to the Camelot • 

rectorship to inquire into the chances and desirability for sue· 
I sumed in-

cessful revolution." It is true that Proj ect Came ot as 
· to expe< 

ternal wars are to be avoided, but it seems utopian 
0 

d . bTty of wars the Army to finance research in to the es1ra 1 1 . 00 
national liberation . The real objection to Proj ect Camelot ;5) bu 

. . . · t doesn t . 
·that 1t begins with assumed va lues (what proJeC d an e 
that there was an initial lack of clar ity on ends an derdl'Vf 
traordinary inability to predict the response of the un 

oped nations to the investigatio n of their societies. RO 
v II nee of SO 

The lack of clarity is noted by Theodo re R. a a ' 

. took pride 
On the one hand, the Army Research Offi ce · · ·h project 
in defending the basic scie nt ific natur e of dt t~ present 
Simultaneous ly, however, this same offi ce. ha or to rep
the Project to people skeptical of soc ial science 
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t' es of the competing interests of "immediately use
resenta iv rch as addressing some of the most pressing 
ful" resea . 

. al problems of the times .... 
practIc 

· to do both, the project did neither. 
Attempting 

• bility to realize how other nations might react is hard 
The Ina 

d 
tand and almost comical in a group dedicated to the 

to un ers . . 
. hts of consciousness in social research. Johan Galtung, a 

heig . scholar teaching in Chile (and directly involved in the 
NorWegIan . 

of the project), asks how the U.S. government might 
blow-up . . . 

ted to receive a group of Soviet scIentIsts who wanted 
be expec 

. stigate the assassination of President Kennedy, who ex-
to Inve . . . 

d an interest in the factions and forces behind the inter
presse 

• ·In the Dominican Republic. No matter how openly 
ventIon . 
nd honestly the Cameloticians proceeded, they would certainly 

~ave aroused the fears that numerous Chileans did indeed 

articulate. American power is such that any investigation of Latin 
American society will cause the most intense anxiety. lnter

,•,tingly enough, lthiel de Sola Pool, the contributor most hope

rul about the relations of government and social science, is the 
<>ne who compares the response of the underdeveloped nations 

to those of Negroes in Harlem, who felt used and then dis

carded by visitors "with _their own questions to answer, their 

own books to write, their own careers to promote." 

Galtung moves beyond this observation to what is perhaps 

the rnost valuable discussion in the book. To the already fami-
1 ar categories of political and economic colonialism, he adds a 

third, "scientific colonialism," which he defines as a process 

whereby the center of gravity for the acquisition of knowledge 
about the nation is located outside the nation itself." It can 

happen that scholars from the "scientifically powerful nations 

oiten know more about other nations than these nations know 

.about themselves." In Ghana, for instance, young members of 
the Peace Corps, trained by David Apter, were more informed 

about the people they meant to help than the native teachers or 
the expatriate British. Despair and resentment were the result. 

Galtung suggests that scholars from "the periphery" be in

cluded in a// major projects, from the first stages through final 
publication, and that scholars from underdeveloped nations be 

encouraged to do research in the United States and Europe-to 

enhance their self-esteem, to provide them with a more realistic 

en•· of what the developed nations are like, and to allow new 
per pect,ves on advanced societies. 

T'iis suggestion, like the frequent suggestion that professional 
orgar11zat1on · h s supervise and perhaps monitor research done for 

e government, takes us in the direction of further restraints and 
~ntrols, grander plans, and more complicated bureaucratic 
ructures Th · t . · e in ernat1onal projects envisioned by Galtung re-

quire governm t I ath h en a support (preferably in the form of grants 
er I an co t ) n racts . For those who see "resistance" as the only 

ns\\er to inst"t . 1 utions they perceive as totally immoral the di-
ion Is all ' 

Ve wrong because it leads to more rather than less 
'nrne t 

'11~ 
1 

n '. to more rather than less involvement in institutions 
eves involv d . h 

ernrn e wit and dependent on state and national 
dE·ve~nt. For those of us who maintain a battered faith in 

0 Prnent of k" . . oniy 
1 

. some ind of 1nternat1onal government, as 
a ternat1ve t 

'ons, the 
1 

° an endless struggle for hegemony among 
t 10 1 

hesson of Project Camelot is that social scientists 

ghten ~ arder to influence governmental decisions and to 
0 se who d. 

ltca, aff . are 1rectly responsible for the conduct of 
IJ>oon, but ahirsh. He who sups with the devil may need a long 

e as a g nt 1Jp011 h· . reater chance to influence events than the 
is Pillar. 

--ALLEN GUTTMANN 

A Selection of MOVIES THAT MATTER 

full-length films of the highest 
quality for non-theatrical showings -
for ENTERTAINMENT, for CULTURAL 
PROGRAMS, for DISCUSSION. 

NOBODY WAVED GOODBYE• The world's best 
movie about young people in conflict today 

NOTHING BUT A MAN • The best feature film 
in America on human relations 

CITIZEN KANE • By Orson Welles, noted 
eye-opener 

THE MIRACLE OF FATHER MALACHIAS • A par
able of modern society 

CROSSFIRE • The best action film on 
anti-Semitism 

THE INFORMER • Directed by John Ford 

THE TRIAL • By Kafka, directed by Orson Welles 

Write for "MOVIES THAT MATTER" 
FREE catalog of distinguished films in 16mm 

BRANDON FILMS, INC., Dept. M 

221 West 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 10019 

Europe 
by 
Student 
Ship 
SAIL TRANSATLANTIC on the student ship 
M/S AURELIA, an Italian liner chartered for the 9th year 
by the Council on International Educational Exchange 
(formerly the Council on Student Travel). Choose from 
10 voyages May - September. 

MEET EUROPE HALFWAY through an orientation
recreation program conducted en route by a 
travel-experienced professional staff. Brush up on a 
language; join forums on international issues; attend 
slide lectures on European art and architecture; 
enjoy movies and deck sports; be briefed on 
study, travel, living abroad. 

ECONOMIZE with low fares, round-trip and group reductions. 

FOR INFORMATION AND APPLICATIONS, write to: 
. Council on International Educational Exchange 
777 United Nations Plaza, Dept. M 
New York, N.Y. 10017 / (212) 661-0310 

SAFETY INFORMATION: The MIS AURELIA, registered 
in Italy, substantially meets International Safety 
Standards for new ships developed in 1948. 
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What's different about . . . 

COMMONWEAL? 

WELL, IT'S TRUE that COMMONWEAL is another 
"religious" publication, and it's true that the 
editors are Roman Catholic laymen. Nothing 
too unique in that. What is unique is that you 
could skip all the "religious" articles each week 
and have enough left over to satisfy all your 
secular cravings. Our version of "religionless 
Christianity" is this: to take the world seriously, 
its art, its plays, its books, its politics, its culture, 
its movies, its people. JOHN SIMON is our drama 
critic. WILFRID SHEED is our Book Review Editor. 
B. H. HAGGIN is our record man. WILLIAM v. SHAN· 
NON and WILLIAM PFAFF have columns on do
mestic and international politics. DAVID LITTI..E
JOHN, WARREN COFFEY, DAVID SEGAL, DANIEL 
STERN and SAUL MALOFF, among others, cover 
the literary waterfront. 

But we don't want to mislead. With HARVEY 
COX, MICHAEL NOVAK, ROBERT MCAFEE BROWN, 
DANIEL CALLAHAN and JAMES o' GARA as column
ists, religion is surely there. In the past year, we 
published special issues on "God" and "Jesus" 
and the Vietnamese war, plus symposiums on 
women intellectuals in the Church and the 
"cool generation" and the Church. You could 
skip all the secular articles and have enough 
"religious" articles and editorials to satisfy your 
every pious instinct. 

So, we'll put it this way: if you are tired of 
"religion," and want more politics, plays, books 
and records then CoMMONWEAL is worth a try; 
but if you're tired of art and politics and plays 
and records and books, then COMMONWEAL is 
also worth a try. 
In recent issues: 
• "Counterrevolution in Movies," by William 

F.Lynch 
• "Mythology of the ABM" by Edgar M. Bot

tome 
• "Teilhard's Gamble" by Thomas Merton 
• "Legal Services in the Racial Ghetto" by 

James Graham 
• "Did Christians Fail Israel?" by Richard L. 

Rubenstein · 
• "Sex on Campus" by Joseph L. Walsh 
• "The Futility of Bombin~" bv Jeremy Stone 
• "Marshall McLuhan" bv Richard Kostelanetz 
• "The Nerve of Edmund Wilson" bv David 

Segal · 
• "Draft Board Theology" by Michael Novak 
----------------17 Issues for $2---------------
COMMONWEAL , 232 Madison Ave., New York, 
N.Y. 10016 
Enclosed is $2. Please send the next 17 issues of 
COMMONWEAL, including as a bonus the special issue 
on O God, or the special issue on O Jesus, or the spe
cial issue on the O Vietnam war, to: 

Name -----------------

Address -----------------

City, State, Zip -------------
□ I prefer the special offer of 14 months for the reg
ular one-year subscription price of $9 ( including two 
bonus special issues checked above). 

BLACK CONSCIOUSNESS 
THROUGH A 
WHITE SCRIM 

William Styron, The Confessions of Nat Turner. Ran. 
dom House (1967), 429 pp., $6.95. 

It will make an excellent movie. 
Writing dull as all get out. You read through it, like a scri 

to see the scene, which is nevertheless very concretely imagine':: 
Tidewater Virginia, 1831. Land ruined by the tobacco Weed 
The people worn out, too. Plantations down at heel 
crummy part of the South. The whites either stupid and g:io: 
or stupid and bad. The slaves dwelling in darkness blacker 
than Africa, stupid and happy or stupid and miserable. Sa'le 
only Nat Turner that learned to read. 

Start in the jail when it's all over. Interrogation by Thomas 
Gray who set down the first "Co nfessions of Nat Turner 
published 1832, in which is recounted the massacre of fiffy. 
five white persons during a few days in August when Nat 
Turner and seventy-five black slaves started killing their way 
to Jerusalem, seat of Southampton County, figuring then to 
hide out in the Dismal Swamp nearby and maybe later escape 
northward by sea. 

Double back to Nat's childhood. Plantation of Samuel Turner 
He teaches the boy to read and promises freedom. Crazy, kind 
old fool couldn't make good on his word. Nat delivered into 
unfriendry hands. Hopes dashed . Becomes a preacher. Decides 
he is Gideon. The rebellion is his orgasm. When it's over he 
is done, and dreams of the sea. 

This is a movie, not a book. Done right as a film, it would 
be the greatest. 

Styron has taken a lei surely pace in telling the story. Having 
finished the book, I suppose I shall remember it for a Yfl'/ 
long time. Nevertheless, it is frustrating, because its drama 
structure fails, and it lacks literary power. 

The language of a successful work of literature has two 
important facets. There is first the transparency of the languap 
toward the setting, characters, and plot of the narrative. On 
this score Styron's language comes off fairly well, in spite ti 
a certain monotony. Some of the scenes are very vivid. 

In addition to such transparency, however, the langullt 
of successful literature must possess a certain tensi/ity. I 11W 
thinking of the devices and the style an author employs 
call attention to his medium . As in architecture we requlie 
for excellence not only the solution of functional probleml 
but also the imaginative employment of space considenlll 
abstractly and materials considered as textures offsetting GIii 
another-so also in literature we require for excellence nol 
only that the materials, which in this case are words, phratet, 
and the images they convey, shall be employed with 
imaginative freedom. The words must be interconnected br 
principles of association not merely syntactical nor me,f/tf 
descriptive but dependent on sequences of images a~...!! 
expected freshnesses of word-choice that move us by ~ 

· · te ,n up resonances within our psyches. We part1cipa . beilll 
final effect not only through our assent to what •~ 
told us but through our response to the language as a iyrodt 
with an excitement of its own. On this latter score S 
novel is a major disappointment. _ with 

It may be that this failure of style 1s connected ell 
certain failure of content. The attempt has been to ght 

story of the rebellion and all that led up to it throu 
own eyes. The task presented two formidable pro_blem~ 

The first, integral to the material itself, and which ~oW 
able historical data do not solve, is the question nds 
Turner, a slave-boy no worse treated than thousa 

d · to a others, in most respects better, was transforme in 
I 
aves 

tionary. Far from solving this problem, Mr. _Styronf ~tvi 
with the curious impression that he despaired O ·Js rJ 
and tried to cover it over by multiplying the deta• 



fve There are two Nat Turners in the book. One is 
narra I • • • h. . d f oung slave maturing into 1s twenties, possesse o a 
the { for knowledge so great that he sto le a book from 
th1rs h Turner's parlor and attempted to read it although, like 
Massa . 
h other slaves, he did not know one letter from another. 

t e h of the book is taken up with the gradual expansion 
~u ~at's mind. He achieved an extraordinary cultivation for a 
0 

ro slave of his time and place. 
e{he other Nat Turrer is full of apocalyptic vision, got from 
ding the Bible. To rnake this convincing, Styron has to 

; a ict Nat as a confused person for whom a little learning 
. ep dangerous, a cataclysmic, thing. The rebellion was not 
1s a 

tional, even if Nat's plans for it were carefully made. The 
ra otivation was irrational, both in its vain dream of success 
mnd in its thirst for blood. We ask without answer why this 
\ 0 formed in this mind and was ultimately betrayed by it. 
p The two Nat Turners are most clearly evident in the two 
voices the major character is given to speak. Most of the 
time he addresses the reader in a cu ltivated language close to 
Styron's own. However, when Nat quotes himself, we hear a 
different voice, that of the slave speaking nigger-talk. This is 
partly justified by his explanation that nigger-ta lk is a defense
mechanism through which the slave ingratiates himself with 
the master, affecting a stupidity and a mean condition that 
flatters the owner's sense of innate supe riority. However, 
there are times when it seems that nigger-talk is the only 
speech available to Nat. In the following passage, both voices 
are present: 

"But he said you could go to the camp meeting!" 
I fumed while I harnessed up the two mules, shortening 
their traces amid the manure-sweet stable gloom. Willis 
padded drowsily about barefooted in the darkness, help
ing me, saying not a word . "Daggone, Willis!" I 
whispered urgently. "He didn't me nt ion nothin' at all 
about bein' hired out to Major Vaughan. Nothin'! Now 
daggone it, you gain' to be over at the Vaughans' for 
two weeks choppin' tobacco and maybe it' ll be a whi le 
'nother year before you get to go to a camp meetin'." 
I was nearly frantic with disappointment, and the radiant 
globe of pleasure and anticipation in which I had 
bouyantly dwelt for so long cracked and fell away from 
me like shattered glass as I yanked the mules out onto 
the moon-drenched lawn and, wildly impatient, urged 
the boys up into the wagon. "Daggone it," I said, 
"I fixed fried chicken and there's cider too! C'mon, 
nigger boys, move yo' butts!" 

Styron has obviously given Nat two voices in order to avoid 
putting the whole of his book in dialect. Nevertheless, the 
device emphasizes the fact that the two Nat Turners never 
meet. This is the dramatic fail~re of the novel. 

The other problem the material presents is that of con
t~mporary relevance. It is not conceivable that a major author 
0 the twentieth century would wr ite a book on Negro 
~Ilion with a purely antiquarian interest. It is not possible 
Po read the story of Nat Turner without thinking of Black 
f;rwer. We expect Mr. Styron to find in this tale some light 
A. i:resent troubles, a matter at which he hints in a brief 

u or's Note at the start of the book: 

;h~ · The relativity of time allows us elastic definitions: 
onl year 1831 was, simultaneously, a long time ago and 
a Y Yesterday. Perhaps the reader wil l wish to draw 
int':n~ral from this narrative, but it has been my own 
Prod ion to try to recreate a man and his era, and to 
conv uce_ a work that is less a "historical novel" in 

ent,onal terms than a meditation on history. 

Perhaps it . 
s own was wise of Styron to leave the reader to draw 

book is moral. Nevertheless, as "a meditation on history" the 
llo\,el." ~o~successful. It is much closer to being a "historical 

•ngs w ed,tat1on on history cannot simply recreate how 
ere, whatever the degree of p lausibility achieved. It 

1>o,v'T 
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THIS BABEL & BEYOND 

r -introductory offer- -, 
I I TO: Dept. P 

The Christian Century 
407 S. Dearborn St. • Chicago, Ill. 60605 

Here is my check for $3.37 for a 39-
week introductory subscription (a $6.35 
value at regular rates) to America's most 
influential religious journal of opinion 
and news. I am not now a subscriber. 

name, _____________ _ 

stree.__ ____________ _ 

city _____________ _ 

state, _______ zip, ____ _ 

L------------.1 

must reflect the past onto the present. This medit ative 
ponent is absent from the book. Does Styron wis h to su corn. 
that the resort to naked violence is forever doo med t gfg':5t 

o a11l 
Does he hold that the psychic scars of slave ry are such h 
the Negro cannot even now rouse himse lf to d irect a :. at 
to realize himself as a man and to find the powe r to chc ion 
his situation? ange 

One of the more interesting passages in the book is th 
description of Nat Turner's raising his axe to k ill the f e 
victim, Mr. Travis, and finding in that mome nt that he irst 
for the first time looking into the eyes of h is ow ner Twh as 

· en 
and not before was he able to see the manhoo d in his i • 
tended victim. Simultaneously Nat realized as never befo n 
that he was himself a man. This passage must be put alonr~ 
side another in which, weary and exhausted from the massac~e 
that had gone on for a day and a half, Nat Turne r notic ed a 
young girl of fourteen fleeing from a house w here all others 
were being killed, escaping into the woods. He reflects later 
that he could have overtaken her on horseback and di spatched 
her, but that something in him let her escape. She became 
he knows, the instrument of his downfall, because she wa~ 
able to warn others of the coming terror. Thus, th e realiza
tion of Nat's manhood and power was fol lowed soon after 
by an exhaustion of spirit that led him half-de lib erately to 
throw the plan and its execution. Are we being to ld by this 
that a similar psychology exists today? And that, although it 
is true that the Negro can only mature by taki ng power into 
his own hands, nevertheless it will also be true that he will 
defeat himself by some subsequent failure of resolu t ion? 

These questions are in our minds. To have answered them 
forthrightly would have turned the novel into a mo ral preach

ment that Mr. Styron did not intend. The trouble is that we are 
offered a meditation yet are never quite sure to what degree 
our author has himself meditated upon these and other 
questions springing from his story. 

We had a right to expect more. We had a right to expect 
that Styron would give us a book exciting in its literary quality 
its dramatic strength, and its meditative power. W e did not 
expect that we would be disappointed on all these scores 
at once. 

I come back, then, to my opening remark that The Con 
/essions of Nat Turner would make a fine mov ie. This is not 
a put-down but a positive suggestion. Nat Turner is a failure 
that can be redeemed. It is the rough treatment of a screen 
play. Some other hand than Styron's will have to complete ll 
A talented film-maker should try. The pictoria l material and 
much of the dramatic structure, even down to extended pa 
sages of dialogue, are provided, but not yet in the form 
that could be most enlightening. Translating from one mediu 
to the other, a film-maker would have amp le opportuni 
to solve the problem of Nat Turner's psychologica l trans
formation, and also to establish the co ntempora ry relevance 
of the story. 

Styron's own hand should be turned next to ful fill ing h 
promise as a novelist already given in Lie Down in Dar~: 
and Set This House on Fire. He must now be exhauSted 

wrestling with the technical problems the wr iti ng of 
h. 1 tackle 1 

Turner presented. I do not therefore urge 1m O 
1 

the near future a work offering such formida ble linguis 
h · · tead to turn problems of voice and dialect. I urge 1m ins . If 

material that will allow his own spirit to express ,tse 
la,nguage of more free and imaginative vitality. 

- TO M F. DRIVER 

·1 has been 
Film rights to The Confessions of Nat Turner, 1 Nor 
nounced, have been purchased by Wolper Pictu res, 
Jewison has been assigned to direct.-EDS. 
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CONTRIBUTORS: 

ROSS TERRILL has become something like Our Man on Asia. 
This is the second of his articles stemming from his junket last 
summer. An Australian, Terrill is a Ph.D. candidate at Harvard. 
CARL OGLESBY currently describes himself as an "itinerant 
evangelist." He was formerly national chairman of SOS, and _!_s 

the co-author of Containment and Change. Th"is spring he will 
become an editor-at-large of Ramparts. STEPHEN SHAPIRO 
teaches literature at the University of California's new Irvine 
campus. WILLIAM MINTER is a Frontier Intern in Africa for the 
World Student Christian Federation, working out of Dar-Es
Salaam. EDUARDO MONDELANE, formerly a professor at Syra
cuse, is Chairman of FRELIMO. During his years in the U.S., he 
was a frequent contributor to motive. SIDNEY JOURARD 
teaches and practices at the University of Florida. His essay was 
prepared as an address to the Albion (Michigan) College Sym
posium on Counseling. TOM DRIVER, a member of our Edi
torial Board, teaches at Union Theological Seminary. MIKE 
THELWELL, a former SNCC field secretary and a frequent con
tributor, is a doctoral candidate at the University of Massachu
setts. ALLEN GUTTMANN teaches American Studies at Amherst, 
and is Public Affairs Editor of The Massachusetts Review. S. J. 
WHATLEY is at Troy State College (Alabama). 

POETS: ALEXANDER KUO, who teaches at Wisconsin State, most 
recently had work in Shenandoah and Arts in Society. LYNN 
SCHNEIDERS is a housewife-poet who edits the newsletter of 
the Michigan Committee to End the War in Vietnam. GEOF 
HEWITT is a graduate fellow in the Iowa Writers' Workshop. 
His new book of poems, Waking Up Still Pickled, is available 
from Lillabulero Press (Box 1027, Chapel Hill, N.C. 27514-75¢). 
JOHN ATHERTON is at Washington State University in Pullman. 

ROBERT ELBAZ, who doesn't answer his mail, is an enig 
PETER MEINKE, a frequent contributor, teaches at Florida Pres~ 
terian College. 

ARTISTS: HARRY KRUG's complex serigraphs give an un 
d . h . H . f sur. passe ric ness to a motive page. e 1s pro essor of printmak· 

at Kansas State University in Pittsburg, Kansas . EVAN JO~: 
SON's photographs, appearing for the first time, were taken 
the UCM Southeast Asia Seminar. He lives in San Francis on 
JAMES BURKE is a professor of printmaking at LSU. 8-
CHAPPELL's creative juices are stirred by the sp oon of melan
choly. He is on the art faculty at Oregon State University 
MOISHE SMITH is currently in Italy while on leave from the 
University of Wisconsin. BILL CRliEVY is at LSU and is doing 
some fine prints with softground and etched line. MICHAB, 
SCHUMACHER is at the Chicago Art Institute and is making h 
debut in motive. ROBERT SUDLOW is professo r of painting 
the University of Kansas where he is a deeply affecting teachef 
MICHAEL CHICKIRIS is an old motive friend and is where it' 
at in Ohio. PAUL SIMON is a photographer for Liberation News 
Service. JOHN MAST's photos filter in from Cranberry Street 
in Brooklyn and have some of the same tartness as the berry 
DOUGLAS GILBERT is a freelance photographer whose work 
has a very refined poignance. BOB COMBS has just completed 
work on a picture book called "Tee n Chal lenge" and is 
Boston University. MARTIN S. DWORKIN is a freelance pho
tographer who teaches at Columbia. AL CLAYTON has a keen 
photographer's eye and has peered deeply into the plight 
the southern Negro. GEORGE NAMA's serigra phs offer an 
intensely rich visual experience. He is at the University 
Pittsburg. 

Challenging New Ideas 
in Modern Theology 

WHAT'S LEFT TO BELIEVE? 
J, Schoneberg Setzer. A down-to-earth, systematic presentation of sc' 
critical findings in the world of religion, written to help laymen ~ 
confused about theology today. One of the few books bold enough to $4 
staid, traditional religious concepts. 240 pages. 

SECULAR CHRIST 
John J. Vincent. A contribution to the debate among New Testamellt .. 
ors as to the meaning of the Gospels. Dr. Vincent analyzes contem~ 
bates around men such as Robinson and Cox, and then reexom•-;. 
Gospel evidences concerning Christ . 240 pages. 

MAN BEFORE CHAOS , 
• 1 th authors Willem F. Zuurdeeg. A posthumous book that deve ops e h ,_ 

that philosophy is born in a cry-a cry against the threat _of \:°5 
cry in affirmation of eternal truth and imperishable reality. e 
shows how man has turned away from or ignored this cry. 160 ppages., 

ope I 



SERIGRAPH: THE MIDDLE OF THE WORLD GEORGE NAMA 



WATER DRIPPING 

It's a beautifu l Sunday morning that greets Los 
Angeles. As the eleventh ho ur approaches, thou
sands race to their churches, temples, synagogues. 
The hectic traffic streams eight lanes across. John 
Lawrence cuts his '68 Imperial into the second lane, 
and taps his power brakes gingerly. 

"John, slow this thing down, for goodness' sake," 
screeches Mrs. Lawrence . 

"All right. All right, Margaret," snaps John Law
rence before he catches himself. He hadn't intended 
to shout in front of Aunt Clara. He glances in the 
rearview mirror in time to see her hurt look. "I'm 
really a heel," he thinks. "Aunt Clara has been beg
ging us to do this for months. This is supposed to be 
her day. Now I guess I've ruined it." 

The big sedan runs smoothly abreast of six other 
cars. A Harley-Davidson slices in between the lanes, 
avoiding the bulky cars. The pilot of the two
wheeled craft brushes his long black locks away 
from his sunglasses. A large shiny Maltese cross 
flashes from the front of his black jacket. 

As he crosses in front of the Imperial, Mr. Law
rence sneers to his company, "Young punks like that 
decay the morals of this country. They have no sense 
of responsibility. Look at that beard; isn't he dis
gusting?" 

" Purely revolting," replies Mrs. Lawrence in her 
grating voice. Miss Clara Lawrence simply glances 
the other way. 

As if it were a clock, the lmperial's speedometer 
needle climbs steadily, finally passing the motor
cycle in the next lane. The cyclist smiles as the wind 
blows his hair back and balloons his jacket. 

John Lawrence senses a note of mockery in that 
unwelcome smile. " That filthy young scoundrel is 
probably on his way to a dope party. These beatniks 
have lost all sense of decency ." 

UP THE 

"You're so right, John, " answers Margaret, 
irritated. Then , noticing the gray hair around 
husband 's temples, she falters in her indignati 
"But you know, John, things have changed s 
since you were young. Maybe some of these-th 
people-aren't all bad. Maybe a small minority 
given the others a bad name ." 

"Oh, Margaret, really! You know, as well as a 
one else, that these irresponsible hoo dlums are ru 
ing our society. Look at their music, poetry , art. L 
at their dances . They ' re all perverte d. What will t 
ever contribute to this country? They' ll destroy 
everything we have built for them." 

John checks himself for a mo ment. He rem 
bers how easily Aunt Clara is upset by violent ta 
Looking back at her in the mirror, he is surprised 
see her complacently musing at the scenery. 

John's thoughts are soon lost as he turns off 
freeway and swings the Imperial dow n Lotus St 
Five blocks later, a right turn puts him in the 
crowded parking lot. 

The trio climbs the steps and fi nds that the 
seats vacant are in the front. The church , like 
parking lot , is crowded. The orga n plays, the 
sings, and suddenly everyone realizes that the m1 

ter hasn' t arrived yet. 
Outside the sanctuary, dying quic kly like a 8 

wave breaking against the beach, came sputt 
the thumber of a Harley-Davidson. Shortl y t~e I 
haired bearded minister enters his pulpit. J 
Lawre~ce is appalled. A shiny Ma ltese cross h 
from the front of the pastor's robe. 

Then all heads are bowed as Reverend Fl 
Prays " Lord teach us not to be wea ry in well d 

I I I s 
May we love one another as we love ourse ve 
then let it all hang out. " 
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