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freethought criticism and satire

Yes, Virginia, There Is
Poet Lawrence Ferlinghetti is not beat. Rath

er, like all the rest of us, he is simply caught. He 
has written a “Tentative Description of a Dinner 
Given to Promote the Impeachment of President 
Eisenhower.”

In it, he cries out against the nuclear fallout 
that “must come clown on everyone including 
white citizens,” and he reveals the futility of his 
cry with a sardonic reference to “lead jockstraps.”

(Item: The same month that a New Jersey 
attorney and his wife and five children decided to 
move to New Zealand to escape from the dangers 
of the Bomb, the Australian Journal of Biological 
Sciences told of the heavy radioactive contamina
tion of sheep and cattle in that area.)

There is a certain cartoon which has become 
a classic, not only because of its innate humorous 
element, but also because of its basic psychologi
cal insight. It shows two ragged and bony men 
with long beards. They are both chained to the 
wall of a prison cell. And one of them is saying 
to the other, “Now here’s my plan . . .”

And so it is that man keeps trying, never giv
ing up hope. So it is, for example, that Muriel 
Symington, whose poem appeal's later in these 
pages, was busy as a volunteer this month at the 
office of the Committee for a Sane Nuclear Poli
cy, processing petitions to be flown to Geneva— 
where the Committee for an Insane Nuclear 
Policy was busy discussing ways and means of 
preventing a surprise attack.

It’s only fair that one should be told about 
that sort of thing in advance. Good sportsman
ship and all.

(C on tinued on P age 2)
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EDITORIALS
(Continued from Cover)

On television this month, there appeared an animated 
cartoon ‘commercial.’ It started off with a hydrogen bomb 
exploding. (You at first try to guess what product this 
could be a lead-in to. You recall a wine commercial— 
“Nothing short of total disaster can destroy the taste 
of Gallo port.”)

But no, a friendly voice begins to talk about fallout. 
(Hey, you ask yourself, what is this?) The voice then 
tells of other kinds of radioactivity. (Could it be the ulti
mate in soft-sell? Are they now trying to rationalize 
away the perils of the H-bomb’s poisonous particles of 
peace?) . 4

But no, the voice admits, albeit in a superficial way, 
that there is a danger. (Can it be possible? Is this great 
big beautiful TV set finally going to say something? 
Will the electronic giant add its support to the untold 
overtures of poets and' peasants, at last?)

But no, it was only a helpful hint for better living, 
from Civil Defense. We repeat it here, as a public service. 
When a hydrogen bomb explodes in your neighborhood, 
in CD's’ own words, “Take cover.”

Periodically, you feel a great surge of protest welling 
up inside. You want to run to the world’s leaders and 
yell, “Stop! Will you guys stop! Just cut it out!” But each 
time you soon simmer down to ponder the real problems 
of the day. Like, should you or shouldn’t you get a hair
cut?

(Real, because you can do something about it.)
R9

There are of course those who have tried to say Stop. 
The men who sailed the Golden Rule, for instance. A year 
ago their leader, former Navy commander Albert Bige
low, took petitions with 17,411 signatures to the White 
House. Although he waited all day at the gate, the Palace 
Guard refused to accept the petitions.

“I looked at the Stars and Stripes," Bigelow told a 
rcjKjrtcr for the Honolulu Record, “and I felt utterly 
ashamed of my country. I was ashamed, too, of the callous 
treatment I had received, at the lack of understanding 
and simple courtesy . . .  It was as though you’d suddenly 
discovered that your mother was a tramp.”

Only a month before, though, the President had for
mally received delegates to the first annual International 
Seminar on Racing, in u closed meeting following the 
seminar. Among the topics on the agenda: a comparison 
of methods of starting (open starting vs.'stall gates) in 
foreign countries and the United States, and a discussion 
of the type of shoes best suited for turf racing. (The 
things that really matter.)

Last month, the iron gates were kept shut again. This 
time, Eisenhower refused to grant an audience to repre
sentatives of 12,000 Negro and white citizens (8.000 
children and 4,000 adults), some of whom had travelled
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3,000 miles for the occasion: a non-political Youth March 
for Integrated Schools.

The letter they had sent two weeks earlier requesting 
an audience was also ignored, with all deliberate speed.

Entertainer Harry Belafonte received the full brunt of 
the discourtesy when he led a delegation of ten white and 
Negro, students up to the White House grounds, only to be 
told that they would not be seen by the President, nor by 
his secretary, nor by anyone on his official administra
tive staff.

Belafonte had just returned from Europe, where he 
had been putting on shows for the U. S. State Depart
ment in an attempt to sell America’s democracy abroad.

m
As this is being written, at half-past midnight, there 

is a seance—the first ever to be broadcast—emanating 
from our radio. A medium thus has a new medium. He is 
in a “trance state,” delivering from the “spirits” of Lin
coln, Jefferson and Gandhi, some rather platitudinous 
messages for the benefit of civilization.

(Not being mentioned is the fact that the whole spec
tacle was arranged by a press agent hired by a Green
wich Village restaurant which wants some Publicity A'u 
Gratin on the menu.)

However, a day doesn’t pass that there isn’t some 
sincere piece .of literature on our desk which claims to 
have the answer to the world’s problem. One such publi
cation is even named The Answer. (No false modesty 
there.) Some of them may very well have the answers, 
but when it comes to social, political and economic sys
tems, the answers remain theories to be but propounded 
again and again.

The Realist doesn’t pretend to have the answers. But 
at least our basic position—that there is no conscious God 
—doesn't need any changes brought about in society in 
order to put the theory into actual practice. Freethought 
is freethought is freethought, is our Stein Song. And this 
is the one thing that They can never, never take away: 
the right to have ideas. . •

But we are not so rigid that whenever the word God 
is used, we automatically discount the words it accompan
ies. A case in point: Ernest Green was the only Negro 
who graduated from Little Rock’s Central High School 
last June. Here are sonic of the messages that white stu
dents wrote in his yearbook—

“You’ve stood the test and passed it. May you always 
have this much courage.” “Your friendship has nicant a 
lot to me. May God bless you richly.” “I have admired 
your courage this year, and I’m glad you made it through 
all right.” “1 really admire you, Ernest. I doubt if I could 
have done half so well had the circumstances been re
versed.” “It has been a sincere pleasure to have been 
your friend. May God always guide you and keep you 
safe.”

Such is the stuff that brings tears to the eyes of a 
cynical editor. And gives reason for hope. And hope for 
reason.

A W ee B it O’ Soul-Search ing 
or, The F ine Art o f  Self-D efense

Judging by a couple of letters we received this month, 
the time has come to re-evaluate the purpose of the 
Realist.

One of our occasional contributors, George Gordon, 
made “a purely quantitative analysis” of the magazine’s 
contents. He found that about half of the articles we pub
lish deal with the church or religion, “which by the very 
frequency of their appearance make me want to cry 
‘Enough.’

“The Thirty Years War is over. State and Church are
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separated in every civilized country, and particularly in 
the United States. In a Catholic country like Italy, for 
example, the church is unable to influence its flock 
enough to prevent a Communist vote of welt over 10 
million."

Italy is an ironic exception, though. The article we 
ran in issue #1 on Colombia, for example, unquestionably 
indicates that the separateness is not at all as complete 
as it should be. In this country, the violations are usually 
more subtle, but they exist nevertheless.

Continues Mr. Gordon: "The importance of religion 
as a factor in world affairs has diminished considerably 
since the Crusades. In the United States, no major reli
gion has any appreciable influence on domestic or foreign 
policy. If any religious group attempts to assert itself in 
any area of public concern, a storm of protest results from 
the other religious groups.”

This is true in some cases, such as the recent birth 
control controversy (issues # 2 & 3). Now the practice of 
contraceptive therapy in New York City’s public hospitajs 
is permitted but only on a disgustingly mealy-mouthed 
"health” basis, so that a woman who simply can’t afford 
to have any more children becomes caught in the web of 
compromise.

"When the Catholic Church bans a movie, it becomes 
box office automatically. This goes for books, as well.” 

Yes—when the books are available! There is a nation* 
wide program by the Catholic War Veterans, for instance, 
to remove from public school libraries books by over 40 
writers. Among the authors of books called subversive or 
pornographic are Maxwell Anderson, William Saroyan, 
Carl Sandburg and Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt.

The list of proscribed authors was prepared by Mrs. 
Ann Smart, who said that the obvious purpose of the 
books classified as obscene was to help the Communist 
movement.

"The atheists and agnostics in this country do not 
have to be convinced about the pointlessness or hypocrisy 
of religion. Similarly, those who are devout will pay no. 
attention to any atheistic tracts or polemics. And the mid
dle-of-the-roaders who attend services to maintain their' 
social standing in the community are not going to stop 
attending for any reason.”

On this point we agree wholeheartedly. But we are 
neither so dogmatically arrogant nor so boringly unreal
istic as to fill the pages of the Realist with crusading 
evangelism. Rather, our function is a reportorial one.

HI
The Realist does plan to expand its activities, how

ever. For example, in a radio interview this month, Steve 
Allen said that he would like to see, among other things, 
a Kinsey-type report on religion. Coincidentally, we have 
been thinking along the same lines.

The Realist Association hopes some day to S|>onsor an 
objective study to be undertaken by (the phrase has been 
perverted by the advertising culture) an independent re
search organization. T

For those readers who are interested in action as well 
as reporting, we would recommend the American Civil 
Liberties Union, 170 Fifth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. — 
and POAU, 1633 Massachusetts Ave., NW, Washington 
6, D.C.

(The latter has been described by some skeptics as 
"Protestants and very few Other Americans United for 
the Separation of the Catholic Church and State.”)

There is also Freethought Action, PO Box '273, Rock
ford, 111. — which serves as a central clearing house tor 
Ifetter-writing campaigns. The only fee required is a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope for each bulletin, or $1 
for twenty consecutive bulletins.

'fheir projects for the most part have been quite laud-

http://www.ep.tc/realist
THE REALIST ARCHIVE PROJECT

able, but we have reservations about some; one in particu
lar: the support of Kenneth F. Klinkert, who ran for 
U. S. Senator from Wisconsin as a Democratic Atheist 
Admittedly, this was courageous and honest. (It was also 
foolhardy.) But we wonder whether one’s atheism should 
be the basis for election to public office any more than 
one’s theism'should be the basis.

In a similar vein, it is an exploitation of pro-Jewish 
prejudice for Northeast Airlines to advertise, as it did 
this month, in a Jewish Center’s bulletin: "2 million mile 
pilot Charles Liebman would be happy to have you aboard 
his luxurious radar-guided DC-6B Non-Stdfc to Miami 
Beach . . .”

Likewise, it is fostering pro-Negro prejudice when 
the N.Y. Amsterdam News (a Harlem paper) lists under 
the heading Of "TV Guide” only those programs which 
have Negro performers.

Such group loyalty is an unhealthy form of discrimin
ation, and those who either practice it or cater to it are 
as guilty of being undemocratic as any bigot.

IB
Returning to George Gordon’s letter, he concludes: 

"The question I feel that has to be answered is this: Does 
this magazine offer its readers something they want to 
read that they cannot read in other magazines?

“If the answer is ‘Yes, religious exposes,’ than I think 
the subscription list will be reduced to a hard core of 
anti-religious fanatics who do not differ in the slightest 
from American Legion veterans who continue to fight 
World War I, or anti-vivisectionists who are trying to 
throw back medicine to Medieval days.”

We spoke to Mr. Gordon on the phone. We agreed with 
him that our readers would be fanatics—if this were the 
only publication they lead. We asked him to look up the 
word freethought in the dictionary. It means "thought 
unrestrained by deference to authority, especially in mat
ters of religion.”

"He then told us that he had given copies of the Realist 
to ten "socially and politically aware people,” and that 
nine of them agreed with him about the preponderance of 
religiously-oriented material, and wouldn’t subscribe for 
that reason.

We’ve thought about the matter and we’ve resigned 
ourselves to it: the Realist will always have a limited ap
peal, even among "aware people.” But that’s our prob
lem. In this particular case, the one out of ten happened 
to be a girlfriend of George Gordon. And that’s his prob
lem.

• E-The second letter was from subscriber Jesse M. Poole 
of Grand Bay, Alabama. "I believe one of the best ways 
to get people to respect the Realist,” he advises, "is to 
stick to serious articles, and leave the jokes to the jokers.”

Actually, we don’t tell "jokes” per se. What we try to 
do is criticize, via satirical comment, some of the utterly 
ridiculous goings-on in the world. For us, laughter en
compasses a positive attitude toward life.

Some yery kind things have been said about the Realist 
in various publications,-but we have deliberately refrained 
from quoting them because it would merely be playing 
with our editorial ego; in the present context, however, it 
would seem appropriate to quote from a review by Edwin 
H. Wilson, Executive Director of the American Humanist 
Association.

Writing in Free Mind, he said that the two facets of 
the Realist "seem to complement one another. The social 
concern may prevent the publication from sinking into 
any such nihilistic negativism as Ambrose Bierce, for 
example, represented.

"The humor, biting as it may be, may protect. th6 
polemics of the magazine from that complete certainty of
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Sir Realists
Some Reactions

I like most of what I find in your 
magazine. Occasionally I object to 
the purposeless frustrated sarcasm or 
anger I find in an artiole: reason be
ing I am subject to this same emotion 
myself. In issue #4 1 like Dunsany’s 
article on the Pope (“having been'' a 
Roman Catholic myself before tiring 
of confessions, communions, and 
catechisms). It is objective and con
vincing. Also liked the Vatican Wer- 
macht (cartoons).

Did not at all like the teen-age 
Nazi “confession” and frankly could 
not see the point in its being included 
in your pages: if to make us aware 
that such people exist, we are aware, 
only too much so. It presents no so
lution I’m afraid. Too many Ameri
cans think much in the same way, 
save that they would never allow 
themselves to believe they had any
thing in common with Hitler. This 
one does not fool himself—which is

no virtue in this case.
Something happened in “Demonol

ogy and Politics” or am I tired? Take 
a look. ,

(Editor's note: It must have been 
the “printer’s devil.")

In any case, I don’t know of any 
other magazine like the Realist today. 
Perhaps 20 years ago or more, but 
I was too young then . . .

Christopher Perret 
Hoboken, N.J.

A Newspaperwoman Speaks
Am enclosing my check for $4, for 

which • please send me the next 10 
issues of the Realist, plus any back 
issues you may have containing work 
by Harry Kursh, Am subscribing be
cause of his article in the October 
issue — I liked it and want to read 
more.

I think you are performing an in
teresting experiment, but hope you 
will be able to bring the rest of the 
magazine up to the quality level set 
by Kursh, who very excellently com
bines good writing, keen wit, lingual 
information and good political sense.

1 am a Catholic but do not mind at 
all your anti-Catholic bias as these 
things are always interesting. The 
Catholic church has held on for about
2,000 years and I guess will be here 
for 2,000 more years, at least. It has 
taken all sorts of slings and arrows 
and can take a few more with no 
harm done.

Valerie Nicholson 
■'* Southern Pines, N.C.

The Role of Doubt
Reading “The Role of Myth” by 

Edward F. Edinger, M.D. (issue #4) 
proved a fine and satisfying experi
ence. Dr. Edinger relates much with 
which I am in rapport, and not only 
from an intellectual standpoint, but 
from personal experience as well.

However, I am rather confused 
about the following: He states that 
dreams and myths are fundamentally 
the same with the exception that 
“Dreams are spontaneous self-revela
tions of the unconscious psyche which 
often convey important information to 
the individual dreamer” (which is cer-

an earlier type of reformer who was sure that by his deed 
the world assuredly would be saved . .

Getting back to Mr. Poole’s letter, he continues: “I 
think that picture of the chicken with those wrinkles 
under its eyes ruins the looks of the magazine and should 
be removed. A man or woman really interested in separa
tion of Church and State ought to get serious about it 
because it is a very serious thing . . .”

True — but we try not to take ourselves too seriously 
in the process. And that’s exactly what the picture sym
bolizes. It is not a chicken. Nor a bug, nor an egghead, as 
others have suggested. Nor is it Peter Lawford. Nor Ben 
Hecht. Nor a portrait of the editor.

It is simply sir realist. And if the day ever comes that 
this turns into a slick magazine, he will still be there.

Postscript: We’ve received a follow-up letter from 
Jesse M. Poole. He’s had a change of heart. “After think
ing it over very carefully,” he writes, “I think the Realist 
and its jokes are good for us . . .  I got to thinking about 
that one about putting pin-holes in prophylactics and 
stamping them with ‘In God We Trust.’

“Over a week later I thought about it. It wasn’t funny 
at first, but then I got tickled and I laughed and laughed 
about it . . .  I believe that the man who said life is too 
serious to be taken seriously, is right.”

A Non-Obituary
We regret to announce the death of William McCarthy, 

founder of the United Secularists of America and Pro
gressive World magazine.

We’re glad, however, that we paid tribute to Mac a 
couple of issues ago. While he was alive.

C ircu la tion  and Con tribu tion s
A few months ago in these pages, we solicited dona

tions so that we might begin an advertising campaign in 
order to increase our circulation. The Realist now has 
over a thousand readers, despite the fact that funds have 
barely enabled us to pay the printer, let alone advertise.

We wish to thank the following persons for their con
tributions to the Realist Association, Inc. — the non

profit organization which publishes the Realist.
Jesse M. Poole $3; Muriel I. Symington $3; Harry 

Ukura $1.
Total: $7. Last month’s total was $13. If this trend 

continues, you can expect a check in the mail from us 
next month.

Now then. Back issues of the Realist are available 
at 35c each, or 4 for $1. For every $1 contribution, we 
will send all 4 back issues to whomever you name.

For every $5 contribution, we will send you a copy of 
William McCarthy’s Bible, Church and God — which, 
incidentally, resulted in its printer deciding to forsake 
Catholicism by the time he finished setting the book.

For every $10 contribution, we will send you a strong, 
handsome, leather-bound volume containing a full year's 
editions of Progressive World. There are only thirty 
such volumes in existence.

Chorus
Last month, a letter to the Realist asked if there are 

any readers who have “raised a child with no religious 
training whatever.” We’ve decided not to publish the re
sponses since these parents all stress virtually the same 
feelings: love for their children, responsibility for pro
viding a moral upbringing, and satisfaction in the fruits 
of their labor.

In a society where man is becoming more and more 
alienated—as much from his job as from his government 
—there can still be something highly creative about family 
life, diapers notwithstanding.

But in a society where religion is becoming more and 
more just something to call yourself by—especially if you 
have children—then a problem we posed in issue #2 
becomes increasingly fundamental. The response was nil, 
but we’ll try again.

Children are usually asked about religion by other 
children. Readers are invited to tell how they' have hand
led the situation. If, as we said before, the right to have 
ideas is inalienable, then surely that right ought not to be 
canceled out by teaching children how to live a lie.
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tainly true), whereas myths "exert 
powerful- effects on a whole society."

But, springing, as they do, from the 
same unconscious source—the human 
psyche—just how would the dreamer 
decide whether the dream was of a 
personal nature or a myth that must 
effect society? The individual may 
very well make a costly mistake here, 
because, as the Doctor well states, 
great danger can result from this 
avenue of life, even though protec
tion against such an eventuality can 
be discerned.

There can be no denying that myths 
have effected societies in the past and 
still do so today. But is it not possible 
that we may have evolved beyond the 
myth stage? We certainly cannot deny 
that myth-founded societies have 
caused and are causing havoc in his
tory. Perverted myths are directed in 
selfish and dominating channels, and 
both are against cosmic/natural laws; 
furthermore, they generate multifari
ous ignoble desires and ideas that 
eventually obstruct evolutional prog
ress.

Depth Psychology will" discover that 
the "Christian" dogma is founded up
on the mythical Christ which has been 
perverted into a historical person—di
vine or human—they know not what. 
The subsequent stories spun around 
this alleged Jesus Christ figure will, 
in depth Psychology, prove the re
sponsible factors for the mental and 
emotional illnesses from which the 
Western Mind is disintegrating.

It is noted that Dr. Edinger is well 
aware of the fact that Christ the 
Savior is a mythical figure. For years 
the writer has unsuccessfully tried to 
interest the Science of Psychiatry and 
Psychology in the basic cause for in
sanity, namely, the historicity of an 
alleged person—Christ—which is the 
gigantic falsehood from which Schi
zophrenia springs with its many 
symptoms: Delusions, Hallucinations, 
Paranoia, Manic-Depressive, and 
others. All can be traced to the in
doctrination of the "The Biggest 
‘Story’ Ever Told.” Actually, we are 
born into insanity if we are born into 
a “Christian” family. Since that w as. 
the fate of the writer there is here 
no attempt to deal with other forms 
of religion.

Many Rationalists, Liberals, and 
Freethinkers utilize their energies in 
criticizing the obvious effects born of 
perverted indoctrinations. But—that 
is only a part necessary to evolutional- 
progress. Unless constructive ideas re
place the destructive ones hate is not 
overcome, and our fight against falla
cies negates itself. When we under
stand that the Bible was written in 
history only insofar as it was written, 
in time and space, but that the book
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was written throughout in mythologi
cal language, then and only then we 
can stop wasting our energies on de
bunking the Bible.

The editor of the Realist must be 
congratulated for publishing Dr. Ed- 
inger’s article. I doubt that you will 
print my reaction to his article. But 
kindly send my letter on to Dr. Edin
ger. Thank you.

Sonja Biersted 
Birdsboro, Pa.

Somebody Gooofed
The art work (issue #4) is superb, 

but how come that pistol-packing 
priest has six fingers?

Sandra Greenwald 
Washington, D. C.

Editor's note: The better to bless 
you, my dear.

Thy Grapes, They Are Sour
I cannot understand your criticism 

of the article I submitted, "Christmas 
(Winter Solstice)” as being too theo
retical. All science and philosophy, 
much of psychology, is "theoretical." 
How can we progress if we do not 
consider the possible? The article 
found publication elsewhere, however, 
where an editor considered it his
torical (as I also), so no matter.

I am sorry that I cannot produce 
the article you suggest on the harm
ful effects of the Santa Claus myth 
on the child’s psyche. For one thing, 
knowing many of your readers, I 
know that most of them wouldn’t 
know what a psyche is if they saw it 
in their soup.

My work schedule grows increas
ingly heavy as I am tentatively 
working on an idea to produce a 
rationalist magazine for children— 
maybe we would • have better free
thinkers if we started earlier!

But more than this, I do not wish 
to appear in a publication such as 
the Realist, which seems pretty mush- 
mush to me, with definite Beathik 
tones. I find most of what you do 
done much better in other publica
tions, and can hardly find what it is 
you are angry about. Your labor and 
political points are quite superficial— 
I find much more vigor of expression 
in The Progressive, New Republic, 
The Nation.

Your ideas of free sex expression 
seem much more to me to be comic
book, wash-room jokes than any free
dom of expression. The psychologist 
readily understands one's preoccupa
tion with such jokes as that concern
ing Jayne Mansfield's breastworks.

I doubt if either William or Helen 
McCarthy, as also many of your other 
readers, would accept your Beatnik 
philosophy of sexual promiscuity in 
"petting to mutual, highly satisfac

tory climaxes" with one and all. And 
since you might think that sex is un
known to me, may I say that I was 
ghost writer of a volume on sex psy
chology which has been selling for 
years? * «

As an old editor-publisher may 11 
tell you that you are due for a new 
experience? You are happy to think 
that only one or two subscribers can
cel their subscriptions at offense and 
opposition to some of your offerings. 
You have to wait until the new sub
scriptions are due to really find out 
the iay-of-the-land. Most people do not 
get emotional- enough to withdraw on 
the spot.

I have heard from 6 or 7 in the 
past few weeks who stated that they 
did not intend to renew their subscrip
tions. Many, no doubt, subscribed, in 
spite of the sample copy, because of 
consideration for Mr. McCarthy, but 
now that he will be no longer an ac
tive worker, they will no longer sub
scribe for this reason.

Mr. Wortman’s article, "Is the 
Golden Rule Really Gdlden?" is good 
writing, covering a wide idea, stimu
lating to more thought.

Marie Harlowe 
Three Rivers, Mich.

Editor’s note: Beatnik, Shmeat-
nik . . .

1. Are the 6 or 7 readers Miss 
Harloive has heard from the same 
ones who wouldn’t know what a 
psyche is if they saw it in their soup?

2. The i-line "preoccupation” with 
Jayne Mansfield’s breastworks in is
sue #•? was supposed to have been a 
slightly sardonic observation about 
the national preoccupation (one way 
or the other) with bosoms in general.

3. The editorial on "Sex Educa
tion and the Status Quo” in that same 
issue mentioned nothing about “sexual 
promiscuity’’ or petting " with one and 
all." We hold with Albert Ellis, Ph.D., 
who says in Sex Without Guilt: “Ex
ceptionally few people in our society 
are ever really promiscuous — since 
promiscuity means indiscriminateness 
in one’s choice of sex partners, and it 
is the rare person who is really in
discriminate in this regard." Dr. Ellis, 
incidentally, enjoys practicing sex as 
well as writing about it.

With Relish
I am certain Brann would have rel

ished the Realist . . . May the publi
cation thrive!

Charles Carver 
New York, N.Y.

Editor's note: Mr. Carver is the 
author of Brann and the Iconoclast. 
The Iconoclast was a controversial 
publication of the 1890's. It reached 
a circulation of 120,000.
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The Kickback Morality
By Jack Crawford, JK

How does a community react to charges by a State Investiga
tions Commission that its police force is riddled with corruption and 
some of its most respected public officials and civic leaders part of 
a “huge conspiracy” of graft? ----------------:----------:---

Is it surprised, shocked, indignant? 
Is it stirred to vigorous denunciation, 
to demands for house-cleaning and 
party cleaning, to study of forceful 
and spirited remedies?

Does it become an angry city, hu- 
milated by disclosure of corruption 
and official greed? Do its leaders call 
for stem measures, let the chips fall 
where they may? Are its pulpits fil
led with lightning and thunder ?

Last October Governor Harriman 
directed Arthur L. Reuter, head of 
the New York State Investigations 
Commission, to conduct a “prelimin
ary investigation” of police corrup
tion in the city of Kingston, N. Y. He 
brought his staff to that city of some
80,000 souls, seat of Ulster County 
government, now once again an im
pregnable Republican stronghold, and 
commenced a probe which has since 
been extended into other departments 
and overflowed into Ulster County 
and adjacent areas.

Reuter said in a recent report that 
thirty officers out of a force of fifty- 
four Kingston policemen had been 
“involved in indictable crimes or other 
misconduct.” Eight of these officers 
have actually been convicted of 
crimes, including unlawful entry, re
ceiving stolen property, and burglary. 
Departmental trial are now under 
way in the remaining cases.

Reuter also reported that his staff 
had uncovered a “tremendous pattern 
of graft,” particularly in the sale of 
highway equipment and material, a 
pattern of systematic pay-offs which 
netted grafters untold thousands of 
dollars.
. A number of public officials and 
“influential politicians” have been 
implicated, including Arthur H. 
Wicks, former State Senate Majority 
Leader, one time acting Lieutenant 
Governor, and recently resigned 
chairman of the Ulster County Repub
lican Committee; his personal aide, 
a former Republican mayor of the 
city of Kingston and former presid
ent of the New York State Mayors 
Associations; the former superintend
ent of public works in Kingston; a 
number of town superintendents of 
highways in Ulster County; and oth
er public officials and local business 
pnd civic leaders.

The State Attorney General has ap
pointed a special prosecutor to re

place young (35) charming Ulster 
County District Attorney Howard C. 
St. John —himself a product of the 
machine who would therefore find the 
role of ‘ prosecutor highly embarras
sing.

A mood which prevails quite gener
ally may be described as a sense of 
futility, the feeling'that graft is a 
“part” of the system, that it may be

Jack Crawford, Jr. is a widely- 
published free-lance writer, and a 
staff.reporter for The Kingston Daily 
Freeman.

wrong but practically everybody does 
it, that guilt is more communal than 
personal.

If it is a “part of the system,” it 
is asked, if a lot of people are doing 
it, then can it be altogether heinous? 
If a lot of people, and some of these, 
perhaps, one's good friends, are in
volved in kickback deals, how can one 
be expected to wax very angry or de
mand stern measures?

A fatalistic attitude prevails, a 
mood illustrated perfectly by the com
ment of a former high-ranking of
ficer of the State American Legion: 
“Stop graft on Friday, it’s back on 
Saturday.”

A well-known editor of a county 
weekly remarks that kickbacks have 
“always existed and always will ex
ist.” He cautions not to consider Ul
ster any different from any other 
county. If graft is stopped this year, 
“it will start up next year.”

Examples of this attitude are leg
ion. A local photographer, when ask
ed if he thought people, generally, 
were shocked by the allegations of 
the probe, replied warmly: “Some of 
the old ladies might be!” This vein 
of feeling is reflected also in some of 
the comments of public officials im
plicated in the disclosures.

Several town superintendents of 
highways have protested, rather la
mely, that .they are innocent of wrong
doing, that it is their understanding 
that kickbacks are a kind of commis
sion. One of these, who admitted tak
ing $4,200 in kickbacks from road oil 
purchases during the period 1954-57, 
says he doesn't think what he did is 
“unlawful” or immoral.

There is even an attempt on the

part of some to justify the system.
The head of an important city depart
ment put it to me this way, almost 
brazenly: “If you were offered a 
$20,000 job wouldn’t you be willing 
to give the man who offered it to 
you $5,000?”

Well, he demands, wouldn't you?— 
forcing the attack. It isn't so much 
the nature of such an iquiry that . 
stops the hearer with a sudden flush, 
it is the depressing realization that 
such feeling is so common and so 
aggressive, exists in such shameless 
scope and among such important of
ficials.

Closely related to the general con
viction that kickbacks are a “part of ’ 
the system” is the identification of 
such pay-offs with generally accept
ed business practices, which may be 
illustrated, for example, by the gift 
of a bottle of Bouibon tendered in 
appreciation of a favor, or the offer 
of a reduction, in brokerage as an in
ducement to a prospective buyer.

Thei-e are some curious examples 
of this type of thinking. The manager 
of a local firm says, during a conver
sation with me, that a kickback is 
“just a guy showing his gratitude, a 
matter of business. It's the same thing 
if he took him out and bought him a 
$10 dinner.”

And the proprietor of a small gro
cery in a neighboring township says 
that some people may feel it’s time to 
get to the “bottom of the mess” and 
clean it up but I've been in business a 
long time and I don’t think it will 
ever be cleaned up. Every Christmas 
the meat man comes in with a bottle 
of Scotch for me, the produce man 
with some little gadget or other. ‘This 
is for Chirstmas,' they say. He ex
plains that he considers kickbacks in 
the same category.

An officer with the National Guard 
here, a careerman, says: “When times 
are booming, people are going to get 
money the easy way, make deals, and 
usually small people do small things. 
Political jobs don’t pay fortunes. The 
officeholder looks at the other guy 
getting his and he says to himself,
“I’m going to get mine too while the 
gettin g’s good.”

The Guardsman goes on to say that 
there are “kickbacks” among busi
nessmen themselves—.tickets to Ber
muda or a World Series game, a kind 
of good-will advertising. The fallacy 
in such a position is apparent upon 
reflection, but such thinking is not 
uncommon. How does the principle 
differ?

In business the parties are engaged 
in a private transaction, negotiating 
a sale or a deal which affects, essen
tially, only the parties to the arriux-
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H a rk, th e H e r a ld  A n g e l C om es!
Said Joseph to Mary the Virgin,
“My darling, your figure’s quite odd.”
Said Mary to Joseph, reproachfully,
“Don’t you know that I’m carrying God?”

“That you carry something is obvious,”
(In Mingled suspicion and gloom)
“But I really would like to know, sweetheart.
How did it get into your womb?”

“It’s a high, holy myst’ry” said Mary,
“O f#an angel my son will be born.”
“That's a very fine tale,” muttered Joseph,
“I suspect I am sporting a horn!” ,

• 0

“Now feat your nice supper,” said Mary,
“Your tantrums are making me blue;
At least you will go down in hist’ry 
As the world's most outstanding cocuV'

I —Muriel I. Symington

gement, the buyer using his own 
funds. On the other hand, an official 
is negotiating not for himself but for 
the people who elected him and he is 
spending, not his money, but the tax
payers' money, drawing his check on 
the town or municipal treasury.

Resentment against the “furriner,” 
a common human trait (witness Gov- 
ernor Faubus or G. I.’s with occupa
tion troops abroad) is widespread, 
particularly among those who are 
feeling the pinch of the investigation 
—the Republican machine, its hirel
ings and hangers-on, and a consider
able part of the party membership. 
This mood had been exploited by Re
publican leaders at every possible 
pre-election opportunity.
*“What do they want to pick on us 
for?” a garage mechanic asks angri
ly. “Why don't they investigate them 
big cities? They've pushed us around 
long enough. Lei’s just forget the 
whole thing.”

The wife of a local minister says 
that ever since she and her husband 
have lived in Kingston they've heard 
a lot of dissatisfaction with the pol
itical machine, hut that she has ob
served a “reversal” of attitude in re
cent months because the machine has 
been “attacked from the outside.”

She feels strongly that the local 
resentment is without justification, 
pointing out that the very people who 
formerly grumbled about the system 
now say, “Why don't the investigators 
go to Albany or Utica?” The local 
machine and its hangers-on, she as
serted vehemently, are like a “pack of 
wolves - banding together in self-de
fense.”

A rather general feeling among re
sidents of the community, expressed 
in various forms, is reflected perfect
ly in the remark of a local doctor: 
“Lociil people can handle local af
fairs.” The answer, of course, is 
clearly indicated in the comments of 
the m inister’s wife who asks: “But 
why didn't we clean up the mess 
ourselves ?”

City and county Republican lead
ers, bristling with hostility, have 
countered fiercely against Reuter’s at
tempts to “pry into their affairs,” 
even attempting to kill subpoenas 
served on local witnesses.

This sharp hostility on the part of 
political leaders with their backs lit
erally against the wall is also the 
source of another highly sensitive 
mood—fear of reprisal.

A local.shoe merchant, asked if he 
felt shock or indignation over the dis
closures, replied, shrugging slightly 
and turning up his palms, “Who 
wants to be a martyr?” He explains 
that many people are undoubtedly 
disturbed by the implications of the
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probe but probably hesitate to voice 
them for fear of reprisals of one kind 
or another.

The Republican machine wields 
fearful power (jobs, various spoils, 
economic pressures, staunch support 
of the local daily) and is capable of . 
conferring substantial favors but also 
af inflicting painful wounds.

There nre also reprisals af another 
kind, which musn. give many residents 
pause —the power of public opinion 
in a community where the machine 
has occupied a position of such envi
able prestige for so many years, the 
power of social pressures, group cen
sure, etc.

A neat rationalization is also ob
servable, cloaked in several guises, 
subtle, half-convincing, but essential
ly hollow. One of the forms it as
sumes is that a man is innocent until 
proven guilty —a principle with which 
we surely do not quarrel. It is being 
used, however, in this instance, as an 
opiate to lull criticism, as a stopper 
to frustrate public indignation..

One of the most striking expres
sions of this attitude I have heard is 
that of a prominent 17-year-old high 
school student. This young man takes 
pains to point out that persons named 
in the Reuter report are “innocent un
til proven guilty” and that the 
burden of the proof rests with The 
People, an admirable sensitivity but 
used transparently as a pose to resist 
the consideration of moral factors : 
involved.

He charges Reuter with “vast 
sweeping statements” and “charact
er assasination,” summing up his po
sition with, “Better to let 10 crimin
als escape than have one innocent 
man punished.” The youth apparently 
does not, however, become incensed

over the implications of vice and 
crime, and one is led to pause hero 
at mid-century and ruminate the evo
lution and decline of moral standards. 
Is is possible that society will be con
strained, under the impact of current 
forces at work in our society, to re
evaluate its moral criteria?

Another subtle form of rationaliza
tion masks itself in Biblical dress—in 
part sincere, in considerable part, 
however, a patently barren recitation 
by rote of the verse. “Judge not I hat 
ye be not judged,” a quotation ren
dered without strong conviction. It 
is simply a more pathetic statement 
of moral desiccation.

A highly respected minister, whose 
sympathies with the Republican lea
dership are common knowledge, stat
es, for instance, that “no one party 
has all the angels. Let he that is with
out sin cast the first stone.” He is ap
parently unperturbed by the disclo
sures of the Reuter staff, lays hand 
to chapter and verse, and letires de
fensively into a shell.

The church itself is a splendid vic
tim of the American philosophy of 
success. For the most part it is rather 
stunned than thundering. Even the 
church has been captured by the phi
losophy of business, its ministers tail
ored and trimmed to comply with the 
tastes of lay leaders and the wealth 
of influential members of the con
gregation.

One local church, whose pulpit has 
been ominously quiet on the probe, 
numbers among its members the a- 
forementioned Wicks & N. Le Van 
Haver —a prosperous former Ulster 
County D. A., and just-resigned city 
Republican chairman. The latter is a 
member of the church consistory and 
a substantial donor to its treasury.
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Another subtle form of the rational 
mode is the factitious lather worked 
up by a good part of the community 
over the way this fallow Reuter and 
his infernal blackguards are dragging 
the good name of the city into the 
mire, publicizing its wickedness, bar
ing its iniquities most unbecomingly 
to public gaze, not or.'y in Ulster 
County but throughout the nation.

The young student mentioned above, 
for instance, is in high dudgeon over 
the sullying of the reputation of this 
God-fearing and virtuous community, 
charging plaintively that Reuter, that 
arch fiend, is dragging its name in 
the niire and “gulping down the cred
i t”

A local undertaker is among those 
stung by the smirching of Kingston’s 
good name, lie tells how he drove to 
Boston recently 1o pick up a hody. 
On his return trip he stopped at a 
diner just outside that Massachusetts 
city and struck up a conversation with 
a man sitting on the next stool. The 
man asked him where be was from. 
“Kingston,” he said. ‘ Boy,” came the 
reply, “that must be some town!”

In this connection, a local mir.:ster 
reports that his 'son, now- residing in 
a middle western plains city, sees fre
quent articles in the press pertaining 
to the probe of vice in Kingston and 
Ulster County and. in his letter, ribs 
him irritatingly about his father's re
sidence in Sodom and Gomorrah. “It’s 
humiliating!” the minister states 
with considerable warmth.

I should like to discuss briefly one 
last phase of the public mood produc
ed during the months of the probe 
—the charge that the investigation is 
an infernal device of a Democratic 
Governor to crush, or crack, the Ul
ster County Republican machine and 
its party apparatus. This, too, is a 

✓ form of rationalization employed by 
embarrassed, anxious, angry memb
ers of the party. They bristle with 
waspish indignation.

To ex-chairman Haver it’s a "smear 
tactic” purely and simply. He charges 
angrily that Reuter is “striving con
stantly to keep himself in the head
lines.” He takes pained umbrage as if 
in the very allegation of kickback 
practices, the party has suffered some 
grievous and fictitious wrong.
. It’s really dreadful, old man, don’t 
'you know, to see how these fiends 
have come in here, meddled in our 
business, subpoenaed us and our rec
ords and said all these nasty and 
terrible things, sorely wronging our 
good people and our fine upstanding 
community.

Let me hasten to say that the p:obe 
does of course have certain political 
overtones. It could hardly be other-

The Realist

wise. A Governor has to be, ordinari
ly, either Republican or Democratic, 
and the investigating commission is 
responsible in some degree to the head 
of the state.

It should be pointed out, however, 
that on the or* hand, some of those 
implicated -by Reuter are Democrats 
(a minority, of course, since the do
minant machine in Ulster County iS 
Republican —dominating jobs and, 
according to Reuter, the lucrative 
kickback racket to boot), and on the 
other hand, that, partisan or rot, the 
probe has uncovered an infection. 
What matter which doctor examines 
the smear under tfie microscope?

The probe has certainly been more 
painful to the Republicans than to 
the Democrats and Governor Harri- 
man, who, as Democratic fugleman, 
could hardly fail to enjoy somewhat 
the plight of the Egyptians strugging 
under the waves of the Red Sea.

Democrats (in a decided minority 
registration-wise) arc quite generally 
pleased to see the investigators come 
down like a wolf on the fold. If ques
tioned about the investigation, some 
look at you from behind scarcely re-

The Forthright Business Man 
My principles, oh Lord, can’t be 
So dear as Thine must be to Thee; 
Thou gavest up Thy life for Thine; 
I’ll lose no customers for mine.

—Tom Tease

p.essible grins. Some are overtly ex
uberant. chewing it all up like a hun
gry horse in a bin full of hay.

I cannot escape the conclusion that 
the business mentality has saturated 
our society, greatly weakening man’s 
ethical grounds. Kingston and Ulster 
County simply reflect a prevailing 
low standard of national morality.

We live in a society in which con
science has been too much “material
ized,” in which high-pressure advert
ising lays heaviest emphasis on “suc
cess,” treating too lightly the spirit
ual values; a society in which the 
man of distinction is the man of 
wealth and material position (regard
less of how he made his money); a 
society in which integrity often seems 
less important than smoking the cig- 
aret which nine out of ten. doctors 
recommend - and drinking the brand 
of whiskey drunk by the same man of 
disitnetion; a society in which a fort
une awaits the man (or emancipa ed 
female) who knows the answers to 
sundry odd. questions, a veritable 
bric-a-brac of meticulous triviality 
which, when dramatically presented 
to millions of gawking television view-
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ers in the form of a quiz program 
(the intellectual wizard contained 
neatly in the isolation of a sound-proof 
mummy case of the Fifth Dynasty, a 
rhapsodic melody filling the air with 
a magical sense of importance) can 
move the viewer to the edge of his 
seat with the most exquisite titilla- 
tions.

In our society, as the popular axiom 
states so well, “money talks.” Its ar
rogance, its fatal att. action, has 
plunged many Fausts into many hells.
We suffocate in a climate of cheap 
glorification in which man is sub
merged in considerations which drown 
his loftier aspira.ions.

A film star might lack prestige if 
he were rot well paid; does the pop
ulace really respect the college prof- 
fessor, that odd duck, a sort of “eggh 
hcad” eccentric who, for some inex
plicable enigma, has chosen the curi
ous dullness of scholarship and class
room? The scien tist’s Trendcx has 
improved recently, but he too is on 
odd, intangible -eccentric floating 
about in rooms littered with barbar
ic paraphernalia, pausing momentarily 
beside fuming test tubes and bubbling 
alembics —a man still quite caviar to 
the general, fit subject for caricature 
and condescension.

I am saying that wc revere too 
much the wrong things and, obver- 
sely, that we fail to revere the quali
ties which deserve our reverence. We 
lack too much that “reverence for 
life” referred to by the great doctor 
of the Belgian Congo.

Where in Kingston and Ulster 
County have I found the angry man, 
angry for the rape of decency, angry 
for the greed of his fellow pushing 
to their graft troughs like pleasant- 
smiling hogs; angry for the unctuous 
and hypocritical brethren who, smiling 
with easy grace, nodding pleasantly 
and conversing wittily, offering with 
becoming humility the genuflections 
of their knees, will slit your throat for 
a dime; angry because of the conde
scension with which the p.evading 
vulgarity deigns to regard askance 
the more meaningful experiences of 
man’s existence on earth; angry be
cause man’s profound spiritual needs 
arc hidden by thin screens of alluring 
cheapness in which the consumer is 
glorified in the degree to which he is 
capable of consuming —Cadillacs, 
women, wines, diamonds, yachts, lu
xurious voyages?

In Kingston and Ulster County the 
angry man is st.angely quiet —or he 
is angry for the wrong reasons. The 
population appeal's apathetic, confus
ed, a. little overwhelmed —strong 
moral leadership, to which it might 
rally, curiously, depressingly. muted 
or absent.
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Taboo Or Not Taboo
By Arnold Bruce Levy

The ultra-pious Catholic Information Service and the 
raw mechanics of the bookleggers’ underground railroad 
locked hands and made very strange bed-fellows at the 
recently wound-up Brussels’ World’s Fair. Towards the 
end of October, mysteriously pirated, unmarked copies of 
Dr. Zhivago—with no inkling as to either publisher or 
translator—made their appearance at the Fair.

What makes this particular edition of Boris Paster
nak’s politically red-hot. novel so unique is that it is 
strictly verboten in Russia—and these curious copies in 
the hands of Russian tourists were— in Russian.. Like 
its sister volume—the pornographic book—the translator, 
the publisher’s imprint, the city of issue, and other usual 
markings were.lacking.

Suspicion as to the source of the banned book centered 
squarely on the Catholic Information Service building. 
Requests by non-Russian visitors to the Papal exhibit for 
the elusive tome were met for the most part with rather 
evasive answers. Guardedly,
C.I.S. staffers admitted that 
some copies of the Russian- 
language Dr. Zhivago did 
come from their building,

I but the Catholic Information
Service would volunteer no 

. more information.
[ After some sleuthing, a

newsman finally traced the 
apparently fatherless Rus
sian edition to its source. The 
anonymous printer reluct
antly supplied some little in
formation. Yes, the book was 
printed somewhere in Bel
gium. Yes, the edition “exceeded 2000 copies.” Yes, the 
book was especially commissioned. Other pertinent 
queries were met with glassy stares and silence by the 
reluctant informant. But one thing was certain: Paster
nak would see not a ruble in royalties from the fly-by- 
night edition distributed in an under-the-counter fashion 
by the Catholic Information Service.

Uaffaire Zhivago poses as curious a situation in con
troversial political writing as Vladimir Nabokov’s Lolita 
(see issue #3) poses in controversial literary writing. 
Like Ld'ita, it was meteorically sky-rocketed into the 
best-seller list—in fact, even toppling the little nymphet 
into the runner-up position on the charts.

Briefly outlining the complex success story, Pasternak
----mainly noted as a Russian poet—sent the manuscript
of Dr. Zhivago to an Italian publisher in 1954. It was 
supposed to have been published in the Soviet Union in 
the same year, but it was “indefinitely postponed” when 
the commissars got a gander at the political dynamite 
it contained. Meanwhile, the novel started to get noticed 
a bit here and there. The French published a translation 
of it. Here in the United States Pantheon Books got the 
American rights and the novel was off to a quiet, unsen- 
sational start.

The worldwide hullabaloo that shot the novel into 
overtime press runs was sparked by its winning the Nobel 
iPrize. No, not the prize itself—can tell me offhand what 
novel won the Nobel Prize test year?—but the fact that 
Pasternak, under murderous fire by the Soviet press and
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John Francis Putnam’s

MODEST PROPOSALS
Ever since 1948, Samuel Eliot Morison, an Admiral 

by courtesy of Harvard University, the Book-of-the Month 
Club and the Department of the Navy, has been writing 
a salty aud garrulous History of United States Naval 
Operations in World H’or II in fourteen volumes of 
expository prose, diagrams of fleet actions, witty quota
tions made while under enemy salvos, and of course 
plenty of full-page halftone pictures of friendly admirals.

There arc no full-page halftone pictures of enlisted 
men. These 'fellows do appear appropriately now and 
then as a background, however, shaping up as honor 
guards, and naturally in most of the action shots where 
they keep their place as gun servants.

The typewriter Admiral has ridden out the blood tide 
of war at sea and will soon reach that point in time and 
space where Douglas MacArthur turns his good profile 
towards history and the newsreel cameras on the quarter
deck of the U.S£. Missouri in Tokyo Bay. There remains

the Korean War for him to 
write about, and that should 
be gobbled up in one fast 
volume.

Then what?
The jacket blurbs on the 

14-volume Naval History 
state that Admiral Morison 
is “ . . . convinced that too 
many histories are written 
from the outside looking in. 
He feels that more is to be 
gained by writing in contact 
with events, when most of 
the participants are alive, 
than by waiting until the 

ships are broken up and the sailors have departed.”
Perhaps current Naval Operations, as they are de

veloping now in the Pacific, will provide the Admiral with 
one final volume—a fitting climax (at six clams a throw) 
to a long and honored series. Here then is *an aide-me
moire on the present-day Naval Crisis to help Admiral 
Morison with Volume XVI, Naval Obfuscations in the 
Pacific, 1958-59.

We come now to mid-June of 1958. After extensive 
patrol sweeps by units of Search-7 (Commander E. L.

«the Russian version of the Author’s League—rejected the 
coveted award, and the forty-one thousand dollars-plus 
that goes along with the pretty medal. And with the re
sultant sound and the fury the book was made, commer
cially.

As fast as the presses could turn them out, they 
were snapped up—many, just as with publicized “por
nography”—by a good hunk of people who wanted to see 
what all the shouting was about. This may sound crass, 
talking about a book that was tapped for a Nobel Prize, 
but as a bread-and-butter book dealer I know whereof I 
speak. For in the main, the Lolita buyers returned for 
their copies of Dr. Zhivago.

As long as the moral zealots and political crackpots 
persist in hammering away at books they don’t like—the 
Lolitas arid the Dr. Zhivagos—the book dealers will con
tinue to eat regularly. Steak and potatoes, too, with a 
couple of more Dr. Zhivagos.

E x is ten t ia l is t  N u r s e ry  R h ym e s
Jack and Jill went up the hill
•To fetch a pail of water
But it was contaminated
and both Jack and Jill
had to be treated for radiation
sickness. o o «
There was an old lady who lived in a shoe.
Had so many children, she didn’t know what to do. 
So she heaved a big sigh of both unction and grief. 
And she went pn relief*

—Stan Ross
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XMAS ERECTIONS CHALLENGED IN COURT
During; the last two Christmas seasons, a miniature scene depicting the

Nativity was installed on the lawn of 
year, the constitutionality of such a 
Supreme Court.

Twenty-nine citizens are seeking 
an injunction against the display of 
a religious symbol on public school 
property. They maintain that children 
of different faiths could be made to 
feel that the school authorities favor 
one sect over another. (The erection 
of the display was authorized by the 
Ossining District Board of Educa-

the Ossining, N.Y., high school. This 
display is being challenged in State

tion.)
The first witness to be called, 

Jesse A. Collyer, Jr.—he is the Mayor 
of Ossining, and chairman of a com
mittee formed in 1956 to arrange the 
display—declared that the Nativity 
scene "represented the greatest his
torical event that ever happened to 
the world—the birth of Christ."

The decision, which is expected to 
have far-reaching effects on Christ
mas observance in schools all over the 
state, was still pending as the Realist 
went to press.

Ad Nauseum
An advertisement with the fol

lowing headline appeared this 
month in the classified section of 
New York newspapers:

Christmas Wheel Chair Sale

Virtue, USNR, leading six flights of Martiit PBXY Sky- 
barnacles) and offensive patrols by Fleet Mine Force 9 
(Commander George B. Loyal, USNR, in Nervous AM- 
Nuclear-14), the intrusive unit (later identified as the 
unarmed ketch, GoldetuRule) was intercepted and brought 
in as a prize.

ComvucelpoT) had radioed orders to stop any further 
protest sailings into Nuclear Weapons Test Zones at all 
costa and the entire might of the Pacific fleet stood ready 
to enforce this directive. (Dir. 34516—098 Cod A.) And 
enforce it they did.

No sooner had Golden Rule been brought to heel than 
the greyhounds of Dcsdiv XVI—Captain P. C. Fair (An
napolis '28), wearing his broad pennant on the new 
Heavy Nuclear Destroyer Mark Hanna (DD-Nucl-3) in 
company with Medium Heavy Nuclear Destroyers ll'ana- 
makcr, Filcnc, Garfinklc and De Pinna—made a pre
ventive sweep at 39 knots (with cruising turbines at half 
power) to intercept the double ended ketch Phoenix.

Desdiv-XVJ loudspeakers opened up at 300 yards and 
invective was seen to straddle the offending intrusive 
unit which promptly hoisted a white flag (later ascer
tained to be a towel stolon from the Oahu O fficer’s Club) 
and tamely surrendered.

With the Phoenix well in hand, Dosdiv-XVl returned 
to base even as a long range infra-red Radar Fix located 
two more intrusive elements headed towards Eniwetok 
*nd the Test Areas. These proved to be the Yatip and the 
Yin—100-ton converted motor fishing trawlers, manned 
by a group of Zen Buddhists from UCLA. They soon dis
appeared from sight and later investigation, made on 
the mainland, revealed that they had sailed without any 
navigational aids whatsoever. As they have not been 
heard from since, they need not figure in this history.

As the date of the tests drew near, the.harassed Pa
cific Fleet found itself attempting to cope with a monu
mental task, for without warning, dissident protest ele
ments began to appear at all points of the compass. In
tercepts were fixed in seventeen quadrants of the mid- 
Pacific Grid on 10 August alone.

Vigorous action was ordered by Admiral of the Fleet 
B. A. Stoutfellow (Annapolis, ’20). Cardiv consisting 
of the fleet aircraft carriers,. Harper’s Ferry, Sutter’s 
Mill and Bull Ruu flying the flag of Vice Admiral E. P. 
Upright)—took off on a high speed forced draft sweep 
of the area figuring in quadrant X.

All went smoothly until an ill-advised turn into the 
wind to eliminate a canvas flutter in the afterdeck movie 
screen during a showing of a VD training film, caused 
a collision between Harper's Ferry and Sutter’s Mill. 
Damages were so severe that both units had to be towed 
back three thousand miles to Bremerton Naval Dockyard 
for extensive repairs while Bull Run proceeded alone.

"Not one protest boat shall get through!" Admiral

Upright announced to his crew over the bull horn and 
after twelve hours of intensive search, Bull Run finally 
bagged five Kon Tiki-type balsa rafts manned by two 
dozen militant vegetarians from Key West, Florida.

This exacting mission was successfully accomplished 
at a cost of just under six million dollars, of which a not 
inconsiderable part represented the bill for damages suf
fered in collision between the two carriers.

Meanwhile, in answer to an alarming number of tell
tale blips on the master radar screen at Coninuceljuir, 
Admiral Stoutfellow called a staff conference. Four hun
dred protest ships were now converging on the test area. 
The message center was receiving reports of new intrud
ers at five minute intervals. And the first super 100ft- 
megaton bomb test was scheduled to go off in just 20 
hours time.

Naval Intelligence reported that the lead ships, Dorn- «
thy Day, Yaddo, and / Don’t Care had all passed the 
forty-fathom limit line.

An estimate of the situation revealed that the fuel 
veserves for fleet operation were at the danger level due 
to censcless round-the-clock preventative patrols which 
had by this time filled the Ford Island Dockyard facili
ties to capacity with a fantastic assortment of captured 
protest ships while insular authorities had been forced to 
rent a roller rink to hold the overflow from the federal 
jail.

It was at this point that Admiral Stoutfellow stood 
forth and gave his memorable fleet mobilization order, in 
ringing tones that must have awakened echoes of Nelson, 
Rodney, Farragut and Halsey among his listeners: "Clear 
them crummy existentialist bastards out of the area!"

No line of Greek war triremes standing out to sea 
under the looming Acropolis, no rank of British 120-gun 
Ships, Rescue Ships, Ammunition Ships and the 14th Na- 
grandeur of the Pacific Fleet as it moved out of Hawaiian 
waters on that memorable afternoon. Over 300 Carriers, 
Guided-Missile Cruisers, Frigates, Hunter-Killer Destroy
ers, Rocket-Firing Submarines, Turbine-driven Landing 
Ships, Mine Craft, Depot Ships, Hospital Ships, Supply 
Ships, Rescue Ships, Ammunition Ships and the 14th 
Naval District Yacht.

It was exactly four hours to countdown and the pro
test boats had to be swept from the seas.

• • •
At the end of a twenty year court of Naval Inquiry 

which produced seventeen tons of reports it was finally 
concluded that the “mishap" (as the Administration 
modestly termed the total and instantaneous elimination 
of the entire Pacific Fleet) had occurred because the men 
had forgotten to synchronize their watches.

Meanwhile the Naval race goes on and only last week 
the Philadelphia Navy Yard launched its first wav canoe.
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The Tolerant Pagan...
By Reginald Dunsany

A year ago, when the Realist was in the planning stage, its 
editor-to-be—knowing that I occupy a pretty good vantage point 
from which to observe the social and political activities of churches, 
their organizations and their spokesmen—suggested that I might 
want to write a regular column on such matters. This month, I am 
going to try such a personalized article, covering, within limits, the 
whole current field, rather than writing a piece devoted to a single 
aspect as I have been doing these past months.

First I want to explain the title 
I have assumed for myself —that of 
a "tolerant pagan”. The first thought 
that will occur to you, of course, will 
be of those two men who were strol
ling in their innocent nakedness thru 
the darkest part of the forest. They 
were carrying spears, but one of them 
also canned a small jar, tightly cap
ped. The other turned to him and said, 
•‘Francis" (most such men are called 
Sambo, but this one wai* called Fran
cis) —“what have you* got there?” 
Replied Francis, “instant Mission
ary!”

But that isn’t the kind of pagan 
that i* writing this column. Francis 
is the kind of pagan that is defined 
in the 1958 Notional Catholic Alman
ac as follows: “Paganism: Supersti
tious, natural religion, without the 
true knowledge of God, marked by 
belief in false gods, and a degraded 
morality. Two thirds of the world is 
still pagan."

No, that isn’t the kind of pagan I 
am. I don't have at my desk one of 
those wonderful big Webster's New 
Internationale that all authors are 
supposed to find indispensible. But 
I do have a Webster** Collegiate that 
is ragged and used-up but still legible. 
I am proud of the fact thqt it is rag
ged and used-up even though it is 
not very old.

In it I find a definition of “pagan" 
that is much more satisfactory, even 
if Webster does not claim the infal
libility that the Catholics claim. Web
ster says that a pagan is "one who is 
neither a Christian, a Mohammedan, 
nor a Jew." That is the sort of defin
ition into which I fit. Note that it 
says nothing about a belief in gods, 
false or otherwise.

Surprisingly, if you read that defin
ition carefully, you will find that a 
great many people fall under it. In 
fact, it will cover people who occupy 
pews in many a church and synagogue 
and quite a few who occupy their 
pulpits. The difference between them 
and me is that I not only admit it but 
affirm it.

Why do I describe myself as “toler
ant?” It is because I aspire not to 
be an “opponent" of religious people. 
In fact, to paraphrase an inanity,

some of my best friends are Jesuits.
Furthermore, although I don’t be

lieve most of the things that they 
call dogmas and that I call myths, 
I am quite convinced that many of the 
actions in this world that are taken 
for abstract reasons, many of the un
selfish things that are done, are done 
by religious people and for religious 
reasons. I have no reason to dislike 
or to hate them.

Birth Control In India
Catholics in India have the 'same 

attitude as those in this country. If 
their Church does not approve of some 
government project, they object to 
paying any taxes for it.

Presiding at a symposium organized 
by the Catholic Association, the Cath
olic Medical Guild of St. Luke, and 
the University Catholic Federation of 
Bombay, Professor F. Correia Afon
so protested against the allocation 
to family planning purposes in the 
Second Five Year Plan, claiming that 
the government had no right to use 
the Catholic contribution to the Plan 
for a scheme o which Catholics had 
a moral objection.

(A writer in the News of Popul
ation and Birth Control of London 
said last June that “many of us might 
be comforted to think that all the 
money we pay in taxes was spent only 
on things of which we morally ap
proved". More recently, someone wrote 
to the N. Y. World-Telegram & Sun 
suggesting, on this basis, that blood 
transfusions also be stopped because 
of the objections of Jehovah’s Wit
nesses. If the Christian Scientists im
posed their views upon us all, the 
hospitals would be eliminated).

According to Elie Abel, in a special 
article for the N. Y. Times, birth 
control “is not an academic question” 
there. “India’s brave plans to curb 
her desperate poverty are being draft
ed in the certain knowledge that each 
year means four to five million more 
mouths to feed. Through posters, radio 
programs, documentary films and 
mobile health vans, a message'is being 
spread in towns and villages. Tf you 
have two children, wait three years 
before you have another,’ the people 
are told. Tf you have three children, 
have no more.’
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“Now the states of Madras and 
Mysore,’ continues Abel, "with a 
combined population of over fifty mil
lion, have taken the lead in trying to 
encourage mass sterilization^ through 
payment of subsidies". Any citizen 
wh6 volunteers to be sterilized gets 
free hospital care and 25 rupees (a- 
bout $5).

The strongest advocate of mass 
sterilization is Dr. Sripati Chandra
sekhar, Director of the Indian Insti
tute for Population Studies. He points 
out that there are a minimum of le
gal and religious barriers to birth 
control in India. He says that “there 
is more freedom on .the question of 
family planning in Bombay than in 
Boston".

The Death of Curley
The good doctor, who is also seem

ingly a pretty good pagan, reminds 
us again that Boston is no longer our 
intellectual hub. Much of the blame 
for this can be ascribed to the Roman 
Catholic political machine of former 
Mayor James Michael Curley, who 
died this month.

In the eulogy published by the 
Washington Star, one of his camp
aign *speeches is recalled. He began 
ns follows: “Fellow pickpockets, door
mat thieves, lush rollers, baby snatch
ers and bottle robbers —you see, I 
know you all.”

It was this s°rt of rnffishness, con
tinues the Star, "plus personal charm 
and a bent for -spending large amounts 
of public funds in behalf of 'the poor 
people’ that endeared Mr. Curley to 
his fellow Boston Irish and won 
him office after office... He also 
served two terms in jail —one in 1904 
(two months) for taking a civil ser
vice examination for ‘a destitute 
friend’; the other in 1947 (five mon
ths) while Mayor for fraud involving 
defense contracts. When he was re
leased, a brass band greeted him."

It is fitting that the fictional im
mortalization of Curley, adapted from 
Edwin O'Connor’s The Last Hurrah, 
should now be appearing at first run 
movie theaters. The N. Y. Times says 
of its hero that “Skeffington will re
peat in an overwhelming landslide as 
the People’s Choice this year. For 
John Ford and Spencer Tracy, who 
have engineered his campaign on the 
coast with their motion picture version 
of Mr. O’Connor’s tub-thumping The 
Last Hurrah have delivered a smash
ing majority for the Irish American 
political boss. And if this doesn’t 
sweep him into office, there is no 
justice in a stuffed ballot box".

The “campaign" is described more 
specifically in the Catholic Register 
which says that “the cast of the film 
reads like a Who’s Who of Hollywood 
Catholic j  laity and boasts of film 
history’s largest collection of sons and
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daughters of Erin to.appear in a mo
tion picture".

Their efforts are expected to net 
them an Academy Award. But they 
were not received by critics with un
adulterated praise. Even Tom Rowan 
of the Catholic Standard says that the 
movie "pictures the opposition as ei
ther vicious or dimwitted. No politic
al party would consider putting up 
such an amiable nincompoop as Skef- 
fington’s opponent".

Writing in Boston's own Christian 
Science Monitor, Nora E. Taylor says 
that "many of the Mayor’s offwhite 
deals have been omitted. Those that 
remain often smack as much of smart- 
aleck' humor as of the outright graft 
or crooked dealing.”

And Bosley Crowther says, “His 
opponent in the mayoralty campaign 
is made such .a farcical nitwit that one 
is shocked and bewildered when he 
wins. Why should the movie audience 
be so much more perceptive than the 
electorate?"

In thus portraying the opposition, 
this "Catholic Who’s Who of the Mo
vies" is only following the lead of the 
Catholic Almanac in ascribing to us 
pagans a belief in false gods, super
stition and degraded morality.

The Birth of Kennedy
Out of the same corrupt political 

milieu as Curley and his romantic fic
tional prototype Skeffington came 
Joseph P. Kennedy and his son John 
who i-s as ingratiating in real life as 
was Curley in Boston or Skeffington 
in Hollywood. But his appeal is finer 
and more universal. It is by no means 
limited to the Irish or the Catholics 
of Boston.

Father Joe came from a family 
very similar to that of Curley. Cur
ley supported Roosevelt in 1932 in' 
opposition to the regular Democratic 
organization. After the first Roose
velt election, Kennedy went to Wash
ington a-s one of his top aides. Ken
nedy had been a stock market plunger 
and Roosevelt appointed him to the 
Securities and Exchange Commission 
supposedly on the theory that it takes 
a thief to catch one.

Later, Kennedy Sr. went to Lon
don as our Ambassador. He was on 
very close personal terms with Pope 
Pius XII. He increased his wealth 
tremendously by buying 'stock in one 
of the better known brands of whis
key. He is now reputed to be one of 
the wealthiest men in the country.

It is quite obvious that he practiced 
his Church’s principles with respect to 
birth control. He had a large and good- 
looking family including several hand
some sons, one of whom was killed 
in the War. He has given many mil
lions to Catholic institutions of var
ious kinds. The son that is in the 
Senate is now running like fury for
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the Presidency. In the last Democrat
ic convention he came within an ace 
of taking the vice-Presidentiai nom
ination away from Estes Kefauver, 
with the help of Kefauver’s enemies 
in the South.

The election last month in Mas
sachusetts was an important rung in 
Kennedy's ladder. He won his race 
for reelection to the Senate by the 
largest majority ever attained in the 
state. His opponent claims that un
godly amounts of money were spent 
in his behalf.

At the same time, the national polit
ical scene developed in such a way as 
to powerfully favor the candidacy of. 
Kennedy or some other Catholic. Drew 
Pearson says that the results of this 
election indicate that Americans are 
"getting over the idea that a Catholic 
should not be elected President of the 
United States". Pennsylvania and Co
lorado elected Catholic governors for 
the first time in history.

"Pat" Brown, whose son is a sem
inarian, defeated William Knowland 
in California, and with an assist from 
the bungling Republicans, destroyed 
Knowland’-s political career and added 
his own name to the list of president
ial possibilities. Former Price Ad
ministrator Mike De Salle won the 
governorship of Ohio. Michigan sent 
Phil Hart, Minnesota Eugene McCar
thy, Connecticut Thomas Dodd, and 
Maine Ed Muskie, all Catholics, to 
the Senate.

In New York, Carmine de Sapio, 
Tammany Boss, forced Frank Hogan 
onto the Democratic slate for the 
reason, as everyone knew, that he 
insisted on a Catholic in the Senator- 
ship. Hogan was beaten by Kenneth 
Keating but he still »ran far ahead of 
the top man on his ticket, Governor 
Harriman.

Joseph Alsop says that from now 
on "Democrats will certainly tend to 
prefer Catholic candidates because 
Catholic candidates are plainly more 
likely to bring home the bacon". And 
of of the most interesting phases of 
the recent election was the complete 
failure of anyone effectively to raise 
the question of their dual loyalty, to 
the duties of their office and to the 
Pope in Rome (See issue #3).

California’s Proposition 16
A group called Californians for the 

Public Schools, headed by active 
members of the Masonic order, put 
on the ballot the so-called Proposition 
16 which would have abolished the 
tax exemption on parochial schools. 
From the first, they had no chance 
to win, and they finally lost by a 
majority of two to one. But more 
interesting than the fact of their de
feat are the methods by which it was 
accomplished.

Again, the Catholic skle adopted
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the policy of attacking the morality 
of their opponents. For instance, they 
claimed that they were in league 
with the segregationists in the South.
They based this charge upon the very 
flimsy evidence that about a fiftieth 
of the funds raised nationally by the 
organization came from the states of 
the deep South. It* is hard to tell how 
m a n y  pro-integration Californians 
were influenced by this tactic.

Then, right near the end of the 
campaign, Californians for Public 
Schools arranged for certain radio 
“spot annoucements" calling attention 
to the Pope's interest in the matter, 
saying that he wanted the referendum 
beaten. This was called an attempt 
from Rome to influence local policy.
This argument was not on the highest 
possible intellectual plane, but it was 
true in the factual sense.

Instead of denying it, the other side 
promptly branded it as immoral and 
actually succeeded in having it sup
pressed. In this effort, the Catholics 
were joined by some of the Protestant 
groups w h o  stood to gain a few 
crumbs from the tax exemption table.

Together they demanded that the 
Federal Communications Commission 
suppress the broadcasts. The -Com
mission acted properly and refused to 
intervene. But President Eisenhower 
and Vice President Nixon aided the 
opponents of the referendum with 
equivocal statements. And the station 
owners were sufficienly intimidated 
so that the most effective parts of the 
announcements were censored out.

Among those who collaborated with 
the Catholic bishops was Jesuit-train
ed James J. Pike, the new Episcopal 
bishop of the State. Dean Sayre of 
the Episcopal Cathedral at Washing
ton, a grandson of Woodrow Wilson 
also sided with Eugene McCarthy in 
a television debate with representat
ives of POAU. And from Cincinnati 
came the voice of another great Epis
copal layman, Charles P. Taft. In his 
capacity as Director of the Fair Cam
paign Practices Committee, he con
demned. what he called "sly" election 
appeals by "hatemongers”.

Included amongst these condemned 
electoral tactics wer^ statements that 
"Catholic citizens adhere to doctrines 
not only alien but hostile to the Un
ited States". Now the majority of all 
the people in the United States- who 
have given any thought to the subject 
consider the religio-political tyranny 
at Rome to be the one outstanding 
example still extant of the exercise 
by one man of the "divine right to 
rule".

This is the theory against which 
our Revolution was fought. There can 
be no theory more inimical to the 
United States.

For Mr. Taft to say that all the
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people who believe this are “hate- 
mongers” is comparable to the claim 
of the Catholic Almanac that all of 
us upstanding patriotic American pa
gans are people of “degraded moral
ity”. This is the kind of vituperation 
that has silenced all opposition to 
Catholic candidates based on their un
patriotic dual allegiance.

After the election, one small voice 
was heard. It came from the widow 
of Joe Kennedy's political patron, 
Franklin D. Roosevelt, just as she had 
entered the lists against Cardinal 
Spellman in the 1949 fight about fed
eral aid to parochial schools.

Asked on Meet the Press by Luke 
P. Carroll of the N. Y. Herald Trib- 
une about the possibility of a Catho
lic President, she replied: “The first 
Catholic that is elected, I hope, will 
be strong enough so that if the ques
tion should arise of the difference 
between church and state he can real
ly act apart from the religious basis”.

Catholic Fellow Travelers
Mrs. Roosevelt’s statement was 

promptly challenged by McCarthyite 
columnist George Sokolsky. He said 
that she had “added fuel to a rising 
anti-Catholicism by emphasizing the 
unrealistic issue of church and state”. 
It probably won't be long before Mrs. 
Roosevelt will find herself sitting on 
the “hatemonger's” bench.

Again, a non-Catholic acts as "fel
low traveller” on the Hierarchy's 
political bandwagon. Catholic public
ists are adroit at turning against their 
enemies the aspirations and especially 
the fears of other minorities. Now 
there appears to be at least an inci
pient effort to turn into a pro-Catholic 
force the almost universal condemn
ation of the bombings of Jewish syn
agogues.

After the bombings, the American 
Jewish Congress proposed a White 
House Conference to “rally the Ame
rican people against bigotry.” The 
President himself brushed off the sug
gestion. But more significant was a 
reaction from the editor of the Rom
an Catholic Tablet of Brooklyn.

He did not “see what purpose would- 
be served by the White House Confer
ence”. He said, “Let there be op
position to bigotry but let it not be 
selective”. He asked that it include 
the “pernicious” activities of POAU 
and “some of its satellites” and the 
“machinations against revealed reli
gion by such organizations as the 
Ethical Culture Union”.

Anybody who belongs to any of the 
faiths except the Catholic could be 
classified as a “machinator” against 
the “revealed religion”. Certainly the 
Protestant sects are as effective in 
opposing its dogmas as the tiny Eth
ical Culture groups which really fall
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A V e ry  C iv il W ar
The following letter was sent to Arkansas’ Governor Orval Faubus this

month by Charles Pemberton. It was 
a voice of humanity in the South. 
Sir:

I have read in the newspapers that 
you are appealing for funds, and has
ten to respond with the enclosed con
tribution in the form of a ten-dollar 
bill.

This modest gift is made in con
federate money, because of a proper 
sense of delicacy that refuses to per
mit the wounding of your sensitive 
soul by confronting you with the 
image of Abraham Lincoln, which is 
engraved on the legal tender of the 
tyrannical dictatorship that seeks to 
impose its will on the sovereign State 
of Arkansas.

This bill, No. 46133, was issued by 
the Treasury of the Confederate 
States of America, on February 17, 
1684, and promises to pay ten dollars 
“two years after the ratification of 
a treaty of peace.” I do not imagine 
this trivial condition will cause any 
loyal Confederate banking establish
ment to refuse to honor it. Such ac
tion would clearly be treasonable and

published in Mississippi's Petal Paper,

subversive, and I am sure you would 
clearly know how to deal sternly 
with it.

With this contribution, I would like 
to assure you of my understanding 
of the agony you must be undergoing 
in this, your hour of travail, as you 
stand so steadfastly to uphold the 
hard-won rights and privileges of the 
White Supremacists.

It must be indeed heart-rending 
thus t£* contend with a corrupt and 
irresponsible alien Government which 
seems so utterly unable to grasp the 
fact, tearfully expressed on a recent 
Sunday by Governor Coleman of 
Mississippi on his TV broadcast, that 
the South is only trying to do what 
is best for the Negro race.

Please send me a receipt for this 
contribution, for which I shall claim 
tax exemption on the ground that it 
will be used for the charitable pur
pose of educating the backward chil
dren of the State of Alabama.

in the classification of “Fifth Amend
ment A theists”.

It would not be too hard for the 
Church to open attack on many of 
these "anti-Catholic” groups. The voi
ces of James J. Pike and George So
kolsky can then be expected to be 
heard once again.

Now the question arises whether at 
some stage resentment against this 
sort of srategy will give rise to polit
ical defense, perhaps such an upris
ing on a national scale as occurred 
in New York City against the policies 
of City Hall dictated from the Chan
cery Office.

The Pollsters
If such an uprising is ever under

taken, there is a film basis on which 
it could be formed. Just prior to the 
election. Dr. George Gallup took a 
poll in which Protestants were asked 
whether, all other things, being equal, 
they would vote for a Catholic as the 
candidate of their party in a nation
al election. The answer of 34% of 
them was no. A similar question, re
garding a Protestant candidate, and 
addressed to Catholics, drew a neg
ative response from only 5%.

The Catholic press, of course, calls 
this a manifestation of the innate 
bigotry of the Protesant part of the 
population. But it may mean only 
that the Protestants have convinced 
95% of the Catholics of the genuine
ness of their patriotism, while Cath
olics have failed to convince more than 
66% of the Protestants.

This figure should be viewed, if 
possible, with the cold hard eye of 
a practical politician. To him, if he 
believes in Gallup polls, it should ap
pear that a Catholic nominated for 
President will alienate 34% of the 
Protestant Democrats. He will haVe 
some gain from Catholic Democrats 
but it will not offset the losses.

Another dopester, usually highly 
respected, Samuel Lubell, says that 
“for every five votes that would be 
lost among non-Catholic Democrats, 
three would be picked up through 
switches of Catholic Republicans”. 
This estimate is based on Lubell’s 
personal interviews with voters.

At any rate, it appears that a •sub
stantial part of the population still 
harbors doubts—prejudices if you 
please— about the fitness of Cath
olics for public office. Of course these 
doubts may be disregarded in the vot
ing booth, as they seem to have been 
at the last election, if other factors 
intervene.

One such factor, of course is an im
portant issue on which the Catholic 
candidate is right, from the voter’s 
viewpoint, and his opponent is wrong. 
This is what happened in California 
in November with respect to the 
“right to work” proposals.

On this issue, Senator Knowland 
was completely out of step with the 
interests and aspirations of the work
ingman. And the Democrats, along 
with the Catholic Hierarchy, were in 
step with labor’s view. Labor went

http://www.ep.tc/realist/05
http://www.ep.tc/realist


The REALIST Issue Number 05 - Dec. 1958 • Page 14
scan s o f this entire Issue found at: http://Www.ep.tc/reallst/05

Page 14 The Realist December, 1958

T h e  P r o b le m s  T h a t B e s e t  M od e rn  M an
As a chronic taker-of-sides in argu

ments that don’t concern me, I some
times find the day’s news presents 
me with a dilemma which is all but 
impossible to resolve. Often my par
tisanship, like that of most people, 
has been formed early and instinct
ively — rather than intellectually — 
and is unshakable. (Does anyone ever 

, change their allegiance from the 
Yankees to the Dodgers?)

But, more often, the dispute is one 
that has recently arisen and so my 
judgment is complicated by such fac
tors as environment and social con
science.

Psychologically, I suppose, it all de
pends which side you choose to iden
tify with, and sometimes the choice 

. is easy. Castro or Batista? Stevenson 
or Kennedy? Allen or Sullivan? No 
difficulty on those, of course. But sup
posing, heaven help us, it was a 
choice between Hedda Hopper and 
Louella Parsons. Batista or Trujillo. 
Communism or Nuclear Annihilation? 
Lawrence Welk or Sammy Kaye?

There’s a pretty kettle of strange 
bedfellows.

Most of the forementioned, of 
course, are imaginary encounters but 
one that is very much un fait accom
pli is the libel action pending in the 
courts between Sherman Billingsley 
and Toots Shor. Comment on the case 
would be mb judice and must be re
served—an easy thing to do, in view 
of my monumental indifference as to 
its outcome—but no chronic taker-of- 
sides could resist this difficult choice 
between the devil and the deep blue 
sea (not necessarily listed in order).

For a long time, I have found it 
difficult to come to a decision about 
this one, the virtues of both being 
apparently infinitesimal. Last month, 
however, I had unexpected assistance 
in the shape of an announcement from 
Billingsley himself. He had hired, he 
said, Roy Cohn as his counsel.

Barring an unforeseeably drastic 
counter attack by Shor—hiring Sher
man Adams, say—the issue seems re
solved.

—John Wilcock

all out to elect its friends, and suc
ceeded.

Another factor that would help a 
Catholic candidate would be a strong 
campaign like that of the Committee 
for Fair Campaign Practices, or of 
the California bishops, to tag all 
people who open their mouihs on 
rcligio-political questions as bigots 
and halcmongers.

But if the opponents of the Hier
archy refuse to be abashed by such 
tactics and insist on being heard, if 
they organize their opposition, and if 
they put money, time and energy into 
it, the attempt to put a Catholic in 
the White House may meet defeat.

Other SHeffingtonn
The Curleys and the DeSapios of 

America have their prototypes iji 
other lands. Usually, they identify 
themselves more openly as political 
adherents of the Vatican, under the 
flag of a Catholic Party or a Christ
ian Democratic Party.

A few months ago, the Belgian 
Catholic Party was successful at the 
polls, overcoming the Socialists and 
the Liberals. One of the first issues 
that arose after the election wss one 
of those “mixed questions” involving 
both politics and morality.

The Catholic Party acted, of course, 
in accordance with the Pope’s views. 
Now they have forced thru a com
promise arrangement with the other 
two parties under which it >s agreed 
that teachers in Catholic schools shall 
receive a pension from the govern
ment, that the parochial schools shall 
get a 60% financial allotment, and

that religion shall be taught in the 
public schools as well.

» • * 6
In Guatemala, the Church’s politic

al purposes were carried out without 
even winning an election. Last month. 
President Miguel Ydigoras Fuentes 
signed a decree that reversed a policy 
against religious instruction in the 
public schools that has been in force 
since 1870.

All children will now receive reli
gious instruction at government ex
pense if requested by the children, by 
parents or by “representatives”. The 
instruction will be supervised by the 
clergy.

The reason for the reversal of pol
icy can be found in recent political 
history of Guatemala. One of the 
men most responsible for the violent 
overthrow of the Arbenz regime and 
its replacement by Col. Castillo Ar.- 
ma8 was the Archbishop, Marianno 
Roscll y Arellano.

At the last election, after Castillo’s 
assassination, this political prelate 
had his own candidate in the race for 
the Presidency. But Ydigoras Fuentes, 
an extreme right-winger, defeated 
him. Ydigoras has been under clerical 
pressure ever since.

Lately, the prelate has been accus
ing Ydigoras of softness toward Com
munists. In July he announced that 
“again the hour has sounded to figh t”. 
Threatened by a fate similar to that 
of Arbenz, Ydigoras responded by 
putting the Catholic priests on the 
public payroll. This is the same thing 
that Gomulka did in Poland. Tempo

rarily, at least, the Archbishop will 
be silenced. » ». •

In Indonesia, a Catholic party 
seems also to be torn between its 
loyalty to Indonesia and its loyalty 
to Rome. In Holland, which formerly 
controlled Indonesia, th e  Catholic 
Party strongly supports the Dutch 
claim to New Guinea.

This is the issue upon which the 
Indonesians and their former Dutch 
rulers are at loggerheads, and which 
led to the recent expulsion of thous
ands of Dutch nationals from the 
country. The Roman Catholic Church 
has a strong organization of mission
aries in New Guinea.

The clergy in Indonesia has pre
viously been charged with disloyalty.
Last April, when the revolution there 
was in its initial stages, it was re
ported that men who wore the uniform 
of the rebels in the daytime were 
changing at night into the robes of 
priests.

Last month, the Indonesian Army 
Chieff of Staff banned all activities 
of the Catholic Party in certain re
gions of the country, alleging that its 
members were implicated in the rebel
lion.

A New John Installed
In still another election, the choice 

of Pope John XXIII was generally 
viewed as a stop-gap measure. There 
seems to be some conflict within the 
Roman Catholic Church between so- 
called ultramontanes who believe in 
a strong Pope and groups like the 
Hierarchy of France which arc in
clined to seek the development of 
Catholicism on a more nationalized 
basis, with concessions and accomoda
tions for local conditions.

Sometimes this distinction is ex
pressed in terms of u Pope who is 
“pastoral” a* opposed to one who is 
“diplomatic” or political. The pastoral 
Pope presumably limits himself to 
religious affairs and interfere less in 
politics. There is no doubt that Pius 
XII was a political Pope. Politics and 
international intrigue were in his 
blood.

It is hard to say that John XXIII 
belongs in either cla*ss. He is old,
“going on” 77/and is probably either 
senile or very close to that condition.
Very soon we can expect another de
monstration of the ability of Roman 
Catholic press agents to dramatize a 
funeral.

Meanwhile, it will not be forgotten 
that he was Papal Legate to France, 
and smoothed over a difficult situat
ion, thus restoring the church to lo
cal good grace after the disgraceful 
Catholic Petain 'regime. It may be 
that he will be influenced by the 
French clergy.

The new Pope sent his best wishe-
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to Cardinal Mindszenty, who was pre
vented from attending the electoral 
conclave and the coronation. But this 
may have been merely a formal gest
ure to an ultramontane. Perhaps more 
significant is his failure to react to 
the recent activities of the anti-Mind- 
szenty' faction that controls the 
Church in Hungary at this time.

Led by Archbishop Groesz, who oc
cupies M indszenty’s choir, the Homan 
Catholic Bench of Bishops has just 
made a new deal with the Communist 
government. It will receive new and 
large subsidies from the government 
(as, incidentally, will ;he non-Cathol- 
ic sects as well.)

The .epresentatives of the Catholic 
Church say .that this new agreement 
is an indication of the good relations 
between Church and S.ate. As an even 
more substantial evidence of that rel
ation they have issued a pastoral let
ter endorsing a Communist-sponsored 
slate of candidates for the Hungarian 
Parliament.

The Hierarchy has also announced 
its "consent” to the candidacy of three 
Catholic priests, who appear on that 
ticket. These a. e the same three 
priests who were excommunicated a 
few months ago by Pope John's pre
decessor. The charge against them 
was that they had accepted a scat in 
the very same Parliament.

Two Ex-Citizens?
During the electoral conclave of 

late October and early November. A 
legal issue was raised which highlight
ed the problem of double loyalty. 
I’OAU addressed the Secretary of 
State asking him to warn the Amer
ican Cardinals then enroute to Rome 
that if they voted in the Papal Elect
ion. they would lose their American 
citizenship.

POAU based its request upon Sect
ion 1-181 of the Immigration and Na
tionality Act which deprives any citi
zen of his nationality for "voting in 
a political election in a foreign state.”

This provision was enacted to pre
vent the solicitation of votes in this 
country amongst immigrants from 
such places as the Rhinelard and San 
Marino where important questions of 
sovereighty sometimes turn on an 
election involving a comparatively 
small numbe: of voters.

It can hardly. be claimed that the 
Congressmen and Senators who vote- 
ed for this law originally had in mind 
such an election as that of the -Holy 
Roman Pontiff. But the words that 
they used clearly apply to such an 
election.

As POAU contended, there was no 
reason why ihc law should not apply 
as fully to Princes of the Church as 
to commoners who immigrated hero 
from European countries. A nuttiber
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of Italians have lost their citizenship^ 
under this law. as have a few people* 
of Japanese extraction.

POAU's appeal posed a difficult 
problem for the State Department. 
But they solved it in a lawyerlike 
fashion—by straddling.

"In the Department’s view,” they 
replied, "the real significance of the 
election of a Pope is religious —the 
fact that the individual elecled be
comes the Bishop of Rome and titular 
head of the Catholic Church— and 
it is only incidental that by virtue of 
this office as head of the Ca.holic 
Church the Pope is' also head of the 
state of Vatican City. Accordingly, the 
Department is of the view that the 
Papal election is not a ‘political elect
ion.’ ”

Glenn L. Archer, Executive Direct
or of POAU, replied promptly that 
"the law plainly covers all political 
elections whether their political char
acter is incidental or rfot. It makes no 
provision for spli.tir.g an election in 
two and calling one part ecclesiastical 
and the other part political. The split 
is impossible in this case also bec
ause the religious and political so
vereign is the same person.”

The State Department was obvious
ly dodging the issue, which, as stated,

Slogan of the Month
PIETY MEANS PROFITS

was the lawyerlike thing to do. It was 
making the classic argument tie min
imis which is often met by the courts 
with the analogy to the your.g woman 
who found herself "just a little bit 
pregnant.”

POAU spoke of possible legal 
steps to enforce its view but it is not 
easy to see how this can be accomp
lished. Actually, it may be a picayune 
issue, except to the extent that it 
dramatizes the Cardinals’ dual loy
alty.

Actually, the difference between the 
status of a citizen and a resident 
alien or expatriate is not very great.

While we are proud and happy to 
be American citizens, it is not very 
often that we actually exercise the 
right thereof. For one thing, we have 
the right as citizens to vote. We also 
have the right, or the burden, of serv
ing on juries.

If we leave the country we have a 
right to enter it again. Sometimes 
government jobs are given only to ci
tizens.

But outside of those things, a man 
could live a long and happy life with
out noticing that he lacked the rights 
of citizenship. i m •

it may bA that the two regaining

Cardinals will live out their lives in 
that status. It is not known whether 
Spellman cast ar. absentee ballot in 
the recent New York elections. If he 
did. no one challenged him.

Neither was he nor Cardinal Mc
Intyre challenged when they reenter
ed the country after the coronation. If 
someone were to raise the issue, a 
nice but rather academic legal prob
lem would have to be argued. It is 
my personal opinion that POAU is 
right and that Spellman and McIntyre 
are fo. mer citizens of the United 
States.

For them, at least, the problem of 
dual citizenship is solved.

On To The South Seas!
As I look over what I have written, 

in this my first, and perhaps my last, 
personalized ‘ column" on rcligio-polit- 
ical affairs, I fir. I that I have neglect
ed the Protestants and the Jews. This 
is not intentional but probably arises 
from another of my preconceptions.

This one is based on the theory of 
De Tocqueville ‘.hat the real struggle 
will be between Unitarjanism, as he 
called it (or secularism as we call- it 
today, if we call it anything), rather 
than betweer. Romanism and the other 
theistic schools of thought.

I am convinced, at least for the 
moment, that the democratic system 
is not suitable to the efficient oper
ation of organized religions. To be 
effective, they have to be run by in
fallible dictators. The Protestants arc 
nice people but they really aren’t very 
good at that sort of thing.

But at least I can mention, one ev
ent that occurred last month that may 
be important. It was a decision arriv
ed at by the annual convention of 
the Protestant United Church Women. 
They have decided to establish close 
liaison wi ll the women of the South 
Seas.

If any of my readers knows the 
Protestant United Church Women 
well, he realizes that they have a few 
things to learn. We can all look for
ward to the possibility that they will 
l»e learned from the women of the 
South Seas.

Capsule Book Review
A New Approach to Peristalsis by 

Jonah.
An inside view of mammalian phy

siology wherein the author shows 
that gastrointestinal goings-on can 
be fun—depending on one’s outlook.

When interviewed, he stated that, 
“In a study of this type, progress is 
sometimes very slow, and new ob
stacles arise at every turn, but I 
never feared, drawing my strength 
from the old adage, 'This, too, shall 
come to pass.’ ”

—G. Mdximus
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Tin Pan Politics
By Charles J. Prentiss

The influence of Madison Avenue and Tin Pan Alley in the 
recent political election has spread alarm throughout the nation. 
It has even alarmed me. Not only did James Reston describe our 
Pepsodent-smiling candidates, from Kennedy to Knowland to 
Rockefeller; not only did our esteemed President wear make-up in 
front of the television cameras; but, as the axe that split the 
camel’s hump, political candidates even introduced singing radio 
commercials. ------------------------------

The jovial “Be-Happy-Go-Luckv- 
Strike" has turned into a Franken
stein. In the old days folks were Cook
ing with Crisco from Now York to 
Frisco. This year they were Voting 
for Knowland from Fresco to. Oak
land.

Simple melodies like “H- A- double 
R- I- M- A- N Spells Harriman” be
long to the past. (As does Harriman.) 
Today a disc jockey will suddenly 
strike up “The Bridge Over the River 
Kwai.” Enter a marching chorus to 
the stirring strains of “Foster, Yes 
he's the man we know, Foster, yes- 
Foster Furcolo.” From the Far West 
comes an opposition chorus chanting 
“Glory, Glory, William Langer, His 
Truth goes marching on.”

But the political record-spinners are 
not content with mere marches. On 
radio there must be something for 
everyone. Frank Sinatra comes swing
ing down the lane with a smash ren
dition of “Hey, Jealous Lover, are 
you votin' for Knight?” An hqur 
later the Calypso fans are treated to 
Harry Belafonte wailing “Day- 0, 
Day- ay- ay- 0! See de light and I’m 
voting for Brown.”

And, of course, the traditional songs 
that appeal, to the voters' proverbial 
pride in their national origins. Such 
as the Andrews Sisters chanting “Bei
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Mir Bistu Shane, Please let me ex
plain, Bei Mir Bistu Shane means 
Vote for Kean.” Not to mention the 
appeal to Italian voters as a singing 
commercial of “Volare” belittles the 
opposition: “McFarland, ho ho, Mc
Farland, oh ho ho ho . . .”

But this is merely a prelude. Imag
ine what will happen when the Eigh
teen-Year-Olds get the vote. Disaster 
will strike the ears and toes of the 
nation.

Songs like “Rockefeller, Rockefel
ler, Rocky, Rocky, Rockefeller—uh- 
oh—Don’t Knock .the Rock.”

Or “Bi - illy Proxmire, oh oh oh oh 
oo ee, Bi - illy Proxmire, oh oh oh oh 
oo ee, Bi - illy Proxmire, oh oh oh oh 
oo ee Oh Oh.”

Fats Domino will attest: “I got 
my thri - ill By voting for Bi - ill.” 

One candidate will vilify the other: 
“He ain't nothin’ but a Houndstooth, 
Stealin’ all the time.”

The candidate supported by Elvis 
Presley will rock to victory.

Radio music during Pre-Election 
week will become almost as unbear
able as radio music during pre-Christ
mas week is today.

The trend is unmistakable: Singing 
political commercials are here to stay. 
Suffrage for Eighteen-Year-Olds is
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The Id ’n Persuaders
Perhaps the most traditional 

Christmas gift for children is a set 
of electric trains. This month, how
ever. a new switch was added to the 
Lionel Corporation's advertising cam
paign.

The theme, provided by child psy
chologists, holds that today’s parents 
attach great importance to the word 
“control.” as it pertains, to a child’s 
physical and mental coordination.

The basic selling idea in ads built 
around photographs is: “If he con
trols a Lionel train today . . . he’ll 
control his life tomorrow.”

But there is no truth to the rumor 
that the Lionel Corporation has In
cluded high-voltage third rails on 
their toy tracks this year in order to 
add a slight touch of realism to the 
self-control concept.

imminent. In the words of the Jeho
vah’s Witness on my street corner: 
Is the end of the world near ?

But imagine, for one delicious mo
ment, if the minimum voting age 
were raised to fifty. What a delight 
radio music would be in the week 
before elections.

Songs like “Drink, Drink, Drink 
to Leader and Lawrence and all of 
the Democrat team” (to be played in 
anti-prohibition sections of Pennsyl
vania).

Or Jerome Kern’s marvelous bal
lad, “Old Man Eastland, That Old 
Man Eastland, He don’t say nothin’, 
He must know somethin', He jes’ 
keeps rollin’ along.”

Jeanette MacDonald and Nelson 
Eddy together again, singing “I Hear 
Music when I vote for Bush.”

In the interests of national honor, 
our standard music should be better 
than our standard candidates.
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