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freethought criticism and satire

February, 1959 ' 35c No. 6

The Act and Art of Nonconformity
By LOUIS E. LOMAX

It is apothegmatic that everything contains 
its opposite. In life there is death: hate is the 
vehicle of love: peace is the sib of war: doubt 
is erected upon faith.

When applied to social institutions and dog
mas, this Janus-faced structure of reality pro
nounces change as the inevitable and proper 
modus operandi of progress. Though change is 
inevitable it is not accomplished without pain. 
For there are those who have emotional and 
economic vested interests in the status quo, and 
they pit their wills against those members of 
society who—out of disgust, conviction or rest
lessness—speak out for change.

This, of course, is the classic drama of man. Change, 
in a manner of speaking, is an endless debate carried on 
by extremists to the end of evincing what they, the 
Extremists, consider a valid social order. The extremists 
are (to the degree that a complex can be reduced to 
words) the conformists and the nonconformists: those 
who, on one hand, argue for the status quo—saying that 
homogenity is social as well as spiritual salvation— 
versus those who, on the other hand, find fault with the 
current structure and argue for defection if not for total 
change.

I do not think it is fatally hyperbolean to set out the 
battle for men's minds and loyalties in these terms of 
reference. For whether the nonconformist is a Harry 
Emerson Kosdick crying against religious traditionalism 
or a Communist speaking in the United Nations against 
Capitalism, the root principle is the same: the masses of 
men are things to be saved, perhaps taught. And Madison 
Avenue is a billion dollar monument to the conviction 
that the masses can be and ought to be motivation-re
searched into a common mold.

This discussion of conformity will not engage itself 
with the horde of fringe-men who make their way among 
us Wearing half a beard, or one shoe and one boot, or

ON THE INSIDE 
The Tolerant Pagan ... comments on the role 

of organized religion—from recognition of Red 
China to American sex mores.

Modest Proposals . . . suggestions for a pro
gram of critical appraisal of 'creative' adver
tising.

carrying on some other cyc-catching act of deviation. 
Whereas these persons may be of clinical interest, they 
(at least so it seems to me) have no place in an article 
whiclf seeks to deal soberly and constructively with the 
advocates of both change and conformity.

Who, then, are the proper. subjects of such a treat
ment? For me the measure is whether the protagonist 
makes an honest and responsible appeal to those who are 
are in the market for ideas. This is not to say that before 
I will consider a nonconformist’s thoughts he must first 
be a success. Rather, I seek to determine if the proponent 
is making a serious, dedicated effort' to say and do some
thing which he feels is worth doing and saying.

Not everyone called a “crackpot” is a crackpot. Some 
a»*c. Time, of course, is the final judge, but can wc always 
wait for the verdict of history—particularly in an era 
when the average citizen is being asked to make ideologi
cal decisions with unusual rapidity, sometimes overnight? 
As it will later appear, this involves the art of noncon
formity but, for sake of clarity, it was necessary to isolate 
the question at this juncture. '

Rather, now, than define the conformist and the non
conformist, let us proceed to. an examination of these two 
roles, deferring until later any final judgment.

A proper study of conformity, and thereby noncon
formity, must begin with a consideration of the social 
nature of man. The individual is a creature of the tribe. 
This is true, as Thomas Hobbs said, not so much out of 
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Sir Realists
The Magic Address 

Just finished the fourth issue of the ' 
Realist and am moved to ask for a 
reprint right to “In the Beginning. 
There Was Nothing” by George Gor
don. I hack out a small amateur mag 
that's circulated through the Off- 
trail Magazine Publisher’s Associa
tion and a small handful of people 
scattered hither and thither that 
share with me an interest in an eso
teric facet of life known as Science 
Fiction Fandom (though these days 
it has very little to do with science 
fiction). Total circulation: about 200;
. Part of the mag is already set, with 
special notes on 225 Lafayette St.— , 
home of the Realist. The Independent 
and Mad. It came to me all of a sud
den that damn near all the really in
teresting reading I get nowadays 
c omes out of that address.

Incidentally, Putnam’s “Modest 
Proposals” continue to give me more 
h’t'er laughs, line for line, than any
thing else in the mag. Cartoons excel
lent too.

Looking back on four issues I -can’t 
really see any improvement, but after 

-on set with the first 
issue, that would be pretty tricky to 
do. Hope you can keep it up.

Richard Ellington 
New York, N.Y.

Mixed Emotions
It was pleasing to see my article 

(“The Kickback Morality”) in the 
Realist (issue No. 5). Now let me 
tell you something amusing.

John J. Schick of this city is a 
lend:ng Democrat, an unsuccessful 
candidate for Ulster county district 
attorney in the last election. His in
terest in the article is political. Ac
tually, the,article/ is not partisan. I 
did not intend it to be.

A couple of days ago I got a call 
from Schick; whom 1 know slightly. 
He said a friend of his had called 
him from' New York City and read a 
little of the article to him, that he 
thojght it sounded pretty tremend
ous, and that if we could get a stock 
of the magazine to Kingston it would 
se’i 5.000 copies!

He asked/ me if I had a copy on 
hand. I said yes and gave him one. 
I have heard no more.

The important point to note in all 
this is tint Schick is a Catholic. A 
substantial part of the population in 
Kingston is Catholic. I might guess 
roughly 35 per cent. Need I say more ? 
The mayor is Catholic. Twelve of his

The Realist

13 city aldermen are Catholic. I don’t 
think they could possibly digest Reg
inald Dunsany—nor the poem on the 
Virgin Mary . . .

Jack Crawford. Jr. 
Kingston. N. Y. .

Polite Theist
Your December issue sets me right 

on your religious orientation: you are 
polite atheists. It may be that I 
ought to obey St. Paul and enter into 
no unequal fellowship with 'unbeliev
ers. It is for that reason that I am 
determined never to join up with 
POAU, which I refer to as Prote
stants and Atheists United Against 
Roman Catholicism. But really my ob
jection to POAU is their deadpan 
discourtesy, strictly on a par with 
the lfss persuasive printed matter of 
Jehovah’s Witnesses.

However, I do like to read a se
cularist magazine that pays so much 
attention to religion as yours docs. 
After coming home from n meeting 
of the local Congregational church 
where on the cold day attendance was 
about five percent of the enrolled 
membership, reading the Realist as
sures me that religion is important, 
after all.

I also like the closing lines in your 
lead editorial: “And gives reason for 
hope. And hope for reason.” For it 
sounds so like St. Augustine, whose 
d tp  of God I am nearly thru reading 
for the second time.

So I guess I’ll subscribe . . .
Kelly Janes 
Monterey. Mass.

Couple Of Columnists
Mr. \Putnam’s piece on the war 

against nuelear protest boats (issue 
No. 5) was beautifully to the point. 
And you have a real ringer in Mr. 
Dunsany—is he related to the Lord? 

Arthur Lockwood 
Ridgefield Park, N. J. 

Editor's vote: God, no.

Staple Economy
Have just read my first copy of the 

Realist and have only one criticism. 
I think you should have 3 staples in 
the binding. A 2 staple magazine 
doesn’t have the class of a 3 stapler. 
Doesn’t look so good on the coffee 
table.

Roger Price 
New York, N. Y.

Cheesy Foreign Relations » 
Thank you, all you good-hearted 

taxpayers! I’ve just helped to finish 
off a delicious 7-lb. can of wonderful 
cheddar cheese, “Donated by the Peo
ple of the United States of America” 
-Othal’s what it says on the can.

February. 1959

Similar cans of cheese, each worth 
at least 5 bucks, are going to the 
highsr strata of Colombian society 
(politicians, the military and priestsi 
and not to the thousands of homeless 
kids who live in the streets here.

Nixon was right about what hap
pens to our foreign aid. While eating, 
the cheese I tried to figure up how 
much I’ve paid in U.S. taxes in the 
last 10 years. I’ll have to cat a helluva 
lot of cheese if I'm ever to get m.v 
money’s worth.

Here’s irony for you. Bogota’s re-, 
cent department store fire, in which 
about 90 persons lost their lives, was 
caused by a short circuit in a Nativity 
display. I guess the Infant takes real
ly good care of. his flock. And then 
there’s the Chicago fire. I wonder if 
these incident’s'ever shake the “faith” 
of the faithful. If not, they must be 
beyond,shaking.

Edd Docrr 
Bogota, Colombia

Inconsistency 
I was surprised at the reaction of 

Marie Hariowe (letters, issue No. 5j 
to your editorial (issue No. 3). Sort 
of confirms my suspicion that free
thinkers sometimes exhibit a puritan
ical attitude toward sex much like 
their religious counterparts. The lady 
doth protest too much . . .

Harold Verb 
Newark. N. J.

Shock Treatment
I think you can find the answer to 

why a lot of us poor mortals were 
shocked when we first read the 
Realist, by reading the first two sen
tences of Chapter Seven in the Pie. 
tare Bool; of Erotation by C. M. 
Beadnell:

“Most minds 'are hostile to new 
ideas because the human brain is a 
relatively recent and imperfectly de
veloped instrument. Since all intelli
gence results from the action of out
side forces upon the nervous system, 
jt is manifest lhat, following the im
pact of a new set of forces upon the 
brain, there is liable to ensue some
thing of the nature o f a shock.”

However, I want to tell you that 
I was somewhat disheartened to know 
that contributions to the Realist have 
dropped to nearly nothing. If you 
have a thousand subscribers and if 
each one would contribute only one 
dollar a month, there would be some 
encouragement, but for onlv three 
out of a thousand to contribute, it 
does look bad for your survival . . .
I do hope the rest of the subscribers 
will see it r.s I do.

J«»SRe M. Poole 
Grand Bay, Ala.
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Funny Ideas
As soon as we recovered from the 

shock, o f realizing that we are liable 
to be sued by all of our subscribers 
and advertisers to whom we have been 
falsely claiming to be the only Ameri-' 
can journal devoted to satire, we sat 
down and read your fascinating mag
azine. Bravo!

My theory is that there’s room for 
just two political satire magazines in 
this country. So if you hear of any
body else with any funny ideas about 
starting another one, let him know 
that Fighting Vic will send around 
some of the boys to take care of him.

Victor Navaskv 
Editor. Monocle 
New Haven, Conn.

The Problem
Personally, the problem [of children 

being asked by other children about 
their religion] hasn’t bothered my 
children. The oldest girl is 11 years 
old. She has been asked this question 
by playmates and she tells them she 
doesn’t believe in God. She explains 
that it is like Santa Claus—some kids 
believe in Santa until they know bet
ter—some adults believe in God until 
they know better. Then they go about 
playing with dolls or whatever they 
are doing. Most children are either 
dumbfounded or don't care. As a Sun
day School teacher, I find that most 
of my pupils don’t care; one is even 
an atheist.

Ralph S. Blois
Rockford, III.

Another View
The other day my nine-year old son 

came home and told me that two big 
boys at the school bus stop got hold 
of him and wanted to know what his 
religion was. They said they had 
heard that his mother and father had 
different religions, and they wanted 
to know what the two religions were. 
I told him to say his mother and 
father were both freethinkers. His 
reply: “But, Mother, they won’t un
derstand that, and they’ll beat me 
up.” So, out of the mouth o f a child 
comes your answer. My son answers 
questions on religion by saying, “I’m 
Jewish.” This is his decision. Can I 
force him to do otherwise?

Mr*. Patricia Fellman
Long Island City, N. Y.

And Still Another
We have one daughter, now 18. I 

was raised a Catholic and my wife 
without any religion. I am now an 
atheist and I suppose my wife is too. 
At least I have always assumed she 
is and have never bothered to pin her 
down on the question.
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When our daughter started going 
to school, she did have a social prob-' 
lem. It seemed, as she told us, that 
at school, “Everybody was some
thing.” Some were Baptists, Metho- . 
dists, etc., some were Jews, and a few 
Catholics. There were even some 
Orientals. But everybody “was some
thing.” Of course a little girl could 
stand being different. But she couldn’t 
be so different as to have no religion 
at all.

I suggested she tell her friends 
that she was an atheist. But that 
just wouldn’t do. The word “atheist” 
was a bad one. I thought about it 
for a while and then I suggested 
that she call herself an agnostic. 
“That will stick them,” I said. “None 
of them will know what that is.” 

Something Different
She agreed. She thought it sounded 

fine and that she would try it out. 
She hoped it would even create a 
certain social distinction to “be some
thing,” and yet still be something 
different from the others.

As a kind of afterthought she de
manded to know, at least for her 
own information, what an agnostic is.
I explained that an agnostic is some
one who “does, not know.” I told her 
that after she grew up a little more, 
she would have to stop being an ag
nostic, because she would surely learn 
a few things. But as a little girl, she 
knew very little and therefore was 
a fully qualified agnostic. Little girls 
ave agnostic about an awful lot of 
things besides religion.

She adopted this subterfuge and 
it worked beautifully. She carried it 
'on all thru grammar school and into 
the middle of high school. Then, of 
course, she started to lose her quali
fications as an agnostic. She started 
to know a few things. Furthermore, 
she got into that “bull session” stage 
that all children reach.

At this point, she found it rather 
useful, at least tentatively, to express 
atheistic views. It started so many 
wonderful arguments! For instance, 
we can all recall that when young
sters “have dates” their biggest social 
problem is to find something to talk 
about, to avoid boring each other to 
death. Usually, they talk', about the 
“kids at school,” the teachers, their 
parents, their relatives and their 
friends. But this gets dull. A girl can 
always keep the conversation going 
by tossing out some remark about 
whether or not there really is a God. 
The discussion can last for hours 
after a movie.

Of course there is still another ad
vantage to a girl tagging herself as 
a freethinker. It arises from the con
fusion in the minds of religious people^
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over the concepts of free thought and 
free love. They don't, sometimes, find 
out until after the first date, that 
these two terms are not necessarily 
synonymous* Sometimes, o f course, 
they are so disappointed that they 
drop the matter after the first date. 
But usually, by that time,1 the ar
gument about the existence of God 
has begun and they come back just 
for the sake of conversation.

Spiced Conversation
Another advantage to a young girl 

who has no religious inhibitions is 
that she can often spice the conversa
tion with terminology that is not 
available to the religious or to the 
prudish. This also tends to keep the 
boys from going to sleep. And they 
get to know that there is no subject 
that they. can’t talk about with an 
intelligent young girl raised without 
the stringencies of religion* She gets 
a reputation for being “emancipated” 
even if, as to all matters of moral 
importance, her father is extremely 
strict. And the badge of “emancipa
tion” is, of course, the one that all 
teenagers crave.

At any rate, I can report that my 
daughter was a smashing social suc
cess in high school. She is now attend
ing a college, however, where there 
are many other freethinkers . . . and 
if they are not freethinkers at least 
they are living away from home". So 
she has more competition, and she 
has to rely less on the devices I have 
mentioned and more upon her own 
resources. But since her mind has 
been left free to develop those re
sources, she has little difficulty in 
meeting that competition.

• Minority Group
This is my experience in raising 

a child without religion. It was not 
in the least unpleasant. The absence 
of religion did not at any time ad
versely affect her moral conduct. To 
the contrary, she was anxious to 
maintain the good name of the small 
minority of admittedly irreligious peo
ple to which she belongs. There was'' 
added to this, of course, a great deal 
of attention from her parents, especi
ally her mother, who was always 
ready to help her think out the prob
lems which to teenagers seem so des
perate.

Certainly there were serious prob
lems. But I never felt that it would 
help—only that it would hurt—if she 
were to depend on a mythical char
acter in the skies, what you so aptly 
call “a conscious God.” I never missed 
the assistance of the clergy in bring
ing up my daughter. I would be in
terested in the experiences of others 
similarly situated.

John F. O’Connor 
Chicago, I1L
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EDITORIALS
Som eth ingness On The S creen

In the entertainment world, to quote Jack Paar’s happy 
self-app^iisal, “Nothingness has caught on/’ Thus, one of 
the advantages of living in New York City is membership 
in “Cinema 16”—a non-profit but highly successful film 
society.

Since ordinary legal restrictions, censorship regulations 
and profit considerations do not apply, members are privi
leged to attend private screenings of unusual motion pic
tures not shown to the general public.

Explains Executive Secretary Amos Vogel: “We be
lieve in the active rather than the passive spectator. We 
address ourselves to adults, not to a vast undifferentiated 
audience. We welcome controversy instead of avoiding it. 
We cater to the intellectually curious who want stimula
tion, not to the mentally tired who required Toutinized en
tertainment.”

This month, they presented the Award Winners at 
the International Experimental Film Festival, Brussels, 
1958—including, for example, Symphony in No B-Flat, a 
mordant Argentinian satire on the effects of radioactive 
fallout.

Said its writer-director, Rudolfo Kuhn: “My film at
tacks sectarianism which I hate, uniforms which I think 
should not exist, priests which play a ridiculous part in 

A our politics, police which we pay with our taxes to make 
them kill students in the streets, and it also attacks all 

I ridiculous conventions. Our only hope is: love...”
Another recent showing included a filmed British tele

vision program, Poverty, Chastity and Obedience.— consist
ing of unrehearsed interviews with Anglican monks on a 
variety of subjects.

“Unlike American TV religious programs,” stated the 
program-notes, “this film is factual rather than rever
ential; and its religious statements are presented not as 
dogmas, but as opinions open to discussion in the market
place of ideas.”

The BBC, incidentally, has featured, on one hand, Pat 
Boone and Liberace and Wyatt Barp and Cheyenne—but 
on the other hand, they' have also featured Laurence 
Olivier in an Ibsen play and an examination of the U.S. 
recession and an outspoken approach to the problem of 
abortion.

For they have the simple courage to say, as they did 
at the beginning of a program on “Homosexuality and 
the Law," that “if you don’t like frankness on this subject, 
you. hiad better switch off now.”

Another example: a program about euthanasia opened 
with these words: “There are millions of people in this 
world and there is one thing certain about all of them. 
They are all going to die. No one has yet found a way 
out of it. This program is about death and about the pain 
that may precede death. If you don’t like thinking about 
these things, then you’d better switch off.” ,' E

Last month, “Cinema 16” presented the only American 
showing of a feature-length Nazi propaganda film, en
titled The Eternal Jew. We thought it might be interest
ing to invite Jack Kaae, the seventeen-year-old who wrote 
“I Am a Nazi” in issue #4.

The wholesale condemnation of Jewry was in docu
mentary form, perverted by editing (a scene of a horde 
of rats, followed by a scene of a crowd of Jews) and crude 
narration (“Albert Einsteifv—the relativity Jew—hiding 
behind a mask of pseudo-science").

Even without the professional analysis in the program-

notes of the film’s techniques and myths, the audience 
would still have laughed at the pure outrageousness of 
the ‘indictments.’ But not our young guest. In response to 
each anti-Semitic cliche, he muttered, “It’s true! It’s 
true!”

Perhaps the most ‘effective’ scene in the movie was 
concerned with the ritual killing of animals by Jews. 
The film-narrator at this point told the audience that per
haps they had better not look—his motive, of course, being 
in severe contradistinction to that of the aforementioned 
BBC announcers.

It was indeed a horrifying spectacle to see close-up 
shots of cows’ throats being slit, their bodies writhing in 
agony as the blood spurted all over the floor. But it -was 
much more horrifying to hear the sad specimen seated 
next to me, mumbling in utter disgust, “Jesus Christ, 
look at that!”—he whose ambition it is to once again 
make lamp-shades and soap-bars out of human beings . . .

Coming out of the theatre, I put a question to him: 
“Suppose I were a Jew—if your dream came true, I guess 
you’d have me thrown into the oven, too, wouldn’t you?” 

He pondered a moment. “No,” he said. “I like you. 
I’d merely have you undergo sterilization.” /

It’s nice to know someone cares. \
' The New Am erican D ream

NBC’s Tokyo correspondent, Cecil Brown, reported on 
Projection 59 this month that he had interviewed six out 
of seven leaders of Far Eastern countries, and not one 
was interested in receiving military aid. Rather, all wanted 
economic aid.

Back in issue #4 of the Realist, Harold Fowler wrote 
in his column, “Survival,” about a man named William 
Graham, who has found a way to provide such desired 
economic aid—with no strings attached. This month, we 
received the following letter from Mr. Fowler: 
PRIVATE Investments In:

ENTERPRISE Turkey
INC. Lebanon

211 North Broadway Pakistan
Wichita 2, Kansas India

Australia
Indonesia

Dear Paul:
I first wrote to Bill Graham when an article appeared 

in Time about the great idea he got in India of helping 
little guys around the world by going into partnership 
with them, contributing American dollars as his share, 
and splitting profits 50-50 until they could buy him out. 
However, the operation was not big enough to afford a 
staff... I accepted his suggestion of going down to work 
with him for a week to see what was happening.

I am now a $l-a-year man, until such time as the op
eration proves it is successful, or until my savings run 
out. I already believe Bill Graham is the greatest Ameri
can alive. He is a dynamo whose feet rarely even touch 
the ground. His enthusiasm is unbelievable. You can’t 
picture him without a grin.

I worked with our lawyer today writing a contract 
with our first Indian partner who was also here. We have 
both been making speeches the last couple of days, and 
we had the Indian make a TV appearance. When he left 
today, there were tears in his eyes as he said this was 
the fairest contract he had ever seen—and that it was a 
great thrill to be able to work with the lawyer under the 
understanding that the contract was to be absolutely 
fair to both parties and equally protective.

This is a crusade for the Free Society. I believe it’s 
the greatest thing that has ever happened to. America. 
It’s the New American Dream: not just the opportunity 
to make a million, but .the opportunity to share it thru'

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

http://www.ep.tc/realist/06
http://www.ep.tc/realist


The REALIST Issue Number 06 - Feb., 1959 - Page 05
scans of this entire issue found at: http://www.ep.tc/realist/06

February, 1959 The Realfrl  —________________________________________ P*g< I

Economics—“Get A Job’'
The Realist is published monthly, except for January and 

July, by the Realist Association. Inc., which was founded 
by WILLIAM & HELEN McCARTHY. to whom this mag- 
axine is dedicated.

PAUL KRASSNER, Editor 
Publication office is at 225 Lafayette St.. New York 12, 

N. Y. Telephone: WAIker 5-3966.
Subscription: $3 for 10 issues; $5 for 20 issues 

Single copies by mail: 35c 
Five copies of one issue: $1 

Copyright 1959 by-The Realist Association, Inc.

investing in others less fortunate, spreading over the 
world the ability for men to own their own small busi
nesses, and their homes, and so prove that freedom is a 
better -way.

I’m working 16 hours a day as only dedicated work 
could inspire me to do. It's the thing I've been preparing 
for all my life. So I’m forced to cut off all other activities, 
for a while at least...

m
Mr. Fowler’s column—“for a while at least”—will be 

missing from the pages of the Realist.
Taking his place, starting with this month’s cover story, 

is Louis E. Lomax, a former professor of philosophy and 
a veteran news reporter and free-lance writer. His articles 
have appeared in the Nation, Pageant, the Neir Leader, 
and other magazines. We're happy, as they say on Madison 
Avenue, to have him aboard.

In his article, Mr. Lomax mentions the “fringe-men 
who make their way among us wearing half a beard . . .” 
But it just so happens that this is not only a rhetorical 
reference. A few months ago, we were on an all-night 
radio program as part of a panel interviewing a young 
man who actually does have half a beard—on the left 
side of his face, along with half a mustache.

Although its original purpose was to attract attention 
(a goal, we might interpose, which was attained without 
the slightest difficulty), a converse by-product of the 
half-beard has been the development of a certain not- 
bothered-by-what-other-people-think kind of poise.

That combination, of course, being an old American 
dream.

• . • To Sooth e The Savage Scien tist
The assistant superintendent of Chicago’s public schools 

has stated that the formula for producing a better scien
tist should include a heavy dose of musical education.

He pointed out that if a person knows how to make 
music, he has invariably had the ability to concentrate, 
to discipline himself mentally, and to develop mathematical 
precision, instilled in him by the musical training.

"These qualities,” he continued, “borne out of a musical 
education in a youngster, cannot help but make him or 
her a better scientist . .

Apparently, the nation’s songwriters have been well ’ 
aware of such a correlation, and have tried their best to 
educate teenagers via music. Following are some of the 
best-selling records of the year 1958, purchased in the 
millions by our future scientists. These song hits have 
been matched up with the physical and social sciences to 
which they correspond most appropriately.

Physics—"My Bucket's Got A Hole In It”
Medicine—“Witch Doctor’*

Sociology—“Rumble”
Psychology—“All I Have To Do Is Dream” • «--*•
Biology—“Careful, Careful”
Anthropology—“Purple People Eater” ’*
Gastronomy—“Return To Me”
Chemistry—“Queen Of The Hop”
Zoology—“The Chipmunk Song”
Geology—“The End”
Astronomy—“He’s Got The Whole World In His 

Hands”
M otivational T ran sferen ce

Once upon a time, the advertising culture was satis
fied to specialize solely in singing the presumptuous praises 
of particular products (“Have a real cigarette—have a 
Camel”) in order to make them stand out from their 
competitors. Now, however, the vicarious virtues o f the 
consumer have gradually been taking over the spotlight.

Last summer, for example, the N.Y. Journal-American 
ran a campaign with the theme, “Real New Yorkers read 
the Journal-American.” And suddenly, several million 
persons were walking that city’s streets—dejectedly. They 
had lost their identity.

The trend assumed national proportions with “The man 
who thinks for himself . . . usually smokes Viceroy.” The 
funny and/or sad part of the story is that the whole idea 
was originally presented by the head of the Ted Bates 
Agency more-or-less as a gag, along with several real 
ideas—oniy the client took it seriously.

This month, ads for Ken-L-Biskit (“the Dog Food of 
Champions”) were directed at “the go dog . . . the fun 
dog . . . the dog that really belongs.”

Where it will all end, only God—the real God—knows.

F ootn otes
This is issue #6, dated February. As stated in the box 

on this page, the Reali-it is published monthly, except for 
January and July. Subscriptions will not be affected, as 
they are figured on the basis of number rather than date. 

* * *
The first five issues are now available at the special rate 

of 25c each, or all five for $1.00.
* * ♦

Finally, we wish to thank those readers who sent greet
ings of the season. And to all our readers, may 1959 be 
the year you've been waiting for.
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(Continued from Page 12) 
love and trust rather than on “fear 
and rigid legalism.”

One speaker, W. Clark Ellzey, re
ferred- to the Kinsey reports, and said 
that “We in America advocate one 
form of behavior but actually per
form on an altogether different level.” 
He thought that approximately 140,- 
000 children were born out of wedlock 
each year and that “abortions may run 
out of the thousands into the mil
lions.”

Another speaker, William Graham 
Cole, professor of religion at Williams 
College, said that “by and large, the 
only circumstances under which the 
Church discusses sex are negative, 
condemning questionable literature 
or movies, advising abstinence.”

Pointing out that “numerous bibli
cal passages dealing with sex in a 
lusty fashion are scrupulously avoided 
and never publicly read,” Dr. Cole 
urged that the Church start educating 
its people “about sex and its place 
in Creation . . . Many will be shocked. 
They will regard the gospel as a 
‘scandal.’ Some of us may undertake 
this at considerable personal risk to 
our jobs. But it is a step which must 
be taken if we are to be true to our 
calling.”

The Church, he observed, also 
“must admit that many of the findings 
of the anthropologists, sociologists 
and psychologists are true. The 
Church has to learn that its obscuran
tist position is simply untenable . . . 
on doctrinal grounds.”

Father Pie Won’t Play
These Protestant church leaders 

are to be congratulated on their ag
gressive approach. And in this “Be 
kind to Preachers Month” we must 
also praise Father A. Pie who writes 
in Catholic Mind — for having the 
courage of his convictions. He dis
cusses the “Virtue of Chastity” and 
espouses the doctrine opposed by 
Stierwald, that “sexual intercourse is 
properly participated in only when 
conception of children is the intent.”

He admits the pleasures of sex, but 
says that “to give a reasonable direc
tion to these pleasures means ordering 
them to the act which brings the 
pleasure and thence to the reasonable 
purpose of that act. So we have in
telligent behaviour which is true to 
man's nature and to the nature of 
things which he loves. On the same 
score, it is unreasonable, that is, 
false and contrary to nature to live 
in order to eat. But to eat in order to 
live, that is intelligence. The pleasures 
of eating, drinking, and sex, are thus 
p;ood if they are well ordered, no 
matter what their intensity.”

It doesn’t take a Catholic priest to
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R E L W iD W C Y  liV OH IO
In Ohio recently, members of the Old Order Amish Mennonite communi

ties refused to pay Social Security taxes because they regard them as a form 
of compulsory insurance. Their religion forbids buying insurance policies on 
the ground that to do so implies lack of trust in God and a sinful desire to 
escape the consequences of His judgments.

Ordinarily in such circumstances— 
as when the Governor of Utah re
fused to pay income taxes—the gov
ernment just collects it by levying 
on the taxpayer’s—or, rather, tax re
fuser's—bank account. But the Old 
Order Amish also shun banks. The 
government also attaches insurance 
policies but the Amish don’t have any. 
Internal Revenue sometimes seizes 
automobiles and trucks. But the 
Amish don’t use them, either.

The Service was embarassed. No
body likes an Internal Revenue man 
anyhow, and if they were sent in to 
take the cash from under the mat
tress or to levy on the farm equip
ment necessary for farm production, 
they would have created bad public 
relations in many quarters. So they 
took the only property of the Amish 
that was even slightly unnecessary— 
their buggy horses.

For a while, it seemed that even 
this would not solve thep roblem. The

tell us that “to eat in order to live, 
that is intelligence.” So it is that we, 
and Father Pie, devour our soup, our 
hamburgers and our beans. But when 
we get to the cake, or the chocolate 
ice cream, or the blueberry pie, 
neither we nor Father Pie consume 
them “in order to live.” We cat them 
simply because we enjoy doing so.

Father Pie, being celibate, may not 
realize that sex can be even more 
enjoyable than chocolate ice-cream 
cake, or blueberry pie. At least, the 
Protestants are finally getting around 
to admitting this fact.

The Forgotten Man
Last month, a kind word was spoken 

for the forgotten man of the extra
domestic tragedy: the unwed father. 
Milton C. Hansen, a caseworker for 
the Lutheran Welfare Society, told 
the Wisconsin Welfare Forum at Mil
waukee that the unwed father’s prob
lems are “as great as those of the 
unwed mother.”

Seldom are arrangements made, he 
said, for the father to have “visiting 
privileges” with the child. According 
to Hansen, many .welfare agencies try 
to contact the father only on rare 
occasions and, when they do, their 
main purpose is to secure financial 
support for the child.

We of course sympathize with the 
Hester Prynne3 of our age. We don’t 
believe that Hawthorne's Scarlet 
Letter should continue to be affixed

horses could not be sold at auction 
because nobody in Ohio uses buggy 
horses except the Amish and they 
wouldn't buy. The government was 
paying $2.50 a day for the upkeep 
of each horse.

Finally a solution was found in the 
kind of duplicity that seems not to 
violate any of the religious creeds. 
The horses were purchased by deal
ers upon the understanding that the 
Amish would buy from them. They 
were not even sold to the same Amish 
from whom they were originally 
taken, but they are expected even
tually to get back into their right 
stalls.

The Amish did not object to the 
horse dealers taking a small profit 
on the transaction. The same relig- 
idiotic procedure is expected to be 
followed next year and from now on 
either until the Amish become recon
ciled with the 20th Century or until 
the Social Security law is repealed.

on their breasts. But neither do we 
think that the Letter should be worn 
by the modern Arthur Dimmesdales. 
And so the Tolerant Pagan acclaims 
the efforts of Arthur’s brethren in the 
cloth to tear the stigmatic emblem 
from the breasts of both the unwed 
father and the unwed mother and 
consign it to the flames.

The next logical step is best indi
cated by the legendary legislator who 
was approached by pastors and other 
“do-gooders” for a bill to adjust reg
istry records in order to conceal il
legitimacy of birth. He heard the plea 
for those who are stigmatized 
throughout life. Then, through thick 
cigar smoke, he asked, “Why should 
I do anything for those bastards— 
they’re not organized!”

Contributions
We wish to thank the following per

sons for their contributions to The 
Realist Association—a non-profit cor
poration that publishes the Realist— 
and donations to which are tax-de
ductible.

Frank Anderson $15; Anonymous 
$10; Harvey Furgatch $25; Henry 
Heller $15; Jesse M. Poole $3.

Total: $68. Last month’s total
was $7.
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Nonconformity . . . Continued From Cover, 
desire but out of necessity and fear.

Whereas I cannot go all the way with Hobbs and 
argue man's anti-socialness to the point of concluding 
that the State is but an organization of men for mutual 
protection against one another, I am persuaded that cer
tain economic and physical survival factors cause most 

‘ men to accept and propagate tribalisms. This was certain
ly true when man was young and the tribe gave him 
meaning, identification, security and enlightenment.

Thomas Wolfe was right. Once a man leaves home he 
never comes back. But there is another truth: once a man 
has a visitor, his house is never quite the same again. 
And so cultural exchange is the undoing of tribalism1. For 
what is tribalism but our way of doing things; our way 
of believing; ou f way of bowing before the universal 
imponderables.

And when men discover that they battle against the 
same kingdoms of mystery and pestilence; that, unless 
somehow rationalized, all men live in a common universe 
which is unconcerned with the struggle between cultures 
and which puts a plague on all houses, by having it rain 
on the just and the unjust alike—then it is that cultures 
turn on themselves, making conformity, a matter of 
morality rather than social practicality.

Not that conformity is now totally a noumenal con
cern. Many o f our current tribalisms stand simply because 
they are practical and clever ways of dealing with the 
universe in which we live. But it is when the preacher of 
conformity would sanctify our tcay because it is ours, 
having iittle regard for the fact that our way may be 
outmoded and. in fact, impractical that conformity be
comes a faith sufficient, for the believer at least, unto 
luelf.

The nonconformist is an odd bird. Odd, that is, be-, 
cause, of all men. he feels and prosecutes a deep sense 
of social responsibility. Another striking thing about the 
nonconformist is that he may be rebelling against a given 
set of tribalisms or, and this is oftimes the case, he is re
belling against conformity per se. Somehow he feels that 
to conform is an assault upon his person: a sin against 
his free and active mind: a limit to the urge to inquire 
and make up one’s own mind.

What happens, of course, is that the nonconformist 
ends up by making a creed either of of nonconformity or 
of his new ideals.

Standing in opposition to the nonconformist, in the 
strict sense, is the conformist. It is only when one stands 
these two salesmen in juxtaposition that their similarity 
becomes plain. Each has a deep concern about himself and 
his world. Each feels, somehow and fdr some reason, that

Man B e com e s  W liat H e H a te s
It seems now Goya foresaw it
when he painted the wolf instructing the monks,
"Misera humanidad, la culpa es tuya.”
And we, shivering in the sudden cold 
of revelation, look on the work 
of our hands. Hiroshima.
“a city," my old almanac says,
"o f 340,000." We sent the plane, 
you and me and our President. We 
did it because we were Liberals and 
Anti-fascists; we did it 
to make Peace and preserve Democracy.
Bitter, now, to note 
how in conversations about our time 
the name of that city always seems 
to fall snugly into place alongside 
the names of Buchenwald and Belsen.

—Robert E. Wilson

it is his to save man. Each is guilty of rank discrimina
tion in that he feels an imperative to “come out from 
among the evil doers and be separate.” Each proceeds 
from a certain set of philosophical and socio-theological 
conclusions about the nature of man and the universe.

The great similitude, I feel, is that each of them is 
a bigot. Neither, in his real heart, admits the other’s 
right to exist and hawk his wares in the market place of 
public opinion.

These messiahs have for an objective the conquest, first, 
of theirown souls and then, secondly, the minds and souls 
of all men. It is not enough that they have persuaded 
themselves. No—and this is the sign of the immature 
preacher, be he cohformist or not— the zealot is fulfilled 
’only when he has brought others to the mourners' bench, 
that there they may writhe ami contort from the guilt 
that made them different.

It is, of course, the inaction of the masses which gives 
these two extremists a sense of mission. Admittedly, the 
most of men are phlegmatic, having neither the taste for 
controversy nor the energy for aggressive concern about 
themselves and their world. Lil’ Abner-like, these masses 
"  ‘druther not think—but if I gotta, then what should 
I think?”

What the masses seek, obviously, is comfort: the 
nonbeing of conflict: the absence of change. For them 
the responsibility to create a nobler, better world is an 
annoying unfact spun either from the zeal of a do-gooder 
or the derangement of a crackpot.

The conformist exhorts these masses to the status quo. 
He pleases them for he does not challenge them: he plays, 
into the hands of the prevailing power structure because 
he is their best .insurance against a new tomorrow. The 
conformist's sin is that he stifles: he would make faith 
the end of all things: he rightly sees the weaknesses of 
man and makes of them an eternal curse, choosing to 
create a congregation of original sinners rather than 
envince the Paulinean insight that our strength is made 
perfect through our weaknesses.

Nor is the brief of the dedicated nonconformist any 
better bottomed. He starts out by saying a given tribalism 
is wrong or, if you prefer, impractical. Then, as already 
suggested, he does one of two things: either he sets out 
a new gambit and makes of it a conformist’s creed or 
else he wallows in absolute skepticism, saying here is no 
truth, no honor, no value, no permanence, therefore what 
difference does it make what one is, does, or becomes.

These are the angry young men and they are rightly 
named. Indeed, they are angry— their anger being en
gendered by the fact that they have discovered that the 
world is not their oyster. Babes without their bottles, they 
vent their insecurities through infantile temper tantrums. 
Endless mumblings of unmeaning words become litera
ture. A poem is a four letter word. God is a dirty name. 
The world is a river of sewage and they, the angry young 
men, are so much flotsam and jetsam undulating among 
the stench.

The exception to these two extremes is the student of 
change. Men in the image of John Dewey who have re
mained unafraid long enough to realize that whereas 
change is inevitable and good, it cannot occur in a vacuum.

Man, not change, is the thing!
The current cult of nonconformism, then, is not a new 

thing. Nor should the sober observer be alarmed when the 
current nonconformists trip over their own strictures. 
Similarly, one is not surprised to find the apostles of the 
status quo hysterically shouting doom for the davs abend. 
Rut there arc disturbing aspects in the current debate 
Itetwccn conformity and nonconformity.

(Continued on Page S)
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(Continued from Page 7)
First, the world is no longer a re

laxed laboratory where social experi
ments and debates can be carried out 
with a minimum of carnage. The 
East-West struggle has made it all 
but impossible for men to give or take 
an inch in the great social debate.

For example, one hears that school 
.integration' is a Communist proposi
tion. This, of course, is correct, for 
Vi'*«e«v<tl Communism h*»s stood, theo
retically at least, for the elimination 
of racism. What is overlooked is that 
racial integration is also a democratic 
proposition. This means—and *H»r is 
the real tragedy—that even when we 
realize that a given change is de
manded by our own culture, we hesi
tate to grant it for fear that by 
changing we somehow yield to the 
teaching of another culture which 
happens to be in agreement with us 
on this issue.

History shows that Hegel’s synthesis 
has been much more of a social than 
a political reality. The masses, by and 
.large, have been eclectic: making 
changes when these alterations moke 
for a safer, better world. This has 
been and will be—even though ac
celeration is the mode of the moment 
—a slow proccs. Diehards must die: 
hot tempers must cool: great bodies 
of people must be convinced that the 
change is in the interest of the com- 

! mon good.
j And when the change comes the 
masses make a creed of the new tenet

• —moving, as it were, from conformity 
f i to conformity through change.

Certainly capitalism is a prurient 
; tribalism but who can doubt that with
• everv act of social security, welfare
• benefits and minimum wage p»-otec- 
t;on, we are moving away from the

-classic concept of capitalism. Yet who 
will doubt <he mocjja? nr *vnt»' •
go into hysterical breast-beating if 
told we wer*» becoming more ar*d 
more communist, or socialist, every 
day.

Of course it would be Utonhn of 
me-to expect the social arena to be n 
classroom where the masses would 
listen to debates and make de-isions 
teclecticallv. Life iust isn’t that simple. 
Map iust isn’t that intellectual. But 
I do feel justified in underlining my 
â«ic faith m man. in saving that man 

has-come a long way and shows every 
willingness to go furf'ch-. Man can 
[be challenged to grow but cajinot be 
tpushed.

Most of all I believe that, as Faulk
ner puts It, man will survive and en
dure. And he will survive and endure 
through a metric mixing of the old 
and the new: by applying this new

The Realist

found balm to his travel sores, the 
better he may limp on to unchartered 
frontiers.

Let nothing, then, stop or stifle 
man’s instinctive eclecticism. The pace 
will be a bit slow for the restless in
tellectuals and social planners. It will 
certainly be too swift for those who 
have a vested interest in the status 
quo. But ultimately, nothing matters 
but man. All else will be ground up 
in change and the masses wili proceed 
as if this is the way jthings always 
were.

The second disturbing thing about 
the current debate between conform
ists and nonconformists is the anti- 
intellectualism that characterizes both 
camps. A thinking man has always 
been an anathema. Today he is all 
but an outcast.

Pity the poor man who likes labor 
unions but hates Jimmie HoHa; who 
admits Time magazine slants but sees 
it as, perhaps, the best job of weekly 
news gathering; who prefers not to

Ad Nauseum
The following advertisement ap

peared this month in Fate maga
zine:

TO GUARANTEE ANSWER 
TO PRAYER 

Send in Request and SI .00 Today 
See Matthew 18:19 

Home Missionary Headquarters 
206a'/j .Southeast 25th St. 
Oklahoma City, Okla.

accept the conventional notion of God 
but is perfectly happy with a close 
friend and neighbor who does accept 
such a God; who thinks both Capital
ism and Communism have virtues and 
faults and that, in the end, man will 
take the best from both; who does 
not believe that everv novel the Rus
sians ban is a gr- vork of litera
ture; who does no ink chauvinism
is man’s highest calling; who thinks 
European cars are cute but finds 
American cars, more comfortable; who 
feels integration is right but fears 
that in passing lows to envince inte
gration we may create legislation that 
would give leave to investigating com
mittees, for example, to question 
apartment owners and employers as 
to why they have people of certain 
racial and crecda] backgrounds in 
their apartments or working in thnjr 
shops (imagine McCarthy armed with 
a law allowing him to investigate the 
creeds practiced by people in a cer
tain industry).

These, of course, arc the marks of 
the intellectual—a' determination to
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think things through, being unbiased 
even toward his own point of view.
And it is the intellectuals, I think, 
who have been the real pioneers. They 
have been teachers rather than 
preachers; they would have men think 
rather than believe. It is the eventual 
triumph of the intellectual spirit that 
has kept man going.

The current wave of anti-ir.tellect- 
ualism, then, is more of a discredit 
to the age than it is an inconvenience 
for the intellectual.

Thirdly, we must consider the vici
ous and, I feel, sterile campaign to 
control men’s minds to the end tha; 
they will buy and use certain prod
ucts. Whereas one must admit the 
right of the manufacturer to create 
a market for his product, and one 
must also admire the ingenuity with 
which this is of times done, I am con
cerned about the overall image these 
motivation research program create.

What they do, actually, is speak 
for conformity by erecting the image 
of an average American who is well 
fed, well housed, worships God and 
smokes the sponsor’s cigarette. They 
build a super market and psycho
logically trap the housewife into buy
ing things she really doesn’t want or 
they put the breakfast cereals on a 
bottom shelf where Junior can see 
the picture of his favorite cowboy.

And all this is all right except that 
when you trap a housewife into bay
ing a given product you have some
how assaulted her mind and dignity.
The tragedy is not that you made her 
buy your product but that you have 
impaired her judgment and she will 
find herself, for example, voting or 
taking sides on public issues with the 
same psychological motivations that 
made her buy the unwanted product.

This is why public relations agen
cies are the new king makers. Politi
cians are no longer required to stand 
for something. All they need is a good, 
sexy grin. And voters are to no longer 
examine issues; just react to magnifi
cent and infectious personalities.

Of course one cannot discuss non
conformists without taking notice of 
the human waste. The young people 
of good intent who lose themselves 
and.their effectiveness by simply giv
ing all to nonconformity. Marriage 
may. be on the way out but until it 
is, fidelity is the touchstone of our 
society and the most promising way 
of rearing children who can carry on 
with the world struggle. Bed hopping 
may be fun but ultimately , one must 
realize that man, not the bed, is the 
thing.

Thf one inescapable is the impera
tive to live with oneself; to grow
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The Tolerant Pagan . . .
By Reginald Dunsany

This month, in order to justify my title of 
the Tolerant Pagan, I will try to touch upon some 
admirable things that have been done bv religious 
leaders. Such a task reminds me of one of Good
man Ace's columns in the Saturday Review which 
he commenced as follows: “I want to say a few 
kind words about (So-and-so, I forget who it was) 
. but I just can't think of any.”

Page §

However, Protestants this month must be 
commended for (a) opening public discussion on 
the religious plane on the question of the admis
sion of Red China to the UN, a subject on which, 
formerly, “respectable” and “patriotic” opinion 
has been either one-sided or suppressed; and (b) 
for opening theological discussions on the subject 
of sex mores, which subject has also been the vic
tim of a taboo. I will also praise Protestants for 
speaking out in behalf of a certain ‘‘forgotten 
man.”

Words of praise for the Catholic leadership
through the unselfish, unspoiled and 
undefiled love of another individual. 
This, then, is the great waste: those 
who give too little to so many because 
they haven’t the capacity to give a 
great deal at all to any one.

Id all this I am indicting both the 
conformists and the nonconformists 
for their common lack of faith in 
man. I am irritated by the snobbery 
which makes either of them tell me 
I must walk every mile in his shoes 
or forever be a stumbler. I am re
pulsed by their isolationism; their 
predilection for drawing black and 
white lines, issuing badges and uni
forms to set apart the believers from 
the nonbelievers.

Somehow I am more tolerant of 
the conformist in all this for, after 
all, he and his are under assault. 
Perhaps, if there arc degrees of grace, 
the conformist is justified in weeding 
out the sheep from the goats. But 1 
make a greater demand upon the non
conformist. He should know better 
and do better. He knows there are 
no black and white lines, no clear cut 
separation of men according to ways 
of thinking. Nor am I impressed when 
the nonconformist makes greynexx the 
way of ali things. There are some 
fundamentals which, it seems to me, 
are eternal.

As Descarte cried, "I think, there
fore I am"—so I insist I am a man, 
therefore I have responsibilities. 
These responsibilities are not cul
tural whims imposed upon me by an 
acident of birth. Rather they stem 
from my nature as a man. The pres
ence of a brain is the imperative to 
think. My own need of love is an im
perative to love. My concern for my 
own civil liberties is an imperative 
to concern myself with the civil liber
ties of others. And I grant these dig
nities to others not only because only 
by so doing can I secure them for 
myself but because only by so doing 
con I meet the measure of my own 
standards.

If I must have a label, then, call 
me a nonconformist! This because I 
feel it is more important to remind

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

men they must do some changing 
than it is to remind them that they 
must not throw away all of their cur
rent values. But my contribution here, 
if any, is to point out the. art of non
conformity. I have tried to execute a 
casual stroll through the historical, 
philosophical and sociological terrain 
that has been covered during the 
classic debates between the two ex
tremes. I have tried to show each 
at its zenith and nadir. My message 
is that ultimately neither conformity 
nor nonconformity matter. They are 
vehicles man uses in his odyssean 
wanderings.

The art of nonconformity, it seems 
to me, requires an open mind. The in
dividual must be both apprised and 
aware. He makes choices in the light 
of the best he knows, always remem
bering that he found the world a 
going thing and will leave it as such. 
At best the individual may leave a 
small print in the sand as a landmark 
for the coming generations.

The art of nonconformity turns on 
the creed that as man I am lower 
than the angels but higher than the 
beasts. This is not to say that I am 
worse than the angels or better than 
the beasts. Rather it describes my 
physical and emotional limitations. It 
also sets out my moral responsibili
ties.

The tragedy of Skid Row is to see 
so many Jets pulling milk wagons. 
You have wings, man—fly!

For the nature of man is discon
tentment. Always stirred by the 
dream that he can be better and nobler 
than he is, man reaches higher than 
his grasp. Not playing God but being 
man: unwilling forever to debauch 
his mind by becoming totally a crea
ture of emotions.

The art of nonconformity is to live 
fully, wisely. Unafraid of tomorrow 
but without arrogance about today. 
Ultimately, and this is the case with 
all creeds, the art of nonconformity 
is a private matter, something be
tween every man and his soul. It is 
best described as enlightened self in
terest: a moral' determination to give 
oneself every possible advantage.

are harder to speak. But I will speak 
them, on'the basis (a) of the conduct 
of the Sisters in the Chicago school 
fire and (b) because the Pope has laid 
at rest all speculation as to whether 
he is a "political" or a "religious" 
pontiff.

Recognition Of China
A syndicated article of the Relig

ious News Service that will appear 
in church papers just prior to this 
issue of the Realist says that:

“Probably the year’s most explo
sive Protestant development in the 
United States took place in Novem
ber. when the Fifth World Order 
Study Conference at Cleveland, Ohio, 
adopted a Message to the Churches 
urging U.S. recognition of Commu
nist China. The Conference met under 
the auspices of the National Council 
of Churches . . .”

What makes the action at Cleve
land seem so explosive to religious 
writers is that it will bring violent 
controversy in Protestant ranks and 
also more importantly between Prot
estants and Catholics. But the Toler
ant Pagan can see in it an effect that 
religious periodicals will miss or un- 
der-emphasize.

] a in not inclined to take a position 
on whether or not China should be 
recognized. I am not even ready to 
oppose or support a military attack 
on the Communist Powers. But I do 
feel very strongly that if a new war 
is to be fought it must be over politi
cal. not over religious issues.

It should be a war perhaps to “make 
the world safe for democracy” (that’s 
a nice phrase, isn’t it?) or perhaps 
even to establish democracy and to 
overthrow autocracies throughout the 
world. Bat it should not be a Holy 
War in which we are carried over the 
brink *by the present alliance between 
the State Department and the Vati
can diplomatic staff, encouraged by 
John Foster Dulles’ Jesuit son and 
tacitly but unanimously approved by 
his Presbyterian and other American 
Protestant co-religionists.

DulleR Rebuked
Dulles appeared personally -before 

the World Order Conference In Cleve
land in November. He was repudiated
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by the delegates, unanimously. It is 
true, as the above mentioned article 
points out, that the delegates at 
Cleveland did not speak for Pros- 
cstantism, “that the 600 clerical and 
lay world experts present made the 
proposal entirely on their own.” But 
the proposal was adopted unanimously 
and clearly represents strong Prot
estant opinion.

The effect of the declaration is that 
the issue is thrown open to debate. 
Dulles is deprived of that unanimity 
that has in the past supported his 
“brinkmanship” — that unanimity 
which is essential for war.

It probably means that Protestants, 
who are the majority of this coun
try’s religious people, will have no 
part of any war fought wholly or 
partly to re-establish foreign Catholic 
missionaries in China and the Far 
East, contrary to the nationalistic as
pirations of the peoples there; to re
capture for the Pope the governments 
of Hungary, Poland, etc., taken from 
him after World War II by the Com
munists; and/or to transfer the Or
thodox Church of Russia to the juris
diction of the Vatican.

Friends of Democracy can heave 
at least a tentative sigh of relief. The 
Protestants at Cleveland took a 
forthright step. Now that they have 
spoken, it may well be impossible 
for Dulles to conduct his Holy War. 
They have saved the day for us and 
we owe them our thanks. The Toler
ant Pagan expresses his heartfelt 
gratitude.

Public Reaction
Promptly after the adoption of the 

resolution, some leading Protestants 
disagreed. The National Council is
sued a new statement making clear 
that the resolution was not the official 
position of the Council itself.

The reaction of Catholic leaders was 
typical. They tried to ascribe un
patriotic, Communistic and Atheistic 
motives to the Cleveland Protestants. 
The National Council of Catholic Men 
referred to “sophisticated technicali
ties and secular philosophies.”

In creating 23 new cardinals. Pope 
John pointedly expressed grief over 
the plight of his Church in China. He 
called for world-wide prayers, at the 
same time admitting that his own 
subjects were not supporting him. He 
admitted “the possibility <Jf full- 
scale and imminent schism” in China.

He referred to the efforts of Cath
olic prelates there to bring the man
agement of the Church into the hands 
of natives, an effort for which Pope 
Pius excommunicated them. This is 
the same thing that is happening to 
the Church in Hungary, the Philip
pines, and other places.

A refugee Chinese bishop with the
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very unChinese name of Henry A. 
Pinger announced that the course 
advocated by the Protestants would 
“only smooth the path for Communism 
to reach its goal for a Christless, 
Godless, society.” This, although the 
Protestants had made clear that rec
ognition would not approve any Com
munist policies.

It would not constitute approval of 
Communism any more than our rec
ognition of Chiang Kai-Shek or of 
Francisco Franco constitutes endorse
ment of their bloody dictatorships.

The Mission Field
The basis of differences between 

Protestants and Catholics on this 
matter is this: the extremely cen
tralized government of the Roman 
Catholic Church, as compared with 
Protestant Churches. It is very hard 
for the Vatican to permit local or 
national management of church af
fairs. This is inherent in the Church’s

Tax Grabbers In England
Henry VIII turned over in his grave 

this month—for his spirit was ob
serving the effect that democracy has 
had on church-state relations in his 
country.

Roman Catholics there are joining 
with leaders of the Church of England 
to demand that the subsidy now paid 
by the government to schools of both 
denominations be increased from 50C4 
to 7o*'t.

And it seems that both the Labor 
and Conservative parties will agree 
to the proposition. They want to take 
the issue out of the field of partisan 
politics. In other words, they want to 
put over the deal without giving the 
people a chance to reject it.

doctrine which makes all i.ts affairs 
subject to the control of one auto
cratic functionary.

It is the same difficulty that arose 
in the last generation in connection 
with the so-called “Americanism” of 
Catholic bishops in this country which 
was condemned by the Pope as heresy.

Such Roman Catholic centralization 
comes in direct conflict with the na
tionalist aspirations of the former 
colonial peoples, Communist and non- 
Communist. These newly liberated 
peoples want to get rid not only of 
foreign bureaucrats and soldiers, but 
also of foreign missionaries. But a 
Vatican which keeps even the Ameri
can Hierarchy constantly under its 
thumb can hardly grant any degree 
of independence to the bishops of the 
Orient.

The reaction of Protestants to ris
ing nationalism in the mission field— 
a reaction that was admittedly reluc
tant—has finally resulted in the trans-
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for .of missionary properties to. in
digenous Protestant Churches. Prot
estants don’t speak of missionary 
work any more, but of “cooperative” 
or ecumenical work. They understand 
that the new nations do not trust 
them.
' Local Protestants do all they can 
to demonstrate their independence of 
the great missionary offices in New 
York and elsewhere. They even try 
to maintain financial independence of 
foreign interests. They hope that in 
this way, friendly relations can con
tinue between the indigenous Prot
estant churches and the foreign Prot
estants who initiated them.

The Saints Come Marching In
The reaction of the Catholics is 

directly opposite. Chinese Cathulic 
priests and bishops who try to con
tinue operation of church enterprises 
in the absence of the foreign ex
pellees. and to set up native succes
sors to the foreigners, are excom
municated for their efforts.

Refugee bishops speak of the time 
when the Church can return to China.
In Taiwan, seminaries train priests 
for that time. The clear implication 
is that the1 foreign clergy will return 
in company with American soldiers, 
or soldiers supported by American 
material.

These missionaries clearly hope for 
a repetition in China of the occupa
tion of Croatia in World War II 
when the Catholic "Saints came ’ 
marching” side by side with regiments 
of Ustashi cutthroats traiped in Italy.
By force, they “converted” the Orth
odox, parish by parish, to Roman 
Catholicism. The Chinese hope that if 
these saints ever march again, they 
will march alone. And the action at 
Cleveland provides a firm hope that 
they will.

Clausewitz made clear that war is 
an extension of diplomacy. And diplo
macy is the international version of 
local politics. This applies to religious 
as well as to secular politics and diplo
macy, to holy wars as well as politi
cal wars.

If the Church extends its Dower in 
politics, it will increase its diplomatic- 
influence. And if it does, it can. if r 
it wishes, start a holy war. So it is 
important to return to the question 
I discussed last month, whether the 
new pope is a “pastoral” pontiff, or 
a “political or diplomatic” ruler like 
his predecessor. I suggested that we 
might never know the answer to this 
question. I suggested that his funeral 
might well take place before his pol
icy could be fully formulated. But I 
was wrong. .

Pope John On Politics
Last month Pope John did us all
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a big favor by making crystal clear 
where he stands on this question. He 
made clear that in spite of his father
liness and his fatness, he is at least 
as political as his lean and severe- 
looking predecessor. His affability 
does not negate his infallibility. For 
not avoiding the issue, which he 
could have done, the Tolerant Pagan 
awards Pope John with a silver em
bossed paper star fqr honestly and 
frankness.

Our information about the Pope’s 
statement comes from a news service 
dispatch which seems to have had 
very little circulation. The Pope, it 
says, spoke at an audience to dele
gates attending the Ninth National 
Meeting of the Union of Italian Cath
olic Lawyers. He said that Catholics 
should take an active part in politics 
and that it is the “right and duty” 
of the church to give them moral 
guidance in such activities.

According to the dispatch. “He cau
tioned meanwhile that while differ
ences of opinion may exist among 
Catholics in regard to merely political 
questions, there should be unamimity 
concerning matters of social and re
ligious interest. Pope John said Cath
olics engaged in working for iden
tical spiritual and social purposes 
must always do so in a spirit of mu
tual understanding. He said that if 
such efforts are to be successful, it is 
obvious that all internal discord must 
be eliminated and a common united 
stand taken instead. At all times, he 
added, the ecclesiastical hierarchy 
has the right and duty to call upon 
the faithful, in the interests of souls, 
to defend the Church and Christian 
principles.”

What John Means
While the statement is not pugna

cious in mood, there is no doubt of 
its import By his demands for 
“unanimity” and for the elimination 
of internal discord, the Pope is re
asserting the dogma that in the moral 
aspects of politics (with which poli
tics is thoroughly permeated) the 
monolithic character of the Church 
shall be maintained.

This includes not only those who 
share in the government of the 
church, the college of cardinals, but 
also the voteless and voiceless clergy, 
hierarchies and “subjects” (the Cath
olic term for church members). This 
subjection of Catholics to the will of 
the Pope is insisted upon regardless 
of the personal consciences of Cath
olic voters and politicians, and re
gardless of their conflicting national 
allegiances.

Readers must not make too much 
of the statement that “differences of 
opinion may exist among Catholics
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in regard to merely political ques
tions.” The “merely political” ques
tions to which John refers have to do 
only with the form of government.

The Church and its American hier
archy have made clear that it does 
not endorse either dictatorships, mon
archies, or democracies. It cares not 
for the form of the nation’s govern
ment so long as its policies and ac
tions are in accordance with Church 
law. Wlhen the Pope says that voters 
and politicians of his faith may be 
“called upon” to defend the Church 
and Christian principles, he clearly 
includes such matters as governmental 
support for church institutions, which 
is required by his ’infallible’ law'.

He also reserves the right to call 
on American Catholics for military 
defense of the Church’s interests in 
such places as Hungary and China.

An interesting facet of this devel
opment is that it had little attention 
in the press. On the day it occurred, 
the New York papers were closed by

Panacea Of The Month 
From the label on a can of oysters: 

Serve 
I Chicken of the Sea 

OYSTERS 
once a week for 
increased energy 

and
interest in life

the deliverers’ strike. But I found 
nothing about it in the Washington 
papers either. Nor did the Washing
ton weekly newspaper of the Hier
archy mention it either in the issue 
of one day after the event or in the 
issue eight days after it.

The reason, perhaps, is that the 
Pope’s pronouncement is as “explo
sive” as that of the Protestants about 
China. Like Pravda of Moscow, the 
centrally controlled diocesan press 

. will feed this information to its read
ers at a time and in a form that it 
thinks will aid in its digestion.

The Tragic Chicago Fire 
I must also take off my hat to the 

sisters of Our Lady of Angels paro
chial school in Chicago for their ef
forts to avoid the disastrous fire that 
took the lives of 87 youngsters. This 
is not the first experience of these 
nuns with the menace of fire. In 1870, 
the mother house of these Sisters of 
Charity of The Blessed Virgin Mary 
in Dubuque, Iowa, was burned to the 
ground. So, for the past 85 years, 
they have been praying daily for pro
tection against fire.

But their intercession ’ with the 
Virgin Mary proved as inadequate to 
prevent the Chicago fire as, unfor-
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tunately, did the personal bravery 
they displayed during the disaster.

Prayer, it seems, could not over
come the effect of setting up a school- 
house in an abandoned church, with 
a central stairwell thru which the 
flames, commencing perhaps in piles 
of old examination papers stacked on 
and under the stairs, were sucked up 
to the second floor to consume the 
children. Nor did it compensate for 
leaving an exit door locked anji los
ing the key. Nor did it make up for 
failure to turn in a fire alarm prompt
ly, the priest in charge of the halls 
being absent at the time.

The local pastor saw fit, when the 
dead were counted, to insult his Maker 
by calling the catastrophe “the will 
of God.” But there is a more general 
opinion that, if the sisters had known 
how to conduct a fire drill, none of 
the children would have died.

There will be conclusions drawn 
from this event, some valid, some 
false. Some will use the occurrence 
to demonstrate the need for govern
ment money for construction of 
schools, both Catholic and public. 
Others will want the children taken 
out of the hands of the nuns and 
turned over to practical school ad
ministrators and teachers employed 
by the public. This is the conclusion 
to which some of the bereaved par
ents seem to have come—but too late.

Funeral Arrangements
Immediately after the fire, a squad 

of priests circulated among the par
ents, offering to pay funeral expenses 
and urging that the little ones all be 
buried in a mass ceremony. It was 
announced that it would be held in 
an armory rather than in church be
cause there was no church large 
enough for so many bodies. As it 
turned out, the armory was not nec
essary. Only 27 of the little bodies 
were turned over to the priests and 
nuns for the big show. There could 
have been no harsher comment on the 
care that had previously been given 
to them.

Some might also conclude that it 
would be a good idea for the Catholic 
Church to use more of its money on 
its schools and less on its churches. 
Perhaps Our Lady of the Angels 
Parish should have continued to con
duct mass every Sunday in the old 
church and build a new fire proof 
school.

And this is true elsewhere than in 
Chicago. One must wonder, for in
stance, if Brooklyn Catholic school 
children all attend modern fire-proof 
parochial schools. One especially won
ders this in . connection with the 
ceremony presided over by Bishop 
Bryan J. McEntegert last month ini
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which a halo worth $100,000 and con
taining 1400 diamonds was affixed to 
a painting of the Blessed Virgin and 
Infant behind the altar of the Regina 
Pads Votive Shrine in that city.

Schools Vs. Cathedrals
One might also wonder how many 

children of the Philippines attend 
modern fireproof parochial schools. 
Thg question this time arises in con
nection with the dedication of the new 
Cathedral at Manila on the Feast of 
the Immaculate Conception during 
December.

As Americans, we have a right to 
wonder. For a large part of the Ca
thedral’s cost came out of our money. 
A large part of the cost was con
tributed personally by the butcher- 
Dictator of Catholic Fascist Spain. 
But much more was paid by the Con
gress of the United States. It was 
done at the behest of Congressman 
John McCormack, spokesman of the 
hierarchy in Washington. It was paid 
as compensation to Catholic prelates 
in the Philippines for "war damages."

It seems that during World War 
II, Japanese suicide squads, with 
whom Pope Pius XII and Mussolini 
were allied, made a last ditch stand 
in the Cathedral. United States troops 
were forced to use howitzers and 
mortars on the building to dislodge 
them.

After the city was liber; led, there 
was no thought of paying the widows 
of the suicide squad men. Nor was 
any payment made to peaceful enemy 
aliens residing in the Philippines or 
owning property there, except for 
those enemy aliens who operate 
Philippine Roman Catholic Church 
institutions. (A few thousand was also 
awarded to foreign Protestant insti
tutions.)

Congressman McCormack convinced 
the Congress that these aliens should 
be compensated for damages to this 
Cathedral which was also a fortress 
for their allies and our. enemies. Out 
of this money, the new structure was 
built.

Dwyer On Cathedrals
According to a recent issue of 

the Churchman, however, the Roman 
Catholic Bishop of Reno, Robert J. 
Dwyer, says that "the cathedral idea 
has lost its reference and validity 
for the age we live in." The Cathe
dral was needed "to dominate, even in 
the physical sense, by the mass and 
bulk and the arrogance of towers 
commanding the landscape—less to 
spy out the political enemy than to 
cow the underlings."

Bishop Dwyer also has a few kind 
words for Archbishop Spellman’s im
posing edifice. “The lacy frivolity of 
St. Patrick’s," he says, "cows nobody
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on Fifth Avenue today, and the view 
of it from atop Rockefeller Center 
suggests nothing'so much as an out
size Victorian toy anchored in the 
heart of modern commerce." Bishop 
Dwyer believes that the cathedral 
symbol "is.dead and should be buried.” 
And any time that Father Dwyer 
wants to run for Bishop of Brooklyn 
or Archbishop of Chicago, or Arch
bishop of Manila, or for Bishop of 
Rome, he has my support.

While the Cathedral on Fifth Ave
nue does not "cow the underlings," 
the one in Manila may, especially 
since it represents not only the power 
of Rome but also the wealth of the 
United States. And the Philippines 
are not the only site of a church 
"building boom.” While other indus
tries lag, while in effect "Rome burns" 
helpless children in Chicago, church 
construction goes on apace.

It set a new record in November 
of $81,000,000. (Yes. there are six 
zeros there.) And thi3 was for one 
month only. Church construction this 
year was 18"* over last. This is mostly 
for buildings that are used only on 
Sunday and then only for the preach
ing of doctrines which many wise men 
would consider better unpreached. 
And the whole fantastic program is 
encouraged by the policy of granting 
tax exemption to church projects, 
while withholding it from enterprises 
of much greater social utility.

It would be unkind for me, and 
contrary to the spirit of this month’s 
writing, to say that the builders of 
these churches are seeking to "cow the 
underlings." But it is certainly not 
extreme to suggest that the money 
could be better used in the building 
of fireproof schools, for example.

The Church And Sex
Editor Paul Krassner has received 

some brickbats in the mail for per
mitting sex to rear its lovely head 
in the pages of the Realist. Risking 
the same. I want to say a good word 
for some Protestants on the subject 
of male-female physical relations.

First, the Protestant Council in 
New York City led the fight for pro
fessional freedom of physicians to 
prescribe and advise on birth control. 
They did this although they represent 
only a small segment of New York’s 
population. They did it in cooperation 
with representatives of the largest 
segment of New York’s population— 
namely, people not affiliated with any 
church.

The Jesuit magazine America said 
that "it was almost frightening” to 
see these Protestants "together with 
many Godfearing Jews, fighting 
.houlder to shoulder with nonbelievers 
and pagans of all kinds." It seems
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that the Protestants, together with 
us pagans, threw a real scare into 
the Jesuits.

The recent international conference 
of the Church of England (Episco
palian) took a strong position on the 
same subject, a stand which the 
Christian Century calls "the first • 
challenge on theological grounds to 
the Roman Catholic position."

Rev. George C. Sierwald of St.
James’ Protestant Episcopal Church 
in New York City says not only that 
contraception is morally permissible 
but that it is morally desirable. "The 
use of contraceptive devices for ef
fective planning," he says "is con
sistent with a realistic understanding 
of the nature and purpose of sex 
relations in marriage. Birth control 
is Christian!"

He continued: “Confusion has been 
widespread over the question of the 
Bibical or Christian interpretation of 
sex. This is true because a false con
cept of sex in marriage developed 
early in the history of the Church and 
has persisted. This concept suggests 
that abstinence from sex relations in 
marriage is virtuous, that celibacy or 
chastity is even more virtuous than 
marriage, and that sexual intercourse 
is properly participated in only when 
the conception of children is the in
tent. The sexual act itself, according 
to this point of view, is not germane 
to the spiritual relationship of mar
riage.”

But Stierwald says that “the Bible 
is in complete disagreement with this 
concept" and cites chapter and verse:
"It is not good that man should be 
alone, therefore shall a man leave 
his father and mother and cleave unto 
his wife and they shall be one flesh.”
He adds that "marriage is a God- 
appointed fulfilment for human lone
liness.”

Kinsey And The Protestants
Other Protestants last month skated 

close to a recognition that such lone
liness might also be "fulfilled" by 
"cleaving" (Biblical jargon ' f o r  
"snuggling up”) to somebody other 
than a partner in marriage.

The National Council of Churches 
at Cincinnati held a three-day con
sultation of Christian educators on 
Sex Education. It was attended by 
69 delegates of 14 denominations. 
Unanimously, they agreed that the 
Church "must reaffirm the goodness 
of God’s creation of sex,” adding that 
“we must help children, youth, and 
adults understand their sex roles.”

Observing that many people want 
to rely upon an authoritarian moral 
code, the meeting voiced recognition 
that true morality must be based on 

(Continued on Page 6)
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How T o Make A Fortune 
SELLING IDEAS

By Harry Kursh
Dear reader (as my colleague Walter Lippmann might begin 

in a typical smashing opening sentence to an essay on the linger
ing death of the Republicans), I hope the title of this particular 
exercise in prose does not mislead you into believing that I am 
about to tell you how to get rich. I am intensely interested in 
ideas and money, but unfortunately I’ve always had more of the 
former than the latter. This imbalance has not yet caused me to 
give up my desire for wealth. L et’s just say it is a distressing state 
of affairs.

It is. nevertheless, due to this state 
of affairs that I have been impelled 
to ask myself: What is an idea? 
What is wealth?

The answer to the latter is simple 
—wealth is the absence of poverty 
in juxtaposition to an entire species 
in which there is an absence of weath; 
or, a bunch of well-fed haves looking: 
down the throats of the ill-fed have 
nots.

An idea? Well, I used to think it 
was the end result of brain-wave ac
tivity. often (if not exclusively) as
sociated with the human mind, as 
opposed, shall we say, to the mind 
of an ant, cockroach, elephant or 
mouse (with apologies to entomolo
gists and Walt Disney).

But I am beginning to have some 
second thoughts about ideas. Can 
two people have the same idea about 
the same thing at the same time and 
say the same thing about the same 
idea—but not mean the same thing?

Confused? Then you know how I 
feel. Let’s get down to specifics.

Recently, Supreme Court Justice 
William 0. Douglas expressed what 
many would consider a rather bril
liant idea and would not hesitate to 
applaud. In a Washington speech be
fore 120 banquet guests of the Na
tional Conference on International 
Economic and Social Development (an 
organization not listed in the classi
fied telephone book under “Ideas”) 
Justice Douglas said:

“The country that proves it can 
give its people the benefits of indus
trial civilization is going to carry 
Asia.”

Thus, he proposed that our colleges 
and universities should produce a 
veritable army of American “evan
gelists” who would visit, live and 
teach in foreign countries, “becoming 
identified with the ideas of freedom 
developed” in America.

He also said, in effect, that we 
should teach foreigners the ideas be
hind conducting “revolution Ameri- 
can-style.” And he concluded further 
that the Asian situation was unfor
tunate, for “Asians seeking freedom 
from colonial powers for years had

Harry Kursh is presently in Puerto 
Rico, where he has been busy gather
ing material for the entire inside 
story on the birth control program in 
a country which is nominally 90 per 
cent Catholic, but whose citizens are 
accepting with eagerness lessons in. 
and "tools" of, contraception—where 
women are increasingly going in for 
voluntary surgical sterilization—des
pite the opposition of the Church and 
the attacks on '‘the Margaret Sanger 
of Puerto Rico.” The article will ap
pear in the Realist next month.

only the writings of Karl Marx as a 
text.”

Certainly, the peripatetic Justice 
Douglas, who has negotiated the 
Himalayas and other exotic places 
thrice over, and who has rendered 
some verdicts in the tradition of 
classical liberalism, would not be one 
to deny that other texts—like the 
Sermon on the Mount (a favorite 
with evangelists) and the Declaration 
of Independence (a favorite with 
Fourth of July speakers)—have been 
around for considerably longer peri-
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ods, containing some classical con
cepts about freedom from tyranny 
(sometimes spelled h-a-t-e, b-i-g-o- 
t-r-y, p-o-v-e-r-t-y, and r-e-a-c-. 
t-i-o-n).

When I went to school, I was taught 
from kindergarten on that we've had 
only one revolution in America, and 
that came as the direct result of a 
yearning to free ourselves from a 
colonial power, England; and it was 
a pretty bloody mess, too. But we 
won. And now we're free. At least, 
that’s what Katie Brown told us in 
8th grade at P.S. 147. None of us 
kids could ever prove her wrong. 
Once I tried, but she put her foot 
down—on me.

Katie Brown, of course, was no 
Justice Douglas. But what if she 
were addressing 120 banquet guests 
of the N.C.I.E.S.D. in Washington, 
and what if she said we should send 
"evangelists” abroad to teach Asians 
“how to conduct revolution Ameri- 
can-style?” Same idea? Yes—but 
not the same thing.

I’m certain Justice Douglas does 
not propose that we incite the Asians 
to violence, especially since. King 
Gebrge III has been dead such a long 
time. But I wish he would tell us 
what other revolution we have con
ducted, American-st.vle?

(Note to editor: Please hold a cou
ple of inches in the letters column 
for Justice Douglas’ reply.).

But the other half of Justice Doug
las’ proposal is equally confusing— 
the idea about sending our educated 
evangelists abroad to become “identi
fied with the ideas of freedom devel
oped” in America. Whose ideas? De
veloped in what part of America?

If he means some of the ideas de-

S iN S  OF THE  PARENTS
In Manitoba, Canada last month, the parents of a 14-year-old boy, 

Jehovah’s Witnesses, refused to permit blood transfusions to be given him 
after he suffered a gunshot wound. He was Liken to the hospital and died 
there nine days later, losing two thirds of his blood from a severed artery.

Before he died, the Manitoba pro
vincial government attempted to have 
the boy judged a ward o f  the courts. 
An attorney for the parents obtained 
a stay of the hearing until the day 
that the boy met his death. Govern
ment attorneys had opposed the post
ponement.

Throughout Canada, press and pub
lic opinion called for the enactment 
of a federal law to prevent a similar 
tragedy. The possibility of such a law 
being adopted in largely Roman Cath
olic Canada is not very great. It 
would be possible, of course, to get a 
law. forbidding some of the barbaric 
religious practices of Jehovah's Wit
nesses, perhaps even those of Chris
tian Scientists. But it would be hard

to draft one for that purpose which 
would not also forbid similar prac
tices of other Protestants and of 
Catholics.

An example is the rule of Roman 
Catholic Canon Law that if a preg
nancy becomes dangerous and a 
choice must be made whether to save 
the mother, the child, or neither of 
them, then both must die.

Another is the propaganda put out 
by many religious faiths that pain, 
like prayer, is a method of building 
up merit in Heaven. This form of in
sanity is often the very thing that 
keeps people from recovering from 
serious illnesses.
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veloped by Faubusians in and around 
Little Rock (circa 1957-58) then, I 
suppose, Justice Douglas will have to 
restrict his educated evangelists to 
those with elementary school diplo
mas only, since there probably won’t 
be enough high school graduates to 
go around with sufficient credits to 
make the grade of evangelist.

If he means some of the ideas de
veloped by the synagogue-bombers 
of Atlanta, or the tombstone-tumblers 
of Rochester, then he better do some
thing about getting the international 
Sullivan law repealed. Most foreign 
countries don't admit evangelists 
carrying concealed weapons.

Exporting Hamburger
Justice Douglas means well. So does 

the Voice of America. But I think 
his big trouble is perhaps that he has 
been listening too much to the Voice, 
where there is never any confusion 
over ideas. No matter what they put 
into the electronic meat grinder it all 
comes out hamburger, American-style, 
transmitted to all our foreign friends 
—Asians and otherwise—by fixed, 
flying and floating radio stations.

The fact is (Voice of America not
withstanding) that not all foreigners 
—Asians or otherwise—find hamburg
er an appetizing dish. That’s one rea
son why it costs so much to keep the 
Voice of America going, and why the 
Russians are damned fools to spend 
so much jamming it. If they gave us 
enough air space, we’d probably hang 
ourselves on every antenna this side 
of Moscow.

It is plain that what this country 
needs is someone with ah idea on how 
to sell our ideas so that no matter 
how or where the ideas are developed 
(from Maine to Little Rock) they 
will emerge from the Voice of Amer
ica all meaning the same thing at the 
same time. If you’ve got an idea

K EL iG tON  A S PUN ISHMENT
In some widely separated places this month, it became obvious that law 

enforcement officials are taking over the functions and duties of the preachers
of religion.

At Cleveland, Ohio, Monsignor 
Raymond J. Gallagher, Assistant Di
rector of Catholic Charities, an
nounced the foundation of a “train
ing school for Catholic boys who get 
in trouble." He said that it would 
provide “academic and industrial 
training — plus Christian reforma
tion — for boys 14-18 who would 
otherwise be sent by courts to state 
training schools." In other words, the

ligious rites or obligations.)
At East Point, Georgia, a police 

sergeant who is a student for the 
ministry reported how he preaches to 
a “captive” audience at the Atlanta 
Prison Farm. He says that he can 
“make progress where ministers 
might not be heeded." He doesn’t in
dicate whether, in case of resistance, 
he practices the "laying on of hands.”

At the Butte County Jail in Oro-

Treating Sick Roots By Sprinkling With Fertilizer
In Santa Fe, New Mexico this month, a woman was convicted of cashing 

a $90 welfare check that did not belong to her. She was sentenced by the judge 
in the alternative, either to go to jail or to attend church regularly with her 
children for a two year period.

boys are to be given a choice between 
Jail and Jesus.

(It is a common practice through
out the country to suspend sentences 
for minor crimes on condition that 
the convicted criminal attend church 
every Sunday, or practice other re-

along these lines, remember, you too 
can strike it rich; but don’t stop to 
file for a patent. A few million people 
might die waiting for you.

So, dear reader (as Walter Lipp- 
mann might conclude in one of his 
panegyrics for the death of a Re
publican), I hope I have not misled 
you into believing that the War of 
1776 was a revolt against tyranny 
just because Katie Brown said so. 
It was merely the best idea George 
Washington could dream up as an 
excuse to cross the Delaware.

(Note to editor: Please add a cou
ple of more inches to that space you’re 
holding for Justice Douglas.)

ville, California, Donald Smith— 
charged with forgery—protested to 
the United States and California At
torneys General that his rights were 
violated by the “intolerable and fana
tical rantings and ravings of a re
ligious group.” The director of the 
American Civil Liberties Union chap
ter at San Francisco sided with him 
and insisted that “there should be 
some provision for prisoners who 
don't want to attend the services.” 
The jailer replied that there has been 
no objection to the services for the 
last 20 years.

Statistics back up those operators 
of bur jails and criminal courts who 
seem to assume that law violators are 
practically all religious people, but 
such officials often forget that the 
purpose of incarceration should be 
not to punish—with more religion— 
but to rehabilitate, perhaps by teach
ing a criminal the error of his relig
ious ways.

Modest Proposals . . . Cont. From Page 16 
ness without ketchup! But please . . . not on a $12.00 
steak! (Potatoes O’Brien, $3.00 extra on the side). Who
ever wrought that ad should be dragged before the bar 
of public opinion and . . . but let a critic do the work:

DAILY AD REVIEW
Agency: Happenstance, Dangle, Ribrock & Flaw. 

Hunt’s Tomato Ketchup ad scheduled for current issue 
of Life, Saturday Evening Post. Look, Time, Reader’s 
Digest. Ladies Home Journal, Boy's Life, Partisan Review.

Account Executive: Hjalmar Dangle; Copy Chief: Wil
liam Faulkner; Art Director: Clement Greenberg; Typog
raphy: Rush; Photography: George Spath; Lay-out: Piet 
Mondrien; Comps: Bradbury Thompson; Pasteups: David 
Stech.

Again it is this sampler’s mournful duty to report that 
another unspeakable atrocity has been disgorged from 
the unfeeling maw of. H.D.R.&F. The presentation, as is 
usual with their products, is flawless. Superb photography 
only serves to enhance-the basic inanity of'the idea while

gastronomes all over the country will retch sympathetical
ly at the barbarous suggestion.

We recommend a hasty turn of the page when con
fronted by this advertisement. My colleague from Gourmet 
magazine was actually made ill and had to be carried out.

Technically, the layout showed a weakening of that 
sense of verve that hns hitherto characterized all H.D.R. 
&F. work. Greenberg’s taste is still evident, but only in 
the visual sense. The layout leaves much to be desired, 
and is not up to the Mum series that distinguished him 
last year. Comps were well handled as usual by a reliable 
operator in the field, but Stech’s paste-ups left much to 
be desired.

But the fault and the responsibility lies with “Hal” 
Dangle. Again he has exceeded himself. This time he 
owes the public an apology, more than that, an expiation. * 
A public expiation: I challenge him to prove his good 
faith by setting up a’dinner table in Grand Central Sta
tion during the peak of the rush hour and, sitting down, 
he may then manfully eat a duplicate of the steak shown 
in the ad, SMOTHERED IN KETCHUP. And may God 
have mercy on his soul!
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Realist Rumors
In keeping with the finest traditions of yellow jour
nalism the Realist would like to spread the follow
ing rumors this month:
With the news of Harry Truman's forthcoming lec

ture series on The Presidency at Columbia University, 
the Republican National Committee was planning to ask 
for equal time until it was discovered that Dwight Eisen
hower was among the first to register for the course.o o •

Although a performance of the Sony of Solomon, read 
to a jazz background, has been banned, it is neither be
cause the lyrics can be considered pornographic nor be
cause the music can be considered inapproppriate. Actual
ly, the real issue involves a violation of the American 
Bible Society's copyright ownership.• o •

Because of the rockets-to-the-moon crisis. New Year’s 
Eve parties all over the country assumed a sort of somber 
note, with concerned citizens resorting to the use of 
muffled noisemakers. 9 O ©

Except for those who look upon Havana as a heaven 
for hopeful tourists who want to gamble and win, and as 
a haven for pregnant women who have gambled and lost— 
most Americans were- not too worried about the Cuban 
evil war. And so it is that Desi Arna7. has.been hired as 
a public relations counsel to convince this nation who the 
Good Guys really are. He has already done the following 
for fiery Fidel:

1. Arranged for his appearance on 1 Yhat's My Line? 
When he whispers "Revolutionist” into John Daly's left 
ear. the panel will of course be blindfolded—bu; Bennett 
('erf will recognize his voice.

2. Arranged for competitive bidding by several razor 
companies, to see which will be the lucky one to have its 
product used—and also, but naturally, accepted an offer 
of a testimonial for the Castro convertible.

3. Arranged for a recording date, to cut an album. 
•'Music To Rebel By,” with piano accompaniment by 
Jose Melis. © 0 0

Now that medical research has shown that Stripe 
Toothpaste does not result in striped teeth, Lever Broth- 
-ers has decided to put on the market some sister tooth
pastes, with polka dots, a plaid design, and Rorshach tests.

o o o
The Anti-Defamation League has protested the show

ing. in public schools of a film about the life of Jesus 
' Christ, entitled I H as a Teen-Aye Jew.

.0 9 9
■ The AFL-CIO has learned that in those states where 
the open-shop bills were defeated, it was not because of 
the literature they had distributed, but because members 
of the beat generation had been busy campaigning for 
‘ right-uo/-to-work laws.

0 0 0

Newly-elected, square-jawed, crinkly-eyed, hand-shak
ing. pizza-eating, adjective-bearing Nelson E. Whntzis- 
nume—as his first official act—has changed the name of 
New York’s famed landmark. Rockefeller Center. Hence
forth it shall be known as Governor’s Island.

0 0 0
The College of Cardinals has gotten up a collection

and bought a violet-hued, electrically-heated robe for 
Pope John so that he can > address pilgrims from his 
balcony on cold winter afternoons. It is called a Purple 
Papal Heater.

o o ©
The tie-up of New York’s newspapers by the delivery t

men’s union prompted Mayor Wagner to read the funnies 
over the radio as one of his predecessors, Fiorello La- 
Gunrdia. had done. However, in view of the fact that he 
was first elected to office on ;he basis of his father's 
reputation—Dad having sponsored, the famous Wagner 
Labor Act—Junior changed his mind. He was afraid that 
he might be accused of being a strikebreaker.

A Commentary On Our Time
“. . . the future of Western civilization depends on brilliant, scientific- 

winded children . . .” —Mary Worth
“The Family Council” is a syndi

cated newspaper advice column. Last 
summer, eighteen-vear-old Bennett K. 
wrote that he was "plunning to en
ter college in the fall. My parents 
have always wanted me to be an en
gineer and I always went along with 
them on it—until recently.

"After reading several books on the 
subject I became very interested in 
philosophy. 1 think it is unusual for 
a boy of my age with no training to 
be able to understand as much about 
these books as I feel I do.

"I would like to be a philosopher, 
but if I can’t I would like to teach 
the subject.

"The school program is entirely 
different for prospective engineers 
than it is for the regular liberal arts 
students, so I must make my choice 
and stick to it. My parents say they 
don’t want even to help me through 
college if I. major in philosophy.” 

Then-the young man’s father, Mr.

L. K., presented his side of the 
story:

"We don’t know how Ben got this 
crazy notion into his head, but we’re 
pretty sure it will go the way of all 
crazy notions if he just gives it time. 
The trouble is that he may realize 
too late how foolish he has been.

"We have given Ben a lot of ad*, 
vantages only by sacrificing our own 
interests. Naturally, we aren’t look
ing for any return. All we want is 
that he do the best thing in his own 
interest.

"We want him to be able to make 
a decent living. He isn’t the kind of 
guy who likes to walk around in bag
gy pants spouting philosophy. He 
likes good clothes, new cars and lots 
of money in his pocket when he goes 
out on a date.

"If Ben wants to be a philosopher, 
J say go ahead—start now, but don’t 
expect help.”

F r e n d u le n t  P o e m s
And Back On the (ilorv Road?
A pious life that pleases priests 

Runs risk of psychiatric wrath. 
The new priest’s first commandment

is
"Get off the strait and neuro-path!”

f!3
By George, He Did It
They found the old man chopped to

bits,
And as they knew that George had 

fits
They analyzed him, and he said, 
"He traumatized me!—Glad he’s dead! 
I can’t tell lies.—Though I may catch 

it,
I did it with my little hatchet.”

m
Mythopoeia

Octopus = eight-paw.
Oedipus = hate-Paw.

—Patrick Brophy
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John Francis Putnam’s

M ODEST  PROPOSALS
The word "creative” keeps popping up in connection 

with Advertising. It describes, one assumes, the less un
savory part of what must be a most spiritually unreward
ing way to make a living. In the movies, the types caught 
in the Madison Avenue tran are all “spiritual” but their 
rewards are in cool cash, and one hears that this "reward” 
business happens in real life too.

At any rate, we keen hearing about "creative” copy 
writing, about "creative” agencies (presumably those ad 
shops which rely on the help of New Yorker cartoonists 
to sell products for their clients) and of course there is 
always "creative thinking.”

The copy-chief at the “creative” ngency is usually a 
man who has turned his back on The Novel, discarded his 
famous pen name and his homespun tweeds to find rich 
pickings at comparatively little intellectual effort in the 
warm fellowship of conference thinking, as against those 
lonely vigils that once tried and forged'his art.

To maintain his “creative status” he keeps something 
in the works to p<*«*k at over the weekend, something that 
"nobody at the office either knows about or cares about.” 
His creativeness at the office is limited to a perpetual 
delaying action that keeps his agency’s copy from being 
swamped by illiteracy and bad grammar.

The Art Director of a "creative” agency always wears 
a beard, the account executives cautiously buy contem
porary paintings feven executive VPs can’t afford Im
pressionists these daysl while the President o f this 
crcative mill may )>ormit himself a bohemian lapse now 
and then to the point of apologizing (in safe company) 
for his ability to play good low-handicap golf.

In a technical sense, though, the er,d product of t*hc 
"creative” Advertising Agency is a Work o f Art. It is a 
visual, graphic representation which incorporates for its 
completion manv of the same skills, tastes and attitudes 
which go to make up a popular novel, a Broadway play, 
a gallery painting or a movie.

That twenty-thousand-dollar four-color ad in Life un
doubtedly caused as much anguish during parturition as 
a Josh Logan first night. That thirty-thousand-dollar TV
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spot commercial for a high-fashion under-arm deodorant 
that takes up a full sound stage, forty dancers, a tenor 
and a chamber orchestra, has as much right to critical 
appraisal as Playhouse 90. The Advertisement, whether 
on TV, a billboard or the center spread of the Ladies’• 
Home Journal, deserves its appreciative, enlightened body- 
of criticism in the public press to praise or . . . (and 
judging from past performance we feel this alternative to 
be the more likely one) . . .  to blame.

Here, at long last, the Advertisement can enter into 
the arena of accountability to the critics and the public. 
For if the theatre producer, playwright, author and even 
the hapless actor must daily submit to the critical bis
toury-wielding of a surgical pack of deft critics, why 
should the advertising agencies who perpetuate even 
grosser blots, keep a complacent anonymity behind their 
frequent affronts to good taste and common sense?.

They're "creative” are they? Well, let’s smoke a few 
of ’em out, we say . . .  let it be known who is responsible 
for ”Relief is just a swallow away!" Name names! Drag 
’em out into the open and work ’em over for the bulldog 
editions like any fiv-by-nighl girlie show producer . . .

So nothing would be changed? Yet there would be 
that little vicarious sting of satisfaction in knowing that 
Harper Q. Gurgitate, the account executive responsible 
for “even in tender moments your armpits must still 
breathe . . .”—is nursing sore knuckles from the critical 
rapping he got the day before.

Which brings U6 to a favorite ad of ours which ap
peared as part of a national campaign some time ago. 
for Hunt’s Tomato Ketchup. It was one of those stark, 
visual impact type ads with nothing but two objects 
shown. No copy, slogans, headlines. Just full color photog
raphy showing a beautiful, medium rare, succulent top 
cut of purest Black Angus- prime filet mignon done to a 
memorable turn, and a bottle of Hunt’s pouring bright 
red fresh ketchup onto the steak.

It was the kind of steak you save up for . . . then 
comes the day, you go off to this big, expensive restaurant 
alone . . .  no one to interrupt the gastronomic orgy, and 
you sit down and you eat the steak. Period. But NOT 
WITH KETCHUP!

Ketchup, you’ll agree, is a pleasant, even necessary 
invention, designed to equalize the taste and quality of 
hash-house and greasy-spoon cooking all over the coun
try. The roadside diner in the U.S. would go out of busi 

(Continued on Page It)
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