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freethought criticism and satire

The Case Against 
Supernaturalism
by Oscar Riddle

Must the humanities perpetuate supernatural* 
ism?

Literate people do not doubt that respectable 
thought on man-related subjects is tinged by the 
verdicts of history. On no controversial cultural 
question can a worthy position be taken or de
fended without regard to parts of the historical 
record. "Those who cannot remember the past arc 
condemned to repeat it," says Santayana.

When access to parts of the daring, beset and 
sometimes glorious human adventure is made easy, 
the capacity of humankind to lift itself is in
creased. Most historians therefore strive to make 
the lonely events of the human story more access
ible and meaningful by uniting them with a true 
and scholarly interpretation. It is precisely at this 
point—the point at which these scholarly inter
pretations are ventured—that doors to error and 
mischief arc opened.

One grants at once that historians themselves 
are or may be the sole and proper judges of the 
vast area of truly historical interpretation; other 
scholars must there learn from them. Neverthe
less, many of the most sweeping movements in 
history—many of the vital meanings of all history 
—are still interpreted by many historians in terms 
of a view of the nature and stature of man that 
has long been discredited in the sciences.

Science fathers technology, but it propagates
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itself solely through scholarship; and scholarship 
in the humanities continues to be disastrously and 
unevenly divided on that major moral and intel
lectual question of all time—the nature and stature 
of man. Practically all Catholic scholarship and 
very, very much of that outside it continues to sub
ordinate man to an outside force—to a God, or a 
"universe of spirit" to whom the person has a 
commitment superior to his commitment to man.
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Sir Realist:
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Our Favorite Letter

Enclosed find u check for $0 for 10 
issues of The Realist.

I.ast January I went to Cleveland to 
address the Ethical Culture Society 
there, and one of the members pave me 
a copy of your paper. I like*! it because 
it represents a basically moral point 
of view. Also contains considerable ma
terial fit for sermons.

Keep up the devastating Rood 
work! A. Finley Schaef. Pastor 

First Methodist Church 
Astoria. N. Y.

Deluding Ourselves?
As per usual, I liked Reginald Dun- 

sany’s clear thinkiiiR in “The Tolerant 
Pagan” in issue £!>, but on one perti
nent point I strongly disagree with 
him.

Mr. Dunsany. you say: "Really, a 
Catholic [politician] who is not a pap
ist is no more dangerous than a Pro
testant officeholder who puts the law 
of the land alx>vo the injunctions of the
Bible.”

But when the priest dictates, the 
Catholic politician obeys. No practicing 
Catholic will lx- allowed to put the law 
of the land above the desires of the 
Roman Catholic Church. For if he does, 
he is not really a Catholic.

Therefore, let him be man enough to 
admit that. He simply cannot have it 
both ways, unless, of course, he hides 
lx-hind the Catholic mental reservation 
gimmick—which is the very essence of 
dishonesty. And who wants a dishonest 
man for anything?,

Let us not lx* taken in by a “papist” 
or “non-papist” Catholic, because, if 
we do, we delude ourselves. A Catholic 
is a papist or he is excommunicated.

Sonja Biersted 
Birdsboro. Pa.

Dunsany Replies
Obviously, there are two sides to this 

issue. My critic states her side very 
effectively. And she certainly could lie 
right. But 1 don't agree that when a 
priest dictates, ail Catholics obey. If 
they did. they would all he in monas
teries.

I agree of course that we don’t 
“want a dishonest man for anything.” 
But dishonesty is a relative matter, 
ami it is an essential part of the pro
fession of polities, universally prac
ticed.

By Miss Biersted’s standards, both 
pseudo-Presbyterian Eisenhower and 
pseudo-Unitarian Stevenson would ob
viously have K-on , barred from the 
office they sought.
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Perhaps when Jack Kennedy de
clared his independence of papal ]x>liti- 
cal domination, he was merely express
ing a sentiment that would help make 
him popular; who can tell what is 
really in any politician’s heart?

Anyway, whether Kennedy meant it 
or not, by the very act of publicly 
stating his stand — to the gross dis
pleasure of the hierarchy — he struck 
a blow for liberty.

Reginald Dunsany 
Washington. !>.('.

A Young Lady Protests ...
I have just discovered the Ren list 

at the Douglass College Bookstore. As 
a fairly intelligent, liberal person, I 
was interested in seeing what of worth 
you had to say. I soon discovered I 
should have saved my 35 cents.

I sincerely hope that all who are 
connected with your little paper are 
achieving tremendous personal satis
faction in your attempts at dissemi
nating anti-just-nhout-anything-you- 
enn-think-of tri|»e in the rather thin 
guise of intellectual criticism and sa
tire. A truly noble venture!

Incidentally, I am not a Catholic, 
nor do 1 ascribe to Protestantism as 
presented by Norman Vincent Penle. 
And I have always hated McCarthy- 
ism.

Marlene Cottier 
New Brunswick. N. J.

. . . And a Young Man Doesn't
I have just discovered the Realist 

and applaud your hard-hitting and in
trepid personal journalism. I intend to 
accumulate a permanent file of all 
issues for future reference in my work.

Juan A. Marlowe. Editor 
The Evening News 
New York University

Four Proof
A correction, please—let us give the 

devil his due.
The prohibition line-up in the recent 

repeal referendum in Oklahoma did not 
divide strictly along Protestant, versus 
Catholic religious lines as tlte comment 
at bottom of page 8 of the June-July 
issue would imply.

The Protestants were sharply divid
ed, primarily along liberal vs. funda
mentalist lines. The central core of the 
prohibition sentiment for years has 
been the dominant Baptist denomina
tion, especially in the rural areas. With 
the Baptists it was almost 100'i in fa
vor of continued prohibition. Other 
Protestant denominations were divided 
with a tendency of the larger city 
churches to be for reix*al, and the 
smAlicr rural churches for prohibition.

The Catholics are of little total in
fluence in this area; a Catholic esti
mate a few years ago estimated only 
•1'- of the population was of the Cathu 
lie faith.

Overall it was primarily a contest 
between the urban vs. the rural areas 
rather than a strictly religious fight, 
although the Baptists relied heavily 
upon their religious prejudices in their 
side of the campaign. The others were 
pretty much divided. The Catholics got 
a little publicity for themselves by 
plunking for repeal, but their influence 
on the outcome is highly debatable.

John H. Lada. C.P.A.
Oklahoma City. Okla.

"And Grab Your Seeks"
The Realist is providing fine divid

ends. . . . Regarding religion in the 
military (Issue #8), this sort of thing 
is encouraged since it establishes a 
common “moral” ground on which the 
serviceman can be approached and it 
seems easier to exercise discipline on 
a person who is conditioned to rules 
of religion.

LI. Edward T. Wilbur
Norfolk. Va.

Sir Realist Pirouettes
We are at the moment in the process 

of forming a ballet group dedicated to 
the preservation of classical ballot in 
America and your publication was sug
gested as a likely spot to advertise. 
Therefore, we should be most grateful 
for a copy of your advertising schedule.

Dimitri Costas. Pres. 
Ballet Afficionados 
New Brunswick, N.J.

Editor's vote: Someone has played a 
dastardly trick on yon.

Moral Paradox
The manufacture of munitions is a 

thriving industry in Israel. Exports to 
Germany during the first half of this 
year have amounted to nine million dol
lars. (The total for all of 1058 was 
eleven million.)

Said an editorial in the Tog-Journa!; 
“It is difficult for a Jew to make peace 
with the thought that the State of Is
rael, which symbolizes the honor and 
memories of the Jewish |>oople, should 
so quickly forget what Germany did to 
our people and help increase the 
strength of its army.”

Only they haven’t forgotten—they’ve 
learned from the Nazis (see issue #1, 
“Jewish Aryanism in Israel"). And the 
disease has spread:

The Office of the Chief Rabbi of 
England—the only recognized Ortho
dox body for the issuance of authori
zations for Jewish marriages—requires 
every couple to prdouce their parents’ 
birth certificates in order to “establish 
the religious status of the applicants 
and the purity of their descent.”

Meanwhile, though, the munitions 
factories in Israel are so busy that 
they function- even on Saturdays—the 
Jewish sabbath. Perhaps it is a relig
ious ritual.

Tbt Realist
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Tliev Said It Couldn’t Be Done
In one short year, the Realist has built up a circula

tion of 2.000 subscribers, plus hundreds of other read
ers who buy their copies at bookshops, newsstands and 
campus stores scattered across the country. One news
stand alone sold 50 copies of the “Semantics of ‘God’ ” 
issue.

However, the unorthodox purpose of this editorial 
is to discourage two types of readers from renewing 
their subscriptions when they receive our notice of ex
piration in the mail. Namely, those who think that there 
is too much criticism of religion in the Realist, and 
those who think that there isn’t enough.

Unfortunately, this publication was born during a 
year in which there was much heat and little light shed 
on the subject of "hate-sheets.” Consequently, the 
Realist is sometimes mistaken for one. As we pointed 
out one* before, though, virtually all the hate-sheets 
have a strong religious orientation.

We also pointed out a much-repeated theme of the 
paranoic hate-sheets: “‘Mental Health' — A Sinister 
Marxist Weapon!’’ Well, now there is a leaflet entitled 
“The ‘Mental Health* Movement—A Threat To Chris
tianity.”

The "threat” is based upon a statement made last 
year by I)r. («. 15. Chisholm, president of the World 
Federation of Mental Health:

"For many generations we have l»owed our necks to 
the yoke of the conviction of sin. We have swallowed 
all manner of poisonous certainties fed us by our par
ents. our Sunday and day school teachers, our priests 
and others with a vested interest in controlling us. . . .

“The reinterpretation and eventual eradication of 
the concept of right and wrong which has been the 
basis of child training, the substitution of intelligent 
and rational thinking for faith in the certainties of 
old people, these are the belated objectives of practically 
all effective psychotherapy. Would they not be legiti
mate objectives of original education?"

And that is the only context in which the Realist is 
“anti-religious" and, more especially, anti-religious-in
terference. Admittedly, we seem to center our attention 
on the activities o f the Catholic Church, but this Is 
because that institution, by its very nature, interferes 
in the lives of others more than any other religion.

And if we seem to harp in particular on the issue of 
infallibility, it is because that is what’s really wrong 
with the Catholic Church. Without it. the Church would 
no longer be Catholic. And it would no longer be the 
threat that it is. < In the face of history, past and pres
ent. we don’t really think that we’re being paranoic. I

Infallibility is what provides Catholicism with its 
unity, just as the same principle provided unity to the 
Fascists, and provides it now to the Communists. With
out infallibility, the Church would just become a com
paratively innocuous church like Protestantism or 
Judaism.

As it is now. Protestants and Jews, by violating the 
principle of separation of church and state themselves. 
contribute unwittingly to the “Power of Rome." Which 
is why the Realist doesn’t limit itself strictly to the 
Catholic Church.

But. a reader wrote to us, “Surely, you should also 
then be concerned with the attempts of the south to
Auqnst 1959
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impose its pattern o f segregation upon the rest o f the 
nation, or the attempts of monopolistic business to 
standardize and brain-wash the population in order to 
sell its fatuous economic doctrine. . .

Surely. But there are already scores of periodicals 
which specialize in political and economic criticism. We 
wouldn’t presume to compete with them. Rather, we are 
trying to fill the void that does exist.

Not that we don’t get into other areas o f contro
versy. Of course we do. Harry Kursh’s piece on Vice- 
President Nixon, for example, hit upon an angle that 
everyone else missed, and his scoop on the birth control 
pill brought response from the Population Reference 
Bureau—along with a communication which read:

"My name is Richard and I am P j  years old . . . 
please send me 2 birth control pills.”

As for the satirical content of the Realist, humor of 
course can be a form of criticism. But it goes a little 
deeper than that.

Since we believe that there is no inherent purpose 
to life, then our whole perspective is affected, and to 
help bring forth the healthy laughter that can arise out 
of the tragicomic causes to which human beings devote 
themselves—and that includes us is our purpose in 
life.

We’re proud that John Putnam’s “Modest Pro
posals"—the only column of socio-politcal satire that 
we know of—has been a regular feature of the Realist. 
And we were perversely flattered that our “Monologue 
By a Miss Rheingold Loser" brought on an ‘investiga
tion’ by that beer manufacturer, as well as an inquiry 
from a firm of Psychological Consultants in Human 
Relations.

Beginning with tips issue of the Realist, there will 
be a new column by Bob Wilson, editor of the Institute 
of General Semantics Newsletter. His subject matter 
will range from a satirical critique of adviee-to-the- 
lovelorn to a serious analysis of the semantics of "soul."

Now then, as long as we’re involved in a combina
tion self-appraisal and progress-report, what do we ex
pect to accomplish in the future?

For one thing. The Realist Association, Inc. is still 
planning to sponsor an objective, Kinsey-type study of 
religious beliefs and practices. We think it is an impor
tant project, worth working for.

But it’s important to remember that heresies and 
schisms have always come from within religion, not 
from without. Therefore, we don't pretend that the 
Realist represents either a "weapon” or a “movement." 
We’re merely a voice, calling 'em as we see ’em.

Perhaps that's why the leader of the Foothill (Calif.) 
Society for Ethical Culture, who says he likes the 
Realist and has passed it out at meetings to stimulate 
discussion—nevertheless feels that it has a somewhat 
negative approach.

On the other hand, the leader of the Ethical Society 
of St. Louis looks forward to “the kind o f lightsome 
touch and literate irony that the old-line freethought 
publications fail to achieve, and the average ‘religious 
liberal’ is too sanctimonious to try for.”

And that, we feel, is a damned positive approach.
The Realist, then, is intended neither for Ultra-Nice 

Guys nor for Anti-Religious Fanatics. But we do hope 
that we’re providing a journalistic service for all the 
rest of you out there in Reader-Land.
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A Fable For Our Time
Now you take the ordinary business, and its’s sort 

of like a game, where the object is simply to transfer 
everything from the In-basket to the Out-basket before 
eight hours are up.

But you take Advertising, and there’s a real man’s 
game. There, the object is to win an account from a 
rival team and retain it without resorting to force or 
kickbacks. The team which gets the most accounts dur
ing the fiscal year is the winner.

And this is the story of Marvin "Slick*’ Fraser—a 
player in the Advertising Game.

An agency scout had discovered him on a small
town college advertising team, and the scout immedi
ately recognized his big league potentialities. For 
Fraser was already showing polish by writing ads for 
the yearbook, such as the one which read. "Compli
ments of a Friend.” Yes, he had the gift, all right.

Fraser was immediately signed up, and upon gradu
ation, he was sent to the farm team: the mail-room of 
Face, deFleur and Whury.

He was a fast learner. In no time at all he was 
spouting things like "That’s the way the pit falls” and 
"Let’s spit it out and sec which way the wind is blow
ing.”

He caught on quickly to other subleties of the Adver
tising Game—the team uniform, for instance. He wore 
his pair of active leisure loafers, carried his attache 
case with the buckle in the back, and padded his expense 
account instead of his shoulders.

He loved the warm-ups in the bull pen (sometimes 
called the cocktail lounge). And he looked forward daily 
to the coffee break, where he could relax with his team
mates and enjoy some normal, everyday conversation, 
like "Man, this is coffier coffee” and "It’s these tiny 
flavor buds that do the trick” and "This is truly the 
after-conference coffee.”

But most of all, he liked it when the team had its 
"brainstorming" sessions, where everybody sat in—the 
account executive, the sandwich deliverer, the vice- 
president. the cleaning woman, the art director, the 
switchboard operator. It was just like when he was a 
youngster, and all the kids would sit in a circle, playing 
"Telephone.”

As soon as Fraser’s pretty, young wife passed with 
flying colors the projective tests administered by the 
agency’s Office of Spouse Approval, he was given his 
Big Break—the copywriting assignment for the Sur
vival Fallout Shelter Corporation.

Since that industry’s powerful lobby had failed to 
get compulsory-fallout-shelter legislation passed, it had 
been decided to make the most of the good old free 
enterprise system.

Fraser played the game like a real pro. Over many 
months, he worked up a wonderful nationwide fear 
campaign, using much the same approach that had 
fared so well for the Seal-Your-Pores Underarm De
odorant account.

He created a special identification trademark— 
Radioactive Randy—a mean-looking, cloud-like charac
ter carrying a giant spray-gun.

He ran a contest—you had to complete in 25 words 
or less this statement: "I think every American family 
should have a fallout shelter because . . .”

But his coup dc grace was this: he arranged with
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the proper authorities—and with the proper publicity— 
to have a Survival Fallout Shelter installed under
ground at the site of the next H-bomb test—and he
would stay in it for two weeks!

Saleswise, it was a great idea. Orders poured in by 
the thousands. Out of sheer gratitude, Fraser was hired 
as a junior partner at Survivall, and given a percentage 
of the profit on all fallout shelters sold.

And then one day a terrible thing happened. There 
was a peace scare.

The country became panicky. Stocks fell. The whole 
economy was tottering. In particular, the sale of fall
out shelters took a tremendous dive.

Only one Survivall unit was bought, and that was 
by a rich rock ’n’ roll singer who was too young to 
drive a car but wanted a place to neck in privacy and 
comfort.

Marvin "Slick” Fraser had no personal worries, 
though. He had amassed a huge fortune during that 
year. His wife was now pregnant, but he ha<t enough 
money to provide for the child for life without ever 
working another day.

Only, when the baby was born, it had two heads.
Fraser had made the mistake of believing the claims 

of safety made by his own ads for Survivall. and here 
was the result. A miserable mutation, he thought, un
consciously applying his ad-man’s alliteration to the 
situation.

To this day, no one knows for certain whether what 
followed was an accidental death or not; Fraser had 
l>een bringing fruit to his wife, and one morning the 
baby was found in bed—lifeless—suffocated by two 
plastic bags, one head in each.

That evening. Slick Fraser took the dead little body 
home from the hospital, and buried it in the never-to- 
•be-used fallout shelter in his cellar. On the red bricks, 
he painted, in large black letters: "Tomb of the Un
known Soldier of the Cold War.”

Then he went back upstairs and turned on the TV 
set. He watched the first in a series of summer re-runs 
of past telethons.
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Continued from Cover 
This survival of early paganism nn<l 

later theology is now perpetuated 
chiefly by the teaching and scholarship 
of the humanities—history, literature, 
Igitin and Greek classics and art. That 
the propagation of this ancient eiror 
is both unnecessary and vastly harmful 
to these several truly indispensable 
areas of learning is well understood 
by a minority of scholars in each of 
those subjects.

Bift the item chiefly stressed here is 
that the controlling voice of the hu
manities still imposes su|ku naturalism 
upon nil Western peoples. It is that 
voice which, for a century, has re
strained the Western world from en
tering the New Age an Age in which 
tlie outlook and laws of peoples, the 
energies and purposes of men, may 
serve rational human ends instead of 
presumed, divisive and contradictory 
supernatural ends.

Modern Education 
The second thesis of this article can 

now Ik* stated: Though the humanities 
are thus gravely infected with super- 
naturalism and so dominant in our 
systems of communication and educa
tion as to make the acquirement of a 
really modern education the joint 
triumph of chance and of uncommon 
human versatility—it is to those same 
humanities that we must look for de
liverance.

In preparation for this they must, 
of course, further purge their virus, 
recast their vote, and invite all minds 
to free and oj>on inquiry. Science has 
done its turn in showing that nutmal- 
ism sweeping!y defines man’s relation 
to his fellows and to the universe. 
Ultimately, however, it is mainly to 
history and literature- to the humani
ties, not to science—that we must look 
for early escape from the dangerous 
cultural schizophrenia of our time.

Thin, first of all, because the schools 
must remain the chief avenue of es
cape. In them the humanities will con
tinue to dominate—at least until the 
sciences, through public acceptance, 
have hurdled a now impassable barrier 
and exhibited their full strength as 
helpful levers in social performance 
and as genuine interpreters of nature 
and of man.

Into which intellectual climate do 
our -cveral Toynbee-type historians 
tuke us? The basic beliefs of historian 
Arnold J. Toynbee have been made 
fully available in many volumes, re
views and newspaper articles of recent 
years. One ran sparingly quote him 
from here and there:

ltchind His Time 
“Man cannot be free unless he reeg- 

nizes that he is not the sovereign lord 
of creation . . . must recognize God the 
Creator as the author of our free
dom anil the basis for belief in the
August 1959
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individual personality. . . . We must 
choose, and choose soon, between losing 
our freedom or reestablishing its re
ligious foundations . . . religion was 
the source of morals. . . . Western 
technology and science o> iginnted a > 
by-products of Western moral virtues. 
. . . Yahweh’s winged words (not 
quoted here) to Israel ought to be 
ringing in our ears today."

One finds, too, his expression of be
lief in: A personal (therefore anthro
pomorphic) God; Creation (though not 
on 4004 B.C.): The Fall and Original 
Sin: The Incarnation and the Atone
ment.

Conquest of Reason
What a prescription, signatured by 

a scholar, to appear at the end of a 
century of much varied researches that 
have otherwise and soundly traced the* 
sources of freedom, of personality, of 
man, of morals, of science, and of 
Christian dogma! In Toynbee we once 
more witness the entirely usual, quite 
expected, and topically limited conquest 
of reason by the vast conditioning 
power of every institutionalized re
ligion.

Yes, the man on close exhibit here 
is an uncommon intellect given spa
cious contacts with the brief, man- 
inscribed fragment of our human past; 
but, all of these contacts were made

Definition of the Month
Yom Kippur: Instant Lent-

while shaded from the newer light of 
his own time—and thus by a man con
demned to seek highest hope in effu
sions of an ancient fantasy and emo
tionalism. Yes, indeed, Toynbee comes 
not from China, Japan, or Alexandria, 
but from heavily-churched, Jude©- 
Christian England.

Weighted Textbooks
On whichever basis—false or sound 

— the interpretations of history are 
written, they greatly influence the pub
lic as Inclusions in textbooks for school 
and college. History and associated 
humanities are taught from mid
primary grades through college; and, 
in contrast with sharply delimited 
terms for worthy parts of science, 
those subjects are given emphasis at 
all levels of learning.

These texts everywhere persuasive
ly guide thought and feeling of both 
teacher and pupil, some college teach
ing excepted. They have fashioned — 
religiously conditioned is the better 
term — much of the thought and nt- 
tiude of our present corps of teachers; 
and in predominant measure they have 
molded the educational programs of 
our nation.

Of similar weight and meaning is 
the fact that history and literature 
usually share heavily in the profession
al training of just those groups which,

in the past, have led and directed our 
community and national thought — 
writers, clerics, lawyers, educators, 
legislators. Grandly the vast arsenal of 
the humanities shelters and gives 
wings to the indispensable record of 
the always meaningful and often ap
palling human adventure.

That arsenal, necessarily, also bulges 
with the sources and stuff of pure 
feeling- feeling which is at once a de
terminer of choice, yet an equally effi
cient servant of truth and of error. 
The reach of poetry seems bounded 
only by #hc borders of enriches! per
sonality; poetry, however, is unlikely 
flesh for a philosophy that will assure 
survival in the epoch we have already 
entered.

The Ease of Conformity
Clearly, therefore, within our lower 

and miftlle schools, it is the character, 
tone, and deeply j>ercolnting effects of 
the textbooks and supplementary read
ings in the humanities that effectively 
ehanm-1 popular thought in the wide 
and the deep of the human scene.

They either develop or they discour
age pupil interest in science; they thus 
ultimately determine the amount and 
quality of the human and other equip
ment available for that instruction in 
science; they can pattern pupil per
formance to the ease of conformity or 
excite it to during and restless ex
ploratory thought; they are already de
ciding whether Russia or the United 
States is to dominate the fields of sci
ence and technology — and hence that 
of military power.

All of this is involved, and all of it 
is verifiable, in our long but still- 
unfuced experience which has proved 
that the really thought-liberating facts 
and principles of science are not and 
cannot Ik* taught in American second
ary education.

One could add that they are only 
lightly or compromisingly touched in 
many or most of our colleges. Also, 
that the later full exposure of relative
ly few students to good college courses 
in the sciences merely continues our 
present and highly vulnerable schizoid 
culture.

Protest ant-Conditioned
This group of circumstances pro

vides the basis for our main conclusion 
—namely, that it is not science, but 
the still plagued and infected humani
ties, that must permit modern, liberat
ed thought to become a possession of 
peoples. When cleansed, the stables of 
literature, history and their associates 
may actually become for the New Age 
the lighthouses to social life which 
they claimed to be in the Age that has 
just dissolved.

Meanwhile, our Protestant neighbor 
readily acknowledges that the Catholic 
school — at every level — rather suc
cessfully masks whatever is adverse to 
Catholicism in both the humanities and
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in science; but, despite equally tight 
evidence, he will not admit that our 
Protestant-conditioned public schools 
likewise strive, though rather less suc
cessfully and frankly, to preserve the 
essentials of Protestant supernatural
ism.

Language of the Dead
The reader will require citation to 

some of the sources of information on 
which two key statements made above 
arc based. Only recently (Science, 
April 2*5, 1957) did we acquire a docu
mented account of current high school 
instruction in history and literature in 
their relation to scientific thought. 
From his own comment on those facts 
we here briefly quote scholar in litera
ture, Joseph Gallant, Roosevelt High 
School, New York:

"Not to apprehend this world from 
the standpoint of science is, therefore, 
to belie the very process of seeing. To 
s|>cak in any idiom other than that 
which incorporate* the scientific out
look is to speuk the language of the 
dead. The writer has no choice. The 
cultural gap which leuds him to stand 
with one foot in the present and one in 
a prescientific past must be closed if 
his message i> not to consist of arbit
rary and falsified symbols. . . .

Their Archaic Way
“History can mold and reenforce the 

scientific outlook of students. It can at
tract them to science us a way of life 
or as a prospective career. . . . Mean
while the courses in the humanities, 
on the secondary level, hold the key 
to the future of our country and of 
our society. Hut the humanities sweep- 
ingly ignore the role played by scien
tific insight and thinking in the ide
ology of our times and disdainfully 
march on their archaic way as though 
the atomic and electronic age had npt 
arrived.”

Next, a more word from Manson 
Van B. Jennings, associate professor 
of history at Teachers College, Colum
bia University (NEA Journal, May 
1957):

Distaste for Science
“However, many social-studios teach

ers are unable to answcY elemental 
questions (al>out science). Hack of this 
lack of understanding our often find* 
a strong distaste for scienee (italics 
ours).”

In December 1956 the Interim Com- 
mitre on the Social Aspects of Science 
made its preliminary report to the 
American Association for the Advance
ment of Science. That report states:

“There is an impending crisis in the 
relationship between science and Amer
ican society. . . . The public interest 
in, and understanding of, science is not 
commensurate with the importance 
that science has attained in our social 
structure. It cannot be said that so
ciety provides good conditions for the
6

proper growth of science.”
The above brief quotations suggest 

that one generally-overlooked reason 
for adding more and better science 
courses to the high school curriculum, 
and for requiring all academic pupils 
to enroll in some of those courses, could 
rest on the fact that soon thereafter 
teachers of the humanities and “social 
studies” in those schools might become 
somewhat less ignorant of science and 
would less often denigrate it. There is 
scant hope that the college training of 
those teachers will include additional 
study of science. Also too little hope 
that ours will soon become a “society 
that provides good conditions for the 
proper growth of science.”

Diluted itiologv 
Thc second charge that requires 

documentary support alleges that the 
science taught in our secondary schools 
is of the dilute and low-voltage variety. 
It is biological science that is more es
pecially thus involved, and more 
thoroughly denatured or defeated. On 
several items concerned with an ef
fective masking or purging of the 
thought-arousing biological principles 
and facts from high school teaching, 
this writer can both cite the requisite 
publications and claim some personal 
knowledge.

For ten years I was chairman of a 
committee that conducted an unparal
leled study of that and related topics; 
was co-author and editor of that com
mittee's rejwrt (Science Press. Lan
caster, 1942) and founder, in 1928. of 
the present National Association of 
Biology Teachers; a later book of mine 
(The I'nleashiuy of Eeolutionarg

Thought, 1954) covers both this and 
the broader cultural problem. The 
documents are available in those two 
books.

The candid eollrge student — when 
that phenomenon has survived the con
ditioning of lower schools, church, 
newspaper and radio — has met some 
censored fragments of science, and still 
daily meets the irreconcilable counsels 
of scholarship in the humanities. Could 
one devise a surer basis for social con
fusion and withered intellectual mo
rale? Few searchers for substantial in
sight into a question so relatively 
simple as that of his own animal 
provenance can escape the academic 
hurdle of divided counsel.

Theology, early conditioning, and the 
easiest of access in literature all strive 
to revoke or to mask the thought-com
pelling verdict of biology. Nor can any 
searcher avoid the hurdle by turning 
only to scholarly publications of the 
last twenty, forty, fifty years. The 
whole of scholarship, in each of the 
humanities and throughout the century 
now ending, is characterized in no one 
way better than by its own deep and 
unequal division between prescientific 
and now acceptable views concerning 
the nature and stature of man.

Ancient Hut Popular
Outside of science, and to a rather 

formidable degree within it, very large 
segments of this century’s fellowship 
of learning have remained tethered to 
ancient but still popular thought and 
dogma. Not always, to be sure, to an 
unmodified, vengeful God; but to u 
variously modified and dominant 
"Something” that popular thought

Religion on the Campus
Two University of Michigan religious leaders were interviewed this 

summer about the alleged upsurge of religion in the colleges. J. Edgar 
Edwards, campus minister o f the Congregational Church and C. Grey 
Austin, ofiicial assistant coordinator of religious affairs at the University,
said that the churches are working 
religious interest.

There has been an increase in the 
appointments of chaplains, coordina
tors ami directors of religious activi
ties employed and paid by the states. 
About half of the larger state colleges 
now have bitch officials.

Edwards said that over the last 25 
years, "the whole trend has been for 
the church and the campus minister to 
go to the students rather than to have 
the students conic to them.” Some of 
the more successful ones, he com
mented, "have virtually moved into 
thi* dormitories.”

But in spite of these massive exer
tions, the two men agreed that “there 
had not been a marked increase in 
religious interest on college campuses.”

Meanwhile, the Committee on Chinch

much harder than before to develop

and State of the American Humanist 
Association resolved that religion “can
not reasonably be omitted entirely” 
from the curricula of public universi
ties since it is “a vital part of the 
world society.”

Hut the committee 'warned that it 
should he taught "with scholarly ob
jectivity,” and that when religious or 
anti-religious partisanship enter the 
classroom, "scholarship flies out the 
window, along with the American tm- 
dition of separation of church and 
state."

One Humanist leader suggested pri
vately that it would probably be im
possible for any professor to teach re
ligion in an objective way if he is a 
member of any of the confessional 
faiths.
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The Incredible Saga 
Of a Psychoquack
by Harry Kursh

Recently one of my colleagues. Harold Mehling, wrote an ex
cellent and absorbing book. The Scandalous Scant))*, about the almost 
unbelievable ingenuity of men and women who delight in “conning” 
their fellow citizens (mainly assorted millionaires and money-grub
bers) out of their available cash.

The amazing details o f these confidence operations are often good for 
a laugh. Even the cops frequently find themselves sympathizing more with 
the con man than the victim. But since cops don't often waste their pity on 
criminals, there must be a good reason for their lopsided sympathy. And 
there is.

readily fits into its own much harsher 
and cruder brand of supcrnaturnlism.

For the student the air is not cleared 
by the circumstance that science 
which tends to develop a cryptic and 
insulating language of its own has 
Income dominant in the actual daily 
activities of Western men. In Amer
ica, however, it is not the message of 
science, but merely the unavoidable 
impact of technology, that has pre
vailed; and that hap|H*ns even in the 
Congo.

True enough, the message has won 
the larger part of creative scholarship 
along with many millions of minds 
capable of sane leadership in the New 
Age. But it has definitely failed to 
reach the average man and the legions 
of legislators, dories, teachers and 
others whose survival requires closest 
touch and acord with that “average 
man."

Two Wrong Concepts
During no preceding century has any 

society multiplied itself while similar
ly split on the basic question of living 
for presumed supernatural purposes or 
for rational human purposes. Student 
or citizen, we all now live in an in
tellectually schizoid culture. And we 
are destined to learn that this form 
of cultural schizophrenia is a most 
dangerous social disease.

Simultaneously, we are compelled to 
face a powerful and implacable enemy 
that uses a maximum of science against 
us, while propagating all science 
through an educational system un
touched by the science-curbing powers 
of supernaturnlism. Thus, two incom
patible concepts of the nature and sta
tus of man now largely determine both 
the American cultural* level and our 
immediate national safety.

Equal Non-Rights 
For Males Advised

Following the outrageous example of 
a North Carolina colleague, a Georgia 
state legislator last month proposed a 
bill that would require compulsory 
sterilization of unwed mothers on re
lief.

A letter to the editor of the Macon 
Telegraph suggested that the repre
sentative should consider these factors:

“1. A woman does not bring children 
into this world without the male being 
first and foremost responsible.

“2. The male is responsible for the 
female, since the female is supposed to 
bo the weaker sex.

"3. Why not first control that which 
is stronger ami responsible? If you 
must sterilize, then sterilize the male 
who is responsible for illegitimate 
children/!

The letter—which then said that the 
real answer is “better education"— 
was signed by one of the country’s most 
prolific letter-writers, an omnipresent 
soul called Name Withheld.
August 1959
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The victim of a confidence operation 
is, more often than not. morally culp
able. His insatiable appetite over money 
and his clearly expressed desire for a 
short-cut to wealth or quick profit 
makes him an unmistakable mark for a 
con man.

So, when the victim reports to the 
poliee that he has been conned out of 
his money, the lawmen are not apt to 
jump with zeal to his rescue. And for 
this, too, there is a good reason. Most 
victims of eon men are concerned al
most exclusively with recovering the 
lost loot. They don’t want to prosecute. 
They don’t want to swear out warrants 
or sign affidavits or take the witness 
stand. In short, they don’t want to do 
anything that might lead to publicity.

A con man i< usually proud of his ac
complishments; but his victims are 
ashamed, mortified, abased, humiliated, 
abashed — well, let’s just say they’re 
embarrassed. Many a victim would 
rather have the cops forgot about his 
ease than support a prosecution for 
which he might have to go into court 
and vividly describe exactly how he had 
made a complete ass of himself. Some 
victims don’t care because they aren’t 
ass enough to suffer embarrassment, 
but these are in the minority.

Thanks, however, to the many hard
working ’•bunko’’ squads throughout 
the country, almost every large jail in 
the nation has its proportionate share 
of con men doing a stretch, and jf hi»- 
tory, as reflected in Mehling’s book, is 
any guide, we can expect that as long 
as there is greed and embarrassment 
there will always l>e a fresh supply of 
con men in circulation.

All this is by way of explanation for 
the saga of an intellectual con man 
who, thanks to embarrassment, is still 
in circulation. I have liecn on his trail 
for several years and have dug deeply 
into his history. I have talked to his 
victims including the embarrassed 
asses and the asses who couldn’t be 
embarrassed -and I have conic to the 
conclusion that because of this strange 
fellow there must be something wrong 
with psychology, or psychologists, or

both.
The subject of my journalistic inter

est happens to lx* a psychologist. At 
least, that is what he calls himself be
cause (1) he has been liberal with his 
educational achievements, (2) he thinks 
he knows enough about the human mind 
to play footsie with it. and (3) the law 
in Washington, I). € ., where he now 
hangs his shingle, docs not specify who 
or wha,t may practice psychological 
therapy.

In fact, in more than two-thirds of 
the States it is quite possible for any
one—butcher, plumber, baker, banker 
or broker— to call himself psychologist, 
print up cards saying “By appoint
ment only” (because it always looks 
better to appear busy) and proceed to 
rake in stiff fees for dishing out psy
chological treatment.

Consequently, as several recent un
heralded studies have shown, butchers, 
plumbers, bakers, bankers, brokers 
(ami a weird assortment of other good 
Americans) have switched careers and 
are now psychologists. Among them are 
men and women who never took the 
trouble to finish high school and an ar
ray of intellectual know-it-alls who 
think that a degree in physical educa
tion, music, history, or political science, 
combined with weekly readings of the 
New York Times Sundaii Hook Re view, 
is more than adequate to treat mental 
distress.

The last time I saw my psychologist 
friend in his Washington. I). (’. office, 
where he probably does a thriving busi
ness among Capitol Hill refugees, he 
reached into his desk draw, pulled out 
an ugly-looking snub-nosed .22 Cal. re
volver. placed it on his desk (within 
easy reach of his trigger finger) and 
casually remarked, "I know all about 
you crazy writers. You don’t scare me."

1 didn't scare hint. I’m sure, because 
I never talk business with a gun.
'I looked down at the gun, steadied 

my shaking knees with both hands and 
replied. "I didn’t come here to scare 
you. But I wish I could."

Fortunately, I tried a little psychol
ogy of my own and got out of that
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tight squeeze. I suggested that since ho
was obviously enjoying his career as a 
psychologist, and I was enjoying the 
chore of getting enough facts to make 
an interesting story out of his incred
ible career, we both ought to go out 
and celebrate, lie put the gun away 
and we walked down the street for a 
pizza and a bottle of wine.

He picked up the tab, a dismally un
successful maneuver to buy me otf his 
story. I.ater, I told him it takes more 
than an ordinary pizza to get me to put 
my typewriter down. It might have 
l»een ditFerent if he had bought me a 
garlic-mush room-anchovies pizza. But 
I’m sure it’s too late for him to do any
thing about it now.

Who is this man who practices .22 
Cal. psychology?

For obvious reasons, I cannot now 
disclose his name. Yet, for reasons 
which shall In-come obvious hereafter, 
if only embarrassment weren't such a 
potent human restraint, his name long 
ago should have been entered in the 
charge books of at least half a dozen 
“bunko" squads.

For the sake of readability, let’s call 
him “Dr. Mishmash," which perhaps is 
more than appropriate to the facts.

Dr. Mishmash, now about to turn 
forty years old, was horn of working- 
class Irish-Amcrican parents. He grad
uated from a parochial high school in 
Detroit but his scholarship (low C av
erage) was so poor that in order to 
qualify for admission to a college he 
had to go through a special preparatory 
term at the Assumption College of 
Windsor, Ontario. After this, he was 
admitted to the University of Detroit, 
where the records of his freshman year 
disclose more failures than passes, and 
that is about as far as he got, fresh
man year.

Then, with the outbreak of World 
War II, he went into the Army, where 
he talked his way into such front line 
chores as librarian, personnel assistant 
and pan boy in a hospital ward of psy- 
choneurotics. He came out of the war 
with a j»erfect score—no combat, no 
overseas duty, honorable discharge.

But somewhere along the way he had 
picked up the jargon of psychology— 
you know, Freud and all that. Combin
ing the glibness of a con man and false 
credentials, he made his first move in 
a profession where the expert.- profess 
to know the ditforoncc between sick 
minds and healthy minds—you know, 
psychoanalysis and ull that. Dr. Mish
mash became a school psychologist, 
visiting the homes of little boys and 
girls to prevent small emotional diffi
culties from becoming big delinquent 
headaches.

But soon the school boss began re
ceiving numerous complaints from par- 
ents, mainly the parents of girl pupils; 
unable to produce proper credentials, 
Dr. Mishmash was told to Lake n walk. 
Nobody seemed to care to blow a whis-
8

tie for the cops. Somebody might have 
had to explain how come the school 
district had hired a psychologist whose 
professional training ended as a fresh
man in college.

No cops. No embarrassment. No pub
lic warning that a Dr. Mishmash was 
on the loose; so the ambitious psycholo
gist applied for a position in a state 
mental hospital where, surrounded by 
hordes of fully qualified psychologists 
and psychiatrists, he got a job helping 
his colleagues cure sick minds. He also 
went through the motions of studying 
for a doctorate degree—by correspon
dence!—with a non-existent university 
in Europe.

His colleagues, many of whom had to 
sweat their way through dociorate de
grees as university residents, appar
ently swallowed Dr. Mishmash’s line 
right up to the hand that baited the 
hook. But nobody bothered to check in
to I)r. Mishmash’s bait, and before 
long he was on his way to a better and 
more responsible job at another state 
ment:*) hospital.

While on the job at the second hospi
tal. a number of his colleagues grew 
suspicious of his psychological tech
niques hut none dared to he the first to 
make Dr. Mishmash fish or cut bait. 
Someone might have been shamed into 
admitting he had hired Dr. Mishmash.

Thus, with another feather in his 
cap, Dj*. Mishmash took the next logical 
step—a promotion. He became the chief 
clinical psychologist of a large state 
mental hospital in the South, where he 
was responsible for more than 8,000 
patients. By now, Dr. Mishmash had 
acquired more formal education, two 
fraudulent diplomas, one of them a 
doctorate degree!

But at this hospital, Dr. Mislinash 
got into a considerable amount of diffi
culty, chiefly with two psychiatrists 
who had mistrusted him. One of them 
had taken the trouble to launch a com
plaint, but instead of investigating Dr. 
Mishmash the medical director got rid 
of his medical colleagues, the two 
“trouble-making” psychiatrists, who 
are now in private practice.

Meanwhile, the medical director of 
the hospital had received n letter clear
ly indicating that Dr. Mishmash was a 
psychologist who wasn’t. But the medi
cal director, instead of risking embar
rassment, continued Dr. Mishmash in 
employment as chief clinical psycholn. 
gist, until a local newspaper reporter 
sensed trouble. Then the medical direc
tor was compelled to dismiss Dr. Mish
mash as n phony psychologisL

This time there was a headline, and 
it was embarrassing. But the medical 
director, drawing on his training and 
experience in the acrobatic agility of 
the human mind, issued a statement 
that he was firing Dr. Mishmash with 
regret because in reality, although un
qualified as a psychologist, Dr. Mish
mash was “brilliant.”

Unfortunately, the explosive local 
headline did n6t pack enough nuclear 
punch to travel far and wide, and Dr. 
Mishmash went far and wide to get 
himself another job, this time as a 
psychologist, and the only one at that, 
on the Psychological Warfare Board of 
a large and sensitive military installa
tion.

It was at this point that I first 
caught up with Dr. Mishmash, in a 
story I had done for a popular mugu- 
zine. It was an urticle dealing with the 
devious techniques of assorted phonies 
and con men, and in which I had in
cluded a couple of paragraphs about 
the incredible career of Dr. Mishmash. 
My story caught the eyes of several 
authorities, including a local police 
chief, and it wasn’t long before Dr. 
Mishmash found it the better part of 
wisdom to take a one-way ride out of 
the Army post.

Although Dr. Mishmash had told n 
few fibs on his Civil Service Form 57 
in order to get his job with the Psy
chological Warfare Board, a form 
which was supposed to have been fil
tered through security watchdogs, no
body barked when Dr. Mishmash 
“quit.”

Again—no cops, no embarrassment, 
no public warning that Dr. Mishmash 
wax on the loose.

Eminently pleased with his growing 
list of “employment credentials,” which 
included u letter from an Army psy
chiatrist, attesting to his good moral 
character and outstanding professional 
work, Dr. Mishmash baited a new hook. 
He went into private clinical psychol
ogy, treating everyone—men, women, 
teenagers and children — for ailments 
ranging from alcoholism to schizo
phrenia (by his diagnosis) and trying 
his hand at his version of therapeutic 
hypnotism.

But again a local reporter, one of us 
“crazy writers,” this time a newspaper
woman, didn’t like the smell of Dr. 
Mishmash’s bait and she went fishing 
into his past. She sent me a letter ask
ing for assistance.

Cornered, Dr. >Jishmash fought back 
like a rat in a den of cats. He accused 
the newspaperwoman of attempting to 
blackmail him. Thi> was the pizza tech
nique in reverse. He figured he'd scare 
her off the story. After all. who’d be
lieve a “screwball” journalist, especial
ly if the journalist's mental state wqic 
to bo attested to by none other than the 
famed Dr. Mishmash who had been a 
chief clinical psychologist and on the 
staff of the U.S. Army’s Psychological 
Warfare Board?

But the pizza must have hit the fan 
because a lot of stuff started flying 
back, nnd Dr. Mishmash found himself 
a defendant in an unprecedented suit 
for criminal libel. He was convicted, 
fined $500 and given a suspended pris
on term.

After this, two of us lunatic writers
The Realist
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—the newspaperwoman and myself— 
went after Dr. Mishmash's scalp. We 
were determiner! to find out why the 
Army hired him, why they let him walk 
off the job when all the time they knew 
he had fibbed on his employment appli
cation, why his case had not been turn
ed over to the Department of Justice, 
why the American Psychological Asso
ciation and the American Psychiatric 
Association had not been informed so 
that a warning bulletin could be sent 
to members.

We were after the answers to a lot 
of why* but got nothing except blank 
stares and letters containing a lot of 
blanks, a lot of buck passing, and a lot 
of indications that apparently a lot of 
people in and out of the Army and the 
Department of Justice and in the world 
of psychology* are helping each other 
avoid a lot of humiliation.

So. again, no cops, no embarrass
ment, no public warning.

Now, Dr. Mishmash is back in pri
vate practice as a psychologist, this 
time in the nation’s Capitol, ironically 
almost under the shadow of the main 
office of the American Psychological 
Association.

Not anxious for another treatment of 
.22 Cal. psychology. I may never see 
him again. Hut recently I had a talk 
with one of the world's most eminent 
psychiatrists, a doctor who has au
thored more than a dozen texts on psy
chology. My talk concerned Dr. Mish
mash. For good reason.

The famous psychiatrist had Wen a 
recent visitor at Dr. Mishmash’s office 
in Washington after having given a lec
ture in an educational series on psy
chology. One of the organizers of the 
lecture series was Dr. Mishmash. And 
it was Dr. Mishmash who had intro
duced the famous psychiatrist to the 
lecture audience. I asked the famous 
psychiatrist if he had noticed anything 
strange about Dr. Mishmash.

"Yes," he replied, "I wondered why 
the window sills and bookshelves of his 
office were lined with many tiny, toy 
lead soldiers.”

I’m sure that somewhere in the in
credible saga of Dr. Mishmash there is 
something to be learned about psychol
og)'. But I’m equally sQre you can’t 
blame me for thinking that there’s 
something about psychology that must 
be a lot of mishmash, and if any of my 
friends ever need psychoanalysis I’m 
thinking of treating them myself. I’ve 
learned a greta deal by studying Mish
mash.

Inside Norman Vincent Pollyanna
“If you yii'*' a starring man a laxative, all you get hack is the 

laxative.” — ALEXANDER KING
In the process o f delivering extemporaneous sermons each Sunday in 

New York’s Marble Collegiate Church. Norman Vincent Peale this month 
revealed some heretofore undisclosed facets of his personality.

He confessed, for example, that a 
transcript of his college grades shows 
that he "received C in Bible and A in 
Socialism.”

On another occasion, he passed along 
this stereotyped cliche: "The Negro 
people have l>oen blessed beyond all 
others in the ability to smile.” To which 
he added, "I love to see them smile. I 
think one of the saddest things in the 
world is a Negro who doesn’t smile be
cause he is mad or sour about some
thing.”

His sensitivity takes other forms, 
too: "As my cab waited at a red light,
I saw the rain dancing like diamonds 
under a street lamp. 1 thought to my
self. ’How beautiful rain is, driven by 
wind, dancing so happily at one o’clock 
in the morning under a street light.”

And of course his outlook has had its 
effects on his sixteen-year-old daughter, 
who said to him one day: "Daddy, I 
ha«l a strange feeling. I was in class. I 
love all my classmates. They are my 
dear friends. All of a sudden I felt as 
though I was all alone. Why is that,
Daddy?”

"I don’t know," Daddy Peale an
swered. “but I have had it too. some
times." For instance, he told his con
gregation, "My mother and father have 
been dead for a number of years, but 
suddenly at dinner I found myself 
wishing they were with me. 1 had a 
deep desire to be near them. 1 had a 
little hit of a feeling that I was a small 
boy. I said to my wife, ‘You know, I 
have a strange feeling. I wish I could 
be with my mother and father.’

“My wife and daughter said, ’You 
have us.’

“ ’Yes,' I replied, ‘I know, and I am 
grateful for that, but it isn’t the same.
I wish I had my parents with me.’ ’’

In a sermon that was supposed to 
extol "the greatness of man,” Dr.
Peale told about the "wonderful bust 
of William Shakespeare which has been 
looking over my right shoulder for 
twenty years. The present church was 
built in 1854, with an ordinary dirt 
cellar underneath the sanctuary. . . .

"About twenty years ago wc exca
vated and put in a fine new hall l»c- 
neath the sanctuary. In the course of 
excavation they unearthed a wonderful 
bronze bust of Shakespeare. NoIkmI)’ 
knows who originally owned it, but 
there it was buried in the dirt. . . .  •»

"The man who was sexton here at the 
time it was found, dusted it off, pol
ished it up and put it in his office. I used 
to walk by there daily and see this 
bust of Shakespeare. One day I came 
by with a friend from the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art. He stopped and asked. 
‘What’s this?’

" ‘That is Shakespeare,’ I said.
“ ‘I see it is, but where did you get 

it?’
“ ‘We found it down in the basement 

under a lot of dirt.’
"He walked around the piece, exam

ining it, and on the back he found a 
signature. He exclaimed, ‘Why, this is 
a valuable thing! This is the signature 
of one of the great artists in bronze of 
some 25 or JO years ago. This is a valu
able work of art.’

“Whereupon I took it out of the sex
ton’s office and put it in my office. I was 
proud of it and my reading of Shakes
peare seemed to have more meaning as 
a result of having this bronze figure 
near my desk. Every once in awhile as 
I sit in my study working on a sermon, 
I turn around and look at old Shakes
peare. . .

As for Shakespeare—he just sits 
there, staring right back at old Norman 
Vincent—wondering if the sexton is a 
positive thinker.

Inspirational Movie-Making
"We have found.” explains film producer Sam ArkofT, "that through 

our close relationship with the theatres, the element of risk can be reduced 
to an almost mathematical barometer.

"To cite one example, two years ago, Dracula, we received the Thanksgiving 
simply on the basis of titles, / H'«* a Day booking, one of the biggest weeks 
Teenage Frankenstein and lilood of of the entire year, from R. J. O’Don-
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nell.
"That, of course, made it better than 

money in the bank. But much more sig
nificant is that O’Donnell, who can 
command any product in the business, 
chose our modest-budget picture rnther 
than a production from one of the ma
jors costing millions. . . .

"To cite another typical example, we 
secured the domestic release of a big 
Italian picture whose English title 
would normally be The Hnrbarian. 
However, in sounding out the theatre- 
men we learned that there is an onus 
to that name because The Hnrbarian 
and the Grisha took a dive. We wrote 
letters and made some phone calls 
across the country, and we came up 
with the final title, Sheba and the 
Gladiator."
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Negative Thinking
by Robert Anton Wilson

DETERGENT DEMOCRACY: A NEW 
CONCERT IN CLEAN GOVERNMENT

"The next President of the United States," said my 
friend, Charley Norton, over his third martini, "will 
undoubtedly be Mr. Clean, the gent on the Procter and 
Gamble detergent bottle.”

The water stopped running in the kitchen sink and 
my beautiful red-headed wife strode into the room 
drying her hands on a towel. "This I've got to hear,” 
sh£ said.

"Well,” Charley said, "it should be fairly obvious, 
to begin with, that Mr. Clean looks'like Eisenhower. 
Just study the complacently phocite expression on both 
of those beaming faces and you can't miss the resem
blance. You'll note also that, whenever Mr. Clean ‘talks' 
on one of those hideous commercials in which he ap
pears, the whole cast of his mind is purely Eisen- 
howerian. Think of what he says and how he says it. 
It’s just like an Eisenhower press conference. The 
same superhuman, almost cosmic, optimism. The same 
vagueness as to specific details. The same almost Or
iental inscrutability and tranquility.”

“I'll be damned.” I said hollowly. I was thinking of 
the last Mr. Clean commercial I had seen and the last 
Eisenhower press conference, and I was honestly baf
fled as to which of them contained certain bits of 
dialogue that were running through my memory.

"But you're forgetting one thing." my wife said. 
"The old proverb: 'Never follow one banjo act with 
another banjo act.' ”

"That doesn’t hold in American politics," Charley 
answered grandly. "Harding, Coolidge and Hoover were 
as much alike as the Three Stooges, and Truman was 
just a Dead End Kid variation on Roosevelt. There 
hnve been several Presidents in our history who just 
repeated their immediate predecessors: John Adams 
and George Washington, Van Buren and Jackson, Mad
ison and Jefferson. Johnson and Lincoln as a matter 
of fact. Johnson was so much like Lincoln that he was 
martyred by the fanatics of the opposite side.

"It generally takes the American people about a 
generation to change ideologies and the No Third Term 
tradition has, except in one case, kept them from leav
ing the same man in the Presidency that long, so they 
put in somebody known to be just like him. You know, 
Schlessinger called Van Buren’s first term Jackson’s 
third term, and he was quite accurate. Not only Madi
son. but also Monroe, were more Jeffersonian than 
Jefferson.”

"1 follow all that." I said, "and I'll even agree in 
advance that the American people are in a Rip Van 
Winkle mood at present and will want another soporific 
like Eisenhower for a while yet, hut there’s one little 
thing that bothers me. As similar to Eisenhower as he 
may l>e. Mr. Clean is. after all, a fictitious character.” 

"I knew you’d bring that up." Charley crowed de
lightedly. "You overlook one thing: Eisenhower is a 
fictitious character also.”

"Now wait a minute — ”1 began.
"Oh. I don't mean the,physical Dwight David Eisen

hower." Charley said. "I don’t mean the Eisenhower 
who did such a fine job in World War II, the Eisen-
10

hower who likes to fish and golf, the husband of Mamie 
and reader of Zane Grey — that Eisenhower certainly 
exists, and seems to me quite an admirable and pleasant
fellow. But the Eisenhower who has twice mesmerized 
his way to the Presidency and ruled with Taoistic pas
sivity — this Eisenhower is obviously as great a fiction 
as Mr. Clean. He was created by the combined talents 
of Robert Montgomery and B.B.D.&O.

"Like the celebrated creation of Dr. Victor von 
Frankenstein, this was a figure made up of pre-existing 
human parts — old symbols of security takefi from 
Daddy Warbucks, Gary Cooper, Buck Rogers and Bat
man Comics. The end product was recognizably Amer
ican, startlingly familiar in a poignantly haunting sort 
of way (like somebody from your old home town that 
you can't quite place) and close enough to the real 
Dwight David Eisenhower for him to play the part 
(with Mr. Montgomery’s expert coaching' almost as 
naturally as Rock Hudson has learned to play it. It 
was this symlrnl—a sor tof Christianized but still virile 
Big Daddy—that the American people twice elected by 
overwhelming majorities.”

"This is all true,” my wife said with a shudder. 
"Vance Packard tells, in The Hidden Persuaders, how 
B.B.D.&O. used all sorts of tricks from conditioned 
reflex to semantics to get Eisenhower identified as a 
Father Symbol.”

“Of course, of course.” Charley said impatiently. 
"Do you think old Charley Wilson's ‘bird dog' crack

The Sour Stench of Success
(Editor's note: We thought it might be appropri

ate to have a picture of Mr. Clean accompany the 
article on 'this page, so we wrote to The Procter & 
Gamble Company in New York, explaining that we 
were planning to nominate Mr. Clean for President in 
the next Jssue of the /{enlist, and would they be kind 
enough to supply us with a picture?

(Here, then, follows the reply—from Cincinnati— 
obviously written in all seriousness, and unintention
ally funny as hell. Yet this letter is a study of the 
state of mind of the nation's largest advertiser. Were 
that state to secede from the union, it would not be 
missed at all, would not be missed at all.)
Dear Hr. Krassncr:

I Hava your letter of July 17 concerning our Mr. Clean 
product.

We share your desire to make Mr. Cleon better 
known, as you can imagine. However, wo have had occa
sion to notice that certain people get quite aroused 
about elections—and particularly presidential elections.

Sometimes statements made in fun, or bits of satire 
backfire, leaving bad impressions. For this reason, we 
dont feel that we can supply the picture of Mr. Clean 
which you are asking for.

If we were to do so, it would mean that we as a 
company support what you arc trying to do in your 
article on Mr. Clean, and I am afraid that wc cannot 
take such a position.

We assume that your intentions and request are 
prompted by a spirit of fun. We hope that your apparent 
good humor will help you to understand why wc cannot 
comply with your seemingly harmless request.

I am sorry that our answer could not be a more 
pleasant one.

Sincerely,
/s/ Robert B. Stewart

Public Relations Department
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The Tolerant Pagan 
Meets Lady Chalterley
by Reginald Dunsany

I have known and loved Connie Chatterley since our honeymoon 
25 years ago. I am now pleased to report that the Supreme Court of 
the United States and the Federal Court in the city of New York have 
joined to make a respectable woman of her.

Some readers will perhaps get the mistaken idea that the Tolerant 
Pagan is not Dunsany at all but really Lord Chatterley. To correct this 
false impression, I must admit that the honeymoon to which I refer 
was not with Connie but witl) my wife. The D. H. Lawrence master
piece. Lady Chatterley'8 Lover, had been given to me by a business 
associate for a wedding present. He had obtained it illegally from 
France. He advised that we keep the book at our bedside, to “keep our
spirits up.”

I found the novel rather less aphro
disiac than my friend predicted. Luck
ily, at the time, an uphrodisiac was the 
last thing I needed in life. Not even 
the free use of the nine forbidden An- 
glo-Saxon monosyllables (how many 
of my erudite readers can recite them 
all?) made much of an impression on 
me, a son of the slums. However, it was 
intriguing to find them, for a chance, 
printed with black ink on white paper 
rather than with white chalk on red 
barns or on the walls of public wash
rooms.

It was these monosyllables as much
as anything that caused the book to bo 
banned in both England and America 
when it was first published. If Law
rence’s book had not been a classic, it 
would long since have been forgotten. 
But it was a classic and is recognized

as such. The story concerns a British 
gentlewoman whose husband is impo
tent, due to war injuries, but still hus 
that irrepressible urge of the British 
to become somebody’s 'ancestor. He 
doesn’t seem to mind if his ancestorship 
is purely nominal and hints to hi# wife 
that she provide a descendant by her 
own devices.

Connie choose.- her man. It is the 
game-keeper on the estate of the fam
ily. This is the rough fellow who uses— 
and teaches her to use—those short, 
ugly, but very expressive words. When 
her husband finds out that she is preg
nant, he is shocked: nut at Iter adultery 
or at her picgnancy, but at her associ
ation with a member of the lower class. 
Meanwhile the Lady has fallen in love 
with the gardener and the book ends

with an indication that they will live 
happily ever after, together.

The story is not really offensive to 
the sensibilities of any but the prudish.
Similar stories have been written or 
portrayed over and over again. In re
cent years, they have not been banned 
from the mails, although the influence 
of the Legion of Decency has generally 
kept them off • the nation’s movie 
screens.

The first banning of Lady Ckatterlcy’n 
Lover took plucc in 1928. Lawrence did 
not even use the four-letter-words in 
his first two versions. It was the third 
version, containing them, which was 
published in Italy in that year and 
barred from the United States by the 
Customs Bureau during the following 
year. The ruling was never contested 
in court.

In 1930, an expurgated edition of the 
third version was issued in this coun
try and widely reprinted. In 1944, 
Lawrence’s first version, without “those 
words,” was published as The First 
Lady Chatterley and wus not banned 
here.

Thc-n, in Muy of 1956, Kingsley In
ternational Pictures Corporation sub
mitted to the New York censorship 
authorities—in advance of exhibition 
as required by law—a French film ver
sion of the story which also omitted 
the unacceptable terms. In March of 
this year, Grove Press Inc. announced 
that on May 4 it would bring out the 
original version of the 'nook (issue #8).

The movie version was banned by the 
New York censors. The printed version 
was banned by Postmaster General 
Authur Summerfield. The Supreme 
Court has now invalidated the ban on 
the movie and the Federal District

was an accident? They’ve discovered that the same 
techniques that worked on Pavlov's dogs work on 
American voters. Hit ’em with the right signal, the 
right symbol, and their whole nervous systems just 
resonate. American campaign appeals aren’t addressed 
to the cortex, the reasoning centers, any more; they 
go right straight to the glands. The candidate with the 
most sex appeal wins, just like in the Miss Rheingold 
contest.

*‘l assure you. reason has more part to play at the
Annual Dog Show than at the Polling Booth. The dog 
who gets first prize at Madison Square Garden has to 
be very carefully marked on points by a panel of ex
ports; but -lack Paar has more chance o f becoming 
President than the country’s leading authority on 
international affairs has.”

“You don’t see any chance for the Democrats at all, 
then?" my wife asked.

“Not unless they beat the Republicans to the punch 
and nominate Mr. Clean themselves.” Charley was firm 
about it. "Just remember: every American male who’s 
uncertain of his own masculinity, and every woman 
who’s uncertain of her husband’s, will react to the Mr. 
Clean symbol. By voting for him they will unconsciously 
become him; you know the mechanism. The impotent
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Existentialist Nursery Rhymes
There was an old woman
Who lived in a shoe;
She had so many children
She didn’t know what to do;
So she went to the Planned Parenthood Clinic.• • •
Georgie Porgie puddin* pie 
Kissed the girls and made them cry;
Then Georgie Porgie was sent to reform school. 
Because he happened to Ik- n Negro.9 9 m
Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall;
Humply Dumpty had a great fall;
And all the king's horses and all the king'.- men 
Couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty together again:
It seems that local 615 of the Anthropomorphic Egg 
Rcpuirers’ Union was on strike.

actually buy Miss Rheingold when they order the beer, 
and the little beaten-down office worker becomes a jet 
pilot when he drives one of those tail-finned monsters 
Detroit calls an automobile.”

There’s only one hope for the Democrats.” my wife 
said. ’’Maybe they'll nominate Yul Brynner.”
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Court of New York has nullified the 
ban on the book.

All this lias occurred since the Inst 
issue of the Realist was published. Be
hind these events lies a very interesting: 
story.

The story of the Second Lady Chat- 
trrltif really must begin on a day in 
the spring of 1957 when Justice Wil
liam J. Brennan was testifying before 
n Committee of the United States Sen
ate considering his appointment to the 
Supreme Court. The editor of the 
Trnthtccker—which was then a pre
dominantly atheist magazine, although 
it has since started emphasizing 
“racism" instead (issue jr.'l)—appear
ed and sought to testify. He was re
fused permission to appear publicly 
but was heard privately by a subcom
mittee headed by Senator Joseph (’. 
O’.Mahoney—like Brennan, a Itoman 
Catholic.

During the secret session, the aspir
ing witness submitted a typewritten 
copy of what he intended to say. It only 
suggested that the committee propound 
to Brennan a single question. Auditors 
were surprised the next morning when 
the public hearing re-opened and the 
question was submitted not by the athe
ist but by O’.Mahoney himself! The 
question was this:

“You are bound by your religion to 
follow the pronouncements of the Pope 
on all matters of faith and morals. 
There may be some controversies which 
involve matters of faith and morals 
and also matters of law and justice. 
But in matters of law und justice, you 
are bound by your oath to follow, not 
papal decrees and doctrines but the 
laws and precedents of this nation. If 
you should be faced with such a mixed 
issue, would you be able to follow the 
requirements of your oath or would you 
be bound by your religious obliga
tions?"

Brennan’s reply was that he recog
nized no obligation that was superior 
to his oath of office. The Catholic press 
tried to garble the story by reporting 
a subsequent private interview with 
Brennan in which he qualified his 
views. But he never corrected the state
ment which appears in the printed rec
ord. If he had changed it, he never 
would have been confirmed. His state
ment was comparable to the “declara
tion of independence" of papal domina
tion that John Kennedy recently made 
in the interview with Look magazine 
(issue #7).

This story about Brennan may sound 
irrelevant. But what makes it impor
tant is that a few weeks later, he was 
called upon to write the opinion in the 
Roth case, involving obscenity. In it lie 
made certain legal holdings that form
ed the basis for the recent decisions in 
the "Chatterley cases.”

In the Roth case-, Brennan held di
rectly contrary to the interests and to 
the Canon Law of his Church. If he had 
obeyed the Church's mandate instead
12

of the “laws and precedents," he would 
have decided to the contrary, and the 
Chatterley decision might well have 
been different.

He provided in his decision certain 
wholesome limitations on the legal defi
nition of obscenity. He held in effect 
that an item could not be called such 
merely because it appeals to the morbid 
or the oversexed. To be such it must 
“appeal to the prurient interest” of the 
average person in the community where 
it is to be distributed. Anil the pub
lished item, read as a whole, must be 
primarily intended to make such an 
appeal.

This limitation had to be read also in 
the light of rulings which almost en
tirely prevented advance censorship. It 
presented the self-appointed custodians 
of other people’s consciences with a se
rious situation.

For one thing, it was quite embar
rassing not to be able to dose the 
theater or to seize the books in advance 
and without trial. And under Bren
nan's definition of obscenity, the great 
majority of things that had previously 
been banned by administrative officials 
would never have been held obscene by 
a jury.

Judge Brennan’s decision was a seri
ous blow. But there were a few fort
resses that still had not fallen. One, of 
course, was in the Catholic-dominated 
city of New York. The other was com

manded by Postmaster General Sum- 
merfield.

The Kingsley film company then laid 
siege to the New York citadel. The 
company seemed more anxious to 
breach the wall of censorship than to 
get the picture displayed. It was ban
ned in the first place because it “pre
sented adultery under circumstances 
portrayed as acceptable behaviour."

As critics Inter pointed out, this was 
not entirely true. Adultery was not ac
ceptable to I.ady Chatterley. She resort
ed to it only for other purposes. She 
consideied it an undesirable alterna
tive. And when she finally fell in love 
with her companion, their lot was not a 
happy one, certainly not happy enough 
to evoke emulation by the casual read
er. My wife and I, after rcuding the 
story, still could reconcile ourselves to 
married life.

The film company, however, for some 
reason did not deny the charge but 
rather admitted for the sake of argu
ment that the idea of adultery was 
“advocated." But they still contended 
that the ban was arbitrary and unlaw
ful.

This contention was upheld last 
month by the Supreme Court of the 
United States. The opinion was written 
by Associate Justice Potter Stewart, 
the youngest judge. The Court seems to 
enjoy assigning obscenity cases to its

The Filtered Man's Thinker ...
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newcomers, perhaps to "hoop tip their 
spirits.”

Stewart said that “the First Amend
ment’s basic guarantee is of freedom to 
advocate ideas. The State, quite simply, 
has struck at the very heart of the 
constitutionally-protected liberty.”

Like democracy. Republicanism, fas
cism, communism, and Catholicism, 
then, adultery is an idea. Citizens have 
a right to advocate it not only with 
dim lights and soft music but also in 
print.

The Catholic Daughters of America 
attacked the decision as violating “Di
vine Law.” Some religious j>eriodicals 
insisted that the Supreme Court had 
repealed the Ten Commandments. They 
were correct at least in the sense that 
the Court is not necessarily going to 
enforce the Ten Commandments.

Justice Hugo Black, in his concurr
ing opinion, said that "judges possess 
no special expertise providing excep
tional competence to set standards and 
supervise the private morals of the 
nation.” * t

Yet the decision has its limitations. 
It did not pass on the forbiddun Anglo- 
Saxon words because they were not in
volved in the facts. Standing alone, this 
case does not prevent a state from at
tacking exhibitors of pornographic 
scenes. It says only that a state cannot 
ban a movie that approves of immoral

conduct and portrays its views without 
obscenity.

But from the point of view of those 
who seek freer expression, the decision 
was a step in the right direction. This 
observer, at least, thought that this 
would be all for a while. Certainly I 
never expected that a few days later, 
the courts would uffirm the right of 
Grove Tress to publish and send thru 
the mails the version containing the 
ineffable monosyllables. But that is ex
actly what Judge Frederick van Pelt 
Biyan did decide.

Postmaster Summerfield had banned 
the book for "pornographic and smutty 
passages and words” which, he said, 
made the book, "taken as a whole, an 
obscene and filthy work." This was 
Summerfield’s literary judgment, as 
distinguished from that of Harry 
Moore, book reviewer for the New York 
Times, who said that "its essential in
nocence should long ago have been 
quietly accepted.” He called it "our 
century’s greatest romance.”

Now our lovely Connie is on her way 
again to the Supreme Court. Her first 
stop is in New York City where Judge 
Bryan’s decision forebodes eventual 
vindication. First, he strikes a blow 
for liberty by overruling the long
standing contention of the Postorticp 
that on such subjects the Postmaster 
should have the last word, not the 
courts. This has previously been ac-
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cepted law. The courts have always 
hesitated to overrule “quasi-judicial” 
decisions of public officers. But Judge 
Bryan did not hesitate. He said that:

"The Postmaster General has no spe
cial competence or technical knowledge 
on this subject which qualifies him to 
render that informed judgment entitled 
to special weight in the courts. . . .  No 
doubt the Postmaster General has 
(such] qualifications on many questions 
involving the administration of the 
Pustofiice Department, the handling of 
the mails, postal rates ami other mat
ters. But he has no special competence 
to determine what constitutes obscen
ity."

One newspaper said that Judge 
Bryan has gently suggested to Mr. 
Summerfield that he gel out of the field 
of literary criticism and get back to 
the business of delivering the mails. 
Certainly his ruling on this point, if 
sustained by the Supreme Court, will 
mean that from now on the courts, not 
the postmasters, will decide what is or 
is not obscene..

On the main issue, whether the book 
is "obscene,” Judge Bryan held in the 
negative. The key to his decision is 
found in his statement that "At this 
stage in the development of our society, 
this major English novel does not ex
ceed the outer limits of the tolerance 
which the community as a whole gives 
to the writing about sex and sex re
lations."

The Bryan decision again followed 
the Brennan decision. And it provides 
a good example of how law can be 
changed without a new statute ever be
ing passed, without a case ever being 
decided. This decision is based on "com
munity tolerance.” All laws must be 
construed and reconstrued in the light 
of people’s changing mores.

These customs change sometimes to
ward strictness, sometimes toward lib
erality, and the courts follow along. 
Certainly there has been a “change in 
"community tolerance" since the time 
when the Legion of Decency first ap
plied a headlock to the movie industry 
and when Lady Chatterlcy’s Lover and 
Joyce’s I’lysscs were banned.

But this changeableness of commun
ity tolerance is a two-edged sword, ns 
demonstrated by another case decided 
lust month. In Washington, a "num
bers" racketeer was arrested and 
charged with vagrancy. Under the law 
he would be guilty of that crime if he 
were without visible means of support 
other than immoral activities.

The defendant pleaded that his lot
tery was no more immoral than those 
conducted as Bingo games by Catholic 
priests throughout the city in defiance 
of law. Reluctantly, the judge had to 
dismiss the charge.

Thus, by long continued violation of 
the laws, the priests have changed the 
limits of "community tolerance.” They 
huve by their own act required a re
interpretation of the law. This is the
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The Road From Damascus
by Tom Pease

And about the dawning of the day, I departed from Damascus, and 
when the morning was far spent, I met with certain travelers.

And one was Saul, and I cried out, Saul. Saul, knowest thou not thy 
friend with whom thou labored at the tent-maker's craft in Tarsus?

And he fell on my neck and kissed me. and said, Nathan. Nathan, with 
joy do I see thy face again, for greater love had not David for Jonathan 
than I have for thee.

And I said to him. Whither journey* 
est thou? And he said, To Damascus.

And I said to him, Why journeyest 
thou thither? And he said, To seize and 
bind and brine: back such followers of 
Jesus the Nazarene, whether men or 
women, as have fled thither from Jeru
salem, for that the high priest hath 
given me authority to do.

And I drew him aside, and I said, 
Saul, Saul, thou art the friend of my 
bosom. Greater love had not Jonathan 
for David than 1 have for thee, and 
what thou sayest maketh my heart sick. 
How canst thou do ill to them that do 
none to thee?

And he was astonished, and said, 
Verily, thou speakest as if thou weit 
one of them. Art thou?

And I answered, Thou hast said.
And hr groaned aloud, and reproach

ed me saying, Nathan, thou art, like 
me, of the stock of Israel. Thou art, 
like me, of the Tribe of Benjamin. Thou 
art, like me, a Hebrew of the Hebrews. 
As loucheth the law, thou art. like me, 
a Pharisee of the Pharisees. Knowest 
thou not thut they who follow this 
Nuzarene would change the customs 
which Moses delivered us? Knowest 
thou not that they count circumcision, 
which the Lord thy God hath com
manded, as nothing, ami uncircumci- 
*ion as nothing? Knowest thou not that 
they s|K*ak of destroying His temple?

And I said to him, All that do I know, 
but also do I know that He is the Mes
siah, and that whatsoever He com- 
mundeth us to do, that we must do, and

same thing that artists and writers did 
by defying previous rules and obtain
ing acceptance by the courts of what 
was previously forbidden.

Eventually such changes will also 
Appear in the statutes. Already, in 
eight states, gamblers in ca>socks are 
permitted what is forbidden to their 
fraternity brothers in pinstripe suits.

A recent article in The Catholic 
Lawyer shows that the Church has a 
conscious plan to continue violating the 
laws which forbid Bingo until our tra
ditional resistance to the vice of gam
bling is destroyed, at least to the prac
tice of the vice by the clergy.

In the twilight zone where law and 
morality meet, this was a very inter
esting month.

(Next month: Son of Tolerant
Pagan.)
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whatsoever He saycth is not needful, 
that we need not do.

And ho was wroth, and spat upon me, 
and said, Would that thou wert not of 
Tarsus hut of them that fled from Jeru
salem, for then could I seize thee as I 
will then, and bind thee and carry thee 
back that the high priest might deal 
with thee as thou dosorvest.

And I said to him, Saul, I beseech 
thee, be thou not wroth with me. And 
he said. Depart from me, thou worker 
of iniquity, and may I not look upon 
thy face until the Lord thy God hath 
made the light of truth to shine into 
thy heart.

And 1 said, Saul, Saul, even wert 
thou to persecute me as thou perse- 
cutest these others, yet would I love 
thee, for He who is the Messiah hath 
commanded us to love them that he 
our enemies and to do good to them 
that hate us. Peace he with thee, and 
may Hr make His light to shine into 
thy heart.

And he went his way, and I went 
mine. And about the hour of midday, 
there shone about me u light from 
Heaven more bright than the sun, and 
I fell to the earth, and I heard a voice 
saying, Nathan, Nathan, why hast 
thou departed from the ways of thy 
fathers?

And 1 said. Who art thou? And the 
voice 'said, I am the Lord thy God. 
And I felt His hand upon me, and 
when He took away His hand, I saw 
a thick cloud. And out of the cloud 
appeared His back parts, but His face 
I did not see.

And He said, How durst thou be 
numbered with them that would change 
the customs which I delivered unto 
Moses, and that count circumcision as 
nothing, and that speak of destroying 
my temple?

And I cried. Father, forgive me! 
What wilt thou have me to do? And 
He said, Arise and go to the house 
which is nigh, in which dwcllcth a 
man who is named Amos, and it shall 
be told thee what thou art to do.

And I arose from the earth, and 
went to the house of him who is named 
Amos, and abode there three days, and 
was without sight, .neither did I eat or 
drink.

And on the third day* it was as if 
scales had fallen from my eyes. And 
when food and drink have restored my 
strength, I shall return to Damascus. 
And there 1 shall seek out Saul and

DIABOLIC DIALOGUES
Richard .If. Nixon: . . . and to tell 

you the truth. I’m getting scared. It's 
bad enough I’ll have to run against 
Kennedy or Johnson or Stevenson, but 
suppose I don’t even win the nomina
tion' This Rockefeller is no cinch to 
beat.

Nikita Khrushchev: Yes, so Averill 
Harrimun told me during his visit 
here. What yon need is u quick gim
mick, my ski-nosed friend.

Nixon: Now listen, Baldie, let’s leave 
personalities out of this.

Khrushchev: Can I help it if you 
look like you have a permanent case 
of mumps?

Nixon: Yeah, well you look like you 
have a permanent pout,

Khrushchev: That’s it! Why don’t 
we have.a public argument? I guaran
tee you'll make Time’s cover.

Nixon: Hey, that's ijot a bud idea. 
Just the usual my-country-can-beat-up- 
your-country stuff, huh? But we’ve got 
to make it look spontaneous.

Khrushchev: Well, I’ll sturt it, na
turally. How about- us huving our 
verbal battle right in your Exhibition?

Nixon: In the kitchen! Americans 
always tight in the kitchen — they’ll 
identify with me. Gosh, is there any
thing I can do to thank you?

Khrushchev: Sure. When you got 
elected, you can appoint me as your 
Secretary of State.

Nixon: Why, you pot-bellied son-of- 
n-bitch, you know I can’t do that. 1 
mean even if I hadn’t already prom
ised the job to Elsa Maxwell—

Khrushchev: Stop boxing with your 
five-o’clock shadow, Buster — I was 
only kidding. Besides, who needs it? 
Just look at the record: I already de
termine the United States’ foreign 
policy. . . .

Contributions
We would like to thank the follow

ing persons for their contributions this 
month to The Realist Association—a 
non-profit corporation which publishes 
the Realist—and donations to which 
arc tax-deductible.

Anon. $1; Anon. $5; Anon. $10; John 
Gresham $1.50: John Holovacx $2; 
Evelyn Morrical $10; Mrs. ('. B. Ste
phenson $.50; H. L. Styron $.50.

Total: $33.60. Last month’s total;
$ 21.

tell him all that hath befallen me.
And I shall point out to him such, 

whether men or women, as have fled 
thither from Jerusalem that he may 
seize and bind and carry them back as 
the high priest hath given him author
ity to do.
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Equal Rights and Day Nurseries
From a completely idealistic viewpoint, the newspaper want ads 

should not have separate Male and Female classifications, with excep
tions such as in the case of a wet-nurse.

From a completely realistic viewpoint, however, the presence of 
women in certain standardized positions not only serves to lubricate 
the business world with a quiet, every-day lusting; it is also more 
profitable.

Grace Hutchins, in her lK»ok, H'orneii 
Who Work, calculates that manufactur
ing companies realized a profit of $5.4 
billion in 1950 by paying women wages 
that roughly averaged $1,285 less per 
year than the wages paid to men for 
similar work.

The extra profits from employing 
women at lower rates than men formed 
22 per cent of all manufacturing com
pany profits.

Dr. Joseph B. Furst, in his book, 
The Neurotic: His Inner and Outer 
Worlds, points out that “The discrimi
nation against women is not confined 
to the economic sphere. In many states 
women do not have full legal equality 
with men, particularly with their hus
bands. . . .

“In careers and in business many 
|M>sitions are closed to women by a 
•gentlemen's’ agreement. Medical and 
other graduate schools have quotas for 
certain minority groups — and women. 
If accepted for medical training, wo
men are expected to become pediatri
cians or gynecologists.

“A woman who wants to become a 
surgeon is jeered at and she is often 
quietly but effectively sabatoged in her 
efforts to practice surgery. Women face 
similar problems of discrimination in 
law and in nil other ty|H*s of careers.

“Women are also discriminated 
against in morality. They must live up 
to the stricter side of a hypocritical 
double standard which gives all the 
leeway and advantages to men. A man 
is expected to sow wild oats, but a 
woman is condemned for doing the 
same things which are winked at if 
done by men.

“Women are discriminated against 
in religion. They may not enter the 
synagogue on an equal footing with 
men; they do not become priests or 
rabbis and very rarely are they Prot
estant ministers.

"In short, women occupy an inferior 
position to men in politics, law, medi
cine, business, industry, religion, 
morality and in every other aspect of 
American society.”

The United States Women's Bureau 
seeks to remedy the discrimination 
against women, at least in the eco
nomic sphere. But Clement Droz, in 
the article below, seeks to make a case 
for that very discrimination.

He mentions the "emancipated house
wives” who “haw so much time on 
their hands that they can take jobs
August 1959
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outside of the home . . . leaving the 
‘burden’ of child-care to the day nur
sery. . .”

Whether that should or shouldn’t be 
is perhaps hesidc the point that it i# 
so. And, that the day nurseries—by 
their restrictions on age and hours of 
oi>cration are failing in their task, is 
the theme of Ethel S. Beer’s accom
panying article.

She is the author of Working Moth
ers ami the Day Nursery. ($2.50, 
Whiteside, Inc., -125 Fourth Avc., New 
York 10, N. Y,)

The basic problem here, as Dr. Furst 
sees it, is that "Many women of the 
middle and working classes are caught 
in the contradiction that exists between 
their ability to function as women and 
at the same time enter the productive 
life of our times.

“In our present society there are

The modern’ woman, they say, is in 
the midst of a dilemma, brought on by 
what is called her emancipation, but 
let it be understood that society as a 
whole is also in the midst of a dilem
ma because of the foolish and dan
gerous manner in which the woman 
of our time is trying to fulfill her life.

She is trying, literally in the worst 
way, to give her life the meaning it 
had before legislation and technology 
gave her the freedom and leisure she 
enjoys today. Surely it would not be 
unwise to give at least as much con
sideration to the very serious problem 
that has been created by the conduct 
of the emancipated woman, us we give 
to the reason why she asserts herself 
the way she does.

not adequate day nurseries and child
care provisions to permit a woman to 
hold a full time job or a profession 
except at the cost of neglecting some
or most of her family duties.

"If a woman works full time it is 
hardly possible for her to take ade
quate care of her home and children. 
Many women—and especially Negro 
women—are forced to do just this, but 
then they are actually carrying out 
two jobs at one©—the job outside the 
family and the job of maintaining the 
family itself.

“This compromise generally means 
that family life and child care suffer 
while the woman has to work abnorm
ally bard and yet often be in a posi
tion where she can not do a fully sat
isfactory job at either end of her di
lemma. Feelings of anxiety, frustra
tion and hopelessness may well arise.

“Unless a woman has a clear under
standing pf the |K>litical and economic 
causes of her position, it is also pos
sible that she blames herself individu
ally, or else that she resents her hus
band and children for these difficulties 
which are really socioeconomic and 
not personal in their origin.”

Or, as a lecturer once said, “The 
trouble with women is that they take 
things too personally.”

Shouted a woman from the audience: 
“I do not!”.

Perhaps the best way to illustrate 
that problem is by turning our atten
tion. just for once, to the predicament 
of the young man in search of a job 
he can do, who has to keep stepping 
aside t«> clear the way. not only for 
the girl he might like (in some cases) 
to marry and provide for, but also 
for her married sister and her dear 
working mother.

Because so many employers now 
make it a fixed policy to hire women 

and women only for certain types 
of work that are quite far removed 
from the traditionally feminine occu
pations, the competition is getting 
worse all the time for the man who 
has no training or experience—nor thy
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THE WOMEN ARE ON THE JOB
by CUment Droz

Not more than five years after the United Nations came into 
being, a U.N. radio program celebrated the continuing fight for 
Equality which women are waging so heroically, like modern Saint 
Joans, all over the world. The smug, low-pitched, determined voice 
of the narrator (a wounded young woman) had the same sound and 
efFect as the cold, impersonal, super-sophisticated voices of the 
women television announcers who sell deodorants, cosmetics and 
refrigerators.

You would have thought, by the way she sounded, that every man is 
a wife-beater at heart, and that is often the way any woman sounds who 
talks about the “emancipation” of her sex. If the United Nations was of
ficially behind this over-dramatized sham of a radio pageant, then it would 
appear that the women are on the job in more ways than one.
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temperament for “advancing” himself 
—which could qualify him for tilt* kind 
of job that has not yet been taken over 
by women.

It doesn't help to say that the law 
does not discriminate against him, for 
if it is company policy that bars him 
from the unskilled and semi-skilled 
jobs that are being given over to wo
men in nearly every office in the coun
try, and in shops and factories where 
light manual work is done, then that 
policy of discrimination might almost 
ns well Ik* the law of the land, fixed as 
it now is in the social pattern of the 
nation.

If the women who are demanding 
“equal rights" are really interested in 
equality, why don’t they also demand 
the same rights for men in the places 
where men are being discriminated 
against today? This is slightly more 
important a matter than the lament 
that women are still not allowed, for 
example, to serve on juries in the State 
of Texas.

It is even more important a matter 
than the familiar complaint that wo
men have few chance> for advance
ment to the “higher level” positions. At 
least they are not denied the right to 
work at a job they can enjoy doing.

Are we coming to a time when men 
will do only the heavy manual work, 
the “front-line” fighting, and certain 
technical and administrative jobs? If 
the present trend is allowed to con
tinue, it will come to that yet. Hut 
even today, what about the men who 
haven’t the training or experience al
ready mentioned, but who would like 
to work, say, in an office? Are they 
supposed to be idle while "idle” wo
men work? Are they, for the rest of 
their lives, supposed to take jobs for 
which they are not suited?

There would be no unemployment 
problem to worry about in this country 
if the women who don’t have to work 
would go back home to their children, 
or at least back to their luncheons and 
club meetings; but instead of advocat
ing anything like this for the good of 
the country as a whole, the defenders 
of "women's rights" actually seem to

Name Changes
There were a few changes-of-name 

in the news this month, according to 
re|K>rts from the Realist's Rumor Bu
reau :

• The Reformed Rabbis of America 
have decided henceforth to refer to 
Israel as “Irwin."

• The Department of Defense has 
decreed that the city of Cape Canaveral 
in Floridu shall be known from now 
on as "Missile Gap."

• Evangelist Ordl Roberts, whose 
operations now function on an annual 
budget of three million dollars, feels 
that he has entered a new stage in his 
career; he has therefore legally chang
ed his name to "Anal Roberts.”

gloat over the fact that there are now 
22, 000,000 women working in the 
I'nited States alone. This, they "point 
out, is about one-third the total num- 
bor of American wage-earners.

It is interesting to note that in the 
United States the number of employed 
women in relation to all workers in 
the labor force has been rising steadily 
since 1870. while the number of men 
in the labor force, in relation to all 
men in the population, has been de
clining.

In 1870, 8 5 . 2 of all workers were 
men and boys, but in 11*52, even though 
the male and female populations had 
increased in the same proportion, only 
69.6'- o f all workers were male. It 
should be noted, however, that as re
cently as 11*20, men still constituted 
79.6'•' of all workers, which was only 
5 .6 ' less than in 1870.

If there were no international ten
sions to account for the relative ab
sence of unemployment among the men 
who are not in the labor force today, 
the sharp decline in male employment 
in recent decades would not only lie 
more noticeable than it is, but it would 
also be seen as a genuine cause for 
alarm, for then there would be a crisis 
in the labor market situation such as 
we have never known before.

This crisis, nevertheless, is bound to 
occur with the demobilization of the 
armed services and the termination of 
war industry when that time comes, if 
not before, since it is to be expected 
that women on the whole will not will
ingly surrender their “gains” in the 
labor market, nor will employers read
ily accept the idea of giving up an in
expensive source of labor power.

On June 5. 1920, at a time when the 
feminists were on the march, an Act of 
Congress was approved which estab
lished in the Department of Labor a 
bureau to be known as the Women’s 
Bureau. The Women’s Bureau has 
made it clear in recent bulletins that 
one of its principal objectives is to pro
tect the advances that women have 
made in business and industry as a re
sult of “the long-term trend toward 
increased participation of women in 
the lalwr force [which] was accelerated 
by two world wars.”

With joy and relief the world would 
welcome a climate of general demobili
zation, but the Women’s Bureau in 
Washington would consider it a calam
ity if "the idng-term trend" came to an 
end and the gains that women have 
made were threatened by the muss un
employment of men who would still 
have hud a place in the labor force in 
1914. Even while these men are still in 
uniform the situation is getting seri
ous and will become more serious with 
every advancement that women make 
in the business and industrial world.

But instead of registering even the 
slightest concern about what is hap
pening in the over-all picture, the
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Women’s Bureau goes right on in the 
exercise of its official duty "to formu
late standards and policies which shall 
promote the welfare o f wage-earning 
women, improve their working condi
tions, increase their efficiency, and ad
vance their opportunities for profitable 
employment," us though the situation 
of women were the same today as it 
was in 1920.

More than that, the Women’* Bureau 
has even taken on the responsibility of 
promoting the “welfare” of women who 
are not wage-earners, by advancing 
their opportunities for profitable em
ployment too, which is to say, by help
ing them to find jobs where none were 
available to them before, whether they 
need them or not.

According to the way the Women’s 
Bureau looks at the situation, “employ
able women in the million (1952
Census Bureau) not now in the labor 
force constitute the Nution’s largest 
single labor reserve. . . . By far the 
greatest proportion of these women 
who are not in the labor force are 
homemakers. It is from these women, 
the housewives, that the bulk of the 
new women workers will have to be 
drawn—preferably from those house
wives who do not have young children."

But is this how the nation as a whole 
will be compelled to look at the labor 
market situation in the future? On the 
contrary, a large proportion of the 22 
million women now in the labor force 
will have to be considered, eventually, 
the nation’s largest single unemploy
ment "reserve.”

What is the unofficial objective of the 
Women’s Bureau today? Is it to break 
down the remaining barriers against 
women in industry, wherever they may 
still exist, for the sake of breaking 
them down? Is it to increase the total 
numlK*r of women wage-earners in all 
occupations, for the sake of increasing 
their number?

Is it, finully, to bring about a "bal
ance" in the U.S. labor force—which 
would reduce the number of male wage- 
earners in the male population and in 
the la!>or force to around 60% —for the 
sake of bringing about . . . what?

Those first two goals, if they are 
such, could lx* commendable, or at least 
might not be dangerous to the welfare 
of the nation, if the Women’s Bureau 
also had as its objective a 20-hour 
work-week, say, for all wage-earners 
in the United States; but no such rec
ommendation, implied or stated, can lie

Technological Progress
"Bicycling on the Sea of Galilee, on 

a water bicycle built for two, is the 
favorite new water sport available to 
vacationers . in Israel,” it was an
nounced this month by the Israel Gov
ernment Tourist Office. "The bicycle is 
fitted with floats and cannot sink.”

•
Jesus had to tea Ik, but you can ride.
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found in any of the publications put out 
by that office, nor is there any other in
dication in their literature that the
welfare of the nation is their para
mount consideration when they compile 
and publish “facts relating to women 
workers." The emphasis is always and 
only on the "welfare" and “advance
ment” of women, even when lip service 
is paid to the national welfare.

Because the door to greater “oppor
tunities" for women was thrown open 
during a period of national emergency, 
the steady infiltration of women into 
the ranks of labor has even been at
tributed to patriotic motives. The real 
test of the modern woman’s patriotism 
will come during a different kind of 
national emergency, one in* which the 
door that has been wide open for a 
third of a century will be closed in the 
name of common sense and in the cause 
of justice, except to let her out.

It should be made clear that no oppo
sition to women who work for a living, 
or for any other necessary reason, is 
implied here. If a woman hns to go to 
work for a living, she has, of course, 
as much right to work as anyone, and 
furthermore she has a right to equal 
pay for equal work.

But even if wc do not include the 
thousands of housewives who in the 
past few years “had to go to work" to 
help their husbands maintain a high 
(material) standard of living for the 
fnmily, how many of the 22 million ax-e 
there who do not have to work at all, 
except for added luxuries?

Whatever the number, let us hope 
they will soon get their equal pay for 
equal work, because when they do, the 
employer or personnel manager is go
ing to realize that instead of hiring a 
woman or a girl who wants to go to 
work just for the love of money and to 
pass the time of day, he might as well 
hire an unemployed man who really 
needs a job to support a wife and fam
ily, oven if the man doesn’t have the 
family or the wife yet. It will cost the 
employer no more, and in a lot of cases 
he might get much more out of his 
investment.

Whether we like it or not, and 
whether we know it or not, our society 
is based upon marriage and family life. 
Maybe the women would rather be the 
wage-earners while the men stay at 
home and do the cooking ami the house
work and take care of the children, but 
wc can’t have it both ways. There 
aren't enough jobs to go around, and 
why should there be? Somebody has to 
stay at home to make the home, or is 
that idea too old-fashioned?

Evidently it is much too old-fash
ioned for those feminists of both sexes 
who advocate the enactment of a law 
that would make housekeeping and 
child-care expenses deductible on the 
income tax returns of working mothers, 
thus making a working career even 
more desirable for young mothers who
August 1959
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may all but feel that their place is 
where there is money to be made.

Is it plain boredom or is it just our 
mania for money that is driving so 
many emancipated middle-class women, 
including mothers of young children, 
out of their gadget-ridden kitchens and 
away from their homes anti families? 
Surely it is no mere coincidence that 
the American divorce rate and the 
breakdown of American home life have 
risen in proportion to the economic in
dependence of women.

The trouble with “modern" women is 
that they often regard themselves, po
litically, as women first and as people 
second, as though women were a mi
nority group. You never heard of a 
league of men voters or of an organi
zation dedicated to the protection and 
advancement of “men’s rights” and 
“men’s interests."

Is this because it has always been “a 
man’s world" anyway? Well, it isn’t 
anymore in this country. The pendulum 
is swinging in the other direction now, 
and we have a right to ask when the 
women’s organizations ore going to be 
satisfied with their “gains."

That last won! is in quotes because 
after the Nineteenth Amendment was 
passed, giving women the right to vote, 
the.advancement of women became an 
encroachment instead, resulting in a 
condition wherein women could control 
the outcome of every national election 
to their special advantage if they were 
so organized. Is this America’s gain?

It is significant that women from now 
on can begin to receive their Social Se
curity retirement benefits ut the age 
G2, instead of at 65. Apparently this 
legislation, which was put through 
during a presidential election year, was 
intended to win “the woman’s vote’’ for 
the party in control of Congress. Such 
legislation is so unfair thut it is almost 
a wonder the women’s clubs are not 
publicly disclaiming it on the ground 
that it discriminates because of sex.

It is all the more unfair because of

the fact that most men do not even live 
to the age of 65, and it has been shown 
statistically that women live longer 
than men. Can you imagine the clamor 
that would be going up if this special 
privilege had been given to men instead 
of to women?

And why do you suppose Truman 
and Eisenhower appointed women to 
some of the highest administrative po
sitions in the government? One would 
like to believe that they honestly 
thought these women were better quali
fied than anyone else they knew of for 
those positions, but who believes thut?

And so it goes. Political candidates 
think they have to win the woman’s 
vote, to say nothing of the veteran’s 
vote and the labor vote, in order to get 
elected. That is why it is a cause for 
alarm when the leaders of women’s or
ganizations talk al>out “the interests of 
women."

One of the most disturbing things 
about the American woman’s invasion 
of the commercial world is the way 
American men have been tolerating it. 
“Tolerating” it? Why, they have been 
encouraging it and financing it right 
along, for if the American woman 
wants to compete with men and “get 
the best” of them, by taking advantage 
of her “woman’s prerogative” or not, 
no self-respecting American male is go
ing to stand in her way. He is even go
ing to help clear the path for her; 
otherwise he wouldn't be much of a 
gentleman, would he?

That is why you won’t get many 
American males to say that they are 
opposed to “equal rights for women.” 
This attitude has something to do with 
the popularity of the word “gal” in the 
new American language. There was a 
time when “gal” was used mostly in 
popular fiction to describe the spunky 
young woman who helped clear the 
frontier and fight off the Indians. Any
way, it never had the cute, sophisti
cated connotation that it has today 
when it is used in reference to the

Life is real! Life is earnest!
And the grave is not its g o a l . . .

The McGraw-Hill Hu sines.* Book 
ship gifts, free copies of Auren L’ris 
content*, the book is not intended to 
chapters:

The Mahogany Man 
Your Relationships Up the Ladder 
Getting Rid of the Rule Book 
Making Yourself Known in Your 

Organization 
How to Isolate Yourself 
Three Hazards of Efficiency 
The Science of Wastebasketry 
How to Have Time for Everything 
The Art of Failsmanship 
Your “Edifice” Complex

Club this month'offered ns member-
’ The Efficient Executive. Despite its 
be satirical. Among the “help-loaded”

How to Write Anything
llow to Write the Perfect Memo
The hook also includes 9 ways to 

solve personality clashes; 6 means of 
getting good ideas; 9 ways to make good 
use of a failure; 3 steps to take in siz
ing up your boss; 5 rules for deciding 
when to pass a problem to hi^i; “and 
many other such practical helps.”

In addition, there are self-check quiz- 
zers in such areas as Flexibility, Dicta
tion Skill, and Tension Level.
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young career woman of our time.
And how does the average American 

male feel about career gals? The same 
way he feels about “the ladies.” He 
might smile or chuckle at their deter
mination, feeling somewhat superior to 
their ways, but he will not oppose the 
ladies until their invasion is complete, 
and then it will be too late.

# # ♦
The importance of the role that wo

men have played in history and art 
and civilization, apart from their role 
as the child-bearers, cannot be calcu
lated except by saying that if this 
.world had been inhabited by men only, 
we would still be living in caves and 
roaming the countryside.

There would be nothing here no 
cities to marvel, no Brooklyn bridges, 
no great inventions, no works of art. It 
was for woman and because of woman 
that these things came to be. Does any
one think that Beethoven could have 

"composed his grandiose works for a 
world devoid of women?

Subconsciously, at least, women 
must know that this is so, that this is 
the psychology of the man-woman re
lationship in our civilization. It is only 
when they begin to feel that they “de
serve” all that is done for them and 
more besides, and act accordingly, that 
they no longer deserve it, for then their 
power over men Incomes another force 
altogether—an antagonistic one- and 
the whole balance is threatened.

That is what is beginning to happen 
on a major scale in the United States 
and within the broad sphere of its in
fluence. Consequently, if the modern 
woman’s desire for “emancipation" is 
really coming to this, the danger is 
great.

To the extent that her “dilemma” is 
a matter of sheer boredom, the emanci
pated woman of our time is in the ad
vance guard of an approaching prob
lem that will be unique in human his
tory. Her dilemma (if it can be called 
that) is an omen of what is ahead for 
all of us, for we can suppose that the 
time is coming' when the machine, in 
addition to doing the burden of the 
work inside the home, will do the bur
den of the work (and spore) outside of 
the home ns well—the work of the 
world itself — thus emancipating the 
men too.

Even the earliest thinkers were con
cerned about this possibility, but it is 
no longer an academic problem. In spite 
of the fact that we have, as a race, ac
cumulated great cultural treasures 
since ancient times, and, as individuals, 
have inherited these, the problem is al
ready confronting a large class of wo
men who in a very real sense don’t 
know wtfat to do with their lives.

When the problem becomes univer
sal, do we think we are going to solve it 
by sitting in front of the television 
screen eating popcorn? As mere specta-
18

tors of shadows on the wall, we would 
all die of boredom in om dungeons.

Every day of our lives a new piece is 
being joined to the jigsaw picture that 
will be our common destiny, though it 
took eons for the first pieces to come 
together. If the picture does not blow 
up in our faces when the "last" piece 
is in its place, it will bo because we 
learned in time that we built our house-- 
and planted our lives too close to the 
market-places and too far away from 
the mountain-tops, that the only thing 
most of us ever l>olieved in was the 
great god Success, no matter how loud
ly we proclaimed otherwise.

It was the wrong kind of life, this 
idolatry. The result was that we bad to 
take time out from our mercenary pur
suits to even look at the other world 
that we kept pushing away from our 
door- and out of our lives. As a race, 
we seem not to have learned these 
things alnnit ourselves as yet.

If we ever do, after we have to find 
sonic reason for living other than 
*•making a living,” as wo now say, then 
perhaps we can tuhi off the machines 
that will be doing the work of the 
world and let them rust. We will have 
learned, at least, that we could do with
out their commodities and services 
without giving up our reason for living.

Perhaps that noble vanguard of man
kind’s emancipation—the emancipated 
woman—instead of clamoring for rec
ognition in the market-place, where she 
knows she doesn’t belong, could make 
better use of her unburdened life by 
not only leaving that place, but by tak
ing us all with her, in time, into a far 
better world than this. This she might 
begin to do with the new generation 
that is now in her care.

We will either be destroyed or re
deemed by the way we respond to this 
challenge. That is why the irrespon
sible manner in which the woman of 
our time is trying to give meaning to

Salted Peanuts, Anyone?
Peanut# is the name of a syndicated 

comic strip about little boys and girls 
who talk with all the sophistication— 
and loneliness—of adults. This month, 
artist Charles M. Schulz rushed in 
where comic strip artists generally 
fear to tread.

One of his characters, I.inus, was 
pouring his heart out to Snoopy, a 
floppy-eared dog just loaded with em
pathy. Said Linus:

“It’s too much for me to take . . . 
I can’t stand it! It’s pretty dishearten
ing to find out that your own sister 
wishes you had never Keen bom . . . 
‘Never been born’ . . . Good grief! Do 
you know what that means? Just stop 
to think about it . . . Why, the theo
logical implications alone are stagger
ing!’’

her emancipation, presents us with a 
problem that is not only serious, but 
dangerous.

This problem is neglected altogether 
by those who seem to regard the entire 
situation merely as an interesting psy
chological phenomenon which they call 
“the modern woman’s dilemma.” The 
whole problem does revolve around the 
role of women in society, but the mod
ern woman’s dilemma may not be as 
complex or as difficult to cope with as 
it has been made out to be.

It used to be said that woman’s work 
is never done, but this is no longer true 
in the homes of the great American 
middle class, where the “drudgery” of 
housework has been eliminated by elec
trical appliances and labor- and time
saving gadgets of every description, 
and where the “slavery" of cooking and 
baking has l>een done away with l»y the 
accomplishments of the food industry.

Emancipated housewives and grand
mothers now have so much time on 
their hands that they can take jobs 
outside of the home, ami in many cases 
when they get tired of their “activities” 
or feel the pinch of inflation, they do 
just that, leaving the “burden" of 
child-care to the day nursery and the 
sitter.

Since these job-holders, alopg with 
career women in general, have been 
willing in most eases to work for lower 
wages thus far (in spite of their slo
gans), employers have been opening 
their doors to them, perhaps without 
realizing that this employment practice 
slams the door in the face of many 
available men who need and deserve 
steady employment much more than do 
the women who work for “spending 
money" only.

Just as an experiment in home liv
ing, and for the sake of their own sal
vation, if these women would spurn the 
processed and packaged foods and “in
stant” preparations that are on the 
market, and would volunteer to spend 
two or three hours in the kitchen each 
day, learning how to be women again, 
and even trying their hand at baking a 
loaf of bread once in a while, just for 
the hell of it. then that might go a long 
way toward solving their unhappy 
dilemma.

Before they were granted political 
independence, American women used to 
say that woman suffrage would bring 
about better government, better living 
conditions and every other kind of “bet
terment.” And even today, while they 
are clamoring, for economic and social 
independence in the form of an Equal 
Bights amendment to the Constitution, 
they still would have us believe that the 
whole world would lx* better off if the 
women, and especially the mothers, 
could take into their hands the reins of 
government and thus direct the affairs 
of nations. As though things weren’t 
had enough the way they are.

In the American home, for example.
The Realist
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"Please Give Me A New 
Mummy and Daddy . .
by Ethel S. Beer

One cold morning Miss Ferrara, the Director of a Home for De- 
pendent Children in up-state New York was awakened by soft foot
steps outside her door. Opening it she found three-vear-old Nancy 
with tousled golden curls half-hiding her feverish blue eyes. Pink 
toes peeked out beneath the pajama trousers, the only garment that 
she wore.

"Why, Nancy, what is the matter?” 
asked Miss Ferrara, her kind prey eyes 
clouded with concern, as she picked up 
the small burning body.

But Nancy only answered after she 
was safely tucked in her crib, clinging 
to two of Miss Ferrara’s fingers. Then 
she whispered again and apain:

"Please give me a new Mummy and 
Daddy." <

"If you really want them, I will,” 
soothed Miss Ferrara. Thus assured, 
the sick child fell asleep.

Later, much later in the chilly prey 
dawn. Miss Ferrara stole back to her 
own room to dress before the daily 
routine started for the fifty children in 
the Home, ranging in years from two 
to twelve. Then, in the course of the 
morninp, she called the Welfare De
partment and said:

“You just must find a boarding-home 
for Nancy. She’s pining for a 'new 
Mummy and Daddy.' In fact, I think 
all the babies should be placed. They 
need more affection than we can give 
them.”

Shortly afterwards, Nancy had her 
wish granted, and under the loving 
care in her new home, she throve. Soon 
the rest of the babies were boarded out, 
too, and the Nursery Department was 
closed.

Tragically enough, every child in 
this Home for Dependent Children had 
one or both parents, which is also true 
in many others. In Nancy’s case the 
mother worked and could not keep her, 
as happens far too often. (living these 
boys anil girls foster parents may pro
vide more individual attention than if 
they are in a congregate Home. t)nly 
they still are separated from their 
families.

Do working mothers want to l>e rid 
olv their children? Certainly not as a 
rule. But too frequently, circumstances 
are against them. Mothers have a ter
rific struggle earning a living and 
bringing up children. Why does not 
society realize this and help them 
more? How about the Day Nursery— 
the proverbial refuge for the children 
of working mothers? Doubtless it bus 
held many of these homes together and 
occasionally one with only a father, too.

Mrs. Meyer, always trimly dressed, 
had the complete custody of her win
some daughter, Dora, until she reached
August 1959
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eighteen. The father had deserted soon 
after she was born and could not be 
traced. Fortunately the mother was a 
competent clerk and found a job very 
easily.

"But I would have been lost without 
the Day Nursery for Dora,” she admit
ted gratefully apain and apain.

In the Mintz family the father was a 
widower with five children, whom he 
did not want to send away. The older 
ones between ten and fifteen could man
age. However the spindle-legged twins 
of four were a real problem.

“Please you take my babies,” Mr. 
Mintz begged the Director of a Day 
Nursery, wringing his hands in an
guish. .And when the answer was 
"Yes,” he heaved a sigh of relief and a 
"God bless you!” escaped from his lips.

The difficulty with the Bermans was 
poverty, accentuated by an ever-in
creasing family. Like steps the children 
stood with their big brown eyes and 
blond hair, faithfully reproducing the 
coloring of their mother—a fat blowzy 
woman, who apparently did not have u 
care in the world. Yet her husband, an 
insignificant little man with a limp, 
never could make both ends meet.

So Mm. Bcrnmn worked whenever 
possible, putting one child after the 
other into the Day Nursery. As many 
ns three were there at a time. The older 
boy, undersized and hollow-cheeked, 
called for them regularly, handling 
each tenderly, irrespective of sex or 
age.

"I don’t mind except when they 
bawl,” he explained, pretending to be 
casual although pride lit up his face. 
In response, the youngsters grinned at 
him in fond admiration. By easing 
their lot, the Day Nursery helped keep 
alive this family spirit.

Unfortunately, the Day Nursery fails 
to aid a great many children of work
ing mothers because it is confused with 
the Nursery School. The emphasis is 
on pre-school education instead of pro
vision for a special group, which brings 
suffering to these families.

Mrs. Bornstein, a freckle-faced wait
ress, had three sons. The youngest was 
born prematurely after her husband 
had been killed in an accident. There
fore, this baby had to stay in the hospi
tal for many weeks. Then tho mother 
wanted him at home. Only she had no 
way to take care of him. The Day Nur
sery, where his brothers went, would 
not accept him until he was over two. 
At that, it was earlier than many, 
which take no child under three.

The grandmother, who lived with the 
family, was ailing and had swollen legs. 
So this little boy had to pass his first 
impressionable years away from home, 
while his mother and brothers adjusted 
to life without him. Of course, his re
turn in later years was almost bound to 
be ditficult for the whole household.

To be sure, some people will claim 
that such a mother should stay at home 
and accept Aid to Dependent Children.

On almost deciding that it’s too bod prefrontal lobotomles are out 
of style especially for mothers
My God. 1 think, what am I doing bringing kids into this world of slicks 
where happy families feast on breakfast candy, poison milk and flesh of 

corpses, vitamin enriched, 
where Cramps, Mom, Dad and Sis and Junior reach orgasmic bliss by 

contemplating latest models: 
where hebephrenic TV clowns swill endless glop that’s good for you 
and if you don’t get'to it fast enough when Hugs and Donald momentarily 

are finished with their sadomasochistic fun 
you get a newscaster, brisk, cheerfully detached from fall-out figures, or 

a reassuring scientist, 
or a calm and prayerful leader speaking of our way of life and of the mass 

death necessary to defend it: 
and where Mental Health says talk it over with a friend or neighbor and if 

necessary seek professional advice. . . .

Hut when, after the slow flash and warmth o f love I leave your arms to 
change the boy

and carry the wet diaper dreamily through the familiar dark, 
the world is quieted and sensible, and 1 am quite content to have brought 

children into it 
and even quite content to think of bringing more.

—Arlk.n Killy
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Religious Socio-Politics Around
l TNFRIKM>l<Y JAZZ. The choir di

rector of Kensington Methodist Church 
in Buffalo. New York, referring to re
cent controversies over the so-called 
“jazz mass," says he is convinced there 
is "no sin in syncopation." A great 
many of the hymns sung today, he 
says, "would have put our Methodist 
forebears of about 1830 to sleep, or 
at least caused them to wonder why 
the solemn occasion.” He thought that 
the controversy might be smoothed over 
by "substituting a more friendly word 
for Jazz."

■w ▼ ▼
MAX-MADK AKMAfJKDDON. Civil 

Defense officials suggested to national

church organizations that they make 
plans to evacuate their premises in 
case of a liomb attack. The Administra
tion refers to this as its “spiritual ad
ministration" program, or " ‘psycho
logical first aid* to use a secular term." 

▼ yr sr
PAH WOIC PROFESSOR. When the 

West Side Tennis Club in Forest Hills, 
New York excluded from membership 
United Nations Under-Secretary Ralph 
Hunche because he is u Negro, a storm 
of protest brought quick reversal.

But the Roman Catholic Tablet of 
Brooklyn hail a different reaction. It 
commented that Dr. Bundle would not 
have used his prestige "to fight all

They compare this allowance to Social 
Security, although the basis is not the 
same. Besides it does not solve the 
whole problem. Many working mothers 
arc not eligible for Aid to Dependent 
Children. Moreover the majority can 
earn more, not to mention that they 
prefer their independence. Rightly or 
wrongly, being under the Welfare De
partment bears a stigma.

"At least I have my self-respect 
now," said pretty sad-eyed Mrs. Russo, 
who supported herself and two children 
on a very small wage by making dolls’ 
teeth in a factory n few years ago. 
After her husband disappeared, she 
was forced to be “under Welfare” until 
her youngest child was old enough for 
a Day Nursery. “And I hope I never 
have to be again,” she always ended 
vehemently, when telling about it later.

Neither does the Day Nursery take 
too much responsibility away from the 
mothers, as is often asserted. After all, 
they are working for their children and 
also have a great deal to do for them 
at home. Prosperous mothers, who turn 
over their progeny to nurses, do much 
less. Yet undcmocratically enough, they 
are rarely criticized.

Moreover, it is a fallacy to assume 
that restricting the scope of the Day 
Nursery will prevent mothers from 
working. Rather, it causes neglect of 
the children, even when they are not 
sent away.

One morning Mrs. Razo, her usually 
sleek black hair awry, came to the Day 
Nursery, sobbing:

"I don’t know what I’ll do if you 
don’t take my baby. She’s past a year 
now and the other two were younger 
when they first came. They did fine, too. 
And I felt so safe. But this one I’ve had 
to leave with an old woman in the 
house, and worry about it all the time 
I’m working. Her hands shake so that 
she dropped the baby twice yesterday. 
Today I didn't bring her back. But if 
you won’t take her. I’ll have to. I just 
can’t stay home. You know how it is—
20

debts, debts, always debts. Kids cost 
a lot to bring up these days. My hus
band can’t make enough for us all.”

Alas, her pleas were in vain! This 
Day Nursery—like the majority in this 
country—did not accept babies. Practi
cally no provision exists for children 
under two in the United States.’’ Ami 
some Day Nurseries, like the New York 
City Department of Welfare Day Care 
Centers, have raised the age for ad
mission to three. Nor are there enough 
places for school children, even of the 
younger group. * * *

I.angy-legged Tommy, just over sev
en, had to shift for himself after he 
outgrew the Day Nursery which he had 
attended and where his sister still 
went. One day a neighbor < noticed a 
whiff of smoke curling out of the win
dow of his home. Rushing over the 
street and up the stairs, she found a 
frightened Tommy gazing at the drapes 
he had set on fire by playing with 
matches. Luckily, this woman was able 
to put out the blaze. Otherwise Tommy 
would have burned to death, while his 
parents were at work.

Judging from educational standards, 
the ten to eleven hour day in a Day 
Nursery is not justified. Yet the alter
native may be even worse. Many chil
dren go home with others hardly older 
—a rather casual supervision. Besides, 
how about the effect on the older girl 
or boy?

Twelve-year-old Phyllis could not re- 
member a time when she had not called 
for her small brother and sister at the 
Day Nursery. Although she was a gen
tle child, she resorted to slapping for 
discipline because she did not know 
any other way to control them.

Besides, the responsibility had made 
her too serious. At the age of ten, I 
took her to a toy store. However her 
eyes passed over the lovely dolls and 
other fascinating playthings. All she 
did was ring up again and again an 
imitation cash register.

the World
types of prejudice both racial and re
ligious." Hunche is a member of the 
New York City Board of Higher Edu
cation. The ToUlet has been conducting 
a vendetta against the Board because 
it affirmed the action of Queens College 
in refusing to renew the contract of 
Roman Catholic Professor Dale Fallon 
upon its termination.

Fallon claimed that it was a matter 
of religious persecution. The Board 
admitted that there was a smaller per
centage of Catholics on the faculty of 
Queens than there is in the population. 
They ascribed this not to prejudice but 
to the fact that there are fewer well- 
educated Catholics than there are 
among other groups.

At best, working mothers have a 
hard lot. So when they strive to keep 
their family together—such as it is— 
they should l>e helped, not hindered. 
Psychiatrists state that a mother’s af
fection in childhood builds up a sense 
of security. If children cannot have 
their mothers as much as they should, 
nights and week-ends are better than 
nothing.

The Day Nursery supplements the 
mother’s cure without weaning the 
children from her as a foster mother 
by day or full-time may do. In fact, the 
devotion of these grown-up sons and 
daughters to their mothers in later 
years often is touching.

One day Martha, a pleasant-faced 
business girl, visited her former Day 
Nursery. It was hard to recognize in 
her the puny child, the youngest of a 
raft of brothers and sisters, whose ex
treme pallor was accentuated by the 
deep mourning they wore for their 
father. Broken-hearted as their mother 
was, trying us life was in this new 
country—so far from her native Sicily 
—she worked, and kept her family to
gether too.

“Now she stays at home,” said Mar
tha proudly. “She did enough for us 
when we were small. It’s our turn to 
care for her."

After following up children and 
their working mothers for years, I can 
vouch that not all are estranged from 
each other. When they are, other fac
tors usually are involved. Although 
working mothers are brave, they cannot 
carry their double burden alone. Chil
dren belong at home unless it is not a 
decent place for them.

The Day Nursery can keep them 
there if it does not deviate from its 
course, as it has recently. Prevention 
is better than cure. To preserve family 
life is a worthy achievement. When 
Nancy pleaded, "Please give me a new 
Mummy and Daddy,” she was really 
voicing the longing of all children to be 
with their own parents.
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To this the Tablet responded in high 
dudgeon. But the Catholics on the 
Board of Higher Education endorsed 
the action.

■w -W "V
DISCRIMINATION, INC. The Ara

bian American Oil Company has been 
barred by the New York Suite Supreme 
Court from asking job applicants about 
their religion. They had said it was 
necessary because they arc not per
mitted to send Jews to Saudi Arabia, 
where most of their business is done. 
The judge replied, "Co elsewhere to 
serve your Arab masters—but not in 
New York State." He added that no 
foreign nation could veto the enforce
ment of a valid state law in New York.

NOT KOSHER. Rabbi Max Felshin 
of Radio City Synagogue in New York 
City has been indicted on charges of 
attempting to bribe state inspectors to 
overlook violations of kosher dietary 
laws at the Cafe Sabra.

OBSERVING SABBATH. By a 2-1
decision, on petition of a Jewish kosher 
market, the Supreme Court of Massa
chusetts has voided that state's Sunday 
law. The decision, which will excuse 
from Sunday compliance all who ob
serve Saturday as Sabbath, is being 
appealed.

Cardinal Cushing of Boston reacted 
violently: "I)o we want Sunday to be
come the kind of day that it is in 
Soviet Russia? . . . This is the direc
tion in which we are heading once we 
disassociate Sunday from the remnants 
of religious significance which it still 
retains among ourselves. Once we al
low business ns usual on Sunday ...  it. 
will become easy to argue that religion 
itself has become obsolete and that the 
religious activities which have become 
so closely associated with the sanctifi
cation of Sunday should be abandoned.”

Cushing's statement highlighted the 
practical importance to religion of gov
ernment-enforced Sunday observance 
as a crutch for the religious system in 
this country. Thus, many who oppose 
the Cardinal’s religious views and pur
poses agree that he has analyzed the 
situation correctly.

▼ ▼ ▼
FRANCO'S IIANKO. The Interna

tional Monetary Fund has agreed to 
pour another $100,000,000 into the fal
tering economy of Fascist Spain. This 
is in addition to over a billion that has 
l>een contributed for over six years by 
the United States.

CHESS GAME. Luke E. Hart, Su
preme Knight of the Knights of Colum
bus has demanded the resignation of 
James G. Stewart, Architect of the 
U. S. Capital, because he permitted

Masons of the District of Columbia to 
participate in the laying of the corner
stone for the new East Front of the 
Capital now under construction. The 
Knights, the Bishops and their pawns 
hud protested before the event, claim
ing that Freemasonry is a religion, 
which the Masons deny.

The Committee in charge then in
vited the Church to send a priest to 
participate. But it replied that no 
priest could be present at a religious 
ceremony not of the "true faith.” The 
The Church has been conducting a 
sort of guerilla warfare against the 
Masons, partly because of its ancient 
grievances, but especially since a group 
of Masons in California tried unsuc
cessfully to obtain repeal of the tax 
exemption of private parochial schools.

PROCEED WITH CAUTION. Edu
cational authorities in Washington, 
D. C. arc now considering sex instruc
tion. The nation's total percentage of 
illcginiitate babies has increased by 
forty per cent since 1950. The highest 
rate was not in Mississippi or Alabama 
but in the District of Columbia itself!

A report has "been prepared for the 
District government recommending 
that high school girls be taught the 
use of birth control methods. The de
tails of the report arc being kept se
cret, but its existence and its principal 
recommendations were "leaked” to the 
press, presumably to find out in ad
vance how much religious opposition 
might be expected, as with birth con
trol aid to underdeveloped (hut over- 
populated) countries.

▼  ▼  ▼

BETTER LATE . . . The United 
Presbyterian Church at its recent Gen
eral Assembly reversed its 29-year-old 
policy in opposition to birth control. It 
also urged repeal of law£ forbidding 
the sale of contraceptives to married 
couples.

▼  ▼  ▼

OPPOSITION AS USUAL. The 
Government of Pakistan will introduce 
family planning on a wide scale despite 
an intensive campaign by the Catholic 
Church of that country against it. The 
Minister of Health and Social Welfare 
said it would be extremely difficult for 
the country to make tangible economic 
advances if the growth in population 
is not restricted. He said that the two 
most important requirements for a na
tionalized family planning program are 
trainer! personnel and the availability 
of an inexpensive contraceptive.

WORDS VS. DEEDS. In his first 
Encyclical letter, nominally addressed 
to his bishops hut actually to the secu- 
lur rulers of the world. Pope John gave 
advice on a wide variety of subjects. 
He insisted that he is "above interstate

rivalry,” that he has "no desires in the 
present life,” and that he has "no mo
tives of political domination." There
fore, he indicated, his words should be
heard respectfully by all men of affairs.

This statement followed by only a 
few weeks the Pope’s unsuccessful at
tempt to dictate to the people of Sicily 
whom they should elect to public of
fice. It followed by only a few months 
his orders to Catholic politicians 
throughout the world that in the con
duct of public affairs, they must be 
guided by the pronouncements of their 
bishops rather than by their own 
judgment.

▼ w ▼
VISITING THE JOHN. President 

Charles de Gaulle of France visited 
the Pope and received the pontifical 
blessing for his regime. France is 
seeking advancement of the Common 
Market scheme—a union of European 
states, all of which arc ruled by Catho
lics. However, some of his overtures to 
Italy were received with a degree of 
coolness.

HI.OCK THAT LINE. An attorney 
in San Francisco is filing suit to block 
the Homan Catholic governor’s efforts 
to turn over to the University of San 
Francisco — a Jesuit institution — an 
important collection of state-owned 
historical works, and to prevent him 
from supplying state employees to ad
minister it.

▼ ▼ ▼
THE STATUS AVOIDERS. Fordham 

University has announced the appoint
ment of u "board of lay trustees.” Col
lege trustees are supposed to have cer
tain legal obligations and rights, such 
as to hold legal title to the institution’s 
property, to defend lawsuits against it, 
etc. But it wouldn’t do any good to 
sue these trustees; they are judgment- 
proof.

They are not trustees at all unless 
they might be called trick trustees or 
jesuitieal trustees in the sense that 
they are one thing and are represented 
to be something else. Under their ap- 
]K>intments, they seem to have no 
rights or powers at all but only "ad
vise and assist and cooperate with" the 
Jesuit Order, which keeps title to the 
property in its own name.

The Order, in turn, is owned—lock, 
stock and soul—by the Pope.

▼ ▼ ▼
JEWISH COPYCATS. New York 

Jewish educational leaders seem to be 
emulating the Jesuits. Negotiations are 
under way for the development of a 
new campus for Yeshiva University 
comparable to that which recently has 
been approved for Fordham Univer
sity. Like the Jesuit project, the Jew
ish one would seek federal subsidies
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under the disguise of a housing devel
opment.

▼ ▼ ▼
MUSICAL CH AIKS. When Elizabeth 

Taylor recently embraced Judaism, it 
was said that her mother objected to 
Eddie Fisher; now that Liz was a nice 
Jewish girl, her mother naturally felt 
that she ought to marry a doctor.

Other entertainment-world converts 
to the religion of Moses include Mari
lyn Monroe, Sammy Davis. Jr., Carrol 
Baker, Polly Bergen and Diana Dors.

What with business picking up, all 
three branches of Judaism have for the 
first time in the history of their faith 
entered the missionary field. They have 
established an organization called the 
Jewish Information Society for this 
purpose.

▼ ▼ ▼
MOTHERLY LOVE. The will of a 

Jewish woman who tried to cut her 
son out of a $40,000 interest in her 
estate if he failed to divorce his Catho
lic wife and marry a Jewish girl was 
held void in Milwaukee as being con
trary to public policy.

THRU THE SIDE DOOR. The Sen
ate Foreign Relations Committee an
nounced that recommendations had 
been made to it by persons described as 
“some of America’s most distinguished 
former diplomatic officers" for estab
lishment of diplomatic relations with 
the Vatican. They recommended not 
an ambassador but a charge' d'affaires 
because this could bo done without the 
consent of Congress. It was suggested 
by some in Washington that the diplo
mats who made this preposterous pro
posal were “distinguished" perhaps 
more for their deviousness than for 
anything else. None of the names of 
the diplomats were made public.

▼ ▼ ▼
ANTI - ANTE - Nl'PTIALS. The

Southern Presbyterian church in its 
assembly at Atlanta condemned the so- 
called "ante-nuptial agreement" re
quired of non-Catholics who marry 
Catholics. The Presbyterians said that 
it “involves the signing away of the 
spiritual birthright of unborn children 
by denying them the possibility of any 
religious training in the home other 
than that prcscrilied by the Roman 
Catholic Church. It is far better that 
the parties concerned should not marry 
than that these tragic results should 
follow."

CLERICAL M \VERICK. An impor
tant official of the Augustana Lutheran 
Church, Martin V. Borjquist, speaking 
at its annual synod, opjwsed tax exemp
tion for churches as well as the dis
counts ami concessions that arc often 
granted by merchants, public utilities, 
etc. to wearers of the cloth.

V  ▼ V
PROFESSIONAL SECRETS. The

House of Representatives has again 
adopted a bill which exempts from 
disclosure in courts of law in the Dis
trict «f Columbia any secrets holt! by 
priests or other clergymen as part of 
their professional duties.

The principal pur|K>sc is to provide 
federal sanction for the rule of Roman 
Catholic Canon law which provides the 
“Seal of the Confessional." In the past, 
priests have had no right different from 
that of ordinary citizens to refuse to 
act as witnesses.

There is no opposition from the Prot
estants. Although the privilege means 
little to them, as compared to their 
Roman Catholic competitors, it is suf
ficient enough to keep them from com
plaining.

STl'D POKER? There were protests 
all summer from clergymen in various 
parts of the world against artificial 
insemination. Dean E. L. King of Cape
town Cathedral Anglican parish in 
South Africa said that it is “mon
strous . . . degrades men and women 
to tin* level of the stud farm—and I 
imagine even a bull and cow have met 
socially on nodding terms. . . Is a wo
man’s need fulfilled just in producing 
a child from anyone under any condi
tions?”

w w w
THE BIRDS AND THE BEASTS. In 

May, Marvin E. Edwards. 45, father of 
three, shot it out with Mrs. Annie 
Pizzuto, an attractive widow of 31 who 
refused his advances. He hud met her 
in his capacity as a Salvation Army 
captain on mission business.

In June, at Skowhegan, Maine, Rev. 
Arthur R. MacDougall was convicted 
of statutory rape of a 14-year-old girl, 
who gave birth to a child. He was 
famed as the "fishing parson.” and 
preached an annual “angler's sermon.”

In July, at Washington, D.C., a 46- 
year-old Methodist minister was ar- 
rested, charged with raping an 18-year- 
old member of his congregation.

I.OADED C \NONS. The bishops of 
Australia have joined in a pastoral 
letter forbiding lawyers to “undertake 
divorce cases when the m arr ia ge , 
whether of Catholics or non-Catholics, 
is valid and indissoluble” under Canon 
Law. Exceptions may be made only 
with the permission of the lawyer’s 
bishop.

LEGAL TRAP. The Catholic Arch
bishop of Chicago has been sued for 
$1,750,000 on 2-i counts of negligence. 
The suit arises from the fire at Our 
Lady of Angels School in Chicago. It 
is brought in behalf of four children 
who were injured but survived, and 
their parents. No claims have yet been 
filed for the other injured children, or 
for the parents of 93 who died.

The National Fire Prevention As
sociation said that the deaths "are an 
indictment of those in authority who 
have failed to recognize their life safety 
obligations in housing children in 
structures which are ‘fire traps.’" But 
the Archbishop is expected to rely in 
defense on the old English rule—now 
held obsolete in many states —that the 
church is not legally responsible, even 
for the grossest negligence.

w  w  w
PAROCHIAL PROBLEM. The sug

gestion of Bishop Lawrence Shehan 
that parochial school facilities lx* limi
ted in some places to junior und senior 
high schools was badly received by 
Roman ecclesiastics. The Apostolic 
Delegate said that the parochial schools 
are an “absolute necessity” to sustain
ing the Catholic church in the United 
States.

But the Maine Council of Churches 
(Protestant), commenting on the Cath
olic campaign in that state for free 
public transportation of parochial 
school students, said that “The Roman 
Church, which has prided itself on the 
excellence of its parochial schools, is 
at long last publicly admitting that it 
is no longer willing to support in full 
such private efforts in education.”

▼ T V
CHILDREN AS PAWNS. In Jean

nette, Pennsylvania, public school of
ficials were forbidden by state officials 
to rent four classrooms for the conduct 
of classes of a parochial school. The 
Catholics are now threatening to trans
fer 436 Catholic children suddenly to 
the public school, then in a short time 
withdraw them again when new paro
chial facilities are built.

UNHOLY MATRIMONY. Prince Al
bert of Belgium had to cuncel his plans 
to Ik? married by the Pope at the Vati
can, because of anti-clerical opposition 
at home. His Uncle Charles, who was 
regent during the Allied occupation of 
Belgium (while Albert’s father, Leo
pold III was “on the run" in Germany) 
refused to attend, even when the wed
ding was shifted to Brussels. But his 
aunt. Maria Jose, former Queen of 
Italy, was there. She is the one who 
during World War II arranged for 
Leopold’s famous tete-a-tete with Hitler 
at Berchtesgaden.

The wedding was performed by a 
civil official, then again by the Cardi
nal. the same one that married l^eopold 
111 to a Nazi sympathizer while he was 
supposedly a prisoner of the same 
Nazis. That wedding and the wedding 
of Leopold 11 to a dancing girl had 
both been performed by cardinals se
cretly, in violation of the law requir
ing an advance civil ceremony.

W W W
COUNTER-REVOLTING. Silvio Mi- 

lnzzo, who had revolted against his own 
Christian Democratic party of Sicily,
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wen over thorn In spite of Vatican 
threats that his supporters would he 
<leprived of the sacraments. The Vati
can-controlled party has, however, ob
tained a commanding position in the 
government, according to latest re
ports, by means of a deal with Mon
archists and Fascists.▼ ▼ ▼

BLACKMAIL AND BEAUTY. Sue 
Ingersoll of Santa Fe won the Miss 
New Mexico contest. Her bishop or
dered her to withdraw and to give up 
her chance to he Miss Universe. If not, 
she would “not Ik* allowed to receive 
the sacraments of Confession and Com
munion.” Neither would her mother. 
At least two other bishops came out 
against such contests, and a New Or
leans girl had to hack out.

Commenting. Monsignor John Cava- 
nagh said in the Register that bathing 
beauty contests are a “vulgar display 
of nudity,” and not in reality contests 
for “those skilled in aquatic sports.” 
He asked, “What percentage of the 
girls know the difference between a 
half gainer and a half nelson? Un
doubtedly they would likely have sub
sequent to tin* contest more use for 
the nelson than the gainer.”

Referring to those who view such 
contests, the Monsignor said, "We all 
know what happened to the good and 
sainted King David when he saw Beth- 
sahe across the rooftops. It can and
does happen time and again.”

▼ ▼ v
AGING EUPHEMISM. The White 

House Conference on Aging is sched
uled for 1961. The committee prepar
ing for it includes many representa
tives of religious bodies. Churches are 
already getting millions from the fed
eral government in the form of low- 
interest loans for their homes for the
aged. They are culled "housing loans.”▼ ▼ ▼

HASN'T SCRATCHED YET. Evan- 
gelist Hilly Graham has returned from 
a world tour including Russia and Eng
land. He described a stroll that he and 
his wife took thru the parks of London. 
He suid, “I have travelled all over the 
world and never seen anything like 
it! . . . We saw two couples in the midst 
of the sex act in daylight.” A letter to 
Time magazine suggested that he also 
spend one or two moonlit evenings 
spying on those who park along the 
lover’s lanes in his own Bible Itelt 
state.

Graham seems to l>e miffed by big 
cities generally. On his return, he also 
admitted that New York was "simply 
too big to be reached” by his kind of 
crusade. He added that “it was Pke a 
flea crawling on an elephant." 

t  ▼ ▼
WHERE’S SELGE? Bernard J. 

Sheil, auxiliary Bishop of Chicago, who 
distinguished himself as the only Cath
olic bishop who openly criticized Sen
ator Joe McCarthy, received belated
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_  recognition from the new Pope. Tie 
" was promoted to the rank of Arch
bishop and made titular bishop of 
Sclge. But he told reporters that his 
duties would remain the same as they 
have been since his “voluntary with
drawal" from active work some years 
ago—those of a pastor of a parish in 
Chicago.

▼ ▼ sr
THE BIG INCH. The governing 

hoard of the National Council of 
Churches, representing most Ameri
can Protestants, opposed adoption of 
the so-called “Christian Amendment,” 
which provides that the nation “de
voutly recognizes the authority and 
law of Jesus Christ.” The discriminu- 
tion against Jews and non-believers is 
obvious. But there is also the danger, 
as Protestants see it, that in recog
nizing the “law of Jesus Christ,” the 
government might Ik* said to have 
adopted the law “infallibly” promul
gated by the Pope.▼ ▼ ▼

LOVE THY OPPOSITION. Catholic
party Chancellor Julius Raab of Aus
tria, thru a deal with the opposition, 
retained his post despite his defeat in 
the recent elections. But he had to 
concede several new cabinet seats, in
cluding much economic power, to the 
Socialists. His ambition for a new con
cordat with the Pope seems to have 
gone by the hoard. Meanwhile, Fran- 
ziskus Cardinal Koenig visited Presi
dent Eisenhower, thanking him for 
American millions.▼ ▼ ▼

BEYOND THE CALL. A young 
Catholic California college girl rescued 
a boy classmate from a shark but he 
had been fatally wounded and lived 
only long enough for her to baptize 
him. She was given a medal by the 
Archdiocesnn Council of Catholic Wo
men and another by Pope John him
self. The young man’s funeral service 
was conducted in a Lutheran Church.sr

KISS AND MAKE UP. Argentine 
President Arturo Frondizi was almost 
overthrown last month in a crisis re
sulting from exposure of his secret 
voting pact with exiled Dictator Juan 
Peron, whose followers have been out
lawed. Living in the turbulent Domin
ican Republic, Peron fears that he may 
have to make a quick getaway and 
would like to go to Italy or some other 
Catholic country. He has applied for 
revocation of his excommunication from 
the Catholic Church, decreed because 
he expelled some Catholic priests from 
Argentina. ▼ sr ▼

FAITH HEALING. In Philadelphia, 
the third annual International Con
ference on Spiritual Healing, spon
sored by the Order of S t Luke the 
Physician, was scheduled for Septem
ber 15-16. During the preceding week, 
a woman in Detroit had thrown away

her insulin, believing that she had been 
cured of diabetes by Oral Roberts. Next 
day she died in a public hospital.

A little earlier, at Fayetteville, 
North Carolina, a young couple drove 
their sick 3-year-old daughter 250 miles 
to see Roberts. They arrived an hour 
late for one meeting, waited ten hours 
in the open for another to begin, dur
ing which the child died in their car, 
while crowds prayed loudly for her.

▼  ▼  ▼

••NON-PRACTICING." The bad feel
ing between the Catholic Church and 
its most famous Cuban member, Fidel 
Castro, has worsened since the Iteali&t'n 
lust report. AH five members of th£ 
Cuban hierarchy have been called into 
a conference. Pedro Luis Diaz Lnnz. 
defecting chief of Castro's air force, 
said that the word “God” had been 
removed from the Cuban constitution 
because “Communism does not agree 
with the church, with religion.” Major 
Diaz said that Premier Castro had 
publicly avoided answering questions 
on this point. While Castro had a 
Jesuit education, Roman C a th o lic  
sources classify him ns a “non-practic
ing Catholic.”▼ sr

THE GREAT DEBATE. The consti
tution of North Carolina says that 
“Beneficent provisions for the poor, 
the unfortunate, and the orphans be
ing one of the first duties of a civilized 
Christian state, the general assembly 
shall provide for and define the duties 
of a Board of Public Welfare."

Representative Pat Taylor, a mem
ber of the state constitutional revision 
committee, thought that the reference 
to Christianity should be stricken out. 
He said that if he were a member of 
another faith, he would not “want 
them raising taxes and saying it would 
be spent only on Christians." But Rep
resentative Ed Yarbrough said that 
he would "never vote against Christi
anity.”

After this inspiring exchange of ir- 
relevancies, the committee supported 
Yarbrough and refused to strike out 
the word, “Christian.”sr ▼ -w

AN AMERICAN TRIANGLE. The 
United States Senate has adopted a 
resolution to designate the fourth Sun
day of September as Inter-Faith Day. 
Presumably on that day all unbeliev
ers may remain in bed.▼ ▼ ▼

A l’TONAMY OF "MURDER.” The 
American Law Institute has proposed 
the adoption by all states of uniform 
laws permitting therapeutic abortions 
not only, as now usually permitted, to 
“save the life of the mother,” but also 
to “preserve her health,” mental and 
physical, in case of rape and incest, to 
avoid the birth of monstrous children, 
etc. The proposal is opposed by Cath
olic lawyers because their church treats 
all abortions as the equivalent of 
murder.
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John Francis Putnam's

Modest Proposals
When Americans reluctantly come around to a dis

tasteful point of view like, say, ‘'tolerance,'' they ra
tionalize their acceptance of it by saying it is for 
"business reasons." That one golden reason can even 
justify non-conformity!

But it is a pity, when you consider how much we 
all enjoy hating some group or other, that you can’t 
indulge in the fullest exercise of your cherished preju
dices without hurting somebody’s feelings. And if 
there’s anything an American hates to be told, it’s that 
he’s hurt somebody’s feelings.

It is a frustrating situation. For example, when you 
feel like telling a Jewish joke in mixed company and 
find that you have to stop and count noses. . . . It's aw
ful. believe me. You can’t complain about the food in 
a Greek luncheonette because there may be some 
Mexicans sitting at the counter. And as for recom
mending Joseph Conrad’s Narcissistic sea epic to an 
NAACP friend . . . well, it’s getting rough all over.

Even the Irish are sensitive these days, and besides, 
they are more likely to sock you than any other group. 
I know a few Gypsy haters, but they are becoming as 
scarce as Gypsies and soon both haters and hated will 
be absorbed into the melting pot, which, when last 
heard from, was no longer calling the kettle black. (A 
state law.)

Still the need to hate persists. You try hating red
heads, but along comes one who is big-bosomed, small- 
waisted and wiggles when she walks; so you try bald 
headed men. . . .

You soon find, that for a prejudice to be vigorously, 
heartily and satisfyingly expressed, the target has to 
have social and cultural as well ns ethnic patterns. You 
have to be able to visualize all sorts of details about 
the group you hate, so that you can savor the whole 
business and lovingly clench your fists and snort with 
indignation over the way they live, eat, pray, make 
love, etc. (And let’s face it, their way is always better 
than yours!) But today they’re passing laws all over 
the country making it illegal to hate people because of 
race, creed or national origin. In the words of the old 
Jerome Kern song:

Work up a til’ hate an’ you land in jail!
But don’t patch the eye-holes in your sheets boys, 

there’s still a way out. I have found one group which, 
within the strict interpretation of the law, is perfectly
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O.K. to hate. Friend of mine from down in Mississippi 
somewheres told me about this happy medium at a 
recent meeting in a Yorkville bar and he set forth his
argument as follows:

"If they’s anything in this world I hate, it’s a 
Veteran! Greedy? Why they’s the eatin’est hawgs you 
ever saw! An’ what's more, they is lazy, shiftless an’ 
they all has got biy feet. (From marchin' in all them 
parades!! An you can’t go wastin’ an education on 
’em. (Not when they’s all’a time chasin’ after them 
college professors an' the like!)

"What's more, them Veterans, they sticks together 
like flies on a wounded pig! Take the real estate prob
lem you got with them. ...  a nice development opens 
up outside of town an' a goddam Veteran sneaks in. 
’Fore you know it, he’s brought in his relatives an’ 
the whole section is spoiled. Should go back to like it 
was right after the war when they had them seg
regated in camps, that’s what!

"When you’re on a crowded bus, who is it gives 
you the shove and the elbow? A Veteran, that’s who! 
You realize who it is controls all the banks and big 
business in this country? Veterans! Newspapers, mag-
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azines, comic books, all controlled by Veterans! They 
got a strangle hold on our e-conomy!

"But they’s clever! Time was you could tell a 
Veteran on sight. The govern’mint made ’em wear a 
badge with a duck on it, but they was so conspi-kuous 
everywhere they stopt wearin’ them badges an’ now
adays you liable to find yourself slakin' hands with a 
Veteran an’ not even know it!

"Once a month they meets behin’ closed doors. What 
gcK*s on is aaj/body's guess. 1 hear they’s actually 
plottin' to take over the govern’mint . . . they tried it 
before (remember the bonus march?) an' they'll sure 
as hell try it again!

"But the worst of all is them Veterans is all of 
’em oversexed . . . ever see how they behaves at their 
conventions — an' stag parties? You may say what 
you want in their favor, you may stand up an’ defend 
’em. accept ’em into your home for dinner, appear 
with ’em in public places, but tell me this . . . would 
you want your sister to marry a Veteran?"
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