Principalities & Powers
by Samuel Francis

The Buchanan Revolution,

er before run for election for anything,
yet in the primaries through Super TuesParti
day, he consistently won more than 30
percent of the vote against a man who
Nothing churns the entrails of the pro- has spent his entire life flapping from
fessional democracy priesthood more one public nest to another and who a
than the rancid taste of a little real year before had enjoyed such high levels
democracy. Since one of the main dish- of popular favor that most Americans
es on the 1992 political menu has been a who didn't support him probably didn't
generous serving of authentic popular know who the President was.
rebellion, the sages have spent a good
The conventional Brahminic interpart of the last year lurching for their pretation of the Buchanan following is '
lavatories. The very same Brahmins who that it was a "protest vote," a phrase that
demand democracy in all its terrors in explains little and raises several more
Peru and South Africa turned green at questions than it answers. "Protest"
the prospect of Americans actually be- against what exactly, and why should
ginning to think about and support can- any large number of voters be disposed
didates, parties, and ideas all by them- to protest? To be sure, there are perpetselves, and the self-appointed caste that ual malcontents in every party who are
tries to make sure nobody gets to see the ever disposed to vote against whoever
wizards who run the country in the holds office, but no serious political obEmerald Cities of Washington and New server believes that they compose anyYork put their noggins together to keep thing like a third of a major party that
the masses at bay.
has held the White House for 12 years.
The reason for Mr. Buchanan's strong
Having worked themselves into a lather over David Duke all fall, the Brah- showing in the primaries is closely relatmins were disappointed that the former ed to the reasons for the extraordinarily
Klansman failed to provide more sport poisonous verbiage directed at him from
once the campaign actually began, but the day he announced his candidacy.
the venom they had stored in their fangs Indeed, the one is a kind of mirror imfor Mr. Duke they spent instead on what age of the other, for it was exactly what
they took to be a reasonable facsimile attracted the rank-and-file voters to him
in the person of Patrick J. Buchanan. that repelled the Brahmins and their enPerennial Men of the People such as Jer- tourage. Of course, there were several
ry Brown and Tom Harkin inspired only different specific elements that fed the
amusement, but Mr. Buchanan's candi- smear campaign against him. Zionists
dacy unleashed a flood of poison that and many American Jews appeared to
rose higher every time he kissed another be obsessed by the delusion that Mr.
Buchanan was an anti-Semite, had debaby.
Though Mr. Buchanan never won a nied that the slaughter of Jews by the
primary, he was the undoubted star of Nazis had occurred, and had expressed
the presidential campaign, and what he admiration for Adolf Hitler. For obvidid accomplish is something that few ous political reasons, the Bush adminisif any professional politicians have tration, usually on the sly, seized every
achieved since World War II. It is rare opportunity to encourage such lies, even
that any candidate challenging an in- as Mr. Bush and Secretary of State
cumbent President gains more than 10 James Baker were raked by similar accuto 12 percent of the popular vote in his sations because of their opposition to Isown party's primaries, but there are raeli housing policy on the West Bank.
some precedents for it. What is unIn addition to the prepossessions of
heard of is for a challenger who is not a some Jewish obsessives such as Abe
professional politician to win that many Rosenthal, Norman Podhoretz, and
votes and indeed to take no less than a Charles Krauthammer (but by no means
third of his party's supporters against a all or even the general run of Jews, since
sitting chief executive. Mr. Buchanan some of Mr. Buchanan's most outspohas never held public office and has nev- ken defenders against these lies were

themselves Jewish, such as Human
Events' Alan Ryskind, Murray Rothbard,
Paul Gottfried, Robert Novak, and
Michael Kinsley), there was the general
fury directed by the left against any serious conservative or antiliberal. In this
respect, the vilification crusade against
Mr. Buchanan was not qualitatively different from those of the past directed
against Joe McCarthy, Richard Nixon,
Barry Coldwater, Ronald Reagan, and
Jesse Helms.
But the canards cast at Buchanan
reached a pitch that earlier ones tossed
at prominent conservatives had never attained, and when supposed conservative
leaders such as William Bennett and
Newt Cingrich joined in the baying of
the pack, it was clear that something different was going on and that the authors
of these mendacities had perceived some
quality in the Buchanan movement that
disturbed them more than usual.
What they perceived was in fact the
emergence of a new identity in American politics, one that the high science
of managed and manipulated democracy is not yet quite prepared to handle
and which is therefore more of a threat
to the established powers than almost
any previous challenge from the castrati
of right and left. Despite his background
as the nation's most prominent conservative commentator, Mr. Buchanan presented himself as a bit more than a conventional conservative candidate, and
the really significant aspects of his campaign were precisely those that departed
from the mainstream of what has declaimed itself as conservatism in recent
years. The themes of "America First"
and the "Middle American Revolution"
that Mr. Buchanan articulated appealed
to a particular identity, embodied in the
concepts of America as a nation with
discrete national political and economic
interests and of the Middle American
stratum as the political, economic, and
cultural core of the nation. In adopting
such themes, Mr. Buchanan decisively
broke with the universalist and cosmopolitan ideology that has been masquerading as conservatism and that has
marched up and down the land armed
with a variety of universalist slogans and
standards: natural rights; equality as a
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conservative principle; the export of
global democracy as the primary goal of
American foreign policy; unqualified
support for much of the civil rights
agenda, unlimited immigration, and free
trade; the defense of one version or another of "one-worldism"; enthusiastic
worship of an abstract "opportunity"
and unrestricted economic growth
through acquisitive individualism; and
the adulation of the purported patron
saints of all these causes in the persons
of Abraham Lincoln and Martin Luther
King, Jr.
None of these idols has much to do
with the central task of an authentic
conservatism, which is the survival and
enhancement of a particular people and
its institutionalized cultural expressions.
All of them are instead universalist banners that can be fluttered by Pakistanis
and Patagonians as easily as by Americans, and whatever their merits (which
are very few) they contain nothing to
distinguish those who wave them as a
particular people, a particular nation, or
a particular culture. Collectively they
constitute what Professor Claes Ryn of
Catholic University has recently called
the "New Jacobinism," and it is hardly
accidental that their more literate exponents (such as Allan Bloom) explicitly
and properly root their creed in the Enlightenment of the 18th century, an era
that historically has been repugnant to
traditional conservatism but is intimately
embraced by the universalist cosmoconservatives.
Nor is it surprising that the political
left is enchanted by this redefinition of
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the right in universalist terms, since the
redefinition promises a right that is
philosophically indistinguishable from
the left itself, a right that can sooner or
later (probably sooner) be pushed to the
same practical political conclusions that
the left has reached from the same
premises, at which point there will be
no serious ideological opposition to the
left and its dominance at all.
Hence, both the left and the cosmoconservatives were eager to join forces
in trying to muzzle Mr. Buchanan's
"New Nationalism" as soon as it began
to bark, for they correctly saw it as a
threat to the cultural uniformity and
hegemony that the left and the universalist right demand for themselves, and '
it was the anti-universalist aspects of Mr.
Buchanan's message that informed the
most notorious denunciation of him by
Mr. Bennett last winter. Mr. Bennett's
accusation, in response to a question
from George Will, was provoked by a
column by Mr. Krauthammer attacking
Mr. Buchanan, and the whole trio of
cosmo-conservatives denounced Mr.
Buchanan's "flirting with fascism"—that
is, his assertions of economic nationalism, his criticisms of unrestricted immigration, and his supposed "racism" in
criticizing Israel and defending a foreign
policy centered on American national
interests. To cosmo-conservatism, this is
precisely what fascism is, the invocation
of the claims of the particular over those
of the universal.
In an earlier column, Mr. Will had
criticized Mr. Buchanan for failing to
"understand what distinguishes American nationality." "Ours," Mr. Will intoned, "is, as the first Republican President said, a nation dedicated to a
proposition." It is the characteristic
proposition of political universalism that
the heritage and meaning of historically
distinct nations, cultures, and peoples
can be captured in and by propositions
that are universal in their application,
and the rejection of such propositions is
to the universalist mind at best tribalism and at worst the brick from which
gas chambers are built. T h e inconvenient historical truth is that genocide
and modern ideological tyranny have far
more often been the product of universalism itself, especially its egalitarian incarnations, than any assertion of particularist loyalties and identity.
But the main threat presented by Mr.
Buchanan and his own tribe was not
merely their expression of an anti-uni-
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versalist doctrine and agenda but the
wide appeal these expressions enjoyed.
T h e irony of the New Nationalism is
that its explicit particularist and nationalist appeal to distinctively Middle
American values and interests lifts it out
of the ghettos and cloisters that have
been the natural habitat of the American right since World W a r II. Mr.
Buchanan suddenly found himself
speaking to sympathetic audiences of
factory workers, students, and middleincome voters whose interest in and
comprehension of the esoterica of conservative metaphysics has always been as
minimal as their c o m m i t m e n t to the
sonorities of the left. For the first time
since t h e Depression perhaps, there
loomed the prospect of a unified people transcending the artificial and obsolete framework of right and left and militantly intent on dislodging the reigning
elites to take power back to their own
bosoms for their own purposes. Today
this is known as "fascism"; it used to be
called "democracy," which is the real
reason the left-right establishment is so
frightened by.it.
Yet in the end, for all their lies, there
is not a great deal the incumbent elites
can do about Buchananism, and they
must be experiencing much the same
exhilarating emotions that French and
Russian aristocrats enjoyed when they
listened to the somber sounds of tumbrels in the streets of Paris and St. Petersburg. No one imagined that their
campaign of vilification had much political consequence, and it was mainly
through reliance on the natural advantages of presidential incumbency that
the Buchanan revolution was momentarily frustrated.
But no one should imagine either that
the revolution is over. Indeed, Mr.
Buchanan's presidential campaign was
only the opening shot, and whether he
runs again or does or does not eventually win t h e W h i t e House, he has u n leashed a force in American politics that
cannot be bridled. Its main mission now
is to embark on a long march that will
popularize and legitimize its claims to
be the vehicle of a reborn national consciousness, and that mission is only in
part political in the narrow sense. As a
great global democrat once said, a house
divided against itself cannot stand, and
the main message of the Middle American Revolution is that the real masters
of the house are ready to repossess it and
drive out the usurpers.<£>
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New World Disorder
by Thomas Fleming

T

he Berlin wall may not be the only easualty of the Soviet
Union's disintegration. Recent elections in several European states have given evidence that nationalism is reemerging as the dominant political force in the West. Of course,
"nationalism," which in the broadest sense includes any assertion of tribal or national identity, is already the spark for revolution and civil conflict all over the Third Wodd and more recently in the former dominions of the Soviet Union, but
Western Europeans thought that they had gone beyond all
that and that they could indulge a smile for the few fanatics in
lederhosen who danced strange dances and gabbled ancient
songs in dialects that had not been spoken for centuries. Only a dinosaur like Mrs. Thatcher would oppose Britain's full
participation in the European Community, and little was to be
feared from a few dozen Cornish-speakers who entertained
the tourists with their fantasies of independence.
However, recent events in Britain, Sweden, Germany,
France, and Italy suggest that the snake is only Scotched
(whatever that means), not killed. I say Scotched advisedly,
since the Scots may play a key role in determining the future of
the United Kingdom.
Nobody except John Major thought he was going to win
an election on his own, and the head of the Liberal Democrats
(the United Kingdom's third largest party) was already demanding proportional representation as the price of his cooperation. In the end, however, the average English voter decided he really could not stomach Neal Kinnoch. The
campaign was remarkably devoid of issues. Labour had hoped
to make health care their rallying cry but were soon bogged
down in a debate over a campaign film in which they attempted to exploit a little girl's long wait for an ear operation.
/
In the end, I suspect, the election was a referendum on

Mr. Kinnoch and his principles. Kinnoch had, over the years,
opposed virtually every measure to defend Britain against the
Soviets or to assert the national will. His bright vision for
Britain's future was of a happy little socialist province of the
European Community. That may be exactly where Britain
is headed under Mr. Major—try to imagine an articulate and
intelligent version of George Bush. I took my 12-year-old
daughter to the Tower of London about two weeks before the
election, and we listened to one of the warders pointing out
the usual attractions. "Are there any Americans here," he
asks. Seeing the hands rising up between the herds of
Japanese, he bellows: "Welcome home."
It is an old wheeze, and I wonder how many American visitors do regard England or even Britain as a kind of home.
Before I left, my wife—an Anglophile hardened in her vice—
assured me that no American could escape a nostalgia for
England. It is true that we cannot escape seeing our oldest
friends, everywhere we go in the country. Every chapel in
Oxford contains the bones of a poet that has delighted us or a
scholar that has wracked us in our student days. In the churchyard at Swinbrook, Nancy Mitford is buried. The church at
Burford is a great monument to the maternal grandfather of
Viscount Falkland who is portrayed in a kneeling figure. At
Chichester cathedral, in addition to its poet-bishop Henry
King, we see the Arundel tomb commemorated in one of
Philip Larkin's most beautiful poems, while Winchester is
home to a procession of worthies from Alfred the Great to
Jane Austen.
If we cease to be English, we Americans are compelled to
live in a state of arrested adolescence. Being English, if only by
adoption, we are compelled to sympathize with our mother
country in its national struggles. The Tower is as good a place
as any from which to contemplate English history. Like all
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