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By Marjorie Miller
SAN

MEXICO

DIEGO

IXTEEN MONTHS AGO, MEXICO
sent shock waves through the
international banking community by suddenly announcing that it could not afford
to make payments on its $80 billion foreign debt.
Bankers were panic-stricken that Mexico would default on its loans and set off a
series of defaults in other Latin American
countries. More than 1,000 banks worldwide were heavily exposed in Mexico, including nine of the largest U.S. banks.
According to The Economist, the U.S.
banks had the equivalent of half of their
capital and reserves loaned to Mexico.
Mexico's currency was devalued from
25 pesos to the dollar in January 1982 to
150 pesos to the dollar by the end of the
year. The government briefly imposed
exchange controls and turned bank depositors' dollars into pesos. In a blow to
the solar plexus of financiers, outgoing
President Jose Lopez Portillo nationalized the country's banks. But the country that triggered a crisis in the banking
world just as suddenly has become the
Latin American sweetheart of the financial community.
One reason bankers are so enamored
of Mexico today is that the government
of President Miguel de la Madrid, who
took power in December, has treated the
sick Mexican economy with a prescription handwritten by the International
Monetary Fund (IMF). It has dramatically cut government spending, forced a
reduction in workers' real wages, increased exports, decreased imports and
lowered inflation from more than 100
percent last year to a projected rate of 80
percent this year. They were so pleased
that Mexico's Finance Minister Jesus Silva Herzog was acclaimed for his good
work by Euromoney magazine and presented an award at the September meeting of the IMF and World Bank.
But another reason for the love affair
has little to do with changes in Mexico.
It's simply that the economic picture in
the rest of Latin America is so grim that
Mexico looks good by comparison. Bankers worried about losing their shirts in
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Praise from IMF,
but at a high cost
Brazil, for example, have turned their attention from worries in Mexico.
While Mexico has restructured most of
its foreign debt, Brazil's is made up of
shorter-term loans, some of which still
must be renegotiated. Last spring the
Brazilian government fell behind on loan
payments they had arranged a few months
earlier, and the government continues to
fall behind on its interest payments.
In Mexico, there have been strikes in
the universities and other non-essential
industries, but the government, through
its union ally, the Mexican Workers Congress (CTM), has kept workers under
control. But in Brazil the poor have begun to respond actively and violently to
harsh cutbacks imposed by the IMF. They
have rioted and looted supermarkets for
food in Sao Paulo, Rio de Janeiro and
the northeast section of the country.
All of Latin America is in an economic
depression, Pedro Pablo Kuczynsky,
president of First Boston International,
recently told a conference of economists
at Stanford University. Kuczynsky, who
formerly worked at the World Bank and
the IMF, said the per capita income in
Latin America has dropped 10 percent
and that basic food consumption in poor
areas of such countries as Peru is down
by as much as 15 percent.
The countries' problems of high unemployment and inflation are compounded
by their interdependence; one-third of all
their trade is inter-regional, but they no
longer can afford to buy from each other.
Total foreign debt in Latin America is
three times the annual income in the region, Kuczynsky said. The total debt is
$330 billion, while their combined income from exports is only $95 billion. In
interest payments this year, Latin America will owe $40 billion—42 percent of the

expected income. The proportion is even
higher—50 percent—for Chile and Argentina, and 46 percent for Brazil and
Mexico.
In Mexico, the ratio of debt to income
from exports is greater than in the region
as a whole. At the end of the year, Mexico's foreign debt will be about $84 billion, while the income from exports will
be about $20 billion.
But here again, bankers have expressed
less concern about Mexico. First of all,
they see the Mexican government as stable, since it has been ruled for the last 54
years by the Institutional Revolutionary
Party (PRI). Second, Mexico's economy
is tied far more closely to the U.S. than to
the rest of Latin America. Seventy percent of Mexico's export money and tourism come from the U.S. The bankers believe that as the U.S. economy improves,
so will Mexico's.
Third, and perhaps most important, is
oil—the black gold that helped Mexico
into its current economic crisis. Mexico
remains the world's fourth largest oil producer, and as bankers understand it, that
means guaranteed income. Mexico produces 2.75 million barrels a day, about
half of which is exported, most of it to
the U.S. (Brazil, by contrast, imports oil.)
The bankers are delighted with Mexico's adherence to the IMF recovery plan.
President de la Madrid not only has met
the guidelines, but has exceeded them,
causing what one economist, critical of
the government, called "a brutal shock
treatment" for the poor and working
classes.
While inflation has been running at 75100 percent, wage increases have been
held to 15-25 percent. Combined un- and
underemployment has been running
about 45 percent and the creation of new

jobs has come to a near halt. Mexico
needs to create 700,000 jobs a year to absorb new entrants to the work force. Because of this, the government cannot pursue a no-growth policy for long.
The government, under the IMF, has
cut or eliminated subsidies for basic
foods, such as bread and tortillas, gasoline and electricity.
"The depression, unemployment and
drop in real salaries is more serious than
it had to be," said Jaime Ros, a Mexico
City economist. The economy, which
grew at an exaggerated rate of 8 percent
under Lopez Portillo, has fallen to a negative growth rate this year.
The IMF said Mexico had to cut government spending in half, to 8 percent of
the GNP, but it will be even less than that
this year. And Mexico has not borrowed
as much money as was allotted by the
IMF and the international banks.
Bankers are applauding Mexico for
turning a trade deficit into a surplus. But

One economist
says government
policy is a "brutal
shock treatment"
for the poor and
working class.
some economists say the economy will
worsen before it gets better. Although the
industries need raw materials, spare parts
and machinery, the government continues to devalue the peso to keep exports
cheap and imports costly.
Ros suggests that the picture in Mexico
is not quite as rosy as the bankers would
like to think. The bankers might be taking political stability too much for granted. As unemployment increases—along
with crime—many observers wonder how
long the middle class will stand for its loss
of buying power and erosion of social
status, and how long it will be before
workers start to rebel.
•
Marjorie Miller is a reporter in San
Diego.
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E WERE RIGHT, AS CHILdren, to imagine that
we reached China by
digging. If we dug deep
through the earth, we
might begin to appreciate the vastness of
the journey. For grown-ups, the most
likely form of digging is reading. Indeed,
this is a wise way to prepare for China,
learning through its own voices before we
begin to ask—and answer—too many
Western questions.
The stories in Seven Contemporary
Chinese Women Writers (Panda Books,
$4.95) describe the lives of women in
China, the impact of the Cultural Revolution, the power of art to transcend individualism and the use of fiction to engage
readers in social decisions. This summer I
met six of these writers when I went to
China in a 12-woman delegation of
American authors, sponsored by the
Chinese Writers Association.
The difference between my readings of
Seven Contemporary Chinese Women
Writers before I left and after I returned
is the most accurate measure of the distance I travelled. At first, this collection
disappointed me. The stories seemed
stiff, with the emphasis on action and
choice at the expense of emotional texture. Some authors' messages blared out,
denying the audience a sense of discovery.
But after returning from China, rereading the stories was like coming upon
another book. I perceived new intricacies; I better understood the psychological nuances and I came to appreciate
that, because the center of their struggle
is so collective, these particular themes
have profound personal authenticity.
While the protagonists are strong,
complex women, the lack of feminist
consciousness in these pieces will distress
many American readers. Gladys Yang
says in her introduction, "But there is no
women's liberation movement in China,
partly because women's position is infinitely better than before, partly because
they see their problems in the general social context and are working for modernization to lighten their burdens." Although Yang's point about the special
trials faced by women in a developing
country is significant, it does not address
the discrimination they encounter daily.
Such experience could be more thoroughly explored in this volume.
As we were travelling, one of my greatest frustrations was the duplicity between
the official rhetoric of equality and the
reckless disregard about sexism. Everywhere we went, we were reminded that
women hold up half the sky. They must
have been very busy up there in the stars
because only a few of our literary meetings were chaired by a woman. Of the
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2,000 national members of the Chinese
Writers Association, 140 are women. At
a gathering in Guangzhou, a man greeted
us warmly, recalling Gorky's sentiment
about women being important because
they are the mothers of poets and writers!
In public, the Chinese women themselves
were moderate about feminism. Several
expressed amusement that we would travel in an all-female group. Yet as we became better acquainted, they were more
candid about their restrictions and their
anger.
Thus, while readers can't expect scintillating feminist analysis from these
stories, they can learn a lot about the lives
of Chinese women.
Ru•Zhijuan's story,
"The Path Through the
Grassland," is a vivid
study of the life of an
oil worker as she faces
the tensions between
• friendship and roman_
'tic love. The piece is set
against the confusion of a people shakily
emerging from the Cultural Revolution.
The contradictions are sharp—between
individual desire and collective necessity,
between the integrity of means vs. end,
between friend hip and marriage. No
catharsis is of \?red. At the conclusion,
the oil work-, remains in a quandry,
stimulating aders to consider such
choices in th iir own lives.
Ru is an impressive woman, straightforward and tough. At our meeting in
Shanghai, she spoke of the importance of
writing about women's issues, such as female infanticide. When one American
delegate said she considered that part of
her own liberation was that she could
now write in a male voice, Ru took a long
draw on her cigarette and said, "I, myself, would be the last one to write about
men."
A soldier during World War II, she is
now working on a novel about "the War
Against Japanese Aggression"—from a
woman's point of view. This autumn, she
and her daughter Wang Anyi will be travelling around the U.S. and participating
in the visiting writers program at the
University of Iowa.
• Flight of the Wild
"The
Geese" by Huang Zongying portrays the precarious route taken by intellectuals who have
managed to survive
World War II, the Long
March, the Great Leap
Forward and the Cultural Revolution. At
first, this piece of narrative journalism
seems to be about the career of a woman

scientist, Qin Guanshu, who works with
herbs in the countryside. Qin had to
abandon her beloved research on poplars, which was dubbed "a revisionist
subject, because it has nothing to do with
production." However, the story soon
becomes a portrait of the author, writing
a portrait of Qin. Huang becomes overwrought about whether to depict her subject as a hero (Qin has worked hard with
the peasants to develop herbs) or a hopeless individualist (Qin has a reputation
for irrascibility and likes to do things her
own way). The portrait of the portrait
represents the strain between private feeling and public action endemic among
Chinese professionals today.
Qin's heart ached to see that many
good species of Chinese poplars had been
dug up. She often strolled among the
small foreign poplar trees. Though a
strong-willed woman, she thought of suicide several times. The specimens she had
collected over the years had been taken
away; her notebooks had disappeared.
Furious, she had sold her books, which
she had bought with the money she had
saved, as waste paper, or simply burned
them as kindling to light her stove.
The reporter's nagging ambivalence
about the value and veracity of her journalism reflects the disorientation Qin experienced on the shifting ground of the
Cultural Revolution.
We•met Zong Pu at a
conference of the Chinese Writers Association
where her work was also
described as "concerned
with the emotions and
feelings of intellec__
»tuals." Although the
Association provides full salaries to a few
writers, Zong, like most artists in China
or the U.S., supports herself with an outside job. She works at the Foreign Literature Research Institute of the Academy
of Social Scientists.
As in other stories in the collection,
Pu's "Melody in Dreams" explores the
emotional life between two women—in
this case between Murong Yeujun, a cellist in her 50s, and Liang Xia, her 19-yearold apprentice, who is the daughter of a
close friend destroyed in the Cultural
Revolution. "Aunt Yeujun" risks being
labelled a counter-revolutionary for harboring the young woman, but she does it
anyway, out of loyalty to her friend. The
bond between the cautious, idealistic
Aunt Yeujun and her fiery, cynical protege is especially touching.
'How many years have you been playing the cello?' Yuejun looked at her cello.
'You love music, don't you?'
'No, I don't....'

'Why bother learning to play the cello
if you don't like it?'
'To make a living of course,' Liang
Xia giggled.
If she had heard such a reply 10 yeary
ago, Yuejun would have been insulted.
Now nothing astonished her.
The women give each other courage to
continue and finally Liang becomes active in opposing the "Gang of Four."
This story, like others in the collection,
leaves an open end. Will young Liang return? Will she be destroyed like her parents? But the piece concludes with a curiously didactic note: "The dream of the
people will be fulfilled. The reactionaries
will be smashed. Historically this is inevitable." This rhetorical crescendo so
contrasts with the natural vitality of the
plot, I wonder if the story somehow has
been abridged.
•longest and strongThe
est contribution to the
book is the novella, "At
Middle Age" by Shen
Rong. Shen is a sophisticated, successful novelist and playwright who
has made one trip to
America and is eagerly studying English
in preparation for her next visit. Her novella sold three million copies and has been
made into a popular movie. I saw the film
in a crowded Beijing theater and then
again on TV in Shanghai.
"At Middle Age" courageously examines the troubles of middle-aged professional women in today's China. While
Chinese youth often face severe unemployment and disaffection, the middleaged generation continues to be paid
poorly for demanding jobs and sees little
progress in their individual lives. "At
Middle Age" opens as Dr. Lu Wenting, a
42-year-old eye surgeon, has cracked under the pressures. We meet her in a hospital bed where she is fighting back to life
after a sudden heart attack.
Shen skillfully traces Dr. Lu's early
dedication to medicine, her trials during
the Cultural Revolution when the Red
Guard burst into her operating room in
the middle of delicate surgery, the demands of her young children, the loss of
a close friend. The story swings back and
forth between Dr. Lu's bed and the
stresses that landed her there. "At Middle
Age" closes with tempered optimism and
—as always—an open end: "Leaning on
her husband's shoulder, Lu walked slowly toward the gate...."
Shen Rong exudes the same kind of
steady endurance that saved her hero.
She began her career as a music editor
and Russian translator, but a blood condition brought fainting spells and left her
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an invalid for 10 years. She turned to
writing as a form of therapy, which she
could work at between bouts of sickness.
Now she is a popular and critical success. One late evening in Beijing, she invited four of us to tea in her fifth floor
walk-up flat. She spoke with relief about
the prospect of her two sons leaving home
this year, giving her more space and time
for writing. A shy, but determined woman, she was clearly finding middle age to
be her prime.
m
Zhang Jie joined us at a
meeting in Beijing. She
is a quiet woman of
46.
Her high-necked
^
silk blouse posed an elegant contrast to the
Maoist drabness of her
colleagues and expressed the country's new liberalized code.
Like many of the women we met, she
spoke against the necessity of a separate
feminist movement in China. "I don't
think this exists politically or economically, but ideologically. We need to educate
people who have prejudices against women. Meanwhile, women must do their
own work arduously and diligently. Our
commitments are the same as those of
men."
Zhang's "Love Must Not Be Forgotten" is about a 30-year-old woman recdj.1ing the tragedy of her mother's unfulfilled love from an old romance. Some\
times the narrator spurns her mother's
sentimentality; at other moments she admires it. By the end of the story, the protagonist calls for the freedom to remain
single, quite a radical demand for a Chinese woman. Although she is writing
about a love affair, she, like most of her
contemporaries, avoids any explicit sexual description.
Attitudes toward sexuality were among
the biggest distinctions between the Chinese and American writers. At a discussion
with the editorial board of Chinese Literature magazine, the editor, Yang Xianyi,
told us that it was easy to publish in
China, as long as you were not writing
about "unhealthy topics." He did not
elucidate, but later we learned there is
censorship of many sexual details. When
Western work is translated, the sexual
passages are often toned down or omitted. In Beijing, a translator told me that
it would be hard to publish Grace Paley's
stories because she has written so much
about divorce. In Guangzhou, we were
informed that some of Joyce Carol Gates'
work had been selected for translation
because it was not sexually explicit and
because it addressed the problems of in-,
tellectuals.
If graphic heterosexuality is taboo,

homosexuality is extra-terrestrial. When
one Chinese woman learned that some of
us were lesbians, she was astonished. She
spent a long time asking intense questions. This seemed like a useful exchange
until—on one of the last days of the trip
—she came up to me and declared,
"There are no lesbians in China. Do you
think homosexuality is—like alcoholism
and drug addiction—a corruption of capitalism?"
Ife.
•
Wang Anyi's "Life in a
Small Courtyard" is a
splendidly flourishing
finale to this album of
Chinese life. The crowded conditions and personal dilemmas faced
f
by the inhabitants of the
courtyard reflect the paradoxes raised by
the previous authors. This story traces
the frustration of Songsong, a young
dancer, weary of her transient life and
eager to settle down and have a child. As
Songsong investigates the complicated
lives of her neighbors, she comes to appreciate her husband's loyalty and the
stimulation she finds in her art. The piece
seems representative of Shanghai in its
optimism, color, noise and cultural diversity.
The cosmopolitan quality is a tradition
of Shanghai writers, Wang Anyi told me
one day as we walked along the Bund, an
old European financial district by the
harbor. As much as Beijing reminded me
of Moscow in its dour beige regimentation, Shanghai reminded me of a South-

ern European city. Laundry flapped on
lines above the sidewalks where people
squatted, washing clothes hi bright porcelin bowls. Wang said that the definition
of a local aesthetic was a topic of eager
debate among Shanghai writers.
She was predictably happy with her lot
as an artist. When she returns from a
four-month trip to the U.S. with her
mother, she will receive a full-time salary
from the Chinese Writers Association to
continue her fiction. She says the biggest
trouble she experiences as a young writer
is that she has known so little personal
trouble that she doesn't have sufficient
, depth of experience from which to write
well. She was being either modest or politically correct—probably both.
Before I went to•China, I found the
book's moral and political tread rather
flat-footed. Now I understand that the
fiction's comparative lack of emotional
introspection simply reflects one of the
borders between our two cultures. In
comparison to Americans, the Chinese
stew less in their personal psyches. Meanwhile, scrutiny of social conscience holds
more fascination for readers there. Moreover, Mao's injunction to "go deep into
the masses" in not just jargon. It expresses
a classic Chinese appreciation for social
context as well as a socialist commitment.
After talking with people about their
tortuous experiences between 1966-1976,
I realize more fully why five of these
pieces hinge on the Cultural Revolution.
The book is part of a national sigh of relief and bitterness.

By Valerie Miner
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Likewise, some of the book's shortcomings—such as class bias—become
more visible after viewing a larger picture
of the society. Why does a book that purports to represent contemporary China
concentrate on the lives of professionals
(or people aspiring to be professionals)—
musicians, scientists, doctors, teachers,
dancers, writers? Throughout the trip, I
was frustrated by the disdain many "intellectuals" expressed for the "peasants."
Perhaps part of my difficulty lay in the
translators' choice of words—"intellectuals" and "peasants"—which conjured
visions of pre-revolutionary France. So
often, I was told that the problems of infanticide and birth control rested with
people in the "countryside."
Of course, it is foolish to assume the
Revolution could have wiped out thousands of years of feudal divisions. And
the rift of privilege was exacerbated during the Cultural Revolution when "intellectuals" were persecuted not only for
their own positions but also for the positions of their parents. Finally, I have to
acknowledge that the extraordinary class
bias of this collection is all too similar to
the gaps in contemporary collections by
Western women.
Doubtless a rhetorical style seen in this
collection—such as the exhortatory messages concluding the stories by Zong Pu
and Zhang Jie—is the legacy of a period
when art was gauged by utilitarian value.
Gladys Yang explains in her introduction: "The ultra-left line in literature in
the past encouraged writing according to
set formulas, and the 10 years of turmoil
deprived young would-be writers of a
good education and the access to classical
Chinese and foreign literature needed to
raise the quality of their work. This is evident from the immaturity, lack of sophistication and verbosity of certain stories.
But the last few years have been a period
of experimentation in finding fresher
forms and styles, and women writers are
paying attention to this. However, their
works are above all significant because of
their subject matter and the honest picture they present of life in China today."
Visiting China is, for most Westerners,
an act of imagination. Taking this journey is like reading a good book in that the
depth of experience hits us afterward and
continues to reverberate in our lives. Only since I have been home, re-read their
words and reconsidered my encounters
have I begun to understand and appreciate Chinese Women Writers. I am eager
to return.
•
Valerie Miner is a novelist and essayist
who has written about women in Africa,
Latin America, Europe and the U.S. Her
novels include Movement and Blood Sisters.
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LETTERS

AFTRA
HE "$10.5 MILLION SETTLEMENT" IN
T
the suit brought against AFTRA by
Tuesday Productions in San Diego (ITT,
Nov. 2) was not the settlement but the
original court-ordered judgment. The
amount of the actual settlement, presumably a fraction of the judgment, was
sealed by court order.

1 fl6S6 1IITICS is an independent newspaper committed to
democratic pluralism and to helping build a popular movement for socialism in the
United States. Our pages are open to a wide range of views on the left, both socialist
and non-socialist. Except for editorial statements appearing on the editorial page,
opinions expressed in columns and in feature or news stories are those of the author
and are not necessarily those of the editors. We welcome comments and opinion
pieces from our readers.

THANKS
ANY THANKS FOR THE SPLENDID
Nov. 9 issue of In These Times
that you filled with much needed news
on Central America and the Caribbean.
I enjoyed reading—and greatly profited
from—that issue. Your attention to this
important region and your paper's efforts to clarify difficult problems there
are much appreciated.

M

—E. Bradford Burns
Professor of Latin American History, UCLA

BALANCE
ECENT LETTERS BY NANCY KRIEGER,
R
Grace Flisser and others have underscored the need to form a balanced
view of Israel and the value of Zionism
to progressive Jews.
Flisser is correct to note the presence
of Jews in Palestine since ancient times.
What she doesn't mention is that the immigration of European Jews was met
with violent resistance from nearly one
million Palestinian Arabs who felt they
were not properly consulted regarding
the future of their homeland. Zionist
leaders interpreted the Balfow Declaration to mean that the Jews should get all

—Richard GlecKler
New York, NY

SANDINISTA ANTISEMITISM

of Palestine, and to hell with the Arabs,
who were regarded as backward and inferior.
Flisser misses the point when she attacks Krieger for suggesting that Jews
could have fought Nazi immigration
laws. Hitler did not set up Auschwitz,
Treblinka and Buchenwald overnight.
Between 1933 and 1939 there was time
to organize resistance against the Nazis
through boycotts and to lobby Roosevelt for an end to restrictive immigration laws. In fact, many left-wing organizations rallied on behalf of the
Jews. But Zionist leaders said no
thanks.
On balance, Israel is no worse than
the U.S. or Great Britain. After all, the
Founding Fathers of this country supported slavery and had no qualms about
using violence against Indians. The near
extermination of the American Indian
is perhaps the best known pre-Hitler example of genocide. And the Israelis
have not come close to afflicting that
level of violence on Arabs.
I support the right of Jews to emigrate to Israel and the right of Palestinians to return to their homeland. But
the present situation is dangerous and
can only lead to disaster. One could only hope that both the Israelis and the
Palestinians perceive peace to be in their
interests. Perhaps under these circumstances, a rational solution will emerge.
—Martin Celnlck
White Plains, N.Y.

HY, MAY I ASK, DO JONATHAN
Field or for that matter Paul
Glickman and Ilane DeBare (Letters,
ITT, Oct. 5, Nov. 9) attempt to slander
the Sandinistas with anti-Semitism using the ADL report of some article that
had appeared in El Nuevo Diariol El
Nuevo Diario is a fully independent
paper and pro-government only in the
limited sense that 99 percent of the U.S.
papers are pro-government (they do not
call for its overthrow, but support the
government generally). The paper is
often critical of the Sandinistas. Does
anti-Semitism in some U.S. paper prove
the ruling Republican Party of the U.S.
is anti-Semitic, too?
I fail to see the relevancy of this ADL
report. The ADL has shown itself, by
the other half-truths, to be an opponent
of the Sandinistas and a willing tool for
Reagan's policy. Their logical leap from
one article to an entire government is
preposterous. What country is fully free
from racism? Certainly not the Nazi-influenced and Reagan-backed dictatorships of South America, yet I haven't
read much about them from the ADL.
As a Jew, I am very disturbed about
others in the Jewish community who always take the official Israeli position
"right or wrong." That the Israelis have
close alliances with oppressive Central
American regimes in Guatemala and El
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mans

Urbana, III.

HIPBONE, LEG BONE
OLLOWING RON RADOSH'S AND
F
Joyce Milton's self-appraisal, James
Weinstein defends The Rosenberg File
(ITT, Sept. 14) on grounds that it is
"non-ideological." This presents at
least two problems. First it is wrong.
Of Joyce Milton I can't speak, but it's
neither unfair nor inaccurate to say
that, for Ron Radosh, the book on the
Rosenbergs is a major point on his rerouted political (ideological) itinerary,
which includes re-evaluation of his political past in light of his more recent
adoption of anti-Communist social
democracy. Surely the thinking that
went into the book is connected to the
thinking that went into Radosh's New
Republic article calling on the peace
movement to cleanse itself of Communists. Numerous things can be said
about his new itinerary, but not that it
transcends ideology. The second problem with this claim is that it lands its
users in a hole. Weinstein likes The
Rosenberg File, so he calls it non-ideological, and dislikes various leftist criticisms, which he then labels ideological.
But in its essential structure, this sort
of labeling is a non-argument that
echoes those old, dogmatic black and
white couplets (scientific/Utopian, revolutionary/counter-revolutionary,
proletarian/bourgeois) Weinstein and
Radosh like to think they have overcome. The evidence suggests otherwise.
—Paul Brelnes
Brookline, Mass.

James Weinstein replies: I reviewed the
book, not the itinerary of one of its
authors. On this latter point, I think
Breines is correct. But if we learned only from books of those with whom we
agree, we'd all remain pretty ignorant.
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Salvador and are involved in arming the
contras has been well documented in In
These Times, and in other publications.
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POLLING
READ YOUR EDITORIAL ON THE GRENinvasion (ITT, Nov. 2) with interIestada
and admiration—until the last paragraph, when you introduce a poll that
indicated overwhelming public opposition to Reagan's invasion, and conclude
by chastising the Democratic leaders for
not opposing Reagan's policy.
I don't know where you got your poll,
but the ones I've seen indicate substantial public support for Reagan's invasion: the New York Times/CBS poll,
for example, found 51 percent supporting it and 37 percent opposing it. Other
polls have found even greater support.
Maybe the support given Reagan is
temporary. Or maybe the negative attitudes toward intervention revealed in
polls over the last two years—attitudes
on which ITT and the rest of us have
counted heavily—are shallower than we
had assumed.
The caution of Democratic politicians,
however disappointing, should hardly
surprise us. Indeed, the amount of criticism leveled against the administration
—including that from Tip O'Neill, if
you read him closely—has been surprisingly large. Should we not be supportive
of even mild criticism of what they
think may be a short-term triumph for
Reagan?
-willlam B. Hlxson Jr.
East Lansing, Mich.
Editor's note: The figures we gave were
early polls immediately following news
of the invasion, which was when the
editorial was written. The figures
changed drastically following media
hype and Reagan's speech.

