One of John's points is that anybody
who W9rks for the union, on a staff
level or any level, must work in that
mill at least once every four years. To
find out what it's all about again. Because, like I said before, nobody's
looking back.
BILL LITCH: Doesn't it go back to
the old saying that the union is to rise
with you, and not above you?
ED MANN; I don't know, from
being in it all these years, there's a lot
of things that I think I might rather
do; but I feel that the union is still the
best place for a man to express himself. In other words, where else....
You can talk to people. You can put
out leaflets. You can agitate. You can
start an organization like RAFT. I can
get up on a soap box in the washroom
and say whatever I please. I still have
this freedom. Whether it gets much results or not, I don't know. But I still
have this freedom, which I don't see
white collar people having. I see that
workers, if they would exercise it, still
have a hell of a lot of freedom.
JOHN BARBERO: I have a problem that I'm always wondering about.
Say you are for socialism, but you're
selHng it as "democracy" or "fairness." The fact that you don't sell it
openly means that no education goes
on in the process. The problem for
rank and filers is that in every election
you say, "We can do more for you
than the other guy." Somehow there is
no education—just appealing to the
selfish interests of the individual, primarily economic. I've seen Trotskyists
and Communists who, when they got
to be union officers, actually were
very good because they could read the
contract better. But they never sold
Trotskyism, they never sold Communism. The only people who knew
that they were Communists were the
FBI and not the people. Nobody was
ever educated in the process.
When a friend of mine from the
United Labor Party and I get together
we always kid each other, "My fellow
failure." Many of our friends have
gone on to the U.S. Steel office, or the
NAACP, or, or course, the union
bureaucracy. You ask the question:
Have we done anything?
I look over racism. We were the
first of the children of the foreign
born who went at least through high
school. We suffered discrimination.

But racism may be worse in our society today than when I came out of high
school. It's more open, deeper. I wonder after all these years. I am sure that
we will keep working at it. But other
forces, the divisive forces, are much
bigger and have done a better job.
Still, Bill Litch, I, Eddie Mann are
lucky. We were down in Akron talking
to Marie Wagner the other Sunday because she is sick and we figured that
we better see her. Somebody you love,
you don't just let go so easily. She
asked me, "Do you have another person in the local that you talk to?" It
turns out that we are lucky in our
local. Ed has always been there. He
fights things, you wonder where the
commitment comes from. We are
lucky. Our local is sort of odd. It had a
fighting tradition before we came
there. Even though we have had our
layoffs, somehow we have forever had
a rebel group coming up in our local.
She asked me, "Do you have one other
person?" I said, "We have twenty."
Going back to the honest election
fights. You could recognize them as
they came up to vote and you know
that they are working for you and the
plant. Even with all they've been redbaited, and they're not reds. Somehow
this has formed a common bond.
O

RECORDS
by dick lupoff
NATIONAL LAMPOON:
RADIO DINNER [Blue Thumb]
A comedy album put together by
the staff of the successful humor
magazine. Radio Breakfast contains a
mixed set of tracks. Some are overlong, strained, or merely in bad taste.
But others range from the amusing to
the brilliant. "Deteriorata," read by
Norman Rose against a choir of cardboard angels, is a perfect parody of the
syrupy "Desiderata," and parodies of
John Leimon, Dylan, and Joan Baez
all strike home.
Some thoughtful editing would
have made this a far better album than
it is, but even so it's worthwhile for
the sake of the better tracks.
LARRY CORYELL: OFFERING
[Vanguard]
Coryell is a superior guitarist whose
work lies very close to the line between rock and jazz; for my money he
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winds up on the jazz side but can be
appreciated in either context.
Offering contains only six tracksthis permits Coryell and a fine group
of sidemen plenty of space to open up
into long, thoughtful developments of
musical ideas. Coryell's is, in fact, very
much a music of ideas—hardly "easy
listening" stuff, but stimulating and rewarding to the listener willing to extend some effort in understanding the
statements.
JOE HENDERSON:
BLACK IS THE COLOR [Milestone]
This is an unusual kind of album:
tracks laid down by Henderson (a
brilhant reed man) and a group of associates in an improvisational mode,
then studied for their content. Following this Henderson and the others laid
down overdubbed parts devised afterthe-fact.
The experiment seems to have been
hugely successful, as a listening to
Black is the Color indicates. I look forward to more records made with this
experimental technique.
SPENCER DAVIS: MOUSETRAP
[United Artists]
Spencer Davis is another EngUsh
musician who's been around for a long
time, evolving through hard-rock,
blues-rock, and psychedelic phases.
Mousetrap is a highly eclectic album,
adding a strong country influence to
those already mentioned. The personnel are a variety of studio musicians
rather than an integral band, and some
of them are of the very best quality.
It's a laid-back, relaxing Idnd of album, not high on energy but very
pleasant.
BUEOY HOLLY: A ROCK &
ROLL COLLECTION [Decca]
Buddy Holly was one of the leading
lights of pre-Beatles rock and roll, in
the opinion of many commentators a
force second only to Chuck Berry, if
not his equal. Killed in an airplane
crash in 1959, Holly left a legacy of
dozens of tracks, some of his own
composition (best known was "Peggy
Sue").
This two-record set contains some
two dozen Holly tracks, most of them
good fun, some of them surprisingly
effective for material from that age of
mindless rock and roll. The album is
an historical document.
O

MIDDLE CLASS (From page 29)
majority of Caucasian male blue-collarites and their dependents are still less
well-off on all counts." And in case
anyone has misunderstood Shostak's
message, he concludes:
With respect to most blue-collarites, one comes finally to admire
not so much accomplishment as
endurance and to envy not so much
achievement as persistence. Pathos
and "affluence" to the contrary,
blue-collarites today in America are
not especially well-off. Many know
this and vaguely sense that somehow things ought to "feel" better.
How to make things better eludes
almost all of them.
[MIDDLE-CLASS POVERTY]

r ^ ut if the lower middle class is to
{^§ be characterized by endurance,
the upper middle class is definitely
not. The upper middle class may at
one time have merely endured; today
it has conquered.
For those families earning between
$10,000 and $25,000, Hfe displays
many of the accoutrements of affluence that many believe to be the
property of all. Just as the lower
middle class is dominated by the bluecollar and service worker, so the upper
middle class is dominated by professionals and managers. One-quarter of
the U.S. labor force is made up of
professional and technical workers,
managers, officials, and proprietors. At
first glance this is not at all remarkable: the professionals and managers
have dominated the upper segment of
the income scale for decades. Nor is it
remarkable, because of all the discussion about it, that the professionals
and managers have been steadily
increasing in number. This increase has
in fact been the subject not so much
of discussion as of constant praise. It
has provided the foundation for feverish speculation about postindustrial
life, and as depicted in The Organization Man and other such books, has
been used as a paradigm of that future
Ufe.
But the speculation has been too
naive and too optimistic. It overlooks
the fact that all men cannot be managers or professionals, and that the
upper middle class, instead of merging
into a hazy continuum with the lower

middle class, has accentuated its differences and raised its admission standards. It would probably be more
accurate to say that the professionals
and managers display a closer identification with the rich than with the old
middle class, and that they see each
other as self-conscious members of
Galbraith's New Class.
For several years immediately after
World War II, optimism was generated
by statistics showing a merging of
workers' and professionals' incomes.
In general, lower groups of workers
seemed to be making much faster gains
than income groups above them. In
some circles, this tendency was even
seen as a harbinger of declining income
inequality on a vast scale. But what
such optimism failed to take into
account were the unusual circumstances under which such gains had
been made. Wartime conditions, the
scarcity of labor, and fat government
contracts all accelerated the lower
wage levels; once the war was over,
however, normal relations began to
reassert themselves, and the tendency
of lower-paid workers to make more
rapid gains than managers and professionals reversed itself by the midfifties. Thus, for example, between
1950 and 1960 the median wages for
service workers and laborers rose 39%,
while for professionals and managers
the median rose 68%.
We can see the consequence of
these statistics in a different way if we
consider the expected earnings of a
high school versus a college graduate.
In 1968, the median annual income of
high school graduates was slightly over
$8,000; college graduates, on the other
hand, had a median income of nearly
$13,000. Projected over a lifetime, this
means that the family of a high school
graduate will enjoy $230,000 less
income than the family of a college
graduate. When measured in terms of
housing, clothing, education, medical
care, or any other index, this is an
enormous sum.
The knowledge that his income will
continue to rise substantially and
evenly allows the upper-middle-class
professional or manager to do things
which, in lower-middle-class households, would cause financial havoc.
For instance, indebtedness has become
a crucial way of obtaining the necessities of modern civilization—a house,

a car, most major appliances, even
health care involves a willingness and
ability to sustain long-term indebtedness. For families earning between
$10,000 and $15,000 in 1962, fuUy
55% had debts totalling more than
$5,000. By contrast, among those
families earning between $3,000 and
$5,000 (remember that in 1962 the
dividing line between poor and lower
middle class was $3,000), two-thirds
did not even have liquid assets over
$500, and hence could not even afford
to contemplate indebtedness on the
scale of the upper middle class.
There is a further point to be made
about the income of the upper middle
class. An income that is, say, X dollars
above the national median is very
different from an income which is X
dollars below it. Living decently requires basic expenditures which consume a large and relatively constant
amount of income, varying with the
size of a family, the age of its members, its locale, etc. Thus for an urban
family of four (considered average by
the government), the Bureau of Labor
Statistics computes an income of
$10,700 as necessary for a "moderate," intermediate standard of living.
This sum allows for food, clothing,
housing, furnishings, transportation,
medical care, household operation,
reading, recreafion, tobacco, education, gifts and contributions, and
miscellaneous expenses. The ELS (a
division of the Department of Labor)
determined the amounts in each category by examining studies of consumer expenditures that are made
every ten years. Examination of the
amounts used in the "moderate"
budget shows that they are less than
extravagant. Clothes are replaced over
a period of two to four years and
furniture over a longer period. Transportation is by used car unless the city
has a well-developed transportation
system. The recreation allowance
allows a movie every two or three
weeks. The education allowance covers
only the day-to-day expenses, such as
books and paper—it does not include
savings for higher education.
This "moderate" budget represents
what is felt to be reasonable comfort
in America today. It is obviously much
higher than the government's definition of poverty, but still short of the
two-car-in-every-garage,
swimming-
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pool-in-every-backyard image of affluence that often passes for the norm.
One can build upon it with additional
income to provide for discretionary
tastes, but to subtract from it immediately forces cutbacks in what is surely
a modest life. The family would not
starve, find itself in tatters, or be
forced into a rat-infested tenement,
were its income cut back by one or
two thousand dollars. But it would
find itself deprived of simple comfort,
it would begin to detect imbalances in
its meals—perhaps a marked absence of
meat, or an overabundance of potatoes-it might find itself living in a
"deteriorating" neighborhood where
crime is a constant problem.
Yet one-half of American famiUes
live below the Bureau of Labor Statistics' definition of a "moderate" life.
I EXPOSING THE MYTH ]

\
#e have seen the wide disparity
V ^ ^ between the lower and upper
middle classes; there are even greater
disparities between rich and poor. Why
is it, then, that Americans think of
their country as an Affluent Society?
How can we speak of America as
egalitarian and democratic, when such
antitheses contradict equality and endanger democracy?
From numerous interviews, and
from cursory observation, it is clear
that a majority of Americans pubhcly
identify themselves as middle class (as
compared to England, for example,
where a majority still identifies itself
as working class). Given the fact of
this general self-identification, how are
we to say that Americans are not
middle class without the most patent
contradiction?
Part of the answer to these questions lies in the way Americans talk
about "the middle class." The American middle class is synonymous with
the word majority. To Americans, to
be middle class to to stand literally in
the middle, to be average, to be the
typical man in the street, the Good
Joe. The idea of a minority middle
class is about as ludicrous to an
American as its antithesis was to a
European.
Modern social science has reinforced the American notion by incorporating the American concept as part
of its analysis. By assuming the exis-

tence of a broad middle class, and
treating it as homogeneous, social
scientists have frequently aggregated
social economic data in a way that
ignores the differences between upper
and lower segments of that supposedly
unitary class. By stressing the ideal of
the middle class's homogeneity over
the fact of its diversity, they have
assumed that the ideal would appear as
fact.
But none of this is new; American
usage is buried deep in the history of
America and in the character of the
men and women who founded it.
America was born in an age of Rationalist idealism, when the new ideal of
equality was sharply contradicted by
the reality of European society and, to
a lesser extent, by the reahty of colonial life as well. It was the hope of
many of the Founding Fathers that in
America, at least, the ideal would
eventually defeat the reality. But
instead the idealism of the Founding
Fathers launched the country on a
wave of anticipation that economic
and political institutions were ill
equipped to fulfill. Even today it is
hard to see how the economic and
poUtical systems of America can possibly achieve the ideals which in our
rhetoric too often pass for the norm.
It is not hard to see how the myth
of the middle class has persisted over
time. For lower-middle-class bluecollar and white-collar workers, it
removes the sting that a more rigid
class structure brings, and gives the
workingman the feeling of fraternity
in a larger world of equals. For uppermiddle-class professionals, managers,
and skilled workers, the myth sanctifies above-average wages and privileges
on the ground that these are actually
available to everyone.
Finally the myth has been enshrined because, over the past two
decades, it has helped an elite of the
upper middle class to achieve a substantial hegemony over the rest of the
community, a hegemony that rarely is
challenged successfully because of the
New Class's claim to act in the interest
of the whole. It is doubtful whether
America has even been the fully participatory democracy claimed by its
rhetoric; since World War II, however,
tliis elite of managers and professionals
has been able to operate with a freedom that has been only weakly.
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opposed, and then for the wrong
reasons.
Their hegemony might not be so
bad, were it not for the simple fact
that they have misperceived America
and perpetuated myths which sustain
the inequalities of American life. By
naively assuming (or deliberately
pretending) that their affluence,
advantages, and comforts are universal,
instead of unique, and that the middle
class includes nearly everyone, they
have continued the myth without
considering the consequences, neither
the injustice which they perpetuate,
nor the justice which they promise,
but cannot fulfill.
In establishing this hegemony, they
have been aided by the traditional
American rejection of class terminology. To be sure, there is affluence in
America, but it is sharply Umited for
the vast majority. Surveying the extent
and level of wealth in this country
lends credence to Fitzgerald's famous
claim that the very rich are different
from you and me. And, scrutinizing
the unique well-being of the uppermiddle class, one can see why many of
its New Class members believe that the
Affluent Society is now being transcended by the Opulent Society. What
one cannot see, however, is how this
new opulence will ever reach those
below.
Since America, in fact, is not an
Affluent Society, let alone an opulent
one, since malnutrition and poverty
coexist with enormous wealth, and
since the middle class is a term which
may describe a family that is only one
step ahead of poverty or a family one
step short of riches, the question of
economic equality remains as crucial
today as it was to Jefferson and Paine
in the early years of the Republic.
Exposing the myth of the middle
class does not show how we may
achieve that equality, 6ut it does
support what stands in its way. A
solution is lacking because it requires
not new ideas, but new will, and that
will must come from the majority
itself. Returning equality to the vocabulary of Americans is only the first
step; whatever further steps are taken,
only the American people may decide.
The preceding article excerpted and adapted
from The Myth of the Middle Class: Notes
on Affluence and Equality, by Richard
Parker (Liveright, $7.951.

HIP RACISM (From page 32)
endowment and advantage of those
serious white people who come into
endeavors of this kind, confronts the
direct needs and plain exigencies of
pain and desperation which are perceived and recognized by those whose
lives are lived in poverty and deprivation. Out of the confrontation of the
two extremes, there comes at length
the evolution of a strong, authentic
and original amalgamation: neither
co-optative innocence nor cop-out
obviation, but a dialogjcal tension that
transcends them both. If on the one
hand this means the sacrifice of sheer
self-gratification which characterizes
so much of the Hip-Left counterculture, on the other hand it also means a
strong and vigorous counter-check to
dozens of unreflective, programmed
expectations which are so often held
by well-indoctrinated members of the
oppressed classes. The two sides join
together on an equal basis-neither the
self-laceration of the one nor the
paternalistic benediction of the other,
but the concentrated, strong and
ethical passion of them both; neither
to enter the citadel, which is this social
structure, wearing the blinders of
oppression, nor to depart this social
order with the mindless glee of those
sky-high on slogans and abstractions,
but rather to confront this social order
head-on in its multiple facets of
domestication, to undermine and to
explore its myriad corridors of power,
exploitation and oppression—with the
energy to enter, the leverage to alter,
the passion to transform.
3. There is a popular and appealing
inclination in the U.S. now, in
1972—of apparent therapeutic origin
—which denies the proper role of
ethical or altruistic aspirations, stigmatizes ethical goals as "moralistic," and
satirizes moral purposes as "sanctimonious." In fewest terms, it is a bias
against uncomplicated moral invocations and a simultaneous bias in
favor of "the charm of realistic satisfactions." Ethics in themselves are
unhealthy-or so the fashion seems to
say. Compassion is of suspicious
origin. Guilt is-in the jargon of the
business world-"counter-productive."
It must be clear, by now, that I do
not accept this point of view. Guilt, in
my behef, within an unjust and destructive social order, is a sane and

"Free Schools have the choice \o join with vigorous
passion in the transformation of this nation, or else to
sit back on their cushions ancJ watch history pass by
before their eyes."
vigorous and responsible emotion.
Glee in the face of murder, whim in
the direct face of hunger and starvation, "new," "strange," "experimental" forms and ways of sex, love,
psychic transformation and experience, in the direct face of those who
die of heroin-overdose or of untreated
illness every single morning in the
unattended hospital wards of miserable Northern city slums; this, to me,
is a definition of neurosis, nightmare,
holocaust and horror.
Free Schools which serve primarily
children of rich people stand, in this
hour, at a place of sharp and diametrical options: In one direction is the
option of self-serving innovations, inturned concentration, therapeutic,
psychic and intellectual self-exploration. In the other direction is political
risk and ethical endeavor: the passion
of the concrete struggle and the vividness and the exhiliration of an undiluted revolutionary aspiration. Free
Schools have the choice before them

now to join with vigorous passion in
the transformation of this nation, or
else to sit back on their cushions and
watch history pass by before their
eyes. The shared rebellion of the brave
and manacled children of the victim
and the ethical and angry children of
the victimizer cannot be simple and
will not be carried through without
much sacrifice. It is, by any odds, a
difficult and Utopian vision. Yet, if we
will open up our eyes to see, we will
discover that it is also a realistic vision,
one which is now in the process of
creation in many sections of the
nation: from the poor-white slums of
Nashville to black and Indian neighborhoods of North Chicago; from the
backwater neighborhoods of East St.
Louis and Seattle to the newest, but
most inventive and courageous, Free
Schools of Kentucky, Michigan and
Maine.
It is our obligation, within the years
ahead, to make this dream more
real.
O
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KISSINGER (From page 34)

"*«¥ *i<ae)9

ahead in producing a whole series of
Kissinger scoops for the French press.
And Henry is smart, Henry is a keen
judge of character. Henry's ego has
been oftentimes wounded-by the
Nazis, a divorce, snobby professors,
the Kennedys ("Henry was never frivolous enough," Danielle explains, "to
have been considered seriously by the
Kennedys"). Henry is as wary a bachelor as can be found on the D.C. social
circuit. When Danielle attempts to
crash one of Washington's exclusive
congressional parties in his company
without the necessary printed invitation in hand, Henry feels he is exploited too much. In this most dramatic scene of the book, he simply pretends he does not know her. "She is
not with me," he says, Judas-like, to
the general at the door, and he rushes
up the stairs, his coat tails flying. All
dressed up in her Cardin formal and
nowhere to go, Danielle sulks back to
Paris, beginning to reahze that Henry
may be a bastard but-how perverseloving him all the more for it.
Retahation. The next time Danielle
flies back to Washington, she carefully
prepares her strike: "They speak of
your terribly bad influence on the
President," she suggests during their
conversation. And this is Danielle's
Dien Bien Phu, for she seems to have
hit on some secret and fearful cord of
Henry's Ufe. Pale as a sheet, Henry
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rises from his seat and ushers Danielle
out of his office "like a leper." And
the relationship begins its pathetic decline. The most dishonest aspect of
this dubiously honest book is that
Danielle never admits that she has
solved the enigma that originally triggered her whole infatuation: Is Henry
pure? No, Henry is not pure.
Once, at a Paris dinner party, a
Frenchwoman told me that she had
agreed to marry her husband on only
one condition: "That he would never,
never tell me the truth." There is a
code of mystery in flirtations—perhaps
in all successful human relationswhich Hunebelle radically defies. It is
a code diametrically opposed to the
floodlighting process of journahstic research, and Danielle's sob story reminds us that it is wiser not to try
balling those we interview. In love, we
can scratch at the mystery, but never
dig. Few men—certainly never one as
complex and chary as Kissinger—could
stand Danielle's archeological perseverance into the enigma of their character. And, apart from his cowardly
flight up the stairs, Henry comes off
like a scholar and a gentleman, for
Danielle is an emmerdeuse.
However, one is left grateful for
some insights into Kissinger's character, nowhere else chronicled so directly: His profoundly pessimistic,
conservative view of human nature.
His callousness to friends and his corresponding lust for seducing enemies.
His ironic, self-deprecating wit, his
mercurial and sometimes scintillating
social chatter. His peevish, sudden fits
of temper. His tendency to bully and
berate his inferiors. His brooding,
scheming sense that "the only power I
have is the President's confidence."
The dour Spartanism of this man who
never smokes or drinks, seems to fuck
little, and leaves his flat for the White
House breakfast at 7:40 every morning, occasionally dragging along a bagful of dirty laundry.
Should the book have been titled
Dear Henry: A Fantasy? Mr. Kissinger,
when asked to comment upon it,
quipped that Ms. Hunebelle should
receive the Nobel prize for fiction. Did
the semi-romantic dinners exist at all?
Or did Danielle not admit that they
went "further," as we used to tell our
confessors? I very much doubt the
latter. At times Ms. Hunebelle's very
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Gallic, Stendhalien, cerebral passion
seems self-induced, aimed to produce a
best-seller for the American market.

B

oth Hunebelle's soap opera and
Landau's book, Kissinger: The
Uses of Power, deal with fantasy: The
former with the author's fantasy of
Kissinger, the latter with the much
more solemn theme of Kissinger's fantasy of history.
A man's political beliefs inevitably
spring from some implicit theology,
from a notion of the hopelessness or
perfectibility of the human beast. As
Hunebelle noted, Henry Kissinger is a
profound pessimist. ("Rousseau killed
a lot of people with his optimism," he
had told her, "which resulted in the
French revolution"). And one of the
most gratifying aspects of Landau's
book is that it touches on the deeply
tragic sense of life which chisels the
complex nature of his conservatism.
According to Landau, it is Kissinger's
childhood experience in Nazi Germany
that is in great part responsible for his
horror of sudden change and his elitist
distrust of "the people." It has also
forged his horror of all supra-national
ideology, which on the surface seems
even more militant in his fear of the
right than of the left. For one of the
most interesting complexities of the
Kissinger character, as delineated in
these pages, is that it combines an
obsessive fear of a right-wing take over
with a highly elitist view of decisionmaking. In Landau's view, Kissinger's
decision to join the Nixon Administration was in part based on his hope
that the President could bring important liberal modifications to American
policy—such as a rapprochement with
China and a withdrawal from
Vietnam-without creating the huUaballoo that a "liberal" in the White
House might have. (Kissinger: "Nixon
will save us from the hard hats.") And
yet, the professor's peculiar brand of
muscular liberahsm is qualified by the
fact that he had originally preferred
Rockefeller to Nixon for one central
reason: He beheved that Rockefeller
would be more impervious to pubhc
opinion than the more malleable,
swayable Nixon. If there is one phrase
with which one could sum up Landau's portrait of Kissinger, it is "Vox

populi, vox demoni."
In Kissinger's home town of Fiirth,
Bavaria, 18 Jewish inhabitants, out of
an initial population of 3,000, survived
the Nazi holocaust. For a refugee from
such a carnage, few periods of history
could be more soothing, more incitive
to fantasize upon, then the age of
Metternich, that "great society sane
and tranquil" which brought a century
of comparative peace to a Europe recovering from the upheavals of 1789.
It is on this era that Kissinger focused
for his doctoral dissertation at Harvard, which was a conceptual blueprint
for United States foreign policy based
on the conference system that resolved
the Napoleonic wars. And Landau's
central theme is the persistence of
Kissinger's historical fantasy: his belief
that all great power conflicts can still
be resolved by the same methods as
those used at the Congress of Vienna,
by a select group of ministers whose
tools are the careful use of threats and
double entendres. In Landau's view, it
is this fantasy-or amnesia-which
leads Kissinger to misinterpret the vast
historical forces that have shaped the
world in our century, which blocks
any realistic understanding ot postcolonial revolutionary nations, and
which is greatly responsible for his
tragic failure to disengage us from
Vietnam. Kissinger would attribute the
great outbursts of political ideologies
that convulsed Europe between the
two world wars to the collapse of
skilled diplomacy. He would consider
these historical forces to be aberrations which could be swept away entirely with a stroke of diplomatic finesse. Thus the most singular insight
of Landau's book is that it contradicts
the popular notion—and the professor's own self-image—of Kissinger as
hard-headed pragmatist. It presents
him rather as an idealist, a man who
absolutizes an outworn form of diplomacy—and his personal concept of history-at the expense of a realistic analysis of contemporary forces.
Although, at some phases of his
writing, Kissinger admired Bismarck as
much as Metternich (he once praised
Bismarck's diplomacy for being "unencumbered by moral scruples"), Landau
concentrates on his adulation of the
latter. But he misses some similarities
and differences between Kissinger and
Metternich. If there is one quality that

does unite these two men so disparate
in temperament and in social origins, it
is a profoundly pessimistic and cynical
view of human nature that leads them
to an inevitable elitism. Numerous
aphorisms of the Metternich era come
to mind which might as well have been
spoken by Kissinger. Metternich's saying that "the people is everywhere
good, but childish." Taine's quip that
"100 miUion ignorances do not make a
knowledge." Talleyrand's motto that
"authority comes from either the genius of the governor or the mediocrity
of the governed." Metternich's comment to de Tocqueville that democracy, at best, would always be "a
perpetual tour de force." To statesmen
holding this wary view of human nature, healthy political changes should
come like changes in nature—unperceived; new eras should slip in like
thieves in the night; and the aim of
diplomacy is to curb the passions of
the people, to cultivate, above all, the
corollary qualities of patience and secrecy from public scrutiny. In no direct words is Kissinger's adulation of
secret diplomacy better revealed than
in a recent interview in Paris Match
in which he says: "Foreign policy is
not one of the matters that are debatable in the pubhc arena . . . they are
the concern of a small number of men
who act in secret and whose solitude
and anguish are similar to those of the
artist." Here Kissinger differs in tone
from Metternich: teutonic angst versus
the measured minuet. Bruckner versus
Mozart. The problem of the romantic
ego in politics.

W

hich leads us to another difference between the two: Metternich did not particularly enjoy power
and did not work to attain it. Seeing
his high birth and gifts, power fell
upon his shoulders naturally, as dew
upon a mountain. His character and
his diplomatic methods were untainted
by that dialectic of insecurity and
egomania which characterizes Nixon's
grey eminence. As a result, Metternich
could take his power and the art of
diplomacy with less seriousness and
somewhat more modesty than does
Kissinger. "Le Ministre papillon, fin,
faux et fanfaron," as the Austrian
prince was referred to, was a pleasure-

loving aesthete to whom diplomacy
was but one of the many graces of life,
who had no mystic sense of his historic mission. "I pass my time propping up worm-eaten buildings," Metternich wrote at the end of his life, "I
was born either one hundred years too
soon or one hundred years too late."
There is a dimension of human impotence in these words which is diametrically opposed to Kissinger's grandiose sense that he is the hero born at
the right time and place to write a
page in history. At this point Kissinger's other great idol, the philosopher
Hegel, comes in.
In Landau's analysis, Kissinger's
ideology has been affected by the
Hegehan view that history is never
made by the broad masses of the
people, but by their leaders; and by
the HegeUan theory that in each epoch
there will arise a civilization, occasionally an individual, whose duty it m\\
be to guard and transmit the historical
spirit. Landau documents this insight
with Kissinger's heavy rhetoric around
the word "history," such as in his
sinister comment that the U.S.-China
rapprochement was "so great, so historic, that Vietnam will only be a
footnote when it is written in history." The author implies that one of
Kissinger's most tragic deformations is
to see the United States as the carrier
of the Hegelian "world spirit" in our
era. And he also intimates that Kissinger, in his moments of greatest selfesteem, probably believes that he is
precisely one of those rare individuals,
carriers of "world spirit," about whom
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his favorite philosopher speculated.
One can almost hear Kissinger saying,
throughout these pages, "L'Histoire,
c'est moi." Thus the portrait that
emerges from a combined reading of
Hunebelle and Landau is that of a man
not driven by any materialistic lust for
personal gain but by an infinitely more
dangerous motivation, by his mystic
sense of historical mission. A man
content to live like a monk, enjoying
only the psychic force of his power
over the chief of state and over history. One wishes, for the sake of world
peace, that he craved Cadillacs, expensive dogs and mistresses.
Landau's book is by far the most
critical study of Kissinger to date, yet
it is admirably devoid of dogmatic
leftism, particularly for a young and
radical scholar. The author, constantly
trying to be fair, gives us much to
admire about Kissinger. He dispels the
Strangelove myth and underlines
Kissinger's influence in converting
Nixon from nuclear superiority to parity. He stresses Kissinger's great erudition, his unusual kindness to undergraduate students, the total intellectual respect owed him by every one of
his colleagues, the fairly dovish stand
he evolved on Vietnam after 1965
(failing to note, however, that Kissinger's objections were always on pragmatic, never on moral, grounds). Although the book shies away from anecdote, sometimes with the result of
dryness, Landau has fresh insights into
some of the personal motives behind
Kissinger's compulsion to isolate the
President and create his own state
department. One is Kissinger's opinion, stated to friends after his first
meeting wdth Nixon, that the President
is a colorless, unassertive man with a
muddy political identity and a second-rate mind. But this characteristic
liberal view was qualified by Kissinger's fear that Nixon's lack of identity
would make him too amenable to the
whims of public opinion. Kissinger
thus seems to have looked upon Nixon
as a sort of PygmaUon, an inert being
to transform and dominate at the expense of congressional power and public opinion. An even more personal
interpretation of Kissinger's urge to
quarantine Nixon is traced to the rebuff the professor suffered during the
Kennedy Administration. According
to Landau, the rebuff was caused by
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Kissinger's attempt to talk directly to
Kennedy by circumventing his old
Harvard friend McGeorge Bundy, vdth
the result that Bundy brusquely ejected Kissinger from the White House.
And it seems that the most triumphant
revenge of Kissinger's career is that,
once in power, he would allow no one
on his National Security Council staff
to have access to his President.
These observations of Landau give
personal insights into some of the
most sinister phenomena of the Nixon-Kissinger era—the radical centralizing of decision-making in the President's office, the near collapse of the
State Department as an effective agent
of foreign policy, an explicit disdain
for pubhc opinion. The result is a
system which Landau characterizes as
"wholly devoid of institutional safeguards or intellectual variety, subject
only to the views and whims of two
men." Yet there is another important
ingredient in Kissinger's policy of centrahzation which Landau fails to mention: Kissinger's disdain for bureaucracy, which is as deep as his distaste
for popular opinion. In a recent European interview, Kissinger describes the
staffs of the State Department and the
Pentagon, which employ 70,000 persons, as "the nightmares of the modern statesman." Such bureaucrats, he
says, are highly dangerous because
they can only have a minutely partial
view of policy issues. Therefore, the
professor concludes, "the only place in
the United States where matters of
foreign pohcy can be treated is the
office of the President... in a state of
sohtude and anguish similar to that of
the artist."
Landau deals with most of the major issues on which Kissinger has written and advised for the past fifteen
years: strategic nuclear weapons, German reunification, the 1962 Berlin crisis, NATO, the SALT talks. The longest and most brilliant passages—almost
one third of the book—deal with Vietnam. The evolution of Kissinger's Vietnam policy from dovish to hard-lined
seems all the more tragic andpoignant
in these pages because of Landau's
fairness and reluctant admiration, his
painstaking efforts to stress Kissinger's
liberal side. In Landau's view, Kissinger—unlike much of the Nixon entourage-had never desired military victory and had clearly desired to spring

the United States from a trap. After
Johnson's 1965 escalations, he had
come to think of the war as an absurdity. He had never shared Nixon's
ideological commitment to Thieu, for
whom he had nothing but profound
disdain. His extensive trip to Vietnam
in 1965 (on a fact-finding tour for
Lodge) led him to conclusions so aberrant from the official military line
that Westmoreland requested a complete accounting of what everyone
there had told him. And yet, and yet
. . . why did Kissinger not advocate
outright abandonment of this ally he
so profoundly disdained? Again, Landau puts the blame on Kissinger's
anachronistic concept of world order.
However opposed he had been to the
Kennedy-type interventionism, Kissinger is inevitably led to a new form of
interventionism by looking upon the
United States as the replicant for the
peace-keeping Congress of Vienna. The
Kissinger policy as interpreted by Landau is overwhelmingly based on "consistency" and "credibility" rather than
on reahsm. "Let others judge us, and
set their own course, by the steadiness
of our performance." The obsession
with consistency and credibiUty means
that the United States must retain its
world image of infalhbility and invincibility rather than adjust policy to historical changes.
In analyzing Kissinger's Vietnam
diplomacy, Landau does not elaborate
on "Vietnamization," but on the
much more fundamental theory of the
"decent interval," which Kissinger had
already stated to his erstwhile friend
Daniel EUsberg in 1968. The United
States must depart in such a way that
it does not appear to have abandoned
the Saigon regime. There must be a
handsome facade-disguised by the
decent interval—to cover up our responsibility for the Communists' eventual takeover of South Vietnam. The
United States must endorse in theory a
goal—the stability of a non-Communist
Vietnam—which its tiny clique of policy makers knows it cannot seek to
achieve in practice. This cynical pursuit reminds one of Metternich's description of his own diplomatic methods: "One must lie even while telling
the truth."
It is ironic that the great Hall of
Vienna where Metternich, Castlereagh
and their colleagues managed to keep

Europe quiescent for some decades
was named "The Hall of Lost Footsteps," a name better suited for the
Paris rooms where the Vietnam negotiations have been floundering. Delineating Kissinger's role in the continuation of the Vietnam morass. Landau
compares his ideology to that of an
exquisitely tuned watch, which runs
with consistent precision but is not
telling the real time. Kissinger's
reading of North Vietnamese nationalism, however more sophisticated and
scholarly than that of anyone else in
the Nixon entourage, is still too centrist, too simphstic, and above all
anachronistic. He underestimates the
complexity of North Vietnam's position and of its society. He overlooks
the intricate relationship between its
heroic figures and the broad sectors of
society on whom they depend for
support. He disregards the disillusionment suffered by the North Vietnamese leaders on the two previous
occasions-1946 and 1954-when they
signed a pact with the great powers,
and the profound opposition they had
encountered among their supporters
for having signed these pacts. Kissinger
seems to have regarded his Peking trip
as a tool of intimidation against Hanoi,
while neglecting the fact that Vietnamese nationalists may be as disillusioned by the large Communist powers
as they are by the capitalist ones.
Finally, one senses in this portrait that
Kissinger may be too much of a nineteenth century man to understand the
true character of a small, post-colonial
revolutionary nation. Kissinger's stress
on credibility and place in history in
what he has called our "elegant bugout" from Vietnam, is compounded
by his anachronistic reading of historical forces and by the inevitable virus
of American messianism which seems
to infect all those who rise to power in
the United States. The result is a policy which has spoken not to concrete
realities but to the professor's vindication of his own philosophy of history.
Landau's book is an admirable
study of the Kissinger ideology, based
on a study of all of his writings and
pubhc statements and numerous interviews with his colleagues and old
friends. But it presents few intimate
glimpses of the sphinx himself. One is
enraged by the fact that Kissinger gave
the trite Ms. Hunebelle such copious

access to himself, and that Landaubecause of his notoriously anti-Administration views at the grey eminence's alma mater—was never granted
a minute of his time. Yet Landau
draws a consistent, overall portrait of a
graspingly ambitious, Jewish intellectual in whom "arrogance is magnified
by the self-consciousness and surprise
of each success . . . insecurity deepened by the shock and indignation of
every setback." One misses, above all,
a more intimate view of the NixonKissinger relationship. What is the tone
of their conversations during that estimated hour and a half they spend
together each day? How does the texture of their friendship differ from the
companionships Nixon has had with a
Murray Chotiner, a William Rogers, a
John Mitchell? Is there no valet, no
alcovist, no subversive secretary who
could have offered some scraps of
enlightenment? But perhaps Landau
shied away from any information that
was not totally factual, totally historical, and his book is all the purer for it.
y chief criticism of Landau's
M
book is that he may have been too
trustful of the sincerity of Kissinger's
public statements. For a man whose
diplomacy is based on such a dialectic
of deceit and covertness, the announced theory of a decent interval or
of Vietnamization may shield a more
clandestine desire for a military victory. Kissinger's proclaimed fear of a
right-wing takeover may be a classical
tactic to assuage Uberals, and could
shield an infinitely greater fear of a
left-wing takeover. Landau touches
upon the tension between the professor's attempt to preserve his ideological integrity and his need to adjust
whatever ideological differences separate him from Nixon in order to retain
the President's confidence. I doubt the
genuineness of such a tension in one as
opportunistic and chameleon-like as
Kissinger. One remains haunted by his
statement to Hunebelle: "My only
power is the President's confidence . . .
I must retain the President's confidence." At times one feels that Landau has tried to be too fair, too eager
to present a left-of-center consensus
view of Kissinger. I also have reservations towards the book's meandering
tone poem format. Although suited to
the teutonic, brooding character of its
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subject, it is repetitive and could have
stood much sterner editing. These are
small flaws in a marvelous achievement. For Landau has given vast, solid,
and tragic-historical perspective to a
contemporary figure, a perspective
which is rare.
Landau leaves us with the following
tragic paradoxes: Kissinger's dogmatic
insistence on face-saving, place in history and credibility leads to the greatest loss of credibihty the United States
has ever endured. His stress on consistency purports to be anti-ideological, yet becomes hyper-ideological in
its fanaticism. Kissinger, child of the
Weimar Republic, refugee from history's largest holocaust, becomes responsible for aggravating one of the
century's great holocausts in a small
Asian nation. Kissinger, a man purportedly dedicated to a pluralistic
world order, who could have led the
mediocre and provincial Nixon entourage to disengagement, becomes the
wilhng leader of the gigantic Washington-Madison Avenue propaganda
machine.
To this I shall add my own footnote concerning another sinister aspect
of Kissinger's power: In his shadowy,
unofficial role as Nixon's grey eminence, Kissinger—unlike Metternichwill never have to fully face the moral
or historical brunt of his decisions.
The responsibility will always remain
Nixon's, not his. If Kissinger has been
wrong, he can always wash his hands
of his actions, Pilate-like. Kissinger,
whatever tragedies he has triggered.

can pack up and run up the stairs of
history, out of sight, with the same
slippery ease with which he ran out on
the banal woman infatuated with the
mystery of his power. O
BAD INDIAN (From page 37)
Alcatraz-but he wasn't quite sure
what would help. After leaving the
island, he became involved with the
impoverished Pit River Indians and
their occupation of lands used by
Pacific Gas and Electric, a northern
California utility company, which they
claimed were rightfully theirs. Along
with others, Oakes was tear gassed,
clubbed and jailed by local sheriffs.
Then he was let out and the next thing
I heard of him was on June 11, 1970,
when he got into a brawl in one of the
"Indian bars" in San Francisco and
was beaten senseless by two assailants
with pool cues. For weeks he was in
critical condition, doctors uncertain if
he would recover. But strangely
enough a Hopi medicine man visited
and prayed over him, and not long
after Oakes was well enough to leave
the hospital. His luxurious black hair
had been cropped, and he looked like
he had dropped 40 pounds, but he was
cheerful even t h o u ^ symptoms would
later recur and he would have to go
back and have a plastic plate inserted
into his skull.
After leaving the hospital, Oakes
became involved with the people of a
small reservation in Sonoma County,
California. They were trying to charge
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motorists tolls for passing over their
lands on the state highway, and Oakes
was arrested with others and charged
with armed robbery. Once clear of
this, he said he was going to buy a bus
and make it into a mobile college,
taking his own family (he had six kids)
and other Indians to reservations
throughout the country. But this never
came off. Oakes had discovered the
ultimate enemy of Indian militants:
the fact that processes eroding Indian
land and culture are subtle and covert,
and apparently take place in some
nether-world where they can't be affected one way or another. Other
young Indian leaders had become
dazed in trying to cope with this
situation-Clyde Warrior, for instance,
the young Ponca who had ignited the
Red Power movement of the mid-60s,
wound up drinking himself to death—
and I often found myself wondering
what was in store for Richard.
On September 21, I was watching
the 11 o'clock news when the story
that Richard Oakes was dead flashed
across the screen. He had been shot
and killed by a caretaker for a YMCA
camp in Northern California who
claimed that Oakes had menaced him
with a hunting knife. I felt a terrific
sadness. I hadn't known him at all
well, but I remembered once again
that day three years earlier when we'd
sat and talked in the crumbling prison
that was once again alive, and it
seemed that Oakes, like the Indian
movement generally, was on a voyage
of self-discovery that could lead almost anywhere. Where his journey
went and how it was cut short also
tells much about the fate of that
movement. As for Richard, I don't
know but I think it may have pleased
him at least a little that by the time of
his death, the word was out that he
was "a bad Indian."
O
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hammocks. Hand-made in Yucatan, Mexico.
Suspend yourself in relaxation. Discover ageold pleasure, floating on the original couch.
COLORFUL, WASHABLE, and STRONG
(holds one ton). Specially priced by importer.
Large: 11' L x 12' W (holds two) $24.50.
Jumbo: I21/2' L x 18' W $64.00. Prompt delivery. Send check or money order to: COZUMEL ENTERPRISES, 54 E. Third St.,
N.Y. 10003. Wholesale inquiries invited.
BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS
THE WESTERN SOCIALIST. $2.50 for 12issue subscription, 295 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 02115. NO solution wtihin framework of capitalism. World-wide socialism
possible today.
GRIN, a new magazine of free lance journalism, poetry, prose, photographs, and drawings, is seeking correspondents to submit
manuscripts. Payment upon acceptance. Connect at COTYLEDON PRESS, Rt. 4, Box
276, Traverse City, Michigan 49684.
VALYD VERBS. INVESTIGATE Modern
English. SOUNDS Constitute LANGUAGE.
FONETIC ALFABET, 3300 Mini Stems.
BRAN-NU Future Tense. Five Dollars, Clifford Weller, Box 195, Schenectady, New
York 12301.
MARX and ENGELS COMMUNIST MANIFESTO and WAGE LABOR & CAPITAL.
Both for $1.00. Charies Kerr, 431 So. Dearborn, Chicago, 111. 60605.
WOMEN & PSYCHOLOGY — ROUGH
TIMES/RADICAL THERAPIST #3-1; Patients' Rights #•3-2 — 75 cents each; Subscription $6.00. Box 89-R, Somerville, Ma
02144.
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"A masterpiece''
"Invites comparison
with Vt&r and Peace"
"Haunting and powerful"
'An ilhuninating book"
'An epic venture"

Alexander
winner of the 1970 Nobel Prize for Literature
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Translated by Michael Glenny A tA ^ ° ^ ^* y°"'' bookstore. $10

1 JOHN K. HUTCHENS, BooU-of-the-Month
Club News
2 ANATOLE SHUB, International Herald Tribune
3 SIMON KARLiNSKY, front page, N. Y. Times Book Review
4 CHRISTOPHER LEHMANN-HAUPT, New York TJmes
5 G. E. MURRAY, ChicQgo Sun-Times

^'"~

150,000 copies in print
A selection of the Book-of-the-Month Club

EARRAR, STRAUS &.GIRDUX
Drawing of Alexander Solzhetiitsyn by Karl W. Stuecklen
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