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in keeping with Instauration’s policy of anonym-
ity, most communicants will be identified by the
first three digits of their zip codes.

7] 1 couldn’t agree more with Zip 764 (Feb.
1985) about John McEnroe “telling ofi”’ the
world. Our people are just so damned tolerant/
intimidated/whipped and -- much worse -- so
proper and socially conscious that they would
rather be submerged in a sea of darkness than
commit the social gaffe of raising their voices. |
am not talking about whining, like the minori-
ties do, but of not letting outrageous things pass
just because someone may think us “boorish”
for correcting them. How can we blame the
younger generation for not realizing the truth
when we refuse to articulate it?

302

[} live in a part of the U.S. where there are
many healthy, blue-eyed blond people, but all
with empty heads. They stick to themselves, but
almost become violent when it is suggested that
whites should stick together. They actually en-
courage their children to intermix and to in-
termarry. There happens to be another race,
here in Hawaii, that thinks like I do -- the Jap-
anese. Of course, they are for keeping their
own race together and could care less for ours,
but at least they allow themselves to think the
right thoughts.

967

] Ymsure you are as tired as | am of listening to
friends talk about the inflated value of their
houses. Though I'm virtually an economic illit-
erate, | know that these out-of-sight values con-
tribute mightily to inflation. Yet I've got the
feeling our home-owning middle class is not too
unhappy about this part of the inflationary spi-
ral.

[[] Enjoyed your story on Franz Liszt (October
1984). Is it worth mentioning that he was Ger-
man, that the family name was List before his
parents located in Hungary? His father learned
to speak a little of the local lingo; his mother
conversed in German. | once found a most de-
lightful book at the library entitled Music Study
in Germany in the 1870s -- if memory serves. It
was by a young American pianist, Amy Faye,
who studied briefly under the great -- and by
then aging -- Liszt. She recalled watching from
her window as young Prussian troops marched
smartly past on their way west to give the
French (who started the war) a pummeling.
How beautifully they sang, she observed, and
how grand they looked. They “caught her
breath” as they joked and laughed and saluted
the cheering crowds. The young lady enthused
that she had never seen -- or believed existed --
such splendid specimens of young manhood.
All were fair and tall and robust, she insisted.
Where, oh where, are they now?

Canadian subscriber

[T] Christians are hopeless. This coming Saint
Patrick’s Day I’'m going to write a letter to the
editor of the local paper mentioning that St.
Patrick, St. Olaf and St. Willebaid used torture
to impose a barbaric Semitic religion on the
Northern peoples. My home is a fundamentalist
area. Fun.

401

[ Instauration is the one superb effort on our
behalf that is squarely pointed in the right di-
rection. It is superbly and brilliantly done and
worthy of the thanks and support of every
thinking white in the world today. If the Major-
ity member could have his nose rubbed daily in
the mental fare of Instauration, he might get
mad enough to become a man again.

[J s hilariously ironic that the International
Liberal Establishment talks proudly of the
browning of the U.S. -- the same color they
hated so much in Nazism!

306

[[] The State Department won’t let us go to
South African ports, not even when a fuel pick-
up there would be convenient and safer than
going a thousand miles further on, low on fuel.
So we travel on to Black African ports where
services are much poorer. But when a genuine
emergency hits, where do we turn? White
South Africa. A guy got sick out here, and we
hightailed it for Durban. The South Africans
wanted us to come in and tie up in order to
effect the transfer of the sick man, but the
horse’s asses back in Washington said no again.
So we passed him across to a Durban harbor
pilot boat in choppy seas, where the invalid
could have been badly hurt or killed.

Seafaring subscriber

[] Living in the somewhat slummy, somewhat
artsy, somewhat punked-out East Village area
of Manhattan, | probably see as many or more
interracial couples -- 1 speak here of black/
white or mulatto/white, since | have not trained
my eyes more broadly -- as any Instauration
reader. But | do my little bit each day, and live
to tell the tale. 1 sneer openly. 1 say, “disgust-
ing!”’ I stare -- and boy, they’re sensitive about
staring! If a couple has a mulatto urchin in tow,
| say, in my best Butterfly McQueen: “Cullud
baby!” Why do | get away with this? Probably
because | am a young and fairly attractive white
woman. I'm supposed to be one of the op-
pressed. (1 don’t follow the reasoning, either.)
100

[] Let me say that the enemy has a hell of a
problem. He controls everything to do with our
mass media -- an incredible advantage -- but he
does not control our genetic mind.
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[] I notice that ebony-tinted Olympic winner
Daley Thompson must now be held under the
noses of Englishmen as the flower of English
manhood. Even truckling anti-racists must feel
the inappropriateness of it.

309

[] Recently I had the rare and pleasant experi-
ence of meeting a 21-year-old, breathtakingly
beautiful super-Nordic of English extraction
who is a student of journalism at our largest
state university. What made the experience es-
pecially noteworthy was that years of propa-
ganda had not totally eradicated her common
sense and racial instincts. | was surprised to see
how much she understood about the whole
scheme of creation without any exposure to
Majority activist literature. Her most memor-
able line was a comment on the insipidness of
American culture which could only be charac-
terized as ““/Chollyesque.”” I quote: ““Contempo-
rary American culture reminds me of a bad
movie that has no end. ‘Bad’ not in any shocking
sense, but more in the sense of dull, boring,
tedious and distasteful. Anyone who is not in-
stinctively alienated from the TV, consumerist,
‘throw-away’ culture of America is hopeless.”
030

[] When Ataturk wanted Turks to stop wearing
the Fez, which they wore because it brimlessly
enabled them to bow to Mecca, he ordered the
whole country to wear brimmed hats. Or else.
When he ordered women to drop the veil, he
was disobeyed. So he stationed a soldier in each
marketplace with orders to shoot the first wo-
man he saw come to market in a veil. The veils
dropped. But you can’t actually make a white
out of a Turkic Eurasian by force. Sombody
should have explained race to Ataturk. Madison
Grant, Stoddard, Gunter and Weidenreich
were all contemporaries of his. What wonders
he could have performed!

441

[] Recently while on a tour of Appalachia I
stopped by a small local craft shop. As 1
browsed happily among books about quilt-
making, carving, weaving and Bluegrass, what
did my wandering, wondering eyes behold? A
big fat book entitled, Hooray for Yiddish!

327

] In a way the US.S. Liberty is a timebomb
waiting to explode the day some rusty blasted
plate from its hull is found and cut up into a
million pieces for distribution to collectors.
Sorta like fragments of the True Cross.

606

[] On the ABC-TV “special”’ on public-school
education shown in early September, one of the
most heart-rending sights was the pretty
blonde, blue-eyed teacher who was giving her
best energies and reproductive years to educat-
ing indifferent and untalented “inner-city”
children. There was hardly a hint of the real
issues in public education -- the different aver-
age learning capacities of children of various
races, the barely overlapping Gauss curves of
1Q scores with rather distant peaks and the low
reproductive rates of intelligent parents.

741

[] First a note to tell you how “right on’” are
Cholly’s observations about the Chosen. | refer
to his recent comments about their ““telephon-
itis” and how mothers bug their children’s
teachers about their daughters’ low grades.
Years ago here in Chicago | went out with an
ex-teacher from Chicago Latin School (Nancy
Reagan went there). One of the major reasons
she quit her job was because she couldn’t stand
the constant phoning from Jewish Princesses
demanding to know why their kids were not
getting A’s.

604

[ 1 recently heard Gordon Liddy speak at a
nearby university. One point in particular drew
a great deal of attention. He mentioned how an
inscription on the wall of the Jefferson Memor-
ial was totally out of context and was another
example of mind control. He mentioned taking
this up with several government agencies and
getting bizarre responses like -- even if he
didn’t, that is what Jefferson should have said,
or that is what he would have said if he were
alive today! [Editor’s note: Liddy may have got-
ten the idea from Instauration’s article on the
Jefferson truncation (June 1977).|

172

[ Although Paul McCartney is ultimately too
much of a lightweight to deserve a full-fledged
“Majority Renegade of the Year” selection, I
believe that he richly deserves a Dishonorable
Mention, even though the Beatles are so mucha
part of my culture consciousness that 1 can’t
help but feel like a bit of an ingrate in making
the nomination. I've always felt that Penny
Lane was a thoroughly delightful piece of En-
glish popular music which captured beautifully
the “feel” of Liverpool in the 1950s -- a teen-
ager’s view of his hometown and a paean to its
mundane quotidian joys. McCartney was at his
best with this song, just as Lennon was with the
flip side of Strawberry Fields Forever. Only in
much more recent years has Paul voluntarily
assumed a racially destructive role. As his musi-
cal talent deteriorated, he has gone in for more
and more “message music.” Several years ago
he cooked up a duet with Stevie Wonder, Ebony
and Ivory, which ’m sure most Instaurationists
remember with dread: ““Ebony, ivory, working
in perfect harmony . .. .”” A piano needs both
black and white keys, yeah, yeah! This abomi-
nation would make a perfect national anthem
for the MSA (Mulatto States of America). Ap-
parently believing that you can’t get enough of
a bad thing, McCartney has recorded several
duets with twitchy-limbed Michael Jackson.
One set of lyrics dwell on their rivalry for the
affections of a girl of unspecified race. “She’s
my girl, Paul. No, she’s my girl, Michael.” Beat-
le Paul, by the way, lives on a farm in Scotland,
where it is much easier to imagine “Ebony and
ivory working in perfect harmony” than in Brix-
ton, Detroit, Watts or, for that matter, Lagos.
(McCartney was robbed and almost murdered
during a visit to Lagos.) Paul’s “perfect har-
mony”’ adds up to nothing more than a mari-
juana-induced pipe dream, which he is free to
share with wife Linda Eastman (née Epstein)
and his three children, but which he should not
inflict on impressionable Majority youngsters.
478

[] Karl Linnas, an Estonian immigrant, is the
first former citizen of any of the Baltic republics
to be found guilty of war crimes by the Justice
Department. Up to the present, the U.S. has at
least paid lip service to the proposition that the
incorporation of the Baltic states into the Soviet
Union was an illegal act accomplished by force
against the wishes of the inhabitants. The entire
Justice Department investigative process has
complicated the issue since a tacit admission of
Soviet authority over the Baltic states has been
made by the acceptance of depositions given in
compliance with Soviet (not U.S.) law. Any de-
portation would represent a break with a 40-
year-old policy which states that the Soviets
can’t expect to invade and annex sovereign na-
tions and expect the U.S. to accept the act as
legitimate. The Linnas case has another inter-
esting aspect. It is true that he was found guilty
in absentia of offenses by the Soviet (not Eston-
ian) government and sentenced to death. Al-
though the media reported his conviction, they
do not publicize the interesting detail that news
of Linnas’s conviction first appeared in a publi-
cation of the Procurator General’s office in
Moscow, before the actual trial took place in
Tallin, Estonia. A bureaucratic error had been
responsible for not informing Moscow. Thus
Linnas was sentenced to death before the for-
mality of a trial.

142

[t have found in life that if you don’t have to
elbow a lot of Jews out of the way to get some-
thing, it is probably not worth having.

300

WILLIE

I be quittin’ welfare and gettin’ into de
fastes’-growin’ business in de country
-- screwdriver sharpenin’.
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[[] The shameful spectacle of those “conserva-
tive Republican congressmen’ joining the lat-
est anti-South African lynching bee by waming
Afrikaners that they can expect no support
from the American right wing provides us with
yet another sign that the time for Majority
members to sever their remaining links with
what now passes for American conservatism is
already long past. Conservatives have become
like the little boy who runs out in the street to
follow the parade -- the parade in this case
being the racial war waged against the Major-
ity. Malcolm X once stated that he much prefer-
red the Southern redneck to the Northern lib-
eral because he knew exactly where the former
stood. As Instaurationists we should similarly
prefer Majority liberals and libertarians (at
least some of them are honest) to the pitiful
crowd that goes by the name of “American
conservatives.”

121

[[] The Medusa whose long snake tresses turned
beholders to stone may have been one of the
original Rasta girls with a hell of a long corn-
row.

784

The Falashas present us with wonderful
new opportunities for networking.
They’re like a whole army of
Sammy Davis jr.s.
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[ That article “1836 in Reverse” (Stirrings,
Oct. 1984) was agem. A lifelong resident of San
Antonio, | can report that things here are in-
deed ‘“‘desperately rotten.” Like the rest of
south Texas, we are under an alien occupation
engineered by our own government. Until the
late 50s, San Antone was a Majority stronghold.
But once the feds began pushing minorities,
WASP bastions crumbled like stale cake. Today
arrogant and militant Mexicans, most descen-
dants of illegals, own the city, from the mayor
(Hispanic racist), police and fire chiefs down to
the dog catchers, mailmen and garbage collec-
tors. Almaost all public jobs are now reserved for
the new elite. In the private sector, affirmative
action is the order of the day. Anglo business-
men still control the city’s economy but, like all
renegades, countenance any humiliation so
long as the pesos keep rolling in. A look at the
marriage license columns in the newspapers
shows that miscegenation is epidemic. Now
that formerly all-white northside and southside
suburbs teem with browns and blacks, crime
there, especially rape, is spiraling. Today no
one ventures too far from home at night with-
out protection. Their holidays, like Cinco de
Mayo, are celebrated with lavish ceremony,
while ours, such as Alamo Day, are studiously
ignored or treated as KKK rites by the minority-
pandering media. The time is surely coming
when our alien masters will demand the razing
of the Alamo, a high point of Northern Euro-
pean history in the New World, because it
grates on minority sensibilities. It is conserva-
tively estimated that 100,000 illegals now squat
here, and most sources agree this figure is prob-
ably 50% too low. If you want the classic exam-
ple of what occurs when a Northern European
population lets down its guard and allows itself
to be taken over body and soul by dark aliens
who are totally incapable of managing their
own homeland, look no further than San An-
tonio.

782

[J Oh, how I loved the piece on Cecil Beaton! |
sent copies to Anthony Haden-Guest, Tina
Brown, Leo Lerman and numerous other per-
sonalities around town who just might be in-
terested. I also sent some to friends at Vogue,
suggesting coyly that here was a new addition
to the Condé Nast Hall of Shame.

100

[ “Expatriate in ltaly”” writes in the Safety
Valve (Oct. 1984) that “Nordics and whites in
general” do not seem to have “an instinct for
self-preservation.” | sympathize with the gen-
eral glumness of the sentiment, but | disagree
with the statement. That we are now being
greatly outproliferated by the colored races is
more a reflection on our technological skills
than on some innate death wish. Yes, we will
decline numerically, even as the world heaves
and civilization decays. But | suspect we'll put
in a much better showing than anyone else
when the game changes from exponential pro-
liferation to bare-bones survival.

019

[[] Is pornography essentially an artistic activ-
ity? What was pornographic back in the 60s is
now artistic and O.K. in the 80s.

109

[[] Today I had to renew my driver’s license and
went to an office that serves a wide swath of
northern Virginia suburbs. Fully half, probably
more, of the people were neither white nor
black by any wild stretch of the imagination --
mainly East Asians and dark Hispanics, though
many were of who-knows-what race. Now get
this -- everyone over age 55 was not only white
but Northern European, with one or two excep-
tions. The small minority of whites under 30
were mainly dark white: Italian, Jewish and the
like. White Majority types were 10% of those
under 30 and 90% of those over 55. This wasn’t
in a central city, but in green-belt suburbia.
Let’s give up on the Census. I'm convinced it’s
all lies, Officially there are 2 million whites, one
million blacks and 250,000 others (at most) in
the D.C. metro area. Lies! Everyone has to
drive. Why were there so few whites at my
suburban licensing place?

223

[ Peoplz make history. Food makes people.
And soil makes food. The quality of all three are
interdependent. If whites are to survive in
America, they better wake up and discover
what is happening to their soil and their food.
No wonder we have problems. When will his-
torians teach history from the viewpoint of nu-
trition? And how can they teach history without
taking this all-important factor into account?
606

[]Isn’t it positively uncanny the way Uncle Zog
always seems to know just how to make a bad
thing worse? Example: to provide a counter-
weight of sorts to that lugubrious sunken wall
built to commemorate our Vietnam folly, it was
decided to erect a traditional “upbeat” statue,
showing three soldiers in heroic poses. Well,
you’ve probably seen it by now too. One soldier
is white, one soldier is black and the third sol-
dier is . . . well, a word of explanation is neces-
sary here. At first soldier #3 was described as
“Hispanic.” Days later, another news report
explained it also represented “Indians and
other minorities.” In other words, that third Gi
is sort of an all-purpose brown “Other.” Now
Aleuts, Samoans and Arabs won’t feel “left
out.” Isn’t this idiocy a perfect example of just
how the U.S., while supposedly becoming ever
more ‘‘non-racist,”” becomes ever more racially
obsessed?

042

[J1n Attica (prison), Willie’s radio is known as a
“Harlem briefcase.”
101

[] if a nation can be considered an organism of
sorts, then | can’t help but see the hard-working
Majority farmer shipping out his foodstuffs to
support the life of our major cities (why does
New York persist on coming instantly to mind?)
as being analogous to a human body’s feeding
the cancers that will eventually kill it.

121
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[[1 Now that she has helped lead the Demo-
cratic ticket to an abysmal defeat, it’s time to
give an honest reevaluation to the whole phe-
nomenon of Geraldine Ferraro. First of all, her
nomination was a grim endorsement of Amer-
ica’s mad affirmative action mentality. Ferraro
was closen simply because she was a woman.
Period. Mondale had painted himself into such
a corner with his shameless electoral pandering
during those vice-presidential interviews that
he had no choice but to emerge with Ferraro.
With this little maneuver, the liberal-minority
coalition has shown that every level of Ameri-
can life is now the subject of their damnable
quota-politicking. The selection of Ferraro was
also a stunning triumph for that culturally divi-
sive monstrosity known as feminism. Although
little more than 15 short years ago this brand of
disruptiveness was hardly a gleam in Gloria
Steinem’s eye, in Orwellian 1984 it successfully
elevated one of its own into a slot on a major
party ticket. This was no small accomplish-
ment. Finally, there was the personality of Fer-
raro herself. Politically an ultraliberal (90%
plus on the ADA scale) and a Zionist toady, she
vented a smart-mouthed New York City bray-
ing that expressed the degradation she brought
to our political life better than anything else.
Who will forget that curious schizophrenia of
simultaneously brandishing her Helen Reddy-
ish, | Am Woman stance while taking lady-like
offense at wimpy George Bush’s unusual (and
very short-lived) lapse into verbal aggressive-
ness. This was a good example of the sort of sex
role confusion now rampant in modern Amer-
ica.

509

[1 Poor whitey is trapped in a vise, one jaw
being the Jewish concept of God, the other the
symbol of the exchange medium ($), and for all
his genius at creative thinking, science and
technology, he cannot imagine life without
either. The man who can leap into space and
conquer it huddles and trembles before the mi-
nority eye-in-the-sky. With such voodoo our
enemies defeat reason and all efforts to go up
against this hocus-pocus come crashing down.
402

[ Bishop Tutu’s recent awards evoked the
usual squeals of delight on the part of the liberal
press and presented once again the significant
spectacle of whites winning Nobel Prizes for
physics, chemistry and economics and blacks
(Luthuli, St. Martin, Tutu) winning the Peace
Prize for agitating against whites. We have here
a neat paradigm for what is becoming the
worldwide racial division of labor. Tutu, as was
to be expected, referred in his acceptance
speech to the “unfair” hogging of the wealthon
the part of South Africa’s whites. Here again we
see the black man’s addiction to the “Cargo
. Cult” version of economic wealth -- that wealth
is a fixed commodity “out there,” and the Ne-
gro is entitled to his ““fair share” of it -- a share
_which the white man has hitherto denied him.
How ironic that while Tutu speaks, the world
can see in Ethiopia an excellent example of just
how efficiently the Negro ‘‘creates and shares
his wealth” when he has a country “all his

own.”
348

[J 1 read and re-read “The Last Page” (Nov.
1984). How high truth lifts one, even when the
truth is ugly! | agree with every word in the
article -- though I must confess that on one
point | did stray from its wisdom. | broke a long
personal tradition of voting for third-party
presidential candidates and voted for Reagan,
but for a reason Instauration might understand.
After the Democratic and Republican national
primaries were over, certain media bigwigs
made a very big point of predicting -- with relish
-- that the Reagan-Bush ticket would be the last
traditional major-party American ticket head-
ed by two white males. That is sad, so sad that
for symbolic reasons alone | voted for this last
white team,

936

[ A group of students at Brown University
have been trying to get the campus health ser-
vices to provide each student with cyanide pills
to take in case of atomic war. The idea is that
life after a nuclear attack would be no life at all;
that at best it would be a return to the Stone
Age. What if, | thought, Cro-Magnon man had
felt that way? If he had, where would the white
wimps at Brown University be?

327

[[] Did you know that soon one of the major TV
networks will bring out a sitcom along the lines
of Diff'rent Strokes and Webster? Its name will
be Little K, featuring a 3-year-old Jewish boy
being raised by a family where the father is
black and the mother Oriental.

783

[ In the small southern church in the town
where | grew up, Christianity was a personal
matter. It taught one to live a moral, upright life
and to help one’s fellow man. There was no-
thing unique about it. Any number of creeds
contain the same code of conduct. The only
reason it was called “Christianity”” was because
its central role-model was a man called Christ
and because people could quote verses from
the Christian book to support their beliefs. ju-
daeo-Christianity is quite another matter. The
very things | remember being taught by Chris-
tianity are either ignored or mocked by Judaeo-
Christianity. The two religions never touch and
have nothing in common except the book -- and
that is so differently interpreted that there may
as well be two books.

770

[[] The end result of contemporary leftism and
contemporary rightism is the same. They are
two paths to the same journey’s end. The time
schedule, ideologies, rationalizations, motiva-
tions, lusts and other details may vary, some-
times significantly, but the product is the same.
The leftists will produce the extermination of
the Northern European race. So will the right-
ists, but they will make a profit out of the opera-
tion.

401

[] | missed Marv in November. If some Nazi
devil has not thrown him in the ovens and made
him #6,000,001, please bring him back.

774

[] Recent TV coverage of starving Ethiopians
made it seem that it was America’s duty to feed
them. None of the major commentators
thought that Marxist Ethiopia was the responsi-
bility of Communist-bloc nations. By some
strange reversal of common sense, white Amer-
icans were morally obligated to feed starving
blacks in a Communist country. Meanwhile, the
anti-Communist government of white South Af-
rica (whose social order has provided more
nourishment and employment for more blacks
than Ethiopia’s ever will) was being shown -- yet
again -- as the great enemy of mankind, against
whose vital interests everyone on earth was
expected to work and fight. Thus, during the
first exposure to North Africa’s famine, the
media were admonishing us to support our en-
emies and destroy our friends.

113

1 Only about 6% of total liquidity in the U.S. is
currency. The rest is credits in one form or
another. This means that the money supply is
mostly credit. If interest rates are relatively
high, credit expansion and thus the money sup-
ply are held in check. If interest rates are low,
the reverse is true. The Federal Reserve can
control bank reserves, raise or lower the dis-
count rate, engage in open market operations,
or control the federal funds rate. The end result
is the control of interest rates, which controls
the credit outstanding, which makes up most of
the money supply, which determines the gen-
eral level of prices.

Keynesian and supply-side nonsense aside
(Keynesianism is a limited measure which poli-
ticians won’t practice and supply side seems to
be a kind of get rich through tithing scheme), if
the President and Congress should start reduc-
ing the national debt, the Federal Reserve could
offset this reduction in spending by increasing
the money supply through much lower interest
rates. There might be some wrenching disloca-
tions, but this occurs with every major change.
Our society is going bankrupt partly because of
widespread belief in overly simplified theories.
It is seldom pointed out that interest on the
national debt, which buys us nothing, now ac-
counts for a huge slice of the deficit.

652

[ Isn’t it odd how the Negro, even within his
realms of expertise, remains ultimately depen-
dent on white inventiveness? The saxophone
was invented by the German Adolphe Sax,
while basketball was developed in New Eng-
land by James Naismith, a Canadian by birth.
121

[7] For the past two years | have been trying to
enlighten my Nordic neighbors as to the war
being waged against us. Today | saw a friend
with the latest Instauration flyer. He held it with
respect. This person two years ago was very
naive. If I may say so, he was converted by his
genes and his love for the beautiful. It was an
animal (organic) thing. Moreover, he and his
wife have produced the most beautiful baby |
have ever seen. Their little girl is light years
ahead of any other child on the block. It is
extremely unfortunate that the couple are not
able to reproduce 100,000 times.

775
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HOW MANY ATOMIC BOMBS
IN THE ZIONIST ARSENAL?

While our ears and eyes are assaulted on an almost daily
basis by nuclear freezers and nuclear winter doomsayers,
very little attention is given to the people who are most
likely to provoke these catastrophes. It is the considered
opinion of Instauration that neither Russia nor the U.S. will
ever be first to launch fusion or fission bombs at each other.
Nuclear warfare, if it does materialize, is most likely to be
started by smaller unstable nations, particularly the most
neurotic nation on earth -- Israel.

Time reported that in the 1973 Yom Kippur War, when
the Egyptian army had broken through Israel’s Sinai de-
fenses, the Zionists were all set to unloose their nuclear
arsenal against Sadat. Only massive American aid and a
last-minute successful Israeli counterattack saved hun-
dreds of thousands, perhaps millions of Egyptians from
_incineration.

Sooner or later, some or all of the Arab nations are going
to start another of their many wars against Israel. When that
fateful day arrives, the Zionist state, if it hasn’t already
fallen apart from within thow long can such an economic
and political monstrosity last?), is most probably going to
go out not with a whimper but with a whoosh -- even
perhaps a nuclear whoosh, if the Arabs, almost as neurotic,
should get their vengeful hands on the necessary amount of
enriched uranium or plutonium.

To keep its finger on the Middle Eastern nuclear pulse,
the area of the world most likely to see future mushroom
clouds, Instauration recently bought a copy of Israel’s Nu-
clear Arsenal (unlike the New York Times, we have to pay
for the books we review). The author is Peter Pry, described
as a specialist “'in defense and strategic studies,” who has
written articles for Military Journal and similar military
publications. The publisher is Westview Press, Boulder,
Colorado.

Israel entered the nuclear age in 1955-60, Pry informs
us, when 56 Israelis received training at the Atomic Energy
Commission’s research centers at Argonne National Lab-
oratory and Oak Ridge. Concurrently, the U.S. also agreed
to build a five-megawatt reactor for the Israelis at Nahal
Soreq, a few miles south of Tel Aviv. In 1960-66, the U.S.
provided lsrael with 50 kilos of U-235 to run the Soreq
reactor, enough to make several small atomic bombs of the
Nagasaki type. It is believed, however, that the operation
of the Soreq reactor has been fairly legitimate since it is not
the type to produce weapons-grade nuclear material.

During the 60s, Israel received a great deal of help for
conventional and nuclear weapons from France, which
was piqued by Secretary of State Dulles’s refusal to make
the French a ““nuclear partner”’ as he had made the British.
French technicians shared with the Israelis the nuclear
know-how they had acquired in the construction of French
bombs, the first of which was exploded in February 1960.
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More important, French nuclear engineers helped design a
26-megawatt reactor for the Israelis at Dimona. It was
Israel’s decision to go ahead with the Dimona project that
some years earlier had caused the mass resignation (6 out
of 7) of the members of the Israeli Atomic Energy Commis-
sion.

Dimona, operational in December 1963, can churn out
quantities of plutonium (Pu-239), the main ingredient for
the hottest atomic bombs. The terms of the French-Israeli
deal on the Dimona reactor are still top secret. It is fairly
certain, however, that it permits the Israelis to ship their
plutonium to France, where it is separated and then re-
turned to Israel to be loaded into fission bombs. As far back
as 1967, France had sent Israel enough separated material
for at least 15 to 20 nuclear devices. Furthermore, for its
work on the Dimona reactor, France did not ask for inspec-
tion rights, either by Frenchmen or by members of the
International Atomic Energy Commission. The U.S., onthe
other hand, did win some restricted rights of inspection,
later withdrawn even though, to keep the inspection doors
open, Israel was offered $40 million for the construction of
a nuclear desalinization plant. After 1963, Israel prohibit-
ed all inspections of Dimona by any country or interna-
tional agency. In November 1976, 13 junketing U.S. sena-
tors were refused entry.

The consensus of opinion is that Israel really went all out
on its bomb-building program after the 1967 war, when
France turned to fence-mending with the Arab states and
cut off all French aid and participation in Israel’s nuclear
projects. With its huge financial subsidies from public and
private sources in the U.S., Israel could easily afford to get
into the nuclear weapons business on its own, since small
bombs only cost about $10.4 million each. This includes
the price of the uranium, which can be acquired from



Dimona reactor deep in the Negev

South Africa, Argentina and other countries. On at least
four separate occasions, Israel has been known to have
stolen uranium. The Zionist state has also sabotaged efforts
of Arabs to acquire bomb-manufacturing techniques and
facilities. The attack on the Baghdad reactor and the assas-
sination of one or more Arab nuclear physicists come to
mind.

The latest intelligence information is that Taiwan, South
Africa and Israel are cooperating on nuclear projects, in-
cluding the building of missiles capable of carrying war-
heads great distances.

Estimates of the number of fission bombs presently in
Israel’s nuclear arsenal range from 11 to 18 (UN) to 19 to

31 (CIA). A London intelligence newsletter, Foreign Re-

port, puts the number at 200. Two Israeli writers (Ami

Dor-on and Eli Teicher) say that Israel has “several hydro-

gen bombs.”” journalists Howard Kohn and Barbara New-

man have accused lIsrael of stealing or underhandedly

acquiring enough uranium to make 150 warheads.
Author Peter Pry sums up:

[As of] January 1984, Israel has almost certainly made
between eleven and thirty-one plutonium A-bombs. Less
certainly, but still probably, the Israelis are able to make
both plutonium- and uranium-based arms and may have
built as many as forty-one fission weapons.

As for size, all Israeli bombs are probably in the 12 to 22
kilotons of TNT range, similar to the Nagasaki bomb. They
may not be assembled but kept in a storage area where
engineers can put them together in less than 78 hours. To
deliver the bombs the Israelis have to depend largely on
U.S. and French warplanes, which severely limits their
range, but puts them within reach of most large Arab cities.
There is even the remote possibility that an Israeli bomb
could reach Moscow by a combined airlift and missile
arrangement.

The only comforting news is that large fission and fusion
bombs demand thorough testing before there is any rea-
sonable chance they will do their dirty work. As far as
anyone knows, no tests of large bombs, whose explosions
can be detected fairly easily, have yet been made by Israel.
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DEATH AT WHIDBEY ISLAND

As recent events have proved, revolutionary violence in
this country is no longer the monopoly of the minorities.
It's true that Jewish terrorist groups, Majority renegades
and Marxist blacks are still going about their dirty business
of burning out white publishers, trashing the homes and
careers of Holocaust doubters, robbing banks or killing
cops. But the tax protesters, abortion clinic bombers and
Far Western insurrectionaries are demonstrating that they
also are acquiring a proficiency in taking the law into their
own hands.

A violent Majority reaction to minority violence was
inevitable. Even the most timid animal will fight back when
cornered. Even the most law-abiding citizen will ““go crim-
inal” if he believes his physical survival is at stake. The
trouble is that to declare a personal war against the state in
present-day America is almost certain suicide. In view of
what the media can make of such an event, violence is
totally counterproductive unless one believes that today’s
right-wing corpse will become tomorrow’s right-wing mar-
tyr.

We have read all about the incineration of tax protester
Gordon Kahl during a shoot-out with the FBI. In December
there was a similar auto-da-fé in Washington state when
Robert Mathews, a 3 1-year-old Majority activist, was burnt

to a crisp by a besieging army of FBI men who set his ‘‘safe
house’’ on Whidbey Island afire after what amounted to a
small war. Skeptics say that both Kahl and Mathews could
have been forced out of their hideouts with tear gas and
that there was no need for their fiery obliteration. But since
Kahl had killed a couple of government lawmen (in self-
defense, say his supporters) and Mathews had already
robbed a bank (an old self-financing revolutionary custom
once practiced by Stalin), held up a Brink’s armored car,
and had himself taken a few potshots at G-men and at least
one G-woman, he could hardly have expected a ‘“gentle
arrest.”” In fact, the FBI people were so ungentle that in their
first firefight with Mathews in a motel, they accidentally
shot the manager. At the time they were looking for another
Majority fugitive, Gary Yarbrough, in whose home they
claimed they had found the gun that had killed Alan Berg,
the Denver Jewish radio host whose electromagnetic spiels
often seemed to have been taken word for word from the
ADL Messenger, The Nation and Hustler.

Though we cannot understand their strategy, we can
understand the frustration of Kahl, Mathews and those
arrested for bombing abortion clinics in north Florida. We
can also understand how the media continue to grate on
the Majority consciousness by never once raising the ques-
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tion of “police brutality” when Majority activists are kil-
led, but only when a fleeing Negro criminal is shot in the
leg by an unwary cop.

Survival Strategy

Majority members haven’t a chance of surviving in this
country unless they use every last ounce of their intelli-
gence. And nothing is more “‘dead-endish’’ than to take up
arms or resort to any kind of violence where the states, the
courts, the government, the military and every other ves-
tige of power is in the hands of one’s opponents and
oppressors. The gung-ho doughboy who stuck his head
above the trenches in World War | was on the fast track to
rigor mortis.

When someone’s life hangs in the balance, this is the
one time he must keep his head, not lose it. One or two
men can’t fight an army of millions. David took on Goliath,
but he wouldn’t have done so well against 10,000 Goliaths

armed with Uzis instead of spears. David also didn’t have
to contend with the informers that inevitably infest every
Majority group, peaceful or not. Itwas, of course, a govern-
mental stool pigeon who did Mathews in.

Educate, convert, play by the rules and let events, not
bravado acts, make Majority members understand that
unless they unite by the thousands and tens of thousands,
not by the dozens, they are going under. Then and only
then is the time for organization, politicking and action.

The law-abiding instinct of the Majority, the instinct
responsible for the establishment of the world’s highest
civilizations, simply won't tolerate latter-day Robin Hoods
and other assorted super-activists. Rather than join an
illegal group, the average Majority member would prefer
to join his enemies. That is the way it is. For every shot fired
at an FBI agent, under whatever conditions and on what-
ever pretenses, there will be a hundred more lost sup-
porters for the Majority cause.
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DESTROYING
PHILADELPHIA --
QUAKER STYLE

For more than a century and a half, a group even smaller
than the one that immediately comes to mind has been
about the Lord’s Business of racially integrating America.
The Society of Friends, comprising no more than 150,000
church-goers, practically all of them well-heeled, has been
advocating abolition since the 1830s, when some of its
members began smuggling black slaves on the under-
ground railroad to northern homes.

Early in this century, Quakers were involved in a whole
host of controversial matters, some admirable, others exas-
peratingly simple-minded. It was the Friends who took the
lead in ““Americanizing” the wave of New Immigrants
(1890-1914), who supported women'’s suffrage, who cam-
paigned against the demon rum and helped assure passage
of the Volstead Act. In time of war they were generally for
pacifism. Came the Bolshevik Revolution and many of
them pronounced it good.

Traditionally centered in those leafy, elegant suburbs
charmingly strung out along the western reaches of Phila-
delphia, Quakers almost predictably rebelled against the
boredom of Eisenhower’s bourgeois prosperity by flocking
southward toward Alabama and Georgia in the heady days
of Civil Rights. Off they went to do battle with the defiant
South, abandoning their books and lecture halls in the
cloistered confines of Swarthmore, Haverford and Bryn
Mawr. As the saying goes, Swarthmore’s loss was Selma’s
gain. Totally unconcerned for the social realities of South-
ern life, Quakers probably did as much as any other cohort
of the liberal-minority coalition to fan the flames of racial
violence.

Having helped to deracinate the South, Quakers re-
turned home and devised a strategy for racially integrating
“their’”” Philadelphia. And, in some ways, it was theirs.
Since the colonial era, the Quakers had taken the lead in
education, commerce and politics in the City of Brotherly
Love. And, even in these modern times, Quakers influ-
enced municipal matters vastly beyond that which their
tiny numbers might suggest. Their first shot at housing
integration was fired in the sleepy, working-class rural
village of Trevose, just minutes north of Philadelphia’s city
line. Carefully engineering the creation of the region’s first
racially mixed housing project, Quakers poured millions
into an enterprise which was expected to showcase the
ideals of love and tolerance. Within three years, however,
the operation was bankrupt, the victim of all those social
ills associated with subsidized black migrations.

-
- -

William Penn’s statue on top of City Hall surveys an increasingly
unhappy demographic scene.

Undaunted (or uneducated), the Quakers pressed on.
Their next step would be nothing less than the huge,
sprawling Levittown complex, built to shelter the armies of
semi-skilled workers fleeing from the played-out anthra-
cite coal mines of Wilkes-Barre, Scranton and Hazelton for
jobs at the Fairless steel plant in Morrisville. This time the
Quakers again underestimated the job, despite a healthy
dose of support from Jewish civil rights lawyers armed with
the latest racial legislation from Washington. But for the
timely intervention of state and local police, the furious
resistance from Irish and Slavic Levittowners would have
spilled over into a generalized race war.

The giddy integrationist momentum of the 1960s, how-
ever, was not to be slowed. Failure in Levittown did not
prevent an attack on the working-class parishes of Phila-
delphia’s ethnic neighborhoods. First it was necessary to
look for reinforcements, which came from the most un-
likely of places -- Philadelphia’s Episcopalian church-
goers, long the paragons of establishmentarian life (and
historically indifferent to the busybody tactics of meddling
Quaker social-worker types). The Episcopalians, high and
low church, were developing a new strain of communi-
cant, socially conscious, politically active and decidedly
left-wing. Only too willing to accept the dogma of integra-
tion espoused by tweedy Quaker professors, the Episcopal-
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The New 3rd World Lounge -- a black social center in an extinct white ethnic neigh.

ian allies promised to bring deeper, more entrenched mu-
nicipal influence to the cause of racially leveling the ethnic
stretches. The enemy, as always, was that working class
world of recent European immigrants arrogantly claiming
the right to self-identity. The battleground was miles upon
miles of humble row-house neighborhoods, most situated
close to the industrial plants along the Delaware River
waterfront.

Jewish real estate speculators, sensing the kill, provided
the opening volley. The game was to drive housing prices
down to distress levels, buy them up on the cheap and turn
them over to blacks for a neat, quick profit. The Episcopal-
ians would provide the capital and the Quaker moralists
would cover their flanks with loud condemnations of re-
calcitrant ethnic bigots for resisting the inevitable.
Throughout the 60s and 70s the battle raged. In the begin-
ning the ethnics had a valuable ally in Mayor Frank Rizzo,
the streetwise “‘tough cop’” who at least had no illusions
about the short-term economic purpose behind race mix-
ing. Rizzo’s neutralization, even demise, was therefore
essential to achieve the greater goal. Almost daily, the
Philadelphia Inquirer brimmed over with slanderous arti-
cles against this living obstacle to ‘‘racial harmony.”” Riz-
zo's removal from control of the Democratic machine
accelerated the retrenchment of ethnic whites behind their
last lines of defense -- the ethnic neighborhoods built up
brick by brick with the meager savings of generations of
poorly paid workers whose labors had produced the
wealth that bought the elegant Main Line country houses,
the owners of which who were now the ethnics’ sworn
enemies. Block by block began to fall to the hordes of
ignorant blacks streaming into Philadelphia’s inner-city
bus stations from points south. Soon, one of America’s
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most vital centers of ethnic social life would be replaced by
a junk-strewn wasteland of red-doored churches, vandal-
ized schools, abandoned homes and eroded playing fields.

Amazingly, a few brave bastions of ethnic solidarity
were still in place in the 1980s. In neighborhoods like Irish
Kensington, Italian South Philly and Polish Fishtown, iso-
lated residents continued to soldier on, celebrating their
Feast Days and holding their processions. Soon, however,
even these vestigial groups will be swept away, as the last
of the ethnic youth flee to the sanctuary of shopping-mall
America.

Driving along the elevated roadway of Interstate 95,
which cuts through these ethnic Alamos, the motorist can
still see the huge old Gothic, Romanesque and Italianate
churches marking the parishes as always, but now in
brooding remembrance of a scattered past, not a vital
present.

Why did it happen? What underlying malevolence
could have motivated the sanctimonious establishmentar-
ian brethren to promote such a monstrous social program?
Could it be the inherited meanness of old European reli-
gious hostility, or merely the need to justify power and
wealth in some “‘socially meaningful”” way? We may never
know. One thing it was not: b