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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.

[ When the state of South Palestine is finally
declared in Gaza, all the New York banks will
rush to lend it money. Hopefully, the new Pales-
tinians will avoid exchanging one form of Jew-
ish occupation for another. Mortgaging the fu-
ture to foreign usurers and parasites is not the
best way to start a new country.

113

[ 1 have an idea. Why don’t you send out a plea
to your readership for material? Why don’t you
put all those college grads, professionals and
intellectuals to work? Make it a sort of co-op
effort. Get them involved digging, investigat-
ing, researching, collecting. By actually doing
some writing for Instauration, subscribers will
no longer be vicarious spectators. They’ll be-
come actors. But they may tell you that is why
they subscribe to Instauration, so they won’t
have to do any work themselves. So what? Put
them to work. If you approach it in the right
way, they’ll like getting involved.

738

[ 1 enjoyed “Wha's Like Us?” (Jan. 1988). But
if | might make a correction, John Paul Jones
was not the father of the American Navy. That
title goes to Commodore john Barry of Wex-
ford, County Wicklow, Ireland. If | might also
add, it was another Irishman, Commodore
Thomas MacDonough from Kildare, in charge
of the Great Lakes Navy in 1812, that beat and
captured the British squadron at the Battle of
Plattsburg, thwarted the threat of invasion from
Canada and quite possibly saved the Union. The
reason the Scots are so damn few is they for-
sook Queen Mary’s religion for William’s and,
unlike the Irish, forgot how to multiply.

[T Please let me congratulate you on publishing
Douglas Olson’s “A Hanukkah Carol” (Dec.
1987). Super! Also, the letter by the Mayflower
Descendant is provocative indeed. Too bad you
edited it, but it was probably for the best. 1 have
come to respect your blue pencil and to ap-
preciate it -- from experience.

757

[ A friend of mine went to Philadelphia to
meet a woman who was soliciting money for a
“cause.” My friend, having always considered
her a “bleeding heart,” was dumbfounded
when she launched into an impassioned tirade
about the ills of her city. She said that City Hall
is a filthy and smelly pigsty. The overwhelm-
ingly black personnel make no pretense of
working. They come to the office with decks of
cards and six-packs of beer to help them while
away the required hours. There is no effort even
to cover up these practices.

189

1 The Masters and the Slaves -- A Study in the
Development of Brazilian Civilization by Gil-
berto Freyre deals with the issue of race-mixing
in Brazil. In a roundabout way, the book sup-
ports my own point of view that Nordics only
flourish in one or two circumscribed weather
zones. Outside those areas we are not much use
without air conditioners and dehumidifiers.
Freyre advances the thesis that the already hy-
bridized Portuguese coped better in the tropics
{(where most of Brazil is located) than did the
Nordic and part-Nordic French and Dutch sett-
lers. He also maintains that the products of
Portuguese miscegenation in Brazil may be bet-
ter suited to the demands of life there than most

European immigrants are. He cites a study

showing a loss of vigor among German immi-
grants in southern Brazil.

[1 Regarding Zip 188, who criticized you for «]
not supporting Col. Oliver North: maybe the
writer is uninformed about who gave North his
orders. The Tower Commission Report on the
Iran-Contra affair stated that Israelis have a
strangulating influence on U.S. foreign affairs.
Even Senator Patrick Leahy (D-VT) admitted,
“Israel played us like a fine violin.” It was Is-
raelis who made millions from illegal arms sales
to Iran. Oliver North is just another brain-
washed Zionoidal American, gung-ho for Israel
and incredibly naive.

752

[ Isn’t there some other point we can make
besides the fact that the Germans did not mur-
der six million Jews? It seems to me that when
we get suckered into denial we only add
strength to the enemy. Wouldn't it be better to
treat that particular incident as ancient history?
Nothing can be done about it now. Mass mur-
der is taking place on a daily basis in Afghan-
istan, Cambodia, Cuba, Poland, Russia, China,
Israel, Uganda, Nicaragua and Zimbabwe.
Don’t all these updated Holocausts deserve
more of our attention?

577

1 Some people talk about ZOG. I talk about
JIM - the Jewish Intellectual Mafia. It’s “or-
ganized crime against thought.”

114

11 knew a Jew in college who mused about
whites returning to Europe so the Indians could
‘’have America again.” Playfully and with no ill
intentions whatsoever, | said, “Fine,” adding
that the Jews could all go back to Israel. | was
simply extending the idea in a reflexive way.
But the Jewish guy took it personally, fell silent
and shot a fierce look at me. Such wild sub-
jectivity, which I saw again and again in the
people endlessly defined as the paragon of “ob-
jectivity,” is what drove me into the soothing
arms of Wilmot Robertson.
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[ Nearly all miscegenation is seen by the per-
petrators as ‘‘justified” in hindsight. “Billy
wouldn’t be here if we hadn’t bravely defied the
community’s taboos . ..” (i.e., gotten carried
away by our mindless passions one steamy
night). What the miscegenators and their de-
fenders refuse to see is that every yea-saying
“to life” on one level is an equally emphatic
nay-saying on another. Because mulatto Billy
was born, a little tow-haired boy was not, and
so on for countless future generations. But the
miscegenators, always a singularly self-righ-
teous bunch, never seem to lose a moment’s
sleep over that line of thought!

220

[ There’s a perceptible odor about the INF
treaty. | don’t buy it. A sordid world leadership,
all things theater and talk its specialty. I’'m bone
weary of the arms race and all those involved.
Man, not woman, has made planet earth an
untenable mess.

038

[71 suppose you saw Buckley’s Firing Line in
which Sidney Hook, who was introduced as a
philosophizer, announced that Ezra Pound
should have been hanged. Proving, | suppose,
that there is nothing in his philosophy that can’t
be heard from the lips of a common hangman.
100

[ Seattle started mandatory busing to achieve
racial balance in the city’s schools around
1979. Since it was voted in by the school board
without a court order, it was called voluntary
busing to eliminate desegregation. The local
Protestant and Catholic church hierarchs were
very big players in ramming this program down
the people’s throats.

Since busing was instituted, the school dis-
trict has been in a continual state of flux.
Schools were closed in white areas and students
bused into black neighborhoods. To soothe ruf-
fled feelings of the whites and slow “flight to
the suburbs,” a Horizon program of accelerat-
ed learning for the top students was initiated.
Both advanced and ‘‘standard” classes were
offered in some subjects, such as the sciences.
But then the social engineers and black com-
munity became apoplectic at having segregated
classes (mostly white) in otherwise racially bal-
anced schools. Last summer the Horizon pro-
gram was quietly eliminated.

Since the blacks and Chicanos (who only
started to move into this area 15 years ago)
always score very low and have a high dropout
rate, the black community has been very loud in
protesting the “racial prejudice” of Seattle
teachers, who are under fire to shape up, im-
prove or get out. They are now being graded as
to their grading.

The black community is also protesting the
large percentage of black students suspended
for disciplinary reasons. The message is loud
and clear that this “racism” must cease. Insum,
mandatory busing has wrecked what was once
the premier school district in the state. In sup-
port of busing, the latest local media campaign
tom-toms the message that in the modern di-
verse world, it is absolutely necessary for stu-
dents to have a multicultural and multiracial
education.

981

[ There are an awful lot of frauds in the para-
normal world. I used to go to spiritualist meet-
ings and all the mediums were fakes. The only
thing they could tell me was that | had a Red
Indian for a “spirit guide.”” A few weeks ago, |
listened to a man giving a talk on dowsing. “You
can dowse for anything. Anything whatever.”
He didn’t actually demonstrate dowsing, how-
ever, and soon switched to showing me photos
he’d taken of “/ghosts.” | had to be satisfied with
two poor photos, he explained, since he’d just
moved and couldn’t find the best photos among
all his belongings. ‘‘Have you tried dowsing for
them?” | asked. Dead silence. Five minutes be-
fore he’d told me that dowsers could use maps
to discover oil fields 10,000 miles away. Now
he began to...um...er...explain that he
had far too many possessions -- two furniture
vans full of them -- for dowsing to work in this
case.

British subscriber

[ “The Nazi Leaders’ Children” (Sept. 1987)
was fascinating. Glad there was no mention of
Hitler’'s supposed offspring, a son he “fath-
ered”” while serving in France in the first Nordic
Civil War. Although Der Fiihrer loved children,
he didn’t want any of his own. He hated the
thought of founding a dynasty. Contrary to ru-
mor, Hitler did believe in sex before marriage.
See his Table Talk for the theory and Friulein
Braun’s diaries for the practice. He wasn’t a
purse-lipped moralizer. Oh yes, Heinrich
Himmler had two children during the second
Nordic Civil War by his secretary.

922

[ Mr. Olson’s short story, “A Hanukkah
Carol” (Instauration, Dec. 1987), is a master-
piece! Please tell him!

372

[ 1 was listening to Negro callers on a Houston
radio station last night. They could only speak
bitterly about whites. With a little luck, I got
through and said,

You black people are wrong. You think
you have been treated badly by the white
man. just wait until the Asians take over
America and then see how much welfare
you will get. The Asians are buying up the
second, third and fourth wards of Hous-
ton at rock-bottom prices and are kicking
you out. If it was not for subsidized hous-
ing in the white neighborhoods, vou
would be on the streets.

At this point, | was cut off.
775

[ Thanks, Satcom Sam, for collecting in one
place several of Dan Rather’s nuttier episodes
(Dec. 1987). Nuttiest of all was his perform-
ance in a Playboy interview back in 1982 or
1983, when the wooden Injun said he believed
that most U.S. journalists have political opin-
ions ““slightly to the right of center.”

633

[ Now that events on the West Bank and Gaza
are resulting in some timid criticism of Israel,
we must expect a year-long Jewish counter-
attack.

600

[ 'm glad you are running shorter items in all
sections of the magazine. USA Today, which is
dismissed as McPaper, is influencing reading
habits. | see U.S. News is adopting the format,
while Time and Newsweek are old hat. You
gotta go with the flow!

912
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[ 1"d like to let your readers know something
about the kind of pressure some government
employees work under. As an integral part of
our rating standards (job evaluation), any sup-
ervisor is required to attend no less than four
minority functions a year. These could be Black
Heritage events, Latin American awareness
seminars, Martin Luther King jr. birthday com-
memorations or women’s programs. | repeat,
the high-level federal employee is forced to
attend and pay for these lib-min functions. He
has no way out. There are, of course, no pro-
white functions. Majority members therefore
must unwillingly support nonwhite causes.
Luckily, I’m not a supervisor, so | don’t have to
submit to this degrading behavior, but many
whites aren’t so lucky. They either toe the mi-
nority line or they are fired. The next time you
see a propaganda photo of government em-
ployees “enjoying”’ a Martin Luther King Jr.
luncheon, remember that many of them have
been forced to attend.

090

[ When enough people begin to doubt the
Holocaust, a “document”’ verifying it in detail
will appear in the suddenly discovered papers
of a leading but long-dead Nazi.

085

[ 1 feel obligated to comment on Zip 104's
guess regarding the nature of Ted Koppel's per-
sonality in his salad days. During the late 50s
and early 60s | attended Syracuse University,
where Koppel was studying. He was a speech
major with an interest in journalism. Although
his mannerisms and speaking style suggest he is
a product of a typically “American” environ-
ment, Ted’s background needs some clarifica-
tion. While he spoke perfect American English
at Syracuse, Koppel disclosed that he was an
immigrant born in Britain. Though Jewish, he
did not seek out his co-religionists socially, but
joined one of the minor social fraternities
which accepted both Gentiles and Jews. As |
recall, he had an aversion to obnoxious “New
York Jews,” who favored Jewish frats like Alpha
Epsilon Pi, “Sammy” and ZBT. Pi Kappa Alpha
consisted of not more than three Jews and
about 30 non-jews while Koppel was at college.
It should be pointed out that although it was not
a jock house, it was not at the nerd end of the
spectrum either. It generally kept a low profile
and did not seem to be financially well en-
dowed. Koppel was universally well liked be-
cause of his civility and sense of humor, which
was devoid of sarcasm. He was not a groupie
and maintained a certain distance without cre-
ating resentment. Instead of devoting time try-
ing to be a “big man on campus,” he was un-
doubtedly a serious student who generally pre-
ferred the company of graduate students or the
Korean veterans studying under the Gl Bill.
Though not a recluse, he left an impression of
being a loner. In retrospect, nothing in Koppel’s
personality during his undergraduate years sug-
gests the eventual emergence of a Howdy
Doody-ish megalomaniac.

142
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[ r"d like to see the Surgeon General issue the
following warning:

Warning to White Women: You are more
than seven times as likely to be raped by
the average black male you encounter
than by the average white male, accord-
ing to the FBI's Uniform Crime Report.
Blacks, who comprise 12% of the U.S.
population, commit 50% of all rapes,
while 77% of all victims are white fe-
males. Beware! Danger of rape increases
with exposure to blacks.
021

[ Guide dogs are studied carefully when they
are pups. Each one is a $5,000 investment. They
must be alert, intelligent and quick to learn.
And they must be steady and not easily dis-
tracted. “The lineage is most important,” con-
firm the experts. Lineage is everything in every
animal -- high and low.

Canadian subscriber

[(1Satcom Sam (Nov. 1987) thought that Jeffrey
Archer, the former deputy chairman of the
Conservative Party, was writing from experi-
ence with his TV series, First Among Equals,
which had an MP blackmailed by a prostitute.
But the book on which the series was based -- |
shan’t ennocble it by calling it a novel -- came
out in 1984, two years before Archer’s run-in
with a seedy mulattress of ill repute. Life imitat-
ing art, eh? Auberon Waugh in Spectator (Aug.
1, 1987) was one of the few journalists to re-
mark that the basis of Archer’s libel suit was
whether “on the balance of probability a man
who gives a prostitute £2,000 to leave the coun-
try does so because he has had intercourse with
her and is frightened of exposure, or because he
is nervous of false witness and feels sorry for
her.” It was the £2,000 payment which was the
foundation of the defense. The judge devoted
only a few lines of his summing up to the inci-
dent, and none at all to its possible implications.
Whaddya reckon, Sam?

British subscriber

[ It needs to be repeated and repeated. Only
comments which disparage Jews, Negroes or
other nonwhites are racist. Antiwhite com-
ments come untainted with racism.

338

[ The past couple of years it appears that In-
stauration is dwelling more and more on what
unassimilated minorities, namely Jews, are do-
ing to us. | maintain that, even if the Jewish
people disappeared from the scene, we would
not see much relief or change because the be-
liefs and movements they propagated so liber-
ally would not disappear with them. The on-
going dispossession problem would remain.
The point is, in entire sections of this country
the Majority is being done in by its own mem-
bers, with very little pushing by others. Wash-
ington State and the Northwest are examples
that come to mind.

981

[ At the risk of being ostracized from the list of
Instauration subscribers -- that panacea, that
cataplasmic balm of iliad, that palliative col-
lyrium for the rheum-slimed orbs of every
mother’s Miniver Cheevy -- | feel compelled by
the Frankish candor of our folk to elucidate
certain anomalous and ethereal flavors which
my senses seem to taste, with much discomfort
and reluctance, from time to time in your other-
wise noble publication. Yea, though I risk the
conflagurate scourge of ten thousand sneering
lips and the calumniated scorn from the razor
tongues of every shrew and harpy ever to be
dropped from the splayed legs of Mother Invec-
tive, though you erase my name from the roll of
your mailing list forevermore and even though |
invoke upon my head the Muse of the Safety
Valve and the consequent gushing of the Three
Digit Wraiths struggling against their emascu-
lated chains of androgyny, Lutheresque, 1 plod
onward. Have our folk sunk so low, grovelled so
long, groped so blindly and lain so inert as to
reduce ourselves to the establishment of a
monthly menstruate Whining Corner where we
could exchange our names, those previous indi-
vidual titles of originate heraldry, for anony-
mous digits like towels in a catamite bathhouse
to skulk both ashamed and lust obsessed in the
stolen pleasures of taboo? A Whining Corner
where we would congregate not to inspire, en-
courage, suggest, construct, plan or even envi-
sion, but only to lament the veritable usurpa-
tion of our souls in clandestine whispers of
puerile frustrations, impotent trivia, peevish in-
dignations and inhibited objections? in every
article, essay, treatise and column, in every fea-
ture and every editorial, and in every serial
exposé and in every Dear Abby-like Boo-Hoo-
Hoo Kleenex-sniveling, our very people them-
selves have been stripped of identity and
clothed in some tawdry rag of category called
Majority. Thus, the very beacon, the very stan-
dard which would attempt to represent itself as
a rallying point for our folk has betrayed us as
surely as Moishe and his beast-hordes of Dark-
dom, for that self-imposed Standard had dealt
us, as sovereign individual Kinsmen, a mere
three numbers like. 666 on our foreheads. For
what is this nebulous matrix we now must label
ourselves ““Majority’”’? A Majority of and for
what? Of protoplasmic meat-beings lumbering
bovine upon the antiseptic graphs of some cy-
bernetic statistician? What, O Ye Standard, will
you then call us when the fickle god of Dem-
ography alters his statistics?

758

[7 Have you thought that the Iran-Contra in-
vestigation was meant to stop a U.S. invasion of
Nicaragua?

017

[ Reading the account of Rabbi Ely Rosen-
vieg’s defense of the Pollards, it crossed my
mind that he has a good point. Why should
Americans withhold any information from Is-
rael, when they are the zealous executors of
Jewish policy? Does the U.S. government know
of any kind of loyalty that is not first of all
loyalty to the Zionist cause? Those who con-
demn the Pollards are clearly acting contrary to
established American policy.

Dutch subscriber



[ A few particulars in the background research
for the movie, The Murder of Mary Phagan,
were sloppy. Well into the 1920s in the South,
wagons and buggies far outnumbered auto-
mobiles as a means of transportation, yet horse-
drawn vehicles were almost nonexistent in the
film. The movie also made much of Mary Pha-
gan’s umbrella. The device for shielding the fair
skin of Southern womanhood from the sun was
not an umbrella. It was a parasol.

600

{1 New York City continues to simmer. Jews
and blacks are at each others’ throats, and both
groups are against Koch. You will note that Ben
Ward, our black top cop, is not sending white
decoy officers into black neighborhoods! How
would it look if more white decoys were mug-
ged than black decoys? Or maybe he can’t find
any white police to volunteer for assignments in

such dangerous neighborhoods.
113
(' Roses are red
Violets are blueish
Bernie Goetz off
Because he is Jewish.
100

[ The letter from Zip 973 (Oct. 1987) referred
to an article in Scientific American (July 1987)
“that showed progressive shortening of man’s
arm length” over the course of the last several
million years. The writer then asked whether
there is data available that reveals “any signifi-
cant differences in shoulder-to-fingertip dis-
tance between blacks and whites.” Indeed
there is such data, but it’s kept in the closet by
establishment anthropology, which is a fiefdom
of liberal academia. Differences between races
in their arm lengths involve a difference in pro-
portion of the bones of the arm. In Negroes, the
radius and ulna are long in proportion to the
humerus (when compared to the same bones in
Caucasoids). That is, the forearm is longer. Ne-
groes also have proportionately longer lower
leg bones (tibiae). This is discussed in The Ori-
gin of Races by Carleton Coon (pp. 572-73).
This long-limbed phenomenon is also found in
Australoids. In primate evolution a lengthening
of the limbs was an adaptation to life in the
trees. Today such activity does little to impress
progressive minds, and we like to think we left
that lifestyle behind a long time ago. The racial
difference in limb length is one factor that
caused anthropologist Coon to comment that
some races are more “‘arboreally constituted”
than others (p. 154). Zip 973 suggests that pro-
fessional sports might be a good source of data
about racially disparate arm lengths. Before
boxing matches the promoters and/or boxing
magazines usually provide boxing fans with the
“tale of the tape (measure).” Even when both
boxers are the same height, the black boxers
inevitably have arms that are a few inches long-
er than those of their white opponents.

338

[ The Waldheim case is more medical (psy-
chopathology and hysteria major) than political
science. An article in Weltwoche states that the
power behind Waldheim is his wife, who comes
from a good family in Vienna.

Austrian subscriber

1 I am outraged! The more | read, the more
convinced | become of the Instaurationist posi-
tion. But | want to believe it's all not true. 1
don’t like the idea of hating Jews. I have Jewish
friends. And yet I feel I have no choice, consid-
ering what they have done to America. To look
the other way in the face of blatant wrongdoing
and injustice is cowardly. If we lose our capa-
city to become angered, we have lost every-
thing. | am angry at non-Jews for letting this
happen. | am angry at my parents and grandpar-
ents for not taking an active part in politics.
How could we have been so blind! Aside from a
few men such as Lindbergh, Forrestal and
Henry Ford, powerful people remained either
silent or ignorant of the entire complex drama.
There is some hope in that. While racism and
anti-Semitism are very complex theoretical and
factual positions, they are also the simplest of
instinctual feelings. A rural white Southerner
knows instinctively and immediately what it
has taken a Northeastern WASP years of study
to conclude. Now we must join together.

060

[ Instauration was mentioned on C-SPAN last

Monday evening in a call-in segment. The reac-
tion of two liberal media boys was wrenching --
as if a dentist was drilling into a nerve.

832

[ Roguish John Nobull’s humorous renditions
provoke a smile or two -- sometimes a broad
grin | jolly well need. Who is he really?

527

[ The articles on South Africa give a true pic-
ture of our confused situation, but confusion is
a weapon in the psychodrama of today.

South African subscriber

[1 Have you seen the pic of Patricia Buckley,
Bill’s sister? A lifetime of booze and nicotine
has taken its toll. George Orwell said that at 40
we deserve the face we have (or something like
that). Pat’s the type to avoid, since she looks like
a roaring bitch on wheels.

802

[1 1 recently had occasion to look over Stod-
dard’s book with the preface by Madison Grant.
Talk about being prophetic! From time to time
Instauration should use snippets from The Ris-
ing Tide of Color to show younger readers that
the problem has been with us for eons and is
getting worse by the day.

603

1 I've listened for too long to the petty reli-
gious bickering between Christians and skep-
tics, the theme being whether we should all
become Christians or all become atheists. | find
it absurd that we should make this religious
question, this non-issue, a priority while we are
fighting for our very survival. It is senseless to
argue about where you will go after you're
dead. Everyone may believe what he wants to
without disturbing the others’ perception of the
“great unknown.” In America, for most of its
history, the majority of citizens have acknowl-
edged that this is a Christian country and have
respected its Christian traditions and values
without becoming patently religious. My
grandfather never went to church or talked
about religion, but he had faith in God and lived
his life in an upright manner with tolerance for
all. This is behavior worthy of emulation. I think
we should preserve our Christian culture, but
we can do away with zealotism and the attitude
that you must either be a Christian or leave the
country.

090

N

R.L.P.

of respectadilityl

Willie & Marv

Instaurstion sadly smnounces
the passing of two old hands.

In response to the constant wrg-
ing of most readers, they have

Deen sent to a better land, where
Willie will hear the twanging of
harps instead of black English
rock lyrics and Marv will find
0 bulldozers to dbury his ene-
mies alive. They were with ws
for nearly seven years. The edi-
tor will mown them if no one
else will. . . .Ah, whak sacri-
fices must be made in the name
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The racial psychology of Stan Gooch

““WE,” THE CRO-MAGNONS,
AGAINST “THEM,” THE NEANDERTHALS

RITER AND PSYCHOLOGIST Stan Gooch has a

w bloodline which belies his impeccably British name.

Partly gypsy on his mother’s side, he is all Jewish on

his father’s. Not surprisingly, Gooch admits to being a liberal. He

has been the subject of a sympathetic article in the Guardian, and

it is fair to say that many of his ideas would be more at home in an

Establishment newspaper than in the pages of Instauration. As an

instance -- let it be said at the outset -- he regards Jews as the
world’s Herrenvolk.

So why should Instaurationists study his work? Simply because
he looks to race to explain differences in behavior between indi-
viduals and between societies; and the truth as he sees it often
buttresses not the liberal’s worldview, but ours. Ponder, for exam-
ple, the following extract from his Personality and Evolution:

There is, indeed, a sense in which the Self does not want to be
free and in which it enjoys its sufferings. This is a statement one
must make with caution -- for, though it is, | believe, in a certain
sense true, it is the kind of statement which is apt to be only too
useful as fascist propaganda. Is one saying, for example, that the
Jews enjoyed the concentration camps of the last war? Or that the
Negroes wanted to be shipped as slaves to America and else-
where, there often to die of starvation and mistreatment? That
obviousty goes much too far. Yetthere is a sort of truth here. (p. 57)

Fascist propaganda aside, we can thank Stan Gooch for offering
this ““sort of truth,”” and many others, about the workings of racial
psychology. The author of more than ten books, Gooch has
written three of especial interest to race-conscious whites: the
Total Man trilogy, consisting of Total Man (Allen Lane, London,
1972), Personality and Evolution (Wildwood House, London,
1973) and -- the one to be read first -- The Neanderthal Question
(Wildwood House, London, 1977).

The basic idea put forward in these books is that mankind is the
product of a mix, an unstable but beneficial mix of two radically
different stocks of ancient man, Cro-Magnon and Neanderthal.
Everybody on earth is presumed to be descended from these two
ancestral types, although the frequencies of the two components
vary from person to person and from race to race. In Goochian
anthropology, the European peoples stand out as overwhelmingly
Cro-Magnon, with northwest Europeans ranking as the ‘‘Cro-
Magnonest.” Blacks have a much stronger admixture of Neander-
thal blood; the Chinese and Japanese even more so. As for Jews, in
the eyes of Stan Gooch their roughly 50/50 ratio of Cro-Magnon
and Neanderthal would appear to be the ideal. It should be noted
that blacks, yellows and Jews derive their Neanderthal compo-
nents from different branches of the family: Rhodesian man from
Africa, Peking man (whom Gooch calls “Neanderthaloid’’) from
Asia and true Neanderthal man, who flourished throughout Eu-
rope and the Mediterranean.

The skeletons of Cro-Magnon tell us that he was tall and often
robustly built. Gooch argues that he must also have had fair hair
and light eyes, although the only authentic portrait of him shows a
man with dark hair. But in any event, Cro-Magnon looked like
modern Europeans. As Professor F. Clark Howell said of him in
Early Man (Time-Life, New York, 1973): “With his big head and
strong features, a Cro-Magnon man from Europe might well be
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mistaken for a modern Swede if he walked down the street in
Stockholm today” (p. 147).

In describing Neanderthal man, Gooch errs a little. He is prob-
ably right about Neanderthal’s dark hair and eyes, and he is
certainly right to depict him as short and barrel-bodied, with a
sloping forehead, a massive jaw and a receding chin. But he is
wrong when he describes true Neanderthal, as distinct from Pe-
king man or Rhodesian man, as snub-nosed. Reconstruction of a
snub-nosed Neanderthal came from a skull which had a broken
nasal bone. In reality, true Neanderthal had a rather prominent
nose -- as of course do many Jews today. Significantly, Neander-
thal was by no means the ape-man that anthropologists once
imagined him to be. His tools were crudely fashioned and lacking
in grace, admittedly, but he cared for his sick and believed in an
afterlife. Moreover, the size of his brain would compare with an
average European’s -- so it is not impossible that he gave birth to a
shrewd people like the Jews.

The hypothesis proposed by Gooch is that a cocktail of Cro-
Magnon and Neanderthal has produced, through hybrid vigor, a
type which is greater than the sum of its parts: “[A]ll modern
man’s outstanding capacities and endowments arise from that
cross. We possess these capacities only as a result of the cross”
(NQ, p. 74). Hybrid vigor -- the phenomenon of increased size
and vigor in the offspring of cross-bred stocks -- appears to work in
mysterious ways. It may have occurred in ancient Greece after the
Dorians and other Nordic tribes overran the natives, who were
largely Mediterraneans. It may have occurred in Britain when the
ancient Britons, who were largely Mediterraneans, were absorbed
by the invading Celts, Anglo-Saxons and Normans, all of whom
were Nordics.

The blending of Nordics and Mediterraneans in Britain counts
as a favorite subject for some writers. The Nordic’s industrious
nature and stability have been tempered with a dash of Mediter-
ranean artistry and imagination -- or so the theory runs. But
Nordics and Mediterraneans are both white sub-races and are
closely related. It remains uncertain whether the offspring from a
mating of such dissimilar types as Cro-Magnon and Neanderthal
would excel his or her parents. Witness, perhaps, such modern
examples of “hybrid vigor” as the yellow-and-white mestizos of
Brazil or the black-and-white fellaheen of Egypt.

Leaving the question of hybrid vigor, let us turn to Gooch's
account of the evolutionary history of Cro-Magnon and Neander-
thal -- how Nature has molded the distinct psyches of these two
stocks and brought about the present-day gulf between the Jewish
outlook, say, and that of the Northern European.

“It is not seen as accidental,” in Gooch’s opinion, that in the
mainly Caucasoid part of the world

religion flourished and flourishes principally in India, the Middle
and the Near East, somewhat less strongly in south and east
Europe, and least in the north and north-west -- where eventually
the Protestant Reformation and later still the industrial revolution
take place, science and the scientific method finally emerge. The
map of religion and anti-religion in [Caucasoid lands] is largely --
and too coincidentally? -- a map of concentrations of Neanderthal-
oid and Cro-Magnon elements respectively, of some 30,000 years
earlier (TM, pp. 353-4).



Why should this be? Well, in the third book in his trilogy, The
Neanderthal Question, Gooch offers a solution. In an “‘evolution-
ary footnote” (p. 105) he contrasts the meat-eating ancestors of
Cro-Magnon with the ancestors of Neanderthal, whom he sug-
gests were in the main vegetarian:

What is it in evolutionary history that would lead an organism
.. . to consider the future and to devise strategies for it? . . .

It is the carnivore who must plan ahead and postpone gratifica-
tion . . . . For the herbivore, the grazer, life is always now.

For better or worse, Neanderthal, unlike Cro-Magnon, did not
grow into a rational being that could devise strategies for the
future, but remained intuitive and emotional. Hence Neander-
thal’s religious nature. Yet we should not follow Gooch in think-
ing that our Cro-Magnon race, logical and objective as it is, has
little capacity for feelings or intuition. The contrary is true.

Cro-Magnons may have evolved from countless generations of
meat-eaters organized into hunting packs, but they still were --
and are -- a race of individuals. Gooch traces this individualism
back one million years to a distant ancestor of Cro-Magnon,
which he believes was a gibbon-like creature called Ramapithe-
cus, among whose colonies

there was no dominance initially, just as there is none among
gibbons. in the evolving Ramapithecus colony, some co-operation
arose on matters such as hunting. Aside from these co-operative
ventures, a good deal of solitariness, of keeping to oneself on the
piece of property that was one’s own, persisted. Everyone, in a
sense, was his own boss. So when two of these creatures fought, it
was in a definable sense, a fight between equals . . . . We are able
in these terms to understand the instinctive roots of the duel, the
knightly passage of arms, the “shoot-out”” of the cowboy epic, and
the battle of champions so often sung of by the ancient minstrels
(NQ, pp. 62-3).

Yet our strength of individuality has also proven to be our
weakness. For our race to survive on a highly competitive and
crowded globe we shall have to emulate other peoples, Neander-
thal-descended peoples, and act more like a team. The team spirit
possessed by the Japanese and Jews, among others, has a biologi-
cal basis, Gooch claims. Kenyapithecus, the forerunner of Nean-
derthal, was another gibbon-like creature and similar to Rama-
pithecus in body-form, but he evolved along different lines in his
African homeland. Gooch again:

| think that food was never scarce enough in Africa to cause
Kenyapithecus to evolve one male, one female bonding as Rama-
pithecus did in India. Moreover, I think food was primarily scav-
enged, rather than hunted "‘on the hoof.” Finally, | consider that no
defined territory was ever defended -- which is not to say, how-
ever, that one group of Kenyapithecus might not dispute with
another group over a feeding area. These general factors and
others led, I believe, to a troop situation (NQ, p. 73).

It follows that modern nations with a substantially Neanderthal
gene pool, acting like “"troops,”” would tend to espouse socialism.
Interestingly, even British socialists may have a large dose of
Neanderthal in their makeup. Citing the face of Denis Healey as
Exhibit A, Gooch argues that many Labour politicians have a look
of the Neanderthal about them, either in their physique or their
features. He calls the Labour Party “not just metaphorically, but
quite literally, the Party of Neanderthal” (NQ, p. 152). If this
should contain a measure of truth, then Labourites will necessarily
work against the interests of the vast majority of the British people:

Really, to define and perceive the Neanderthal (i.e., racist) basis
of Socialism, we have to look at what it attacks . . . . “"Neander-
thalism’’ is rooted in the environment and in the here-and-now. It

is, psychologically, the longing to re-create the way of life and the
attitude to life which was "natural’” and therefore “right”” for
Neanderthal . . .. [This| attitude is further clearly evidenced in
attacks on the cult of personality, and individual differences gener-
ally (INQ, pp. 154-55).

Returning to the idea of individualism, it was an odds-on bet
that the economic system designed for individuals, capitalism,
would surface in northern Europe. Examining the question from
another angle, Gooch reckons that capitalism is, additionally, an
expression of our race’s inborn love of hunting, and that the profit
margin equals ““the kill!”” These remarks do not justify the wheel-
er-dealing on the Stock Exchange, of course. But even if we
cannot follow Enoch Powell in thanking the Lord for such a fine
economic system, we might at least consider that our Cro-Mag-
non mentality is suited to some form of private enterprise.

Not merely individuals, we descendants of Cro-Magnon feel
that we belong to a larger group, a tribe, a clan. This tribal instinct
had its genesis hundreds of thousands of years ago, at the time
when Ramapithecus lived on the plains of India:

As the hunting of large game animals became ever more a way
of life, so grew up the companionship of the hunt -- the forerunner,
I suggest, of the ““male society’’ that has so typified western cul-
tures . . . . In the incredibly dangerous situation of being outon the
high plains, protected only by a few stones, wooden or bone clubs,
and primitive bone “spears,” “‘swords’* and ‘‘daggers,”” loyalty to
your comrades, as well as sheer bravery, would become attributes
highly favored in survival terms. The love of the hunt and the
{non-sexual) love of your companions, and their respect, would
become dominant motivators of the male psyche (NQ, p. 64-5).

Gooch argues correctly that Cro-Magnon builds patriarchial
societies, but he just as incorrectly labels, or libels, Cro-Magnon
as being hostile to women, Gooch seems to forget that the Nordic
lands have traditionally held women in the highest respect, and he
ought to compare the status of women in modern or Viking
Scandinavia with their status in, say, Upper Volta (now Burkina
Fasso), where the women are obliged to work harder than the
men, or the strictly Moslem countries where the yashmak oblit-
erates all traces of feminine beauty.

One might expect that these behavioral differences would have
their origins in evolution. Ramapithecus colonies were founded
on pair-bonding -- “‘marriages” of one male with one female --
which helps us understand the Western leaning towards "‘roman-
tic love and the submissive female” (NQ, p. 66). Whereas Kenya-
pithecus, the forerunner of Neanderthal, developed along other
lines:

The social structure of Kenyapithecus may either have been that
of the chimpanzee and the forest baboon social group, or that of
the desert baboon troop. Either of these arrangements suits my
own theorizing, in that both allow one male access to several
females. This can be referred to as the “harem” situation (NQ, p.
81).

Biologically, could anything be less conducive to esteem for
women than a ""harem”’ situation?

Pursuing the subject of sex a little further, one is reminded that
in Northern Europe, until recently, homosexuality was abhorred.
Perhaps it still is, by and large. The point here is that although there
have been numerous attempts to explain the phenomenon of
Western homosexuals on environmental grounds -- Colin Wilson,
for example, offers urban life as a cause -- we Instaurationists may
nevertheless agree with Gooch that race is a factor. To him,
“sodomy is a practice that would appeal most to those whose
residual instinctive drives urged them in any case towards rump
intercourse” (NQ, p. 137). In other words, sodomy appeals most
to those peoples with Neanderthal in their blood.
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Another topic surrounded by a welter of theories is ‘“‘racial
prejudice,” which sociologists and politicians generally assume
to mean the prejudice of white people against blacks and Asians,
and not the reverse. Several of these theories even explain racial
prejudice as a function of evolution. One theory, proposed by the
new discipline of sociobiology, suggests that Nature has fash-
ioned humans to instinctively help other humans with whom they
have genes in common -- their kin -- since this tends to ensure that
the common genes survive and replicate.

The indefatigable Stan Gooch provides us with another hypo-
thesis. Discussing the distant ancestors of our race, he first asks

by what further means did the allegedly antagonistic males of
Ramapithecus not only overcome their mutual antagonism, but
keep the antagonism continuously dampened down -- so that they
became companions of the hunt and, eventually, brothers-in-
arms? . ..

We know far too little about gibbons. But we can surmise on
good grounds that one of the main inhibitors of adult male aggres-
sion is the pale color of the infant . . . . How would it be if an adult
were to preserve the color of the child into his adult life? Might not
that circumstance very much, and permanently, blunt the edge of
an instinctive antipathy? And form the basis of a bond, that was in
origin the bond between parent and child? (NQ, p. 43).

Having considered the evolution of our fair skin, he continues:

If the originally dark coat of other adults was once an aversive
stimulus, which helped to underpin living as isolated, pair-bond-
ing units -- an aversion which was circumvented by preserving the
white coat and skin of childhood into adult life -- it is very possible
that dark-skinned peoples arouse in Caucasians today the memory
of an ancient, instinctive and once-useful hatred (NQ, pp. 66-7).

Gooch’s idea does not inevitably contradict sociobiology, we
should realize: both may be operative. But if either theory ap-
proaches the truth, then we have to conclude that multiracial
societies are doomed to fail.

Indeed, not only do whites have an aversion to colored skin, but
we also are innately repulsed by faces that resemble those of the
Neanderthals, Gooch argues. Bringing the story of Cro-Magnon
up to the time in Europe between 35,000 and 25,000 years ago,
he attempts to show why:

At some point during this period, and perhaps gradually during
the whole of it, classic Neanderthal was replaced as the sole
occupier of the continent by Cro-Magnon. There is no trace what-
soever of any kind of sharing or fraternization by these two types of
man.

My own interpretation of events, shared by some specialists, is
that Cro-Magnon was utterly repulsed and horrified by these fur-
ther new-found cousins. Perhaps only in self-defense, classic Ne-
anderthal returned this regard in kind. | believe that Cro-Magnon
at once began the systematic extermination of classic Neander-
thal. If the process lasted several thousand years, as is possible,
then an ethnologically based negative reaction could have been
produced, biologically and genetically, in Cro-Magnon (NQ, pp.
133-4).

It is worth remembering that many jews look like this variety of
Neanderthal. ““Anti-Semitism,” it would appear, does not depend
on a Gentile awareness of the role played by Jews as medieval
moneylenders or as Hollywood culture vultures in the modern
age. It runs much deeper. Moreover, whites have found the Jewish
physiognomy increasingly alien over the centuries, since “two
thousand years of persecution’”” has strengthened “‘the Neander-
thal characteristics in the Jewish people” (NQ, p. 125).

In a pogrom or massacre, when a loose mob rampages through a
ghetto, looting and killing, there is a survival value in thick bones

PAGE 8 -- INSTAURATION -- APRIL 1988

and perhaps especially in a thick skull. Thickness of skull and other
bones is, as we know, a Neanderthal feature. Or let us suppose we
are a Russian officer selecting victims to punish a Jewish commun-
ity for some real or imagined offense. Will we not tend to pick the
tallest males? Will we not tend to pick the most upstart males? Will
we not tend to spare the small, the poorly formed, and the com-
pliant? (NQ, p. 126)

Unable to picture myself as a Russian officer persecuting Jews, |
find this idea of Cro-Magnonish Jews being singled out much too
fanciful. If Jews have become more Neanderthal, | would rather
attribute it to the fact that Neanderthal ““as a variety is more hardy
-- perhaps more fecund’’ than Cro-Magnon (TM, p. 361). Yet Jews
are clearly something other than a straightforward amalgam of
Cro-Magnon and Neanderthal genes evenly divided. In a fascinat-
ing, largely forgotten work, The Character of Races (Scribner’s,
London, 1925), Dr. Elisworth Huntington argues that persecution
has molded Jews as rich, competent, tenacious, dissembling,
wheedling salesmen -- not supermen. Stan Gooch, however,
stands in awe of the Jewish intellect and its contribution to civili-
zation, In The Neanderthal Question (p. 120), he sums up his
feelings by saying, “If the Jews in Britain and America were to
withdraw from their participation in medicine, law, physics, fi-
nance and the theatrical professions, all of these institutions
would grind to a halt overnight.”

In a similar fashion, Jewish actress Miriam Karlin once re-
marked that if British theater were left in the hands of “Anglo-
Saxon gentiles” it would be, ipso facto, “‘boring.” Oddly, itwas in
just those days when the theatre was run by the native peoples of
that island, and with a much smaller population than nowadays to
draw on, that it gave the world such “boring’” playwrights as
Marlowe, Shakespeare and jonson. Stan Gooch and Miriam Kar-
lin, please note.

With all his talk about Jewish supremacy, Gooch might reason-
ably be expected to praise the largest assembly of Jews on earth,
Israel, as a latter-day equivalent of Athens. For some reason, he
doesn’t. Doubtless he is baffled by Israel’s failure to lead the world
in the fields of art or science, industry or law, or even finance.

Since Gooch remains silent about a mediocre jewish nation, we
may be curious to know which individual Jews, in his opinion,
outshine the common run of mankind. But Gooch is somewhat
chary with names. Apart from statistics about (unnamed) Jewish
chess-players and Nobel laureates, he offers us three political
leaders in Disraeli, Paul Mendés-France and Bruno Kreisky; one
athlete in Mark Spitz; and, in the context of the amazing all-round
talent that Jews often exhibit, he proudly introduces three of
Hollywood'’s Renaissance men: Gene Wilder, Woody Allen and
Mel Brooks.

On a more serious note, Gooch argues,

if one were to ask any reasonably educated individual (or an
uneducated individual, for that matter) in any part of the world for
his list of the world’s half-dozen or so greatest men, every list
would include at least one Jew, For which list would fail to include
one or more of the following -- Christ, Einstein, Marx or Freud?
(NQ, p. 119).

Without questioning the worth of this global opinion poll and
without rating the intellects of these men, it nevertheless seems
unlikely that the average response would mention Einstein, Marx
or Freud. And was Christ Jewish? He came from “‘Galilee of the
Gentiles” (Matthew 4:15), and in his day there were unmistakable
northern and central European ‘““racial traits to be found among
the people of Galilee . . . traits which marked them out as a dis-
tinct breed of men from the racially mixed, and much more
Mediterrano-Armenoid, inhabitants of Judea’ (Dr. Robert Gayre,
“Northern European Elements in the Eastern Mediterranean,”
Mankind Quarterly, vol. IV, no. 2, p. 68).



Be that as it may, nowhere does Gooch name a single Jew who
could be described as a great artist. This is crucial, because Gooch
accepts that Cro-Magnon and Neanderthal may have abilities that
are impressive in their own right, but he reckons that “we need
universal man, who possesses both these abilities and tendencies,
but who also synthesizes these into Art” (personal communica-
tion).

Finally, one can’t help noticing that immediately after lionizing
Christ, Einstein, Marx and Freud, Gooch muses about how often
the renown of goyische geniuses proves to be “‘non-exportable.”
“Not so in the case of the Jews,” he observes. But has it ever
occurred to Gooch that the highly “exportable” renown of Jews
might be due in part to the prominence of jews in the mass media
of almost every Western nation and to their clannishness and
unwavering promotion of the tribal interest? If he doubts that, let
him experiment by writing a book which mirrors his Total Man
trilogy -- by arguing, with Houston Stewart Chamberlain, that it is
the Teutons who occupy the world’s pole position, and that the
Jews lag some way behind. Then let him try to find a literary agent
who will even read his manuscript -- never mind a publisher to
bring it into book form, or a newspaper to accept ads for it, or a
journalist willing to review it, or a bookshop agreeing to stock it.

Einstein: The face of “exportable” Jewish genius.

So it is here that | must part final company with the theories of
Stan Gooch. His work comprises a galaxy of challenging ideas,
and the greater part of them comes across as more or less stimulat-
ing. But two of his chief ideas are way off target. White nations
simply do not need Jews to create their culture for them, and
neither do they require an infusion of Neanderthals from any other
source to sharpen up their minds. Cro-Magnons operate best
when left to themselves.

Consider a few of the traces so far unearthed of the culture that
Cro-Magnon possessed tens of thousands of years ago. A 20,000-
year-old grave discovered near Moscow, in which a man was
buried wearing a tunic adorned with 2,000 ivory beads (think of
the social system needed for such lavish burials!); the magnificent
paintings in the caves at Lascaux, Altamira and elsewhere; beauti-
fully fashioned stone tools, an enormous advance over the crude
stone tools of Neanderthal; the first known musical instrument, a
flute, invented at least 30,000 years ago. Despite the hopes of
Gooch, none of this was created with the “’help”” of Neanderthal.

Or take a look at the ancient Greeks. If we examine the busts of
their greatest men, how many could we class as even fractionally
Neanderthal? Plato, Aristotle, Pericles and Alexander -- they all
strike one as typically Cro-Magnon.

Perhaps we should examine the great whites whom Gooch
himself admires: men such as Solzhenitsyn, jJung, Mozart, Schil-
ler, Leonardo and Shakespeare. Again, judging by portraits and

contemporary descriptions, these men are Cro-Magnons one and
all.

It is extremely significant that, apropos the prehistoric Indo-
Europeans, whom he believes were Cro-Magnons under another
name, Gooch says:

It is salutary to wonder what these people. with a highly sophis-
ticated language, talked about through the millennia preceding
not merely the advent of science or technology but even of a
civilized way of life, as we understand that term (TM, p. 78).

Indeed it is salutary. But to be even-handed, we have to grant
that at one point in The Neanderthal Question, Gooch, the incor-
rigible evolutionist, steps back and questions the fundamental
thesis:

As man, do we judge the mix of Cro-Magnon and Neanderthal
to be infernal or divine? Or standing in nature’s place, do we judge
it useful or not useful? The trial of this case is in progress. We
ourselves will probably not live to experience the verdict (p. 112).

Moreover, Gooch stresses again and again that, although the
mix of Cro-Magnon with Neanderthal is “priceless,” itis sooften a
"disintegrative and destructive endowment’ (NQ, p. 118).

Why, then, does Gooch account for the present Western sick-
ness by blaming it on an excess of Cro-Magnon rationality? We
can agree with him that our race is unhealthy, that in these
deracinated, materialistic times it is losing many of its deepest and
finest instincts. But it seems doubtful that we are suffering from a
lack of Neanderthal blood, particularly when one remembers that
the fecund Neanderthals in the West are, in the vulgar parlance,
onaroll.

Gooch pinpoints one other cause of our decline when he
reminds us “that when excellent men provide the means of a
better life, the unexcellent profit equally by it and multiply also”
(NQ, p. 123). So the reversal of this trend by selective breeding --
eugenics -- has to form part of the remedy. The most precious
genes of our race must be safeguarded and encouraged to multi-
ply. Otherwise the West will go the way of Greece and Rome. And
speaking of Greece and Rome, it is to the great credit of Stan
Gooch that he realizes, and is bold enough to say, what few
contemporary “‘thinkers’” will even contemplate -- that the Cro-
Magnon ‘’genes of both these civilizations may ultimately have
been depleted by continuous warfare over many generations . . .
as well as by miscegenation” (TM, p. 354).

And that is the prospect facing the Northern European world
today. Much of our best stock has been slaughtered in two fratri-
cidal wars this century, and our overlords are now insisting that
we dilute our remaining blood in a Third World ocean.

Gooch himself “cannot see any hope whatsoever for the world
unless we can at least dismantle the party political system and
organized religion” (NQ, p. 161). The first part of his solution is
certainly valid, and the second may also be needed. Gooch’s most
interesting achievement, however, is not his proposals for a better
world, but his attempt to explain why Jews, among other peoples,
are “biologically predisposed” to act the way they do, and, espe-
cially, why our race is "’biologically predisposed” to act along the
lines it does.

Our objective nature and progressive outlook, our appreciation
of individual differences, our rule by elites, our concept of hero-
ism, our attitude towards private enterprise and private property,
our liking of “male society” but dislike of homosexuality, our
romantic love and preference for monogamy, our aversion to
multiracialism, and our aesthetic ideal of fair coloring and regular
features -- Stan Gooch has placed all these Western traits on a
racial, evolutionary foundation. We should honor him for so
doing.
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TAKE YOUR JAMES BALDWIN,
AND GIVE US BACK OURS

December 1. He had chosen to live in a nearly all-
white village above the Riviera for several decades.

Thousands attended his funeral at the Episcopal Cathe-
dral of St. John the Divine in Manhattan, the first funeral
held there since Duke Ellington’s in 1974. The French
ambassador to the United States was on hand, gushing
over how “indebted” the French nation was for this gift of
genius from America. Baldwin was eulogized by all and
sundry as a “literary giant whose true achievements, de-
spite a lifetime of honors, have yet to be recognized” (New
York Times, Dec. 9, 1987).

“Love personified’”” is what they called the bug-eyed
homosexual -- but no dictionary in any library we've
known contains that meaning of “love.”

Some years ago Baldwin interrupted his European exile
to teach at the University of California at Berkeley. There
he told the black groupies who hosted a reception in his
honor, “Now that I’'m back in the United States blood will
flow in the streets.”

In his book about the Atlanta child murders, Evidence of
Things Not Seen (1985), Baldwin advanced the following
thesis (in the words of critic Herb Greer):

l AMES BALDWIN DIED in the south of France last

It does not really matter whether or not [Wayne] Wil-
liams killed all of those kids, or some of them, or any of
them; he and his victims were black, and the carnage was a
moral extension of white America’s oppression of blacks;
therefore Williams cannot be guilty.

Greer spoiled his essay by cracking that *‘this shabby racist
tract . . . could easily have been written by Arthur de Gobi-
neau in blackface’” -- betraying his own deep ignorance of
a writer considerably wiser than Baldwin.

At the Library of Congress in 1986, Baldwin told assem-
bled VIPs, “This world is white no longer and it will never
be white again.” It was then that the poetess Gwendolyn
Brooks remarked, ““This man is love personified.” The two
black literati then received a standing ovation.

Playboy magazine gloated (July 1971), “Thanks in part
to Baldwin . . . the inability of whites to reap the pleasures
of sex is now widely accepted as natural law.”

In 1951, young Baldwin wrote, “Our dehumanizing of
the Negro then is indivisible from our dehumanization of
ourselves; the loss of our own identity is the price we pay
for our annulment of his.” These words were reprinted in
Notes of a Native Son (1955). Never did anyone get any-
thing so backwards. It is the white obsession with black
and Jewish “feelings” which has caused two entire genera-
tions of ““educated” young whites to lose the last inklings of
their own collective identity.

Baldwin served as Attorney General Robert Kennedy’'s
““adviser on race.” He had a notorious and near idiotic
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James Baldwin, 1924-1987
“rap on race’’ with Margaret Mead (Instauration, Aug.
1983). He was a favorite of the liberal Christian set, even
though in The Fire Next Time he described Jesus as a
“disreputable, sun-baked Hebrew.” He enthused over
everything black, but preferred white faggots as lovers, He
wept over the plight of inner cities, but was in the vanguard
of “black flight.”

One of Baldwin’s lines was that blacks must save whites
from their own self-destructive “‘insensitivity.”” But by
1983, in an Associated Press interview, he was saying,
“Black people don’t believe anything white people say
anymore.” From his 16th-century hillside home in the
picturesque white town of St. Paul-de-Vence, he added,
“They [blacks] may want what white people want and
they’ll want to get it one way or another . . . .”

Baldwin was the author of some of the fastest-selling
““hate literature” of the antiwhite era. It was hate, racial
hate, that gave his writing the punch it had. He was lucky to
live in an age of almost total cultural discrimination -- not
the discrimination he would write about, but its opposite.
Black writers were able to demean, defame and defile
whites at their pleasure while pocketing large royalties.
Any racial defense by white writers would consign them to
literary oblivion, penury and social disgrace.

The James Baldwin whom everyone knows was born in
Harlem in 1924. The James Baldwin whom few remember
died in the Midwest in 1925. This civilized Hoosier, born
in 1841, a prolific author and compiler, entertained mil-
lions of American children and adolescents with his de-
lightful Hero Tales Told in School, Old Greek Stories, Four
Great Americans, Six Centuries of English Poetry and do-
zens of similar works.

Giving credit where credit is not due, together with
praising bad writing and despising good, is common prac-
tice in a literary blackout. In a blackout, where all colors
turn black, blacks seem to fare best.



A HARD, REALISTIC LOOK
AT AN ECONOMIC MIASMA

markets around the world crashed late last October.

From a record high of 2,722.42 on August 25, the
closely watched Dow Jones 30 Industrials skidded over a
precipice and crashed 508 points on October 19.

Months before the crash most common stocks had be-
come grossly overpriced in terms of any reasonable expec-
tation of dividend yields. Nevertheless, the market will
continue to be a great place for sport and speculation, not
investment. The trick now is to guess the depth and endur-
ance of this plunge.

If the stock markets of the world are telling us one thing,
it is that reality has caught up with the Reagan administra-
tion in its eleventh hour. Ronald Reagan promised to bring
the evils of big government back under the control of
constitutional law. He promised to get the ““liberal’” bur-
eaucrats and politicians off the backs of the people. He
promised to lower taxes and balance the budget. He also
promised to battle communism with technologically based
military might. Needless to say, the exact opposite has
transpired.

The Republicans failed utterly to gain the upper hand
over the entrenched bureaucracy. In fact, civil service
career managers are now completely free to remove whis-
tle-blowers and other employees who criticize their mis-
management and lack of integrity. This is a natural de-
velopment, since most Republicans are not entrepreneurs,
but apparatchiks in our bloated, private-sector corporate
bureaucracies.

Welfare spending was not reduced because Republi-
cans needed help from Democrats in funneling more mon-
ey into the arms race. The only things attacked with any
vigor were Amtrak, transit subsidies and the environment.
Funds for many traditional government services were lim-
ited or cut, but compared to welfare and warfare, these are
a drop in the bucket.

A false prosperity was created by financing massive
federal deficits by borrowing from foreigners who had too
many dollars on account of massive U.S. trade deficits. Not
only is the United States financially bankrupt, it has been
reduced to the status of an advanced Third World country
like Brazil. The only advanced industries that can survive
here are those where cost is no object, i.e., defense-related
industries.

Taxpayers, having been stripped of their shelters by
Reagan, stand naked and helpless under the watchful,
computerized eye of the IRS. This goes by the name of tax
reform. But the President has already reneged on the prom-
ise that tax rates would stay reduced. Even if he hadn’t, the
Democrats are waiting in the wings with ever greater plans
for ever more social spending. Of course, a tax increase is
just what is needed to send the weakened U.S. economy

T HE DOMINO THEORY worked again, as stock

into a spiraling collapse. So you can be sure it will happen.

The failure of the Bork nomination and the tenuous
situation of the Contras in Central America indicate that the
last year of the Reagan administration will see the country
drifting aimlessly towards more domestic and foreign dis-
asters.

The failure of the Reagan administration is more than the
failure of a single politician’s ideological quirks. There are
serious limits to what can be achieved through compro-
mises and empty promises. The U.S. was not prosperous
because of its political and social system, but despite it.
American prosperity was rooted in seemingly boundless
resources and the pragmatic capability of inventor-entre-
preneurs to turn science from Europe into novel consumer
and industrial products. Many of these geniuses were na-
tive-born, like Edison and Ford. A disproportionate num-
ber were immigrants, including Tesla, Steinmetz and the
founding father of the du Pont dynasty.

Today the country’s resources are badly depleted. In-
dustry has coalesced into oligopolies, staffed with dull,
bureaucratic, credential-laden Ph.D.s and MBAs. The
smaller innovative companies that do exist have to com-
pete with the giants of Japan, who will not just copy Amer-
ica’s inventions, but go them one better with special fea-
tures, higher quality and lower prices. The Japanese, who
are even learning how to invent, are ahead in automation
because they, too, have to compete with low-cost Asian
{and Soviet bloc) labor.

Automobile production and defense spending in prep-
aration for WWII helped the U.S. climb out of the Great
Depression, plus the fact that Franklin Roosevelt inherited
a federal government that was in fairly good financial
shape. The long-term cyclical growth that follows the cur-
rent worldwide economic contraction will probably not
take place in the Sun Belt, but outside the United States. In
1929, the U.S. had overextended railroads (steam, inter-
urban electric and city transit systems) and overblown real
estate development. The automobile-based infrastructure
that replaced it then is going to be a cause of problems
now. Not only is the domestic oil supply within a few
decades of drying up, but auto manufacturing is being lost
to foreign companies. The mobility created by the auto-
mobile served to make the American social system toler-
able, precisely because it allowed people to escape from it.
The near term will see the American middle class trapped
by declining real income, disappearing mobility and an
increasing inability to escape the grotesque horrors once
confined to inner-city slums. Drugs, crime and violence
are combining to intensify the ever more difficult flight to
suburbia.

The Reagan administration failed utterly because it
chose to substitute empty conservative rhetoric for real
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solutions, The media would never permit solutions and
were none too happy with the rhetoric. Ronald Reagan has
been a pathetic pawn of events he could not understand,
let alone control. Second-rate movie star that he is, it was
relatively easy for him to puton an act.

Juan Peron was very similar to Ronald Reagan. Both
““men of the people,”’ they tried to forge an alliance of the
left and right to restore fading national glory. (In the 1920s,
Argentina ranked fifth in the world in total GNP, ahead of
many European countries. Today it is about 72nd.) The
trouble is that neither the left nor the right has any programs
that address the causes of today’s multitudinous problems.
The media and the educational system have banned even a
discussion of the real problems as “‘immoral,” so practi-
cally nothing can be done. Unless the tyranny of the media
and the educators is overthrown, the U.S. can expect to
follow Argentina down the oblivion hole.

Ironically, the one blow that Ronald Reagan struck for
individual freedom was to bankrupt the federal govern-
ment. A tyranny that is financially broke is definitely weak-
ened. Life will get extremely painful in the next decade, as
the government tries to suck more and more blood out of a
shrinking turnip.

As the economy contracts, so will tax revenues. But
expenses for welfare and more make-work projects will
rise. Raising taxes will cause the economy to contract even
faster. Keeping government expenditures at the required
level will mean monetizing more and more debt, public
and private, foreign and domestic. The room to maneuver
between runaway inflation and a deflationary Great Col-
lapse will shrink to nothing -- till one day -- poof! Most
paper assets will be wiped out and everybody will start
with a clean slate. The time scale for this crisis could be a
few years or as short as a few months.

Watch which way the political winds are blowing. The
directions may not be new, but the power of the gusts will
be more like Europe in the 1930s and America in the 1860s
than the usual blasts of hot air.

The Leadership
(aka The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse)

What are the four things that make life most difficult for
humanity? What causes death, destruction and the end of
great civilizations?

1. Politicians. When the world was ruled by kings, a
fairly random selection of people came to power. Some
were good, some bad, most mediocre. The rise of politics,
which is the maneuvering for power and influence, intro-
duced a selection process. Did it select the best and the
wisest? For the answer, look at the present mob in Wash-
ington.

At the tribal level, chiefdom was determined by the trait
of dominance. As nations formed from the alliances of
tribes, the positions of leadership developed into a hier-
archy. In many cases these positions were inherited, like so
much property. This had one big advantage in that it lim-
ited internal power struggles and excessive scheming and
intrigue.

The U.S. political system, with its popular elections,
demands that politicians be showmen, as well as con-
spirators. All these more “democratic’’ methods of leader
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selection have the tendency to select on the basis of domi-
nance, until the trait reaches a psychopathic level.

Politicians as a group evolve into an elite far more exclu-
sive than any Royal Family, since they were selected on the
basis of personality traits, not historical chance. This elite
starts treating the nation that it governs as an expendable
resource to be used to increase the elite’s domination of
still more nations. Thus is born imperialism, even in a
basically peace-loving nation such as old America (““old”
meaning pre-1941).

The U.S. Constitution was written to prevent politicians
from taking control of the government. it succeeded in the
limited sense that no king has ever been crowned. But after
independence was won, kings were never a serious threat
to liberty in America. Party politics have turned the Con-
stitution from a defense against tyranny into a weapon used
by the politicians against the people. The written word is
too feeble a defense against the insane cravings for politi-
cal power.

2. Priests. The clergy of all sects and denominations
pretend to be serving God, while really serving Mammon.
Who but the most convinced atheist could conduct such a
swindle as today’s organized religion in the name of God?

Religions serve to justify the power of the politicians by
granting the state a seal of divine approval. If you listen to
the word of God from contemporary Elmer Gantrys, most
of what you will hear is Communist propaganda. Who
wants to hear the gospel according to Trotsky or Marx?
Even the Soviets have abandoned that idiotic philosophy.

If you seek God, don’t bother to look for him is in a
church or temple. At most, these are good places to study
architecture or mass psychology. They are the last places
on earth to seek spiritual counseling. The Amish are among
the most religious people on earth (religious devotion be-
ing measured by how much inconvenience the faith
causes). In this department the Amish exceed even the
devout Moslems and Orthodox Jews, having rejected al-
most all the wonders of technology developed after the
18th century. They still ride around the countryside (in
Pennsylvania and a few other states) in horse-drawn bug-
gies, at great risk to life and limb from reckless drivers. But
they have no churches and no priests. Every Sunday they
meet in someone’s home, and a few people say what the
spirit moves them to say. The faith belongs to the commun-
ity. It is not to be foisted on all humanity nor used as a
stratagem for conquest.

3. Educators and Intellectuals. Today’s radical intellec-
tuals are not rebelling against the tyranny of the ruling
class, but against the fact that the poor and the middle
classes have any independence or freedom at all. That a
truck driver or a salesman may make more money than a
Ph.D. in ethnomusicology drives them batty. By their stan-
dards, doing something useful is a sin to be punished, not a
virtue to be rewarded.

Educators and intellectuals excel at making simple
things seem complicated. There is not a subject on earth
that they have not contaminated by the addition of super-
fluous and useless mathematical jargon. A number of years
ago they introduced the New Math, so the general popula-
tion could become as confused as the professional mathe-
maticians. :




Until about 1880, the universities were finishing schools
for the upper classes and professional schools were for
scholars. Few expected to learn anything useful. After all,
the professors were scholars who were crazy and eccen-
tric, but otherwise harmless. The curriculum was largely a
lot of Greek and Latin and classical studies, whose only
value was in showing that one had been to the university.
This was an effective way for the wealthy to get adolescent
children out of the house before they could be placed in
paying jobs.

Unfortunately, some reformers tried to make education
relevant by converting university education into vocation-
al education. Sons and daughters of professors of Latin and
Greek were trained as professors of science, engineering
and various applied arts. The new crop of eggheads, how-
ever, have exacted a revenge. They have taken what used
to be useful skills and trades and turned them into academ-
ic fantasies, as useless and arcane as any shred of Latin
pentameter.

The first triumph of the eggheads was the new liberal arts
graduate, the relatively intelligent young man or woman
who is turned into an unemployable misfit, whose only
possible future consists of going to law school to learn how
to become a total menace to civilized society. A similarly
flawed product of modern education is the academic en-
gineer, who knows how to play wonderful games on con-
puters, but not how to design anything that works. Such
crass activities are relegated to backward nations like
Japan.

4. Journalists. There is a biblical cliché to the effect that
“’know the truth and it shall make you free.”” But journalists
and other media people want to save you from such a
horrible fate, so they shelter you from reality with sugar-
coated banalities in their news stories and columns. After
all, if people had accurate and honest news, their soggy,
unused brains might start thinking. That would be danger-
ous.

Despite the presumed freedom of the press, the ideologi-
cal conformity of journalists is almost as total as that of the
intellectual and religious priesthoods. Like these other
groups, it is a small, self-serving caste whose goal is to
maximize its own power and influence -- a goal that is not
accomplished by providing accurate and objective re-
ports.

In the U.S. and some other “free” countries, the media
have the power elsewhere reserved for generals and juntas
to make or break politicians. The crimes of some mis-
creants may be reported, harmiessly, on the back page.
Nixon’s were trumpeted on the editorial and front pages for
endless months,

The media are useful, in that they do keep the politicians
somewhat at bay. But reporters and editors guard jealously
the right to distort the news for their own purposes, rather
than for those of the government. This stems in part from
fear. The media know that they have little real power and
that the government will silence them when things get
really bad. All that is needed is a national emergency,
which is the inevitable outcome of bad government and
the excuse for still worse government. To a limited extent
and in this sense, the media are an ally of the people.

Conclusions

The Four Horsemen ultimately have succeeded in bring-
ing down every one of the world’s 21 civilizations (Toyn-
bee’s estimate) except the present Western one, on which
they are hard at work. Not only are the Four Horsemen
parasitic, they are destructive. Consider “environmental
protection.” The government spends a lot of money to
protect Mother Nature, and the media, the intellectuals
and the priests (usually) applaud. But who notices when
the government spends far more money to subsidize some
project so destructive to the environment that private capi-
tal wouldn’t touch with a ten-foot pole.

The Four Horsemen feed on greed, fear, cowardice and
stupidity. Children are brainwashed with silly supersti-
tions. Young men are armed and sent out to kill exotic
peoples they have no desire even to meet. Intelligent peo-
ple spend years of their lives on worthless tasks and non-
sensical learning. The Four Horsemen are always telling
you they can do what you can’t do for yourself.

School is an experience, not an education, As with other
experiences, you can choose to learn something from it or
not. Your education is your responsibility. If you don’tdo it
for yourself, nobody else will.

Does the government provide you with protection and
security? Only to a limited extent. But the protection you
are buying from the government through paying taxes
should be as effective in protecting you from the govern-
ment, as it should be in protecting you from the ravages of
entrepreneurial criminals or a Soviet invasion. At least the
Mafia, the other famous seller of protection, didn’t send
anybody to die in Vietnam.

If we are entering a New Age, as some people claim,
how do we know it will be better than the previous age?
We do not. A decent society is possible only if there is
proper self-discipline and self-sufficiency on the part of
most of its members. Otherwise, the Four Horsemen will
take charge again and honest, productive activity will be
displaced by intrigue, conspiracy and corruption. And the
era will eventually come to an end and be replaced by yet
another New Age.,

This time, let’s go for a Better Age.

The above article, which was slightly edited and partially con-
densed, can be found in its original, unabbreviated form in Criti-
cal Factors (Nov. 1987), a frank, uncensored, unfearing monthly
analysis of financial, economic and political events in America
and elsewhere. It specializes in offering constructive alternatives
an individual should adopt to survive the negative slide into leftist
authoritarianism. Subscription is $125 a year (12 newsletters plus
irregular bulletins). Write Critical Factors, P.O. Box 3639, Gaith-
ersburg, MD 20878-0639.
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THOUGHTS FROM THE WHITE TIP

South Africa’s musical and televi-

sion tastes and expresses the hope
they are not as bad as they are made to
appear. | regret to say they are, though
they are probably not worse than in other
English-speaking lands. | am lucky
enough never to have heard of the en-
tertainers mentioned, other than Cosby,
but that does not alter the fact that the
white youth of South Africa know only
American Negro music and want nothing
else, as anyone can quickly discover by tuning in to Forces
Favourites, the music requested by our troops on the Ango-
lan border. Our English-language radio programs churn
out a steady stream of this music, with black American
crooners or whatever they are called wailing about some-
thing called “lurve.”

The blacks here may indeed know what lurve is, though
they can hardly know what love is, for in Black Africa that
is an unknown word. These musical effusions, by the way,
are often punctuated by the contributions of remarkably
unfunny Jewish-American comedians backed by hysteri-
cal applause machines, though their habitual obscenities
are mercifully deleted, as they are on television. Classical
music is played, though usually early in the morning or late
at night, when few are awake, as if it were not quite clean.
On Sundays the programs are somewhat better, but are still
largely devoted to “'the people’s music,” so that after the
near-endless church services, respectable middle-aged
folk can listen to old favorites such as ‘“Beautiful Isle of
Somewhere”’ or “Keep Right on to the End of the Road,”
melodies that provide a sort of spiritual uplift to go with the
Sunday outing. The Afrikaans service concentrates on op-
era, not only to give the staff a nice long break, but so the
womenfolk can drink their coffee and listen to something
elevating instead of the doleful intonings of predicants
lamenting their Calvinist God. The Afrikaners have their
Boere Musiek, the local hillbilly song, which is always
popular. It is at least their own music and not remotely like
hominid music. Afrikaners have a distinctly better musical
taste than the English, though that in itself is nothing to
boast about.

The English, who used to be known as ‘‘rough colonial
diamonds”’ in their homeland, have never been renowned
for being overloaded with culture. In any case, the com-
posers and poets of yesteryear have given way to the men
of the space age, where Western genius has best expressed
itself in this century. The much envied and grossly out-
numbered white race can only survive by dominating, and
it can only dominate by maintaining its technological lead
over the rest of the world. The men responsible for main-
taining our high cultural standards number more like 0.1%

E LSEWHERE (June 1987) refers to

PAGE 14 -- INSTAURATION -- APRIL 1988

of the population in Western countries.
Nevertheless, they do exist even in the
“colonies.” Our more gifted children, ad-
olescent boys and girls, are featured on
South African television playing their
musical instruments. The best of them
play brilliantly, though the announcer
feels obligated to explain apologetically
that the kids don’t like jazz or pop. But for
the great majority of youth it is pop that is
wanted. it is only in sport and the Great
Outdoors that they show to advantage.

South African radio programs are nonetheless generally
better than television fare. The announcers, a fair number
of them English or ex-Rhodesian or even Kenyan, speak the
Queen’s English, as do the better-educated people of Cape
Town and Durban. Some agree it is better English than that
spoken on the BBC. Do the officers of passing ships check
their instruments to make sure they are not sailing through
the English Channel?

As a result of American TV shows, South African chil-
dren are brought up to regard integration as normal and
even desirable, as all the Congoids portrayed are highly
intelligent, cultured and damned decent fellows, unlike
the inferior white trash portrayed. What's more, they are
always on the side of law and order, regardless of Ameri-
can criminal statistics. Hispanic and Negro children are
welcomed into the very heart of American homes and are
portrayed as always so much smarter than the dumb blond
children. Nonwhites are seen in what were once the most
exclusive of white clubs, the surrogates of the jews who
first broke down these barriers of racial exclusiveness.
Blacks always have to be everywhere, even on Viking
ships. To a white African like myself, this is anything but
entertaining. | have come across TV shows featuring blacks
in Foreign Legion fantasies on TV. The Legion accepts just
about anyone, or would in the old days, but it drew the line
at blacks.

As we know, the masters of America want to hybridize
the American people, which is why their TV is aimed at
impressionable children. Hybrids will require a common
hybrid culture, for which purpose the present TV programs
are well adapted. The fact remains that our miraculous
racial inventions vital to the means of communication,
given us by Logie Baird, Friese-Green, Marconi and Gut-
enberg, are being used against us by non-inventive but
highly coordinated conspirators, which leads Satcom Sam,
whose articles are always outstandingly good, to ask
whether the television set, the “‘cultural lighthouse” of the
living room, will eventually triumph and reduce absolutely
all of us to total spiritual disintegration.

To end this dissertation on a more optimistic note, Jan
Michael Vincent, Stringfellow Hawke of the TV series,



Airwolf, recently gave us his first impression of South Af-
rica: "'l have never seen a more healthy and happy peo-
ple,”” he said. /| have never seen more beautiful children
than in South Africa.”

* * *

Apartheid simply means segregation, specifically the
segregation of whites and nonwhites in South Africa. It
does not mean oppression or minority white rule or any-
thing else, yet all Western politicians detest it, as if it were a
crime on a par with gas ovens, and refuse to see that the
greatly outnumbered civilized whites in South Africa can-
not survive without it. The truth is that they much prefer to
use the foreign word, apartheid, because they know that
the overwhelming majority of whites in their own coun-
tries and in their own constituencies really approve of
racial segregation. What these politicians really mean in
any case is that they want to see blacks ruling over whites
instead of whites over blacks, although they know very
well that the great majority of white people in their coun-
tries won't enthuse over that idea. So altogether it is best to
confuse people with a foreign word denoting so many
unspeakable horrors that they only have to hiss it to bring
about the desired Pavlovian snarlings and yelpings.

President Reagan, however, does know what apartheid
means and has said so. He wants to put an end to it as soon
as possible. He also wants black majority rule for my
country (democracy, that is), Mandela released, and so on.
The words might as well have come out of the mouths of
Senator Edward Kennedy or the Russians.

When Mrs, Thatcher was minister of education and
science in the early 1970s, she briefly visited South Africa
to open an observatory: “’I've seen the operations of apar-
theid in a number of respects,” she told an interviewer.

The first thing you see when you get off at Johannesburg
airport is that you go to a hotel which is totally non-colour
conscious. You go into a dining room and there’s [sic] all
colours and backgrounds. So your first impression of South
Africa is rather different from what you've been led to
believe. I've seen it on occasions where there is no apar-
theid, and I’'ve seen it where there is apartheid. And | don’t
like apartheid. It's wrong . . . it has to go and it is going.

| said some years ago that to judge from Mrs. Thatcher’s
pronouncements on race, she must detest the memory of
the old British Empire with its aloof social apartheid. She
must also believe that England itself is now like heaven
itself in comparison with the days of her youth, when only
obsolescent white people lived there. | also said at that
time that it would not be surprising if she were to start
supplying Communist Mozambique with military aid,
which is exactly what she is beginning to do, though, like
Reagan, she will not supply South Africa with military
equipment of any kind, regardless of the Russian buildup in
Angola. Britain is actually spending more money on aid to
Mozambique than on any other African state. A military
attaché is being sent out, with helicopters to follow, and
British army instructors are training the Mozambique
troops, just as they are doing in Botswana, an ANC hotbed.

Mrs. Thatcher lost no time in inviting the new president
of Mozambique, Joaquim Chissano, to Britain, on which

occasion she praised the late Communist tyrant, Samora
Machel ("1 counted him a personal friend.””) She said he
was a man of outstanding qualities who made an enor-
mous contribution to the negotiations which brought Zim-
babwe to independence. If Machel did so much to estab-
lish black Marxist Zimbabwe and eliminate white anti-
Marxist Rhodesia, he also did more than anyone else to
ruin Portuguese Mozambique. The black states of Africa
are all inveterately Marxist and detest capitalism -- but they
know where to go for handouts! It might be added that the
great Chissano is still convinced that South Africa sabo-
taged the Russian jetliner which carried Machel to his
death, regardless of the findings of an international inquiry
which established the crash was due to sheer Russian
incompetence. Chissano believes the crash was caused by
black magic, or white magic in this instance, because in
black Africa there is no such thing as an accident. All
accidents are caused by witches.

it is clear that Mrs. Thatcher, like all the other Western
politicians, has no understanding whatsoever of the black
African mentality. She belongs to the ““paint-job’” school of
thought. She believes, not that whites and blacks are as
different as they look, but that the difference is only a
matter of skin color. This is simply another way of saying
that she and her fellow politicians have been educated out
of their native wits, which is why the blacks find it so easy
to hoodwink them. Mrs. Thatcher has been aghast at sug-
gestions that she secretly sympathizes with the whites of
South Africa. This accusation has been leveled against her
by Kenneth Kaunda of Zambia, the weeping gollywog she
likes to dance with and whose son died last year of AIDS.

* * *

In the police force, Indians and Coloureds are already
getting the same pay as the whites, and white policemen
are now taking orders from nonwhite officers. This is hard-
ly calculated to improve morale and efficiency, especially
as Indian and Coloured policemen would never stand up
to sudden-death shootouts with desperate black criminals.
At this rate, blacks will soon lose their fear of the police and
start jeering at them -- a process | have watched spreading
down from Kenya.

In police stations and elsewhere there used to be posters
warning the public to be on guard against criminal ac-
tivities like housebreaking and bag-snatching. Naturally
enough, in view of their appalling crime rate, the criminals
themselves were always represented as nonwhites. But this
has changed, exactly as it has in America. Criminals first
became members of an indeterminate race and finally pure
white. Since it is now racist to portray nonwhites as crimi-
nals, television spots caution white schoolgirls against ac-
cepting gifts from strange white motorists. The warning
defeats its own ends in that the girl is not told to refuse a lift
from a nice nonwhite. As it happens, the Cape Town police
are looking for a Coloured motorist who has already raped,
tortured and killed eight children whom he picked up in his
car. All, however, were Coloured boys, as if he were
copying the Atlanta killer. The point is, the government has
warned no white children against accepting lifts from
strange nonwhite motorists. [
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RACE AND SPORTS

voking article, ‘‘Sports, Guilt and the Media” (Nov.

1987), has left himself open for a counterpunch.
Quoting me as saying, "It is possible that psychological
tactors may be as relevant to athletic prowess as physical
factors . . . ,” he objects to “’possible.”” On the basis of that
one word he accuses me of a “‘concession to the sensibili-
ties of our enemies.”’ | used the word ““possible’’ because
there was no certainty. One should write “’possible’” when
he doesn’t know for sure, and ““certain’’ when he thinks he
knows.

It is likely that on the subject of racial differences in
sports one man’s opinion is as good as another’s. One can
chatter on and on about this subject, as Mr. Stewart and |
are doing, because hard science is eschewed in the cause
of racial color-blindness.

In my previous ‘‘White Marathoner”” article (June 1986),
| said blacks would never be marathoners. This was pat-
ently wrong. The last two major marathons, the Olympic
and New York, were won by Kenyans. Both long-distance
runners had been trained in Japan by coaches who realized
that black runners all seem to “’kick,” or lift their legs high
on the back side of a stride, when in fact they should keep
their feet low to the ground. So retrained, they may now
win every marathon they enter. My thesis -- that blacks do
not have the patience to run long distances -- is therefore
wrong. | am glad | said ’possibly”’ rather than ““certainly.”

| disagree with Stewart in his notion that the media have
much to do with the outcome of contests where blacks are
pitted against whites. In my opinion, whites in general
don’t want to box with blacks, inasmuch as Negro skulls
are significantly thicker. How much thicker | don’t know,
as | haven’t seen any measurements. Also, since white
crania are larger overall, they tend to be egglike. A white is
crazy to box as he is likely to be hit very hard on the skull,
the locus of the brain, and one of the most vulnerable parts
of the body.

It is selling members of our race short to say that, as
athletes, they are weakened or demoralized by what they
see on TV or hear in the classroom. Guilt is a very abstruse
and mysterious phenomenon. It may no more work against
us than for us.

What distinguishes, then, white from black athletes? The
answer is heredity and environment. Something to think
about in the area of heredity is "‘cerebralization,” whereby
involuntary reactions and reflexes in the course of evolu-
tion are resolved into mental responses. A cat has very fast
reflexes, but a small brain. A human has a large brain, but
slower reflexes. Since whites are more ‘““cerebral’’ than
blacks, whenever reflexes figure into a sport, blacks will
stand out.

Sports, after all, are not real life. They take place within a
definite framework, with agreed-upon rules that signifi-
cantly restrict the powers of imagination and intuition.

F OLLOW UP #1: Alex Stewart, in his thought-pro-
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Rules tend strongly to equalize the players.

Alex Stewart has focused on boxing where, he says,
because of media indoctrination, “‘the sight of a white face
brings out black aggression.” There may be some truth
here. But Stewart should not forget that the black is a
different kind of human being. He is always more physi-
cally violent than the white.

As a kid growing up in a white neighborhood, | did my
share of fighting, but | was not allowed, by a self-imposed
rule, to hit an opponent in the face or below the belt. |
could not kick or bite. Since no one was allowed to do any
real injury to another, my fights were mainly pushing and
tugging matches. Once a boy on my block used a rake in a
fight. He was shunned and disgraced for months.

Booth Tarkington, in writing about a fight between a
Negro and a white kid in Penrod, may have been describ-
ing his own boyhood in Indianapolis. Even when smaller
than their older opponents, Negro boys seem to be posses-
sed by the urge to kill -- an impulse that Tarkington be-
lieved can be traced back to darkest Africa.

Rupe Collins [the white] . . . was plucky and he enjoyed
conflict, but neither his ambitions nor his anticipations had
ever included murder. He had not learned that an habitu-
ally aggressive person runs the danger of colliding with
beings in one of those lower stages of evolution wherein
theories about “’hitting below the belt”” have not yet made
their appearance . . . . Primal forces operated here, and the
two blanched, slightly higher products of evolution, Sam
and Penrod, no more thought of interfering than they would
have thought of interfering with an earthquake . . . . Her-
man [the Negro] . .. leaped to the wall and seized the
garden-scythe that hung there. ““I’'m go to cut you’ gizzud
out,” he announced definitely, “an’ eat it!”’

Booth Tarkington appreciated racial differences.



The adult Negro boxer is no different fron Herman. He
has few inhibitions. He follows the rules of boxing, but
when he hits, there is nothing restraining his arm, no
childhood rules or strictures. All his inner forces come out
in that punch.

On the basis of what I've said about black fighting, it
might be concluded that the blacks have us licked, not just
in boxing but in life. Since they don’t yet have us licked in
life, the question turns on our inhibitions. Is there any
practical reason why we should have them? Since Freud,
whites have been admonished to abandon their inhibitions
as something contrary to “‘real life.”” Not just blacks but the
Jews in my college seem to be deriding my race for its
reserve and lack of spontaneity -- something held back,
something left unexpressed. Inhibitions in our group are
actively inculcated, even it they do not exist naturally.

Almost everything Mr. Stewart and | say about race and
sports could be subjected to some kind of empirical test.
We will have only casual observation to go on, as long as
the apparatus of science is in the hands of people who
disagree with us. Therefore, we may feel free, in the inno-
cence of our hearts, like people comparing their dogs or
cats, to prattle on about the respective abilities of black and
white athletes. Mr. Stewart should be warned, however,
that it is still good strategy to say *‘possibly’” when one
doesn’t know for sure.
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Follow-up #2: Did heavyweight boxing champion Jack
Johnson have a psychological edge when he fought white
men? Certainly he didn’t have the kind of advantage refer-
red to in the excellent article by Alex Stewart. During the
years of Johnson’s reign (1908-1915), the country was not
awash in liberalism and undeserved guilt. In fact, histor-
ians tell us that feelings ran high against Negroes at that
particular time,

Johnson won the title by beating a much smaller man,
Tommy Burns (5’7", compared to Johnson’s 6'1”’), with a
lighter punch. No complications there. More ominous,
however, was the subsequent panicky search for a ““white
hope’’ who could dethrone the Negro. As Jewish sports
historians are wont to say, the thought of a black man
holding the heavyweight championship at that time was
“beyond enduring’’ to most white Americans. Of course,
Johnson’s obnoxious and vulgar public behavior may have
played some small role in his universal unpopularity.

The only man considered capable of beating the Negro
was former champion Jim Jeffries. At his peak the Ohio-
born Jeffries, of English-Dutch extraction, stood 62",
weighed a brawny 220 Ibs. and his stamina, courage and
fighting spirit had made him literally unbeatable. Physi-
cally, he was turn-of-the-century American manhood at its
best, as vigorous and powerful as the nation that produced
him,

It is difficult for Americans today to appreciate the signif-
icance of the Jeffries-Johnson fight that was held on July 4,
1910, in Reno (NV) under a broiling sun. It is not an
exaggeration to say that the eyes of the entire nation and
much of the world were focused on that boxing ring.
Foolishly, the white race had staked its prestige on the
outcome. Until that time, white athletic superiority had

been taken for granted and nearly all sports writers and
odds-makers had made Jeffries, with his flawless record,
the favorite.

Despite the hoopla, the film of the fight reveals a very
boring affair, with the two men continually shuffling about
and clinching with one another. Jeffries, however, was
completely ineffectual and in the 15th round he was
knocked down three times before his attendants leaped
into the ring and stopped the contest. In an event that lasted
less than 60 minutes, the world had watched the status of
the white man suffer a most damaging blow. As Negroes,
with their new-found arrogance, confronted angry whites,
a lot of violence erupted throughout the nation in the
several days following the fight.

Almost surely, this was a signal event that predicted the
physical decline of whites vis-a-vis Negroes. Why did
whites have to place their hopes on a 35-year-old former
champion who was eight to ten years past his prime? Why
could no one be found to defeat this posturing Negro with
his spotty record? To be sure, five years later Johnson was
knocked out by an oversize Kansas farmhand named Jess
Willard, but it no longer seemed to matter. The damage
had been done.

The absence of Negroes in the heavyweight ranks during
the quarter-century following the Jeffries-Johnson affair
belied what was to come. In the half-century since Joe
Louis won the heavyweight title, two whites have been
champions. One was an American ethnic, Rocky Marci-
ano, and the other a foreigner, Ingemar Johansson. True, a
few years back another white foreigner, a South African,
held a position of the now-fragmented heavyweight title
for a short time. But it was only a flash in the pan.

Instaurationists should keep an eye on boxing. If any
kind of psychological or physical turnaround for whites is
in the offing, the first rays of hope may appear not in the
political arena, but on that roped stage of one-on-one
combat known as the ““squared circle.”
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Ponderable Quote

In the first instance, very tew countries in the world are in the
tortunate position of possessing a strong constitutional tradi-
tion. Indeed, outside the English-speaking world probably only
the smaller countries of Northern Europe and Switzerland have
such traditions. Most of the other countries have never preserved
a constitution long enough to make 1t become a deeply en-
trenched tradition, and in many of them there 1s also lacking che
background of traditions and beliefs which in the more forcunace
countries have made constitutions work which did not expliciely
state all that they presupposed, or which did not even exist 1n
written form. This 1s even more true of those new countries
which, without a traditton even remotely similar to the deal of
the Rule of Law which the nations of Europe have long held,
have adopted from the latter the institutions of democracy
without the foundations of beliefs and convictions presupposed
by those insticuctons.

F.A. Hayek,
Laie. Legisdaton and Liberty,
Vol. 3, pp. 107-8
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Anglo Ghost Town

Only a small fraction of Newsweek read-
ers live in the Miami area, so the magazine
can afford to spout untruths about the city.
Nearly all readers of the Miami Herald live
in the area, so it is occasionally forced to
give the straight stuff.

Tom Morganthau’s big Newsweek arti-
cle (Jan. 25) proved once again that an
American writer can earn top dollars and
prestige by learning to hold his nose in front
of an urban disaster while stringing togeth-
er long series of colorful adjectives:

It's America’s Casablanca -- a jazzy, hec-
tic mix of ethnicity, newfangled prosper-
ity and foreign intrigue . . . . Miami is hot
-- bustling, prosperous, newfangled . . . .
It is simultaneously cocky and mellow
.. .. If Miami someday became a less
exotic place - if it someday ceased to be
the pop icon that it has become --
wouldn’t we miss it?

Morganthau claims that “’the best single
statement that can be made about the Cu-
ban immigrant population as a whole is
that it is in the middle of a remarkably rapid
transition to American life.” He quotes an
academic who speaks of “"the quickest as-
similation process in U.S. history.” Most
absurdly of all, he talks of immigrants
“openly committed to expanding the Cu-
ban power base in local politics -- which
means sharing power with Anglos and win-
ning Anglo votes.”

Room for all in Miami! Isn't that sweet!

Tom Fiedler gave Miami Herald readers
the straight ethnic dope last October 28:

In years past, Miami politicians called
it the milk-stool strategy for winning elec-
tion in this city.

For a campaign to succeed, it had to be
supported by three legs of equal strength
-- a black leg, a Hispanic leg and an
“Anglo” leg.

But when the 1987 campaign takes its
place in history, some will note that the
milk stool lost one leg and part of a sec-
ond -- yet showed no signs of tottering.

Now all the candidates care only for His-
panic votes, ‘with passing attention direct-
ed at [black] Liberty City and Overtown.”
Even the Miami commission’s last remain-
ing Anglo, ).L. Plummer, put up five times
as many Spanish than English vote-begging
posters. Onetime political kingmaker Steve
Ross observes, I don’t think we will ever
see again another Anglo elected in Miami.”’

It isnt that the remaining 27% Anglo
mir:ority doesn’t care any more. According
to political consultant Dick Rundell, “The
Anglos aren’t so much counting themselves
out of it. They are being counted out.”

Barely 20 years ago, Miami’s voting lists
included 90,000 native whites, 40,000 na-
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tive blacks, and a few hundred newly re-
gistered Hispanics. Today, the huge En-
glish-language TV and radio stations are
devoid of local political advertising, which
abounded just five years ago. “If we have
had one ad this [local election] year, I'd be
surprised,” said Elyse Massa of WCIX-TV.
Almost every last dollar is going to the
Spanish stations.

Where Hispanics become even a 10%
minority, they are wooed by everyone as a
“swing vote.” The Anglos are still 27% in
Miami, but the Hispanic candidates don’t
waste a minute wooing them.

As Tom Morganthau said (truthfully),
Miami is "‘the future” of America. But he
isn’t about to play Paul Revere for the
Anglos.

Master
Among Midgets

To be a ""national master” in American
chess is no earth-shaking accomplishment.
One needs a U.S. Chess Federation rating
of 2,200 points {(about 600 people are pres-
ently at that level). As for a rating of 1,943
points -- well, let’s just say that thousands
have attained it.

Still, to be rated at 1,943 when one is
only 17 and female is no mean feat. If one
lived in Poughkeepsie (NY), one could ex-
pect sustained interest from the local paper.

Baraka Shabazz was not only 17 and
female when she reached 1,943; she was
as black as her name sounds, and on her
way to becoming the George Washington
Carver of black chess, perhaps destined to
grace a U.S. postage stamp someday.

Even now, five years after Shabazz
abruptly quit chess forever, reporter Jill
Nelson of the Washington Post Magazine
gushes about her "‘having a talent so natur-
al and rare.” Considering the racial factor,
“rare’”’ is indeed the appropriate word,
though Shabazz only reached her very
modest perch in the chess world with the
help of thousands of hours of the best
coaching.

The Shabazz story shows how desperate
a certain nonwhite race is to have a "‘gen-
ius” in its midst:

o The whiz kid learned chess at 12 and
did fairly well. So her mother and stepfather
quit their jobs in Alaska and moved the
family to Oakland (CA) to obtain profes-
sional chess coaching.

e Neither parent sought a new job. In-
stead, they pestered black celebrities like
singer Eartha Kitt and Oakland Mayor Lio-
nel Wilson for handouts, so they could de-
vote full time to “nurturing black genius.”

® |In time, the Shabazzes moved to
Houston and Washington (DC) to get “the
attention and financing [Baraka] de-

served.” By August 1981, Howard Univer-
sity was holding a Baraka Shabazz Day in
the teenager’s honor, and her parents were
planning a new line of Baraka dolls, books
and so on. She was proclaimed "'the female
Bobby Fischer.”

Shabazz’s record, meanwhile, was what
might be expected from any reasonably
bright white boy to whom the best instruc-
tion was given -- and who ignored all else
in life.

When Shabazz was 15, she took on 20
opponents simultaneously at Howard Uni-
versity, a common enough stunt for bud-
ding chess masters. But how good were the
20? She won seven games, lost eight and
had five draws.

Atthe same age, she competed in the first
World Under-16 Girls’ Chess Tournament.
In a field of 32 from 18 countries, she won
three matches, lost none and drew four,
sharing third place with two other girls.

This was the summit of her achievement.
Yet for the next 50 years, we will likely be
reading stories about "‘the great chess mas-
ter who almost was.”” No one will dare ask
if the reason Baraka quit so suddenly at 17
was that her rating entered a humiliating
stall at less than 2,000 points.

The 1Q gap between blacks and whites
typically rises from about 12 points in
childhood to nearly 20 in adulthood. (For
some reason, the media ignore this change
with age, and cite a semi-mythical gap of
"15 points.”) The black decline typically
occurs during puberty, between the ages of
about 12 and 16. Perhaps it was the factor
of race plus age which finally over-
whelmed Baraka Shabazz.

Supreme Court’s
Nadir

Instauration has been taken to task by
some of its more stony-faced subscribers
for calling the Supreme Court the Noxious,
Noisome or No-good Nine, In view of
some of its major decisions this year, such
terminology is much too soft.

The U.S. Court of Appeals in San Fran-
cisco deserves no better. It ruled that
homosexuals cannot be dismissed from the
Armed Services unless they are found com-
mitting specific illegal acts. Ridden with
drugs and the scrapings of the bottom of the
genetic barrel (and at the top with ring-rub-
bing political generals), the military is al-
ready in pretty bad shape. Once it gets
loaded with homos and lesbians, will any
person worth his salt want to stay in or join
up? Anyone, especially a Supreme Court
justice, who thinks that an army largely
composed of blacks, Mexicans, homos and
lesbians will be effective in a future war
should have a second think coming.

To return to the Supreme Court, its worst
decision was the ruling that rejected the
bustling Jerry Falwell’s suit against the hust-
ling Larry Flynt. It would be hard to



come up with a more disgusting or more
tasteless tour de force of slander than the
Hustler piece that accused Falwell of in-
cestuously violating his mother in an out-
house. Just as tasteless and just as disgust-
ing was the Court’s using the First Amend-
ment as an excuse to uphold Flynt’s right to
print his filth and rejecting Falwell’s suit for
damages (certified by a jury) after being
more despicably libeled than any other
public figure in American history.

That Marshall and Brennan and the liber-
al-tilted justices would support Flynt’s right
to splash the contents of his mental cess-
pool on the printed page was no surprise.
But that Sandra O’Connor, Scalia and Chief
Justice Rehnquist would let Flynt get away
with this incredible slander should come as
a shock to those who believe these three
justices are or were conservatives.

it came as no shock to Instauration,
which has long preached that there is
nothing good whatsoever about the Su-
preme Court as a whole or about any Su-
preme Court justice as an individual.

That's why we will end this brief article
with a new tougher-than-ever appellation
for the High Benchers, who handed down
these appalling decisions. How about the
Atrabilious Eight?

Redefining
‘““Humanity”’

In Barry Levinson’s movie, Good Morn-
ing, Vietnam, Robin Williams plays white
disc jockey Adrian Cronauer, the man who
brought rock 'n’ roll to an uptight, polka-
playing, honky Army. Cronauer takes over
an English class for the natives and teaches
them to say, “What's happenin’ bro’? Let’s
groove!” Definitely 100% human.

Village Voice critic J. Hoberman
““grooves out”” a review of the African mo-
vie, Faces of Women:

[T]he first feature to reach New York from
the Ivory Coast takes off like a rocket.
Two drummers in a dusty village market-
place lay down a machine-gun beat.
They’re joined by some contrapuntal
cowbells and then a concertina, which,
rather than provide melody, squeezes
out a percussive succession of phrases.
Breaking out from the swaying crowd,
couples begin dancing -- the men wear-
ing fedoras, the women in turbans -- until
ultimately the entire village gets down in
a totally cool, expressioniess, mass two-
step. It's a sequence one would be proud
to show a Martian as evidence of life on
earth,

Definitely 100% human, critic and villag-
ers alike.

Hermann Goering is alleged to have
quipped, “I'll decide who's a Jew.”” Today
it’s our hipper-than-hip masters who rou-
tinely decide who is human. Nat Hentoff,
the (selective) civil libertarian and jazz au-

thority, reviewed a book on Third Reich
jazz for the Wall Street Journal (Feb. 19,
1987):

In Paris, in 1950, | heard stories indi-
cating, grudgingly, that some German of-
ficers had been marginally human. A
French Resistance fighter, | was told, had
not been tortured because an officer of
the Third Reich recognized him as an
expert on jazz.

Later, Hentoff allows that jazz was
played over the Wehrmacht broadcasting
service during the siege of Leningrad be-
cause, it was reasoned, ““swing is good for
morale.”” That wouldn‘t surprise those who
have seen many movies from Hitler Ger-
many. Some are brilliant, very sober histor-
ical dramas, others mirthful comedies or
gay musicals. Topless women, Negroes liv-
ing happily in 1930s Berlin, German jazz,
and the like, are casually featured in some
Third Reich films. No wonder iron-cur-
tained Americans never get to see any of
the 800 Nazi-era feature films except Tri-
umph of the Will and a few other stereotyp-
ical march-a-longs on video cassette,

Whatever the musical tastes of the 1930s
Germans, whatever their feelings about
jazz, they were as human as the rest of us.
As for our asinine, endlessly straining-to-
be-hip U.S. critics, who often redefine “’hu-
manness’’ as ersatz blackness or Jewishness
-- they are the “‘marginal”’ bunch.

Polka Joke

Jews have had a field day since WWII
with Polish jokes. Deep down, many of
these alleged attempts at humor were anti-
goy jokes, but Jews haven’t quite arrived at
the point where they can expound on the
stupidity of all non-Jews, though the time
for this racial humiliation is getting close.

From demeaning Polish Americans to
demeaning Polish music is not a great step,
and it has already been undertaken by Tom
Shovan, the editor of a trade publication
called The Pulse of Broadcasting. He com-
pares polkas to “‘dogs sniffing other dogs’
urine on fire hydrants and trees -- it's God’s
gift to the Polish.”

Them are fightin’ words, Tom. Are we to
accept polka as your code word for country
music, which other Jews have denounced
as “Fascist’’? In other words, are we all
sniffing dogs -- all, that is, except you and
yours?

Good grief, you Jews are lucky! You can
say anything you want about us, but when
we say anything about you, we can lose our
jobs and, in some countries like Britain,
France and West Germany, we can even go
to jail for objecting to your racist drivel.

Somehow or other the First Amendment
has been so twisted and contorted that it
applies to every race in the country except
the race of the Founding Fathers.

Rising Tide of Filth

An outstanding example of the Nordic
aesthetic prop at work in American adver-
tising is Dutch Boy paints. ““For 80 years
you've loved him for his looks,” proclaims
a recent ad. One doesn’t recall hearing that
of Aunt Jemima or Uncle Ben.

The original model with the blue eyes
and the lank blond hair was a nine-year-old
Irish lad from New Jersey. For a free poster
showing how he has evolved over the years
-- returning in 1987 to the 1907 original --
write to Dutch Boy, P.O. Box 93573,
Cleveland, OH 44101.

Why ““Dutch Boy''? First, because Dutch
chemists of the 1500s developed a superior
paint which made “Dutch process” synon-
ymous with the best paints available. Sec-
ond, as the company literature explains,
“‘the people of Holland have always been
famous for freshly painted, immaculate
houses, and the artist hoped to inspire the
same pride in Americans.”

Alas, one of Instauration’s roving corre-
spondents reported in February:

Holland has become . .. the graffiti
capital of Europe -- a vast contrast from
the squeaky-clean sobriety of Germany.
Everywhere you look, not only in Am-
sterdam, but out in the countryside, and
also in the small quaint cheese-market
villages like Alkmaar and in quaint fish-
ing and yachting villages like Hoorn --
the "“art of Africa” abounds. One could
easily be forgiven for making the heroic
generalization that every building’s first
floor exterior in the Netherlands is posted
with those “penetrating statements’’ of
social frustration . . . .

Qver the last 15 years, I've watched
Holland decline from perhaps the coziest
and most charming European country to
what amounts to little more than a bud-
ding New Jersey.

This Instaurationist noted a similar con-
trast between Switzerland and England last
summer. The former country remains ut-
terly devoid of litter, while in England the
public trash levels are generally at least
equivalent to America’s {though, admitted-
ly, the population density is much greater).

How horrifying to realize that someday
there may be nowhere left to escape from
litter and graffiti. Those who have once
visited an immaculate country can never
forget the upbeat feeling.
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