


I8 Woe unto you that desire the
day of the Lorp! to what end is it for
you? the day of the LorD Is darkness,
and not light.

19 As if a man did flee from a lion,
-and a bear met him; or went into the
house, and leaned his hand on the
wall, and a serpent bit him. .

20 Shall not the day of the LoRD be
darkness, and not light? even very
dark, and no brightness in it?

21 I hate, I despise your feast days,
and 1 will not smell In your solemn
assemblies,

22 Though ye offer me burnt offer-
ings and your meat offerings, 1 will
not accept them; neither will I regard
the peace offerings of your fat beasts.

23 Take thou away frem me the
noise of thy songs; for I will not hear
the mclody of thy viols,

24 But let judgment run down as
waters, and righteousness as a mighty
stream.

25 Have ye offered unto me sacri-
fices and offerings in the wilderness
- forty years, O house of Israel? .

26 But ye have borne the taber-
nacie of your Mdloch and Chi*un your
images, the star of your god, which ye
made to yourselves.

27 Therefore will I cause you to go
into captivity beyond Damascus,
saith the Lorp, whose name is The
God of hosts. ‘

23 And Jesus went about all Gall-

" lee, teaching in their synagogues, and

preaching the gospel of the kingdom,

and healing all mannert of sickness and

all manner of disease among the
people. '

24 And his fame went throughout
all Syria: and they brought unto him
all sick people that were taken with
divers discases and torments, and
those which were possessed with devils,
and those which were lunatick, and
those that had the palsy; and he
healed them. -

25 And there followed him great

multitudes of people from Galilee, and
from De-cap-o-lis, and from Jeru-
satem, and from Jud#a, aund from be-
yond Jordan.

: N D seeing the multitudes, he went
up into a mountaln: and when he
was set, his disciples came unto him:

2 And he opencd his mouth, and

taught them, saying,. .. L

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: for
theits is the kingdom of heaven,

4 Blessed are they that mourn: for
they shall be comferted. o

5 Blessed are the meek: for they
shall inherit the earth.

6 Blessed are they which do hunget
and thirst after righteousness: fgr they
shall be filled. '

7 Blessed are the merciful: for they

shall obtain mercy.

B Biessed are the pure in heart: for-.
they shall see God. _

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for
they shall be called the children of
God.

10 Blessed are they which are per-
secuted for righteousness’ sake: for
theirs, is the kingdom of heaven.

"~ 1I Blessed are ye, when men shall
revile you, and persecute you, and
shall say all manner of evil against you
falsely, for my sake. -

12 Rejoice, and’ be exceeding glad:

for great is your reward in heaven:
for so persecuted they the prophets
which were before you.
13 Ye are the salt of the earth: but
if the salt have lost his savour, where-
with shall it be salted? it is thence-
forth good for nothing, but to be cast
out, and to be trodden under foot of
meil,

14 Ye are the light of the world.
A city that Is set on an hill cannot be
hi

d.

15 Neither do men light a candle,
and put it under a bushel, but on a
candlestick; and it giveth light unto
ali that are in the house.

16 Let your light so shine before
men, that they may see your good
works, and glorify your Father which
is in heaven. .

17 Think not that 1 am come to
destroy the law, or the prophets: 1
am not come to destroy, but to fulfil.

18 For Verily I say unto you, Till
heaven and earth pass, one jot or one
tittte shall in no wise pass from the
law, till all be fulfilled, -

19 Whosoever therefore shall break
one of these least commandments, and

- shall teach men so, he shall be called

the least in the kingdom of heaven:
but whosoever shall do and teach
them, the same shall be called great in
the kingdom of heaven. .

20 For I say unto you, That except
your righteousniess shall exceed the
righteousness of the scribes and Phari~
secs, ye shall in no case enter into the
kingdom of heaven.

2I Ye have heard that it was said
by them of old time, Thou shalt not
kill; and whosoever shall kill shall be
in danger of the judgment: ‘

22 But I say unto you, That who-

_soever is angry with his brother with-

out a cause shall be in danger of the
judgment: and whosoever shall say
to his brother, Raca, shall be in danger
of the council: but whosoever shall
say, Thou fool, shall be in danger of

~ hell fire.

23 Therefore if -thou bring thy gift
to the altar, and there rememberest
that thy brother hath ought against

~ thee;

24 Leave there thy gift before the
altar, and go thy way; first be recon-
clled to thy brother, and then come
and sder thy gift.
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This Pharisees also with the Sadduccees came, and
npting desired him that he would shew them a sign
from heaven. He answered and said unto them, when it
evening, ye say, It will be fair weather: for the sky is
-And in the morning, It will be fair weather today:

cern the face of the sky: but can ye not discern the
'8ns of the times? A wicked and adulterous generation
Seeketh after a sign; and there shall be no sign given
uito it, but the sign of the prophet Jonah. And he lept
kem, and departed.

__;his issue of Katallagete éonsiders apocalypse: that is
%53y, to heed as the Bible the end of the world, The
9Ies which follow_ are commentaries on apocalypse.

ver the years we have tried to take seriously Jesus’
ming that there is a difference between interpreting
€ face of the sky” and discerning “the signs of the
Mes.” Most of us have staked our lives upon cenvie-
‘ns which read what Jesus called “the face of the sky,”
U when we are at the end of the world we are evil and
-dll_]terous,' Jesus says, to interpret “the face of the sky”
claim that we are discerning “the signs of the times.”
read “the face of the sky” for “the signs of the times”
10 say that if we have made an occasional good guess
0t the weather we can prophesy what God is going
9 do with us. To read “the face of the sky” for the “signs

fb!"}i_‘he sky is red and lowring. O ye hypocrites, Ye can

' THE END OF THE WORLD

of the times” is to live appearances for reality, to live
means as end. And this is just what we have been doing
in the twentieth century. And this is death. This is the
end of the world. -

The signs of the times can be discerned only by Jesus’
notification that there is no Sign except the Sign of Jonah.
That is, the Sign of the Kingdom of Resurrection and
Reconciliation. The Sign that with Christ’s own death
and resurrection God has already done for us what we
in our disbelief persist in trying (and failing) to do for
ourselves and each other with plans, programs, strategies,
relevancies, doings-and-not-doings. He brought us to-
gether, with Himself and with all others. We are no

- longer enslaved to the deadly injunctions “to dol” any-

thing about that. That's done. That is not an ideal to
work for or a principle to achieve. It is a fact. The fact.
We are émpowered to be what we are, what God has
made us: witnesses to what God has done in Christ, We
are anthorized to be a sign of God’s grace that resur-
rects and reconciles “while still in life” (I Corinthians
5:15). We can be signs of the Sign of Jonah. The Sign
of Jonah means that our world is at an end and there is
Gospel. There is Good News,

That Sign—and only that Sign—requires us to inter-

pret the signs of our times, and that is to discern the end
of the world. Our world, not God'’s Kinedom. Our world-




| of our nice artifacts, practices, moralities, cultural
stures, principles and theories which define our rela-
;nships to one another in family, religion, sex, politics,
ucation, war, business, friendships, ete. To interpret
signs of the times is not Ph.D. dissertations, but

d of the world is the sign that God in Christ is the
d of space, time, history, death and life,

japtist discerned the same signs wher. he preached the
pocalyptic “fire to come” and the “axe at the root of

‘tree”: the very “fruits that befit repentance” were
- the fruits that' his people could not bear: share
, food with the hungry, practice
onesty and shun violence in public life. And. the Son
Man Himself said that when we can only live for
selves we shall lose our lives,

onsider two specifics drawn from the commentaries
he end of the world in this issue, One discussed by
F. Fleming: the enthusiasm with which we spend
millions of lives and trillions of dollars to anticipate and
ight the world wars of our century and yet stand power-
5, unable to stop the momentum to carnage so that
¢ lean over and pull from the ditch a few of the vie-
s'in three-fourths of the world’s population who, due
our passion for war, live in misery and degradation.
is the end of the world because most of us ‘suspect it
nAmerican, queer, anti-Christ and bad theology
en to consider an end to political killings which leave
death and horror in the ditches of the technological era.
d consider the end of the world in the police state
described by W. H. Ferry and Pete Yourig: the energy
and’ certainty with which we white, liberal Americans
encourage the defenders of law and justice as we are
piped (and pipe) ourselves into a technological, racist
"'I_fc_‘:e state so that “we” can be saved from “them.” It is
‘end of the world when people and institutions—-
ccially the institutions of religion,'politics, education
.ﬂﬁ_':'__technology-are able only to turn on themselves
1d on those they were created to serve and in “the end”
iy dehumanize, and destroy, .

- Word of vigilance is necessary. We must be careful
to talk cheaply when we talk about the end of the
d and overlook the fact that what is at the end is
N0t the abstractions “culture,” “civilization,” “Jife-
e, or even “party,” “bureaucracy” or “denomination.”
racteristics of the end of the world are detachment,
IEetivity, abstraction, impersonality, uncommitment,
chment today is the guile employed by the afffuent
leach off the misery of the oppressed and powerless,

Ctivity authorizes us to put on the armour of soph-
t}-}'_and Sponsor institutes, courses of study, specialists,
Ok_s of readings, television documentaries, guided tours,
cential commissions, syllabi and seminars about
N misery, These same objectivities never encourage

ocalypse: the end of this world is the end of us, The

the study of the blasphemies of our affluence, opulence,
arrogance, cruelty and heartlessness. Lack of commit-
ment permits us to titilate the conscience of the white,
upper-income Americans (which is another way of say-
ing, the mass media or higher education) with studies
of “crises” out there, but never the crises we are. But
to heed the end of the world through the Sign of Jonah
is not to be concerned with “crises” with the end of cul-
ture, civilization, bourgeoise or proletarian morality and
life-style. Apocalypse is about human beings, about our-
selves and what we nre doing and have done to others
and is being done to us. The end of the world is not the
end of an abstraction, some principle, a cause over there;

~ out yonder, away from us, involving only them. When it

is the end of the world, it is not abstractivns and prin-
ciples that end, it is us: brothers and wives, mothers
and daddies and first-borns, those who are nigh to us.
It is the end, too, of all the relationships we have with-
those who, are nigh to us: father and daughter; friend
and friend; mother and son; teacher and student; soldier
and officer; man and wornan; chiefs and clerks; lover
and lover. When it is the end of the world, law and
order, generation gap, crises on the campus, new moral-
ity, sexual revolution, death of God, Agnewism, Maoism,
Mickey Mouse, Weatherman, Billy Graham in the Fast
Room, hydrogen bombs, Berrigans pursued by scores of
F.B.I. agents—all these are not “lowrings of the face of
the sky.” They are “signs of the times.”

Religion is both /and; it is blasphemy, when the world
is at the end. Politics is either /or; law is bribery; order,
tyranny. Music is technique. News, non-news, Educa-
tion js brainwashing, adjustment to inhumanity. Schools
the scene so accurately explained by Rap Brown where
you practice what you have learned in the streets,
Schools are the marketplace for dope, pills, traffiking in
brutality, violence and frustration; they are eight-to-ten
year prison sentences which disintegrate the cheer and
corrupt the soul of the youth of the ghettos; they are
sixteen-year games prescrves for the children (and ten-
ured, political sinecures for the adults) of the afluent
societies, Sex is harlotry, business, death, hateful, tech-
nical, religious. Caesar is Christ; Christ, Caesar. Art is
perversion, commercial. When it is the end of the world,
power is value and its goal, efficiency. The powerful use
power to slaughter and control the powerless, Friend-
ship is ideological, connivance. The threats of crises per-
petrate the very forces precipitating the crises, Werld
wars slaughter millions in frecing them; war is our pas-
sion, our characteristic, the business of our business, The
miracles of modern medicine destroy and maim; to
breathe is to risk disaster. Language lies, indoctrinates,
perverts. Reason and security require that “the enemy”
be killed a hundred times over. Prison is the paradigm
of freedom (the Berrigans. Jesus began his ministry
only “after John was arrested.” and in the end could
himself only be arrested). Means are worsshipped and
ends are in the service of means, Children are the ones
who discern “the signs of the times™ adults, only “the
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of the sky” (consider, as we must, apocalyptically
Lotd’s resolution in answer to his followers' ques-
about who is “greatest” in the Kingdom: “except
be converted, and become as little children, ye shall
nter ihto the Kingdom of heaven”).

when the world is at the end, God is dead and Amer-
ives! Old Glory shrouds the Cross. Jesus remains in
omb and it is Up With Peoplel The moon looks
wn in blood and even the computer, like John the
ptist, knows what we ought “to do”:" Repent! but un-
¢ John cannot tell us why we cannot “do” the very
ng we must if we are to be saved from the fire that
to come and the axe already laid at the root of the
e.

Ve dare not take comfort at the end of the world
h assurances that “the world has always been like
. This is what it means to be human, perhaps even
‘come of age’” Instead, we say only, “Who says the
rld has ‘always been’? And who knows how the world
s ‘always been’? The historians, the philosophers and
ologians? No. For they speak only of civilizations, cul-
res, patterns, life-styles. They cannot speak of and to
he end of the world, They cannot speak to us, now, at
he end of the world.”

Amos, Jesus, John, Paul, Augustine and Reinhold Nie-
buhr warn that the end of the world could be viewed
with equanimity, if not downright enthusiasm, by those
God elected, if this meant only the end of a culture,
a civilization, a political regime. But the end of the
world is God’s explicit judgment on those whom He
elected. It is His sign that The End, like the end of the
world, finds its meaning in the Sign of Jonah, The end
of the world brings us back to the Sign of Jonah . ., and
to the New Testament—not to lecch upon, but to listen
unto; to serve, not to use. To discern the signs of the
times is to know that we have been called to live under
the judgment of the end of the world. There is no longer
ethics or morality, culture or civilization, political op-
tions or legal safeguards. There is only the call to live
the Sign of Jonah that liberates us for everyonc—no
questions asked!

For such is the Kingdom of God at the end of the
World. '

Surely I come quickly.
Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus.

Katallagete!
: TYH
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ND I stood upon the sand of the

sea, and saw a beast rise up out

of the sea, having seven heads and ten

horns, and upen his horns ten crowas,

and upon his heads the name of blas-
phemy,

2 And the beast which I saw was
like unto a leopard, and his feet were
as the fee! of a bear, and his mouth as
the mouth of a lon: and the dragon

“gave him his power, and his seat, and
great authority,

3 And I saw one of his heads as it
were wounded to death; and his deadly
wound was healed: and all the world
wondered after the beast,

which gave power unto the beast: and
they worshipped the beast, saying,
Whois like unto the beast? who is abla
to make war with him?
5 And there was given unto him a
- mouth speaking great things and Hlase
phemdes; and power was given unto
him to continue forty and two months.
6 And he opened his mouth {n blas-

name, and his tabernacle, and them
that dwell in heaven,

T And it was given unto him to
make war with the saints, and to over=
come them: and power was given him

-over all kindreds, and fongues, and
nations, )

8 And all that dwell upon the earth
shall worship him, whose names are
not written in the book of Hfe of the
Lamb slain from the foundation of the
world,

9 If any man have an ear, let him
hear.

10 He that leadeth into captivity
shall go into captivity: he that killeth

4 And they worshipped the dragon

phemy against God, to blaspheme his .

with the sword must be killed with the
sword. Here is the patience and the
faith of the saints,

I1 And 1 beheld another beast come
ing up out of the earth; and he had two
horns llke & lamb, and he spake as a
dragon, ]

12 And he exerciseth all the powet
of the first beast before him, apd caus-
eth the earth -and them which dwell
therein o worship the first beast,
whose deadly wound was healed.

13 And he doeth great wonders, so
that he maketh fire come down from
heaven on the earth in the sight of
men,

14 And decelveth them that dwell
on the earth by the means of those
miracles which he had power to do In
the sight of the beast; saving to them
that dwell on the carth, that they
should make an image fo the Dbeast,
which had the wound by a sword, and
did live.

15 And he had power to give life
unto the image of the beast, that the
Image of the beast should both speak,
and cause that as many as would not
worship the image of the bedst should
be killed,

16 And he causeth all, both small
and great, rich and poor, free and
bond, to recelve a mark in their right
hand, or in their foreheads:

17 And that no man might buy or
sell, save he that had the mark, or the
name of the beast, or the number of
his name,

18 Here is wisdom, Let him that
hath understanding count the number
of the beast: for it is the number of 2
man; and hils number is Six hundred
threescore and six,




 WALKER PERCY's essays have oppenred In Commonweol, Harpers,

A serious novel about the destruction of the United
tates and the end of the world should perform the
kti!l'l'g.‘lfi()zl of prophecy in reverse. The novelist writes
bout the coming end in order to warn about present
and so avert the end. Not being called by God to
2 prophet he nevertheless pretends to a certain
fescience. IF he did not think he saw something other
Ple didn’t see or at least didn't pay much attention
he would be wasting his time writing and they read-
- This does not mean that he is wiser than they.
ther might 3 testify to a species of affliction which
him apart and gives him an odd point of view. The
ounded mon has a better view of tho battle than those
. _lf_i;'sh{miingg The novelist {s less like a prophet than he
ke the canary coal miners used to take down into
¢ shaft 1o test the air. When the canary gets unhappy,
's plaintive cries and collapses, it may be time for
Miners to surface and think things over.

f_;?‘f"‘t Perhaps it is necessary first of all to define the
" of novel and the sort of novelist 1 have in mind, By

Psychiotry, the Journal of Philosaphy, and ether perivdicels, Miz novels include
The lest Gentlemen and The Movisgoar, which’ racelved the Nationol Book Award In 1962, Mr, Per

sditorial boerd of Katollagete end lives In Covington, Louisianag,

¥ I8 @ Catholic Yoyman, @ member of the

Walker szy

a novel about “the end of the world,” I am not speaking
of a Wellsian fantasy or a science fiction flm on the late
show. Nor would such a novel presume to predict the
imminent destruction of the world, It is not even in.
tercsted in the present very real capacity for physical
destruction: that each of the ninety odd American
nuclear submarines carries sixteen Polaris missiles, each
of which in turn has the destructive capacity of all the
bombs dropped in World War I1, Of more concern te the
novelist are other signs which, if he reads them cor-
rectly, portend a different kind of danger,

It is here that the novelist is apt to diverge from the
general population, It seems fair 1o say  that most
People are optimistic with qualifications—or rather that
their pessimism has specific causes. If the students and
Negroes and Communists would behave, things wouldn't
be 50 bad, The apprehension of many novelists, on the
other hand, is a more radical business and cannot be
laid to particular evils such as racism, Vietnam, infla-
tion. The question which mnck aricn fn wob sl oo oo




1')'1'6 are crazy or most serious writers are crazy, Or
hrase the alternatives more precisely: is the secular

is left over from a past age who likes to titivate

list begins behaving like a man teetering on the
ink of the abyss here and now, or worse, like 2 man
‘is already over the brink and into the abyss, the
der often gets upset and even angry, One day an
gry lady stopped me on the street and said she did
like a book I wrote but that if I lived up to the
st in me I might write u good Christian novel like
Cardinal by Henry Morton Robinson or perhaps
en The Foundling by Cardinal Spellman,
What about the novelist himself? Let me define the
t of novelist I have in mind, I locate him not on. a
le of merit—he is not necessarily a good novelist—but
terms of goals. He is, the novelist we speak of, a
writer who has an explicit and ultimate concern with
‘nature of man and the nature of reality where man
ds himself. Instead of constructing a plot and creating
ast of characters from a world familiar to everybody,
is more apt to set forth with a stranger in a strange
d where the signposts are enigmatic but which he
ets out to explore nevertheless. One might apply to the
ovelist such adjectives as “philosophical,” “metaphys-
cal,” “prophetic,” “eschatological” and even “religious.”
‘use the word “religious” in its root sense as signifying
dical bond, as the writer sees it, which connects man
ith reality—or the failure of such a bond—and so
confers meaning to his life—or the absence of meaning,
“Such a class might include writers as diverse as Dostoev-
ky, Tolstoy, Camus, Sartre, Faulkner, Flannery O'Con-
of. Sartre, one might object, is an atheist. He is, but
is: atheism is “religious” in the sense intended here:
at the novelist betrays a passionate conviction about
an’s nature, the world and man's obligation in the
orld. By the same token I would exclude much of
¢ English novel — without prejudice: I am. quite

[e)
=)

ardson ‘are better novelists than Sartre and &’Connor.
e nineteenth-century Russian novelists were haunted
¥ God; many of the French existentialists are haunted
Y his ‘absence. The English novelist is not' much
terested one way or another. The English novel tra-
Gitionally takes place in a society as everyone sees it
and takes it for granted. If there are vicars and churches
Prominent in the society, there will be vicars and
hurches in the novel. If not, not. So much for vicars
and churches, '

What about American novelists? One would exclude,
again withont prejudice, social critics and cultural satir-
s like Steinbeck and Lewis. The Okies were too
.I.“mgry to have “identity crises” Dodsworth wids too

d or.the Death of God. The contemporary novel

great trouble or is the novelist a decadent bour- .

illing to believe that Jane Austen and Samuel Rich--

Merested in Italy and dolce far niente to worry about -

deals with the sequelae, What happens to Dodsworth
after he lives happily ever after in Capri? What happens
to the 1,000 Midwesterners who settle on the Riviera?
What happens to the Okie who succeeds in Pomona
and now spends his time watching Art Linkletter? Is
all well with them or are they in deeper trouble than
they were on Main Strect and in the dust bowl? If 50,
what is the nature of the trouble?

We have a clue to the preoccupation of the American
novelist in the recurring complaint of British critics. A
review of a recent novel spoke of the Americans’ peren-
nial disposition toward “philosophical megalomania,”
Certainly one can agree that if British virtues lic in
tidyness of style, clarity and concision, a respect for
form and a native embarrassment before “larger ques-
tions,” American failings include pretension, grandiosity,

“formlessness, Dionysian excess and a kind of meta-

physical omniverence, American novels tend to be about
everything, Moreover, at the end, everything 'is dis-
posed of, God, man and the world, The most frequently
used blurb on the dust jackets of the last ten thousand
American novels is the sentence: This novel investigates
the problem of evil and the essential loneliness of man,
A large order, that, but the American novelist usually
feels up to it.

This congenital hypertrophy of the novelist’s appetites
no doubt makes for a great number of very bad novels,
especially in times when unlike ninteenth-century Rus-
sia, the talent is not commensurate with the ambition,
Still and all one ventures to suppose that there is more
ground for hope in the American “philosophical” novel
than in the New Yorker short story which sets forth
accurately and with good taste the movements of a
Scarsdale housewife from .the breakfast table to the
car pool,

I

“Since true prophets, ie., men called by God to
communicate something urgent to other men, are cur-
rently in short supply, the novelist may perform a quasi-

- prophetic function. Like the prophet, his news is gen-

erally bad. Unlike the prophet, whose mouth has been
purified by a burning coal, the novelist's art is often
bad, too. It is fitting that he should shock and therefore

warn his readers by speaking of last things, if not the

Last Day of the Gospels, then of a possible coming
destruction, of a laying waste of cities, of vineyards
reverting to the wilderness, Like the prophet he may

find himself in radical disagreement with his fellow

countrymen. Unlike the prophet, he does not generally
get killed. More often he is ignored. Or if he writes
a sufficiently dirty book, he might become a best seller
or even be bought by the movies.

What concerns us here is his divergence from the
usual views of the denizens of the secular city in general
and in particular from the new theologians of the sec-
ular city. ‘ '

KATALLAGETE




fle it is fmportant to take note of this divergence,
ne care must be taken not to distort it and
ally not to fall prey to the seduction of crepe-
ging for its own sake. Nothing comes easier than
pulchral manifestoes of the old-style cafe existen-
and the new-style hippy who professes to despise
quares and the technology of the Western city
living on remittance checks from the same source
ho would be the first to go for his shot of pene-
nif he got meningitis.

¢t ‘even after proper precautions are exercised, it
mpossible to overlook a remarkable discrepancy, It
Id appear that most serious novelists, to say nothing
oets and artists, find themselves out of step with
counterparts in other walks of life in the modern
~doctor, lawyer, business man, technician, laborer
now the new theologian.

s 'an old story with novelists. People are always
ng, why don’t you write about pleasant things and
rmal people. Why all the neurosis and violence? There
many nice things in the world, The reader is offended,

ore nice people around now than ever before, hut
how as the world grows nicer it also grows more
nt. The triumphant secular society of the Western
d, the nicest of all worlds, killed more people in
first halt’ of this century than have been killed in
istory. Travellers to Germany before the last war
ported that the Germans were the nicest people in
pe. Now the reader is even more offended.
one were to take a Gallup poll of representative
nizens of the megalopolis on this subject, responses
question about the future might run something

iberal politician: if we use our wealth and energies
structively to provide greater opportunities for all
1, there is unlimited hope for man’s well-being,
Conservative politician: if we defeat Communism and
ive qld-time religion and Americanism, we have
tothing to worry about.

usiness man: business is generally good; the war
10t hurting much but the Negroes and the unions
the government could ruin everything,

d___ﬂ_)orer: all this country needs is an eight-hour week
h

-4 guaranteed minimum income.

ity planner: if we could solve international prob-
e_r._qg:l- and spend our yearly budget on education and
ousing, we could have a paradise on earth,

tc., etc. Each is probably right. That is to say,

1e is a context within which it is possible to agree
lth each response. '

B“t SUppose one were to ask the same question of
tovelist who, say, was born and raised in a community

¢h has gone far t¢ satisfy the lists of city needs,
here indeed housing, education, recreational and cul-
I.'_. facilities, are first class; say some such place ag
.:'}fﬂr Heights, Pasadena, or Bronxville, How does ho

if one replics, yes, it’s true, in fact there scem to .

answer the poll? In the first place, if he ‘was born in
one of these places, he hag probably left since. it might
be noted in passing that such communities (plus Har-
vard, Princeton, Yale, Bennington, Sarah Lawrence and
Vassar) have produced remurkably few good novelists
lately, which latter are more likely to come from towns
in south Georgia or the Jewish sections of New York
and Chicago. "

But how, in any case, is the refugee novelist from
Shaker Heights likely to respond to the poll? I venture
to say his response might be something like: Something

is wrong here; I don't feel good.

Now of course, if all generalizations are dangerous,
perhaps the most dangerous of all is a gencralization
bout novelists who are a perverse lot and dow't even
get along with each other, and who, moreover, speak
an even more confused Babel nowadays than usual,
But if there is a single strain that runs through the lot,
whether Christian or atheist, black or white, Greek or
Jew, it is a profound disquiet.

Is it too much to say that the novelist, unlite the
new theologian, is one of the few remaining witnesses
to the doctrine of original sin, the imminence of catas.
trophe in paradise?.

If, anyhow, we accept this divergence as a faet, that
the serious American artist is in dissent from the current
American proposition, we are faced with some simple
alternatives by way of explanation.

‘Either we must decide that the artist is mistaken and
in what sense he i$ mistaken: whether he is a self-
indulged maniac or a harmless eccentric or the culture’s
court jester whom everyone expects to cut the fool and
and make scandalous sallies for which he is well paid.

Or the novelist in his confused Orphic way is trying
to tell us something we would do well to listen to.

Again it is necessary to specify the dissent, the issue
and the parties to it. One likes to pick the right enemies
and unload the wrong allies. \

The issue, one might say at the outset, is not at all
the traditional confrontation between the “alienated”
artist and the dominant business-technological com-
munity. For one thing, the novelist, even the serious
novelist who doesn’t write dirty books, never had it
so good. It is business men, or rather their wives, who
are his best customers. Great business foundations com-
pete to give him money. His own government awards
him cash prizes. For another thing, the old self-image
of the artist as an alien in a hostile society seems
increasingly to have become the chic property of those
writers who have no other visible claim to distinction.
Nothing is easier than to set up as a two-bit hippy
Cassandra crying havoe in bad verse.

It is the grossness of conventional distinctions which
make the case difficult. The other day I received a
questionnaire from a sociologist, who had evidently
compiled a list of novelists. The first question was some-
thing like: “Do you, as a novelist, feel nlicnated from




oclety around you?” I refused to answer the ques-
on the grounds that any answer would be certain

hrace any one of several ambiguities. One “yes”
gh't: mean: “Yes, 1 find the entire Western urban-
hnological complex repugnant, and so I have dropped
turned on and tuned in” Another “yes” might
n; “Yes, since I am a Christian and therefore must
me degree feel myself an alien and wayfarer in
gﬁyfsociety, 5o do I feel myself in this society, even

ugh I believe that Western democratic society js
's best hope on this carth” Another “Yes” might
n: “Yes, being a John Bircher, I am convinced the
ntry has gone mad.”

he novelist’s categories are not the same as the
@'logist’s. So his response to the questionnaire is apt
e perverse: instead of responding to the questions,
wonders about the questioner. Does the question-
¢ imply that the sociologist is not himself alienated?
ing achieved the transcending objective stance of
ience, has he also transcended the mortal condition?
s it even possible that if the sociologist should reply
s own questionnaire: “No, T do not feel alienated”—
such an answer, though given in good faith, could
rtheless conceal the severest sort of alienation. ‘One
s of the alienation Soren Kierkegaard had in mind
en he described the little Herr Professor who has
fitted the entire world into » scicntific system but does
t realize that he himself is left out in the cold and
nnot be aceounted for as an individeal, ‘

# the scientist’s vocation is to clarify and simplify,
would seem that the novelist’s aim is to muddy and.
mplicate, For he knows that even the most carefully
itrived questionnaire cannot discover how it really
nds with the sociologist or himself, What will be left
out of even the most rigorous .scientific formulation is
othing else than the individual himself, And since the
ovelist deals first and last with individuals and the-
clentist treats individuals only to discover their general
Perties, it is the novelist's responsibility to be chary
categories and rather to focus upon the muvstery,
¢ paradox the openness of an individual human exist-
nee. If he is any good, he knows better than to speak
f the “business man,” as if there were such a genus,
vas useful for Sinclair Lewis to create George Babbitt
4t has served no good purpose for bad novelists to
ave created all business men in the image of George
abbitt, _

Here is the sort of business man the “religious”
Gvelist is interested in, ie, the novelist who is con-
med with the radical questions of man’s identity, his
lation to God or to God's absence. He sketches out
__?haracter, a businessman-commuter who, let us say,
10 some sense or other lost to himself. That is to say,
€ feels that something has gone badly wrong in the

e routine life at home, in his Sunday morning’
"ChSOing, in his coaching of‘ the Iittle league. Even

be misunderstood. To have replied “yes” would -

veryday round of business activity, in his office routine,

though by all objective criteria all is well with him,
he knows that all is not well with him, What happens
next? Of course he can opt out. But thanks to. Sinclair
Lewis, we now know better than Sinclair Lewis, One
is not content to have him opt out and take up the
thong-sandalled life in Capri, Perhaps we do have better
sense in some matters. Or perhaps it is only that Capri
is too available. As a matter of fact it would be easier
nowadays to write a satirical novel about some poor
overaged hippy who did drop out and try to turn on.
But the present-day novelist is more interested in catas-
trophe than he is in life among the flower people.
Uncertain himself about what has gone wrong, he feels
in his bones that the happy exurb stands be 'Y in danger
of catastrophe and somehow in need of it. Like Thomas
More and St. Francis he is most cheerful with Brother
Death in the neighboorhood. Then what happens to his -
business man? One day he is on his way home on the
five-fifteen, He has a severe heart attack and is taken
off the train at a commuter’s station he has seen a
thousand times but never visited. When he regains
consciousness, he finds himself in a strange hospital
surrounded by strangers. As he tries to recall what has
happened, he catches sight of his own hand on the
counterpane. It is as if he had never seen it before:
he is astounded by its complexity, its functional beauty.
He turns it this way and that, What hag happened?
Certainly a kind of natural revelation, which reminds
onc of the experiences indunced by the psychedelic
drugs, (It {3 interesting to note that this kind of reve.
lation, which can only be called a revelation of being,
is viewed by the “religious” novelist as exhilarating or
disgusting depending on his “religion.” Recall Sartre’s
Roquentin catching sight of his own hand which
reminds him of a great fat slug with red hairs.) At
any rate I cite this example to show the kind of
character, the kind of predicament, the kind of event
with which the novelist is nowadays more likely to
concern himself than was Hemingway or Lewis. Is it
not reasonable to say that in some sense or other, the
stricken commuter has “come to himself’? 1In what
sense he has come to himself, how it transforms his
relationship with his family, his business, his chureh, is
of course the burden of the novel,

m

In view of the trumphant and generally admirable
democratic-technological transformation of society, what
is the ground of the novelists radical disquiet? Can the
charge be brought against him, as Harvey Cox has
accused the existentialists, of being an anachronism, one
of the remnant of nineteenth-century “cultivated person-
alities” who, finding no sympathetic hearing from either
technician or consumer, finds it convenient to believe
that the world is going to the dogs? ‘

Might not the novelist follow the new theologian in
his embrace of the exurb and the computer? Evidently
the former does not think so. Offhand I cannot think
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ingle first-class novelist who has any use for the
ssuccessful” American society, namely life in the
orous upper middleclass exurb, in the same sense
Jane Austen celebrated a comparable society.
rer is the novelist more apt to be a refugee from
. very society. ‘

. curious fact is that it is the new noveélist who
s the world and not the new theologian, It is the
&t who, despite his well-advertised penchant for
ce, his fetish of freedom, his sexual adventurism,
gronounces anathemas upon the most permissive of
;:gc'i”'iés which in fact permits him everything.

v does the novelist judge the new theologian?
m'ight expect that since one of the major burdens
« American novel since Mark Twain has been a
Jllion against Christendom, the emancipated novelist
ht make common cause with the emancipatcd theo-
1. The truth is, or so it appears to me, that neither
alists nor anybody else is much interested in any
5 "gians, and least of all in God-is-Dead theologians.
trenuous efforts of the latter to baptise the com-
‘remind one of the liberal clergyman of the last
atury who used to wait, hat in hand so to speak,
itside the scientific laboratories to assure the scientist
‘was no conflict between science and religion. The
‘could not have cared less.

‘the contcmporary novelist is as preoccupied with
astrophe as the orthodox theologian with sin and

th.

in the context of his own worldview. All issues
ltimately religious, said Toynbee. And so the “reli-
- of the novelist becomes relevant if he is writing
ovel of ultimate concerns. It would not have mattered
reat deal if Margaret Mitchell were a Methodist or
atheist. But it does matter what Sartre’s allegiance is,
amus” or Flannery O’'Connor’s. For what his alle-
rice is is what he is writing about.

s it happens, I speak in a Christian context That
0:say, I do not conceive it my vocation to preach
Christian faith in a novel, but as it happens my
worldview is informed by a certain belief about man’s
ture and destiny which cannot fail to be central to
D novel I write,

Bging a Christian novelist nowadays has certain
Vantages and disadvantages. Since novels deal with
?P!e and people live in time and get in predicaments,
15 probably an advantage to subscribe to a world-
W. which is incarnational, historical and predica-
r_'_lt'al, rather than, say, Buddhism, which tends to
;alue individual persons, things and happenings.

2bly an advantage to see man as by his very nature
xile and wanderer rather than as a behaviorist sees
7 as an organism in an environment. Despite Camus’
:.Lﬁlt disavowal of Christianity, his Stranger has

haps the novelist, not being a critic, can only .

hat with the present dislocation of man, it is prob--

blood ties with the wayfarer of St, Thomas Aquinas
and Gabriel Marcel. And if it is true that we are
living in eschatological times, times of enormous danger
and commensurate hope, of possible end and possible
renewal, the prophetic-eschatological character of Chris- -
tianity is no doubt peculiarly apposite.

It is also true, as we shall presently see, that the
Christian novelist suffers special cisabilities.

But to return to the question: what does he see in
the world which at once arouses in him the deepest
forebodings and at the same time kindles excitement
and hope? .

What he sees first in the Western world is the massive
failure of Cnristendom itself. But it is a pecunliar fail-
ure and he is apt to see it quite differently from the
scientific humanist, for example, who may quite frankly
regard orthodox Christianity as an absurd anachronism.
The novelist, to tell the truth, is much more interested
in the person of the scientific humanist than in Science
and Religion. Nor does he set much store by the usual
complaint of Christians that the enemies are materialism
and atheism and communisx It is at least an open
question whether the world which would follow a total
victory of the most vociferous of the anti-communists
would be an improvement cver the present world with
ull its troubles,

No, what the novelist sees, or rather senses, Is a
certain quality of the post-modern consciousne. as he
finds it and as he incarmates it in his own characters.
What he finds—in himself and in other people—is a
new breed of person in whom the potential for catas-
trophe—and hope—has suddenly escalated. Everyone
knows about the awesome new weapons. But what is.
less apparent is a comparable realignment of energies
within the human psyche. The psychical forces presently
released in the post-moderr -consciousness open un-
limited possibilities for both destruction and liberation,
for an absolute loneliness or a rediscovery of com-
munity and reconciliation.

The subject of the post-modern novel is a man who
has very nearly come to the end of the line. How very
odd it is, when one comes to think of it, that the very
moment he arrives at the threshold of his new city
with all its hard-won relief from the sufferings of the
past, happens to be the same moment that he runs
out of meaning! It is as if he surrenders his ticket,
arrives at his destination and gets off his train—and
then must also surrender his passport and become a
homeless person! The American novel in past years has
treated such themes as persons whose lives are blighted
by social evils or of reformers who attack these evils,
or perhaps of the dislocations of expatriate Americans,
or of Southerners living in a region haunted by
memories. But the hero of the post-modern novel is
a man who has forgotten his bad memories and con-
quered his present ills and who finds himself in the
victorious secular city, His only problem now is to keep
from blowing his brains out,




Death-of-God theologians are no doubt speaking the
truth when they call attention to the increasing irrele-
qance of traditional religion. Orthodox theologians
claim with equal justification, though with considerable

fian doctrine and the scientific ‘method. But to the

sovelist it Iooks as if such polemics may be overlooking

e tertium quid within which all such confrontations

take place, the individual consciousness of post-modern
an.

The wrong questions are being asked. The proper

vestion is not whether God has died or been super-

f-the Good News. For what has happened is .not
ierely the technological transformation of the world
ut' something psychologically even more portentous.
tis the absorption by the layman not of the scientific
iethod but rather the magical aura of science whose
redentials he ‘accepts for all sectors of reality, Thus
the lay culture of a scientific socicty nothing is
easier than to fall prey to a kind of seduction which
sunders one’s very self from itself into an all-transcen-
ng “objective” consciousness and a consumer-self with
list of “needs” to be satisfied. It is this monstrous

against which old theologies must be weighed before
w theologies are erected. Such a man could not take
account of God, the devil and the angels if they were

standing before him, because he has already peopled the
universe with his own hierarchies, When the novelist
Wwrites of a man “coming to himself” through some such
talyst as catastrophe or ordeal he may be offering
obscure testimony to a gross disorder of consciousness
and to the need of recovering oneself as neither angel

nor organism but as a wayfaring creature somewhere
between, -

And so the ultimate question is what is the term or
torical outcome of this ongoing schism of the con-
ousness. Which will be more relevant to the “lost”

ews? What is most noticeable about the new
-0l0gy, despite the sombre strains of the funeral
March, is the triviality of the postmortem proposals.
@fter the polemics, when the old structures are flattened
nd the debris cleared away, what is served up is small
otatoes indeed. What does the Christian do with his
Od dead and His name erased? It is proposed that
¢ 8ive more time to the rolitical party of his choice
" Pethaps to make a greater effort to be civil to sales-
?_d_l'es and shoe clerks. To the “religious” novelist,
}_lether it be Sartre or O'Connor, the positive proposals
the new theology must sound like a set of resolu-
Ons passed at the P-T-A.

.

more dreariness, that there is no conflict between Chris-

furcation of man into angelic and bestial components .

The man who writes a serious novel about- the end
of the world—ie, the passing of one age and the be-
ginning of another—must reckon not merely like H. G.
Wells, with changes in the environment but also with
changes in man’s consciousness which may be quite as
radical. Will this consciousness be more or less reli-
gious? The notion of man graduating from the religious
stage to the political is after all an unexamined assump-
tion. It might in fact turn out that the modern era
which is perhaps two hundred years old and has already
ended will be known as the Secular Era which came
to an end with the catastrophes of the Tiwentieth
Century, _

The contrast between the worldviews of denizens of
the old modern world and the post-modern world might
be sketched novelistically,

Imagine two scientists of the old modern world,
perhaps a pair of physicists at Los Alamos in the 1940',
They leave the laboratory . one Sunday moming after
working all night and walk past a church on. their way
home. The door is open and as they pass, they hear a
few words of the Gospel preached. “Come, follow me”
or something of the sort. How do they vespond to the
summons? What do they say to each other? What can
they do or say? Given the exhilarating climate of the
transcending objectivity and comradeship which must
have existed at the high tide of physics in the early
twentieth-century, it is hard to imagine a proposition
which would have sounded more irrelevant than this
standard sermon preached, one allows, with all the
characteristic dreariness and low spirits of Christendom
at the same time in history. If indeed the scientists said
anything, what they said would not even amount to a
rejection of the summons—Come!—a summons which
is only relevant to a man in a certain predicament, Can
one imagine these scientists conceiving themselves in
a predicament other than a Schadenfreude about cre-
ating the ultimate weapon? Rather would the words
heard at the open door he received as a sample of a
certain artifact of culture, Scientist A might say to
Scientist B: “Did you know there is a local cult of
Penitentes not five miles from here who carry whips
and chains in a pre-Lenten procession?” Nor can one
blame them for attending such a spectacle in the same
spirit with which they attend the corn dance at Tesuque,
The fact is that some of the Los Alamos physicists
became quite good amateur ethnologists.

Imagine now a third scientist, perhaps a technician,
fifty years later. Let us suppose that the world has not
even blown up-—it is after all too easy to set the stage
so that the Gospel is preached to a few ragamuffins
in the ruins. Rather bas it happened that the high culture
of twentieth-century physies Tong since subsided to a
routine mop-up of particle physics—something iike a
present-day botanist who goes to Antartica in the hopes
of discovering an overlooked lichen. The technician,
employed in the Santa Fe—Taos Senior Citizens Com-
pound is doing routine radiation counts on synthetie




milk. But let us suppose that the schism and
tion of the individual consciousness has also gome
pace so that mankind Js presently divided mto two
es: the consumer long since anaesthetized and lost
imself in the rounds of consumership, and the
nded” objectivized consciousness, a ghost of a man
wanders the earth like Ishmael. Unlike the con-
he knows his predicament, He is the despairing
Kierkegaard spoke of for whom there is hope
-ause he is aware of his despair, He is a caricature
the contemporary Cartesian man who has objectified
orld and his body and sets himself over against
il like the angel at the gates of Paradise. All crea-
relations crumble at his touch. He has but to
a word: “achieving intersubjectivity,” “interper-
elations,” “meaningful behavior’—and that which
+ word signifies vanishes.

ich & man leaves his laboratory on a workaday
dnesday {ecling more disembodied than wsunl and
kg the same chirch which is now in ealns, rulned
‘by the dreariness of the old Christendom and the
reforms of the new theologians.. From the ruins
stranger emerges and accosts him. The stranger is
mself a weary flawed man, a wayfarer. He is a priest,
someone like the whiskey priest in Graham Green's
ie Power and the Glory who has been sent as yet
her replacement into hostile territory. The stranger
eaks to the technician, “You look unwell, friend.”
" replies the technician frowning. “But I will be
Lright as soon as I get home and take my drug, which
e best of the conscicusness-expanding community-
simulating  self-integrating drugs.” “Come,” says the
priest, “and INl give you a drug which will integrate
r self once and for all” “What kind of a drug is
that?” “Take this drug and you will need no more
igs.” Ete,

ow the technician responds is beside the point. The
t concerns medes of communication. It is possible
a different kind of communication-event occurred

m:tl?e door of the church than had occurred fifty years
tlier,

v

The American Christian novelist faces a peculiar
lemma today. (I speak, of course, of a dilemma of the
-hifleS and not of his own personal malaise, neuroses,
ilures to which he is at least as subject as his good
: then colleagues, sometimes I think more so.) His
edl__lemma is that though he professes a belief which he
Qlfls saves himself and the world and nourishes his art
-.-P_e_mdes, it is also true that Christendom seems in some
.Se:!?se to have failed. Its vocabulary is worn out. This
tWin failure raises problems for & man who is a Chris-
"t’a_ﬂ and whose trade is with words. The old words of
Erace are worn smooth as poker chips and a certain
¢valuation has occurred, like a poker chip after it is
hed in. Even if one talks only of Christendom, leaving
heathens out of it, of Christendom where everybody

is a believer, it almost seems that when  everybody
belleves in God, it s as if everybody started the game
with one poker chip which is the same as starting with
none,

The Christian novelist nowadays is like a man who
has found a treasure hidden In the atiic of an old
house, but he is writing for people who have moved
out to the suburbs and who are bloody sick of the old
house and everything in it. :

The Christian novelist is like a starving Confederate
soldier who finds a $100 bill on the streets of Atlanta
only to discover that everyone is a millionaire and the
grocers won't take the money. :

The Christian novelist is like 2 man who goes to a
wild lonely place to discover the truth within himself
und there after much ordeal and suffering mects an
spostle who has the authority to tell him a great plece
of news and so tells him the news with authority. He,
the novelist, beltovey the news and runs back o the oity
to tall his countrymon, auly to diseaver that the news
has already been broadcast, that this news is in- fact
the wearlest canned spot-announcement on radio-TV,
more commonplace than the Esso commercial, that in
fact he might just as well be shouting Essol Essol for all
that anyone pays any attention to him,

The Christian povelist is like 2 man whe finds 2
treasure buried in a field and sells all he has to buy
the field, only to discover that everyone else has the
same treasure in his feld and that in any case real
estate values have gone so high that all fleldowners
have forgotten the treasure and plan-to subdivide.

There is besides the devaluation of its vocabulary
the egregious moral failure of Christendom. It is sig-
nificant that the failure of Christendom in the United
States has not occurred in the sector of theology or
metaphysics with which, also, the existentialists and new
theologians are concerned and toward which Americans

. have always been indifferent, but rather in the sector

of everyday morality which has acutely concerned
Americans since the Puritans. Americans take pride in
doing right. It is not chauvinistic to. suppose that per-
haps they have done righter than any other great power
in histery. But in the one place, the place which hurts
the most and where charity was most needed, they have
not done right. White Americans have sinned against the
Negro from the beginning, continue to do so, initially
with cruelty and presently with an indifference which
may be even more destructive. And it is the churches,
which far from fighting the good fight against man’s na-
tive inhumanity to man, have sanctified and perpetuated
this indifference. :

To the eschatological novelist it even begins tu look
as if this single failing may be the tragic flaw in the
noblest of political organisms. At least he conceives it
as his duty to tell his countrymen how they can die
of it so that they will not.

What is the task of the Christian novelist who mir-
rors in himself the society he sees around him—who




wise would not be a novelist—whose only differ-
s from his countrymen is that he has the . vocation:
¢ a novelist? How does he set about writing, having
- his lot with a discredited Christendom and having
herited a defunct vocabulary? _
¢ does the only thing he can do. Like Joyce’s Stephen
clus he calls on every ounce of cunning, craft and
¢ he can muster from the darker regions of his soul,
ctional use of violence, shock, comedy, insult, the
zarre are the everyday tools of his trade. How could it
- otherwise? How can one possibly write of baptism as
event of immense significance, when baptism is
eady accepted but accepted by and large as a minor
bal rite somewhat secondary in importance to taking
¢ kids to sce Santa at the department store? Flannery

O'Connor conveyed baptism through its exaggeration,
in one novel as a violent death by drowning. In answer
to a question about why she created such bizarre char-
acters, she replied that for the near-blind you have to
draw very large simple caricatures, '

S0 too may it be useful to wiite a novel about the
end of the world. Perhaps it is only through the con-
juring up of catastrophe, the destruction of all Esso
signs and the sprouting of vines in the church pews,
that the novelist can make vicarious use of catastrophe
-in order that he and his reader may come to themselves,

Whether or not the catastrophe actually befalls us,
or is deserved; whether reconciliation and renewal may
yet take place, is not for the novelist to say.

‘BEI—IOLD, the LORD maketh the
earth: empty, and maketh it waste,
and turneth it upside down, and scat.
tereth abroad the inhabitants thereof,

2 And it shall be, as with the people,
50 with the priest; as with the servant,
S0 with his master; as with the mald,
50 with her mistress; as with the buy-
€I, 50 with the seller; as with the len-
der, so with the borrower; as with the
taker of usury, so with the giver of
usury to him,

3 The land shall be utterly emptied,
and utterly spoiled; for the Lorb hath
spoken this word,

4 The earth mourneth and fadeth
away, the world languisheth and fad-
eth away, the haughty people of the
earth do languish,

5 The earth also i defiled under the
Inhabitants thereof; because they have
transgressed the laws, changed the or-
dinance, broken the everlasting cove-
nang,

. 6 Therefore hath the curse  de
voured the earth, and they that dwell
thereln are desolate: therefore the in-
habltants of the earth are burned, and
few men left,

7 The new wine mourneth, the vine
languisheth, all the merry-hearted do
sigh.

8 The mirth of tabrets ceaseth, the
noise of them that rejoice endeth, the
Joy of the harp ceaseth,

9 They shall not drink wine with a
song; strong drink shalt be bitter to
them that drink t,

.. 10 The city of confusion is broken
down: every house is shut up, that no
man may come in,

I1 There is a crylng for wine in the
streets; all joy Is darkened, the mirth
of the land is gone.

I2 1In the city is left desolation, and
the gate Is smitten with destruction.

I3 When thus it shall be in the
midst of the land among the people,
there shail be as the shaking of an oljve

"'pit, and shall be shut up In the prison,

tree, and as the gleaning grapes when
the vintage is done,

I4 They shall lift up their volce,
they shall sing for the majesty of the
LoRp, they shall cry aloud from the
sea

" I5 Wherefore glorify ye the Lorp in
the fires, even the name of the Loap
God of Israel in the isles of the sea,

16 From the uttermost part of the
earth have we heard songs, even glory
to the righteous. But I said, My lean.
ness, 1ay leanness, woe unto me! the
treacherous dealers have dealt treach-
erously; yea, the treacherous dealers
have dealt very treacherously,

17 Fear, and the plt, and the snare,
are upon thee, O inhabliant of the
earth,

I8 And it shall come to pass, that he
who fleeth from the noise of the fear
shall fall into the pit; and he that com-
eth up out of the midst of the pit shall
te taken in the snare: for the windows
from on high are open, and the founda-
tons of the earth do shake.

19 The earth s utterly broken
down, the earth Is clean disselved, the
earth Is moved exceedingly,

20 The earth shali rec! to and fro
like a drunkard, and shall be removed
ltke a cottage: and the transgression
thereof shalt be heavy upon it: and it
shall £all, and not rise again,

2Y And it shall come to pass in that
day, that the Lowrn shall punish the
host of the high ones that are on high,
and the kings of the earth upon the
earth, . :

22 And they shall be gathered to-
gether, as prisoners are gathered in the

and after many days shail they be
visited,

23 Then the moon shall be con-
founded, and the sin ashamed, when
the Lorb of hosts shall reign in mount
Zion, and in Jerusalem, and before his
ancients gloriously,




Every age, every culture, every custom and tradi-
ion has its own character, its own weakness and
ts own strength, its beauties and ugliness; accepts
certein sufferings as matters of course, puls up
tiently with certain cvils. Human life Is reduced
real suffering, to hell, only when two ages. two
ltures and religions overlap . . . Now there are
imes when a whole generation is caught in this
iy between fwo ages, two modes of life, with the
onsequence that it loses all power to understand
lelf and has no standard, no security, no simple
Aequiescence. Naturally, every one does not feel
'ht.s:: equaily strongly. A nature such as Nietszche’s
i to suffer our present ills more than a generation
R advance. What he had to go through alone and
sunderstood, thousands suffer today.

Hermann Hesse, Steppenwolf, 1927

Vhat 1 wean, my friends, is this: the time left is
Ieeedingly brief. In the interval, let those who are
-::;rr;'ed live unencumbered by marital anxieties;
3‘_036 who weep, as free of grief; those who cele-
rdte, ar dead men; those who are in business, as
A {*’gh they were unemployed; and those who traf-
with this world, as though they had no dealings
““h it at all. For the way things are right now is
lided to phiivion,

: I Corinthians 7:39-32
{author’s translation)

LTER WINK i the authar of John the Bapfist in the Gospsl Tradition. He i oisociote
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professor ot Union Theological Seminary, New York City,

Walter Wink

It would be interesting to speculate when the modem
world began to end. Nicolas Berdyaev marked “The
End of the Renaissance” and the beginning of “The New
Middle Ages” at World War I and the Russian Revolu-
tion, Hermann Hesse and the Jehovahs Witnesses in-
dependently agree. They date the beginning of the last
days in 1914, William Lee Miller has recently argued
that the great cultural revolution of the twenties and the
socio-political revelution of ihe thirties were temporarily
halted by the Second World War and the Celd War
freeze of the forties and fiftes, and that the current
shaking of the foundations is simply the resumption of
those revolutionary impulses on a massive scale, of which
we have so far experienced only the opening skirmishes,
If he is right, then we are not dealing with periodic
swings of a pendulum which can soon be expected to re-
establish an original equilibrium, Rather, we are faced
with an accelerating rate of quantitative change which
threatens to become qualitative, And like the frst ex-
perimental pilots approaching the sound barrier, we
are faced with both promise and disaster, For change
also means loss, loss of that world in which our securi-

. ties have been established, no matter how tenuously.

In our society this sense of a loss of world is not dus
simply to a sentimental attachment to the past. It is also
the perception of the very real danger of ecatastrophe
through war, population overload, world famine or eco-
logical suicide, Loss of world is registered in campus
revolts, whers the whole value system of the western




s:it were, in the last day.
_Once again we have been overtaken by apocalypse.

~Hterally means “l.mvuﬁing,” "revclnlion"—--speciﬂcdlly, the
eiling of g predetermined plan for the consumma-
lon of history, But since that consumation, according

Against the Sons of Darkness,™ all in

s generally been taken uncritically to refer
¢ physical universe or, less grandiosely, to human

ucational enterprise, indeed western culture ijtself, s
inder fire. Loss of world is an aspect of mental illness
“his world fell out from under his feet"), a cause of
keting crime (“if they won't give me a place in their
wrld Tl take it”) and the source of the cry for “law
nd order” (cosmos!). This loss of a sense of the whole
which all things cohere is at the heart of the voca-
onal crisis which has affected even the most “average”
an, for if the small piece of work he accomplishes no
nger serves to completo g larger, valued whole, then
§.‘vocation” becomes meaningless—ijust a “job.” Loss
~world lies at the root of the death of God theology,
Herbert W. Richardson rightly argues in Toward an
American Theology, for periads of public atheism are
weriods of transition, marking the end of one cultural
gpoch and the beginning of another, organized under a
rew conception of Qod, And it is the attempt to adjust
a shift in world which js the initintory impulse behind
gcular theologies as well, The switch from integration
{0 Black Power is premised on the apocalyptic Percep-
fon' that the “white world” js terminally ill and that

elong.” Loss of world is ironically the frujt of man's
technology which, although providing him more and
ore conircl of nature, reveals him to he less and less
¢ master of himself. And now one of technology's
greaest feats for the first time makes the apocalypticists’
zarre fantasies literally conceivable: the Bomb. A whole .
tneration has now been brought to adulthood living,

Since the word “apocalyptic” enjoys a certain vogue to.
_ C_]{l:}‘,' it might be well 10 attempt a definition, “Apocalypse”

John wrote, to modemn examples such’

history, But worlg is neither reality itself nor history,
- though it has both 5 reality and g history. It is rather _

means of these shared pictures of the world that human
beings communicate. Indeed, madness has been defined
by at least one writer as a situation in which the image
of world possessed by tho person is purely private and
cannot ho communioated to anyone else,

Ask somebody to close his eyes and tell you what he
sees when you speak the werd “world.” Chances are that
he will describe a globe Spinning in space, with nowhere
special to go except round and round the sun, Thig Die.
ture has the semblance of scientific factuality, But Wil
liam Blake was already correet two centuries ago when
he wrote {Milton, Book I, 31):

As of a Globe rolling thro' Voidness, it s a deception
of Ulro,

The microscope knows not of this nor the Telescope:
they alter

The ratio of the Spectator’s Organs, but leave
Objects untouch’d,

-For every space larger than a red Globule of man’s
blood

Is visionary. , ,

Blake calls our image of world visionary because it con-
cerns not so much the physical planet as the meaning
and direction of human life, A spinning globe has no
meaning and direction, only eternal return, What is
needed is an Imege of “world” whivh possesses hoth
temporal movement and g call to transeendenee,

Let me then Propose an alternative, Imagine “world”
as the completed portion of a suspension bridge which
Spans an abyss. God himself has fixed the cables; that

ernity. And on these
slim cables man is to bujld a bridge, to fushion a “world,”
to create cosmos (“order,” “form,” “adornment”), to
blaze a way to the other side where there waits for
him—a City, The substructure which man hangs upon
the cables is made up strand by strand of those basic

self-evident, but are, in fact, culturally determined.

To a great extent then, our “world” is the projection
upon reality-itself of what e berceive reality to be,
This projection is only successful in securing human
survival, however, if to some fairly high degree it cor
responds to reality-itself, that is to say, to what human
existence in the physical universe actually requires, When
early societies clajm diving revelation as the source of
these strands across the abyss and of the substructures
they have built upen them, they don’t altogether err;




are but acknowledging that the fact that the con-

g':;e requirements of human life, and that reality-itself
“{to some degree at least) confirmed the wisdom of
effort.

o long as you catch what you yourself have thrown,
is skill and justifiable winnings; ' o

nly when you suddenly become the catcher of the

iall that an eternal playmate

hrew you, dead center, in precisely

ered trajectory, in one of those arches

rom God's great bridge-building:

only then is being able to catch. an achievement—

not your own, a world’s, '

- Rilke

would not wish to be misunderstood as advocating
e view that “world” is but the figment of man’s imagi-
ation, with all the implications which that involves
.'gﬂBjecti\rism, solipsism, nihilism). Reality-itself (in
lical terms, the creation which God creates and calls
god) is, on this view, the physical universe, the orders
life, and all the other “givenness” which man en-
counters as the inescapable limitation and definition of
“existence, The “world” is not reality-itself but par-
pates in it, and is continually in process of transforma-
ion'in the light of conecrete experience. In this process,
rophets, poets and creative artists play a crucial role,
oth as the foremost shapers of “world” and as the first
o:sense and articulate modifications in it. As the “an-
tennae of the race” they are the early warning system
_which registers changes in “world” of frequencies above
.ot ‘below normal perceptions. Even the inevitable dis-
tortions which characterize our world-images are not
ecessarily bad; they may serve, like the distortions of a
ainting, to show us the essential thing which might
therwise pass unnoticed. ‘
or can this “world” or meaning-grid be changed at
Will Tt becomes a veritable “principality and power,” a
transcendent “spiritual atmosphere,” a field of determi-
_Nants which dominates an entire age, culture or civiliza-
ion. Its very invisibility is the source of its power. It
Xercises power from concealment, withdrawing from
ight into *he ideologies, institutions and images through
_Which it makes its power felt. To seem not to appear is
art of “this world's” essence, for thereby we are left
_hmking of it as the only possible world, as reality-itself.
’ecause it is presented as self-evident, “this world” fune-
10ns at a level which is both pre-rational and pre-ethical,
nd sets the circumference within which reason and
thics are allowed to move, ‘

Ansofar as this network of shared perceptions consti-
tutes and preserves cosmos, we may be grateful for it,
or we could scarcely function apart from some con-
‘Burational summary of being. But inasmuch as this
95M0s is man’s cosmos, and hence is tainted with man’s
Wn alienation, rapacity and guilt, “this world” is at the
fame time man’s evil blown up large, evil on a cosmic

ation works is a testimony that it has corresponded

scale. And because this cosmic evil has a quasi-personal
character, due to its ultimate origin in man himself, it
can be personified (in the Book of Revelation, as Satan,
Devil, Apollyon; or, on the animal level, as dragon,
beast or serpent) and made to embody the spirit of the
age. In the New Testament it is precisely this spiritual
climate, and all that it means for human existence, which
is spoken of as “this world,” “this present evil aeon.”

Man, by thus intruding his own sin into the picture
of “world,” has distorted it in such a way that he and
his own works alone are visible, He builds the bridge
and does tolerably well. As long as relative tranquility
endures, the bridge seems secure as bedrock, and he
ignores the abyss, When, however, under the impact of
some staggering blow, the network begins to undulate,
or tear, or collapse altogether, it is given to some men,
already alienated from that culture and its perspectives,
once more to glimpse “the pit of the abyss” (Rev. 8:1) as
they dangle, let us say, from strands which have given -
way beneath them. From that vantage point they are
able to see that their “world” is nothing more than a
temporary stop-over on a bridge which spans the deep.
Those who return—I speak in images, but of real things;
many who fall through the holes never return—can de-
scribe the nature of the assault upon the lines and can
assess the prospects of that culture’s survival,

As literature, the writings of these apocalypticists may
be no more “inspired”—and are usually considerably less
—than other works of visionary art where “the way
things really are” is described. But the true apocalypticist
claims more. He insists that his vision is not simply a
clear perception of what is, or even a penetrating diag-
nosis of society’s ills. He claims to have been on “the
other side.” And he knows with an authority which is
inexpressible that what he has seen is true. He is a
veritable seer. He has viewed the banks from which the
lines are cast, and he has glimpsed shapes moving up
from the abyss. ‘.

Thus when the Apocalypse of Encch (I Enoch 83,
second century BC) declares, “I saw in a vision how the
heaven collapsed and was borne off . , . I saw how the
earth was swallowed up in a great abyss . . . and there-
upon a word fell into my mouth and I lifted vp my voice
to cry aloud, and said: “The earth is destroyed.”” our
proper response should not be to dismiss him as a fanatic
proved wrong by history, but to ask whether that time
may not also have come upon us. '

“A depreciating attitude towards the present fosters a
capacity for prognostication,” writes Eric Hoffer. “The
well-adjusted make poor prophets. On the other hand,
those who are at war with the present have an eye for
the seeds of change and the potentialities of small be-
ginnings, . . . Those who reject the present and fix their
eyes and hedrts on things to come have a faculty for
detecting the embryo of future danger or advantage in
the ripeness of their times. Hence the frustrated individ-
ual and the true believer make better prognosticators
than those who have reason to want the piservation of




{he status quo. It is often the fanatics, and not always the
Jlicate spirits, that are found grasping the right thread
the solutions required by the future.” (The True Be-
H'é‘}gr, pp- 69 ff). : :
u short, apocalypticism arises as a result of the cracks
.at form under men’s feet at those moments in history
en the times divide, and apocalypticism is literally
isionary: it is the awful perception of the end of that
rld” and the vision of the coming of a new,
The history of apocalypticism is the history of crisis.
a modification of prophecy, apocalyptic literature
akes its early. rise with Ezekiel, staggering under the
sllapse of the Kingdom of Judah in 586 B.C.: Judah at
e end of its “time” as a sovereign nation. Apocalypti-
sm comes to flower with the Book of Daniel, written
ound 167 B.C. in response to the attempt by Antiochus
V Epiphanes to exterminate the Jewish religion. In the
st centuries before and after Christ apocalyptic pro-
ferates, fed by hostility toward Rome and by that gen-
eral Hellenistic “loss of world” which characterizes the

ocalypticism in the eleventh and - twelfth centuries
incides with thic rise of capitalism and the beginning
the end of feudalism. And the Schuwéirmer so detested
Luther were the bellwether of the end of the middle
es and the birth of the “modern” era.

It is within this general historical framework that the
Book of Revelation belongs. When toward the end of his
reign the Emperor Domitian (81-96 A.D.) began to de-
and worship as a god and to prescribe the death
nalty for those who refused, the seer John saw a fissure
pen beneath his feet, a fissure that ran straight through
me and was large enough to accommodate the Em-
re. His task was to warn the Church of what he saw

:gmd to formulate a stance it could take in a world that
was dying.

to-the end of his time. Various apocalypses have coun-
selled everything from non-violent non-participation to
__ tevolution. Unlike the Israelite prophets, who as citizens
In'a free land could call the king, priests and people to
fccount, and who thus had access to the seats of power,
8pocalypticists almost without exception write in situa-
tions of foreign occupation or exile, where they stand
Outside the political process and exert no direct pressures
or reform, “Their writings, like boiling lava from a vol-
“ano, were thrawn up out of explosive historical circum.
tances over which they themselves had no control,”
Writes D, S. Russell, Apocalypticism is thus a prophetic

€Sponse to powerlessness.

- To Christians living in the context of Roman imperial
i .}_’Solutism, John was in no position to counsel social re-
fﬁl‘m Such a course may still be open to us today. It
745 Mot to him. For the churches to which John writes,
dithfulness in that situation meant simply to share “in
®sus the tribulation and the kingdom and the patient
ndurayce” (1:9). Simply to continue testifying to the
fue Lord of a)) was to grasp the thread of the future

ritings of that entire period. The recrudescence of

which would not fail when the rest unraveled and sank
into the abyss. ,

Thus John can assert that it is the death of the
martyrs which undermines Satan’s power. “They [the
saints] have conquered him [Satan] by the blood of the
Lamb and by the word of their testimony, for they loved
not their lives even unto death.” As a result of their
faithfulness, Satan is “thrown down” out of heaven,. his
power broken (12:9-11), This is the reason why, over
and over again, John calls the faithful Christian “he who
conquers,” even though he conquers not through seizing
the channels of power, but rather by offering his life as
a testament of truth to a world which does not want to
face the truth. In rage the world strikes back; but each
new death only adds more weight to the sagging spans.
Such a "world,” John saw, could not long endure.

But if that world was coming to an end, its ending
could ably serve as a paradigm of all endings, and of
their relationship to the “end” or goal of history itself.

It is one thing to speak of the creation and destruction

~of “worlds” when what we are talking about are the

occasional mutations in “world” within the historical
continuum, But apocalyptic speaks, or at least intends
to spezk, not to relative “endings” but of an absolute End
to history and all that characterizes it: polarity, death,
disease, sorrow and forgetfulness. All of that, it claims,
will pass away in the new age to come.

This throws us into the thick of the controversy about
the relative validity of prophecy as opposed to apocalyp-
tic, Prophecy, we are told, contemplates the end of this
historical epoch as the judgment of God and its super-
cession by a new epoch, still on the plane of history, in
which God’s will this time will in fact be done. Apocalyp-
tic, on the other hand, despairs of history itself, and of
this world, and looks for a world to come which is built
on different foundations.

But in fact the end keeps on not coming, a situation
which has brought apocalyptic intc disrepute with all

~but the lower classes, the oppressed, and others who

have most to gain by the supercession of the present
order. The dilemma can scarcely be resolved by iden-
tifying the apocalyptic cataclysm with the physical
end of our planet, for the sole existential meaning of
upocalyptic is that the end i at hand, and that all of life
must be drastically re-ordered in the light of that “fact.”
Nor can we solve the difficulty by simply transcendenta-
lizing apocalyptic in the exquisite manner of Paul Al-
thaus: '

In principle the world comes to an end with the judgment,
with the kingdom, with Christ. In this sense every historical
time, like history in its totality, is the time of the End. be-
cause individually and as a totality these times lap like waves
on the shores of eternity, each exposed directly to its judg-
ment and its redemption. To this extent all the hours of
history are one and the same last hour. :

To be sure, we are in the presence of eternity the mo-
ment we let our lives hinge on the God who makes our
humanity manifest in Jesus Christ. The decisive victory
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Iready been won. Liberation has begun. But pre-
ely for this reason the Christian hopes for the libera-
of the whole created order. Apocalyptic is love
Jated into cosmic terms, Only when Althaus’ simile
held in some sort of complementarity with an image
the final end, the real goal, the absolute consumma-
of God’s intention with man in time, does it reach
fill depth and profundity. We are freed from anxiety
it the foture to live now; we are freed from the
ction of the present to live for the future of God.
Ler side of this tension, taken alone, degenerates into
w furms of bondage. For we live with eternity in time.
exist under God in “this world.” Repeatedly “this
grid” discovers its own terminus, undergoes convulsion
id change, and becomes a new “this world,” always in
in constant interaction through the feedback of the

xpression and thus constituting “world.” But these
dings are not the End. That End, both as terminus and
los, stands over against all the relative endings and is
hat makes them relative, makes each new world once
ain “this world,” and calls Christians once more “out-
de the gates” (Heb. 13:13) to be with and for those
ho have found no place in that “brave new world.”

ch a complementarity wculd allow. us without em-
arfassment or deceit to retain the vision of apocalyptic.
e heavenly city, New Jerusalem, stands as both prom-
e'and judgment over all the works of men’s hands. It
_the promise of the ‘divine-human potentiality which
s before man in his unknown future. This New Jeru-
ilem is not a retrogression to the wishfulfillments of in-
Huncy (the Garden), but a startling vision of man’s real
estiny and his only hope (the Holy City). And it is
also a judgment. It reminds us that today’s “world” is
‘passing away, and calls us to “come out of her” (Rev.
18:4), not as if we could be without world, or as if we
should flee to some other artificially isolated world
which, as Johannes Metz remarks, is almost always the
ore comfortable rellglous situation of yesterday) but
_:ﬁ.'go forward, as those “in but not of the world,” toil-
-Ang at bridge-building toward the promised city of God.
As Metz puts it, “The Christian is moved to flee and to
-fenounce the world not because he- despises the world
ut because he hopes in the future of the world as pro-
claimed in God's promises. And this hope gives him a
.Iesponsibility for the world and its future” ( Theology of
e World, p. 93). Crasping that in his culture which
ready prefigures the City which comes, and reaching
OUt toward that which lies ahead, the believer must
Tu&gle contmually to maintain the consciousness of a
esident alien whose allegiance and citizenship are with
.fcod It is because God loves “the world” that he calls
Christians out of it, alienates them from it, frees them

aptives, all in the name of that kingdom which always
Omes and has never vet arrived.

cMost of us have long since learned to distinguish
lenhﬁc theories of the origin of the universe from the

nses and the words of those capable of brmgmg being -

nd sends them to proclaim a similar deliverance to the

Biblical myth of creation. The first tells us how, the sec-
ond (using the best science it knew) tells us why and by
whom the universe came to be, The Christian doctrine
of creation rests on faith, not cosmological speculation.
It asserts against the evidence—not the evidence of
science but of tortured human existence—that human
life in its factual brokenness nevertheless participates in
the divine purpose, and that for all its tragedy, life is
good because God and his creation are good. In the same
way we must now learn to distinguish scientific theories
about the end of the physical planet from the eschatologi-
cal myth of the consummation. Wholly apart from anxiety
about the times or seasons which the Father has fixed
by his own authority {Acts 1:7), Christian faith hopes
in a future mutation, the trausfiguration of human reality
into the Kingdom of God. Such a hope would be idle
fantasy were it not for the fact that the transfgured Man
has already appeared, “the first-born of many b.ethren”
(Romans 8:29), and that the Holy Spirit has already
been “poured out upon us” as a downpayment (arrabdn)
or first harvest {aparché) of the spendor to come.

An apocalyptlc stance is thus the permanent fate of
the Christian this side of Kingdom Come. It is neither a
delusion of fanatics nor an escape-valve for emergencies.
It may have even heightened relevance in times of cul-
tural optimism and euphoria. Nor will Christian theology
ever be able to jettison its apocalyptic heritage in order
to go back to a prophetic perspective. For prophecy will
always be relevant only within the larger, cosmic per-
spective provided by apocalypticism, Prophecy is, on
this view, nascent apocalypticism.

The apocalyptic vision does not, however, place a man
already in the new world of God which comes. Instead
it places him at the juncture of the ages, in the time of
- erucifixion, bearing the cross. He is called to live “as if”
his vision were not only a true potentiality but an
emerging reality. But precisely for that reason he will.
find himself at odds with the old reality. If for the in-
dividual this requires a continual “dying to the world,”
it is only in order that he can become for others an
instrument of liberation. "So death is at work in us, but

-life in you” (II Cor. 4:12). For though “the form of

this world is passing away” (I Cor, 7:31) and “the whole
world is in the power of the evil one” {1 John 5:19), yet
“he who is in you is greater than he who is in the world”
(I John 4:4). “For whoever is begotien of God over-

. comes the world. And this is the victory that overcomes

the world: our faith” {I John 5:4).

One could of course argue, as does Norman Cohn, that
apocalypticism represents a loss of nerve, not world. On
the basis of his study of apocalyptic movements in the
West up to the time of the Reformation (The Pursuit
of the Millenium), Cohn concludes that apocalypticism
is a collective psychopatholegy arising from unresolved
oedipal conflicts exacerbated- by rapid social change,

" population growth and economic expansion. There is a

good deal of truth in what he says. Apocalypticism has
had a gruesome history of empty promises and useless
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ydbaths. All too often it has offered a simplistic
‘out from sustained effcrts at reform, It has too
ckly viewed needed change as impossible and used
more grandiose vision as an excuse for disengagement,
rst of all, it has offered the deranged a divine justifi-
an for all manner of brutal schemes,

Consequently we should not lightly take up the slogans
'pocalyptxcxsm We must protect ourselves from its
cesses and aberrations, as we are indeed protected
fom those in the Book of Revelation by the biblical
on and the image of Jesus. We must assiduously
woid confusing endings with the End, and making
redictions about the impending consummation.

ut insofar as our analysis of world holds any value,
fiere is a sense in which we can speak of apocalyptic
ons as possessing an objective symbolic content.
'}'hey are not always or simply the projection of a crumb.
ng psyche upon the world at large (though even that

£ the hour.

Let me then try to specify a few of the ways in which
calyptic may be relevant to the contemporary cultural

n the first place, an apocalyptic perspective enables
to identify and clarify our own chaotic times. When
illy Graham announces in Knoxville, Tennessee, that
- the end of the world is at hand, he is, of course, right-—
bout our world! In such a time, however, we can no
onger make judgments using the moral canons of the
vorld which is dying. It is hard to distinguish between
egeneracy and new life-styles. What smacks of profli-
ate, debauched behavior may turmn out to be tomor-
's “puritan ethic.” Jesus was regarded as a drunkard
‘glutton and was accused of covorting with traitors
ind whores (Matt. 11:19), when he was in fact creating
new relationship between God and man. In times such
these we need extraordinary sensxtwnty to “discern the
pirits,” to “read the signs of the times.” The apocalyptic
3_a_nsvaluatmn of values must be carefully distinguished
from “this world’s” last fling. But this is not always im-
nediately possible. Like one grouping his way along a
recarious path in the dark of night, our way will be
larked by trial and error, many false starts, serious,
BII_'I_Ehmes fatal mistakes, and only a hope of arrival, But
re is no helping it. It has become our destiny. In the
® of such a challenge we must not mistake bourgeois
idity for Christian virtue. Sanctification-conscious
“hristians must dare to “sin boldly,” as Luther put it, and
risk damnation for the glory of God.

econdly, apocalyptic vision is profoundly political,
ing the most radical consequences for society, as even
¢asual reading of the history of apocalyptic should
e clear. It is simply not true that apocalyphcxsm is

‘revelatory of the times); they may be the faathful_.
eflection in symbolic terms of the menace and promise

“politically irrelevant,” as has so often been alleged. For
if politics is “the search for forms of human association

‘and for uses of the powers of nature by society which

foster the realization of full human Nfo" (D, L.
Migliore), then political activity always has its source
in a vision of man-in-society. “If apocalyptic vision is
totalistic in scope, it is only because the primacy of
perception means that a new vision will precipitate a
new history, a new time, a new world” (Ronald Gnmes)
Nothing is so revolutionary as a new paradigm of man’s
authentic existence in community. This is why, in periods
of convulsion and transformation, the Book of Revelation
perennially re-emerges to offer once more its vision of the
new heaven and the new earth,

Apocalyptic images have enormous power to elicit ac-
tion. The false impression that apocalyptic is quietistic
arises from the fact that the behavior it evokes .is
radically different from what the old age regards as
effective action; therefore it often passes unnoticed or
receives only scurrilous rejection. At times Christian
obedience in an apocalyptic period may take the shape
of vigorous, divisive activity. At other times it may
require withdrawal, a turning away and within in crea-
tive involution, to await “in the desert” the vision of the
new thing which God is doing. And this withdrawal is
also activity. In any case, the rva .lyptic perception
means the suspension of business <. usual, and throws
open every previously settled issue for new assessment,
It enables massive focusing of energy at the very presup-
positions of a culture and “hastens” the end by under-
mining the determining power of its idolatrous values
and institutions. It is avowedly subversive. If that state-
ment grates on our ears, we should perhaps re-read the
history of primitive Christianity.

“At the fall of an age men must make sacrifice to
renew beauty, to restore strength,” wrote Robinson
Jeffers. 1It's all too easy to speak of transcendence;
Nicodemus could have told us all about it. But transcend-
ence is an ec-static act, an act of the creative Spirit which
blows where it wills. Vision is given. And we will have
ne vision until we catch the ball that our eternal play-

‘'mate throws us, dead center, in precisely mastered

trajectory, in one of those arches from God's great
bridge-building. But that. catching will not just happen.
We must develop a new askesis, an “athletic discipline of
the spirit.” For unless we accomplish well the prepara-
tion, we may drop the ball when it is tossed. And that
will not just be our loss. It will be a world’s,

There is an ancient saying, discovered at Pathpur
India, in 1601, which runs:

: Ie.s'us, on whom be peace, has said:
‘The werld s a bridge.
Go over it, but do not install
yourself upon it.’
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Two little white boys were watching their elders
build a cross for a Klan rally and celebration at
Stone Mountain on Labor Day week-end, 1970 A, D,

Two little black boys danced friskily and without
care upon the scene, They stepped on and over the
cross, walked upon the burlap, circled the work
force with complete abandon. Soon the little
black boys and the little white boys etarted to
play. Chase and wrestling and tussling and mess-
ing around and getting in the way in gemeral,

The elders fussed at them for gettimg in the way
for if you don't get the burlap or carpet padding
wrapped exactly light enough and exactly locse
enough the gascline and diesel fuel doesn't make

the big fiery cross im the night it is supposed to
make, :

But one could sense that the elders were not bad

mad because really mad dads talk a lot rougher
than that,

So the boys played on. And decided to play see-
saw on the horizontal bar of the cross. Now an
innocent game of see-saw makes the serious job of
wrapping burlap and carpst padding around a cross
even more difficult., So the elders fussed even
more. But not really fuesing for, after all, it
wvas a holiday and a festive occasion so why louse
it wp for the kids,

And then, as psychologically healthy boys will do,
they soon turned to helping with the task at hand,

And Al Clayton ﬁade some picturea of theilr work
#nd play.,
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appraie the. value of Inatitulional research inte paverty, Mr. Farry was
. Berkeley. California. Ha lives in Santa Barbara, Collfornia,

; ile I was meditating about the general lines of
the following sentences a friend advised that the appre-
ensions in the country were such as to call for
feassurances, not remonstrances. At the same time I
ticed that newspapers are occasionally carrying what
th’f;’_‘y" describe as “The Good News” along with their
usual cargoes of war, betrayal, mayhem, and venality.
I suppose this practice has been adopted to allay a

ore and more persistent sensation that the country, if
not the world, is coming apart at the seams, and maybe
en coming to an end.

S0 I determined somehow to do my part, to find
t_h:({_f: optimistic veins running in our national life, to
brin‘g them forth for celebration, and to announce all
W?l__l.yet be well. Hunt as I might, I could not come
down on such a theme.

._SD I am afraid that I shall have to speak in chuaracter,
h_iCh critics call morose and cassandraesque. The mood
of the following remarks is caught in a few lines by
Kef_mt’fh Rexroth, the distinguished San Francisco poet:
- The writhing city

~ Burns in a fire of transcendence

And commodities. The bowels

- Of men are wrung between the poles

_--_Of meaningless antithesis.

Time is the Mercy of Eternity (1958) .
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In another place 1 have suggested that the appre-
hensiveness and general malaise to which 1 have
referred results from our conscious or unconscious
realization that there are no answers to-any of the
great questions confronting us. My contention is that
the issues have outstripped our capacities: that war,
race, burgeoning science and technology, bureaucracy,
urbanization, and similar central concerns are today so
complicated and fast-developing as to leave us with a
heavy sense of impotence: and that this sense in turn
produces the frustration and despair that is m such
ironic contrast with the visible manifestations of pros-

- perity and progress. ‘

This conclusion, I learn, is not a weleome one. But
I do not intend either to review my argument or the
angry responses to it, Rather, I intend to look at what
seems to me the most ominous result of these wide-
spread sensations of impotence and frustration.

The ominous result is that the large cities of this
nation, and some of the smaller ones as well, have
become police states,

This is an uncompromising statement. I wish I could
be less bleak. I wish I could say that the metropolises
of the United States “may become,” or “show signs of
becoming” police states. But this is not the way it
looks to me. I am not even inclined, on close inspection,




ay that our cities are in the first stages of a police
. 1 believe théTy are already there.

There are, of course, millions of quiet Americans . in

¢ thrust of a revolver or the bone-smashing crack of
ndeuffs. To those people my statement will seem a
ocking caricature at best and at worst a slander of
e police. _ : e
Before demonstrating why I believe our cities to be
;paﬁce states, 1 want first tc stir up a dirty memory,
d. then to say why I think it is inevitable that our
cities have become police states.

The dirty memory is that of the “good Germans.”
During Hitler's dozen years, the good Germans sat
ietly at home, not fearing the knock on the door—

ether they knew they were living in a police state.
w annals are so pitiable and sad and unconvincing
‘those of the “good Germans” who after World War
tried to explain what they felt, and thought, and
did during the monstrous thirties and forties. Their
planations may be briefly summarized in a few
otations: “We trusted our leaders.” “We felt that our
eaders knew what they were doing and knew how
best to dedl with the enemies of the state.” “Even when
we learned about bad things, there was nothing we
could do.”

Now let me show why a police state is inevitable in
ur cities. It is because we have run out of other reme-
5. We have no other social or palitical medication for
he most serious ailment to strike this nation in a hun-
ed years—and one which.a century ago almost ruined
he republic. S
We simply do not know what to do about 25 million
fack Americans, It is only & little less true that we
Iso do not know what to do with our agitating children
nd hipples and other self-evictees of respectable white
ociety. We are mystified by our brown fellow-Amer-
cans, as well. All these are subjects of the new police

e, but to a lesser degree than blacks, on whose
ttuation I now choose to focus.

‘As middle-class America looks across the tracks to

lacktown, it does not understand what it sees there.
AIU: it is clear enough, 1 think, that middle-class
-¢es people different in hue, outlook, manners, dress,
Speech, Middle-class America also sees people who are
'EI_I-Educated, badly housed, and poor: people who are
"gry and demanding, and therefore dangerous. Most
Mportant, it sees people who. consistently display the
‘Most reprehensible of traits — ingratitude. Blacks are
Ever sufficiently grateful for the kindnesses and favors
one them by whitetown. As C, P. Snow remarked,
. C.ratitude is not an emotion, but the expectation of
Hatitude j5 5 very lively emotion indeed” The key

ord is “different.” Blacks are not like us, so all our

idnight knock on the door, who may never experience

erica does not see human beings like themselves. -

stored-up xenophobia comes into play when the ques.-
tion of “handling” blacktown arises. _

Yet white America, eightv-eight per cent strong, has
no choice but to deal somehow with this rumbling phe-
nomenon. We have got away with ignoring it these
many generations. But now blacktown has caught up -
with us, and will no longer be ignored.

The first means of dealing with blacktown, in this
Christian nation, would be to try the Christian
approach—by sharing, and giving, accepting blacktown
in brotherhood and binding up its wounds. But this
obviously is not acceptable, Many have remarked that
Christianity js a Sunday morning thing, The proof rests
in the welching that the organized church is now
engaging in with respect to its promises of help to
blacktown. Church funds promised to blacktown are not
forthcoming, and church leaders say this is because their
constituencies—Christians all—will not countenance the
expenditure of money on undisciplined and irresponsible
neighborhoods. Even when a little money trickles out of
Peter’s purse, it is a bookkeeping not a Christian transac-
tion. The question is whether the donors can be assured
that the money “will be well spent.” This is known as
Christianity the CPA way. The reason why it is hard
to tell a Christian church trustee from a banker is

because there is no difference.

Everyone remembers the nationwide howl when
James Forman. proposed a half-billion dollars from the
churches to blacktown as reparation for generations of
wrongs. The demand was denounced as outrageous,
preposterous, extravagant, impertinent, and arrogant. I
do not remember that anyone called it unchristian or
unjust. One can understand these offended cries, but
they can scarcely be classed as a Christian response.

On the whole T think that we must forget Christianity
as the mode for coping with blacktown. It is not that
we like Christianity less but that we love white superi-
ority and affluence more. I do not easily abandon this
approach, because everything about it is so appealing—
the language, the examples, the laws. But then I think

of Vietnam, this “Christian” nation’s response to a

distant colonial problem, and reflect that blacktown is
even more a colonial perplexity, and moreover on our
very doorstep. And then I understand why we deal
with it with fire and sword, mace and teargas, heli.
copters and sub-machine guns. As R. de Montalvon
says, “Nothing is more naive than to believe that Chris-
tians love peace. They distrust it, suspecting it of
heresy.” Please substitute the word “brotherhood” for
“peace” in the foregoing quotation, and you come close

to the heart of white racism.

If Christianity is not the avenue to rapprochment

- with the ghetto, perhaps we had better see what the

social scientists have to offer. Some of my best friends
are psychologists’ and sociologists. 1 regret to report
that they are of little more use than the Christians.
Considering the spate of materials now being produced




this learmed cult, this will seem an unwarranted
ndemnation. In faimess it might be acknowledged
hat they are doing their best, but their best is not
nearly enough, and much of it is misdirected, Thus we
re exhorted to “try to understand the blacks,” and
this is fair enough advice—but only if it is understood
at the greater task is understanding ourselves. The
erner Revort declared the root of the matter to be

long—but the psychologists, like the members of the
mmission, seem unable to tell us what to do about
hite racism.” If thuy have a message for us, it has
n so cautiously delivered as to leave no imprint
ither on public policy or private behavior, Insofar as
hey have concentrated their attention on blacktown,
 psychologists and sociologists may have had the
nintended effect of strengthening white racism. For
hey have confirmed that blacks, for all sorts of his.
orical and cultural reasons, are unlike whites in sig-
lificant respects. An example is black attitudes toward
k. Employers who with the best will in the world
re hiring the hard-core are confused by the tendency

iness world’s standards of attendance, zeal and
dience. This tendency exists: but is it wrong, or

| do-gooders who are put off sharply by the resent-
it, never before so openly expressed, of younger
acks, Many of blacktown's former friends and advo-
cates, especially among elderly faculty liberals and
grationists and clergy, are falling away because
el pternalisim s now met with rebufis, The sln of
gratitude is keenly perceived hy such whites, and
r defection from blacktown’s cause removes onie more
obstacle to the police state. A churchman complains,
ey don’t want our help.” He should have said, “they

want help but no longer trust Whitey, even in a turned
collar.”

Iof these attitudes can be explained by the psychol-
Blsts, but the explanations are of little use, since they
onCe again confirm the essential differentness of our
}_'ﬂr'g”est minority and the impossibility and undesir-
; th-—in my opinion—of bringing this differentness
Into: conformity with the accepted practices of white
America,

Here is the problem of integration, which may be
1 chiefly as an effort to turn black Americans into
. White Americans, Establishing integration as the goal
?{f‘public policy is hypoeritical and misguided. White-
f‘“‘m would be far better occupied trying to figure out
Bow to turp the differentness of the black community
Mo an asset. This would mean giving blacktown sub-
ntial autonomy in all areas. Tt would mean separa-
N, and black self-government under new federnal prin-
'PI S and black police, education, and " political and
fConomic Dower. But this is another argument and too
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athological? Another example is found in the liberals

summarize it by saying that it confers no dignity on
blacks to let them know that they may, if they are
energetic enough about it, satisfactorily adopt the modes
of whitetown. The price of such « transfer is, I believe,
clearly the giving up of black identity, and too great
for the majority of blacks to pay. Least of all is any
such bleaching policy a ‘solution’ to our transcendent
domestic problem—race, o

I conclude that the social scientists cannot help white
America much in its all-important task of dealing with
blacktown,

There remain legal and political and governiiental
measures for dealing with blacktown. We' liberals find
here our consolation and hope. What is needed, we say,
are more and more legislative and administrative pro-
visions against discrimination, along with positive action,
mainly of the compensatory variety, to assure black-
town equal access to the bounties of middle-class
Ameriea,

But I do not think that this approach is working or
will work, I do not believe that, taken together, the
laws and ordinances and programs for “solving the race
problem” amount to much more than an effort to pacify
and make more governable an unruly section of the
population, They seem to me mainly the measures that
would be adopted by any colonial administration to
keep the natives in order. This is indicated by the ebb
and flow of official action. As many blacks have sourly -
observed, their demands are listened to only when the
fires are blazing. When the chairman—white, of course—
of a mid-western commitice for betterment of eronomie
conditfons In blacktown was asked why a promised
grant had bheen rescinded, he said, "No need to spend
the money, things have quieted down.” Blacks notice
also that the moment any significant white interest is
threatened. the shallowness of white concern, ic dis-
closed. The recent effort .in Pittsburgh by blacks to
obtain a fair share of heavy construction jobs in that
city is an instance, as is the continuing high incidence
of school segregation north and south, fifteen years after
the Brown decision. ,

There are many more examples at hand, but I can
shortcut all of them by remarking that without excep-
tion they are fatally infected by white protectionism and
white paternalism. I am forced to conclude that the
legal-governmental reform methods of dealing with
blacktown have been and are failing. We cannot cope
because we no more have the requisite political imagi-
nation than we have the requisite moral compulsion.

But we must have some way of meeting this greatest
of domestic crises. We must indeed, and have found
it. It is the police state. The police are the effective

- rulers of blacktown today. Theirs is the paraphernalia

of any police state: the procedures, the weapons, the
psychological instruments of intimidation and repressicn.




owledge that they have the backing of white Amer-
ca, 1 invoke here the memory of the good Germans.

The harassment of the Black Panthers is a national
scandal. Many of their members have been killed or
wounded, and the rest feel under sentence of death.
venty-one Panthers have been murdered by the police
the past year, and there would have been more stir
whitetown if twenty-one panthers in America’s zoos
4d been wantonly slain,

_ Particular groups of Jews were chosen as villains and
gapegoats by the Nazis. Panthers are the villains and
capegoats of our frightened and vindictive national
wame of mind. Whitetown never pauses to ask whether
the assertions of the Panthers are true, or whether their
laims are just. They are different, and threatening to
white complacency, and so their harassment is virtually
nquestioned. Other black groups are under constant
urveillance. So frequent are “on suspicion” arrests that
mergency legal services in great variety have sprung up
n the ghettos, but they do not come close to meeting
‘need and encounter moreover the unremitting hos-
ility of the forces of so-called law and order. We read
f no such harassment or violence against the organized
white vigilante groups.

nd seizures and similar practices are commonplace of
hetto life. Helicopters hover over black neighborhoods,
searchlights glaring and bullhorns shouting, and the
protests of the citizens below go unheeded.

:The readiness of police to use.their weapons is a
enet of blacktown life. “Every day 1 feel like a duck
a shooting gallery,” a young black organizer says,
e cop’s trigger-finger is the gavel of justice in black-
town. One American city, Wilmington, Delaware, was
under martial law for ten months, and white America
Was scarcely aware of it, because the martial law was
pplied to blacks not whites, except for a few ornery
_h_ite protesters. Public functions in blacktown are held
Y. permission of the precinct station. Curfews are
enforced. Recreation programs are instigated and con-
ducted by police departments, ostensibly on a get-to-
_' __W-your-local-cop basis, but also as a means of re
uiting informers.

Perhaps the most insidious practice of all is the infil-
ation by police of black institutions and organizations.
The use of informers, the setting of friend against friend,
"Chllfi against parent, is the most famil'ar of police state
cueties, Its corrupting effects are widely felt in black-
fown, where one self-help organization after another
Mined by the machinations of infiltrators or the
'Spicion that informers are everywhere present.

The police state Is, moreover, achieving the results
ftdet out to ac}flieve—the implanting of submissiveness
o Suspicion in blacktown. Young blacks intent on
'Proving the conditions of their community have no
B _‘Z_Ce to turn, The lawlessness of the lawmen threatens
M at every juncture. Intimidation is not yet com-

Frame-ups, impossible bail, unwarranted’ searches

plete, but the police—always with the sanction of the
majority—are laboring mightily to make it so. Where
hope flickered for a few months in blacktown, frustra-
tion and fear are now the presiding emotions, The
cohesion among black groups that began to appear two
years or so ago, with its promise of the establishment
of self-respecting black endeavors, has broken down
for reasons I have already given. White America wants

. a blacktown that is not troublesome, that never aflici.

its conscience. It wants a colony that knows its place,
and that will be little drain either on pocketbook or
spirit. The police are charged with producing this
result—hence the police state. S

I realize that I shall be challenged sharply on all
of these statements. It will be said that my police
state amounts only to the precautions needed to assure
the welfare and protection of ghetto residents them-
selves. It will be said that blacktown has brought on
itself whatever police measures are being used. It will
be said that my argument is mere mawkishness that
disregards the real dangers of outspoken, tough blacks.
It will be said that the true police state of the modern
era, typified in Stalin’s Russia, Hitler's Germany, and a
horde of lesser Latin and other nations, is wholly unlike
the description I have given. A police state of such a
foreign, un-American character cannot, it will be said,
happen here.

I do not propose to enter a dispute as to whether
the police state in American cities does or does not
resemble other authoritarian or totalitarian experiences.
This is not an academic treatise but an angry comment
on current events. The experience of ghetto blacks in
the United States is what I am talking about. I helieve
that blacktown is experiencing a police state, How else
does one explain the constant tension, the sense that a
peril point is very near, a fuse ready to be touched off
in blacktown? In this black parancia? Are these wild
imaginings, or a human response to overbearing violence

- and threat? Of course most of white America does not

share this sense of impending upheaval. Comfortable
but frightened white America, under the banner of law
and order, has sent its front-line troops, the police, into
blacktown to keep things cool. My thesis, you will -
recall, is. that this is the only way that satisfied white-
town can find of dealing with the restless, unhappy
inhabitants of blacktown., The result is a police state
that is honey-sweet on one side—exemplified by police
supervision of recreation programs and anti-crime
clinics at which informers are recruited—and on the
other is charged with brutality and harshness, as in the
constant hassling of blacks who are disliked or dis-
trusted by police. The verities are the brutalities of
blacktown, apparent and covert. The emergence of the
police state has destroyed the few beginnings of genuine
dialogue between blacktown and whitetown. It is far
easier to intimidate than to confront.

This phenomenon is of course not especially new. The
novelty today is its pervasiveness in the cities, to say




ing of the intransigent rural South, and the direct
ority for it being extended by white America. I
r to the very large number of federal and local
gti-crime and anti-riot measures that have been passed
q the last two years. I refer also to Attorney-General
chell's program for making it easier for the police
o about their jobs. His best-known g. opocals, already
ed into law, are the “no-knock” provision and an-
er for “preventive detention” of suspects for as long
ixty days, without a charge being laid against them,
se are police state tactics, no matter whether they
proposed by a Cabinet member, voted by Congress,
approved by the President. The mark of a police
fate is not that it is conducted illegally but that it is
pproved by the authorities, We can never forget that
iazi Germany was run according to law, Hence he was
alled Adolf Legalité.
police state is present when the police move from
“service role,- that of protection and peace-keeping, to
rpolitical role. I shall touch later on the political powers
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oment it is necessary only to point to the number of
olice chiefs running for mayor in the large cities and

- Because of its peculiarly American aspects, it would
;bt be accurate, I think, to call this police state a

k of fascism about it, this too is a not quite appli-
‘able term. The control mechanism decided on more or
ess consciously by the majority of complacent white
imericans for keeping down a threatening minority
might be called, for lack of a better word, satispression
—the repression of the dis-satisied by the satisfied.
Satispression” is not a handsome word, and I made it
p merely to mark off the contemporary American police
state from its near-relatives in other continents. Satis-
pression has come into being because of many factors,
One of the most important is also one of the least
alked-about. I refer to the desire of whitetown’s polit-
cal and economic power-holders to hang on to their
Terogatives as black voters begin to achieve urban
Majorities. :

- Another factor is the anomalous part that the press
18 playing, Middle-class and white to the core, the press
s leading its readers into believing that blacks and
blacktowns are, first and foremost, 2 menace to their

f_‘):l' the most part does not alter its impressive weight.
Thlls we learn from our papers all about Black Pan-
herdom and its officers, and almost nothing about the
Reavily-armed anti-black vigilante groups, a far more
- Mmerous and threatening horde. But they have, where
the press is concerned, the inestimable advantage of
being white. _

~Americans seem to be pretty content with what they
e doing in the ghettos. It is the contentment associated

iow being asserted by police organizations, for the-

Wwelfare. That this is an effect unconsciously achieved

with American flags appliqued on windshields, with

handguns, and with bumper stickers saying “America,
Love It Or Leave It.” This is why I cannot “prove” that
the police state exists; because no amount of evidence
of brutality, maltreatment, injustice can prevail against
whitetown’s self-righteousness and indifference. One
hears little clamor in whitetown against the lawlessness
and the corrupting tactics of the police. Whitetown
easily tolerates practices in blacktown that it would
not stand for in its own neighborhoods. The good Ger-
mans, when they were willing to pay any attention,
casily tolerated the frightful tactics of their police in
dealing with Communists and Jews. They did not—
most of them, anyway—think that they were living in
a police state. They thought that they were sanctioning
only those laws and practices needed to preserve order
and to keep the nation secure against its enemies. Since
these laws and these practices took effect only in distant
ghettos and against strange, despicable people, how
could good Germans consider them anything but the
most reasonable preservations of law and order?

.A year or so ago I felt that a civil war—whitetown
against blacktown—was inevitable, and said so. I
thought then that it would be precipitated by this time.
My timetable is off, and I believe there are good reasons
for it.

One is that blacks are scared for their lives. There
is talk of survival now where there was talk of the
“black rebellion” as recently as twelve months ago.
‘Many blacks I know believe that the elaborate “lawn-
order” projects are military preparations to move
against the ghettos at any provocation. The result is
that many are subdued and apprehensive that they and
their families are likely to be killed or jailed, with the
probabilities rising sharply with the known militancy or
radical political attitude of the black in question. Thus
the police state succeeds.

There fears are warranted, I believe. Blacks are cor-
rect in seeing themselves as the pretext for the wave of
satispression sweeping the country. They are correct in
seeing themselves, along with the radical young, as the
object of statutes that give legal form to satispression.
Our present policies and laws now being adopted are
avowedly to keep down civic turbulence, and they may
temporarily succeed in doing so. They seem to me also
likely to ignite a civil war, or at least not at all designed
to prevent one. But such conflict will not be started by
blacks, though every effort will be made in such an
event to make it appear that blacks are the aggressors.
This after all is the chief justification of today’s police
state.

My idea as to how civil war might erupt owes much
to Professor Armo Mayer of Princeton University, the
great theorist of counter-revolution. But he should not
be blamed for my misuse of his notions. 1 have felt
that civil war was most likely to be precipitated by
one or another of the numerous counter-revolutionary
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ups, many of them ethnic in composition; standing
the wings of most urban centers awaiting a suitable
ocation, a suitable pretext to launch a virtuous
sault against the black community somewhere or other.,
Such the tensions, especially between the ethnic
oups ringing blacktown and young blacks, that T felt
b’retext was readily available, so that at any moment
at a counter-revolutionary group felt public sentiment
was ripe and hot, an attack would be made. Thereafter
the police, the legitimate bearers of violence, would
me immediately into the picture—but how, and on
whose side?

Let us visualize the scere: whites attack: blacks in
an organized way. The police arrive, and have three
 choices: first, to step between the combatants' and try
o calm things, like a UN peace force, or British troops
North Ireland; second, to 2o to the assistance of the
ck community, which has been attacked; third, to
lly themselves with the attackers, Which one?

There is, T believe, only one plausible answer. The
olice would ally themselves with the white attackers.
This would be, as a matter of fuct, the most important
alculation preceding the attack by the counter-revolu.
ionary group—the calenlation that whitetown’s feel-
ngs toward blacktown had become so inflamed as to
ssare that the police would be their allies from the
beginning,. It might even be planned that way, Last year
he UPI reported from Detroit, “Open hostility exists be-
“tween the mainly white police department and the city's
lack population’ (of nearly 40 per cent)” The samao
hosiility surely pervaded this Spring’s actions at Kent
tate in Ohio, Jackson State in Mississippi, and the dem-

Yew York's Finest assigned to maintain “order”) in sup-

port of the Nixon Administration’s violent domestic and
nternational policies. |

-This seems ‘to me a wholly probable little playlet,
-and still seems to. me the way a civil war in this country
 most likely to begin. It has not done so, in my judg-
ment, merely because the police and legislatures have
¢en willing to do the dirty business of the vigilante
groups. The lawnorder impetus of the white majority,
Carried from policy to action by police and the sheriffs,
has made needless—so far at least—action by the para-
'm_iiitary organirations,

It is time to hear again from the critics of my thesis.
There is more crime in the ghetto than elsewhere, ig

7€ not? The Panthers are a difficult and angry gang,
e they not? The actions and statements of angry, dis-
fontented blacks are threats to the stability and welfare
‘of the community, are they not?

To all these questions the answer is yes, But my
Proposition  continues to he that whito America's
®ponse has been to authorize a police state as the
¥ means of coping with these situations. White
America hag ignored the true causes, has brought little
COmpassion and less understanding to the massive chal-

nstrations of the construction workers (and those of -

lenges of blacktown, and has encouraged lawlessness
and corrupting practices by lawmen. The prior guestion

_ is what we want. Do we really want a police state, in

blacktown or anywhere else? For there can be no
greater folly than to think that, in elevating the police
to positions of arbitrary power, we can prevent this
power from running far beyond the boundaries of
blacktown,

It is instructive to note the extent to which this power
already is beyond the control of elected officials. This
power appears more and more to reside in the police
trade unions—the benevolent and fraternal organizations

_of the police. These unions are increasingly dictating

to mayors and police commissioners what the police
will and will not do: the weapons they will use, the
circumstances under which they will use them, the
methods to be employed with suspects or crowds. In
many cities the police are already in a state of near-

_revolt against their elected superiors, and this mood i

encouraged by the police unions. Last year Cleveland
came within an inch or two of a police puisch against
City Hall; no one today dares a guess about Mayor
Lindsay’s New York City. Many mayors will not give
orders to police departments for fear they will not be
obeyed. :

It need scarcely be said that these unions are con-
servative and self-interested. These organizations natu-
rally favor strong-arm over non-violent methods, direct
action against conciliatior . station-house confessions to
the laborious job of proving criminal acts, the judgment
of tho man on the beat over the judgment of his
civillan superiors. Their resolutions are a frequent source
of the “coddling the criminals” complaints against the
courts which compel police to use the more difficult
legal methods. Theirs is the discredit of having defeated
most proposals for civilian review boards..

Even the well-established conservatism of New York's
Patrolmen’s Benevolent Association, the country’s largest
police union, is not enough for some 5,000 of its nearly
30,000 members. These 5,000 policemen formed a Law
Enforcement Group, an insurgent group inside the PBA,
to “get tough.” Spokesmen for the Law Enforcement
Group said it had been organized to meet the need for
a national organization “that is anti-crime and pro law
and order”—intimating that the Benevolent Association
was not cnough of either. 1 hazard the opinion that
these unions will prove the most intractable and dan-
gerous to the general welfare of any in the nation’s
history.

I have simplified a complex phenomenon, or rather,
a series of complicated and interwoven issues. The rapid
development of a legitimate and necessary police power
into what T have chosen to call in all its starkness a
police state is merely the most formidable and threat.
ening of the multitude of developments going under the
general rubric of wrban erisis,

As I have not made as clear as I might, this develop-
ment is nourished by many other ugly developments,




ere are the obvious ones: for example, the mindless
rcrowding of metropolitan America in the absence

harks in black waters., There is the apparently irre-
istible tendency of bureaucracy to dehumanize all
ansactions, whether social, political, or economie, and
specially blncktown's transactions with official white-
ywn, whether at the welfare office or with the police,
re is the legacy of bad jobs, bad education, bad
ousing, systematic neglect by affluent rulers all along
¢ line: and with it blacktown’s realization that its
eeds are only attended to under the threat or actuality
civic turmoil. So when I argue that we are obliged
‘have a police state in our central cities because we
kiow of no better solution, I am arguing also that the
accompanying problems are equally beyond solution.
‘T am also aware that [ appear to be making police
he goats of this account, This is not my intention,
Pdljcing is a perilous, hard line of work, almost inevi.
ably engendering cynicism and a hardbailed attitude.
Bad hours, low pay, and no great public affection, I
realize, is the policeman’s lot, Nevertheless, it is natural
if:deplorable that the police should step into the civie
- vacuum created by white ignorance and distaste for
_b]_acktown's conditions. For their own welfare the
- police should be the first, not as now is the case among
he last, to demand full-scale pregrams for the ameliora-
_ton of blacktown, where admittedly great dangers
wait them,

~The tendency of those armed by the state to take
ver the state wags recognized from the outset of the
tion. Hence the provisions in constitution and statute
for civilian control of all bodies legalized by the state
-to do viclence. As Professor A. C. Germann remarks,
however, “Any police agency that accepts the task of
community bully, even if tacitly agreed to by com-
Munity silence, and regularly bugs the hell out of its
Mnority groups, peace greups, hippie groups, youth
8roups—unpopular groups-—will sooner or later have ‘a
.I'(_;t of chickens coming home to roost,” and that is now
the case in many American communities.”

1 do not want to involve Professor Germann—once a
Police chief himself—in my contention that we already
'_h?\’e a police state in most of our great cities, and in

o the point:
- I6” he says, “the majority community is more willing
to supply its police with mace, armored vehicles, sniper
Tifles, barhed wire, and- hollow-point bullets than it is
Willing to serutinize police field operations and eliminate
Welfective, illegal, and degrading practices, that com.
Munity surely deserves the chaos that is certain to come.”
: l?ﬂw.‘. 710 expectation that I, or anyone else, will soon
- Winge white Americans of the existenco and growth
?_._ & police state that i bearing down ever more heavily

tome of the smaller ones as well, But he speaks directly -

on their black fellow-citizens—not to mention the other
groups named by Professor Germans, A Gallup poll
divulges that 81 per cent of Americans think that there
is no such thing as police brutality. I imagine that a
poll in Nazi Germany would have disclosed a similar
complacency among the good Germaus, These same
Americans saw Chicago police in Grant Park at the
Democratic- Convention a scant two years ago. They -
read aknost daily of murder by police in some black-
town or other. They know of stop-and-search operations,
of curfews, of the constant hassling and roughing-up of
young blacks. They may know that the number of
civilians killed by the police in this country is more
than three times the number of policemen who lose
their lives while on the job, and that the opposite is
the case throughout Europe. They may even know that
“in all the upheavals that have rocked Euvropean coun-
tries lately, only one civilian died as a result of police
action” (“How the Police Work,” The New Republic,
August 2, 1969}, They almost never see police brought
to account for their actions,

Once again I must stress that I am not solely con-
demning the police, though they, no less than Hitler's
agents, must be held respensible for their actions, I
am asserting only that our tradition of viclence, abetted
by the ignorance and willful blindness of whitetown—
the American counterpart of the good Germans—-and
immensely stimulated by resistance in blacktown, have
together resulted in satispression, a police state, and the
establishment of the police as a political entity,

Few in whitetown will agree with the urban pathology
I have sought to flluminate, T grant that my thesis is
not heavily documented. For those wishing a closer
Inspection of the facts I refer to the Kerner Cominis-
sion report and to the several studies of the Commission
on Violence, of which Professor Germann’s paper is an
admirable example. I have only done what these reports
did not do, put a line under all the findings and add.

* them up. The sum is the police state,

Yet before Americans can be persuaded to do any-
thing significant about this condition, I fear that even
more pointed evidence will have to be offered. Thus 1
see the urgent need for a city-by-city Report on the
Prevalence of Police State Practices: Assembling such a
report would be worthy of Ralph Nader's attention, for
it most requires independence, energy, and healthy dis-
respect of conventional opinion and ‘authority. Perhaps
he would consider bringing together a counterpart of
that valiant band, Nader's Raiders, that has lately
uncovered so many stagnant and hidden pools in official
Washington, Only such a diagnostic technique, dealing
with both the producers and consumers of police state
practices, would stand a chance of bringing white
America face to face with its most foreboding contem-
poriry creation,

It would bo nice to end these remarks on an up note,
With the home Hink oebhdin s s 1a o




afraid that in the meantime we shall do our best to
enforce docility and submissiveness in our black fellow-
citizens with night sticks, weapons, and psychological
terrorism, .

I am most afraid that we shall soon have our own
Reichstag fire, and that a shumeful eivil war will erupt,
and bloody our conscience and honor for generations
to come, ‘

respect to blacktown, troublesome as it is. This is
possible, because we have clearly opted for force
d violence. The problems are all there, and intract-
le enough; but they cannot be solved by force any

» than we have solved Vietnam with a hundred
pilion dollars worth of violence,

] am afraid that we are a long way from a reign of
pubhic reason with respoct to blacktown. I am more

ND Jesus went out, and departed
A from the temple: and his disciples

came to him for to shew him the build-

ings of the temple,

2 And Jesus sald unto them, See ye
not all these things? verily 1 say unto
you, There shall not be left here one

stone upon another, that shall not be

thrown down.

3 And as he sat upon the mount of

Olives, the disciples came unto him
- privately, saying; Tell us, when shall

these things be? and what shall be the

sign of thy coming, and of the end of
the world?
. - 4 And Jesus answered and sald unto
i them, Take heed that no man deceive
L you.
Y 5 For many shall come in my name,
= sayipg, 1 am Christ; and shall decejve
¢ many.
6 And ye shall hear of wars and ru-
 mours of wars: see that ye be not trou-
bled; for all these things must come to
pass, but the end is not yet,

7 For nation shall rise against na-
tion, and kingdom against kingdom:
and there shall be famines, and pesti-
lences, and earthquakes, in divers
places.

8 All these are the beginning of sor-
rows,

9 Then shall théy deliver you up to
be afflicted, and shall kill you: and ye
shall be hated of all nations for my
name’s sake.

10 And then shall many be offend-
ed, and shall betray one another, and
shall hate one another.

11 And many false prophets shall
rise, and shall deceive many.

12 And  because iniquity
abound, the love of many shall wax
cold.

13 But he that shall endure unto
the end, the same shall be saved,

14 And this gospel of the kingdom
shall be preached in all the world fora
witness unto all nations; and then shall
the end come. '

15 When ye therefore shall see the
abomination of desolation, spoken of
by Daniel the prophet, stand in the
holy place, (whoso readeth, let him
understand:)

16 Then let them which be in Judea
flee Into the mountains:

I7 Let him which is on the housetop
not come down to take any thing out
of his house;

shall

18 Neither let him which Is in the
field return back to take his clothes.

19 And woe unto them that are
with child, and to them that give suck
in those days! :

20 But pray ve that your flight be
not in the winter, neither on the sab-
bath day;

21 For then shall be great tribula-
tion, such as was not since the begin-
ning of the world to this time, no, nor
ever shall be,

22 And except those days shouid be
shortened, there should no flesh be
saved; but for the elect's sake those
days shall be shortened.

23 Then If any man shalj say unto
you, Lo, here is Christ, or there; be-
lieve it not.

24 For there shall arise false Christs,
and false prophets, and shall shew
great signs and wonders; insomuch
that, if it were possible, they shall de-
ceive the very elect,

25 Behold, 1 have told you before,

26 Wherefore if they shall say unto
you, Behold, he is in the desert; g0 not
forth: behold, he is in the secret cham-
bers; believe it not,

27 For as the lightning cometh out
of the east, and shineth even unto the
west; 50 shall also the coming of the
Son of man be. '

28 For wherescever the carcase is,
there will the eagles be gathered to-
gether,

29 Immediately after the tribula-
tion of those days shall the sun be
darkened, and the moon shall not give
her tight, and the stars shal fall from
heaven, and the powers of the heavens
shall be shaken: )

30 _And then shall appear the sign of
the Son of mian in heaven; and then
shall all the tribes of the earth mourn,
and they shall see the Son of man com-
ing in the clouds of heaven with power
and great glory.

31 And he shall send his angels with
a great sound of a trumpet, and they
saail gather together his elect from the
four winds, from one end of heaven to
the other,

32 Now learn a parable of the fig
tree; When his branch is vet tender,
and putteth forth leaves, ye know that
summer is nigh:

33 So likewise ye, when ye shall see
all these things, know that it is near,

- even at the doors,

34 Verily 1say untoyou, This gener-
ation shall not pass, till all these
things be fulfilled.

35 Heaven and earth shall pass
away, but my words shall not pass
away,

36 But of that day and hour know-
eth no man, no, not the angels of heav-
en, but my Father only.

37 But as the days of No%e were, so
shall also the coming of the Sop of man

38 For as in the days that were be-
fore the flood they were eating and
drinking, marrying and giving {n mar-
riage, until the day that No'e entered
into the ark,

39 And knew not until the fiood
came, and took them all away; so shall
also the coming of the Son of man be,

40 Then shail two be in the field;
:he one shall be taken, and the other
eft.

" 41 Two women shall be grinding at
the mill; the one shall be taken, and
the other left,

. 42 Watch therefore: for ye know
hot what holr your Lord doth come,

43 But know this, that if the good-
man of the house had known in what
watch the thief would come, he would
have watched, and would not have suf-
fered his house to be broken up.

44 Therefore be ye also ready: for in
such ah hour as ye think not the Son
of man cometh,

45 Who then is a faithful and wise
servant, whom his lord hath made rul-
er over his household, to give them
meat in due season?

46 Blessed is that servant, whom
his lord when he cometh shall find so
doing,

47 Verily I say unto you, That he
shall make him ruler over all his
goods.

48 But and If that evil servant shall
say in his heart, My lovd delayeth his
coming;

49 And shall begin to smite his fel. .
lowservants, and to eat and drinl with
the drunken;

50 The lord of that servant shall
come in a day when he looketh not for
him, and in an hour that he is not
aware of,

51 And shall cut him asunder, and
appoint him his portion with the hypo-
crites: there shall be weeping and
gnashing of teeth.




It is no accident that young people are in revolt all
around the earth against the world this fifty years has
given them, For over fifty years have passed since the
end of World War 1, that sudden explosion of rivalries
:h'ich inaugurated our catastrophic era, one which may
¢t see the end of the world before the end of the

It is possible ta grasp, in brief compass the enormity
'G.f.j-fhe chaos which was turned loose in mid-1914, and
.}}_ICh is still potentially around us,] What spoiled the
Dright promise of the carly 1900's? Let us look backward
& little, then forward. 16 it has been true that we never
¢ar from history, we now have no choice but to do so.
0 the first decade of this century we belicved in
Progress and saw it working. It was nearly a hundred
cars since the last world war, and healthy change
"0ved ahead nearly everywhere, In China a republic
dEd ages of imperial dynasties. In Turkey the ancient

THE END OF THE
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despotism of the Sultans was overthrown. Nationalistic
ferment was disintegrating the Austro-Hungarian Em-
pire. In Germany militarism was being strongly chal-
lenged by socialism and by rising democratic sentiment.
In France democracy was consolidated through the
Dreyfus case and the separation of church and state.
In Britain the rower of the House of Lords was curbed
and a program of social security extended. In the
United States an upsurge of demands for reform led
to the Progressive movement and a rush of reform
legislation under Woodrow Wilson. In Russin the Revo-
lution of 1905 had been erushed, but Tsurism  was
propped up only by loans from its allies abroad. The
trend toward ending the control of privileged groups
was almost universal and the prospect for the expansion
of free institutions seemed bright.

However, the nations of Europe, the “powers” of the
world, were living in a state of international anarchy.




-ﬁé} the three swift, victorious and profitable wars
ich Bismarck made, Europe was at peace for twenty
.ars under his hegemony. Then defeated France and
itocratic Russia drew together in 1894; PBritain and
rance ended a long cherished enmity in 1904; Britain
.d Russia did the same in 1907. Now the dominant
riple Alliance of Germany, Austro-Hungary and Italy
as balanced by the new Triple Entente — France,
ritzin and Russia.

perfect “balance of power” had been achieved.

“rival, but the balance was too perfect to last. In
med strength the Alliance was ahead, but the Entente
is potentially stronger, especially when the French-
financed Russian strategic railways should be completed

wn to the frontiers of the Alliance in 1917. That was
hour of doom for the German General Staff.

50 the two sides armed and engaged in crisis after
isis, Germany tested the Entente in the First Morocco
Crisis of 1905; Austria-Hungary did the same in 1908-
9 by annexing Bosnia, which it already ruled de facto.
cond crisis over Morocco ensued in 1911 and Italy
seized Tripoli from Turkey in 1911-1912, stirring the

enna, In 1913 there was a grave crisis over probable
Serh access to the sea through Albania, a flare-up which
was controlled by a conference of the Ambassadors of
owers in London, leading Vienna to resolve hever
be restrained in that manner again,
By this time the strain of the arms race had become
very severe on both ‘$ides, the British managing to
etain their naval lead and the Germans a strong edge
on-land. The grand rivalry was near the explosion
point. In the words of a contemporary observer: “The
equilibrium was so delicate that a puff of wind might
destroy it”” Time would tip the balance one way or
other, and then neither side could save itself without
nging the world to the brink of dissolution. '

I_“_U'j_onc on June 28, 1914, to precipitate the catastrophe,
¢ Vienna cabinet saw the perfect opportunity to
minate Serbia, or reduce her to vassalage, and Berlin
eed. The German leaders did not plan a world war,
ugh they were ready to accept one. Instead, they
*Pected to face Russia down again, as in 1909, and to
eep Britain neutral, but as these prospects faded, the
tary machines began to roll according to.plan. The
man Schlicffen Plan called for the swift destruction
France by a giant thrust through neutral Belgium
around Paris, before the slow moving Russians

eould mobilize and march, Mobilization meant war.

:‘_-_Yet the great lunge failed, in spite of French per-
;is_tence In trying to execute Plan 17 for a massive and
Sory dash into Germany through Alsace.

P

é:_ither side dared attack the other; each had to respect

1t required only the pop of a boy’s pistal at Sarajevo
n:Slavic Bosnia, killing the heir to the Hapsburg

The period of- open warfare was an indescribable -

ordeal for many millions — marching for many days

covered thickly with the white dust of the roads;
passing interminable lines of flecing refugecs carrying
babies and goods in the gruelling August heat—dumbly
seeking some kind of safety—as the troops stumbled .
totally exhausted into the ditches. Barbara Tuchman has
given us an unforgettable description of the foul odor
of war that lay over the land day and night, the smell
of legions of unbathed men, of “blood and medicine
and horse manure and dead bodies.”

What is to be said of this obscene squandering of
life and wealth, which occurred also in the East from
the Baltic to the Black SeaP There millions of Russian
peasants plodded toward death or capture by their well
armed enemies, short of ammunition and often marching
to their doom armed only with oaken staves.

But eventually all the dreams of a swift knockout
faded and the millions of men subsided into deep
trenches and dugout systems, especially in the West,
living in the mud and water with the lice and rats,
year after year, as the army staffs assembled many
thousands of heavy guns on narrow fronts to blast
through the opposing trench systems for the big break-
through that didn’t come. Nearly always the cavalrymen
assembled in the rear did not get to ride. Neither the
new tanks nor poison gas could really do the trick.
Nevertheless, the generals persisted, especially on the
Allied side, hurling their men for months at a time
at the etemy streompholds, with mowiting carnage,

This supreme exhibition of human behavior went on
through four years. On the sea German submarines sank
1,238,000 tons of Allied shipping in 1916 and nearly
doubled the amount in the first half of 1917. A vast
“market” for all kinds of goods was created on the
bottom of the sea, in the midst of the watery graves
of the people on torpedoed ships, bringing the United
States into the war. Some 2,000,000 Americans, of which
I was one, went to Europe, along with Australians,
Canadians and many others, to take part in the
struggle, But the yearning of the Germans to become
a world power and to carve a great.empire to the South
and East was deep, and by 1918 they had done it,
mainly at the expense of defeated Russia.

Then a powerful defense in the West might have
held it, but General Ludendorff struck instead for the
final knockout, He did break through the trench system
and his great armies drove to the Marne again, before
they were turned back once more.

‘Finally, the slaughter ceased, Nothing had gone
according to plan. Ten million men had fallen in battle,
and more than twice as many of the wounded were left
to live stunted lives. A wealthy ani prosperous continent
had been reduced to poverty and left devastated. Wealth
valued at $400,000,000,000 had been squandered and
great nations weakened, because the world had no
machinery capable of meditating the squabbles of the
governments or of curbing their ambitions,




o bankruptcy of that fatal semi-internationalism,
palance of power, lay in ruins around us, for all to
If there was any sanity left in mankind, surcly men
3 statesmen of good will would draw together to

{4 solid bulwarks against the return of a deluge so
astating.

i defense of our sanity it can be recorded also that
y people did see, with blinding clarity, that one
nization of all the nations should be created to
p the peace. Woodrow Wilson never wavered from
objective of a league of nations to his dying day.
held it high in all of his great wartime addresses,
t to the Peace Conference in Paris when no one
anted him to go, achieved the creation of the League
¢ Nations Covenant only to see it defeated at home
hile some forty nations abroad went into the new
gue without the fears of entanglement for peace,
strongly expressed in the U.S.A., affecting a single
thet people or government. Only the great nation which
had emerged mighty and undamaged from the war
refused to take any chances in a league for peace.

e pitiful tragedies and: wastes of World War 1 could
ver forget the poignancy of tha knowledge that the
reatest possible gain from the war was to be lost, not
oly to the partisan and personal hatreds felt toward
‘Wilson, but to the backwashes from the war and to
onest but deluded isolationist sentiment. Yet the
League of Nations lived on until its main peacekeeping
ction was progressively destroyed in the Manchurian
risis of 1932-33, the Ethiopian affair of 1935 and the
‘Munich surrender in 1938, all of which I observed in
seneva and London. Then a worse world war was
pon us, precisely as Wilson had so earnestly prophesied.
“Instead of leading in the task of holding the world
evel we chose to mind our own business, at home and
“abroad, with such zeal that we generated the great
boom and bust ern which exploded in 1928, leaving the
vorld flat on its economic back and opening wide the
way for Tojo, Mussolini and Hitler to plunge the world
nto World War II Is it possible to imagine a greater
I 2 sadder failure? ‘

- But the war itself was a great advance in barbarie
- conduct, Hitler's might virtually destroyed Poland in
-4 day, as a million troops and 5000 bombers swept over
her. Again German U-boats sank ships over the entire
Atlantic, 145 in one month, until the incredible total
- of 23351000 tons had been. sent, mostly loaded, to
the bottom. In the U.S.S.R. the carnage and devastation
~-Was almost beyond belief, as the German armies ground
- back and forth across the face of the Soviet Union for
. three years, At least 20,000,000 people were killed, many
“:more maimed and a larger number rendered homeless.
:nle catalogue of physical damage reads like doomsday
itself, In Poland 8,000,000 people died, and in Germany

}!ne murder camp alone bumed 4,000,000 people, mostly
Jews, ' ‘ )

one of the people who were deeply conscious of

On our side, we and the British roasted 60,000 people
alive in a bombing raid on Hambuwrg, ruinred 60 other
German cities and many towns, creating the pitiful
legions of the mutilated, decmed to live on only partly
alive. In Japan we burned 100,000 people in Tokyo on
March 9, 1945, sickening many of our pilots with the
“stink of burning flesh” from the vast fire storm below,
and 69 other Japanese cities died by fire before we
mastered the atom and were able to obliterate 850,000
people, of all ages and conditions, at Hiroshima with
a single A-bomb, leaving nearly as many doomed to
die lingering deaths for decades to come. Two days
later we did nearly as well at Nagasaki. :

In the business of destruction we humans had greatly
exceeded our record in World War 1, In another four
years of devastation, property damage had amounted to
$230,900,000,000 and militery expenditure to the astro-
nomic sum of $1116,991,463,084—two gigantic wastes
of wealth that could have given most of the world’s
peoples high standards of living.

But during this second -Armageddon that should never
have been allowed to happen we Americans seemed to
have learned our lesson. Everyone knew that we should
have at least tried to make the Leagne of Nations suc-
ceed. In the midst of another orgy of frightfulness how
could anyone deny it? We accepted membership in the
new United Nations with scarcely any dissent.

Then Roosevelt's successors became absorbed at once
in “containing” the Soviet Union, China and Com-
munism, Waging a tremendous Cold War, they swung
all the way over from isolation to globalism, building
military and economic walls around the vast majority
of mankind in the old world and forbidding, in the
Truman Doctrine, revolution anywhere else in the
world, lest one might turn Red.

In these giant endeavors the United States has led
the world in spending another trillion and a third of
dollars on armaments, more than half of it on our own,

~another sum that could have made poor nations viable.

Yet it transpires that the great superiority of obliterative
capacity that we thought we had acquired is illusory.
The highly respected Institute for Strategic Studies in
London now assures us that we have a little over 1000
ICBMs and the Soviets nearly as many. Each side can
destroy the other, and everything else between, and
neither can avoid destruction if the man in the White
House or the Kremlin gives an order. A brand new
factor has also been added. If the final war comes, the
citizens of the mightiest powers will infallibly die first.

But in the meantinfe no sky can limit the possibilities
of an unending upward spiral in the arms race. Both

sides are now beginning to build Anti-Ballistic Missiles.

As predicted recently by A. M. Weinberg, we can go
on from 3000 megaton missiles to 30,000 megatons and
then to 3,000,000—“where does the crazy spiral stop?”
The answer is clearly: Nowhere. Our scientists can be
counted on to produce endless “weapon systems” that
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11 eventually “consume everything” if time on earth
Jasts that long, and the Soviet scientists are just as smart,

n fighting the Cold War, we have once again con-
gructed a perfect balance of power. This time there
are only two Great Powers and each commands the
ources to stay the course until the end,

ver-reaching itself. Determined to defend private capi-
glism and hold territories all around the rim of China,
he United States has found the small Vietnamese people
trangely resistant to five years of bombing by every
ind of fire except atomic—high explosives, anti-per-
onnel bombs, napalm, defoliants, “tear’ gas,” ete, Two

o mutilation or to miserable existence in refugee camps
§.:their villages and cities were destroyed. Yet the
struggle continues and half 'a million American troops
annot end it.

“Attempting to impose our will and way of life on
ietnam, we‘have incurred the condemnation and aver-
on of many hundreds of millions of our fellow men, on
‘every continent, while at home we suffer from deep
ivision, embittered racial conflict and social decay, as
e hover on the brink of international bankruptey,
‘Then in 1968 we witnessed the men in the Kremlin
suffer for months out of fear that swift liberalization
in Czechoslovakia would abolish one party rule and state
‘capitalism, thus setting off waves of change that would
sweep through Eastern Europe and the Soviet Union
itself. Finally, they ended by suddenly raining down
tanks and troops from the skies and brutally scizing
ontrol of the life of Czechoslovakia, spurred partly by
fears that their defense glacis against the West was in
danger. At once, too, world-wide condemnation came
down on their heads, even from the great Communist
Darties of West Europe, and both shame and dissent
began to spread among their own peoples, who want
more personal freedoms for themselves,

Until fately the two super-powers thought they had
=1¢ power to do anything, at least in the part of the
world they called their own. But the power to destroy
not the only one. The determination of people every-
here to live decently and in dignity, to manage their
own lives and move with the times in an age of swiftly
Cpanding technology, is also a great “power.”

Within the past few years it has become plain that
Washington and Moscow are not nearly so “powerful”
as they thought they were, In that short time the long
fesistance of the little Vietnamese people has compelled
Us to ook over the brink, beyond which lies national

Yef cach of the two super-powers is quite clearly

three million people have been subjected to death,

oblivion. At the end of World War I, Paul Valery wrote
that “We later civilizations now know that we too are
mortal. We had long heard tell of whole worlds that
had vanished, of empires sunk without a trace ., , and

now we see that the abyss of history is deep enough

~ to hold us all, We arc awarc that a civillzation has the

same fragility as a life.” '

Alas, we Americans did not see that. We had to learn
the hard way: in the great depression, World War 1I,
Korea and Vietnam. But now it is clear that the world
contains plenty of Vietnams to bring us down, if we
continue to insist on suppressiong social discontent by
force in “our” part of the world, The Pax Americana
that President Johnson proclaimed with such a total
assertion of will in the spring of 1965, both verbally
and militarily in Santo Domingo and Vietnam, is already
bankrupt, though our military-industrial complex does
not know it. Similarly, too, the powerful men in Moscow
will have to learn that oblivion also beckons them,
unless they permit the Czechs and all the other peoples
under their control to evolve with the times.

The forces loose in the world are too strong for
either or both of our power behemoths to manage, To
name only three, the nuclear arms fantasy, the ‘popu-
lation explosion, and the swift advance of technology
can be controlled only by global action, But can we
return to the highway of sanity in time?

Historically, our own risc in the world has been
meteorie, but there is nothing to prevent us from flash.
ing out of the pages of history even faster than we
came in. The American dream can easily fizzle in the
skies of Earth. or perhaps in those of the Moon and Mars.

Young people see this vividly. In the universities all
the way around the world they are in revolt. often
violently, against the profligate military waste of national
resources and against an inexorable advancing tech-
nology which is largely prostituted to destruction.

In the intervening half-century, have the peoples
learned the lessons of 1914-1918, written so plainly in
fire and blood, with agonizing slowness? It would be a
rash prophet who would foresee that we have another
fifty years in which to avoid the final deluge. On the
evidence since 1918 the deadly spiral of destruction in
our century will destroy mankind and his otherwise
very promising civilization hefore the year 2018,

Against this fate there is only ons way of escape,
We must rapidly stretch cur minds beyond changing
ideologies and evanescent power urges and advance
into a world community which would encourage the

really exciting tasks of humanity.
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new crop comes along every year . . . It's later than
you think . . . You'd be surprised, without our robes on
we look just er people ...

~ Dragon J. R. (Bob) Jones, 1968

We lost the Civil War *cause our-rocks give out,

What follows is a slight revision of the final report I
filed as a consultant to the President's Commission on
Violence (specifically, the Task Force on Political Assas-
nation). My principal contribution to the work of the
:Lomnmission was a mass of documentary material, most
of it on tape and most of it from old friends in the North
Caroling Klan, who showed an amazing willingness to
Lonpernle, The Commislon on Violence was stacked
Aih the usual aeademie types who chumed out eso-
ric studies on numerous speclalized subjects. 1 sought
instead to gather up the raw voices of contemporary
nger.

Now it is 1970, and all of the trends so painfully evi-
nt in 1958 have ripened by fwo more years. We are
tst that much closer to the war of each against all,
Currenly, the people I have chosen to speak to—which
i3 quite different from saying that they have appointed

YOUNG b tompleting a book on the white ghetto. He coversd the resurgence of the North Caroling Klan for a television station in Raleigh.

- with “nigger-knocking,” I
A youth from Ormondsville, North Caroling, 1965 -

me to speak for them—that is, the low-income whites,
are turned on by the great hippie menace. Lynch-a-
hippie is now the new panacea for what aily us, and
reports of Easy Rider encounters are rnumerous. But as
suspect it won't be too long
before even the most ferocious hard hats recognize that
lynch-a-hipple is no substitute for structural change.

I suppose the root of our problem is a galloping tech-
nology which advances (if that is the term) without con-
scious direction from the government which would
ameliorate the numerous and painful consequemes for
ordinary citizens.

I do not think there is any possibility of destroying
this technology 1with a new Luddite Rebellion; no more
thar the egg con be stuffed baek into the ehicken, Ther
fs onfy a golng forward where techmology b concerned,
hopefully forward to a future where technology is the
useful servant of all of the people.

Ten years ago, Terry Sanford ran for Governor of
North Carolina on the platform of bringing that fine
state into the “"American mainstream.” Shortly after his
election, but scveral years before T wandered into the
first Ku Klux cow pasture, it occurrcd to me to ask San-
ford this question: “Why do we want to get into the

a1




merican mainstream’ if #'s polluted?” I forget what
‘anstwer was, but I think it is still possible for e wide
dety of determined groups to carve out little inter-
q¢s in which experimentation can continue with alter-
tives to the terrible pollution, both literal and sym-
lic, of the “American mainstream.” I really never
w any “extremists” in the North Carolina Klan; 1
med myself to see only a large number of wounded
lks struggling to survive in a very extreme time. No
ubt the North Caroling Klan continues to go through
parious factional gyrations; the hard fact remains
at for a “white ghetto” of perhaps two million Tar
eels, Governor Sanford’s resurrection of the “New
uth” dream proved as ephemeral as cotton candy.
d, irony of ironies, tragedy of tragedies, the Ku Klux
'who fled Terry Sanford’'s “mainstream” proved to be
re deeply rvooted in the American mainstream than

Mr. James Baldwin, on a number of points. Principally:
iat unless we soon start telling the truth (as best we
n)—about each other, to each other and about our-
selves—then this country of ours is going to dissolve
into a quivering spasm of multiple civil wars followed
some form of totalitarianism.

“In the midst of a revolutionary process, one’s own ver-
sion of the truth depends critically on the vantage point.
As it happens, my chosen vantage point is deep within
some dusty North Carolina cow pasture—surrounded
by the men, women and children of “the white ghetto.”
Vltimately, I am accountable to them. This does not re-
quire me to endorse certain aspects of their life style,
which I regard as pathological. It does require that I
‘oppose to the end those who regard the behavior of
white ghetto citizens as an inexplicable perversion
brought to this innocent country by a demented, racist
Stork, .

This country is not innocent, nor are those who own
‘and run it, Neither wealth nor power have been dis-
tributed equitably, The most solemn promises have not
been kept, and the land is now littered with human
eckage. Yes, there is violence and hatred abroad in
the Jand. And there is more to come, Natur’a]]y Why
did we expect anything else? y

Group behavior, which is “extremist,” finds its lowest
tomimon denominator in the reality of powerlessness.
This goes for the white ghetto, the black ghetto and the
bellious young—to name just three of the groups
:_.Whmh are now in motion towards a new distribution of
the wealth and the power. The young theoreticians of
“the Students for a Democratic Society, led by Tom
Hayden, were quite correct in 1962 when they drafted
4 manifesto at Port Huron, Michigan, which called for
Participatory democracy.” Denied realistic access to
channels of expression within the formal society, various
Broups first retreated to form a veritable community-
‘ithin-the-community, then came charging back in to

I happen to agree with the distinguished black writer,

open up new channels with a variety of crude, ugly,
vulgar, often illegal techniques, .

The angry men, women and children of the white
ghetto—rather thoughtlessly abandoned some years ago
by the formal society—turned in upon themselves, ex-
amined their own limited resources and then “got their
own thing together” with the current edition of an or-
ganizational structure that is known commonly (if some-
what misleadingly) as The Klan.

In order to protect such Iucrative opportunities as
come with the tourist trade and industrial development,
Southern leaders have tended to minimize the importance
of this phenomenon. A nice example of this was pro-
vided in North Carolina in 1965, when Governor Dan K.
Moore said there were only “618 hard-core Klansmen”
in the Tar Heel State. The Governor defined a hard-core
Klansman as one who would drive hundreds of miles
each week to attend Klan rallies and transact Klan busi-
ness, all without pay, as a sort of labor of love. Dragon
J. R. (Bob) Jones quite correctly replied that if the
Governor’s own definition were accepted, then there were
more “hard-coré” Klansmen in the State than hard-core
Democrats or Republicans. Sience from the mansion in
Raleigh, as Governor Moore sadly reflected on the fact
that his king had been trumped by a Kian deuce.

A similar game is played on the national level, prob-
ably for reasons of world prestige. The gaping wounds
of American black people can no longer be denied; but
it is still possible for a little while longer yet to maintain
the fction that this is an isolated case and that the
ordinary white American is doing very well indeed in this
heavenly paradise of free enterprise and demoeracy. But
truth will out—in fact, it already has—and it is a grim
truth full of the most dangerous implications not only for
this country but for the entire world.

The night before he was murdered, Dr. King men-
tioned—just in passing, on his way to the mountaintop—
“our sick white brothers.”

I want to describe tiree rather spectacular examples
of this sickness.

In late 1963, the civil rights movement focused for a
brief period of time on a town in North Carolina. One of
the principal targets was a restaurant on the outskirts of
town, operated by a man and his wife. Several rather
vigorous demonstrations were conducted there. In the
course of one of these demonstrations, a young white
student demonstrator lay down on the floor. Before the
police could arrive to haul him out, the wife of the
restaurant owner squatted over the young man, pulled
aside her panties and urinated on him,

In the spring of 1965, a young Klansman in the
Raleigh area was spending a rare night at home with his
wife, their two little children and a couple of friends.
The television program they were watching was sud-
denly interrupted for a special report from President
Johnson, who had earlier that day committed “American
boys” in the defense of freedom to the Dominican Re-
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ublic. The young Klansman dove for his living room
pset, caine up with a shotgun, and had to be physically
strained by his friends from blasting his own TV set to
mithereens.

In the fall of 1968, a small number of black children
tempted to integrate the public schools of a certain
(ississippi community. These children were assaulted
v a mob of white men, armed with baseball bats and
ir¢ chains. One black child, age 11, had his leg broken.
s he crawled away from this bizarre battleficld, he was
¢aten mercilessly about the head and buttocks.

‘Now, is there anybody who will contend that the in-
dents 1 have described were the ordinary criminal
ctions of ordinary criminals? No, obviously not, These
ere extraordinary actions committed by citizens who
ad previously been very ordinary indeed, but who now
.at this point in time were utterly berserk,

. There are those who will say that such remarkable
ehavior represents the full and final flowering of the
white racist” psychosis. (The young Klansman who
anted to take a shot at the picture of the President on
s TV tube was recalling Mr. Johnson’s famous “we
all overcome” speech to a joint session of the Congress;
this speech outweighed the tattered “fight Communism”
banner which the President waved to justify his Domini-
can ‘intervention.) There can be no doubt that at the
time of the actions I have described, the aggressive
people involved were, quite literally, foaming at. the
mouth with cxpressions of hatred for “niggers.” Yet I
keep hearing the voice of a Virginia Klan officer saying
Ao me In that same year of 1945:

“We do NOT hate niggersl When are you going to
get thai through your thick stubborn skull?”

. This Virginia Klan officer was not trying to con me.
hat then did he mean? ‘

I think he meant that he had lived his entire life on
s of some intimacy with black people, that he
regarded all of them, as ¢ group, as inferior to himself,
One hates peers. One does not “hate” a faithful family
dog, who suddenly stands up on his hind legs and
demands equal treatment. One merely kills such a dog,
ith regret, because it was for years and years a member
tsubordinate) of the family.

One slumbers for years with the lafent racism that

Incorrect perception of reality is challenged, the racism
becomes overt and is often then a license to kill. Hatred
:d_oesn’t enter into it (according to the Virginia Klan
pfﬁcer). “Niggers” are unworthy of hate, or any other
hurman emotion for that matter.

But at some level of his being, the white ghetto citizen
knows he is living a lie. Dimly, he recalls his many
human contacts with black people all along the twisted
trail of his life. He is on fire with hatred, as the result of
. difficult life in an impoverished environment; this
diffused hatred is suddenly focused on “the nigger,” as
the latter were a lightning rod for all the ailments of
e world, Yet in the very act of picking up his gun and

one’s black r ighbors are inferior animals; when this

acting out his hatred, the white ghetto citizen protests
that it is not “niggers” he really hates. And to a con-
siderable extent, he is. right. What we call “racism”
is more the expression than tho cause of the highly
contagious, colléctive psychosis which afflicts the white
ghetto these days in epidemic proportions,

Most white Americans (and many black people) have
some difficulty in believing that in this year 1970, in this
prosperous ‘America, that white citizens exist by the
millions in an environment which is so lacking in ele-
mental respects as to be fertile breeding ground for
hatred which is finally expressed in a murderous racism.

Permit me, then, to guote at some length from the
report of a Presidential Commission, the National Ad-
visory Commission on Rural Poverty, which issued its
report in September 1967. The quoted excerpts are
from the Commission’s summary of its report: '

“Rural poverty is so widespread, and so acute, as to be
a national disgrace, and its consequences have swept
into our cities, violently . . ., Our programs for rural
America are woefully out of date . . . They [the pro-

grams] were developed without anticipating the vast

changes in techuulogy, and the consequences of this
technology to rural people . . . Most rural programs still
do not take the speed and consequences of techrological
change into account . . . In contrast to the urban poor,
the rural poor, notably the white, are not well organized,
and have few spokesmen for bringing the nation’s at-
tention to their problems . , . The more vocal and better
organized urban poor gain most of the benefits of current
antipoverty programs . . . the Nations major sccial
welfare and Iabor legislation largely bypassed rural
Americans . . . we have been oblivious of the rural poor.
.. . Rural poverty in the United States has no geographic
boundaries. It is acute in the South, but it is present and
serious in the Fast, the West and the Nosth. Rural
poverty is not limited to Negroes | . . whites outnumber
ronwhites among the rural poor by a wide margin . .

Hunger, even among children, does exist among the rural

poor . . . The rural poor have gone, and new go, to poor
schools . . . Unemployment and underemployment are
“major problems in rural America . . . Most of the rural

South is one vast poverty area . . . The community in
rural poverty areas has all but disappeared as an effective
institution . . .”

Those who profess surprise that an organization such
as “The Klan” should emerge from the environment
described above are naive. What do they expect? Roses?
The language of the Commission’s summary is reminis-
cent of a runaway grand jury indicting the sheriff for
keeping an uninhabitable jail. 1 can add several obser-
vatiens:

1. The appointment of each new Presidential Com-
mission is greeted by most citizens with a withering blast
of cynicism. We have had a plethora of Commissions,
federal and state, telling us rather precisely what is
wrong and what needs to be done. Yet nothing is done;
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the recommendations are not followed. The problems
sntinue. It is not so much that the recommendations
; ignored; they are usually good for a “Special” from
2lter Cronkite. Rather, The System seems unable to
“what its own best experts proclaim is essential. It is
sot entirely facetious to suggest that we might need still
annther Presidential Commission to examine the question
of why previous Commissions have proven so ineffec-
tive. - |

9. We hear a great deal of easy talk these days (often
from men whose colonial ancestors whirl in their graves)
‘the effect that “there is never any excuse or justifica-
n for violence, no matter how bad conditions may
e It would be more correct, and not at all hypocriti-
cal, to say that people’s violence is often misdirected in
terms of target and frequently counter-productive in
terms of result. The fact is that the grievances so well
summarized by the Commission en Rural Poverty far
ceed those grievances which caused our forefathers to
separate {violently) from a distant and rather benign
king. The same, of course, can also be said, and must be
said, for our black and white brothers trapped in the
‘misery of deteriorating cities, It was the Kerner Com-
ission which dissected that environment,

3. 1 am not in the business of comparing misery, of
ying that Group A in the southern countryside is more
miserable (or less) than Group B in the northern
metropolis. I am simply saying that for both Group A
nd Group B-—and perhaps Groups C through G as well
the level of unrelieved misery has long since passed
the tolerance threshhold, and we are therefore—surprisel
surprisel—confronted by an explosive level of alienation
that is marked by frequent incidents of violence.

4. For the low-income Southern white~whose griev-
Ances are numerous, legitimate and painfully real—it
comes therefore as an unbearable shock to hear repeated
expressions of governmental concern for the problems of
DBlack people. Nover mind that these expressions are
most invariably hypocritical, Jdesigned simply for vote-
tting purposes, Tho peint is that the low-income
:Squ'them'. white—that bigot, that redneck, that racist,
that hate-monger-—doesn't even get the hypocritical
expressions of concern from the government which is
also his. It is exactly at this point that the average white
ghetto citizen displaces his hatred from government
Officials (where it belongs) to his black neighbors, who
.§t§0 are victims of the very same shell game, Thiy shell
83me is profitable for some; the driving of a deep wedge
between ordinary white and black citizens is precisely
hat perpetuates the power of a tiny minority, the coun-
1y club elite. Quite often, the Klansman, as indigenous
.I_l_?ader in the white ghetto, has a better understanding
of this than do his followers. Example: the young

'.3_ii_la shouted to the multitudes — “When they say
v« E.. W .. they mean nigger Health, they mean
Igger Education, they mean nigger Welfare! You and

_.Pl"eacher at the Klan rally at Four Oaks, North Caro-

are just going to have to suffer it out by ourselves, the

best way we can, like we always done” But is this
Klan preacher, at rock bottom, furious with “niggers” or
“they”? To ask such a question is to answer it. And it is
similarly no accident that the overt expressions of hos-
tility in the 1968 Wallace campaign were always directed
at “pseudo-intellectuals, pointy-headed guideline writ-
ers,” ete,

5. T recall that time in late 1965, when I took a
Yankee journalist into a dingy Xlavern Hall near Farm-
ville, North Carolina. A casket was on display, and
behind the casket was a crudely lettered sign: “Our
government is dead.” The Klansmen of the area were
NOT referring only to the Government of the United
States; their sign reached out to encompass all the
subordinate jurisdictions right down to Recorder’s Court
at Snow Hill, It was all “dead,” as far as they were con-
cerned. Now please do not tell me that these “redneck

- extremists” are in a lot of trouble with the government.

Masses of people do not (by definition) get “in trouble”
with their governments. It works the other way around,
Governments are the ones in trouble when lines of com-
munication break,

A curious, largely unnoticed, contradiction gnows at
the heart of the Xerner Commission Report. This Report
points—correctly, 1 think—to “white racism™ as the
principal underlying cause of the wave of “civil dis-
turbances” in 1967. Having identified the problems as
one that was {and is) rooted in the whife community,
the Kerner Commission goes on to recommend various
massive programs for the black community! On things to
do in the white community, the Kerner Commissicn is
essentially silent.

Stripped of its jargon, the usual mixmaster blend of
sociology and governmentese—-the Kerner Commission
seems to be playing this old, old song:

White folks become ‘racist’ when they sniff the air and
encounter ‘niggers who stink. Clean up the ‘niggers’
with all those nice fedeval funds, and white folks will no
longer be ‘racist.

Remarkablel In other words, the very Presidential
Commission that pointed to “white racism” as the cause
of our domestic agony ended up by itself putting forward -
a white racist position that usually is more pungently
expressed by Mississippi sheriffs.

W. H. Ferry commented on the Kerner Commission
labors in the pages of this journal.

“The Commission here betrayed first, its whiteness,
and second, its lack of political imagination, by which I

‘mean its inability to visualize a new and mutually bene-

ficial relationship between black and white, which would
not be either integration or apartheid.” (“Will Black
Colonies Be the Final Solution to the Problem of In-
tegrationt™” Katallagete, Spring, 1968). .

I weuld assumc that the alternative which Mr, Ferry
visualizes is that state of affairs expressed by the short-
hand slogan, “black power,” i.e. a considerable measure
of autonomy for black communities, Change the slogan
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Jlack power” to community power, and you will
tie key demand emenating from the cow pastures
Jor the 1968 Wallace campaign. There is wide agree-
at.‘even among the so-called “respectables,” that it is
ime to decentralize the power that has concentrated
Washington and permit it to flow back to the grass
- And there is the instinctive folk wisdom of the

~and all the irresponsible behavior which goes with
Lat condition—is . . . power.

“have saved for near the end a more specific discus-
iori-of the problem of violence, as it relates to the white
hitto.
n’ environment which is impoverished on all levels—
ultural as well as material—obviously breeds violence
n 4 massive scale, almost as a way of life, There is the
iolence of car wrecks, the violence of Saturday night
tinking sprees and squabbles, the vioclence of hunting
ccidents, the violence of spouse against spouse, the
iolence of suicide via alcohol or the pistol and, indeed
and almost as an. afterthought), the violence of race
inst race. This deseription of violence in the white
tictto is 2 mirror image of similar conditions in the black
ghetto. And for most of the same reasons,
“No act of racial violence occurs in the South for which
The Klan” is not blamed. I do not contend that the
Klans-people I have known are Sunday School types, just
mple, misunderstood “agrarian reformers.” But I will
say that most of the Kian Jeaders I have known have

right to expect. Further, there has been entirely too
much attention paid “The Klan,” and this has blocked
the possibility of any constructive action in the white
ghetto. To paraphrase George Orwell, “All Klans are
reated equal; but some Klans are more equal than
others.” We all know that some Klan organizations, such
as the one in Mississippi under the leadership of Sam
owers, have been responsible for numerous acts of
Premeditated criminal violence. But ‘even with the
Mississippi. militants, it will be more productive to con-
Centrate on the white ghetto cnvironment from which
this type of aberrant behavior springs,

As for the more narrow problem of assassination, I can
hot imagine the Klan officers 1 have known engaged in

4 meeting to plot the killing of a national leader, What'

I can imagine is the ease with which a paramilitary team
o tough, professional killers can be recruited out of the
-'_:j-_“’hite ghetto for almost any target with a high enough

- brice on his head. But here the focus shifts from the

:tenm, which is almost ineidental, to the rich extremist

“Who finances it, I think we have scen this kind of
assassination in recent years. Sadly, I think we will see

Magain. it's just too easy to arrange, too easy to set up,

< 100 tempting to resist.

© Beyond the assassinations of such national leaders as

- the Kennedy Brothers, Dr. King, Malcolm X and Medgar

Evers, there is the related white ghetto phenomenon of -

:_'“Higger-lmocking.” I shall defined “nigger-knocking” as

le (white and black) that the cure for powerless-

ehaved far more responsibly than this society had any

the random murder of a black citizen, usually on the
road, for the purpose of intimidating the local black
community. A publicized example was the killing of

. Army Colonel Lemmuel Penn on a Georgia highway in

1065, Unpublicized cxamples occur frequently on
Southern rural roads; the Sheriff finds orly a black body,
with no clues available to hunt down the slayer. As a
general rule, law enforcement agencies are virtually help-
less either to prevent or to solve this kind of crime.

As lynching became counter-productive—becauss of
the pervasive influence of television, and also because of
the ease with which law enforcement agencies can
infiltrate mobs—the grand old Southern sport of “nigger-
knocking” came on to take its place. Its utterly random
quality makes it more effective than lynching 23 a control
device, And the fact that it is executed by ouly one man,
or at most a carload, minimizes the chances of detection,

“Nigger-knocking” tends to preserve local institutional
arrangements, bue the dull témror it generates is an im-
portant addition to the more basic economic factor
(mechanization of Southern agriculture) in stimulating
the continuing black migration out of the South and into
the dry tinder  '~= »f the North. One of the most
popular 45 rpm rew.. © . ributed by the United Klans
of America is entitled, “Move Them Niggers North.,” At
every conceivable level of activity, both legal (if repre-
hensible) and illegal, this remains as a principal and
primitive goal of the white ghetto. Said one white
supremacist: ‘

“Why waste all this poverty money on some nigger
kid trying to make him into 2 good little boy? A 10 cent
bullet will make him a good little boy forever.”

My own very rough estimate would be that several
hundred black people die each year in the South as a
result of “nigger-knocking.” I note also that the tech-
nique is spreading to the North, with “nigger-knocking”
incidents reported recently in both Cincinnati and
Cleveland,

There is a dircct link between the gunning down of an
unarmed black peasant on the highway, and the slick

“professionalism - which ended the life of Dr. King.

Professionalism takes practice. And many men, all too
many men, of the white ghetto have unquestionably
honed their killing skills to a fine cutting edge.

For the record, it should be noted that I have never
known a Klan officer to advocate “nigger-knocking,”
either publicly or privately, The officers 1 have known
are aware (on an off-the-record basis) that “nigger-
knocking” s a frequent occurrence. But they are as
helpless as everybody else when it comes to deseribing
the remedy, even when (on occasion) they can make a
shrewd guess as to which one of “the boys” was out
riding with his carbine the night before.

Curiously, the militant black leaders with whom I
have discussed “nigger-knocking” are remarkably un-
concerned. One mentions several hundred black bodies
a year littering the Southemn roads, and the black leaders
reply: “Hell, we lose that many each year just in Newark




pecause of narcotics or bad housing™ This is a way of
ing that the real victims of “nigger-knocking” are the
nigger-knockers.” How sad, how true,

One final aspect of the “nigger-knocking” problem
smains to be considered. A local Klan leader in North
arolina told me in September 1968 that he had ex-
elled thirty-nine “drunks, radicals and troublemakers”
o far that year from the one unit under his jurisdiction.
added, “And as soon as we get rid of that bunch of
pad apples, we found we were getting a better class of
mbers than ever before.”

he difficult question is: Where do the drunks, radicals
nd troublemakers go when they are expelled from Klan
-groups and cut loose to act on their own? T suspect that
all too many instances they are out on the highway
“with real guns loaded with real bullets, :
It is not generally appreciated {(and it must be) that
the white ghetto has hundreds and thousands of
seriously disturbed men, all armed, many of whom are
ienated even from local Klan organizations,

Dragon J. R. (Bob) Jones is careful to acknowledge
oral responsibility only for the actions of dues-paying
embers of the United Klans of America, Realm of
North Carolina. Since the Dragon is under heavy pres-
sure from the United States government and its subordi-
nate jurisdictions, he sees no reason or incentive—and
why should heP—to reach out and claim a moral re.
sponsibility for the actions of his white brothers who
do not pay dues to the UKA. The fact that many of
these disturbed men are “turned on” by the Dragon’s
rhetoric at cow pasture rallies js only of fleeting concern
to him. The Dragon’s immediate problems of survival,
in the most literal sense, are such that he must define his
responsibilities, both moral and legal, very narrowly,

- And s0 we are full circle, back to this saciety's
_'esome failure to deal with what the Kerner Com-
mission called “white racism” on any level other than
that of ineffective police harrassment or liberal sermons
in the pulpit. That failure, unless quickly remedied, may
take more lives than those of Dr. King and Medgar
ers. Indeed, it is not too much to say that the life of

cow pastures of North Carolina. There is enough ill-
Suppressed ignorance-rage-paranocia in just one of those
Pastures to Llow the lid all the way off this country.
d my own alienation is such that in sick moments
m time to time I have wished for precisely that.

What to do, what to do?P Perhaps there will be govern-
Ment officials who will ask about the white ghetto that

What in the world do those people want?

And the answer, of course, is that “those people” want
Pretty much what everybody else wants: a little piece of
turf to call their own, some sense of control over their
-Own lives, a decent minimumi of economic security, an

- end to povernment harrassment and insults. Ordinary

this nation is guite literally on the line in those dusty -

Very same question they have asked so many times

folks (white or black) have absurdly simple demands
but, puraduxically, these demands can not be translated
into reality without massive changes in our socio-
economic-political system. A

Quick fixes? I can think of several.

L. Stop the scapegoating. The crisis we are in has not
been caused by five angry Kluxers in North Carolina,
thirteen bi-sexual Trotskyites in the East Village, or
even eighty-one promiscuous teeny-boppers in Berkeley.
The crisis is systemic: The System has failed to meet the
basic needs of several different groups which now, ad-
mittedly, are aggravating the situation by throwing hand-
fulls of sand into the delicate machinery,

2. Lower by several levels police harrassment. All
Jaw enforcement agencies must use paid informers, but
I believe this practice has gone out of control in America.
We now have  police apparatus which rivals anything
the Tsar of Russia or, for that matter, Joe Stalin, ever
had. Half the political activists in American are on some
government payroll for the purpose of spying on the
other half. And this practice will be about as effective
here as it was for the Tsar, which is to say that it will
not be effective at all,

3. Flood the white ghetto with resource people. The
existing network of social services in the white ghetto is
grossly inferior to that provided in the urban black

ghetto, There is a desperate need for health and Iegal

services, for skilled family counsclors, for dedicated
social workers and youth workers, for tough young
chaplains, ete. For example, if the emergency is as
serious as the Commission on Rural Poverty found it,
then the government might well begin by drafting young
doctors for two years service at Rural Health Centers, to
be mn by the U.S. Public Health Service.

4. Experiment with carefully supervised “cultural ex-
change” programs within the United States, Example:
What would 100 North Carolina Klans-people make of
the Centra! Ward in Newark, or an Indian reservation?
If I know the Klans-people, they might very well decide
that the back folks in Newark and the red folks of the
reservation needed some, er ah, technical assistance in
how to use guns and bullets in order to get an intolerable
situation straightened out quickly. But that's just one of
the chances we'll have to take.

5. Accept the limitations of the political process.
Campbell and Holloway of the Committee of Southern
Churchmen have noted that many Christians have gone
beyond: the old rule that we should “render unto Caesar
the things that are Caesars” All 100 many of the
brethren have permitted Caesar to define the terms on
vihich they would participate in the secular life, That is
a fatal error, because it arouses expectations which can
not be fulfilled. The political process is one tool among
many—and perhaps not the most important tool at that
—for building community.

So those are some of the things T think the gavernmand




f the United States and its subordinate jurisdicﬁm.:ls
41d be doing. And what will it do? Oh, I think it wﬂ'l
probably pass a gun control law. And when that doesn’t
vork, then it will move into increasingly severe acts of
geiiression. And after five or 10 years of this sort f)f
onsense—if any of us are still alive—perhaps there will
i another Presidential Commission, and I will once
gain be a consultant. Only the next time my message
& the authorities will be much shorter and simpler:

You blew it. You blew it beccuse you didn’t have the
ts to go after basic causes; you only went after symp-

toms. So you deserve everything that is now coming to
you. I can not help you and (even sadder) I can not find
it in my heart to feel sorry for you. You have richly
earned your fate.

Mr. James Baldwin, with whom I began this report, is
with me now at the end:
God gave Noah
The rainbow sign.
No more water,
The fire next time.

] ND he shewed me a pure river of
® water of life, clear as crystal, pro-
ceeding out of the throne of God and

* of the Lamb,

2 In the midst of the street of it,
and on either side of the river, was
there the trec of life, which bare twelve
manner of fruits, and yielded her fruit
every month: and the leaves of the
tree were for the healing of the nations,

3 And there shall be no more curses
but the throne of CGod and of the Lamb
shall be in it; and his setvants shall
serve him:

4 And they shall see his face; and
his name shall be in their foreheads.

5 And there shall be no night there;
and they need no candle, neither light
of the sun; for the Lord God giveth
them light: and they shall reign for
ever and ever,

ings are faithful and true: and the
Lord God of the holy prophets sent his
angel’ to shew unto his servants
the things which must shortly be
done, '

‘7 Behold, I come quickly: blessed is
he that keepeth the sayings of the
prophecy of this book.

8 And 1 John saw these things, and
heard them. And when 1 had heard and
seen, 1 fell down to worship before the
feet of the angel which shewed me
these things.

9 Then. saith he unto me, See thou
do it not: for 1 am thy fellowservant,
and of thy brethren the prophets, and
of themn which keep the sayings of this
book: worship God.

I0 And he saith unto me, Seal not
the sayings of the prophecy of this
book: for the time is at hand,

IT He that is unjust, let him be
unjust still: and he which is filthy,

every man according as his work shall

6 And he said unto me, These say--

et him be filthy still: and he that is
righteous, let him be righteous still:
and he that is holy, let him be holy
still.

12 And, behold, 1 come quickly;
and my reward is with me, to give

be. .

13 I am Alpha and Omega, the be-
i;mnlng and the end, the first and the
ast.

I4 Blessed are they that do his
commandments, that they may have
right to the tree of life, and may enter
in through the gates into the city,

15 For without are dogs, and sorcer-
ers, and whc.emongers, and murder-
ers, and idolaters, and whosoever lov-
e¢th and makcth a lie.

I6 1 Jesus have sent mine angel to
testify unto you these things in the
churches, 1T am the root and the off-
spring of David, and the bright and
morning star. ]

I7 And the Spirit and the bride say,
Come, And let him that heareth say,

Come. And let him that is athirst
come, And whosoever will, let him
take the water of lfe freely.

18 For 1 testify unto every man
that heareth the words of the prophecy
of this book, If any man shall add unto
these things, God shall add unto him
lt)ho?) Plagues that are written in this

k.

19'And if any man shall take away

from thé words of the book of this
prophecy, God shall take away his
part out of the book of lite, and out of
the holy city, and from the
which are written in this book,

20 He which testifieth these things
saiih, Surely I come quickly. Amen,
Even so, come, Lord Jesus.

2I The grace of our Lord Jesus
Christ be with you all, Amen.
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