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Oso now Jerry Brown 
wants to be Mayor 
Moonbeam! Actually, the 

ex-Califor nia Governor and 
one time Presidential hopeful 
was always more adept at play­
ing political hardball than he 
let on, and his recently 
declared candidacy for the top 
job in Oakland is based on a 
perception that this black 
majority. town is in transition, 
with a conspicuous power vac­
uum at the top. Brown has 
lined up the city's few estab­
lished power blocks (the Ron 
Dellums machine and the 
Alameda Central Labor 
·Council) behind him. And to 
seaL,the ,realpolitik .Brow . 
always practiced beneath the 
fac<ade of New Age flakiness, 
he has brought in another 
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piece pants, has been a one 
man lesson in revisionism, 
going from born-again Christ­
ian to Moonie fellow-traveler 
to registered Republican. He 
has been arrested for his thriv­
ingpoaching enterprise in 
which he hired the homeless to 
steal curbside recyclables from 
Berkeley's homeowners which 
he sold to the recycling buy­
back center. Like Huey 
Newton he had a crack addic­
tion; but unlike Newton, 
Cleaver's arrest and hospital­
ization led to recovery. David 

. Hillard, who always seemed to 
lack the charisma of the other 
Panther notables, is the last 

.fanther standing, and the man 
who has been in charge of mer­
chandising the organization 
during its afterlife. 

retread from a bygone era, David Hilliard, to help him. The 
San Francisco Chronicle, in fact, reported that Hilliard was 
Brown's Chief of Staff. But perhaps because the title so eeri­
ly echoed Hilliard's old title when he was the ramrod of the 
Black Panther Party during the days when that organization 
was at war with the cops and with Oakland itself, he got the 
paper to retract the next day. 

In the '60s, Hilliard was behind Huey and Eldridge and 
Bobby Seale in the Panther pecking order. But that was then 
and this is now. Newton is dead and Bobby Seale is on the 
East Coast teaching and selling barbeque. Cleaver, the rene­
gade Panther who once marketed his own design for cod-

The Panther revival has simmered for more than half 
a decade, fueled early on by ElaineBrown's 1992 autobiog­
raphy (A Taste of Power), the 1995 Hollywood film Panther 
directed by Mario Van]'eebles, and various public television 
documentaries attempting to tell the saga of Sixties politics 
and the black experience in this century. In all of these 
efforts, the Panthers' true history as a criminal organization 
doing drugs and rackets in Oakland is virtually unexplored, 
butthe group's myth as ghetto freedom fighters remains. It is 
Hilliard who has acted on director John Ford's famous advice 
when he said when confronted with the truth and the myth, 
sell the myth. 

Continued on page 9 

THE LONG NATIONAL NIGHTMARE, PART DEUX 

THE DARK SIDE OF DOGPATCH 
by Peter Collier 

What does the President think about 
when he thinks about love? It is a 
symptom of the current national cri­

sis that we are encouraged to wonder. But 
there is a companion question that is more 
interesting and more relevant. What does the 
President think about when he thinks about 
Bill Clinton? 

Part of the answer can be inferred from those 
well practiced gestures-the sympathetically sucked in 
lip and earnestly wrinkled forehead; the shades and sax 
while rocking out on the Arsenio show: I'm so damned 
cool! 

bed of his battered pickup with astroturf to make it eas­
ier to do you-know-what with the girls. But he gets a 
particular gleam in his eye when he recounts what has 
become his most magic (and mythomaniacal) moment, 
that time at the national conference of Boys' Nation in 
1963 when he, part of the best and brightest of student 
government, got a chance to shake the hand of JFK. 

Unlike Hillary's weird attempts to arrange a 
seance with Eleanor Roosevelt, this was real contact. It 
was the moment the flesh was made word; when one 
New Democrat met another in a harmonic convergence 
and the torch was passed. It was the prophetic 
encounter that placed the sword into' the stone so that it 
could be withdrawn 30 years later. 

More specifically, the President has mentioned 
that climactic moment in his young manhood when he 
finally stepped between his drunken stepfather and his 
battered mother and said enough! This,is an epiphany 

. for his feminist cadres. In front of mainly male audi­
ences, Clinton has talked with roguish nostalgia about 
the good old days when he was so bad that he lined the 

When the President thinks about Bill Clinton, ~ 

in other words, he thinks about the second coming, so to :; 
speak, of John Kennedy. ~ 

Two Presidents with youth and vigor and good ~ 
looks; the one who brought modern imagery to 1 
Presidential politics and the other who made the image iI 

Continued on page 12 ~ 
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GETWIDTEY 

I was reading in The Gulag Archipelago by 
Solzhenitzyn, Or it could have been one of his 
public statements on Communism, that at the 
time of the Bolshevik takeover in Russia, the 
intelligentsia couldn't believe what .waS' going 
on. They couldn't believe· that the idiocy of the 
Bolsheviks could last. We are at that point with 
Whiteness Studies and other muliicultural 
"scholarship" ("Get Whitey,'O Jan: 1998. It is 
hard to believe these people spetidtheir thne 
creating this stuff, but they do. Thank yOu for 
taking the time to expose this idiocy and fore­
warning us; The only way to expose this is to 
take it on. . 

TONGUES UNTIED 

Todd Miller· 
Camarillo, CA 

This office agrees with the work of the Center 
for the Study of Popular Culture. In the past 
Heterodoxy has been a favorite pUblication. We 
still approve of what you are flying to do, but we 
are distressed by the change in Heterodoxy. Not 
that it was ever the New Yorker, but its use of 
the language was at least as accurate and clear. 
as that of most pedodicals. Your latest issue was 
hardly recognizable as English. Jamie Glazov, 
in particular, should not be allowed to publish 
unless he receives the help of a careful and 
accurate editor. Please do something about this.' 
Your work is too important to lose respectabili­
ty because of a debased diction. 

Phyllis Dean 
The Committee for the Mother Tongue 

Spring Grove,. VA 

BEYOND REASON 

Jon Lauck's book 'review of Beyond Alti'Reason 
(NovdDec, 1'997) highlights' 'what may become 

Amm 

COMMUNIQUES 

'an increasing~ont1ict, A society where "m""l!"': 
receives the tewards and the unmerited stand 
by understanding that though few ... of them 
are rewarded is a perfectly fair system. Lauck 
reveals that multiculturalists don't fully really 
understand this system and are restless to install 
multicultural representation in the reward sys' 
tem ... 

R. W. Cranston 
Sitka, AK 

MORE DRUDGERY 

r found' "Free Matt' brudg~? by K.L.Billingc 

sley (Oct. 1997), to be excellently researched 
and laboriously cited. {applaud the extensive 
research on Blumenthal. This was a rare type of 
reporting that I happened to come upon while 
doing an internet search on the· Drudge~ 
Blumenthal suit. It was refreshing to read matec 
rial that was not doped out with only the super­
ficial facts and context. Again I enjoyed it very 

II TT_In:~nn ".'V''V' II 

much. I am a medical student in Kansas City 
and haven't been able to keep lip with current 
issues like I used to. Is your organization on the 
internet and if so what type·of services do you 
provide? 

, Thank you!! 
Dan Kunjummen 
Kansas City,MO 

""';;'::.'':-

K.L.Billingsley wrote" an'exceIlent artic1eon ", 
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Ma~t Drudge mi.d I hope that you will have 
more of that type. It provides insight into the 
background of the people in and around gov­
ernment. 

Thomas King 
Via internet. 

Ed Note: Yes, we are on the internet. Look up 
www.cspc.organd you'll find "Front Page," a 
virtual magazine whose contents change daily. 
Sidney Blumenthal is there, fully exposed, and 
so are Clinton, White Studies, and other impor­
tant issues; Give us a .hit! 

HETERODOXY TIME CAPSULE 

Afew days ago, while going through some files, 
I found a copy of the June 1992 issue of 
Heterodoxy, which, as I recall, I arrived unso­
licited hack then in my campus mailbox. When 
I re-read this issue, I found a story on someone 
who, as it turns out, has now taken an important 
academic position at my university. The story 
about her previous appointment was com­
pelling and disturbing; it shows that she has not 
changed at all in five years. I hope that you 
maintain a high level of critical, informed 
reportage on the deterioration of American 

,universities. I believe that an independent 
newspaper like yours performs a valuable pub­
lic service by pointing a finger at the triviality, 
incompetence, and fraud committed by PC­
minded faculty. Magazine E which is somewhat 
more sympathetic to the academic establish­
ment I see the postmodernist establishment on 
the defensive. Heterodoxy should furnish 
ammunition to centrists on campus who wish to 
publicize how taxpayers' money is misspent by 
ideologues who think the university'S proper 
function is to commit thought-reform on its stu, 
dents. 

_ Lciwren(;e.Ok_qm~r.q." 
Columbia, MO, 

ilion for the Culture Wars 
Why I Am A Conservative 
by P J. O'Rourke 

P.J, O'Rourke is America's funniest, freshest 
voice on the Right. Second Thoughts Books 

has- published O'Rourke's rollicking explana­
tion of why he is a conservative. In this pocket­
sized primer on passionate politics, you'll learn·. 
Why individuals are the wellspring of conser­
vatism; Why there is no such thing as a "fair 
share" of wealth; Why God is a Republican, 
and ''santa Claus is a Democrat. (24pp) $3.95 

Why J'm NotA Liberal 
by David Horowitz -"I still believe in the liberation of blacks,. 

minorities, and the poor, as I did in the 

Nice try, Haley, but look again. While conserv­
atives may have won the ideological war, they 
are stilliosing the political battles. Bill Clinton 
is in the White House; the welfare state is alive 
and well; the liberal courts have taken over the 
country. and conservative complacency is large­
ly to blame. It's A War. Stupid! is must reading 
for any American concerned about the fate of 
their country. (32pp) $3.95 

Conservatively Speaking 
by Dr. Frank Luntz 
"pOlitical language should be straight, 

Special offer on Second Thoughts Broadsides I 96Os. Only now I believe they must be liberat­
ed from the chains of liberalism and the welfare 
state-from pennanent dependence on govern­
ment handouts, from perverse incentives to bear 
children, out of wedlock. from an inverted 

direct. and clear. It should speak to the 
common sense of common people. It should 
have a moral component, but not be inflamma­
tory. This booklet is abou~ understanding the 
public hopes and private fears of a nation." 
(80pp) $4.95 

to Heterodoxy subscribers 
3 booklets for $10 (plu. $2.& hI 

5 booklets for $15 (plu. $3. & hI 

6 booklets for $17 (plu. $3. & hI 

To order, please call (800) 752-6562 ext. 209 
, Or purchase our books on amazon.com 
, Visit our website at www.csPc.org 

Editors 
Peter Collier 

David, Horowitz 

Literary 
Editor 

John Ellis 

Staff Writers 
K.L..BiIIingsley 
Cristopher Rapp 

ethics that implies it is better to receive than to 
give, and-worse-to receive without reciproc­
ity or responsibility; and above all without 
work." (52pp) $4.95 

It's A War, Stupid! 
by Peter Collier & David Horowitz 

A fter the recent electi.on, Republican 
Chainnan Haley Barbour declared the ide­

ological Cold War over: "The 1996 campaign is 
living-proof; -the Left has thrown in the toweL" 

15 Tips on How to-Be a Good Leftist 
by Jamie Glazov 

The Cold War is over. 'The Soviet Union has 
collapsed. China is turning to the free mar­

ket. Marxism's Jast bastions, North Korea and 
Cuba. are tenninal cases. Socialism is dead. 
Glazov offers his services to individuals who. 
for their own personal reasons, yearn to pursue 
the idea of socialism-and its twin ideals of 
"social equality" and ''-social justice"---despite 
the pathetic collapse of 'their worldly incarna­
tions. (58pp) $4.95 

Art Director 
JPDuberg 

Illustrator 
Carl Moore 

Circulation 
Manager 

Bruce Donaldson 
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REDUCTIO AD ABSURDUM' 
SID VICIOUS: Subpoenaed by, Ken Starr to testify 
about his ,disinformation campaign against staff mem­
bers in the Special Prosectutor's Office, White House 
aide Sidney Blumenthal took the high road and had his 
attorney rail against the "chilling" nature of the 
attempts to get him to reveal which journalistSlle had 
talked to. The high road is actually unfamiliar ternun 
for Blumenthal, a spear carrier for the lert speciaIi>:ing 
in vicious ad hominemaWicksformostof hinvnting 
career before he hooked on with the Clinions, (The' 
New York Times and,otherpapers persist incalling.him 
"a reporter" which 'is like calling Jack KervorIOan a 
doctor.) And concern for the "sacred" 
relationships between journalists' and 

rock's primacy. Indeed, it h~rdly seemed coincidentiiI, 
at a time when America was, alJOut to elect Ronald 
Reagan as president, an,d enter its most savage period 
of 2tiJ.tural denial, that disco's dream of an all embrac­
ing audience would invite rabid antipathy." Funny, we 
thojlght the problem was all that cocaine and the brain­
dwarfing beat of the music and that whiney little guy in 
the BeeGees. 

ALL 11DNGS DISTORTED: Media coverage of the, 
Clinton scandals reached new depths of perversity with 
Nina, Totenberg's appearance on Nightline last week. 

African American Studies department will offer 
"Tupac Shakur: A Seminar," which will focus on his 
films, music, personal politics and poetry. According to 
course instructor Omawale Akintunde the seminar will 
also explore such topics as poverty, institutionalized 
racism, and the role of "white supremacy" in late 20th 
Century. society. A couple of things Akintundecould 
have added to the course that might have"so to speak, 
"cont~xtualized" it: black gangs and drive by shootings 
(which killed 1\lpac); the black commullity and crack 
(which he did); and black rappers and sexual predation 
(which he was convicted of). Maybe those subjects are 

saved for next semester. 

their sources is a very sudden and 
probably temporary enthusiasm for 
Blumenthal. This is the same person 
who has been trying to silence cyber­
journalist Matt Drudge since last sum~ 
mer because of an item citing rumors 
that he had abused his wife which 
Drudge hastily retracted. After getting 
the blessing of both Clinton and Gore, 
who saw an opportunity to administer 
an object lesson to the boisterous 
cyber-press, Blumenthal sued Drudge 
for a cool $30 million, about what 0.1. 
was asked to pay for murdering two 
people. What was Blumethal really 
after? Not the money, which he knew 
Drudge couldn't pay, but Drudge's 
sources. "Before proceeding against 
you, Mr. and Mrs. Blumenthal want to 
give you an opport'uhity," wrote a 
Blumenthal lawyer in a threat letier to 
Matt Drudge. "Disclose to them the 
following: the names orthe 'top GOP 
operative$' ... the na~e of the 'influ­
erttial-"-Republican' 'who demanded 
anonymity' . . . and the name of the 
'White House source' whom you pur­
ported to quote. If you have not pro­
vided this information to my office by 
5:00 pm EST tomorrow, the 
Blumenthals will take the appropriate 
action against you." But now the 
worm has turned. "[Starr is] interested 
in phone logs and names of reporters 
I've talked to," Sidney told members 
of the media sitting in the cafeteria of 
the Federal Courthouse on February 
24, while he was waiting to testify. 
" ... Ken Starr regards freedom of 
speech and freedom of the press as 
worthy of investigation as a criminal 
conspiracy," Blumenthal complained 
to the Los Angeles Times in one of the 
few ironic moments the Clinton 
administration has allowed itself these 

LUN#\ BEACH By Carl Moore. 
GROWNUPS: In her latest column, 
Susan Faludi (Backillsh) breaks the 
feminist establishment~ embarrassed 
silence on the latest Clinton sex scan­
dal with what at first seems to be a sur­
prisingly dead-on admission. "On the 
one side we have 'feminism' ... which 
is derived only by celebrating yourself, 
ideally through your injuries: gaining 
power by talking about what was done 
to you. It is, by definition, only a 
destructive power, aimed at bringing 

. down the bogeyman by having a 
sulk'n'sob in front of the adults. It's the 

141M //)PN'T SfNb 
YOI1 IN10 HARM:5 

tUAYJ./GHrty. .. 

J'MCOVNTlNG ()N 
YOU/( fIj'()F!$S/()NAJ.15M 
ANP YOUR SENSe OF 
PUTY. I KNOll! YOV'l-t 
cO/,/l>vcr YOVI?$ay~s. .. 

past few weeks. 

MLA MORAL SUPERIORITY: In the spring 
newsletter of the Modern Language Association, pro­
fessional organization for university professors of 
English and COmparative Literature, 'there is a listing 
of special sessions at the MLA~ next convention. One 
of them is as follows: "Kalifornia iiber Alles. California 
has led the nation in initiatives against affirmative 
action and immigrants. flo)'\' have these initiatives 
affected higher education in California and in 
American political culture general? How are people 
organizing against these initiatives? 1-2 page abstracts 
by 15 Mar." The radical professors of today think it is 
amusing to compare California to Nazi Germany just as 
the radical studenlsof yesterday did 30 years ago, when 
they referred to i, Amerika." The Delegate Assembly 
and the MLA membership at large fell all over them­
selves to censure the State of California because it was 
politically incorrect, but they rush to hold their annual 
meeting in San Francisco because it is a fun city. 

, power available to a girl whose only 
recourse is to tattle .... You never do 
anything, it's all done to you, and so 

. you never have to take responsibility 
for anything." A perfect critique of 
'90s feminism, right? But donl get the 
idea that Faludi has seen the light. 
This is bogus feminism, she says, the 
faux feminism of "girls" like Monica 
\..ewinsk(" Linda Tripp,,;Paula Jones, . 
,;anq!-pt.tI~rs"iwh9; ;air: .,Cljntpn;s: ,pirty_, 
laundry in public. As opposed to the 
"girls," there are the real feminists, 
"grownups" like co-president-turned­
vast right wing conspiracy theorist 
Hillary Clinton and, yes, Anita Hill. 
Of course, since slandering Clarence 
Thomas, Ms. Hill has parlayed her 
fabricated victimhood into nationwide 
fame, book deals, and a tenured pro­
fessorship. Unlike the whining "girls," 
the "grownups" are able to make 
mature decisions-presumably like 
continuing to back a President who 
serves them first from the pork barrel 
even though he abuses young women 
iIi a way that would make Bob 
Packwood blush. Hypocrisy, thy name 
is grownup! 

THE.SKY ISN'T FALLING: After 
The NPR repo*r was on ABC to downplay news of . Proposition 209 passed in California, rabid advocates 
the Betty Currie story leaks by stressing that these were,' of affirniative action predicted angrily that eventual-
unproven allegations, Totenberg, a case study in jour- ly there would be few blacks in the university system. 
naIistic conflict of interest, once played Linda Tripp to Similarly grim prophecies followed the end of race-
Anita Hill in the Clarence Thomas hearings. She was a based admissiohsin Texas colleges and universities, 
party to leaks that forced the once-reluctant Hill to tes- as a result of the 5th Circuit Court of Appeals' 
tify, then went on to coverthe hearings in her ownNPR Hopwood decision. But as Nat Hentoff recently 
reports. And the media is supposed to be part of an pointed out, the· sky has not fallen in either state. In 
anti"Clinton conspiracy? . Califomfa,lh:re was a two-year dropin admissions 

, '{ 'of minorities,largeJy as a result of the scare cam-
TUPAC STUDIES: At Berkeley, according to a·report 
by Accuracy in Academia, students sit on the floor 
while Arvand Elihu, a junior majoring in biology, gives 
a lecture. The subject is "The Poetry and Hist()ry of 
1\lpac Shakur" and the course, self iaught by students, 
is worth two units. Elihu says that tbe ,gansta rapper, 
who was gunned down a while back, was actually but a 
"contemporary historian representing the lifestyle and 
mentality of young black men raised in poverty by sin­
gle mothers." Hashim Ali Quarbaani, a graduate stu­
dent enrolled in the class, callsTupac "a revolutionary. 

, ... He speakS the trilthiii the face of adversity. Even if 
REAGAN DOES DISCO: In Night Beat: A Shadow' people .don't agree with him, he's not scared." 
History of Rock and Roll, critic Mikal Gihpore explains· Freshman Dawud Alim says he's a "window to, the 
the hidden meaning of the backlash against disco in' the ' inner city . :~ RareJydoes a white, afiIuent male hav" to 
late 1970s: "It was a supremely ugly moment, and its ,. migrate to the ghetto and understand what's going on 
message was plain: The mainstream pop audience wa,s-. there in order to su~ceed in society." Tupac is breaking 
n1aboutto allow a coalition of blacks and gays to usurp 'outall over. This spring, the University of Wyoming's 

paigl1 ,waged,'by'affirmative action diehards. 
However, the ivew York Times recently reported "a 
small but significant increase in applications from 
blacks, Mexican, Americans, Indians and Filipino 
Americans, litrgeIy reversing a two-year decline." 
The turnaround came largely as a res,ult of thousands 
of letters sent out by the University of California 
president, Richard Atkinson, to academically 
promising students from underrepresented groups 
urging them' to apply. In the Lone Star state, 
University of Texas officials predict an increase in 
minority' enrollmimt at the system's four medical 
schools nexf Iall-even without considering race in 
admissions decisions. The uptick was largely the 
result of admissions teams that went out with aggres­
sive programs to interview a larger number ~ ti" 

, of applicants than they had in the past. Why ","1: 
didn't they think of this 20 years ago? '1/~ 
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Years of Solitude in the Cuban Diaspora 

The Tasks of Exile 

E very nation needs a unifying myth­
a body of values, narratives, causal­
ities, goals, and premises which give 

purpose and coherence to all group 
endeavors and a great many individual 
ones as well. In this sense, 1959 was a cru­
cial year for the Cuban psyche. Arguably, 
the most moderu nation in Latin America 
and certainly among the region's most pros­
perous and literate, Cuba was poised to 
coalesce its disparate values into 
a national myth. In 1959 the com­
munists offered what looked like 
a new core identity, and it was 
that offering which drove the 
Cuban masses into a frenzy which 
culminated in tyranny. The com­
munists recognized and fed a 
deep hunger for a unifying identi­
ty, and in doing so they overrode 
what few ethical defense mecha­
nisms Cubans collectively pos­
sessed and which, had they been 
engaged, might have averted dis­
aster. 

Despite its lack of a national 
myth that would function in the way that 
the "American Dream" does in the 
United States, the 15 percent of the 
Cuban nation that is in exile has lived an 
extraordinary adventure in political and 
moral survival. But the Cuban exile, 
with its vaunted economic and political 
successes, is remarkable because Cuba 
itself was unique and wondrous. A coun­
try the size of Tennessee, Cuba had pro-
duced by the mid-1950's as many or more genres 
and types of popular music than had the United 
States-habanera, danz6n, charanga, punta quajiro, 
guaguancd, son, rumba, mambo, cha-cha-chd, 
bolero, to name only the most renowned. In fact, 
Cuban music is the only such gathering of popular 
forms which, in their own time, deeply influenced 
popular as well as so-called classical compositions 
by composers from other countries. Witness the 
impact of the habanera on the tango of Ignacio 
Pinero on George Gershwin. Cole Porter and Dizzy 
Gillespie both used the syncopation of Cuban music 
in their compositions, the latter through the influ­
ence of master Cuban musician Mario Bauza. 

In all cultural fields, Cuba was a major 
power. By the mid-1950s the country was easily one 
of the four principal generators of culture in the 
Spanish-speaking world, along with Spain, Mexico 
and Argentina, all much larger and more populous 
than Cuba. Twenty years before modernism in the 
visual arts flourished in New York City, there was an 
avant-garde School of Havana which counted 
among its figures Amelia Pelaez and Wifredo Lam. 
Cuba gave the world one of its greatest modem 
innovators in the theatre, Virgilio Piiiera. Decades 
before "magical realism" brought world attention to 
Latin American letters, the novels of Alejo 
Carpentier and the poems of Jose Lezama Lima had 
epitomized this style and gone well· beyond it. The 
paintings of Antonia Eiriz were "neo-expressionisf' 
20 years before this style gained notoriety; By the 
mid-'50s ballerina Alicia Alonso was cherished as 
much at home as abroad. Augustfn cardenas would 
become the principal sculptor of abstract surrealism. 
Many other artists would become international fig­
ures. And then there is Havana, a city that was a 
monument to the harmonious integration of five cen­
turies of architecture and urban planning. 

Not only did Cuban culture project'itself 
globally, but in the island it galvanized the imagina­
tion of its citizens regardless of class, race, ethnic 
provenance, and generation. In the 1950s, a 20-year 

by Ricardo Pan-Llosa 

old Cuban vibrated to a 19th century danz6n as well 
as to the newest hit by Beny More. 

All that continuity has been lost, and 
nowhere has that loss been more inexplicable than 
in Miami, the capital of el exili6. . 

It is strange that the recipients of this cul­
ture have not passed it on to their children in exile. 
I have had only rare encounters with college·edu· 
cated Cuban-Americans who are even minimally 
informed about any aspect of Cuban culture, 
although many of then claim to be proud of their 
heritage. In contrast, I have had numerous conver-

THE MANUSCRIPT BY HUMBERTO CALZADA 

sations with Latin Americans of all social classes 
who are aware about Cuban culture, as well as with 
North Americans and Europeans who are curious 
enough about the country to have garnered some 
information. On one occasion, a prominent Cuban­
American attorney in his early thirties, who ardent-
1y proclaims his cubanidad and anticomnunism, felt 
no embarrassment in admitting he had never heard 
of Beny More, the legendary singer, composer, and 
band leader who is the country's most renowned 
musician. 

EI exilio's abysmal record of cultural 
preservation and transmission is matched only by 
our political stupidity in matters that concern cul­
ture.Communist Cuba co-opted the nation's cultur­
al fecundity from the beginning, effectively mas­
querading to this day as the only communist regime 
with a lively court of artists, fibn-makers, and writ­
ers. An unprecedented number of Cuba's great 
artists, including a great many who grew up in com­
munism, are presently in exile, scattered throughout 
the western hemisphere and Europe. One would 
think that the shrewd leadership of the Cuban exile 
community in Miami would nourish these artists, for 
the obvious political advantage if nothing else. 

Not only has there been no welcome or 
acknowledgment to these artists, there are no signif­
icant Cuban exile cultural institutions in Miami or 
anywhere else. No folklorical ballet, no Cuban culi­
nary institute. In nearly 40 years, Miami Cubans on 
their own have produced a single institution, the 
Cuban Museum of Arts and Culture (recently 
renamed the Cuban Museum of the Americas), 
whose consistent lack of professionalism,. com­
pounded by poor funding and trickling support 
from the community, make it an object of pity and· 
ridicule. 

Not only have Cubans in Miami not cher­
ished and nurtured the values of their traditional 
culture, they have failed to develop new organiza­

. tions that articulate their exile experiences to the 
rest of the world. There are good collections of 

materials on Cuba in the libraries of the University 
of Miami and florida International University, but 
these are available mostly to students and scholars. 
Nowhere is there a popularly accessible center run 
by Cuban exiles that fulfills our need to counter the 
onslaught of misinformation and propaganda which 
has been emanating from communist Cuba for near­
ly 40 years. 

This propaganda and the incessant barrage 
of attacks and smear campaigns against the Cuban 
exile community hail from two allied sectors: 
American "liberals" and "progressives," and a host 

of mediocrities inside the Cuban commu­
nity who call themselves "moderates" 
while collaborating with the communist 
regime. Vicious as these attacks are in the 
mainstream press and entertainment, in 
the cultural arena they are complement­
ed by a more sinister activity-a cam­
paign of automatic praise reserved for 
Cuban artists who show sympathy for 
communist rule (regardless of their true 
merits as artists). The MacArthur 
Foundation and Guggenheim 
Foundation S Latin American Program 
are dominated by the left and routinely 
bestow awards on communist Cuba's offi­
cial artists and foreign apologists. At best, 
a grimacing mask of tolerance is shown to 
Cuban artists who keep their hatred of 
communism to themselves. Cuban artists 
who denounce what communism has 
done to their homeland put their 
American careers in grave jeopardy. 

This system of valuation is fully 
operative even in mass-circulating South 
Florida publications like the Miami 
Herald and the New Times, where Cuban 
artists and writers who are either "mod-
erate" or openly sympathetic to the 

communists are more likely to get greater and more 
sympathetic coverage than worthy artists who are 
considered hard-line anticomnunists. 

The situation is far worse in specialized 
publications. Art in America, the country's most 
influential art magazine, has been giddily supportive 
of the Cuban regime for decades. A recent article on 
Cuban painter and installation artist Jose Bedia by 
Robert Farris Thompson made but one convoluted 
reference to the artist's political position. After sec­
onding Luis Camnitzer (an Uruguayan critic who is 
a staunch defender of communist tyranny in Cuba) 
in asserting that the "severe economic dislocation 
on the island [was] triggered by the collapse of 
Russian communism," Thompson tells us that 
Bedia, who left Havana in 1990 for Mexico and 
finally settled in Miami in 1993, "figures prominent­
ly among these exiles." The implication is that the 
impact of world affairs on the Cuban economy 
alone, and not the political convictions of Bedia, led 
him and other artists. to leave Cuba, as if Bedia 
would have preferred to live in a dictatorship had 
the economy been peachy, or as if in a totalitarian 
scenario economics and politics and every other 
aspect of life were not bound inextricably to the 
behavior of the state. 

It is easy to imagine how different the polit­
ical tone of the article would have been had Bedia 
been a Chilean who endured the Pinochet dictator­
ship or a black South African during the heyday of 
apartheid. Of course, Thompson makes no mention 
of the many references against the communist 
regime scattered throughout Bedia's works. For 
Cuban artists, generous coverage in Art in America 
or in practically any other prominent art magazine 
in the United States depends entirely on the artist's 
political obedience, or at least on the artist's discre­
tion. Pathetically, most Cuban exile art collectors 
are more willing to invest in works by exile artists 
who accept these "progressive" rules than in works 
by exile artists who reject them. Money is a lot of 
people's patria around here. 
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1:]or mest Cubans who. fled, "exile" has be~me" cann:ri'~ ferged ethe~se, ..... , .' . ',',.' and Raul Mart(nez-were included in an auctien to. 
r defined selely in econemic and pelitic.~1 tei;ins, ""',' ;{'if AID9ngthe invaluljbIe ,benefitSproVidedby . ,f:lIisefunds fer a Cuban 'exile erganizatien, These 
and the mest urgent and basic expressiens; ef(!iese);'7ac6lierent IJ"t[en'!i mytlj i~;'!'n i!!tuitiVe standard~yiilldivfduals were high-ranking functienaries er 
to. beet To. the delight ef "liberals," "pregressives;" .•.• , 'whiChte judge the myriad alternatives that confront 'exponents ef the Cuban regime, and they also. hap-
and "mederates," a diasperic mind-set which binds a natieil.aIl.d its c:itizeI]s, M9~,tcu\lans, including a pened to. be artists, Yet the Herald has continued to. 
exile with histery, and liberatien with destiny, and surprisirlg nlfmbefdf the\veafihi''ha1J liitle trouble describe them in countless reperts, epinien pieces 
which sees triumph in millennial rather than in quar- accepting as just the sweeping confiscatiens ef 1959- and editerials, as merely "artists who. still live in 
terly terms and in terms ef censcieusness rather 60 er the summary executien ef alleged enemies ef Cuba and have net broken with the Castro gevern-
than factien, has yette dawn amengthe Cubans·ef the peeple, because a natienal:ri1yth.which embed_ me!!!." . 
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admire and nurture them and censered by these sphere, for this is a regien defined by a unique and exiled artists has, hewever, left an inestlinable teser-
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The destructien ef Cuba's living culture and the fermed into. a supplier ef investment-quality ebjects its poets ef exile. If its artists have endured hypecrisy 
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Watching the School of the Americas Watch 

The War in Central America Continues 

I n 1985, I made my first trip to El 
Salvador. I had been commissioned to 
write some columns for a newspaper 

in Philadelphia, and, being young and· 
naive, I assumed that most of these 
columns would deal with the harsh mili­
tary dictatorship that kept the legitimate 
aspirations of the people for freedom and 
democracy in check. 

Anyone who read the newspapers back in 
that era was left with the impression that the peo­
ple of El Salvador were being held down by a 
harsh and repressive government. And 

. I read a lot of newspapers. Books, too. 
Everything I read prepared me for a 
country in which the government was 
hated because of repressive treatment 
of the guerrilla insurgency. 

Nothing prepared me for what 
I actually encountered in El Salvador. 
The government was hated, all right. 
But·not for being too tough on the 
guerrillas. It was hated for being too 
lenient. Typical was the guy who ran 
the motel in which I wound up staying. 
His name was Rafael, and he was a 
very serious, hard-working man. He 
had spent years pushing an ice-cream 
cart through town to earn the money to 
buy the motel in La Libertad, a run­
down, fading former port outside the 
capital. It wasn't much of a place-con­
crete rooms and cold-water showers­
but Raphael and his family kept it spot­
less and offered excellent service. . 

by Paul Mulshine 

everywhere, from the AK-47 rifles to the Russian 
jeeps and trucks to the MI-24 helicopters, huge 
flying tanks. I was amazed at the sheer volume of 
it all and even further amazed by the reaction of 
the fellow Americans I met in Nfcaragua. Even 
the journalists would proclaim, sitting in a restau­
rant in the midst of all this armament, that the 
Sandinistas were not communists and were in fact 
nonaligned. The willful ignorance astounded me. 
It was as if they were sitting in the officers club at 
Fort Dix and declaring that the United States was 
nonaligned. 

When I got back to El Salvador I had 

nuns communists. They were, after all, nuns. But 
rather than simply being godly angels of mercy, 
they were rendering unto Caesar and perhaps 
unto the guerrillas themselves during their Central 
American sojourn. I realized that just the other 
day when I came across a rather interesting book 
published in 1987. The title is Fidel and Religion, 
and the author, a Brazilian priest named Frei 
Betto, quotes Castro as saying that he met with 
the four murdered Maryknoll nuns in Nicaragua 
shortly before they returned to El Salvador and 
that Castro approved greatly of their work. 

I came across that book because of a 
recent encounter I had here in New 
Jersey with a group called School of the 
Americas Watch. SOA Watch is headed 
by a Maryknoll priest named Roy 
Bourgeois. It is a curious group. Its sole 
purpose is to shut down the School of 

:the Americas, a training facility at Fort 
Benning, Georgia, where soldiers from 
a number of Latin American nations 
take courses in various military special­
ties. More than 60,000 Latin American 
military officers have attended the 
school since its founding in 1946 and 
many have used their training to beat 
back the various Marxist guerrillas who 
did their best to put their countries on 
the losing side of the Cold War and of 
history itself. 

During the day, I would run 
around and interview government offi­
cials, union members, and so forth. At 
night, I'd sit on the steps of the hotel 
sipping a beer and listening to Rafael 
describe Salvadoran politics. I could 
tell. by the slow, patient way Rafael 
spoke to me that he thought I was a bit 

PROTESTERS CHARGED WITH CRIMINAL TRESPASSING AT THE SCHOOL 
OF THE AMERICAS 

In the fall of last year, I was 
dimly aware of this group only because 
I make a habit of listening to WQXR, a 
public-radio station in New York City 
that is still pushing the Marxist line with 
a side order of New Age diet and health 
tips. The deeply concerned people at 
WQXR were dripping with compassion 
for the SOA Watch crew. From the 
descriptions, I gathered that they were 
still committed to the nearly fifteen 
years' passe ideology of the sandalistas. 
It seems that several of them had been 

misguided. One night I asked him about some of 
the more questionable killings carried out by the 
Salvadoran anti-communists. There was the 1981 
rape and killing of four American nuns, who had 
been based in a house not far from where we sat. 
Before that was the 1979 killing of the Archbishop 
of San Salvador, Oscar Romero. These seemed to 
me to be not only acts of senseless brutality, but 
propaganda disasters as well. I gave Rafael a long' 
dissertation on that theme and then asked: What 
about Romero? 

"Fue communista," he said with a shrug. 
He was a communist. So were the nuns, for that 
matter, he allowed. Communistas, he said. 

That was that. Case closed. The fact that 
the victims were religious people meant nothing to 
Rafael. They were communists and therefore it 
was good that they had been shot. (He didn't 
endorse rape; Rafael was a serious man who con­
sidered himself above such barbarities.) 

His views seemed harsh to me, but I did­
n't feel up to arguing Salvadoran politics with a 
Salvadoran. Anyhow, I had no stake in the matter, 
other than a vaguely internationalist orientation. 
Rafael did. 

A few weeks later I traveled down to 
Nicaragua for a week. The Marxists had won in 
Nicaragua, and life was not pleasant for small 
businessmen like Rafael. Those who opposed the 
party openly had seen their property confiscated. 
The rest got to pretend they still owned their prop­
erty, but they were little more than caretakers for 
the Sandinistas. Both the police force and the 
army were branches of the Sandinista party and 
the secret police watched everyone, block by 
block, in a network based on the Cuban model. 

Not only that, but the country was an 
armed camp. Soviet-bloc military equipment was 

more empathy with R~fael. I started to imagine 
how I'd feel in a similar situation. How many peo­
ple would I be willing to kill to keep from having 
my country taken over by the Marxists? Would I 
restrict myself to killing just the gun-carrying 
Marxists? Or would I kill the people who gave the 
Marxists logistical support? Who knows if Stalin 
or Lenin ever actually carried a gun? In a sense 
they too may have been "noncombatants." Yet 
wouldn't the world have been a better place if they 
had been shot before they grabbed power? These 
were tough questions but most Americans seemed 
to avoid thinking about them back in the mid-'80s 
by simply pretending that the Marxists weren't 
Marxists. 

It was around this time that I began to 
develop something of a hatred for many of my fel­
low Americans who were playing ,the role of revo­
lutionary tourists in Central America. So many 
Americans-whether establishment journalists or 
the Birkenstock-wearing political tourists who 
came to be known as sandalistas seemed incapable 
of understanding a guy like Rafael, by which I 
mean a Central American whom they couldn't 
patronize. Give them a Mayan Indian struggling 
along under the weight of a load of firewood or an 
Indian woman with a crying baby and they were 
off to the races. Grinding poverty. American 
imperialism. International capitalism. You name 
it. But a guy like Rafael, a hard-working owner of 
a small business who was financially independent 
and who needed nothing from an American but $6 
a night for the room-a guy like this would cross 
their circuits because of the central point he insist­
ed on making: he had as much right not to live 
under communism as they did. 

Actually, at the time, I thought Raphael 
was overstating the case when he labeled those 

sentenced to six months in jail for trespassing at 
Fort Benning. They did it twice. The first time the 
judge gave them a slap on the wrist and told them 
not to do it again. The second time, the judge said 
the equivalent of "I thought I told you not to do 
that again," and sent them to jail. 

You'd think they would have appreciated 
the judge'S actions. After all, the entire point of 
civil disobedience is to get thrown in jail. But no, 
in true '60s-'80s fashion, they set up a loud and 
grating whine that eventually niadeits way north 
from Fort Benning. It seems that SOA Watch had 
somehow managed to talk the New Jersey 
Assembly into considering a resolution calling for 
the School of the Americas to be shut down. 

I first learned of this in an article on the 
front page of the newspaper where I work .. I was 
amazed. It was as if the state assembly were going 
to pass a resolution declaring there was life on 
Jupiter. Like most state legislatures, ours is incred­
ibly parochial and usually contents itself by mis­
handling issues like car insurance. In fact, I would 
bet a year's salary that not a single one of our leg­
islators could name the countries of Central 
America. Yet here they were considering a con­
demnation of the U.S. Army over an issue none of 
them understood. 

Perhaps they were taken in by the reli­
gious aspect of the SOA Watch operation. 
Bourgeois is, after all, a priest. And the average 
priest you run into in New Jersey is a trustworthy 
sort with no political agenda. As someone who has 
had 12 years of Catholic education, I know the 
type. ~ 

~ But my 12 years of Catholic education " 
also gave me some insight into the radically differ- ~ 
ent way the Church operates in Latin America. ~ 
The tradition of separation of church and state is ~ 
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two centuries old in the U.S., but it is relatively 
new in Latin America. The mainstream Catholic 
Church has accepted the idea of forswearing tem­
poral power, but the left-wingers never quite got 
it. The so-called "liberation theologists" of the 
1960s and after developed a love for political 
power that overcame their love for peace. When 
the wars broke out in Central America in the late 
1970s, they didn't hesitate to endorse the use of 
modern weaponry to attain the old-world goal of 
gaining earthly power over their fellow men" 

A wonderful irony here is that Pope John 
Paul II, known as a traditionalist, actually has the 
more modern view. He believes the clergy should 
stay out of politics. A pivotal moment for the lib­
eration theology types occurred in 1982 when 
John Paul visited Nicaragua. He publicly scolded 
Sandinista Foreign Minister Miguel 
d'Escoto, a priest, for ignoring the 
Vatican's entirely sensible order that 
priests should not hold political office. 
For this, the pope was roundly derided 
by the liberation theology types, at 
least one of whom actually led an 
armed guerrilla group in Colombia. 

All this is a bit obscure to the 
people in power in Trenton, New 
Jersey, and perhaps it says something 
good about them that they have a nat­
ural tendency to assume that a priest 
wouldn 1 bend the truth for some base 
political motive. One such assembly­
men was Joe Azzolina. His name had 
appeared on the list of the co-sponsors 
of the resolution to shut down the 
School of the Americas on a press 
release. The night before the vote I 
called him and was about ask him some 
questions based on what my prelimi­
nary research had revealed: That 
Father Bourgeois was a blatant sup­
POrter of the Marxists who, though a 
priest, had once gone on patrol with 
the Salvadoran guerrillas. That the lit­
erature of SOA Watch was full of the 
standard cliches bashing both America 
and the American military. That few of 
their charges stood up to scrutiny. 

Before I could get started, 
Azzolina cut me off. "I did some check­
ing on this," he said. "When I first 
heard of this, I didn 1 really understand it. Being a 
military guy, I wanted to check things out." 

lt turned out that Azzolina had spent 
more than 40 years in the Navy and the reserves. 
Ironically, he had been an officer on the battleship 
New Jersey when it had been posted off the coast 
of Nicaragua in the 1980s to keep an eye on the 
shipments of Soviet arms arriving by sea. 

"I talked with some of myoid military 
buddies, retired Army and Navy people and they 
said, 'Joe, don't get involved in that.'" 

The SOA Watch people had originally 
gotten Azzolina's attention with claims that the 
School of the Americas is what they termed a 
"school of assassins." Their propaganda technique 
is to take virtually every atrocity that ever 
occurred in Latin America-except, of course, the 
many atrocities of the Sandinistas-and link it to a 
graduate of the School of the Americas. Typical 
was their assertion that the assassination of 
Archbishop Romero was the SOA's fault because 
Romero was killed by Roberto D'Aubuisson, a 
Salvadoran colonel who had once attended .the 
SOA. The impression created is that D'Aubuisson 
was coached in assassination by the evil 
Americans at Fort Benning. One problem: 
D'Aubuisson's sole link to the school was that he 
had taken a course in radio operations long before 
El Salvador's civil war began. 

Then there was the Guatemalan general 
Hector Gramajo, derided by SOA Watch as a 
School of the Americas graduate. Actually, he didn't 
attend the SO A. He did attend Harvard, however, 
so perhaps that school should be shut down too. 

lt was illogic like that which created false 
impressions of the school, Azzolina said. He had 
since requested that the SOA Watch take his 
name off the press release and he told me he 
intended to oppose the bill. 

F""~TI-"'''M£C''''''----.-'--'~--'-'''~'''c-- -~-----

Common sense. A rare quality in the New 
Jersey Assembly, it turned out. The next day I 
went to Trenton to see what would happen to the 
bill. lt was a frightening experience. The group 
held a press conference in an Assembly hearing 
room. As I entered, the room I realized that I 
seemed to be the only journalist there. The rest of 
the room was full of SOA Watch people. 

Bourgeois began to address the faithful. 
"New Jersey is going to send a signal to the rest of 
the country that we are not going to tolerate a 
school that encourages terrorism and torture," he 
said. All around the room faces glowed. The 
atmosphere was reminiscent of Managua back 
when the Sandinistas were denouncing the evil 
yanqui. Bourgeois uttered the usual string of lies 
and half-truths about the U.S. military and his 

FATHER ROY BOURGEOIS 

apostles nodded approvingly. 
The only surprise was the advanced age of 

many of the SOA Watch people. Along with the 
usual flock of '60s throwbacks there were a fair 
number of older people. They looked like nice, 
sincere Catholics who had somehow been bam­
boozled into signing up for the reverend's attempt 
to re-fight the Cold War so that the ending comes 
out right. 

This was a new phenomenon. Usually the 
America-bashers tended to come from the college 
crowd, but these oldsters looked like they 
belonged at the parish bake sale, selling cakes to 
fund a RV trip to Disney World. 

I spoke to several of these people and not 
one had the slightest idea what communism is, 
was, or had been. My favorite was a 31-year-old 
sandalista named Linda Panetta. Her picture had 
appeared in my newspaper a few days before. She 
sat there scratching her chin, looking concerned 
and wearing-and I know this is such a cliche that 
you will accuse me of making it up-a Mayan 
Indian ,vest. I swear to God. 

Anyhow, when I had called her up the 
night before I asked her about a quote she had 
given to our reporter. She had told him that none 
of the Latin-American Marxists were Marxists 
and that "There has never been a Communist 
threat, in Latin America." 

"What about Cuba?"I asked. 
She began to hem and haw. Then she 

hung up. (A common pattern among SOA Watch 
people, by the way. They are so used to getting 
softball questions from the liberal media that at 
the first sign of critical thinking they end the con­
versation.) 

In the good old' days when a Marxist was 
a Marxist and had read the Marxist canon, our 
home-grown lefties-though horribly misguid-
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ed-at least knew what they were talking about. 
But the people who now make up the left are inca­
pable of perceiving complexity in the world, or of 
making a complex judgement based on ends and 
means. The few actual communists they've met, 
say a Guatemalan guerrilla or a Sandinista 
bureaucrat, did not seem to be evil. Therefore 
they could not be communist. The idea that com­
munism is a system that actually accomplished 
many good things while being essentially evil is 
much too complex for them to handle. So they 
simply deny that communism existed. If Castro 
had never used the word "communist" to describe 
himself, they would be all too happy to argue that 
he was only a maligned peasant nationalist driven 
to extremes by U.S. hostility. 

Bamboozling these buffoons must have 
been child's play for a con man of Roy 
Bourgeois' caliber. He is 57 and he 
grew up in an age when people actually 
learned things. He was born in a small 
town in Louisiana and served in the 
U.S. Navy before entering the priest­
hood and politics, so it is safe to say he 
is not an uneducated or naive man. But 
he has the bugged-out eyes that you see 
only in 15th-century saints and in mod­
ern-day fruitarians. 

At the meeting I attended, 
Bourgeois eventually gave up the 
lectern to a Guatemalan immigrant 
who was introduced as Gennaro 
Jacinto. He took the microphone and 
began to spin a convoluted tale that 
started' with the disappearance of his 
uncle in the mountain town of 
Huehuetenango, Guatemala, in 1982, 
allegedly because of the Guatemalan 
military. Having established that in a 
sentence or two, Senor Jacinto then 
began a long speech that detoured into 

- his travails in- trying to sneak over the 
U.S. border and eventually ended with 
a description of his time spent wander­
ing around homeless in Arizona. 

He was doing his best to make 
some point about the School of the 
Americas, but I still haven't figured out 
what that point might be. Guatemala 
was not receiving U.S. military aid in 
the years during which the civil war 

reached its apex. The government had turned it 
down, sad to say, because America's standards of 
human rights were too stringent. The Guatemalan 
troops carried Israeli weapons. The School of the 
Americas had absolutely nothing to do with the 
disappearance of poor Gennaro's uncle (and for 
all anyone in New Jersey knows, I might add, the 
uncle may be tending bar out on the Caribbean 
coast). 

After Jacinto was done recounting his life 
story, two assemblymen got into the act. Assembly 
Democratic leader Joe Doria got up and said, "We 
in the United States should not be funding a, 
school that trains assassins and that funds atroci­
ties," And John Kelly, an aging and befuddled 
Republican, trumped that with an assertion that 
the school "teaches people to murder, rape, and 
massacre individuals." 

The presentation ended. Though it was 
billed as a press conference, no questions were 
solicited. This was just as well. As a professional 
journalist, I like to conduct my interviews without 
intercession from a shouting mob of true believ­
ers. 

I caught Assemblyman Doria at the door 
and asked if he was aware that virtually nothing 
uttered by SOA Watch was true. For example, I 
noted, Guatemala was not receiving U.S. military 
aid at the time the speaker's alleged uncle alleged­
ly disappeared. "I have no idea why he was speak­
ing," Doria said. He seemed extremely upset at 
being asked an actual question after this love-in. 
He began fuming and sputtering and he left. 

I next got a hold of Kelly, but not before a 
woman who represented the Assembly ~ 

~ 

Republicans tried to stop me from asking any ~ 
more questions. "Quick," I said to her. HWhat's ~ 
the capital of Nicaragua?" She stood there speech- ~ 
less for a moment and left. ~ 

'~~------~--, -
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I asked Kelly, a pleasant enough old gent 
who is a World War II vet, if he truly believed, as 
SOA Watch asserts, that the U.S. Army advisers 
directed Salvadoran soldiers to murder six priests in 
1989. "I'm convinced they did," he said. 

I asked him where he got the idea that U.S. 
soldiers were teaching people to murder, rape and 
massacre. 

"I read a few pamphlets," Kelly said. 
Well, at least he was honest. He could have 

claimed that he actually made arreffort to compre­
hend a complex issue. 

I assumed the next step in this process 
would be come sort of hearing at which both sides 
on this controversy would air their views. Nope. On 
the floor of the Assembly, I ran into Azzolina. He 
told me that the Republicans had had a caucus that 
morning at which he'd raised some questions about 
the School onhe Americas Watch. But the deal was 
done. The Republicans were going to support the 
resolution on a voice vote. As for the Democrats, I 
didn't bother asking. 

The only concession to sanity was that the 
Assembly leadership had canceled a speech by 
Bourgeois, Azzolina told me. In other words, the 
New Jersey Assembly came within inches of letting 
a man who had patrolled with a Marxist guerrilla 
group-one that was responsible for the deaths of 
29 American servicemen during the 1980s-take its 
floor for a round of America-bashing. 

The resolution passed as expected on a 
voice vote. I heard a couple of loud nays from the 
Republican side of the aisle, but that was the sole 
concession to rationality. When I later cornered 
some Republicans, they admitted the whole thing 
was a disgrace. But no one takes these resolutions 
seriously, they told me. 

. Well, no one should take these resolutions 
seriously. But people do. SOA Watch has a sophis­
ticated propaganda machine that uses each tiny vic­
tory as a stepping stone to the next. In New Jersey, 
for example, theSOA Watch cited amongits.previ­
ous supporters an amorphous "California chapter 
of the Veterans of Foreign Wars." For all anyonein 
New Jersey knew, this chapter may have been a 
front for a marijuana buyers' co-op. Even if the 
chapter was legit, chances are its members knew 
about as much about Latin American politics as 
Kelly and Doria, which is to say nothing at all. 

The Assembly vote, largely ignored in New 
Jersey, made it onto the Associated Press national 
wire. Roy Bourgeois was quoted: "I'm riding high. 
This vote will influence other states. It's an historic 
moment in that sense." He named New York and·. 
Pennsylvania as the next dominos in his theory. 

The strategy is to pile these small victories 
upon each other in an attempt to convince 
Congress to close down the school. Last year, SOA 
Watch came within four votes of getting the House 
of Representatives to approve a $1.5 million cut in 
the school's operating budget. Leading the charge 
was Joseph Kennedy of Massachusetts. 

Ironically, it was young Joe's uncle, 
President John F. Kennedy, who was' responsible 
for the school's emphasis on counter-insurgency 
work in Latin America. After the failure of the Bay 
of Pigs invasion in 1962, Kennedy rightly reasoned 
that Fidel Castro would 'be making an effort to sub­
vert the rest of Latin America. He ordered the 
school to take the aggressive stance against com-
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mUnlsm that worked so well during the 1980s and Marxist guerrilla would have died in Latin 
,was ultimately successful, in keeping the Marxists America during the 1980s. Those guerrillas would 
from attaining their goals. '. have retained the right to kill. the soldiers of the 

This may seem like ancient history, but it's,' government of El Salvador and elsewhere, howev­
important to remember that as recently as a decade 
ago the Marxists still 'had hopes of turning Central 
America into "another Vietnam." In 1987, I inter­
viewed a number of Marxist students on strike at a 
university in Mexico City. They were quite sure of 
their ·agenda. They'd already won Nicaragua. EI 
Salvador ,and Guatemala would be next.. And 
Mexico was in chaos, ripe for revolution. . 

Their theory was faulty. In 1989 the 
Salvadoran guerrillas had their "final offensive," 
which made for some dramatic TV footage of 
street-fighting in San Salvador but then petered 
out. Then the Sandinistas were pressured into hold­
ing a free election and were quickly shown the door. 
And of course, Mexico is always in chaos, but it's 
already run by a self-described "revolutionary" 
party. And no one knows better than a revolution­
ary how to thwart revolution. 

All of these things happened so quickly 
that I suspect the sandalistas must still be in shock, 
especially the Maryknolls. Just a few years ago the 
liberation theologists had several priests in high­
ranking positions in the Sandinista politburo. They 
seemed to be on the cutting edge of history. Now 
the dream is dead. Capitalism won, and in Latin 
America the Marxists have been reduced to argu­
ing that they are better at managing capitalism 
than the right-wing parties. They have gelded 
themselves and become social democrats. 

Having been so thoroughly rejected by 
history, Roy Bourgeois and his followers seem 
determined to find some sort of moral vindication. 
But they refuse to do so honestly. They refuse to 
stick to the arguments they made back when the 
Cold War was still in the balance. Then, they were 
internacionalistas, the term of honor conferred on 
foreigners who had come to Nicaragua to aid the 
revolution.--.~But-_- :now.;· that '" internationalism -- has 

_. ,c ___ ","_ ,' __ ,- .', -' ,_ ,_(,,_' _' _" ,-: - " . 

failed they are isolationists. They say that now with 
the Cold War ended, it is no longer necessary for 
the U.S. to play the sort of role it once did in 
Central America. This argument has great reso­
nance with many Americans who would not for a 
second support Castro, the Sandinistas, or any of 
the other Marxists so popular with SOA Watch. 
And if SOA Watch eventually prevails in getting 
the school shut down, it will be this isolationist 
impulse that will be responsible. 

But that is just one of the big lies being 
peddled by SOA Watch. More significant is their 
attempt to argue that they oppose the School of 
the Americas because the school trained Latin 
American soldiers to kill the innocent. In fact, any­
one who was in Central America in the 1980s 
knows that the single biggest problem the United 
States faced was trying to keep its allies from the 
sort of pointless slaughter that accomplishes little 
politically but gives the enemy a propaganda victo­
ry. The killings of Romero and the nuns were 
repellent for many reasons, among them that these 
events worked against the interests of the U.S. and 
therefore of the people of the region. 

The SOA Watch crew's real gripe is not 
that the school trained soldiers to kill the innocent, 
but that it trained them to kill the guilty. If the 
SOA Watch crowd had had its way, not a single 

er. 
The ,core argument of the SOA Watch, 

one that they refrain from employing when corner­
. ing gullible legislators, is the old cliche about the 
evil American capitalists. I quote from their litera­
lure: "When economic leverage no longer keeps 
people and nations in line, the United States will 
likely revert to cruder methods of terror and tor­
ture." 

Yes, we are a thoroughly rotten bunch, we 
Americans. And more rottenness is in the works. 
The latest atrocity that SOA Watch is blaming us 
for-get this!-is the massacre of 45 Indians in the 
Mexican state of Chiapas. From the editorial pages 
of the San Diego Union- Tribune, I quote a charac­
ter named Ted Lewis, identified as "the Mexico 
program director for the human rights group 
Global Exchange": 

"The recent massacre of indigenous peo­
ple in Chiapas is a wake-up call to Congress and 
the Clinton administration. The U.S. government 
must halt training of Mexican military officers at 
the School of the Americas and shipment of 
weapons and riot-control gear to Mexico." 

This is wonderful stuff, a conspiracy theo­
ry of the first order. Apparently the Mexican army 
was incapable of figuring out on its own how to 
facilitate a pointless massacre that accomplished 
nO military purpose and was an international pub­
lic relations disaster for the Mexican government. 
For a debacle like this, U.S. advice was needed. 

But a more wonderful irony is that, now 
that the Cold War is over, the left is chasing its own 
tail. Mexico is, after all, headed by exactly the sort 
of political party that leftists love, a huge, central­
ized, big-government bureaucracy that rigs elec­
tions to screw the right wing. Its very name is a 
tribute to sappy leftist ideals-the Institutional 
Revolutionary Party. 

Though our lefties have adopted the 
Zapatista rebels in the southern state of Chiapas, 
their revolt is at heart one of a neglected minority in 
a far-flung state against a faceless central govern­
ment made up of callous bureaucrats. The Zapatista 
leader, Subcomandante Marcos, has more in com­
mon with a leader of the Michigan militia than with 
the clowns who picket Fort Benning. 

But the left is desperate for an issue these 
days, and they've got to work with the material at 
hand. This one was too good to pass up. Guys like 
Roy Bourgeois love ignorant peasants in places 
like Chiapas for the same reason they love igno­
rant legislators in places like Trenton. 

But if there is indeed a God in heaven, this 
is what I would love to have Him require of his 
humble servant, Roy Bourgeois. Bourgeois would 
be required to sit down with a Latin American 
whom he could not patronize, namely my friend 
Rafael. And he would have to explain to him 
exactly why Rafael should be required to '"" ~IIII 
live under a Marxist government. 11-

And I get to sit and watch. <11 

Paul Mulshine is a columnist for the Star-Ledger in 
Newark, NJ and a frequent contributor to 
Heterodoxy. 

• SECOND THOUGHTS BOOKS INTRODUCES A NEW BROADSIDE. 
• KEEPERS OF THE FLAME. 

To h the 25th anniversary of the release of the American POWs, the Center for the ,on 0 r Study of Popular Culture published Lionel Chetwynd's The Keepers of the Flame, an 
essay to remind us that those who pay the price of our freedom should not be forgotten. 

Uonel Chetwynd ~ a filmmaker who served in the 3rd Battalion Black Watch (Royal Highland Regiment) ofCanoda and ~ now an American citizen. 
One of the dominant themes of his creative life hns been to remember the Vietnam War from a point of view thet honors those who fought there, rather than 
these mw fought against the war here. He is the writer-director of The Hanoi Hilton, a searing film about America's POWs and their heroic endurance 
in the notorious North Vietnamese Hoa Loa prison. This inspiring epic was both hailed and assailed by the nation's film critics, but was universally 
embraced by the most impartant critics of all-the men and women of the a>med forces and the prisoners whose stmy it told. Mr. Chetwynd followed tiUs 
with To Heal A Nation, which he wrore and executive produced, relling the stmy of the building of the Vietnam Vererans' Memorial. He currently serves 
on the Memorials National Sponsoring Committee. 

Please call (800) 752-6562 x209 to order-$3.95 
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HETERODOXY 

The Last Panther, Continued from page 1 -each of the three tours that have been given so 
-far (another is scheduled for late February) with 

When everyone else seemed willing to Fredrika waiting back at the tour's start or occa­
let the Panther experience fade into the ambiva' sionally serving refreshments. The inaugural 
lence of history, David Hilliard recognized the run scored big in the press with three busloads 
value of Pilntherism as a nostalgic artifact and of reporters and notables, top heavy with local 
sought to package and sell it.Stagingcelebra- political -candidates, all clamoring to get on 
tions and exhibitions of photos and esiablishing board and be retroactively endorsed by the 
the Dr. Huey P. Newton Foundation, -Hilliard Panther mystique. Jerry Brown got on the bus, 
has been busy during the '90s -closing deals on and with him, outgoing Mayor Elihu Harris, 
everything from Panther films to archive collec- Brown's rival, Alameda County Supervisor 
tion sales. He's the man to see, having posi- Mary King, and State Senator Barbara Lee heir 
tioned himself at the center of the all things apparent to retiring Ron -DeIIums' 
commercial having to do with the Black Panther Congressional seat (who was also a teenaged 
Party. He's been known to jump on stage for a volunteer driver for Newton back in the good 
little bow and spiel even where the pickings are - old days.) 
slim, as he did in a 1995 one man show 
interpreting Huey Newton or at the 
recent opening of Panther artist 
Emory Douglas' drawings at a local 
Berkeley club. He is the official 
Panther archivist, historian, and 
entrepreneur all in one. He is so sen­
sitive to the fluctuations of the mar· 
ket that when an event like the recent 
release of L.A. Panther Elmer 
"Geronimo" Pratt occurs, Hilliard is 
ready to take profits in the rise of 
Panther stock. 
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improprieties she wassupposed to overlook as 
pat! of her joh doing the bar's books. She was 
murdered, most likely on orders from Newton 
in Cuba while Elaine Brown was heading the 
Party; her body was found floating in the Bay, 
her head bludgeoned.) The Lamp Post was a 
major Panther operation and even Bobby Seale 
in an interview several years ago confirmed 
there were some Panther women turned-out as 
prostitutes working out of the Lamp Post to 
feed the Party coffers. 

Jerry Brown didn't ask about any of 
this, but he did make a few PC remarks about 
Oakland's heritage, pointedly drawing an analo­
gybetween Oakland's indigenous Ohlone tribe, 
pushed out of the area by early white settlers, 

and the besieged and equally threat­
ened Black Panthers, a stretch of 
inspired political jawing echoed in 
Hilliard's comparison of the shooting 
death of Panther Bobby Hutton by an 
Oakland cop to the assassination of 
Martin Luther King Jr. as part of his 
tour spiel. 

Stopping the bus at the West 
Oakland site of the shootout in 1968, 
Hilliard told a bus load of children on 
another tour that the Bobby Hutton 
shooting, just a few days after the 
King killing, "showed they were out 
to get black leaders." But even in his 
vaguely worded insinuations, Hilliard 
was lying and he knew it. The 
shootout was part of a deliberately 
laid plan hatched by Eldridge Cleaver 
to ambush Oakland cops-a plan 
Cleaver admitted in an interview with 
this reporter as part of a 1980 
California magazine article. Hilliard 
himself echoed that confession when 
he quoted Cleaver in his 1993 autobi­
ography, This Side of Glory. "This is 
the plan. We'll transport a cache of 
guns from my house [in San 
Francisco l to West Oakland, catch a 
policeman on the way, and gun him 
down." 

Hilliard has managed this 
after rehabilitating himself from a 
long period of booze and crack abuse 
(Hilliard candidly admits he was the 
one who first turned Huey Newton 
onto the crack cocaine which ulti· 
mately finished him off, as years of 
sniffing coke and drinking had not 
previously done. Newton, hopelessly 
addicted, was gunned down by a 
young drug dealer in 1989 in front of 
a known crack - house in West 
Oakland); In the- nos ,Hilliard 
worked for Tom Hayden's Campaign 
for Economic Democracy. Then 
Hayden became a political candidate 
and Hilliard came back to the Bay 
Area and worked for the 
Longshoremen's Union and then the 
SEIU (Service Employees' Interna­
tional Union), although much of the 
time in both jobs on disability leave. 
By the 90s he'd lost his union job and 
had little else to do than to take over 

FORMER CALIFORNIA GOVERNOR JERRY BROWN, REINCARNATED 
AS A MAYORAL CANDIDATE 

In his book, Hillard claims to 
have been fiercely opposed to the 
ambush: "I don't feel like sacrificing 
my life for something I don't believe 
in. This is ... absolutely crazy ... 

as full time keeper of the flame of the Panthers. 
He gained legitimacy in that role by successful­
ly wooing Newton's widow Fredrika, who 
appeared to confer status on him as Newton's 
successor. (Hilliard shared her home in 
Berkeley until recently, and still appears at her 
side at many official Panther memorial func­
tions.) 

This union of leftover Panthers quickly 
took on business as well as emotional implica­
tions. According to the California State 
Reigistry of Charitable Trusts, the Dr. Huey P. 
Newton Foundation was formed by the two of 
them in 1993, with Fredrika as President, and 
Hilliard variously as Treasurer in some years, 
Executive Director in others. The Foundation, 
judging from state records, was created primar­
ily to handle commercial deals Hilliard and 
Fredrika were trying to put together. By doing 
Panther business under the charitable trust 
aegis, money received by them was tax 
deductible. What "programs" there have been, 
and they appear to be paltry few indeed, seem 
to have as their goal, aside from moneymaking 
($413,000 in total so far), the continued feeding 
of the old Panther myths. 

This past October, Hilliard, with 
Fredrika, also inaugurated the so-called Panther 
Legacy Tours of Oakland. In interviews with the 
New York Times and other papers, Hilliard 
stressed that the tours were educational, high­
lighting an important time in Oakland's history, 
the Panther time of the '60s and '70s. In reality 
the itinerary is shallow and propagandistic, 
short on historical fact and long on nostalgia. 

The bus trip around town costs 20 bucks 
a pop. Hilliard has been the tour "guide" on 

Hilliard focused the tour on landmarks 
from the innocent time, even before the Party 
was actually formed-the boyhood homes of 
Seale, Newton, and Hilliard; the site at Merritt 
College where Seale and Newton debated the 
new black politics of Malcolm X and 
Afrocentrism and Cuban freedom fighters. 

Mayoral hopeful Mary King recalled 
going to the Fox Lounge, one of Newton's 
favorite hangouts (not on the Legacy Tour) dur­
ing a transit strike: "The joy was to gothere and 
have a cocktail with Huey." No doubt she was 
ignorant of the tense moment there in the sum­
mer of 1974 when Newton, irritated at the sight 
of an Oakland vice cop, George Whitfield, 
yelled to his six foot seven, 400-pound muscle, 
Robert Heard, "shoot him, shoot the pig-ass 
mother fucker." Cops later arrested a handful of 
Panthers in the bar with enough firepower on 
them to start a small war. In fact none of 
Newton's infamous bar and after-hour hangouts 
were included on the tour despite the fact he 
spent far more time at those spots than the offi­
cial Panther offices the tour covered as if travel­
ing through the holy land. 

Especially glaring in the tour's omis­
sions was the Lamp Post, the bar and restaurant 
Newton "bought," taking it over from a distant 
cousin, and staffing it with his Panther loyalists. 
His "living room" was how he referred to it, a 
play pen that turned ugly frequently enough as 
when, in the summer of 1974 he and Heard beat 
up two young black women who had "sassed" 
them. (Later, the Lamp Post was believed to be 
the destination of the Panthers' white book­
keeper, Betty Van. Patter, who had made the 
mistake of being openly critical of financial 

insane." But he just couldn't, or 
wouldn't, say no and in fact he joined the three 
car caravan of armed Panthers who ambushed 
the lone patrol car (two cops were shot, one 
seriously, with 49 bullet holes later foundpunc­
turing the patrol car). Hilliard was caught, 
charged, - and convicted for his role in the 
ambush and served four years in prison. 

The quaint early homes of the Panther 
heroes and the storefront offices of the halcyon 
days offers an easy mythology of the past: poor 
boys bravely fighting the system. Why should 
Hilliard disturb that vision by stopping the bus 
at Huey's well appointed penthouse overlook­
ing Lake Merritt (the site where he pistol 
whipped a middle-aged black tailor, among 
other things) or the posh house in the Oakland 
hills purchased for him by his good friend film 
producer Bert Schneider (Easy Rider) when 
Newton returned from his illegal flight to Cuba 
(to avoid arrest for the shooting death of a 17-
year-old Oakland street hooker.) Nor does the 
tour stop at one of several Panther barracks­
ghetto houses crammed to the roofs with 
Panther rank and file members who did the 
drudge work, often toiling 16 to 18 hours a day 
collecting money or working later in Panther 
service programs for no money while Newton, 
Elaine Brown, and other chosen elite lived like 
pashas-no, those dorms, like the 29th Street 
address where a weapons cache was uncovered 
along with a "mud hole" in back, a deep pit 
filled with cold water where errant Party mem­
bers were forced to stand for hours, were off ~ 
limits to the Legacy Tour. ~ 

Hilliard's pitch on the bus for city ~ 
monies to underwrite the Legacy Tours was pre- ~ 
dictable. He's been seeking grants and institu- ~ 
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tional money for Panther "educational pro" 
jeds" for years, but so far neither the tour goers 
or other officials have coughed up. Hilliard had 
to settle for getting the job with Jerry Brown, 
while keeping up a steady stream of grant pro­
posals. , 

I t was not a difficult sell. Jerry Brown had ties 
with the Panthers, and especially with Elaine 

Brown, back into the early days of his gover­
norship. In the mid 1970s, when she was' acting 
head of the Panthers during Newton's "exile," 
she gained the Governor's ear to hear her argu­
ments for overriding his freeway building mora­
torium to complete the Grove Shafter Freeway 
which brought bedroom suburbia to downtown 
Oakland. The quid pro quo was job quotas for 
local black workers, which the 
Panthers could use in their drive to 
take over Oakland pOlitics. 

Governor Brown was wowed 
by the beautiful Elaine. He appoint­
ed her to be part of his delegation as 
favorite son in the 1976 Democratic 
convention in L.A. She showed her 
loyalty by refusing to make the vote 
unanimous behind Jimmy Carter, 
holding out for Jerry by herself in the 
final count. And Jerry Brown squired 
her to social evenings back home in 
Oakland around this time, including 
a romantic ferry boat party cruise 
hosted by director Francis Ford 
Coppola. 

When Jerry Brown returned 
from his foreign adventures in medi­
tation in 1993 and settled in Oakland, 
buying a warehouse for his "We The 
People" and parceling out offices in 
his warren to like minded activists, it 
was no surprise that Panther Brown 
and Governor Brown caught up with 
each other, although around this 
time, Hilliard began escorting Elaine 
around town, often leaving Fredrika 
at home. And when Elaine vacated 
her new Pacific Park Plaza condo in 
Emeryville (bought with her 
$400,000 book advance), Hilliard "house sat" 
while she globe-trotted. 

Yet Jerry Brown's activities under his 
We The People umbrella have been the kind of 
white "visionary" enterprises-like the just 
folded so-called "School of Sustainability"­
that have little to do with the lives of blacks in 
Oakland. Brown recognized that while he had 
name recognition, he hardly had a real base 
either in Oakland's black churches or in its 
major industries or cultural institutions. 
(Oakland's city school system, for example, is 
the third largest employer in the city.) So hook­
ing up with a familiar part of Oakland's past of 
black heroes, however dubious that past might 
actually be, is good politics. 

Elaine Brown, in turn, has showed up in 
the Bay Area recently as Jerry's campaign 
becomes more visible. (She lived outside Paris 
for awhile with her white industrialist lover but 
appears to have moved out once her book 
career took off. She has subsequently led a 
somewhat peripatetic life, flitting between New 
York and the Bay Area and showing up at 
Emory University where Kathleen Cleaver 
teaches on the Jaw :faculty.) The two Browns 
were visible mourners at the late Mayor Lionel 
Wilson's funeral, whose election in the mid-70s 
as Oakland's first black mayor was achieved 
with Panther support). If Jerry Brown is elected, 
it is presumed that Elaine Brown, Hilliard, and 
others from the Panther glory days could cash in 
for city jobs. 

But Hilliard et al. haven't been sitting 
on their thumbs waiting for this to happen. 
Since late 1993, he and Fredrika have been try­
ing to peddle the Huey Newton Papers-pho­
tos, audio tapes and printed materials-Panther 
documents, some "official minutes," Cointelpro 
files maintained by the government, some let­
ters, financial transactions-above board ones 
anyhow, and even Newton's copies of his pro-
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fessor's lectures from the University of 
California at Santa Cruz where he was awarded 
a doctorate. In all there was some 50 boxes of 
this material, over 100 linear feet. 

Ultimately the collection was sold to 
Stanford University, which had recently pur­
chased Allen Ginsberg's voluminous papers­
over one thousand linear feet, say sources-and 
which also has an impressive Martin Luther 
King collection. Stanford was approached by 
Hilliard after UC Berkeley's Bancroft Library 
passed on the deal. The Bancroft aiready had 
Eldridge Cleaver's papers. He'd donated them 
after they'd been rescued from a Berkeley stor­
age facility where owners were threatening to 
dump his locker for being $900 in arrears. 
Cleaver offered to donate them to the Bancroft 

, 

and library curators happily scooped up the col­
lection and began much needed restoration 
(apparently they papers were damp, mildewed 
and in great disarray). The Bancroft curators 
apparently did not bite on the Newton papers 
because of the inflated price. (According to one 
source the ridiculous figure of $1-2 million was 
kicked around at one point in negotiations.) A 
source fanriliar with the Dr. Huey P. Newton 
Foundation's origins asserts, "The Foundation 
was set up by Hilliard to prevent anyone else 
from laying claim to the stuff [such as Huey 
Newton's oWn family] in Freddy's basement. It 
was a scam to get money." 

The Oakland Museum offered a tempo­
rary sanctuary and an environmentally safe sur­
rounding for the Newton collection which was 
mouldering in Fredrika Newton's cellar. Phillip 
Mumma, Associate Director of Public 
Programs of the Museum, hoped to mount an 
exhibition which could then travel to other insti­
tutions. Another official at the museum said 
negotiations went back and forth a long time 
during 1995, but they didn't pan out. "The rea­
son it didn't," the source said, "was that condi­
tions for them-Fredrika and Hilliard-meant 
their controlling the message. They felt it wasn't 
an art show." 

Mumma says the Oakland museum had 
no designs on the collection but had an urgent 
sense of history to preserve the papers. "We felt, 
hey, this stuff needs to survive. We said we'll 
house it temporarily and we helped them raise 
money so it could be microfilmed, but it had to 
be done out of house. It was a grant." He 
recalled some $10,000 being raised for preserva­
tion efforts. 

The 1995 state income tax forms for the 
Newton Foundation show the first substantial 
monies coming in that year to the tune of 
$152,374 under "direct public support." 
Suddenly there's a flurry of outgoing expenses 

- --.---,------------------------ ---- ------ ---

'-'_---;-. ~'----.-.~ ---=-=---:::---- ------:::::::=.---

FEBRUARY 1998 

just for the Foundation to function. From no 
expenses in 1993, telephone expenses leap to 
$12,000. Other big ticket items that year were 
nearly $14,000 in consultants, $47,000 for some­
thing called "education/training," $26,000 under 
"suspense," and a modest $12,499 for photogra­
phy/video, the latter, presumably the real cost of 
microfilming the collection as planned. Not sur­
prisingly, a mere $2,978 was left at the end of the 
year. 

Records for 1996 show the Foundation 
receiving $216,174, which alone or with the pre­
vious year's hundred thousand plus, would seem 
to represent the final payment of Stanford for 
the Newton papers. As in the previous year, all 
this money was dispersed immediately. The 
expenditures in the year of the big payoff go up 

accordingly for still unnamed and 
undescribed "programs." This time 
Hilliard draws $12,500 in direct pay­
ments under his own name. 
"Consultants" amounts to $134,535. 

And while Hilliard as tour 
leader paints a picture of the Panther 

'.1 party as one of service, extolling the 
breakfast program for poor kids, the 
Panther school and health clinic, ser­
vices that ran haphazardly but which 
hada small measure of altruistic com­
munity service, especially for the 
workers who made these programs 
go, the Newton Foundation under 
Hilliard and Huey's widow has shown 
no similar effort. How much is allo­
cated for "Student Grants 
Educational/Training"? $50. So much 
for using the Dr. Huey P. Newton 
Foundation to train today's black 
youth. It is true, however, that in 1996 
Hilliard and Fredrika appeared in 
East Oakland at the behest of a liter­
acy program, the Family . Learning 
Center, preaching Panther history 
and reading from Huey's speeches. 
The pair promised then to have 
Panther "teaching guides" dissemi­
nated in three Oakland elementary 
schools by 1997. Oakland school offi­

cials claim that the material doesn't exist. 
It would appear that the main activity 

of the Foundation is fund raising. Fredrika's half 
brother, Mickey Phillips, apparently undertook 
to write grant proposals, retaining a small per­
centage of monies raised. The heiress to the 
Rubber Maid fortune, through her foundation, 
has made two $15,000 donations. But Phillips 
and the two Foundation officers were sorely 
disappointed to receive only $500 from the 
Barbra Streisand Foundation. 

Hilliard, say sources among the film 
community, Panther veterans, one-time Panther 
attorneys, and community activists has become 
the self appointed gate keeper of any and all 
Panther commerce, acting as the licensing agent 
who demands a piece of everything. Bobby 
Seale and his brother John complained several 
years ago that that Hilliard contracted to option 
everyone's rights for nearly half a million from 
left leaning Hollywood producer Mark 
Rosenberg, who was trying to sew up rights to 
Panther stories for a proposed movie rumored 
then to be directed by "Boys in the Hood" 
director John Singleton. According to Bobby 
Seale, Hilliard brokered the deal for Cleaver­
"Cleaver was offered $20,000. David said 'sign 
it!,'. Freddy [Fredrika Newton] gets a hundred 
fifty thousand. I made sure John [Seale] got 
sixty-five thousand and Leslie [Seale's second 
wife] got fifty five thousand. Emery [Douglas, 
the artist for the Panther paper] got sixty five 
and Melvyn [Huey's brother, a Party advisor] 
was to get $100,000. He held out a long time." 

Mark Rosenberg was tragically stricken 
with a brain tumor. When he died, the Panther 
movie project died with him; his widow, Paula 
Weinstein couldn't carry on and the deal evapo- j 
rated. But still both John and Bobby Seale ~ 
spoke resentfully of Hilliard's heavy-handed ~ 
role as broker. Said John Seale, "He wanted all ~ 
the. power!" ~ 
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But the market for Panther films· was 
high in the early '90s and Hilliard was always 
there. Documentary film makers exploring a 
film on the life of Jean Seberg, the film actress 
who had an affair with Panther Raymond 
("Masai") Hewitt and openly supported the 
Panthers, complained to this writer of Hilliard's 
demands to be hired as a "consultant" if they 
wanted cooperation or information of any kind. 
To the independent filmmakers; it felt like 
extortion. '. 

To be sure, Hilliard's blessing could 
mean valuable access. Roger Guenveur Smith's 
brilliant performance -as Huey Newton in the 
accurate, even haunting, one-man show "A; 
Huey P. Newton Story," he generously credited 
to the access granted by Hilliard and Fredrika to 
Newton's papers and recordings, and to candid 
interviews with Hilliard covering Newton's dis­
integration from crack addiction, a precipitous 
fall he depicts chillingly on stage. At the perfor­
mance I witnessed, Hilliard jumped on stage 
right after, accepting the actor's thanks and by 
his presence putting a spin on the tale which 
allows the truth of Newton's addiction as a per­
sonal failing, but an affliction with class and 
racial resonance. By focusing on the addict's 
sorry end, Hilliard makes sure that the political 
myths of earlier Panther history-his bread and 
butter-remain secure. 

To Hilliard, no Panther-related transac­
tion, reference, or cultural invocation is to be 
beyond his control. Oakland conceptual artist 
Mildred Howard thought her installation in a 
recent group show celebrating ethnic diversity 
was a tribute to the Black Panthers in its depic­
tion of the Panthers' free breakfast program she 
and her kids partook of when she was a strug­
gling single mother. She artfully arranged place­
settings, tables, and food---along with Black 
Panther berets and black jackets. It was person­
al art, but community sharing as welL 

"Then David Hilliard showed up," she 
recounted recently, "and he hits me up for 
money-like I'm supposed to pay him for show­
ing the Panthers. I couldn't believe it. He really 
leaned on me, said he was going to get money 
from the Museum as well. I was furious. 
Outraged. What arrogance. Bobby would never 
have done such a thing." 

Moreover, Howard is not the only one 
who's experienced the Hilliard tithing touch. In 
a conversation with me last year, a veteran 
Berkeley peace activist recounted how Hilliard 
roughed up a hapless vendor at the weekly 
Berkeley flea market. The vendor's offense? 
Selling old Panther papers, posters, and other 
memorabilia. It was the sight of a maverick 
cashing in that apparently infuriated Hilliard. 
(A source claims that Hilliard's own son himself 
sells new Panther logo caps and t-shirts, part of 
a family monopoly pere Hilliard seems intent on 
protecting.) Reportedly flea market private 
security escorted Hilliard off the grounds. The 
same story was repeated at a Channukah party 
this winter, told with chortles of disbelief byone 
of Newton's former attorneys to yet another. 
Both shook their heads and clucked with hen­
nish rectitude and wonder: "He's still doing 
that," said one. 

_ Hilliard has been remarkable, finally, in 
his ability to gain control of Panther history, 
with or without a menacing intimidation. He has 
shown a media savvy in interviews where he 
pushes his version of events to the exclusion of 
any other, even including his own published 
biography which often tells a different story 
than his current simple story of Panther virtue. 
His strategies to market Panthermania have 
paid off-for him and other loyalists who've 
signed on. 

He has, in the process of all these hus­
tles, deals, negotiations, and corralling of sepa­
rate wills to his purpose, acquired prodigious' 
interactive skills which were not present in his 
surly early days in the organization; when he 
was noted for outbursts such as the time at 
author Jessica Mitford's when he broke up a 
party by smashing a wine bottle over Tom 
Hayden's head. Running the Panthers when the 
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top leaders were in jailor on the lam taught him 
a thing or two, but the art of the deal came later, 
primarily under the tutelage of a New York _ 
commodities broker, Marty Kenner, who for 
years was a trusted advisor to Huey Newton on 
financial matters. After the Party disintegrated 
and Newton crumbl';d, Kenner was known for 
laying out the welcome mat to selected Panther 
veterans like Hilliard, putting them up in his 
posh New York digs, offering friendship, advice, 
and good wine. 

It was Kenner who escorted Hilliard to 
the home of my editor at Times Books with the 
sole purpose of dissuading the house from sign' 
ing a contract with this writer for a Newton 
biography. The editor/publisher, Steve 
Wasserman, a Berkeley native and political 
"progressive" (and presently editor of the Los 
Angeles Times Book Review) received Kenner 
and Hilliard at Ills Upper West Side apartment. 
Wasserman listened, but when he was unmoved 
by the pair's arguments, saying that he intended 
to go ahead with the book, Hilliard turned 
brutish and menacing. In Wasserman's telling, 
the muscular Panther suddenly uncoiled from 
his chair, exploding in anger, spewing epithets 
and veiled threats. Even after Kenner tried to 
calm him down, the Panther still seethed, and 
then, summoning Kenner, stormed out. 
Wasserman confessed he'd been terrified-for 
himself and his sequestered family, a fear that 
didn't go away with Hilliard's abrupt departure. 
"They know where I live," he shuddered. 

The David Hilliard of eight years ago is 
smoother today. A matronly Oakland City 
Council woman elected last year beamed at his 
name: "Hilliard supported me." An Oakland 
neighborhood activist, also white, called him 
"charming." 

But Hilliard has another side, a shade 
less mercurial than his old friend, Huey 
Newton, less inteIl!,ctually nimble or engaging; 
even less tWO-faced, but alike in their explosive 
and violence prone anger. Hilliard has a history 
of violence. (He admits beating his wife in his 
autobiography.) It used to be fuelled by alcohol. 
The booze is gone, but the patina of remade 
sophistication cannot eliminate his need to 
manipulate and control; nor has it tamed ·his 
sudden rages that instantly transform him from 
reasoned veteran statesman to brute. 

It wasn't money, a missed deal, or inter' 
loper on Panther intellectual or cultural 
domain, but rather a flip retort from an arrogant 
white man, for instance, that set Hilliard off in a 
Berkeley photocopy shop a couple of years ago.· 
The tall white guy inadvertently provoking the 
Panther chief was not some innocuous Berkeley 
nobody, but a supporting Illstorical actor in a 
drama no less famous than the long-playing one 
starring the Panthers. It was Jack Scott, the mys­
terious figure who in 1975 drove Patty Hearst 
and SLA fugitive Patty Yoshimura across coun­
try to escape local dragnets, and who also 
gained attention as an offbeat physical therapist 
and sports guru to world class athletes like Bill 
Walton and runner Mary Decker Slaney. (Back 
in the '60s Scott famously counseled the sports 
world, "It's time for all athletes to melt down 
their trophies and make them into bullets.") 

It was when Scott was at the Berkeley 
office service store-P.P. Pac-using the copier 
that the incident with Hilliard took place. He 
was xeroxing a sheaf of insurance forms when 
Hilliard approached. According to Scott, he 
asked, "Are you going to be a while?" Scott 
said yes and Hilliard moved away: "Then he 
came back. I was aware of him standing there, 
just looking at me. I took him for a middle class 
back man well dressed, nice leather jacket, 
crisp pants, about my age. Nevertheless, I felt 
he was trying to intimidate me. Finally he 
asked, 'Are you done yet?' I answered-my 
stuff was all over the place-'Does it look like 
I'm done?'" 

Perhaps it was Scott's tone of sarcasm 
that set Hilliard off. Scott remembers, "There 
was an exchange· of words, you know, he was 
saying, 'I'll kick your ass,' and I was saying, 
'Well, I'm not running, am I?'" Scott was pre-
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pared to duke it out, but the hard words ceased 
and Scott thought that was the end of it. 

Apparently so did the store clerk who 
watched the whole thing and saw Hillard 
retreat to the counter in the back of the store. 
But several minutes later, when Scott was fin­
ished and making for the exit, he suddenly 
heard a snapping sound behind him. He spun 
around and saw Hilliard with a knife. The store 
clerk saw the ex-Panther "stalk" Scott, who 
yelled, "He's got a knife! He's got a knife!" The 
two men danced up and down the aisle with a 
book shelf between them-cards, displays, etc. 
falling to the floor before Scott beat it out of 
the door (he was a onetime world ranked 
Stanford quarter miler) and ran up the street. 
Hilliard then ran to the waiting car in the front 
with Fredrika inside and left too. Someone­
not Scott, who didn't know at the time who his 
near-assailant was-had called the cops. 
(Hilliard denies the incident but Berkeley 
police records show he was arrested for "bran­
dishing a weapon.") 

Scott says that having a knife pulled on 
him was infuriating, but at the same time, he 
says he hesitated to press charges once he 
found out" that it was Hilliard with whom he'd 
had 'l confrontation: "Ironically, I'd just read 
his autobiography. My concern was whether he 
was a danger to the community or if this was 
atypical behavior. Nor did I want to see the 
story all over the Chronicle." 

In true Berkeley fashion, Scott says he 
"reached out to the. communitY"-among 
them, Mickey Philllips, Fredrika's half brother; 
to Gus Newport, Berkeley's ex-lefty black 
mayor; and to Barbara Lubin, the Jewish exec­
utive founder of the Middle East Children's 
Alliance, which does benefits for Palestinian 
children. "Keep it in the family," one of them 
reportedly told him while volunteering to medi­
ate. All who became involved, according to 
Scott, assured him that Hilliard was "an 
admirable person who stood up to injustice and 
was having a bad day." So a pow-wow to nego­
tiate apologies and forgiveness was held with 
all the involved parties and their respective sig-
nificant others. . 

"We had a party," says Scott with enthu­
siasm, "and we all went out to dinner." He paid, 
and reportedly patched things up so well that he 
offered to take Hilliard to the Atlanta Olympics 
as his guest. (In Hilliard's recollection, however, 
there was no knife. "That's a lie!" he says. He 
says that Scott "took a racial attitude" because 
of'a cap he was wearing. "I am not a thug!" 
Hilliard proclaims passionately.) 

Yet while many friends claim that 
Hilliard is "reformed," others wonder. They 
note that Fredrika has suffered at his hands. 
Berkeley police records from a 1995 incident 
show an arrest for spousal partner abuse result­
ing from an incident in which violence followed 
an argument over money. Fredrika told friends 
that he tried to choke her. She fled Berkeley for 
a coastal retreat and when she returned put 
Hilliard's belongings outside her house· and 
changed the locks. As one friend says, "She was 
troubled by the pattern in her life of being with 
abusive males-first Huey and then David. I 
thought she was really trying to do something 
about it, but in the end, Hilliard wormed his 
way back in." 

At 55 years old, David Hilliard is now an 
impresario of Panther Party sales and presenta­
tions. It's an old, somewhat tawdry product-in a 
bright new shiny box. The same may be said of 
Hilliard himself, although his star and the 
Panther image is sure to rise if his new boss Jerry 
Brown gets elected and launches a comeback 
from the same streets of Oakland where the 
drama of the Black Panther Party played out 30 
years ago, streets from which Hilliard now tries 
to find new bottles to sell the old wine "" ~/f. 
which was so intoxicating and so deadly. ,,-

- '~I 
Kate Coleman is a writer who lives in the Bay 
Area and has written extensively about the Black 
Panthers. She is the author of "A Death in 
Berkeley" in the MarchiAprill995 Heterodoxy. 
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Dark Side of Dogpatch, Continu.ed from, page 1 

everything in the. first postmod"rn Presidency. 
One. can well imagine the ghost()f JFKwatcl;ling 
withildmiration. as. Clinton. stands at Normai1dy 

. Beacn during the D,Day celebrations ()f1994anc;l, 
after a blank moment when he can't think of any­
thing to say, kneels clown and arranges some rocks 
in the shape of a cross and appears to offer up a lit­
tle prayer. Not something I would have clone, but 
god, he's really good! .... 

Beneath the surface plausibility of the 
comparison, of course, it is a case, as· f!a:m1et 
might have said, of Hyperion to a satyr. In ,fact 
there is at least as much distance between 
Kennedy and Clinton as the distance Lloyd 
Bentsen spied between Kennedy and Dan Quayle. 
After all, JFK rushed to serve his coun­
try, while Clinton was AWOL during 
the war his idol began. JFK's personal­
ity was literary and deeply contoured 
with irony; he was bored to death by 
the high tech policy talk that turns . 
Clinton deadly earnest. True, the two 
men both like the idea of breasty 
women appearing periodically during 
the work day and saying, "Reporting 
for sex, sir." But for JFK, the act had a 
melancholy edge; it was a way of pinch­
ing himself on the arm and reminding 
himself that he was still alive after all 
those doctors had told him from the 
age of 10 onward that he was going to 
die. For Clinton the act appears to be 
more a no-fault '60s activity, a spasm of 
self congratulation enjoyed by some­
one who has never gotten over the fact 
that he is a member of the first genera­
tion to enjoy sex without guilt and the 
last one to enjoy it without fear. 

I! is also the case Washington 
in the '90s resembles Camelot much 
less than it does Dogpatch, and the 
steep descent from there to here can be 
seen, among other ways, in the replace­
ment of Robert Frost by Maya 
Angelou, Segovia by Streisand, 
Schlesinger by Sidney Blumenthal, and 
Malraux by Michael Lerner 

But all these differences 
notwithstanding, there is a significant 
point of contact between the first 
President of the '60s and the first '60s President. 
More than any other occupants of the White 
House before or between them, these two men 
believe that the rules-not just the political rules, 
but the daily ruleswe live by-are for suckers. 

This is what the current crisis is all about, 
after all: the rules. I! is not about the frequency of 
ejaculation, or the fabric onto which the ejaculate 
is dribbled, or the exact physiological venue where 
the ejaCUlation occurred. I! is about the rules­
whether lying and cheating is permissible in a 
President; whether there is now an allowable 
chasm between public virtue and private vice; 
whether character counts in leaders as well as in 
the nations they lead; whether the personal is truly 
political. Most of all it is about whether or not 
Thomas Jefferson was right when he observed in 
his first inaugural that a man who cannot be trust, 
ed to govern himself probably cannot be trusted to 
govern the rest of us. . 

The most serio u's charge against Clinton, 
more serious than the particulars of his fumbled 
amours, is that in his ethical vacuity he has dumbed 
down our moral standardS so' completely that any-

l ,. . 

one even raising these issues runs the risk of being 
dismissed as a¥"fs.· Grundy. I! is not the legacy he 
was laboring for,but if he survives the Lewinsky­
Starr tag team, he\\,illhavepermai1~ntlyplaced us 
in a world wheniit doesl1'tinatter if a Paula Jones 
has a grievance, aslongasD()w Jones is happy; a 
world where a makirig-the-trains-run-on-time foim 
ofleadership is the best we can hope for; and where 
the moral authority capable of summoning us to 
great sacrifice or great achievement is no longer 
part of the job description for the OvaiOffice. 

The source of John Kennedy's disdain for 
conventional morality was close to home. His 
father had decided, in making his explosive move 

ouLof a grim immigrant past,that the rules ""er~a 
,Brahmin plot to keep the. ~rish Cath()lics down;. To 
,fre~ l1imself from this pppr,essi()n, :as he saw, it, 
Joseph Kennedy freed bJmself from the nIles 
themselves, rules whicl1 helcl, for :instai1ce,. that 
Y()Il' did~'t brin!uour do~i~,s tothedi~ner 'iable 
and.f0rce your wife and children to make small 
talk ""ith them. This renegade morality was trans­
mitted to his sons. While JFK .Jllay have ques­
tionec;l other aspects of his patrimony, as all who 
have studied him know, and as Seymour Hersh has 
proved, he never questioned the fact. that in his 
private existence he was l?eyond good and .evil. 
When he captured the presidency, it was as an out­
sider who had no qualms about using his own 
amoral improvisations in the grey areas where the 
private becomes pUblic. 

JACK AND JUDITH AND BILL AND MONICA 

Bill Clinton might well have had the same 
outsider's contempt for propriety. When he was 
growing up in Hot Springs, the middle class was 
not just a Marxist study question, as it would be 
later on at Georgetown ancl Oxford, but rather a 
precarious handholcl which, if lost, would result in 
being dropped back into the white trash past out 
of which he and his mother had climbed. I! is one 
of those backgrounds that can produce greatness, 
but also produce archetypal American aliens like 
Jay Gatz, Sammy Glick, and Montgomery Ward 
Snopes. I! is a background which leaves hungers 
that cannot ever really be filled and makes every 
day a day of the locust, which is why this glimpse 
of Clinton offered to writer David Brock by one of 
the Arkansas state troopers he interviewed feels 
so authentic: "When he would eat an apple, he 
would eat the whole thing~ore, stem, and seed." 

But unlike JFK, Clinton had no primal 
father to give him a secret outlaw code, so he 
forced his way inside, becoming one of those kids 
who run for class president in the first grade and 
never stop running after that; one of those people 
who are so obsessed with being intrinsic that they 
need to have their status ratified by a periodic 
show of hands all the rest of their lives. I am elect­
ed, therefore I am. 

In any other era, Bill Clinton might have 
been ailOther of those student government nerds 
we' all scorned-one of those natural born 
careerists who annoy us with their robotic defens­
es of the system and make us want to rebel just to 
get even with them. But the '60s affected his life 
more profoundly than being a poor boy from 
Hope did. With its seductive vision o(no fault lib­
eration and the possibility of having one's cake 
and eating it too, the Sixties gave Clinton a way of 
becoming cool-a rebel student government nerd. 

___ .. __ -··r-~, 

FEBRUARY 1998 

Evenmore significantly, the . ~60sgave him the 
aW,hority:lodefyth,e ruleswhose strict upholder 
.l1eotherwise might hayelleen. 
....•. . ForhiIn.ai1d for,alit))e otl;l~r Clintonites in 
traiIling,,,,,hopasseq thfo\lgh)hi~ .~r)lcia! dl'sade, ,a 

. fU,turte0pen,e,d ,in which they could do, their own 
thing and use ,weas~l words to ,prove that they 
never, cros.sed the line .betwe,en inhaling and not 
inhaling, inserting. and n()t inserting, taking illegal 
contribution,S i1nd not t~king illegal contributions. 
They could pa,rticipate emotionally in the radicals' 
,trashii1g of the sy,Stemc:-a web of imperialist plots, 
white"skin ,privileges, and. bourgeois hangups­
while still maintaining th~ir viability by an insis­
tence tha,t they were not revolutionists but youth­
ful idealists, using their moral ,passion to rescue 
America from its inherent evil aild build a better 

world. They could slam dance to Break 
on Through to the Other Side and pre­
tend later on that all along they had 
been twisting to Don't Stop Thinking 
About Tomorrow. 

The notion that the '60s was a 
time when a generation arose to rescue 
the system from itself is crucial to 
Clinton and his cadres. I! is their equiv­
alent of a foundation myth. For it is 
their youthful idealism-now ripened 
and mature-that distinguishes them 
from the rest of us, and especially from 
what Hillary calls the "vast right -wing 
conspiracy" that would do anything to 
bring them down. (In this adjective vast 
we hear again the authentic voice of a 
generation, its narcissism and grandios­
ity and also its fanaticism as well, echo­
ing as it does Joseph McCarthy's "con­
spiracy so immense. ") The fact that they 
are fighting still-as they did 30 years 
ago-that cabal of selfishness and greeil 
which is America is what gives them the 
right-to ignore thecrules. After all, the 
suckers who follow the rules were also 
the ones who never bought into the rad­
ical chic, who never paid lip service to a 
slogan like "Bring the War Home," and 
who just stood around while they 
proved themselves fighting against 
Vietnam and Watergate, racism and 
environmental holocaust, the oppres-
sions of family. and of gender and what 
in time, as language too yielded to their 

mindset, would be called "heteronormativity." 
Clinton arrived in Washington with those 

big '60s ideas-gays in the military and a mam­
moth federal health plan~and found that The 
Other voted in larger numbers than his bien pen­
sant elites, and so he would have to make the best 
of a bad thing and adopt anti-'60s ideas such as a 
balanced budget and welfare cutS.,to survive. But 
he could take heart from the fact thatii it was 
everywhere in retreat in the political culture, the 
'60s was everywhere triumphant in the popular 
culture, its oppositionalist mentality having 
entered educational curricula, altered sexual 
mores and family life, changed. the, media and the 
entertainment industry, and encouraged minority 
groups to feel like victims instead of participants 
and to challenge the very idea of one culture. 

His support was always more cultural than 
political, and Clinton knows it. The language of 
those year-end Renaissance meetings was primari­
ly an inside-the-beltway language, but it was also a 
language of the multicultural university, principal 
site of the '60s-in,the,'90s, whose new orthodoxies 
about diversity, the brain-dwarfing insistence .on 
race, class, gender, and above all, multiculturalism 
itself, had seeped into Washington for thdirst time 
in this administration. .'. 

Never forgetting the' good old days when 
she came out to the West Coast' and interned in 
the law office of Bob Tteuhaft, who along with his 
wife Decca Mitford, toed the radical party line on 
the Black Panthers and everything else, Hillary 
too has used her offices in behalf of the smelly lit­
tle orthodoxies. Her First Ladyship has been a 
humorless halfway house where the cliches of 
women's studies shelter for a moment as they 
make the transition from the university to the cul­
ture where they will create somber hoaxes such as 
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the one which holds that Super Bowl Sunday is a 
day of infamy for battered women, and postulate 
that the family is a theatre of cruelty in which ram­
pant males molest their daughters and beat their 
wives at will until they are apprehended by recov­
ered memory syndrome. And the First Lady, more 
of a child of the '60s even than her husband, has 
done this apparently without the slightest aware­
ness that the rancid deal she has made in her per­
sonallife says far more about women than all the 
glass ceilings and earnest efforts to revive Ophelia. 

Bill might not know all the shoptalk about 
"indeterminacy of meaning," but he shows that he is 
on the same semantic wavelength as those who do 
by his advice to Gennifer Flowers which he appears 
to have repeated in so many words to Monica 
Lewinsky: "If they ever hit you with it, just say no 
and go on. There's nothing they can do .... If every­
body is on record denying it, no problem." Here is a 
blueprint for the deconstruction of the idea of objec­
tive truth that would please Jacques Derrida, a for­
mula for the social construction of an alternative 
reality that would do Michel Foucault proud. 

This administration is a place where dena­
tured New Left politics meets denatured New Age 

therapeutics. The Clintonites talk about reinvent­
ing and empowering themselves. They can get 
misty eyed at the drop of a microphone and use a 
sister's death or a mother's difficulty to advance 
their plans. They hide behind the fact that the 
national sensibility has been so assaulted by yea~s 
of the Sally Jesse and Jerry Springer freak show 
that it now believes that any perversity is normal. 
And now, having done their part to trivialize the 
national political language and Oprahize the 
national dialogue, they complain of the media 
feeding frenzy in the waters they have bloodied. 
And yet the media, tabloidized and rumor-mon­
gering, are the one place left where the important 
question is asked. It is not a question about com­
petence or even about morality. It is more routine: 
What really happened? 

Bill Clinton has always wanted to be a 
reincarnation of John Kennedy. How often he 
must have dreamed of the loving television footage 
presenting him to future generations in evocative 
slow motion, as cameras of an earlier era continue 
to present Jack to us. And yet it is wise to be care­
ful what you wish for. For all these years an icon of 
grace and class, JFK has now been sighted defini-
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tively on the dark side of Camelot, a place where 
he is in the arms not only of a Mafia moll butaiso 
of various prostitutes giving and receiving from 
him venereal diseases; a place where reckless. for­
nication was accompanied by reckless sta:tep-aft 
including the operation, as the much-vilified LBJ 
once asserted, of a Murder Inc. in the Caribbean. 

Who knows if the dark side of Dogpatch, 
when it is uncovered, will be quite so sinister. 
Perhaps Mena is a place of drug drops and black bag 
operations. But it is more likely that the Clinton 
years will be regarded as a time when more 
American graffiti was scrawled over the national 
history and that the Clinton White House will be 
remembered as a place where the muzak is Elvis but 
the characters are from a Mozart comic opera-a 
figure in the Oval Office who accepts gifts from 
Chinese visitors, casts amused glances at his schem­
ing wife, and occasionally goes into the seraglio to 
select one of the giggling girls guarded by a '0- til. 
stately manservant named Jordan. fI/i% 

-Peter Collier ·11~ 

A differant version of this essay appeared in the 
Weekly Standard. 
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Donald Kennedy's years as president of Stanford 
University were the plague years. But when Kennedy took ovef 
in the fall of 1980, there was a honeymoon atmosphere. In fact, a 
polite one'year transition ensued. Dean of Humanities and 
Sciences, Halsey Royden, a mathematician who had made a point 
of rebuilding the Classics Department, took steps to implement 
the reinstituted Western Culture course. 

This initiative was a legacy from Stanford~ respected 
outgoing president, liberal historian Richard Lyman, who had 
also been successful in furthering the university~ special symbio· 
sis with Silicon Valley. Up to the fall of 1979, Provost William' 
Miller, a science systems expert (and later Director of the 
Stanford Research Institute, a think tank spun.off during the dis­
orders of the Vietnam War period), had rendered crucial service 
in helping Lyman to nurture all sectors of the university. 

Stanford's health appeared to be sound on balance in 
fall of 1981 when biologist Norman Wessells, as new Dean, joined 
the new Provost, psychologist Albert Hastorf, in the administra­
tive team. Stanford's official Affirmative Action Plan issued in 
September 1980 emphasized "pluralism on all levels." The extent 
of the ecumenical atmosphere was suggested in October 1981, 
when the administration revealed that it was engaged in conver­
sations over the possibility of Stanford becoming the site of a 
Reagan presidential library. 

But behind the scenes trouble was brewing which 
would soon erupt into the pages of the Campus Report (later 
renamed the Stanford Report), making the official campus news-' 
paper intermittently resemble a scandal sheet. The ecumenical 
moment had spooked a wide spectrum of liberal and radical fac­
Ulty. Soon, a bitter, long-term campaign led by faculty activists 
Ronald Rebholz and John Manley was waged to separate the 
Hoover Institution from the university or to co·opt it and end its, 
intellectual independence. A sideshow attending the continuous 
attack'on this research powerhouse of conservative and centrist 
policy ideas was the acrimonious public rift between its Director, 
W. Glenn Campbell, and his nominal overlord, Kennedy. 'This 
helped to polarize the campus ambiance. 

Under Kennedy, a spirit of intolerance appeared to 
infect the academic enterprise at Stanford more broadly. This sur­
faced in the bitter controversy which erupted when a course on 
ethics planned for academic year 1985-86 jointly by emeritus pro­
fessor of philosophy Philip Rhinelander, a respected former Dean 
of Humanities and Sciences, and Admiral James Stockdale, a 
Vietnam war hero, was blocked for political reasons. Medal of 
Honor winner Stockdale was renowned because he had kept him­
self and fellow prisoners of war from despair by calling on the 
inspiring ideas he had encountered in his oWn training in the 
humanities as an undergraduate, but even worse than this, from 
the point of view of his detractors at Stanford, he happened to be 
a senior fellow at the Hoover. All that did not sit well with the 
coalition of forces at Stanford who were lusting to co-opt the 
Western Culture course and to expand work aimed at debunking 
and dismantling the Western tradition. 

The new regime~ obvious bias, visible after the short­
est of honeymoons, encouraged such hopes. In autumn of 1985-86, 
Kennedy upheld the expulsion of Steven W. Mosher from the 
PhD. program in anthropology on the basis of ambiguous allega­
tions of misconduct and under insistent pressure from the Chinese 
government. (Mosher had dared to gather hard evidence and pub­
lish on harsh mainland policies such as forced abortions late in 
term at a time when Stanford was assiduously courting China.) 
But while the Stanford president expressed indignation over 
Mosher~ failure to keep proper scientific distance, no comparable 
effort, for instance, was made to keep students from involvement 
in the radical movements centered around South Africa or Latin 
America. In autumn of 1985 there was a Stanford student sit-in at 
university offices as part of a rising tide of anti-South African 
protests and advocacy of selective divestment as a political 
weapon. This same year, the Humanities Center obtained a !ive­
year Ford Foundation grant for promoting the presence of Third 
World and United States ethnic minority students at Stanford. As 
many faculty members now realized, Stanford was not going to 
jeopardize its standing as the future "multicultural" leader just for 
some paltry value such as academic freedom for a graduate stu­
dent with the wrong politics like Mosher. 

Another ugly incident pointing in that direction was 
the mysterious reversal that occurred in spring of 1986, after the 
distinguished scholar Ivor Norman Davies, a professor at London 
University and Fellow of the Royal Historical Society, had been 
recruited for the McDonnell chair in East European studies at 
Stanford and to lead Stanford's new overseas program in Poland. 
The large search committee had unanimously recommended him, 

and he was already serving as a guestprofessor ort the Stanford 
campUs. He was then denied the position by a suddenlycon~ 
vened, effectively rump meeting of history department faculty. In 
essence, the rejectorS' case boiled down to vague allegations he 
was not politically C()rrect, lacking cultural sensitivity in the 'way 
h" analyzed Polish history. Davies sued and lost, alld the acade' 
mic cauldron at Stanford continued to bubble, with President 
Kennedy stirring the Witches' brew: ,',,' 

That same spring there was a front page article of 
mndest size in the CampUs Report saying Kennedy would take a 
sabbatical leave from December 1986 through Match 1987in 
order to concentrate on Stanford's centennIal campaign, Swirling' 
through the university, however, were four interlaced rumors with 
unsettling itnplications. There were, for one thing, reports of a 
bittermarital conflict. The president~ witeofsome 30 years was 
said to be angry over his relationship with a young lawyer whose 
career he was conveniently furthering in the bureaucracy at 
Stanford, Jeanne Kennedy was reputed to be hanging tough for 
an optimal settlement, and the trUstees were said to be sweating , 
bullets over the whole affair because Stanford was indeed about 
to telebrate its first century, was engaged in its greatest fund-raise 
ing effort ever, and needed appropriate behavior in the presiden­
tial manse. The second rumor was that, logically enough, 
Kennedy himself was able to exercise a considerable blackmail 
power over the trUstees because of the nearness of the glorious 
festival and could not be dislodged. The third rumor was that the 
trustees had presented Kennedy with an ultimatum: regularize his 
marital status fotthwith or lose his post. Fourth, there was an 
assumption the president was going on leave, more to hassle with 
his own legal dilficultiesthan to cogitate about S~nford~ glory, 

Other matters, were coming to a head, Glenn 
Campbell retired as Director oflhe Hoover in an attempt to 
defuse the near-hysterical campaign against a Reagan Ubrary, a 
campaign that flourished despite the university's tepid official' 
endorsement of the idea. Moreover, headlines announced 
Kennedy backed the "modification of Western Culture." By 
autumn a task force was assembled to review the program, 
Leading off the campaign to alter Western Culture, philosopher 
John Perry, a prominent opponent of Stockdale, co-authored an 
extensive op'ed piece' on the imperative to pay attention to 
minorIties. Behind the scenes, Provost (and soon Acting 
President) James Rosse w~s collaborating with Dean WesSells 
and a faculty cabal to restructure 'both the, Comparative 
Uterature and the Moden! Thought and Litera'ttii~ p~ograms as 

, part of their grand scheme. In winter of 1987, big articles in the 
Campus Report enthused over the virtues oIlhe lead 'conspira­
tors,'now appointed in charge, who had secretly abetted the dis­
franchisement of senior colleagues to cinch their own alliance 
with theadministration and stage a coup, 

Antidst all this was a particularly grotesque incident, 
the suicide of Allan Cox, Dean of the School of Earth Sciences 
and an administration stalwart, who killed himself in January 
1987 by ramnting his bike into a tree. This was first officially 
reported as an "accident." Subsequently, it emerged that Cox was 
a pederast who had preyed for several years on the teenage son 
of one of his own graduate students aDd now faced public disclo­
sure, Rather than acknowledge this shameful abuse of authority 
on his part and the terrible pain he inflicted on the student's fam­
ily, or look into other possible instances, the Stanford adntinistra­
, tion put on a first class diversionary show a week later in the cam: 
pus' Memorial Church, lavishing praise on Cox for his sensitivity 
and caring. The Stanford Senate followed suit in a memurial res­
olution.The nadir of moral obtuseness and cynicism was yet to' 
follow, In late spring, Dean Wessells announced ihe minting of 
the Allan V. Cox Medal to be presented annually to award 
"Faculty excellence fostering undergraduate research ~i Stanford 
UniverSity," Associate Dean Carolyn Lougee was named the first 
recipienf. (To buffalo the public and the3Itimni,Stanfmd'shigh­
est officers were willing to put the university in the bizarre posi­
tion of perpetuating the memory of a 'treacheroUs pedophile; 
whereas in 1991 Kennedy's judicial bureaucrats would zealously 
persecute a male undergraduate for heterosexual consensual sex 
under tbi newly fashionable' feminist theory of verbal. coercion, 
i.e., the crime of amorous seductive behavior th~t' arouses 
response,) " " '" 

The management of the news continued in 1987 with 
the terse front page article in a February issue of the Campus 
Report announcing that Presiden! Kennedy and hiswifeJeanne 
had agreed to terntinate their long marriage on amicable terms, A 
few months after his divorce, Kennedy married his new wife 
Robin, The"trustees decided to throw a ~unificent wedding recep­
tion to demonstrate all was well in Camelot and to introduce 
Kennedy~ now official significant othei t~ the Stanford communi- ' 
ty, It was not until congressional hearings ferretedo"t the book,_ 
keeping details that, as the San Jose Mercury reported in early 
1991, the public could learn the bill for these festivities was charged 
to the government. By Decem~er 1990, as a result of such inquiries, 
the student paper, the Stanfoid Daily, could report that federal 
investigators were irateover Stanford's attributing costs for upkeep 
of its pleasure yacht, the Vrctor;/', to'research overhead, ' 
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, There were bigger fish to fry in the "revolutionary" 
academic year 1986-87, Warren Christopher, as Chairman of 
Stanford's Board of Trustees, and Kelfnedy jointly issued a care­
fiIf statement o{ regret when theRonald ,Reagan Presidential 
Foundation canceIedany libraiy at Stanford and situated it 
instead in Southern California, Nonetheless, the big centennial 
celebrations, wete (0 be 'starting in 1987. Multiculturalism was 
about to be launched with fanfare, The Residential Education 
system was being loaded up with para-faculty to help with indoc­
trination chores: However, the mote obstreperous units in the 
President's own diversity trO()PS got carried away by all this 
accommodation, On May 15, 1989, 'a student coalition occupied 
Kennedy's office as of ?:45a,mi and baITlcaded themselves in, A 
big crowd of supporters surrounded the building, and an exten­
sive corps of non-student activists was on hand to coach and 
counsel them, After a stand off that stretched for eight hours into 
tbe evening. Kennedy finally had the' sheriff haul 56 protestors 
away under arrest and let the local court slap 'them on the wrist. 
He had to prove to thelrustees that he was capable of keeping 
public order and was a leader; but like a dog who barks and wags 
his tail at the same time, he quickly moved to assure the core sup­
portersthat the university would do everything it could to cave in 
to their demands for appointment of "representational" deans 
and faculty members. 

Blit other scandals kept popping into view in the mul­
ticultural funhouse, For exaniple, in late spring of 1990 a local 
court placed Diana Conklin, the head of the Residential 
Education system and zealous chief enforcer of Stanford's new 
morality, iIi a drug counseling prognim after she was treated in a 
local emergency room for the effects of cocaine and caught in 
possession, Acting Dean of Student Affairs Norm Robinson led 
the adntinistrative chorus of special pleading for this virtuous 
organizer of the failed grape boycott, and she was retained on the 
job to keep a grim eye on fraternity excesses, 

An unspoken policy at Stanford was to co-opt trouble­
some militants into the bureaucracy, and so activist Keith 
Archuletahad become a Kennedyesque deanlet and director of 
the Black Community Center. In May of 1992 he Was arrested 
when it came to light that he was abusing his positldnahd secret­
ly filnting young wonien, many of them black, in stages of undress' 
while they were changing in an adjacent room in his residence in 
ordena take'part,so they thought;iil'legitijjiare'afiiat~iIr'phb'­
tography sessions. 

Andsoon, 

The fact that a fallen president of the nation like Richard 
Nixon managed to refurbish his image holds out cruel hope 

for former occupants of lesser presidential offices who may crave 
forgiveness but have only small tokens to offer in return for the 
favorable judgement of history, The book Academic Duty by 
Stanford University's recent ex-president Donald Kennedy pur­
ports to treat a neglected theme-duty and accountability in the 
academy-but the book will not be much help for the clueless col­
lege administrators looking to the Ford Foundation for a sense of 
what comes next. They will never get to all the biographical 
nuggets Kennedy lards between metastasizing layers of prose in 
this thickly disguised apology for his part in Stanford's long crisis 
during and after his reign, 

We may analogize Donald K:s wanderings in the 
labyrinth of his own educationalist boilerplate to the search for 
vindication by Kafka's protagonist in The Trial, Both his and 
Kafka's book have 10 chapters. Joseph K. knows a lot about 
banking and regards himself as a highly qualified citizen in a pro­
gressive republic, but his bureaucratic code avails as little for 
rehabilitation as does Donald K,~ flaccid narrative on the minu­
tiae of managing the big business of science and technology in the 
(posH Cold War university. Kennedy's late chapters 8 ("To Tell 
the Truth") and 9 ("To Reach Beyond the Walls")unfold a rather 
dreary account of how research misconduct, pemtissiveness 
toward plagiarism, outrightfra'ud, inadequacy o('government, 
institutional, and peer review, lucrative outside ventur~s for cre­
ative scientist~ and enterprising scholars, conflicts ofinterest, 
pressures 'froin interested industries,and politicians, and the ero­
sion of public trust which results from all this must and did pre­
occupy the head of a complex research university like Stanford, 
He omits the deterioration of humane studies from his list of con­
cerns, and we are left to inferhe never noticed it happening on his 
watch Ofa dozen years, ' ' 
" , Like Joseph K. who is finally summoned before the 

harsn prison chaplain in The Trial, so Donald K, after prolix 
windings in his platitudinous apologia pro administratione sua, 
revisiisthe painful hearings into Stanford's misuse of federal 
research funds conducted by the Subcommittee on Over,sight and 
Investiga!ii)D of the House Energy and Commerce Committee 
and renionstrates against its rllthless chairman, John Dingell. 
Those who were on the scene at Stanford (the reviewer among 
them) know several things that fit together uncomfortably: There 
indeed were einbarrassingirregularities, Kennedy gives a selec­
tively inadequate reminder as to why he presented such an easy 
mark for public spectacle, All the same, the congressional com-

I 
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mittee definitely was taking advantage to scapegoat Stanford and 
to scare the hell out of its counterpart research universities. .' . 

It is sad Kennedy has almost nothing of value tosay, 
about the social sciences and absolutely zero about .the hwnanj; 
ties. He squanders the sympathy and att~ntion he may have 
gaiqed when he assumes the role of sacrificial victim of thesys­
tern in front ofDingeU. But inhis final chapter (,'To Change') he 
shows he is as unreformed as his counterpart Josepb K. . ." 

Donald K. studs his last pages. with yearnings that 
reveal what is behind his lament that university faculty memberS. 
and presidents no longer play "a dominant role among the nation's 
'public intellectuals. '" Smitten by the glamour of this power ¢liie, 
he extols "service iearning/' "group p~ojectSt'" "rel,eva~ce,": 
"interdisciplinary" studies-,-all code words for aspects of thegel1.­
eral trend he was helping foster at Stanford: the steady conveciion 
of the academy into a corporatis(state-within-the-state, and its 
programmatic co-optation for poll tical n\crUitrnent and'co~ectivist 
thinking, while science was being vigorously promoted as the 
financial engine of the radical-chic behemoth. His parting wish­
dreams include granting academic credit for political activism and 
basing the selection of students on social, not academic criteria. 

A more accurate title for the book would have been 
something like "Science, Society, and the University." Because it is 
so weighted in its interior chapters to the natural sciences., eSpe, 
cially the biomedical field where Kennedy is most at home and 
whence he draws most of his illustrations, this review will compen­
satorily mI in some pertinent details regarding the most neglected 
area of his book and presidency: the humanities. What to deUizens 
of academe may read like recyded institutional memoranda may 
not sound entirely like old news to a general public curious enough 
to haCk their way through Kennedy's nuts-and-bolts chapters. By 

. the same token it is legitimate to wonder whether the purpose of 
this trek is to exhaust "outside" readers and to distract them from' 
a more searching assessment of the claims Kennedy makes about 
the spiritual crisis at Stanford and his part in it. 

The first major act of denial is slipped in after half a 
dozen pages in chapter 1 ("Academic Freedom, Academic 
Duty") among the bromides about how well universities actually 
are doing. Suddenly, the "celebrated clash over what students 
shoiiid learn about great woiks and great ideas-in particular, 
whether non-Western works should be added to the traditional 
canon".appears on.JbehorjzoninKennedy's.aCCJl!l.nt..To hi,s,Yi~i-., 
ble relief "the intellectual right wing of the debate"uItimately 
loses out at Stanford in the lengthy campus discussion "during 
1987-88" over changes in the popular freshman course on 
"Western Culture." These changes, Kennedy assures his readers 
in a standard feint used by the proposers to disarm the campus 
and public, "were actually rather modest"-just such things as "a 
new title for the course ('Cultures, Ideas, and Values'), an added 
track, new methods for focusing on ethnicity and gender, and a 
reduction from 15 to eight in the number of readings on the A list 
[the shared list of classics]." 

Many at Stanford, so Kennedy says, were "surprised" 
by the "national media firestorm" over CIY. He proudly avers 
finding the local debate "inspiring," whereas "the public discus­
sion seemed superficial and misleading" and this now puts him in 
mind of earlierresistance to Darwin's Origin of Species. This lame 
posturing as an anti-reactionary champion of intellectual values 
typifies the shallowness of his presidency. Just as suddenly as he 
has wormed his way to this grossly reductionist version of the cul­
ture wars at Stanlord, the apologist conveniently segues to 
"change itself" as "a source of public disaffection" and .laments 
how universities lost their aura and came to be perceived as '''just 
another interest group.'" 

Today, the administration of Kennedy's successor 
appears inclined toreplace or scrap CIV in gradual steps. Readers 
can gain some sense of the fuller context of the earlier disillusion­
ing debacle from the thoroughly documented book The Diversity 
Myth: "Multiculturalism" and the Politics of Intolerance at 
Stanford (1995) by David O. Sacks and Peter Thiel, two students 
who witnessed' it, as' well as from the chapter on Stal1ford in 
Dinesh D'Sousa's Illiberal Education: The Politics of Race and Sex 
on Campus (1991). It is widely thought that Kennedy is the. presi­
dent in John L'Heureux's academic novel The Handmaid of Desire 
(1996), set in the heady atmosphere of Stanford around the 199Os. 

In that satire, the English department is split between 
the "Fools," or humanist liberals, and the "Turks," aggressive 
proponents of a cultural studies revolution who aspire to domi­
nance through a neomarxian-deconstructionist,antinomian 
alliance and work symbiotically with the administration. It is curi­
ous that the real-life Kennedy does not include several figures in 
the "Acknowledgements" section of his book who were l1lajor 
players during the implementation of CIV and other cultural 
policies: Dean of Humanities and Sciences Norman Wessells, 
who astutely left for Oregon in 1988 as the storm douds began. to 
gather, and Provost James Rosse, who quit the campus shortly 
before Kennedy's resignation under pressure. Nor is the name of 
Ewart Thomas in the list, the successor Dean who wen't down 
with the ship. 

Silence i~ golden. 
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enforce conformity. , 
The Senate's own decade-and+halfold statenient on 

academic freedom stood as a bulwarkshielding the faculty. But 
these protections did not extend to Stanford students. i. legacy 
of the Kennedy years waS the speech code which the adminis­
tration adopted in May 1990 against widespread student objec­
tion. Stanford's Judicial Affairs Officer made clear it would be 
enforced, not to protect the student population at large, but 
selected victim groups. In March 1995, the Santa Clara Superior 
Court found the speech code unconstitutional. In arguing the 
case; Stanford students bested professors from the law school of 
their own university. The new president, himself a member of 
the school, wisely chose not to appeal the ruling and risk further 
ignominy •. 

Kennedy's close attention tothe sciences and tech­
nology would be fine if his book were intended solelY as a 
recent historical outline on these fields in the university. But 
the huge blank in Academic Duty-the virtual absence of the 
humanities and social sciences--covers a disconnect that sur­
faces over and over in special pleading against complaints 
"especially from the political Right" about what happened to 
arts and letters and to campus life. Kennedy never sees that his 
own alliance with partisan~ advocating specific changes which 
lowered intellectual standards in the humanitie~ and social sci­
ences at' Stanford helped create the crisis of confidence with 
which-along with financial scandal- his own presidency is 
now identified in the public mind. The willing pursuit of foun­
dation funding'by his administration to collaborate on social 
engineering goals resulted in an extensive diversion of faculty 
energies in the humanities and social sciences and their gener­
al weakening. So far as the Kennedy administration projected 
its attitudes publicly, the balance swung from extolling substan-

. tive teaching and open-ended research in so-called "soft" fields 
toward rewarding advocacy. There was constant unsubtle pres­
sure in the form of official "bribes" to create further politically 
correct courses at Stanford, while mainline humanistic scholar­
ship was kept on meager rations. The faculty received circulars 
which unabashedly advertised the administration was paying 
hard cash to faculty who would devise course materials for pur­
poses which the administration prescribed. Leading a "trans­
formation"· meant boosting the prestige of pampered lobbies. 
Gradually, the accumulation .of such offerings, the growth of 
the "to-uchy~feell and '''activist'' se"ctors:' the creation of extra­
departmental learning entities, as well as the increasing 
demands of CIV (which started decaying from its inception for 
lack of committed seasoned faculty) helped promote under 
Kennedy the expansion of a non-scientific (and often enough 
anti-humanistic) para-faculty about which Kennedy now disin­
genuously worries in retrospect. 

Another aspect of the multicultural crusade was a 
proliferation of directors and of deanlets for reasons of sensitiv­
ity and diversity-persons who assiduously produced memoran­
da exhorting the beleaguered core faculty to exhibit ever 
greater social piety and relevance and to pay ever more atten­
tion to the activities of worthy lobbies. 

While everyone ~hould welcome Donald Kennedy's 
upbeat coda· in Academic Duty, his use of cliched phrases such 
as "striving, transforming institutions" althe end will ring hol­
low for survivors of the culture wars. The humanities especially 
have gone through a prolonged degradation at Stanford because 
the Kennedy administration, adopting "Thrkish" views, treated 
the humanities as an area which could and should be politicized. 
Ladmire Kennedy's spirited arguments in defense of biological 
research against unwarranted sabotage by protesters; regret­
tably this voice is never raised on behalf of sound principles in 
non-science fields. Kennedy's story is not tragic in material 
terms; as president' emeritus he occupies a special chair at 
Stanford, effectively a sinecure. What some readers may well 
deem a spiritual tragedy reflected in his book is the glaring lack 
of a philosophical framework which might have enabled the ex­
president to grasp his "flaw": that he was tempted to enter into 
a cultural compact at Stanford with· forces who not only are 
avowed enemies of liberal democracy, who aspire to obliterate 
the tradition it springs from, and hope to use to that end the 
institutions they can co-opt, but who also are avowed enemies of 
science, who hold that physics, chemistry, biology, medicine, 
mathematics-'what have you~aremerely social or linguistic 
constructs which ideologues should reshape to their liking. Was 
Kennedy taking a deliberate, though dangerous, risk. in calcu­
lating that he could co-opt the "anti-Western"and "anti-sci­
ence" elements institutionally? Or does the disconnect in 
Academic Duty result from lingering denial on the part of a 
well-meaning scientist who out of histOrical ignorance suc­
cumbed to a utopian delusionism and slid down the slippery 
slope by following bad advice respecting. the role of the human­
ities at a great research university? ' 

Donald Kennedy is silent on this score and _~ 
on much else. 'If~ 

Gerald Gi/lespie is on the faculty at Stanford University. 
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Homeowner Facing Trial in Child Endangerment Case 

Jim Fawcette, a 42-year-old married 
father of two, faces the possibility of 
a 30-year jail sentence if he is found 

guilty in next week's trial on charges of 
child endangerment as well as 
on several lesser violations. 
Federal prosecutors say the 
charges against Mr. Fawcette 
stem from his attempt to avoid 
complying with two provisions 
of the Federal Child Safety and 
Education Act of 1998 
(FCSEA). 

Fawcette was charged follow­
ing an inspection of new bathroom fix· 
tures installed in his home in the 
Paradise district of Jasmine City, 
California, in which the fixtures were 
judged to be non-conforming. 

A year ago, when Fawcette 
first submitted his plans to the Jasmine 
City Bathroom and Kitchen 
Renovation Board, he was told he 
must install rounded faucets that would 
conform to Regulation 5 of the city's 
Uniform Bathroom and Kitchen 
Renovation Code, which expressly for-
bids the installation of handle-style faucets in 
homes where there are children under the age of 
sixteen, or where children are allowed to visit. 
(This requirement was added to the building code 
following the strangulation death of a Dachshund 
whose collar got caught on the cold water faucet of 
his family's bathtub as the children attempted to 
give it a bath. The children, now in their teens, are 
still receiving treatment for _post-traumatic stress 
disorder.) 

Fawcette installed the approved hard­
ware, but his wife immediately discovered that she 
could manipulate it only with difficulty and severe 
pain, as she suffers from carpal tunnel syndrome. 
He applied for an exemption to the regulation, but 
was turned down on grounds that the presence of 
children in the home rendered _ the dwelling a 
Class C-1 structure under the FCSEA. The Board 
did, however, advise Fawcette of the alternative of 
buying an adapter that could be kept in a locked 
cabinet in the bathroom for use when no children 
were present in the house. 

The adapter made it possible for his wife 
to use the new faucets comfortably, but the storage 
restriction meant that the children had to be taken 
out of the house while she bathed, and then, 
because the pain in his wife's wrists made it impos­
sible for her to use the screwdriver required for 
the removal of the adapter, Fawcette had to rein­
stall the rounded hardware as soon as she was fin­
ished bathing. Also, since the adapter could not be 
used in the presence of children, Fawcette had to 
remain in the bathroom while his wife bathed 
their younger daughter, Tiffany, in order to adjust 
the temperature of the water, as well as to turn it 
on and off. 

Although the Fawcettes found the restric­
tions inconvenient, they adjusted. But within a 
month Mr. Fawcette's company required him to 

By Judith Schumann Weizner 

attend a two-week sensitivity seminar in New 
York, and the responsibility for bathing Tiffany 
fell to the unassisted Mrs. Fawcette, who, after 
two painful attempts to use the new fixtures, hired 
a plumber to install the adapter, which remained 

JIM FAWCETIE 

in place for the rest of her husband's absence. 
Upon his return from New York, Mr. 

Fawcette removed the adapter and took over the 
bathing chores, while Mrs. Fawcette resumed the 
washing of the dinner dishes, which she had previ­
ously given up due _ to the pain in her wrists. The 
arrangement continued for several months with­
out any major problems until their eight-year-old 
daughter, Kimberlie, mentioned to her Family 
Choices teacher that her father had assumed the 
responsibility of bathing her little sister. That 
evening, the Fawcette family had a visit from the 
school's Family Liaison Officer. 

Mrs. Fawcette explained that the situation 
had arisen due to her disability, namely, carpal 
tunnel syndrome, for which she was currently 
receiving payments from her former employer, but 
The Family Liaison Officer informed her that this 
did not excuse the family from compliance with 
Paragraph 47.a of Title XIII of the FCSEA, which 
requires that children be bathed by a member of 
the same sex. Mr. Fawcette was arrested and 
charged with child endangerment. (Subsequently, 
tipped off by a remark overheard in a bowling 
alley, the police arrested the plumber, who agreed 
to turn state's evidence in return for immunity to 
charges that would have cost him his license.) 

The Federal Child Safety & Education 
Act was passed last year with overwhelming pub­
lic support kindled by the First Lady's address at 
the Annual World Village Child Welfare Congress 
in Jakarta in 1996. While some experts predicted 
that compliance with certain provisions of the law 
might have a chilling effect on the economy, it 
appears that the new law has instead had some 
unexpected economic benefits. 

Much as the invention of the automobile 
was responsible for the development of related 
industries such as tires, parking garages and repair 

shops, the requirement that a child under eight be 
bathed by a parent of the same sex has prompted 
the creation of a new category of business. Last 
week, for example, when Kinderbath Corp. made 
its initial. public offering, the stock gained 14 

points by the end of the first trading 
day. Kinderbath, a subsidiary of Dyssen 

-Foods, offers supervision by a federally 
-certified bath marshal of baths given by 
a parent of the opposite sex. Due to the 
large number of single parents raising 
small children of the opposite sex, com­
panies like Kinderbath now provide 
thousands of well-paid part- and full­
time jobs for those wishing to take the 
course leading to federal certification. 
Many former welfare recipients have 
received their training from the Federal 
Child Safety and Education 
Administration's Bath Certification 
Training Program and have entered the 
workforce. 

But the new law is not without 
its critics. The Coalition for Equal 
Treatment for the Poor (CETP) has 
brought suit in Second District Court, 
alleging that while rich families can 
easily afford the services of companies 
like Kinderbath, Title XIII places an 

unequal burden on the poor by requiring single 
mothers with sons to pay for federally approved 
supervision. The Coalition's suit also charges that 
by not requiring two-parent families to use one of 
these services, Title XIII fosters double discrimi­
nation against single parents. 

Last June, in an address to graduates of 
the Elders School of Social Work, the First Lady 
called the nation's attention to the crisis in child 
bathing and proposed the establishment of a 
Federal Bath Board under the Department of 
Health and Human Services, that would enable 
low-income single parents to apply for federal 
assistance in meeting the requirements of Title 
XIII without having to hire private bath marshals. 
It is likely that some version of the FBB will be 
created as a result of the CETP suit. 

Mr. Fawcette's supporters are hoping that 
the judge in his case will bar the introduction of his 
record into evidence. With one prior conviction 
for installing a three-and-a-half-gallon toilet and 
one for removing the flow restrictor from his 
showerhead, Mr. Fawcette is virtually guaranteed 
jail time on the charge of permitting the improper 
use of an adapter arising from his wife's attempt to 
bathe their daughter alone during his absence. If 
he is found guilty on the child endangerment 
charge, he faces a 14-year sentence. A conviction 
for permitting improper use would add from seven 
to 16 years. 

Reports that the Justice Department is 
still considering a charge of improper use of an 
adapter against Mrs. Fawcette have not been con­
firmed, but it is almost certain that she will be 
charged at a later date as her husband's accom­
plice in child endangerment if prosecutors can find 
sufficient evidence that she induced him to 
bathe their daughter alone in exchange for .'rIJ::: 
her agreement to wash the dishes. _»~ 
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