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Photographs and Art for July 

Paul Child, FSO-retired, “The Leaning Tower,’- photograph, 
cover. 

Demchuck, cartoon, page 12. 

Robert W. Rinden, FSO-retired, “Life and Love in the Foreign 
Service," page 29. 

Daniel Nunez, ink sketch, “Guanajuato Fountain—State of 
Guanajuato,” page 39. 

Wallace Marley, “Village Street Scene—Germany” photo¬ 
graph, page 40. 

Marie Skora, wife of FSO George W. Skora, “The Night¬ 
mare,” page 41. 

John N. Richards, Sr., Department of State photograph, page 
44. 

Flerbert Meyle, Department of State photograph, page 46. 

Floward Simpson, USIA, cartoons, pages 50 & 56. 

The Foreign Service JOURNAL welcomes contributions and will 
pay for accepted material on publication. Photos should be black 
and white glossies and should be protected by cardboard. Negatives 
and color transparencies are not acceptable. 

Please include full name and address on all material submitted 
and a stamped, self-addressed envelope if return is desired. 

The JOURNAL also welcomes letters to the editor. Pseudonyms 
may be used only if the original letter includes the writer’s correct 
name. All letters are subject to condensation. 

Address material to: Foreign Service Journal, 815 - 17th Street, 
N.W., Suite 505, Washington, D. C., 20006. 
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ice Journal Is published monthly (rates: S6.00 a year, 60 cents a 
copy), by the American Foreign Service Association, 815 - 17th St., 
N.W., Washington, D. C., 20006. 

Second-class postage paid at Washington, D. C. Printed by Monu¬ 
mental Printing Co., Baltimore. 
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Ambassadorial Appointments 

MERCER COOK to Gambia, in addition to present post 
of Senegal 

MARSHALL GREEN to the Republic of Indonesia 
JOSEPH J. JOVA to Honduras 

RIDGWAY B. KNIGHT to Belgium 
MRS. PATRICIA ROBERTS HARRIS to Luxembourg 

GEORGE A. MORGAN to the Ivory Coast 

Marriages 

FALES-ECKERBERG. Willia Foster Fales, daughter of FSO- 
retired and Mrs. Herbert P. Fales, was married to Carl 
Lennart Eckerberg on May 29, in Washington. Mr. Ecker- 
berg is First Secretary of the Swedish Embassy. 

Births 

BELL. A son, Jefferson Matuzic, born to Ambassador and 
Mrs. James Dunbar Bell, on December 27, 1964. 

COOPER. A son. Lane Ford, born to Mr. and Mrs. James 
Ford Cooper, on March 23. in Glasgow. 

DARLINGTON. A son, Frank Ian, born to Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Darlington, on January 15. in Alexandria, Virginia. The 
Darlingtons are stationed at Accra, Ghana. 

FROST. A son. Mark C., born to Mr. and Mrs. Peter F. Frost, 
on March 10, in Washington. 

GROVE. A son. Paul Cheremeteff, born to Mr. and Mrs. 
Brandon Grove, Jr., on May 17, in Washington. 

NEWBERRY. A daughter. Susan Annette, born to Mr. and 
Mrs. Daniel O. Newberry, on May 17, in Washington. 

PARSONSON. A daughter, Sheryl Elaine, horn to Mr. and Mrs. 
Peter S. Parsonson, on May 28, in Raleigh, North Carolina. 
Mrs. Parsonson, the former Marilyn M. Shepherd, was 
Vice Consul at Caracas from 1960 to 1962. 

ROGERS. A son, Frederic Halsey, born to Mr. and Mrs. 
Stephen H. Rogers, on May 21, in Washington. 

Deaths 

CARR. Edith Koon Carr, widow of Wilbur J. Carr, died on 
May 30, in Washington. Her husband, Wilbur J. Carr, 
known as “the father of the Foreign Service,” died in 1942. 
He was an officer of the Department for 47 years, was an 
Assistant Secretary of State and Ambassador to Czecho¬ 
slovakia. Mrs. Carr was prominent in Washington phil¬ 
anthropic activities. She set up a trust fund in the name 
of her husband, the income from which permits the award¬ 
ing each year of a number of scholarships for children of 
members of the Foreign Service Association. 

GREW. Joseph C. Grew died on May 25. in Manchester, 
Massachusetts. Ambassador Grew entered the diplomatic 
service in 1904 and retired in 1945 after a distinguished ca¬ 
reer. Before his appointment as Minister to Denmark in 
1920, Mr. Grew served at Cairo, Mexico City, St. Peters¬ 
burg. Berlin and Vienna. He was then appointed Minister 
to Switzerland in 1921 and returned to the Department in 
1924 as Under Secretary of State. He served as Ambassa¬ 
dor to Turkey from 1927 to 1932 when he was appointed 
Ambassador to Japan where he served for nine years. He 
was in Japan at the time of Pearl Harbor and was interned 
by the Japanese. After his release he served in the Depart¬ 
ment until his retirement in 1945. 

LONG. Frederick A. Long, FSR, died on May 25, in Arling¬ 
ton. Mr. Long was associated with the radio and television 
industry prior to entering the United States Information 
Agency in 1955. He served at Beirut and Nicosia. At the 
time of his death he was on loan to the Agency for Inter¬ 
national Development as head of radio, TV and films. 

MERRILL. George C. Merrill, former FSO, died on May 19, 
in New York City. Mr. Merrill entered the Foreign Serv- 

(Continued on page 45) 
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ONCE upon a time, a MACHINE was set up in the State 
Department to handle personnel affairs. Its opera¬ 
tor, an IBM alumnus named Assurbanipal, be¬ 

lieved that career development in the Foreign Service not 
only could but should be PROGRAMED. 

Unfortunately, a Foreign Service officer was allowed to 
get near the the MACHINE during its first run. He asked it to 
program three “career development profiles" but he failed to 
mention that these were the characteristics of Robert Mur¬ 
phy, Loy Henderson and Ellis Briggs. On the first, the MA¬ 

CHINE indicated clearly that the man could never get beyond 
some consular job in Paris. On the second, it reflected that 
the man was a decent enough fellow but should never be 
allowed to deal with any really serious issues. And on Ellis 

Briggs, the MACHINE, being an administrative type, coughed, 
choked and finally spat out the entire tape. 

"My God,” cried Assurbanipal, shouldering the FSO aside, 
"if you keep feeding that kind of junk into our machine, we’ll 
never find out how to develop good Foreign Service officers." 

The operation moved ahead to put all FSOs on cards. 
There was a grinding noise when the MACHINE discovered 
3.617 applications for North Atlantic specialization from an 
Officer Corps of 3.526; but, in general, it had no difficulty in 
punching out the necessary basic information. Its comments 
on career development seemed reasonable enough—at least 
as reasonable as those we hear these days from other 
sources. 

Then it happened. On a day that shall live in infamy, the 
MACHINE tried to suggest who should be the next DC'M in 
Moscow. Now this is something which the boldest man in 
PER would not attempt. Secretaries of State and even Presi¬ 
dents have never dared to question the decisions of that 
mailed priesthood—the Soviet Specialists—that last vestige 
of feudality in the Foreign Service. 

A trembling functionary bore the baleful tape up to the 
office of THE Deputy Assistant Secretary. The ensuing 
scream of rage shattered the Director General’s water ca¬ 
rafe and permanently weakened the flooring of the Person¬ 
nel Director’s office. The three men hastily convened in that 
secret hideaway where our most important policy decisions 
are made—Kitty & Al’s Bar and Grill. Everything from dyna¬ 
mite to fake records was discussed until, at last, a proposal 
was accepted and hurriedly arranged in ways that still cannot 
be disclosed. 

That night, a small group gathered around the MACHINE in 
its quiet room. With full ceremonial pomp, a commission as 
a Foreign Service officer of Class One was affixed to the 
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metal sides. The green of the machine turned to a rosy 
glow and its insides purred like a great cat. 

“T-H-A-N-K Y-O-U,” spelled out the huge creature, 
"M-Y F-R-l-E-N-D-S.” 

The next day came the crucial confrontation on the Mos¬ 
cow assignment. The MACHINE had previously indicated that 
no one in the Foreign Service was capable of handling DCM 
responsibilities there. By extraordinary coincidence, the pro¬ 
file indicated as the OPTIMUM for the job resembled no less 
a personage than Assurbanipal. 

“Remember, gentlemen,” said the operator, modestly, “this 
machine has no emotions. What it says MUST be accepted 
as the truth.” 

He then fed his own characteristics into the ticking maw 
and asked the simple question, “Isn’t this man perfect for the 
job.” 

The MACHINE winked some green and red lights, chomped 
awhile on the tape, and then responded. 

“W-H-A-T 1-S T-H-l-S B-I-R-D D-O-I-N-G O-N O-U-R 
R-O-L-L-S?” 

Assurbanipal reeled back in horror: then fell upon his ex¬ 
slave with kicks and blows. The Director General restrained 
him gently and admonished the MACHINE. 

“Now, now, don’t you think you're being a bit too rough 
on Assurbanipal?” 

“N-O-T A-T A-L-L, M-O-N C-H-E-R,” the great green 
monster answered back in confidential tones, “W-E C-A- 
R-E-E-R O-F-F-l-C-E-R-S M-U-S-T S-T-l-C-K T-O- 
G-E-T-H-E-R.” 

MORAL: If it’s unfriendly to the Foreign Service, commis¬ 
sion it FSO-1. ■ 

NEW DAY DAWNS 
FOR DUBLIN 

Here is the record of an historical occasion that might 
escape the attention of the pedagogue. The date is August 
1932. The source, the Irish Taller and Sketch. 

Mr. Orr-Dcnby. the secretary to the United States Lega¬ 
tion, and Mrs. Denby, have taken a charming house in 
Ailesbury Road where, during the month, they gave 
their first cocktail party. It was a most enjoyable affair, 
and a new idea to Dublin—we have had so few of these 
American parties yet in the City. Cocktails with the 
accompaniment of chips and almonds, tiny onions, olives 
and sandwiches, as an appetiser to those going home to 
dinner, have recently been the vogue in London, 

A sandwich is unlikely to whet the appetite for dinner, 
but the controversy in this innocent prattle, lay in the loaded 
phrase to those going home to dinner. At that time there 
were two schools of eating: those who followed the cosmo¬ 
politan practice of dinner in the evening and those who main¬ 
tained the provincial tradition of high tea. It was essentially 
a silent struggle, hostilities never flared up in the open. But 
it led to embarrassments. Those who had brought to the city 
the ways of the country refused to change them, and to dine 
late, like wearing a top hat, was a symptom of political un¬ 
soundness. 

Mrs. Orr-Denby's innovation took time to catch on. It was 
not usual to serve drinks apart from meals, and at entertain¬ 
ments other than dinners and suppers, guests were satisfied 
to take afternoon tea. 

—Spring 1965 Studies 



Wherever orders take you, your GM car 
awaits you You can have a new 1965 General Motors car waiting to drive 
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□ This unique Drive-on-Arrival Plan was originated by General Motors especially for 
government and military personnel. It is backed by the world-wide 
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JULY 1940 IN THE JOURNAL 
by JAMES B. STEWART 

They Took Heads Conscientiously MONNETT B. DAVIS. Consul General, Buenos Aires, 
has an article in the JOURNAL titled: "The Wild 
Men of Borneo." There follows a short excerpt: 

"■ ■ • B came as a surprise to learn that ‘the wild men of 
Borneo were not really wild in the sense I had imagined, 
and that the head-hunters were not blood-thirsty cannibals 
but took heads conscientiously because they thought they had 
to. for what was to them a most compelling reason springing 
from their religion. It was something of a shock on the other 
hand to find that head taking was not confined to fallen war¬ 
riors, hut that a head was a head and counted just the same if 
it was that of an old crone caught at the spring or a young 
child in arms. One hears it said that the natives were moti¬ 
vated by a desire to prove their manhood, to win the respect 
of their fellows and the favor of their women, but good 
authority gives a much more important reason, one that ac¬ 
counts for the persistence of the custom and the difficulty 
with which it has been stamped out. 

"The pagan hill tribes had one abiding loyalty based on the 
primal instinct for self-preservation, and that was to the 
tribe; they believed their deity conceded to each village only 
a limited number of souls; when a child was born, a soul was 
used: when a member of the tribe was killed, one was lost: 
and the only way to replenish the stock was to take heads out¬ 
side the tribe. Thus it became the duty of any self-respecting 

young warrior to take a head when he expected a child to be 
born. It was considered very dangerous indeed to permit the 
supply of souls to become too depleted, since the time might 
be reached when new babies could not be born, a thought 
abhorrent to any primitive people and one that explains 
amply the urge to raid their enemies . . .” 

Two Unusual Characters 

There are two articles in the JOURNAL which should be 
reprinted. One is about Vice Consul John Russell Coryell, 
creator of "Nick Carter," and the other is about Frederick 
Wollaston, the first US Consul at Genoa. 

"John Russell Coryell gave "Nick Carter' to American litera¬ 
ture ... He was the type of writer who could turn out 2,740 
words, ten pages of finished narrative, every working day of 
his life, an average short story every two days, eleven book- 
length novels a year and occasionally have six serials appear 
simultaneously in six different magazines . . . 

“Nick Carter, along with Buffalo Bill and other dime-novel 
super-men. became a national hero. Racing lickety-split like 
an express train, or creeping cautiously through a Chinatown 
opium den in pursuit of a counterfeiter, Nick always held 
the reader breathless from the first chapter to the last in 
spite of the fact that the stories all followed the same general 
pattern; the hero could not fail, plus the moralism that virtue 
and success are synonymous.” 

According to notes taken from the records of the Consul¬ 
ate at Genoa, Consul Wollaston arrived on an American 
Clipper at the Port of Genoa on February 27, 1797. 

. . Amid the lively-moving bronzed and iron-faced sailors 
of the clipper, a gentleman leaned upon the rail. The am¬ 
phitheater of the great maritime city rose before his vision, 
tier upon tier of white marble palaces, with hanging gardens, 
orange and lemon groves, with terraces of vine and towering 
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palm. This gentleman at the rail, in knee pants, white lace at 
throat and pulse, a carpetbag at his feet, the Stars and 
Stripes furled under his arm, was Mr. Frederick Hyde Wol¬ 
laston, of New York, the first United States Consul to 
Genoa. 

“Today a fading name of the past enclosed in the yellowed 
tomes of the Consular records, yesterday he was the ob¬ 
served of all observers, a brilliant figure on the canvas of 
history of the infant Republic, predecessor of many faithful 
governmental servants destined to foreign service, to un¬ 
known tongues and customs.” . . . 

The article states that Wollaston was evidently a man of 
parts, interested in music and art. He used to visit Milan 
and he said of the Scala Opera House: “It was illuminated 
by candles—something marvelous to behold.”—Reprinted in 
the July 1940 JOURNAL from the New York HERALD TRIB¬ 

UNE. 

A daughter, Jane Ivison, was born on De¬ 
cember 15, 1939, at Peiping to Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Graham Parsons. Mr. Parsons is 
Vice Consul at Mukden. 

Comment 1965: Jane was educated in many schools at home 
and abroad. She is married to Mr. Joseph Lyons, son of the 
late surgeon, John Lyons, who was one of President Eisen¬ 
hower's doctors. They live in Washington and have a 7-year- 
old son. Margot Parsons, two years older than Jane, had a 
place in this column two years ago. Since then. Margot’s 
third child, Adelaide, was born. 

A son, Harrison Torick, was born on 
March 31 to Mr. and Mrs. Harrison Lewis, 
in Calcutta, where Mr. Lew'is is Vice Consul. 

Comment 1965: Harrison, known as "Jack,” received his 
B.A. from Rutgers in 1963 and is now getting his M.A. at 
New York University. Robert is attending North Yarmouth 
Academy, Yarmouth, Maine. Since the Consulate at Val¬ 
letta was elevated to an Embassy last September, w'hen Malta 
gained its independence, Mr. Lewis has been charge d’af¬ 
faires a. i. 

A son Peter Edward, was born on April 29 
to Mr. and Mrs. John Wesley Jones, in 
Rome, where Mr. Jones is Consul. 

Comment 1965: Peter graduated from Williams College in 
1963. In that year he married Miss Carmen Biondo, the 
daughter of the Italian Consul General at Valparaiso. They 
have a daughter. Mirta Katharine, born in 1964. (Cheers for 
the grandparents.) Valentine (Tina) Jones is 21 and grad¬ 
uated from Bradford Jr. College in 1964. She is spending a 
year with her parents in Lima. Frances Jones, the youngest 
daughter, is attending Mills College in Oakland. 

_ A son, Bruce Chandler, was born on May 21 
sS ^ in Washington to Mr. and Mrs. Elbridge 

Durbrow. Mr. Durbrow has been assigned 
to Rome. 

Comment 1965: Bruce recently graduated from the Univer¬ 
sity of California with a B.A. degree in Political Science. He 
expects to obtain a post with an international organization. 
Chandler, who is 18, is attending Syracuse University and is 
taking journalism. 
Briefs: George Butler, Lima, describes a terrible earth¬ 
quake. the most severe in Peru for two hundred years. The 
Embassy residence was so damaged that the American Am¬ 
bassador and Mrs. Norweb were forced to move out im¬ 
mediately. 

► The JOURNAL has a picture of the following FSOs standing 
in a row, each holding a golf club: George Winters, Paul 
Hutton, Joe Burt, Jim Stewart, George Shaw, Bob Mc¬ 
Gregor. Morrie Hughes and Vic Loftus. A handicap golf 
tournament had been held at the Chapultepec Heights Golf 
Club. Mexico City. It was won by Morrie Hughes. (Editor’s 
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Special to Foreign Service personnel: 
Enjoy the luxury of any 1965 Ford-built car 
made to your order, shipped anywhere 

Right now, you can order for direct 
shipment to your post any new Ford-built 
car—a 1965 Falcon, Comet, Fairlane, 
Mustang, Ford, Thunderbird, Mercury or 
Lincoln Continental. And it makes no 
difference where you’re stationed, or 
what grade you hold in Foreign Service. 

This is the best year yet to go Ford—for 
the ’65’s are brilliantly new, loaded with 
Total Performance and offer the models 
and equipment to fit your needs. 

When you order a new Ford-built car, 
you get the full "diplomatic” discount. 
Moreover, you don't have to pay U. S. 
federal excise tax on cars sent abroad. 
Your car will be built to order and shipped 
to you promptly (shipping and insurance 

charges are extra). 
So, place your order now! Simply 

consult your Administration Officer’s 
personnel purchase file, or write to: 

Individual Sales, Overseas Automotive 
Operations, Ford Motor Company, 153 
Halsey St., Newark 2, N.J.or... Diplomatic 
Sales Office, Ford Motor Company, 9th FI., 
815 Connecticut Ave., N.W. (between H 
and I Sts.), Washington, D.C. Tel: 298-7419. 

Next time you’re in Washington, visit 
our sales office. Learn about the complete 
1965 line-up of Ford Division and 
Lincoln-Mercury cars. You’ll quickly see 
why Ford-built cars are more popular than 
ever with Foreign Service people. 

You get more for your money in any Ford-built product 
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note: Consul General Stewart was leaving Mexico for 
Zurich.) 
► Stanley Woodward, Assistant Chief, Division of Protocol, 
begins an article in the JOURNAL on Protocol with: "Diplo¬ 
macy has been defined as ‘the science and art of negotia¬ 
tion.' If we accept this definition, it follows that diplomacy, 
to be effective, must find the negotiators in an atmosphere of 
friendly relationship. To achieve this relationship is the func¬ 
tion of protocol.’’ 

Recent Items 

A Pleasant Place: Jack De Courcy, Wesley Frost, Joe 
Gray. Nelson Park. John Huddleston, Jim Keeley and Lionel 
Summers like Winter Park as a retirement spot and it's no 
wonder! Imagine living where it’s a pleasure to have your 
auto license renewed! Well sir. there was a business man in 
Winter Park who. according to AP. was so impressed with the 
polite employees in the auto license office that, after getting 
his tags, he returned at noon with buckets of fried chicken 
for all the employees. 
Run Sheep Run: Sheep jumped from a truck in Turin 
recently, according to AP, and tied up traffic for two hours. 
They were finally rounded up by a passerby who stepped 
into a shop and bought a large box of kitchen salt. The hero 
was a court employee and not. as we had hoped, one of the 
following: Consul Lucy Johansen, Consul General La Rue, 
George Falk. Olaf Grobel. Alfred White. 
► Wonder if Frank Devine. John Buckle, Reid Bird, Har- 
land Sutherland or Everett Briggs of the Embassy at Lisbon, 
were fortunate enough to be among the 400 guests recently 
invited by a Beja farmer to help him celebrate the birth of a 
son? Consumed by the guests, according to UPI. were 15 
suckling pigs. 12 turkeys. 20 kids. 24 chickens, 250 pounds of 
lamb, 300 liters of wine. 400 bottles of beer, and 200 
bottles of whiskey. 
► Those members of the Harvard Class of 1953, listed in 
the February column, are so scattered that some of them may 
have missed the news that horse tenderloins are no longer in 
short supply and are once again on the menu at the Harvard 
Faculty Club. 
► Jack Neal, who retired recently, is now Director, interna¬ 
tional Relations. International Telephone and Telegraph Cor¬ 
poration in Washington. 

July Again 

Seasons come and seasons go, 
Autumn winds to winter snow, 
Sleet and ice give way to rain 
And then we have July again. 

—Chicago Tribune. 

12 FOREIGN SERVICE JOURNAL, July 1965 



Citibank stajj on Puerto Rico’s historic fort, El Mono 

In San Juan—the right bank in the right place 
Puerto Rico’s "Operation Bootstrap” has turned a tropical climate into an indus¬ 
trial climate, and is creating new opportunities for businessmen every day. That’s 
why Citibank now maintains 11 fully-staffed branches there... 5 of them in San Juan 
...more than any other continental U. S. bank. That means 705 alert Cilibankers 
ready to combine first-hand knowledge of Puerto Rico with Citibank resources for 
your benefit. The people who staff our complete banks-on-the-scene in 40 countries 
on 5 continents make Citibank the right bank in the right place to serve you. 

FIRST NATIONAL CITY BANK 
PARTNERS IN PROGRESS AROUND THE WORLD 

Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation. 
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THE 

BUGGINS FACTOR 
(A mathematical model of an ideal Foreign Service Promo¬ 

tion System—A first approximation.) THE aim of a promotion system is to advance those 
whose traits are most compatible with the stability and 
continuation of an organization. Traits are isolated 

and individuals are judged according to the degree to which 
they possess them. Once profiles of the persons composing 
the competing group are obtained, the profiles can be com¬ 
pared in an attempt to identify those with the highest rating 
and promote them. Those individuals with the lowest ratings 
can be eliminated from the organization by the same process, 
with low scores performing the elimination function in the 
same manner as high scores perform the promotion func¬ 
tion. 

There appears no reason why such a promotion system 
cannot be set up as a stochastic1 mathematical model so that, 
with necessary refinements, including quantification, a set of 
equations can be devised which can be fed to computers. 
Clearly, a computerized promotion system would be both 
cheaper and more efficient than that now being used. 

Let, therefore, B stand for the Buggins Factor2, a quantifi¬ 
cation of an officer’s promotability. Let E B equal the sum 

lAuthor does not know what the word means, but is smart 
enough to sense the need to use it at least once, since frequent 
use of the word “parameter" no longer irritates the reader suf¬ 
ficiently. 

of the Buggins factors of every officer in Buggins’ class. 
Clearly, an individual’s Buggins factor is inversely related 

to the Buggins factors of all of his competitors. Therefore, 
B is a function of the reciprocal of 5 B. That is, 

Now let us attempt to isolate the factors having a numerical 
relationship to the traits which, when combined, give unique 
values to an individual's Buggins factor. In the following 
set of definitions, no attempt is made to arrive at rigorous 
quantification, nor will the exact mathematical relationship 
of each factor to the final equation be defined. Instead, a first 
approximation will be sought in order to adumbrate the kind 
of statistical information desired for eventual quantification, 
and to provide students with clues leading to an eventual 
refinement of the mathematical functions to be employed. 
There follows, therefore, a set of indicated parameters along 
with definitions more or less suitable for ready quantification: 

P = the Paterfamilias factor; the number of offspring times 
grade number, (e.g., FSO-6 with 12 house-apes has P factor 
of 72. FSO-2 with one brat has a P factor of 2.) The P fac¬ 
tor has been referred to by some scholars3 as the “compas¬ 
sion factor.” 

C = the Clean-nose factor; a quantification of the officer’s 
ability to stay out of trouble. 

^Admiral Fisher, who struggled as First Sea Lord to reform the 
British Navy in the years before World War I, is reported to have 
said that some day the Empire would fall because Buggins had 
to be given his turn. In this context, the term "Buggins factor” 
appears appropriate. 

SFink and Katzenelbogen, “Personnel Management in a Vacuum,” 
JOURNAL OF PERSONNEL EXPEDIENCY, V9, No. 47, pp. 1001-13. 
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G = the Genius factor; the reciprocal of the number of 
minutes officer gets an idea before it occurs to Walter Lipp- 
mann—a quantification of originality. 

W — the White Shirt factor; the number of working days 
officer shows up with clean white shirt divided by number of 
days he wears yellow buck shoes with plantation crepe soles. 

R = Regular Guy factor; the number of times officer can 
slip the knife into colleagues’ backs without his hand being 
seen. Visible thrusts are negative quantities and thus can 
give this parameter a negative value. 

V = Visibility factor; a quantification of the degree to 
which officer’s activity (always referred to as ‘'work”) is 
noticed by a GM, or Great Man. 

H = Humor factor; a postive constant. It refers to the trait 
of being in a constant state of good humor. It should not 
be confused with a sense of humor, for which see “F” below. 

F = Funny-man factor; always negative unless derived 
from authority. 

I = Integrity factor; the number of times officer has boldly 
disagreed with those in hopeless minority. 

J = Judgment factor. This parameter may have either 
positive or negative value. When positive, it is a factor of the 
number of minutes ahead of time officer realizes what the 
boss wants him to think and thinks accordingly. When nega¬ 
tive it is a factor of the number of minutes officer is behind 
the boss in realizing what he is supposed to think. If, in addi¬ 
tion to being dilatory, he continues to fail to think properly, 
the negative factor is doubled. If he presents his incorrect 
views, the negative factor is tripled. If he argues them, it 
quadruples. 

D = Deep-thinker factor. The value of this parameter is 
related positively to mastery of such OK vocabulary items 
as "modality,” “dichotomy,” “fissiparous,” and “zygodactyl.” 
Ability to use the word “appropriate” as a general modifier 
for all appropriate nouns (with “appropriate” having a mean¬ 
ing of absolutely nothing) merits the officer a plus. A well- 
developed skill in upgrading words, i.e., ability to write 
“usage” for “use,” “sociological” for “social” etc., can give 
weight to this factor. On the other hand, frequent use of such 
vulgarisms as “fink,” “jerk,” “sucker,” “lush,” and “fat-head” 
can subtract greatly from an officer’s D factor. 

Therefore: Individual officer’s promotability can be ex¬ 
pressed : 

B _ f |P,C,G,W,R,V,H,F,I,J,D. N j 

Where N represents the number of promotions available 
in Buggins’ class. 

While it would seem premature to claim extensive ad¬ 
vantages for the proposed computerized promotion system, 
since it has not been subject to empirical verification, it may 
be in order to suggest that a mathematically objective pro¬ 
motion system could have the advantage that it would con¬ 
centrate the attention of employees on the attainment of the 
desired traits in sufficient magnitude to assure promotion, 
and to discourage the counter-productive tendency presently 
observed in a number of individuals, according to which em¬ 
ployees devote inordinate amounts of effort to vague and ill- 
defined “accomplishments,” rather than concentrating effort 
on the acquisition of promotion-oriented traits. 

Finally, no scientific article is complete without reference 
to the term “vector.” For the benefit of uninitiated indi¬ 
viduals, a vector is a quantity with both magnitude and di¬ 
rection. That the Buggins factor has magnitude is clear. That 
it has direction may be less obvious, but there is no doubt 
among serious students that such direction exists and that 
the Buggins factor is a true vector.4 ■ 

1 Vide Admiral Fisher. 

,'TL n an article on April 15, 1965, in the WALL 

STREET JOURNAL, entitled “Paying for College,” the 
JOURNAL states: ", . . sending their boys to Harvard 
for four years will cost more than $13,000, excluding 
transportation . . 

“From the 1951-52 academic year to the 1963-64 
period, the average annual cost of tuition, fees and 
room and board, at private American colleges in¬ 
creased from $1,103 per student to $2,049, a jump 
of 86%. Over the same span, the cost of attending a 
state and other public institutions rose from $699 to 
$1,044 a year for residents, a gain of almost 50%. 
The climb is certain to continue. The American 
Council on Education expects tuition at both private 
and public institutions to increase 50% in the next 
ten years.” 

For parents this is alarming news. But much can 
be done by proper planning to meet such demands. 

A Mutual Fund plan could help you consider¬ 
ably if started early enough, to meet such ex¬ 
penditures later on. The cost, risk and advan¬ 
tages of Mutual Fund investing will be fully 
explained. 

To: Service Investment Corporation FSJ-7-65 

927 15th St., N.W., Washington, D. C. 20005 
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( ) monthly, ( ) quarterly, for a period of years 

I understand that these programs are flexible and can be 
suspended or discontinued without penalty. (This information 
is for guidance only and does not assure achievement of ob¬ 
jective.) 

NAME    
Please Print 

ADDRESS       

SERVICE INVESTMENT 
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Washington, D. C. 20005 
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THE 
RUSSIAN 
NATURE 

PART II 

by JAMES A. RAMSEY 

ANY discussion of the Russian nature inevitably be¬ 
comes involved in political considerations. Some 

. students of the problem assert that the character 
traits we have been describing, particularly the relative 
lack of self-control, make autocracy inevitable. N. Ber¬ 
dyaev, for example, insists that the Russian outlook pre¬ 
disposes to totalitarian views: 

“Totalitarianism was always a Russian way, for the 
Russian cannot bear the idea of the division of life 
and civilization in separate spheres, and the affirmation 
of the autonomy of these spheres.. . . All this is linked 
with the fact that the Russian idea (and all great na¬ 
tions have their idea) does not aim at the creation of 
a civilization in the Western sense, differentiated, but 
affirms the total transfiguration of life.”8 

It is true that the Russian likes his ideologies to be 
all-inclusive ones into which the facts of life fit without 
difficulty and where truth is indivisible. Yet it would be 
incorrect to infer from this that he is addicted only to 
autocratic forms of government. The Russian has so far 
in his long history had little opportunity to demonstrate 
his capability for self-government and it may be that he 
will eventually make a positive contribution in this respect. 

There are in fact certain traits rooted in the Russian 
character which should be helpful in furthering the cur¬ 
rent trend towards more representative government. One 
of these is his ability to disagree with himself. As Dos¬ 
toevsky and Soviet politics have so well demonstrated, 
self-accusation is an integral part of the national life. In 
the USSR confession and public repentance by transgres¬ 
sors are expected and usually forthcoming. No citizen is 
considered immune from the obligation to admit the faults 
others see in him and to promise improvement of his con¬ 
duct. Sometimes, however, this assumes extreme forms, 
as the long period of Stalinist rule with its continual deni- 
grations of senior officials has so amply documented. 

Those who, like Berdyaev, have attempted to analyze 
the Russian spirit have noted a strong element of Mes- 
sianism in it. Dostoevsky’s 1880 address “On the Un¬ 
veiling of the Pushkin Memorial” is often quoted, es¬ 
pecially when he proclaims that “Our destiny is univer- 
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sality, won not by the sword, but by the strength of 
brotherhood and in fraternal aspiration to reunite man¬ 
kind . . . Universality is the aspiration of the Russian 
spirit.” In like manner. Dostoevsky recorded in his Diary 
in January 1877: 

“Every great people believes and must believe if it 
intends to live long, that in it alone resides salvation 
of the world; that it lives in order to stand at the head 
of the nations, to affiliate and unite all of them; and 
to lead them in a concordant choir towards the final 
goal preordained for them.” 

A less favorable view of the Russian sense of destiny in 
world affairs is found in the observations of the Danish 
traveler, Georg Brandes, who wrote in 1888: 

When a Russian has got hold of a thought, a funda¬ 
mental idea, a principle, a purpose, without regard to 
its origin, whether it originated with himself or was 
borrowed from European culture, he does not rest 
until he has followed it out to the last results. There¬ 
fore the Russians are the most arbitrary oppressors 
in the world and the most reckless liberators. . . . 
They are radicals in everything, in faith and infidelity, 
in love and hate, in submission and rebellion.11 

While the statements of both Dostoevsky and Brandes 
are too strongly worded, each contains a basic truth. Rus¬ 
sians do have a sense of mission, whether it is the medie¬ 
val concept of Moscow as the Third Rome or the World 
War II obligation of saving European civilization from 
Fascism. They lay claim to a broad, all-encompassing 
spirit and a striving towards a just order in which equality 
and fraternity are effectively realized through the abolition 
of all racial, class and property privileges. They offer 
great sympathy to those living in misery in other countries 
and profess genuine solidarity with peoples who are 
threatened by superior force. They are constantly con¬ 
cerned with the task of refashioning a world which has 
inherited so many iniquities from the past. As the Eng¬ 
lish psychiatrist Henry Dicks has observed: “Nothing is 
so persistent in the Russian as a sense of moral outrage 
(izdevatel’stvo)—that ubiquitous feeling of guilt and 
shame at injustice and a sensitiveness about whom to 
trust not to hurt one.”10 

The Russian’s ideal of regulating all human behavior 
for the common good is hard to reconcile with the his¬ 
torically documented periods of complete lack of emo¬ 
tional restraint where his actions exceed all established 
conventions. Being impetuous by nature, he often takes 
action without thinking of obstacles, limitations or con¬ 
sequences. The spirit of his unrestrained enthusiasm has 
been noted by Madame de Stael who wrote that “. . . with 
the Russians all is colossal rather than proportioned, bold 
rather than contemplative, and if the goal is not reached, 
it is because it has been surpassed.” In the contemporary 
political sphere, precipitateness of character is obvious 
from the headlong manner in which the Communists have 
approached the refashioning of Russian society. It is odd 
that this impetuosity not infrequently goes hand in hand 
with a ridiculous obsession about following to the letter 
the rules prescribed by those in charge. 

sBerdyaev, Nicolas: Russia and the Mew World Fra in The Rus¬ 
sian Review, Spring 1948, p. 5. 

"B’andes, Georg: Impressions of Russia. London 1888, p. 22. 
’"Dicks, Henry V.: Some Notes on the Russian National Character 

in The Transformation of Russian Society, Cyril Black ed. Harvard 
University Press 1960. p. 638. 
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The presence of certain negative quirks in his character 
does not invalidate the fact that the Russian is basically 
a peaceable individual, with a large amount of simple 
and outgoing sincerity, known in his language as prostota. 
In his natural state he is socially uninhibited. The Rus¬ 
sian seems to feel that any approach from another person 
is deserving of some kind of response, even a discourteous 
one. Russians often allow themselves to be involved will¬ 
ingly in discussions from which the only conceivable re¬ 
sult can be agreement to participate in undertakings not 
necessarily furthering their own interests. 

The approachability of the average citizen gives rise 
to a great deal of general social busybodiness in the 
USSR, especially on the part of older women who like 
to assume the role of self-appointed arbiters of the com¬ 
munity’s social mores. The norms for approved behavior 
are consequently often determined by rather subjective 
standards, epitomized by the word nekuVturno, a term 
similar in its conclusiveness and breadth of application to 
the British “It’s not done, you know.” Nekul’turny con¬ 
duct has a wide range, from loud talk in public places to 
more serious misdemeanors bordering on criminal activi¬ 
ties, and is subject to infinite manipulation by those who 
define its content. 

It is not surprising under the circumstances that con¬ 
ventionalism is a promiment characteristic of present- 
day Russian life. Home furnishings and items of personal 
use are still often made according to bourgeois nineteenth 
century tastes. A ubiquitous symbol of Empire-style con¬ 
formism is a large orange lampshade which has the ap¬ 
pearance of an oversized jellyfish hung up to dry. This 
monstrosity was produced by the millions until the state 
decreed its demise in favor of a more modern version in 
1959, and there are few Russian families which do not 
seem to have one. 

For all of its restrictive caveats, Soviet Victorianism 
has an ambivalent quality. Although distinctions and 
prerogatives are keenly felt, there is little snobbishness 
in the USSR based on social origin, schooling or race 
consciousness. Most Russians, being not far removed 
from the land, tend to have a healthy natural attitude 
towards the conventions and restrictions of society. They 
are unusually discreet in matters involving intimate re¬ 
lations between people. 

The simplicity of the Russian is well shown in his 
attitude towards sex, which is regarded as a fundamental 
part of life but not a subject for scientific investigation 
or popularization. He has an unsophisticated libido and 
does not understand the romanticization of sex in the 
West. The Russian people have in fact never possessed 
a folklore or literature which, as in some other parts 
of the world, over-idealizes the human body. The USSR 
has not known sexual promiscuity in cultural life, art, 
movies and photography. I think it safe to say that 
even were these phenomena permitted by the govern¬ 
ment they would probably not find much public interest. 

Although Russian attitudes have sometimes been de¬ 
scribed by foreigners as Puritan, they have essentially 
little in common with that Anglo-Saxon phenomenon. 
Puritanism as a way of life is foreign to the Russians and 
its asceticism is lacking in their nature. A very un-Puritan- 
like ribaldry is noticeable on occasion. I recall a popular 
performance of Hans Christian Andersen’s “The Em¬ 
peror’s Clothes” put on in Moscow by a troupe of young 

actors in which one of the ditties was labeled: Ty Sukin 
Syn—Ty Vmnitsa! (You son of a bitch—you clever 
fellow!). 

One of the facets of the Russian nature seems to be 
devotion to heroic struggles where good always triumphs 
in the end. His spiritual bouts with evil perhaps help 
to explain an odd capacity for making simple things 
arduous and complicated. The Russian tends to cast his 
bargain with life in a morose fashion and elements of 
struggle are more conspicuous in his behavior than is the 
case with other peoples. In carrying out his assigned 
duties, he sees all manner of difficulties to be overcome 
and obstacles to be surmounted before a given task can 
be completed. The results attained by his efforts, like 
good nineteenth century melodrama, not infrequently 
have an epic quality, come after allegedly unusual hard¬ 
ships, and sometimes are achieved despite what appears 
to be the most embittered and crafty opposition, whether 
of nature or the wily representatives of a decaying world 
order. 

One often wonders how the Russians have survived 
the cataclysmic experiences of their history. Unques¬ 
tionably the stoic attributes of their character and an 
incredible tenacity have meant the difference between 
survival and extinction as a nation. When the Russian 
is fighting for his existence, his stubbornness and per¬ 
severance know no limits. Again, Leroy Beaulieu has 
provided an excellent commentary: 

Contrary to a vulgar prejudice, the Russian under his 
rugged shell is generally affectionate, gentle, even ten¬ 
der; but let him encounter an obstacle, let him engage 
in a struggle with an adversary, the latent ruggedness 
and harshness at once take the upper hand. In the 
unceasing struggle against a ruthless nature, he has 
learned to respect the laws of war, which he applies as 
he endures them—with inflexibility.11 

Despite a good deal of pessimistic moodiness in his 
character, the Russian is also at heart an incurable op¬ 
timist. He has a habit of hoping for the best when 
things are at their worst. A strong conviction that life 
is somehow worth living for the better day it must bring 
helps to sustain him through the greatest of crises and 
most determined assaults on his liberty and national 
existence. The successful emergence of the Russian na¬ 
tion in 1945 from its most formidable historical trial 
has confirmed this general belief in the possibility of 
progress towards an easier future. 

“Leroy-Beanlieu: op. cit. v. 1, p. 164. 
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External enemies have frequently ignored or under¬ 
estimated these heroic qualities with results fatal to them¬ 
selves. The lackadaisical and disorganized appearance of 
much of Soviet life with its frequent purposeless man¬ 
euvering prompts unrealistic value judgments of the 
people’s true nature. The Russian under attack is much 
more resourceful than when he is left to his own devices. 
His talents of improvisation are high as a result of long 
experience in coping with the inadequacies of daily life. 
He also has a strong attachment to his land, its culture, 
and his language, important ingredients for the spirit of 
resistance in times of national crisis. 

It has often been asserted that the Russians have no 
sense of humor, but 1 have found this statement to be 
inaccurate. Humor in the Soviet Union is an important 
leaven to the seriousness of life. Popular wit tends to be 
coarse, with a wealth of jokes of very skillful and imagi¬ 
native construction. The more sophisticated and socially 
acceptable variety of humor has a streak of guarded cyni¬ 
cism and tries to be subtle enough not to irritate those in 
positions of authority without an appreciation of the ridic¬ 
ulous in life. A favorite of recent vintage is one of the 
mythical Armenian Radio series where a listener writes: 
“Dear Armenian Radio. I would like to know whether 
there is life on Mars,” to which the Radio replies: “No. 
There is no life on Mars either.” 

There are legions of Armenian Radio jokes, both new 
ones designed especially for this device and others of 
older vintage refurbished to take advantage of a con¬ 
venient framework. They run the full scale of story¬ 
telling, from the political to the obscene. One of the 
former which appeals to Russians has to do with the 
fundamental question of world peace: “Listener: Will 
there be a new war? Radio: No. There will not be a new 
war. But there will be such a terrible fight for peace that 
nothing will remain intact.” 

Jokes on nationalities seem often to have Georgians 
as their butt: “Listener: How does one define ‘Friend¬ 
ship of the Peoples’? Radio: ‘Friendship of the Peoples’ 
is when Russians, Armenians, Ukrainians and the other 
nationalities of the USSR get together to beat up the 
Georgians.” Or again: “Listener: Is it possible to build 
Communism in Armenia? Radio: Yes. It is possible, 
but let the Georgians try it first.” 

The pattern of life in the future is always a good 
topic: “Listener: Will there be love under Communism? 
Radio: No. There will not be because there will be no 
money.” Sometimes the Armenian Radio itself is the 

io 

scapegoat: “Listener: Why has the Armenian Radio 
not answered my letter? Radio: Because the Jew who 
handles all our correspondence is on leave.” 

A frequent indirect approach to humor reflects the 
Russian’s adeptness at camouflaging his intentions or 
the true state of his affairs. The masterly touch of Cath¬ 
erine IPs village-building minister Potemkin during the 
Empress’ eighteenth century visit to the Crimea has had 
many worthy though less lavish emulations throughout 
Russian history. A recent parallel was provided during 
Khrushchev’s 1959 trip to the Soviet Far East when he 
told in one of his speeches how a woman he met by 
chance had recounted to him that the local shops had 
been well stocked with consumer goods and food in an¬ 
ticipation of his arrival.12 It goes without saying that 
potential as well as actual enemies have difficulty in ar¬ 
riving at a correct assessment of the strengths and weak¬ 
nesses of a people possessing such expertise in disguising 
the realities of their existence. 

The true nature of the national personality is concealed 
in other ways as well. The Russians are a race with excel¬ 
lent natural imitative abilities, good at adapting other 
peoples’ customs to themselves. Their borrowings from 
other societies have always been important in the de¬ 
velopment of their country. One need only recall the 
significance to eighteenth century Russia of the Western 
journeys of Peter the Great and his creation of a new 
nobility and state along the European model. The subse¬ 
quent slavish mimicry of Western customs and social 
snobbery by the upper classes led to their estrangement 
from the masses and no doubt has had much to do with 
the violent nature of the revolutionary reaction in the 
present century. 

At the same time they have been busy copying others, 
the Russian people have produced some unusual and 
unique accomplishments in various fields. Artistic achieve¬ 
ments are exemplified by the unsurpassed precision of 
the ballet and the original works of a large number of 
composers. Nineteenth century Russian literary figures 
brought forth some marvels of sophisticated and socially 
perceptive writing, and the tradition they established con¬ 
tinues on into the present. In the development of mathe¬ 
matics and other sciences, Russians have played a leading 
role. Their mastery of artillery and its related art of 
missilery is known and envied. 

r'Pravdfi, 8 October 1959. 
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No description of the Russian nature would be complete 
without at least a few words on the fairer sex. The 
Russian woman has always impressed me with her strength 
of character. She is more steady, more capable of con¬ 
centrated work and less addicted to visionary schemes 
than the Russian male. It is consequently not surprising 
that her wide participation in public life is of considerable 
value to the state. In its modern history Russia has had 
in fact four empresses and a substantial number of strong- 
minded female figures in the lower ranks of society, 
including revolutionaries like Perovskaya, Zasulich and 
Figner. The country’s literature has provided good ex¬ 
amples of heroines in the dominating figures of Tolstoi’s 
Anna Karenina and the recklessly defiant Vasilisa 
Egorovna Murav'eva of Pushkin’s “The Captain’s 
Daughter” who publicly cursed the rebel Pugachev for 
his murder of her husband and was herself killed for 
such rashness. 

Soviet men are like those of other nations in that they 
may not always do what their women wish, but they do 
pay them a certain deference and feminine persistence fre¬ 
quently carries the day. Boris Pasternak has brought this 
out in the chapter of “Doctor Zhivago” where the family’s 
decision to undertake the fateful trip to Siberia was made 
essentially by the Doctor’s wife against his better judg¬ 
ment. A central figure in many Russian families is the 
babushka or grandmother, a personage surrounded by a 
great deal of respect and solicitous care. Deference to 
elderly women is strongly rooted among the Russians, 
although it is not always graciously expressed. It is in¬ 
teresting to note that one of the oft-repeated accusations 
against Stalin is that he was rude to Lenin’s widow, 
Krupskaya. 

Although Russian women are shown a certain respect 
by their men, they have never been idolized as in the 
West. Chivalry did not exist among the Russians whose 
women were in terem until the time of Peter the Great. 
Since the Revolution they have tended to be treated 
more as not quite equal co-workers than as romantic 
objects. They have always done work which in the West 
would be considered both demeaning and physically too 
strenuous. Every visitor to the Soviet Union is immediately 
struck by the backbreaking tasks performed, and skill¬ 
fully too, by female laborers. 

Probably as a result of the relative lack of attention 
paid to them for their feminine qualities, Russian women 
seem to care less about their appearance than their West¬ 
ern sisters. The capricious embellishments of Paris and 
other European centers are notably absent in Moscow, 
although increasing contacts with the West are bringing 
some changes in this respect. The somewhat uncharitable 
observation of an eighteenth century British traveler is 
unfortunately still rather appropriate: 

As the growth of the Russian ladies is not confined 
by any bandages, stays, or other compresses, the pro¬ 
portion of the parts usually far exceeds the line which 
the general taste of Europe has prescribed for the 
contour of a fine shape.13 

* # * 

The picture we have sketched of the Russian person¬ 
ality silhouettes an individual undergoing considerable 

13Tooke, William: View of the Russian Empire During the Reign 
of Catherine the Second and to the Close of the 18th Century, 
London 1800, v. 2, p. 3. 

emotional stress as he attempts to adjust to the condi¬ 
tions of a world for which he is not quite ready. Clearly 
he has as yet been unable to reconcile the fraternalistic 
ideals he professes with the realities of a life where priv¬ 
ilege and discrimination are major ingredients. The trau¬ 
matic experiences of a turbulent and bloody history 
complicate the task he has set himself of catching up with 
the more developed parts of the earth in an historically 
short period of time. His strong impulse to achieve 
equality is, however, helpful to him in this respect since 
it provides a spur to greater efforts than those more 
satisfied peoples are willing to make. Russian space suc¬ 
cesses and a well developed athletic prowess characterize 
the surprising results attainable by a people whose na¬ 
tional performance in many other respects is below these 
standards of achievement. 

Some observers of the USSR assert that the Russian 
is unchangeable and will always be a problem. While 
looking into the future is difficult, I prefer to believe that 
as the Russian emerges from his isolation and becomes 
a more fully accepted member of the international com¬ 
munity, his attitudes and behavior will become more 
responsible. Personally I have found most Russians willing 
to listen and see other points of view if approached 
properly. There has been a slow recognition in the USSR 
that, despite ideological differences, certain minimum 
rules of social intercourse and a decent tolerance of others 
are generally helpful both in the process of ruling a na¬ 
tion and in conducting relations with foreign states. 

National or individual characteristics are not immutable 
and over the course of modern history some peoples 
have changed their personality to a surprising extent 
within a relatively short space of time. Americans have 
outgrown their past so quickly that they have forgotten 
they themselves once behaved in rude and uncivil fashion 
towards the more settled and cosmopolitan societies of 
Europe. The commentary of James Bryce in his “Ameri¬ 
can Commonwealth,” written in 1888, on the changes 
he had observed over the years in popular attitudes in the 
United States is not without interest: 

The least agreeable feature to the visitors of former 
years, an incessant vaunting of their own country and 
disparagement of others, has disappeared and the tinge 
of self-assertion which the sense of equality used to 
give is now but faintly noticeable.14 

“Bryce, James: The American Commonwealth, N. Y. edition of 
1911, v. 2, p. 821. 
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How conie a warrant officer gets to live with all these 
colonels?” This was the question put to my wife by 
the trash collector one day last year during our as¬ 

signment at the US Army War College. Like the other stu¬ 
dents at this beautiful and historic old Army Post in south- 
central Pennsylvania, we were provided quarters on the base, 
and the trash man had picked up enough Army protocol to be 
surprised by the “Mr. Underhill” sign on our house. I was 
one of seven civilian students in a class of over two hundred 
Army, Navy, Air Force and Marine Corps officers, so his 
question was understandable. 

1 found this year of study with military colleagues im¬ 
mensely valuable for a variety of reasons. In addition to a 
sound general curriculum, there was an exposure to the tech¬ 
nical advances in the military arts, a field with which I had 
had little direct contact since 1946, and perhaps most im¬ 
portant. it deepened my appreciation for the perception, 
range of knowledge, and sound common sense of the often 
maligned “military mind.” 

Living in the military family at Carlisle Barracks, im¬ 
mersed and almost invisible in an ocean of green, dark 
blue and light blue suits, also provided an opportunity to 
observe, and to feel and share vicariously the pressures, con¬ 
flicts and frustrations of the profession of arms in the sec¬ 
ond half of the twentieth century. Some of these pressures 
exist in related forms in every large organization—personnel 
policy, assignments, promotion systems—but the problems I 
found most interesting were those connected with the profes¬ 
sional relationship of the military to the civilian branches of 
the government and with its mission and functions in the 
world at large. 

the world is in the shape it’s in? 
This irritation often expressed itself in questions addressed 

to the civilian side of the government, and to the Department 
of State in particular: 

—Why do you wait until the last minute to call us in, 
confronting us usually with a mess so far gone that a solu¬ 
tion is almost impossible? 
—When you do call us in, why do you hedge us about 
with limitations and restrictions that prevent us from get¬ 
ting on with the job? 
—Why can't you tell us in simple, direct terms what you 
want us to do, and then step aside and let us do it? 
Often another officer, probably motivated by sympathy for 

the lone, outnumbered civilian, would undertake to answer 
these questions before I could get the floor. One of my 
keenest memories of the War College was the reply given to 
a militant clergyman who participated in one of our seminars 
and asked why we didn't just go in and “w'in” in Vietnam. A 
much decorated infantry officer who had served in Vietnam 
said, "Reverend, we have to realize that in the nuclear age 
‘victory’ means something different than it ever has before 
in our history. We'd have to define very carefully what we 
mean to ‘win,’ and after we did I think you'd agree that a 
military victory by itself wouldn’t do the job.” 

General Restraints . . . 

In the course of our discussions it became apparent that 
there were a number of obvious, general restraints limiting 
the use of military force in circumstances short of an imme¬ 
diate danger to the homeland. 

—Military force, because of its drastic and irrevocable 

APPLICABILITY— 
by FRANCIS T. UNDERHILL, JR. 

Why Aren’t We Better Off . . . 

The well known rivalries between the services are quickly 
brought home to the newcomer to the military family. Each of 
the services has unsatisfied “essential requirements” which 
might have been furnished had it not been for the parochial 
demands of the sister services on a limited number of budget 
dollars. Nevertheless, below often bitter differences over 
force levels and weapons systems, one detected a general 
military consensus that the military posture of the United 
States is better today than it has ever been before. No mili¬ 
tary commander ever has “enough,” but, as my colleagues sur¬ 
veyed the spectrum of violence, there was general satisfaction 
that we could acquit ourselves well at any level. This satisfac¬ 
tion was particularly apparent when they were considering 
technical capabilities, awesome not only in nuclear weapons 
and delivery systems, but also in the more mundane but vital 
matters of moving men and materials over vast distances in 
short periods of time. They clearly have ample reason to be 
satisfied. The armed forces of the United States are with¬ 
out doubt the most versatile and potent instrument for the 
application of force that has ever existed. Coupled with this 
general sense of satisfaction over capabilities, however, were 
profound feelings of uncertainty, frustration, and irritation 
related to the problem of the applicability of American mili¬ 
tary power in the real world of today. Why is it—they ask— 
with this tremendous instrument at our disposal, that the 
United States is so unsuccessful in achieving its objectives and 
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nature, is normally used as a last resort and is a tacit 
admission of the failure of all other measures to achieve a 
desired end. When the national safety is not directly at 
stake, military intervention can normally come only on 
invitation, and a friendly host government must be in the 
direst straits before it is ready to risk the ignominy of 
calling on foreign troops to maintain itself in power. Mili¬ 
tary intervention presupposes, therefore, a degree of ad¬ 
vanced deterioration and disintegration which gravely 
lessens its chances of success. 
—Once military intervention has begun it tends to gen¬ 
erate and impose its own needs and objectives which often 
in the course of time overshadow and obscure the political 
purpose for which it was undertaken. Military victory be¬ 
comes an end in itself, rather than a means to an end. 
—Military intervention tends to be self-perpetuating and 
extremely difficult to terminate, often turning the nations 
we are trying to help into permanently indigent clients. 
—If and when successfully terminated, it tends to be re¬ 
membered with resentment long after the reasons for its 
employment have been forgotten—witness the psychologi¬ 
cal scars of our twenty-odd armed interventions in Latin 
America in the first decades of this century. 
In addition to these general constraints, there are several 

other factors which at this point in history inhibit the United 
States in the use of military force. 

As the leader ol the Free World and the principal anlag- 
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onist of the Soviet Union in the East-West power struggle, 
the United States, whenever it feels called upon to en¬ 
gage in military intervention injects into a situation highly 
intense political overtones, and raises the danger that a local 
problem will be elevated to the level of a major East-West 
confrontation. The local antagonists, for their part, are often 
anxious to avoid major power involvement. In the past few 
years it has been the “middle level” powers—Canada, the 
Scandinavian countries, Ireland and India—who have been 
called on most frequently, under United Nations auspices, to 
intervene when military force is required, not the major 
powers. It is the Indian brigadiers that have had the most 
occasions to practice their profession and to have had thrust 
upon them the strange new art of “peacekeeping,” halfway 
between soldiering and policing where there is no “enemy.” 

For both the Soviet Union and the United States, thermo¬ 
nuclear holocaust stands in the background as the ultimate 
restraint. Neither nation can risk a direct military confronta¬ 
tion in which the vital interest of the other is at stake. 

THE 
DILEMMA 
OF 
MILITARY 
POWER 
Both have tacitly accepted sanctuary as a means of limiting 
the level and range of military confrontation when it does 
occur, and stalemate has become not only an acceptable but 
a desirable solution for such conflicts. I remember in a dis¬ 
cussion of disarmament the plaintive cry of one officer, 
“Gentlemen, we must find a way to make the world safe for 
conventional warfare.” 

Even when these limitations were recognized, there was still 
a strong reluctance among many of my military colleagues to 
accept the thought that this magnificent instrument created 
with such prodigal expenditures of money, and such prodigies 
of scientific genius could not provide more answers to the 
problems confronting us. The military establishment resem¬ 
bles in many ways a highly skilled surgeon surrounded by 
every conceivable surgical device and instrument in the most 
modern operating rooms confronted by a stream of patients 
suffering from vitamin deficiency or malaria. 

The Changing Threat . . . 

There is another aspect of this dilemma which stems from 
the way the military establishment approaches the world sit¬ 
uation, and the way that this situation has changed in the past 
decade. The size and composition of the armed forces is de¬ 
termined by “the threat.” In military parlance this term 
means the power which a present or possible enemy has or 
can mobilize to endanger the security of the United States 

and frustrate the attainment of its national objectives. This is 
the obvious rationale for the military establishment, but with¬ 
in this establishment there is far from complete agreement on 
the nature of the threat. As the interested outsider becomes 
aware of the services’ differing views and tries to relate their 
several interpretations to the world situation as he knows it, 
doubts arise. There is the disquieting suspicion that the 
threat is being manipulated to adjust to what the service has 
decided it needs—that a new corollary of Parkinson’s Law 
has developed: “The threat changes to accommodate the size 
of the force or the type of hardware you wish to justify.” 
This suspicion intensifies when it appears that each service is 
content to let its sister service establish its own requirements 
and force levels up to the point of competition for a limited 
amount of military dollars, and then bitter and unreconciled 
differences develop. On further reflection it becomes appar¬ 
ent that there is nothing more sinister here than the common, 
self-justifying, human tendency of defining problems in terms 
of capabilities to cope with them. Talk to Armor, and you 
get a picture of tanks rolling across the German plains. The 
Infantry concentrates on brush-fire wars, the Navy on sub¬ 
marines, and the Air Force on missiles and bombers. Each of 
the services, and within the services individual branches, tends 
to define the threat in terms of its own mission and capabili¬ 
ties. The enemy they describe often seems to be a sinister 
mirror image of themselves. 

If there has been an insufficiently definite and precise de¬ 
termination of the nature of the threat, the civilian direction 
of our government may perhaps be properly faulted for not 
adequately performing a function which is essentially its re¬ 
sponsibility. This is far too complex a subject to attempt to 
treat here, but some general observations will serve to point 
up the problem of the changing threat. 

During the first fifteen years after World War II the threat 
was clearly evident and easy to identify. The United States 
was confronted by a single major power enjoying a large area 
and strategic position on the Eurasian land mass, a large 
population, and a substantial industrial base. It was also the 
unquestioned master of a fringe of smaller states around its 
borders and the spiritual center of an aggressive, conspira¬ 
torial, world-wide ideological movement claiming a monop¬ 
oly of social truth and dedicated to world revolution. Fur¬ 
ther, there was no doubt about the intentions of this concen¬ 
tration of political, military, and ideological power. Its hos¬ 
tility was repeatedly proclaimed and demonstrated. 

Over the years this Soviet threat became established as an 
overshadowing menacing constant in the power equation, and 
as we became accustomed to its persistence, there was a 
tendency to see the nature of the threat as also remaining 
equally fixed and unchanging. Communist assertions of the 
historic inevitability of their system encouraged this view. 
They wished us to believe that we were confronted by an 
implacable, irresistible, indivisible wave of history. None¬ 
theless, despite our readiness to see the threat as unchanging, 
and the Communist desire to have us think it so, it is clear 
that the threat has undergone a series of gradual, evolu¬ 
tionary changes stemming from a complex of interrelated 
factors, some the result of threat-response interaction, and 
some from new outside forces. 

Some of these changes came as the result of the successful 
American response to the immediate post-war politico-military 
danger. The Marshall Plan, NATO, and American rearma¬ 
ment denied the Soviet Union its main objective, Western 
Europe, and made direct military confrontation anywhere a 
dangerous and often unacceptable risk. Some of the changes 
came as the result of Soviet domestic and foreign successes. 
Economic gains and scientific achievements created a stake 
to be preserved and safeguarded, and the Soviet Union be¬ 
gan to emerge as a “have” nation, less inclined to risk all in 
dangerous military adventures. 

(Continued on page 49) 
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THE 

FUTURE 

OF 

NATO 
by THEODORE C. ACHILLES FOR a year or more statements have been coming from 

various French sources implying that the North Atlantic 
Treaty expires, or must be renewed, or must be modi¬ 

fied, in 1969. None of these things is true. 
The Treaty is of indefinite or perpetual duration, although 

any party may withdraw after the Treaty has been in effect 
20 years, i.e., after August 24, 1969. 

As a historical footnote I may say that when the Treaty 
was being negotiated the French government pressed hard 
for a duration of 50 years while this government was re¬ 
luctant to go beyond ten, hence the compromise on a per¬ 
petual Treaty with the right to withdraw after 20 years. 

The Treaty does contain a promise that “after the Treaty 
has been in force for ten years, or at any time thereafter, the 
parties shall, if any of them so requests, consult together for 
the purpose of reviewing the treaty.” Although the Treaty 
had been in force for ten years on August 24, 1959, neither 
the French nor any other government has yet requested such 
consultation. 

Any changes in the Treaty would obviously require unani¬ 
mous agreement and, although the question has not yet arisen, 
probably reratification by parliaments of each of the fifteen 
parties. This need not happen, and the primary responsi¬ 
bility for seeing that it does not rests upon the Department 
of State. 

The French Government has never officially, so far as I 
am aware, indicated what modifications it might desire in the 
Treaty. But it is undoubtedly correct that General de Gaulle 
would like a looser, less integrated form. 

There is nothing whatever in the Treaty about integration. 
Such integration as has taken place—and incidentally this 
integration has gone far beyond anything contemplated when 
the Treaty was signed—has been in the NATO organization 
in response to the needs of effective security in the contempo¬ 
rary world. The Treaty says nothing about it other than to 
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provide for a council "so organized as to be able to meet 
promptly at any time.” Any questions of more or less inte¬ 
gration are thus questions of organization and of military 
need rather than of changes in the Treaty. 

It must be assumed that in thinking of a “looser” arrange¬ 
ment the General is also thinking in organizational rather 
than Treaty terms. Any “loosening” of the Treaty itself 
could be only by weakening the basic commitment of each 
party to regard an armed attack on any other as an attack 
on itself and to react accordingly forthwith. 

It is this basic commitment which the General has re¬ 
peatedly stated he desires to continue. The Treaty itself is 
a simple agreement, deliberately designed to combine comit- 
ment to mutual defense with an elastic framework capable of 
being utilized in whatever manner the needs of the future 
might require. 

From the political rather than the legal point of view it is 
all too probable that as 1969 approaches there will be louder 
and more insistent threats from Paris to withdraw from the 
Treaty unless radical changes are made in its organization. 
Whether France would go so far as actually to withdraw 
unilaterally will depend upon many factors during the next 
three years, including developments in East-West relations, 
the attitude of various governments, notably the US. and 
whether or not de Gaulle is still in power. 

Whether more than one government would believe that 
its security and possibly eventual defense would be better 
served by less rather than more integration is highly ques¬ 
tionable. 

Despite whatever real or apparent improvement has taken 
place in East-West relations there is as yet far too little evi¬ 
dence of any change in the basic Communist objective of 
world-wide Communist domination to justify the West in 
letting down its guard. Actual or potential diminution of 
the threat may diminish the need for national defense efforts 
but, in the nuclear age, it cannot diminish the need for 
collective, i.e., integrated, defense. For reasons of tech¬ 
nology, expense and geography adequate defense today is 
heyond the capability of any one national government, in¬ 
cluding that of the US. In the case of France or any lesser 
nation it is derisory. Whatever the level of defense necessary 
in the future, it will need to be more, rather than less, inte¬ 
grated. 

From the military point of view the Treaty as it stands is 
as good today as when it was signed. The recognition in 
Article 5 that an armed attack on any one Party shall be 
considered an attack on each is more pertinent today than it 
was in 1949. The adequacy of its simple provisions to pro¬ 
vide flexibility in meeting changing needs has been proved 
by 15 years of experience. 

Flowever, collective, i.e. unified, defense today far tran¬ 
scends the purely military field. It depends essentially on 
common political will. Basically it requires the development 
of greater unity in all fields. 

During the Senate debate on ratification of the Treaty in 
1949 Senator Vandenberg declared: “Unless the Treaty 
becomes far more than a military alliance it will be at the 
mercy of the first Soviet peace offensive.” The prophetic 
truth of his words has been demonstrated by the discord 
among the allies which has increased every time there was 
an apparent slight reduction in East-West tensions. A real 
improvement in East-West relations might kill the Treaty 
and with it, unless it had previously been replaced or sup¬ 
plemented by some arrangement providing for greater unity, 
all present hopes of a free world adequately organized to 
meet the political, military and economic challenges of this 
era. 

The position of other member Governments is basically 
that of the US despite minor differences in national interest 

(Continued on page 50) 
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HOW TO 

by JACK PERRY 

AMONG my books is an ugly orange-bound volume of 
uplifting essays by Arnold Bennett. The first essay, 
“How to Live on Twenty-Four Hours a Day,” tells 

how to attain the full life by spending seven and a half hours 
weekly on a programme. Any purposeful programme can do 
the trick, he says, but among those he singles out are the 
study of poetry, the property question in London, and moths. 

Despite Mr. Bennett’s discovery, I understand that many 
Englishmen of his era, even including some of his readers, 
failed to attain the full life. Perhaps his formula was too 
simple, since most men seem to want more ceremony at¬ 
tached to saving souls, especially their own. Nevertheless 
there must be a nugget of merit in this idea of a programme, 
with its prescription that a solid dose of singlemindedness is 
good medicine for the vague life. I found myself wondering 
if a formula as simple could be devised telling us How to 

Work on Eight Hours a Day. Deciding that this question 
was surely as gripping as moth study, I made its consideration 
my own programme for some time. Unfortunately the 
process did not produce the full life for me, but it did bring 
forward some thoughts. 

“My aim,” Mr. Bennett says in another essay in the orange 
book, “is to show that only an inappreciable fraction of our 
ordered and sustained efforts is given to the business of actual 
living, as distinguished from the preliminaries to living.” In 
other words, 1 suppose he is saying, we should spend less 
time shaving and more time in moth study. Obviously this 
hypothesis can be carried over, and we may say—as in fact 
one of my bosses did say to me once—“Why do you spend 
all your time getting ready to work without actually work¬ 
ing?” 

This business of pyramiding preliminaries, thereby post¬ 
poning the final awful moment when work begins, is common 
in all kinds of work, not least in American diplomacy. 
Among Foreign Service secretaries it is a well identified phe¬ 
nomenon, one which we might designate the Sundown Ef¬ 
fect. This Effect, which is responsible in large part for the 
tendency to nervousness widespread among our secretaries, 
may be observed at any American Embassy. Looking 
through the secretary’s eyes, we note the relaxed way the day 
begins; each officer consults each other officer on the day’s 
news and the night's activities; everyone reads a large num¬ 
ber of newspapers, telegrams and documents of assorted 
types; nearly everyone has a coffee or two; and there is 
participation in formal and informal staff meetings at vari¬ 
ous levels. This spirit of bonhomie includes the secretary, 
who is also reading, perhaps filing some old material, lining 
up her evening’s theater tickets. Lunch hour comes and 
goes, after-lunch coffee, more reading, more camaraderie. 
Then the sun starts to dip. Faces tense. Voices harshen. 
Convulsive activity commences. This is the Sundown Ef¬ 
fect, not unlike the way full moons operate on werewolves. 
The secretary watches in anguish as each officer allows his 
conscience to overwhelm him, goes through a few heart¬ 
rending moments and then makes his daily vow to do a good 
day’s work in that last remaining ninety minutes. By the 
time the sun is actually down, the Effect has transformed the 
Embassy, and the secretary shrinks as her bosses storm at 
her and at each other, dictating, typing, scribbling, clearing 
telegrams in a babble of argument, all of this terminating of 
course by the officers’ rushing off to receptions dead tired 
from a full day’s work and by the secretary’s missing her 
play while she does the telegrams on overtime. That, with 
some exaggeration, is the Sundown Effect. 

In fact nearly everybody has his own ritual of prelimi¬ 
naries that he goes through before working. This is a super¬ 
stitious, almost mystical, routine, descended in some obscure 
Jungian way from remote ancestors who devised elaborate 
ceremonies to postpone the time when they actually went out 
to fight saber-tooth tigers. Rational analysis is not possible. 
I am reminded, perhaps because I once knew a catcher who 
looked like a caveman, of the superstitious rituals baseball 
players go through, knocking their cleats, hitching their 
pants, shifting their chew, and spitting thrice before facing 
the pitcher. If we are able, we can visualize the fresh-shaven 
American diplomat standing spraddle-legged before his desk, 
kicking his shoes, hitching his vest, shifting his pipe, and 
spitting thrice before starting to dictate. Most of us, obvi¬ 
ously, have different routines from this particular one, but 
the purpose is the same. 

While we all have our ritual of preliminaries, some of us 
are compulsive about it. Again it is the secretary, nervously 
trying to keep up with her boss’s idiosyncrasies, who bears 
the brunt of these compulsive activities. How many poor 
efficiency ratings have been given because seven Number 2% 
yellow pencils and four blue pencils were not laid out. newly 
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sharpened, three inches to the right of the desk pad? How 
many secretaries trace their nervous tics to remembering 
whether the urgent classified incoming goes to the left or the 
right of the routine classified incoming? We all know men 
who do the cables only after folding the TIMES, only after 
sipping the first sip of the second cup. only after lighting the 
third cigarette, in that order. Our daily splash into the wait¬ 
ing pool of work sometimes seems as ponderous as the 
launching of a battleship. 

One man's work is another man’s piddling, of course, and 
some jobs seem to be all work and no preliminaries. The 
only sundown effect an Ambassador has, for example, is that 
around sundown he leaves his sheltered office and starts the 
really trying part of his day, the so-called social part. I 
frankly do not know, never having been that close to an 
Ambassador or Assistant Secretary, how they manage to get 
rituals and preliminaries out of the way; perhaps they arise 
before dawn for pre-breakfast rituals—sharpening pencils, 
maybe, or cleaning pipes—leaving the rest of the day free for 
work. 1 do believe, however, that those of us with less 
weighty responsibilities cannot manufacture pressure. The 
truth will out, and preliminaries will obtrude. So it is no 
solution to promote all of us, unfortunately, for there must 
always be a hierarchy, and it is only the top that feels the 
pressure which eliminate preliminaries and dictates unceas¬ 
ing work. 

In reality, from my own experience, most American diplo¬ 
mats have more things to do than they can cope with. Watch¬ 
ing them attempt to cope, I divide them arbitrarily into 
Twelve-Hour Men and Eight-Hour Men. Some Foreign 
Service officers are constitutionally incapable of leaving their 
office, whether it is in Tokyo. Foggy Bottom, or Bujumbura, 
before 8:00 p.m. Many of these Twelve-Hour Men are 
driven. They are driven either by ambition, or by a tyranni¬ 
cal conscience, or by an overweening love of their work. 
They tend to revere those incantatious words “caught up,” 
but they never are, and if they were they would be ill—or 
else would plunge immediately into a Project taken from that 
reserve list which is a last hedge against ever being caught 
up. The Twelve-Hour Boys are poor vacationers. Usually 
they lose leave time each year because they haven't taken 
their due. and when the family forces a vacation on them 
they stay edgy and skittish for lack of a handy backlog. It 
remains only to say that the Twelve-Hour Men are in many 
cases the best men we have, and the ones who wind up on 
top. And they earn it. 

While most Twelve-Hour Men are meritorious, even if 
sometimes to be pitied, the proportion of good Eight-Hour 
Men is considerably less—-but when they are good they are 
very, very good. More and more it seems that the leisurely, 
gentlemanly departure from work an hour or so after quit¬ 
ting time is being forced out of fashion by a variety of 
twentieth-century pressures ranging from car pools to early 
receptions to evening adult study classes. Most of us, if we 
are not precisely Twelve-Hour or Eight-Hour, or if we are 
the former trying to be the latter, cope by staying harassed 
and impatient, skipping lunch, skimping on preparatory rit¬ 
ual, but never being either caught up or, like the Twelve- 
Hour Man, impressively overworked. Your true Eight-Hour 
Man. on the other hand—and I have known a few—suc¬ 
ceeds in cutting away all ritual, all preliminary, all the under¬ 
growth that might impede him, finishing each day exactly at 
quitting time without leaving anything significant in his in¬ 
box. Admittedly this man is curt on the telephone, gets im¬ 
patient at staff meetings, tends to lunch alone on sandwiches, 
and is not flowery in his utterances—but he does get the 
work done and he does leave on time. 

Where, in all of this, is The Diplomat, the man Nicolson 
writes about, the poised person in the vodka advertisements? 
Surely that person—who seems able to drink innumerable 
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vodka martinis without saying stupid sentences—would not 
bother his mind about how to work on eight hours a day? 
Perhaps not, but if not, then he must feel ill at ease in the 
Foreign Service nowadays. Personally, I have encountered 
a few diplomats who would fit in at the Congress of Vienna, 
or in a vodka ad: hut they were all foreign diplomats. There 
seem to be a few diplomatic services left which consider the 
role of their diplomats abroad to be representation, little else. 
Their Embassies observe somewhat irregular hours, perhaps 
ten to twelve and four to six on even days, and their dinner 
parties arc extremely well appointed. As for weekly political 
assessments, bi-weekly economic reviews, integrated adminis¬ 
trative systems, public opinion studies—these diplomats are 
unimpressed at their urgency or their utility. They do not 
fight the eight-hour day problem. 

Well, we can face facts. There are two sides to this story 
too. When the diplomat just described, this eighteenth-cen¬ 
tury man, suddenly hears from his new foreign minister that 
the minister would appreciate a thorough survey of the local 
scene, the diplomat is very apt to drop around to the friendly 
local American Embassy and get a detailed rundown, per¬ 
haps returning home laden with a few choice intelligence 
analyses, a sheaf of economic studies, some US1A public 
opinion polls, and a stack of the latest pronunciamentos on 
US policy towards the country in question. And it is not 
boastful to say that the diplomat will find the briefing and 
the documents useful and will indeed put them to good use. 
Obviously this encounter could not have happened without 
the good offices of myriads of American Twelve-Hour Men 
both inside the Foreign Service and out. 

The other side of the story is that the proliferation of func¬ 
tions. studies, analyses, of intelligence sources, of actual 
reading matter, has reached staggering proportions—and 
promises to continue. Are we really to swim through this 
flood in eight hours? Of course the trend has had noble op¬ 
position. from the early Kennan blasts to the late Briggs 
blasts—and I daresay there have been many more under¬ 
ground blasts successfully concealed—but the process con¬ 
tinues. Now you can spend a busy and enlightening twelve- 
hour day, seven days a week, merely reading the paper deluge 
on one geographic area or on one field of specialization such 
as international trade. How does your Eight-Hour Man over¬ 
come this? Your Ambassador or Assistant Secretary? How 
do any of us? 1 took a poll on this question once and 82.3% 
of my respondents responded, “Damned if I know.” 

You recall Thurber’s celebrated story of the little girl’s re¬ 
port on the book about penguins: "This book taught me more 
about penguins than I really wanted to know.” We have all 
probably felt that way about Vietnamese religions, or some¬ 
thing. Can't you picture one of Arnold Bennett's fulfilled 
persons roaming the foggy streets of London while his friends 
tlee in panic calling to each other, “Run! Here comes that 
moth maniac again." This is the result when singleminded¬ 
ness runs wild and becomes monomania. It endangers all of 
us who try too hard to attain the eight-hour day and neglect 
our rituals. And it also endangers all of us who are of the 
twelve-hour persuasion and forget to go home. 

1 confess that I have known a few, not many but a few, 
American diplomats who came close to monomania. Per¬ 
haps you have met Furnauld T., who was born to an Ameri¬ 
can business couple abroad, went to preparatory school in 
Europe, majored in international relations at Michigan, did 
graduate work in the same field at Columbia, entered the 
Foreign Service at 22, speaks three European languages bet¬ 
ter than English, and has thought about nothing but foreign 
policy since August 24, 1946. Furnauld is one of the in¬ 
telligence community's best customers for reading matter, 
he is promoted every chance the panels get, and he is the 
man eighteenth-century foreign diplomats came to see for a 

(Continued on page 46) 
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NOT quite as well known to American tourists, to Con¬ 
gress, or even to the Foreign Service as the famous 
Palazzo Margherita—home of the United States Em¬ 

bassy in Rome—is another Palazzo owned by the United 
States government which has had an even longer career as 
an Embassy and a Consulate General. That is the Palazzo 
Corpi, known prosaically today merely as the main building 
of the Consulate General, Istanbul, located on Mesrutiyet 
Caddesi in Pera, the old Venetian and later European resi¬ 
dential section of the city across the Golden Florn from the 
old quarter of Stamboul. 

But it was not always so! 
A historical sketch of the former Embassy placed years 

ago in the miscellaneous records book by the former Em¬ 
bassy (now Consulate General) historian, librarian, and pro¬ 
tocol expert, Dominic Cariciopoulo, whose career in Istanbul 
with the United States government dates from January 1, 
1908, notes that, in the the year 1830, a Genoese shipowner 
named Ignazio Corpi, age 22, settled in Constantinople with 
his mother, sister, and brother. The brother mentioned, 
believed to be Bernardo, for apparently there was another 
brother Francesco who may have followed from Genoa, later 
had a prominent part in the founding and building of the 
Italian Hospital in Constantinople, which is located in Galata 
above the main dock area and still plays an active part in the 
city’s life. Bernardo also took part in the management and 
support of the Artigiana di Pieta, a charitable institution 
founded in 1838 for elderly destitute Catholics which is also 

still active. Bernardo became President of the Artigiana in 
1868 and died in 1878. 

Mr. Cariciopoulo’s account goes on to note that in 1873 
Ignazio, who had prospered greatly, sent to Italy for an 
architect named Giacomo Leoni and commissioned him to 
build the Palazzo which later was to become the Residence 
of the United States Embassy. It seems that one Georgio 
Stampa, another architect who helped build the British and 
Iranian Embassies and other important buildings in Constan¬ 
tinople, also had a hand in the construction of the Palazzo. 
The building materials were brought from Italy. The doors 
and window frames were of rosewood and the marble was 
Carrara. 

The vestibule, which is now the waiting room of the Con¬ 
sulate General, was reputedly of great beauty because of the 
frescoes then on the walls representing Olympus and the 
gods resident thereon. Other frescoes in the dining room, 
now the Consul General’s office, depicted Bacchus at his mer¬ 
riest. Even the bathrooms had frescoes. All these paintings 
were the work of Italian artists, brought from Italy by Leoni. 
They were obliterated in 1937 when the Department decreed 
an application of gray-green paint. 

The miscellaneous records book says Ignazio spent 99,000 
Turkish gold pounds for the construction and decoration of 
the building, a not inconsiderable sum for the 1870s, amount¬ 
ing as it did to over $435,000 gold. Ignazio died suddenly in 
1882 and his heirs, his nephews, sold the property to the 
United States government for its Embassy residence in 1907 

PALAZZO 
CORPI 

by V. LANSING COLLINS, JR. 

under circumstances the mere recollection of which should 
make FBO blanch and the Senate Foreign Relations and 
House Foreign Affairs Committees possibly even blush. 

The late George Wadsworth, whose devotion to the build¬ 
ing of golf courses in the Middle East was only surpassed by 
his knowledge of the area and his diplomatic competence, 
recorded about 1948 the following quotation from Professor 
Harry E. Dwight, a long-time American resident of Constan¬ 
tinople in the early days of the century, Professor of English 
at Robert College, author of “Istanbul Nights,” “Constanti¬ 
nople Old and New,” and other works, and later a drafting 
officer in the Department of State in Washington, regarding 
this memorable transaction: 

“In ancient times, you know, we were too humble to 
boast so exalted a being as an Ambassador. We began 
going for those luxuries in the 1890s, and Mr. Leishman 
(John G. A. Leishman, the son of a rich Scot who had 
emigrated to the United States and became a colleague of 
Andrew Carnegie) belonged to the first crop . . . after 
London and Paris. At that time, too, our government 
didn’t own a single piece of real estate abroad, unless 
possibly in China. That, thought Mr. Leishman, was a 
ridiculous state of affairs. Being a man of means, there¬ 
fore, he proceeded to buy the Corpi house and told him¬ 
self that he would get his friends in Congress to recoup 
him. His friends in Congress, however, saw no reason why 
they should recoup a well-to-do man like Leishman and 

(Continued on page 47) 
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EDITORIALS 

To Lift the Lamp THE President sent his special message and draft bill on 
immigration to the Congress in mid-January and since 
then the Departments which share responsibility for en¬ 

forcing the Act—Justice, State, Labor and HEW—have been 
conducting an unusually well-coordinated program to inform 
the Congress and educate the public on the proposed amend¬ 
ments. The Administration means business for it has the Vice 
President, the Attorney General, the Secretaries of State, 
HEW, Labor and other officials speaking out in behalf of 
the bill’s passage. 

The JOURNAL salutes these exertions because we support 
the intent and purposes of the President’s bill. It would re¬ 
move the incongruous national origins quota system from the 
present law as well as related discriminatory technical pro¬ 
visions. By ridding the law books of the “where-were-you- 
born” concept and replacing it with the eminently reasonable 
“how-do-you-qualify” standard, the President’s proposal takes 
a Paul Bunyan step forward. This is no omnibus bill. It does 
not favor unlimited immigration, and it does not change se¬ 
curity and qualitative safeguards. 

The degrading “Asia Pacific Triangle” and the numbers 
game now inherent in dispensing visas would come to an end. 
Instead, a selective system on a first-come, first-served basis 
would allow qualified aliens outside the Western Hemisphere 
to emigrate to the United States under a fixed per annum 
world-wide quota of 166,000, 8,000 more than the Congress 
has already authorized in the current law. Jamaica and 
Trinidad-Tobago would be placed on a par with the rest of 
their sister republics in this hemisphere. 

Not only would these sensible reforms put into actual 
practice the Do-Unto-Others rule but they would erase traces 
of discrimination from our statutes. Last year’s Civil Rights 
Act was a declaration against second-class citizenship; the 
proposed immigration bill would be a declaration against pre¬ 
vailing suggestions in the current law which find some people 
to be better than others on the basis of race. 

There are some who claim that the Administration “is writ¬ 
ing immigration laws to suit the hungry camel drivers of 
Upper Malaria.” We say that if the camel drivers are skilled 
in their profession and there are legitimate openings in our 

labor market for them or if we can reunite them with their 
families, and if they meet the law’s health and security stan¬ 
dards then they should be considered potential immigrants. 
Where they come from (Upper Malaria or Lower Hepatitis) 
should have no bearing on their eligibility for admission to 
the United States. 

The President said that we must “return the United States 
to an immigration policy which both serves the national 
interest and continues our traditional ideals. No move could 
more effectively reaffirm our fundamental belief that a man 
is to be judged—and judged exclusively—on his worth as a 
human being.” We on the JOURNAL agree. ■ 

Home Leave: Responsibilities As Well As Benefits THE home leave speaking program of the new Office of 
Community Advisory Services (O/CAS) might use¬ 
fully have been inaugurated twenty years ago. Clearly 

the Foreign Service would be better known and better under¬ 
stood if, in the two decades since V-J Day, more FSOs had 
made use of their home leaves to speak to service clubs, dis¬ 
cussion groups, high schools and universities near their home 
towns. 

That the Service and the Department are still not well- 
known is obvious to officers who have participated in the new 
program. “Some typical questions I was asked.” reports an 
FSO from Minnesota, “were ‘Who is an Ambassador?’ ‘How 
many Embassies do we have in each country?’ ” Another who 
spoke in Texas said, “I believe that a number of people actu¬ 
ally had their eyes opened for the first time to some of the 
intricacies and basic principles of our foreign policy.” A New 
Englander reflected our own views when he said: "The lack 
of knowledge of the Foreign Service is appalling. This pro¬ 
gram is at least twenty years late.” 

As a result of increased tourist travel, Americans are now 
much more aware of the existence of our missions in foreign 
lands, but we fear they still know little about their work and 
about the men who staff them. The opportunities now avail¬ 
able to officers on leave can help us show our fellow country¬ 
men that Foreign Service officers are alert, open-minded and 
able individuals and can create a feeling of confidence in the 
Foreign Service. 
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The Service too benefits through the individual participating 
officers. Home leave offers the FSO a unique opportunity, 
virtually his only opportunity, to reacquaint himself with the 
tenor of current American thought and attitudes. Speaking to 
local groups enables him not only to practice and perhaps 
improve his public speaking, but also to learn from individuals 
from whom he is necessarily isolated for much of his fife. 
This, indeed, was the original intent of the Congress when, as 
part of the 1924 Rogers Act, they approved the concept of 
home leave. Until the inception of the O/CAS program, 
there was little Departmental assistance given officers to 
carry out the intent of Congress. 

The JOURNAL applauds the new vigor with which the De¬ 
partment has proceeded on this program and particularly the 
help given by the Wally Byam Foundation and Ford Motor 
Company which have provided the three trailers and tow-cars 
in which officers and their families may travel while on home 
leave. One hopes that through private generosity or govern¬ 
ment appropriation more such facilities will soon be made 
available. 

We believe that all Foreign Service officers should recognize 
the responsibilities that go with home leave. The interest 
evidenced in the O/CAS program to date is a clear indication 
that many do. ■ 

A Form is Born WHEN we got our first look at the new Form DS1616 
we were sure that Tom Donovan’s article in the 
April JOURNAL on a computerized promotion pro¬ 

cess was the scoop of the year. After a thorough investigation 
of the facts, however, we find that our story on mechanized 
promotion boards remains only entertaining fantasy. Form 
DS1616 is not the harbinger of machine supremacy. No one 
will languish in Paris for eleven years because of Univac’s 
faulty fuses; no one will receive a triple promotion because 
someone stepped on his IBM card with a golf shoe. 

Few will relish the dreary task of wrestling with a new for¬ 
mat for the requested information. But after the initial frus¬ 
tration of fulfilling this painful chore the Service as a whole 
may well reap many benefits from the new form. Several 
forms now in use will be eliminated. Information required as 
background data by selection boards and personnel officers 
will be consolidated in a single document instead of dispersed 

throughout the performance and administrative files in various 
and sundry forms. Data will be recorded by computer where 
it will be readily available and easy to keep current. Officers 
will have the opportunity to insure it is correct and that their 
past tours and assignment preferences are accurate. 

Although birth pangs may accompany the entry of the in¬ 
fant DS1616the death of several predecessors eases its arrival. 
We predict a productive life—we hope it will be a long 
one. ■ 

Cocktail Party THERE is an old adage that diplomacy is easy on the 
head but hard on the feet, an allusion to the numerous 
receptions and cocktail parties which diplomats attend 

during their careers. But what is too little understood is that 
diplomatic and official receptions serve an important and 
necessary purpose which makes them an indispensable tool 
of our profession. Yet few of us who have attended many 
such occasions look forward with much pleasure to either 
the “prestige” or refreshment they provide. 

Contact between diplomatic personnel and responsible offi¬ 
cials of foreign governments, businesses or social organiza¬ 
tions is often physically difficult and sometimes politically 
delicate. Both the diplomat and the local official have office 
responsibilities which tie them to their desks and create more 
demands on them than they can possibly fulfill during the 
course of a busy day. That “social hour” at the end of it 
provides a means of exchanging impressions, conducting busi¬ 
ness and making new contacts which hours on the telephone 
or arranging office calls could not accomplish. Many of us 
have been in tense political situations where direct contact 
outside the casual social context could be misunderstood. It 
is in just such situations that contact is most needed to inter¬ 
pret local events accurately or perhaps convey our own ideas 
concerning it. This is not to suggest that diplomacy can be 
confined to the cocktail hour. It does, however, provide a 
further dimension for the diplomat’s activities, at times a 
highly significant one. We often wish this point were better 
understood by those romanticists who picture our glittering 
diplomatic life as centering around the opulent cocktail party, 
and by sceptics who deplore the frivolous and vacuous way 
we spend our lives at receptions. ■ 
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WASHINGTON LETTER 
IET this start with a warning: noth¬ 

ing said hereafter should incite 
Vyou to rashness, indiscretion or 

extravagance. In particular you must 
not buy a Rolls Royce, a Renoir, a 
new recording of Strauss's “Salome” 
or even an electric pancake turner. 
The “Washington Letter” will not be 
responsible. Now that you have been 
warned, it should be safe to spring 
some (potential) good news: 

President Johnson has proposed a 
three per cent across-the-board salary 
rise for all federal employees and Con¬ 
gress is taking a favorable view. In¬ 
deed, some Congressmen are more 
than willing to listen to the demands 
of certain federal employee unions 
for a rise of seven per cent. The Presi¬ 
dent. however, insists that three per 
cent is the correct figure and our 
counselor on financial affairs says that 
there is every likelihood that that is 
the way it will be. 

The President’s proposals would 
make next January 1 the effective 
date. But some members of Congress 
are willing to make it July 1. There is 
a possibility that the President will 
accept this. 

The proposed three per cent hike is 
an extension of the 1962 Pay Refer¬ 
ence Bill whose aim was “compara¬ 
bility with industry.” 

At this point will you please re-read 
the first paragraph. 

During the Congressional hearings 
one witness remarked casually that 
whereas employees in the lower 
grades are passionately interested in a 
possible pay rise, those in the upper 
brackets are “indifferent.” Could this 
be true? If so, it seems rather high 
and mighty of the top classes to spurn 
a three per cent rise. 

Another proposal is in Congress 
and if it ever goes through it would 
brighten the lives of all people who 
draw annuities from the Federal Gov¬ 
ernment. According to the terms of a 
bill approved by a House Civil Serv¬ 
ice Committee on retirement, all em¬ 
ployees who retired before October 1. 
1956 (or their survivors), would get 
a ten per cent rise; those who retired 
after October 1, 1956, would get five 
per cent. These totals would include 
the three and a half per cent cost-of- 
living rise that retired employees are 
due to get next April. This bill would 
also increase the eventual annuity (to 
60%) for widows of now living em¬ 
ployees. 

The outlook for this bill is not, 
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however, rosy. The President dis¬ 
countenances it because a study group 
appointed by him is examining the 
whole structure of federal annuities to 
retired employees. 

Fescue Frenzy 

The Book of Genesis quotes God as 
saying, “Let the earth bring forth 
grass.” 

There it is, the beginning of the 
mischief. Once created, did grass 
flourish in the garden of Eden? It is 
hard to believe it if the climate in that 
famous garden was anything like the 
climate of Israel today. The cult of 
grass never seems to have caught on 
along the Mediterranean littoral. Even 
today the favorite way of filling up 
space in Spain. Italy and southern 
France is a dark, dense garden with 
gravel walks. You would search in 
vain for a single comment on grass or 
lawns in Racine. Tasso or Calderon. 
But you are not astonished to find in 
Shakespeare: 

“How lush and lusty the grass 
looks! How green!” 

For grass worship seems to be a 
peculiarly Anglo-Saxon trait. The eye 
appeal of a luxuriant velvety grass 
lawn captured the English eons ago 
and the English have never wavered 
in their enthusiasm. 

The early settlers brought the mania 
to America. Many new species of 
grass have been developed on this con¬ 
tinent with varying characteristics 
suitable for different parts of the coun¬ 
try. 

After all this, it is sad to state that 
Washington’s climate is one of the 
least propitious for the cultivation of 
a lawn. In summer it is too hot and 
it rains too little. The soil, moreover 
is inimical to grass. An expert who 
has lived all over the world pronounces 
Washington's soil, “quite the worst 1 
have ever encountered." She declines, 
however, to be pessimistic. “With 
hard work one can have a decent 
lawn.” 

Hard work is an understatement. 
Many Washingtonians have opted for 
a life of servitude. They make the sad 
discovery that Washington is too far 
north for successful southern grasses 
and too far south for successful north¬ 
ern grasses. They mix themselves up 
messes of red fescue, blue Kentucky 
and Kentucky merion. They water 
like mad. They fight dandelions and 
crab grass. They try out mulches and 
lime and “soil food.” They cover huge 
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patches of freshly seeded surface with 
plastic, hoping this will smother the 
weeds. Sometimes in despondent hours 
they renounce orthodox lawns and go 
in for Zoysia. Zoysia requires less 
work and watering and during the 
heat of a Washington summer it often 
looks better than orthodox lawns. 
But in winter it looks like the wig 
worn by one of the Duncan sisters in 
her immortal representation of Little 
Eva. 

All this folly costs money. It would 
be cheaper in the long run to cover 
the ground with Ispahans. 

But perhaps it would be better to 
renounce lawns in Washington alto¬ 
gether. To give up the frenzy. To 
cover the ground with gravel or sand. 
But the moment for solemn decisions 
always comes in the dog days and it 
is hard to arrive at rational decisions 
in Washington's dog days. 

Award of the Month 

One day in the spring of 1915 Mrs. 
Fred Hart went out to buy a loaf of 
bread. She never came back. The 
Harts had been married then for only 
three months. Last week Fred Hart 
decided he had waited long enough— 
half a century. He filed suit for di¬ 
vorce. To Fred Hart, naturally, goes 
the July award and with it a special 
citation for patience. 

National Gallery’s Windfall 

Chester Dale was a twentieth cen¬ 
tury Lorenzo the Magnificent or Lu¬ 
dovico Sforza. Art was the major 
concern of his life and he became, like 
his Renaissance forbears, a formidable 
collector. 

Mr. Dale began his life as a runner 
for a brokerage firm. In no time at all 
he was an expert on railway mortgages 
and this led to public utilities financ¬ 
ing. He rolled up a prodigious fortune 
before he was thirty-five and when 
his fifty-second birthday arrived, he 
retired from business and devoted all 
his time to art collecting. His wife. 
Maud Dale, fanned his interest in 
modern French art. 

It was obvious for years that the 
great Dale collection would end up in 
a museum. The National Gallery ot 
Art in Washington was the lucky one. 
First 152 paintings were lent to the 
gallery. Then they were given out¬ 
right. When Mr. Dale died on De¬ 
cember 16, 1962, at the age of 77. 88 
more pictures that had constituted his 
private collection were also given to 



the gallery. Last week the dazzling 
collection opened to the public. John 
Walker. Director of the Gallery, called 
it “one of the greatest single legacies 
of French art in history.” 

The 18 rooms provide a vivid pan¬ 
orama of one of the greatest eras in 
the whole history of art. The earliest 
artist represented is Louis-Leopoid 
Boilly, who was bom in 1761, and the 
latest is Roland Oudot, who was born 
in 1897. In between we get Ingres, 
Delacroix, Corot, Monet, Manet, 
Monticelli, Degas, Sisley, Cezanne, 
Vuillard, Matisse, Picasso, Gauguin, 
van Gogh, Marquet and 53 more. 
Nearly every outstanding painter of 
the epoque is represented by at least 
one canvas. 

It would be going too far, of course, 
to maintain that the Dale Collection 
has got the best of each painter. There 
are, in fact, a few duds. In general, 
the least impressive part of the col¬ 
lection is the earliest. Better Dela¬ 
croix, Gericaults, and Daumiers are to 
be seen in several other American art 
galleries. But as the show progresses 
chronologically it improves sensation¬ 
ally. Some outstanding masterpieces 
are Courbet’s “Beach at Etretat,” 
Gauguin’s “Fatata ti Miti,” Vlaminck's 
“Carrieres - Saint Denis,” “Cezanne’s 
“House of Pere Lacroix” and Mary 
Cassatt’s “Boating Party.” 

Like all National Gallery produc¬ 
tions this one is beautifully hung. The 
pictures are not lined up in chrono¬ 
logical order; not even all the work of 
one painter has been kept together. 
There is, instead, an artful dispersion. 

This produces effective contrasts and 
avoids monotony. 

The acquisition of the Dale Collec¬ 
tion adds enormously to the National 
Gallery’s high standing among world 
collections. 

Notes for the Official Opening 
of the Silly Season 

A certain teddy bear was on the 
heap of toys intended to be given to 
Queen Elizabeth at the end of her 
state visit to Germany. The teddy bear 
had been earmarked for the year-old 
Prince Edward. Someone discovered 
just in time, reported the Frankfurter 
Allgemeine Zeitung, that the little 
beast was not intelligent. His face 
wore a dumb, dull, vacuous look. A 
powerful thinker decided that it would 
be lamentable to let the young prince 
“form a childhood prejudice that the 
Germans are a stupid people.” 

France is waging a big crusade to 
convince foreigners that the French 
are a polite people. They are supposed 
to stop saying, “Voyons, petit cretin,” 
“Ta gueule!” etc. They are supposed 
to forget the famous “mefiance”— at 

least while the tourists are around. 
Tourists are being given six “smile 
checks,” to be handed to the friendliest 
French types they meet. The French¬ 
man who holds the most checks at the 
end of the year will get a free trip to 
Christchurch, New Zealand, Chey¬ 
enne, Wyoming, or something like 
that. It sounds like something con¬ 
jured up by some three-martinis-for- 
lunch optimist on Madison Avenue. 
Perhaps it was. 

Help in the Pursuit of Learning 

The Department of State is expand¬ 
ing its program for aiding Foreign 
Service officers to win advanced aca¬ 
demic degrees. Opportunities will fall 
into three categories. Foreign Service 
officers may 

1. Enroll in after-hours university 
courses, 

2. Be assigned to full-time univer¬ 
sity courses in such fields as eco¬ 
nomics, area specialization and Atlan¬ 
tic community affairs, 

3. Be assigned to full-time studies 
to obtain a degree in a “career-related 
field.” 

Tuition will be paid by the Depart¬ 
ment. 

The Deputy Under Secretary of 
State for Administration, William J. 
Crockett, points out one aspect of 
this opportunity that might easily es¬ 
cape attention; those who obtain ad¬ 
vanced degrees will not only be able 
to perform more effectively as Foreign 
Service officers but they will enhance 
their value in retirement. 

Happy Note on Income Tax Matters 
Internal Revenue authorities have 

formulated a new ruling on represen¬ 
tation expenses which ought to bring 
cheer to those who must dig into their 
own pockets to cover what they deem 
to be necessary entertaining abroad. 

In the past, you will recollect, it was 
possible to list unreimbursed represen¬ 
tation outlay under your deductions. 
But only if you supplied a statement 
stating that the expenses would have 
been reimbursed if the Department of 
State had had sufficient funds for such 
purposes. The Department would not 
permit you to list such items as 1) 
printing and engraving expenses. 2) 
hire, purchase, operation or repair of 
motor cars, 3) membership dues in 
clubs, associations, etc. 

In the new ruling, Internal Revenue 
says that just because the Department 
of State rejects the above items as 
non-reimbursable expenses does not 
necessarily rule them out as income 
tax deductions. For the income tax 
declaration they may turn out to be 
legitimate, qualified deductions. 

Well, back . . . something 
A Washington woman took a winter 

coat to a stoppeuse to have a cigarette 
burn bunged up. It would be ready, 
she was told, in three days. A fort¬ 
night later she had visited the shop 
three times and telephoned twice. 
“Can’t you give me some idea of when 
it will be done?” 

“No, ma’am,” said the attendant. 
“We can't give you no idea on account 
of all this backlash.” ■ 

Life and L0ve in the Foreign Service by Robert W. Rinden 

“For contacts, the Ambassador finds small, informal affairs so much more reward¬ 
ing than formal dinner parties or large receptions.” 
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THE Foreign Service, broad as it is, can also be nar¬ 
row. So it seemed to me after working abroad for the 
greater part of 22 years. 1 had learned a great deal 

about foreign living and people but I was losing touch with 
America. 

True, I had my letters and newspapers, and my contacts 
with American tourists, each adding a bit to my knowledge 
of events back home. But these were still insufficient. Ex¬ 
posure to Americans abroad bears little relationship to living 
with Americans in America. Intellectually I felt contact, but 
the gaps in my awareness of America were widening. 

I could have asked for another Washington assignment. 
Then I remembered that my last tour of duty in the Depart¬ 
ment, although helpful in filling the gap, still had left me dis¬ 
satisfied. Mingling almost exclusively with Government col¬ 
leagues, pleasant as this was, did not deepen my understand¬ 
ing of the country. 

It was not long before I decided to devote much of my 
home leave in the fall of 1964 to the pursuit of the intangi¬ 
ble: know more about America. But where to start? The 
task seemed immense. Travel would be helpful but the re¬ 

sults might be superficial. It would mean a whirling pano¬ 
rama of diners and gas stations and one more motel every 
night. 1 would meet many Americans but hardly get to know 
them. Although the image of America would be present, 
there would be little time to examine it. It seemed more 
productive for me, therefore, to concentrate on a type of 
American life and person I had not previously known. This 
was the first consideration that led me to fruit picking. The 
migrant laborers who do this work also express admirably 
the restlessness and fluidity of American life. Besides, it would 
be easy to find such a job. Labor was scarce, I was told, and 
the growers would take on everyone, tender-handed and gray¬ 
haired though they be. This I found true. During the two 
months of my home leave 1 had little difficulty in finding a 
job for three weeks in Virginia picking apples and three 
weeks in Florida picking oranges and tangerines. 

Even before embarking on my project I was curious about 
the reactions of migrant pickers to national and interna¬ 
tional events. I knew they would be ignorant in many ways 
and I expected they would be misinformed in others. But 
what specifically were their reactions to the US Presidential 
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elections? What did they think of our foreign policy? Were 
they aware of the general problems we face throughout the 
world? These were some of the questions I addressed my¬ 
self to, and I was to be both fascinated and appalled at some 
of the answers. Although most of the following examples 
are taken from my apple-picking days, the generalizations 
apply equally to citrus, for the people and their views were 
remarkably similar. 

I arrived in Winchester, Virginia, one Sunday morning last 
fall. Two apple pickers I met on the street told me where 
they were working and during the course of the day I walked 
the five miles out of town to the apple orchard. The place 
was old and overgrown, but two spidery sunken-eyed chil¬ 
dren were playing happily in the weeds, and in the kitchen 
was the good smell of hot coffee and red apples. The man¬ 
ager of the orchard looked me over sombrely. “You a fruit 
picker?” he asked. “I want to be,” I answered, skeptically 
eying the heavy 24-foot ladders which each picker carries 
on his shoulder from one set of trees to the next. Again 
that half-reflective sombre glance. Was he cynical? “You 
don’t look boisterous,” he said. “Oh, I can be boisterous,” I 
smiled, realizing how ridiculous the whole conversation 
sounded. The manager subsided into a raucous laugh. “Time 
we had the quiet kind. I’ll try you out.” 

He motioned to the barracks where the 22 men slept and I 
went in to find a bunk. I located one near the door, a stroke 
of luck I thought, as I heard the racking cigarette coughs bel¬ 
lowing through the fetid odors of the barracks. At least I’d 
be near some fresh air. I soon learned how fresh the air 
could be in Virginia of an autumn night. I slept under the 
wisp of flannel blanket and the stretch of gunny sack pro¬ 
vided by the manager. The first night I slept in my clothes: 
the following nights I piled my heavy jacket over my clothes 
and still felt refrigerated. To add to the freshness of the 
air, every half hour or so someone would stumble through 
the darkness, open the door, and bang it closed. A few mo¬ 
ments later, after relieving himself, he would come back send¬ 
ing a fresh chill over the bunk. 

Actually the physical discomfort was irrelevant. Of sole 
importance were my contacts with the fruit pickers, all of 
which proved illuminating and rewarding. Their back¬ 
grounds of drinking, restless movement, and homelessness 
were remarkably similar. Most of them were aging drifters 
following the crops from one season to another. In the sum¬ 
mer they had been up north picking vegetables and cherries. 
In the winter they would be moving further south into the 
citrus area. A few had lost construction jobs after getting 
“likkered up.” Most had been picked up as vagrants by the 
police in one city or another; and a few had served jail sen¬ 
tences up to ten years. All had long since divested them¬ 
selves of the faintest responsibility. (Jimmy was divorced 
nine years ago, but instead of paying alimony he had prom¬ 
ised never to contact his three children again.) All but one 
would have fled from the threat of a permanent or stable 
job, and this one exception went on at sentimental length 
about the virtues of work in the tobacco market of Abingdon 
where he had never been. Most of them seemed to enjoy 
the physical work of apple picking; at least many of them 
performed it gracefully- Several times I stopped my own 
fumbling among the branches of a Red Rome to watch how 
the picker next to me deftly snapped the stems and slipped a 
handful of apples into his sack; the only sound throughout 
was like a muted typewriter in the trees. Most were un¬ 
married. (Joe: “I found them single and they can damn 
well stay single.”) And few had more than grammar school 
education. (Randy was born in “potato-digging time” but 
was not sure in what year. And Tennessee never could spell 
his name correctly until we simplified it to 10/C.) There 
were no intellectual pursuits of any kind; Ray came the closest 

to one by working crossword puzzles for three hours every 
evening. (“How do you spell that phony God Allie?”) They 
made good money at piece work, sometimes over $100 a 
week, but they were continually broke because all were 
“winos.” (During the week George would bury gallon 
jugs of apple wine in the orchard the way a dog buries 
bones, and then would drink steadily from Saturday noon 
to Monday morning. After polishing off each jug he would 
fold up in the meadow, his legs up to his chin like a fetus, 
child-like peace spread over his face.) 

The pickers were blunt and direct by nature, and far from 
concealing their emotions or backgrounds reveled in a recital 
of them. If one man did not like another, instead of avoiding 
him he was more likely to step up and make his dislike 
known. If, as sometimes occurred, the confrontation resulted 
in gashes and bloodshed, at least there were no psychological 
scars from repression. There was plenty of the frivolous in 
both camps—but nothing of the artificial. Migrant workers 
think and talk in direct simplified terms, all blacks and whites 
and reds, and I must admit their conversation was momen¬ 
tarily refreshing in contrast to the devious and artificial pat¬ 
ter of the cocktail circuit. 

From the beginning I noticed a community of spirit which 
holds the men together. After claiming my bunk and meeting 
some of the workers that first Sunday, I said I was returning 
to town to collect my suitcase at the bus depot. Since I had 
walked to the orchard from town, the pickers assumed I 
would have to walk back. Instantly one of them thrust a dol¬ 
lar into my hand and collected another fifty cents from the 
others to pay for a taxi. I had not said I had no money; I 
had more than sufficient for the taxi. But the money was 
raised so swiftly and was so warmly offered that I did not 
have the heart to refuse the loan. 

Again and again I witnessed the solidarity among the 
pickers, a type of “buddyhood” which they believe protects 
and fortifies them from outsiders. Almost every man has his 
“buddy,” a friend he travels with from job to job, works with 
unloading apples from shoulder sacks into bushel crates, gets 
drunk with on week ends (and sometimes during the week as 
well) and shares his money and shirts (if any) with. It is not 
long before each man’s worth is known. The evaluation has 
nothing to do with education, money, family, knowledge. 
Rather it is based on a man’s ability to give and receive, the 
depth and strength of his friendships, the fairness of his na¬ 
ture, his ability as a picker. Not different perhaps from the 
evaluation of a man in other ways of life, but the fruit picker 
is living on the margin—and people on the borderline of sub¬ 
sistence, though they may appear self-reliant, are dependent 
on human relationships to an unusual degree. This need 
seems greater in the case of those who have failed in their 
relationships in the outer world. 

The sense of loyalty and friendship has its incredible as¬ 
pects. One night during a poker game the loser in a fury 
attacked the winner. The two rolled on the cement floor, 
bleeding merrily and bashing each other’s head in. I expected 
this to be the end of a long “buddyhood” which had lasted 
over the years. Hardly. The next day the loser of the battle 
but the winner of the poker game loaned his only other shirt 
to his attacker. 

Another night a picker fled the orchard with $10 he had 
stolen from the pocket of a worker who had passed out in the 
barn. The next day I asked the latter, now sober, what he 
would do if he came on the thief again. I fully expected a 
few oaths as the least reaction to such a painful subject. 
Instead he sighed philosophically and said the other man had 
just borrowed the money. “If I see him again, he’ll give it 
back to me, that ten bucks—and probably ten bucks interest 
as well. We’s buddies.” 

I entered as fully as I could into the spirit of “buddyhood” 
but I must confess to serious lapses. The picker in the bunk 
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next to me had recently arrived at the orchard with only the 
clothes on his back, ragged and filthy. I gave him a pair of 
socks, a sport shirt, a towel, and an old pair of slippers I 
had with me. The next day he asked if he could wear my 
flannel shirt. Since it was my only shirt in reserve, 1 was a 
little sharp. “No, buddy,” I said, “That’s mine.” I’m sure 
he has never understood why I let him down. 

My role throughout had its troubling moments. 1 had 
entered the camp without explanation and ostensibly I was to 
be accepted as one more drifter. To reinforce the illusion 
during the first week. I read comic books only, completely 
neglected the newspapers, listened to soap operas and West¬ 
erns on the radio, and dusted off some of my favorite four 
letter words. This last was not unimportant. The vocabulary 
of the migrant is pure primitive, undiluted by postwar beat¬ 
niks, cools, or squares. It is as realistic and colorful as the 
men and just as uninhibited. From the first, however, I was 
at a considerable disadvantage in pursuing the illusion of 
“buddyhood.” I was the only Yankee in the crowd, and my 
accent was just as confusing to them as theirs was to me. 
During the first week, the Virginia, West Virginia, and Ten¬ 
nessee dialects fell on my ears like a foreign language with a 
slightly familiar ring and an occasional recognizable word. 

Still, I was successful for a time. I seemed to be accepted 
by my colleagues, and the peak of recognition was reached 
when they began to call me “buddy.” Now 1 was IN—or so I 
thought. The inevitable moment of truth came, however. 
About a week after my arrival a picker suddenly gave me an 
accusing look as I was combing my hair in front of the 
broken mirror over the communal wash basin. “You got a 
college education, ain’t yer?” With a sinking heart I admitted 
to the fault and said I hoped he would not hold it against me. 
“What the hell you doing here anyway?” he flung at me. I 
knew it would be difficult to make him understand why 1 was 
really there, so I let myself gently off the hook. “I’m a 
writer,” 1 explained. “I do articles and stories—and I bum 
around looking for material.” 

That saved the day somewhat, but from that time my rela¬ 
tionship with the men underwent a subtle change. At first 
there was some muttering that I might be an Internal Reve- 
nooer. a threat to them which I never fully undei stood, but 
that soon subsided. Although I was not OUT, I was affec¬ 
tionately treated as a rarity, a curious bird who had a 
special vocabulary and who was educated because he had an 
elegant handwriting. (My parents, who once gave me a type¬ 
writer so they could decipher my letters, would be fascinated 
to hear this.) I was brought into play on special occasions 
and became the expert on words and their meaning. One 
rainy day Woody looked up from a comic book. “What’s 
erysipelas?” Whether this was part of the strip or an adver¬ 
tisement I never knew. “It says here—ery-sip-elas.” He care¬ 
fully repeated the word, savoring its novelty. I explained as 
well as I could what the word meant. He shook his head in 
new bewilderment. “The God damnedest thing. I know all 
about sipelas, but I sure never heard nothing of this erysipe¬ 
las.” I found a further way of re-establishing myself when I 
hit on the idea of buying a couple of jugs of apple wine for 
everyone. 

The daily routine varied little. From Monday through Sat¬ 
urday we breakfasted at six and were in the orchard at six- 
thirty. Lunch was at twelve and supper at six. There was no 
conversation at meals, a deficiency in my opinion and one 
which unfortunately I decided to remedy. When I tried to 
get a conversation going on the Presidential elections, I re¬ 
ceived startled, almost resentful glances. No one picked up 
the conversational ball and I soon got the point. They didn't 
want to talk. Famished as they were, they were naturally 
immersed in the two kinds of beans which appeared on the 
table with maddening regularity twice a day. Perhaps as im¬ 
portantly, two women cooks were in the kitchen on the other 
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side of an open door, and the men felt uncomfortable about 
carrying on a conversation without four-letter words. I too 
lapsed into silence, wondering unhappily whether I would 
ever have the chance to get them talking on current events. 

The time came in the evening. After supper we would sit 
on our bunks and wrap adhesive tape over the day’s bruises. 
After ten hours in the orchard, hands were scratched as if 
they had been sorting wildcats. Once we were on our bunks, 
tongues rapidly unstuck. It was the right time for a bull ses¬ 
sion and I tried to stimulate one whenever 1 could. But there 
were obstacles to any serious discussion on matters which did 
not appear to touch them personally. Food, sex, work, sleep 
and clothes provide the circumference of their lives, with the 
first three representing almost exclusively the extent of their 
conversation. 

I tried various ruses to get them away from these safe and 
favorite subjects. In the barracks there was one transistor 
radio owned by an angular loping lad from West Virginia 
named Jerry. The transistor was his fetish and he carried it 
with him to the orchard, to the wash room, to the outhouse, 
a lock of hair inveterately covering the dials as he bent his 
ear to the instrument. Occasionally in his search for hillbilly 
music, Jerry would come on the news. A puzzled expression 
would creep into his little lizard eyes and he would be about 
to turn the dial. “Jerry, did you hear that? God Almighty,” I 
would burst out quickly. “What’s that?” he would ask in a 
startled drawl. “The news—what’s happening—Did you hear 
that about Cuba?” I would try to fasten his attention on 
Castroism but usually there would be a “Naw” and a turning 
of the dial. 

After the first week I also picked up a newspaper whenever 
I could find one and tried to use some of its articles as a 
springboard for discussion. This netted results of a sort, but 
generally what I got were fragmented opinions injected with¬ 
out thought and greatly biased. Then I used to buy TIME 

magazine in town on Sunday and after reading it I offered 
it around. Only two pickers were interested enough to glance 
over it. Once I came to an article on Vietnam and said, 
"Poor old Vietnam. New troubles.” I mentioned the tribal 
situation and lamented the new dangers threatening the re¬ 
gime in Saigon. The two who had glanced at the magazine 
looked at me without expression. “Things are getting trouble¬ 
some again,” I went on. I smiled encouragingly and waited 
for a comment. Nothing. Two increasingly listless faces 
smiled back. After another moment I asked, “I wonder— 
what should we do in Vietnam?” Still no answer. In des¬ 
peration I continued, “Send in the marines?” “Naw,” said 
one, “Send them to Hawaii. They’ll have a better time.” 

For the most part pickers are as little informed as any 
group I have ever known. When questioned on current 
events, either domestic or international, they were ill at ease 
as if in an unfamiliar element. Two of the men had never 
heard of the State Department; some who had heard of it 
did not know its function. When I did my best to explain in 
simple terms what the Department and the Foreign Service 
aimed to do, one of the men wanted to know in which State 
was this Department and what was this State doing interfering 
in foreign matters anyway. Many had not heard of the CIA, 
but then they had not heard of “The Invisible Government” 
either, so perhaps that made it even. 

Although I was not surprised at the fact of ignorance, I 
was continually interested at the bias and the misinformation 
to which ignorance led these men. I learned, for example, 
that the Russians and Castro were sending “nigger agitators” 
from the North to kick up trouble in Virginia. (Although I 
went into the Civil Rights Bill, I might better have been 
silent; my explanations were unwanted and the only impact 
I made was to become more of an outsider.) I also 
learned that President Johnson’s voice had been cut off the 
radio the previous week in the South because it was dis- 

FOREIGN SERVICE JOURNAL, July 1965 



covered "he's from Maine." 
Senator Gold water fared better than President Johnson 

on civil rights but was attacked on other grounds. 1 was fas¬ 
cinated to hear from Randy that he was against Goldwater 
because "he’s going to cut out all this freeloading.” When I 
questioned him further, Randy said there was a home in Mich¬ 
igan when he was there where able-bodied men could go, 
draw free room and board, pick up a relief check each 
month and go to bed with a jug of wine. I asked who was 
Governor when this unusual house was organized and he al¬ 
lowed it was probably Governor Williams “who weren’t in 
Michigan any more because now he’s an Ambassador some¬ 
where.” I was not reassured either to hear that a war was in¬ 
evitable regardless of who got into the White House. “Why a 
war?” I questioned Whit. “Oh it’s about time for the next 
one—besides, there’s too many people anyway . . •” 

There was a remarkable lack of interest in the Presidential 
election even though we were in the midst of the campaign. 
The only time the subject was raised with me by a picker was 
in Florida two days after the election. “Did yer find out yet 
who win?” was the unforgettable question. 

Political misunderstandings, I found, spilled over into eco¬ 
nomic ones. In Florida the pickers were disturbed because, 
they said, there were 100,000 Cuban refugees in the Miami 
area, each of whom was guaranteed a job “by the Govern¬ 
ment” even if it meant firing native Americans. “Which 
Government?” I asked. "The people in Washington” was the 
reply. After further discussion I said, “Do you think the 
State Department in Washington knows about this?” “Naw,” 
came the answer. “I mean the Government.” 

On international events, reactions were especially bizarre. 
Obviously I was to be told that Socialism and Communism 
were the same thing. But I also learned that it was useless 
for the US to be in South Korea because the Koreans all 
wanted to go Communist and there wasn’t much the US 
could do about it. Nor was I prepared to hear that the US 
had made an agreement with Red China not to bomb 
Pusan in return for our promise not to use the A-bomb on 
Peiping. (This from Orville who had been in the Korean 
War.) 

On Cuba, the Administration was pitilessly attacked. It 
was President Kennedy who had first erred. We should have 
bombed Castro out of Cuba, sent in the Marines, sunk the 
Cuban Navy. Now Castro still has his missiles and bombs 
which are all underground and cannot be detected by us. 
As for Germany, it is crowded with nuclear weapons and co¬ 
balt bombs and that’s all right as far as defense against the 
Russians is concerned, but Uncle Sam better be careful. We’d 
been stung before by the Germans and it could happen again. 

There was such profound misinformation on all aspects of 
our foreign policy that I began to wonder if some Founda¬ 
tion might not subsidize a series of dramatic presentations, 
each one subtly getting across one or two points of foreign 
policy. The radio, comics, and TV would be the appropriate 
media for such an undertaking. I might add that during my 
travels on a bus between Virginia and Florida I found simi¬ 
larly fantastic reactions toward foreign issues among many 
Americans who had never been in an apple orchard or a 
citrus grove. 

The only time anything remotely resembling a discussion 
took place was at the end of a rainy day when the pickers 
were restless and edgy. Even Jerry was sated with hillbilly 
music. He was lying on his bunk, empty eyes pitched up¬ 
ward at the dirty patches of beaverboard ceiling, letting the 
transistor take its own course. The music faded into news 
and Vietnam was mentioned. I began to listen and so did 
some of the other pickers. According to the commentator, 
there was a PX and bowling alley in Saigon, and any GI 
could get a magnificent steak for as little as $2, courtesy of 
the US Army. Again, according to the commentator, why 
did the US engage its money and energies in PXs and recrea¬ 

tion when our intention was to win a war against Commu¬ 
nism? There was no connection between the two, and it 
would be far better for us to keep our eye on the ball and 
forget the frills and perquisites. 

At the end of the broadcast I said I disagreed thoroughly 
with it. 1 could see a very clear connection between bowling 
alleys and PXs and winning a war. Didn’t we who were in 
World War II have our Red Cross clubs and our recreational 
facilities, and wasn’t the improved morale helpful in getting 
on with the job of winning the war? 

This precipitated a brief exchange on Vietnam which went 
something like this (with suitable purification of language): 

Picker 1: I don’t like that war in Vietnam. I never be¬ 
lieved in it. 

Writer: Why not? 
Picker 1: (Spitting Copenhagen into a tin can on the 

floor) It’s a put up war. Like all the phony wars in the 
past. 

Without being preachy I tried to tell them a bit about the 
background and reasons for the war in Vietnam. They lis¬ 
tened with a certain interest but I was hardly successful in 
changing any biases. 

Picker 2: There was that shooting off shore. 
Writer: Tonkin Gulf? 
Picker 2 : Yeah, that were it. Someone goofed. 
Writer: How did they goof? 
Picker 3: By letting them Communists get away. We shot 

and they got away. What’s wrong with our shells? It 
ain’t never used to be that way. 

Picker 1: (A little triumphantly) Yuh see. It’s like I 
said. A put up war. 

Picker 4: Besides, the Vietnamese. They don’t want to 
fight. It’s us pushing them to fight. 

Writer: The Vietnamese have had a shooting war on their 
hands for ten years now. Can’t blame them if they’re 
weary. But they’re still fighting. 

Picker 3: What’ll happen when the Chinese Communists 
step in? 

Writer: Hopefully they won’t step in. After all, we’re 
not invading North Vietnam. 

Picker 4: That’s what we should do. Invade North Viet¬ 
nam. 

Writer: And get the Chinese in the war? They’ve got an 
A-bomb now. 

Picker 4: But we’ve got more than them. And the H-bomb 
too. 

Picker 3: We should stop all this pussyfooting. Get in 
there and lick the pants off those dirty Communists. 

Picker 1: Or get out. I still think it’s a put up war. 
Picker 2: What are we doing over there anyway? 

Thousands of miles, ain’t it? We’d be better off taking 
care of our own at home. 

Picker 1: (Sadly) The world sure ain’t what it used to be. 
Time was the US could snap its fingers and see the 
rest of the world hop. Times ain’t like that any more. 

Writer: No, they sure ain’t. 
And so it went. I grew to like the men enormously but I 

shuddered at much of their thinking. This split reaction dis¬ 
turbed me until I remembered a few people whose thoughts 
I had found admirable, but whom I disliked as individuals. I 
ended up by realizing that you can't always have it both ways. 

On my last day in Virginia I went around the barracks 
after lunch shaking hands and saying goodbye. I asked for 
addresses but there were none to give. The pickers had no 
homes, no relatives or friends who ever forwarded mail, no 
plans for being at any place at any certain time. It was odd 
and a little sad—liking the people but knowing you could 
never see them or hear from them again. I was at the door 
with my suitcase when someone yelled cheerfully: “See you 
in Vietnam, Slim.” I waved back. “Yeah,” I said. “Maybe 
we can pick apples there together.” ■ 
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MY involvement with the Theater began—and ended— 
five years ago in Addis Ababa. The children and I 
were waiting in the commissary line behind a viva¬ 

cious Army wife. ‘ Were you ever on the stage. Sally?” she 
asked suddenly. 

My four sons stopped whacking each other and eyed me 
with new interest. 

“You have just the voice we’re looking for in our play,” 
Joan went on. “Couldn't you come over to my house and 
read some lines?” 

Following Joan in our Land Rover filled with boys and 
vegetables, 1 had misgivings. “Once 1 was a rabbit in the 
Third Grade play,” I told the children. “But I didn't have to 
speak. I don't think I'd be any good as an actress.” 

“Never mind, Mom. You’re pretty funny,” my oldest son 
said loyally. 

“Sure, Mom,” the others agreed. 
The crowd of USOM jeeps and American sedans outside 

Joan's gate indicated the play try-outs were already underway. 
"We'll stay only a minute,” I said. “You boys sit quietly and 
perhaps there’ll be a cookie or some juice.” 

This was the understatement of the week. The Children’s 
Theater Association of Addis Ababa proved to be the best fed 
group south of the Sahara. In Joan’s living room gobbling 
coffeecake were American wives of the military, foreign aid, 
information service, US Embassy and Ethiopian Airlines. Be¬ 
tween mouthfuls, they watched with rapt attention a Colonel’s 
wife from Georgia dangling a doll-like figure from a tangle 
of strings. 

"It’s easy, girls,” Frances was saying. “Just move your 
fingers and Peter Pan can walk and wave his li'l hands.” We 

The Arts Come To ADDIS 
exclaimed in awe. “And even fla-ah through the air like this.” 

Peter Pan soared above the coffee cups and lighted saucily 
by SALLY WATERS FISHER on ^e table. “It’s just a matter of pulling the ra-aht strings. 

Can y’all see?” 
“Oh, let us try,” we begged. 
Three hours later the boys and I bumped on home, thrilled 

with the magic of the theatrical world and filled to the brim 
with coffeecake. 

“Please don’t tell Daddy that I’m in the play,” I said. 
“You know he thinks I’m too busy already.” 

"We won’t,” my smallest son said cagily. "If you’ll let us 
play with Captain Hook this afternoon.” 

They were still flying their pirate friend around the com¬ 
pound when their father came home. He was not enthusiastic 
over my latest undertaking. 

“Well, I suppose it was type casting,” I admitted. "But 
everyone said I made a magnificent Hook. I had the loudest 
voice of any of the ladies,” I added modestly. 

“Undoubtedly,” my husband agreed. “But with all you 
have to do, why in the world . . .?” 

“There's a bit of Sarah Bernhardt in every girl.” 1 replied 
airily. “Besides, it won't take much time.” 

Rehearsals began immediately and lasted all day. In addition 
to memorizing our lines, we had to learn to operate our 
marionettes. This required more manual dexterity than we 
supposed. Our arms ached from holding them outstretched. 
Our fingers were sore from manipulating the strings. Our 
heads buzzed with speeches which our children picked up 
with delight. “Great blinkin’ barnacles,” Tony would mutter 
in disgust. “Mommy burned the toast again.” 
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‘‘She'll have to walk the plank then,” said Tim. “She’s 
getting entirely too careless.” 

Captain Hook was especially weighty and a bit unbalanced 
because of his hook, as well as the sword which he wore in 
in the third act. He took up a permanent position on my bed¬ 
room door. Evenings I walked him up and down, brandish¬ 
ing his sword and muttering, “What a deliciously wicked 
pirate I am.” 

If the boys ate all their vegetables, they got to walk 
him too. 

Under Joan’s effervescent direction and Frances’ technical 
guidance, the play began to take shape. We were fast losing 
ours however. Joan’s luscious fig bars fattened us quicker 
than the rough roads of Addis could wear us down. We 
waddled from rehearsal to rehearsal, splitting at the seams as 
we leaned over the backdrop, howling with amusement at 
our clumsiness and that of our little alter egos. “Wendy, 
you’re sagging again! Hold your head up, Pan! Michael, 
you’ve lost your tail string!” 

While the cast was meeting at Joan’s, other American wives 
were gathering all over town, knitting bags bulging with 
tiny garments. One group, known familiarly as the Body 
Stuffers, met with a Water Resources wife, who guided them 
in cutting out patterns, stitching bodies together and filling 
them with cotton and weights. As they worked, they ate. 
“First we stuff the puppets. Then we stuff ourselves,” they 
confessed happily. 

The Head Makers met with Barbara, a Highway wife and 
artist, who also happened to be a fine pastry cook. Marionette 
heads were modelled from clay, covered with layers of papier- 
mache and decorated with wigs and makeup. The Head 
Makers burgeoned as word of Barbara’s culinary prowess 
spread. 

Scenery Painters were taught by Virginia, also Highway, 
who had four children and a three ring circus in her com¬ 
pound. Animal problems were her forte. A spavined horse 
was tethered to the veranda, a three-legged burro to the 
kitchen porch. Once a friendly baboon was hanging around 
the monkey cage. “Where’d he come from?” we asked. 

Virginia shrugged. “He just wanted in with the rest.” 
There were plenty of animal problems for Virginia in Addis. 

One member of our group had a pet lion cub. Several kept 
small deer and monkeys. "Why yes, Mary, I’m sure 1 can get 
you a nice turtle,” Virginia would say on the phone. “Yes, of 
course I’ll be glad to take your sick dik-dik in exchange.” 

She knew the family tree of every pet in Addis and fixed 
dates in her mind by deliveries. “Let’s see,” she said when 
we were discussing a dinner party. “It was just after Snow 
White had her fourth litter.” 

Many mornings the Scenery Painters would find Virginia 
mothering her derelicts while a houseboy set up our easels 
and brushes. Only once did we find her a mite daunted. “My 
two dogs died yesterday,” she explained. “I buried them in 
the compound and then called the Institute Pasteur because 
I thought they had been poisoned.” 

We clucked sympathetically over our coffeecake. 
“The French doctor told me to bring him their heads,” she 

continued. “So I went out in the garden and dug them up— 
the servants had fled of course—and took my gruesome 
package out to the Institute.” 

We shuddered. 
“It’s a long drive, you know, and I was kind of discour¬ 

aged. The doctor examined the heads and found nothing. 
‘Madame must now examine the contents of the dogs’ 
stomachs’ he told me.” 

Virginia spared us further details. “It was a tiring day,” 
she finished simply. 

While the American wives were joyously eating their way 
through rehearsals and marionette-making sessions, their 
neglected husbands took a dimmer view of their plunge into 

the Arts. Their evenings were no longer their own. Grudgingly 
they rigged lights, patched the stage, set up sound am¬ 
plifiers and attended giddy fund-raising parties for more 
marionette materials. On Saturdays they transported their 
children to birthday parties while their wives rehearsed. “How 
much longer is this blank play going to take?” they wondered. 

Our final week of rehearsal was chaotic. On Monday, an 
Ethiopian holiday, several members of the cast went camping 
in the lake regions. At Tuesday’s rehearsal, Wendy and John 
were so sunburned they could scarcely control their strings. 
Michael was late because she had to fire her cook, while 
Tinkerbell’s “mamita” hadn’t appeared at all. She brought 
her four children to rehearsal. My Tony was also there. He 
had been to so many rehearsals that he knew everyone’s lines. 

On Wednesday more disaster struck. Captain Hook's 
wicked mate Sniee, in real life a skilled horsewoman, was 
thrown and broke her shoulder. Hastily, we pulled in Frances 
and her Georgian accent. “Fire the guns,” Captain Hook 
would boom, and good old Smee would come back, “Ah ah, 
Suh, readeh, aim, fiah!” It brought down the house every 
time. 

On Thursday, our pianist, who understood no English, 
played Brahms's Lullaby instead of Stravinsky during the 
sword duel. Pan was so unnerved that he dropped his 
sword. Hook lost his head, literally. It rolled across the stage 
and plopped into Joan’s lap. 

The Premiere was to be on Saturday afternoon at the 
YMCA. We expected a full house. But early that morning 
I awoke with a fever and other dire symptoms. It was too late 
to break in a new Hook. What to do? At regular intervals 
the cast phoned for health bulletins, relayed by my worried 
spouse. The children tiptoed in and out of my darkened room. 

Just before curtain time, Hook and I were eased into the 
Land Rover, clutching a thermos of tea and four aspirins. 
The boys were ominously quiet as we bounced over the ruts 
and around the potholes in the road to the “Y.” At the gates 
people of all ages were jostling and pushing to get through. 

“Must’ve been a accident or somethin’,” said Jon. “Lookit 
all the police.” He pressed his nose against the grimy window. 

“You don’t suppose all those people is here to see 
Mommy?” ventured Tim. 

From my front seat sickbay, I straightened up. “Show 
must go on,” I quavered. “Come on, men.” I dangled Captain 
Hook through the window at the nearest policeman as a 
press pass, and with a flourish was deposited at the front door. 

The hall was so jammed with theater lovers that I detoured 
through the Men’s room to reach the stage. The indomitable 
pianist was going into her Prelude for the third time. 

Front row center was occupied by the twelve youngest 
grandchildren of His Imperial Majesty, Emperor Haile Selas¬ 
sie, the little girls in frothy frocks, the boys in Eton suits right 
down to Prince Michael, age three. Behind the royal grand¬ 
children squirmed a United Nations of scrubbed moppets 
from the embassies, and ordinary children from all countries; 
American cowboys, starched little Indians, tiny Ethiopians in 
holiday shammas. “Pull the curtain,” Joan whispered. 

The play opened in the nursery of the Darling family in 
London. Wendy, John and Michael were asleep in their 
beds. Peter Pan perched on the window sill. Looking down 
on the tiny stage, we mothers-turned-actresses congratulated 
ourselves on the perfection of the scene. 

The fragile illusion of Sir Philip Barry’s classic lasted but 
a moment. “There’s Mommy!” squealed voices from all parts 
of the auditorium. 

When the pleased recognition had died down, we shakily 
began Act I. As Peter and the children flew off to Never- 
Never Land crying “I can fly, I can fly,” the curtain jerked 
together to wild applause. Back stage I passed the tea around. 
No one needed the aspirins. 

{Continued on page 51) 
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Amman. Ambassador Robert G. Barnes recently visited 
Arab Development Society in Jericho and its founder/pre 
dent Musa Bey Alami. The Ambassador and his party ; 
shown wearing wading boots to cross an antiseptic pool 
fore visiting the herd of prize cattle. Left to right, Ambas 
dor Barnes. Mrs. David Nalle, wife of the PAO. Mrs. 
Mr. Said Hassan, principal of the "Boys Town” school. J 
Alami, and Mr. George Jowharieh, manager of the sch< 
farm. 

Stockholm. Norman Dyhrenfurth, leader of the successful 
American expedition up Mount Everest in 1963, signs auto¬ 
graphs for pupils of the Anglo-American School in Stockholm 
in April. The school numbers 220 youngsters of 30 different 
nationalities. To the left of Mr. Dyhrenfurth is CAO Philip 
A. Benson and to the right, Principal Gisela Dietze. 

Cairo. Frederic March receives a warm welcome at the desert 
tent party given by Ambassador Lucius D. Battle. Flanking 
the actor are Laura and John Battle. Mr. March and his 
wife, Florence Eldridge, appeared at the Embassy under the 
auspices of the Department’s Performing Artists program. 

Paramaribo. Minister-President Johan A. Pengel presents 
folder of Surinam 25-cent stamps commemorating the or 
hundredth anniversary of the death of President Lincoln 
Consul General Eldred D. Kuppinger. The stamps were 
be forwarded to President Johnson. 

Montpellier. Ambassador Charles E. Bohlen chats with Isa 
Stern after the American violinist had received an ovatl 
at a recent concert. The Ambassador was making an ol 
cial visit to Montpellier at the time. 



THE BOOKSHELF 

Escalation Ladder 

THE speculations about nuclear 
war of Herman Kahn, Director 

of the Hudson Institute, have been 
much attacked. Critics of his two 
previous books, “On Thermonuclear 
War" and "Thinking about the Un¬ 
thinkable," have seemed to feel that 
“the icy impartiality of the Hudson 
Institute" almost amounted to advo¬ 
cacy of “nuclear bargaining” by the 
great powers. 

The main novelty of Mr. Kahn’s 
newest book, "On Escalation: Meta¬ 
phors and Scenarios,” is its detailed 
description of the “Escalation Ladder.' 
This is the ladder which the parties to 
escalation crises have mounted in the 
past—in World War II, in Suez, and in 
Cuba—and would presumably also 
mount in future international crises. 
Each of the ladder's 44 rungs is given 
its own label. Rung #1 at the bot¬ 
tom is the stage of “Ostensible 
Crisis.” This rung and the two above 
are the only ones in which diplomats 
may be regarded as playing the prin¬ 
cipal roles. The first nuclear bombs 
are not exploded until Rung #21, 
and then only if neither side has 
flinched at an early rung in the inter¬ 
national “chicken” game. The word 
is Mr. Kahn's. Rung # 44 at the 
top of the ladder, called “Spasm or 
Insensate War,” is the rung at which 
all of the buttons have been pushed 
and all of the triggers pulled. 

The author's ladder thus covers the 
whole range of possible degrees of 
intensity and ferocity of international 
conflict. As he sees it, the ladder can 
be a kind of tool to aid the policy¬ 
maker to “look ahead and plan for a 
range of contingencies.” In his view, 
government officials should be given 
systematic training in this branch of 
political science. Mr. Kahn is care¬ 
ful, nevertheless, not to claim too 
much for his discipline. He admits 
that in most crises “the particular tac¬ 
tics to be used are likely to depend 
on details of the particular circum¬ 
stances, and [that] it will not be 
possible to determine them in ad¬ 
vance.” He also warns that “the 

1962 Cuban missile crisis and the . . . 
crisis in the Bay of Tonkin in the 
summer of 1964 may have given 
some government policy-makers and 
their staffs a greater sense of skill 
and capability in command and con¬ 
trol [of the problems of crisis man¬ 
agement] than is completely justified, 
even if some feeling of increased 
‘technical’ competence is not com¬ 
pletely misleading.” 

On balance, therefore, Mr. Kahn’s 
writings are perhaps more sensible 
than some of his formulations of pol¬ 
icy alternatives might suggest. In any 
case, he is not a complete pessimist. 
He seems to think that the nuclear 
powers will continue to shrink from 
the use of their nuclear bombs. And 
in the 21st century, he predicts, con¬ 
flicts between the nations may well 
take the form of “Potlach Wars,” in 
which “competitions in conspicuous 
consumption of resources or spectac¬ 
ular successes in such areas as space, 
economic growth, and ‘showy’ mili¬ 
tary systems are employed to gain 
prestige and influence events, or at 
least to ‘sublimate aggressions’.” 

—THOMAS A. DONOVAN 

ON ESCALATION: METAPHORS AND SCENARIOS, 

by Herman Kahn. Praeger, $6.95. 

The Pageant of History 

THIS dazzling achievement — the 
whole pageant of American his¬ 

tory in 1150 pages—begins with the 
author’s rumination on prehistoric 
America and ends at 2:38 p.m., No¬ 
vember 22, 1963, when Lyndon B. 
Johnson took the oath of office as 
president of the United States. 

While America’s political evolution 
is amply covered, the author does not 
neglect social history. There are swift 
and brilliant insights into customs, 
sexual attitudes, sports, amusements, 
the arts and medicine. There are many 
maps, photographs and one particular¬ 
ly attractive feature is the inclusion of 
popular and patriotic songs extending 
from an ancient Navajo war chant to 
Camelot. 

The book, says the author in his 
preface, was written for his fellow 
citizens to read and enjoy and he has, 
therefore, suppressed footnotes, bibli¬ 
ographies and other “scholarly appara¬ 
tus.” The writer has certainly a right 
to make the point, but there is an ex¬ 
cellent index, 27 pages long, and this 
together with the vast variety con¬ 
tained in the text make it a first class 
reference book. Any embassy or con¬ 
sulate would welcome it. 

—SIMON CAMEUER 

THE OXFORD HISTORY or THE AMERICAN 

PEOPLE, by Samuel Eliot Morison. Oxford 
$12.50. 

Eden’s Memoirs 

IN Lord Avon’s trilogy of memoirs, 
“The Reckoning” is the third vol¬ 

ume to be published but the second 
in point of chronology. This book 
covers the crowded years from 
Anthony Eden’s voluntary resignation 
in February 1938 to his involuntary 
retirement (by a Labour landslide) 
in July 1945. Since this is nearly the 
last of the great memoirs of World 
War II, it should certainly be on the 
reading list of all who are interested 
in the history and conduct of interna¬ 
tional relations. 

The reader already familiar with 
Churchill’s six rousing volumes on 
“The Second World War” will find no 
great surprises in Lord Avon’s one 
quiet book; but there are interesting 
details and insights and viewpoints 
that could come only from an 
observer as keen and well-placed as 
Anthony Eden. Best of all, this vol¬ 
ume is full of direct quotations from 
Eden’s wartime diary, which gives the 
general reader a pungent sniff of the 
contemporary wartime air and pro¬ 
vides the more scholarly type with 
unretouched source material of the 
most authoritative sort. 

Eden’s snapshot descriptions of 
Churchill, Roosevelt, Stalin, and other 
wartime personages are brief but 
trenchant. Churchill, of course, gets 
the best coverage: growling, beam¬ 
ing, tossing bons mots through bath¬ 
room doors in almost every 
chapter. Stalin was Eden’s pick as 
the No. 1 effective negotiator. To 
Eden’s orderly mind Roosevelt was 
charming but unsettling, and his dis¬ 
taste for FDR’s grand and often fuzzy 
concepts appears at many points in 
the volume. The “spectacle of an 
American President talking at large 
on European frontiers chilled me with 
Wilsonian memories” (p. 316). De 
Gaulle, according to Eden, “was the 
victim of his qualities, for the fervour 
of his faith made him at times too 
suspicious of the intentions of others.” 
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All in all, Eden shows up very well 
during the war years. This volume 
gives added evidence that on a multi¬ 
tude of contentious and weighty sub¬ 
jects Eden's thoughtful advice tem¬ 
pered the more extreme tendencies of 
both Roosevelt and Churchill, and 
thus furthered the long-term interests 
of what we have learned to call the 
Atlantic Community. 

—WILLIAM M. FRANKLIN 

THE MEMOIRS OF ANTHONY EDEN, EARL OF 

AVON, THE RECKONING. Houghton Mifflin 
Company, $8.50. 

Verdict on Khrushchev 

THE Khrushchev era is the subject 
of three recent books, two of 

which carry the story through 
Khrushchev’s sudden and dramatic 
ouster. Probably the most valuable of 
these three is the survey by New York 
TiMEsman Harry Schwartz of “The 
Soviet Economy Since Stalin.-’ Solid 
and balanced in treatment, Schwartz’s 
book will well repay the reader seek¬ 
ing an overall evaluation of the “goals, 
accomplishments, and failures” of the 
Khrushchev economic stewardship. 
Schwartz concludes that the ouster of 
Khrushchev was “the consequence in 
large part of the far from glorious 
record written by the Soviet economy 
under his direction during 1959-1964.” 
The author is skeptical about the 
prospects for Khrushchev’s successors 
bringing about a striking reversal 
of this record, and is confident that 
the pragmatic American economy” 
can meet “any probable Soviet eco¬ 
nomic challenge.” The book would 
have been even more valuable if 
Schwartz—who is admirably equipped 
to do so—had introduced into this 
work of popularization more material 
summarizing the results of fundamen¬ 
tal research on the Soviet economy. 
The work skimps somewhat in the 
analysis of the difficult choices facing 
Khrushchev and the Soviet leadership 
at various points of time. It would 
have been useful to hear Schwartz 
think aloud on the whys and where¬ 
fores of opportunities seized—and 
those neglected. 

In "Conflict and Decision-Making 
in Soviet Russia,” Sidney Ploss. a 
former State Department researcher, 
addresses himself to a study of Soviet 
leadership differences in regard to 
agricultural policy, 1953-1963. Though 
he does not carry the account to 
Khrushchev’s downfall, Ploss portrays 
Khrushchev as already defeated on 
major agricultural issues in the 1959- 
1963 period, defeated usually by a 
conservative opposition headed by the 
late Frol Kozlov and the somewhat 
mysterious eminence grise, Mikhail 
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Suslov. In contrast to Stalin, Khrush¬ 
chev had to rely on “persuasion and 
intrigue within a structure of diffused 
power,” where the systematized com¬ 
petition led to “the creation willy-nilly 
of ‘checks and balances’ in the me¬ 
chanics of government.” Ploss goes 
too far. One wonders why, if this 
were so, the successors had to reverse 
and condemn so many of the measures 
identified with Khrushchev. Never¬ 
theless, it is refreshing to read a work 
which challenges the view that all 
Soviet policy in recent years repre¬ 
sented merely the decisions of one 
omnipotent leader. 

This enjoyment is tempered by the 
fact that the book is rather tedious to 
read and rests in part on tenuous evi¬ 
dence. The tedium comes from the 
fact that several chapters consist of a 
chronological stream of citations more 
appropriate in a scholar’s notebook 
than in a published study. As to the 
evidence. Ploss tries too hard to iden¬ 
tify almost every Soviet official, writer, 
and publication as the adherent or 
spokesman for one or another of the 
top leaders. Another kind of over¬ 
interpretation is illustrated in Ploss’ 
reference to the 1958 Party decree on 
Soviet musical composers, which criti¬ 
cized the harsh judgments of the 
Stalin years on Shostakovich, Proko- 
fieff. and others. Ploss finds it too 
simple to see this as an incident in the 
Party’s changing guidance of the arts, 
and believes that it was part of a de¬ 
bate over farm prices (!). a means of 
besmirching Molotov and Malenkov 
(named as instigators of Stalin’s crack¬ 
down on the composers) for their 
opposition to Khrushchev’s agricul¬ 
tural measures. 

Altogether more light in weight is 
Robert Conquest’s “Russia After 
Khrushchev,” a disappointing succes¬ 
sor to the same author's useful book 
of 1961 on “Power and Policy in the 
USSR.” The present volume seems to 
be a potboiler hastily thrown together 
largely from magazine articles pub¬ 
lished before Khrushchev’s ouster. 
Conquest portrays the USSR as on the 
eve of “immense and possibly bene¬ 
ficial changes,” with the Soviet system 
facing disintegration. Like a judge, 
Conquest passed down the sentence 
on the post-Khrushchev leadership: 
“Kosygin and Brezhnev, Shelepin and 
Podgorny, Suslov and Polyansky are 
not the men to rule a great country 
beset by general cris's.” Apart from 
the fate of these individuals, the down¬ 
fall of the Communist Party and the 
Soviet state “in the fairly near future 
—is not too unlikely.” Only the wish 
seems to father this thought. A reader 
interested in learning about Conquest’s 
likes and dislikes will find the book 

useful; one interested in learning about 
the Soviet Union should look else¬ 
where. 

—THOMAS B. LARSON 

THE SOVIET ECONOMY SINCE STALIN, by 
Harry Schwartz. Lippincott, $5.00. 
CONFLICT AND DECISION-MAKING IN SOVIET 

RUSSIA: A Case Study of Agricultural 
Policy, 1955-1965, by Sidney I. Ploss. 
Princeton, $6.50., 
RUSSIA AFTER KHRUSHCHEV, by Robert 
Conquest. Praeger, $5.95. 

The Great Red Island 

IN 1958 when Arthur Stratton paid 
his second and last visit to Mada¬ 

gascar, the world's fourth largest is¬ 
land was a French colony evolving 
toward political autonomy and very 
much in need of a good, up-to-date 
study in English. Six years later, 
Stratton published “The Great Red 
Island” which easily became the best 
book in English on Madagascar. The 
island is now a sovereign nation, 
however, and still badly needs a good, 
up-to-date study for English-speaking 
readers. 

“The Great Red Island"—“great” 
because in French and Malagasy it is 
“large,” “red” for its laterite soil, not 
its political complexion—is essentially 
an impressionist, rather than a his¬ 
torical or political analysis. Fortu¬ 
nately, Stratton’s sensibility proves to 
be rich and indefatigable as he moves 
from poet to “well-read” tourist to 
erudite historian and back to poet. 
Madagascar itself becomes for his 
reader a captivating and outlandish 
tapestry of light and shadow, a scene 
of intricate anecdotes, human curi¬ 
osities and historical paradoxes. 

Although Stratton tells us that he 
kept up with developments in Mada¬ 
gascar through the press, he has 
simply not done justice in theme or 
detail with the Malagasy nation that 
has emerged behind his back since 
1958. The difficulties are in part due 
to misuse of the present tense for 
phenomena of 1958 which no longer 
obtain. Elsewhere, however, his judg¬ 
ments go astray, as in the claim that 
“nobody hears much . . . any more” 
of the nationalist triumvirate con¬ 
victed of plotting the sanguinary 1947 
revolt against France—when in fact 
two of the three have been cabinet 
ministers since 1960 and the third was 
one of President Tsiranana’s two op¬ 
ponents in the 1965 presidential 
elections. 

Stratton’s red island, a provocative 
immensity flecked with isolated color 
and imagery for a painstaking poet’s 
eye, is basically out of date. The next 
good book on Madagascar should 
rather prepare us to meet the Mai- 



agasy Republic of 1965. Let us hope 
we shall not have to wait until 1971 
to read it. 

—PHILIP M. ALLEN 

THE GREAT RED ISLAND, by Arthur 
Stratton, Scribner's, $7.50. 

Peru and Venezuela Two new books happily drop the 
standard generalized approach 

to Latin American problems to study 
in depth and with perception two 
highly individual countries of vital im¬ 
portance to the United States. 

The first of these, “Peru and the 
United States 1900-1962,” is a must 
for all Foreign Service officers as¬ 
signed to Peru or even interested in 
the possibility of going there. The au¬ 
thor, Professor James C. Carey, lived 
for five years in Peru directing a high 
school and junior college and serving 
as a member of the City Council in 
Callao. His historical outline of Peru 
and background of US-Peruvian re¬ 
lationships is excellent. His analysis of 
and comments on, US attitudes to¬ 

wards Peru and of Peruvian attitudes 
to the US are thought-provoking. 
They will be startling to some. In a 
chapter entitled “The Mighty Dollar 
at Work,” he pays particular attention 
to the overwhelming influence that 
American investments in Peru have 
had on both the Peruvian political 
and business communities and cites 
cause and effect incidents. His criti¬ 
cism never verges on the negative but 
its implications for a changed US 
attitude are clear. Issue may be taken 
with the author's statements, “To this 
writer, it appears that private eco¬ 
nomic interests have been more of a 
liability than an asset in relations be¬ 
tween Washington and Lima” and 
“Developments in Lima, 1958-1963, 
show that the political forces which 
are favorable to private United States 
businessmen and financiers have lost 
popular support." He does, however, 
present the views pro and con of both 
American and Peruvian investors and 

economists. The reader may well 
ponder these differing points of view. 
It is hoped that reactions to this book 
on the part of American Embassy 
officials in Peru, Peruvian officials and 
representatives of the American busi¬ 
ness community might eventually be 
made available to Foreign Service 
JOURNAL readers. This stimulating 
book is a long awaited addition to our 
current meager literature on indi¬ 
vidual Latin American countries. 

The second is “The Venezulan 
Democratic Revolution” by the widely 
read Robert Alexander of Rutgers. 
Helpfully subtitled “A Profile of the 
Regime of Romulo Betancourt,” it is 
exactly that: a thorough study of a 
reform administration, of peaceful 
revolution, in a long strife-torn and 
highly complex country. 

The reviewer was in Venezuela dur¬ 
ing most of the period to which the 
book is devoted and can assure the 
student of Venezuelan development 
that this is not only a most valuable 
but a unique publication. Of particu¬ 
lar interest is Part Four of the book 

entitled “The Significance of the Vene¬ 
zuelan Democratic Revolution.” Pro¬ 
fessor Alexander is a dedicated fan 
of Betancourt’s government and points 
up clearly the importance of the suc¬ 
cess of the Venezuelan Democratic 
Revolution for the future of democ¬ 
racy in all of Latin America as well 
as the importance of the success of 
this “Revolution” for current United 
States policy. The brief background 
study of the period between the 
Gomez dictatorship and the election 
of Betancourt, particularly the story 
of the rise and fall of the US-deco¬ 
rated dictator Perez Jimenez (better 
known as “P.J.”) and the rather 
chaotic year of the Junta de Gobier- 
no, will prove invaluable to late ar¬ 
rivals on the Venezuelan scene. The 
study of terrorism and attempted 
golpes de estado from the right and 
left and of the dilemma of a democ¬ 
racy which shrank from instituting 
dictator-like controls to insure public 

safety is a valuable contribution to an 
understanding of the difficulties of 
practical government in all of Latin 
America. Details as to the govern¬ 
ment and opposition parties, the 
analysis of foreign and economic 
policy of the regime, a history and 
evaluation of agrarian reform, the 
sorting out of the national charismatic 
personalities, combine to present a 
fascinating record of the problems and 
accomplishments of this important 
regime. Highly recommended for all 
diplomatic practitioners not only in 
Venezuela but in all modern day 
Latin America. 

—JOHN M. CATES, JR. 

PERU AND THE UNITED STATES, 1900-1962, 
by James C. Carey. University of Notre 
Dame Press, $6.50. 
THE VENEZUELAN DEMOCRATIC REVOLUTION, 

by Robert J. Alexander, Rutgers, $9.00. 

In His Own Words 

PURPOSE IN POLITICS is a collection 
of Mr. Wilson’s speeches and 

articles from 1956 through late 1963. 
Most of them were produced from 
1961 to 1963 after the Labor party 
had blanketed, at least for the time, 
the quarrels which wracked it for a 
decade. 

Mr. Wilson edited the volume him¬ 
self, a year after he had become leader 
of the Opposition. One suspects he 
knew that the “neutralist” role he had 
played inside the Labour party in that 
troubled decade had not only given 
him a bad name in the American 
press, but had created some doubts in 
Washington as to how reliable an ally 
Great Britain would be with him as 
Prime Minister. 

Published on the eve of the election 
which brought him to power, “Purpose 
in Politics” forecasts most of the prin¬ 
cipal policies which he has pursued as 
Prime Minister. It may have helped 
banish the uncertainty about his views 
which did exist when he became La¬ 
bour party leader early in 1963. 
Clearly, Washington has reciprocated 
fully the friendship which London has 
shown the United States since Wilson 
took office. 

Several of the articles were written 
for American consumption, notably 
one titled “Britain’s Policy Under a 
Labour Government” which first ap¬ 
peared in the ATLANTIC MONTHLY in 
October, 1963. In it he said things 
like: “The Western alliance is not 
confined to NATO. It has an impor¬ 
tant role to play East of Suez. . . . We 
stress that all initiatives for peace 
should be made within the context of 
the Western alliance. In many cases, 
Britain will be able to take initiatives, 
perhaps more than in the past, be¬ 
cause of Britain’s fruitful trading con- 
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tacts with the Eastern world. But such 
initiatives would always be within the 
four corners of agreed Western 
policy.” 

The same article made it clear that 
a Labour government would not want 
the kind of multilateral nuclear force 
in Europe which some American dip¬ 
lomatic and military leaders were then 
advocating. Months before, in Jan¬ 
uary, 1963, Wilson, then the Oppo¬ 
sition's spokesman on foreign affairs 
in the House of Commons, had as¬ 
serted that his party had no objection 
to the United States’ having a monop¬ 
oly of effective Western nuclear power 
so long as her NATO partners (and 
particularly Britain) were properly 
consulted as to its deployment. This 
speech was made after Hugh Gait- 
skell’s death but before Wilson’s elec¬ 
tion as leader of the Labour party. 
One can hardly call it a bid for anti- 
American. left-wing support. 

It is difficult, reading the 1961 to 
the 1963 Wilson, to understand why 
any informed American ever feared 
his political ascendancy. Yes, a few 
of us, including this reviewer, saw him 
sitting on the platform at TRIBUNE 

meetings at Labour party annual con¬ 
ferences in the 1930s when some out¬ 
rageously silly anti-American things 
were being said. But he never said 
these things, and he looked as embar¬ 
rassed as he was. 

Excluded from the clear line of 
succession to party leadership, for 
reasons too complicated to explain in 
a review of a book which does not 
cover Wilson’s wilderness period 
(which for him actually lasted only 
four years), his deviations from Brit¬ 
ish Labour party orthodoxy were not 
based upon the traditional socialist 
dogma that motivated the rebellion’s 
leader, Aneurin Bevan. nor were they 
prompted by the inbred suspicion of 
anything American which character¬ 
izes the frenetic left which is now 
sniping at him. Wilson did believe, 
when he resigned with Bevan from 
the Attlee government in 1951. that 
the defense costs which Britain took 
on during the Korean War were be¬ 
yond her means. There is much in 
this book to remind us that Wilson 
still believes that Britain must not 
overcommit herself in defense spend¬ 
ing to the detriment of urgent prob¬ 
lems of national economic rehabilita¬ 
tion. 

Their solution is Wilson’s purpose 
in politics. The most important piece 
in this volume on British home affairs 
is the one “opening the science debate 
at the Party's annual conference. Scar¬ 
borough. 1963.” It established the 
party's parliamentary leader as the 
leader of the party’s mass organization 
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outside Westminster Palace too. Its 
keynote was neither Hugh Gaitskell’s 
ethical reformism nor Aneurin Bevan’s 
fullblooded socialism. It was a call to 
the Labor party to recognize that if 
given power (as Wilson was confident 
it would be) its principal task would 
be to accelerate Britain's adaptation 
to the administrative and technical de¬ 
mands of a new economic age. Writ¬ 
ten a good year before he assumed 
office, it is a reliable blueprint of what 
the Wilson government is doing. 

A politician on his way up has to 
pander to the cherished views of his 
party workers. Wilson did that, in 
speeches and articles not reproduced 
in this volume. The measure of a 
statesman, however, can begin to be 
taken only when he is either in office 
or has attained a ranking leadership 
position in the alternative government 
of his country. It is hard to fault 
Wilson as an ally on anything he has 
said since he became one of the top 
three of the Labour party as it is on 
his conduct and his utterances since 
he entered Downing Street last Oc¬ 
tober. 

Assessing the true opinions of an 
opposition leader in an allied nation 
is sometimes difficult. The difficulties 
are compounded when the man is also 
involved in factional jockeying within 
his own party, and when he has been 
given a not too good name by his 
country's press. It is not unheard of 
for Foreign Service officers to adopt 
the judgment of those to whom access 
is easiest. There may be a useful 
lesson to learn from Prime Minister 
Wilson’s book: Study leaders’ own 
words and actions more than the com¬ 
mentaries of their critics in judging 
them. 

—WILLIAM C. GAUSMANN 

PI RPOSE IN POLITICS, by Harold Wilson. 
Houghton Mifflin, $4.95. 

Village Street Scene. Germany 

A Concise History 

ALFRED GROSSER’S short volume 
u on the Federal Republic is a 

translation of a book first published 
in France in 1963 in the “Collection 
Que Sais-je?” While described as a 
"concise history,” it is actually not a 
systematic history but rather an anal¬ 
ysis of the political, social and eco¬ 
nomic institutions which have devel¬ 
oped in postwar Germany. Limited to 
125 pages of text, it is necessarily a 
very summary account of postwar de¬ 
velopments. However, Grosser brings 
to his task a long and close familiar¬ 
ity with modern German history. His 
earlier book, “La Democratic de 
Bonn,” was one of the more percip¬ 
ient analyses written during the 1950s 
at a time when the institutions of the 
Federal Republic were still in a rela¬ 
tively formative stage. 

While the present volume attempts 
few predictions of the future, its as¬ 
sessment of strengths and weaknesses 
is realistic and well-tempered, it 
should be of primary interest for the 
reader largely unfamiliar with the 
German scene who wants a quick and 
informed survey written out of deep 
knowledge of the subject. The se¬ 
lected and annotated bibliography at 
the end of the book is unusually good. 

—MARTIN J. HILLENBRAND 

Tin FEDERAL REPUBLIC OF GERMANY: A 
Concise History, by Alfred Grosser. 
Praeger, S4.50. 

Germany and Europe 

Cot.LECTIONS of occasional speech¬ 
es are generally works of piety. 

The present English edition of 
the late Heinrich von Brentano’s 
speeches, which first appeared in a 
German edition in 1962 just before 
he was eased out of the Foreign Min- 

by Wallace Marley 
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istry, is no exception. Its interest is 
primarily for the historian who desires 
a convenient reference source. Al¬ 
though most of the content derives 
from the period 1955-61 when von 
Brentano served as Foreign Minister, 
some of the addresses go back to his 
earlier period as CDU Floor Leader. 

Von Brentano was one of that band 
of “good Europeans” who, with vi¬ 
sion and commitment, came together 
after the war to create those institu¬ 
tions of integration which have been 
one of the most hopeful aspects of 
the new Europe. They had many fail¬ 
ures as well as successes, but they 
were men of good will who, for a pe¬ 
riod, held high office and exercised 
sufficient influence to achieve at least 
some of their goals. 

Apart from his preoccupation with 
Western European integration, von 
Brentano was also closely associated 
with many of the negotiations and 
preparations for negotiations on Ger¬ 
man reunification which played such 
an important role during the decade 
of the 50s. All of these proved abor¬ 
tive, but the issues which arose—fre¬ 
quently among the Western Allies 
themselves—were of great impor¬ 
tance. Many remain to trouble us 
today, if in somewhat modified form. 

—MARTIN J. FIILLENBRAND 

GERMANY AND EUROPE, by Heinrich von 
Brentano. Praeger, $5.95. 

The Nightmare by Marie Skora 

-» 

Education and Political 
Development 

No. 4, “Studies in Political Development” 

Edited by JAMES S. COLEMAN. The knowledge and ex¬ 
perience of nineteen specialists is brought to bear on the 
subject of the relationship of education and political 
development in at least ten countries around the world. 
The contributors both discuss theoretical matters and 
present the results of empirical research. Education and 
Political Development is the fourth of a series of seven 
books entitled “Studies in Political Development,” spon¬ 
sored by the Committee on Comparative Politics of the 
Social Science Research Council. 600 pages $10.00 

Political Culture and 
Political Development 

No. 5, “Studies in Political Development” 

Edited by LUCIAN W. PYE and SIDNEY VERBA. This 
volume presents a major first attempt to deal compara¬ 
tively with the political cultures of nations in a large part 
of the world. Specialists writing on ten nations relate the 
political culture of the country to the historical pattern by 
which the political culture itself developed. 

616 pages $10.00 
1. Communication and Political Development, edited by 

Lucian W. Pye. $6.50 
2. Bureaucracy and Political Development, edited by 

Joseph La Palombara. $8.50 
3. Political Modernization in Japan and Turkey, edited 

by Robert E. Ward and Dankwart A. Rustow. $8.75 

The League of Arab States, A 
Study in the Dynamics of 

Regional Organization 
By ROBERT W. MACDONALD. One purpose of this study 
is to discuss three major questions that face the league 
and are held to be typical of all regional organizations: 
the role of functional integration in cultural, economic, 
social, and scientific affairs; the problems of regional 
security and peaceful settlement of disputes among mem¬ 
ber states: and the importance of interaction between the 
League and the United Nations. Other topics of primary 
concern to the area and the League are analyzed, includ¬ 
ing the techniques of cooperation with the United Nations 
and its specialized agencies, neutralism and nonalignment, 
and the boycott of Israel. 407 pages $8.50 

Politics in the Congo: 
Decolonization and 

Independence 
By CRAWFORD YOUNG. This is a study of the process 
of decolonization, the development of the nationalist 
movement, and the salient aspects of the emerging post¬ 
independence policy in the Congo since 1945. The author 
considers the forces set loose by the Leopoldville explosion 
that uprooted a history of colonial rule. He distinguishes 
the elements of this experience and evaluates its impact 
on the African. Crawford Young has based his analysis on 
first-hand investigation in seventeen provinces of the 
Congo, and interviews with local administrators in more 
than half the territories of former Leopoldville Province. 

616 pages $12.50 

'Princeton University Press 
PUBLISHERS OF THE PAPERS OF THOMAS JEFFERSON 
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GOVERNMENTAL 
by JOSEPH ALSOP 

I THOUGHT a long time about what to talk about today, 
primarily because it is such a very great honor to be 
asked to talk at all to this audience. I finally chose a 

rather odd topic—one that has not been thought about a 
great deal by most people, although I have given a great deal 
of thought to it. It is the relationship between your profession 
and my trade—the relationship between responsible govern¬ 
ment officials in areas of a confidential character and respon¬ 
sible newspapermen, if they are responsible, whose task it is 
to inform “the great rancid American people,-’ as old Sam 
Blythe used to call the public. 

I doubt very much whether many of you remember what 
this relationship was like when I first came to Washington and 
called on Stanley Hornbeck, who was Assistant Secretary a! 
that time. In those ancient times, so far as I know, there was 
not a single building in the city admission to which required 
a pass. There was no area in the entire State Department 
that you could not walk into through the old-fashioned 
swinging doors, just by pushing the door. Possibly the Code 
Room was an exception; but I'm not even sure about the 
Code Room. This was also true in both the Munitions Build¬ 
ing and the old Navy Building. It was also true in the White 
House. And in the White House, a full-fledged member of 
the White House Correspondents Association was Larry Todd, 
who was the Tass correspondent and several other things 
besides. 

I well remember a rather uncomfortable moment, one of 
several, with Mr. Nixon at the beginning of his Hiss investi¬ 
gation. He was anxious to get me on his side, and as soon 
as he got hold of the “pumpkin papers,” he sent for me and 
gave me a first look at them. I leafed through them. The fact 
that they had been stolen was, of course, deplorable. The 
fact that they had been given to the Soviets was even more 
deplorable; but whatever the Soviets paid for them was an 
excessive price. 

There was only one document of the smallest interest in the 
entire dossier. I recommend all of you, in order to see how our 
Government has changed, to get the full dossier and read it 
yourselves. The interesting paper was an intelligence report 
from General Stillwell, that very strange man whom I knew 
in China, revealing that even in 1938 Stillwell was obsessed by 
a passionate personal prejudice against Generalissimo Chiang 
Kai-Shek and had a kind of sentimental sympathy for the 
Chinese Communists, whom he regarded as good infantry 
soldiers for reasons which escape me. Typical of the “pumpkin 
papers” was a telegram from Mr. Prentice Gilbert in Berlin. 
If I dimly remember it correctly, it ran something like this; 
“Sir: I have the honor to report” ... (it had all the old- 
fashioned trimmings) ... “I lunched yesterday with the 
Third Secretary in HBM's embassy who informs me that in 
the course of Lord Halifax's recent visit to Marshal Goring's 
shooting lodge he found the Marshal in excellent health and 
spirits.” 

What I am trying to suggest is that in those days this 
government had no secrets; it did not need to have any secrets 
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because it did not really have a foreign policy or a military 
policy; and it was therefore to all intents and purposes a com¬ 
pletely open government. 

This, of course, is no longer possible. Classification, door 
passes, secrecy, inevitably came in after the war when we 
found ourselves (1 sometimes regret it) having to continue 
to carry the burden of a giant power, with all the foreign 
political and diplomatic and military tasks that go with those 
burdens. And since then there has been, and there still is, a 
very difficult problem in the center of the relationship be¬ 
tween your profession and my trade. The nature of the prob¬ 
lem varies sharply, depending on the character of the ad¬ 
ministration in office. 

Roughly speaking any administration can be classed as 
active or inactive; as wanting to do things; wanting to solve 
problems; or wanting not to do things and therefore wanting 
to shove problems under the rug. In a period of active gov¬ 
ernment, government is always very much more open. Offi¬ 
cials are eager to acquaint the American people with the 
outlines of problems that are going to require action, because 
the way you get support for action when it has to be taken 
is to have people understand the problem. And therefore, 
doors are open; there is less worry about publication; officials 
are more free in their conversations with people in my trade 
because they know that the leader of the government, whoever 
he may be, is going to want to deal with the problem and 
therefore will not be enraged when it is dragged out from 
under the rug. 

In a period of inactive government, the reverse situation 
obtains. Quite obviously this is only natural; for if a govern¬ 
ment does not want to do what needs doing, it doesn't want 
to have it pointed out that this does need doing. The most con¬ 
venient thing, therefore, is to have the problem kept carefully 
under the rug. And so as I say there is a wide variation from 
administration to administration in openness and closeness. 

The most open of the post-war administrations has been 
the great first Truman administration when the founda¬ 
tions of our whole existing world policy were laid. These 
foundations, please remember, required the boldest and most 
alarming kind of innovation and the innovation had to be made 
in a period when James Byrnes actually had to commission 
Charles Bohlen to explain to everyone that Mr. Stalin really 
wasn’t a very nice man (I was called on the carpet, I even 
remember, by one of the most conservative Republican pub¬ 
lishers in the United States for what can only be described as 
premature anti-Stalinism learned from Bohlen). For these 
reasons, at that time, the leaders of the government really 
almost had to act not only as policy makers but also as 
propagandists. And then after that first period, which I think 
of as truly heroic when I look back on it, the next most open 
administration in my experience was President Kennedy’s— 
partly because of the character of the President himself and 
partly because of the remarkable intelligence and unity and 
boldness of the leading group. 

Yet the problem I have mentioned is always there, even 
if an Administration is rather open instead of rather closed. 

PRESS 
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To understand the problem, moreover, you have to face the 
fact (I don't wish to lecture you, but 1 regard it as a fact) 
that there is a duty on both sides of this relationship. It’s the 
responsible newspaperman’s duty first of all to inform the 
public; secondly, not to betray or embarrass an official who 
gives him time; and third to observe certain limits, which 
aren’t always observed I regret to say, with regard to what 
he publishes. My own limits, if you are interested in them, 
are never to write about military plans, and never to write 
about clandestine operations. If by some accident I find out 
about those things or indeed if I find out something else that I 
think might upset an undertaking of some importance to the 
government, I simply forget the first two categories of infor¬ 
mation and about the third category I take advice. 

If officials lie, in my opinion, the rules are off—but if 
officials do not lie, people in my business have a very serious 
duty which they must consider at all times when dealing with 
nationally sensitive information. On the other hand, I think 
the men and women in your profession have a very clear-cut 
duty too, because in some strange way, which I cannot quite 
understand, our kind of society operates by public informa¬ 
tion. 

The only model that has seemed to me to explain how it 
operates by public information is the quantum theory. It is 
a strange business governed by probability—little bits of fact, 
packets and particles of information and misinformation aver¬ 
aging out in the end to a sound public judgment. As I say I 
don’t understand how this happens. You go out ringing door¬ 
bells, as I sometimes do, and people don’t seem to be at all 
well informed; and yet in some curious manner they do come 
to very sensible conclusions—frequently conclusions more 
sensible than those reached by people who say that they 
belong to the elite and are experts. The whole process de¬ 
pends, at any rate, on informing the public, and even in this 
age of television and radio, the newspapers are the principal 
means of public information. Indeed they are the forum in 
the United States of such national debate as occurs in our 
country. About foreign and defense policy particularly, you 
cannot have a debate in the Congress, as the American Con¬ 
gress is constituted. I don’t indeed remember a single na¬ 
tional debate of any significance in the Congress in my 
thirty years of service in Washington, except the debate about 
FDR’s court plan. Where our debate occurs, unlike Eng¬ 
land’s, is in the press; opinions on all sides are voiced, a sort of 
triage occurs, some sort of average is then reached. 

I don’t mean I am a debater. I am a newspaperman. A 
newspaperman in my opinion is like a sewer pipe, which is a 
mode of transmission, and only influential when it is stopped 
up. An official is a man by definition doing the public’s 
business. The public has a right, and the public has a need, 
to know about its business. And an official, any official, has 
a duty if a responsible question is asked for the purpose of 
informing the public, to give the best answer that circum¬ 
stances will permit. Otherwise the whole process of inform¬ 
ing the public will, in the long run, break down. 

And this is something that now needs, I must tell you, 
very, very careful thinking about by every official. The truth 
is that practices have grown up in the American government 
in the last years, and particularly quite recently, of a kind—it 
is a dreadful phrase to use but I use it with careful consid¬ 
eration—of a kind that amount to an unseen, and, in my 
judgment, extremely unhealthy change in the basic American 
system. I mean by this that orders are issued, rules are 
adopted designed to prevent responsible officials from behav¬ 
ing in a responsible manner when the problem of informing 
the public comes before them. I know of one high official 
in this Department who is under written orders to report in 
writing whenever he sees a newspaperman and what the 
entire substance of the conversation may be, including con¬ 
versation, if any, at private social occasions. I don’t think in 
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the first place that a man in a responsible position who has 
much pride should accept such an order. I should reply to 
an order of that kind that this displayed a want of confi¬ 
dence in my discretion. I know of many, many other sim¬ 
ilar instances and I have no doubt that a great many of you 
here could add to my store of them. 

This is. I have to tell you, a very, very dangerous business. 
In the American government, in the course of my working 
lifetime, an extensive and frequently very repellent and un¬ 
scrupulous security apparatus has been built up. It works in 
such a way, too. that I sometimes wonder whether anyone 
remembers, any longer, what it is to be a gentleman. With 
this apparatus in hand, it is theoretically possible for a Presi¬ 
dent who is determined enough and works at it hard enough, 
to close off very largely the flow of information that the pub¬ 
lic needs to form a judgment. It is quite possible to treat 
the public’s business as though it were not the public’s 
business. 

In the end, to be sure, suppressed news generally leaks out, 
and always in the wrong way. Take our use of gas in Viet¬ 
nam. If someone had had the sense to put the facts out in 
the right way (and Marshall Green here suggested the right 
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way, with the remark that “it is better to throw up than 
blow up") we should have had no trouble with world opinion. 
Instead of which it leaks out because things always do leak 
out in the long run; and the word gas evoked all sorts of un¬ 
pleasant memories. Hence the government has had a great 
deal of trouble precisely because of the mania of secretive¬ 
ness that now prevails. But it is always unwise and self- 
defeating to keep problems much too long under the rug 
and to prevent people from understanding the real form of 
the problems so that they get only a distorted picture. Fur¬ 
thermore it is downright pernicious and dangerous to keep 
from the public knowledge of the views of our problems 
taken by the wisest leaders in the government. 

Trying to do this, in my judgment, is a very serious defor¬ 
mation of the American system as I have always known it. In 
this manner, the national forum of debate is starved of the 
facts that are needed to give the debate substance and reality. 
Our government, if I may say so in closing, lives and moves 
and acts by public information. It does not matter what an 
inner group of policy makers may decide. If the public is 
not adequately informed, if they do not understand the prob¬ 
lem, the decisions that the policy makers make will not be 
publicly supported; and so the job will not be done. Consider 
one case. The public was very fully and actively informed 
in the two years before the Marshall Plan was launched. Yet 
this was an enormous innovation, so great that Secretary 
Byrnes, the greatest expert on Congress of that time, did not 
believe you could conceivably pass it and therefore refused 
to discuss it at all while he was Secretary. Yet because of the 
very active information of the public that had gone on in 
advance, the Marshall Plan in the end passed rather easily. If 
you’re honest about the facts, and if the facts indicate a com¬ 
pelling need for action, the American people in my experi¬ 
ence (and I know no exception to the rule) have always 
ultimately supported the needed action. That, really, is why 
the effective working of our system depends on the most 
careful thought about this painful and difficult problem that I 
have been trying to analyze for you. To this I will only add 
that it must be an awful bother all the same to have news¬ 
papermen ringing the bell. ■ 

The preceding speech was delivered hy Mr. Joseph Alsop to the 
American Foreign Service Association on March £5, 1965. 

(Continued from page 2) 

ice in 1931 and served at Bucharest, Yokohama, Manila 
and Antwerp. He resigned in 1940 to enlist in the Navy. 
After the war he was associated with an international oil 
firm. 

PECK. William L. Peck, FSO-retired, died on May 16, in 
Washington, Connecticut. Mr. Peck entered the Foreign 
Service in 1920 and retired in 1951. Mr. Peck served at 
Stockholm, Reval (Tallinn), Leipzig, Cobh, Lagos, Riga, 
Naples, Venice, Marseille, Department, Palermo, Perth, 
Brisbane, Accra and Nice where he was Consul at the time 
of his retirement. 

SCHOOLCRAFT. Charles Donald Schoolcraft, FSR, died on 
May 20, in Bethesda. Mr. Schoolcraft retired from the 
Department of Agriculture in 1959 and entered the Agency 
for International Development in 1961. He served at Para¬ 
maribo and La Paz where he was assigned as Agricultural 
Market Processing Adviser at the time of his death. 

WITHEY. Mrs. Violet Withey, widow of FSO Howard Francis 
Withey and mother of FSO Francis M. Withey, died on 
May 4, in Carlsbad, California. The Witheys served at 
Tahiti, Copenhagen, Limoges, London (Ontario), Paris, 
Tunis, Naples, Trieste, Veracruz and Halifax before Mr. 
Withey's retirement in 1947. FSO Francis M. Withey is 
currently assigned to Santiago de Los Caballeros in the Do¬ 
minican Republic. 
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briefing. He scares hell out of me. 
1 had a professor who said that instead of reading for an 

hour we should read forty-five minutes and then think fifteen 
minutes about what we had read. The advice holds for diplo¬ 
mats as well as students, 1 suppose, but I cannot picture 
Furnauld doing it, or most of the rest of us for that matter, 
eight-hour or twelve-hour. We are too pressed. 

Well, we cannot have it both ways. We can say, ‘ Run¬ 
ning foreign policy these days is so immensely complicated 
that we all had better work twelve hours a day, or more, or 
Lord help us.” Or we can say, “Running foreign policy these 
days is so immensely complicated that it takes more thought 
and less paper than before, so we should all work less and 
think more." But it is hard to see how the same man can 
do both at once. The idea that seems to be taking hold is to 
work a man to death for six years, then give him a sabbati¬ 
cal year to recuperate, breathe, and expand. The only orig¬ 
inal idea 1 had in the course of this moth study was to have 
Friday declared a sort of sabbath, when telephones would 
be disconnected, no memos circulated, no staff meetings held, 
and no mail delivered. This Free Friday would give us time 
to think what it was we had been reading and doing since 
the week began, and what we would try to do next week. 
But of course that is absurd. 

Frankly, I cannot say how to work on eight hours a day. 
All my programme of study revealed is that we are all 
trapped between singlemindedness and the broad margin, be¬ 
tween preparation for work and work itself, between the es¬ 
sential and the non-essential, between twelve hours and 
eight. None escapes, and darned few figure it all out. I take 
comfort, though, in reflecting that few of us succumb to 
monomania, even if overwork is the norm, and most of us 
who are working the twelve-hour day—even while battling 

valiantly to get through it in eight hours—are basically en¬ 
joying ourselves. Few of us, happily, have time for moth 
study. ■ 

Mrs. Thomas E. Dillon. President of the Association of Amer¬ 
ican Foreign Service Women, presents a check for $7,000 for 
1965-66 scholarships to Samuel E. Berger, President. Ameri¬ 
can Foreign Service Association. At right are W. T. M. Beale. 
Chairman of the Board of Directors of A ESA, and Douglas 
Coster. Chairman of the Committee on Education. A ESA. The 
contribution is the largest of AAESW’s annual contributions 
to date. The sum was raised through the annua! Book Fair, 
from the calendar sales, individual contributions and a check 
from the Embassy Wives’ Club in Tehran. 
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saddle the government with an Embassy in a God-forsaken 
(sic) place like Constantinople. So Leishman finally re¬ 
sorted to stratagem. He went to Washington and gave a 
great stag party, to which he invited the Speaker of the 
House, the members of the Committees of both Houses 
having to do with Foreign Affairs, and the key members of 
the House Committee having to do with the kind of appro¬ 
priation he had at heart. I don’t recall its name. There 
were rich meats, there were unlimited quantities of first 
class drinks, and finally there was poker which lasted deep 
into the night. When Mr. Leishman had lost conspicuous 
sums to certain potent gentlemen, he humorously sug¬ 
gested that they play for his Embassy: if they won, he 
would pay for it; if he won, they would pay for it. They 
humorously agreed, highballs in hand. He then began to 
play in earnest, neglecting his glass, and won. The debt of 
honor was accordingly paid by Congress, not without pro¬ 
test from isolationists who had not attended Mr. Leish- 
man’s party; and the Constantinople Embassy was the first 
we acquired in Europe.” 

An article entitled “FBO—1910,” describing the building, 
written by Leo Doloff, appeared in the March 1955 JOURNAL 

and an accompanying page of photographs incorrectly lo¬ 
cated the Palazzo Corpi in Tokyo. The late Lewis Heck 
pointed out the error in a subsequent letter. Mr. Heck who 
began in Constantinople as a student interpreter in 1909, 
related the story of the Corpi’s acquisition in slightly less dra¬ 
matic fashion than does Mr. Dwight. The Dwight account 
was sent to the JOURNAL by Mr. Cariciopoulo, and it appeared 
in the February 1957 issue. 

Actually Mr. Leishman arrived in Constantinople as US 
Minister in 1901 and the post was made an Embassy only in 
1906. Mr. Leishman stayed on till 1909 when he went to 
Rome as Ambassador, where, since neither the Villa Taverna 
nor the Palazzo Margherita were in US hands, he must have 
often thought nostalgically of the Palazzo Corpi. 

Professor Dwight’s account of the purchase cannot be 
directly documented and the stratagem used by Ambassador 

Modest premiums 
bring you top quality 

service 
STRAIGHTFORWARD 

WORLD-WIDE 
INSURANCE 

ALL RISKS For as little as S1.25 per $100 per 
annum, you can be covered world-wide by Lloyd’s. 
Let us arrange an ALL RISKS policy to protect 
your clothing, personal and household effects and 
named valuables. No restrictions as to residence or 
mode of travel. Complete freedom of movement 
without prior advice. 

AUTOMOBILE TRANSIT INSURANCE 
In transit by air, sea or rail anywhere outside the 
USA, your automobile should be covered by ALL 
RISKS insurance. USOIB specialise in this coverage 
on a world-wide basis. 

PERSONAL LIABILITY INSURANCE 
$5.00 per annum gives cover up to $250,000.00 per 
accident, plus legal costs. This applies world-wide 
outside the USA. The policy protects you and your 
family against legal liability awards to Third Parties 
for bodily injury or property damage. 

UNITED SERVICES OFFICERS’ 
INSURANCE BROKERS LTD. 

119, CANNON STREET, LONDON, E.C.4. 
Cables: Adsuranbro London E. C.4. Phone: MINcing Lane 1131 

Insurance Service for the Services 
USOIB place your insurances with Lloyd’s or 

first-class British companies only 
 1 
Cut out and mail to USOIB, 119, Cannon Street, London 
E.C.4. 
Without obligation on my part, please send details of insurances 
mentioned in the Foreign Service Journal 

Name.  

Address  

J 
FOREIGN SERVICE JOURNAL*, July 1965 47 



WHERE 

DIPLOMATS 
DINE 

CHEZ FRANCOIS, 818 Connecticut Ave., NW, ME 8-1849. 
Le Rendeivous des Gourmets ou les mets sont bons et les 
vlns de ehoix. French cuisine at moderate prices. Open 
daily except Saturday and Sunday tor lunch, 12-2:30; open 
daily except Sunday for dinner, 6:00 till 9:45. 
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flective of its culinary achievements. Located in the famous 
Georgetown Inn in the heart of Georgetown—luxurious accom¬ 
modations. 1310 Wisconsin Ave., N.W. Free Parking, 333-8900. 

☆ ☆ ☆ 

LA FONDA, 1639 "R" St., N.W., AD 2-6965. For years the 
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nine). Open Sundays. Credit cards honored. Free valet park¬ 
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☆ ☆ ☆ 

THE SKY ROOM . . . Hotel Washington, Penn. Ave. & 
15th ... A panoramic view of the Washington scene is a 
breath-taking backdrop to sophisticated atmosphere here . . . 
International menu, with a French accent, includes flaming 
sword medallions of beef tenderloin bourguignonne. 

☆ ☆ ☆ 

TOM ROSS' CHARCOAL HEARTH, 2001 Wisconsin Ave., 
N.W., FE 8-8070, specializing in prime ribs of beef, charcoal- 
broiled steaks and seafood. Free parking in rear. Open daily for 
lunch 11:30 to 2:30, dinner 5:30 to 10:30, Saturday dinner 5- 
II. Closed Sundays. Wide selection of cocktails and liquors. 

☆ * * 

THE TIVOLI "OPERA" RESTAURANT, 1225 Wisconsin 
Ave., in historic olde Georgetowne. Live entertainment nightly, 
arias from your favorite operas by talented young professionals 
while you enjoy the excellent Continental cuisine. Truly an 
evening to remember. Res. FE 7-6685. Am. Exp. Open Sunday. 

☆ ☆ ☆ 

WATER GATE INN . . . On-the-Potomac-at-F St., N.W. 
Quaint and picturesque spot overlooking the historic Potomac 
has a homey atmosphere with its old time fireplaces and gra¬ 
cious service . . . Delicious traditional Pennsylvania Dutch 
cuisine. Open every day of the year. Phone Dl 7-9256. 

Leishman certainly cannot be recommended to ambassadors 
newly arrived in recently emerged nations who find the ac¬ 
commodations sparse. 

The Palazzo Corpi. the first and probably only government 
building won in a poker game for one-third of its value, is 
now being repainted and refurbished. However, future Con¬ 
suls General, while musing at their desk, may only dream of 
the Bacchanalian scenes (reminding them no doubt of their 
junior officer days) hidden on the walls around them, for 
those frescoes are too firmly embraced by gray-green ever to 
see the light again. The central room on the second floor, 
originally the ball room, still has some of the frescoes near 
the ceiling, either the money for repainting having run out at 
that point or the frescoes themselves being just too high up in 
the air to be easily reached. They are not Bacchanalian! 

A final point regarding the Palazzo Corpi. however, is not 
at all clearly documented. Ignazio died under rather strange 
circumstances. One rumor has it that he was building the 
Palazzo for his lady love and was told by a soothsayer or a 
coffee house friend that he would die as soon as he moved in. 
Consequently, he dragged out the building and finishing of 
the property for nearly ten years. This version concludes 
with the grim tale that the night Ignazio did move in he 
killed himself in what is now the conference room and 
library. (Many conferees since have often thought of this 
solution, no doubt.) For many years thereafter, it is said, 
people avoided the Palazzo, claiming that it was haunted and 
this is why the heirs were unable to sell or lease the property 
from 1882 until Mr. Leishman arrived in Constantinople and 

j in due course moved in. 
Another more sophisticated report has it that Ignazio and 

his lady love celebrated the finishing of the Palazzo with a bit 
too much gusto. Ignazio expiring shortly thereafter. 

Betty Carp, associated with the Embassy in Constanti¬ 
nople and Consulate General since 1914. vouches for the fact 
that “something happened,” as she was told in 1914 that the 
Palazzo was haunted. Mr. Cariciopoulo recalls what is un¬ 
doubtedly a sound version of what took place. Ignazio was 
enamored of his cousin, a liaison formally forbidden by fam¬ 
ily, friends, and Church. He may well have been told he 
would die when he moved in, but Mr. Cariciopoulo believes 
he probably spent the ten years rowing with the architect 
and the painters and worrying about his cousin and finally 
worked himself up into such a state of fury that he had a 
stroke shortly after the Palazzo was completed. However, 
the various rumors about his death did make it impossible 
for his heirs to lease or sell his property until Mr. Leish- 
man’s time. 

That there may have been a bit more to this than meets 
the eye is shown by the records of the Artigiana reporting 
that “Madame Sophie, widow of M. Ignazio Corpi” gave 100 
Turkish pounds to the institution in the late 1880s. The bill 
of sale to the US Government, though signed by and for lit¬ 
erally dozens of Corpis described as the exclusive proprietors 
of the building, goes on to state “that Mme ‘qui 
est tenue de donner le takrir’ in her position as daughter and 
heiress-apparent of her mother, Mme Sophie Corpi, holds no 
interest whatsoever in the property.” Either the object of 
Ignazio’s affections was an already married lady (with a 
daughter) who later assumed the role of his “widow” or 
Ignazio’s liaison with “la belle cousine” had progressed some¬ 
what beyond the purely platonic. To paraphrase the Bard 
and Cole Porter; “What scandalous doin’s in the ruins of 
Pera?” 

The bill of sale to the US Government is dated June 29, 
1907. In 1910 the Chancery was added to the right hand side 
of the building. 

If there is any moral to this story, it probably is that FBO 
should look for scandal-ridden Palazzi that are reputedly 
haunted. A good ghost, a juicy scandal and a smart poker 
player seem to make an unbeatable team! ■ 
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(Continued from page 21) 
Failures also played a part in changing the threat. The 

chronic inability of the Communist world to solve its agricul¬ 
tural problems exposed to the newly independent states the 
emptiness of the Communist promise of rapid economic de¬ 
velopment. Equally important, the schismatic splits in the 
ideological and political unity of world Communism deprive 
the movement of its central direction and interpretation and 
weakened its claim to universality. 

The emergence of a new group of nation states, many of 
them newly independent, most of them over-populated, and 
all of them economically underdeveloped, has also changed 
the nature of the threat. It has superimposed on the East- 
West split a North-South division, with predominantly white, 
“have” nations on one side, and predominantly non-white, 
“have-not” nations on the other. While the United States and 
the Soviet Union were each vastly increasing their military 
capabilities a paradoxical dispersion of the two major post¬ 
war power concentrations has taken place. The relatively 
simple world of two super-powers facing each other in a 
Cold War across an Iron Curtain is no longer with us. Now 
we have a network of conflicts and confrontations, criss¬ 
crossing each other, some related, others completely unre¬ 
lated to the differences between the United States and the 
Soviet Union. Some aspects of the old situation remain un¬ 
changed. The Soviet Union is still the only power which 
represents a true “threat” to the United States—a capacity 
to endanger our national existence. But the United States 
is deeply involved today in a whole range of other problems 
which cannot be accurately described as threats. Our efforts 
are in fact directed at preventing them from deteriorating to 
the point where they become threats. 

Military objectives, we are told, translate national security 
objectives and policies into military terms. In the first decade 
and a half after World War II this translation process was 
simple. The enemy was self-proclaimed and his military 
might was highly visible. Now there is a growing range of 
objectives that are simply untranslatable into military terms. 
The main mission of the American military establishment, 
deterrence of Soviet military power, remains unchanged, and 
is vital to our national security. But there is now a broad 
spectrum of problems in which military power is either irrel¬ 
evant or can make only minor marginal contribution to a so¬ 
lution. There is at the same time a danger that military 
power will be applied on occasion nonetheless. The size of 
the military establishment, its vast resources in men, money, 
and material, its versatility and availability, the temptation 
to find a quick, Alexandrian solution to our modern day Gor¬ 
dian knots, all conspire to urge its use. Our frustrated sur¬ 
geon mentioned above is directed to toss the malarial pa¬ 
tient on the operating table willy-nilly—surgery, by God, is 
one thing we can do, and it might help. 

If military power is becoming less relevant to the problems 
confronting us, what are the alternatives? American power, 
the active projection of the American ethos, must be seen as 
a whole. Military power is a component of national power 
standing with and reinforcing our political, economic, moral 
and spiritual power. We are not, however, a new Sparta 
claiming leadership on the basis of military power alone. We 
are trying, imperfectly and haltingly, to identify with and 
articulate a universal human consensus, to appeal to the hope 
in the heart of Everyman for dignity, self-realization, and a 
better life for himself and his children. The reaction abroad to 
President Kennedy’s death, in addition to the tribute to the 
man, was perhaps a measure of the partial success of the 
efforts. We have spent, and properly so, billions of dollars 
for the development of great weapons systems. The broader 
and more complex challenges of the current world now re¬ 
quire a comparable commitment of resources for the develop¬ 
ment of new and more sophisticated instruments for the non¬ 
military application of American power. U 
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ind some jealousy of US hegemony. It also seems probable 
that informed public opinion in all NATO countries, includ¬ 
ing France and the US, is aware of the need for greater 
rather than less free world unity. 

As a military alliance the Treaty provides a tight commit¬ 
ment and flexible framework for collective defense as valu¬ 
able today as in 1949. No changes in it are necessary or 
desirable. 

Yet in the world today collective deterrence or defense 
cannot be assured without a substantially greater degree of 
unity in all fields, primarily political and economic. Unless 
we are to run grave risks of losing collective defense and 
seeing a perilous growth in free world anarchy we must de¬ 
velop greater unity with our allies before 1969. 

The Treaty, no matter how modified, would not be the 
best vehicle for establishing such unity. New agreements 
and better means of dealing with wider-than-national prob¬ 
lems are needed. There is not much time before 1969. 

US leadership is essential. The time for new initiative is 
not, and has not for some time been, propitious. It will get 
steadily less so as long as we leave the initiative to de Gaulle. 

De Gaulle will vigorously oppose all efforts tow'ard greater 
unity. Yet if we act vigorously, and in the spirit of the 
President's words “we do not seek to have our way but to 
find a common way" we will have the support of almost 
everyone else. 

In the words of James Reston of the New York Times: 
(Jan.‘29, 1965): 

"It would be very easy to avoid trouble in the Atlantic 
for awhile by merely letting things drift and leaving the 
initiative to de Gaulle, who loves trouble. But in the 
process the long postwar battle to create an Atlantic 
community that would provide for the common defense 
and development of a common civilization—the noblest 
political dream of the century—could easily be lost.” ■ 

“Coup—counter-coup or coupette . . . take my word for it— 
it’s on!’’ 
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(Continued from page 35) 

Act II began on the deck of the pirate ship. The terrible 
Captain Hook was striding about trailed by his devoted Smee, 
Fortified by tea, I started my song, “I’m Captain Hook, I’m 
Captain Hook.” I had the uncomfortable feeling that someone 
in the audience was singing along with me. 

“I’ll catch that Pan if it’s the last thing I do,” I roared. 
Smee opened his mouth for “Ah, ah, Suh,” but a dulcet voice 
from the audience said it first. The little voice continued, 
“Out of my way, Smee, you clumsy Land Lubber.” 

I hastily chimed in. “Smither me timbers,” we continued 
together. “It is too much for a terrible pirate like me to bear.” 

The roar from the audience drowned us out. With great 
relief 1 saw by the footlight's glow that someone was stifling 
my four-year-old Tony. 

Act 111 sailed along with unscheduled realism. When 
Captain Hook leaped from behind a tree, his hook caught 
Michael’s foot and dragged him across to the wings for 
repairs. The audience was worked up to fever pitch for the 
sword scene, lustily booing Hook and cheering Pan as he 
swept from the sky to rescue Wendy on the plank. 

As a finale, the mothers of the cast trooped out in front 
of the stage, holding our marionettes. Led by the royal 
grandchildren, the audience surged forward, hands out¬ 
stretched to touch the life-like figures. “Make them fly, 
lady, please make them fly!” 

Only our rescue by husbands kept us from staying all 
night. Obviously we had a Broadway hit on our hands. 

Jogging home at dusk through the streets of Addis, an 
aura of well-being filled our Land Rover. The boys were 
their normal exuberant selves once more. It had been a 
strain having an actress in the family. Our oldest son. who 
had always been embarrassed about me anyway, voiced their 
sentiment. “Gosh, Mom,” he sighed. “I was so afraid you’d 
goof. And everyone would know you were my mother.” ■ 

AMONG OUR CONTRIBUTORS 

FRANCIS T. UNDERHILL, JR. entered the Foreign Service in 
1947 and has served in Europe and Southeast Asia. His last 
foreign assignment was in Kuala Lumpur. Mr. Underhill is 
at present the Deputy Director of the Office of Southwest 
Pacific Affairs. His article, “Applicability: The Dilemma of 
Military Power," appears on page 20. 

ERIC KOCHER, who used his home leave to get “The View 
from the Apple Orchard,” page 30, was born in Trinidad and 
became a US citizen in 1925. He entered the Foreign Serv¬ 
ice in 1947 and has served in Europe, Asia and the Middle 
East. At present he is Counsellor of Embassy in Belgrade. 

“The Future of NATO,” page 22, was written for the 
JOURNAL by THEODORE C. ACHILLES. As Director of the Of¬ 
fice of Western European Affairs from 1947 to 1950, Am¬ 
bassador Achilles was deeply involved in negotiating the 
North Atlantic Treaty, in working with the Senate Foreign 
Relations Committee in connection with its ratification and 
in setting up the original organization. 

V. LANSING COLLINS, who researched the origins of “Pa¬ 
lazzo Corpi.” page 25, has been an FSO since 1939 and is 
new Consul General at Istanbul. Mr. Collins was vice chair¬ 
man of the Board of Directors of AFSA in 1952-53-54 and 
served as Director, Office of Central American and Pan 
American Affairs before the Istanbul assignment. 

JACK PERRY, now serving in Paris (NATO), avers he began 
his essay on "How To Work on Eight Hours a Day,” page 23, 
in 1962 and only found time to finish it in 1964. 

“The Arts Come to Addis,” page 34, is another light rem¬ 
iniscence of SALLY WATERS FISHER’S African posts. Her 
husband is Ralph Hart Fisher, Officer in Charge, Nigeria 
Desk. AID. 
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MINUTES 

The Better Residential Properties 

t.~Jecl rzCingo, 9n c. 

REALTORS 

SALES PROPERTY MANAGEMENT RENTALS 

Washington Office 

FE 8-6622 
4840 MacArthur Blvd., N.W. 

Potomac Office 

River Rd. & Counselman Rd. 
Potomac, Maryland 

AX 9-6700 
Bethesda Office 

8006 Wisconsin Ave. 
Bethesda, Maryland—OL 6-6700 

Seven Metropolitan Offices to Serve You 

MERCEDES-BENZ 
"Where pride of ownership is standard equipment" 

We have been appointed by Mercedes-Benz to arrange 
the purchasing of Mercedes automobiles by Foreign 
Service officers and military personnel for delivery any¬ 
where in the world at low German factory prices. 

For information and prices call or write us at either of 
our sales and service locations. 

McNey Motors 
Bethesda, Maryland 
4800 Elm Street 
OL 6-4444 

Washington, D. C. 
1513 Rhode Is. Ave., N.E. 

LA 9-7600 

THE AMERICAN 
COLLEGE OF 

SWITZERLAND 
(Member American Association 
of Junior Colleges) 

Lake Geneva. Limited vacancies 
full details write: 

Two-year liberal arts 
program offering a 
standard American cur¬ 
riculum preparatory to 
advanced studies. 

American administra¬ 
tion and faculty—native 
language instructors — 
small classes, low stu¬ 
dent-faculty ratio. Co¬ 
educational. Hoarding. 

Located in Alpine resort 
and sports center above 

for the I'all semester. For 

Dean of Admissions, American College of Switzerland, Leysin 14, Switzerland 

★★★★★★*★★ ★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★■A 

DL pa i central 
Hotel 

Close to: 

State Department—USIA- —Downtown— 

Restaurants and Shopping 

Daily or Monthly Rates TV 

Laundry Facilities Valet Service 

Singles, Bedroom Apartments with Kitchen 

705 - 18th St„ N.W. EX 3-4700 
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May 7: The Board discussed the report of the Committee on 
the Memorial Plaque which recommended continuation of 
the existing criteria for inclusion on the plaque and the use 
of the vacant plaque at the opposite side of the “C” Street 
entrance when space on the present plaque has been fully 
utilized. Mr. Harrington reported that the initial reactions to 
the educational loan fund proposal from the members of the 
Association were enthusiastic. 

May 14: Ambassador Berger presented a proposal for the es¬ 
tablishment of a committee to meet regularly with the Deputy 
Under Secretary for Administration to discuss all problems af¬ 
fecting the Foreign Service as they arise. The proposal was 
approved at a subsequent meeting. 

May 19: The Board approved a letter to Senator Fulbright 
supporting the incorporation of outstanding members of the 
Career Reserve (US1A) into the Foreign Service. The nomina¬ 
tion of Fraser Wilkins as a Director of the American Foreign 
Service Protective Association was approved by the Board. 

May 28: The Board approved the inclusion of the names of 
Vliss Barbara Robbins (State), Joseph Grainger (AID) and 
Joseph Rupley (Peace Corps) on the Memorial Plaque. Miss 
Robbins will be the first woman to have her name inscribed 
on the plaque. 

The Board voted to ask David McKillop to serve as a re¬ 
placement for a member who has been assigned overseas. 
Changes in the By-laws previously approved, to enlarge the 
membership of the Board, give greater continuity by changing 
the tenure of office to two years and authorize the designation 
of two Vice Presidents will be reviewed at the next Board 
meeting. Approval for these changes will be sought at the 
annual business meeting of the Association. 

The Board authorized publication of the letter from the 
Chairman of the Committee on Career Service Principles to 
the Chairman of the Board of Directors, together with the 
"Terms of Reference" of this Committee, the texts of which 
are given on subsequent pages. 

New Member of the Board of Directors 

David Holmes McKillop 

BORN in Globe, Arizona on February 
2, 1916; raised in Newton, Massa¬ 

chusetts, where he attended the public 
schools; graduated from Harvard Col¬ 
lege, AB 1937 and received an MA in 
1939; taught history at the New York 
Institute for the Education of the Blind 
in 1940 and 1941 before joining the 
Foreign Service in March 1941 with a 
first assignment at Zurich, Switzerland. 
Subsequently served abroad in Berlin, 
Stockholm, Hamburg, Basra, Hong 
Kong, Tunis and Brussels: had two previous tours in the De¬ 
partment in the former office of Atomic Energy Affairs (S/AE) 
and served as liaison officer with Afro-Asian Delegations at 
the 11th UNGA in New York; currently is serving in the 
Department as the Director of the Office of Western Euro¬ 
pean Affairs; attended the National War College as a member 
of the Class of 1955; married to the former Stratton Nicolson 
Griswold, he has five children. 



“TERMS OF REFERENCE” 
FOR THE AMERICAN FOREIGN SERVICE 

ASSOCIATION'S COMMITTEE ON 
CAREER PRINCIPLES 

1. The national interest requires that our govern¬ 
ment have available at all times the country’s best talent 
to participate in the formulation of United States foreign 
policy and its execution. This talent can best be pro¬ 
vided by a corps of highly qualified and experienced 
career officers and staff. Such a corps can only be de¬ 
veloped through a Foreign Service career system sup¬ 
ported through the years by the President, the Congress 
and the people of the United States. 

2. The Foreign Service must provide, by tradition and 
in practice, an instrument available to serve all Presi¬ 
dents loyally and without regard to political party in 
order to contribute to the effective discharge of the re¬ 
sponsibilities of the President for the conduct of foreign 
relations and of the Secretary of State as his principal 
adviser on foreign affairs. Every member of this Service 
must willingly accept, as a matter of course, assignment 
to any post, at any time and under any conditions. 

3. The increased responsibilities of the United States 
throughout the world and the increasing complexity of 
the conduct of the Government’s foreign relations de¬ 
mand that the Foreign Service possess a high degree of 
professionalism and a broad understanding of United 
States foreign policy and of the technical fields which 
are involved in its successful conduct. With this must 
be coupled a demonstrated capability to represent United 
States interests effectively in different surroundings and 
cultures, for which a command of foreign languages is 
highly important. 

4. The maintenance of a Foreign Service career sys¬ 
tem of this character and successful recruitment for it 
correspondingly require support for traditional principles 
which are at once typical of the people of our country 
and conducive to excellence. The Committee considers 
these principles to be: 

The attraction and selection of the best qualified 
candidates from all regions and from the entire 
society; 
The recruitment of Foreign Service officers primarily 
through competitive examinations leading to appoint¬ 
ments to the junior officer grades, supplemented, as 
the needs of Government and Service require, by 
lateral entry of personnel who are carefully selected, 
highly qualified, and prepared to accept the disciplines 
of the Service. 
The development of officers and staff personnel 
through adequate, modern training and a careful 
assignment process to provide breadth and depth of 
experience; 
The organization of the Foreign Service of the United 
States in such manner as to make the best use of all 
members of the Service to meet the nation’s needs; 
The preservation of incentive for all officers and 
staff personnel to do their best through: an equitable 
promotion and separation system based upon merit; 
the maintenance of an adequate level of pay, allow¬ 
ances and retirement benefits; and an assignment sys¬ 
tem providing opportunity to all who have demon¬ 
strated their capability and potential to broaden their 
responsibilities, including appointments leading to the 
most senior posts at home and abroad. 
5. It is the purpose of the Committee to support and 

promote these principles. 

TOP VALUE 
APARTMENTS 

Tastefully furnished, including linens, table and kitchen utensils. 
24 hr. secretarial service, storage. Mail service, TV, garage avail¬ 
able. ALSO SHORT RENTALS. 

HILLTOP HOUSE 
Modern, centrally air-conditioned building. Quiet Embassy sec¬ 

tion at Meridian Park. Excellent transportation, short way to 
State Dept., USIA & AID. RESERVE and arrive WORRY-FREE, 
(with groceries in icebox if ordered), pay reasonable rent (not 
daily rate). 

WASHINGTON’S EMBASSY AREA 
To Receive Quotation: Write number of persons and length 
of stay. Hilltop House, 1475 Euclid St., N.W., Washington 
9, D. C. 

 FRANCIS SCOTT KEY HOTEL  
The Mcest Small Hotel in Washington 

600- 20th St., N.W., Washington, D. C. NAtional 8-5425 

Why Foreign Service Personnel prefer the 
Francis Scolt Key Hotel 

(1) It is only two blocks from the State Department 
(2) It offers family accommodations 
(3) One room, kitchen, dinette and bath, completely furnished 

efficiency suites 
(4) Completely air-conditioned 
(5) Restaurant with excellent food at moderate prices 

ROOMS 
One Person $7.00—Two Persons $9.00 

Efficiency Suites—Double Beds or Twin Beds 
One Person $8.00 & Up—Two Persons $10.00 & Up 

Additional persons $1.50 each. 
10% discount for weekly occupancy. 

 Rowena F. Ward, Mgr.—Gladys L. Warner, Asst. Mgr.  
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LIVE IN VIRGINIA 

Arlington or McLean 
Excellent Schools—Accelerated Classes 

Prestige Areas 

Small Homes or Estates 
Older Homes or New Beauties 

RENTALS — SALES 
Custom Building 

ATLAS OF ARLINGTON, Realtors 
5046 Lee Highway 536-6700 
Arlington 7, Virginia 

Photographs of our listings available 

58 free countries buy $180,000,000 worth of diamonds 
yearly in Antwerp. You can save up to 50% on single 
diamonds at wholesale prices by ordering direct from 
Antwerp, the world’s largest diamond market. Buy 
diamonds for investment or personal use. Tax-free 
and duty-free delivery to persons with diplomatic 
privileges. Write airmail for price list or visit us. 

JOACHIM GOLDENSTEIN 
Diamond Club, Rooms 104-5-6 

62 Pelikaanstraat, Antwerp, Belgium 

A SOUND EDUCATION 
for English-Speaking Children 

KINDERGARTEN—EIGHTH GRADE 
Wherever you may be stationed, Calvert SCHOOL-AT-HOME 
Courses can provide, by mail, a modern education for your child. 
Courses are kept up to date by continuous pretesting in Cal¬ 
vert's laboratory-school in Baltimore. Calvert guides your teach¬ 
ing with helpful step-by-step instructions. Courses stress the 
three R’s and cultural subjects; are often used to enrich the 
educational experience of the above-average child. Children may 
start any time, transfer easily to other schools. More than 
100,000 children all over the world have used Calvert Courses. 
60tli year. Non-profit. Write for catalog (give age, grade). 

CALVERT A SCHOOL 
The School That 130 W. Tuscany Road 

”Comes to You Baltimore 10, Md. 

Fine Stationers anti Engravers 

Members of the Foreign Service of the 
United States of America can depend on 
Copenhaver for quality, service and cor- 
lect counseling on questions of protocol 
for their calling cards, informals and invita¬ 
tions, etc. 

Urgent requests filled promptly 
-IDanis 2-1200 
(onnecticut Avenue 
Courtesy Parking 

1521 CONNECTICUT AVE. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 20036 

May 21, 1965 
Dear Mr. Chairman: 

Your Committee on Career Principles has taken 
note of your memorandum of April 5, 1965, to this 
committee among others, concerning the proposed 
Foreign Affairs Personnel System, with specific refer¬ 
ence to H. R. 6277. The Committee has also considered 
the information provided subsequently by the Deputy 
Under Secretary of State for Administration, and has 
examined H. R. 6277. 

The Committee welcomes the purpose of the proposed 
personnel system, which it understands to be the con¬ 
tinuing development of a single Foreign Service of the 
United States, competent to perform the essential tasks 
of American diplomacy in a changing world. It recog¬ 
nizes that H. R. 6277 was conceived as a step toward 
this objective, and believes that both the bill and the 
over-all personnel concept are consistent with the Terms 
of Reference which the Committee has submitted for 
consideration by the Board. 

The Committee further believes that the manner in 
which the provisions of the Bill, after enactment, are 
administered will do much to determine the degree to 
which the Act accomplishes its purpose. Accordingly, 
we expect to follow with much interest and perhaps to 
submit recommendations as to the actions to be taken 
under its authority. 

For the Committee, 
respectfully submitted, 

Livingston T. Merchant 
Chairman 

The Honorable W. T. M. Beale 
Chairman, Board of Directors, AFSA 

Where in the World? 
F.S.-Retired Addresses 

THE list of retired Foreign Service personnel together with their 
addresses which in recent years has accompanied the September 

JOURNAL will again he prepared this year, hut will be distributed to 
JOURNAL readers only upon request. Those wishing to receive this 
year’s list should so inform the Association. The list will he furnished 
without charge to those who ask for it and will be mailed in Septem¬ 
ber to each applicant. Please let us have your request by August 10. 

Yes, I would like to receive the list of retired F.S. personnel 

to; AFSA, Suite 505, 815 - 17th St., N.W., Washington, D.C. 20006 

  ECONO-CAR RENTAL SERVICE OF D, C, 

offers special rates to State Department, USIA 
and AID employees. 

Within walking distance of State Department. 
Reservations can be made in all major U.S. cities. 
Rates start at $3.99 plus 50 per mile, plus gas, 
per business day. Flat rates available on special 
request. 

20th and K Streets, N.W. 

Telephone 333-3333 
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Ode on the Fourth Estate 
ONE of the rude shocks waiting in 

the bushes for Foreign Service 
officers as they grow older and paunch¬ 
ier is that there exists another body 
of talented, dedicated and underpaid 
professionals whose stock in trade is 
a full-time involvement in American 
diplomacy. The shock is compounded 
when it is discovered that the diplo¬ 
matic correspondent possesses a knowl¬ 
edge of American policy seldom in¬ 
ferior to and often broader than that 
possessed by Foreign Service officers. 
The shock becomes near traumatic 
with the realization that the corre¬ 
spondents have an actual impact upon 
policy—both its making and its un¬ 
doing—which ofttimes seems to out¬ 
weigh that of the professional diplo¬ 
mat. 

In short, the diplomatic correspond¬ 
ent is an inescapable fact of modern 
diplomacy. All Foreign Service officers 
should be able to recognize one at a 
considerable distance. What follows 
is an earnest attempt to describe the 
correspondent in scientific terms. The 
only motive behind this effort is the 
hope of contributing to the peace of 
mind of my fellow Foreign Service 
officers. What is known need not 
be feared. 

Variations on Homo Sapiens 
— or — 

The Lament of a Sometimes Spokesman 

Although unrecognized by 
anthropologists as yet, 
it is a fact that newsmen 
are a very special set. 
Though normally appearing 

in a fairly human guise, 
those who know them know ’tis folly 
to fall in with this disguise. 
Tis too early now to herald 
without scientific proof 
evolution of a species; 
but it dearly is the truth 
that the newsman is evolving 
from the homo sapiens mold 
(curiosity more than normal- 

blood unnaturally cold). 
And among the species—Newsman— 
there’s a genus set apart, 
"Diplomatic Correspondent” 
is the current term of art 
for this special breed of monster 
who discloses policy 
long before we even make it, 
and ensures publicity 
’til our closely guarded secrets 
and our carefully shielded deeds 
are notorious facts to everyone 
who listens, looks or reads. 

1'hey have facile pens of poison 
laced with purest mother’s milk 
and a temper blended equally 
of emery board and silk. 
They’ve a disconcerting penchant 
simultaneously to pose 
questions razor-sharp in portent 
but Faulknerian-dull in prose. 
Questions childlike in their innocence, 
Machiavellian with guile 
Boy Scout like with good intentions 
or Rasputin-like with bile. 
Highly complex things they master 
with breathtaking speed and ease. 
But a simple fact they torture— 
misconstrue—and twist—and tease. 
What you think they want just bores 

them. 
What they shouldn’t have, they “need.” 
What you’ve got “won’t make the paper.” 
What they want would make you bleed. 
They are almost never happy. 
Their suspicion’s always high. 
Simple truth just makes them grumpy, 
but they’re furious if you lie. 
They take pleasure in catastrophe 
delight in ruin and riot 
look with unalloyed horror 
at a little peace and quiet. 
But there’s this to be said for them 
take the best one or the cull, 
he’s the world’s best antidote against 
the day when all is dull. 

MARSHALL WRIGHT 
Deputy Director 

Office of News 
Washington 

More on that Granite Building 
After the publication of Dean Ache- 

eon’s “Of Mice and Mail” (see Foreign 
Service JOURNAL, May issue, page 88), 
Mrs. Blanche Balia, now special assistant 
for correspondence to the Executive Sec¬ 
retary of the Department, received the 
following letter from Mr. Acheson. She 
replied in the same mood. It strikes the 
Editors that readers who enjoyed the 
article Will savor the letters. (Printed 
with the proper permission.) 

Dear Mrs. Halla: 
You will find on page 110 of this 

issue of THE ATLANTIC a piece of 
mine, which 1 hope will give you as 
much pleasure and amusement as it 
gave me to write it, and that you will 
think I have dealt gently and respect¬ 
fully with a friendship which is one of 
my happiest memories of the days 
spent in the old gray building which 
appears at the top of the page. 

With warmest regards. 
Sincerely yours, 

DEAN ACHESON 

Washington, D. C. 

Dear Mr. Acheson: 
Alas, what I have feared through the 

years has now come to pass. My 
weakness has been publicized, but it 
could not have been done more gently 
or amusingly. It did give me a great 
deal of pleasure and brought back the 
memories of those happy times in the 
“largest granite building in the world” 
as the proud guide would chant while 
conducting an unsuspecting group of 
sightseers through the building. 

What fun it was to have you call in 
Barbara and tell us an amusing anec¬ 
dote you had heard at lunch or dinner. 
1 especially remember the story of the 
lost Consul in Tabriz who married the 
itinerant circus rider who had sobered 
him up after a long journey to ob¬ 
livion. 

Of course I tried to have you stifle 
progress by suggesting that you refuse 
to allow the Department to move to 
the box on Twenty-first Street. I even 
fold you that your prospective office 
looked like a mausoleum. I remember 
your reply: “Mrs. Halla, do you care 
where you sit?” I opined that I defi¬ 
nitely did; but we moved. There were 
no fireplaces, mice, or traditions there. 

I am still trying to keep the lan¬ 
guage of diplomatic notes pure, but 
the general correspondence would 
make Mr. Adee feel like “upcoming.” 

Many thanks for the delightful 
article. You are still master of the 
English language. 

“Accept, Sir, the renewed assur¬ 
ances of my highest consideration,” 
which means you have my high re¬ 
gard, as always. 

Sincerely yours, 
BLANCHE HALLA 

P. S. After reading your article 1 “con¬ 
tacted” my coiffeuse for an appoint¬ 
ment! 
Washington 

Firemen’s Pay 

HAVE you thought of yourself as 
a fireman? Putting out poten¬ 

tial fires of the diplomatic and inter¬ 
national variety is one of the chief 
chores faced by the Department, and 
it is a chore which is most successful 
when most unsung. Other fire de¬ 
partments operate within restricted 
geographic limits, usually within the 
limits of a city or county, while we 
cover the globe, and although our 
tools, consisting as they do of chan¬ 
ceries, consulates, residences, striped 
trousers, memoranda and the like, 
may seem unusual by normal fire¬ 
fighting standards, the cost of paying 
and maintaining each of us is com¬ 
parable on a per capita basis to the 
cost of maintaining a regular fireman 
equipped to do his job. The New 
York City Fire Department, the first 
line of defense for the nation’s 
greatest city, presently operates with 
an annual budget of about $163.5 
million and 13,000 employees for a 
ratio of $12,500 per man. With a 
FY 1965 budget of $383.3 million 
and about 24,500 employees, State, 
the first line of defense for the world’s 
greatest power, has a dollar/em¬ 
ployee ratio of $15,500. And like the 
NYCFD or any local fire department, 
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the Department's chores include the 
diplomatic equivalent of getting the 
neighbor’s cat out of a tree. 

EDWIN M. ADAMS 

Washington 

“Most Delicately Balanced” 
I have just been reading two articles 

by John M. Cates, Jr., both pub¬ 
lished in the Foreign Service JOURNAL: 

“Latin America: Myth and Reality” 
(September 1964 issue) and “Political 
Stability and the Politics of Change” 
(June 1964 issue). 

1 thought that Mr. Cates’s discussion 
of the nature of “Latin America” was 
the most delicately balanced one that 
1 have ever read. There are common 
elements, but the national differences 
are sufficiently significant that the 
broad label for 20 countries can only 
be used as a most approximate col¬ 
lective term. 

Your statement that "The Spaniard 
thus cannot contemplate a disparate, 
inquiring collectivity” has implica¬ 
tions beyond the political. I have 
found that this inhibition applies also 
in the scholarly realm, where em¬ 
pirical social science makes progress 
very, very slowly. 

Does the suggestion about a “via 
America Latina" support the efforts 
of Latin American economists and 
others to “escape” from the OAS via 
United Nations agencies such as ECLA 
and UNESCO? The new initiative of 
Frei. Mayobre and others may tend 
in this direction. I have called the 
attention of my students to the articles 
and hope they have given them due 
attention. 

BRYCE WOOD 

Greenwich, Conn. 

Communism: Process of Attrition? 
MR. RAMSEY’S significant and 

thought-provoking article “The 
USSR and Changing Communism,” 
accords with my own observations. 

I have been in Russia two times at 
an interval of 20-odd years—a period 
long enough to put the Ramsey thesis 
to test. The impositions of Commu¬ 
nism are wearing away. This attri¬ 
tion was clearly evident on my last 
visit when, at the request or order of 
the American Embassy in Moscow, I 
traveled by train and boat rather 
than by plane from Moscow to Tur¬ 
key, as had been my intention. Thus, 
I came into a more intimate contact 
with Russians than if I had been on 
a plane. 

It took me thirty-five days to go 
from London to Istanbul on this trip, 
whereas on previous trips from Lon¬ 
don to Turkey less than two days had 
been necessary. I knew my FEA 
supervisors (and the GAO) in Wash- 
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ington would find it difficult to 
approve my travel vouchers which, 
however, they finally did when, fortu¬ 
nately, I could prove to them it was 
a shorter distance from London to 
Istanbul via Russia than via Cairo. 
This was my demonstration: Com¬ 
mon pins were pressed into a small 
globe which I bought for the pur¬ 
pose, at the locations of London, 
Paris, Berlin, Konigsberg, Moscow, 
Odessa, and Istanbul. Then for the 
other route—London, Marseille, Cairo 
Ankara, and Istanbul. I threaded a 
black thread along the first route and 
a white thread along the second route. 
Which distance is the shorter and the 
one, therefore. I’d be reimbursed on? 
The white thread, representing the trip 
from London through Cairo, was 
16% longer than the black string. 
Ergo, I got my reimbursement on the 
route across the USSR. Time, too, 
would have been much less if I had 
traveled by plane. On this point I 
referred the RFC to the State 
Department. RFC paid me immedi¬ 
ately. 

LEO J. RICHARDS 
Brookmont, Md. 

An Appreciation MY first inspection, in 1923, was 
by William Dawson, in Iquique 

where I was substituting for Homer 
Brett who was on home leave. As 
Ambassador Dawson, commenting 
on his inspection by Charles Eber- 
hardt, characterized that inspector so 
could I refer to Mr. Dawson. He “ac¬ 
centuated the positive,” was creative 
and constructive, and I have always 
been grateful. As an inspector, I 
tried to emulate him and perhaps in 
that manner to some extent repaid a 
debt to the fortune that brought him 

to Iquique during my tenure. There 
were other greats of that era and a 
little later, Lowell Pinkerton, "Pen” 
Davis, and Merle Cochran. Let their 
names be revered in the Foreign 
Service! 

RICHARD P. BUTRICK 

Washington 

“The Pleasant Memory of 
His Worth” IN eulogizing Tran Phu Tho, the 

April NEWSLETTER correctly stated 
that, "Like so many US Foreign Serv¬ 
ice locals around the world, his knowl¬ 
edge and expertise in consular matters 
was of inestimable help to the consular 
officer, and he will be—needless to say 
—very greatly missed.” 

As one who was a grateful recipient 
of his inestimable help and as one who 
will miss him greatly even though 1 
had not seen him for over eight years, 
I would like to add a few words. Tho 
was indeed like many local employees 
around the world but, in a way, he 
stood apart—at least in my experience. 
Ffe had an indefinable gift of being 
able to cross the cultural gap and to 
communicate effectively with his Amer¬ 
ican supervisors. He remained at all 
times, however, a worthy representa¬ 
tive of the best of his own country’s 
culture. You might say that he was 
fortunate enough to partake of the 
best of two possible worlds—East and 
West. 

I am confident I speak for all his 
present and former American col¬ 
leagues, both known and unknown to 
me, when I say I, too, feel fortunate 
to have had the opportunity to know 
him and work with him. 

He will not be soon forgotten. 
WALTER F. KEVILLE 

Washington 

parley . . 
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Q&A: 
Is this the one? Is this the one bourbon that more 
Americans buy than any other? And that was the 
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the greatest name xn bourbon 
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